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AMEEICAN   LITERATTJEE. 


JAMES  KISKE  PAULDING, 


^5f/«*^*^<r 


"7 


Ib  deBoended  from  one  of  the  early  pioneers  of 
tlie  State  of  New  Tork^  who  appeara  in  the  an- 
dent  records  of  Ulster  Goaiity,  of  which  he  was 
•heriff  in  the  time  of  Groveraor  Dongao,  some- 
times  as  Hendrick  Panldinck,  sometimes  as  Hein- 
riek  Paulden,  and  at  others  Henry  Pawling,  which 
vaa  probably  his  English  name,  being  so  written 
in  a  grant  of  fonr  thousand  acres  of  land  in  Datch- 
en  (^nntT  to  his  widow  El^e  Pawling,  by  King 
William  the  Third.  This  confusion  of  names  is  to 
be  partly  tmoed  to  the  struggle  for  ascendency 
between  the  Dutch  and  English  languages,  and 
partly  to  the  carelessness  of  the  writers,  who  were 
not  mooh  practised  in  orthography ;  so  that  from 
these  causes  it  remains  doubtful  whether  Henry 
Pawling  wa4x>f  English  or  Dutch  extraction. 

Sabaeqnently  to  this  grant  of  Eang  William  the 
fitfnily  removed  to  Dutohess  County,  a  township 
of  which  is  still  called  after  their  name.  The 
gimndfiither  of  the  sulnect  of  this  sketchy  many 
yean  previous  to  the  Revolution,  settled  in  the 
eoonty  of  Westchester,  on  a  &nn  still  in  posses- 
sion of  his  descendants.  He  always  wrote  his 
Bame  Panlding,  which  has  been  ever  bince  adopted 
by  that  bran<£  of  the  &mily,  though  that  of  Paw- 
ling has  been  retained  by  the  others.  The  resi- 
dence of  Paulding^s  father  being  ^^  within  the 
linea,*^  that  is  in  the  district  intervening  between 
the  British  army  at  New  York  and  the  American 
ibroes  in  the  Highlands,  and  he  being  a  somewhat 
distinguished  Whig  of  the  good  old  revolutionary 
■tamp,  his  family  was  exposed  to  the  insults  and 
depredations  of  the  Jagars,  the  Tories,  and  the 
Cow  Boys.  He  removed  his  family  In  conse- 
^[aenee  to  Dntchess  Oonnty,  where  he  possessed 
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some  property.  Here  Panlding  was  bom,  August 
22, 1779,  at  a  pbice  called  Pleasant  Valley.  His 
&ther  who,  previous  to  the  commencement  of  the 
Revolution,  had  acquired  a  competency,  took  a  de- 
cided and  active  part  in  the  preliminary  struggles ; 
was  a  leader  of  the  Whig  party  in  the  county  of 
Westchester;  a  member  of  the  first  Committee  of 
Safety,  and  subsequently  Commissary  General  of 
the  New  York  Continental  quota  of  troops.  When, 
in  consequence  of  the  total  extinction  of  the  public 
credit,  and  the  almost  hopeless  state  of  the  good 
cause,  it  was  sometimes  impossible  to  procure  the 
necessary  supplies  for  the  American  array  then 
occupying  the  highlands  of  the  Hudson,  he  made 
use  of  his  own  credit  with  his  neighbors,  the  far- 
mers, and  became  responsible  for  large  sums  of 
money.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  war,  on  pre- 
senting his  accounts  to  the  Auditor-General,  this 
Eortion  of  them  was  rejected  on  the  gronnd  that 
e  was  not  authorized  to  make  these  pledges  in 
behalf  of  government.  He  retired  a  ruined  man, 
was  thrown  into  a  prison,  which  accidentally  taking 
fire,  he  walked  home  and  remained  unmolested  by 
his  creditors.  He  could  never  be  persuaded  to 
renew  his  application  to  government;  would  never 
accept  any  ofiice ;  and  uiongh  he  lived' to  a  great 
age  made  no  exertions  whatever  to  retrieve  his 
fortunes.  His  wife,  who  was  the  main  stay  of 
the  family,  and  a  woman  of  great  energy,  industry, 
and  economy,  survived  him  several  years  and  died 
still  more  aged. 

After  the  peace  the  fiunily  returned  to  their 
former  abode  in  Westchester,  where  Paulding  was 
educated  at  the  village  school,  a  log-house  nearly 
two  miles  distant  from  his  residence,  in  which  he 
received  all  the  learning  he  ever  acquired  from 
the  tuition  of  others,  so  that  he  may  be  fairly  con- 
sidered a  self-made  man.  Here  he  remained  at 
home  until  he  arrived  at  manhood,  when  he  came 
to  the  city  of  New  York.  His  first  sojourn  in  the 
city  was  with  the  late  Mr.  William  Irving,  who 
had  married  his  sister,  a  man  of  wit  and  geniuiiy 
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whose  home  was  the  familiar  resort  of  a  knot  of 
young  men  of  a  similar  stamp,  who  were  members 
of  the  Calliopean  Society,  one  of  the  first  purely 
literary  institutions  established  in  the  cij^.*  He 
also  became  intimate  at  this  time  with  Washing- 
ton Irving,  whose  elder  brother  William  marri^ 
Paulding's  sister,  and  in  connezioa  with  Whoiahe 
made  his  first  Hterary  venture  in  the  publication 
of  the  series  of  periodical  essays  entitled  Salmch 
gundi ;  or  the  "nhim-Whami  and  Opinions  of 
Launcelot  Langstaffand  others^  which  were  is- 
sued by  David  Longworth,  a  respectable  but 
whimsical  bookseller  of  the  times,  who,  in  virtue 
of  having  a  oopv  of  BoydelFs  Shakespeare,  the 
plates  of  which  he  exhibited  in  his  second  story, 
christened  his  shop  the  Shakespeare  Gallery ;  8on)^- 
times,  t)oo,  calling  it  on  the  tnJe-pflge^  of  hid  pub- 
lications the  Sentimental  Epicure  s  Ordinary.  He 
was  an  extensive  publisher  of  plays  foreign  and 
native,  and  became  famous  for  his  enterprise  of  the 
New  York  Directory.! 

The  first  number  of  Salmagundi  appeared  Sa- 
turday, January  24,  1807,  in  an  eighteenmo.  of 
twenty  pages.  It  closed  with  the  issue  of  number 
twenty,  January  25, 1808.  It  was  the  joint  work 
of  Paulding  and  Irving,  with  the  exception  of  the 
poetical  epistles  and  three  or  four  of  the  prose 
artidefl,  which  were  from  the  pen  of  WilMam  Ir- 
ving. The  work  was  a  brilliant  success  from  the 
start.  The  humors  of  the  town  were  hit  off  with 
a  freshness  which  is  still  unexhausted  to  the  read* 
ers  of  an  entirely  different  generation.  It  dis- 
closed, too,  the  Uterary  faculties  of  the  writers, 
both  very  young  men,  with  a  rich  promise  for  the 
fhture,  in  delicate  shades  of  observation,  the  more 
pungent  traits  of  satire,  and  a  happy  vein  of  de- 
scription which  grew  out  of  an  unaffected  love  of 
nature,  and  was  enlivened  l^studies  in  the  best 
school  of  English  poetry.  When  the  work  was 
oondttded  its  two  chief  authors  pursued  their  lite- 
rary career  apart;  but  it  is  noticeable  as  an  exhi- 
bition of  their  kindly  character,  that  the  early 


*  One  of  the  membeTs  of  this  sodety  wis  Richard  Bingham 
DftYls,  who  was  maeh  admired  for  hi«  poetical  talents.    In  his 

apearance  and  manner*  he  is  said  to  haTo  reminded  his  asao- 
ites  of  Oliver  Qoldemith.  His  person  was  clamsy,  his  man- 
ner awkward,  his  speech  embarrassed,  and  his  simplicity  most 
remarkable  in  one  who  lud  been  born  and  brouffht  up  in  the 
midst  of  a  crowd  of  his  fellow  creatures.  He  was  bom  in  New 
York,  August  SI,  1771,  was  educated  at  Columbia  College,  mo- 
destlr  parsaed  the  bosiness  of  his  fkthor,  in  curing  or  scnln- 
tttrc  in  wood,  bnt  was  induced  in  17M  to  undertake  the  edi- 
torial department  of  the  JHary^  a  daily  gazette  published  In 
Kew  York,  fdr  which  he  wrote  during  a  vear.  He  was  too  sen- 
altlFe,  and  his  literary  tastes,  which  lay  in  the  direction  of  the 
belles  Icttrcs,  were  too  delicate  for  this  pursuit.  He  next  en- 
gaged in  mercantile  allklrs.  In  1T99  he  fell  a  victim  to  the  yel- 
low fever  then  prevailing  In  New  York,  carrying  the  seeds  of 
the  disease  with  blm  to  New  Brunswick,  New  Jersey,  where  be 
died  in  his  twenty-eighth  year.  His  poems  were  expressions 
of  personal  feeling  and  sentiment,  and  have  a  tinge  of  melan- 
choly. They  were  collected  by  his  fHends  of  the  Calliopean 
Boelety  after  his  death  and  published  by  Bwords  in  1807.  with 
a  well  written  preiktory  memoir  fh>m  the  pen  of  John  T. 
Irving.  An  **Oae  to  Imagination"  shows  his  earnestness,  as  » 
clever  **  Elegy  on  an  Old  wig  found  in  the  street,"  does  his  hu- 
mor. He  was  also  a  contributor  to  the  Drone  pliers  in  the 
Kew  York  Magazine,  where  he  drew  a  wall  written  character 
«[f  himself  under  the  name  of  Martlet 

f  **  David  Longworth,  an  eccentric  bookseller,  who  had  filled 
« large  apartment  with  the  viduable  engravings  of  Boydeirs 
Shakespeare  Gallery,  magnlOcently  Anamed,  and  had  nearly 
obscured  the  front  of  his  house  with  a  huge  sign, — a  colossal 
pointing,  in  chiaro  eruro,  of  the  crowning  of  Shakespeare. 
Longworth  had  an  extraordinary  propensity  to  publish  elegant 
works,  to  tho  ^reat  gratification  of  persons  of  taste,  and  the  no 
omall  dtmlnatfon  of  his  own  slender  fortune."— PreiSuie  to  Sol- 
mognDdl.    Paris  edition.    1884. 


partnership  in  Salmagundi  has  nerer  heen  dis- 
solved hy  a  division  of  the  joint  stock  between  the 
owners  of  the  separate  articles.  The  whole  is 
included  in  the  incomplete  stereotype  edition  of 
Paulding's  works.  In  1819  a  second  series  of  tlie 
work  was  pi|bl^ied,  which  was  entirely  from  his 
hand,  lliotigh  tot  unsuccessftd,  it  was  not  re- 
ceived by  the  public  as  its  predecessor.  The 
^^  town^  interest  had  diminish^.  More  than  ten 
^ears  had  elapsed ;  the  writer  was  then  engaged 
in  official  duties  at  Washington ;  his  mind  had  as- 
sumed a  graver  cast,  and  tne  second  series  of  Sal- 
magundi is  deficient  in  that  buoyant  spirit  of  viva- 
city which  is  one  of  the  distinguishing  features  of 
the  first* 

About  the  period  of  the  commencement  of  the 
second'  war  with  England,  his  feelings  bdng 
strongly  excited  by  the  position  of  affairs  of  the 
times,  he  published  The  Diverting  History  of 
John  Bull  and  Brother  Jonathan^  in  the  style  of 
Arbuthnot,  in  which  the  United  States  and  £ng^ 
land  are  represented  as  private  individuals,  father 
and  son  engaged  in  a  domestic  feud.  In  this  work 
the  policy  and  conduct  of  £ngland  towards  the 
United  States  is  keenly  but  ^ood-humoredly  sa- 
tirized, so  much  so  that  the  whole  was  republished 
in  numbers  in  one  of  the  British  journals.  It 
passed  through  several  editions,  one  of  which  is 
embeUished  with  several  capital  illustrations  by 
Jarvis,  and  was  among  the  most  successful  of  the 
author^s  productions.  In  the  volume  of  Harpers' 
edition  of  this  tale  it  is  followed  by  another  in  the 
same  vein  called  the  History  of  UneU  Sam  and 
his  Boys. 

The  DiTerting  History  was  followed  by  a  poem' 
entitled  The  Lay  of  the  Scottish  Fiddle*  a  free 
parodv  of  the  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,  which  ap- ' 
peared  anonymously,  like  most  of  Paulding^s  Ear- 
ner writings.  This  production  is  prinoipidly  de- 
voted to  satirizing  the  predatory  warfare  of  the 
British  on  Chesapeake  Bay,  and,  what  is  some- 
what remarkable,  was  published  in  a  very  hand- 
some style  in  London  with  a  preface  highly  com-' 
plimentary  to  the  author.  The  hero  is  Admiral 
Cookbum,  and  the  principal  incident  the  burning 
and  sacking  the  little  town  of  Havre  de  Grraoe  on 
the  coast  of  Maryland.  It  had  at  that  time  what 
might  be  called  the  distinction  of  provoking  a 
fierce  review  from  the  London  Quarterly.  It  is 
clever  as  a  parody,  and  ccmtains  many  passages 
entirely  original  and  of  no  inconsiderable  beauty. 

Paulding  soon  after  published  a  pamphlet  in 
prose,  7^  United  States  and  England^  taking  up 
the  defence  of  the  country  against  the  attack  of 
the  London  Quarterly  in  its  famous  review  of  In- 
gersoU's  Inchiquin  Letters.  The  sole  of  the  woric 
was  interrupted  by  the  fiiilure  of  the  publisher 
about  the  time  of  its  publication.  It  howeyer 
attracted  the  notice  of  President  Madison,  and 
paved  the  way  for  the  subsequent  pditical  career 
of  the  author.  The  design  of  the  work  was  to 
expose  the  unwarrantable  course  of  the  Quarterly 
in  drawing  general  conclusions  from  solitary  ex- 
amples, and  for  this  purpose  the  author  cites  in- 
stances frx>m  the  newspapers  of  England  and  other 


•  The  Lay  of  the  Seottlsh  Fiddle ;  a  Tale  of  HaTre  de  Qnoe. 
Supposed  to  he  written  bjr  Walter  Soott,  Eso.  First  Americaa. 
fVom  the  fourth  Edinburgh  edition.  New  York :  Inakeep  and 
Bradford.    1818.   ffimo.pp.Ma. 
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mmrees  ta  show  that  if  these  are  to  be  aasamed  as 
the  standard  of  national  molality  or  manners  the 
English  are  far  in  advance  of  the  Americans  in 
vn^ritj,  vioe,  and  depravity. 

This  was  flawed  np,  in  1822,  b^  A  Sketch  qf 
OH  Bngland  6y  a  New  Bngland  Jian^  pmporting 
to  be  a  nanatiTe  of  a  tonr  in  that  oonntry.  It 
oommeDoes  with  an  account  of  varions  travelling 
IncidentB  hnmonrosly  nanated;  bnt  the  writer 
SDCMi  passes  to  a  disonssion  of  the  social,  religions, 
and  political  points  of  difference  between  the  two 
nations,  whicn  occnpies  the  diief  portion  of  the 
volumes.  In  1824  tie  retamed  to  this  subject  in 
a  new  satire  on  the  English  travellers,  John  BuU 
in  America  ;  or  the  New  Munohaueen^  purporting 
to  be  a  tour  of  a  cockney  English  traveller  in  the 
United  States.  It  exhibits  a  broad  caricature  of 
the  ignorant  blunders  and  homebred  pnjudices  of 
this  daas  of  national  libellers,  eouaily  provocative 
oi  laughter  and  contempt  Tne  hero,  through 
various  chances,  frequently  encounters  a  shrewd 
Kttie  Frendiman  wearing  a  white  hat,  draped  in 
white  dimity,  with  gold  ear-rings,  who,  from 
meeting  so  continually,  he  is  at  length  oonvinced 
is  seeking  an  opportunity  to  rob,  if  not  to  murder 
him. 

In  1816,  after  a  tour  through  Vii^nia,  he  wrote 
LeUen/rom  the  Souths  ly  a  Nortfum  Ifcm^  prin- 
cipally occupied  with  sketching  the  beauties  of 
the  scenery  and  the  manners  of  the  people  of  the 
*^  Ancient  Dominion."  The  author  digresses  to 
various  subjects,  on  whidi  he  delivers  his  opinions 
with  his  usual  strai^tfbrward  fhmkness. 

In  1818  appeared  his  principal  poetical  produc- 
tion, J^  Baehwoedeman^  an  American  poem  in 
sentiment,  scenery,  and  incidents.  It  is  in  six 
book<«  of  some  five  hundred  lines  each,  written  in 
the  heroic  measure.  BasU,  the  hero,  appears  at 
the  opening  as  a  rural  laborer  on  the  banks  of  the 
Hudson,  r^uced  to  poverty  by  being  confined  a 
whole  winter  by  tnokness.    On  the  approach  of 

r*ng  he  is  attracted  by  reports  of  the  fertility  of 
West,  the  cheapness  of  the  land,  and  the  pros- 
pect of  improving  his  condition,  and  resolves  to 
week  his  fortune  in  that  far  distant  paradise.  He 
abandons  his  home,  and  proceeds  on  his  adven- 
ture accompanied  by  his  wife  and  family.  Tha 
wanderer*s  fiirewell,  as  he  turns  a  last  look  on  the 
eourse  of  the  Hudson  through  the  Higfalanda,  is  a 
pleasant  passage  of  description ;  and  the  journey 
through  Jersey  and  Pennsylvania  to  the  Oiuo^ 
presents  various  littie  incidents,  as  well  as 
sketches  of  scenery  evidentiy  drawn  firom  the 
life  by  a  true  lover  of  nature.  Arrived  at  Pitts- 
burg, he  proceeds  with  a  company  of  emi- 
grants he  finds  collected  there  to  liis  destination 
m  one  of  those  primitive  vessels  called  Broad- 
horns,  which  have  become  afanost  obsolete  since 
the  introduction  of  steamers.  Here  the  progress 
of  an  infiint  settlement  is  sketched,  and  the  author, 
after  seeilug  Basi!  comfortably  housed,  leaves  him 
somewhat  abruptiy  to  plunge  into  the  desert  wild, 
and  introduce  his  readers  to  the  Indian  prophet, 
who,  in  conjunction  with  some  renegade  whites, 
was  at  that  time  employed  in  stirring  up  the 
savages  to  take  part  in  the  approaching  hostilities 
between  the  United  States  and  Enghmd,  and  by 
whom  the  little  settlement  of  BasU  and  his  com- 
panions is  subsequently  ravaged  and  destroyed. 
War  ensues;  the  baokwoodsman  with  Ba&dl  at 


their  head  pursue  the  savages,  and  finally  over- 
take them;  a  bloody  fight  follows;  the  prophet 
falls  by  the  hand  of  Basil,  and  the  savages  are 
completely  routed.  Basil  returns  home ;  peace  is 
restored,  and  he  passes  the  remainder  of  his  liie 
in  prosperity  and  honor.  The  poem  doses  with 
a  glowing  apostrophe  to  the  native  land  of  the 
author. 

The  descriptive  parts  of  this  poem  are  perhaps 
the  best  portions  of  the  work.  The  versification 
is  in  general  vigorous  and  glowing,  though  there 
are  not  a  few  occasional  exceptions,  togeuer  with> 
some  inaccuracies  of  expression,  which  the  author 
would  probably  now  correct  were  a  new  edition 
called  for.  •  The  Backwoodsman  belongs  to  the 
old  school  of  poetry,  and  met  with  but  ordinary 
success  at  home,  though  translations  of  a  portion 
were  published  and  praised  in  a  literary  periodical 
of  the  time  at  Paris. 

The  scene  of  Paulding^s  first  novel  is  laid 
among  the  early  Swedish  settiers  on  the  Dela* 
word.  It  was  originally  called  Konigemarhf  or 
the  Long  Finney  a  name  that  occurs  in  our  early 
records,  but  the  titie  was  changed  in  a  subsequent 
edition  to  Old  Timee  in  the  New  World,  for  rea- 
sons set  forth  in  the  publisher's  notice.  It  was 
divided  into  separate  books,  each  preceded  by  on 
introductory  chapter  after  the  manner  of  Field- 
ing's Tom  Jones,  and  having  littie  connexion  with 
the  story.  They  are  for  the  most  part  satirical, 
and  in  the  progress  of  the  narrative  the  author 
parodies  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head  in  the  person 
of  Bombie  of  the  Frixzled  Head,  an  ancient 
colored  virago. 

In  1826  he  wrote  Merry  Tdlet  of  the  Three 
Wise  Men  qf  Gotham,  prefaced  by  a  grave  disser- 
tation on  the  existence  and  locality  of  that  re- 
nowned city.  This  was  a  satire  on  Mr.  Owen's 
system  of  Socialism,  which  then  first  began  to  BJb- 
tract  attention  in. the  United  States,  on  Phreno- 
logy, and  the  legal  maxim  of  Oaieeat  Emptor^ 
ei^  exemplified  in  a  separate  story.  The  Three 
Wise  Men  are  introduced  at  sea  in  the  fiamoua 
Bowl,  relating  in  turn  their  experience  with  a 
view  of  dissipating  the  ennui  of  the  voyage. 

This  was  followed  by  The  Traeeller^e  Ouide, 
which  was  mistaken  for  an  actual  itinerary,  in 
ccmsequence  of  which  it  was  christened  somewhat 
irreverently  7%e  New  JPilgrim*e  Pregreee.  It  is 
a  buriesque  on  the  grandiloquence  of  the  current 
Ghiide  Books,  and  the  worics  of  English  travellers 
in  America.  It  exhibits  many  satirical  sketches 
of  fiishionable  life  and  manners,  and  will  be  a 
treasure  to  future  antiquaries  for  its  allusions  to 
scenes  and  persons  who  flourished  at  the  time 
when,  as  the  writer  avers,  the  dandy  must  never,, 
under  any  temptation,  extend  his  morning  prome- 
nade westwardly,  and  step  bevond  the  northwest 
corner  of  Chambers  street,  all  beyond  being  vul- 
gar terra  inoognita  to  the  fashionable  world. 
Union  Square  was  then  a  diminutive  Dismal 
Swamp,  and  Thirteenth  street  a  kmentable  resort 
of  cockney  sportsmen.  This  was  in  1828,  when 
to  be  mistress  of  a  three-stoiy  bride  house,  with 
mahogany  folding  doors,  and  marble  mantels,  was 
the  highest  ambition  of  a  fiishionable  belle.  After 
exhausting  New  York,  the  tourist  recommends 
one  of  those  ^'sumptuous  aquatic  palaces,"  the 
safety  boiges,  which  it  grieves  him  to  see  are 
almost  deserted  for  the  swifter  steamers,  most 
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kn  fruiD  the  poUiebera  oa  Mirerj  of  the  mana- 
aerfpc 

A  Li/e^/Watkingtom^  ptiacipaDj  ptaparedfor 


•  MMOfaeC 


hanle 


inliaatte 

faitheBrttM  anair,  H« 
i#lt«v  T«vfc :  far  a  tSaw  M  AlbaBfi 
frvuUer  mtHemmtJL  TMf  n>idt»M  iCbrdod  Hfn  Gtwt  tte 
■MUfM  far  the  admlnMe  dMCrfpdoM  wMcb  vW  irflcnrardi 
wrou  tff  HwiMn  to  tMt  flau  ar  tlk«7  ^lM«d  Wfarr  th*  B«ro- 
letlM.  Ia  17«  th»  nUtntd  10  BeaOand.  Ia  177*  ike  vat 
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l>9n ;  aad  A  Poeai,  Eigfateaa  1l«adrc4  aad  Thlrte«a.  to  1(^4. 
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IfiMt (tf  thmiirere repDbIi<ih«l in  a  Dniform Btereo- 
trped  etlttioii  by  Harper  and  Brothers  in  1S3G. 
Tbe;r  OMistitato,  bowevor,  only  k  portion  of  his 
writings,  whSofa  many  of  them  appeared  anony- 
nKiody,  and  are  disperaed  thrungh  various  period- 
icals and  newspapers,  amoiig  which  are  the 
Ne<r  York  Mirror,  the  Analectio,  the  Knicker- 
bocker, sD[]  Graham's  Un^azine,  Godey's  Lady's 
Book,  the  Democratic  Review,  tlie  United  States 
Review,  tiie  literary  World,  Wheaton's  Nation- 
al Advocate,  the  National  Intelligencer,  the 
Southern  I^«bs,  tike  Washington  Union,  tic.,  &o. 
He  also  contribnteit  two  articles  to  a  volume  by 
different  hands  edited  by  the  kte  Robert  C.  Sands, 
whimsically  entitled  Tal«»  of  tlu  Glauber  ^a. 
These  contributions  were,  dhilde  Roeliff't  Pil- 
frimage,»iiA  Selim  the  PrUnd  of  Mankind.  The 
former  is  a  barlesqne  on  t^hionable  tours,  the 
latter  ezpoew  the  indiscreet  atC«npta  of  over- 
sealov  pnilaothrapists  to  benefit  mankind.  Most 
of  tbeae  cootribntiona  were  anonymous,  and  many 
of  them  gratnitODs ;  toothers  he  affixed  his  name, 
on  the  reqni^tJDii  of  the  publishers.  The  collec- 
tion woald  fbnn  many  Tolumes,  compriROg  a 
great  variety  of  subjects,  and  exhibiting  almost 
every  diversity  of  style  "  from  grave  to  gay,  from 
lively  to  severe." 

A  favorite  mode  of  onr  aatbor  is  that  of  en)- 
bodying  and  exempt  tf^-ing  some  sagacious  moral 
in  a  brief  story  or  allegory,  either  verse  or  proee, 
speoiineiu  of  which  may  ha  Been  in  the  Literary 
World  under  the  caption  of  Odda  and  End*,  by 
an  ObtoleU  Author,  in  the  New  York  Uirror, 
Graham's  Magazine,  and  other  periodicala. 

He  hiis  also  occasionally  oinased  himself  with 
the  compofiitioD  of  Fairy  Tales,  and  is  the  antbor 
of  an  anonymons  volume  published  in  1838  by 
Appleton,  called  A  GiftfTom  Fairy  Land,  beanti- 
fUlly  illustrated  by  designs  from  Chaoman.  We 
are  infonned  that  only  one  thonsana  copies  of 
this  work  were  contracted  for  by  its  pablisher, 
five  handred  of  which  were  taken  by  a  London 
bookseller.  Jt  qipeared  sabsegnently  to  the 
■tereutyped  edition  of  Harper  and  Brotiierti,  nnd 
is  not  included  in  the  series,  which  has  never  been 
oompieted,  owing,  we  are  informed,  to  soiiio  diffi- 
cultieM  between  the  author  and  hia  publishers,  in 
consequence  of  which  it  is  now  extremely  difficult 
to  procure  a  complete  set  of  bis  work^. 

In  almost  all  the  writings  of  Paulding  there  is 
occaaonally  intlised  a  dash  of  his  peculiar  vein  of 
humoron-i  satire  and  keen  snrcnitio  irony.  To 
those  not  familiarized  with  liis  manner,  such  is 


when  he  i) 


3  decide  when  he  is  Jesting  and 
in  earnest  This  is  on  the  whole  a 
great  [tisadvanlagelin  an  age  when  irony  is  seldom 
resorted  to,  and  has  occasionally  injected  Uie 
author  to  oensure  for  opinions  which  he  does  not 
sanction.  His  meet  prominent  characteristic  is,' 
however,  that  of  nstionnlity.  He  found  hia  inspi- 
ration at  home  Bta  time  when  American  woods  and 
fields,  and  American  traits  of  society,  were  gene- 
rally supposed  to  fiimish  little  if  any  materials 
fi>r  originality.  He  not  merely  drew  his  nourish- 
ment from  his  native  soil,  but  whenever  "that 
inolher  of  a  mighly  race "  was  aiaailed  from 
abroad  by  aocumulatt-d  jujariea  and  insults,  stood 
np  manfully  in  defence  of  her  rights  and  her  honor. 
He  has  never  oa  any  occaeiou  bowed  to  the  sn- 


criticijsm ;    he  is  e 
writings. 

Fortunately  he  has  lived  to  see  a  new  era  dawn- 
ing on  bis  country.  He  boa  seen  his  conntry  be- 
come intellectually,  as  well  as  politically,  indepen- 
dent, and  strong  in  the  reenit  be  labored  and 
helped  to  achieve,  he  may  now  look  back  with 
calm  equanimity  on  ol^ects  which  once  colled  for 
stion,  and  kugh  where  the  saliriBt 


ouB  oppoaitic 
e  raged. 


Thou^  a  literary  man  by  profession,  he  has, 
ever  since  the  commencement  of  the  second  war 
with  England,  turned  hia  mind  occasionally  to- 
wards politics,  thoogh  never  as  an  active  politj- 
oian.  His  writings  on  this  subject  have  been 
devoted  to  the  support  of  those  great  principles 
which  lie  at  the  root  of  the  republican  system, 
and  to  Ibe  maintenance  of  the  rights  of  hia 
conntry  whenever  assailed  from  any  quarter. 
His  progress  in  life  has  been  upwards.  In  1814 
or  'IS  he  was  appointed  Secretary  to  the  Board 
of  Navy  Commissioners,  then  first  established. 
After  holding  this  poeition  for  a  few  years,  he 
resigned  U>  t&e  the  office  of  Navy  Agent  for  the 
port  of  New  York,  which  he  held  twelve  years 
under  different  ailministratioiis,  and  finally  re- 
ngned  on  being  placed  at  the  bend  of  the  Navy 
Department  by  President  Van  Buren.  We  have 
heard  him  state  with  some  little  pride,  that  all 
these  offices  were  bestowed  witbuat  any  ■o1icit»- 
tion  on  his  part,  or  that  of  his  friends,  so  far  as 
he  knew 

After  presiding  over  the  Navy  Department 
nearly  the  entire  tenn  of  Mr  Von  Buren  s  ad- 
ininistratmn  he,  according  to  custom  resigned 
bis  office  on  the  mangamtion  of  Presidint  Har- 
rison, and  soon  afterwards  retired  to  a  nleasant 
conntry  residence  on  the  east  hank  of  iLe  Hud- 
son, in  the  county  of  Dntchcea,  where  he  now 


Psaldlng'i  BaMaooB. 

Here,  in  the  midst  of  hi*  grand-cliildren,  en- 
joying as  much  health  as  generally  fulls  to  the  lot 
of  threescore  and  fifteen,  and  still  proserviiig  in 
all  their  freshness  those  rural  tastes  aciiiiired  in 
bis  youth,  nature  has  rewarded  her  early  votary 
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in  the  calm  pursiiits  of  agriculture,  lettered  ease, 
and  retirement.  In  a  late  visit  we  paid  him  at 
Hyde  Park,  he  infonns  ns,  he  hod  visited  the  city 
but  twice  in  the  last  ten  years,  and  gave  his  daily 
routine  in  the  following  cheerful  summary.  ^*  I 
amoke  a  little,  read  a  Uttle,  write  a  little,  rumi- 
nate a  little,  grumble  a  little,  and  sleep  a  great 
deal.  I  was  once  great  at  pulling  up  weeds,  to 
which  I  have  a  mortal  antipathy,  especially  bulls- 
eyes,  wild  carrots,  and  toad-flaz>--^ia8  butter  and 
eggs.  But  my  working  days  are  almost  over.  I 
find  that  carrying  seventy-five  years  on  my 
ahouldeni  is  pretty  nearly  equal  to  the  same  num- 
ber oi  pound's  and  instead  of  laboring  myself, 
sit  in  the  shade  watching  tlie  labors  S[  others, 
which  I  find  quite  suflicient  exercise.*' 


▲  BVEAI.  Lom— ntoii 


AK  VrtSOmi  IN  TBI  ULT  OV 
TUB  nODLB. 


THB  BOOT- 


Close  in  a  darksome  eonier  sat 

A  scowling  wight  with  old  wool  hat, 

ThAt  dangled  o'er  bis  sun-burnt  brow. 

And  many  a  gaping  rent  did  show. 

His  beara  in  grim  luxuriance  gi-ew ; 

His  great-toe  oeep'd  from  either  slioe ; 

His  brawny  elbow  shone  all  bare ; 

All  matted  was  his  carrot  hair ; 

And  in  his  ead  face  you  might  see. 

The  withering  look  of  poverty. 

He  seem'd  all  desolate  of  heart. 

And  in  the  revels  took  no<part ; 

Tet  those  who  watoh'd  his  blood-shot  eye; 

As  the  light  daneers  flitted  by, 

Might  jealousy  and  dark  despair. 

And  love  detect,  all  mingled  there. 

He  never  turn'd  his  eye  away 

From  one  fair  damsel  passing  gay; 

But  ever  in  her  airy  round, 

WatchM  her  quick  step  and  lightsome  bound. 

Wherever  in  the  dance  she  turnM, 

He  turn'd  his  eye,  and  that  eye  burn'd 

With  such  fierce  spleen,  that,  sooth  to  say. 

It  made  the  gazer  turn  away. 

Who  was  the  damsel  passing  fiiir. 

That  caus'd  his  eyeballs  thus  to  glare  f 

It  was  the  bloommg  Jersey  maid, 

That  our  poor  wight's  tough  heart  betray'd. 

By  Pompton's  stream,  that  silent  flows. 

Where  many  a  wild-flower  heedless  blows. 

Unmark'd  by  any  human  eye, 

Unpluck'd  by  any  passer-by, 

There  stands  a  church,  whose  whiten'd  side 

Is  by  the  traveller  often  spied, 

Glittering  among  the  branches  fair 

Of  locust  trees  that  flourish  there. 

Along  the  margin  of  the  tide, 

That  to  the  eye  just  seems  to  glide,- 

And  to  the  listening  ear  ne'er  throws 

A  murmur  to  disturb  repose, 

The  stately  elm  majestic  towers, 

The  lord  of  Pompton's  fairy  bowers. 

The  willow,  that  its  branches  waves, 

O'er  neighborhood  of  rustic  graves, 

Oft  when  the  summer  south-wind  blows, 

Its  thirsty  tendrils,  playful  throws 

Into  the  river  rambling  there. 

The  cooling  influence  to  share 

Of  the  pure  stream,  that  bears  imprest 

Sweet  nature's  image  in  its  breast 

Sometimes  on  sunny  Sabbath  da}r. 

Our  ragged  wight  would  wend  his  way 

To  this  £ur  church,  and  lounge  about, 


With  many  an  idle  sunburnt  lout, 
And  stumble  o  er  the  silent  graves ; 
Or  where  the  weeping- willow  waves, 
His  listless  length  would  lay  him  down. 
And  spell  the  legend  on  the  stone. 
Twas  here,  as  ancient  matrons  say. 
His  eye  first  caught  the  damsel  gay. 
Who,  in  the  interval  between 
The  gerviceSf  oft  tript  the  green, 
And  threw  her  witching  eyes  about, 
To  great  dismay  of  bumpkin  stont, 
Who  felt  his  heart  rebellious  beat, 
Whene'er  those  eyes  he  chanced  to  meet 

As  our  poor  wight  nil  listless  lay, 
Dozing  the  vacant  hours  away. 
Or  watching  with  his  half-shut  eye 
The  buzzing  flight  of  bee  or  fly. 
The  beauteous  damsel  pass'd  along, 
Humming  a  stave  of  sacred  song. 
She  threw  her  soft  blue  eyes  askance. 
And  g^ve  the  booby  such  a  glance, 
That  <^uick  his  eyes  wide  open  flew. 
And  his  wide  mouth  flew  open  too. 
He  gflz'd  with  wonder  and  surprise, 
At  the  mild  lustre  of  her  eyes. 
Her  cherry  lips,  her  dimpled  clieek. 
Where  Cupids  play'd  at  hide  and  seek. 
Whence  many  an  arrow  well,  I  wot. 
Against  the  wight's  tough  heart  was  shot 

He  follow'd  her  where'er  she  stray'd. 
While  every  look  his  love  betray'd ; 
And  when  her  milking  she  would  ply, 
Sooth'd  her  plens'd  ear  with  Rhino-Die, 
Or  rande  the  mountain  echoes  ring. 
With  the  great  feats  of  John  Paulding  ;— 
How  he,  stout  moss-trooper  bold, 
Refus'd  the  proffer'd  glittering  gold. 
And  to  the  gallant  youth  did  cry, 
*'  One  of  us  two  must  quickly  die  ! " 

On  the  rough  meadow  of  his  cheek, 

The  scythe  he  laid  full  twice  a  week, 

Foster'd  the  honors  of  his  head. 

That  wide  as  scruboak  branches  spread, 

With  grape-vine  juice,  and  bearVgrease  too, 

And  dangled  it  in  eelskin  queue. 

In  short,  he  tried  each  gentle  art 

To  anchor  fast  her  floating  heart ; 

But  still  she  scoru'd  his  tender  tale. 

And  saw  unmov'd  his  cheek  grow  pale. 

Flouted  his  suit  with  scorn  so  cold. 

And  gave  him  oft  the  bag  to  liold. 


AB  BTBBIBO  WALK.  IB  TIBOIBIA— FROM  TBB 

TBX  SOUTH. 


LRTBIS  VBOM 


In  truth,  the  little  solitary  nook  into  which  I  am 
just  now  thrown,  bears  an  aspect  so  interesting, 
that  it  is  calculated  to  call  up  tne  most  touchingly 
pleasinfl:  exertions,  in  the  minds  of  those  who  love 
tb  indulge  in  the  contemplation  of  beautiful  scenes. 
We  are  the  sons  of  earth,  and  the  indissoluble 
kindred  between  nature  and  man  is  demonstrated 
by  our  sense  of  her  beauties.  I  shall  not  soon  for- 
get Inst  evening,  which  Oliver  and  myself  spent 
at  this  place.  '  It  was  such  as  can  never  be  described 
— I  will  therefore  not  attempt  it;  but  it  was  still  aa 
the  sleep  of  innocence— pure  as  ether,  and  bright 
as  immortality.  Having  travelled  only  fourteen 
miles  that  day,  I  did  not  feel  tired  as  usual ;  and 
after  supper  strolled  out  alone  along  the  windings 
of  a  little  stream  about  twenty  yards  wide,  that 
skirts  a  narrow  strip  of  green  meadow,  between  the 
brook  and  the  high  mountain  at  a  little  distance. 

You  will  confess  my  landscapes  are  well  watered, 
-for  every  one  has  a  nver.    But  such  is  the  cose  in 


JAMES  EIRKE  PAULDING. 


ik  region,  where  all  the  peases  of  the  mountains 
are  mule  by  little  riven,  that  in  process  of  time 
hftTe  kkboared  through,  and  left  a  space  for  a  road 
oa  their  banks.  If  nature  will  do  these  things,  I 
ean't  help  it — not  L  In  the  course  of  the  ramble 
the  moon  rose  over  the  mountain  to  the  eastward, 
which  being  just  by,  seemed  to  bring  the  planet 
equally  near ;  and  the  bright  eyes  of  the  stars  began 
to  glirten,  as  if  weeping  the  dews  of  evening.  I 
knew  not  the  nnme  of  one  single  star.  But  what 
of  that )  It  is  not  necessary  to  be  nn  astronomer, 
to  contemplate  with  sublime  emotions  the  glories  of 
the  sky  at  night,  and  the  countless  wonders  of  the 
universe^ 

Tbese  saHhly  gi»d<UherB  of  hesren^  lights, 

Tluit  give  A  nsnM  to  oveiy  fixed  star, 
Jbve  ou  more  profit  of  their  living  nights, 

ThsQ  thoee  toat  walk  and  wut  not  what  thoy  ore. 

Men  may  be  too  wise  to  wonder  at  anything ;  as 
they  may  be  too  ignorant  to  see  anything  without 
wondering.  There  is  reason  also  to  beheye,  that 
astronomera  may  be  sometimes  so  taken  up  with 
meosuring  the  distances  and  magnitude  of  the  stars, 
as  to  lose,  in  the  intense  minuteness  of  calculation, 
that  noble  expansion  of  feeling  and  intellect  com- 
bined, which  lifts  from  nature  up  to  its  great  first 
cause.  As  respects  mjrself,  I  know  no  more  of  the 
planets,  than  tne  man  in  the  moon.  I  only  contem- 
plate them  as  unapproachable,  uneztinguishable 
lires,  glltterinff  ahr  on,  in  those  azure  fields  whose 
beanty  and  splendour  have  pointed  them  out  as  the 
abode  of  the  Divinity;  as  such,  they  form  bright 
links  in  the  chain  of  thought  that  leads  directly  to 
a  contemplation  of  the  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth. 
Karare  is,  indeed,  the  only  temple  worthy  of  the 
Deity.  There  is  a  mote  eloquence  in  her  smile ;  a 
m^estic  severity  in  her  frown ;  a  divine  charm  in 
her  harmony ;  a  speechless  energy  in  her  silence ;  21 
Toice  in  her  thunaers,  that  no  reflecting  being  can 
resist  It  is  in  such  scenes  and  seasons,  that  the 
heart  is  deepest  smitten  with  the  power  add  good- 
ness of  Providence,  and  that  the  soul  demonstrates 
its  capacity  for  maintaining  an  existence  independ- 
ent of  matter,  by  abstracting  itself  from  the  Dody, 
and  expatiating  alone  in  the  houndless  regions  of  the 
past  and  the  future. 

As  I  continued  strolling  forward,  there  gradually 
came  a  perfect  calm — and  even  the  aspen-tree  whis- 
pered no  more.  But  it  was  not  the  deathlike  cahn 
«f  a  winter^s  night,  when  the  northwest  wirfd  grows 
«uiet,  and  the  frosts  begin  in  silence  to  forge  fetters 
wr  the  running  brooks,  and  the  gentle  current  of 
life,  tiiat  flows  through  the  reins  of  the  forest 
The  voice  of  man  and  beast  was  indeed  unheard ; 
bat  the  river  murmured,  and  the  insects  chirped  in 
the  mild  summer  evening.  There  is  something  se- 
piolchral  in  the  repose  of  a  winter  night ;  but  in  the 
genial  seasons  of  the  year,  though  the  night  is  the 
emblem  of  repose,  it  is  the  repose  of  the  couch — ^not 
of  the  tomb — nature  still  breathes  in  the  buzs  of  in- 
•eets,  the  whisperings  of  the  forests,  and  the  mur- 
murs of  the  running  brooks.  We  know  she  will 
awake  in  the  mominff,  with  her  smiles,  her  bloom, 
her  lephyni,  and  waroHng  birds.  **  In  such  a  nieht 
as  this,"  if  a  man  loves  any  human  being  in  Uiis 
wide  world,  he  will  find  it  out,  for  there  will  his 
thoughts  first  centre.  If  he  has  in  store  any  sweet, 
or  bitter,  or  bitter-sweet  recollections,  which  are  lost 
in  the  bustle  of  the  world,  they  will  come  without 
being  called.  If,  in  his  boyisn  days,  he  wrestled, 
and  wrangled,  and  rambled  with,  vet  loved,  some 
ehubby  boy,  he  will  remember  the  days  of  his  child- 
hood, its  companions,  cares,  and  pleasures.  11^  in 
hia  days  of  romance,  he  used  to  walk  of  evening, 
with  some   blue-eye^,  musing,  melancholy  maid, 


whom  the  ever-rolling  wave  of  life  dashed  away 
from  him  for  ever — he  will  recall  her  voice,  her  eye, 
and  her  form.  If  any  heavy  and  severe  disaster  has 
fallen  on  his  riper  manhood,  and  turned  the  future 
into  a  gloomy  and  unpromising  wilderness ;  he  will 
feel  it  bitterly  nt  such  a  time.  Or  if  it  chance  that 
he  is  ffrown  an  old  man,  and  lived  to  see  all  that 
owned  his  blood,  or  shared  his  affections,  struck 
down  to  the  earth  like  dead  leaves  in  autumn ;  in 
such  a  night,  he  will  coll  their  dear  shades  around, 
and  wish  hixnself  a  shadow. 

▲  ram  or  rasyciuiKf— roox  vbm  sams. 

My  good  opinion  of  French  people  has  not  been 
weakened  by  experience.  The  bloody  scenes  of  St 
Domingo  and  of  France,  have,  within  the  last  few 
years,  brought  crowds  of  Frenchmen  to  this  land  of 
the  exile,  and  they  are  to  be  met  with  in  every 
part  of  the  United  States.  Wherever  they  are,  1 
have  found  them  accommodating  themselves  with  a 
happy  versatility,  to  the  new  and  painful  vicissi- 
tudes they  had  to  encounter;  remembering  and 
loving  the  land  of  their  birth,  but  at  the  same  time 
doing  justice  to  the  land  wluch  gave  them  refuge. 
They  are  never  heard  utterinff  degrading  compari- 
sons between  their  country  and  ours;  nor  signahzing 
their  patriotism,  either  by  sneering  at  the  land  they 
have  honoured  with  their  residence,  or  outdoing  a 
native-bom  demagogue  in  clamorous  declamation, 
at  the  poll  of  an  election.  Poor  as  many  of  them 
are,  in  consequence  of  the  revolutions  of  property  in 
their  native  country,  they  never  become  Deggan^ 
Those  who  have  no  money  turn  the  accomplish- 
ments of  gentlemen  into  the  means  of  obtaining 
bread,  and  become  the  instruments  of  lasting  benefit 
to  our  people.  Others  who  have  saved  something 
from  the  wreck,  either  establish  useful  manufactures, 
or  retire  into  the  villages,  where  they  embellish 
society,  and  pass  quietly  on  to  the  grave. 

In  their  amusements,  or  in  their  hours  of  relaxa- 
tion, we  never  find  them  outraging  the  decencies 
of  society  by  exhibitions  of  beastly  drunkenness,  or 
brealf  ing  its  peace  by  ferocious  and  bloody  brawls 
at  taverns  or  in  the  streets  Their  leisure  hours  are 
passed  in  a  public  garden  or  walk,  where  you  will 
see  them  discussing  matters  with  a  vehemence  which, 
in  some  people,  would  be  the  forerunner  of  blows, 
but  which  is  only  an  ebullition  of  a  national 
vivacity,  which  misfortune  cannot  repress, -nor  exile 
destroy.  Or,  if  yon  find  them  not  here,  they  are  at 
some  little  evening  assembly,'to  which  they  know 
how  to  communicate  a  gaiety  and  interest  peculiar 
to  French  people.  Whatever  may  be  their  poverty 
at  home,  they  never  exhibit  it  abroad  in  rags  and 
dirtiness,  but  keep  their  wants  to  themselves,  and 
give  their  spirits  to  others;  thus  making  others 
happy,  when  they  have  ceased  to  be  so  themselvea 

This  subject  recalls  to  my  mind  the  poor  Chevalier, 
OS  we  used  to  cajl  him,  who,  of  all  the  men  I  ever 
saw,  bore  adversity  the  best  It  is  now  fifteen 
years  since  I  missed  him  at  his  accustomed  walks-^ 
where,  followed  by  his  little  dog,  and  dressed  in  his 
long  blue  surtout,  old-fashioned  cocked  hat,  long 
queue,  and  gold-headed  cane,  with  the  ribbon  of 
some  order  at  his  button-hole,  he  carried  his  basket 
of  cakes  about  every  day,  except  Sunday,  rain  or 
shine.  He  never  asked  anybody  to  buy  his  cakes, 
nor  did  he  look  as'  if  he  wishea  to  ask.  I  never, 
though  I  used  often  to  watch  him,  either  saw  him 
smile,  or  heard  him  speak  to  a  living  soul ;  but  year 
after  year  did  he  walk  or  sit  in  the  same  place,  with 
the  same  coat,  hat,  cane,  queue,  and  ribbon,  and 
little  dog.  One  day  he  disappeared ;  but  whether 
he  died,  or  got  permiiMion  to  go  home  to  France, 
nobody  knew,  and  nobody  inquired;  for,  except  the 
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little  dog,  he  seemed  to  have  no  friend  in  the  wide 
world. 

There  was  another  I  will  recall  to  yonr  mind,  in 
this  review  of  our  old  acquaintance.  The  queer 
little  man  we  used  to  call  tne  little  duke,  who  first 
attracted  our  notice,  I  remember,  by  making  his 
appearance  in  our  great  public  walk,  dressed  in  a 
fioU  suit  of  white  dimity,  with  a  white  hat,  a  little 
white  dog,  and  a  little  switch  in  his  hand.  Here, 
of  a  Bunuv  day,  the  little  duke  would  ramble  about 
with  the  lofty  air  of  a  man  of  clear  estate,  or  lean 
against  a  tree,  and  scrutinixe  the  ladies  as  they 
passed,  with  the  recognizance  of  a  thorough-bred 
connoisseur.  Sometimes  he  would  go  to  the  circus — 
that  is  to  say,  you  would  see  him  lying  most 
luxuriously  over  a  fence  just  opposite,  where,  as  the 
windows  were  open  in  the  summer,  he  could  hear 
the  music,  and  see  the  shadow  of  the  horses  on  the 
opposite  wall,  without  its  costing  him  a  farthing. 

In  this  way  he  lived,  until  the  Corporation  pulleil 
down  a  small  wooden  building  in  the  yard  of  what 
was  then  the  government-house,  when  the  duke  and 
his  dog  scampered  out  of  it  like  two  rats.  He  had 
lived  here  upon  a  little  bed  of  radishes ;  but  now  he 
and  his  dog  were  obliged' to  dissolve  partnership, 
for  his  master  could  no  longer  support  him.  The 
dog  I  never  saw  again ;  but  the  poor  duke  gradually 
descended  into  the  vale  of  poverty.  His  white 
dimity  could  not^  last  for  ever,  and  he  gradually 
went  to  seed,  and  withered  like  a  stately  onion.  In 
fine,  he  was  obliged  to  work,  and  that  ruined  him — 
for  nature  had  made  him  a  gentleman. — ^And  a  gen- 
tleman is  the  caput  mortuum  of  human  nature,  out 
of  which  you  can  make  notliing,  under  heaven — but 
a  gentleman.  He  first  carried  wild  game  about  to 
sell;  but  this  business  not  answering,  he  bought  him- 
self a  buck  and  saw,  and  became  a  redoubtable 
sawyer.  But  he  could  not  get  over  his  old  propen- 
sity— and  whenever  a  lady  passed  where  he  was  at 
work,  the  little  man  was  always  observed  to  stop 
his  saw,  lean  his  knee  on  the  stick  of  wood,  and 
gaze  at  her  till  she  was  ouite  out  of  sight  Thus, 
uke  Antony,  he  saorificea  the  world  for  a  woman 
^for  he  soon  lost  all  employment — ^he  was  always 
ao  long  about  his  work.  The  last  time  I  saw  him 
he  was  equipped  in  the  genuine  livery  of  poverty, 
leaning  against  a  tree  on  the  Battery,  and  admiring 
the  ladies. 

The  last  of  the  trio  of  Frenchmen,  which  erst 
attracted  our  boyish  notice,  was  an  old  man,  who 
had  once  been  a  natal  officer,  and  bad  a  claim  of 
some  kind  or  other,  with  which  he  went  to  Wash- 
ington every  session,  and  took  the  field  against  Amy 
Dardin's  horse.  Congress  had  granted  him  some- 
where about  five  thousand,  which  he  used  to  affirm 
was  recognising  the  justice  of  the  whole  claim.  The 
money  produced  him  an  interest  of  three  hundred 
and  mty  dollars  a  year,  which  he  divided  into  thre^ 
parts.  One-third  for  his  board,  clothing,  Ac ;  one 
for  his  pleasures,  and  one  for  the  expenses  of  his 
journey  to  the  seat  of  government  He  travelled  in 
the  most  economical  style— -eating  bread  and  cheese 
by  the  way;  and  once  was  near  running  a  fel- 
low-passenger through  the  body,  for  asking  him 
to  eat  dinner  with  him,  and  it  should  cost  him  no- 
thing. He  always  dressed  neatly — and  sometimes 
of  a  remarkably  fine  day  would  equip  himself  in 
uniform,  gird  on  his  trusty  and  rusty  sword,  and 
wait  upon  his  excellency  the  governor.  There  was 
an  eccentric  sort  of  chivalry  about  him,  for  he  used 
to  insult  every  member  of  Congress  who  voted 
against  his  claim ;  never  put  up  with  a  slight  of 
any  kind  from  anybody,  and  never  was  known  to 
do  a  mean  action,  or  to  run  in  debt  There  was  a 
deal  of  dignity,  too,  in  his  appearance  and  deport- 


ment, though  of  the  same  eceentrie  oast,  so  that 
wlieuever  he  walked  the  streets  he  attracted  a  kind 
of  notice  not  quite  amounting  to  admiration,  and 
not  altogether  free  from  merriment  Peace  to  his 
elaim  and  his  ashes;  for  he  and  Amy  Dardin'a 
horse  alike  have  run  their  race,  and  their  claims 
have  survived  them. 


OP 


In  analysing  the  character  of  Wfishin^^ton,  there 
is  nothing  that  strikes  me  as  more  admirable  than 
its  beautiful  symmetry.  In  this  respect  it  is  con- 
summate. His  different  qualities  were  so  nicely 
balanced,  so  rarely  associated,  of  such  harmoniooi 
affinities,  that  no  one  seemed  to  interfere  with  ano- 
ther, or  predominate  over  the  whole.  The  natural 
ardour  of  his  disposition  was  steadily  restrained  by 
a  power  of  self-command  which  it  dared  not  disobey. 
His  caution  never  degenerated  into  timidit;^,  nor 
his  coursge  into  imprudence  or  temerity.  His  me- 
mory was  accompanied  by  a  sound,  unerring  judg- 
ment, which  turned  its  acquisitions  to  the  best 
advantage ;  his  industry  and  economy  of  time  neither 
rendered  him  dull  or  unsocial ;  his  dignity  never 
was  vitiated  by  pride  or  harshness,  and  his  uneon- 
querable  firmness  was  free  from  obstinacy,  or  self- 
willed  arrogance.  He  was  ^gantic,  but  at  the 
same  time  he  was  well-proportioned  and  beautifuL 
It  was  this  symmetry  of  parts  that  diminislied  the 
apparent  magnitude  of  the  whole ;  as  in  those  fine 
specimens  of  Grecian  architecture,  where  the  size  of 
tne  temple  seems  lessened  by  its  perfection.  There 
are  plenty  of  men  who  become  distiuguished  by  the 
predominance  of  one  single  faculty,  or  the  exercise 
of  a  solitary  virtue ;  but  few,  very  few,  present  to 
our  contemplation  such  a  combination  of  virtnes 
unalloyed  by  a  single  vice;  such  a  succession  of 
actions^  both  public  and  private,  in  which  even  his 
enemies  can  find  nothing  to  blame. 

Assuredly  he  stands  almost  alone  in  the  world. 
He  occupies  a  region  where  there  are,  unhappily 
for  mankind,  but  few  inhabitants.  The  Grecian 
bioffrapher  could  easily  find  parallels  for  Alexander 
and  Cttsar,  but  were  he  living  now,  he  would  meet 
witii  great  difficulty  in  selecting  one  for  Washington. 
There  seems  to  be  an  elevation  of  moral  excellence, 
which,  though  possible  to  attain  to,  few  ever  ap- 
proach. As  in  ascending  the  lofty  peaks  of  the 
Andes,  we  at  length  arrive  at  a  line  where  ve^^eta- 
tion  ceases,  and  the  principle  of  life  seems  extmct; 
so  in  the  gradations  of  human  character,  there  is  an 
elevation  which  is  never  attained  by  mortal  man. 
A  few  have  approaehed  ity  and  none  nearer  than 
Washington. 

He  is  eminently  conspicuous  as  one  of  the  great 
benefactors  of  the  human  rac^,  for  he  not  only  gave 
liberty  to  millions,  but  his  name  now  stands,  and 
will  for  ever  stand,  a  noble  example  to  high  and 
low.  He  is  a  great  work  of  the  almighty  Artist^ 
which  none  can  study  without  receiving  purer  ideas 
and  more  lofty  conceptions  of  the  grace  and  beauty 
of  the  human  character.  He  is  one  that  all  may 
copy  at  different  distances,  and  whom  none  can  con- 
template without  receiving  lastinff  and  salutary 
impressions  of  the  sterling  value,  the  inexpressible 
beauty  of  piety  integrity,  courage,  and  patriotism, 
associated  witn  a  clear,  vigorous,  and  well-poised 
intellect 

Pure,  and  widely  disseminated  as  is  the  iame  of 
this  great  and  ffood  man,  it  is  yet  in  its  infancy.  It 
is  every  day  taking  deeper  root  in  the  hearts  of  his 
countrymen,  and  the  estimation  of  strangers,  and 
spreading  its  branches  wider  and  wider,  to  the  air 
and  the  skiesw  He  is  already  become  the  saint  of 
liberty,  which  has  gathered  new  honouia  by  bebg 
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nsocutted  with  his  name ;  and  when  men  upire  to 
free  naitiona»  they  must  take  him  for  their  model. 
It  is,  then,  not  withoot  ample  re^ison  that  the  suf- 
ftages  of  mankind  have  combined  to  place  Wash- 
mgton  at  the  head  of  his  race,  rif  we  estimate  him 
by  the  examples  recorded  in  history,  he  stands  with- 
out a  parallel  in  the  virtues  he  exhibited,  and  the 
TBst^  unprecedented  consequences  resulting  from 
their  exercise.  The  whole  world  was  the  theatre 
of  hiB  actions,  and  aU  mankind  are  destined  to  par- 
take sooner  or  later  in  their  results.  He  is  a  hero 
of  a  new  species :  he  had  no  model ;  will  he  have 
any  imitators!  Time,  which  bears  the  thousands 
and  thousands  of  commoii  cut>throsts  to  the  ocean 
of  oblivion,  only  adds  new  lustre  to  his  fame,  new 
force  to  his  example,  and  new  strength  to  the  re- 
Terential  affection  of  all  ^ood  men.  What  a  glorious 
lime  is  his,  to  be  acqmred  without  ffuilt,  and  en- 
joyed without  envy;  to  be  cherished  by  millions 
JiTing,  hundreds  of  millions  yet  unborn  I  Let  the 
children  of  my  country  prove  themselves  worthy 
of  his  virtues,  his  labours,  and  his  sacrifices,  by 
reverencing  his  nnme  and  imitating  his  piety,  in- 
tegrity, indu<»try,  fortitude,  patience,  foroearance, 
aim  p  itriotisnL  So  shall  they  become  fitted  to 
enjoy  the  blessings  of  freedom  and  the  bounties 
of  heaven. 

THS   MAK  THAT  WAimO  BOT   OITB  THIVO ;    TBS   MAK  TBAT 

WAirrzo  sTsaTrHUfa;  Am  ths  man  tbat  waxtbd  vo- 

THUIG. 

Everybodv,  young  and  old,  children  and  grey- 
beards, has  nea!rd  of  the  renowcei  Haroun  Al  Ras- 
chid,  the  hero  of  Eastern  historv  and  Eastern  romance, 
and  the  most  illustrious  of  the  caliphs  of  Bagdad, 
that  famous  city  on  which  the  light  of  learning  and 
science  shone,  long  ere  it  dawned  on  the  benighted 
regions  of  Europe,  which  has  since  succeeded  to  the 
diadem  that  once  glittered  on  the  brow  of  Asia. 
Though  as  the  successor  of  the  Prophet  he  exercised 
a  despotic  sway  over  the  lives  ana  fortunes  of  his 
subjects,  yet  did  he  not,  like  the  eastern  despots  of 
more  modern  times,  shut  himself  up  within  the 
walls  of  his  palace,  hearing  nothing  but  the  adula- 
tion of  his  dependents ;  seeing  nothing  but  the  sha- 
dows which  surrounded  him ;  and  knowing  nothing 
but  what  he  received  through  the  medium  of  inte- 
rested deception  or  malignant  falsehood.  That  he 
might  see  with  his  own  eyes  and  hear  with  his  own 
ears,  he  was  accustomed  to  go  about  through  the 
streets  of  Basdad  by  night,  in  disguise,  accompanied 
by  Giafer  the  Barmecide,  his  grand  vizier,  and 
Hesrour,  his  executioner;  one  to  give  him  his  coun- 
sel, the  other  to  fulfil  his  commands  promptly,  on  all 
oecaaona  If  he  sai^  any  ci>mmotion  among  the 
people  he  mixed  with  them  and  learned  its  cause ; 
and  if  in  passing  a  house  he  heard  the  moaiungs  of 
distress  or  the  complaints  of  suffering,  he  entered,  < 
for  the  purpose  of  administering  relief  Thus  he 
made  himself  acquainted  with  the  condition  of  his 
Bubjects,  and  often  heard  those  salutary  truths  which 
never  reached  his  ears  through  the  walls  of  his  pa- 
lace, or  from  the  lips  of  the  slaves  that  surrounded 
him. 

On  one  of  these  occasions,  as  Al  Raschid  was  thus 
perambulating  the  streets  at  night,  in  disguise,  ac- 
eo!npanied  by  his  vizier  and  his  executioner,  in  pass- 
ing a  splendid  mansion,  he  overheard  through  the 
lattice  of  a  window,  the  complaints  of  some  one  who 
seemed  in  the  deepest  distress,  and  silently  ap- 
proaching, looked  into  an  apartment  exhibiting  all 
the  signs  of  wealth  and  luxury.  On  a  so&  of 
satin  embroidered  with  gold,  and  sparkling  with 
brilliant  gems,  he  beheld  a  man  richly  dressed,  in 
whom  he  reoogiuaed  h»  favorite  boon  companion 


Bedreddin,  on  whom  he  had  showered  wealth  and 
honors  with  more  than  eastern  prodigality.  He  was 
stretched  out  on  the  bo£s,  slapping  his  for^ead, 
tearing  his  beard,  and  moaning  piteously,  as  if  in  the 
extremity  of  suffering.  At  length  starting  up  on  his 
feet,  he  exclaimed  in  tones  of  despair,  "  Oh,  Allah  f 
I  beseech  thee  to  relieve  me  from  my  misery,  and 
take  away  my  life." 

The  Commander  of  the  Faithful,  who  loved  Bed- 
reddin, pitied  his  sorrows,  and  being  desirous  to 
know  their  cause,  that  he  might  relieve  them, 
knocked  at  the  door,  which  was  opened  by  a  black 
slave,  who,  on  being  informed  that  they  were 
strangers  in  want  of  food  and  rest,  at  once  admitted 
them,  and  informed  his  master,  who  called  tliem  into 
his  presence,  and  bade  them  welcome.  A  plentiful 
feast  was  spread  before  them,  at  which  the  master 
of  the  house  sat  down  with  his  guests,  but  of  which 
he  did  not  partake,  but  looked  on,  sighing  bitterly 
all  the  while. 

The  Ck>mmander  of  the  Faithful  at  length  ventured 
to  nsk  him  what  caused  his  distress,  and  why  he  re- 
frained from  partaking  in  the  feast  with  his  guests, 
in  proof  that  they  were  welcome.  **  Has  Allah 
afflicted  thee  with  disease,  that  thou  canst  not  enjoy 
the  blessings  he  has  bestowed  I  Thou  art  suiTound- 
ed  by  all  we  splendor  that  wealth  can  procure ;  thy 
dwelling  is  a  palace,  and  its  apartments  are  adorned 
with  all  the  luxuries  which  captivate  the  eye,  or 
administer  to  the  gratification  of  the  senses.  Why 
is  it  then,  oh  I  my  brother,  that  thou  art  mise- 
rable r 

"  True,  O  stranger,"  replied  Bedreddin.  '*  I  have 
'  all  these.  I  have  health  of  body ;  I  am  rich  enough 
.  to  purchase  all  that  wealth  can  bestow,  and  if  I  re- 
quired more  wealth  and  honors,  I  am  the  &vorite 
companion  of  the  Commander  of  the  Faithful,  on 
whose  head  lie  the  blessing  of  Allah,  and  of  whom  I 
have  only  to  ask,  to  obtom  all  I  desire,  save  one 
thing  only." 

"  And  what  is  that!"  asked  the  caliph. 

**  Alas  I  I  adore  the  beautiful  Zuleima,  whose  face 
is  like  the  full  moon,  whose  eyes  are  brighter  and 
softer  than  those  of  the  gazelle,  and  whose  mouth 
is  like  the  seal  of  Solomon.  But  she  loves  another, 
and  all  my  wealth  and  honors  are  as  nothing.  The 
want  of  one  thing  renders  the  possession  of  eveiy 
other  of  no  value.  I  am  the  most  wretched  of  men ; 
my  life  is  a  burden,  and  my  death  would  be  a  bless- 
ing." 

**  By  the  beard  of  the  Prophet,"  cried  the  Caliph, 
"  I  swear  thy  case  is  a  hard  on&  But  Allah  is  great 
and  powerful,  and  will,  I  trust,  either  deliver  thee 
from  thy  burden  or  give  thee  strength  to  bear  it" 
Then  thanking  Bedreddin  for  his  hospitality ,  the 
Commander  of  the  Faithful  departed,  with  his  com- 
panions. 

Taking  their  way  towards  that  part  of  the  city 
inhabited  by  the  poorer  classes  of  people,  the  Caliph 
stumbled  over  something,  in  the  ooseurity  of  night, 
and  was  nigh  falling  to  the  ground ;  at  the  same 
moment  a  voice  cried  out,*' Allah,  preserve  me  I 
Am  I  not  wretched  enough  already,  that  I  must 
be  trodden  under  foot  by  a  wandering  beggar  like 
myself,  in  the  darkness  of  ni^ht  1" 

Mezrour  the  executioner,  indignant  at  this  insult 
to  the  Commander  of  the  Futhful,  was  preparing  to 
cut  off  his  head,  when  Al  Raschid  interposed,  and 
inquired  of  the  begg4r  his  name,  and  why  he  was 
there  sleeping  in  the  streets,  at  tiiat  hour  of  the 
night 

'*  Mashallah,"  replied  he,  **  I  sleep  in  the  street 
because  I  have  nowhere  else  to  sleep,  and  if  I  lie  on 
a  satin  sofa  my  pains  and  infirmities  would  rob  me 
of  rest    Whether  on  divans  of  silk  or  in  the  dirt, 
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■n.an«  t«  me,  for  nrither  by  d»y  nor  by  night  do  I 
know  any  r«t  If  I  pIom  my  ay»  for  a  moment, 
IDT  dreams  are  of  nothing  but  fea«ting,  and  I  awnke 
oiuy  to  (eel  more  bitterly  the  pongs  of  hunger  aad 

"  Hut  Ihou  no  homo  to  shelter  thee,  no  friends 
or  kindred  to  relieve  tliy  neceaeitiBa,  or  administer  to 
thy  infirmitieer 

"  No,"  replied  the  benar ;  "  my  home  vaa  eon- 
tinned  by  fire;  my  kindred  are  nil  dead,  and  my 
friends  have  desfrtied  me.  Ala*)  itranger,  I  am  in 
want  of  everything:  health,  food,  clothing,  home, 
kindred,  and  friends.  I  va  the  moat  vrctched 
of  mankind,  and  death  alone  cnn  reliere  me." 

"  Of  one  thing,  at  least,  I  can  relieve  thee,"  aaid 
the  Caliph,  giffing  him  his  purw.  "  Go  and  provide 
thyself  food  and  shelter,  and  may  Allah  restore  thy 
health." 

The  bc^^  took  the  pime.  but  inslead  of  calling 
down  bleasTiiBS  on  the  head  of  his  benefactor  ex- 
olaimed,  "Ofwhat  use  is  money  ;  it  cannot  oure  dia- 
enser  nnd  the  Caliph  again  want  on  his  way  witii 
Oiafer  hia  vider.  and  Meirour  his  execntioner 

Passing  from  the  abodes  of  want  snd  misery,  they 
at  lan^th  reached  a  splendid  palace,  and  seeing 
Ughle  glimmering  from  the  windows,  the  caliph  ap- 
proached, and  looking  through  the  silken  curtains, 
beheld  a  man  walking  backwards  and  forwards, 
with  languid  step,  as  if  oppressed  with  a  load  of 
care*.  At  length  casting  himself  down  on  a  sofa,  he 
stretched  out  his  limbs,  and  yawning  de9|Knitely, 
.  exclaimed,  ■■  Oh  t  Allnh,  what  shall  I  do  ;  what  will 
become  of  me  I  I  am  weary  of  life  ;  it  is  nothing 
but  a  cheat,  promising  what  it  never  purposes,  anil 
affording  only  hopes  that  end  in  disappointment,  or, 
if  realised,  only  in  disgust." 

The  curiootty  of  tlie  (laliph  being  awakened  to 
know  the  owse  of  his  dcsiMir,  he  ordered  Meirour 
to  knock  at  the  door,  which  being  opened,  they 
pleaded  the  privilege  of  strangers  to  enter,  for  rest 
and  refreahments.  Again,  in  accordance  with  the 
precepl«  of  the  Koran,  anil  the  cnstoms  of  the  East, 
the  strangers  were  admitted  to  the  preoence  of  the 
lord  of  the  palace,  who  received  them  with  welcome, 
and  directed  refreshments  to  be  brought.  But 
though  he  treated  his  guests  with  kindness,  hi 


It  down  with  tliei 


r  asked 


■nyquesl 


At  length  the  Caliph  approached  him  reverently, 
and  said:  "  Tliouseemest sorrowful,  O  my  brother! 
If  thy  suffering  is  of  the  body  I  am  a  physician,  and 
peradventure  can  afford  thee  relief;  for  1  have  tra- 
velled into  distant  lands,  and  collected  very  choice 
rctnediea  for  human  infirmity." 

"  Hy  sufferings  are  not  of  the  body,  but  of  the 
mind,   answered  the  other. 

"  Hast  thou  lust  the  beloved  of  thy  heart,  the 
Mend  of  thy  bosom,  or  been  disappointed  in  the  at- 
tainment of  that  on  which  thou  hast  rested  all  thy 
hopea  of  happineai  I" 

"Alasl  no.  I  have  been  disappointed  not  in  the 
lnenn^  but  in  the  attainment  of  happiness,  I  want 
nothing  but  a  want.  I  am  cursed  with  the  grati- 
fication of  all  my  wisbea,  and  the  fraition  of  aU  my 
hopes.  I  have  wasted  my  life  in  the  acquisition  of 
riehea,  that  only  awaken^  new  desires,  and  lionors 
that  no  longer  grmtify  my  pride  or  repay  me  f>r  tlie 
bbor  of  sustaining  them.  I  have  been  chested  in 
the  pursuit  of  plensurei  that  weary  me  in  the  enjoy- 
ment, and  am  perisliini  for  lack  of  the  excitement 
of  some  new  want  I  hove  everything  I  wish,  yet 
enjoy  nothing." 

"  Thy  ease  is  beyond  my  skill,"  replied  the  Caliph ; 


ma  ^ftvt  me  innuon  in  ou  an  ui^ 
Lcb  on  him  in  despair.  The  Caliph, 
n  for  his  hoapitolity,  departb)  with 
and  when  they  bid  reached  the 


and  the  man  cnrsed  with  the  fruition  of_all  hii  de- 
sires turned  his  back  oi 
after  thanking  him  for 
his  companions,  and  1 
street  exclaimed — 

"  Allah  proerve  me  I  I  will  no  longer  fatigue 
myself  in  a  vain  pureuit,  for  it  is  impossible  to  confer 
happiness  on  such  a  perverse  generution.  I  see  it  is 
all  the  same,  whether  a  man  wants  one  thing,  every- 
thing, or  nothing.     Let  us  gu  home  and  sleep' 

ISfiS. 

JOSEPH  STOBT. 
J08BPH  Stort  was  born  at  Miirbleheod,  Mass., 
September  18,  1779.  He  was  the  eldest  irf  eleven 
BOtu  of  Dr.  Eliaha  Btorj,  an  active  Whig  of  the 
Revolution,  who  was  of  the  "  Boaton  Tea  Party," 
and  served  in  the  army  during  a  portion  of  the 
war  as  a  sargeon.  He  was  a  bov  of  an  active 
mind,  and  when  only  a  few  years  old  delighted  In 
visiting  the  barber's  shop  nf  the  town  to  listen  to 
the  goBsip  about  public  affairs.  He  was  a  great 
favorite  with  his  handsome  florid  face  and  long 
auburn  ringlets,  and  would  frequently  sit  upon 
the  table  to  recite  jiiecea  from  memory  and  make 
prayers  for  the  amusement  of  the  company. 
Duting  his  childhood  be  woa  saved  from  being 
burnt  to  death  by  his  mother,  who  snatched  him 
frotn  his  blazing  bed  at  tlie  cost  of  severe  per- 
sonal injury  to  herself.  He  was  prepared  for  col- 
lege ia  his  native  village,  and  enteml  Harvard  in 
1795.  Dr.  Cbanningwna  one  of  his  classmates. 
He  was  a  hard  student  during  his  collegiate 
course,  and  on  its  termination  entered  the  office 
of  Samuel  Sewall,  in  Marbtehead.  He  completed 
Ilia  studies  at  Salem,  where  he  commenced  prac- 
tice. In  1804  he  published  The  Potter  o/SoHtude, 
a  poem  in  two  parU,  with  a  few  fugitive  veraes 
appended.  The  anthor  was  at  a  subeeqtieDt 
jwriod  a  merciless  critic  on  his  own  performance, 
bariiingall  the  copies  he  conld  lay  his  hands  upon. 
It  ia  written  in  the  ornate  style  of  the  time, 


with  BMne  tncongrttities  which  do  not  lead  the 
render  to  regret  that  the  writer  "look  a  lawyer's 
fai«w(>ll  of  the  mnse."  He  pnblishcd  the  same 
year  a  Stleetion  ef  Pleading*  in  Civil  Action*, 
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and  near  its  close  miurried  "Mxaa  Mary  Lynde 
Oliver,  who  died  on  the  22d  of  Jane  following. 
In  1806,  he  was  married  to  Miss  Sarah  Waldo 
Wetmore. 

Story's  rise  in  his  profesdon  was  rapid,  and  in 
1 810  he  was  appointed  by  Madison,  A8s<)ciate 
Jiutice  of  tlie  Supreme  Court.  He  accepted  the 
office  at  a  peooniary  flacrifice  of  his  protesaional 
income  esoeeding  the  official  salary  of  $8500  a 
year,  some  two  thousand  dollan*.  In  1827,  he 
prepared  an  edition  in  three  volumes  of  the  Laws 
of  the  United  States.  In  1829,  the  Hon.  Nathan 
Dane  offered  the  sum  of  $10,000  to  Harvard 
College,  as  the  foundation  of  a  law  professorship, 
on  the  condition  that  his  fViend  Story  should  con- 
sent to  become  its  fir^t incumbent.  Storv  having 
as  a  friend  of  the  college  and  of  legm  science 
accepted  tlie  appointment,  delivered  an  inaugura- 
tion Addren  on  the  Value  and  Importance  of  the 
Study  of  Law,  which  is  regarded  as  one  of  his 
finest  productions. 

His  mstruoUons  were  of  course  delivered  daring 
the  vacations  of  the  Supreme  Court.  His  bio- 
grapher gives  a  pleasant  picture  of  the  interest 
taken  by  teacher  and  pupil  in  the  satgecfc^matter 
before  Uiem. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  students  he  sold  to  the 
college  his  library  at  one  half  its  value. 

During  the  preparation  of  the  Encydopcedia 
Americana  by  his  friend  Dr.  Lieber,  Justice 
Story  contributed  a  number  of  articles  on  legal 
subjects,  foni^ing  some  hundred  and  twenty  pages 
of  the  work.  He  was  also  a  large  contributor  to 
the  American  Jurist. 

In  1832,  he  pnblished  his  Commentaries  on  the 
Constitution  in  three  volumes,  and  in  the  follow- 
ing spring  the  Abridgment  of  the  work,  which  is 
in  general  use  throughout  the  country  as  a  college 
text-book.  The  Commentaries  were  received 
with  universal  &vor  at  home  and  abroad,  where 
they  were  translated  into  French  and  Cerman. 

In  1834,  he  published  hin  Commentaries  on  the 
Cof^iU  of  Lms,  In  1835,  a  selection  from  his 
Miseellansous  Writings,  In  1836,  the  first  volame 
of  his  Commentaries  upon  Equity  Jurisprudence^ 
and  in  1846,  a  work  on  Promissory  Notes. 

To  these  we  mast  add  the  comprehensive 
reference  to  his  miscellaneous  writings  made  by 
his  son. 

When  we  review  his  public  life,  the  amoant  of 
labor  aoooraplifthed  by  him  seems  enomioua.  Its 
mere  reeapitulotion  is  sufficient  to  appal  an  ordi- 
nary mind.  The  judgments  deUvered  by  him  on  his 
CireaitB,  oomprehend  thirteen  volumes.  The  Re- 
ports of  the  Supreme  Court  during  his  judicial  life 
oocupy  thirty-five  volumes,  of  which  he  wrote  a  full 
diare.  His  various  treatises  on  legal  subjects  cover 
thirteen  volumes,  besides  a  volume  of  Pleadings. 
He  edited  and  annotated  three  different  treatises, 
with  copious  notes,  and  published  a  volume  of  Poems. 
He  delivered  and  published  eight  discourses  on  lite- 
rary and  scientific  subjects,  before  different  societies. 
He  wrote  biographical  sketches  of  ten  of  his  con- 
temporaries; six  elaborate  reviews  for  the  North 
American;  three  long  and  learned  memorials  to 
Coogreas.  He  delivered  many  elaborate  speeches  in 
the  Legislature  of  Massachusetts  and  the  Congress 
el  the  fnited  States.  He  also  drew  up  many  other 
papers  of  importance,  amon^  which  are  the  argu- 
meat  before  Harvard  College,  on  the  subject  of  the 
FeUowB  of  the  Univenity ;  the  Reports  on  Codifica* 


iion,  and  on  the  salaries  of  the  Judiciary ;  several 
very  ipiportant  Acts  of  Congress,  such  as  the  Crimes 
Act,  the  Judiciary  Act,  tlie  Bankrupt  Act,  besides 
many  other  smaller  matters. 

In  quantity,  all  other  authors  in  the  English  Law, 
and  Judges,  must  yield  to  him  the  palm.  Tlie  labors 
of  Coke,  Eldon,  and  Mansfield,  among  Judges,  are 
not  to  be  compared  to  his  in  amount.  And  no  jurist, 
in  the  Common  Law,  can  be  measured  with  him,  in 
extent  and  variety  of  labor. 

In  1845,  he  determined  to  resagn  his  judicial 
office  and  devote  his  entire  attention  to  hfs 
favorite  law  school,  which  had  prospered  greatly 
under  his  care.  It  was  his  wish,  jiowever,  before 
doing  so  to  dispose  of  all  the  cases  argued  before 
him,  and  it  was  in  consequence  of  the  severe 
labor  he  imposed  upon  himself  in  the  heat  of  sum- 
mer to  accomplish  this  object,  that  he  became  so 
utterly  exhausted  that  liis  physical  frame  could 
offer  slight  resistance  to  the  attacks  of  disease. 
In  September,  1845,  he  was  engaged  in  writing 
ont  the  last  of  these  opinions  when  he  was  taken 
vrith  a  cold  followed  by  stricture,  and  the  stop- 
page of  the  intestinal  t)anal.  He  was  relieved 
from  this  attack  after  .great  snfiering  for  many 
hours,  but  his  powers  were  too  enfeebled  to  mlly, 
and  he  sank  into  a  torpor,  "  breathed  the  name  of 
God,  the  last  word  that  ever  was  heard  from  his 
lips,"  and  a  few  hours  after,  on  the  evening  of 
the  tenth  of  September,  died. 

Every  honor  was  paid  his  memory.    Shops 
were  closed  and  business  suspended  in  Cambridge 
on  the  day  ot'liis  funeral,  which  in  accordance  with 
his  wishes  was  conducted  in  a  simple  manner,  and 
a  sum  of  money  was  soon  after  raised  at  the  sug- 
gestion of  the  Trustees  of  Mount  Anburn  where  he 
was  buried,  for  the  purpose  of  placing  his  statno 
in  the  chapel  of  that  cemetery.    The  commission 
for  the  work  was  intrusted  to  the  son  of  the 
decease,  Mr.  William  W.  Story,  who  has  since 
published  in  two  large  octavo  volumes  the  ^^  Life 
and  Letters"  of  his  distinguished  father,  and  has 
thus  contributed  by  the  exercise  of  two  of  the 
most  permanent  in  effect  of  human  instruments, 
the  pen  and  the  chisel,  to  the  perpetuation  ana 
extension  of  his  fame. 

Judge  Story  was  an  active  student  throughout 
life.  It  was  his  practice  to  keep  interleaved 
copies  of  his  works  near  at  hand,  and  to  add  on 
the  blank  pages  any  decisions  or  information 
bearing  upon  their  subject.  The  personal  habits 
of  one  wno  acoomplisVied  so  much  were  neces- 
sarily simple  and  temperate,  but  the  detail  may 
be  read  with  interest  as  recorded  by  his  son. 

He  arose  at  seven  in  summer,  and  at  half  past 
seven  in  winter, — never  earlier.     If  breakfast  was 
not  ready,   he    went   at   once  to  his  library  and 
occupied  the  interval,  whether  it  was  five  k»«^«» 
or  fifty,  in  writing.     Wlien  the  family  assemble^  he 
was  called,   and    breakfasted  with   them.      Aiw 
breakfast  he  sat    in  the  drawing-room,  and  s^ent 
from  a  half  to  three  quarters  of  an  hour  m  ^»;^}«8 
the  newspapers  of  tSe  day.    He  then  J*^\»^J^f  ,^P 
his  study  ancl  wrote  untAl  the  bell  funded  for  Uva 
lecture  at  the  Law  Schooh     After  l«f  «^"f  ^^  ^^P 
and   sometimes    three    hours,  he  re^^^^  ^^  ^'^ 
study  and  worked  until  two  oVlock,  when  lie  wa^ 

called  to  dinner.      To  his  dinner  (f  icK  %^^^^  ^tho^^ 
was  always   simple)  X^Ttadv  where  in  the  wi^ 
again  betook  himself  to  hw  ^^"fy:  J' daylight  laatea.. 
tw  time  ho  worked  aa  long  as  tue  aaj  uis  '•^, 
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vnlefiB  called  away  by  a  visitor  or  obliged  to  attend 
a  moot-eourt.  Then  he  came  down  iitid  joined  the 
foinily,  and  work  for  the  day  was  over.  Tea  came 
in  about  seven  o'clock ;  and  now  lively  and  gay  waa 
he  then,  chatting  over  the  most  familiar  topics  of  the 
day,  or  entering  into  deeper  currents  of  oonversa- 
tiou.with  eounl  ease.  All  of  his  law  he  left  up 
stairs  in  the  library ;  he  was  here  the  domestic  man 
in  his  home.  During  the  evening  he  received  his 
friends,  and  he  was  rarely  without  company ;  but  if 
alone,  he  read  some  new  publication  of  the  day, — 
the  reviews,  a  novel,  an  English  newspaper ;  some- 
times corrected  a  proof-«beet,  listened  to  music,  or 
talked  with  the  family,  or,  what  was  very  common, 
played  a  game'  of  backgammon  with  my  mother. 
This  was  the  only  game  of  the  kind  that  he  liked. 
Cards  and  chess  he  never  played. 

In  the  summer  afternoons  be  left  his  library 
towards  twilight,  and  might  always  be  seen  by  the 
passer-by  sitting  with  his  family  under  the  portico, 
talking  or  reading  some  light  pamphlet  or  news- 
paper, often  surrounded  by  friends,  and  making  the 
air  ring  with  bis  gay  laueh.  This,  with  the  interval 
occupied  by  tea,  would  lost  until  nine  o*clock. 
Generally,  also,  the  summer  afternoon  was  yaiied 
three  or  four  times  a  week,  in  fair  weather,  by  a 
drive  with  my  mother  of  About  an  hour  through  the 
surrounding  country  in  an  open  chaise.  At  about 
ten  or  half  past  ten  he  retired  for  the  night,  never 
varying  a  half  hour  from  this  time. 

Story  retained  his  early  fondness  for  poetry 
throughout  life,  and  sometimes  amused  his  leisure 
monientB  even  when  on  the  bench  by  versifying 
'^any  casual  thought  suggested  to  him  by  the 
arguments  of  counsel.^*  A  few  specimens  of  these 
rhymed  reflections  are  given  by  his  son. 

It  was  my  father^s  habit,  while  sitting  on  the 
Bench,  to  versify  any  casual  thought  suggested  to 
him  by  the  arguments  of  counsel,  and  in  his  note 
books  of  points  and  citations,  several  pases  are 
generally  aevoted  to  memoranda  in  prose  and  verse, 
of  facts,  and  thouffhts,  which  mterested  him. 
In  his  memorandum-book  of  arguments  before  the 
Supreme  Court  in  1831  and  1882. 1  select  the  fol- 
lowing fragments  written  on  the  fly-leaf: — 

You  wish  the  Court  to  hear,  and  listen  too  ? 
Tlien  speak  with  point,  be  brief,  be  close,  be  true. 
Cite  well  your  cases ;  let  them  be  in  point ; 
Not  learned  rubbish,  dark,  and  out  oi  joint ; — 
And  be  your  reasoning  clear,  and  closely  made, 
Free  from  falsa  taste,  and  verbiage,  and  parade. 

Stuff  not  your  speech  with  every  sort  of  law. 
Give  us  the  grain,  and  throw  away  the  straw. 

Books  should  be  read ;  but  if  you  can't  digest, 
The  same's  the  surfeit,  take  the  worst  or  best 

Clear  heads,  sound  hearts,  full  minds,  with  point 

•  may  speak, 
All  else  how  poor  in  fact,  in  law  how  weak. 

Who  *s  a  great  lawyer?    He,  who  aims  to  say 
The  least  his  cause  requires,  not  all  he  may. 

Greatness  ne'er  g^ew  from  soils  of  spongy  mould, 
All  on  the  surface  dry ;  beneath  all  cold ; 
The  generous  plant  from  rich  and  deep  must  rise, 
And  gather  vigor,  as  it  seeks  the  skies. 

Whoe'er  in  law  desires  to  win  his  cause, 

Hust  speak  with  point,  not  measure  out  "  viae  laws^** 


Must  make  his  learning  apt,  his  reasoning  clear. 
Pregnant  in  matter,  but  in  style  severe ; 
But  never  drawl,  nor  spin  the  thread  so  fine, 
That  all  becomes  an  evanescent  line. 

Tlie  following  sketch  was  drawn  at  this  time  on 
the  Bench,  and  apparently  from  life : — 

With  lust  enough  of  learning  to  coofuae,— 

With  inst  enough  of  temper  to  abuse, — 

With  just  enough  of  genius,  when  confest^ 

To  urge  the  worst  of  passions  for  the  best,— 

With  just  enough  of  all  that  wins  in  life, 

To  make  us  hate  a  nature  formed  for  strife,— 

With  just  enough  of  vanity  and  spite. 

To  turn  to  all  Uiat's  wrong  from  all  that's  right,^ 

Who  would  not  curse  the  hour  when  first  he  saw 

Just  such  a  man,  called  learned  in  the  law. 

The  legal  writings  of  Jadge  Story  from  bis  own 
pen  extend  to  thirteen  volmnee ;  tiie  Reports  of 
his  decisions  on  Circuits  to  thirteen;  and  tliose  of 
the  Supreme  Conrt  while  he  occupied  a  seat  on 
the  Bench  and  contributed  his  full  share  to  their 
contents,  to  thirty-five. 

The  style  of  Story,  both  in  his  Commentaries 
and  in  his  Miscellanies,  is  that  of  the  scholar  and 
man  of  general  reading,  as  well  as  the  thoroughly 
practised  lawyer.  It  is  fbll,  inclined  to  the  rhe- 
torical, but  dlspbiys  everywhere  tlie  results  of 
laborious  investigation  and  calm  reflection.  His 
law  books  have  fairly  brought  what  in  the  old 
yolnmes  was  considered  a  crabbed  science  to  the 
appreciation  and  sympathy  of  the  unprofessional 
reader.  Chancellor  Kent,  on  the  receipt  of  hia 
Miscellaneous  Works  in  1836,  complimented  the 
author  on  ^  the  variety,  exuberance,  compi-ehen- 
sivenesB,  and  depth  of  his  moral,  legal,  and  political 
wisdom.  Every  page  and  ordinary  topic  is 
replete  with  a  copious  and  accurate  display  of  prin- 
ciples, clothed  in  a  powerful  and  eloquent  style, 
and  illustrated  and  recommended  by  striking 
analogies,  and  profuse  and  brilliant  illustrations. 
Yon  handle  the  topic  of  the  mechanical  arts,  and 
the  science  on  which  they  are  founded,  enlarged, 
adorned,  and  applied,  with  a  mastetr^  skill,  and 
eloquence,  that  is  unequalled.  As  for  jurispru- 
dence, you  have  again  and  again,  and  on  all  occa- 
sions, laid  bare  its  foundations,  traced  its  histories, 
eulogiased  its  noblest  masters,  and  pressed  its 
inesdnmble  importance  with  a  gravity,  zeal, 
pathos,  and  beauty,  that  is  altogether  irresisti- 
ble.'^^ This  was  generously  said,  and  though  the 
language  of  eulogy,  it  points  out  with  great  dis- 
tinctness the  peculiar  merits  which  gave  the 
writings  of  Story  their  high  reputation  at  home 
and  abroad. 

WASHINGTON  AIX8T0N. 

It  is  a  pleasing  moral  coincidence  which  has  been 
remarked  that  two  of  the  foremost  names  in  our 
national  literature  and  art  should  be  associated 
with  that  of  the  great  leader,  in  war  and  peace, 
of  their  country. 

Washington  Allston,  tlie  descendant  of  a  fhmily 
of  much  distinction  in  South  Carolina,  was  bom 
at  Charleston,  November  5,  1779.  He  was  pre- 
pared for  college  at  the  school  of  Mr.  Robert 
K6gers,  of  Newport,  R.  I. ;  entered  Harvard  in 
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ITOC,  tnd  on  Qm  oompleljoa  of  his  oooim  deli- 
vered  B  poem. 

H«  returned  to  Soath  CoroUiu ;  aold  his  pro- 
pertT ;  sailed  for  En^nd,  aod  od  his  Arrival  in 
Londoii  beoomo  a  stadent  of  the  Royal  Academy, 
then  under  the  jiresidenoy  of  Beifjaiaiii  WesL 
Here  he  reinAiiied  for  three  yeani  aiul  then,  titer 
m  sojourn  at  Paris,  went  to  Korae,  where  he  re- 
sided for  four  year4,  sad  became  the  intimate 
kdsociate  of  Colwridge. 

la  1SO0  he  retnmed  to  America  for  a  period 
of  two  year-i,  which  he  passed  in  Boston,  and  at 
this  time  married  the  sister  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Chan- 
ning.  He  also  delivered  a  poem  before  the  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  Booiety.  In  1811  he  commenced  ■ 
second  residence  in  London,  where,  in  1813,  he 
pablisbed  a  <nmdl  volume,  Th»  3j/lphi  of  Ae  Sea- 
mnu,  and  other  Poeim,  which  was  reprinted  in 
Boston  the  same  year.  The  dale  is  alw  marked 
in  his  career  br  the  death  of  his  wife,  an  event 
which  afiected^im  deeply. 

During  this  sojourn  in  Europe,  which  extended 
to  1818,  several  of  his  finest  pfuntinga  wera  pro- 
duced. On  his  retarn  home  tie  reanmed  his  resi- 
dence st  Boston.  In  18S0  he  married  a  sister  of 
Richard  H.Dana,  and  removed  to  Cam bridgeport. 
Uia  lectnres  on  Art  were  commenced  about  the 
same  period.  It  was  hit  intention  to  prepare  a 
course  of  six,  lo  be  delivered  before  a  select  au- 
dience in  Boston,  but  four  only  were  completed, 
and  these  did  not  appear  until  »&at  his  decease. 


In  1841  he  published  Monaldi,  an  Italian  ro- 
nuuMe  of  ntodNote  length,  which  hod  been  writ- 
ten as  early  as  1B2I  when  Dona  pablished  hia 
Idle  ICan,  and,  bnt  for  the  discontinuance  of  that 
work,  would  probably  have  appeared  there. 
In  the  latter  part  of  his  life  ne  was  chiefly 


engaged  on  his  great  painting  of  Belshauar  a 
Feast.     After  a  weeks    steady  li 
Drk,  be  retired  late  on  Sntnnlay  night,  Jnly  8, 


1848,  frora  his  stndlo  to  his  fiunily  circle,  and 
after  a  conversation  of  peonliar  solemnity,  sat 
down  to  his  books  and  papers,  which  furnished 
the  osoal  occupation  of  a  great  portion  of  his 


nights.  It  was  while  thns  silently  dtdng  alone 
near  the  dawninK  of  Sonday,  with  scarce  a  stmg- 
f^e,  he  was  called  frora  tiie  temporary  repose  ot 
Uie  holy  dny  to  the  perpetual  Sabbath  of  eternity. 
His  remains  wore  interred  at  the  setting  of  the 
enn  on  the  day  of  the  Mineral,  in  the  tomb  of  tlie 
Dana  family  in  the  old  Cambridge  graveyard. 

Had  Mr.  AlUton  been  a  less  severe  eritic  of  his 
own  productions  he  woold  have  both  punted 
more  and  written  more.  Nothing  left  his  easel 
or  his  desk  which  was  not  the  ripe  product  of 
bis  mind,  which  had  cost  not  only  labor  but  per- 

City,  from  the  frequent  change  to  which  his 
Idiouaness  submitted  all  his  productions.  His 
Belshazzar's  Feast,  as  it  hangs  m  its  incomplete 
state  in  the  Boston  Athensum,  shows  a  strange 
and  groteacjne  combination  of  figures,  of  (^gontio 
mingled  with  tho^e  of  ordinary  atatmv.  It  is 
owing  to  the  a^li^lt's  determination,  when  hia 
work  was  nearly  oompletod,  to  reconstruct  the 
whole,  and  by  the  radical  change  we  have  men- 
tioned, as  well  as  others  of  unnpoeltiou,  render 
his  months  of  former  labor  null  and  vdd.  Had 
his  life  been  extended  the  work  no  donbt  would 
have  been  completed,  and  have  created  the  same 
feelings  of  awe  and  admiration  which  some  of  ita 
single  fibres,  that  of  the  Que«i  for  example, 
now  exoito ;  bat  as  it  stands,  it  is  perhaps  a 
mora  oharaoCeristio  as  well  as  impreasire  monn- 
ment  of  the  man. 

With  the  exception  of  this  work,  Ur,  Allston's 
prodnctions  are  all  complete. 

In  the  Spring  of  1889,  Ailston  exhibited,  with 
remarkable  succesii,  a  gallery  of  his  paintings  at 
Boston.  They  were  forty-tive;  brought  together 
from  various  private  and  other  sources,  A  letter 
was  published  at  the  time  in  the  Now  York 
Evaarng  Pint,  nntioing  the  collection,  which  was 
nndeistood  to  be  written  from  Duna  to  his  friend 
Bryant  It  speaks  of  "  the  variety  and  contrast, 
not  only  in  the  sulijeots  and  thouglita,  and  emo- 
tions made  visibli/,  but  in  the  style  olw,"  and 
finds  in  the  apparent  diversity  "  the  related  va- 
riety of  one  inind,"  Several  of  the  more  promi- 
nent subjects,  and  the  influence  breathing  from 
them,  ore  thus  alluiled  to: — "Here,  under  the 
pain  and  conflised  sense  of  returning  life  lay  the 
man  who,  when  tho  tunes  of  the  prophet  touched 
hirn,  lived  again.  Directly  opposite  sat,  with  tiie 
IwautJfnl  and  patiently  ei^ieuting  Baruoh  at  his 
feet,  the  )m\jestic  announcer  of  the  coming  woes 
of  Jerusalem,  seeing  through  earthly  things,  as 
sadng  theiri  not,' and  looking  off  into  the  world 
of  spirits  and  tho  vision  of  God.  What  sees  hf 
there)  Wmtl  Fur  the  vision  is  closing,  and  he 
is  about  to  ^eakl  And  there  is  Beatrice,  ab- 
sorbed in  memtotinn,  tonohed  gently  with  sadness, 
and  stealing  so  npon  your  heart,  timt  cnriodty  is 
lost  in  sympathy — you  forget  to  ask  yourself  what 
her  thought?  and  look  in  silence  tiU  you  beoome 
the  very  soul  of  ineditatton  too.  And  Roeolie, 
bom  of  music,  her  foce  yet  tremulous  with  the 
last  vibrodona  of  tliose  sweet  sounds  to  which 
her  Inmost  nature  had  been  responding.  What 
shall  I  say  of  the  spiritual  depth  of  those  eyest 
You  look  into  them  till  you  find  yonrself  com- 
muning with  her  inmost  life,  with  emotions  beau- 
tiful, exquisite,  almost  to  pain.  Indeed,  when 
you  reooUBCt  yourself,  you  experience  Uiis  effect 
to  be  true  of  nearly  all  these  pictures,  whether  of 
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liTtng  beings  or  of  natnra.  After  a  litHe  whfle 
you  do  not  ao  muck  look  opon  them  as  oommone 
with  them,  ondl  yoo  reoorer  yoonel^  and  are 
luade  aware  that  yon  had  been  lost  in  them. 
H«;«in  is  the  spirit  of  art,  the  oreadve  power — 
poetry.  And  the  landarapcw  spots  in  natoie,  fit 
dweljing-pboes  for  beings  sodi  as  these  !^' 

His  poems,  though  few  in  nnmber»  are  exam- 
site  in  finish,  and  in  the  fancies  and  thonghta 
which  they  embody.  They  aie  ddicate,  sabUe, 
and  philof^iiphicaL  Thoogfat  and  feehngare  onited 
in  them,  and  the  meditatiTe  ^e 

which  hath  k^  watch 
o'er  maii*A  mortality 

broods  over  aH  la  7%s  Syipk»o/tkeSeamn$h^ 
has  pictnred  the  soooeasdvie  delights  of  each  qoaiter 
of  the  year  with  the  joint  sensiUlity  of  the  poet 
and  th!e  artist,  bringing  before  os  a  series  of 
hnages  of  the  imagination  blended  with  theporest 
sentiment. 

If  the  other  poems  may  be  described  as  occa- 
sional, it  ahoold  be  remarked  they  are  the  occa- 
sions not  of  a  trifler  or  a  man  of  the  wwld^  hot 
of  a  philosopher  and  a  Christian^  whose  powers 
were  deroCed  to  the  sacred  dades  of  life,  to  his 
art,  to  his  friends,  to  the  inner  world  of  feith.  In 
this  Tiew  nther  than  as  exercises  of  poetic  rhe- 
toric they  are  to  be  studied.  One  of  the  briefer 
poems  has  a  peculiar  interest,  that  entitled  Ro- 
salie. It  is  the  very  redeciion  in  verse  of  the 
ideal  portrait  which  he  painted,  becring  that  name. 

His  lectares  on  Art,  published  after  his  de- 
oease,  in  the  T^^cme  edited  by  R.  H.  Dana,  Jr., 
diow  the  vigoroos  grasp,  the  intense  love,  the 
keen  perception  whuh  we  should  naUually  look 
for  from  such  a  master. 

Monaldi  is  an  Italirm  story  of  jealoosy,  murder, 
andmadnesBw  Monaldi  is  snspicioas  of  his  wife,  kills 
her  in  revenge,  and  beoomes  a  maniac  The  work 
is  entirdy  of  a  subjective  character,  dealing  with 
tiiottght,  emotion,  and  passion,  with  a  ooncentra- 
tion  and  eneigy  for  which  we  are  accustomed  to 
look  only  to  the  greatest  dramatists.  The  chief 
scene  of  the  volume  is  the  self-tortiiring  jealousy 
of  Monaldi,  contussted  with  the  innocoit  oalni- 
nesB  of  his  wife.  We  read  it  with  shortened 
breath  and  a  sense  of  wonder.  Not  less  powerfolly 
does  the  author  carve  out,  as  it  were,  in  statuary, 
the  preliminary  events  by  which  this  noble  heart 
fells  frxjm  its  steadfast  truth- worshipping  loyalty. 
We  see  the  gradual  procaes  of  disaliectioo,  frt>m 
the  first  rude  physiifJ  health  of  the  s«)iil,  when  it 
i§  incapaUe  of  fear  or  8n<<picion,  r^^ecting  the 
piiison  of  envy;  then  gra*lttaUy  admitting  the 
idea  as  if  some  nnoonscious  a^  of  memory,  a 
^ynwtiwg  reminiscence,  then  reoarriiig  wilfully  to 
the  thought,  till  poison  become:*  the  food  of  the 
mind,  and  it  hves  on  balefol  jealon-iec  wrongs, 
aud  revenges:  the  high  intellectiuil  nature,  so 
dilfienlt  to  reach,  but  the  hei^t  ouce  scaled,  how 
flaontingfy  they  bear  the  banner  of  disloyalty; 
HonaMi,  like  Otheilo,  then  spurns  all  bounds; 
fike  Othello,  witHi^^  and  innooenU 

Tho>e  who  had  the  privilege  of  a  friendship  or 
even  an  acquaintance  with  Allst4«n,  speak  with 
enthusiasm  of  his  conver<;ational  powers.  He  ex- 
edUed  not  only  in  the  matter  but  the  manner  of 
bis  speech.  His  fine  eye,  noble  ooontenance,  and 
praoeAil  gesture  were  all  nncunscioasly  brought 


'  hilD  phqr  »  tie  wanned  with  his  aabjeet,  and* 
he  would  hold  his  hearer  by  the  hour  as  fix- 

;  edly  with  a  diaqoistion  on  raonds  as  by  a  series 
of  wfld  tales  of  Italian  banditti.  ADston  gave  his 
best  to  his  friends  as  weD  as  to  the  public,  and 
eome  of  his  dioioest  hteniry  eompcvition  is  doubt- 
less contained  in  the  oonespondenoe  he  nudn- 
tained  for  many  Tears  with  Goleridge,  Words- 
worth, Southey,  Lamb,  and  others  among  the 
best  men  of  his,  and  of  aD  time. 

In  an  enumeration  of  the  published  works  of 
Mr.  AUston,  the  Tohnne  of  outline  engravings 
from  the  sketches  found  in  hia  studio  after  hia  de- 
cease should  be  e^wctaUy  commemorated,  for  it 
omitains  some  of  his  most  beantifol  as  well  as 
most  suUime  cmeeptions ;  and  as  neariy  all  hia 
paintings,  with  the  exception  of  the  BelshaiT»r,are 
the  property  of  private  individuals,  forms  almost 
the  only  opportunity  accesoble  to  the  general 
public  far  the  eigoyment  of  his  artistic  prodoo- 
tiona.  His  manner  may  there  be  learnt  in  ita 
precision,  strasgth,  gnndeur,  and  beauty. 

Of  the  moral  harmony  of  Albton's  daily  life^ 
we  have  been  kindly  fevored  with  a  picture,  filled 
with  incident,  warm,  genial,  and  thorou^ily  ap- 
preciative, finom  the  pen,  we  had  afano^  said  the 
pencil,  of  the  artist  s  early  friend  in  Italy,  Waah- 
ingtan  Irving.  It  is  taken  finom  a  happy  period 
of  hia  fifei,  and  our  readers  will  thank  the  author 
for  the  reminianence : — 

^  I  firat  became  acquainted,''  writes  Washing 
ton  Irvingto us,  ^  with  Washii^^on  ADston,  eariy 
in  the  spring  of  1805.  He  had  lost  arrived  fit>m 
France,  I  finom  Sicily  and  Naples.  I  was  then 
not  quite  twenty-two  years  of  age — he  a  little 
older.  There  was  something,  to  nic  inexpressi- 
bly engaging  in  the  appearance  and  manners  of 
Ailston.  I  do  not  think  I  have  ever  been  more 
completely  captivated  on  a  first  arquaintanoe. 
He  was  of  a  light  and  grau^efol  form,  with  large 
blue  eyes  and  black  silken  hair,  waving  and 
curling  round  a  nale  expres^ve  countenanoe. 
Everything  about  nim  be${Xike  the  inaa  of  intel- 
lect and  refinement.  Hiscimversationwasooploua^ 
animated,  and  highly  graphic ;  warmed  by  a  ge> 
nial  senrability  ainl  benevolence,  and  enfiverod 
at  times  by  a  chaste  and  goitle  humor.  A  young 
nian^s  intimacy  tot>k  plane  immediately  between 
n^  and  we  were  much  together  during  my  brief 
sojourn  at  Rome  He  was  taking  a  general  view 
of  the  place  before  settling  hinfc^elf  down  to  his 
professional  studies  We  visited  together  some 
of  the  finest  collections  of  paintings,  and  he 
taught  me  how  to  visit  them  to  the  most  advan- 
tdjxc  guiding  me  always  to  the  ni^isterpiecees  and 
passiiig  by  the  othei^  without  notice.  *  Never 
attem(vt  to  eqioy  ever}*  picture  in  a  great  coDec- 
titwu'  he  woiud  say,  ^  unkss  yon  have  a  year  to 
bestow  upon  it.  You  may  as  well  attcn^  to  en« 
joy  every  dish  in  a  Lord  Mayors  feast.  Both 
mind  and  palate  get  confounded  by  a  great  v^ 
riety  and  rapid  succession,  even  of  Micaciea. 
The  iiiiiid  can  only  take  in  a  certain  number  of 
iirauses  and  impressiciKi  distinctly ;  by  multiply- 
inir  the  number  you  weaken  eachi  and  render  the 
whole  conftised  and  vague.  Snidy  the  choice 
pieces  in  each  collection;  look  upon  none  dte, 
and  yoo  will  afterwards  find  them  h^iyng  up  in 

I  your  nieiitory.* 

I  *   ^He  was* exquisitely  aoiaible  to  the  graoofiil 
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and  the  beautif\i1,  and  took  great  delight  in  paint- 
ings which  excelled  in  color ;  yet  lie  was  strongly 
moved  and  roused  by  objects  of  griindeor.  I  well 
recollect  the  admiration  with  wliich  he  content- 
pLited  the  sublime  statue  of  Moses  by  Michael 
Angclo,  and  his  mute  awe  and  reverence  on  en- 
tering the  stui)endous  pile  of  St.  Peter^s.  Indeed 
the  sentiment  of  veneration  so  characteristic  of 
the  elevated  and  poetic  mind  was  continually  ma- 
nifested by  him.  His  eyes  would  dilate;  his  pale 
countenance  would  flush  ;  he  would  breatlie 
quick^  and  almost  gasp  in  expressing  his  feelings 
when  excited  by  any  object  of  grandeur  and  sub- 
Bmity. 

*^We  had  delightful  rambles  together  about 
Borne  and  its  environs,  one  of  which  came  near 
changing  my  whole  course  of  life.  We  had  been 
visiting  a  statelv  villa,  with  its  gidlery  of  paint- 
ings, its  marble  (lalls,  its  terraced  gardens  set  out 
wiUi  statues  and  fountain;^,  and  were  returning  to 
Bome  about  suaset.  The  blandness  of  the  air,  the 
serenity  of  the  sky,  the  transparent  purity  of  the 
atmo<«phere,  and  tliat  nameless  charm  which 
hangs  about  an  Italian  landscape,  had  derived  ad- 
ditional effect  from  being  enjoyed  in  company 
with  Allston,  and  pointed  out  by  him  with  the 
enthusiasm  of  an  artist.  As  I  listened  to  him, 
and  gazed  npon  the  landscape,  I  drew  in  my 
mind  a  contrast  between  our  different  pursuits 
and  prospects.  He  was  to  reside  among  these 
delightful  scenes,  surrounded  by  masterpieces  of 
art,  by  classic  and  historic  monuments,  by  men  of 
congenial  minds  and  ta^ttes,  engaged  like  him  in 
the  constant  study  of  the  sublime  and  beautiful. 
I  was  to  return  home  to  the  dry  study  of  the  law, 
for  which  I  had  no  relish,  and,  as  I  feared,  but 
little  talent 

"  Suddenly  the  thought  presented  itself,  '  Why 
raiffht  I  not  remain  here,  and  turn  painter?'  I 
had  taken  lessons  in  drawing  before  leaving  Ame- 
rica, and  had  been  thought  to  have  some  aptness, 
as  I  certainly  had  a  strong  inclination  for  it.  I 
mention&i  the  idea  to  Allston,  and  he  caught  at  it 
with  eagerness.  Nothing  could  be  more  feasible. 
We  would  take  an  apartment  together.  He  would 
give  me  all  the  instruction  and  assistance  in  his 
power,  and  was  sure  I  would  succeed. 

"  For  two  or  three  days  the  idea  took  ftill  pos- 
session of  my  mind;  but  I  believe  it  owed  its 
main  force  to  the  lovely  evening  ramble  in  which 
I  first  conceived  it-,  and  to  the  romantic  friendship 
I  had  formed  with  Allston.  Whenever  it  recurred 
to  mind,  it  was  always  connected  with  beautiful 
Italian  scenery,  palaces,  and  statues,  and  foun- 
tains, and  terraced  gardens,  and  Allston  as  the 
companion  of  my  studio.  I  promised  myself  a 
world  of  enjoyment  in  his  society,  and  in  the  so- 
ciety of  several  artists  with  whom  he  had  made 
me  acquainted,  and  pictured  forth  a  scheme 
of  hfe,  all  tinted  with  the  rainbow  hues  of  youth- 
ful promise. 

"  My  lot  in  Ufe,  however,  was  differently  cast. 
Doubts  and  fears  gradually  clouded  over  my  pros- 
pect ;  the  rainbow  tints  faded  away ;  I  began  to 
apprehend  a  sterile  reality,  so  I  gave  up  the  tran- 
sient but  delightful  prospect  of  remaining  in 
Rome  with  Allston,  and  turning  painter. 

*^  My  next  meeting  with  Allston  was  in  Ame- 
rica, after  he  ha<l  finished  his  studies  in  Italy ; 
bat  as  we  resided  in  different  cities  we  saw  each 


other  only  occasionally.  Our  intimacy  was  dloaer 
some  years  afterwards,  when  we  were  both  in 
England.  I  tlien  saw  a  great  deal  of  him  during 
my  visits  to  London,  where  he  and  Leslie  resided 
together.  Allston  was  dqjected  in  spirits  from 
the  loss  of  his  wife,  but  I  thought  a  d»sh  of  me- 
lancholy had  increased  the  amiable  and  winning 
graces  of  his  character.  I  used  to  pass  long 
evenings  with  liim  and  Leslie ;  indeed  Allston,  if 
any  one  would  keep  him  company,  would  sit^up 
until  cock-crowing,  and  it  was  hard  to  breoK 
away  from  the  charms  of  his  conversation.  He 
was  an  admirable  story  teller,  for  a  ghost  story 
none  could  surpass  him.  He  acted  the  story  as 
well  OS  told  it. 

"I  have  seen  some  anecdotes  of  him  in  the 
public  papers,  which  represent  him  in  a  state  of 
indigence  and  almost  de^ipair,  until  rescued  by 
the  sale  of  one  of  his  paintings.*  This  is  an  ex- 
aggeration. I  subjoin  an  extract  or  two  from  his 
letters  to  me,  relating  to  his  most  important  pic^ 
tures.  The  first,  dated  May  9,  1817,  was  ad- 
dressed to  me  at  Liverpool,  where  he  supposed  I 
was  about  to  embark  for  the  United  States  : — 

"  Your  sudden  resolution  of  embarking  for  Ame- 
rica has  Quite  thrown  me,  to  use  a  sea  phrase,  all 
aback.  I' nave  so  many  things  to  tell  you  of,  to  conp 
suit  you  about,  ^c,  and  am  such  a  sad  correspon- 
dent) that  before  1  can  bring  my  pen  to  do  its  office, 
'tis  a  hundred  to  one  but  the  vexations  for  which 
your  advice  would  be  wished,  will  have  passed  and 
gone.  One  of  these  subjects  (and  the  most  impop> 
tant)  is  the  large  picture  I  talked  of  soon  beginnmg: 
the  Prophet  Daniel  iitterpretinff  the  hand-writing  on 
the  too// before  Belshazzar.  I  have  made  a  highly 
finished  sketch  of  it,  and  I  wished  muoh  to  have 
yoiu*  remarks  on  it  But  as  your  sudden  departure 
will  deprive  me  of  this  advantage,  I  must  be^, 
should  any  hints  on  the  subject  occur  to  you  during 
your  voyage,  that  you  will  favor  me  with  them,  at 
the  same  time  you  let  me  know  that  you  are  again 
safe  in  our  good  country. 

"  I  think  the  composition  the  best  I  ever  made. 
It  contains  a  multitude  of  figures  and  (if  I  may  be 
allowed  to  say  it)  they  are  without  confusion. 
Don't  you  think  it  a  fine  subject?  I  know  not  any 
that  so  happily  unites  the  magnificent  and  the  aw- 
ful. A  mighty  sovereign  surrounded  by  his  whole 
courts  intoxicated  with  his  own  state,  in  the  midst 
of  his  revellings,  palsied  in  a  moment  under  the 
spell  of  a  preternatural  hand  suddenly  tracing  Ids 
doom  on  the  wall  before  him ;  his  powerless  limbs, 
like  a  wounded,  spider^s,  shrunk  up  to  his  body, 
while  his  heart,  compreMcd  to  a  point,  is  only  kept 
from  vanishing  by  the  terrific  suspense  that  animates 
it  daring  the  interpretation  of  his  mysterious  Beik> 
tence.     His  less  guilty  but  soarcely  less  agitated 

aueen,  the  panic-struck  courtiers  and  concubinei^ 
le  splendid  and  deserted  banquet  table,  the  lialf 
arrogant,  half  astounded  magicians,  the  holy  vessels 
of  the  temple  (shining  as  it  were  in  triumph  through 
the  gloom),  and  the  calm  solenm  contrast  of  the  pro- 
phet, standing  like  on  animated  pillar  in  the  midst, 
breathing  forth  the  oracular  destruction  of  tlio  em- 
pire! The  picture  will  be  twelve  feet  high  by 
seventeen  feet  long.  Should  I  succeed  in  it  to  my 
wishes,  I  know  not  what  may  be  its  fate;  but  I 
leave  the  future  to  Providence.  Perhaps  I  may 
send  it  to  America. 

"  The  next  letter  from  Allston  which  remains  in 
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ihy  possession,  is  dated  London,  18th  March, 
1818.  In  the  interim  he  had  visited  Paris,  in 
company  with  Leslie  and  Newton ;  the  following 
extract  gives  the  result  of  the  excitement  caused 
by  a  study  of  the  masterpieces  in  the  Lonvre. 

"  Since  my  return  from  Paris  I  have  painted  two 
pictures,  in  order  to  have  something  in  the  present 
exhibition  at  the  British  gallery ;  the  subjects,  the 
Angel  Uriel  in  the  Bun,  and  Elijah  in  the  Wilder- 
nessL  Uriel  was  immediately  purchased  (at  the 
price  I  asked,  150  guineas)  by  the  Marquis  of  Staf- 
ford, and  the  Directors  of  the  British  Institution 
moreover  presented  me  a  donaium  of  a  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds  '  as  a  mark  of  their  a/yirobaiion  of  the 
talent  evinced,*  dc.  The  manner  m  which  this  was 
done  was  highly  complimentary ;  and  I  can  only 
say  that  it  was  full  as  gratifying  as  it  was  unex- 
pected. As  both  these  pictures  together  cost  me 
out  ten  weeks,  I  do  not  regret  having  deducted  that 
time  from  the  Belshazzar,  to  whom  I  have  since  re- 
turned with  redoubled  vigour.  I  am  sorry  I  did  not 
exhibit  Jacob's  Dream.  If  I  had  dreamt  of  this  sue- 
oess  I  certainly  would  have  sent  it  there. 

"  Leslie,  in  a  letter  to  me,  speaks  of  the  picture 
of  Uriel  seated  in  the  Snn.  ^  The  figure  is  colos- 
sal, the  attitude  and  air  very  noble,  and  the  fonn 
heroic,  without  being  overcharged.  In  the  color 
he  has  been  equally  successful,  and  with  a  very 
rich  and  slowing  tone  he  has  avoided  poiitive 
colours,  which  would  have  made  him  too  mate- 
rial. There  is  neither  red,  blue,  nor  yellow  on 
the  picture,  and  yet  it  possesses  a  harmony  equal 
to  the  best  pictures  of  Paul  Veronese.' 

''*'  The  picture  made  what  is  called  ^a  decided 
hit,*  and  produced  a  great  sensation,  being  pro- 
nounced worthy  of  the  old  masters.  Attention 
was  immediately  called  to  the  artist  The  Earl 
of  Egremont,  a  great  connoisseur  and  patron  of 
the  arts,  sought  him  in  his  studio,  eager  for  any 
pnnluction  from  his  pencil.  He  found  an  admi- 
rable picture  there,  of  which  he  became  the  glad 
possessor.  The  following  is  an  extract  from  AU- 
ston's  letter  to  me  on  the  subject: — 

"  Leslie  tells  mc  he  has  informed  you  of  the  sale  of 
Jacob's  Dream.  I  do  not  remember  if  you  have  seen 
it  The  manner  in  which  Lord  Egremont  bought  it 
was  particularly  gratifying — ^to  say  nothing  of  the 
price,  which  is  no  tri^e  to  me  at  present  But 
Leslie  having  told  you  all  about  it  I  will  not  repeat 
it  Indeed,  by  the' account  he  gives  me  of  his  letter 
to  you,  he  seems  to  have  puffed  me  off  in  srand 
style;  Well — ^you  know  I  don't  bribe  him  to  do  it 
and  'if  they  will  buckle  praise  upon  my  back,' 
why,  I  can  t  help  it  I  I^ie  has  just  finished  a  very 
beautiful  little  picture  of  Anne  Page  inviting  Master 
Slender  into  the  house.  Anne  is  exquisite,  soft  and 
feminine,  yet  arch  and  playful  She  is  all  she  should 
be.  Slender  also  is  very  happy ;  he  is  a  good  pa- 
rody on  Milton's  '  linked  sweetness  long  drawn  out' 
Falstaff  and  Shallow  are  seen  through  a  window  in 
the  backgp^und.  The  whole  scene  is  very  pictu- 
resque, and  beautifully  painted.  Tis  his  best  pic- 
ture. You  must  not  thmk  this  praise  the  'return  in 
kind.'  I  give  it,  because  I  really  admire  the  pic- 
ture, and  I  have  not  the  smallest  doubt  that  he  will 
do  ^eat  things  when  he  is  once  freed  from  the  ne- 
cessity of  painting  portraits.* 

^  Lord  Egremont  was  equally  well  pleased  with 

*  This  pictnre  was  Utel  v  exhibited  in  the  "  Wsahlnffton 
OaUeiy^InNewTork.  /  • 


the  artist  as  with  his  works,  and  invited  him  to 
his  noble  seat  at  Petworth,  where  it  was  his  d^ 
light  to  dispense  his  hospitalities  to  men  of 
genius. 

^^The  road  to  fame  and  fortune  wns  now  open 
to  Allston ;  he  had  but  to  remain  in  England,  and 
follow  up  the  signal  impression  he  had  inade. 

"  Unfortunately,  previous  to  this  recent  success 
he  had  been  disheartened  by  domestic  affliction, 
and  by  the  uncertainty  of  his  pecuniary  proa- 
pects,  and  had  made  arrangements  to  return  to 
to  America.  I  arrived  in  Ix>ndon  a  few  days  be- 
fore his  departure, 'ftiU  of  literary  schemes,  and 
delighted  with  the  idea  of  our  pursuing  our  seve- 
ral arts  in  fellowship.  It  was  a  sad  blow  to  me 
to  have  this  day-dream  again  dispelled.  I  urged 
him  to  remain  and  complete  his  grand  painting 
of  Belshazzar^s  Fenst.,  the  study  of  which  gave  pro- 
}  nise  of  the  highest  kind  of  excellence.  Some  of  the 
best  patrons  of  the  art  were  equally  urgent.  He 
was  not  to  be  persuaded,  and  I  saw  him  depart 
with  still  deeper  and  more  painful  regret  than  I 
had  parted  with  him  in  our  youthful  days  at 
Bome.  I  think  our  separation  was  a  loss  to  both 
of  us — ^to  me  a  grievous  one.  The  companion- 
ship of  such  a  man  was  invaluable.  For  his  own 
part,  had  he  remained  in  England  for  a  few  years 
longer,  surrounded  by  everything  to  encourage 
and  stimulate  him,  I  have  no  doubt  he  womd 
have  been  at  the  head  of  his  art  He  appeared 
to  me  to  possess  more  than  any  contemporary  the 
spirit  of  the  old  masters ;  and  his  merits  were 
becoming  widely  appreciated.  After  his  de- 
parture he  was  unanimously  elected  a  member  of 
the  Royal  Academy. 

"  The  next  time  I  saw  him  was  twelve  years 
ailerwanls,  on  my  return  to  America,  when  I 
visited  him  at  his  studio  at  Cambridge,  in  Massa- 
chusetts, and  found  him,  in  the  grey  evening  of 
life,  apparently  much  retired  from  the  world; 
and  his  grand  picture  of  Belshazzar^s  Feast  yet 
unfinished. 

*^  To  the  last  he  appeared  to  retain  all  those  ele- 
vated, refined,  and  gentle  qualities  which  firot  en- 
deared him  to  me. 

^^  Such  are  a  few  particulars  of  my  intimacy 
with  Allston ;  a  man  whose  memory  I  hold  in  re- 
verence and  affection,  as  one  of  the  purest,  no- 
blest^  and  most  intellectual  beings  that  ever 
honored  me  with  his  friendship." 


JLWniCA  TO  OBKAT  BBITAIX. 

All  hail !  thou  noble  land. 

Our  Fathers'  native  soil  I 
O,  stretch  thy  mighty  hnnd. 

Gigantic  grown  by  toil, 
0*er  the  vast  Atlantic  wave  to  our  shore! 
For  thou  with  magic  might 

Canst  reach  to  where  the  light 
Of  Phoebus  travels  bright 

The  world  o'er  I 

The  Genius  of  our  clime. 

From  his  pine-embattled  steep, 
Shall  hail  the  guest  sublime ; 
While  the  Tritons  of  the  deep 
With  their  conchs  the  kindred  league  shall  proolauk 
Then  let  the  worid  combine, — 
O'er  the  main  our  naval  line 
like  the  milky-way  shall  shine 
Bright  in  fiune  1 
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llioagh  ages  long  hare  past 

Since  our  Fathers  left  their  home, 
Their  pilot  in  the  blast, 
(yer  lutravelled  seas  to  roam, 
Yet  livea  the  blood  <^  En^nd  in  our  reinfll 
And  shall  we  not  proclaim 
Hiat  blood  of  honest  fame 
Which  no  tyranny  ean  tame 
By  its  ohains  T 

While  the  language  free  and  bold 
Whieh  the  Bard  of  Avon  song, 
In  whieh  our  Milton  told 
How  the  vault  of  heaven  rung 
When  Satan,  blasted,  fell  with  his  host:— 
While  this,  with  reverence  meet, 
Ten  thousand  echoes  greet, 
From  rock  to  rock  repeat 
Round  our  coast : — 

While  the  manners,  while  the  arts. 

That  mould  a  nation's  soul. 
Still  cling  around  our  hearts,— 
Between  let  Ocean  r^ 
Our  joint  oommunion  breaking  with  the  Sun 
Vet  still  from  either  beaim 
The  Toice  of  blood  shall  reach. 
More  audible  than  speech, 
"  We  are  One."  • 

wnma—vBOM  tbs  stlpob  or  trx  sEASOMSb 

And  last  the  Sylph  of  Winter  spake, 
The  while  her  piercing  voice  did  shake 

The  castle  vaults  below : — 
"  O  youth,  if  thou,  with  soul  refined. 
Hast  felt  the  triumph  pure  of  mind. 
And  learnt  a  secret  joy  to  find 

In  deepest  scenes  of  woe ; 

"  If  e*er  with  fearful  ear  at  eve 
Hast  heard  the  wailing  tempests  grieve 

Through  chink  oi  shattered  wall, 
Hie  while  it  conjured  o'er  thy  brain 
Of  wandering  ghosts  a  mournful  train. 
That  low  in  fitful  sobs  complain 

Of  death's  untimely  oall; 

"  Or  feeling,  as  the  storm  increased. 
The  love  of  terror  nerve  thy  breast. 

Didst  venture  to  the  cotist. 
To  see  the  mighty  war-ship  leap 
From  wave  to  wave  upon  the  deep, 
like  chamois  goat  from  steep  to  steep, 
TiU  low  in  valley  lost ; 

"  When,  glancing  to  the  angry  sky. 
Behold  the  clouds  with  fury  fly 

The  lurid  moon  athwart — 
like  armies  huge  in  battle,  throng, 
And  pour  in  volleving  ranks  along. 
While  piping  winas  in  martial  song 

To  rushmg  war  exhort: 

"  O,  then  to  me  thy  heart  be  given. 
To  me,  ordained  by  Him  in  heaven 

Thy  nobler  powers  to  wake. 
And,  O I  if  thou  with  poet's  soul, 
High  brooding  o'er  the  frozen  pole. 
Hast  felt  beneath  mj  stem  control 
Ae  desert  region  quake ; 


*  JSMe  hff  ihs  AiOkor^^TMB  sllodes  merely  Co  tbe  moral 
snloii  of  tbe  two  eoantrlea.  The  snthor  woald  not  hare  itsap- 
MMid  tbst  the  tribute  of  respect,  offered  In  these  stanses  to  the 
luid  oTUs  anoeston,  wonld  be  paid  by  blm.  If  at  the  expense 
of  tbe  indepeodenee  of  that  wbleh  gave  him  birth. 
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"  Or  from  old  Heola's  doudv  height. 
When  o'er  the  dismal,  hal^year's  uight 

He  pours  his  sulphurous  breath. 
Hast  known  my  petrifying  wind 
Wild  ocean's  curung  billows  bind. 
Like  bending  sheaves  by  harvest  hind. 

Erect  in  icy  death ; 

**  Or  heard  adown  the  mountain's  steep 
The  northern  blast  with  furious  sweep 

Some  cliff  dissevered  dash, 
And  seen  it  spring  with  dreadful  bound. 
From  rock  to  rock,  to  gulf  profouiid. 
While  echoes  fierce  from  caves  resound 

The  never-ending  crash : 

"  If  thus  with  terror's  mighty  spell 
Thy  soul  inspired  was  wont  to  swell. 

Thy  heaving  frame  expand, 
O,  then  to  me  thy  heart  incline ; 
For  know,  the  wondrous  charm  was  mine, 
That  fear  and  joy  did  thus  oombine 

In  magic  union  bland. 

"  Nor  think  confined  my  native  sphere 
To  horrors  gaunt,  or  ffhastly  fear, 

Or  desolation  wild ; 
For  I  of  pleasures  fair  could  sing, 
That  steal  f^m  life  its  sharpest  sting. 
And  man  have  made  around  it  cling. 
Like  mother  to  her  child. 

"  When  thou,  beneath  the  clear  blue  sky. 
So  calm  no  cloud  was  seen  to  fly. 
Hast  gazed  on  snowy  plain, 
Where  Nature  slept  so  pure  nnd  sweety 
^  She  seemed  a  corse  in  winding-sheet, 
Whose  happy  sonl  had  gone  to  meet 
The  blest  Angelic  train ; 

"  Or  marked  the  sun's  declining  ray 
In  thousand  varying  colors  play 

O'er  ice-incmsted  heath. 
In  sleams  of  orange  now,  and  green. 
And  now  in  red  and  azure  sheen, 
like  hues  on  dying  dolphin  seen. 

Most  lovely  when  m  death ; 

"  Or  seen  at  dawn  of  eastern  light 
The  frosty  toil  of  Fays  by  night 

On  pane  of  casement  clear, 
WherQ  bright  the  mimic  glaciers  shine. 
And  Alps,  with  many  a  mountain  pine, 
And  armed  knights  from  Palestine 

In  winding  march  appear: 

'"T  was  I  on  each  enchantinff  scene 
The  charm  bestowed,  that  banished  spleen 

Thy  bosom  pure  and  light 
But  still  a  nobUr  power  I  cUim, — 
That  power  allied  to  poef  s  fiune. 
Which  language  vain  nas  dared  to  name, — 

The  soul's  creative  might 

"Though  Autumn  grave,  and  Summer  fhir. 
And  joyous  Spring,  demand  a  share 

Oi  Fancjr's  hallowed  power, 
Tet  these  I  hold  of  humbler  kind. 
To  grosser  means  of  earth  confined. 
Through  mortal  aenxe  to  reach  the  mind. 

By  mountain,  stream,  or  flower. 

'*  But  mine,  of  purer  nature  still. 
Is  that  which  to  thy  secret  will 

Bid  minuter  unseen, 
Unfelt,  unheard,  when  every  sense 
Did  sleep  in  drowsy  indolence. 
And  nlence  deep  and  night  intensei 

E^hrouded  every  scene;. 
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"  That  o*er  thy  teeming  brain  did  raise 
The  spirits  of  departed  days 

Through  nil  the  varying  year, 
And  images  of  things  remote, 
And  Bomids  that  Ions  had  ceased  to  float, 
With  every  hue,  ana  every  note^ 

As  livmg  now  they  were ; 

**  And  taught  thee  from  the  motley  mass 
Each  harmonizing  part  to  daes 

(Like  Nature's  self  employed) ; 
And  then,  as  worked  thy  wayward  will. 
From  these,  with  rare  combining  skill. 
With  new-created  worlds  to  fill 

Of  space  the  mighty  void. 

"0,  then  to  me  thy  heart  incline; 
To  me,  whose  plastic  powers  combine 

The  harvest  of  the  mind ; 
To  me  whose  magic  coffers  bear 
The  spoils  of  all  Sie  toiling  year, 
That  still  in  mental  vision  wear 

A  lustre  more  refined.** 

BOSAUI. 

'*  O  pour  upon  my  soul  again 

That  sad,  unearthly  strain. 
That  seems  from  other  worlds  to  plain ; 
Thus  falling,  lolling  from  afar. 
As  if  some  melancholy  star 
Hod  mingled  with  her  light  hor  sighs. 

And  dropped  them  from  the  skies  1 

*'  No, — ^never  came  from  aught  below 

This  melody  of  woe, 
That  makes  my  heart  to  overflow, 
As  from  a  thousand  gushing  spring, 
Unknown  before ;  that  wiUi  it  bnngs 
This  nameless  light, — ^if  light  it  be, — 

That  veils  the  world  I  see. 

**  For  all  I  see  around  me  wears 

The  hue  of  other  spheres ; 
And  something  blent  of  smiles  and  tears 
Comes  from  the  very  air  I  breathe. 
O,  nothinff,  sure,  the  stars  beneath 
Can  mould  a  sadness  like  to  this, — 

So  like  angelic  bliss." 

So,  at  that  dreamy  hour  of  day 

When  the  last  hngering  ray 
^tops  on  the  highest  cloud  to  play, — 
So  thought  the  gentle  Rosalie, 
As  on  her  maiden  reverie 
First  fell  the  strain  of  him  who  stole 

In  music  to  her  soul. 


nrviimoir  ut  abt  xk  onxam  and 

TUmm  OH  AST. 
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The  interior  of  a  Dutch  cottage  forms  the  scene  of 
Ostade's  work,  presenting  something  between  a 
kitchen  and  a  stable.  Its  principal  object  is  the  car- 
cass of  a  hog,  newly  washed  and  hung  up  to  dry ; 
subordinate  to  which  is  a  woman  nursing  an  infant ; 
the  accessories,  various  garments,  pots,  kettles,  and 
other  culinary  utensils. 

The  bare  enumeration  of  these  coarse  materials 
would  naturally  predispose  the  mind  of  one,  unac- 
quainted with  the  Dutch  school,  to  expect  any  thing 
but  pleasure ;  indifTerence,  not  to  say  disgust,  would 
seem  to  be  the  only  possible  impression  from  a  pic- 
ture composed  of  such  ingredients  And  such,  in- 
deed, would  be  tiieir  effect  under  the  hand  of  any 
but  a  real  Artist  Let  us  look  into  tlie  picture  and 
follow  Ostade's  mind,  as  it  leaves  ^ts  impress  on  the 
several  objecta  Obser\'e  how  he  sprends  his  princi- 
pal light,  from  the  suspended  carcoss  to  the  surround- 


ing objects,  moulding  it,  so  to  speak,  bto  agreeable 
shapes,  here  by  exteudir.g  it  to  a  oit  of  drapery,  there 
to  an  earthen  pot ;  then  connecting  it,  by  the  flash 
from  a  brass  kettle,  witli  his  second  light,  the  woman 
and  child ;  and  again  turnine  the  eye  into  the  dork 
recesses  through  a  labyrinm  of  broken  chain,  old 
baskets,  roosting  fowls,  and  bits  of  straw,  till  a 
glimpse  of  sunshine,  from  a  half-open  window, 
gleams  on  the  eye,  as  it  were,  like  an  echo,  and 
sending  it  back  to  the  principal  object,  which  now 
seems  to  act  on  the  mind  as  the  luminous  source  of 
all  these  diverging  lightsi  But  the  magical  whole  is 
not  yet  completed ;  the  mystery  of  color  has  been 
called  in  to  the  aid  of  light,  and  so  subtly  blends  that 
we  can  hardly  separote  them ;  at  least,  until  their 
united  effect  nas  first  been  felt,  and  after  we  have 
begun  the  process  of  cold  analysis.  Yet  even  then 
we  cannot  long  proceed  before  we  find  the  charm  re- 
turning ;  as  we  pass  from  the  blaze  of  light  on  die 
carcass,  where  aU  the  tints  of  tiie  prism  seem  to  be 
faintly  subdued,  we  are  met  on  its  borders  by  the 
dark  harslet,  glowing  like  rubies ;  then  we  repose 
awhile  on  the  white  cap  and  kerchief  of  the  nursing 
mother ;  then  we  ore  roused  sgain  by  the  flickering 
strife  of  the  antagonist  colors  on  a  blue  jaoket  and 
red  petticoat ;  then  the  strife  is  softened  by  the  low 
yellow  of  a  straw-bottomed  chair;  and  tlius  with 
alternating  excitement  and  repose  do  we  travel 
through  the  picture,  till  the  scientific  explorer  loses 
the  analyst  in  the  unresisting  passiveness  of  a  poetie 
dream.  Now  all  this  will  no  doubt  appear  to  many 
if  not  absurd,  at  least  exaggerated :  but  not  so  to 
those  who  have  ever  felt  the  sorcery  of  color.  They, 
we  are  sure,  will  be  the  last  to  question  tlie  charac- 
ter of  the  feeling  because  of  the  ingredients  which 
worked  the  spell,  and,  if  true  to  themselves,  they 
must  call  it  poetry.  Nor  will  they  consider  it  any 
disparagement  to  the  all-aecomplushed  Roffadle  to 
say  of  Ostade  that  he  also  was  an  Artist 

We  turn  now  to  a  work  of  the  (^reat  Italian,— the 
Death  of  Ananias.  The  scene  is  laid  in  a  plain  apart- 
ik^^nt,  which  is  wholly  devoid  of  ornament,  as  became 
the  hall  of  audience  of  the  primitive  Christians.  The 
Aposties  (then  eleven  in  number)  have  assembled  to 
transact  the  temporal  business  of  the  Church,  and 
are  standing  together  on  a  slightly  elevnteil  plat- 
form, about  which,  in  various  attitudes,  some  stand- 
ing, others  kneeling,  is  gathered  a  promiscuors  as- 
semblage of  their  new  converts,  male  and  femtdei 
This  quiet  assembly  (for  we  still  feel  its  quietness  in 
the  midst  of  the  awful  judgment)  is  suddenly  roused 
by  the  sudden  fall  of  one  of  their  brethren ;  some  of 
them  turn  and  see  him  struggling  in  the  agonies  d 
death.  A  moment  before  he  was  in  the  vigor  of  life, 
—as  his  muscular  limbs  still  bear  evidence ;  but  he 
had  uttered  a  falsehood,  and  an  instant  after  his 
frame  is  convulsed  from  head  to  foot  Nor  do  we 
doubt  for  a  moment  as  to  the  awful  cause  :  it  is  al- 
most expressed  in  voice  by  those  nearest  to  him,  and, 
though  varied  by  their  different  temperaments,  by 
terror,  astonishment,  and  submissive  faith,  this  voice 
has  yet  but  one  meanit  g. — "  Ananias  has  lied  to  the 
Holy  Ghost**  The  terrible  words,  as  if  audible  to 
the  mind,  now  direct  us  to  him  who  pronounced  his 
doom,  and  the  singly-raised  finger  of  the  Apoetie 
marks  him  the  jud^e ;  yet  not  of  himself, — ^for  nei- 
ther his  attitude,  nir,  nor  expression  has  any  thing 
in  unison  with  the  impetuous  Peter, — he  is  now  the 
simple,  passive,  yet  awful  instrument  of  the  Al- 
mignty:  while  another  on  the  right  with  equal 
calmness,  thou^  with  more  severity,  by  his  elevatc<l 
arm,  as  beckoning  to  judgment,  anticipates  tiie  fate 
of  the  entering  Sapphira.  Tet  all  is  not  done ;  l«fst 
'  a  question  remain,  the  Apostle  on  the  left  confirtns 
I  the  judgment     No  one  can  mistake  what  put 
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witliia  him ;  like  ou6  transfixed  in  adoration,  his  up- 
lifted eyes  seem  to  ray  out  hia  soal,  as  if  in  reoo^ni- 
tioQ  of  the  divine  tribanaL  But  the  overpowering 
thought  of  Omnipotenee  is  now  teinpered  by  the  hu- 
.aaa  sympathy  of  his  companion,  whose  open  hands, 
eonneeting  the  past  with  the  present,  seem  almost  to 
artieulate,  **  Alas,  my  brother  1 "  By  this  exquisite 
turn,  we  are  next  brought  to  John,  the  gentle  aU 
moner  oi  the  Churoh,  who  is  dealing  out  tneir  por- 
tions to  the  needy  brethren.  And  here,  as  most 
remote  from  the  judged  Ananias,  whose  suffering 
seems  not  yet  to  have  reached  it^  we  find  a  s|>ot  of 
repose, — ^not  to  pass  by,  but  to  linger  upon,  till  we 
feel  its  quiet  influence  diffbsiug  itself  over  the  whole 
mind ;  nay,  till,  connecting  it  with  the  beloved  Dis- 
ciple, we  find  it  leading  us  back  through  the  excit- 
ing seene,  modifying  even  our  deepest  emotions  with 
a  kindrsd  tranquilhty. 

This  is  Invention;  we  have  not  moved  a  step 
through  the  picture  but  at  the  will  of  the  Artist. 
He  invented  the  chain  which  we  have  followed,  link 
by  link,  through  every  emotion,  assimilating  many 
into  one ;  and  this  is  the  seoret  by  which  he  prepar- 
ed us,  without  exciting  horror,  to  contemplate  the 
stittggle  of  mortid  agony. 

This  too  is  Art ;  and  the  highest  art,  when  thus 
the  awful  power,  without  losing  its  character,  is  teui- 
pered,  as  it  were,  to  our  mysterious  desires.  In  the 
work  of  Ostade,  we  see  the  same  inventive  power, 
no  less  effective,  though  acting  through  the  medium 
of  the  humblest  materials. 

JOSEPH  T.  BUCKINGHAM. 

JoBBPH  T.  BnoKiNOHA^v,  One  of  the  most  pro- 
minent joornaiists  of  New  England,  is  a  desoend- 
Ant  of  Thomas  Tinker,  who  oarae  to  Plymouth  in 
the  May  Flower.  His  father,  Nehemiah  Tmker, 
resided  at  Windham,  and  rained  himself  during 
the  Revolntiunary  War  by  expending  his  whole 
property  in  the  purchase  of  supplies  for  the  army, 
for  which  he  received  pay  in  Ck)ntinental  ciir- 
rency,  which  rapidly  depreciated,  so  that  at  his 
death,  on  the  17th  of  March,  1763,  the  several 
thonsand  dollars  of  piq)er  money  which  he  pos- 
sessed,  ^*  would  hardly  pay  for  lus  winding  sheet 
and  coffin.*^  He  left  a  widow  and  ten  children, 
the  youngest  of  whom,  Joseph,  was  bum  on  the 
twenty-first  of  December,  1779.  The  widow  en- 
deavored to  support  the  eight  children  dependent 
upon  her  by  continuing  her  husband's  business 
or  tavern-keeping,  but  was  obliged  to  abandon 
the  establisliment  within  a  year,  on  account  of  ill 
health.  She  grew  poorer  and  poorer,  and  her 
son  records  her  thankfulness  at  receiving,  on  one 
occasion,  the  crusts  cut  from  the  bread  prepared 
for  the  Holy  Ck>mmunion  of  the  coming  Sunday. 
She  was  at  last  compelled  to  solicit  tlie  aid  of  the 
selectmen  of  the  town,  and  was  supported  in  that 
manner  for  a  winter.  In  the  following  year  she 
received  and  accepted  the  offer  of  a  home  in  the 
family  of  her  fHends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lothrop,  at 
Worthington,  Mass.  Her  son,  the  subject  of  this 
sketch,  was  indentared  at  the  same  .time  by  the 
selectmen  to  a  farmer  of  the  name  (tf  Welsh,  until 
he  attained  the  age  of  sixteen.  He  was  kindly 
cared  for  in  the  family,  and  picked  up  a  tolerable 
knowledge  of  reading,  writing,  and  arithmetic. 
He  devoured  the  few  books  he  came  across,  and 
records  his  obligations  to  a  set  of  Ames's  Alma- 
naoB.  At  the  expiration  of  his  time  he  obtained 
a  situation  in  the  printingK>ffioe  of  David  Carlisle, 
the  publisher  of  the  FannfvV  Musei'm,  al  Wal- 


pole,  N.H.  The  joviality  pf  the  wits  who  filled 
the  columns  of  that  famous  sheet  seems  to  have 
been  shared  in  by  the  compositors  who  set  up 
their  articles,  for  they  exhausted  the  poor  boy's 
slender  stock  of  cash  bv  a  demand  for  a  treat, 
and  tiien  nearly  choked  him  by  forcing  his  own 
brandy  dovm  his  throat.  He  remain^  only  a 
few  months  with  Carlisle,  and  then  apprenticed 
himself  in  the  office  of  Uie  Greenfield  (Mass.)  Ga- 
zette. Here  he  exercised  himself  in  grammar,  by 
comparing  the  ^  copy"  he  had  to  set  up  with  the 
rules  he  had  learnt,  and  correcting  it  if  wrong. 
In  1798  he  lost  hU  excellent  mother.  In  1808 
he  deserted  the  composing-stick  for  a  few  months, 
to  fill  the  office  or  proTnpter  to  a  company  of 
comedians  who  played  during  the  summer  months 
at  Salem  and  Providence.  In  1806,  having  pre- 
viously taken  bv  act  of  legislature  Iiis  mother's 
family  name  of  Buckingham,  he  ma^le  h\%  first 
es^y  as  editor,  by  commencing  a  Monthly  Maga- 
zine, The  Polyanthus,  The  numbers  contained 
seventy-two  pages  18nio.,  with  a  portrait,  each. 
It  was  suspend^  in  September,  1807,  and  re- 
sumed in  1812,  when  two  volumes  of  the  original 
size  and  four  in  octavo  appeared.  In  January, 
1809,  he  commenced  The  OrdeaL,  a  weekly,  of 
sixteen  octavo  pages,  which  lasted  six  months. 
In  1817,  he  commenced,  with  Samuel  L.  Enapp, 
The  New  England  Oalaxy  and  Maeanie  Maga- 
tine.  It  was  started  without  capital  by  its  pro- 
jector, who  now  had  a  wife  and  six  chilaren 
dependent  on  him,  and  frankly  proposed  to  retnm 
a  aolkr  and  a  half  out  of  the  three  tendered  by 
his  first  subscriber,  on  the  plea  that  he  did  not 
believe  he  should  be  able  to  keep  up  the  paper 
more  than  six  months.  By  the  aid  of  the  Masonic 
Lodges  it,  however,  became  tolerably  sucoessftd. 
Like  his  previous  publications,  it  sided  in  poUtioB 
with  the  Federal  party. 

In  1828,  Mr.  Buckingham  sold  the  Galaxy,  in 
order  to  devote  his  entire  attention  to  the  Roston 
^<mrMr,  a  dailv  journal,  which  he  had  commenced 
on  the  second  of  March,  1824.  The  prominent 
idea  of  its  founders  was  the  advocacy  of  the 
*'*'  protective  system.'*'  Mr.  Buckingham  continued 
to  edit  the  Courier  until  June,  1848,  when  he 
sold  out  his  interest  In  July,  1881,  he  com- 
menced with  his  son  Edwin  The  New  England 
Magagtne,  a  monthlv  of  ninety-six  pages,  and 
one  of  the  best  periodicals  of  its  class  which  ever 
appeared  in  the  United  States.  The  number  of 
July,  1888,  contains  a  mention  of  the  death  of 
Edwin  at  sea,  on  a  voyage  to  Smyrna,  undertaken 
for  the  benefit  of  health.  He  was  out  twenty- 
three  years  of  age.  In  November,  1884,  the 
publication  was  tnmsferred  to  Dr.  Samuel  G. 
Howe  and  John  O.  Sargent. 

During  the  years  1828,  1881-3,  1886,  1888-^, 
Mr.  Bnckingham  wa<«  a  member  of  the  Legisla- 
ture, and  in  1847-8, 1850-1,  of  the  Senate  of  Ma*«- 
sachusetts.  He  introduced  a  report  in  &vor  of 
the  suppression  of  lotteries,  and  performed  other 
valuable  services  during  these  periods. 

Since  his  retirement  from  the  press,  Mr.  Buck- 
ingham has  published,  Spedmem  of  NeiMpaper 
Literature^  with  Personal  Memoirty  Anecdotes^ 
and  Reminueences^  in  two  volumes  duodecimo, 
which  has  passed  through  two  editions;  and 
Personal  Memaire  and  ReoolUctions  of  Editorial 
Hfe^  in  two  similar  volumes.    They  contain  a 


20 


CTCLOPJEDIA  OF  AMERIGAIT  LTTERATUSR 


plettHUit  nmrn^  of  his  career,  with  notices  of 
the  many  pMsons  with  whom,  at  difEerent  periods, 
he  has  been  connected. 


M06E8  STCABT. 

This  eminent  critic  and  philoltigist,  the  head  of 
a  flchocrf  of  Biblical  learmng  in  America^  was  bom 
of  honest  bnt  hmnble  parentage  in  Wilton,  Con- 
necticat,  March  26,  1780.  He  entered  Tale  at 
sixteen  daring  the  Presidency  of  Dwidbt,  took  ', 
his  degree  with  the  highest  honors  in  1799,  then  | 
tamed  his  attention  to  the  law,  to  which  he  gnve  i 
himself  with  eamestnef«,  thoagh  he  never  prac- 
tised the  profession.  From  1802  to  1804  he  was 
tutor  at  Tale.    In  1806,  having  in  the  meantime 

farsaed  the  neceBsarrprepaiation,  he  was  ordained 
^astor  of  the  Centre  Chnroh  in  New  Haven.  His 
services  at  this  tiine  are  thns  spoken  of  by  his 
thoni^tftil  and  eloqnent  fri«id  and  eologist,  Dr. 
Adams.  ^  The  fervor,  fidelity,  and  soccess  of  his 
career  as  a  pastor  are  still  matters  of  gratefbl  re- 
membrance and  distinct  tradition.  Distingni^ed 
as  is  the  reputation  which  he  sabseqnently  ao- 
quired  as  a  scholar,  there  are  many  who  think 
tbat  his  best  efforts  were  in  the  pulpit.  The  con- 
gregation over  which  he  was  oroained,  aocas- 
tomed  for  a  third  of  a  centnty  to  a  style  of  dis- 
ooune  clear,  cold,  and  philosophic,  which  deserves 
to  he  designated  as  *•  diplomatic  vagueness,'  were 
startled  fhmi  indifference  by  the  short,  simple, 
perspicuous  sentences  of  their  new  pasUnr,  and 
more  than  all  by  the  unaffected  earnestness  and 
sincerity  with  which  they  were  delivered."* 

In  1810  Mr.  Stuart  attained  the  nuirked  position 
of  his  fife  with  which  he  was  to  be  identified  da- 
ring the  remainder  of  his  career,  extending  over 
a  period  of  well  ni|^  half  a  century,  in  his  ap- 
pointment to  the  Professorship  of  Sacred  Lite- 
rature at  the  Theological  Semmary  at  Andover, 
which  had  then  recentlv  been  engrsAed  upon  the 
academy  founded  by  the  Hon.  John  PhUlips  at 
that  place.  Mr.  Stuart  succeeded  to  the  brief 
term  of  instraction  of  the  Rev.  Eliphalet  Pearson, 
who  had  been  Professor  of  the  Hebrew  and  Ori- 
ental langusges  at  Harvard  from  1786  to  1806. 
It  is  noticeable  that  Stuart  was  chosen,  ^^not  be- 
cause of  extraordinary  proficiency  in  Oriental  lan- 
guages, for  his  knowledge  of  Hebrew  was  at  this 
time  very  limited.  Two  years'  preparation  for  the 
ministry,  and  ^ve  years  in  the  diligent  prosecution 
of  his  profession,  had  not  furnished  lai^  opportn- 
nities  for  exact  and  extensive  study.  Choice  was 
fixed  upon  him  because  of  the  general  qualities 
which  designated  him  as  one  able  and  willing  to 
fhmish  himself  for  any  station ;  and  upon  that  tho- 
rough qualification  he  entered,  with  characteristic 
enthusiasm,  immediately  upon  his  transfer  to  this 
newofilce.'* 

The  learned  labors  of  Stuart  began  at  once  in 
his  devotion  to  Hebrew  studies,  of  which  he  kuew 
nothing  until  after  his  arrival  at  Andover.  His 
colleague,  Dr.  Woods,  used  to  relate  that  he  taught 


*  A  DIseoarM  on  the  life  and  8<ntoee  of  ProA«or  If owf 
Stuart ;  dcllrerad  In  the  city  of  Now  Tork,  Bobboth  erenlsfL 
JoBiMij  as.  IfiCa,  b7  Wimam  Adanm,  Pwtor  of  tlio  Centnl 
Presbyterian  Cbnreh;  an  ablo  andjndidoiu  prodaetkn,  wbleb 
w«  bare  dooeljr  followed  at  tbo  boat  aathorlty  on  the  ioliifeet. 
ll  is  nndontood  that  a  Life  of  Piofl—oi  Stuart  la  in  pnonmm 
br  hL  Aon-ln-law,  Profeaaor  Anstla  Phalpa^  of  tiM  Aadorar 
Ineologleal  Bominarj. 


Stuart  the  Hebrew  alpbabet.  He  prepared  at 
first  a  manuscript  grammar  of  that  languaya, 
which  his  pupils  copied.  When  the  requisite 
Oriental  type  for  its  publication  was  procured 
Stuart  found  no  compositors  ready  for  its  use,  and 
had  to  commence  the  work  with  his  own  hands^ 
His  first  H^rew  Grammar,  without  points,  waa 
published  in  1821.  He  soon  became  ■^vpaint^ 
with  the  eariier  labors  of  Geseoius,  learning  the 
German  language  for  that  purpose.  His  later 
Hebrew  Gruimiar,  with  points,  was  first  published 
in  1681,  and  rapidly  beeiune  the  text-boox  in  gene- 
ral use  for  this  study.*  He  also  aided  the  stu^ 
by  his  Hebrew  Chrestomathy. 

Having  laid  this  foundalicm  in  the  studv  of  the 
raiments  of  the  language,  Stuart  next  addressed 
himself  to  the  phiks^hical  interpretatioo  of  the 
text  In  this  he  brought  new  life  to  the  old  dog- 
matic theology  which  prevailed  at  the  beginning 
of  his  career.  ^  Whatever  codd  east  li^t  upon 
the  Holy  Scriptnrea,  or  the  langnagea  in  which 
they  were  contained,  was  to  ProfeaBor  Stuart  a 
matter  of  exuberant  deli|^  Whether  it  was  a 
diseuBBioB  by  Middleton  on  the  Gredt  artide,  or 
an  essay  by  Wyttenbach  on  the  mode  of  studying 
language,  or  the  arehnological  researches  of  Jahn, 
or  the  journal  of  an  intelfigent  traveller  In  the 
Egean,  or  Lane*s  hock  on  nrpt,  or  the  explora- 
tions of  the  French  in  the  viuley  of  the  Kile,t  or 
a  Greek  chorus,  or  a  di$H)ovei^  of  an  inscription 
in  Arabia  Petrea,  or  exhumations  in  Nineveh — 
anything,  tmm  whatever  source,  which  explained 
a  difficult  verse  In  the  Bible,  or  illuBtrated  an  an- 
cient custom  of  God's  peculiar  people,  or  led  to  a 
better  comprehension  of  the  three  languages  in 
which  the  name  of  our  Lord  was  written  upon  his 
cross — all  was  hailed  by  this  Christian  student 
with  unbounded  satisfiiction.^*}  The  application 
of  his  principles  is  thns  ohamcterized  by  the  same 
pen.  ^  After  all  the  discriminations  of  Moms  and 
Emesti,  republished  by  "Professor  Stuart,  if  I 
should  undertake  to  condense  his  principles  and 
practice  concerning  Biblical  exegeas,  aside  from 
aD  technics  phraseology,  I  should  characterize  it 
by  eamnum  tense.  Admit  the  distinctions  as  to 
literal  and  tropical  language  whidi  are  recognised 
in  the  ordinary  conversation  of  ordinary  men,  and 
those  modifications  of  language  which  are  derived 
from  local-customs  and  use,  and  then  let  Scripture 
interpret  Scripture.  Compsre  spirituid  things 
with  spiritual,  and  let  the  okriaue  meaning  of  the 
Sacred  Writings  thus  compared,  be  received  as  the 
true."| 

With  this  exercise  of  the  understanding,  Stuart 
united  the  judgment  of  the  hearty  the  vei^ict  of  a 
nmple,  earnest,  spiritual  faith,  whidi  reposed  on 
Uie  authority  of  the  Bible.    To  this  his  learning 


•  Dr.  Adama  Toeorda  witb  Jort  prtd«  "the  ftrartb  oditloii  of 
thatGnunmar  waa  repobiisbed  In  England  hr  Dr.  Pooojr,  Be- 
clna  Profeaior  of  Hebrew  In  the  Unlreraity  or  Oxfotd ;  and  no 
amall  praiao  la  It  that  a  Betf>taa|^t  ProfBaaor  in  a  Theological 
Semtnarr  In  a  mral  dlatrlet  of  New  Enjriand,  ahonld  famfa>h 
text-booka  In  oriental  phOolo^  to  the  EngllBh  nnlTereltle«« 
with  their  horodllary  wealth  or  leaniod  tnasore  and  lordly  pr»> 
Tisiona  fi>r  Ilteinry  lelnire.  The  Hebrew  GbreetomatSf  ct 
ProtaBor  Btnart  waa  reprinted  in  Hke  manner  at  Oxfiml  aoon 
after  Ita  appearaooe.  The  Hebrew  Otammar  hj  Dr.  Lee,  of 
Gambridce  Unirersity,  England,  did  not  appear  till  atx  jeaa 
after  the  pnblleatlon  of  Mr.  6toart*s  Urat  edition.** 

t  Oreppo^a  Eaaaj  on  CbampolHon  waa  tranalated  hi  hia  lh> 
mfly. 

1  Dr.  Adama'a  Dtaoourae.  pp.  SI,  80. 

S  Ibid,  ppw  SI,  tt. 
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and  «rgaTiieiit  were  sabsidiary.  He  showed  how 
Gertiuui  learning  might  be  employed  and  sortp- 
taml  aathority  maintMoed.  This  was  his  service 
to  the  theology  of  his  day  and  denomination. 
^  The  great  merits**  says  an  aeoomplished  Oriental 
scholar,  Mr.  W.  W.  Turner,  ''  of  Professor  Stuart, 
and  one  for  which  the  graUtnde  and  respect  of 
American  scholars  most  ever  be  his  doe,  liei  in  the 
seal  and  ability  he  has  eadiibited  for  a  long  f  eries 
«if  yeara  in  bringing  to  the  notice  of  the  English- 
•eading  pablic  uie  works  of  many  of  the  soundest 
philologiitB  and  most  enlightened  and  onpr^adiced 
theolofpans  of  Germany ;  for  to  his  exertions  it  is 
in  a  good  degree  owing  that  the  names  of  Rosen* 
mailer,  Gesenina,  Ewald,  De  Wette,  Hapfield, 
Rodiger,  Knobel,  fiitzig,  and  others,  are  now  &• 
miliar  as  hooBchold  words  to  the  present  race  of 
biblical  stadents  in  thSsooimtry,  and  to  some  ex- 
tent in  England.^ 

In  1897  appeared  his  Oommsntarjf  on  the  EptB- 
He  to  the  ffebrmn^  vindicating  the  aathenUcity  of 
the  work,  giving  a  new  translation  with  full  notes 
on  the  text,  and  an  elucidation  of  the  argument. 
This  w&s  foUowe<l  in  1882  by  a  Commentary  on 
ike  JSjmtle  to  the  Bomane^  in  which  the  same 
philological  oonrde  is  pursued.  Other  commen- 
taries followed  in  due  course,  provoking  more  or 
leas  of  criticism,  on  the  Apocalypse,  the  Book  of 
Daniel,  of  Eoclesiastea,  of  Proverbs,  the  last  of 
which  he  had  Just  completed  at  the  time  of  his 
death. 

Another  series  of  works  of  Professor  Btuart 
were  his  numerous  articles  in  the  periodicala, 
chiefly  the  Biblical  RepoHtory  and  Bihliotheoa 
Saera^  as  also  his  controversial  writings,  his  Ztff- 
ten  to  Charming  and  others,  of  which  he  pub- 
lished a  collection  in  a  volume  of  MiaeeUanie$  in 
1846. 

One  of  his  last  productions,  which  excited  much 
interest  and  some  opposition  at  the  time  in  New 
En^aad,  was  his  defence  of  the  policy  of  Daniel 
Webster  in  his  Essay  on  Conacienoo  and  the  Con- 
etituUony  an  assertion  of  the  principle  of  obadi- 
esiceto  the  Oompromise  act. 

Stoart  ^ed  at  AndovBr,  January  4, 1852.  That 
he  was  industrious  and  enexgeti'c  the  bare  enu- 
meration of  his  works  declares ;  but  he  also  car- 
ried his  enthusasm  of  bibor  into  the  exercises  with 
hiii  classe.%  upon  whom  he  impressed  a  hearty 
sympathy  for  his  studies  and  his  manner  of  pur- 
suing them.  Death  found  him  at  the  age  of  se- 
venty-two still  active,  still  meditating  new  critical 
and  learned  labors  in  the  inexhaustible  field  of 
biblical  investigation. 

A  daughter  of  Dr.  Stuart,  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Phelpa,  the  wife  of  Professor  Austin  Phelps  of 
Andover,  attained  distinction  in  a  popular  field  of 
literature  by  her  felicitous  sketches  of  New  Eng- 
land :iooiety,  in  a  series  of  tales  bv  H.  Trusta,  an 
anagram  of  her  miuden  name.  They  are  entitled 
The  Angel  over  the  Right  Shoulder;  Sunny  Side  ; 
Peep  at  Jfumber  Fite  (a  picture  of  clerical  life) ; 
Kitty  Brown ;  Little  Mary,  or  Talfu  and  Talee 
for  Children^  and  The  Tell  Tale;  or  Horns  Se- 
crete told  by  Old  Tratellera.  The  last  was  pub- 
lished in  1853,  shortiy  after  the  death  of  the 
author.    These  tales  have  a  well  deserved  popu- 
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larity  from  their  spirited  style,  and  the  life  and 
character  which  they  humorously  portray. 


WILLIAM  SLLBBT  OHANHING 

Wab  bom  at  Newport,  Rhode  Ishind,  April  7, 
1780.    He  was  in  the  fourth  generation  from  John 
Chfmning,  who  came  to  America  from  Dorset- 
shire, inEngland.    His  father  was  William  Ghan- 
niiig,  a  man  of  education,  and  distinguished  as  a 
lawyer  in  Newport;  his  grandfather  on  the  mo- 
therms  side  was  William  Ellery,  the  signer  of  the 
Declaration.    He  has  in  one  of  his  writings,  the 
Discourse  on  Christian  Worehip,  at  the  Dedica- 
tion of  the  Unitarian  Congregational  Ghuroh  al 
Newport  in  1886,  paid  a  tribute  to  the  genial 
influences  of  his  birth-place  upon  his  youth.    '*  I 
must  bless  God,*'  said  he,  ^^  for  the  pboe  of  my 
nativity;  for  as  my  mind  unfolded,  I  became 
more  and  more  alive  to  the  beautiful  scenery 
which  now  attracts  strangers  to  our  isUmd.    My 
first  liberty  was  used  in  roaming  over  the  neigh- 
bouring fields  and  shores;  and  amid  this  glorious 
nature,  that  love  cf  liberty  sprang  up,  which  has 
gained  strength  within  me  to  this  hour.    I  early 
received  impressions  of  the  great  and  the  beauti- 
ful, which  I  believe  have  had  no  small  influenoe 
in  determining  my  mode)  of  thought  and  habits 
of  life.    In  this  town  I  pursued  for  a  time  my 
studies  of  theology.    I  had  no  professor  or  teacher 
to  guide  me ;  but  I  had  two  noble  places  of  study. 
One  was  yonder  beautiful  edifice,*  now  so  fi^ 
Guented  and  so  useful  as  a  public  library,  then  so 
aeserted  that  I  spent  day  after  day,  and  sometimes 
week  after  week,  amidst  its  dusty  volumes,  with- 
out interruption  from  a  sin^e  visitor.    The  other 
place  was  yonder  beach,  the  roar  of  which  has  so 
often  mingled  with  the  worship  of  this  place,  my 
daily  resort,  dear  to  me  in  the  sunshine,  still  more 
attractive  in  the  storm.    Seldom  do  I  visit  it  now 
without  thinking  of  the  work,  which  there,  in  the 
sight  of  that  beauty,  in  the  sound  of  these  waves, 
was  carried  on  in  my  souL    No  spot  on  earth  has 
helped  to  form  me  so  much  as  that  beach.    There 
I  lifted  up  my  voice  in  praise  amidst  the  tempest; 
there,  softened  by   beauty,    I   poured  out  niy 
thanksgiving  and  contrite  confessions.    There,  in 
reverential  sympathy  with  the  mighty  power 
around  me,  I  became  conscious  of  power  within. 
There,  struggling  thoughts  and  emotions  broke 
forth,  as  if  moved  to  utterance  by  nature's  elo- 
quence of  the  winds  and  waves.    There  began  a 
happiness  surpassing  all  worldly  pleasures,  all 
gifts  of  fortune,   the  happiness  of  communing 
with  the  works  of  God.    Pardon  me  this  refer- 
ence to  myself. '  I  believe  that  the  worship,  of 
which  I  have  this  day  spoken,  was  aided  in  my 
own  soul  by  the  scenes  in  which  my  early  life 
was  passed.    Amidst  these  scenes,  and  in  speak- 
ing of  this  worship,  allow  me  to  thank  God  that 
this  beautiful  island  was  the  place  of  my  birth." 
He  completed  his  education  at  Harvard  with  tlio 
hijj^hest  nonors  in  1798.    He  then  engaged  for  a 
while  as  tutor  to  a  family  in  Virginia,  where  his 
health  became  permanently  enfeebled.    He  was 
ordained  pastor  of  the  Federal  Street  Ohurch, 
Boston,  June  1,   1808;  visited  Europe  snbse- 
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From  that  time  fbr  the  remu'nder  of  hia  life 
he  was  connected  with  the  BBme  charch,  dischai^- 
ing  ita  dutiea  bs  his  strength  permitted ;  with- 
drawing, townrds  the  close  of  his  career,  to  strict 
retirement,  hnsijonding  hia  delicate  health  for  his 
nttmerons  literary  eSbrta.  In  these  he  always 
eiercised  an  important  inflnence,  aod  through 
them  WM  as  well  known  in  England  aa  in  Ame- 
rica. The  collection  of  hia  works  emhraoea  six 
volume.",  the  larger  portion  of  which  is  devoted 
to  hia  Uieologj,  aa  a  leader  of  the  Unitaiians. 
Hia  Moral  Arffument  againat  Ct^^nitm  ap- 
peared in  the  ChrUtian  Dueiple  for  1820.  The 
nrst  of  hia  ivritings  which  broo^t  him  into  the 
genera]  field  of  literature,  his  Rmnarkt  on  the 
Character  and   Wrilitigi  of  John  Milttm,  was 

giblished  in  the  CJtrittian  ^amintr  for  1926, 
IJowed  by  his  articles  on  SoTiaparte,  during  the 
next  two  yeara,  in  the  some  journal,  and  the 
winning  article  on  Fentlon  in  1829.  The  force, 
directnow,  and  literary  elegance  of  these  papers 
attracted  great  attention,  and  the  more  from  the 
bold  challenge  to  popnlsr  discussion  which  was 
thrown  out  in  his  nncompromtsing  estimate  of 
Napoleon.  Apart  from  his  influence  as  a  religions 
leaoer,  he  bad  now  gained  the  ear  of  the  public  at 
large — on  authority  which  he  availed  himself  of 
to  act  Dpon  the  moral  sentiment  of  tlie  nation, 
which  he  addressed  in  his  pnblicutions  on  Slavery, 
War,  Temperance,  and  Education.  IIi'<  address 
on  Self  Cultvre,  delivered  at  Boston  in  1838,  has 
been  one  of  the  most  snccei^nl  tracts  of  its  kind 
ever  published.  Its  direct  appeal  to  what«vcr  of 
character  or  manliness  there  may  be  in  the  yoang 
is  almost  irresistible.  This  is  the  prevailing  trait 
of  Channing's  style,  its  single,  moral  energy. 
The  titles  of  his  publications  indicate  the  man 
and  his  method.  A  general  subject,  as  War,  Tem- 
perance, Slavery,  is  proposed  simply  by  iteelf, 
disconnected  with  any  temporary  associations  or 
aoddenta  of  plaoe  that  might  limiL  it  by  condi- 


tions, and  argued  rimply,  clearly,  furdUy  on  Its 
own  jiierits,  according  to  the  nniversal  standard 
of  truth  and  Jusiioe.  Ciianning  pushes  at  once  m 
the  centre  of  hia  subject,  like  a  man  who  has 
bn-ineaa  at  the  court  of  truth,  and  is  not  to  be  set 
aade  by  guards  or  courtivrs.  He  has  the  ear  of 
thia  royal  mistreas,  and  speaks  from  ner  aide  as 
with  the  voice  of  an  orade.  Nothing  can  tnm 
him  "tride  from  the  direct  forthri^t."  How- 
ever deficient  this  course  might  be  for  the  practical 
statMrnanHke  conduct  of  ue  world,  and  ita  cir- 
cdtooa  progreee  to  great  ends,  it8  influence  on 
the  mind  oS  his  own  day,  nu-ticnlsHj  on  the 
yonns,  is  not  to  be  qneatjoned.  Channing'a 
ntonu  vigor  seemed  to  put  new  life  into  his 
Te»Atn.  Notwithstanding  the  debcaoy  of  his 
constitution,  he  appeared  in  pubho  from  time  to 
time  to  within  a  short  period  of  his  death.  Hia 
aspect  wo*  of  great  feeblenesa  ;  small  in  person 
and  fragile  to  excess,  apparently  contrasting  with 
the  ^Tgor  of  his  doctrines,  bnt  Uie  well  developed 
forehead,  the  fhll  eye,  the  pnrity  of  exprea.°ion, 
and  the  calm  moaical  tone  anoweil  the  concentra- 
tion within.  His  oratory  always  charmed  his 
audience,  as  in  hia  winning  biues  lie  gained  to 
his  side  the  pride  and  powen  of  his  hemr'. 

The  last  public  effort  of  Cbanning  was  his  ad- 
drees  at  Lenox,  in  Berkshire  County,  Man.,  on 
the  1st  of  Angnat,  1B42,  the  anniTerssry  ofEman- 
(upation  intheWestlndies.  It  shows  no  diminu- 
tion of  the  Bcuteness  of  his  mind  or  of  his  rare 
powers  of  eipres^on. 

Shortly  after  thia  time,  while  pursuing  a  moun- 
tain exouraon,  he  was  taken  with  typhua  fever, 
and  died  at  Bennington, .Vermont,  October  2, 
1843. 


Hilitaiy  talent,  even  of  the  highest  order,  is  br 
from  holcUDg  the  first  pWe  amoiig  intellectual  en- 
dowments. It  ii  one  of  the  low«r  forms  of  genius ; 
for  it  is  not  conversuit  with  the  highest  and  rieh«at 
objects  of  thoaght.  We  grant  that  a  mind,  whieb 
tabcB  in  n  wide  country  at  a  glonce,  and  underatondl, 
Blmoat  by  intuition,  the  positions  it  affords  for  a 
■ncceesful  campaign,  is  ■  comprehensive  and  vigoton* 
one.  The  geaenit,  who  disposes  his  forces  to  is  to 
coanterftct  a  grester  bree ;  who  snpphes  by  skill, 
Nuence.  and  iureiition,  the  want  of  numbers;  who 
dives  into  the  counsels  of  his  eiiemy,  and  who  givsi 
unity,  energy,  and  suoceea  to  a  vast  varie^  of  opera- 
tions, in  the  midst  of  casualties  and  obatruetioaB 
which  no  wisdom  could  foresee,  manifeita  great 
power.  But  still  the  chief  work  of  ■  general  ia  to 
apply  physical  foKe ;  to  remove  DhyHcal  obstroo- 
tions ;  to  avail  himself  of  physical  aids  and  advan- 
tage* ;  to  act  DO  matter ;  to  oTercome  nrtn,  ratn- 
parta,  mountains,  and  human  muteles;  and  these  are 
not  the  biglieet  otgecta  of  miad,  nor  do  they  demand 
intelligeuce  of  the  highcat  Older;  and  accordingly 
Dothing  is  more  common  than  to  fii.d  men.  eraioeot 
in  this  dcpartmant,  who  are  waattng  in  the  uobleat 
enei^es  of  the  soul :  in  babiti  oi  profound  and 
libf  ral  thinkine,  in  imagination  and  tute.  In  the  ca- 
pacity of  enjoying  works  of  genius,  and  in  Ini^e  and 
original  views  of  hiiman  DSture  and  society.  Tim 
office  of  a  grent  general  does  not  differ  widely  froa 
that  of  a  great  mechanician,  whose  business  it  is  to 
frame  new  combiaations  of  phyncal  forces,  to  adapt 
tbetn  to  new  cirenmstancee,  and  tn  remove  uew  ob- 
atmctions.  Accordingly  great  generals,  away  from 
the  camp,  are  often  no  grwtor  men  than  the  mecho- 
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nieum  taken  from  his  workshopi  In  conyenation 
tbej  are  often  dnlL  Deep  and  refined  reasonings 
they  eannot  comprehend.  We  know  that  there  are 
splendid  exeeptioua.  Such  was  Cesar,  at  once  the 
greatest  soldier  and  the  most  sagacious  statesman  of 
hia  affe,  whilst  i.i  eloquence  and  literature,  he  left 
behind  him  almost  all,  who  had  deyoted  themselves 
eselnsiyely  to  these  pursuits.  But  such  oases  are 
rare.  The  conqueror  of  Napoleon,  the  hero  of  Wa- 
terloo, possesses  undoubtedly  great  military  talents; 
but  we  do  not  understand,  that  his  most  partial  ad- 
mirers claim  for  him  a  place  in  the  highest  cloas  of 
minda.  We  will  not  go  down  for  illustration  to  such 
men  as  Nelson,  a  man  great  on  the  deck,  but  debased 
by  gross  vices,  and  who  never  pretended  to  enlarge- 
ment of  intellect  To  institute  a  comparison  in 
Cunt  of  talent  and  genius  between  such  men  and 
ilton.  Bacon,  and  Shakespeare,  is  almost  an  insult 
on  these  illustrious  names. '  Who  can  think  of  these 
truly  great  iutelligenoes ;  of  the  range  of  their  minds 
through  heavea  and  earth ;  of  their  deep  intuition 
into  the  soul ;  of  their  new  and  glowing  combina- 
tions of  thought;  of  the  ener|^y  with  which  they 
grasped,  and  subjected  to  their  main  purpose,  the 
infinite  materials  of  illustration  whioh  nature  and 
life  afford, — who  can  think  of  the  forms  of  transcen- 
dent beauty  and  grandeur  whioh  they  created,  or 
which  were  rather  emanations  of  their  own  minds ; 
of  the  calm  wisdom  and  fervid  imagination  which 
they  conjoined;  of  the  voice  of  power,  in  which 
**  though  dead,  they  still  speak,"  and  awaken  intel- 
lect»  sensibility,  ana  genius  in  both  hemispheres, — 
who  can  think  of  such  men,  and  not  feel  the  immense 
inferiority  of  the  most  gifted  warrior,  whose  ele- 
^  meats  of  thought  are  physical  forces  and  physical 
obstructions,  and  whose  employment  is  the  combi- 
nation of  the  lowest  class  of  objects  on  whioh  a 
powerful  mind  can  be  employed. 
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The  truth  is, that  religion,  justly  viewed,  surpasses 
all  other  principles,  in  giving  a  free  and  maofibld 
action  to  the  mind.  It  recoenises  in  every  faculty 
and  sentiment  the  workmanship  of  God,  and  nssigns 
a  sphere  of  agency  to  each.  It  takes  our  whole 
nature  under  its  guardianship,  and  with  a  parental 
love  ministers  to  its  inferior  as  well  as  higher  grati- 
fioationa.  False  religion  mutilates  the  som,  sees  evil 
in  our  innocent  sensibilities,  and  rules  with  n  tyrant's 
.frown  and  rod.  True  religion  is  a  mild  and  lawful 
sovereign,  governing  to  protect,  toeive  strength,  to 
unfold  all  our  inward  resources.  We  believe,  that, 
under  its  influence,  literature  is  to  pass  its  present 
limits,  and  to  put  itself  forth  in  original  forms  of 
composition.  Religion  Is  of  all  principles  most 
fruitful,  multiform,  and  unconfined.  It  is  sympathy 
with  that  Beinff,  who  seems  to  delight  in  diversify- 
ing the  modes  of  hia  agency,  and  the  products  of  his 
wisdom  and  power.  It  does  not  chain  us  to  a  few 
essential  duties,  or  express  itself  in  a  few  unchang- 
ing modes  of  writing.  It  has  the  liberality  and  mu- 
nincenoe  of  nature,  which  not  only  produces  the 
neceanry  root  and  grain,  but  pours  forth  fruits  and 
flowers.  It  has  the  variety  and  bold  contrasts  of 
nature,  which,  at  the  foot  of  the  awful  mountain, 
scoops  out  the  freshest,  sweetest  valleys,  and  embo- 
soms, in  the  wild,  troubled  ocean,  islands,  whose 
vernal  airs,  and  loveliness,  and  teeming  fmitful- 
ness,  almost  breathe  the  joys  of  Paradise.  Reli- 
gion will  accomplish  for  literature  what  it  most 
needs ;  that  is,  will  give  it  depth,  at  the  same  time 
that  it  heightens  its  grace  and  beauty.  The  union 
of  these  attributes  is  most  to  be  desired.  Our  lite- 
rature is  lamentably  superficial,  and  to  some  the 
beautiful  and  the  superficial  even  seem  to  be  natu- 


rally conjoined.  Let  not  beauty  be  so  wronged.  It 
resides  chiefly  in  profound  thoughts  and  feelings 
It^  overflows  chiefly  in  the  writings  of  poets,  gif^d 
with  a  sublime  and  piercing  vision.  A  beautiful 
literature  springs  from  the  depth  and  fulness  of  in- 
tellectual and  moral  life,  from  an  eneivy  of  thought 
and  feeling,  to  which  nothing,  as  we  believe,  minis- 
ters so  largely  as  enlightenea  religion. 
^  So  far  from  a  monotonous  solemnity  overspreading 
liteititure  in  consequence  of  the  ail-pervading  influ- 
ence of  religion,  we  believe  that  the  sportive  and 
comic  forms  of  composition,  instead  of  oeing  aban- 
doueJ,  will  only  be  refined  and  improved.  We 
know  that  these  are  supposed  to  be  frowned  upon 
by  piety ;  but  they  have  their  root  in  the  constitu- 
tion which  God  has  given  us,  and  ought  not  there- 
fore to  be  indiscriminately  condemned.  The  pro- 
pensity to  wit  and  laughter  does  indeed,  through 
excessive  indulgence,  often  issue  in  a  character  of 
heartless  levity,  low  mimicry,  or  unfeeling  ridicule. 
It  often  seeks  gratification  in  regions  of  impurity, 
throws  a  gaiety  round  vice,  and  sometimes  even 
pours  contempt  on  virtue.  But,  though  often  and 
moumiully  perverted,  it  is  still  a  gift  of  (}od,  and 
may  and  ought  to  minister,  not  only  to  innocent 
pleasure,  but  to  the  intellect  and  the  heart  Man 
was  made  for  relaxation  as  truly  as  for  labor ;  and 
by  a  law  of  his  nature,  which  has  not  received  the 
attention  it  deserves,  he  finds  perhaps  no  relaxation 
so  restorative,  as  that  in  which  he  reverts  to  his 
childhood,  seems  to  forget  his  -wisdom,  leaves  the 
imagination  to  exhilarate  itself  by  sportive  inven- 
tions, talks  of  amusing  incongruities  m  conduct  and 
events,  smiles  at  the  innocent  eccentricities  and  odd 
mistakes  of  those  whom  he  most  esteems,  allows 
himself  in  arch  allusions  or  kind-hearted  satire,  and 
transports  himself  into  a  world  of  ludicrous  combi- 
nationa  We  have  said,  that,  on  these  occasions,  the 
mind  seems  to  put  off  its  wisdom ;  but  the  truth  is, 
that,  in  a  pure  mind,  wisdom  retreats,  if  we  may  so 
aay,  to  its  centre,  and  there,  unseen,  keeps  g^uard 
over  this  transient  folly,  draws  delicate  lines  which 
are  never  to  be  passed  in  the  freest  moments,  and, 
like  a  judicious  parent,  watching  the  sports  of  child- 
hood, preserves  a  stainless  innocence  of  soul  in  the 
very  exuberance  of  gaiety.  This  combination  of 
moral  power  with  wit  and  humor,  with  comic  con- 
ceptions and  irrepressible  laughter,  this  union  of 
mirth  and  virtue,  belongs  to  an  advanced  stage  of 
the  character ;  and  we  believe,  that,  in  proportion 
to  the  diffusion  of  an  enlightened  religion,  this  action 
of  the  mind  will  increase,  and  will  overflow  in  com- 
positions, which,  joining  innocence  to  sportiveness, 
will  communicate  unmixed  delight  Religion  is  not 
at  variance  with  occasional  mirth.  In  the  some 
character,  the  solemn  thought  and  the  sublime  emo- 
tions of  the  improved  Christian,  may  be  joined  with 
the  unanxious  freedom,  buoyancy,  and  gaiety  of 
early  years. 

We  will  add  but  one  more  illustration  of  our 
views.  We  believe,  that  the  union  of  religion  .with 
genius  will  fikvor  that  species  of  composition  to 
which  it  may  seem  at  first  to  be  least  propitioua 
We  refer  to  that  department  of  literature,  which 
has  for  its  object  the  delineation  of  the  stronger  and 
more  terrible  and  guilty  passions.  Strange  as  it 
may  appear,  tbe^  gloomy  and  nppalling  features  of 
our  nature  may  be  best  comprehended  and  portrayed 
by  the  purest  and  noblest  minds.  The  common  idea 
is,  that  overwhelming  emotions,  the  more  they  are 
experienced,  can  the  more  effectually  be  described. 
We  have  one  strong  presumption  against  this  doc- 
trine. TnKlition  leans  us  to  believe,  that  Shake- 
speare, though  he  painted  so  faithfully  and  fearfully 
the  storms  of  passion,  was  a  calm  and  cheerful  man. 
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The  paasioM  are  too  engroeaed  by  their  objects  to 
mediUite  on  themselves ;  and  none  are  more  igno- 
rant of  their  growth  and  snbtile  workings,  than 
their  own  viotuxu.  Nothing  reveals  to  us  the  secrets 
of  our  own  souls  like  religion ;  and  in  disclosing  to 
us,  in  ourselves,  the  tendency  of  passion  to  absorb 
every  enei^,  and  to  spread  its  naes  over  everr 
thought,  it  gives  us  a  key  to  all  souls ;  for,  in  all, 
human  nature  is  essentially  one,  having  the  same 
spiritual  elements,  and  the  same  erand  features.  No 
man,  it  is  believed,  understands  the  wild  and  irregu- 
lar motions  of  the  mind,  like  him  in  whom  a  princi- 
ple of  divine  order  has  begun  to  establish  pes^e. 
No  man  knows  the  horror  of  thick  darkness  which 

fathers  over  the  slaves  of  vehement  passion,  like 
im  who  is  rising  into  the  light  and  liberty  of  virtue^ 
There  is  indeed  a  selfish  shrewdness,  which  is  thought 
to  give  a  peculiar  and  deep  insight  into  human  na- 
ture But  the  knowledge,  of  which  it  boasts,  is 
partial,  distorted,  and  vmgar,  and  wholly  unfit  for 
the  purposes  of  literature.  We  value  it  little.  We 
believe,  that  no  qualification  avails  so  much  to  a 
knowledffe  of  hunuui  nature  in  all  its  forms,  in  its 
good  and  evil  manifestations,  as  that  enlightened, 
celestial  charity,  which  religion  alone  inspires ;  for 
this  establishes  sympathies  between  us  ana  all  men, 
and  thus  makes,  them  intelligible  to  us.  A  man, 
imbued  with  this  spirit,  alone  contemplates  vice  as  it 
really  exists,  and  as  it  ought  always  to  be  described. 
In  the  most  depraved  fellow-beings  he  sees  partakers 
of  his  own  nature;  Amidst  the  terrible  ravages  of 
the  passions,  he  sees  conscience,  though  prostrate, 
not  destroyed,  nor  wholly  powerless.  He  sees  the 
proofs  of  ail  uneztingnished  moral  life,  in  inward 
struggles,  in  occasional  relentings,insighiiigs  for  lost 
innocence,  in  reviving  throbs  of  early  affections,  in 
the  sophistry  by  which  the  guilty  mmd  would  be- 
come reconciled  to  itself,  in  remorse,  in  anxious  fore- 
bodings, in  despair,  perhaps  in  studied  recklessness 
and  dierished  self-forgetfnlness.  These  conflicts, 
between  the  passions  and  the  moral  nature,  are  the 
most  intorestmg  subjects  in  the  branch  of  literature 
to  which  we  refer,  and  we  believe,  that  to  portray 
them  with  truth  and  power,  the  man  of  genius  can 
find  in  nothing  such  cSOTectual  aid,  as  in  the  develop- 
ment of  the  moral  and  religious  principles  in  hia 
own  breast 

flENBY  T.  FABMEB. 

Hbnbt  T.  Farmer  was  a  native  of  England,  who 
emigrated  to  Charleston,  8.  C,  where  he  was  for 
some  time  engaged  in  commercial  pursuits.  He 
afterwards  retired  from  bnsiness,  and  removed  to 
New  York  for  the  purpose  of  studying  medicine. 
He  received  the  instructions  of  Drs.  Francis  and 
Hosack,  was  graduated  at  the  College  of  Physi- 
cians and  Surgeons,  and  licensed  as  a  physician 
in  1821.  During  the  progress  of  his  studies  he 
published  Imoffinatum;  the  Maniae^t  Dream^ 
and  other  Poeme^  in  a  small  volume.  The  collec- 
tion is  dedicated  to  M».  Charles  Baring,  the 
wife  of  tlie  author's  uncle.  This  lady  was,  dur- 
ing a  portion  of  her  career,  an  actress,  and  the 
author  of  Virginia^  The  Boyal  Becluee^  Zulaine, 
and  other  dramas,  which  were  performed  with 
success.  Several  of  the  poems  of  the  collection, 
as  Uie  Esiay  on  Tatte,  which  has  an  appeal  to 
^*  Croaker,"  are  addressed  to  Dr.  Francis  and 
others  of  the  writer's  friends. 

Fanner  retnmed  to  Charleston,  where  he  prac- 
tised medicine  until  his  deatb,  at  the  age  of  forty- 
aix. 

His  verses  show  a  ready  pen,  a  tasto  for  the 


poetry  of  his  day,  a  kindly  finsoepdbifity,  and 
occasionally  sound  with  effect  the  louder  notes  of 
the  lyre. 

m  wott  OP  Momaif  omo.   ▲  mo  pobl 

There  was  a  harp,  that  might  thy  woes  reheaiBe, 
In  all  the  wild  omnipotence  of  verse, 
Imperial  Greece  I  when  wizard  Homer's  skill 
Charm'd  the  coy  muses  from  the  woodland  hill; 
When  nature,  lavish  of  her  boundless  store, 
Poured  an  her  gifts,  while  art  still  showered  more ; 
Thy  classic  chisel  through  each  mountain  rung, 
Qmck  from  its  touch  immortal  labors  sprung; 
Truth  vied  with  &ucy  in  the  grateful  strife, 
And  rocks  assumed  the  noblest  forms  of  Ufe. 

Alas!  thy  land  is  now  a  land  of  wo; 
Thy  muse  is  crowned  with  Druid  misletoe. 
See  the  lorn  virgin  with  diriievelled  hair. 
To  distant  climes  in  'wildered  haste  repair; 
Chill  desolation  seeks  her  fisvored  bowers. 
Neglect,  that  mildew,  blasts  her  cherished  flowers; 
The  spring  may  bid  tiieir  foliage  bloom  knew. 
The  night  may  dress  them  in  her  fidrv  dew ; 
But  what  shau  chase  the  winter-cloud  of  pain, 
And  bid  her  early  numbers  breathe  again? 
What  spring  shaft  bid  her  mental  gloom  depart  t 
Tis  always  winter  in  a  broken  heart 

The  aged  Patriarch  seeks  the  sea-beat  strand. 
To  leave*-for  ever  leave  his  nattve  land ; 
No  sun  shall  cheer  him  with  so  kind  a  beam. 
No  fountain  bless  him  with  so  pure  a  stream ; 
Nay,  should  the  exile  through  Elysiam  roam. 
He  leaves  his  heaven,  when  he  leaves  his  home. 
But,  we  may  deeper,  darker  truth  unfold. 
Of  matrons  slaughtered,  and  of  virgins  sold. 
Of  shrines  polluted  b^  barbarian  rage. 
Of  grey  locks  rifled  mm  the  head  of  age. 
Of  pilgrims  murdered,  and  of  chiefs  deled. 
Where  Christians  knelt,  and  Sparte's  heroes  died. 
Once  more  thy  ehiefe  th^  glittering  anns  resume^ 
For  heaven,  for  vengeance,  ooriqu^  or  a  tomb ; 
With  fixed  resolve  to  be  for  ever  free, 
Or  leave  all  Oreeee  one  vast  Thennopy]». 

Columbia,  rise  I    A  voice  comes  o'er  the  main. 
To  ask  thy  blessing,  nor  to  ask  in  vain ; 
Stend  foruL  in  bold  magnificence,  and  be 
For  classic  Greece,  what  France  was  once  for  theck 
So  shall  the  gods  each  patriot  bosom  sway, 
And  make  each  Greek  the  hero  of  his  day. 
But,  should  thy  wisdom  and  thy  valor  stand 
On  neutral  g^und— oh  I  may  thy  generous  hand 
Assbt  her  hapless  warriors,  and  repair 
Her  alters,  scath'd  by  sacrUege  ana  care ; 
Hail  all  her  triumphs,  all  her  ills  deplore. 
Nor  let  old  Homers  manes  beg  once  more. 

TDCOTHT  FLINT. 

Timothy  Fubt  was  bom  in  Reading,  ICaasachn- 
setts,  in  the  year  1780,  and  was  ^vdnated  at 
Harvard  in  1800.  After  two  years  of  theological 
study,  he  was  ordained  pnHtor  of  the  Congrega- 
tional Church  of  LunenbuTg,  Worcester  county, 
where  he  remained  for  twelve  years.  In  October, 
1815,  in  consequence  of  ill  health,  he  left  with  his 
fiimily  for  the  west,  in  pursuit  of  a  milder  chmate, 
and  change  of  scene.  Cnissing  the  AUeganieR, 
and  descending  the  Ohio,  he  arrived  at  Cincinnati, 
where  he  passed  the  winter  months.  Tlie  following 
spring  ana  summer  were  spent  in  travelling  in  Ohio, 
Indiana,  and  Illinois,  and  after  a  halt  at  St  Louia, 
where  he  was,  so  £ur  as  he  oooid  learn,  the  first 
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Frotofltant  minister  who  ever  adminigtered  the 
oommnnion  in  the  place,  aniTed  at  St.  Charles 
oa  the  IGssonri.  He  here  established  hunaelf  as 
a  nnasioiiarj,  and  remained  for  three  years  thus 
employed  in  the  town  and  surrounding  oonntry. 
He  tiien  remoTed  to  Arkansas,  bat  returned  after 
a  few  months  to  St  Charles.  In  1822  he  visited 
New  Orleans,  where  he  remained  daring  the  win- 
ter, and  passed  the  next  snmmer  in  Covington, 
Florida.  Retoming  to  New  Orleans  in  the  aa- 
Inian,  he  removed  to  Alexandria  on  the  Red 
River,  in  order  to  take  charge  of  a  school,  but 
was  foroed  by  ill  health,  after  a  year's  reradenoe, 
to  return  to  the  North. 


In  1886  he  published  an  account  of  these 
wanderings,  and  the  scenes  throogh  which  they 
had  led  him,  in  his  BeooUeetiont  of  the  Uut  Ten 
Yean  paued  in  oceanonal  retidenees  and  joume^- 
inge  in  the  Valley  of  the  MisBissippi,  in  a  9enes 
^letten  to  the  ^,  James  Flinty  of  Saleniy  Maes. 
u  was  sncoes^fal,  and  was  followed  the  same 
year  by  Francis  Berrian^  or  the  Mexican  Patriot, 
a  story  of  romantic  adventure  with  the  Coman- 
ohes,  and  of  military  prowess  in  the  Mexican 
struggle,  resulting  in  the  taM  of  Itorbide.  The 
book  has  now  become  scarce.  In  its  day  it  was 
better  thought  of  by  critics  for  its  passages  of 
description,  than  for  its  story,  whicn  involved 
many  improbable  and  incongruous  incidents. 
His  third  work.  The  Geography  and  History  of  the 
Mmiesippi  VaUey,  appeared  at  Cincinnati  in 
1827,  in  two  octavo  volumes.  It  is  arranged  ac- 
cording to  states,  and  gives  ample  information,  in 
a  plain  style,  on  the  subject  oomprified  in  its  title. 

In  1888  he  publishea  Arthur  Clenning^  a  ro-  . 
mantio  novel,  in  which  the  hero  and  heroine  are 
shipwrecked  in  the  Southern  Ocean,  reach  New 
Houand,  and  after  various  adventures  settle  down 
to  rural  felicity  in  Illinois.  This  was  followed  by 
George  Mason  the  Young  Baehwoodsman,  and  in 
1830  by  the  Shoskonee  VaUey,  the  scene  of  which 
is  among  the  Indians  of  Orc^n. 

His  next  work,  Lectures  upon  Natural  History , 
Oeolegy,  Chemistry,  the  Application  qf  Steam, 
and  Interesting  Discoteries  in  the  Arts,  was  pub- 
lished in  Boston  in  1882. 

On  the  retirement  of  Mr.  C.  F.  Hoffinan  from 
the  editorship  of  the  Knickerbocker  Magazine, 
Ifr.  Hint  succeeded  to  his  post  for  a  ^w  months 
in  the  year  1833.  He  translated  abonc  the  same 
time  L'art  d'itre  heureusc  bv  Droz,  with  ad- 
ditions of  his  own,  and  a  novel  entitled,  velibaey 
Vanquished,  or  the  Old  Bachelor  Beelaimed.  In 
1834  he  removed  to  Cincinnati,  where  he  edited 
the  Western  Monthly  Magazine  for  three  years, 
contributing  to  it  and  to  other  periodicals  as  well, 
a  number  of  tales  and  essays.  In  1886  he  far- 
nished  a  series  of  Sketches  of  the  Literature  of 
the  United  States  to  the  London  AthenaBum. 
He  afterwards  removed  to  Louisiana,  and  in  May, 
1840,  returned  to  New  England  on  a  visit  for  the 
benefit  of  his  health.  Halting  at  Natchez  on  his 
way,  Jie  was  for  some  hours  buried  in  the  niins 
of  a  house  thrown  down,  with  many  others,  by  tihe 
violenoe  of  a  tornado.    On  his  arrival  at  Reading 


his  illneMi  increased,  and  he  wrote  to  his  wifQ 
that  his  end  would  precede  her  reception  of  his 
letter,  an  announcement  which  hastened  her  own 
death  and  anticipated  his  own,  by  but  a  short 
time  however,  as  he  breathed  his  last  on  the 
ei^^teenth  of  August 

TB>  BHOUB  or  TUB  OUIX 

It  was  now  the  middle  of  November.  The 
weather  up  to  this  time  had  been,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  couple  of  days  of  fog  and  rain,  delightfuL 
The  slcy  has  a  milder  and  lighter  azure  tiian  uat  of 
the  northern  states.  The  wide,  clean  Band-bars 
stretching  for  miles  together,  and  now  and  then  a 
flock  of  wild  ^eese,  swans,  or  sand-hill  cranes,  and 
pelicanct,  stalking  along  on  them ;  the  infinite  varie- 
ties of  form  of  the  towering  blufib;  the  new  tribes 
of  shrubs  and  plants  on  the  shores ;  the  exuberant 
fertility  of  the  soil,  evidencing  itself  in  the  natural 
as  well  as  caltivated  v^etation,  in  the  height  and 
size  of  the  corn,  of  itseli  alone  a  matter  of  astonish- 
ment to  an  inhabitant  of  the  northern  states,  in 
the  thrifty  aspect  of  the  young  orchards,  literally 
bending  under  their  fruit,  the  surprising  size  and 
rankness  of  the  weeds,  and,  in  the  enclosures  where 
cultivation  had  been  for  a  wliile  suspended,  the 
matted  abundance  of  eveiy  kind  of  vegetation  that 
ensued, — all  these  circumstances  united  to  give  a 
novelty  and  fireshness  to  the  scenerv.  The  bottom 
lorests  everywhere  display  the  nuge  sycamore, 
the  king  of  the  western  forest,  in  all  places  an  in- 
teresting tree,  but  particularly  so  here,  and  in  au- 
tumn, when  you  see  its  white  and  long  bRinchee 
among  its  red  and  yellow  fiiding  leaves.  You  may 
add,  that  in  all  the  trees  that  have  been  stripped  of 
their  leaves,  you  see  them  crowned  with  verdant 
tufts  of  the  viscus  or  mistletoe,  with  its  beautiful 
white  berries,  and  their  trunks  entwined  with  grape- 
vines, some  of  them  in  size  not  much  short  of  the 
human  body.  To  add  to  this  union  of  pleasant  cir- 
cumstances, there  is  a  delightful  temperatare  of  the 
air,  more  easily  felt  than  described.  In  New  Eng- 
land, when  the  sky  was  partially  covered  with  fleecy 
clouds,  and  the  wind  blew  very  gently  from  the  south- 
west, I  have  sometimes  had  toe  same  sensations  from 
the  temperature  there.  A  slight  degree  of  languor 
ensues;  and  the  irritebility  that  is  caused  by  the 
ruugher  and  more  bracing  air  of  the  north,  and  which 
is  more  favourable  to  physical  strength  and  activity 
than  enjoyment,  gives  place  to  a  tranquillity  highly 
propitious  to  meditetion.  There  is  something,  too, 
in  tne  gentle  and  abnoet  imperceptible  motion,  as  you 
sit  on  the  deck  of  tiie  boat,  and  see  the  trees  ap- 
parently moving  by  you,  and  new  groufis  of  scenery 
still  opening  upon  your  eye,  together  with  the  view 
of  these  ancient  and  magnificent  forests,  which  the 
axe  has  not  yet  despoiled,  the  broad  and  beautiicd 
river,  the  earth  and  the  sky,  which  render  such  a 
trip  at  this  season  the  very  element  of  poetry.  Let 
him  that  has  within  him  the  bona  indoles,  the  poetic 
mania,  as  yet  un  whipt  of  justice,  not  think  to  sail  down 
the  Ohio  under  such  ciroumstences,  without  venting 
to  the  genius  of  the  river,  the  rocks,  and  the  woods, 
the  swans,  and  perchance  his  distant  beloved,  his 
dolorous  notes. 


HENBT  FICKESIKO. 

Henbt,  the  third  son  of  Colonel  Timothy  Picker- 
ing and  Rebecca  Pickering,  was  born  on  the  8th 
of  October,  1781,  at  Newbm^h,  in  the  Hasbrouok 
house,  memorable  as  having  been  the  headquar* 
ters  of  General  Washington.  Colonel  Pickering 
was  at  the  time  quarteimaster-general  of  the  army 
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of  thfl  Confederateci  States,  uid  wbh  abeent  with 
the  coiiiiiiander-iD-chief  at  Uie  siege  of  YDrl:town. 
In  1801,  after  a  long  residence  in  Pennsylvania, 
Colonel  I^olcering  retnmed  with  his  family  to  his 
native  state,  Hatsachnsetts ;  and  aulMeqnentl; 
Henry  engaged  in  mercantile  pnrenits  in  Soleiii. 
Id  the  oohtm  of  a  few  years  he  Boqnired  a  mode- 
rate fortnne,  which  he  dispcnaed  moet  liberally ; 
among  other  things,  contributing  largely  towanls 
the  snpport  of  hin  father's  family  and  uie  educa- 
tion of  its  younger  members.  In  1B2S,  in  oonse- 
quenoe  of  pectuiiary  luaseB,  he  removed  fh>m  Sa- 
lem to  New  York,  in  the  hoi>e  of  retrieving  hi« 
aflhirs;  but  being  nnsacceasnil  in  bneinees,  he  re- 
tired from  the  city,  and  resided  several  years  at 
Rondout,  and  other  places  on  the  banks  of  the 
Hudson,  devoting  mocb  of  his  time  to  reading, 
and  finding  in  poedoal  composition  a  solace  for 


ed  the  latter  years  of  his  life,  although  his  na- 
tural temperament  was  cheerful.  He  was  a  lover 
of  the  lieanUfnl,  as  well  in  art  as  in  nature,  and 
he  numbered  among  his  friends  the  most  eminent 
poets  and  artists  i^  our  country.  An  amiable 
trdt  in  his  character  was  a  remarkable  fondness 
fur  cbildreD,  to  whom  he  was  endeared  by  his 
attentiono.  The  affection  with  which  he  regarded 
his  mother  was  pecnharly  strong ;  and  he  deemed 
himself  highly  bleat  in  having  parents,  the  one 
distinguished  fbr  ability,  integrity,  and  public 
usefiilnesB,  the  other,  brautlAil,  pure,  gentle,  and 
kmng. 


The  Mlowing  just  tribute  to  his  memory  ap- 
peared in  the  Salem  Gazette,  in  May,  1888  :— 
"  Died  in  New  York  on  the  8th  instant  Henry 

Rckering. His  remains  were  brought  to 

this  city  on  Friday  lost,  and  deponted  at  the  side 
of  the  memorial  which  filial  piety  had  erected  to 
the  memory  of  venerated  parents — and  amid  the 
ancestral  group  which  has  been  collecting  wnoe 
the  settlement  of  the  country. 

"A  devoted,  otTectionate,  and  liberal  son  and 
brother,  he  entwined  around  him  the  best  and 
the  warmest  feelings  of  his  family  circle.  To  his 
ftiends  and  aoqnaintancea  ha  wax  oourtaous,  deli- 
cate, and  reSned  in  his  deportment.  With  a 
highly  cultivated  and  tasteful  mind  he  imparted 
pl^sont  instruction  to  all  who  held  intercourse 


witli  him,  while  his  nnobtra^ve  manners  silently 
forced  themselves  on  the  affections,  and  won  the 
hearts,  of  all  who  eqjoyed  his  sodety." 

The  poems  of  Pickering  are  snggested  by  sim- 
ple, natural  subjects,  and  ore  in  a  nealthy  vein  of 
reflection.  A  flower,  a  bird,  a  waterfidl,  child- 
hood, maternal  affection  are  his  topics,  with  which 
he  blends  his  own  gentle  moods.  The  BaekiBMaX 
Cake,  which  we  print  with  his  own  corrections, 
first  appeared  in  the  New  York  Evening  Post, 
and  was  published  in  au  edition,  now  rare,  in 
Boston,  m  1881. 


Square,  and  rourii-hewn,  and  solid  u  the  mMs, 
And  ancient,  it  anght  ancient  here  appetf 
Bcdde  yon  rock-rihb'd  hills :  bnt  many  a  year 
Bath  into  dim  oblivion  swept,  alai  I 
Since  bright  in  arms,  the  vortfaiea  of  the  land 
Were  here  aesembied.     Let  me  reverent  tread ; 
For  now,  mweema,  the  nirits  of  the  dead 
Are  slowly  gathering  rounc,  while  I  am  lann'd 
By  golee  nnearthly.     Ay,  ttiey  bover  near — 
Patriots  and  Heroes — the  augnit  and  great — 
The  tbnnden  of  a  young  and  miehty  atate, 
WhoM  gTBddtnr  who  ihaS  let)  I    With  holy  fear. 
While  teon  unbidden  my  dim  eyes  sufttM, 
I  mark  them  one  by  one,  and  marvelling,  mme. 

I  gaxe,  but  they  have  vaniih'dl  and  the  eye. 
Free  now  to  room  fnna  where  I  take  my  stand. 
Dwells  on  the  faonry  pil&     Let  no  rash  band 
Attempt  its  denecration  :  for  though  I 
Beneath  the  sod  iliull  sleep,  nnd  memory's  sigh 
Be  there  for  ever  stifled  in  this  breast, — 
Yet  all  who  honat  them  of  a  land  »o  blest, 
Whose  pilgrim  feet  may  some  ilay  hither  hie, — 
BbaU  melt,  alike,  and  kiixlle  at  the  thought 
That  these  rude  walls  have  echoed  to  the  sound 
Of  the  gnai  Pairiofi  voia  I  that  even  tlie  ground 
I  tread  was  trodden  too  by  him  who  fouaht    _ 
To  make  na  free ;  and  whoH  anauUied  name, 
btUI,  liku  the  suu,  illuatrious  shines  the  ume. 


Qo,  beautiful  creations  of  the  mind. 

Fair  forma  of  earth  and  heaven,  and  scenes  aafnir — 

Where  Art  appears  with  Nature's  loveliest  air — 
Qo.  glad  the  (e<r  upon  whom  Fortune  kind 
Tet  lavishes  her  smileH.    When  calmly  ahin'd 

My  hours,  ye  did  not  &il  a  sect  most  rare 

To  add  to  life ;  nod  when  oppreea'd  by  core. 
Or  sadness  twin'd,  ai  she  hath  often  twiii'J, 

With  cypress  wreath  my  brow,  even  then  ye  threw 
Around  enchantment.    But  though  I  deplore 

The  separation,  in  the  mirror  true 
Of  mind,  I  yet  shall  see  you  aa  before : 

Then,  go)  like  friends  that  vanish  ftom  our  view. 
Though  ne'er  to  be  f<irgot,  we  part  to  meet  no  mortk 


Bal  npltfaer  bnsth  of  mom.  when  ihe  vfendi 
Wttb  ebsnn  of  eirtlMl  birds:  nur  ttslTii; snn 
On  Ihli  del^itatrul  kul ;  nor  herb,  fruit  flowir. 
OllBlerlDr  wUh  dtw ;  nnr  fn^rsiiH  ifur  ihowen; 
N«  gnternl  (nDlng.  vlthaDL  thw  la  awvel  I 
Muse,  that  upon  tbe  lop  of  Pindus  sitt'st. 
And  vith  the  enchanting  uceente  of  thy  lyre 
Dost  soothe  the  immorbnls,  while  thy  iofluenoe  swi 
Earth'k  fsvor'd  barda  confesa,  be  present  now ; 
Brenthe  throngfa  my  soul,  ukapire  thyself  the  song 
And  upward  bear  me  in  the  adventnroos  fl'Rlit: 
Lo  the  rasistieai  theme — Tus  Buaiinia.iT  Cjlks. 


HENBT  PICKEKINO. 
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Let  others  boMtfdl  ting  the  golden  ear 
WhoM  fiirinAeeoiis  treasures,  by  nice  art 
And  sleight  of  hand,  with  store  of  milk  and  eggs, 
Form'd  into  pancakes  of  an  ample  ronnd. 
Might  please  an  epicure — and  homebred  bards 
Ddught  to  celebrate  the  tassell'd  maize 
Worn  in  the  bosom  of  the  Indian  maid, 
Who  taught  to  make  the  hoe-cake,  (dainty  iieure, 
When  battered  welll^  I  envy  not  their  joys. 
How  easier  of  digestion,  and,  beyond 
Compare,  more  pure,  more  delicate,  the  cake 
All  other  cakes- above,  ^ueen  of  the  whole. 
And  triumph  of  the  cubnary  art — ' 
The  Buckwheat  Cake!  my  passion  when  a  boy, 
And  still  the  object  of  intensest  loTe— 
Love  uudivide<C  knowing  no  decline, 
Immutable.    My  benison  on  thee, 
Thou    glorious   I^lant!    that   thus   with   gladness 

erown*dst 
Life's  spring-time,  and  beneath  bright  Summer^s  eye, 
Lured'st  me  so  oft  to  revel  with  the  bee, 
Amoof  thy  snow-white  flowers :  nay,  that  e*en  yet 
PropitKNts,  amidst  visions  of  the  past 
Which  seem  to  make  my  day-dreams  now  of  joy, 
Qiv'st  me  to  triumph  o*er  the  ills  of  time. 
Thou,  when  the  sun  '*  pours  down  his  sulti^  wrath," 
Scorching  the  earth  and  withering  every  m>wer, 
Uulock'st,  beneficent,  thy  fragrant  cells, 
And  laviflliest  thy  perfume  on  the  air ; 
But  when  brown  Autumn  sweeps  along  the  glebe. 
Gathering  the  hoar-frost  in  her  rustling  train, 
Hiou  captivat*st  my  heart  t  for  thou  dost  tlien 
Wear  a  rich  purple  tint,  the  sign  roost  sure 
That  nature  nath  perform'd  her  kindly  task, 
Leaving  the  husbandman  to  simi  his  wealth, 
And  thank  the  bomiteous  God&    O,  now  be  wise, 
Te  swains,  and  use  the  scythe  most  gently ;  else 
The  grain,  plump  and  well-ripen'd,  breaks  the  tie 
Which  slightly  biiuls  it  to  the  parent  stalk. 
And  fiUls  m  rattling  showers  upon  the  ground. 
Mocking  your  futile  toil ;  or,  mingled  straight 
With  eiurth,  lies  buried  deep,  with  all  the  hopes 
Of  disoppointeil  man  I    Soon  as  the  scythe 
Hatlk  done  its  work,  let  the  rake  follow  slow, 
With  caution  gathering  up  into  a  swarth 
The  lusty^com ;  which  the  prompt  teamster  next. 
Or  to  the  bam  floor  dean  transports,  or  heaps 
Remorseless  on  the  ground,  there  to  be  thresh'd — 
Bull  work,  and  most  unmusicnl  the  flail ! 
And  yet,  if  ponderous  rollers  smooth  the  soil. 
The  earth  affords  a  substitute  not  mean 
For  the  more  polish'd  plank ;  and  they  who  boast 
The  texture  oi  their  meal — ^Uie  sober  race 
HiAt  claim  a  peaceful  founder  for  their  state — 
(Htle  worth  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  world !) 
Do  most  affect  the  practice.    Buib  a  point. 
So  subtile,  others  may  debate:  enouffh 
For  me,  if,  when  envelop'd  in  a  cloud 
Of  steam,  hot  from  the  griddle,  I  perceive, 
On  tasting,  no  rude  mixture  in  the  cake. 
Gravel,  or  sandy  particle,  to  the  ear 
Even  painful,  and  most  fearful  in  effect : 
For  should  the  jaws' in  sudden  contact  meet. 
The  while,  within  a  luscious  morsel  hid. 
Some  pebble  comes  between,  lo  I  as  the  gates 
Of  Heil,  they  *'  grate  harsh  Uiunder ;"  and  the  man 
Aghast,  writiiing  with  pain,  the  table  spurns, 
And  looks  with  loathing  on  the  rich  repast 

But  now,  hia  gamers  fall,  and  the  sharp  air. 
Ami  fisncy  keener  still,  the  appetite 
Itispirittn^,  to  the  mill,  perch'd  near  some  crag 
Down  which  the  fonmy  torrent  rushes  loud. 
The  fiutner  bears  his  grist    And  here  I  must 
To  a  dinvvery  rare,  in  time  advert ; 


For  iiie  pure  substance  dense  wjiich  is  ooneeal'd 

Within  tne  husk,  and  which,  by  process  <raick 

As  simple,  is  tmnsform'd  to  meal,  should  first 

Be  clean  divested  of  its  sombre  coat : 

The  which  effected,  'tween  the  whizzing  stones 

Descends  the  kernel,  beauteous,  and  reaueed 

To  dust  impalpable,  comes  drifting  out 

In  a  white  cloud.    Let  not  the  secret,  thus 

Divulged  be  lost  on  you,  ye  delicate  I  * 

Unless,  in  sooUi,  convinced  ve  should  prefer 

A  sprinkling  of  the  bran ;  Knr  'tis  b^  some 

Alleg*d  that  this  a  higher  zest  confers. 

Who  shall  decide?    Epicurean  skill 

I  boast  not,  nor  exaotest  taste  ;  but  if 

I  am  to  be  the  umpire,  then  I  say, 

As  did  the  Baratarian  kine,  of  sleep — 

My  blessing  on  the  man  wno^rst  tne  art 

Divide  invented  I    Ay,  let  the  pure  flour 

Be  like  the  driven  snow,  bright  to  the  eye, 

And  unadulterate.    So  jovial  sons 

Of  Bacchus,  with  electric  joy,  behold 

'*The  dancing  mby ;"  then,  impatient,  toss 

Tlie  clear  unsullied  draught    But  is  Uiere  aught 

In  the  inebriate  cup,  to  be  eompar*d 

To  the  attractive  ooject  of  my  love. 

The  Buckwheat  Cake  ?   Let  those  who  list,  still  quaff 

The  madd'ning  juice,  and,  in  their  height  of  bliss. 

Believe  tiiat  such,  she  of  the  laughing  eye 

And  lip  of  rose,  celestial  Hebe,  deals 

Among  the  Gods ;  bu(  O,  ye  Powers  divine  1 

If  e*er  ye  listen  to  a  mortal's  prAJ^r, 

Still  give  me  my  ambrosia.    This  confers 

No  "  pains  arthritic,"  racking  every  joint. 

But  leaves  the  body  healthful,  ana  the  mind 

Serene  and  impertnrb'd. — ^A  nicer  art 

Than*  all,  remains  yet  to  be  tauffht ;  but  dare 

I  venture  on  the  tnemef    Ye  Momus  tribes, 

Who  laugh  even  wisdom  into  scorn — and  ye, 

Authorititive  dames,  who  wave  on  high 

Your  sceptre-spit,  away  I  and  let  the  nymph 

Whose  smiles  oetoken  pleasure  in  the  task, 

(If  task  it  be,)  bring  forth  the  poliah'd  jar ; 

Or,  wanting  such,  one  of  an  humbler  sort. 

Earthen,  but  smooth  within :  althongh  nor  gold. 

Nor  silver  vnse,  like  those  once  used,  in  times 

Remote,  by  the  meek  children  of  the  Sun, 

(Ere  tyrant  Spain  had  steep'd  their  land  in  gore,) 

Were  of  too  costly  fabric    But,  at  once, 

Obedient  to  the  precepts  of  the  muse. 

Pour  in  the  tepid  stream,  warm  but  not  hot. 

And  pure  as  water  from  Cnstalian  spring. 

Yet  interdicts  she  not  the  balmy  tide 

Which  flows  from  the  fuU  udder,  if  preferr'd; 

This,  in  the  baking,  o'er  the  luscious  cake, 

Diffuses  a  warm  golden  hue — ^but  that 

Frugality  commends  and  Taste  approves: 

Though  if  the  quantity  of  milk  inras'd 

Be  not  redundant,  none  can  take  offence. 

Let  salt  the  liquid  mass  impregnate  next ; 

And  then  into  the  deep^,  capacious  urn, 

Adroitly  sift  the  inestimable  dust. 

Stirring,  meanwhile,  with  paddle  firmly  held. 

The  thickening  fluid.    Sage  Discretion  here 

Can  best  determine  the  consistence  fit. 

Nor  thin,  nor  yet  too  thick.    Last  add  the  harm — 

The  living  spirit  which  throughout  the  whole 

Shall  quickly  circulate,  and  airy,  light. 

Bear  upward  by  degrees  the  body  dull 

Be  prudent  now,  nor  let  the  appetite 
Too  keen,  urge  forward  the  last  act  of  alL 
Time,  it  is  tnie,  may  move  with  languid  winf^. 
And  the  impatient  soul  demand  the  cate 
Delicious ;  yet  would  I  advise  to  bear 
A  transient  iU,  and  wait  the  award  of  Fate, 
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The  Bluggish  maaa  muit  be  indulged,  ttU,  wak'd'' 

l>y  Uie  ethereal  nurit,  it  shall  mount 

From  its  dark  cell,  and  court  the  upper  air ; 

For,  bak'd  too  soon,  the  cake,  compact  and  hard, 

To  the  dissolving  butter  entrance  free 

Denies,  while  disappointment  and  disgust 

Prey  on  the  hearts    Much  less  do  thou  ne^^eot 

The  auspicious  moment  1    Thee,  nor  business  then 

Must  uigent  chum,  nor  love  the  while  engross: 

For,  ever  to  the  skies  aspirins  still. 

The  fluid  vivified  anon  nscends. 

Disdains  nil  bound,  and  o'er  the  vase's  side 

Flows  awful  I  till,  too  late  admonish'd,  thou 

The  miserable  waste  shalt  frantic  see. 

And,  in  the  acid  draff  within,  perceive 

Thy  hopes  all  frustrate.    Thus  Vesuvius  in 

Some  angry  hour,  'midlBames  and  blackening  smoke, 

From  his  infiiriate  crater  pours  profuse 

The  fiery  lava— deluging  the  plains, 

And  burying  in  its  course  cities,  and  towns, 

And  Surest  works  of  artl     But,  to  avert 

Catastrophe  so  dire,  the  griddle  smooth, — 

Like  steely  budder  of  the  heroic  age, 

Elliptical,  or  round— and  for  not  less 

Illustrious  use  design'd-^make  ready  quick. 

Rubb*d  o'er  the  surfsce  hot,  a  little  saud 

Will  not  be  useless ;  this  each  particle 

Adhesive  of  the  previous  batch  removes. 

And  renders  easy  the  important  work. 

To  eracefuUy  reverse  tlie  half-b»k'd  cake. 

With  like  intent,  the  porker's  salted  rind, 

Mov'd  to  and  fro,  must  lubricate  the  whole : 

And  this  perform'd,  let  the  white  batter  stream 

Upon  the  disk  oj>aque,  till  silvered  o'er 

lAe  Cynthia's,  it  enchants  the  thoughtful  souL 

Impatient  of  restraint,  the  liquid  spreads. 

And,  as  it  spreads,  a  thousand  globules  rise. 

Glistening,  out  like  the  bubble  joy,  soon  burst. 

And  disappear.    Ah,  seize  the  occasion  fair, 

Nor  hesitate  too  long  the  cake  to  turn ; 

Which,  of  a  trutfi,  unsightly  else  must  look. 

And  to  die  experienc'd,  nicer  palate,  prove 

Distasteful,     bee!  'tis  done:  and  now,  O  itow 

The  precious  treat  I  spongy,  and  soft,  and  brown ; 

Exhaling,  ns  it  comes,  a  vapor  bland : 

While,  all  eroboss'd  with  flowers,  (to  be  dissolv'd. 

Anon,  as  with  the  breath  of  the  warm  h'outh,) 

Upon  the  aUuring  board  the  butter  gleams — 

Not  mncid,  fit  lor  appetite  almie 

Of  coarsest  gust,  but  delicate  and  pure. 

And  golden  like  the  mom.    Yet  one  thing  more ; — 

The  liquid  amber  which,  untir^d,  the  bee 

From  many  a  bloom  distils  for  thanklees  man ; 

For  man,  who,  when  her  services  are  o*er, 

l^e  little  glad  purveyor  of  his  board 

Remorseless  kiUsi    But  to  the  glorious  feast ! 

Te  Gods  1  from  your  Olympian  heights  descend, 

And  share  with  me  whnt  ye^yourselves,  shall  own 

Far  dearer  than  ambrosia,    lliat,  indeed, 

May  haply  five  a  zest  to  social  mirth. 

And,  with  the  alternate  cup,  exhilarate 

The  eons  of  heaven :  but  mv  nepenthe  rare. 

Not  only  cheers  the  heart,  but  mm  the  breast 

Care,  grief,  and  every  nameless  ill  dispel* — 

Yielding  a  foretaste  of  immortal  joy  I 

HEKBT  J.  FINN. 
IIenbt  J.  Finn  was  l)oni  in  the  city  of  New 
York,  in  the  year  1782.  When  a  boy  he  sniletl 
for  England,  on  the  invitation  of  a  rich  uncle 
resident  t^ere.  The  veseel  sank  at  sea,  and  the 
passenfrera  and  crew  were  for  nuuiy  days  ezposeil 
in  small  boats  until  they  were  picked  up  by  a  Fhip 
which  landed  them  at  Falmoatb.     Finn  redded 


in  London  until  the  death  of  his  uncle,  who  made 
no  mention  of  him  in  his  will.  He  then  returned 
to  New  York  in  1799,  studied  law  for  two  yean, 
— ^became  tired  of  the  profession,  returned  to 
London,  and  made  his  nrst  appearance  at  the 
Haymarket  Theatre  *'  in  the  littie  part  of  Thomas 
in  the  Sleep  Walker.*^  He  continued  on  the  stage 
with  success,  and  in  1811  returning  to  Amerioa 
made  his  first  appearance  at  Montr^.  He  next 
performed  in  New  Yoilc,  and  afterwards  became 
a  member  of  tlie  stock  company  of  the  Federal 
Street  Theatre,*  Boston.  Here  he  remained  for 
several  years,  and  was  at  one  time  manager  of 
the  theatre.  Ho  was  extremely  successful  here, 
and  in  every  part  of  the  country  which  he  sub* 
sequently  visited,  as  a  comic  actor,  and  aocumn* 
lating  a  handsome  fortune,  retired  in  the  intervals 
of  his  engagements  to  an  elegant  residenoe  at 
Newport.  Be  was  on  his  way  to  his  pleasant 
home,  when  with  many  others  he  met  a  sodden 
and  awftd  death,  in  the  conflagration  of  the  steam- 
boat Lexington  on  the  night  of  January  18, 1840. 
flnn  was  celebrated  as  a  comic  writer  as  well 
as  a  comic  actor.  He  published  a  Comic  Annual, 
and  a  number  of  articles  in  various  periodicals. 
The  biUs  of  his  benefit  nights  were,  says  Mr. 
Sargent,  ^  usually  made  up  of  the  most  extra- 
ordinary and  inconceivable  puns,  for  which  his 
own  name  furnished  prolific  materials.^^*  He 
wrote  occasional  pathetic  pieces,  which  posseas 
much  feeling  and  beauty,  and  left  behind  him  a 
MS.  tragedy,  portions  of  which  were  published 
in  the  New  York  Mirror,  to  which  he  was  a  oon- 
tri  bntor  in  1 889.  He  also  wrote  a  patriotic  drama 
entitled  Montgomery^  or  the  FatU  of  Montnun 
renci^  which  wns  acted  at  Boston  with  success 
and  published.  He  was  a  freoiient  versifier,  and 
turned  off  a  song  with  great  readiness.  He  also  pos- 
sessed some  ability  as  a  miniature  and  landscape 
painter.  Of  his  ingenious  capacity  in  the  art  of 
punning,  a  paragraph  from  a  sketch  of  May  Day 
m  New  York  in  his  ^^  Comic  Annual,"  may  bid 
taken  as  a  specimen. 

Then  hogs  have  their  essoins,  the  cart-horse  ia 
thrown  upon  the  cart,  and  clothes-horses  are  broken 
upon  the  wheel.  Old  jugs,  like  old  jokes,  are  cracked 
at  their  owners'  expense,  so&s  lose  their  castors* 
and  castors  forsake  tneir  cruets,  tumblers  turn  sum- 
mersets, plates  are  dished ;  bellows,  like  bankrupts, 
can  raise  the  wind  no  more,  dog-irons  go  to  pot,  and 
pots  go  to  the  dogs ;  spiders  are  on  the  fly,  the  safe 
IB  not  safe,  the  deuce  is  played  with  the  tray,  straw 
beds  are  down.  It  is  the  spring  with  cherry  trees, 
but  the  Call  with  cherry  taoles,  for  they  lose  their 
leaves,  and  candlesticks  their  branchesi  The  whole 
family  of  the  brushe^^-hearth,  hair,  hat,  clothes, 
flesh,  tooth,  nail,  crumb,  and  blackioa,  are  brushing 
off.  Books,  like  ships,  are  outward  bound ;  Scott's 
novels  become  low  works,  Old  Mortality  is  in  tibe 
dust,  and  Kenilworth  is  worthless  iu  the  keimeL 
Presidential  pamphlets  are  paving  the  way  for  new 
candidates,  medical  tracts  oecome  treatises  on  the 
stone,  naval  tacticians  descend  to  witness  the  novelty 
of  American  flags  having  been  put  down,  and  the 
advocates  of  liberality  in  thought,  word,  and  deeil, 
are  gaining  ground.  Then  wooden  ware  is  every 
where.    Pails  are  without  the  pale  of  preservation. 


•  LUb  by  Epss  Ssifsnt,  la  GrIswoU's  Btofiaplikd  Aaaask 
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mud  the  tale  of  a  tab,  at  whioli  the  waskerwomaa 
wnng»  her  hands,  in  broken  accents  tells 

Of  most  disMtroofl  ehuiOM, 

Of  nMvinff  Mcidente  by  jCaod  sad  Itold, 

Ttiat  wiad  np  the  tnTel  s  hlatorj 

of  a  New  York  comic  annual  celebration. 


DANIEL  WEB8TEB. 

Davul  Wsbstes  was  born  in  the  town  of  Salis- 
bury, New  Hampshire,  Jan.  18, 1782.  His  fether, 
a  farmer,  and  according  to  the  habit  of  the  coun- 
try and  times  an  inn-keeper,  a  man  of  sterling 
character  and  intelligenoe,  Major  Ebenezer  Web- 
ster, was  a  pioneer  settler  in  the  region  on  one  of 
the  townships*  established  otter  the  conclusion 
of  the  old  French  War,  in  which  he  had  served 
luder  Amherst  at  Ticonderoga.  He  was  subse- 
qaently  a  soldier  of  the  Revolution,  with  8tark  at 
Bennington,  and  saw  the  surrender  of  Burgoyne 
at  Sanitog>v.  He  closed  his  life  in  the  honorable 
relation  of  Judge  of  the  Oourt  of  Common  Pleas 
in  1806,  at  the  age  of  sixty-seven.  His  son,  in 
one  of  his  Franklin  letters,  describes  him  as  ^^  the 
handsomest  man  I  ever  saw,  except  my  brother 
£zekieL,'^  and  adds,  ^^  he  had  in  him  what  I 
recollect  to  have  been  the  character  of  some  of 
the  old  Puritans.  He  was  deeply  religious,  but 
not  sour — on  the  contrary,  goo<l-hnmored,  &ce- 
tioQfl — showing  even  in  his  age,  with  a  oonta^ons 
laugh,  teeth,  all  as  white  as  alabaster — gentle, 
soft,  playful — ^and  yet  having  a  heart  in  him  that 
he  seemed  to  have  bonowed  from  a  lion.^*t  Web- 
sterns  first  speech  at  the  bar  was  while  his  father 
was  on  the  bench ;  he  never  heard  hitn  asain. 

The  foture  orator  received  his  first  education 
from  his  mother.  In  1796  he  was  for  a  few 
months  at  Phillips  (Exeter)  Academy,  under  the 
charge  of  Dr.  Beniamin  Abbott, |  making  his 
preparations  for  college,  which  he  completed 
under  the  Rev.  Dr.  Samuel  Wood,  of  Boscawen, 
one  of  the  trustees  who  facilitated  his  admission. 
He  entered  Dartmouth  in  1797,  and  having  over- 
come by  his  diligence  the  disadvantages  of  his 
hasty  preparation,  took  his  degree,  with  good 


•  It  WIS  to  reference  to  this  eerlr  heUtstlon  thot  Daniel 
Webster,  lo  «  speech  at  Berstoga  In  1840,  paid  an  cle^^t  trf • 
bote  to  the  memory  of  bis  fktbor.  He  deserlbed  the  lug'cabin 
In  wbleh  bis  elder  brotbeia  and  ibten  were  born,  **  nlsed 
amid  tlie  snow-drifts  of  New  Hampshire,  at  a  period  so  early, 
that  when  the  smoke  first  rose  from  Its  rude  chlmnev,  and 
earled  over  'the  flroien  hllU,  there  was  no  dmllor  eTldenee 
of  a  white  man's  habitation  between  it  and  the  settlements  on 
the  rlrers  of  Canada.  Its  remains  still  exist  I  make  to  It  an 
annoal  visit.  I  cany  my  children  to  It,  to  teach  them  the 
hardships  endmred  by  the  generotlons  which  hare  gone  before 
them.  *  *  I  weep  to  think  that  none  of  those  who  inhabited 
it  are  now  amons  the  lirlng,  and  if  ever  I  am  ashamed  of  It, 
or  if  I  crer  hi\  In  allbctionate  reneratlon  for  him  who  raised 
It  and  defended  It  afpslnst  savage  Tlolenoe  and  destmctlon, 
dierlshed  all  the  domestio  Tirtoes  beneath  Its  roof,  and  through 
the  flrc  and  blood  of  a  seren  yean'  KTolntlonary  war,  shrunk 
lW>m  no  danger,  no  toll,  no  saorlllee  to  serre  his  ooontry,  and 
to  raise  his  eblldren  to  a  condition  better  than  his  own,  may 
my  name  and  the  name  of  my  posterity,  b«  blotted  for  eror 
ftmn  tlio  mamory  of  mankind.^ 

t  Lettef  of  Webster,  Franklin,  May  8,  1841  Memorials 
(Appleton),  U.  S4a 

iThki  school  was  flmnded  In  ITTB  by  John  Pblllipa,  a  gra- 
duate of  Harraid,  son  of  a  plons  minister  of  Andover,  in  con- 
Jonetlon  with  his  bro  hor,  Samuel  Phillips,  of  AndoTer.  In 
1789  John  PhilHpe  gave  a  fhrther  sum  of  $20,000,  and  be- 
^nealfaed  two  thtods  of  his  estate  to  the  same  ol^eot.  He  died 
io  ITWk  Dr.  Abbott  was  the  principal  of  this  seademv  for  fifty 
Tears,  fW»m  1799.  At  the  chise  of  that  period  he  retved  from 
Bis  position,  on  which  occasion  a  IbstiTal  of  the  pnplls  was 
hel^  and  speeches  were  made  by  Webster,  Everett,  and 
others^  Amonghls pupils,  of  the  public  men  of  the  country, 
had  bean  Oass,  Woodbury,  the  £Teratt^  SparkSi  Banoroft 


reputation  as  a  scliolar,  Ang.  26,  1801.  In  con- 
sequence of  a  difficolty  with  the  Faculty  respe<'t- 
ing  the  appointments,  he  did  not- speak  at  tlie 
Commencement.  There  was  a  sharp  feeling  of 
competition  growing  out  of  the  rival  literary 
societies,  which  led  him  to  resent  the  assignment 
of  the  chief  post,  the  Latin  Salutatory,  to  another; 
while  the  Faculty  thought  his  fine  talents  in£ng* 
lis^  composition  might  be  better  displayed  in  an 
oration  on  the  fine  arts  or  a  poem.*  He  deli- 
vered a  discourse  the  day  previously,  before  the 
College.  Societies,  on  7lie  Influence  of  Opinion, 
Subsequently,  in  1806,  ho  pronounced  the  Phi 
Beta  kapi)a  College  oration,  on  The  Patronage 
of  Literature, 

While  in  College,  in  his  nineteenth  year,  .in 
1800,  he  delivered  a  Fourth  of  July  oration  at 
the  leanest  of  the  citizens  of  Hanover,  which  was 
printea  at  the  time.  It  is  patriotic  of  courses 
and  energetic,  well  stored  with  historical  mate- 
rial, for  Webster  was  not,  even  in  a  Fourth  of 
Julv  oration  in  youth,  a  sounder  of  empty  words. 
A  raneral  oration,  which  he  pronounced  a  short 
time  before  leaving  college,  on  the  death  of 
Ephraira  Simonds,  a  member  of  the  Senior  Class, 
has  that  dignity  of  enumeration  which  is  notice- 
able in  Webeter^s  later  orations  of  this  description. 
^  All  of  him  that  was  mortal,*'  he  spoke,  ^^  now 
lies  in  the  chamel  of  yonder  cemetery.  By  the 
grass  that  nods  over  the  mounds  of  Sumner,  Mer- 
rill, and  Cooke,  now  rests  a  fourth  son  of  Dart- 
month,  constituting  another  monument  of  man^s 
mortatity.  The  sun,  as  it  sinks  to  the  ocean, 
plays  its  departing  beams  on  his  tomb,  but  they 
reaninute  him  not.  The  cold  sod  presses  on  his 
bosom ;  his  hands  hang  down  in  weakness.  The 
bird  of  the  evening  chants  a  inehmcholy  air  on  the 
popbir,  but  her  voice  is  stillness  to  his  ears, 
while  his  pencil  was  drawing  scenes  of  future 
felicity, — while  his  soul  fluttered  on  the  gay 
breezes  of  hope, — in  unseen  hand  drew  the  cur- 
tain, and  shut  him  from  our  view/^f. 

Upon  leaving  college,  Webster  began  the  stndy 
of  the  law  With  Thonuis  W.  Thompson,  a  lawyer 
of  distinction,  who  was  subsequently  sent  to  the 
Unite<l  States  Senate,  and  presently  left,  to  take 
charge,  for  a  year,  of  the  town  academy  at  Frye- 
burg,  in  Maine,  with  a  salary  of  three  hundred 
and  fifty  dolLirs,  which  he  was  enabled  to  save 
by  securing  the  post  of  Assistant  to  the  Register 
of  Deeds  to  the  county,  and  with  which  he 
managed  to  provide  sometliing  to  support  him  in 
his  legal  studies,  and  for  his  brother  EzeklePs 
education.  In  1802  he  returned  to  the  ofiice  of 
Thomijson  at  Salisbury,  and  two  years  afterwards 
went  to  Boston,  where  he  completed  his  legal 
studies  with  the  Hon.  Clmstopher  Gore.  He 
was  admitted  to  the  Suffolk  bar  in  1805.  To  be 
near  his  father  he  opened  an  office  for  the  prac- 
tice of  his  profession  at  Boscawen,  N.  H.  After 
hb  father^s  death  he  removed  to  Portsmouth  in 
his  native  state,  where  he  maintained  himself  till 
1816.  In  1808  he  had  married  the  daughter  of 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Fletcher,  of  Hopkinton,  K.  H.t 


*  Pro£  Banbom,  of  Dartmouth.  Eulogy  on  WeMer  before 
tha  Students  of  Phillips  Aoademy,  Andover. 

t  Lvman^s  Memoriala  of  Webeter,  L  941 

t  This  UMly  died  in  1887,  leaving  four  ohOdren— Oraoe,  who 
died  early ;  r]«t«her,  who  surrlvea  his  flither;  Julhs  married 
to  Mr.  Appleton,  of  Boaton,  and  sinaa  dead ;  and  Edward,  who 
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In  1813  he  delivered  a  Fourth  of  July  oration  at 
Portetnouth,  before  the  WaHhin^u  neiic'Dlent 
Society,  on  the  Prineipal  Maaiau  of  Washing- 
ton'* Advtinittralion. 

In  1813  be  was  elected  to  the  Houae  of  Repre- 
Rentativea,  and  mode  hie  maiden  speech  on  the 
Berlin  and  Milan  decrees.  In  1814  he  wu  re- 
elected. In  New  Hampshire  his  legal  course  was 
Bustwned  bv  associabon  with  Dexter,  Story, 
.Smith,  and  Mason.  In  Congrets,  be  at  onoe  took 
hid  plaoe  with  the  solid  and  eloquent  men  of  the 
HuQse.  In  1816  he  removed  to  Boston,  parsoing 
his  profearion  with  the  highest  diati  notion.  In 
1828  he  again  took  hia  seat  in  the  House  of  Be- 
preeentativea,  and  made  his  speech  on  the  Greek 
Revolution,  IBtb  Jan.,  1824,  a  speech  which 
added  greatly  to  his  reputauon.  He  was  re- 
elected—out  of  five  thousand  vot«s  only  ten  being 
cast  agoiust  him,  and  a  similsr  event  took  place 
in  162S.  The  more  prominent  general  addressee 
date  from  this  period. 

In  Deoember,  1820,  while  a  member  of  the 
Convention  to  revise  the  CinttitutJon  of  Masaa- 
chiisetts,  he  delivered  hia  Plymouth  oration  on 
TAe  Pint  SettUmml  o/Neie  England. 

The  first  Bunker  Hill  speech  waa  delivered 
Jane  17,  1826,  when  the  corner-stone  of  the 
monument  was  laid;  the  second  exactiy  eighteen 
years  afterwardsonitsoomplotion.  V.i» DitiMuTM 
in  Commemoration  of  Jefferton  and  Adaaii  was 
pronounced  at  Faneuil  Hall,  Aognst  2,  1826, 

Id  1827  he  waa  elected  to  the  Senate,  where  he 
eontiniied  for  twelve  years,  during  the  odminis- 
trations  of  Jackson  and  Van  Buren.  His  brother, 
Ezekiel  Webster,  fell  in  court  at  Conoord  while 
pleading  a  cause,  and  died  insUinlaneonaly,  of 
disease  of  the  heart,  in  1829.  In  1880,  his  cele- 
brated oratorical  passage  with  Col.  Robert  Y. 
Hayne,  of  South  Csrolina,*  occurred,  in  reply  to 
an  attack  upon  New  England,  and  i 
of  the  nullification  doctrines.     Th« 


toricil  picture.  The  contest  embodied  the 
tagonism  fur  tlie  time  betwet-n  the  North  and 
the  South.  Hayne,  rich  in  elocution  and  ener- 
getic in  bearing,  was  met  by  the  cool  argument 
and  clear  statement  of  Webster  rising  to  his  grand 
peroration,  which  still  furnishes  a  national  watch- 
word of  Union.  It  was  observed,  on  this  occa- 
sion, that  Webster  wore  the  colors  of  the  Whi^ 
party  of  the  Revolution,  a  blue  ooat  and  bntl 


iDia.  CbtdIIdi-.  daD^ler  of  H 


;ep«I, 


.  Lc  Bo^  r 
mfSLFnDl 


llouiT  nun}'! 
of  I^ngdon  CImtm.  and  row  luldlr  u  Ih«  tw  In  Chu 
H*  b*^  Ilia  polllldl  tmtr  Id  t£e  lUIe  IcRJalilunj  In  Ula 
twMitj-thlrdjMr.  wuK>0D8]>akarart1ieHDiiii«.uid  Atlor- 
»r-OWnl  or  llM  BtiUa.  Ha  took  big  tU  la  tha  UDltcd 
BtatM  ScDBis,  In  hUthlrtf-flrM  for.utoan  u  ha  wu  eligible 
Ibr  tba  oBtoe.  He  natgned  bl>  >aat  Ir.  IBBS.  In  lake  the  poet 
_.  n  _  _.  ..  ,u.  Q,.,.  ,.  ,^  BulMoaUoB  di/i.  when  be 
ID  In  replT  In  Ibat  ot  Prcaldanl 
ni  a^netad  be  tDned  bU  attan- 
Id  the  mMat  oT  vbleh  be  m* 
■BKBD  wiin  ■  moniu  iimee^  and  died  Id  hie  Ibrt^-tl^tfa  jear, 
■apt,  ISN.  Beddea  bit  (paaebn  Id  tbe  Btnate,  eharaclerliad 
by  tbetrabllK^Biid  eloqaeoo^ ba wa)  tbe aaibor of  ibt  p^era 
Id  Iba  old  &MA«ni  jtoctei  on  ImpnTimenl  of  the  nav;,  and 
tba  TtDdkaUon  of  tba  mamorj  ig  hi*  ralaUTa.  Col.  Harna.— 
Ulb,  Cbanotar,  tut  ^aHbaa,  <<  tba  lata  Bobert  T.  Bafne. 


waistcoat,  which  was  afterwards  his  not  Dousnal 
oratorical  costume.  Webster's  stalwart  appeor- 
anoe,  bis  fise  olive  compleiion,  hie  grave  weighty 
look,  his  "  cavernous  eyes,"  which  Miss  Mar- 
tiseau  and  the  newnpaper  writers  celebrated, 
were  no  animportant  aooesaoriee  to  bis  orator;. 


^^>/7>^    .fe^^»- 


Many  of  the  speeches  of  Webster  of  this  periiMl 
were  in  opposition  to  the  financial  policy  of  the 
government.  In  the  spring  and  summer  of  18S9 
be  visited  England  and  France,  and  was  received 
with  the  greateet  distinction  in  both  countries; 
where  his  reputation,  personal  and  political,  as  a 
man  and  an  orator  waa  well  established.  He  spoke 
on  several  pubhc  occasions,  but  the  only  in.itHnce  in 
which  his  remarks  have  been  preserved  at  length 
was  his  speech  on  his  favorite  topic  of  agriculture 
at  the  Tnennial  Celebration  of  the  Boyal  Society 
of  Agriculture  at  O^ford.*  On  liis  return  he  ea- 
gagei)  ill  the  presidential  contest  which  resulted 
in  the  election  of  Qeneral  Harrison,  under  whom 
administration  he  became  Secretary  of  State  in 
1841.  To  complete  the  adjustment  of  the  bouB- 
darv  quetrtioii  and  otbvr  outstanding  difflculties 
witn  England,  he  retained  office  under  Tyler  till 
1848.  In  1S4S,  in  the  Presidency  of  Folk,  he 
returned  to  his  reat  in  the  Senate,  where  he  con- 
tinued till  lie  wns  called  by  Fillmore  to  the  de- 
partment of  State  again  in  1860.  He  had  pre- 
vioasly  sustained  Uie  Compromise  Measures  with 
the  fml  weight  of  his  ability,  both  in  Congresi 
and  in  nnmerons  "  Union"  speeches  tbrougnoat 
the  country.  He  should  have  had  the  Whig  no- 
mination to  the  Preffldenoy,  but  the  availability 
of  Scott  interposed.  The  frequent  engagements  trf" 
Webster  at  Omventions  and  gnlheriiigs  through 
the  States,  endeared  biin  much  in  his  latter  days 
to  the  people.  He  spoke  at  the  opening  of  the 
Erie  Railroad  in  1851 ;  he  delivered  a  disconrve 
on  bis  favorite  books  and  studies  before  the  New 
York  Historical  Society,  in  Febmary,  1862;  and 
in  the  same  month  presided  at  the  Metropolitan 
H^  BBsembly,  when  Bi-yant  read  his  eulogj'  on 
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the  noveliBt  Cooper.  In  Mav  he  made  his^last 
great  speeoh  in  FaDeuil  Hall  to  the  men  of 
Soston. 

It  was  in  office,  the  actiye  service  of  the  pahlic, 
with  scant  intervals  for  recreation,  and  hut  a  few 
months*  travel  away  from  his  native  land,  that  he 
had  passeil  hid  life,  and  in  the  harness  of  office,  as 
Secretriry  of  State,  he  died.  Since  the  deaths 
of  Washington  and  Hamilton,  no  similar  event 
had  S3  deeply  moved  the  country.  The  national 
heart  throbbed  with  the  pnlsations  of  the  telegraph 
which  carried  the  news  of  his  last  moments 
throogh  the  land.  Calmly,  coiuageonsly,  in  the 
full  exercise  of  his  Realties,  he  discharged  his 
last  duties  for  his  country,  and  w^itching  the  fall- 
ings sands  of  life,  discoursed  with  his  friends  of 
religion  and  immortality.  The  first  intimation 
which  the  public  received  of  his  serious  illness, 
W&9  most  touchingly  conveyed  in  a  newspaper 
article  which  appeared  in  the  Boiton  Courier 
of  the  date  of  October  20,  entitied, ''  Mr.  Webster 
at  Marihfield.**  Its  author,  who  is  understood  to 
have  been  Professor  0.  0.  Felton  of  Harvard 
College,  after  reviewing  his  recent  poHtical  course, 
desoribed  the  noble  natural  features  of  his  farm, 
as  a  framework  for  a  notice  of  its  owner,  to 
whom  the  writer  pa^ed  by  a  masterly  trautdtion. 
"  As  you  look  down  from  these  hills,  your  heart 
beats  with  tiie  unspeakabb  emotion  that  such  ob- 
jects inspire ;  but  the  chtirin  is  heightened  by  the 
reflection  that  the  capabilities  of  nature  have 
been  unfolded  by  the  skill  and  taste  of  one  whose 
fame  filb  the  world ;  that  an  illustrious  existence 
has  here  blended  its  activity  with  the  processes 
of  the  genial  earth,  and  breathed  its  power  into 
tiie  breath  of  heaven,  and  drawn  its  inspiration 
from  the  air,  the  sea,  and  the  sky,  and  around  and 
above ;  and  that  here,  at  this  moment,  the  same 
ifinstrious  existence  is,  for  a  time,  struggling  in 
donbtfnl  contest  with  a  foe  to  whom  idl  men 
must,  sooner  or  later,  lay  down  their  arms.  *  * 
Solemn  thoughts  exclude  from  his  mind  the  in- 
ferior topics  of  the  fleeting  hour;  and  the  j^reat 
and  awful  themes  of  the  future  now  seemingly 
opening  before  him— themes  to  which  his  mind  has 
always  and  instinctively  turned  its  profoundest 
meditations,  now  fiU  the  hours  won  firom  the  weary 
lafsttnde  of  illness,  or  from  the  public  duties 
which  sickness  and  retirement  cannot  make  him 
forget  or  neglect.  The  eloquent  speculations  of 
CSoero  on  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  and  the  ad- 
mirable arguments  against  the  Epicurean  philoso- 
ghy  pat  into  the  mouth  of  one  of  the  colloqmsts 
1  the  book  of  the  Nature  of  the  Gods,  sharo  his 
thoQgfats  witii  the  sure  testimony  of  the  Word  of 
God."  Two  days  after,  the  telegraph  bore  this 
brief  announoemant from  Boston — ^^  A  special  mes- 
senger from  Marshfield  arrived  here  this  morning, 
with  the  melancholy  intelligence  that  Daniel 
Webster  cannot  live  through  the  day.'^  From 
ttat  moment,  almost  houriy,  news  was  borne 
through  the  country  to  the  end,  between  two  and 
three  o^dook  on  the  morning  of  Sunday,  October 
M,1853. 

Among  the  last  words  which  Webster  listened 
to,  and  in  which  he  expressed  an  interest,  were 
some  stanzas  of  Gray*s  Elegy,  which  he  had  endea- 
vored to  recall,  and  the  sublime  consolation  of  the 
Piilmist,  repeated  by  his  phvsidan,  Dr.  Jeffries : 
— ^^  Though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 


shadow  of  death  I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  Thou  art 
with  me;  Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort 
me.'^  The  last  words  he  uttered  were,  ^^  I  still 
live.'** 

Then  it  was  felt  how  great  a  heart  the  mask  of 
life  had  covered.  Death,  in  the  grand  language 
of  Bacon,  had  ^'  opened  the  gate  to  good  fame, 
and  extinguished  envy."  Traits  of  the  nobility 
of  the  man  were  called  to  mind.  It  was  remem- 
bered how  he  had  dwelt  upon  the  simple  uni- 
versal ideas  of  the  elements,  the  sea  rolling  before 
him  at  Marshfield ; .  the  starry  heavens  shining 
through  the  foliage  of  the  elm  at  his  door ;  the 
purpling  of  the  dawn  ;t  his  admiration  of  the 
psalms  and  the  prophets,  and  the  primeval  book 
of  Job;  hLs  d^ang  kindness  to  his  friend  Har- 
vey,t  and  the  friendly  intercourse  which  he  hail 
sustained  with  the  country  people  around,  whose 
love  for  their  rural  occupations  he  had  exalted ; 
and  how  in  his  last  days,  when  too  feeble  to  leave 
his  room,  he  had  refreshed  his  mind  with  those 
favorite  pursuits,  by  looking  at  the  catUe,  which 
he  had  caused  to  be  driven  to  the  window. 

Funeral  honorM  were  paid  to  his  memory  in  the 
chief  cities  of  the  Union  by  processions  and  oration^. 
His  interment  took  place  at  Marshfield  on  Friday 
the  29th  October.  His  remains,  dressed  as  when 
living,  were  conveyed  from  the  library  to  a  bier  in 
front  of  tJie  house,  beneath  his  favorite  elm.  The 
funeral  services  were  perfonned  bv  the  pastor  of 
the  neighboring  churcn  at  South  Marshfield,  when 
the  numerous  procession,  including  delegates  from 
various  pubhc  bodies  of  several  States,  followed  to 
the  tomb,  built  for  its  new  occupant,  for  his  fa- 
mily and  himself,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a 
view  of  the  country  around,  and  of  the  sea. 
Here  he  rests.  A  marble  block,  since  placed  in 
front  of  the  tomb,  bears  the  legend :  ^^  Lord,  I 
believe,  help  thou  my  unbelief."§ 


*  It  may  be  recalled  that  the  poet  Dwlght,  In  his  last  boon, 
was  consoled  by  the  same  text  of  Sorlpture ;  and  that  a  similar 
ezpresaion  waa  among  the  last  which  fell  fh>m  the  lips  of 
Priestley. 

Ail  aathentio  aeeonnt  ot  Web«ter*s  Illness  and  death  was 
prepared  by  Mr.  George  TIeknor,  and  Is  pnblifihed  in  the  elc- 
flsntly  printed  volome  **  A  Memorial  of  Daniel  Webster,  Amm 
the  city  of  Boston,**  pnblkhed  In  1808,  which  contains  the  obi- 
tuary proceedings  and  orations  of  the  courts  and  variooa  so- 
cieties, aa  well  as  Professor  Felton*s  notice  of  **  the  last  aatomn 
at  Marshfield.** 

t  He  took  refhge  in  theoe  remote  starry  saggestlona,  nladng 
the  temporizing  politics  of  the  hour  at  an  Tnflnlte  distance 
flrom  him,  when  ne  was  called  up  one  night  at  Washington, 
by  a  crowd  of  dtisens,  to  receive  the  news  of  Scott's  nomina- 
tfon  for  the  Preslden<^. — **  Gentlemen :  this  is  a  serene  and 
beautlftil  night  Ten  thousand  thousand  of  the  lights  of  heap 
Ten  illuminate  the  firmament  They  rule  the  nl^t  A  few 
hours  hence  their  glory  will  be  eztlngnishod. 

Yon  meaner  beauties  of  the  night, 

Which  poorly  satisfy  our  eyes, 

What  are  yon  when  the  san  doth  rise  J 

Gentlemen :  There  is  not  one  among  you  who  will  sleep  bet- 
ter to-night  than  I  shall  If  I  wake  I  shall  learn  the  hour 
from  the  constelUtions,  and  I  shall  rise  in  the  morning,  God 
willing,  with  the  laric ;  and  though  the  lark  le  a  better  songster 
than  lam,  yet  he  will  not  leaira  the  dew  and  the  daisies,  and 
spring  upward  to  greet  the  purpling  east,  with  a  more  blithe 
and  Jocund  spirit  uan  I  shall  possess.** 

%  The  day  Wore  he  died  he  called  for  hi»  friend  Peter  Har- 
vey, a  merchant  of  Boston,  whom  he  reauested  not  to  leave 
him  till  he  was  dead.  He  had  shortly  berore  written  an  ordur 
— **  My  son,  tiUce  some  piece  of  silvor,  let  it  be  handsome,  and 

fut  a  suitoble  inscription  on  it,  and  trfve  it,  with  my  love,  to 
'etor  Harvey.  Marshfield,  Oct  98, 1808.** 
S  With  regard  to  Webster's  religions  views,  he  had  probablv 
no  strongly  defined  system  of  observance.  Early  In  life.  It  is 
said,  he  was  a  member  of  the  Presbyterian  church,  latterlv  he 
was  in  communion  with  the  Splscopal  ohnrdL — ^Letter  of  tho 
Hon.  B.  Barnwell  Bhett,  Charleston  Jiarcaxy.    Nov.  188& 
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In  his  desth,  Webetor  remonbered  his  lore  of 
conntrr,  mnd  pefBonal  awworiitioDs  with  the  home 
oflhnhfiekL  H«  left  the  property  in  the  hands 
of  trostees  for  the  ose  of  his  son  Fleteher,  during 
his  lile,  and  after  to  his  children,  connecting,  b j 
pronoon,  his  books,  pictorea,  plate,  and  fturni- 
tore,  with  the  boilding ;  ^  it  being  my  deaire  and 
intention  that  they  remain  attached  to  the  boose, 
while  it  is  oocapied  by  any  of  my  name  and 
blood."  His  respect  for  his  writings  which  had 
been  carefnlly  arranged  by  his  firiend  Edward 
Everett,  was  ooapled  with  regard  to  his  &nu]y 
and  friends,  to  some  of  whom  he  dedicated  se- 
parately each  of  the  six  volumes.*  His  literary 
ezecDlora,  wliom  he  left  in  ohaige  of  his  pliers 
by  will,  were  Edward  Everett,  George  Hcknor, 
Cornelias  0.  Felton,  George  T.  Curtis. 

The  career  of  Webster  remains  as  a  study  for 
his  oountiymen.  Its  lessons  are  not  confined  to 
oratory  or  political  life.  He  was  an  example  of 
manly  American  culture,  such  as  is  open  to  and 
may  be  shared  by  thousands  throui^  the  land. 
His  youth  was  one  of  New  England  self-denial 
and  conscientioos  perseverance.  Nature  har- 
dened her  thriving  son  in  a  rugged  soil  of  endur- 
ance. 

The  numerous  anecdotes  of  his  eariy  life  will 
pass  to  posterity  as  the  type  of  a  peculiar  cul- 
ture and  fonn  of  cJviKimfion,  which  have  made 
many  men  in  America.  There  was  a  vein  of  the 
■toot  old  Puritanic  granite  in  his  composition, 
which  the  corruptions  of  Washington  life,  the 
manners  of  cities  and  the  arts  of  politics,  never 
entirely  overiaid^f  To  this  he  was  true  to  the 
end.  In  whatever  associations  he  mig^t  be 
placed  there  was  always  this  show  of  strength 
and  vigor.  It  was  felt  that  whatever  might  ap- 
pear otherwise  was  accidental  and  the  c^ect  of 
drcumstances,  while  ^e  substantive  man,  Daniel 
Webster,  was  a  man  of  pith  and  moment,  buih 
up  upon  strong  ever-during  realities.  Ani  this 
is  to  be  said  daJl  human  greatness,  that  it  is  but 
as  the  sun  shining  in  ^mpses  through  an  ob- 
scured day  of  clouds  and  darkness.  Clear  and 
bright  was  that  lifo  at  its  rising ;  great  warmth 
did  it  impart  at  its  meridian;  and  a  happy  omen 
was  the  final  Sabbath  mom  of  strange  purity  and 
peace,  with  whose  dawn  its  beams  were  at  last 
uoided. 

Daniel  Webster  had  completed  the  sdemn  al- 
lotment of  three  score  and  ten.  It  wss  his  for- 
tune at  once  to  die  at  home,  in  the  midst  of  the 
sanctities  of  his  household,  and  in  the  almost  in- 


•  Worln  of  Dulel  Webstar,  with  *  BlogrnUed  MBmoIr  of 
tb«  PnbliB  lUbT  bj  ETBrett  Bottoa :  Littl*  aad  BMva. 
1S9L 

tItlsMt  tobedMded  tint  the  MndatioM  nd  babM»  of 
WmiUa^Um  Hfe  delnetod  aomothlBC  ftom  tbe  podtioii  niMd 
Ij  the  eulT  nMDhood  of  WebMor.  Hie  tbrtaae  broken  br  bis 
HDnadoo  tnm  •  loeretlTe  pncUoo*  wbleb  be  ebendooed  Ibr 
pobHe  Hfe,  ««e  aftarwarde  tooBUKh  drpendeBt  on  theoabeerip- 
tioMofbliiBeroBBtlleftleBde.    In  bia  pamonai  babf  te  ba  ba- 


stant  discharge  of  his  duties  to  the  Stale.  Hk 
public  lifo  to  its  dose  was  identified  with  im- 
portant questions  of  national  concern  and  mo- 
ment. 

Of  his  oapacitieB  as  an  orator  and  writer— of 
lusforenBie  triumphs  and  repnte--of  his  literary 
ridll  and  success  much  may  be  said.  His  speech 
had  strength,  force,  and  dignity;  his  oomposi- 
taon  was  dear,  ratiocial,  strengtMued  by  a  pow- 
erfol  imagination — in  his  great  orataons  *^the 
li^tning  of  passion  running  akng  the  iron  linka 
of  argument^  Tbe  one  lesson  whidi  they  teach 
to  the  youth  of  America  is  setf-respect,  a  manly 
consciousness  of  power,  expressed  simply  and  di- 
rectly— to  look  fioKT  the  sob^antial  qualities  of  the 
thing,  and  utter  them  distinctly  as  they  are  kh 
intensely.  Thb  was  the  sum  of  the  art  which 
Webster  used  in  his  orations.  There  was  no  dr- 
or  tridE  of  rhetoric  beyond  the  old 
recommendation,  adopted  by  a  generous 
nature: 

Yeibaque  provissm  rem  non  invita  sequcntar. 

This  habit  of  mind  led  Webster  to  the  great 
masters  of  thoughts  He  found  his  fertile  nourisb- 
ment  in  the  bodes  of  tbe  BiUe,  the  simple  eaagf 
of  Homer,  and  the  vivid  grandeur  of  lulton.  fU 
has  left  traces  of  these  stodies  on  many  a  page. 

There  was  about  Webster  a  constant  air  <tf  no- 
bility of  souL  Whatevtf  subject  be  touched  lost 
nothing  of  its  dignity  with  him.  The  occasion 
rose  in  his  hands,  as  he  connected  it  with  inte- 
rests beyond  those  of  the  present  moment  or  the 
passing  object.  Two  grand  ideas,  c^)ahfe  of  fill- 
mg  the  soul  to  its  utmost  capadty,  seon  to  have 
been  ever  present  with  him :  the  sense  of  nation- 
ality, of  patriotism,  with  its  manifold  relations ; 
and  of  the  grand  mutations  of  time.  He  lived 
for  half  a  century  in  the  public  life  of  his  countzr, 
with  whose  growth  he  grew,  from  the  finst  gene- 
ration of  patriots,  and  in  whose  mould,  as  it  was 
sh^wd  over  a  continoit,  he  was  moulded.  He 
seemed  to  be  consdons  himsdf  of  a  certain  his- 
toric element  in  his  thoughts  and  actiona.  This 
win  be  remembered  as  a  prevalent  trait  of  hia 
speeches  and  addreases,  whether  in  the  capitol  or 
before  a  group  of  villagers.  He  recalled  the  ge- 
nerations which  had  gone  before,  the  founders  of 
states  in  colonial  times  on  our  western  shores; 
the  men  of  the  days  of  Washington ;  our  mres  of 
the  Bevofaition.  He  enumerated  the  yeomanry 
and  peasantry;  the  names  memorable  in  hia 
youth,  as  they  are  recorded  in  the  pagea  of  the 
Iliad  or  the  i£neid : — 

Fortemqoe  Oyan,  foftsmque  Cleanthun^ 

or  as  imperisbable  history  chronides  tiiem  in  the 
sacred  annals  of  Judea. 
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wm  doabciaee  mneb  aoEas^erated,  as  bk  friend  Dr.  Fiancia 
demoMtreted  from  pbjdolo^eBl  njaaone,  and  Charlae  A.  Stat- 
ion teiibown  In  bk  TlndiOBtion  of  blu  la  tbit  partlanln;  la 
ble  tamarka  aada  at  tbe  eelebnUon  of  ble  bbtb^at  tbe      ^nMlJan  MMira. 
AatorHoQeelnlSHrandvbkbbelMiilaoeiMiblwiad.    Tba      qa«8DOO  reenn, 
nee  of  iUmalanti 
(In  tba 
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Bi,  and  vbkb  be  bai  «a«e  pnbUibad.  Tba 
appcanv  too^  fton  tbe  statament  of  bit  pb/- 
eoant  of  bk  fltaiaii  and  tba  aotopij  In  tba 
il  Joonal  of  Sdenae  Ibr  Jaaaafy,  UBSK  to 
d  ta  aa  A  aadiityn  iv  nbraloal  naia  and  weak- 


It  may  be  saked,  pethaps.  Supposing  all  this  to  be 
true,  what  ean  «w  do  t  Are  we  to  go  to  wart  Are 
we  to  interfere  in  the  Greek  canee»  or  aay  other 
European  eaose  ff  Are  we  to  endanger  our  padfis 
relatuMist     Ko,  eertaialv  not.     What,  then,  the 

forusi    If  we  will  not  en- 


•Addreeibv  George  amierd,  at  a 
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dttoear  our  own  peace,  if  we  will  neither  farnieh 
ttinics  nor  nftviee  to  the  canse  which  we  think  the 
joit  one,  what  is  there  within  our  power? 

Sir,  ^ia  reaaoninff  miatakes  the  age.  The  time 
haa  been,  indeed,  when  fleets,  and  armies,  aiid  snb- 
aidiea,  were  the  principal  reliances  even  in  the  best 
oanse.  But,  happilv  for  mankind,  a  great  change 
haa  taken  place  m  this  respect  Moral  causes  come 
into  aonsiaeration,  in  proportion  as  the  pro^^ress  of 
knowledge  is  adyanced ;  and  the  public  camion  of 
the  eiTiliced  world  is  rapidly  gaimng  an  ascendency 
over  mere  bmtal  force.  It  is  already  able  to  oppose 
the  most  formidable  obstruction  to  the  progress  of 
ininetice  and  oppression ;  and  as  it  grows  more  in- 
teili^nt  and  more  intense,  it  will  be  more  and  more 
formidable.  It  may  be  silenced  by  military  power, 
but  it  cannot  be  conqoered.  It  is  elastic,  irrepres- 
aaUe,  and  ittrnlnerable  to  tlie  weapons  of  ordinary 
war&rei  It  is  that  impassible,  nnextingniahabie 
enemy  of  mere  violence  and  arbitrary  role,  which, 
like  Milton's  angels, 

Yltsl  In  er^iy  part, 

Obiinot,  but  67  sonihtlstlDg,  die. 

UntQ  this  be  propitiated  or  satisfied,  it  is  rain  for 
power  to  talk  either  of  triumphs  or  of  repose^  No 
matter  what  fields  are  desolated,  what  fortresses  sur- 
rendered, what  armies  subdued,  or  what  proyinces 
oyermn.  In  the  history  of  the  year  that  has  passed 
by  us,  and  in  the  instance  of  unhappy  Spain,  we  have 
seen  the  Tanity  of  all  triumphs  in  a  cause  which  rio- 
lates  the  general  sense  of  justice  of  the  ciriliMd 
wortd.  It  is  nothing,  that  the  troops  of  France  have 
pawed  from  the  Pyrenees  to  Cadiz ;  it  is  nothipg  that 
an  unhappy  and  prostrate  nation  has  fallen  before 
them;  it  is  nothing  that  arre.«tB,  and  confiscation, 
and  ezeeotton,  sweep  away  the  little  remnant  of  na- 
tional resistance.  There  is  an  enemy  that  still  exists 
to  cheek  the  glory  of  these  triumphs.  It  follows  the 
eonqneror  back  to  the  Tcry  scene  of  his  orations ;  it 
oalls  upon  him  to  take  notice  that  Europe,  though 
silent,  IB  yet  indignant;  it  shows  him  that  tile  scep- 
tre of  his  victory  is  a  barren  sceptre ;  that  it  shiul 
confer  neither  Joy  nor  honor,  but  shall  moulder  to 
dry  uhes  in  his  graspi  In  the  midst  of  his  exalta- 
tion, it  pierces  his  ear  with  the  cry  of  injured  nia> 
taee ;  it  denonnces  against  him  the  indignation  of  an 
enlightened  wid  civiliEed  age;  it  turns  to  bitterness 
the  enp  of  his  rejoicing,  and  wounds  him  with  the 
sting  which  belon|(B  to  the  consciousness  of  having 
ootraged  the  opinion  of  mankind, 

tm  vsiOH    rasoBATioir  or  SBOoin>  sfibob  oir  roor^S  sno- 

Umott  us  MMFLT  TO  HATVK 

Mr.  President,  I  have  thus  stated  the  reasons  of 
my  dissent  to  the  doctrines  which  have  been  ad- 
vanced and  maintained.  I  am  conscious  of  having 
detained  you  and  the  Senate  much  too  long.  I  was 
drawn  into  the  debate  with  no  previous  dehberation, 
such  as  is  suited  to  the  discussion  of  so  grave  and 
iinportant  a  subject  But  it  is  a  subject  of  which 
my  heart  is  full,  and  I  have  not  been  willing  to  sup- 
press tne  utterance  of  its  spontaneous  sentiments  I 
euinol,  even  now,  persuade  myself  to  relinquish  it, 
withont  expressing  once  more  my  deep  conviction, 
that,  since  it  respects  nothing  less  than  the  Union  of 
the  Statea,  it  is  of  most  vital  and  essential  importance 
to  the  public  happinesa  I  profess,  Sir,  in  my  career 
hitherto,  to  have  kept  steadily  in  view  the  prospe- 
rity and  honor  of  the  whole  country,  and  the  pre- 
semtion  of  our  Federal  Union.  It  is  to  that  Union 
we  owe  our  safety  at  home,  and  our  consideration 
and  dif^ty  abroad.  It  is  to  that  Union  that  we  are 
chiefly  indebted  for  whatever  makes  us  most  proud 
of  oar  eoiutry.    That  Union  we  reached  only  by  the 
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discipline  of  our  virtues  in  the  severe  school  of  ad- 
versity. It  had  its  origin,  in  the  necessities  of  dis- 
ordered finance,  prostrate  commerce,  and  ruined 
credit.  Under  its  oenign  influences,  these  great  inte- 
rests immediately  Awoke,  as  from  the  dead,  and 
sprang  forth  with  newness  of  life.  Every  year  of  its 
duration  has  teemed  with  fresh  prooft  of  its  utility 
and  its  blessings;  and  although  our  territoir  haa 
stretched  out  wider  and  wider,  and  our  population 
spread  farther  and  farther,  they  have  not  outrun  its 
protection  or  its  benefits.  It  has  been  to  us  all  a 
copious  fountain  of  national,  social,  and  personal 
happiness. 

1  have  not  allowed  myself.  Sir,  to  look  beyond  the 
Union,  to  see  what  might  lie  hidden  in  the  dark  re- 
cess behind.  I  have  not  coolly  weighed  the  chances 
of  preserving  liberty  when  the  bonds  that  unite  us 
together  shall  be  broken  asunder.  I  have  not  accus- 
tomed myself  to  hang  over  the  precipice  of  disunion, 
to  see  whether,  with  my  short  sight,  I  can  fathom 
the  depth  of  the  abyss  below ;  nor  could  I  regard 
him  as  a  safe  counsellor  in  the  affairs  of  this  govern- 
ment, whose  thoughts  should  be  mainly  bent  on  con- 
sidering, not  how  the  Union  may  be  hiest  preserved, 
but  how  tolerable  might  be  the  condition  of  the  peo- 
ple when  it  should  be  broken  up  and  destroyed. 
While  the  Union  lasts,  we  have  high,  exciting,  gra- 
tifying prospects  spread  out  before  us,  for  us  and  our 
children.  Beyond  that  I  seek  not  to  penetrate  the 
veil  God  grant  that  in  my  day,  at  least,  that  cur- 
tain may  not  rise  I  Ood  grant  that  on  my  vision 
never  may  be  opened  what  lies  behind  I  when  my 
eyes  shall  be  turned  to  behold  for  the  last  time  the 
sun  in -heaven,  may  I  not  see  him  shining  on  the 
broken  and  dishonored  fragments  of  a  once  glorious 
Union ;  on  States  dissevered,  discordant,  belligerent ; 
on  a  land  rent  with  civil  feuds,  or  dreiiched,  it  may 
be,  in  fraternal  blood!  Let  their  last  feeble  and 
lingering  glance  rather  behold  the  gorgeous  ensign 
of  the  republic,  now  known  and  honored  throughout 
the  earth,  still  full  high  advanced,  its  arms  and  tro- 
phies streaming  in  their  original  lustre,  not  a  stripe 
erased  or  polluted,  nor  a  single  star  obscured,  bear- 
ing for  its  motto,  no  such  miserable  interrogatonr  as 
"  What  is  aU  this  worth  f"  nor  those  other  words  of 
delusion  and  folly,  "  Liberty  first  and  Union  after- 
wards ;"  but  everywhere,  spread  all  over  in  charac- 
ters of  living  light,  blaring  on  all  its  ample  folds,  as 
they  float  over  tne  sea  and  over  the  land,  and  in  every 
wind  under  the  whole  heavens,  that  other  sentiment, 
dear  to  every  true  American  heart, — ^Libertr  and 
Union,  now  and  for  ever,  one  and  inseparable! 

THB  saoRST  or  mrsDXK— TBS  tsulx.  or  kxapp  won  tbm 
MUBOSB  or  wnira. 

He  has  done  the  murder.  No  eye  has  seen  him, 
no  ear  has  heard  him.  The  secret  is  his  own,  and  it 
is  safe  I 

All!  Gentlemen,  that  was  a  dreadful  mistake. 
Such  a  secret  can  be  safe  nowhere.  The  whole  crea- 
tion of  Grod  has  neither  nook  nor  comer  where  the 
guilty  can  bestow  it,  and  say  it  is  safe.  Not  to  speak 
*of  that  eye  which  pierces  through  all  disguises,  and 
beholds  every  thing  as  in  the  splendor  of  noon,  such 
secrets  of  guilt  are  never  safe  from  detection,  even  by 
men.  True  it  is,  generally  speaking,  that  "  murder 
will  out"  True  it  is,  that  Providence  hath  so  or- 
dained, and  doth  so  govern  things,  that  those  who 
break  the  great  law  of  Heaven  by  shedding  man's 
blood,  seldom  succeed  in  avoiding  discovery.  Es- 
peciaUy,  in  a  case  exciting  so  much  attention  as  this, 
discovery  must  come,  and  will  come,  sooner  or  later. 
A  thousand  eyes  turn  at  once  to  explore  every  man, 
every  thing,  every  circumstance,  connected  with  the 
time  and  j^e ;  a  thousand  ears  oatch  every  whia- 
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per;  b  thotuand  excited  minds  intensely  dwell  on 
the  scene,  ^eddio^  all  tJieir  li^ht,  and  ready  to  kin- 
dle the  slightest  circumstance  into  a  blaze  of  disco* 
very.  Meantime  the  guilty  soul  cannot  keep  its 
own  secret  It  is  false  to  itself;  or  rather  it  feels  an 
irresistible  impulse  of  conscience  to  be  true  to  itself. 
It  labors  under  its  guilty  possession,  and  knows  not 
what  to  do  with  it  The  human  heart  was  not  made 
for  the  residence  of  such  an  inhabitant  It  finds 
itself  preyed  on  by  a  torment,  which  it  dares  not 
acknowledge  to  Ood  or  man.  A  vulture  ib  devour- 
ing  it,  and  it  can  ask  no  sympsthy  or  assistance, 
eiSier  from  heaven  or  earth.  The  secret  which  the 
murderer  possesses  soon  comes  to  possess  him ;  and, 
like  the  evil  spirits  of  which  we  read,  it  overcomes 
him,  and  leads  him  whitheraoever  it  wilL  He  feels 
it  beating  at  his  heart,  rising  to  his  throat,  and  de- 
manding disclosure.  He  thinks  the  whole  world 
sees  it  in  his  face,  reads  it  in  his  eyes,  and  almost 
hears  its  working  in  the  very  silence  of  his  thoughts. 
It  has  become  his  master.  It  betrays  his  discretion, 
it  breaks  down  his  courage,  it  conquers  his  prudence. 
When  suspicions  from  wiUiout  begin  to' embarrass 
him,  and  the  net  of  circumstance  to  entangle  him, 
the  fatal  secret  struggles  with  still  greater  violence 
to  burst  fortli.  It  must  be  confessed,  it  will  be  con- 
fessed ;  there  is  no  refuge  from  confession  but  sui- 
cide, and  suicide  is  confession. 


nOM  TBI  ADD 
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Unborn  aces  and  visions  of  glorv  crowd  upon  my 
sold,  the  redization  of  all  which,  however,  is  in  the 
hands  and  ^ood  pleasure  of  Almighty  God,  but,  un- 
der his  divine  blessing,  it  will  be  dependent  on  the 
character  and  the  virtues  of  ourselves^  And  of  our 
posterity. 

If  classical  history  has  been  found  to  be,  b  now, 
and  shall  continue  to  be,  the  concomitant  of  free  in- 
stitutions, and  of  popular  eloquence,  what  a  field  is 
opening  to  us  for  another  Herodotus,  another  Thu- 
eydides,  and  another  livy  I  And  let  me  say,  Gen- 
tlemen, that  if  we,  and  our  posterity,  shall  oe  true 
to  the  Christian  r^ig^on,  if  we  and  they  shall  live 
always  in  the  fear  of  God,  and  shall  respect  his  com- 
manaments,  if  we,  and  they,  shall  maintain  just, 
moral  sentiments,  and  such  conscientious  convictions 
of  duty  as  shall  control  the  heart  and  life,  we  may 
ha.ve  the  highest  hopes  of  the  future  fortunes  of  our 
country ;  and  if  we  maintain  those  institutions  of 
government  and  that  political  union,  exceeding  all 
praise  as  much  as  it  exceeds  all  former  examples  of 
political  associations,  we  may  be  sure  of  one  thing, 
that,  while  our  country  furnishes  materials  for  a 
tliousand  masters  of  the  Historic  Art,  it  will  afford 
no  topic  for  a  Gibbon.  It  will  have  no  Decline  and 
Fall.  It  will  go  on  prospering  and  to  prosper.  But, 
If  we  and  our  posterity  reject  religious  instruction 
and  authority,  violate  the  rules  of  eternal  justice, 
trifle  with  the  injunctions  of  morality,  and  recklessly 
destroy  the  political  constitution  which  holds  us  to- 
gether, no  man  can  tell,  how  sudden  a  catastrophe 
may  overwhelm  us,  that  shall  bury  nil  our  glory  in 
profound  obscurity.  Should  that  catastrophe  hap- 
pen, let  it  have  no  history  I  Let  the  horrible  narra- 
tive never  be  written  I  Let  its  iate  be  like  that  of 
the  lost  books  of  livy,  which  no  human  eye  shall 
ever  read,  or  the  missmg  Pleiad,  of  which  no  man 
can  ever  know  more,  than  that  it  is  lost,  and  lost 
for  ever) 


OS  THS  M omimre.— TO  mo.  t.  w.  paiok. 

Kioniioin>,  Ya.,        ) 
Five  o*olock,  A  M.,  April  20, 1868.  f 

Mt  Dxar  Fbikkd  : — Whether  it  be  a  favor  or  an 
annoyance,  you  owe  this  letter  to  my  early  habits  of 


rising.  From  the  .hour  marked  at  the  top  of  the 
page,  you  will  naturally  conclude  that  my  compa* 
nions  are  not  now  engaging  my  attention,  as  we  have 
not  caleulated  on  being  early  travellers  to-day. 

This  city  has  a  "  pleasant  seat"  It  is  high ;  the 
James  river  runs  below  it,  and  when  I  went  out,  an 
hour  ago,  nothing  was  heard  but  the  roar  of  the 
Falla  The  air  is  tranquil  and  its  temperature  mild. 
It  is  morning,  and  a  morning  sweet  and  fresh;  and 
delightful  Everybody  knows  the  morning  in  its 
metaphorical  sense,  applied  to  so  many  occaaiona. 
The  health,  strength,  and  beauty  of  early  years,  lead 
us  to  call  that  period  the  *'  morning  of  hfe."  Of  *a 
lovely  young  woman  we  say  she  is  **  bright  as  the 
morninff,"  and  no  one  doubts  why  Lucifer  is  called 
"  son  of  the  morning." 

But  the  morning  itself,  few  people,  inhabitants  of 
cities,  know  anything  about  Among  all  our  good 
people,  no  one  in  a  thousand  sees  the  sun  rise  onee 
in  a  year.  They  know  nothing  of  the  morning; 
their  idea  of  it  is,  that  it  is  that  part  of  the  day  whidi 
comes  along  after  a  cup  of  coflree  and  a  beefsteak,  or 
a  piece  of  toast  With  them  morning  is  not  a  new 
issuing  of  light,  a  new  bursting  forth  of  the  sun,  a 
new  waldnff  up  of  all  that  has  life  from  a  sort  of 
temporary  death,  to  behold  again  the  works  of  God, 
the  neavens  and  the  earth ;  it  is  only  a  part  of  the 
domestic  day,  belonging  to  reading  the  newspapen, 
answering  notes,  sending  the  children  to  school,  and 
giving  oilers  for  dinner.  The  first  streak  of  light, 
the  earliest  purpling  of  the  east,  which  the  Urk 
springs  up  to  greet,  and  the  deeper  and  deeper  co- 
loring into  orange  and  red,  till  at  length  the  "  glo- 
rious sun  i&  seen,  regent  of  the  day" — ^tbjs  they  never 
enjoy,  for  they  never  see  it 

Beautiful  descriptions  of  the  morning  abound  in 
all  languages,  but  they  are  the  strongest  perhaps  in 
the  East,  where  the  sun  is  often  an  object  of  worship. 

King  David  speaks  of  taking  to  himself  the  "  wings 
of  the  morning."  This  is  highly  poetical  and  beau- 
tiful. Tlie  wings  of  the  morning  are  the  beams  of 
the  rising  sun.  Rnys  of  light  are  wings.  It  is  thus 
said  that  the  sun  of  righteousness  shall  arise  "  with 
healing  in  his  wings" — a  rising  sun  that  shall  scatter 
life,  health,  and  joy  through  &e  Universe. 

Milton  has  fine  dfescriptions  of  morning,  but  notso 
many  as  Shakespeare,  from  whose  writings  pages  of 
the  most  beautiral  imagery,  all  founded  on  tne  glory 
of  morning,  might  be  filled. 

I  never  Uiought  that  Adam  had  much  the  advan* 
tage  of  us  from  having  seen  the  world  while  it 


new. 


The  manifestations  of  the  power  of  God,  like  Hia 
mercies,  are  "  new  every  morning,"  and  fresh  every 
moment 

We  see  as  fine  risings  of  the  sun  as  ever  Adam  saw ; 
and  its  risinss  are  as  much  a  miracle  now  as  they 
were  in  his  day,  and  I  think  a  p^d  deal  more,  be- 
cause it  is  now  a  part  of  the  miracle,  that  for  thou- 
sands and  thousands  of  years  he  has  come  to  his  ap- 
pointed time,  without  the  variation  of  a  millionth 
part  of  a  second.  Adam  could  not  teU  how  this 
m^ht  be.  I  know  the  moniing — I  am  acquainted 
with  it,  and  I  love  it  I  love  it  fresh  and  sweet  as  it 
is — a  daily  new  creation,  breaking  forth  and  calling 
all  that  have  life  and  breath  and  being  to  new  ado- 
ration, new  enjoyments,  and  new  gratitude. 

Dakixl  WxBsmu 


JOHN  C  CALHOUN. 

John  Oaldwsll  Calhoun  was  bom  in  Abbe* 
ville  District,  South  Carolinn,  March  18,  1782. 
His  father,  Patrick  Calhoun,  was  an  Irishman  by 
birth,  who  emigrated  to  Pennsylyania  at  an  early 
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ago,  removed  to  Western  Virginia,  and,  aiW 
Brwldook's  defeat,  to  South  O&rolinft.  He  was  ft 
man  (^  a  vigorona  frame  of  mind  as  well  na 
body,  end  waa  distingiuBhed  among  his  neighbors 
bj  hn  jeatoosj  of  the  enoroaobments  of  gurern- 
ment,  oarrying  his  principle  bo  far  as  to  oppo^ 
the  adoptitHi  of  the  federal  conatitation  on  the 
groaad  that  it  gave  other  state*  the  power  of  tax- 
ing his  own.  He  married  Miss  Caldwell,  of 
Oh&rkitt«  Oonnty,  Virginia. 

.Tbe  fhtber's  residence  was  ritnated  in  the  wild, 
opper  portion  of  the  state,  and  was  known  as  the 
Calbotm  Settlement.  Tbe  fntnre  senator  was 
Mat  at  the  agoof  thirteen  to  the  nearest  academj, 
whieh  was  fiftj  miles  distant.  It  was  presided 
orer  b;  tlie  Rev.  Dr.  Waddell,  a  Presbyterian, 
his  brother-in-law.  lu  conseqaenoe  of  the  death 
of  this  gcntletnao'a  wife  not  long  after,  the  t«chooI 
was  broken  up.  Oalhonn  continoed  to  re^de 
with  Mr.  Waddeli,  who  happened  to  have  in 
ohnrge  the  circulating  libnuy  of  the  village. 
This  small  colleotton  of  buoks  was  eagerly  de- 
Toored  by  the  young  student,  whose  tostea  even 
then  led  bim  to  the  graver  departments  of  Utero- 
tnre.  He  read  tbe  niatoriea  of  Rollin,  Eobert- 
aon,  and  Vultaire,  with  such  ussiduity,  that  in 
fbartuen  wejki  he  had  despatched  several  volumes 
crfthe«e,  with  Cook's  Voyages,  and  a  portion  of 
Locke  un  tbe  Understanding.  This  intense  ap- 
|£ostion  iqjared  his  eyes  and  his  general  health 
to  SDch  an  extent  that  his  mother  interposed,  and 
byajudicioas  coorse  of  oat-door  physical  exer- 
tite,  Bueeeeiled  in  restoring  the  natnra!  vigor  of 
bis  conatitation,  and  giving  him  a  taste  for  rural 
sports  which  was  of  service  then,  and  afterwards, 
as  a  relief  to  his  mental  labors. 

After  four  years  spent  at  home,  Calhooa  en7 


tared  Tale  College  In  180S,  on  the  completion  of 
his  conrse  studied  law  at  the  oelehrated  achool  of 
Utohfield,  and  was  admitted  to  practice  in  1807. 
In  1808  hew«.teleotedtotheLegi-;Iatnreof  South 
Carolina,  and  in  181 1  to  the  National  House  of 
Representatives.  In  1817  he  was  appointed  Se- 
cretary of  War  by  President  Monroe,  on  office 


which  he  held  for  seven  yeara,  introdaoiag 
dnring  his  inoombenoy  an  order  and  vigor  in  its 
administration,  which  was  of  eminent  Norvioe  to 
the  future  operationa  of  the  department.  In 
1825  he  was  electod  Vice-President,  with  Ur. 
Adams  aa  President,  andsgain  in  1829.  In  1831 
he  resigned  the  office,  to  take  General  Hayne's 
pUoe,  vacated  by  hia  election  as  Governor  of 
Boutli  Carolina,  in  the  Senate,  He  retired  at  the 
close  of  hia  term.  During  Mr.  Tyler's  adminis- 
tration, he  was  appointed  Secretary  of  State.  In 
1S4&  he  was  again  returned  to  the  Senate,  where 
he  remained  in  active  service  uotilbis  death,  which 
occurred  at  Washington,  March  31,  1850. 

Mr.  Calhoun  woa  a  worm  advooate  of  the  war  of 
1812,  of  the  nnlUflcatJon  proceedings  in  his  native 
state  during  General  Jackson'a  administration,  and 
was  for  many  years  the  leading  statesman  of  the 
Southern  States.  He  took  extreme  ground  in 
rewd  to  State  rights  and  the  slavery  question. 

Webster,  in  his  tribute  in  the  Senate  to  Calhoun, 
noticed  the  qualities  of  his  mind,  and  the  nmple, 
single  pursoits  of  his  life.  "  His  eloquence  was 
part  of  hia  intellectual  character.  It  was  plun, 
strong,  terse,  condensed,  concise;  sometimes  im- 
passioned, still  always  severe.  R^ecting  orna- 
ment, not  often  seeking  far  for  illustration,  hia 
power  consisted  iu  the  plainness  of  his  proposi- 
tions, in  the  closeness  of  his  logio,  and  in  the 
earnestness  and  energy  (rf  his  manner" — adding, 
"  I  have  knifwn  no  man  who  wasted  less  of  life 
in  what  is  called  recreation,  or  employed  lees  of 
it  in  any  pursuits  not  connected  with  the  immedi- 
ate disdiarge  of  his  duty.  He  seemed  to  havs 
no  recreation  but  the  pleasure  of  conversation 
with  his  friends."*  Ingersoll,  too,  in  his  History 
of  the  Second  War  with  England,  condenses  in  a 
few  vigorous  words  a  striking  piotore  of  Calhonn 
as  an  orator,  inclading  the  marked  characteristics 
of  the  man : — ''  Speaking  with  aggressive  aspect, 
fiasliing  eyei,  rapid  action  and  enonciation,  nn- 
adoruoil  argument,  eccontricitj'  of  judgnient,  nu- 
boonded  luve  of  role ;  impatient,  precipitate  in 
ambition,  kind  in  temper ;  with  oonoeptzon,  pcr- 
oeptiun,  and  demonstration,  quick  and  clear;  with 
logical  precision  ai^uing  pamdoxes,  and  carrying 
home  conviction  beyond  rhetoricfd  illustration; 
his  own  impressions  so  intense,  as  to  discredit, 
scarcely  to. listen  to  any  other  suggestions." 

The  pnhiicatjon  of  Cnlhoun's  works,  edited  by 
Richard  K.  Cralle,  under  the  direction  of  the 
General  Assembly  of  the  State  of  South  Carolina, 
was  commenced  in  Charleston  in  1861,  and 
shortly  After  trari.'Jerred  to  the  Messrs.  Appleton 
of  Vew  York.  Four  volnniea  have  \ieeii  issned, 
and  others  are  to  follow.  The  first  includes  tbe 
posthumous  work  on  which  the  author  bod  been 
engaged  In  1848  and  1819,  A  Sifquititum  on 
Goxtmment,  and  a  Bueourtt  on  th»  CoiatitiiHon 
and  Oofem-meat  of  the  [Tnittd  Statts ;  the  re- 
mainder are  occnpled  with  ^i«eehe»  tUlivereA  in 
the  Uaiiie  of  B^iretenlatiiia,  and  in  the  Senata 
of  theUn.it»d  Statm.  His  Dooamentoiy  Writings 
and  a  Life  are  in  preparation. 

Calhoun's  view  of  state  rights  is  expressed  in 
broad  terms  in  his  Disqnisition  on  Government, 
in  hia  theory  of  the  right  of  the  minoritv,  which 
is  tlie  essence  of  the  volume.    This,  like  nis  other 
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▼lews,  even  when  they  are  poahed  to  excess,  is 
handled  in  a  atraigfatforwara  manner,  without 
concealment  or  subterfuge.  It  leads  him  in  his 
theory  to  maintiun  the  right  of  veto  in  a  single 
member  of  a  confederacy  over  the  remaining  a*- 
sodates — a  proceeding  which  would  practically 
stop  the  wheels  of  the  national  movement ;  and 
which  is  little  likely  to  be  adopted,  however  logi- 
cally the  argument  may  be  drawn  out  in  print 

In  his  personal  oondnot  Calhoun  waa  of  great 
purity  and  simplicity  of  character.  His  mode  of 
life  on  his  plantation  at  Fort  Hill  was  simple  and 
unostentatious,  but  ever  warm-hearted  and  hospi- 
table. An  inmate  of  his  household,  Miss  Bates, 
for  many  years  the  governess  of  his  children, 
bears  honorable  testimony  to  the  purity  and  ele- 
vation of  character  of  the  great  statesman  in  the 
private  relations  of  the  family.  ^^  life  with  him," 
she  says,  ^  was  solemn  and  earnest,  and  yet  all 
about  him  was  cheerful.  I  never  heard  him  utter  a 
Jest ;  there  was  an  unvarying  dignity  in  his  man- 
ner ;  and  yet  the  playful  child  r^arded  him  fear- 
lessly and  lovingly.  Few  men  indulged  their 
fiunilies  in  as  free,  confidential,  and  fiuiiiQar  inter- 
course as  did  this  great  statesman.  Indeed,  to 
those  who  had  an  opportunity  of  observing  him 
in  his  own  house,  it  was  evident  that  his  cheerful 
and  happy  homo  had  attractions  for  him  superior 
to  those  which  any  other  place  could  offer.*^ 

He  enjoyed  the  out-door  supervision  of  his 
plantation  at  Fort  Hill,  and  like  Cluy  and  Web- 
ster aimed  at  an  agricultural  reputation.  His 
tastes  were  as  simple  as  refined,  and  he  carried 
his  avoidance  of  personal  luxury  to  a  degree  al- 
most of  abstemiousnesB. 

His  conversation  was  eageriy  sought  for  its 
rare  exhibition  of  logical  power  and  philosophical 
acumen,  especially  in  the  range  of  government 
topics.  Although  he  did  not  aim  at  briUiancy, 
his  dear  expression  of  deep  thought,  his  exten- 
sive and  thorough  infonnation,  his  readiness  on 
every  topic,  his  courtesy  and  sjrmpathy  with  the 
mode  of  life  and  character  of  others,  made  his 
sodety  a  coveted  enjoyment. 

He  cared  littie  for  what  othera  said  of  him. 
Anonymous  letters  he  never  read,  and  those  of 
mere  abuse  or  flattery,  after  recdving  a  slight 
glance,  shared  the  same  ne^eot.* 

RAIX  tOTSBBIOirrT — TBOX   TBI   SnEBCH   OV  TBX  fOBCB  BOX 
or  TBM  BSVATB,  VBBBVABT,  ISSflL 

Notwithstanding  all  that  has  been  said,!  may  say 
that  neither  the  Senator  from  Delaware  (Mr.  Clay- 
ton), nor  any  other  who  has  spoken  on  the  same  aide, 
has  directiy  and  fairly  met  the  great  anestion  at 
issue:  Is  this  a  federal  union  I  a  union  oi  States,  as 
distinct  from  that  of  individuals  f    Is  the  sovereignty 
in  the  sereml  States,  or  in  the  American  people  in 
the  aggregate?    The  very  language  which  we  are 
compelled  to  use  when  speaking  of  our  political  in-  i 
stitutions,  affords  proof  conclusive  as  to  its  real  cba-  ' 
racter.    The  terms  union,  federal,  united,  all  imply  | 
a  combination  of  soverdgnties,  a  confederation  of  j 
Btatea    They  are  never  applied  to  an  association  of 
individuals.    Who  ever  heard  of  the  United  State 
of  New  York,  of  Massachusetts,  or  of  Virginia  f  Who 
ever  heard  the  term  federal  or  union  applied  to  the 
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aggregation  of  individuals  into  one  community  I  Nor 
is  Uie  other  point  less  dear— that  the  sovereignty  is 
in  the  several  States,  and  that  our  system  is  a  union 
of  twenty-four  sovereign  powers,  under  a  oonstitn- 
tional  compact,  and  not  of  a  divided  sovereignty  be- 
tween the  States  severally  and  the  United  Stotea 
In  spite  of  all  that  has  been  said,  I  maintain  that 
sovereignty  is  in  its  nature  indiTisible.  It  is  the 
supreme  power  in  a  State,  and  we  might  just  aa  well 
speak  of  half  a  so  uare,  or  half  of  a  triangle,  as  of  half 
a  sovereignty.  It  is  a  gross  error  to  confound  the 
exeretMe  of  sovereign  powers  with  Bovereigntt/  itself^ 
or  the  dtUgaiion  of  such  powers  with  the  mtrrender 
of  them.  A  sovereign  may  delegate  his  powers  to 
be  exercised  by  as  many  agents  as  he  may  think 
proper,  under  such  conditions  and  with  sndi  limit- 
ations as  he  may  impose ;  but  to  surrender  any  por- 
tion of  his  sovereignty  to  another  is  to  annihilate 
the  whole.  The  Senator  from  Delaware  (Mr.  Clay- 
ton) caUs  this  metaphysical  reasoning,  which  he 
says  he  cannot  comprehend.  If  by  metaphysics  he 
means  that  scholastic  refinement  which  mokes  dis- 
tinctions without  difference,  no  one  can  hold  it  in 
more  utter  contempt  than  I  do ;  but  if,  on  the  con- 
trary, he  means  the  power  of  analysis  and  combi- 
natioii — that  power  which  reduces  the  most  complex 
idea  into  its  elements,  which  traces  causes  to  tneir 
first  principle,  and,  by  the  power  of  generalization 
and  combination,  unites  the  whole  in  one  harmonious 
mtcm — then,  so  fisr  from  deserving  contempt,  it  is 
we  highest  attribute  of  the  human  mind.  It  is  the 
power  which  raises  man  above  the  brute— which 
distinguishes  his  faculties  from  mere  sagacity,  which 
he  holds  in  common  with  inferior  anim2&  It  is  thia 
power  which  has  raised  the  astronomer  from  being 
a  mere  gazer  at  the  stars  to  the  high  intellectuu 
eminence  of  a  Newton  or  a  Laplace,  and  astrcmomy 
itself  from  a  mere  observation  of  insulated  fscts  into 
that  noble  science  which  displays  to  our  admiration 
the  system  of  the  universe.  And  shidl  thia  high 
power  of  the  mind,  which  has  effected  such  wonders 
when  directed  to  the  laws  which  control  the  mate- 
rial world,  be  for  ever  prohibited,  under  a  senseless 
cry  of  metaphysics,  from  being  applied  to  the  hiffh 
purpose  of  political  science  and  legislation  f  I  hold 
them  to  be  subject  to  laws  as  fixed  as  matter  itaeli^ 
and  to  be  as  fit  a  subject  for  the  application  of  the 
highest  intellectual  power.  Denunciation  may,  in- 
deed, fall  upon  the  pniloeophienl  inquirer  into  these 
first  principles,  as  it  did  upon  GaUleo  and  Bacon 
when  they  first  unfolded  the  great  discoveries  which 
have  immortalized  their  names;  hut  the  time  will 
come  when  truth  will  prevail  in  spite  of  prejudice 
and  denunciation,  and  when  polities  and  legisUtion 
will  be  considered  as  much  a  science  as  as&onomy 
and  chemistry. 

In  connexion  with  this  part  of  the  subject,  I  un- 
derstood the  Sena'tor  from  Virginia  (Mr.  Rives)  to 
say  that  sovereignty  was  divided,  and  that  a  portion 
remained  with  the  States  severally,  and  that  the 
residue  was  vested  in  the  Union,    fiy  Union,  I  sup- 

r»  the  Senator  meant  the  United  Stateo.  If  sudi 
his  meaning — ^if  he  intended  to  affirm  that  the 
sovereignty  was  in  tiio  twenty-four  States,  in  what- 
ever light  he  may  view  them,  our  opinions  will  not 
disagree ;  but  according  to  my  conception,  the  whole 
sovereignty  is  in  the  several  States,  while  the  exer- 
cise of  sovereign  powers  is  divided — a  part  being 
exercised  under  compact,  through  this  General  Go- 
vernment, and  the  residue  through  the  separate 
State  GovemmentSL  But  if  the  Senator  from  Vir- 
ginia (Mr.  Rives)  means  to  assert  that  the  twenty- 
four  States  form  but  one  community,  with  a  single 
sovereign  power  as  to  the  objects  of  the  Union,  it 
will  be  but  the  revival  of  the  old  question,  of  who- 
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tlier  the  Union  is  a  union  between  States,  as  distinet 
c<imnranitie8,  or  a  mere  aggregate  of  the  American 
people,  aa  a  mass  of  individuals ;  and  in  this  light 
nia  opinions  vonid  lead  directly  to  consolidation. 

But  to  return  to  the  bill  It  is  said  that  the  bill 
ought  to  pass,  because  the  law  must  be  enforced. 
The  law  must  be  enforced  I  The  imperial  edict  must 
be  executed  1  It  is  under  such  sophistry,  couched  in 
general  terms,  without  looking  to  the  limitations 
irhieh  must  ever  exist  in  the  practical  exercise  of 

Kwer.  that  the  most  cruel  ana  despotic  acts  eyer 
▼e  been  covered.  It  was  such  sophistry  as  this 
that  east  Daniel  into  the.  lion*s  den,  and  the  three 
Innocents  into  the  fiery  furnace.  Under  the  same 
sophistry  the  bloody  edicts  of  Nero  and  Caligula 
were  executed.  The  law  must  be  enforced.  Yes, 
the  act  imposing  the  ''tea-tax  must  be' executed." 
This  was  the  very  ailment  which  impelled  Lord 
Korth  and  his  administration  to  that  mad  career 
"which  for  ever  sepiirated  us  from  the  British  crown. 
Under  a  similar  sophistry,  **  that  religion  must  be 
protected,"  how  many  massacres  have  been  perpe- 
trated t  and  how  many  martyrs  have  been  tied  to 
the  stake  t  What  I  acting  on  this  vague  abstraction, 
•re  you  prepared  to  enforce  a  law  without  consi- 
dering whether  it  b^Just  or  unju8t,lconstitutional  or 
nneoiutitutionalf  will  you  collect  money  when  it 
ia  acknowledged  that  it  is  not  wanted  f  He  who 
earns  the  money,  who  digs  it  from  the  earth  with  the 
sweat  of  his  brow,  has  a  just  title  to  it  against  the 
universe.  Ko  one  has  a  right  to  touch  it  without 
his  consent  except  his  government,  and  this  only  to 
the  extent  of  its  legitimate  wants ;  to  take  more  is 
robbery,  and  you  propose  by  this  bill  to  enforce 
robbeiT  by  murder.  \  es :  to  this  result  you  roust 
eome,  by  this  miserable  sophistry,  this  vogue  ab- 
straction of  enforcing  the  law,  without  a  regard  to 
the  fact  whether  the  law  be  Just  or  unjust,  consti- 
tutional or  unconstitutionaL 

In  the  same  spirit,  we  are  told  that  the  Union  must 
be  preserved,  without  regard  to  the  means.  And 
how  is  it  proposed  to  preserve  the  Union!  By 
force !  Does  any  man  in  his  senses  believe  that  thu 
beautiful  structure — this  harmonious  aggregate  of 
States,  produced  by  the  joint  consent  of  all— can  be 
preserved  by  force!  Its  very  introduction  will  be 
certain  destruction  to  this  Federal  Union.  No,  no. 
You  cannot  'keep  the  States  united  in  their  consti- 
tutional and  federal  bonds  by  force.  Force  may, 
indeed,  hold  the  parts  together,  but  such  union 
would  be  the  bond  between  master  and  dave — a 
onion  of  exaction  on  one  side  and  of  unqualified 
obedience  on  the  other.  That  obedience  which,  we 
Are  told  by  the  Senator  from  Pennsylvania  (Mr. 
Wilkins),  is  the  Union  I  Yes,  exaotion  on  the  side 
of  the  master ;  for  this  very  bill  is  intended  to  collect 
what  ean  be  no  longer  called  taxes — ^the  voluntary 
contribution  of  a  fi^ee  people— but  tribute— tribute 
to  be  collected  under  the  mouths  of  the  cannon! 
Your  custom-house  is  already  transferred  to  a  gar- 
rison, and  that  garrison  with  its  batteries  turned,  not 
against  the  enemy  of  your  country,  but  on  subjects 
(I  will  not  say  citixens),  on  whom  you  propose  to 
levy  eontributionsL  Has  reason  fled  from  our  bor- 
ders? Have  we  ceased  to  reflect?  It  is  madness 
to  suppose  that  the  Union  can  be  preserved  by  force. 
I  tell  you  plainly,  that  the  bill,  should  it  pass,  cannot 
be  enforced.  It  will  prove  only  a  blot  upon  your 
statute-book,  a  reproach  to  the  year,  and  a  disgrace 
to  the  American  Senates  I  repeat,  it  will  not  be 
executed;  it  will  rouse  the  dormant  spirit  of  the 
people,  and  open  their  eyes  to  the  approach  of  des- 
potism. The  country  has  sunk  into  avarice  and 
political  corruption,  nom  which  nothing  can  arouse 
t  but  some  measure,  on  the  part  of  Uie  Government^ 


of  folly  and  madness,  such  as  that  now  under  eon- 
aideration. 

Disguise  it  as  you  may,  the  controversy  is  one 
between  power  and  liberty ;  and  I  tell  the  gentlemen 
who  are  opposed  to  me,  that,  as  strong  as  may  be 
the  love  of  power  on  their  side,  tlie  love  of  liberty 
is  still  stronger  on  ours.  History  furnishes  many  in- 
stances of  similar  struggles,  where  the  love  of  lil>erty 
has  prevailed  against  power  under  every  disadvan- 
tage, and  among  them  few  more  striking. than  that 
of  our  own  Revolution ;  whero,  as  strong  as  was  the 
parent  country,  and  feeble  as  were  the  colonies,  yet, 
under  the  impulse  of  liberty,  and  the  blessing  tif 
God,  they  gloriously  triumphed  in  the  contest 
There  are,  indeed,  many  and  striking  analogies 
between  that  and  the  present  controveray.  They 
both  originated  substantially  in  the  same  cause— 
with  this  difference — ^in  the  present  case,  the  power 
of  taxation  is  converted  into  that  of  regulating  in- 
dustry ;  in  the  other,  the  power  of  regulating  indus- 
try, by  the  regulation  of  commerce,  was  attempted 
to  be  converted  into  the  power  of  taxation.  Were  I 
to  trace  the  analogy  further,  we  should  find  that  the 
perversion  of  the  taxing  power,  in  the  one  case,  has 
given  precisely  the  some  oontrol  to  the  Northern 
section  over  the  industry  of  the  Southern  seetion  of 
the  Union,  which  the  power  to  reg^ate  commeree 
gave  to  Great  Britain  over  the  industry  of  the  colo- 
nies in  the  other ;  and  that  the  very  articles  in  which 
the  colonies  were  permitted  to  nave  a  free  trade, 
and  those  in  which  the  mother-country  had  a  mo- 
nopoly, are  almost  identically  the  same  as  those  in 
which  tlie  Southern  States  are  permitted  to  have  a 
free  trade  by  the  act  of  1832,  and  in  which  the 
Northern  States  have,  by  the  some  act,  secured  a 
monopoly.  Tlie  only  difl/erence  is  in  the  means.  In 
the  former,  the  colonies  were  permitted  to  have  n 
free  trade  with  all  countries  south  of  Cape  Finisterre, 
a  cape  in  the  northern  part  of  Spain;  while  north 
of  that,  the  trade  of  the  colonies  was  prohibited,  ex- 
cept through  the  mother-country,  by  means  of  her 
commercial  regulations.  If  we  compare  the  pro- 
ducts of  the  country  north  and  south  of  Cape  Finis- 
terre, we  shall  find  them  almost  identical  with  the 
list  of  the  protected  and  unprotected  articles  con- 
tained in  the  aot  of  last  year.  Nor  does  the  analogy 
terminate  here.  The  very  arguments  resorted  to  at 
the  commencement  of  the  American  Revolution,  and 
the  measures  adopted,  and  the  motives  assigned  to 
bring  on  that  contest  (to  enforoe  the  law),  are  almoet 
identically  the  aamcL 

BOBEBT  WALSH. 

Robert  Walsh  was  bom  in  the  city  of  Baltimore 
in  1784.  His  fiither  was  by  birth  an  Irishman, 
bearing  the  same  name ;  his  mother  was  of 
Quaker  Pennsylvanian  origin.  He  received  his 
early  education  at  the  Catholic  College  at  Balti- 
more, and  the  Jesuit  College  at  Georgetown.  He 
was  sent  to  Europe  after  passing  throi>;;h  the 
usual  school  course  to  complete  his  education, 
and  remained  abroad  until  his  twenty-fifth  year, 
when  he  returned,  married,  and  commenced  the 
practice  of  the  law,  having  pronecnted  his  studies 
under  the  superintendence  of  Robert  Groodloe 
Harper.  Owing  in  part,  probably,  to  his  deaf- 
ness, he  soon  abandoned  this  profession. 

He  commenced  his  literary  career  as  a  Mrriter 
in  the  Port  Folio,  and  in  1809  published  A 
Letter  tm  the  Oeniue  and  DUpontion  of  the 
French  Government^  including  a  View  of  the 
Taaatian  of  the  French  Empire^  in  whidi  he 
commented  with  seyerity  on  the  measures  of 
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Naixdeoa.  It  oMttained  a  large  mass  oi  inftnnia- 
tion  respecting  tbe  intenial  ectmomy  i^  th«  go- 
TcmnieDt  of  Napol«oQ,  which  was  entirely  new 
to  English  readers.  The  woil  was  written  with 
Bprit,  and  was  received  with  favor  not  onlj-  in 
his  own  country,  bat,  what  waa  then  a  larily, 
in  England,  where  it  passed  throagh  foor  editions, 
and  the  Edinborgfa  gave  a  hearty  eodorsemant  to 
its  utetits  in  a  leading  article. 


rq^eaenting  tlie  ddiberato  Judgment  of  the  two 
great  political  parties  cf  tbw  caantr^ ,  excited  a 
reaentioent  in  American  readen  which  has  left 
its  traces  to  tbe  present  day. 

Mr.  Walsh  met  these  assailants  whh  EKia  drawn 
from  English  testimony  of  nndonbted  antboritf, 
*      '  '   ■  ■  admissions  of  tl  •*     - 


(rfteo  from  previons  a 
themselves.  The  ■waA,  is  divided  into  sectioiia 
(HI  the  history  of  the  British  maladministratian 
of  tbe  American  colonies,  "the  hosdlitieB  of  tbe 
Briti^  Reviews,"  and  the  topic  of  negro  slaTCTy. 
It  is  careful  in  its  stateDtents,  calm  in  tone,  and 
at  the  rame  thne  euergetie.  It  was  at  oooe  ao- 
ee]^ed  as  an  able  vindication  by  the  Americans, 
and  did  mnoh  to  mend  the  mannen  <tf  the  Eng- 
lidi  Jomnals. 


Jicle^l^iJi^aeA 


In  1811  he  commenced  with  the  year  tbe  pnb- 
Bcatim  vS  the  fint  qoarterly  attempted  in  Ame- 
rica, rft*  Antritaii  Setieyt  of  ffulory  and 
Politia.  Eight  numbers  appeared,  carrying  the 
work  throogfa  two  years.  Most  of  the  articlee 
were  fmai  the  pen  ot  the  editor. 

In  1813  his  Ci»re^itdfnet  wi'ti  Robert  Good- 
toe  ffarper  rapecthf  Biutia'  and  Amji  en  liu 
^tftre  State  of  Eitrope  ^^leaied.  He  also  fur- 
nished several  biographical  pre&ece  to  an  e<Ution 
of  the  'FngtiA  poets,  in  fif^  ogfateenmn.  Tolamea, 
then  in  coarse  of  pubhcation  in  Philaddphia.  In 
1817  ho  became  tbe  editor  of  Tht  Amerifan 
Begitter,  a  valnable  statistical  pabhcation,  which 
was  conlinned  for  two  years  only.  In  1818 
he  pnbliijbed,  in  Delaplaiiie't  Beptrntory,  a  long 
and  elaborate  biographical  paper  on  Benjamin 
Franklin,  whidi  still  remains  ooe  of  the  most 
int«estine  memoirs  of  the  sage.  In  1819  Mr. 
Talsh  publislied  An  Appeal  front  tite  Jiidgatente 
^  GrrtA  Sritain  mpeetiHg  lie  United  Stata  of 
Amerir^.  Pari  f%nt,  eoslaiuiitg  on  HUtorieal 
Outline  of  tltir  MeriU  and  Wrong*  oi  Cohniee, 
and  Strietwrr»  tipom  tke  Calimnitt  oftlte  Briliek 
Writen.  This  work,  forming  an  octavo  volome 
of  five  handred  and  twelve  cloeely  printed  pages, 
was  called  forth  by  the  long-coolinDed  calnmniee 
rfthe  British  prea^.  and  particalariy  of  tbe  Edin- 
bm^  and  Quarterly  Reviews,  in  their  endorse- 
ments of  tbe  focrfi^  and  nnfbonded  danders  set 
liirth  liy  hasty,  ignorant,  and  irreroomible  travel- 
lers  through  the  United  Statea.     Tbeee 
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larged,  and  publi^ed  daily.     Hr.  Wahh  n 
ooonected  with  this  juornal  for  fifteen  yean,  and 
during  that  period  did  much  to  enlarge  tlte  scope 
of  tiie  newspaper  literatnre  of  the  oonntry  by 
writing  freely  and  folly  upon  books,  scicnee,  ant) 
the  fine  arts,  as  weQ  pa  pohtice,  ami  by  joining  in 
hia  trealment  of  the  latter  topic  a  Kttle  oi  tbe 
juoeitor  tn  modo,  which  had  hitherto  been  some- 
what lacking  in  tbe  American  press,  UtihefortiUr 
in  re,  wliich  reqnired  no  increase  oi  intenaty. 
Hr.  Waljh  was  also  connecteil  with  tbe  eaitor- 
I  ship  of  The  Ameriean  Magannt  nf  Foragn  Lito- 
n^MTe,  the  forerunner  of  the  Mnsenm  and  liv- 
ing  Age   of  Mr.   Littell,   bnt   in    I8aa  resigned 
i  that  charge  for  the  more  agreeable  task  i^tbe 
.   resoscitation  of  bis  oripnal  Review.     Tbe  6rat 
:  nnmber  of  tbe  American  Review  was  pnbbhed 
in  March,  1837.     It  was  CMitinncd  with  great 
ability  for  ten  years  and  among  its  many  excel- 
lent qnaUties  is  to  be  cmimended  for  its  freqneiit 
and  tburongfa  attention  to  home  UteraXnre  and 
'   other  Eubjecls  of  national  interest. 
I       In  1837,  Mr.  Wahh  finding  tbe  Gantte  wbs&I- 
'   ing  to  furnish  its  former  sng^rt,  retired  from  it. 
.   He  published,  about  tbe  twite  time,  two  volnmea 
I  selected  ftum  his  cmtribntions  to   'va  oulunna, 
I  and  from  articles  still  in  mann^cript,  nnder  tbe 
title  <A  Didaetia.     He  removed  in  tbe  same  year 
I  to  Paris,  where  he  has  ance  resided,  filling,  nntil 
,  a  few  years  unce,  tbe  post  of  United  Statai  Con- 
.  sol.    He  has  maintaiited  a  oonstaut  and  prvwai- 
'  nent  Bterary  connexion  with  bis  coontiT  by  hk 
''■   ivgnlar  ftw'^gn  oorrespondence  to  the  Naiiooal 
;  Inielligencer.  and  mote  recently  to  tbe  Sew  Xcak. 

Journal  rf  Commerce. 
!       Ko 


I       We  iboold  (odeavonr  to  poetize  oor  rrintwire ;  !• 

I  keep  it  dear  of  tii«  motnial  and  grnestt  wotM. 
Moaic.  flower*,  Ter«e,  twrnnty.  snd  natural  •eeUCTJ. 

,  the  obstraetioDa  <^  philaaapliy.  the  ajHritaal  irflai 
DMDta  of  rdigioo  am  all  important  to  that  eod. 

liberty  is  a  boon  vUch  fcw  of  the  Enmjieait 
Badom  u«  vorthy  to  rteeive  or  able  to  *tiy>j 
Whrm  ■tl«mpa  to  give  it  bars  btMi  vainly  nta^ 
ht  V,  before  wc  ipcak  cf  them,  inqiOTa  wbctber 

I  tlM7w»«pia«ti«aUa  ^ 
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We  Bhonld  keep  Acknowledged  evil  out  of  the 
Vfty  of  youth  and  its  fealty;  as  we  would  avert 
flkost  from  the  blossom,  and  protect'  vegetable  or 
animal  life  of  any  kind  in  its  immatarity,  from 
perilous  exposure. 

Hazim  for  a  Republic— Let  the  cause  of  every 
abgle  citiien  be  the  cause  of  the  whole;  and  the 
eanae  of  the  whole  be  that  of  every  single  citizen. 

Real  sympathy  and  gratitude  show  themselves, 
not  in  words  ana  pageants,  but  acts,  sacrifices,  which 
directly  aflbrd  "comfort  and  consolation." 

Let  none  of  us  cherish  or  invoke  the  spirit  of 
reUfpous  (anaticism ; — the  ally  would  be  quite  as 
pestilent  as  the  enemy. 

We  should  never  inquire  into  the  faith  or  profes- 
sion, religious  or  political,  of  our  acquaintance ;  we 
should  be  satisfied  when  we  find  usefulness,  integrity, 
beneficence,  tolerance,  patriotism,  cheerfulness,  sense, 
and  manners.  We  encounter  every  day  rcallv  good 
men,  practical  Christians,  and  estimable  citizens, 
belonging  respectively  to  all  the  sects  and  classes. 

lliere  is  nothing,  however  good  in  itself,  which 
may  not  be  con  veiled  into  *'  stuff,**,  by  making  a 
jumble  of  it,  and  interpolating  trash ;  and  there  is 
no  journalist  who  may  not  be  represented  as  incon- 
sistent, no  allowance  being  made  for  difference  of 
times  and  circumstances,  and  the  just  and  vivid 
impressions  of  particular  periods  ana  events. 

It  is  well  ob8er%  ed  that  good  morals  are  not  the 
fruit  of  metaphysical  subtleties ;  nor  are  good  ponti- 
eal  constitutions  or  salutary  government  Abstrac- 
tions and  refinements  are  far  from  being  enough  for 
Immaa  nature  and  human  communities 

Truth  should  never  be  sacrificed  to  nationaliiif  ; 
but  it  is  a  sort  of  treason  to  decry  unjustly  indi- 
genous productions,  exalting  at  the  same  time  those 
of  a  foreign  country,  without  due  examination  or 
real  grounds — to  pretend  national  mortification  in 
cases  to  which  the  opposite  sentiment  is  due.  Good, 
instructive  literature  and  general  politics  need,  in 
our  country,  liberal  treatment  in  every  qnarter. 
They,  are  sdbject  to  obstaoles  and  disadvantages 
enough,  without  precipitate,  sweeping,  quackish 
opinions. 

The  effusions  of  genius,  or  rather,  the  most  sue- 
ecnfttl  manifestations  of  what  is  called  talent,  are 
often  the  effects  of  distempered  nerves  and  com- 

gexional  spleen,  as  pearls  are  morbid  secretiona 
ow  much  of  his  reputation  for  superiority  of  intel- 
lect did  not  Mr.  J.  RandolpH  owe  to  his  phyaieal  ills 
and  misanthropic  spirit  I 

Hie  more  the  heart  is  exercised  in  the  domestic 
affections,  the  more  likely  it  is  to  be  sympathetic 
Mid  active  with  regard  to  external  objects. 

There  are  some  human  tongues  which  have  two 
aides,  like  those  of  certain  quadrupeds — one,  smooth ; 
the  other  very  rough. 

Restraints  laid  by  a  people  on  itself  are  sacrifices 
made  to  liberty;  and  it  often  shows  the  greatest 
irisdom  in  imposing  theno. 

Write  as  wisely  as  we  may,  we  cannot  fix  the 
minds  of  men  upon  our  writings,  unless  we  take 
them  gentiy  by  the  ear. 

Candour  is  to  be  always  admired,  and  equivocik 
tion  to  be  shunned ;  but  there  is  such  a  thing  as 
supererogation,  and  very  bold  and  ingenuous 
avowals  may  do  much  more  harm  than  good 

It  is  an  old  sa^ng  that  it  is  no  small  consolation 
to  any  one  who  is  obliged  to  work  to  see  another 


voluntarily  take  a  share  in  his  labour:  rince  it 
seems  to  remove  the  idea  of  the  constraint 

It  would  be  well  to  allow  some  things  to  remain, 
as  the  poet  says,  "behind  eternity; — ^hid  in  the 
secret  treasure  of  the  past" 

A  prudent  man  ought  to  be- guided  by  a  demon- 
strated probability  not  less  than  by  a  demonstrated 
certainty. 

Men  of  wit  have  not  always  the  clearest  judgment 
or  the  deepest  reason. 

The  perusal  of  books  of  sentiment  and  of  descrip- 
tive poetry,  and  the  frequent  survey  of  naturkl 
scenery,  with  a  certain  degree  of  feeling  and  fancy, 
must  have  a  most  beneficial  effect  upon  the  imagina- 
tion and  the  heart 

The  true  Fortunatus's  purse  is  the  richness  of  the 
generous  and  tender  affections,  which  are  worth 
much  more  for  felicity,  than  the  highest  powers 
of  the  understanding,  or  the  highest  favours  of 
fortune. 

HENBT  WHEATON. 

Henbt  Whsaton  waa  a  desoendiint  from  Robert 
Wheaton,  a  Baptist  clergyman  who  emigrated  in 
the  reign  of  Charles  I.  to  Salem,  and  i^rwards 
remov^  to  Rhode  Island.  He  was  bom  in  Pro- 
vidence, November,  1785,  and  entered  Brown 
University  at  the  age  of  thirteen.  After  the 
completion  of  his  course  he  studied  law,  and  in 
1806  went  to  Europe,  to  complete  his  education. 


He  resided  for  several  months  at  Poitiers,  engaged 
in  the  stndy  of  the  French  language,  and  of  the 
recently  establi^ed  Code  Napoleon.  He  after- 
wards devoted  some  time  to  the  stndy  of  English 
law  in  London,  and  was  an  intimate  of  the 
American  minister,  Mr.  Monroe.  On  his  return 
be  was  admitted  to  the  bar,  and  practised  at  Pro- 
vidence until  1813,  when,  in  the  meanwhile  having 
married  his  cousin,  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Wheaton 
of  the  same  citv,  he  removed  to  New  York.  Before 
bis  departure,  he  delivered  a  fourth  of  July  oration, 
chiefly  devoted  to  a  cotisideration  of  the  wars 
then  raging  in  Europe,  of  which  he  spoke  with 
detestation.  After  iiis  establishment  in  New 
York  he  became  the  editor  of  the  Ndti&nal  Ad* 
toeaUy  which  he  conducted  for  two  years  with 
marked  ability.  During  this  period  he  was  ap- 
pointed Judge  of  the  Marine  Court,  and  held  for 
a  few  months  the  ofiSce  of  Army  Judge  Advo- 
cate. In  1815  he  resumed  practice,  and  in  the 
same  year  published  a  TreatUe  on  the  Law  of 
Marittme  Capture*  and  Pritei,  regarded  as  the 
best  work  which  had  then  appeu^  on  the  subject 
In  1816  he  was  appointed  Reporter  of  the  Su- 
preme Ck>urt  at  Washington,  a  position  which  he 
retained  until  1827,  publishing  during  his  in* 
cumbency  twelve  volumes  of  Imports.  In  1821 
he  was  elected  a  member  of  the  Convention 
called  to  revise  the  Constitution  of  the  State  of 
New  York,  and  in  1825  was  appointed  by  the 
Legislature  one  of  the  commissioners  to  revise^ 
upon  a  new  and  systematic  plan,  all  the  statnto 
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kvs  «f  die  Slate,  m  vock  vliicii  ei^^cd  lib  al- 
tentkm  VBtil  hlBappoiiitiiMitt  bj  PKadoit  Adina. 
in  1827,  jci  Cbarge  ^ASuresto  Dnmrk.  He 
rasMed  at  Copei^ttmi  until  18SS,  when  he  ww 
i^)potnted  Minister  Resideiit  to  the  eoBit  of  Pros- 
aa  by  Fne:»<knt  JacksvcL  In  18S7  he  vas  made 
Mmtster  PWiupotentiafy  to  the  same  court  bj 
Ph»i«!eiit  Van  Bonft.  *He  letuned  this  poaiion 
mtil  ISMi,  vhea  he  was  lecaOed  hy  IVesidinit 
Pott. 

Mr.  Whaaton  had.  fwerionslT  to  his  departnra 
fcr  Europe.  detiTefed  an  JWtfjw  ifi^w  CA«J>» 
Feri^iR^^riM/ ^^«wf|f  in  18dLl.  and  in  1824at  the 
apenir^  ci  the  New  York  Atheojeam.  an  in«titn- 
tion  aft^nrards  raa;^  into  the  Sonctr  lihmy. 
Be  also  fxAtrEboted  to  the  Xorth  American  Re- 
r.  and  in  l£dC  pclOt^kcd  the  Lij€  ^  Wil- 
Pimkmif^  with  whom  he  had  become  per- 
ao■a^T  acquainted  dminp  his  imidcme  at  W^sb- 
iitttoa.  He  afterwards  prepared  an  alcHi^vaeiit 
of  the  worl:  fer  SpaitsV  American  KocTaf^hT. 
He  afeo  transbted  tlie  Code  Xapolecn.  tiie  nano- 
»cript  of  which  was  mdc9tmatlbdx  eoosamed  by 
§re  sDcn  after  its  eoanpledon. 

This  Talnahle  fiteraiy  career,  ade  br  side  with 
laborioQS  profesBional  and  pnbfic 
ooBtinQed  with  stiH  creafier 
In  18^1  he  pcKi«2wd  in  London  n#  Bi^irf 
0f  tkf  ^V-rAjM.  a  wqH:  of  creat  nuaaarch.  ami 
one  of  the  fii^  on  its  !«l^edK  in  the  lifi|Tnp 
It  was  tran4atad  into  French  in  I<4i.  and  its 
astbor  waf  ei»a^d  in  prepansc  a  new  American 
c*£iKin  at  the  time  of  his  death.  In  ISS<  Lis 
£^fmfmtB  ff  I%iiM  mmtifmmi  Lam  appeared  in  Ee:^- 
bry:  and  the  Tailed  Seated.  It  wms  rvpcl^^M 
in  ISK  with  adi^ikms.  In  1S41  be  wrote  a 
w\vk  in  Ftvc<^  H'xHmn  db  /'n  «f  im  Gnm  d^ 
jmm  is  /Vir  de  Va^AWm.  wLich  was  <v>ii:p5- 
txBud  by  d»e  Freskch  InstzisBe;  rep^loahed  at 
Leipsac  in  l?44w  aai  tratt«b:ed  in  New  T«>rk. 
with  the  thje  «f  Biti^ry  ff  tkt  Lmm  ^^  X*tif%^ 
I:  is  recarOed  ^  a  flbi&Mbid  astbority.  and  has 
leeefTvii  ibe  LVcbest  ccci:=3endi:9^<4ns  diTv<st»ct 
£srv«e.     In  I^4i  he  pc  -S^hed  in  Phijadr-lT^iia. 

Is  I>4-5  Mr.  Whiearoc:  was  aade  eo 

cf  tbe  Seco  a  «f  Mtval  and  rvxi; 
«f  ihe  French  imczisie..  azwi  in  1544  «f 
the  AcM^ecT  of  SekoMS  in  Bercn.    He  tumk 


pnbfie 


ibe-  inti-' ATT  of  ihi»r  aatKt  ten: 

H  1>44  be  52raed  a  cccTecron  with  Baivs 
be  Pswsbun  Mirisur  of  Focv££:n  Afsir^ 
■X  the  c«rr-r3crfsal  irtcfwcrse  baetwyen 
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i  tbeZiCnfr^^oai  wtis.'h  he 
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It 
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ba»  T^crvt^  r\^ic<tec  by  the  S 

Tbe  j:c^  iVftSk^enot  i€  Mr.  Whnson  at 
&e  jfca^^tg  ci.'«rs»  cf  Esrv^fte.  cvi      ' 

t»  Kt  iSe^^-iidLily  c«n<cJs^  by  ;he  wfii  iniiries 
cf  ^35  cv^^Ji^iry  in  «.cbcr  mtss  of  Fcrvpei.  ami  he 
tisBs  recOcr^c  eczisKc:  re  roe  *ei  *  ■*^»  ^]nMni  ^ 
X  ijs-  c wa  =3«<acc^  Be  was  ~i^ 
r'L  as  ihe  head,  of  *-cr  i-cviici  c:ri.ii 
ii  z^  rcvaZ  was  ^ar^crk^  :y  x-^xisASdrase  i:iee.  of 

^ww  an.c:^'  r«ss*i»cace  2 
a  Mat,    l24T.  to  Net 


bat  dedincd.  Hb  native  chr  had  hb  portrait 
painted  by  Heahr,  and  pbeed  m  bereoancQ  haD. 
He  defivered  an  addres  in  September  of  tha 
same  year  betfbi«  the  Pin  Been  SJ^9n  Soebty  of 
Brvwn  UmTef^4ty«  on  tit  Pvw^rwm  mmd  ISm^vtiB 
^Gtrtmamif.  Hewmabontto  uamnini  f  hbdnties 
as  Plrafea»r  of  InteraatioDal  Law  at  Harraid 
Unipcrsity,  to  which  he  had  becsn  elected  soon 
after  his  letizm,  when  he  was  attarted  br  a&- 
caae  which  dosed  hb  fifew  oa  the  cbrvnth  of 
March.  1848. 

RoBSKK,  the  second  spq  of  the  Hon.  Hoiiy 
Wheaton.  was  ben  in  New  York,  October  5, 
l^C  ffis  chScbiiod  was  pamed  in  Copenha^CB, 
whither  hb  &ther  lemored  as  Char^  d*Affiures 
of  the  Umted  Ssates  dicrdy  after  h&  birth.  In 
1SS4  the  family  iciDOTed  to  Berfin,  and  in  1838;, 
Robert*  after  a  cancAd  conrse  of  prrliminarj 
naeotsl  trainii:^  hw  his  fsrher,  was  placed  A 
sch<x4  St  PsivL  In  1S4>>  he  kit  hb  oaly  Imtber 
Edward,  a  bereavement  which  aflfieted  ium 
deeply.  In  1S41  he  kft  schooL  and  demoted  two 
Tears  to  the  stadr  of  engrneerinic  widi  aprirate 
tntor.  Owin^  however,  to  sffcehcsaons  that 
his  heahh  was  tco  dc&ate  fer  the  ont-door  ex- 
posve  inciN A^it  to  the  pmitMjal  datks  of  tlie  pn»- 
fesaon.  he  ahsmk^ned  it  in  184^  and  entered  the 
xhool  of  MM.  B^rt«e  and  MnsKw  at  Fvb. 
Aft^ra  ymr  spect  in  cbsaeal  ata&s  he  attended 
lectai«s*at  the  S^^K>cjfee  and  Ae  C<ij^  de 
He  w&s  at  :V  suae  tane  cc}ti  vatingr  hb 
tn$<e.  and  KeeaBae  a  }eo6cieag  in  the 
His  sc^raer^  were  parted  in  viats  to 
his  iac2j  at  Beni=^  asd  to  friends  in  a  iew  other 
niies  €fioicxnl  Ecivf^.  In  ApeC  IS47«  after 
hb  &iber  s  lecsl.  he  letmned  with  him  to  Ae 
Fzited  Scatetfv  aE>-  in  the  foui>win|r  S 
ecicfed  the  Camcn^bw  sehnn.  On  ^ 
picoon  cf  hb  conrse  in  ISSO^he^ 
in  the  oAce  of  M«sn^  Iba*  and  Pteker  of  Boa> 
tkn.  and  in  Jcly.  1S31.  wns  «^'itaed  to 
la  the  S^pceeber  lixji 
fcziilT  at 


to  ex|o«re  in 
tftf  the  tFSck. 
asid  on  the  ainxh  of  Ocaeher.  ISdi,  ha 
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popnlsr  li^  and  a  member  of  the  Convention 
which  (bnned  tiie  Federal  CoDstitudon.  He  earl; 
nttM  in  Philadelphu. 

Hr.  iDKereoll  reodved  a  Uberal  ednoatioa,  and 
OB  ito  coDoln^n  visited  Enrope,  where  be  tra- 
Telled  in  oompaoy  with  Ur.  King,  the  American 
o  London. 


In  1801,  a  tragedr  froTn  his  pen,  Si^  and 
Slffka,  WW  prodnced  at  the  Philudelpbia  theatre, 

1  the  SighU 

-.-  , -.  iev  of  ■'     "    ■  ' 

Stata  nf  Ameriea,  in  defence 
mmTinrrn  of  Jefierson'a  adminigtration. 

In  1809  he  published  anonvraoiul;  a  work 
which  created  a  »eiiBation,  Ine^tquin'i  Letten* 
The  "  LettMs"  ftre  introdnoed  by  the  ancient 
mystification  of  the  purchase,  at  a  bookseiler'a 
ttall  in  Antwerp,  of  a  broken  picket  of  letters 
from  America,  which  turn  oat  to  be  sent  thim 
Washington  by  Inohiqnin,  a  Jesoit,  to  hia  friends 
In  Europe,  who,  in  one  or  two  introductory 
epistles,  eipre^  the  greatest  anxiety  tonohing 
hia  mission  to  a  land  of  savages,  with  consi- 
derable cnriosity  respecting  tbe  natives.  A  bnr- 
kaqoe  letter  from  Caravan,  a  Greek  at  Waeh- 
ington,  gives  a  Indicrons  acoount  of  the  perils 


■»  and  their  oratory ;  rans  over  the  cha- 
racters of  tbe  Presidents,  frotii  WasbioKton  to 
Madison;  the  literatnre  of  fituiow's  Oolumbiad 
and  Harshall's  Washington ;  the  stock  and  popn- 
lation  of  the  oonntry;  its  education,  amnsements, 
reaonroee,  and  prospects.  The  Cotumbiad  is 
shrewdly  criticised.  One  remark  will  show  the 
preteniuons,  at  that  time,  of  the  anthor.  "  Criti- 
callv  speaking,  Homer,  Virgil,  and  Milton  occupy 
esclu»ively  the  illustrious  (epic)  quarter  of  Par- 
nassus, and  time  alone  can  determine  whether 
Barlow  shall  be  seated  with  them.  The  '  dearth 
of  invention,'  '  fiuntnesa  of  the  characters,'  '  lack 
of  pathoa,'  and  other  '  oonstitntional  defects,'  are 
art  off  against  tiie  learneil,  benevolent,  el^ant 
style  of  the  performance."  The  Abb«  Raynal 
is  quoted  for  a  mammum  calculation  of  the  pros- 
pective poptilation  of  America  at  ten  iiiilfionB. 
Among  other  pntriotio  hits  there  is  a  humorous 
account  of  ^e  foreign  prejudiced  or  disappointed 
travellers  who,  in  those  days,  gave  the  world  its 
impre^ions  of  America. 

In  1612  IngersoII  was  elected  a  member  of  the 
Honse  of  Representatives.  He  took  his  seat  at 
the  special  seMion  called  in  Hay,  1818,  to  pro- 
vide for  the  conduct  of  the  war.  He  was  one  of 
the  vonngeet  members  of  that  body,  and  more 
youthflil  in  appearance  even  than  in  years,  so 
that  at  hU  first  entrance  the  doorkeeper  refosed 
him  admittance.  Ha  was  an  earnest  advocate  of 
every  measure  brought  forward  fur  the  vigor- 
oos  proeecution  of  the  war.  In  1614,  in  an 
elaborate  speech,  he  proclaimed  and  enforced  the 
iion  of  the  law  of  nations,  that 


•  Incfalqain  Ibn  JrHill'i  Lcttan,  dnrliw  ■  Uta  nMtoet  In 
tb*  UnlMd  SUIes  of  AnH;l«:  being  ■  rr.pni.ot  of  i  PHntt 
CttfpBoirnre. locUtalMllJ  dbcnTerod  In  Europe:  oonlaln- 
luilkTOfsblotlewof  Ihe  tlunan,  LIMntan,  and  Buta  of 
Sorten  d<  Ihe  UnllMt  Bute*,  uid  ■  mniutlon  al  muy  of  lbs 
■Binloaa  cwt  npoo  tbll  coanlrr  bf  fiinnsr  iwldenti  ■«] 
T2=L^     n L ._ N»wToA:J.Elle)r. 


"free  ships  make  free  goods,"  a  doctrine  which, 
now  generally  reoogniaed  aa  a  great  peace  mea- 
snre,  had  at  that  time  few  advocates.  On 
the  expiration  of  his  term  of  service  the  same 
year  he  was  not  re-elected,  bat  was  soon  after 
i^tpointed  by  Madison  District  Attorney  of  the 
State  of  PennsylvBoia,  an  office  which  he  hdd  for, 
fourteen  years,  imtil  his  removal  by  Geueial 
Jackson  at  the  commencement  of  his  first  Pre- 
sidential term.  Daring  his  second  term,  his 
administraldon  had  the  warm  anpport  of  Hr. 
IngersoII.  In  1826,  at  a  oonvention  of  the  ad- 
vocates of  the  internal  improvements  of  hia  state, 
IngersoII  presented  a  reeolntion  in  favor  of  the 


England.  The  plan  was  r^ected  hy  a 
large  miyurity.  Ab  a  member  of  the  Legislature, 
a  few  years  after,  in  1839-30,  one  of  the  first 
railroad  bills  in  Uie  United  States  was  enacted  on 
his  motion  and  report. 

In  1887,  by  a  report. on  currency,  presented  to 
the  oonvenUon  for  reforming  the  Constitution  of 
Pennsylvania,  he  anticipated  'by  some  montbs 
President  Van  Buren's  reoommendation  to  Con- 
grees  of  the  Independent  Treasury.  He  was  aa 
active  member  of  the  Hoose  of  RepreaentativeB 
froin  1839  to  1849. 


^jJl^tA^bUy 


In  1 945  he  published  the  Itrst  volume  of  his 
EUtorieai  SUUh  of  th»  Seeond  War  between  the 
United  Statai  of  America  and  Great  Sritain, 
embracing  the  meat*  of  1812-13,  oompleting  tbe 
work  in  three  volnmea.  A  second  series,  of 
the  events  of  1814-1815,  appeared  in  1853.  The 
style  of  his  history  is  irregular  and  discursive, 
bnt  vivid  and  energetic.  Its  general  character  is 
that  of  a  book  of  memoirs,  strongly  influenced  by 
the  demucmtio  partisan  views  of  tbe  narrator. 
It  cont^ns  nnmerous  details  of  tbe  principles  and 
mea.'Ures  of  public  policy  in  which  ho  was  an 
eminent  participant,  with  many  matters  of  a 
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original  sonroes  of  informatioii.  Some  three  hnn- 
dr^  pages  of  tiie  *^  History"  are  thus  occupied 
with  the  fortunes  of  the  Napoleon  dynasty.  One 
of  the  most  noteworthy  of  the  American  topics 
discussed  is  the  defence  of  the  system  of  privateer- 
ing which  has  heen  since  substantially  set  forth 
by  President  Reroe,  in  his  Message  of  1854. 
There  are  also,  among  other  persond  anecdotes, 
some  animated  descriptions  of  Washington  and  of 
Jefferson. 

Mr.  IngersoU  is  at  present  engaged  on  a  History 
of  the  Territorial  Acquisitions  of  the  United 
States. 

Joseph  Reed  IngersoU,  the  brother  of  CSiarles 
J.  IngersoU,  a  distinguished  lawyer,  for  many 
years  a  prominent  Whig  in  the  House  of  Repre- 
8entatives,is  the  author  of  a  translation  of  Roccus^s 
treatise  De  Ndvibtu  et  Nauto^  of  an  address  deli- 
vered in  1887  before  the  Phi  Beta  Eappa  Society 
of  Bowdoin  College  on  7%«  Adoantt^ga  of 
Science  and  Literature^  which  attracted  muoh 
attention,  and  of  several  other  discourses  of  a 
similar  character. . 

Edward,  a  thfrd  brother  of  tlie  same  family, 
-wrote  poems  on  the  times  entitled  fforaee  in 
PhUad^phia^  which  appeared  in  the  Port  FoUo, 
and  was  a  writer  on  political  subjects  in  Walsh's 
Gazette. 

SOOX-MAKIVa  TmATXLLVBfl  XV  AMSSXCA--«0]|  THB  XHORZ- 

QuiK  umsBa. 

The  labors  of  this  class  of  writing  traveUers  in 
America  have  been  seconded  by  those  of  another, 
who,  OS  their  writings  are  confined  to  bills  of  ex- 
change and  accounts  current,  have  contented  them- 
selves  with  being  oral  haberdashers  of  smaU  stories, 
and  retailers  of  ribaldry.  Swarms  of  noxious  in- 
sects swept  from  the  factories  and  spunging-honses 
of  Europe,  after  enjoying  a  fuU  harvest  of  emolu- 
ment and  importance  in  the  cities  of  this  country, 
return  to  their  original  insignificance  at  home,  to 
buzz  assertions  through  their  "  Uttie  platoons  of 
society,"  and  then  come  back  again  to  oask  in  the 
sunshine  they  feign  to  slight  ^Apprentices'  and 
understrappers,  mongrel  abl^s  and  gtnt  d Industrie, 
in  the  course  of  their  flight  over  the  Atlantic,  are 
transmuted  into  fine  gentiemen  and  virtuosi,  shocked 
at  the  barbarian  customs  of  this  savage  republic ; 
the  hospitality  of  whose  citizens  they  condescend  to 
accept,  whUe  they  commiserate  and  calumniate  their 
hosts,  and  consider  it  their  especial  errand  and 
office  to  vilify,  disturb,  and  overturn  the  govern- 
ment The  time  was  when  these  sturdy  beggars 
walked  without  knocking  into  every  door,  taking 
the  chief  seats  in  the  synagogue,  and  the  uppermost 
rooms  at  feasts,  devouring  widowt^  houses,  reviling 
with  impunity  the  food  they  fed  on.  But  so  many 
ludicrous  and  so  many  serious  explosions  have  gone 
off  of  these  transatiantio  bubbles,  so  many  indivi- 
duals have  been  put  to  shame,  so  many  respectable 
&milies  to  ruin,  by  their  polluting  contact,  that  the 
delusion  is  broke,  and  th^  begin  to  be  seen  in  their 
essential  hideousnessw  Persons  of  condition  from 
abroad  have  so  often  proved  to  be  hostlers  and  foot> 
men,  and  men  of  learning  mountebank  doctors, 
that  the  Americans  find  it  necessary  to  shake  these 
foreiffn  vermin  from  their  skirts,  and  to  assert  a 
dignity  and  self-respect,  which  are  the  first  steps  to 
that  consideration  from  others,  hitherto  by  this 
excrescent  usurpation  repeUed  from  their  society. 

HIc  nigrm  finociu  lollglnls,  bKo  est 
^Bmgo  mora-  ■  ■    ■  ■ 

At  the  inn,  where  I  lodged  on  my  first  arrival,  it 


was  my  fortune  to  be  assorted  at  every  meal  witii 
half  a  dozen  agents  from  the  manuflBeturing  towDS 
of  -England,  some  Frenchmen  exiled  from  St  Bo- 
mingo,  a  Dutch  supercaigo,  a  Chinese  mandarin — ns 
a  caitiff  from  Canton  entitled  himself-^the  young 
Greek,  a  copy  of  one  of  whose  letters  I  sent  yon 
some  time  ago,  and  a  countryman  of  mine ;  all  of 
whom,  after  a  plentiful  regale,  and  dnnkine  each 
other's  healths  tiU  their  brains  were  oddlea  with 
strong  Uquors,  would  almost  every  day  chime  into 
a  general  execration  of  the  fare,  cUmnte,  customs, 
people,  and  institutions  of  this  nether  region.  One 
of  tne  Englishmen,  a  native  of  Cornwall,  who  was 
never  out  of  a  mist  in  his  Ufe  tiU  he  left  the  parish 
of  his  birth,  complained  of  the  variableness  of  the 
weather,  another  of  tlie  beef,  and  a  third  of  the 
porter,  aUeviations,  without  which  they  pronounced 
existence  insupportable,  taking  care  to  oocompooy 
their  oompLaints  with  magnificent  eulogiums  on  the 
clear  sky,  cheap  Uving,  and  other  equoUy  unques- 
tionable advantages  of  their  own  country,  with 
occasional  intimations  thrown  in  of  their  personal 
importance  at  home.  Tlie  Creole  French,  in  a  bas- 
tard dialect,  declaimed  at  the  dishonesty  and  fickle- 
ness of  the  Americans,  the  demureness  of  their  man- 
ners, and  provokinff  irrej^ularity  of  the  language; 
winding  up  their  philippic  with  a  rapturous  recol- 
lection of  the  charms  of  Paris ;  where  in  all  proba- 
biUty  no  one  of  them  ever  was,  except  to  obtain  pass- 
ports for  leaving  the  kingdom. 

They  talk  of  beauties  that  they  never  saw, 
Adq  fiuicy  raptures  that  they  never  knew. 

The  Chinese,  who  never  was  free  from  a  sweat  tiU 
he  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  and  who,  when 
in  Canton,  never  forgot  in  his  prayers  to  implore  the 
blessings  of  a  famine  or  pestilence,  catching  the  con- 
tagion of  the  company,  and  mechanicaUy  imitative, 
though  he  could  not  speak  so  as  to  be  understood, 
endeavored,  by  signs  and  shrugs,  to  show  that  he 
suffered  from  the  heat,  and  gave  us  to  understand 
thnt  an  annual  plague  must  be  inevitable  in  such  a 
climate.  The  Iris^an,  who  swollowed  two  bottles 
of  claret  with  a  meal,  besides  brandy  and  malt 
liquors,  swore  the  intemperate  weather  gave  him 
fevers.  The  Hollander  smoked  his  phlegmatic  pipe 
in  silence,  looking  approbation ;  and  the  complying 
Greek  nodded  assent,  while  at  table,  to  eveiy  syl- 
lable that  was  uttered,  tiiough  he  afterwards  coin- 
cided with  me  in  a  contradiction  of  the  whole. 
When  I  was  formerly  in  America,  I  knew  several 
foreigners,  then  well  stricken  in  years,  who  had 
resided  here  since  the  peace  of  1783,  always  grum- 
bUug  over  the  privations  of  this  country,  and  sigh- 
ing as  usual ;  but  fat  and  satisfied,  and  indulging  not 
the  least  expectntion  of  ever  exchanging  their  for- 
lorn stAte  here  for  their  brilliant  prospects  else- 
where. Like  ft  well-fed  curate,  they  dwell  for  ever 
on  the  fascinations  of  futurity,  ns  contrasted  with 
the  wretchedness  of  mortality,  recommending  all 
good  men  to  hasten  from  the  one  to  the  other,  but 
without  any  wish  for  themselves  to  leave  this  world 
of  tribulation. 

LEWIS  CASa. 


Lewis  Cabs,  the  son  of  Jonathan  Cass,  a  soldier 
of  the  Revolution,  was  bom  at  Exeter,  New  Hamp- 
shire, October  9,  1762.    He  was  a  sohoolfeUow 


TBOMAB  HABT^EMTOH. 


at  Daiuel  Webster.  At  the  age  of  seTentoen, 
after  having  received  an  M^infir;  Enclish  e<luca- 
tkta  in  hia  native  plaoe,  he  Broswd  the  Allegha- 
niea  on  foot  and  settled  in  Marietta,  Ohio.  In 
1807  be  wu  elected  a  tnomber  of  the  state  legis- 
lature, where  he  introdnced  abil]  which  led  to  the 
an«!t  of  Colonel  Burr  and  the  defeat  of  his  plana. 
He  was  appointed  about  the  saine  time  Marshal 
of  the  State  by  Jefferson,  an  office  which  he  re- 
signed in  161 1  to  take  part  sa  a  volunteer  to  repd 
the  attacks  of  the  Indians  on  the  northern  fron- 
tier. In  1612  he  entered  the  Onited  States  armj. 
He  served  with  distinction  at  Detroit,  and  aAer- 
wards  at  the  Battle  of  the  Thames,  and  was  ap- 
pointed Governor  of  the  territorj  of  Michigan  in 
1813  by  Madison,  a  position  which  he  held  until 
bis  appointment  as  Secretary  of  War  by  Oenerol 
Jackaon  in  1881.  In  this  period,  in  1819  and 
1820,  be  pnjjected  and  was  engaged  in  carrying 
into  effect  a  scientiSo  eiploratioti  of  the  npper 
region  of  the  Mississippi,  which  has  identifiea  hia 
name  pennanently  with  the  geography  of  the 
country.  In  1836  he  was  appointed  Miniiiter  to 
France,  where  he  rendered  important  servioe  in 
Oppo^ng  the  admission  of  the  right  of  search  in 
the  qiiintcple  treaty  for  the  suppression  of  the 
Slave  Trade.  In  consequence  of  oppoiution  to  the 
treaty  made  with  Great  Britain  on  this  subject 
in  1812,  which  he  regarded  as  involving  his  of- 
ficial position,  he  requested  a  recall  and  relumed 
home,  lie  published,  in  1840,  a  volume  entitled 
.n^nee,  iU  &in^.  Court,  and  Gonemment,  of  his- 
toric interest  for  its  sketch  of  the  traveb  of  Louis 
Phibppe  in  America,  which  the  minister  bad  lis- 
tened to  from  the  lips  of  the  royal  adventurer  at  the 
Tnileries.  Mr.  Cassaisoeontribnted  to  the  South- 
em  Literary  Messenger  aeverul  papers  on  Candia 
and  Cyprus.  In  1845  he  was  elected  United 
Stat<«  Betuitor  from  Michigan,  but  resigned  his 
seat  in  May  ua  his  nomination  as  the  candidate  of 
the  Democratic  party  fiir  the  Presidency.  After 
the  election  of  Geneml  Taylor  lie  was  in  1849  re- 
jected to  the  Senate  for  the  unexpired  portioa  of 
his  term,  and  Htillrem^usa  member  of  that  body. 
In  1S48  he  delivered  an  address  before  the  New 
England  Society  of  Michigan  at  Detroit,  which 
was  published  at  the  time.  'In  this  eloquent  dia- 
oouise  be  iJius  contrasts  the  post  of  the  old  world 
with  the  present  and  future  of  America. 

The  tiBrdy  emigrant  [s  asceniling  the  puses  of  tha 
Bucky  MoDDtuna,  and  alrendy  the  forest  a  giving 
waj  before  the  axe  of  the  -woodtinaix  on  tlie  very 
aliorea  that  look  out  upon  China  aud  Japan.  In 
many  portions  of  the  old  world,  aodintheoldetttoo, 
time  kiad  done  its  work.  Hintory  hns  closed  it<  re- 
cord.   Their  high  places  have  a  world-renown  in 


for  what  they  have  been,  and  not  for  what  they  are. 
It  ia  not  to  Burt-ey  a  prosperous  oouutry  and  a  happy 
people  ;  but  to  meditate  upon  the  inilability  of  hu- 
man power,  where  the  foundations  of  power  were 
the  deepest  and  the  broadeat.  I  have  aeeu  the  wan- 
dering Arab,  the  deacendaat  of  Ishtnael.  sitting  upon 
the  ruins  of  Baalbeck,  hinuelf  a  ruin,  not  liaa  marked 
and  melancholy  than  they.  Tliink  you  that  viiiooa 
of  faraway  splendor  passed  before  hu  eyes,  and  shut 
out  the  prospect  of  that  wretchedncM,  which  has 
boweddownhis  race  foroenturieaf  Think  youthat 
such  dreams,  waking  though  they  may  be,  oan  give 
back  to  him  his  v^e  of  Ccel^Syria,  covered  with 


days  of  the  Patriarch  I  No,  it  ia  better  to  liwk  ni 
on  proaperity  thaa  back  on  glory.  The  events  « 
Ages  elsewhere  seem  here  to  be  compressed  within 
tlie  ordinary  life  of  man.  Our  birth  is  of  yesterday; 
our  growth  of  to-day.  We  liave  aopost  Xo  monu- 
ments, that  hnvB  come  down  to  us,  Rloriona  in  their 
ruins,  telling  the  story  of  former  msgiiificence  in  the 
very  solitude,  that  tells  the  story  of  present  decay. 
Sometimes  the  shadows  of  bygone  days  pam  over 
me,  and  1  awake  as  from  a  dream,  asking  myself,  ia 
thia  great  oonntry,  north  of  the  Ohio  and  west  of 
these  bmnd  I^kes,  teeming  with  life,  liberty,  and 
prcapeiity ;  ia  this  the  oouotry  I  entered  half  a  can- 
tury  ago,  shut  out  from  the  fight  of  heaven  by  the 
primitive  forests  that  covered  it  I  Is  this  the  coun- 
try, which  then  contained  one  territory,  and  jvliiuh 
now  eontwns  five  States  of  this  L'uion  ;  whose  popu- 
lation then  numbered  a  few  thousands,  and  now 
numbers  five  millions  of  people!  And  these  flourish- 
ing towns,  animated  with  the  busy  hum  of  industry, 
where  they  are,  can  T  have  slept  under  gigantm 
trees,  throwing  their  broad  branches  over  an  un- 
broken soil  I  And  the  railroad,  does  it  follow  the 
war  path,  where  I  have  followed  the  Indian  t  And 
the  ehuivh  bell,  which  summons  a  Christian  oom- 
mnnity  to  prayer  and  to  praiae  in  the  house  of  Qod, 
how  brief  the  mterval.  since  the  solitude  was  tnvken 
by  the  war  drum  and  the  war  aoug?  We  are  real- 
ising the  fictions  of  Eastern  imagination,  and  a  better 
genius  than  him  of  Aladdin's  hunp,  the  genius  of  io- 
diistry  and  enterprise,  ii  doing  that  mighty  work, 
whoae  ultimate  issue  it  ia  not  given  to  human  saga- 
city to  foretelL 

THOUAB  HABT  BEHTOX. 

Tbohas  Hart  Bentos  was  born  in  Orange 
oonntj-.  North  Carolina,  in  1783.  Be  was  edu- 
cated, but  did  not  i\>mplete  the  full  course,  at  the 

college  at  Chapel  Itill.  Atter  leaving  this  insti- 
tution he  studleil  law  with  Mr.  SL  George  Tucker, 
entered  the  United  States  army  in  1810,  and  in 


1811  oommenoed  the  praotioe  of  the  law  in 
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Nashville,  Teniu  Following  the  example  of  his 
fiunilv,  both  on  the  father's  and  mother's  side, 
who  had  been  active  in  the  promotion  of  western 
emigration,  he  soon  afterwards  removed  to  Mis- 
soari,  where,  in  1820,  he  was  elected  one  of  her 
first  tlnited  States  Senators.  In  the  interval  of 
a  year  between  his  election  and  the  admission  of 
the  state,  he  devoted  himself  to  the  study  of  the 
Spanish  language,  and  to  a  preparation  for  the 
vigorous  fulfilment  of  his  duties.  He  took  his 
seat  in  the  Senate  August  10,  1621,  and  retained 
it,  by  constant  re-election,  for  the  long  period  of 
thirty  years,  during  which  he  took  a  leading 
part  in  the  di8Cus»*ion  of  the  great  questions 
which  came  before  that  body,  and  was  especially 
prominent  in  the  debates  on  the  United  States 
bank  and  the  Sub-Treasury,  being  a  warm  flieud 
of  the  latter  measure. 

Colonel  Bfenton's  moderate  course  on  the  slavery 
ouestion  not  being  approved  by  the  m^ority  of 
Uie  Senate  of  his  state,  and  his  independent 
course  on  various  other  questions  having  added 
to  the  number  of  his  enemies  as  well  as  Ids 
friends,  he  lost  his  election  to  the  Senate  in  1851. 
lie  offered  himself  at  the  next  popular  election  as 
a  candidate  for  the  House  of  Repi'esentatives,  and 
was  successful.  In  1854  he  was,  however,  de- 
feated— ^members  of  the  Democratic  party  having 
united  with  and  elected  the  candidate  of  the 
Whigs.  In  1853  Colonel  Benton  published  the 
first  volume  of  his  autobiographic  work.  Thirty 
Years*  View  ;  or  a  Hi$tory  qf  ihe  Warhing  of  the 
American  Government  for  Thirty  Yeare^  from 
1820  to  1860.  The  thirty  years  is  the  period  of 
Mr.  Benton's  senatorship,  extending  from  the 
Presidency  of  Madison  to  that  of  Filhnore.  The 
plan  of  the  work,  givin:?  to  a  great  mass  of  material, 
simplicity  and  cleames:},  is  simply  to  treat  in 
chronological  order,  in  one  view,  the  leading 
epochs  of  each  question,  connecting  it  with  some 
memorable  personage  or  cri(>is  of  debate.  This  is 
done  by  a  disposition  of  the  matter,  in  short, 
well  discriminate<l  chapters,  easily  referred  to  in 
a  table  of  contents ;  devoted  mainly  to  tlie  imme- 
diate proceedings  of  Congress,  but  relieved  by 
such  episodes  of  a  personal  character  as  obituaries, 
or  retirement  from  office  of  eminent  actors  on  tlie 
scene.  Thus  there  are  chapters  on  the  Admis- 
sion of  Missouri,  on  the  Panama  Mission,  the 
Retirement  of  Rufus  King,  the  arrival  of  La 
Fayette,  the  Deaths  of  Adams  and  Jefferson. 
The  book  is  thus  a  succession  of  historical 
tableaux.  In  one  point  of  view  it  is  highly  com- 
mendable, for  its  clear  succinct  narrative — the 
^loaib  and  bonhommie  of  the  style.  It  is  fluent 
without  being  diffuse,  and  exhibits  the  result  of 
a  long  habit  of  imparting  important  information 
in  the  readiest  and  most  intelligible  way. 

In  addition  to  the  ordinary  narrative  of  events, 
which  might  be  looked  for  in  a  view  of  the  times, 
the  book  has  two  specialities  in  the  reprint  of 
tlie  author's  speeches  bearing  on  the  subjects, 
or  of  such  portions  of  them  us  he  still  chooses  to 
adopt,  and  the  use  of  the  unpublished  papers  of 
General  Jackson  which  are  to  be  drawn  upon. 

Mr.  Benton's  opportunities  as  an  actor  and 
eye-witness,  give  him  great  advantages  in  this 
Bl^ccies  of  hii«torical  memoir — for  such  it  is, 
neither  exactly  history  nor  biography.  In  his 
prefiice  he  quotes  Macaulay,  and  Justly  claims  the 


preatige  of  his  experience  in  public  affiiirs  for  his 
work.  If  Gibbon,  and  Fox,  and  Mackintosh, 
wrote  better  for  being  Parliament  men,  Mr.  Ben- 
ton can  set  forth  as  well  for  his  story  the  qiorum 
pan  magna  fat,  "  I  was,"  says  he,  "  in  the 
Senate  the  whole  time  of  which  I  write — an 
active,  business  member,  attending  and  attentive 
— ^in  the  confidence  of  half  the  administFations, 
and  a  close  observer  of  the  others — ^had  an  inside 
view  of  transactions  of  which  the  public  saw  only 
the  outside,  and  of  many  of  which  the  two  sidea 
were  very  different — saw  the  secret  springs  and 
hidden  machinery  by  which  men  and  jwrtiea  were 
to  be  moved,  and  measures  promoted  or  thwarted 
— saw  patriotism  and  ambition  at  their  respective 
labors,  and  was  generally  able  to  discriminate 
between  them." 

While  the  second  volume  was  in  progreas,  early 
in  1855,  Mr.  Benton's  house  at  Washington  was 
destroyed  by  fire,  and  his  library  and  manuscripts 
perished  in  the  fiames.  A  letter  which  he  wrote 
to  his  publishers  will  show  the  prospects  of  the 
work,  and  the  prominent  characterisdca  of  the 
man  in  enei^  and  literary  industry. 

Wasbingion  Cttt,  March  2,  1855. 
MeurL  J).  Appleton  ds  Co. : 

Gentlemen :  It  is  not  necessary  to  tell  vou  what 
hafl  happened,  cela  va  Mna  dire.  The  point  is,  the 
effect--and  what  ii  to  be  done.  Tlie  answer  is, /fr<<, 
it  will  more  than  double  my  labor ;  next,  it  will  de- 
lay the  second  volume  say  bIx  months,  or  until  the 
spring  of  1866;  thirds  there  are  Bome  things  lost 
which  cannot  be  replaced,  but  which  were  chiefly 
for  a  posthumous  volume,  not  coming  under  our 
present  agreement — most  of  it  composed  of  corres- 
pondence, such  as  I  had  deemed  worthy,  both  for 
the  character  of  the  writers  and  the  matter,  to  go  to 
posterity.  For  the  rest,  I  go  to  work  immediately 
(after  my  return  from  8t  Louis),  and  work  inces- 
santly. 

Yours  truly 

Thomas  H.  Bnnoir. 

Mr.  Benton's  style  as  an  orator  is  calm,  full, 
and  dignified.  He  speaks  with  ease,  displavs  his 
subject  with  practised  art ;  is  indefatigable  m  the 
collection  of  his  material,  and  convincing  in  its 
use.  His  devotion  of  late  to  the  advancement  of 
discovery  and  civilization  in  the  ^reat  West, 
coupled  with  the  labors  of  his  son-m-law  Fre- 
mont, have  added  a  general  interest  to  his  more 
strictly  Congressionfu  reputation.  His  advocacy 
of  the  Pacific  Railroad,  and  other  measures,  con- 
nects his  name  with  scientific  progress. 

OBAaACTaa  or  xatbaxixl  hacok— fbom  ths  ntmr  tsam* 

Tunr. 

Philosophic  in  his  temperament  and  wise  in  his 
conduct,  governed  in  all  bis  actions  by  reason  and 
Judgment,  and  deeply  embued  with  6ible  images, 
this  virtuous  and  patriotic  man  (whom  Mr.  Jefferson 
called  ''  the  last  or  the  Romans")  had  long  fixed  the 
term  of  his  political  esdstence  at  tlie  age  which  the 
I^M^mi8t  assigns  for  the  limit  of  manly  life :  "  The 
days  of  our  years  are  threescore  vears  and  ten ;  and 
if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore  years,  yet 
is  their  strength  Inbor  and  sorrow,  for  it  is  soon  cut 
off,  and  we  fly  awny."  He  touched  that  age  in 
1828 ;  and  true  to  all  his  purposes,  he  was  true  to 
his  revolve  in  this,  and  executea  it  with  the  quietude 
and  indifference  of  an  ordinary  transaction.  He  was 
in  tho  middle  of  a  third  senatorial  term,  and  in  the 
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ftill  pcMSMnon  of  all  bis  fiftcnlties  of  mind  ftnd  body; 
but  nis  lime  for  retirement  had  come — the  time  fixed 
by  himself i  bot  fixed  upon  conviction  and  for  well 
eomidered  reasons,  ana  inexorable  to  him  as  if 
fixed  by  fatCL  To  the  friends  who  urged  him  to 
remain  to  the  end  of  his  term,  and  who  insisted  that 
his  mind  was  as  good  as  ever,  he  would  answer, 
that  it  was  good  enough  vet  to  let  him  know  that 
he  ought  to  quit  offioe  before  his  mind  quit  him,  and 
that  he  did  not  mean  to  risk  the  fate  of  the  Aroh- 
bishop  of  Grenada.  He  resigned  his  senntorial 
honors  as  he  had  worn  them — meekly,  unostenta- 
tiously, in  a  letter  of  thanks  and  gratitude  to  the 
General  Assembly  of  hb  State ;— and  gave  to  repose 
•It  home  that  interval  of  thcnight  and  quietude 
whieh  every  wise  man  would.wish  to  plaoe  between 
the  turmoif  of  life  and  the  stillness  of  eternity.  He 
had  nine  yean  of  this  tranquil  enjoyment,  and 
died  without  pain  or  suffering  June  29th,  188t, — 
eharacteristic  in  death  as  in  life.  It  was  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morning  when  he  felt  that  the  supreme 
hour  had  come,  had  himself  full-dressed  with  his 
habitual  neatness,  walked  in  the  room  and  lay  upon 
the  bod,  by  turns  conrersin^  kindly  with  those  who 
were  about  him,  and  showing  by  his  conduct  that 
he  was  ready  and  waiting,  but  hurrying  nothing.  It 
was  the  death  of  Socrat^  all  but  the  hemlock,  and 
in  that  full  fiuth  of  which  the  Orecian  sage  had  only 
A  glimmering.  He  directed  lus  own  grare  on  the 
point  of  a  sterile  ridge  (where  nobody  would  wish  to 
plough^,  and  covered  with  a  pile  of  rough  fiint- 
stone  (which  nobody  would  wish  to  build  with), 
deeming  this  sterility  and  the  uselessnessof  this  rock 
the  best  security  for  that  undisturbed  repose  of  the 
bones  whieh  is  still  desirable  to  those  who  are  indif- 
ferent Ui  monuments. 

In  almost  aU  strongly-marked  oharaeters  there  is 
usually  some  incident  or  sign,  in  early  life,  which 
■bows  that  character,  and  reveals  to  the  close  ob- 
server the  type  of  the  future  man.  So  it  was  with 
Mr.  Manon.  His  firmness,  his  patriotism,  his  self- 
denial,  his  devotion  to  duty  and  disregard  of  office 
and  emolument;  his  modesty,  integrity,  self-control, 
and  subjection  of  conduct  to  the  convictions  of  rea- 
son and  the  dictates  of  virtue,  all  so  steadily  exem- 
plified in  a  long  life,  were  all  shown  from  the  early 
age  of  eighteen,  in  the  miniature  representation  of 
individual  action,  and  only  confirmed  in  the  subse- 
quent public  exhibitions  of  a  long,  beautiful,  and 
exalted  career. 

HEimT  A.  8.  DEASBOBH. 

Hbnrt  Alkxandbb  Soammell  Dbabborv  was 
born  At  Exetert  New  Hampshire,  in  1788.  His 
fiither  was  Gen.  Henrv  Dearborn,  an  officer  in 
the  American  Revolution,  the  anthor  of  a  MS. 
ioamai  of  his  expedition  to  Canada,  imprisonment 
in  Qaebec,  expedition  to  Wyoming,  and  other  ad- 
ventures daring  the  war,  printed  in  his  life  by 
his  son.  H.  A.  8.  Dearborn  was  educated  at 
William  and  Maty  Ck>llege,  studied  law  with  Wirt 
and  Story ;  praotised  in  Portland,  and  established 
himself  in  oosion,  where  he  succeeded  his  father 
as  Collector  of  the  Port  in  1818,  He  took  a 
prominent  part  in  the  military  and  political  af- 
Airs  of  Massachusetts,  was  a  member  <if  the  con- 
vendon  to  revise  the  constitution  of  the  state 
legislature,  and  Arom  1881  to  1888  was  member 
of  Congress  from  the  Norfolk  District.  He  was 
Mayor  of  Roxbory  from  1847  till  his  death,  July 
29,  1851. 

General  Dearborn  published,  in  1819,  a  Memoir 
on  the   Commerce  of   the   Black  Soa^  in  two 


volnmes  8vo.,  with  a  quarto  volume  of  maps 
(Boston);  in  1889,  Letters  on  the  Internal  Im^ 
proremente  and  Commerce  of  the  Weet  (Boston) ; 
and  was  also  the  author  of  a  Biography  of  Com" 
modore  Btinhridge^  and  of  his  father.  He  left 
many  niana^cripts  unpublished,  among  which  are 
a  Diary  ih  forty -five  volumes,  a  Memoir  of 
his  father-in-law,  CoL  Wm.  R.  Lee  of  Marble- 
hea<l,  and  a  History  of  the  BatUe  of  Bnnker^s 
Hill* 

JOHN  BAKDEBSON, 

Thb  author  of  the  lively  sketches  of  French  so- 
ciety in  that  attractive  book  The  American  tn 
Parie^  was  a  native  of  Pennsylvania,  bom  in  Car- 
lisle in  1783.  He  first  studied  the  classics  (favor- 
ite passages  of  which,  at  the  close  of  his  Ufe,  he 
interwove  in  his  essays  with  happy  effect)  with  a 
clergyman  of  his  region,  travelling  some  seven 
miles  from  home  dailv  for  his  instruction.  In  1806 
he  studied  law  at  Philadelphia,  but  requiring  a 
means  of  immediate  support  became  a  teacher 
in  the  Clermont  Seminaiy,  afterwards  marrying 
the  daughter  of  the  principal,  John  T.  Carr6,  and 
becoming  a  partner  in  the  enterprise.  He  con- 
tributed  to  the  Port  FoliOy  and  wrote  occasion- 
ally for  the  Aurora.  The  Idvee  of  the  Signers  of 
the  Declaration  of  Independence^  published  In 
1820,  were  written  by  himself  and  his  brother. 
Oar  author's  share  of  this  work  was  the  compo- 
sition cf  the  first  and  second  volumes.  In  1888 
he  defended  his  favorite  classical  literature,  as  a 
branch  of  stady,  in  the  letters  signed  Robertjeot^ 
directed  against  a  plan  of  education  proposed  for 
the  Girard  College.  His  health  failing  he  em- 
barked for  Havre  in  the  summer  of  1885,  and  re- 
mained in  Paris  nearly  a  year,  writing  the  series 
of  descriptive  papers  which  he  afterwards  pub- 
lished in  1888,  entitled  Sketches  of  Paris:  in  Fa- 
miliar Letters  to  his  Friends^  by  an  American 
Gentleman,  He  also  visited  England  before  his 
return,  of  which  he  commenced  a  similar  account 
in  several  papers  in  the  Knickerbocker  Magaeine, 

Returning  to  America  he  taught  the  Greek  and 
Latin  languages  in  the  Philadelphia  High-School 
Though  broken  in  health  he  maintained  a  habit 
of  cheerfulness,  exercising  his  talent  in  humor 
and  sarcasm.  Griswold,  who  saw  him  in  his  last 
days,  speaks  of  his  mirth  and  teuderness,  and 
fondness  for  his  daughter,  and  his  cherished  re- 
collections of  his  departed  wife.*  He  died  at 
Philadelphia,  April  6,  1844. 

The  peculiar  merit  of  his  Sketches  of  Paris 
consists  in  their  light  French  tone  of  ervjoyment. 
He  caught  the  spirit  of  the  place  and  admirably 
transftised  it  into  the  style  of  his  letters,  mingled 
with  quotations  from  Ovid  and  Horace,  and  with 
an  occasional  freedom  of  expression  borrowed 
from  the  gay  memories  of  the  capital  of  which  he 
was  writing. 

m  TAVSiXK  "psmioH.** 

If  a  gentleman  oomes  to  Paris  in  the  dog-dayB» 
when  his  countrymen  are  spread  over  Europe,  at 
watering-places  and  elsewhere,  and  when  every  soul 
of  a  Frencn  man  is  out  of  town — ^if  he  is  used  to  love 
his  friends  at  home,  and  be  loved  by  them,  and  to 
see  them  gather  around  him  in  the  evenings — let 


*  Lnrin^'s  Boston  Orstora,  p.  S60-<1 
t  FroM  Wrtton  of  Ameriob 
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not  set  A  foot  in  that  nuiatiinl  thing,  n  lMM^e> 
loi's  ^wriinent  in  a  fomished  hotel,  to  live  alone,  to 
eat  akwe,  and  to  deep  alone !  If  he  does,  let  him 
take  leave  of  hia  wife  and  children,  and  aettle  up  his 
affiui^  Nor  let  him  seek  eompany  at  the  Tavern 
Ordinary;  here  the  gnert  arrives  jnst  at  the  hour, 
hangs  up  his  hat,  sits  down  in  his  usual  |daee,  cross- 
es his  legs,  runs  his  fingers  through  his  hair,  dines, 
and  then  disappears,  all  the  year  round,  without 
farther  acquaintance.  But  let  him  look  out  a  **  Pen- 
sion," having  an  amiable  landlady,  or,  which  is  the 
same,  amiable  lodgers.  He  will  become  domiciliated 
here  after  some  tmie,  and  find  some  relief  from  one 
of  the  trjring  aitoations  of  Ufe.  You  know  nothing 
yet,  hapi^y,  of  the  solitude,  the  desolatioB  of  a  po- 
polous  city  to  a  stranger.  How  often  did  I  wish, 
during  the  first  three  months,  for  a  cot  by  the  side 
of  some  hoar  hill  of  the  Mahonoy.  Go  to  a  **  Pen- 
sion," especially  if  you  are  a  sucUing  child,  like  me, 
in  the  ways  of  the  world ;  and  the  Lsdy  of  the  house, 
usually  a  pretty  woman,  will  feel  it  enjoined  upon 
her  humanity  to  counsel  and  protect  you,  and  com- 
fort you,  or  she  win  manage  an  acquaintance  be- 
tween you  and  some  countess  or  barooess,  who  lodges 
with  her,  or  at  some  neigfabof'su  I  live  now  with  a 
most  ^ritual  little  creature ;  she  tells  me  so  many 
obliging  lies»  and  no  offensiTe  troths,  whieh  I  take 
to  be  the pcHeetion  of  pf^teneas  in  a  landlady;  and 
she  admits  me  to  her  priTate  paities — little  fismfly 
"re-unions" — ^where  I  play  a;  loto  with  Madame 
Tliomas,  and  her  three  amiaUe  dan^tera,  just  for  a 
little  cider,  or  eakes^  or  chestnuts,  to  keep  up  the 
iptrit  of  the  play ;  aad  then  we  have  a  song,  a  solo 
on  the  violin,  or  harp,  and  then  a  dance ;  and  final- 
ly, we  play  at  little  games,  which  inflict  kisses,  em- 
braces, and  other  such  penaltiesL  French  people  are 
always  so  merry,  whatever  be  the  amusanent;  they 
never  let  conversation  flag,  and  I  dont  see  any  rea- 
son it  should.  One,  for  example,  begins  to  talk  of 
Fuis,  then  ttie  Passage  Panorama,  then  of  MnL  Alex- 
ander*s  fine  eakea.  ai^  then  the  pretty  giri  that  sits 
behind  the  eoonter,  and  then  of  ptetty  giiis  that  sit 
anywhere ;  and  so  one  just  lets  onesetf  run  with  the 
assoriation  of  ideas,  or  one  makes  a  digression  from 
the  main  story,  and  returns  or  not,  just  as  one  pleas- 
ea.  A  Frenchman  is  always  a  mimic,  an  actor,  and 
an  that  nonsense  whieh  we  suffer  to  go  to  waste  in 
our  eonntry»  he  eeooomiseB  for  the  enjoyment  of 
aociefy. 

I  am  settled  down  in  the  fionily ;  I  am  adopted ; 
theLKlygivesme  tobe  sore  now  and  then  "  a  chance,** 
as  she  eidls  it,  of  a  ticket  in  a  lottery  (**the  only  one 
left"),  of  some  distinguished  lady  now  reduced,  or 
aome  lady  who  has  had  three  children,  and  is  likely 
for  tiie  fouHh,  where  one  never  draws  anything ;  or 
**  a  chance"  of  eondocting  her  and  a  piecTy  oooBtn  of 
hen,  who  has  taken  a  fancy  to  me,  who'adores  ttie 
innoeeney  of  Amerieaii  maanen,  and  hates  the  die- 
■pation  of  the  French,  to  the  pUy.  HaTC  yoQ  nerer 
fdt  the  plttsore  of  letting  yooneif  be  doped  r  HaTe 
joo  never  felt  the  pleasure  of  letting  your  little  bark 
Boat  down  the  stream  when  you  knew  the  port  lay 
the  other  way.  I  lo<^  ^^Km  aQ  this  as  a  cne^  re- 
turn for  the  nndnesses  I  have  so  much  need  of;  I 


am  anxioos  to  be  cheate«1.  and  the  truth  is,  if  you 
do  not  let  a  French  landlady  cheat  yon  now  and 
then,  she  wiQ  drop  your  acquaintance.  Never  dis- 
pute any  sman  items  OTereharged  in  ho-  monthly 
Dili ;  or  she  that  was  smooth  as  the  ermine  wiU  be 
aoddenly  bristled  as  the  porcupine;  and  why,  for 
the  sake  of  limiting  some  petty  encroachment  upon 
yoor  purse,  should  you  turn  the  bright  heaven  of 
ner  pretty  fate  into  a  hurricane  ff  Tour  actions 
should  always  leare  a  suspieion  you  are  rich,  and 
yon  are  sore  she  win  anticipate  evety  want  and 


wish  Tou  may  hare  with  the  fiT^est  affsetion ;  she 
win  DC  an  ravishment  at  your  successes  ;^  she  win 
be  in  an  abyss  of  chagrin  at  your  disappointmentSb 
HeiMl  ok,  mom  Diml  and  if  yon  ery,  she  wiU  ery 
with  you !  We  love  money  weU  enough  in  Ame- 
rica, Mit  we  do  not  feel  aoeh  touches  of  human  kind- 
ness, and  eaunot  work  onnelves  op  into  such  fits'xif 
amiability,  for  those  who  haye  it.  I  do  not  say  it 
is  hypocrisy ;  a  Frenehwomaa  reaUy  does  loye  yon 
if  you  have  a  long  pune ;  and  if  you  have  not  (1  do 
not  say  it  is  hypocrisy  neither),  she  reaUy  does  hate 
you. 

A  great  adyanta^  to  a  French  landlady  is  the 
sweetness  and  variety  of  her  anule;  a  quality  in 
which  Frendiwomen  exed  umvenaUy.  Our  Ma- 
dame Oibou  keeps  her  little  aitinerf  at  play  during 
the  whole  of  the  dinnertime,  and  has  brought  her 
smile  under  siidi  a  disapline  as  to  suit  it  exactly  to 
the  passion  to  be  represented,  or  the  dignity  of  the 
person  with  whom  she  exchanges  looks.  You  can 
tdl  any  one  who  is  in  arrears  as  if  you  were  her 
private  secretary,  or  the  wealth  and  uberality  of  a 
guest  better  than  his  banker,  by  her  amile.  u  it  be 
a  surly  knaye  who  counts  the  pennies  with  her»  the 
Uttle  thing  is  strangled  in  its  birth ;  and  if  one  who 
owes  his  aieals,  it  miscarries  altogether;  and  for  a 
mere  risiter  she  lets  off  one  worth  only  three  franca 
and  a  half;  but  if  a  fhvorite,  who  neyer  looks  into 
the  particulars  of  hv  bin  and  takes  her  lottery  tick- 
ets, then  you  wiU  see  the  whole  heayen  of  her  face 
in  a  blase,  and  it  does  not  expire  suddenly,  but  like 
the  fme  twilight  of  a  summer  evening,  dies  away 
gently  on  her  lipa.  Sometimes  I  haye  seen  one  flash 
out  like  a  squib,  and  leave  you  at  onee  in  the  dark ; 
it  had  lit  on  the  wrong  penon ;  and  at  other  times 
I  haye  seen  one  strug^ing  long  for  its  life ;  I  have 
watched  it  while  it  was  gasping  its  last;  she  has  a 
way  too  of  knocking  a  smile  on  tibe  head;  I  observed 
one  at  dinner  to-day,  from  the  very  height  and  bloom 
of  health  foU  down  and  die  without  a  kick. 

SELLECK  08BOBH. 


bora  at  Trnmboll,  Fairfield 
Goanty,  Conxu,  io  the  year  1783.  He  received 
the  rndinieDts  of  an  onfinaiy  English  edacatioiif 
and  at  the  age  of  twelye  was  placed  in  a  news- 
paper printnig<-affice  at  Danbmy.  During  his  ap- 
prenticeship he  wrote  several  short  poems,  and 
shortly  after  its  expiration,  on  his  attaining  the 
age  of  twenty-one,  became  the  editor  of  a  Jefiier« 
sonian  paper  called  the  Witneu,  The  federalista 
were  lai^ly  in  the  majorit}*  in  the  county,  and 
the  joornaCwhidi  was  conducted  in  a  yiolent 
tone,  had  many  enemies.  One  of  these  sued  for 
an  alleged  Mbel  which  appeared  in  its  oolnmns. 
The  editor  was  fbond  gmlty,  and  sentenced  to  pay 
a  heavy  fine.  In  deCuilt  of  payment  he  was  con- 
fined in  the  Litchfield  jail,  grestly  to  the  indigofr- 
tion  ofhis  political  fnends,  who  maiched  in  jDroces- 
sion  to  the  plaee  of  his  oonfinement  After  his 
release  he  retoraed  to  his  paper,  which  he  edited 
for  seyeral  year^  About  1809  he  mnried  a  lady 
of  New  Bedfte^  who  died  a  few  years  after. 
During  tfw  war  of  1812-14  he  seryed  as  a  captain 
in  the  United  States  army,  and  was  stationed  on 
the  Cana^dafhNiticr.  After  the  peace  he  resmned 
the  editoriil  profession  at  Bennington,  Vermont, 
where  he  ivmained  a  number  of  years,  and  then 
removed  tn  Wilmington,  Delaware,  He  was  for 
a  short  time  during  the  year  1825  the  editor  of  a 
paper  devoted  to  Xh^  support  of  John  C.  Calhomi 
for  the  Presidency.  He  next  remoyed  to  Phil»- 
delphia,  where  he  died  in  October,  18M. 
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Bm  small  Tolame  c^  Poemi^oral^  Sentimental^ 
and  Satirical,  published  at  Boston  in  1823,  is  a 
•election  of  his  fugitive  pieces  written  at  various 
period^  mostly  in  a  feeble  vein  of  morality,  with 
some  crude  attempts  at  hnmor.  A  sketch  of 
Thanksgiving  Day,  in  a  descriptive  aooonnt  of 
Kevr  England,  has  a  homely  air  of  reality. 


mw  wxQuatn. 


None  of  my  earliest  hope,  my  ripest  joy  I 
Whst  theme  more  grateful  could  my  verse  employ  f 
Iliy  copious  breast  is  bounteous,  if  not  fair — 
My  heart  unweaned,  still  clings  and  nestles  there, 
itotigh  doomed  to  exile  by  stern  Fate's  decree, 
Still  memory  and  mind  can  visit  thee. 

Borne  on  Imagination's  booyant  wings, 
Agsio  I  view  thy  groves,  thy  hills,  thy  springs; 
Thy  coy,  reluctant,  but  relenting  soil, 
Woo'd  and  subdued  by  persevering  toil— 
lliy  varioos  coast ;  where  frowns  the  rocky  shore, 
Where  the  rude  breakers  beat  with  ceaseless  roar ; 
Or  where  the  lazy  billows  slowly  reach 
And  gambol  on  the  far  extended  beach — 
Where  islands  in  fantastic  groups  are  seen, 
And  pigmy  promontories,  crowned  with  green ; 
Where  rise  the  hulks  that  float  on  dbtant  seas. 
In  tropic  climes  that  scorch,  or  climes  that  freeze, 
Whose  prows,  directed  by  each  hardy  crew. 
The  giant  whale  or  valued  ood  pursu^^ 
Where  many  a  fearless  tar  was  early  bred. 
The  light  of  victory  round  our  flng  to  spread : 
To  scan  all  climes  and  visit  every  realuA- 
And  o*er  earth*s  surfuce  guide  the  subject  helm. 

WASHINGTON  IBYmG. 

Washington  Isvino  waa  bom  April  8, 1788,  in 
the  city  of  New  York,*  the  yonngest  son  of  a  mer- 
chant, William  Irving,  a  native  of  Scotland,  who 
had  married  an  English  lady  and  been  settled  in 
his  new  country  some  twenty  years.  His  early 
education  was  mnch  iaflnenoed  by  the  tastes  of 
his  brothers,  who  had  occupied  themselves  vnth 
hteratnre ;  and  he  fell  in  himself  with  a  stock  of 
the  beat  dd  Engjish  anthora,  t^e  study  of  which 
generonily  unfolded  his  happy  natural  disposition. 
Chsooer  and  Spenser  were  his  early  favorites. 
He  had  an  ordinary  school  education,  and  at  the 
age  of  sixteen  commenced  the  study  of  the  law. 
In  1802  he  wrote  for  the  M/n^ning  ChranieUi  a 
New  York  paper,  edited  by  his  brother  Dr.  Peter 
Irving,  a  series  of  essays  on  the  theatres,  manners 
of  the  town,  and  kindred  topics,  vdth  the  signa- 
ture of  Jonathan  Oldstyle.  A  pamphlet  edition 
of  these  was  published  in  1824  without  the  sane- 
tl<Hi  of  the  author.  In  1804,  led  by  some  symp- 
toms of  ill  health,  apparently  of  a  pulmonary 
afiectioa,  he  visited  the  South  of  Europe,  sailing 
from  New  York  for  Bordeaux  in  May,  and  travel- 
ling on  his  arrival  by  Nice  to  Genoa,  where  he 
paned  two  months,  tiienoe  to  Messina  in  Sicily, 
tiM^lrfwg  a  tonr  of  that  island,  and  crossing  from 
Palermo  to  Naples.  Thenoe  through  Italy  and 
Switzerland  to  France,  where  he  resided  several 
months  in  Paris,  and  reached  Enghind  through 
Flanders  and  Holland,  gathering  a  stock  of  mate- 
rials for  his  future  writings.  While  at  Rome  on 
this  journey  he  became  acquainted  with  Wash- 
ington Allston,  and  so  for  participated  in  his  stu- 
dies as  to  meditate  for  a  time  the  profession  of  a 

*  Th*  boose  In  which  h%  wu  born  wu  next  to  Um  eomer  of 
Faltoa  ttixmmX  in  Willtem,  now.  by  the  widenlojr  of  the  ftmner 
m  the  oon&ar,  nod  one  of  Uw  WMhlngton  Stons. 


painter,  for  which  he  has  naturally  a  taste.  In 
the  reminiscences  of  Allston  from  Irving^s  pen, 
in  previous  pages  of  this  work,  will  be  found  an 
interesting  account  of  this  episode  of  artistical 
life  and  distinguished  friendship.* 

After  an  absence  of  two  years  he  returned  to 
New  York  in  March,  1806.  He  took  up  again 
the  study  of  the  law,  and  was  admitted  at  the 
close  of  die  year  attomey-at-law.  He,  however, 
never  practised  the  profession. 

Salmagundi ;  or^  the  Whim-  Whama  and  Opi- 
niant  of  Launcelot  LangBtaff^  JSmt.,  and  othin^ 
was  at  that  time  projected,  and  the  publication 
commenced  in  a  series  of  small  eighteenmo  num- 
bers, appearing  about  once  a  fortni^t  from  the 
ShfijEespeare  (mlery  of  Longworth.  The  first  is 
dated  Januaiy  24, 1807.  It  was  continued  for  a 
year,  through  twenty  numbers.  Pauldiug  wrote 
a  good  portion  of  this  work,  Williain  Irving  the 
poetry,  and  Washington  Irving  the  remainder. 
The  humors  of  the  day  are  hit  off  in  this  squib  in 
so  agreeable  a  style  that  it  is  still  read  with  inte« 
rest,  what  was  piquant  gossip  then  being  amusing 
history  now.  It  was  the  intention  of  Irving  to 
have  extended  these  papers  by  carrying  out  the 
invention  and  marrving  Will  Wizard  to  the  eldest 
Miss  Gbckloft — wiUi,  of  course,  a  grand  wedding 
at  Ckxskloft  Hall,  the  original  of  wliich  mansion 
was  a  veritable  edifice  owned  by  Gouvemeur 
Kemble  on  the  Passaic,  a  fovorite  resort  of  Greof- 
frey  Crayon  in  his  youthful  days.  Among  other 
originals  of  these  sketches  we  have  heard  it  men- 
tioned that  some  of  the  peculiarities  of  Dennie, 
the  author,  were  hit  off  in  the  character  of  Launce- 
lot Langstaff.  The  well-defined  picture  of  ^^  My 
Uncle  John^'  is  understood  to  have  been  from  the 
pen  of  Paulding ;  his,  too,  waa  the  original  sketch 
of  the  paper  entitled  ^^  Autumnal  Keflections,^' 
though  extended  and  wrought  up  by  Irving. 

Kriickerhocher'%  History  qfjfew  1  orli  was  pub- 
lished in  December,  1809.  It  was  commenced  by 
Washington  Irving  in  company  with  his  brother 
Peter  Irving,  with  the  idea  of  parodying  a  hand- 
book, which  had  just  appeared,  entitled  A  Picture 
of  New  York.  In  emulation  of  an  historical  ac- 
count in  that  production,  it  was  to  burlesque  the 
local  records,  and  describe  in  an  amusing  way 
the  habits  and  statistics  of  the  town.  Dr.  Ir- 
ving departing  for  Europe,  and  leaving  the  work 
solely  with  h&  brother,  the  latter  confined  it  to 
the  historical  part,  which  had  grown  in  his  hands 
into  a  long  comic  history.  The  humorous  capa- 
bilities of  the  subject  were  turned  to  account  in 
the  happiest  way,  the  fim  being  broad  enough 
not  to  be  confounded  with  the  realities,  though  a 
venerable  clergyman,  who  was  on  the  lookout 
for  a  history  upon  that  subject  from  a  clerical 
brother,  is  said  to  have  begun  the  work  in  good 
faitli,  and  to  have  been  only  gradually  wanned  to 
a  consciousness  of  the  joke.  The  highest  honor 
ever  paid  to  the  authentic  history  of  Knicker- 
bocker was  the  quotation  from  it— in  good  Latin 


«  Antf^  ^  14 

t  A  Utotorj  of  K«w  Toric,  fhmi  the  Beflnnlng  of  the  World 
to  the  end  of  the  Datch  J)jn»ty :  contalniog,  emong  znen/ 
Bnrprlsing  and  earloos  mettera,  the  Unutterable  Ponderingsiv 
Welter  the  Doabter;  the  Dianetroas  Projeots  of  Wiiltom  the 
Testy ;  end  the  ChlTelrlo  AchleTemeots  of  Peter  the  Heed- 
strong;  the  three  Dutch  Ooyemors  of  New  AmetenUm:  be- 
ing the  only  Authentlo  History  of  the  Times  th»t  ever  hskh 
been  or  over  wlU  bo  pnbUshed.    By  Dledrleh  KnlckerbookM'. 
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phrose— by  Groeller,  German  annotator  of  Thu- 
oydides,  in  illustration  of  a  passage  of  the  Greek 
author :  Addo  locum  Washingtonis  Irvingii  Bist 
Nbvi  Ehoraci^  lib.  vii.  cap.  6.*  To  humor  the 
pleasantry  preliminary  advertisements  were  in- 
serted before  the  publication  in  the  Eeening  Po»t^ 
calling  for  information  of  ^^  a  small  elderly  gentle- 
man, dressed  in  an  old  black  coat  and  oook^  hat, 
by  the  name  of  Kniekerbocher^^'*  etc.,  who  had  left 
his  lodgings  at  the  Columbian  Hotel  in  Mulberry 
street ;  then  a  statement  that  the  old  gentleman 
had  left  ^*  a  very  curious  kind  6f  a  written  book 
in  his  room,"  followed  by  the  announcement  of 
the  actual  book  *Mn  two  volumes  duodecimo, 
price  three  dollars,"  from  the  publishers  Inskeep 
and  Bradford — ^to  pay  the  bill  of  his  landlord. 

To  the  Inst  revised  edition  of  this  work  in  1860, 
which  contains  some  very  pleasant  additions,  the 
author  has  prefixed  an  **  Apology,"  which,  how- 
ever, offers  little  satisfaction  to  the  irate  families 
who  have  considered  their  honor  aggrieved  by 
the  publication  of  this  extravagant  burlesque — 
for  tne  incorrigible  author  insists  upon  it  that  he 
has  brought  the  old  Dutch  manners  and  times 
into  notice,  as  proved  by  the  innumerable  Knick- 
erbocker hotels,  steamboats,  ice-carts,  and  other 
appropriations  of  the  name ;  and  has  added  not 
only  to  the  general  hilarity  but  to  the  harmony  of 
the  city,  the  popular  traditions  which  he  has  set 
in  vogue  "  forming  a  convivial  currency ;  linking 
our  whole  community  together  in  good  humor  and 
good  fellowship ;  the  rallying  points  of  home  feel- 
ing ;  the  seasoning  of  civic  festivitie<t ;  the  staple 
of  local  tales  and  local  pleasantries.^*!  We  should 
attach  little  importance  to  the  subject  had  it  not 
been  made  a  matter  of  comment  in  the  New  York 
Historical  Society,  in  an  address  before  which 
body  it  was  gravely  held  up  to  reprehension.  The 
truth  of  the  matter  is  that  the  historians  should 
have  occupied  the  ground  earlier,  if  possible,  and 
not  have  given  the  first  advantage  to  the  humor- 
ist. We  do  not  find,  however,  that  the  burlesque 
has  at  all  damaged 'the  subject  in  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Brodhead,  who  has  at  length  brought  to  bear 
a  system  of  original  investigation  and  historical 
inquiry  upon  the  worthy  Dutch  settlers  of  New 
Amsterdam ;  or  deteriorated  a  whit  the  learned 
labors  of  O^Callaghan,  who  has  illustrated  the 
early  Dutch  annals  with  faithful  diligence.  The 
style  of  Knickerbocker  is  of  great  felicity.  There 
is  just  enough  flavor  of  English  classical  reading 
to  give  the  riant,  original  material,  the  highest 
gusto.  The  descriptions  of  nature  and  manners 
are  occasionally  very  happy  in  a  serious  way,  and 
the  satire  is,  much  of  it,  of  that  universal  cha- 
racter which  will  bear  transplantation  to  wider 
scenes  and  interests.  The  laughter-compelling 
humor  is  irresistible,  and  we  may  readily  believe 
the  story  of  that  arch  wag  himself.  Judge  Brack- 
enridge,  exploding  over  a  copy  of  the  work,  which 
he  haA  smuggled  with  him  to  the  bench. 

In  1810  Irving  wrote  a  biographical  sketch  of 
the  poet  CampbeU,  which  was  prefixed  to  an  edi- 
tion of  the  poet^s  works  published  in  Philadelphia. 
The  circumstance  which  led  to  this  was  Irving^s 
acquaintance  with  Archibald  Campbell,  a  brother 


•  OtaMlMl  MoMiim,  Oct,  1649. 

t  The  Mthor's  Apologf ,  preftM  to  •dltlon  of  Kntokerboekor, 
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of  the  author,  who  was  then  residing  in  New 
York,  and  who  was  desirous  of  finding  a  pur- 
chaser for  an  American  edition  of  *^  O'Conncr's 
Child,"  which  he  had  just  received  from  London. 
To  £Eusilitate  this  object  Irving  wrote  the  prelimi- 
nary sketch  from  facts  fiimished  by  his  brother. 
It  afterwards  led  to  a  personal  acquaintance  be- 
tween the  two  authors  when  Irving  visited  Eng- 
land. In  1850,  after  Campbell^s  death,  when  his 
"  Life  and  Letters,"  edited  by  Dr.  Beattie,  were 
being  republished  by  the  Harpers  in  New  York, 
Irving  was  applied  to  for  a  few  nreliminary  words 
of  introduction.  He  wrote  a  letter,  prefixed  to 
the  volumes,  in  which  he  speaks  graoefolly  and 
nobly  of  his  acquaintance  with  Campbell,  many 
of  the  virtues  of  whose  private  life  were  first  dis- 
closed to  the  public  in  Dr.  Beattie^spnblication. 
After  the  perpetration  of  the  Kniekerboeher^ 
Irving  engaged  with  two  of  his  brothers  in  mer- 
cantile business,  as  a  silent  partner.  The  second 
war  with  Great  Britain  then  broke  out,  when  he 
took  part  in  the  spirit  of  the  day;  edited  the 
Analgetic  Magazine^  published  at  Philadelphia, 
by  Mo:$es  Thomas,  writing  an  eloquent  series 
of  biographies,  accompanying  portraits  of  the 
American  Naval  Captains ;  and,  in  1814^  joined 
the  military  staff  of  Governor  Tompkins  as  aide- 
de-camp  and  military  secretary,  with  the  title  of 
Colonel.  When  the  war  was  ended  the  next 
year,  he  sailed  for  Liverpool  in  the  month  of  May, 
made  excursions  into  Wales,  some  of  the  finest 
counties  of  England,  and  to  tiie  Highlands  of 
Scotland,  intending  to  visit  the  continent.  The 
commercial  revulsions  which  followed  the  war 
overwhelmed  the  house  with  which  he  was  con- 
nected, and  be  was  thrown  upon  his  resonroea  as 
an  author.  Repairing  to  London  his  excnrsiona 
and  his  observations  on  rural  life  and  manners 
fbmished  materials  for  some  of  the  most  attract- 
ive portions  of  his  Sketch  Book,  The  publication 
of  tnis  was  commenced  in  New  Yoric,  in  large 
octavo  pamphlets,  a  style  afterwanls  adopted 
by  Dana  in  his  *'Idle  Man,"  and  Longfellow 
in  his  **  Outre  Mer."  When  the  first  volume 
had  appeared  in  this  form  it  attracted  the  notice 
of  Jordan,  who  received  a  copy  brought  over 
from  Anierica  by  a  passenger,  republished  some 
of  the  papers  in  his  Literary  Quieite*  and  a 
reprint  of  the  whole  was  in  prospect  by  some 
bookseller,  when  the  author  applied  to  Murray  to 
undertake  the  work.  The  answer  was  civil,  but 
the  publisher  declined  it.  Irving  then  addressed 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  by  whom  he  had  previously 
been  cordially  received  at  Abbotsford,  on  his 
visit  in  1819,  of  which  he  has  given  so  agreeable 
an  account  in  the  paper  in  the  Crayon  Mis- 
oellany,t  to  secure  his  assistance  with  Con* 
stable.  Scott,  in  the  most  friendly  manner, 
promised  his  aid,  and  offered  Irving  the  editorial 
chair  of  a  weekly  periodical  to  h^  established 
at  Edinbuiigh,  with  a  salary  of  five  hundred 
pounds,  but  he  had  too  vivid  a  sense  of  tiie  toils 
and  responsibilities  of  such   an  office    to   so- 


•  Antoblofmphr  of  William  Jerdan,  11.  88S. 

t  Soott  bad  been  an  admirer  of  IrTlog's  eariy  wrltlniEa,  brr- 
log  received  a  oopy  of  Knickerbocker,  not  long  alter  ito  pab- 
Ucatlon,  through  Mr.  Henry  Breyoort  Irrlng  carried  him  a 
letter  of  introdnctlon  from  Campbell,  to  whom  Boott  tent  a 
mesaaffe,  tbankinff  him  for  **one  of  the  beet  and  pleaMnte»t 
aoqnaintaneeB  I  bave  made  tbla  many  a  day.**— Lodtbart^s 
Soott,  ob. '- 
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Mpt  iL  He  pot  the  fint  volnme  of  the  8t«ttK 
Baet  to  praw  at  his  own  expense,  with  John 
Idler,  February,  1820;  it  vas  settitiK  along 
Ulerablj,  when  the  booksejier  tailed  in  toe  flnst 
mooth.  Scott  oaine  to  London  at  this  time, 
nopened  the  matter  with  Mturaf,  who  isBaed  the 
entire  work,  and  theooeforward  Irving  had  a 
pabliaher  for  his  eaooeaoivo  works,  "oondaoting 
nimeetf  in  all  bis  dealings  with  that  fur,  o|ien, 
and  liberal  n>lrit  whioh  hod  obtained  for  him  the 
well  merited  appellation  of  the  Prinoe  of  Book- 
■•Oers."*  Mnrnt;  boo^t  the  copjri^t  for  two 
hundred  ponods,  whioh  be  sufaeequently  inoreased 
to  tota  bondred,  with  the  suooees  of  the  watk. 


Id  ISZO  Irving  took  op  his  residenoe  for  a  year 
in  Paris,  where  he  became  acquainted  with  the 
poet  Uoore,  and  et^yed  his  intimacrf  with  the 
beat  EngliA  ■ooiety  in  the  metropolis.  In  the 
quiog  of  1831,  Moore  speaks  in  hla  Diarj  of 
Irving's  being  hard  at  work  writing  his  Braoe- 
bridgs  Hall,  having  in  the  ouurse  of  ten  days 
writMn  about  one  hundred  and  thirty  pages  of 
the  rise  of  those  in  the  Sketch  Book,  addina, 
"thiaia  atnaiini^  rapidity."  BracArUgi  SaM, 
or  thx  BumvuntU,  is  a  series  of  sketches  of 
English  rural  life,  holl<lay  euetom^,  and  refined 
vil^ge  oharacter  of  Sir  lioger  de  Ooverley  pot^ 
timiture,  oentring  about  a  fine  old  eitabliehment 
in  Toriothire,  The  choractere  of  Master  Simon, 
Jai^  Tibbettt,  and  General  Harbottle  do  credit  to 
the  Bofaool  of  Goldsmith  and  Addieon.  Tbo  Stoat 
Gentlemaii,  the  Village  Choir,  the  delicate  story 
oif  Annette  Delarbre  display  the  beet  powers  of 
the  nnthnr;  while  the  episodes  of  the  Datch 
talea  of  Dolph  Hejiiger  and  the  Storm  Ship 
relieve  the  monotony  of  the  English  description. 

Tbe  winter  of  1S92  wa?  passed  hy  Irving  at 
Dresden.  Heretomed  toPans  inl823,andin  the 
December  of  the  following  year  published  his 
TaUt  ^  a  TraulUr,  with  the  stories  of  tlie 


•  Astet'i  Praho*  to  Uw  ScTlMd  KdUan  of' BUM  Book, 

IBM.  ^^ 

Toi.  n. — * 


Kervone  Gentleman,  including  that  fine  ^ieoe  of 
animal  spirits  and   picturesque  description,  the 


there  is  some  of  his  happiest  writing,  blending 
humor,  sentiment,  and  akinJly  indulgence  for  the 
fiiilurea  of  life, — the  romantic  Italifui  Stories,  and, 
as  in  the  preceding  work,  a  seqnel  of  New  World 
legends  oi  Dutchmen  and  others,  built  npon  th« 
writer's  invention  in  the  expansion  of  the  fertile 
theme  of  Oaptwn  Eidd,  the  well  known  piratical 
and  monev-ooncealing  adventarer.  For  this  work 
Moore  teUs  us  that  Hurray  gave  Irving  flflcea 
hundred  ponnds.  and  "  he  might  have  had  two 
thoosand.''*  These  books  were  still  published 
in  tbe  old  fonn  in  numbers  in  New  Yorlc,  simnl- 
taneously  with  their  English  appearanoe. 

Tbe  following  winter  of  1625  was  passed 
by  Irving  in  the  South  of  Franoe,  and  early 
in  the  next  year  he  went  to  Madrid,  at  the  sug- 
gestion of  Alexander  H.  Everett,  then  minister 
to  Spain,  for  the  purpose  of  translating  the  im- 
portant series  of  new  docnments  relating  to  the 
voyages  of  Colnmbns,  just  oolleeted  by  Navar- 
rete.  For  a  translation  was  snbstituted  the 
SUtory  of  the  Lift  and  Voyagvt  of  Chritlopitr 
Coliaiunu,}  to  which  the  Voyagti  and  Diteoeerit* 
cf  the  Companions  of  (Mambiu  were  afterwards 
added.  The  Columbus  was  published  in  1B28, 
and  the  English  edition  brongnt  its  author  thre« 
thoosand  gnineas.  A  tour  to  the  South  of  Spain 
in  this  and  the  following  year  provided  the 
materials  for  A  ChrojUeU  of  the  Conqutit  of 
ffrenada,  and  Th4  Alhambra,  or  the  Sea  Steteh 
Book.  The  latter  is  dedicated.  Hay,  1832,  to 
Wilkie,  the  artist,  who  was  a  companion  with  the  . 
author  in  some  of  his  excursions.  Irving  spent 
three  months  in  the  old  Moorish  nolocu.  He  some 
time  after  in  America,  published  nis  L«p«nii*  ^  lie 
Conqiiett  of  Spain  (in  1835),  wTiiuh  with  his 
Mahomet  and  Aii  Sueeet$on  (1848-'iO)  completA  ' 
a  series  of  Spanish  anil  Muoriiib  snt^ects,  marked 
by  the  same  genial  and  poetic  treatment;  the 
fancy  of  the  writer  evidently  luxuriating  in  the 
personal  freedoiu  of  movement  of  his  heroes,  ttieir 
hnmor  of  individual  character,  and  the  wann 
oriental  coloring  of  the  tlieme. 

In  July,  1839,  Irving  left  Spain  for  England, 
having  been  appointed  Secretary  of  Legation  to 
the  American  Embassy  at  London,  when  Mr. 
M'Lane  was  Minister.  He  retired  on  the  arrival 
of  Van  Bnren.  The  University  of  Oxford  con- 
ferred on  him  in  1S81  the  degree  of  LL.D.  He 
arrived  In  America  on  his  return.  May  31,  1833, 
after  an  absence  of  seventeen  years,  and  his 
friends  at  New  York  commemorated  his  arrival 
by  a  public  dinner,  at  which    Ohanoellor   Kent 

f  resided.  A  few  months  later,  in  the  summer, 
rring  accompanied  Mr.  ElUworth,  one  of  the 
commissioners  for  removing  the  Indian  tribes 
west  of  tlie  Mississippi,  in  his  Journey,  which  he 
has  described  in  his  Tour  on  the  Prairiet,  pub- 
lished in  the  Crayon  Mieeellany  in  1835.  HU 
Abbot^ord  and  Newtttad  Ahbey  fbrmed  another 
volume  of  tbe  seriea.    In  183Q  he  published  hia 


1  TheColambiugdiied  talmalilghbaiKirlnthonsalpt  of 
MorilMan/^nliifiiteld  medlll.  pnndod  br  Ooorfi  IT. 
r  omlmnoo  In lilMnrlMl  wrtUiig,  Itt  compwIOB  btlag  twiffi- 
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■MS  fcr  the  chander  ot  the  trsfifjcts  and  vot- 
asHin  wlMrabehAd  ncn  inbis  ruotli  inCam^ 
He  WM  rni  iitnl  in  the  prnuruiDa  of  tbi«  work 
ly  Uf  Bcpbew,  Mr.  Flare  H.  Irrin^* 
Aiwhcr  tmdertaking  of  a  Hinikr 
was    hi*    ^i^Mafara*    «^    G^aiM    SatinerilU, 

Wait.  prepaed  &nn  the  USS.  cf  thai  tmrdkr, 
bat  jiurde  wi  ongiiwl  vorii  br  the  obwrratMNi 
and  Kjle  of  the  writer.  Fiuin  1839,  for  two 
jean,  Irring  «oiitrili(it«d  a  seriw  of  papen 
taoDtli]  J  to  the  A'aintirrincivr  JfayagtxL  Anioog 
theae  taka  and  tLdcfais  an  two  uamliTea,  T\t 
-  ■     —  -     and 

icse  papers,  ' 

aeme  otbers  fruin  the  Fnytwh  AnnmV  and  od>er 
iio«uce«.  hare  b«en  eoOectvd  in  1853  in  a  Tolnme, 
with  the  title  at  Wol&rt'«  Rooet. 

In  Febrnarr,  1S42.  be  waa  appointed  Uiniater 
to  Spain,  an  udice  whkh  he  occopiedfar  the  next 
IbarTcais.    HetheoretunwdhouM^aiidhaaaiDce 


h(M|«taMT  cAoiainin^  Ui  fiicnda,  oeeaaooaDj 
Twtii^  diSennl  puctioas  of  the  euuuU'j,  and  ein- 
plojiog  his  pen  in  the  cmuptmilion  of  hi«  Xi/>  of 
ITaAia^M,  the  Am  ToloiBe  of  wfaidi.  a."  we 
write,  is  in  piofRMlfanNi^  the  trew.  The  pr«- 
pawtioo  of  tbM.  tbe  pvbfieatiua  of  OUtct-  &>U- 
oti'tk,  •  BUfr^kf,  an  ciilaiipefnent  of  a  life 
which  be  b*d  prefixed  to  an  e£tiun  in  Para  of 


eontiDoed   la  reside   at   hia  cotta^    resideiiee, 
"  BoDDTsidc,''  near  Tarrytown,  on  the  banks  of  ^ 
tlw  HwboD,  the  veij  spot  which  be  had  described  [ 
jears  bdtnv  in  the  "  Lfgeod  trf  Sleepj  Hollow,"  | 
m  the  eastk  of  the  Beer  lan  Taseti,  lUnmiuated  , 
with  tbe  tbroDg  of  eonntiy  beanties,  and  that  pro-  \ 
digahtjr  of  "  a  gennioe  Dalch  oocmtij  tea^able,"  i 
in  the   pfesettce  <^   which   tbe  mouth  of  tbe  , 
aefaoofanasler  Ichabod   watered,  ami  bis  skin  di- 
late] as  it  embnoed  the  ample  cheer.     Of  this 
Deifjiborbood,   Irving  also  wrote  in  that  tale  of 
bb  youth  ■.—'^  If  ever  I  iboold  wish  for  a  r-  . 
treat,    whilher  I    might   steal   from   the    worid 
and  its  (tistnctions,  and   dream   qaietly  away 
the    lemainder    of    a    tronbled    life,    1    know 
<€    Dooe    iDaT«   promtdag  than   this  little  val- 
ley."     At    tbis    retreat    snee    his    last   retnm 
ftom  Enropehe  haslired,  inthe  iiiiil>4of  ahmily 
cir^  CMupoted   of  hb  brother  and  hia   nieces,   j 

m  tnm  IrrlBf  ■■  Uilt  m^  , 


Prior  and  Former,  and  a  rerised  edition  of  bis 
own  writings  poblsfaed  by  Pntnam,  of  which 
aemal  of  the  roltaoes  have  been  pubUiihed  in  • 
mora  eooly  fcnu,  enriefaed  t>y  the  Tigiwoos  and 
refined  descna  of  Dariey,  hars  beta  his  latest 
Uteraiy  iwodoctioBS. 

In  estiniatii^  tl>e  nniM  of  Irving  we  can 
haidly  attach  too  hi^  a  taloe  to  tb«  refined 
qnafities  and  ^emal  bnnHr  which  have  made  hii 
writings  EiTorites  wherern-  tbe  En^th  Ungnage 
is  read.  Tbe  dtatm  is  in  tbe  proportion,  the 
keeping,  the  hapOT  Tcin  which  lucres  happiness 
in  RtniiL  It  H  the  ft^cst?  of  hot  few  aothots, 
not  of  the  vast  stork  of  Eo^ish  literatnre,  to 
defi^  eqnally  yoimg  and  ol£  Tbe  take  ot  Ir- 
ving are  the  brorite  aathors  of  childhood,  and 
their  snod  btnnor  and  ameni^  can  plcaao  wbecn 
most  Dteratnre  is  wearinee.  in  the  tick  rooin-  of 
tbe  convalescent.  Even'  inflnenee  which  breath«a 
frooi  these  writings  is  gixiil  and  genenna.  Tbeir 
aendment  isalwayit  jwl  and  manly,  witbontcant 
or  a^ctation;  their  humor  is  always  within  tlie 
boandi  of  propriety.  They  have  a  freah  inspira- 
tioD  of  American  nature,  which  ts  not  tbe  IcM 
nature  for  tbe  art  with  which  it  is  adorned. 
Tbe  color  of  peramality  attachei  in  throughoot 
to  the  antbtv,  whose  humor  of  diaracter  is 
always  to  be  MX.  Tfaii  happy  art  of  wesenting 
rode  and  confiised  oljects  in  an  ord«iy  pieasor- 
able  aspect,  everywh««  to  b«  met  with  in  the 
pages  <f  Irving,  is  itoe  of  tbe  mott  benefioent  in 
StnatDre.  The  phil»»ipher  UuiDe  said  a  tnm 
far  hnmor  was  wonb  to  him  ten  tfaoosand  a 
year,  and  it  is  this  gift  which  the  writings  of 
Irving  impart.  To  itiis  qnafity  is  al&ed  an  active 
bncy  and  poetic  imagiiialiati.  many  <rf  the 
choicest  pasnatwu  of  Irving  bding  interpenetrated 
by  this  vivi^ing  power.  On  one  or  two  occa- 
sioDs  only,  we  believe,  in  some  stanias  to  tbe 
Passaic  lUvw,  some  detieate  hnea.  desoiptive  of 
a  paititing  by  Gilbert  Stnart  Newton,*  and  a 
theatrical  addres?,  once  pronomioed  by  Coofier  at 
tbe  Park  Theatre,  has  he  ev^  pot  pen  to  vene  ; 
bat  he  is  an  esnential  poet  in  pnve.  in  many  es* 
<iaisie  paaagea  uf  vivid  dovription  from  West- 
minster Abbey  and  £ngli^  mt«l  scenery  to  the 
waste  beantiea  of  tbe  great  region  beyond  the 
HisiissippL    Parallel  wrUi  the  nider  hit  more 

•   Hi  iililiilillimafcii  'I  inillis  !■  HhiJitw  flni  ■  (liWn 

or  tk  tibk.  It  h  ■  fln  fSBOHi'*  dv-  s^  Um  <»»>  *aao- 
■nkm  h  IM  !■  ikmaxb  the  n(lM  ombcbL  TkM  «  llM 
Hm  wkka  Irvtaf  wrote  u  Ut  Mh4  Biawt  ' 
dMci1p«)Ba  sftte  pktan :— 
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raboflt  and  athletie  writingB  of  Cooper,  the 
Yolumes  of  Irving  improved  American  society, 
and  rendered  the  national  name  heloved  and 
respected  abroad.  Both,  to  the  honor  of  the 
ooantrjr,  have  never  lacked  admirers  from  the 
start;  both  have  been  followed  by  diligent 
schools  of  imitators;  and  their  books  will  con- 
tinne  to  be  read  tc^ther,  with  equal  honor,  as 
the  oomplement  of  each  otlier. 

We  may  here  properlyintrodnce  some  notices 
of  the  elder  brothers  of  Washington  Irving,  who, 
together  with  himself,  established  the  family  re- 
potation  in  literature.  They  were  four: — Wil- 
liam, Peter,  Ebenezer,  and  John  Treat.  All  were 
eogi^P^  ^Q  literary  or  profe^ional  life  except 
El^nezer,  who  pursued  a  mercantile  career. 

WnxiAM  Ibvino  was  born  in  New  York, 
An^ost  15,  1766.  He  commenced  life  as  an 
Indian  trader,  residing  at  Johnstown  and  Caugh- 
awaga  on  the  Mohawk,  from  1787  to  1791.  He 
married  a  sister  of  the  author,  James  E.  Paul- 
ding, November  7,  1798.  At  the  date  of  Salma- 
gai^  he  was  a  merchant  at  New  York,  with  the 
character  of  a  man  of  wit  and  refinement,  who 
had  added  to  a  natural  genial  temperament  the 
extensive  resonroes  of  observation,  and  a  fresh 
experience  of  the  world,  gathered  in  his  border 
life.  The  part  which  he  took  in  Salmagundi  was 
ohiefly  the  contribution  of  the  poetical  pieces, 
whioh  are  mainly  from  his  pen — ^the  letters  and 
proclamations,  the  humorous  and  sentimental 
▼ene,  ^*  from  the  mill  of  Pindar  Cockloft."  These 
poems  are  in  a  happy  vein,  and  if  separately 
published  with  the  author^s  name,  would  have 
long  since  given  him  a  distinct  place  in  the  col- 
lections of  the  American  literati.  In  furtherance 
of  the  prevailing  humor  of  the  book,  they  cele- 
brate the  simpler  manners  of  former  daya,  and 
the  eooentrioitiea  and  scandals  of  the  passing 
time.  The  satire  is  pungent  and  good-natured, 
and  the  numbers  felicitous.  A  few  stanzas  will 
show  how  pleasantly  Pindar  Cocklofl,  Esq., 
blended  mirth  with  sentiment. 


TKoar  ov  TWO  mrsis  nr  a  ball-booic. 

How  oft  I  breathe  the  inward  sigh. 
And  feel  tho  dew-drop  in  my  eye, 
When  I  behold  some  beauteous  frame, 
Divine  in  everything  but  name, 
Just  venturinff,  in  the  tender  age. 
On  Fashion  B  ute  new-fangled  stage ! 
Where  soon  the  guileless  heart  shall  cease 
To  beat  in  artlesBness  and  peace; 
Where  all  the  flowers  of  ^ay  delight 
With  which  yoath  deoln  its  prospects  bright, 
ShaU  wither  inid  the  cares— -the  strife— 
The  eold  realities  of  life  t 

Thos  lately,  in  imr  careless  mood, 
As  I  the  world  of  fikshion  viewed. 
While  celebrating  areai  and  tmall. 
That  grand  «ol«mMt<y— a  ball, 
My  roving  vision  chanced  to  light 
On  two  sweet  forms,  divinely  bright ; 
Two  sister  nymphs,  alike  in  face, 
In  nien,  in  loveliness  and  grace ; 
Twin  rose-buds,  bursting  into  bloom, 
lo  all  their  briUiaace  and  perfume ; 
like  thoee  £sir  forms  Uiat  often  beam. 
Upon  the  eastern  poet's  dream : 


For  Eden  had  each  lovely  maid 
In  native  innocence  arrayed, — 
And  heaven  itself  had  almost  shed 
Its  sacred  halo  round  each  head  I 

They  seemed,  just  entering  hand  in  hand. 
To  cautious  tread  this  fairy  laud; 
To  take  a  Umid  hasty  view. 
Enchanted  with  a  scene  so  new. 
The  modest  blush,  untaught  by  art, 
Bespoke  their  purity  of  heart ; 
Ana  every  timorous  act  unfurled 
Two  souls  unspotted  by  the  world. 

Oh,  how  these  strangers  joyed  my  sights 
And  thrilled  my  bosom  with  delight! 
They  brought  the  visions  of  my  youth 
Back  to  my  soul  in  all  their  truth. 
Recalled  fair  spirits  into  day, 
Thut  time's  rough  hand  had  swept  away! 
Thus  the  bright  natives  from  above. 
Who  come  on  messages  of  love, 
WiU  bless,  at  rare  and  distant  whiles. 
Our  sinful  dwelling  by  their  smiles  1 

Oh  I  my  romance  of  youth  is  past. 
Dear  airy  dreams  too  briffht  to  lastl 
Yet  when  snch  forms  as  Uiese  appear, 
I  feel  your  soft  remembrance  here ; 
For,  an  I  the  simple  poet's  heart. 
On  which  fond  love  once  played  its  part, 
Still  feels  the  soft  pulsations  beat» 
As  loth  to  quit  their  former  seat. 
Just  like  the  harp's  melodious  wire. 
Swept  by  a  bard  with  heavenly  fire, 
Though  ceased  the  loudly  sweUing  strain. 
Yet  sweet  vibrations  long  remain. 

Full  soon  I  found  the  lovely  pair 
Had  sprung  beneath  a  mother's  care. 
Hard  oy  a  neighbouring  streamlet^s  side. 
At  once  its  ornnment  and  prid& 
The  beauteous  parent's  tender  heart 
Had  well  fulfilled  its  pious  part ; 
And,  like  the  holy  man  of  old. 
As  we're  by  sacred  writings  told. 
Who,  when  he  from  his  pupil  sped, 
Poured  two-fold  blessinas  on  his  head, — 
So  this  fond  mother  haa  imprest 
Her  early  virtues  in  each  breast. 
And  as  she  found  her  stock  enlarge. 
Had  stampt  new  graces  on  her  cluirge. 

The  fair  resigned  the  calm  retreat, 
Where  first  their  souls  in  concert  beat. 
And  flew  on  expectation's  wing. 
To  sip  the  joys  of  life's  gay  spring ; 
To  sport  in  fashion's  splendid  maze. 
Where  friendship  fades,  and  love  decayiL 
So  two  sweet  wild  flowers,  near  the  side 
Of  some  ftLiT  river^s  silver  tide,  • 
Pure  as  the  gentle  stream  that  laves 
The  green  banks  with  its  lucid  waves, 
Bloom  beauteous  in  their  native  ground. 
Diffusing  heavenly  fragrance  round : 
But  should  a  venturous  hand  transfer 
These  blossoms  to  the  gay  parterre 
Where,  spite  of  artificial  aid. 
The  fairest  plants  of  nature  fade ; 
Though  they  may  shine  supreme  awhile, 
Mid  piUe  one»  of  the  straoffer  soil. 
The  tender  beauties  soon  decay. 
And  their  sweet  fragrance  dies  away. 

Blest  spirits  I  who  enthroned  in  air. 
Watch  o'er  the  virtues  of  the  fisir. 
And  with  angelic  ken  survey. 
Their  windings  through  lifea  cheqnered  way  i 
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Who  hover  round  them  as  they  glide 

Down  fashion's  smooth  deceitful  tide. 

And  guard  them  o'er  that  stormy  deep 

Where  Dissipation's  tempests  sweep : 

Oh,  make  this  inexperienced  pair. 

The  objects  of  your  tenderest  care. 

Preserve  them  from  the  languid  eye, 

The  faded  cheek — ^the  long  drawn  sigh ; 

And  let  it  be  your  constant  aim 

To  keep  the  fair  ones  ttill  the  same : 

Two  sister  hearts,  unsullied,  bright 

As  the  first  beam  of  lucid  light, 

That  sparkled  from  the  youthful  sun. 

When  first  his  iocund  race  begun. 

So  when  these  nearts  shall  burst  their  shrine. 

To  wing  their  flight  to  realms  divine. 

They  may  to  radiant  mansions  rise 

Pure  as  when  first  they  left  the  skies. 

In  his  poem  entitled  Tea^  which  is  "  earnestly 
recommendeil  to  the  attention  of  all  maidens  of 
a  certain  age,"  there  is  this  introduction  of  the 
time-ont-of-mind  scandid  associated  with  that 
beverage. 

In  harmless  chit-chat  an  acquaintance  they  roast, 
And  serve  up  a  friend,  as  they  serve  up  a  toast. 
Some  gentle  faux  pat,  or  some  female  miitake. 
Is  like  sweetmeats  delicious,  or  relished  as  cake ; 
A  bit  of  broad  scandal  is  like  a  dry  crust, 
It  would  stick  in  the  throat,  so  they  butter  it  first 
With  a  little  affected  g^ood-nature,  and  cry 
**  No  body  regrets  the  thing  deeper  than  I." 
Our  young  ladies  nibble  n  good  name  in  play. 
As  for  pa^ime  they  nibble  a  biscuit  away: 
While  with  shrugs  and  surmises,  the  toothless  old 

dame. 
As  she  mumbles  a  crust  slie  will  mumble  a  name  ; 
And  as  tlie  fell  sisters  astonished  the  Scot, 
In  predicting  of  Banquo's  descendants  the  lot. 
Making  shadows  of  kings,  amid  flashes  of  light. 
To  appear  in  array  and  to  frown  in  his  sight; 
So  they  conjure  up  spectres  all  hideous  in  hue, 
Which,  08  shades  of  their  neighbors,  are  passed  in 

review. 

In  the  more  concentrated  social  hnmors  of  that 
day,  there  was  opportunity  for  much  satirioul 
pleasantry,  which  is  now  lost  among  the  nu- 
merous interests  of  metropolitan  life.  The  fops 
and  belles  were  then  notabilities  and  sabjects  to 
be  cared  for  by  men  of  wit  and  society.  One  of 
the  clever  pleasantries  of  William  Irving  of  that 
now  distant  time,  which  has  never  before  ap- 
peared in  print,  was  recently  called  np  for  us  by 
Washington  Irving,  who  recited  the  lines  from 
memory,  and  kindly  furnished  us  with  a  copy. 
It  is  in  a  style  formerly  in  vogue  in  the  days  of 
Pindar  and  Colman — a  trifle  in  allusion  to  an 
absnrdity  in  the  whisker  line  of  the  fops  in  the 
early  years  of  the  century. 

Sir  I  said  a  barber  to  a  thing  going  by  his  shop. 
Sir,  said  he,  will  vou  stop 

And  be  shaved  f  ror  I  see  you  are  lathered  already, 
Fye  a  sweet  going  razor,  and  a  hand  that  is  steady. 
Sirl  damme^said  the  creature  standing  stiff  on  two 

feet» 
Damme,  Sir, — do  you  intend  to  bore  one  in  the 

street? 
Don't  you  see  that  d  la  mode  de  Cockney,  I  am 

shaved  and  drestf 
Lord,  Sir,  said  the  barber,  I  protest^ 
I  took  that  load  of  hair,  and  meal,  and  lard, 
Tliat  lies  about  your  mouth  to  be  a  lathered  beard 


This  fashion  of  lathered  whiskers  and  la  rat's  tall 

behind, 
Is  the  most  ojusest  thing  that  you  can  find. 
And  what  makes  it  more  ejus  to  me,  is  that. 
It's  a  sure  sign  of  a  Tory  or  a  harry  stuck  cat. 
For  mark  it  when  jou  wiU,  I  assert  it  before  ye, 
The  larger  the  whisker  the  greater  the  tory. 

To  the  prose  of  Salmagundi  William  Irving 
furnished  occasional  hints  and  sketches,  which 
were  worked  up  bv  his  brother.  Ajnong  these 
were  the  letters  of  Mustapha  in  numbers  five  and 
fourteen,  the  last  of  whicb  is  the  amusing  sketch 
of  the  political  logocracy.  Mr.  Irving  was  in 
Congress  from  1813  to  1819.  He  died  in  New 
York,  November  9,  1821. 

Peteb  Ibvino,  tlie  second  broUier,  was  bom 
October  80,  1771.  He  studied  medicine,  witli- 
out,  however,  devoting  himself  to  the  profession, 
though  it  gave  him  tbe  title  of  Doctor  tbrou|^ 
life.  He  was  proprietor  and  editor  of  the  Morn" 
ing  Chronicle  newspaper,  the  first  number  of 
which  he  published  in  New  York,  October  1, 
1802.  This  paper  was  in  the  democratic  interest, 
and  for  the  time  was  a  warm  advocate  of  Bnrr. 
It  had  among  its  contributors,  b^des  the  editor's 
brothers,  Washington  and  John  T.  Irving,  Paul- 
ding, William  A.  Duer,  and  Rudolph  Bunner. 
As  a  tender  to  the  daily,  a  more  convenient 
method  of  parrying  the  opposition,  and  serving 
a  temporary  purpose  on  tne  eve  of  an  election^ 
the  Corrector^  a  weekly  newspaper,  the  work  of 
several  hands,  was  issued  anouj/inonsly  in  March 
and  April,  1804.  Dr.  Irving  would  probably 
have  returned  the  compliments  of  the  articles 
which  his  brother  Washington  had  published  in 
his  newspaper,  by  contributing  to  Salmagundi, 
but  he  was  abroa<l  travelling  in  Europe  during 
the  time  that  work  was  issued.  He  left  in  De- 
cember, 1806,  and  returned  in  January,  1808. 
He  then  projected  with  his  brother  tfie  yfotk 
which  afterwards  grew  in  the  hands  of  the  latter 
into  Knickerbocker's  New  York ;  but  before  it 
was  written  sailed  for  Europe  at  the  beginning 
of  1809,  and  remained  there  until  the  spring  of 
1886,  when  he  embarked  for  home.  In  this 
neriod  a  novel  appeared  fh)m  his  pen  in  New 
York,  fh)m  the  press  of  Van  Winlde  in  1820. 
It  was,  as  its  title  intimates,  an  adaptation  from 
the  French,  though  with  extensive  alterations, 
Giovanni  Sbogarro:  A    Venetian   Tale    [taken 

from  the  French},  hy  Fercival  6 ,    It  is  a 

stirring  tale  of  piratical  adventure,  in  a  now 
somewhat  exploded  school  of  fiction,  and  is 
written  in  a  happy  style. 

Dr.  Irving  did  not  long  survive  his  return  to 
America.  He  died  at  his  residence  in  New  Yoik« 
June  27,  1888. 

Ebknezeb  Irving  was  bom  January  27,  1776. 
He  has  long  since  retired  from  mercantile  life, 
and  his  residence  with  his  brother  is  one  of  the 
pleasing  associations  of  the  family  home  at  Snn- 
nyside. 

John  T.  Isvino  was  bom  May  26,  1778.  Ho 
studied  the  profession  of  the  law,  in  which  he  ac- 
quired a  reputation  that  secured  him,  on  the  cre- 
ation of  the  Court  of  Conmnon  Pleas  for  the  city 
and  county  of  New  York  in  1821,  the  appoint- 
ment of  First  Judge.  He  preeide<l  in  this  court 
for  seventeen  years,  tiU  his  death.  As  a  jndge^ 
he  is  worthily  pronounced  to  have  been  "  in  many 
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respects  a  model  for  imitadon.  To  the  strictest 
integrity  and  a  strong  love  of  justice,  he  united 
the  most  exact  and  methodical  habits  of  busine^^s ; 
attentive,  careful,  and  painstaking,  few  judges  in 
this  state  ever  have  been  more  accurate,  or  per- 
haps more  generally  correct  in  their  decisions.^** 
In  his  earlv  days  we  have  seen  him  a  contributor 
to  his  brother^s  newspaper.  He  was  fond  of  com- 
podtion,  had  the  fiimily  elegance  of  style,  and 
wrote  brilliant  political  verses  in  the  party  cou- 
flicti  of  his  day.  He  died  in  New  York,  March 
15,  1838. 

Of  the  yonnger  members  of  the  family,  John 
Treat  Irving,  son  of  Jndge  Irving,  is  the  author 
of  several  works  of  distinguished  literary  merit. 
In  18^5  he  published  Indian  Sketehe9,  a  narra- 
tive of  an  expedition  to  the  Pawnee  Tribes  a 
book  of  lively,  spirited  description.  He  is  also 
the  author  of  two  novels,  remarkable  for  their 
striking  pathetia  and  humorous  qualities:  Ths 
Attorney^  and  Harry  ffarson^  or  the  Benevolent 
Bachelor.  Both  of  these  were  first  published  in 
the  Knickerbocker  Magazine,  with  tne  signature 
of  John  Quod,  the  well  known  title  to  many  a 
pleasant  article  in  that  journal.  The  locality  i  i 
New  York,  and  the  interest  of  each  turns  upon 
parages  of  the  author's  profession,  the  law. 
With  the  graver  themes  of  rascality  are  mingled 
the  hmiiors  of  low  life,  both  sketched  with  a  hnn 
hand. 

Theodore,  the  son  of  Ebenezer  Irving,  joined 
his  uncle,  Washington  Irving,  in  Europe  in  1828, 
and  resided  with  him  in  Spain  and  England. 
From  1836  to  1849  he  was  Professor  of  History 
and  Belles  Lettres  at  Geneva  College,  and  sub- 
sequently held  a  similar  position  in  the  Free 
Aosdemy  in  New  York.  In  1835  he  published  an 
historical  work.  The  Conquest  of  Florida^  hy 
Hemofndo  de  Soto^  to  the  composition  of  which  he 
was  led  by  his  studies  in  Spain.  It  is  written  with 
ease  and  elegance,  and  has  been  well  received, 
having  been  recently  reprinted  in  1851.  Mr. 
Irvinff  is  also  the  author  of  a  devotional  volume, 
The  thuntain  of  Living  Waters,  In  1854  he  re- 
ceived orders  in  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church. 

ni  VTOVT  onmsMAH— noM  beaocbusos  ball. 
It  was  a  rainy  Sunday  in  the  gloomy  month  of 
November.  I  had  been  detained,  in  the  coarse  of  a 
journey,  by  a  slight  indisposition,  from  which  I  was 
reeoverinff;  bat  was  still  feverish,  and  obliged  to 
keep  within  doors  all  day,  in  an  inn  of  the  small 
town  of  Derby.  A  wet  Sunday  in  a  country  inu ! — 
whoever  has  bad  the  luck  to  experience  one  can 
alone  judge  of  my  situation.  Tne  rain  puttered 
against  the  oasements ;  the  bells  tolled  for  church 
with  A  melancholy  sound.  I  went  to  the  windows 
in  quest  of  something  to  amuse  the  eye;  but  it 
seemed  as  if  I  had  been  placed  completely  out  of 
the  reach  of  all  amusement  The  windows  of  my 
bedroom  looked  out  among  tiled  roofs  and  stacks  of 
ehimne^a,  while  those  of  my  sitting-room  comnian* 
ded  a  fall  view  of  the  stable-yard.  I  know  of 
nothing  more  ealcnlated  to  make  a  man  sick  of  this 
vorid  than  a  stable-yard  on  a  rainy  day.  The 
place  w>u  littered  with  wet  straw  that  had  been 
Ideked  about  by  travellers  and  stuble-boya  In  one 
eomer  was  a  stngDsnt  pool  of  water,  surrounding  an 
islaod  of  mock;  there  were  several  half-drowned 
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fowls  crowded  together  under  a  eart,  among  which 
was  a  miserable,  crest-fallen  cock,  drenched  out  of 
all  life  and  spirit;  hb  drooping  tail  matted,  as  it 
were,  into  a  single  feather,  along  which  the  water 
trickled  from  his  bock ;  near  the  cart  was  a  half- 
dozing  cow,  chewing  the  cud,  and  standing  patiently 
to  be  mined  on,  with  wrciths  of  vapor  rising  from 
her  reekiitg  hide ;  a  wall-eyed  horse,  tired  of  the 
loneliness  of  the  stable,  was  pokine  his  spectral  head 
out  of  a  window,  with  the  rain  dripping  on  it  from 
the  eaves ;  an  unhappy  cur,  chained  to  a  doghouse 
hard  by,  uttered  something  every  ilow  and  then, 
between  a  bark  and  a  yelp ;  a  drab  of  a  kitchen 
wench  tramped  backwards  and  forwards  through 
the  yard  in  pattens,  looking  as  sulky  as  the  weather 
itself;  every  thing,  in  short,  was  comfortless  and 
forlorn,  except  a  crew  of  hardened  ducks,  assembled 
like  boon  companions  round  a  puddle,  and  making  a 
riotous  noise  over  their  liquor. 

I  was  lonely  and  listless,  and  wanted  amusement 
My  room  soon  became  insupportable.  I  abandoned 
it;  and  sought  what  h  technically  called  the  travel- 
lers'-room.  This  is  a  public  room  set  apart  at  most 
inns  for  the  accommodation  of  a  class  or  wayfarers, 
called  travellers,  or  riders;  a  kind  of  commercial 
knights-errant,  who  are  incessantly  scouring  the 
kingdom  in  gigs,  on  horseback,  or  by  coach.  They 
ore  the  only  successors  that  I  know  of  at  the  present 
day,  to  the  knights-errant  of  yore.  They  lead  the 
same  kind  of  roving  adventurous  life,  only  changing 
the  lance  for  a  driving  whip,  the  buckler  for  a  pat- 
tern-card, and  the  coot  of  mail  for  an  upper  Benjsp 
min.  lusteail  of  vindicating  the  charms  of  peerless 
beauty,  they  rove  about,  spreading  the  fame  and 
standmg  of  some  substantial  tradesman  or  manu- 
facturer, and  lire  ready  at  any  time  to  bargain 
in  his  name;  it  being  the  fashion  now-a-days  to 
trade,  instead  of  fight,  with  one  another.  As  the 
room  of  the  hostel,  in  the  good  old  fighting  times, 
would  be  hung  round  at  night  with  the  armor  of 
wav-worn  warriors,  such  as  coats  of  mail,  falchions, 
and  yawning  helmets;  so  the  travelIers*-room  is 
garnished  with  the  harnessing  of  their  successors, 
with  box-coats,  whips  of  all  kinds,  spurs,  gaiters,  and 
oil-cloth  covered  hats. 

I  was  in  hopes  of  finding  some  of  these  worthies 
to  talk  with,  but  was  disappointed.  There  were, 
indeed,  two  or  three  in  the  room ;  but  I  could  make 
nothing  of  them.  One  was  just  finishing  his  break- 
last,  quarrelling  with  his  bread  and  butter,  and 
huffing  the  waiter;  another  buttoned  on  a  pair  of 
gaiters,  with  many  execrations  at  Boots  for  not  hav- 
ing cleaned  his  shoes  well;  a  third  sat  drumming 
on  the  table  with  his  fingers  and  looking  at  the  rain 
as  it  streamed  down  the  window-glass;  they  all  ap- 
peared infected  by  the  weather,  and  disappeared, 
one  after  the  other,  without  exchanging  a  word. 

I  sauntered  to  the  window,  and  stood  g[asing  at 
the  people,  picking  their  way  to  church,  with  petti- 
coats hoisted  midleg  high,  and  dripping  nmbrellaa 
The  bell  ceased  to  toll,  and  the  streets  became  silent 
I  then  amused  myself  with  watching  the  daughters 
of  a  tradesman  opposite ;  who,  being  confined  to  the 
house  for  fear  of  wetting  their  Sunday  finery,  played 
off  their  charms  at  the  front  windows,  to  fascinate 
the  chance  tenants  of  the  inn.  They  at  length  were 
summoned  away  by  a  vigilant  vinegar-fisoed  mother, 
and  I  had  nothing  further  from  without  to  amuse  ma 

What  was  I  to  do  to  pass  away  the  long-lived  day  t 
I  was  sadly  nervous  and  lonely;  and  everything 
about  an  inn  seems  calculated  to  make  a  dull  day 
ten  times  duller.  Old  newspapers,  smelling  of  beer 
and  tobacco  smoke,  and  which  I  had  already  read 
half  a  dozen  times.  Good  for  nothing  boon,  thai 
were  worse  than  rainy  weather.    I  bored  myself  to 
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death  with  an  old  Yoliime  of  the  Lady's  Magazine. 
I  read  all  the  cmnmonplaced  names  of  anibitioiu 
travellere  scrawled  on  tfie  panes  of  glass ;  the  eter- 
nal families  of  the  Smiths,  and  the  Browns,  and  the 
Jacksons,  and  the  Johnsons,  and  all  the  other  sons ; 
and  I  deciphered  several  scraps  of  fatiguing  in-win- 
dow  poetry  which  I  have  met  with  in  all  parts  of 
the  world. 

The  day  continued  lowering  and  gloomy;  the 
dovenly,  ragged,  spongy  clouds  drifted  heavily 
along ;  tiiere  was  no  variety  even  in  the  rain :  it 
was  one  dull,*continued,  monotonous  putter — patter 
— patter,  excepting  that  now  and  then  I  was  enli- 
vened by  the  idea  of  a  brisk  shower,  from  the  rattling 
of  the  m«ps  upon  a  passing  umbrella. 

It  was  quite  rtfreMhing  (if  I  may  be  allowed  a 
hackneyed  phrase  of  the  day)  when,  in  the  course 
of  the  morning,  a  horn  blew,  and  a  stage-coach 
whirled  through  the  street,  with  outside  passengers 
stuck  all  over  it,  cowering  under  cotton  umbrellas, 
and  seethed  together,  and  reeking  with  the  steams 
of  wet  box-coats  and  upper  Benjamins. 

The  sound  brought  out  from  their  lurking-places 
a  crew  of  vagabond  bojrs,  and  vagabond  dogs,  and 
the  carroty-headed  hostler,  and  that  nondescript 
animnl  yeleped  Boots,  and  all  the  other  vagabond 
race  that  infest  the  purlieus  of  an  inn ;  but  the  bus- 
tle was  transient;  the  coach  again  whirled  on  its 
way ;  and  boy  and  doe.  and  hostler  and  Boots,  all 
riunk  back  again  to  their  holes;  the  street  again 
became  silent,  and  the  rain  continued  to  rain  on. 
In  fact,  there  was  no  hope  of  its  clearing  up ;  the 
barometer  pointed  to  rainy  weather:  mine  hostess's 
tortoise-ebell  cat  sat  by  tne  fire  washing  her  face, 
and  rubbing  her  paws  over  her  ears ;  ana,  on  refer- 
ring t6  the  Almanac,  I  found  a  direful  prediction 
stretching  from  the  top  of  the  page  to  the  bottom 
through  the  whole  month, "  expect — ^much — ^rain — 
about — this— time  !** 

I  was  dreadfully  hipped.  The  hours  seemed  as 
if  they  would  never  creep  by.  Hie  very  ticking  of 
the  clock  became  irksome.  At  length  the  stillness 
of  the  house  was  interrupted  by  the  ringing  of  a 
belL  Shortly  after  I  heara  the  voice  of  a  waiter  at 
the  bar:  "The  stout  gentleman  in  No.  18,  wants 
his  breakfast  Tea  and  bread  and  butter,  with 
ham  and  egga;  the  eggs  not  to  be  too  much 
done." 

In  such  a  situation  as  mine  every  incident  is  of 
importance.  Here  was  a  subject  of  speculation  pre- 
sented to  my  mind,  and  ample  exercise  for  my 
imagination.  I  am  prone  to  paint  pictures  to  my- 
self, and  on  this  occasion  I  had  some  materials  to 
work  upon.  Had  the  guest  up  stairs  been  mentioned 
'as  Mr.  Smith  or  Mr.  Brown,  or  Mr.  Jackson,  or  Mr. 
Johnson,  or  merely  as  "the  gentleman  in  No.  IS,** 
it  would  have  been  a  perfect  blank  to  me.  I  should 
have  thought  nothing  of  it ;  but  "  The  stout  gentle- 
man V — the  very  name  had  something  in  it  of  the 
Sicturesquei  It  at  once  gave  the  size ;  it  embodied 
[ie  personage  to  my  mind's  eye,  and  my  fancy  did 
thereat 

He  was  stout,  or,  as  some  term  it,  lusty ;  in  all 
probability,  therefore,  he  was  advanced  in  life,  some 
people  expanding  as  they  grow  old  By  his  break- 
fasting rather  late,  and  in  his  own  room,  he  must  be 
a  man  accustomed  to  live  at  his  ease,  and  above  the 
necessity  of  early  rising;  no  doubt  a  round,  rosy, 
lusty  old  gentleman. 

There  was  another  violent  ringing.  The  stout 
gentleman  was  impatient  for  his  breakfast  He  was 
evidently  a  man  of  importance ;  "  well  to  do  in  the 
world  ;'*  accustomed  to  be  promptly  waited  upon ; 
of  a  keen  appetite,  and  a  little  cross  when  hung^ ; 
"  perhaps,**  tnought  I,  *'  he  may  be  some  London  Al- 


dennan ;  or  who  knows  but  ha  may  be  a  Member  cf 
Pariiamentr 

The  breakfast  was  sent  up,  and  there  was  a  short 
interval  of  silence ;  he  was,  doubtless,  making  the 
tea.  Presently  there  was  a  violent  ringing;  and 
before  it  could  be  answered,  another  ringing  still 
more  violent  "  Bices  me  I  what  a  choleric  old  gen- 
tleman 1"  The  waiter  came  down  in  a  huff.  The 
butter  was  rancid,  the  eggs  were  over-done,  the  ham 
was  too  salt :— rthe  stout  gentleman  was  evidently 
nice  in  his  eating ;  one  of  those  who  eat  and  growl, 
and  keep  the  waiter  on  the  trot,  and  live  in  a  state 
militant  with  the  household. 

The  hostess  got  into  a  fiame.  I  should  observe 
that  she  was  a  brisk,  coquettish  woman :  a  little  of 
a  shrew,  and  something  of  a  alammerkin,  but  very 
pretty  withal ;  with  a  nincompoop  for  a  husband,  aa 
shrews  are  apt  to  have.  She  rated  the  servants 
roundly  for  their  negligence  in  sending  up  so  bad  a 
breakfast,  but  said  not  a  word  against  the  stout  gen- 
tleman ;  by  which  I  clearly  perceived  that  he  must 
be  a  man  of  consequence,  entitled*  to  make  a  noise 
and  to  give  trouble  at  a  country  inn.  Other  eggs, 
and  ham,  and  bread  and  butter  were  sent  upi 
They  appeared  to  t>e  more  graciously  received ;  at 
least  there  was  no  further  complaint 

I  had  not  made  many  turns  about  the  traveHers^- 
room,  when  there  was  another  ringing.  Shortly 
afterwards  there  was  a  stir  and  an  inquest  about  the 
house.  The  stout  gentleman  wanted  the  Times  or 
the  Chronicle  newspaper.  I  set  him  down,  therefore, 
for  a  whig ;  or  rather,  from  his  being  so  absolute  and 
lordly  where  he  had  a  chance,  I  suspected  him  of 
being  a  radical.  Hunt,  I  had  heard,  was  a  large 
man;  **who  knows,"  thought  I,  "but  it  is  Hunt 
himself!" 

My  curiosity  began  to  be  awakened.  I  inquired 
of  the  waiter  who  was  this  stout  gentleman  that 
was  making  all  thb  stir ;  but  I  could  get  no  infor- 
mation: nobody  seemed  to  know  his  name.  The 
landlords  of  bustling  inns  seldom  trouble  their  heads 
about  the  names  or  occupations  of  their  transient 
guests.  The  color  of  n  coat,  the  shape  or  sice  of  the 
person,  is  enough  to  suggest  a  travelling  name.  It 
IS  either  the  tall  gentleman,  or  the  short  gentiemaa, 
or  the  gentleinan  in  black,  or  the  gentleman  in  snuff- 
color  ;  or,  as  in  the  present  instance,  the  stout  gen- 
tleman. A  designation  of  t(ie  kind  once  hit  on 
answers  every  purpose,  and  saves  all  further  inquiry. 

Rain — ^rain — rain  I  pitiless,  ceaseless  rain  I  No 
such  thing  as  putting  a  foot  out  of  doors,  and  no 
occupation  nor  amusement  within.  By  and  by  I 
heard  some  one  walking  over  head.  It  was  in  the 
stout  gentleman's  room.  He  evidently  was  a  large 
man  by  the  heaviness  of  his  tread ;  and  an  old  man 
from  his  wearing  such  creaking  soles.  "  He  is  doubt- 
less," thought  I,  *'  some  rich  old  square-toes  of  regu- 
lar habits,  and  is  now  taking  exercise  after  break- 
fast" 

I  now  read  all  the  advertisements  of  coaches  and 
hotels  that  were  stuck  about  the  mantel-piece.  The 
Lady's  Magazine  had  become  an  abomination  to  me; 
it  was  as  tedious  as  the  day  itsell  I  wandered  out, 
not  knowing  what  to  do,  and  ascended  again  to  my 
room.  I  h^  not  been  there  long,  when  there  was 
a  squall  from  a  neighboring  bedroom.  A  door 
opened  and  slammed  violently ;  a  chambermaid,  that 
I  nad  remarked  for  having  a  ruddy,  good-humored 
fisce,  went  down  stairs  in  a  violent  flurry.  The  stout 
gentleman  had  been  rude  to  her! 

This  sent  a  whole  host  of  my  deductions  to  the 
deuce  in  a  moment  Hiis  unknown  personage  could 
not  be  an  old  gentleman ;  for  old  gentlemen  are  not 
apt  to  be  so  obstreperous  to  ehambermaida.  He 
oould  not  be  a  young  genUeman ;  for  young  gentle- 
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men  are  nofc  apt  to  inspire  such  indignatioii.  He 
must  be  a  miadle-aged  man,  and  confounded  ugly 
into  the  bargain,  or  the  girl  would  not  have  taken 
the  matter  in  such  terrible  dudgeon.  I  ooafess  1  was 
lordy  puzsled. 

In  a  few  minutes  I  heard  the  voice  of  my  landlady. 
I  eanght  a  glance  of  her  as  she  came  tramping  up 
stain ;  her  iace  glowing,  her  cap  flaring,  her  tongue 
wagi^nff  the  whole  way.  '*  She*d  have  no  such  do- 
ings in  her  house,  she^d  warrant  If  gentlemen  did 
spend  money  freely,  it  was  no  rule.  She*d  have  no 
•ervnnt  maid  of  hers  treated  in  that  way,  when 
they  were  about  their  work,  that's  what  she 
wouldn't" 

As  I  hate  squabbles,  particularly  with  women, 
and  above  all  with  pretty  women,  I  slunk  back  into 
my  room,  and  partly  dosed  the  door,  but  my  curi- 
osity  was  too  much  excited  not  to  listen.  Tlie  land- 
lady marched  intrepidly  to  the  enemy's  citadel,  and 
entered  it  with  a  storm :  the  door  closed  after  her. 
I  heard  her  voiee  in  high  windy  clamor  for  a  mo- 
ment or  twa  Then  it  gradually  subsided,  like  a 
gait  of  wind  in  a  garret ;  then  there  was  a  laugh ; 
then  I  heard  nothing  more. 

AAer  a  little  while  my  landlady  came  out  with 
an  odd  smile  on  her  fiice,  adjusting  her  ci^,  which 
was  a  little  on  one  side.  As  she  went  down  stairs  I 
heard  the  landlord  ask  her  what  was  the  matter ; 
she  sud,  **  Nothing  at  oil,  only  the  girl's  a  fooL" — I 
was  more  than  ever  perplexed  what  to  make  of  this 
nnaceonntable  personage,  who  could  put  a  good- 
natared  chambermaid  in  a  passion,  and  send  away  a 
termagant  landlady  in  smilesw  He  could  not  be  so 
old,  nor  cross,  nor  ugly  either. 

I  had  to  go  to  work  at  his  picture  again,  and  to 
paint  him  entirely  different  I  now  set  him  down 
for  one  of  thoje  stout  geatlemen  that  are  frequently 
met  with  swaggering  about  the  doors  of  country 
inns.  Moist,  merry  fellows,  in  Belcher  handker- 
ehiefr,  whose  bulk  is  a  little  assbted  by  malt-liquorsw 
Mu*n  who  have  seen  the  woiid,  and  been  sworn  at 
High^nte ;  who  are  used  to  tavern  life ;  up  to  all' 
the  tricks  of  tapsters,  and  knowing  in  the  ways  of 
sinful  publicans.  Free-livers  on  a  small  scale ;  who 
are  prodigal  within  the  compass  of  a  guinea ;  who 
call  all  the  waiters  by  na*ne,  touzle  the  maids,  gos- 
sip with  the  landlady  at  the  bar,  and  prose  over  a 
pint  of  port,  or  a  glass  of  negus,  after  dinner. 

The  morning  wore  away  in  forming  these  and 
similar  surmises.  As  fast  as  I  wove  one  system  of 
belief^  some  movement  of  the  unknown  would  com- 
pletely overturn  it,  and  throw  all  my  thoughts  again 
mto  oonfuBon.  Such  are  the  solitary  operations  of 
a  feverish  mind.  I  was,  as  I  have  said,  extremely 
nervous;  and  the  continual  meditation  on  the  con- 
eema  of  this  invisible  personage  began  to  have  its 
effect : — ^I  was  getting  a  fit  of  the  fidgetsi 

Dinner-time  eame^  I  hoped  the  stout  gentleman 
might  dine  in  the  travellers'-room,  and  that  I  might 
at  length  get  a  view  of  his  person :  but  no — he  had 
dinner  served  in  his  own  roouL  What  could  be  the 
meaning  of  tlus  solitude  and  mystery  f  He  eould 
not  be  a  radical ;  there  was  something  too  aristoora- 
.  tical  in  thus  keeping  himself  apart  from  the  rest  of 
the  woHd,  and  condemning  himself  to  his  own  dull 
eompany  throufffaout  a  rainy  day.  And  then,  too, 
he  hved  too  well  for  a  discontented  politician.  He 
seemed  to  expatiate  on  a  variety  of  dishes,  and  to 
sit  over  his  wine  like  a  jolly  friend  of  good  living. 
Indeed,  my  doubts  on  this  head  were  soon  at  an  end ; 
hr  he  could  not  have  finished  his  first  bottle  before 
I  eould  fiuntly  hear  him  humming  a  tune;  and  on 
liitening,  I  found  it  to  be  *'  God  save  the  King." 
^twas  pfaiOf  then,  he  was  no  radical,  but  a  faithful 
■nljeet ;  one  who  grew  loyal  over  his  bottle,  and 


was  ready  to  stand  by  long  and  eonstitution,  when 
he  could  stand  by  nothing  else.  But  who  could  he 
be  I  My  conjectures  bep^an  to  run  wild.  Was  he 
not  some  personage  of  distinction  travelling  incog.? 
"  God  knows  t"  said  I,  at  my  wit's  end ;  *'  it  may  be 
one  of  the  royal  fanuly  for  aught  I  know,  for  they 
are  all  stout  gentlemen !" 

The  weather  continued  rainy.  The  mysterious 
unknown  kept  his  room,  and,  as  £sr  as  I  could  judge, 
his  chair,  for  I  did  not  hear  him  move,  in  Uie 
meantime,  as  the  day  advanced,  the  travellers'-room 
began  to  be  freauented.  Some,  who  had  just  ar- 
rived, came  in  Duttoned  up  in  box-coats;  others 
came  home  who  had  been  dispersed  about  the  town. 
Some  took  their  dinners,  and  some  their  tea.  Had  I 
been  in  a  different  mood,  I  should  have  found  enter- 
tainment  in  studying  this  peculiar  class  of  men. 
There  were  two  especially,  who  were  regular  wags 
of  the  road,  and  up  to  all  the  standing  jokes  of 
travellers  They  had  a  thousand  sly  things  to  say 
to  the  waiting-maid,  whom  thev  caued  Louisa,  and 
Ethelinda,  and  a  dozen  other  fine  names,  changing 
the  name  every  time,  and  chuckling  amazingly  at 
their  own  waggery.  My  mind,  however,  had  be- 
come completely  engrossed  by  the  stout  gentleman. 
He  had  kept  my  fancy  in  chase  during  a  long 
day,  and  it  was  not  now  to  be  diverted  from  the 
scent 

The  evening  gradually  wore  away,  llie  travel- 
lers read  the  papers  two  or  three  times  over.  Some 
drew  round  the  fire  and  told  long  stories  about  their 
horses,  about  their  adventures,  Uieir  overturns,  and 
breakings  down,  lliey  discussed  the  credit  of  dif- 
fere.it  merchants  and  different  inns;  and  the  two 
wags  told  several  choice  anecdotes  of  pretty  cham- 
bermaids, and  kind  landladies.  All  this  passed  as 
they  were  quietly  taking  what  they  caUed  their 
night-caps,  that  is  to  say,  strong  glasses  of  brandy 
and  water  and  sugar,  clt  some  other  mixture  of  the 
kind ;  after  which  Uiey  one  after  another  rang  for 
"  Boots"  and  the  chambermaid,  and  walked  off  to 
bed  in  old  shoes  cut  down  into  marvellously  uncom- 
fortable slipperai 

There  was  now  only  one  man  left ;  a  short-legged, 
long-bodied,  plethono  fellow,  with  a  very  large, 
sandy  head.  He  sat  by  himself,  with  a  glass  of  port 
wine  negus,  and  a  spoon ;  sipping  and  stirring,  and 
meditating  and  sipping,  until  nothing  was  left  but 
the  spoon.  He  gradually  fell  asleep  bolt  upright  in 
his  chair,  with  the  empty  glass  standing  before  him; 
and  the  candle  seemed  to  fall  asleep  too,  for  the 
wick  grew  long,  and  black,  and  cabbaged  at  the  end, 
and  dimmed  the  little  light  that  remained  in  the 
chamber.  The  gloom  that  now  prevailed  was  con- 
tagioua  Around  hung  the  shapeless,  and  almost 
spectral,  box-coats  of  departed  travellers,  lons[  since 
buried  in  deep  sleep.  I  only  heard  the  ticking  of 
the  clock,  with  the  deep-drawn  breathings^  of  the 
sleeping  topers,  and  the  drippings  of  the  rain,  drop 
—drop— drop,  from  the  eaves  of  the  house.  The 
church  bells  chimed  midnight    All  at  once  the  stout 

gentleman  began  to  walk  over  head,  pacing  slowly 
ackwards  and  forwards  There  was  something  ex- 
tremely awful  in  all  this,  especially  to  one  in  my 
state  of  nerves.  These  ghastly  great-coats,  these 
guttural  breathing  and  the  creaking  footsteps  of 
Uiis  mysterious  being.  His  steps  grew  fainter  and 
fSsinter,  and  at  lengUi  died  away.  I  eould  bear  it 
no  longer.  I  was  wound  up  to  the  desperation  of 
a  hero  of  romance.  "  Be  he  who  or  what  he  may," 
said  I  to  myself,  "TU  have  a  sight  of  him  I"  I 
seized  a  chamber  candle,  and  hurried  up  to  No.  13, 
The  door  stood  uar.  I  hesitated^-I  entered:  the 
room  was  deserted.  There  stood  a  huve,  broad-bot- 
tomed elbow-ehair  at  a  table^  on  which  was  an 
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empty  tmnbler,  aud  a  "  Times"  newspaper,  and  the 
room  smelt  powerfully  of  Stilton  cheese. 

The  mysterious  stranger  had  evidently  but  just 
retired.  I  turned  off,  sorely  disappointed,  to  my 
room,  which  had  been  changed  to  the  front  of  the 
house.  As  I  went  along  the  corridor,  I  saw  a  large 
pair  of  boots,  with  dirty,  waxed  tops,  standing  at 
the  door  of  a  bed-chamber.  They  doubtless  be- 
longed to  the  unknown ;  but  it  woaJd  not  do  to  dis- 
turb so  redoubtable  a  personage  in  his  den;  he 
might  discharge  a  pistol,  or  something  worse,  at  my 
heaid.  I  went  to  bed,  therefore,  and  Uy  awake  haff 
the  night  in  a  terribly  nervous  state ;  and  even  when 
1  fell  asleep,  I  was  still  haunted  in  my  dreams  by 
the  idea  oi  the  stout  gentleman  and  his  wax-topped 
boots. 

I  slept  rather  late  the  next  morning,  and  was 
awakened  by  some  stir  and  bustle  in  the  house, 
which  I  could  not  at  first  comprehend ;  until  getting 
more  awake,  I  found  there  was  a  mail-coach  starting 
from  the  door.  Suddenly  there  was  a  cry  from 
below, "  The  gentleman  has  forgot  his  amDrella ! 
look  for  the  gentleman's  umbreUa  in  No.  13!"  I 
heard  an  immediate  scampering  of  a  chambermaid 
along  tlie  passage,  and  a  shnll,  reply  as  she  ran, 
"  Here  it  isl  here  is  the  gentleman*s  umbrella  V* 

The  mysterious  stranger  then  was  on  the  point  of 
setting  off.  This  wns  the  only  chance  I  should  ever 
have  of  knowing  him.  I  fprang  out  of  bed,  scram- 
bled to  the  window,  snatclied  aside  the  curtains,  and 
just  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  rear  of  a  person  get- 
ting in  at  the  coach-door.  The  skirts  of  a  bruwn 
coat  parted  behind,  and  gave  me  a  lull  view  of  the 
broad  disk  of  a  pair  of  drub  breechea  The  door 
eloeed — ^"all  right!"  was  the  word — ^the  coach 
whirled  off :— and  that  was  all  I  ever  saw  of  the 
stout  gentleman  f 

Tn  BBOKsir  HXAiT— num  ram  skroh  book. 

It  is  a  common  practice  with  those  who  have  out- 
lived the  susceptibility  of  early  feeling,  or  have 
been  brought  up  in  the  gay  heartlessneas  of  dis- 
sipated life,  to  laugh  at  all  love  stories,  and  to  treat 
the  tales  of  romantic  passion  as  mere  fictions  of 
novelists  and  poets.  My  observations  on  human 
nature  have  induced  me  to  think  otherwise.  They 
have  convinced  me,  that  however  Uie'surfaee  of  the 
character  may  be  chilled  and  frozen  by  the  cares  of 
the  world,  or  cultivated  into  mere  smiles  by  the  arts 
of  society,  still  tliere  are  dormant  fires  lurking  in  the 
depths  of  the  coldest  bosom,  wliich,  when  once 
enKindlcil,  become  impetuous,  and  are  sometimes 
desolating  in  their  effects.  Indeed,  I  ani  a  true 
believer  m  the  blind  deity,  and  go  to  the  full  extent 
of  his  doctrines.  Shall  I  confess  it?  I  believe  in 
broken  hearts,  and  the  possibility  of  dying  of  dis- 
appointed love.  I  do  not,  however,  consider  it  a 
malady  often  fatal  to  my  own  sex ;  but  I  firmly 
believe  that  it  withers  down  many  a  lovely  woman 
into  an  early  grave. 

Man  is  the  creature  of  interest  and  ambition.  His 
nature  leads  him  forth  into  the  struggle  and  bustle 
of  the  world.  Love  is  but  the  embellishment  of  his 
early  life,  or  a  song  piped  in  the  intervals  of  the 
acts.  lie  seeks  for  fame,  for  fortune,  for  space  in  the 
world's  thought,  and  dominion  over  his  fellow  men. 
But  a  woman's  whole  life  is  n  history  of  the  affec- 
tions. Her  heart  is  her  world :  it  is  there  her  ambi- 
tion strives  for  empires ;  it  is  there  her  ararice  seeks 
for  Iddden  treasures.  She  sends  forth  her  sympa- 
thies on  adventure ;  she  embarks  her  whole  soul  in 
the  trafiic  of  affection ;  and  if  shipwrecked,  her  case 
ia  hopeless — for  it  is  a  bankruptcy  of  the  heart 

To  a  man  the  disappointment  of  love  may  occa- 


sion some  bitter  pangs:  it  wounds  some  feelings  ai 
tendemeae — ^it  blasts  some  prospects  of  felicity ;  but 
he  is  an  active  being — ^he  may  dissipate  his  thoughts 
in  the  whirl  of  varied  occupation,  or  may  plunge 
into  the  tide  of  pleasure ;  or,  if  the  scene  of  disap- 
pointment be  too  full  of  painful  associations,  he  can 
shift  his  abode  at  will,  and  taking  as  it  were  the 
wings  of  the  morning,  can  "fly  to  the  uttermost, 
parts  of  the  earth,  and  be  at  rest** 

But  W'oman's  is  comparatively  n  fixed,  a  sednded, 
and  a  meditative  life.  She  ia  more  the  companion 
of  her  own  thoughts  and  feelings ;  and  if  they  are 
turned  to  ministers  of  sorrow,  where  shall  she  look 
for  consolation  f  Her  lot  is  to  be  wooed  and  won ; 
and  if  unhappy  in  her  love,  her  heart  is  like  some 
fortress  that  has  been  captured  and  sacked,  and 
abandoned  and  left  desolate. 

How  many  bright  eyes  grow  dim— how  many  soft 
cheeks  grow  pale— how  many  lovely  forms  fade 
away  into  the  tomb,  and  none  can  tell  the  caase 
that  blighted  their  loveliness!  As  the  dove  wiU 
clasp  its  wings  to  its  side,  and  cover  and  conceal  the 
arrow  that  is 'preying  on  its  vitals,  so  is  it  in  the 
nature  of  women  to  hide  from  the  world  the  pangs 
of  wounded  affection.  The  love  of  a  delicate  fenude 
is  always  shy  and  silent  Even  when  fortunate, 
she  scarcely  breathes  it  to  herself;  but  when  other- 
wise, she  buries  it  in  the  recesses  of  her  bosom,  and 
there  lets  it  cower  and  brood  among  the  ruins  of 
her  peace.  With  her  the  desire  of  the  heart  has 
faileo.  The  great  charm  of  existence  is  at  an  end. 
She  neglects  all  the  cheerful  exercises  which  glad- 
den the  spirits,  quicken  the  pulses,  and  send  the 
tide  of  life  in  healthful  currents  through  the  vein& 
Her  rest  is  broken — tlie  sweet  refreshment  of  sleep 
is  poisoned  by  melancholy  dreams — ^"dry  sorrow 
drinks  her  blood,"  until  her  enfeebled  frame  sinks 
undc  r  the  slightest  external  injury.  Look  for  her, 
after  a  little  while,  and  you  will  find  friendship 
weeping  over  her  untimely  grave,  and  wondering 
that  one,  who  but  lately  glowed  with  all  the 
radiance  of  health  and  beauty,  should  so  speedily 
be  brought  down  to  "  darkness  and  the  womu** 
You  will  be  told  of  some  wintry  ohill,  some  casual 
indisposition,  that  laid  her  low ; — ^but  no  one  knows 
of  the  mental  malady  that  previously  sapped  her 
strength,  and  made  her  so  easy  a  prey  to  the  spoiler. 

She  is  like  some  tender  tree,  the  pride  and  beauty 
of  the  ffrove;  graceful  in  its  form,  bright  in  its 
foliage,  but  with  the  worm  preying  at  its  heart 
We  find  it  suddenly  withering,  when  it  should  be 
most  fresh  and  luxuriant  We  see  it  drooping  its 
branches  to  the  earth,  and  shedding  leaf  by  leaf; 
until,  wasted  and  perished  away,  it  faHs  even  in  the 
stillness  of  the  forest;  and,  as  we  muse  over  the 
beautiful  ruin,  we  strive  in  vain  to  recollect  the 
blast  or  thunderbolt  that  could  have  smitten  it  with 
decay. 

I  nave  seen  many  instances  of  women  running  to 
waste  and  self-neglect,  and  disappearing  gradually 
from  the  earth,  almost  as  if  they  nad  been  exhaled 
to  heaven  ;  and  hare  repeatedly  fancied  that  I  could 
trace  their  death  through  the  various  decIensionB  of 
consumption,  cold,  debility,  languor,  melancholy, 
until  I  reached  the  first  symptom  of  disappointed  ' 
love.  But  an  instance  of  the  kind  was  lately  told 
to  me;  the  circumstances  are  well  known  m  the 
country  where  they  happened,  and  I  shall  but  give 
them  in  the  manner  they  were  related. 

Every  one  must  recollect  the  tragical  story  of 

young  £ ,  the  Irish  patriot ;  it  was  too  toucning 

to  be  soon  forgotten.  During  the  troubles  in  Ire- 
land he  was  tried,  condemned,  and  executed,  on  a 
charge  of  treason.  Bis  fate  made  a  deep  impression 
on  pi^lic  pympathj.    He  was  so  young«-eo  intelli* 
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ga&t— 10  generous— 00  braye— eo  erery  thing. that 
we  are  apt  to  like  in  a  young  man.  His  couduct 
under  tnal,  too,  was  so  loftv  and  intrepid.  The 
noble  indigoation  with  which  he  repelled  the  charge 
of  treason  against  his  country — ^the  eloquent,  vindica- 
tioD  of  his  name-Huid  his  pathetic  appeal  to  posterity, 
in  the  hopeless  hoar  of  condemnation— -all  these 
entered  deeply  into  every  generous  bosom,  and  even 
his  enemies  lamented  the  stern  policy  that  dictated 
hb  execution. 

But  there  was  one  heart,  whose  anguish  it  would 
be  impossible  to  desoriba  In  happier  days  and 
fairer  fortunes,  he  had  won  the  affections  of  a 
boiutiful  and  interesting  girl,  the  daughter  of  a  late 
celebrated  Irish  barrister.  She  loved  him  with  the 
disinterested  fervour  of  a  woman's*  first  and  early 
love.  When  every  worldly  maxim  arrayed  itself 
against  him;  when  blasted  in  fortune,  and  disgrace 
and  danger  darkened  around  his  name,  she  loved 
him  the  more  ardently  for  hii  very  sufferings.  If, 
then,  his  fiste  could  awaken  the  sympathy  even  of 
bis  foes,  what  must  have  been  the  a^ny  of  her, 
whose  whole  soul  was  occupied  by  his  image  f  Let 
those  tell  who  have  had  the  portals  of  the  tomb  sud- 
denly closed  between  them  and  the  being  they  roost 
loved  on  earth — who  have  sat  at  its  threshold,  as 
one  shut  out  in  a  cold  and  lonely  world,  from 
whence  all  that  was  most  lovely  and  loving  had 
departed. 

But  then  the  horrors  of  such  a  grave  I  so  fright- 
luU  so  dishonoured !  There  was  nothiLg  for  memory 
to  dwell  on  that  could  soothe  the  pa:.g  of  separation 
— none  of  those  tender,  though  melancholy  circum- 
stances, that  endear  the  parting  scene— nothing  to 
melt  sorrow  into  those  blessed  tears,  sent,  like  the 
dews  of  heaven,  to  revive  the  heart  in  the  parting 
hour  of  anguish. 

To  render  her  widowed  situation  more  desolate, 
she  had  incurred  her  fhther's  displeasure  by  her  un- 
fortunate attachment,  and  was  an  exile  nrom  the 
paternal  roof  But  could  the  sympathy  and  kind 
ofllcesof  friends  have  reached  a  spirit  so  shocked 
and  driven  in  by  horror,  she  would  ha?e  experienced 
no  want  of  consolation,  for  the  Irish  are  a  people  of 
quick  and  generous  sensibilitiea.  The  most  delicate 
and  cherishing  attentions  were  paid  her  by  families 
of  wealth  and  distinction.  She  was  led  into  society, 
and  they  tried  by  all  kinds  of  occupation  and 
amusement  to  dissipate  her  grief,  and  wean  her 
from  the  trsgical  story  of  her  love.  But  it  was  all 
in  vain.  There  are  some  strokes  of  calamity  that 
pcsthe  and  scorch  the  soul — that  penetrate  to  the 
vital  seat  of  happines»-~and  blast  it,  never  again  to 
put  forth  bud  or  blossom.  She  never  objected  to 
naqnent  the  haunts  of  pleasure,  but  she  was  as 
mneh  alone  there  as  in  the  depths  of  solitude.  She 
walked  about  in  a  sad  reverie,  apparently  uncon- 
seions  of  the  world  around  her.  She  carried  with 
her  an  inward  woe  that  mocked  nt  all  the  blandish- 
ments of  friendship,  and  **  heeded  not  the  song  of  the 
eharmer,  charm  he  never  so  wisely." 

The  person  who  told  me  her  story  had  seen  her 
at  a  masquerad).  There  can  be  no  exhibition  of  far- 
gone  wretchedness  more  striking  and  painful  than 
to  meet  it  in  such  a  scene.  To  find  it  wanderine 
like  a  speetre,  lonehr  and  joyless,  where  all  around 
is  gay — to  see  it  dressed  out  in  the  trappings  of 
mirth,  and  looking  so  wan  and  woe-begone,  as  if  it 
had  tried  in  vain  to  cheat  the  poor  heart  into  a 
momentary  Ibrgetfolness  of  sorrow.  After  stroll- 
iaf  thmofh  the  splendid  rooms  and  giddy  crowd 
with  an  air  of  utter  abstraction,  she  sat  herself  down 
en  tibe  steps  of  an  orchestra,  and  looking  about  for 
some  time  with  a  vacant  air,  that  showed  her  insen- 
ttbiltty  to  the  garish  scene,  she  b^gan,  with  the  j 


capriciousnM  of  a  sickly  heart,  to  warble  a  little 
plaintive  air.  She  had  an  exquisite  voice ;  but  on 
this  occasion  it  was  so  simple,  so  touching,  it  breath- 
ed forth  such  a  soul  of  wretchedness,  that  she  drew 
a  crowd  mute  and  silent  around  her,  and  melted 
every  one  into  tears. 

The  story  of  one  so  true  and  tender  could  not  but 
excite  great  interest  in  a  country  remarkable  for 
enthusiasm.  It  completely  won  the  heart  of  a  brave 
officer,  who  paid  his  addresses  to  her,  and  thought 
that  one  so  true  to  the  dead  could  not  but  prove 
affectionate  to  the  living.  She  declined  his  atten- 
tions, for  her  thoughts  were  irrevocably  engrossed 
by  the  memory  of  her  former  lover.  He,  however, 
persisted  in  his  suit  He  solicited  not  her  tender- 
ness, but  her  esteem.  He  was  assisted  by  her  con- 
viction of  his  worth  and  her  sense  of  her  own  desti^ 
tute  and  dependent  situation,  for  she  was  existing  on 
the  kindness  of  friends.  In  a  word,  he  at  length  suc- 
ceeded in  gaining  her  hand,  though  with  the  solemn 
assurance  that  her  heart  was  unalterably  another'a 

He  took  her  with  him  to  Sicily,  hoping  that  a 
change  of  scene  might  wear  out  the  remembrance 
of  early  woes.  She  was  an  amiable  and  exemplary 
wife,  and  made  an  effort  to  be  a  happy  one ;  but 
nothing  could  cure  the  silent  and  devouring  melan- 
choly that  had  entered  into  her  very  soul.  She 
wasted  away  in  a  slow  but  hopeless  decline,  and  at 
length  sunk  into  the  grave,  the  victim  of  a  broken 
heart 
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While  thus  the  enterprising  Peter  was  coastins, 
witli  flowing  sail,  up  the  shores  of  the  lordly  Hud- 
son, and  arousing  all  the  phlegmatic  little  Dutch 
settlements  upon*  its  borders,  a  great  and  puissant 
concourse  of  warriors  wns  assemblinji^  at  the  city  of 
New  Amsterdam.  And  here  that  invaluable  frag- 
ment of  antiquity,  the  Stuyvesant  manuscript,  is 
more  than  commonly  particular ;  by  which  rowans  I 
am  enabled  to  record^  th%  illustrious  host  that  en- 
camped itself  in  the  public  square,  in  front  of  the 
fort,  at  present  denominated  the  Bowling  Green. 

In  the  centre  then  was  pitched  the  tent  of  the 
men  of  battle  of  the  Manhattoes;  who,  being  the 
inmates  of  tho  metropolis,  composed  the  life-guards 
of  the  governor.  Tliese  were  commanded  by  the 
valiant  Stoffel  Brinkerhoof,  who  whilome  had 
acquired  such  immortal  fame  at  Oyster  Bay — ^they 
displayed  as  a  standard,  a  beater  rampant  on  a 
field  of  orange ;  being  the  arms  of  the  province,  and 
denoting  the  persevering  industry,  and  the  amphi- 
bious origin  of  the  Nederlanders. 

On  their  right  hand  might  be  seen  the  vassals  of 
that  renowned  Mynheer  Michael  Paw,  who  lorde<l 
it  over  the  fair  regions  of  ancient  Pavonia,  and  the 
lands  away  south,  even  unto  the  Nnvesink  moun- 
tains, and  was  moreover  patroon  of  Gibbet  Island 
His  standard  was  borne  by  his  trusty  squire,  Corne- 
lius Van  Vorst ;  consisting  of  a  huge  oyster  reeum- 
beni  upon  a  sea  green  field;  being  the  armorial 
bearings  of  his  favourite  metropolis,  Ck>mmuni])aw. 
He  brought  to  the  camp  a  stout  force  of  warriors, 
heavily  armed,  being  eacn  clad  in  ten  pair  of  linsey- 
wolsey  breeches,  and  overshadowea  by  broad- 
brimmed  beavers,  with  short  pipes  twisted  in  their 
hatbandsL  These  were  the  men  who  vegetated  in 
the  mud  along  the  shores  of  Pavonia ;  being  of  the 
race  of  genuine  copperheads,  and  were  fabled  to 
have  sprung  from  oystera 

At  a  litUe  distance  was  encamped  the  tribe  of 
warriors  who  came  from  the  neighbourhood  of  Hell- 
Gate.    These  were  commanded  by  the  Buy  Dams^ 
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and  the  Van  Dams,  ineontment  hard  swearen,  as 
their  names  betokened— they  were  terrible  looking 
fellows,  clad  in  broad-skirted  gaberdines,  of  that 
curious  coloured  doth  called  thunder  and  lightning; 
and  bore  as  a  standard  three  Devirs-daming-needles, 
volant,  in  a  flame-coloured  field. 

Hard  by  was  the  tent  of  the  men  of  battle  from 
the  marshy  borders  of  the  Wael-bogtig,  and  the 
country  thereabouts — ^these  were  of  a  sour  aspect, 
by  reason  that  they  lived  on  crabs,  which  abound 
ill  these  parts:  they  were  the  first  institutors  of 
that  honourable  order  of  knighthood,  called  i7y 
market  Mrk*  ;  and  if  tradition  speak  true,  did 
likewiBC  introduce  the  far-famed  step  in  dancing, 
called  "  double  trouble."  They  were  commanded 
by  the  fearless  Jacobus  Varra  Vanger,  and  had, 
moreover,  a  jolly  baud  of  Breukelen  ferrymen,  who 
performed  a  brave  concerto  on  conchshelts. 

But  I  refrain  from  pursuing  this  minute  descrip- 
tion, which  goes  on  to  describe  the  warriors  of 
Bloemendael,  and  Wee-hawk,  and  Hoboken,  and 
sundry  other  places,  well  known  in  history  and 
song — for  now  does  the  sound  of  martial  music 
alarm  the  people  of  New  Amsterdam,  sounding  afar 
from  beyond  the  walls  of  the  city.  But  this  alarm 
was  in  a  little  time  relieved,  for  lo,  from  the  midst 
of  a  vast  cloud  of  dust,  they  recognised  the  brim- 
stone-coloured breeches,  and  splendid  silver  leg  of 
Peter  Stnyvesant,  glaring  in  the  sunbeams;  and 
beheld  him  approaching  at  the  head  of  a  formidable 
army,  which  ne  had  mustered  along  the  banks  of 
the  Hudson.  And  here  the  excellent  but  anony- 
mous writer  of  the  Stuyvesant  manuscript  breaks 
out  into  a  brave  and  glorious  description  of  the 
forces,  as  they  defiled  through  the  principal  gate  of 
the  city  that  stood  by  the  head  of  Wall  Street 

First  of  all  came  the  Van  Bummela,  who  inhabit 
the  pleasant  borders  of  the  BiH>nx.  These  were 
short  fat  men,  wearing  exceeding  large  trunk 
breeches,  and  nre  renowned  for  feats  of  the  trencher ; 
they  were  the  first  inventors  of  snppawn  or  mush 
.anti«  milk. — Close  in  their  rear  marched  the  Van 
Vlotens,  of  Koats  Kill,  roost  horrible  quaffers  of  new 
eider,  and  arrant  brsggarts  in  their  liquor.— After 
them  came  the  Van  Pelts  of  Groodt  EM>pus,  dexter- 
ous horsemen,  mounted  upon  goodly  switch-tailed 
steeds  of  the  Esopus  breed :  tlie»e  were  mighty 
hunters  of  minks  and  musk  rats,  whence  came  the 
word  PHtry. — ^Tlien  the  Van  Nests  of  Kinderhoeck, 
valiant  robbers  of  birds*  nests,  as  their  name  denotes : 
to  these,  if  report  may  be  believed,  are  wo  indebted 
for  the  invention'  of  slapjacks,  or  buckwheat  cakes. 
— ^Then  tlie  Van  Higginbottoms,  of  Wnpping's 
Creek ;  these  come  armed  with  ferrules  and  birchen 
rods,  being  a  race  of  schoolmasters,  who  first  dis- 
covered the  marvellous  sympathy  between  the  seat 
of  honour  and  the  seat  of  intellect,  and  that  the 
shortest  way  to  get  knowledge  into  the  head  was 
to  hammer  it  into  the  bottom. — ^Then  the  Van 
GrolU,  of  Anthony's  Nose,  who  carried  their  liquor 
in  fidr  round  little  pottles,  by  reason  they  could  not 
bouse  it  out  cf  their  canteens,  having  sucn  rare  long 
nosea — ^Then  the  Gardeniers,  of  Hudson  and  there- 
abouts, distinguished  by  many  triumphant  feats, 
such  OS  robbing  watermelon  patches,  smoking  rab- 
bits out  of  their  holes,  and  tne  like,  and  by  being 
great  lovers  of  roasted  pigs*  tails:  these  were  the 
ancestors  of  the  renowned  congressman  of  that 
name. — ^Tlien  the  Van  Hoesens,  of  Sing-Sing,  great 
choristers  and  players  upon  the  Jew's-liarp:  these 
marched  two  and  two,  singing  the  great  song  of  St. 
Nicholaa — ^Then  the  Couenhovens,  of  Sleepy  Hol- 
low: these  gave  birth  to  a  jolly  race  of  publicans, 
who  first  discovered  the  magic  artifice  of  conjuring 
a  quart  of  wine  into  a  pint  bottle.<*Thea  the  Van 
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Kortlands,  who  lived  on  the  wild  banks  of  the 
Croton,  and  were  great  killers  of  wild  duoks,  being 
much  spoken  of  for  their  skill  in  shooting  with  the 
long  bow. — ^Then  the  Van  Bunschotens,  of  Nyack 
and  Kakiat,  who  were  the  first  that  did  everlciek 
with  the  left  foot:  they  were  gallant  bush-whacken, 
and  hunters  of  racoons  by  moonlight — ^Then  the 
Van  Winkles,  of  Haerlem,*  potent  suckers  of  eggi, 
and  noted  for  running  of  hones,  and  running  np  of 
scores  at  taverns:  &ey  were  the  first  tuit  ever 
winked  with  both  eyes  at  once. — ^Lastly,  came  the 
KmcKmBOCKXia,  of  the  great  town  of  Sdiahtikoke, 
where  the  folk  lay  stones  upon  the  houses  in  windy 
weather,  lest  they  should  oe  blown  away,  lliese 
derive  their  name,  as  some  say,  from  MniekeTf  to 
shake,  and  Beker,  a  goblet,  indicating  thereby  Uiat 
they  were  sturdy  tosspots  of  yore ;  but,  in  truth,  it 
was  derived  from  Knieker,  to  nod,  and  Boeken, 
books,  plainly  meaning  that  they  were  ^^reat  nod- 
ders  or  doaers  over  books :  from  them  did  descend 
the  writer  of  this  history. 

Such  was  the  legion  of  sturdy  bush-beateia  that 
poured  in  at  the  grand  gate  of  New  AmsterdaoL 
The  Stuyvesant  manuscript,  indeed,  speaks  of  many 
more,  wnose  names  I  omit  to  mention,  seeing  that 
it  behoves  roe  to  hasten  to  matters  of  greater  mo- 
ment Nothing  could  surpass  the  joy  and  martial 
pride  of  the  lion-hearted  Peter,  as  he  reviewed  this 
mighty  host  of  warriors ;  and  he  determined  no  lon- 
ger to  defer  the  gratification  of  his  much  wished-for 
revenge  upon  the  scoundrel  Swedes  at  Fort  Casimir. 

But  before  I  hasten  to  record  those  nnmatchable 
events  which  will  be  found  in  the  sequel  of  this 
faithful  history,  let  me  pause  to  notice  the  fate  of 
Jacobus  Von  Poffenburgh,  the  discomfited  com- 
mander-in-chief of  the  armies  of  the  New  Nether- 
landa  Such  is  the  inherent  unoharitableness  of 
human  nature,  that  scarcely  did  the  news  become 
public  of  his  deplorable  discomfiture  at  Fort  Caaimir, 
than  a  thousand  scurvy  rumours  were  set  afloat  in 
New  Amsterdam ;  wherein  it  was  insinuated,  that 
he  had  in  reality  a  treacherous  understanding  with 
the  Swedish  commander;  that  he  had  long  been  in 
the  practice  of  privately  communicating  with  the 
Sweaes;  together  with  divers  hints  about  "se- 
cret service  money** — ^to  all  which  deadly  charges 
I  do  not  give  a  Jot  more  credit  than  1  uiink  they 
deserve.' 

Certain  it  is,  that  the  general  vindicated  his  cha- 
rocter  by  the  most  vehement  oaths  and  protes- 
tations, and  put  every  man  out  of  the  ranks  of 
hono'ir  who  dared  to  doubt  his  integrity.  More- 
over, on  returning  to  New  Amsterdam,  he  paraded 
up  and  down  the  streets  with  a  crew  of  hard 
swearers  at  his  heels,— sturdy  bottle  companions, 
whom  he  gorged  and  fattened,  and  who  were 
ready  to  bolster  him  through  all  the  courts  of 
justice-heroes  of  his  own  kidney,  fierce-whiskered, 
broad-shouldered,  Colbrand-looking  swaggerers,  not 
one  of  whom  but  looked  as  though  he  could  eat  up 
an  ox,  and  pick  his  teeth  with  the  homa  "Diese 
life-guard  men  quarrelled  all  his  quarrels,  were 
ready  to  fight  all  his  battles,  and  scowled  at  every 
man  that  turned  up  his  nose  nt  the  general,  as 
though  they  would  devour  him  alive.  Their  con- 
versation was  interspersed  with  oaths  like  minute- 
guns,  and  every  oombastio  riiodomontado  was 
rounded  off  by  a  thundering  execration,  like  a 
patriotic  toast  honoured  with  a  discharge  of  ar- 
tillery. 

All  these  valorous  vapourings  had  a  considerable 
effect  in  convincing  certain  profound  sages,  many 
of  whom  began  to  think  the  general  a  hero  of 
unutterable  loftiness  and  magnanimity  of  soul, 
particttlarly  at  he  was  continually  protesting  on  tht 
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AwMMTo/a  loUitr,—*  mBrveUooBly  high-toanding 
mvenUJoo.  Smj,  vat  ot  the  membera  of  the  eouD- 
sQ  vent  «o  fkr  BB  to  propou  the;  ahooli]  EaiiiiortiUiM 
bim  by  an  imp«rL>h>ble  itatue  of  plMler  of  Paris. 

But  the  vigilant  P«ter  the  Headatrong  was  not 
Cbw  to  be  deceived  8ea<ling  privately  for  the 
eommandec^in-chief  of  tU  the  armiea,  and  having 
heard  all  his  story,  garnished  with  the  enstomary 
{ttOUB  oaths,  protestations,  and  ejacutatioas, — 
"Hwkee,  eomrade,"  cried  he,  "though  by  your 
own  aeoouat  ]roa  are  the  tnost  brare,  upriglit,  and 
hoDoorable  man  in  the  vhide  province,  vet  do  you 
lieaaderthe  misfortuno  of  being  damnablv  traduced 
•ltd  immcAsarably  despised  No<r  though  it  ii  eer- 
t^nly  bard  to  punish  a  man  for  his  misfortunes,  and 
Iboogh  it  is  very  poeible  you  are  totallv  innocent 
of  the  crimes  laid  to  ymir  charge ;  yet  ai  heaven,  at 
present,  doubtlms  for  some  wise  piirpoM.  seea  fit  to 
withhold  all  proofs  of  yonr  innocence,  far  be  it  froin 
me  to  Gounterset  its  eovereign  wilL     Beside.  1  can- 


nre  my  a. 


vham  they  drspisc.  or  to  trust  the  welfare  nf  my 
people  to  a  champion  whom  they  distrust.  Retire 
therefore,  niy  friend  from  the  irksome  toils  and 
cares  of  pablic  life,  with  tMs  comfortin)^  reflection 
— that  if  yon  be  guilty,  you  are  but  enjoying  your 
hat  reward — and  if  innocent,  that  you  are  not  the 
first  great  and  good  man.  who  has  most  wrongfutly 
b«en  slandered  and  maltreated  in  this  wicked  world 
^^loubttcse  to  be  better  treateil  in  a  better  world, 
where  there  ehnll  neither  be  error,  calumny,  nor 
persecution.  In  the  menntime  let  me  never  see 
your  face  agaiu,  for  I  have  ■  horrid  antipathy  to 
the  coanteiiaoees  of  unfortunate  great  men  like 
yDDrMlC" 

DICKINSON  OOLLBOEL 

This  institotioD,  situated  nt  Carlisle,  the  cApital 
of  OumberUnd  county  in  Pennaylvjinia,  one  liUD- 
ilred  ttnd  twenty-eight  miles  friim  Phihulelpliia, 
was  fiiundetl  in  the  yearlT83,  by  the  efforts  of  an 
•aaooiation  in  the  state,  of  which  the  Hon.  John 
IKokinsoD,  the  eminent  political  writer,  and  Dr, 
Bei^amin  Rush  were  the  uiuat  prominent  meni' 
bers.  It  received  iu  name,  in  tlie  language  of  tlie 
charter,  "  in  memory  of  the  great  and  important 
services  rendered  to  lii-t  country  by  His  Excel- 
lency John  Dickinson,  Esq.,  preiudent  of  the  Su- 
preme ExecutiveCouncil,  and  in  coniineinoratjon 
ri  hi^  very  liberal  donation  to  the  institution. 
Kckinson  was  made  fir^t  president  of  its  board, 
and  so  oontinaed  till  bis  death.  Land  was  ae- 
cured  in  the  borough  of  Carlialo,  and  some  Amds 
colleeted. 

The  neighboring  colle^  of  New  Jersey  having 
then  acquired  great  sacouss  under  the  presidency 
of  Withcrspoon,  it  was  t'lOUffht  that  the  fortunes 
of  the  new  enterpriaa  ivuuld  be  secured  by  pro- 
curing another  eminent  Seottish  divine,  of  similar 
looial  and  loomed  standing,  for  its  head.  This 
was  Dr.  Cliarles  Nisbet,  long  established  as  a 
clergyman  at  Montrose,  and  an  influential  mem- 
ber in  tite  General  Assembly,  where  bis  powers 
<it  wit  and  argunieiit  were  keenly  appreciated. 
He  was  at  the  age  of  forty-seven  when  he  was 
nrged  b^  Dr.  Rush,  who  painted  the  pros;>eots  of 
a  collegiate  rusidenco  in  a  then  remote  part  uT  the 
eonittry  in  his  most  glowing  and  somewhat  cre- 
dulous strains,  to  oiimo  to  America.  Friends 
warned  and  advised,  but  the  divine  was  touched 
W  the  prospect,  and  yielded  to  tlie  invitation, 
arrived  a^  Philadelphia  in  June,  1785,  and  the 


[  fonrth  of  the  foUowing  month,  on  the  celebration 
[  of  the  National  Independence,  reached  Carlisle. 
I  His  first  experience  was  that  of  the  illness  inci- 
I   dent  to  a  change  of  reaidence  to  a  new  ooimtry. 
I  Ho  was  dismayed  by  tlie  attacks  of  fever  and 
I   ague  which  he  bore  with  bis  family,  and  not  le<8 
,   by  the  unsettled  state  of  the  country  and  the 
wa[it  of  discipline  in  Uie  youth.    Ills  efforts  witii 
the  Trustees  for  a  proper  system  of  educatiou 
I  were  unlieeded,  so  that  within  the  year  of  his  ar- 
<  rival  he  resigned  his  situation,  with  the  intention 
I  of  returning  to  Scotland.    The  necessity  of  re- 
I  moining  during  the  winter  gave  him  opportunity 
for  reflection,  and  he  determined  to  sustain  the 
position.    In  Uay,  17SB,  he  was  re-eleoted,  and 
I  soon  entered  vigorously  on  the  proaecudon  of  hia 
'  duties,  perfonning  the  extraordinary  labor  ot  de- 
I  livering  four  concnrrent  series  of  lectures  on 
I   logic,  tne  philosophy  of  the  Tnind,  and  the  Belles 
.   LetUes,  to  which  he  even  added  a  fhUi,  which  at- 
;  tracted  great  attention,  a  oourae  on  systematic 
theology.     In  the  last  he  was  an  old-fashioned 
Oalvinist:  in  all,  he  brought  tlie  best  fruitii  of  the 
Scottish  system  of  instmction  to  the  American 
wilds.     One  of  his  pupils,  the  Rev,  Dr.  Bn)Wn, 
president  of  Jefferson  College,  Canonsbnrg,  Pa^ 
presented  reporta  of  these  lectures,  which  he  cha- 
racterizes as  full,  thorongh,  philosophical,  and 
appositely   illustrated  bv  wit.     In  a  letter  con- 
tribute! to  Dr.  Samuel  Miller's  admirable  me- 
moir of  President  Nisbet,  he  gives  a  specimen 
from  one  of  bis  disoountes  on  Logic,  which  fiiUy 
sustains  the  last  quality.* 


Si 


The  l!r^  Commencement  of  the  CoHege  was 
held  the  following  yenr,  in  1T87,  with  some  auo- 
ceiW,  but  the  difficulties  of  the  position  were  too 
great,  and  the  points  of  antagonism  in  the  gene- 
ral condition  of  the  country  too  many  to  Dr.  Nis- 
befs  strongly,  and  doiihtlois,  for  the  most  part, 
justly  entertained  opinions,  to  permit  him  to  en- 
joy, OS  such  a  scholar  shonld,  the  peaceful  honors 
of  learning.  Ho  worked  h^^,  was  badly  paid, 
and  struggled  ineffeotnally  to  bring  the  education 
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of  the  tiniM  up  to  his  standard.  "  Ton  have 
come  to  the  laoil  of  promise,"  Eoid  a .  friend  to 
him ;  "  Yes,"  he  replied,  "  but  h  is  not  the  land 
of  performance."-  We  may  sappose  him  bitterly 
sarcastic  on  the  rash  eneouragements  of  his  zealous 
inciter.  Rash,  with  whose  opinions,  as  time  went 
on,  and  that  philosopher  lent  an  ear  to  rapid 
schemes  of  education  without  the  classics,  and 
French  dreanu  of  govemment,  he  found  himself 
in  increasing  antagonism.  Having  once  accepted 
the  post  he  sliould  liave  made  the  best  of  it,  and 
Dot  have  railed  ineffectunllj  at  the  world,  as  his 
tetters  show  him  to  have  done;  but  there  was 
great  provocation  for  his  wit  in  the  temper  of  thft 
liines,  and  Carlitile,  with  itd  crude  pupils  and  non- 
paying  parishioners,  was  a  poor  exchange  for  the 
aohd  society  and  support  of  the  best  people  in 
Scotland,  whom  he  had  left  behind.  Honor 
■hoold  be  done  tohissacrilioes  and  bis  services  to 
American  echolarsbip,  and  to  what  was  sound  in 
bis  conservative  views  of  public  affairs.  He  de- 
voted himself  for  eighteen  years  to  the  service 
of  the  college,  and  died  at  his  post  at  Carlisle,  in 
1604,  having  just  completed  his  sixiy-«ighth  year. 
He  was  a  man  of  decided  mark  and  ability,  of 
humor  equal  to  that  of  Witherspoon,  tliongh  his 
inferior  in  soundness  of  judgment.  Dr.  Uiller'a 
aecouot  of  his  life  does  jnstice  to  hi^  talents,  and 
preserves  many  interesting  memorials  of  his 
firieDds  in  Scotland. 

Dr.  Nisbeit  was  a  scholar  of  picked  reading  in 
the  classics  and  modem  European  languages ;  and 
being  possessed  of  an  extraordinary  memory  as  well 
BH  ready  wit,  used  his  copious  stores  to  great  ad- 
vantage. He  bad  tliat  vein  of  b  amorous  drollery 
and  satire  which  Sidney  Smith  encouraged,  and 
which  his  friend  Witberspoon's  publi^ed  writings 
exhibit.  His  collection  of  bootis  now  rests  with 
the  Theoliigical  St-minary  at  Prinecton,  havicig 
becngiven  to  that  institution  by  two  r>f  Ids  (irand- 
children,  the  Ripht  Rev.  Bishop  M'Coskrj-  of  Mi- 
chigan and  Henry  C.  Tumbnll  of  UarA  land.* 


•  I>r.HUl«^M 


biy  no  such  olla  podrida  in  America  as  the  "  NIs- 
bet  Library"  of  the  Princeton  Scminarj-,  consist- 
ing wholly  of  llie  Doctor's  books.  Some  of  theM 
ore  of  the  16th,  and  even  IGth,  and  many  of  the 
17th  century;  and  a  few  of  them,  tbongh  in  tat- 
ten>,  are  among  the  rarest  specimens  of  antiquarian 
bibliography,  in  the  way  of  EUevirs,  first  edi- 
tions, and  originals  in  astrolo0-,  and  other  out- 
of-the-way  subjects.  They  are  in  Hebrew,  Greek, 
Latin,  French,  Italian,  Spnnish,  Gennan,  and 
Dutch,  and  many  of  them  show  how  sedalouslj 
their  owner  had  conned  them. 

Tbe  associates  of  Dr.  Ni.sbet  in  the  work  of 
edncation  were  James  Kcas,  author  of  a  Latin 
Grammar  formerly  known,  professor  of  the  Greek 
and  Latin  Isnguages;  Mr.  Robert  Jolmslon,  pro- 
fessor of  Mathematics,  aud  the  Rev.  Rti1>ert  I)a- 
vidson,  with  a  voluminous  professorship  of  "  his- 
ton-,  chronology,  rhetoric,  nnil  belles  lettres." 

On  the  death  of  Dr.  Nisbct  the  la.st  mentioned 
acted  for  more  than  five  jeare  ns  president,  when 
the  office  having  been  offered  to  Dr.  Sanmel  Mil- 
ler of  New  York,  and  declined,  the  Rev.  Jere- 
miah Atwater,  D.D.,  of  Middleliury  College,  Vt., 
was  chosen.  He  delivered  hi^  inaugural  addreaa 
at  the  Commencanent  in  1S09.  New  deport- 
menti  of  study  were  introduced,  and  the  college 
gained  gmnnd,  but  difficulties  arising  in  it-<g(- 
vemment  in  1815,  Dr.  Atwaler  resigred  (lie  pn-si- 
dency.  After  thiEt,  various  ctTorta  and  eirjieaienta 
of  management  were  resorted  to  for  the  repair 
of  the  exhausted  finances,  and  the  college  was 
closed  for  mx  vears. 

In  1822  the"  Rev.  John  M.  Mason  of  New  York 
was  created  prewdent,  and  held  the  office  for  two 
years,  but  with  lUling  health  his  great  reputation 
could  not  rermir  the  fortunes  of  the  college.  The 
Rev.  Dr.  William  Neill  !>iiccee<!ei1  him,  and  in 
1829  resigned.  The"  Rev.  r)r.  Samuel  B.  How  of 
New  Jersey  was  the  In.'.-t  occupant  prior  to  the 
transfer  of  the  ccJIepe  interest  to  the  cuntriil  of 
the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  in  1633.    A  new 
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oigSDization  was  effected;  funds  were  raised, 
and  the  Rev.  John  P.  Dnrbin  elected  president. 
An  efficient  grainmar-.%hool  was  at  the  same 
time  set  an  foot.  The  course  of  stndy  followed 
the  general  ontline  of  the  New  England  oolleged. 
With  Mr.  Durbin  were  associated  Professors 
Merritt;  Caldwell,  of  mental  philosophy;  Robert 
Emory,  of  ancient  languages;  the  Kev.  John 
ITCiintoclc,  of  the  exact  sciences.  At  present  the 
pradidoaicy  is  held  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Cnarles  Col- 
lins. 

The  catalogue  iiir  1854  exhibits  one  hundred 
and  forty-eight  students  in  the  four  classes. 

JAMES  T.  AUSTIN. 

Jaxss  Trboothio  Austin  was  bom  in  Boston, 
January,  17B4.  He  was  educated  at  the  Latin 
School  and  Hairvard  College,  and  on  the  com- 
pletion of  his  course  at  the  latter  institution  in 
1802,  studied  and  commenced  the  practice  of  the 
law.  In  1 806,  he  married  a  .daughter  of  Elbridge 
Gerry,  then  Vice-President  of  the  United  States. 
He  edited  for  a  time  a  literary  periodical  entitled 
J%e  E/nereUd,  but  his  chief  attention  was  given 
to  his  profession,  in  which  he  rapidly  rose  to 
eminence.  He  became  the  Town  Advocate  in 
1809,  wa^  for  twenty  years  Advocate  of  Suffolk 
County,  and  Attorney  General  of  Massachusetts 
from  1832  to  1843.  He  was  also  a  member  of 
the  Massachusetts  L^slature.  In  1815  he  de- 
livered a  Fourth  of  July  oration  at  Lexington, 
which  was  published,  and  in  1828  a  Life  of 
Elbridge  Gerry.*  This  work  is  one  of  the  best 
pre^ntations  of  the  Revolutionary  worthies.  It 
is  written  in  an  agreeable  style,  and  in  addition 
to  its  narrative  of  the  many  important  public 
transactions  in  which  Mr.  Gerry  was  a  prominent 
participant,  gives  us  pleasant  glimpses  of  the 
domestic  life  of  the  Revolution,  as  in  the  follow- 
ing passages  from  a  chapter  on  the  "  Private  Life 
of  the  Membeip  of  the  Provincial  Congress." 

Among  the  members  of  thf  provinoial  oongresi, 
BOBpicion  of  levity  in  matters  of  religion — and  every- 
thing was  then  suppofled  to  have  some  connexion 
with  this  subject — ^would  have  been  fatal  to  an  indi- 
vidnars  influence.  There  were,  however,  many 
members  in  that  assembly  who  had  been  accustomed 
to  the  elegancies  and  refinement  of  polished  Bociety. 
The  king's  government  in  Massachusetts  hod  not 
indeed  been  able  to  borrow  the  splendour  of  a  court, 
bat  it  had  in  some  degree  copied  its  etiquette  and 
politeness,  and  possibly  its  less  defensible  maunersi 
Distinctions  existed  in  society  not  precisely  consist- 
ent with  republican  equality,  and  a  style  of  adilress 
and  deportment  distinguished  those  who  considered 
themselves  in  the  upper  cirele,  which  was  visible 
long  after  the  revolution  had  ^^^pt  away  all  other 
nlies  of  the  royal  government  This  eariy  habit 
indueed  some  of  ue  patriots  at  Watertowo  to 
iadalge  in  a  little  more  regard  to  dress  than  suited 
the  economy  of  the  stricter  puritans,  in  a  love  for 
better  horses,  in  a  social  party  at  dinner,  or  evening, 
in  an  attendance  on  balls  and  danping  parties,  and 
in  a  fondness  for  female  society  of  respectability  and 
reputation. 

Moat  men  have  th^  besetting  sins.    It  might 


•  The  Ltfe  of  Elbridcs  Geny.  Wlti)i  Contemponrj  Letton, 
to  the  dose  of  the  Amurioan  Bevolntion.  Boston:  Wells  di 
lUly,    1828.    Bvap^SM. 


have  beien  in  vain  that  the  necessity  of  reasonable 
rdnxAtion  was  pleaded  as  an  ezcude  for  suppoecMd 
frivolity.  The  examples  of  eminent  men,  their 
friends  too,  on  the  other  side  the  Atlantic,  would 
have  been  urged  as  an  excuse  equally  ineffectual, 
when  ample  retaliation  was  token  by  the  offending 
members  in  finding  some  of  the  sternest  of  tlie 
irritated  moralists  drinking  tea,  and  endeavouring 
to  disguise  this  high  crime  and  misdemeanour  by 
having  it  made  in  a  coffee  pot!  This  indulgence 
of  taste  at  the  expense  of  patriotism,  this  worte  than 
bacchanalian  intemperance,  prevented  for  a  time  any 
remarks  on  the  "  court  imitations**  of  the  backsliding 
brethren. 

The  members  of  the  provincial  congress  lived  in 
the  families  of  the  inhabitants  of  Wateitown,  and 
held  their  daily  sessions  in  the  meeting-house  on  the 

J>lain.  The  congress  opened  earl^,  and  adjourned 
or  an  hour  to  give  the  members  time  to  dine  at  one 
o'clock.  Two  sessions  were  usually  held  every  day, 
and  committees  were  often  engaged  till  mid.nightb 
The  time,  which  could  be  caught  from  such  fatiguing 
duty  without  ne^^leoting  it,  might  well  be  devoted 
to  rational  diversioa. 

A  gentieman,  who  paid  any  attention  to  his  toilet, 
would  have  his  hair  combed  out,  powdered  and  tied 
in  a  long  queue,  a  plaited  white  stock,  a  shirt  ruffled 
at  the  bosom  and  over  the  hands,  and  fastened  at  the 
wrist  with  gold  sleeve  buttons,  a  peach  bloom  coat 
and  white  buttons,  lined  with  white  silk,  and  stand- 
ing off  at  the  skirts  with  buckram,  a  figured  silk 
vest  divided  at  the  bottom,  so  that  tlie  pockets 
extended  on  the  thighs,  black  silk  small  clothes  with 
large  gold  or  silver  knee  buckles,  white  cotton  or 
silk  stockings,  large  shoes  with  short  quarters  and 
buckles  to  match.  This  dress,  sketched  fn>m  the 
wardrobe  of  a  member,  was  not  peculiarly  i4>pro- 
priate  to  occasions  of  ceremony,  but  assumed  with 
more  or  «e8B  exactness  by  the  fashionable  gentlemen 
of  the  day. 

The  full  bottomed  wig,  the  red  roquelot,  and  the 
gold-headed  cane,  which  arc  seen  in  some  of  our 
ancient  pictures,  belonged  to  an  earlier  period,  and 
were  at  that  time  the  appropriate  habiliments  of 
persons  distinguished  for  their  age  and  wealth.  It 
IS  not  many  years  since  some  examples  of  this  anti- 
quated fashion  were  recognised  in  veuernble  men, 
who  belonged  to  those  interesting  times,  and  seemed 
to  connect  a  past  generation  with  the  present 
They  have  now,  it  is  believed,  ceased  from  anv  con- 
nexion  with  society,  if  indeed  any  of  them  still  have 
a  being  on  the  earth. 

Mr.  Austin  has  also  published  Addresses  de- 
livered before  the  Massachusetts  Society  for  Sup- 
pressing Intemperance  and  the  Massachusetts 
Mechanic  Association,  Remarks  on  Channing^s 
Discourse  on  Slavery,  a  Review  of  his  Letter  to 
Jonathan  Phillips,  in  which  he  takes  strong 
ground  against  agitation  of  the  snbject,  and  a 
number  of  documents  on  the  Municipal  Af&irs 
of  Boston,  and  on  professional  subjects.  He  has 
also  contributed  to  the  Christian  Examiner,  and 
on  political  topics  in  the  newspapers.* 

SAMUEL  L.  KNAPP. 

Samttbl  Lorenzo  Knapp,  a  volmninons  and  useful 
miscellaneous  writer,  and  the  author  of  numerous 
original  biographical  essays  in  American  literatnre, 
was  bom  at  Newbnryport,  Massachusetts,  in  1784. 
He  was  prepared  for  collqro  at  the  Phillips  Aca- 
demy at  Exeter ;  was  graduated  at  Dartmouth  in 
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1804;  studied  kw  in  the  office  of  Chiefjostioe 
Fbxsoos^  and  practised  the  profesBion  with  sacoeas. 
Daring  the  war  of  1813  he  commanded  a  regiment 
of  state  militia  stationed  for  the  defence  of  the 
In  1824  he  heeame  editor  of  the  Bottan 


-^y- 


Qimette;  he  also  conducted  the  Bofimt  MmUklf 
Magagine^  to  which  he  contrihnted  several  arti- 
cles. In  1826  he  established  the  National  Be- 
pubUean^  on  the  failare  of  which,  after  an  experi- 
ment of  two  years,  he  commenced  the  practice 
of  law  in  New  York  city.  In  1818  he  published 
Ths  IVacels  of  AH  Bey^  a  small  volume  pur- 
porting to  fiinush  the  observations  of  an  Oriental 
travelfer  on  the  society  and  literature  of  Boston 
and  Osmbridge.  This  was  f<^wed  in  1821  by 
Biograpkieal  SbUeha  of  Bminent  Lawmen,  and 
StaUtmen^  and  Men  of  Letten  ;  in  1828  by  the 
Otniftt  of  Freo-Maaonty^  or  a  Defence  of  the  Or- 
der; and  in  1829  by  lieeturee  on  American  Lite- 
Tature,f  in  which  lie  followed  the  subject,  from 
its  earliest  sources,  with  warmth  and  interest. 
He  was  also  the  author  of  Stetehee  of  Public 
Ckaractere  dnutn  from  the  Liring  and  the 
iJeadX  a  series  of  letters  giving  brief  sketches 
of  the  leading  politicians,  authors,  and  artists  of 
the  United  States.  The  Bachelor  and  Other 
Talety  founded  on  American  Incident  and  Cha- 
raeter^  appeared  in  1836;  and  in  1832  a  small 
votome,  entitled  Adrice  in  the  Purmiite  of  Lite- 
rature.i  It  is  dedicated  to  the  members  of  the 
New  York  Mercantile  Lihraiy  Association,  and 
desgned  as  a  guide  to  the  study  of  English  lite- 
rature for  persons  engaged  in  business.  It  con- 
tains a  brief  review  of  the  leading  English  authors 
from  Chaucer  to  the  present  time,  with  occasional 
extracts,  and  a  concise  survey  of  European  his- 
tory, as  connected  with  literature  and  the  pro- 
gress of  learning,  from  the  days  of  Homer  to  the 
settlement  of  the  present  United  States.  In  1833 
he  published  American  Biographg^  or  Original 
Biographical  Sketehee  of  IHetinguiehcd  Ameri- 
can$^  one  of  the  nxMt  valuable  of  his  many  pro- 
ductions in  this  department  of  literature.  The 
volume  does  not  profess  to  furnish  more  than  a 
selection  from  the  many  eminent  names  which 
have  graced  our  annals,  and  in  this  selection  the 
author  has  been  guided,  in  many  instances,  rather 
by  his  individual  tastes  and  preferences  than  by 
the  actual  eminence  of  the  persons  introduced. 
His  sketches  are  anecdotical  and  spirited,  draw- 
ing largely  in  many  cases  on  his  own  fond  iji  per- 
sonal recollection,  and  the  work  forms  an  agree- 
able and  varied  miscellany.  It  is  republished  in 
the  third  volume  of  The  Treasury  of  Knowledge 


*  Eztnets  from  a  JToonnl  of  Timrels  la  North  Americi.  < 

of  an  aeooont  of  Boston  and  its  Tkinit  j.  Bj  All  Bey, 
ete.  Traimliftd  IhMn  the  original  maaaseript.  Boitfon :  Iblii. 
liuapiklM. 

t  LcM^res  oa  Amerieui  Lltezatora,  with  Remarks  oo  loaia 
FMBayas  of  American  History.    New  York :  Uti. 

t  SketcfaM  of  PsbHe  CfaaraeiCTB.  drawn  from  the  UMa^  tnd 
tha  Dead,  with  Nodees  of  other  Matters^  by  Igaadoa  Lojola 
Bobertiwm.  LL.D^  a  reaUeat  of  the  Coltad  8tatee.  New  York : 
ISSOl    ISraoi  ppiiSOL 

S  AdTlee  in  the  PoiaidtBof  Litcratare.eoBtainlnf  Hfatoilcal, 
BloKi^lcal.  and  Critical  Remarks.    B/  Samuel  h.  Kaapp. 


'  and  library  of  Reference.*  Mr.  Knapp  was  abo 
the  author  of  separate  biographies,  in  a  condensed 
popular  fonn,  of  Aaron  Burr,  Andrew  Jadcson, 
I  Dimiel  TIebeter,  Thomas  Eddy,  and  in  1843  of 
'  Fsmale  Biography  of  Different  Agee  and  No- 
I  tione^  a  pleasant  volume,  having  many  points 
I  of  resemblance  to  his  collection  ctf*  male  celebri* 
I  ties. 

In  addition  to  these  numerous  and  indnstri* 

ously  prepared  volumes,  Mr.  Knapp  was  the  an- 

I  thor  of  several  addresses  delivered  on  variooB 

'  public  occasions.    He  died  at  Hopkinton,  Masa, 

July  8, 183& 

LEVI  FRI8BIR 

!  Lbvi  Frkbib  was  bom  at  Ipswich,  Mass.,  in  the 
year  1784,  and  was  the  son  of  a  clergyman  of  the 
place.  He  was  prepared  for  ooU^:e  at  Andover 
Academy,  and  entered  Harvard  in  1798.  During 
his  coU^ste  course  he  su]^)orted  himself  by  writ- 
ing several  hours  a  day  as  a  derk,  and  by  teadi- 
ing  during  the  winter  vacations.  On  the  comple- 
tion of  his  course  in  1802,  he  passed  a  year  at  a 
school  in  Concord,  and  tlien  commenced  the  study 
of  the  law,  a  pursuit  which  he  was  soon  obtiged 
to  abandon  on  account  of  an  affection  of  the  eyes, 
from  which  he  never  entirely  recovered,  being  for 
some  years  dependent  on  the  Jdndness  of  friends 
who  lead  to  him  in  English  and  Latin,  and  to  a 
writing  apoaratus  which  had  been  suggested  for 
the  use  of  tne  blind,  for  the  means  of  literary  am- 
ployment. 

In  1805,  Frisbie  accepted  the  post  of  Latin  tutor 
in  Harrard  College,  and  in  1811  was  promoted  to 
the  profe^^iorship  of  tlie  same  department.  In  1817 
he  married  a  daughter  of  Mr.  John  Mellen  ^ 
Cambridge,  and  in  the  same  year  ento^  upoa 
the  duties  of  the  professorship  of  ^  Nataral  Reli- 
gion, Moral  Phikwophy,  and  Civil  Pc4ity^^  pre^i&> 
ing  his  course  by  an  Inaugural  Addrett^  In  1 821 
he  was  attacked  by  consumption,  and  sank  in  the 
gradual  oonnte  of  tbat  disease  to  its  &tal  tennin»- 
tion,  July  9, 1822. 

Frisbie^s  writings  were  collected  and  published 
by  his  friend  and  fellow  professor,  Andrews  Ncn^ 
ton,  in  1823.  The  volume  contains,  in  addition 
to  the  Address  alreadv  mentioned,  articles  on 
Tacitus  and  Adam  Smith's  Theory  ^ Moral  Seun 
timents  from  the  North  American  Review,  Bo- 
marks  on  the  Bight  and  Dutg  of  Gotemment  to 
prooidefor  the  Support  ofBeligion  by  Lam^  from 
the  *'*'  Christian  Disciple,"  extracts  firom  notes  of 
his  professional  lectures,  and  a  few  fioetns  indnd- 
ing  a  version  of  Horace's  epistle  Ad  Julium  Flc- 
rtfm,  first  published  in  the  General  RepoeitDry  and 
Review.  These  remains  show  their  author  to  have 
been  a  vigorous  thinker  and  good  writer.  His 
chief  literary  labors  are  inadequately  represented, 
a^s  owing  to  the  weakness  of  his  eye:»,  he  was  ac- 
customed to  note  down  merely  the  heads  or  ooca- 
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sioiud  passages  in  liis  leetnres,  which  he  expanded 
omlly  when  before  his  class. 

One  of  his  poeins,  a  general  favorite,  A  Ca$tle 
m  the  Airy  not  incladed  in  the  volume  of  his 
writings,  fint  appeared  in  the  Monthly  Antho- 

▲  CA8TUI  XV  Tm  AXB. 

rU  tdl  you,  friend,  what  sort  of  wife, 
Whcoe*er  I  scan  this  scene  of  life, 

Inspires  my  waking  schemes, 
And  when  I  sleep,  with  form  so  light. 
Dances  before  my  ravished  sight. 

In  sweet  aerial  dreams. 

The  rose  its  blushes  need  not  lend, 
Nor  yet  the  lily  with  them  blend. 

To  captivnte  my  eyesi 
Give  me  a  cheek  the  heart  obeys. 
And,  sweetly  mutable,  displays 

Its  feelings  as  they  rise ; 

features,  where  pensive,  more  than  gay, 
tiave  when  a  rising  smile  doth  play, 

The  sober  thought  you  see ; 
Eyes  that  all  soft  and  tender  seem, 
And  kind  affections  round  them  beam, 

But  most  of  all  on  me; 

A  form,  though  not  of  finest  mould, 
Where  yet  a  something  you  behold 

Unconsciously  doth  please ; 
Manners  all  graceful  without  art. 
That  to  each  look  and  word  impart 

A  modesty  and  ease. 

But  still  her  air,  her  face,  each  charm, 
Must  speak  a  heart  with  feeling  warm. 

And  mind  inform  the  whole : 
With  mind  her  nmntling  cheek  must  glow, 
Her  voice,  her  beaming  eye  must  show 

An  all-inspiring  souL 

Ah  I  could  1  such  n  being  find. 

And  were  her  fiste  to  mine  but  joined 

By  Hjrmeu's  silken  tie. 
To  her  myself,  my  all  Vd  give. 
For  her  tklone  deUghted  live. 

For  her  consent  to  die. 

Whene*er  by  anxious  gloom  oppressed. 
On  the  soft  pillow  of  her  breast 

My  aching  head  Fd  lay ; 
At  her  sweet  smile  eaeh  care  should  cease, 
Her  kiss  infuse  a  balmy  peace. 

And  drive  my  griefr  away. 

In  turn,  Fd  soften  all  her  care. 

Each  thought,  each  wish,  each  feeling  share ; 

Should  sickness  e'er  invade. 
My  votce'should  soothe  each  rising  sigh. 
My  hand  the  cordinl  should  supply ; 

Fd  watch  beside  her  bed. 

Should  gathering  clouds  our  sky  deform, 
My  anus  should  shield  her  from  the  storm ; 

And,  were  its  fury  hurled. 
My  bosom  to  its  bolts  Fd  bare. 
In  her  defence  undaunted  dare 

Defy  the  opposing  world. 

Together  ^ould  our  prayers  ascend. 
Together  humbly  would  we  bend. 

To  praise  the  Almighty  name ; 
And  when  I  saw  her  kindling  eye 
Beam  upwards  to  her  native  sky. 

My  ioul  should  catch  theflanuL 


Thus  nothing  should  our  hearts  divide. 
But  on  our  years  sereuely  glide, 

And  all  to  love  be  given  ; 
And,  when  life's  little  scene  was  o'er. 
We'd  part  to  meet  and  part  no  more. 

But  live  and  love  in  heaven.* 


JOSEPH  &  BUCKHIKBTKB. 

Joseph  Stevens  Buckminster,  an  eminent  cler- 
gyman and  schohir  of  Boston,  was  bom  at  Ports- 
mouth, New  Hampshire,  May  26,  1784.  His  fa- 
ther the  Rev.  Joseph  Buckminster,  himself  the 
son  of  a  clergyman,  was  for  thirty-three  years 
pastor  of  the  most  considerable  Congregational 
Society  there,  and  died  in  1812  at  the  age  of  sixty- 
one. 

The  younger  Bnckminster  showed  strongly 
nuurked  intellectual  tendencies  from  his  earliest 
years.  He  loved  books  as  soon  as  he  could  com- 
prehend what  they  were.  He  was  taught  for  his 
pastime  to  read  a  chapter  in  the  Greek  Testament 
before  he  could  be  taught  the  language  itself. 
And  when  he  was  between  eleven  and  thirteen 
years  old — ^the  period  when,  at  Phillips  Academy 
at  Exeter,  he  was  prepared  for  college — ^liis  litera- 
ry cariosity  was  so  eager  that,  beginning  one  day 
to  read  BoswelPs  Johnson,  as  he  chanced  to  be 
leaning  on  a  mantel-piece,  he  forgot  himself  so 
^ong  and  so  completely,  that  he  did  not  move,  until 
he  fainted  from  exhaustion. 

In  1797,  he  was  entered  in  Harvard  Ck)llege, 
and  when  he  was  graduated  there  in  1800,  at  the 
age  of  sixteen,  his  performance  as  the  leading 
scholar  of  his  class  niade  an  impression  still  fresh 
in  the  minds  of  the  few  that  heard  it,  and  now 
survive,  and  left  a  tradition  not  likely  soon  to  be 
lost.  In  fact,  his  college  course  hod  attracted 
much  notice,  and  he  had  already  come  to  be  re- 
garded as  the  most  remarkable  young  man  who 
had  appeared  in  New  England  for  more  than  one 
generation. 

The  two  next  years  were  spent  bv  him  as  a 
teacher  in  the  academy  at  Exeter,  devoting  his 
leisure  to  such  a  thorough  study  of  the  ancient 
classics,  as  was  at  that  time  unknown  atnong  ns; 
and  then  he  gave  three  years  more  to  an  equally 
thorough  study  of  theology,  which  had  been  his 
favorite  purpose  from  childhood.  This,  of  course, 
was  followed  by  his  public  appearance  as  a  candi- 
date for  tlie  ministry ;  but  he  had  preached  only 
a  few  discourses  when,  early  in  1805,  he  was  set- 
tled over  the  society  in  Brattle-street,  Boston ; — 
then,  and  from  the  period  before  the  Revolution, 
regarded  as  of  metropolitan  dignity  among  the 
oongregationsof  New  England. 

But  there  were  circumstances  connected  with 
this  decisive  event  in  his  life,  which  should  not  be 
])assed  over,  becanse  tliey  laigely  illustrate  the 
position  and  opinions  of  the  clergv  with  whom  he 
was  at  the  time  associated,  and  had  much  influ- 
ence on  his  own. 


*  The  foHowIng  additional  stsna  wss  written  bj  a  frisnd  of 
ths  satboron  rcuing  the  poem : — 

This  Castle's  line,  fts  straetnre  good, 
Materlala  b<*et  wtien  ondentood 

Bj  reason's  sober  rlew; 
Fixed  on  tbb  base  bj  mj  eontrol. 
No  mora  aerial  it  shall  roll, 

A  fortress  made  bj  you. 


CTCLOP£DU  OF  AMERICAS  LTTEBATUBK 
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From  the  middle  of  tlie  eighteenth  centnij,  tbe 
old  PDritanism  (^  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  had  become 
ntach  relaied  in  Boston  and  its  neighborhood.  Dr. 
ChanDcy  wid  his  friends  bj  no  means  acknowledg- 
ed the  anthoritj  of  the  AK*mbIj's  Shorter  Cate- 
chism ;  and  the  Btem  power  of  Calvinism  neoeesari- 
Iv  died  out  jet  more,  a  little  later,  when  men  like 
Dr.  Freeman  and  Dr.  Kirkland  were  enjojing  the 
highest  cousideratioii  of  the  community  in  ^ich 
they  lived.  Us.  Buckminstcr  had  been  educated 
among  the  straitest  of  ihe  Kect,  in  which,  sofiu'sa 
New  Hampshire  was  concemei],  Li8  father  was  a 
leader.  It  waa  the  old  Echoul  divinity.  Bat  his 
own  inqniries  carried  him  in  a  different  direction. 
One  doctrine  after  anotlieroT  theCalrinistio  system 
was  given  np  by  him,  nntil  at  last  he  abandoned 
it  altogether,  and  associated  himself  with  the  dofs 
then  allied  Liberal  Christians ; — the  same,  which, 
with  sume  moditicatious,  is  now  recogiiiaed  under 
tbe  leae  comprehen«iye  mime  of  L'nitarians.  It 
WHS  a  great  aorrow  to  his  t^iher;  and  once  or 
twice,  the  young  man  nearly  abandoned  bis  pnr- 
anit  of  tbe  profession  he  had  chosen,  rather  Uian 
mn  connter  to  the  feelings  of  one  he  sa  mnch  ve- 
nerated. But,  at  last,  tbe  [^rental  assent  was 
given,  and  tbe  elder  Buckminster  preached  his 
Kin's  Ordination  sermon. 

His  health,  however,  was  nncertoin.  For  fonr 
or  five  yeaiB  he  bad  suffered  from  slight  e[Hlep- 
tic  attacks,  and  his  fond  and  admiring  parian, 
alanned  by  their  recurrence,  proposed  a  voyage  to 
Europe.  He  went  in  1809  and  returned  in  1807; 
hnt  though  the  interval  of  relaxation  thoa  afford- 
ed him  refreshed  his  strength  and  increased  both  his 
resonrocfl  and  his  eameatness  to  use  lhe:n,  no  per- 
maikent  improvement  in  his  health  followed.  Nor 
did  he  misinterpret  Ihe  aad  signs  of  such  a  visita- 
tion. On  the  contrary,  from  memoranda  found 
among  his  pt^wn,  as  well  as  ftum  letters  to  his 
father,  it  is  plain  that  he  understood  the  nana]  re- 
sults of  the  terrible  malady  with  which  he  was 
afHictcd,Bnd  foresaw  the  priihahle  decay  and  wreck 
of  hia  brilliant  powers.     Bat,  though  be  always 


;  fbit  that  he  was  standing  on  tbe  threaboM  (4  tbe 
'  mostawfulofhrnnan  calamities,  and  thatbemigfat 
be  required  to  linger  out  a  Hfe  gtooBiier  than  the 
'  gnve,  he  never  lost  his  alacrity  in  tbe  perfomi- 
'  aitoe  of  labors  however  hninUe  or  however  ardu- 
ous, and  walked  firmly  and  gladly  onward  in  tbe  • 
path  of  duty,  as  if  neither  dango'  nor  darkness 
were  before  him. 

But,  at  la^  tbe  snmmons  came— not  with  tbe 
dreodfid  warning  he  had  feared,  Init  with  a  single, 
cmshingblow.    HediedinBostonJoneV,  1812,  at 
noon,  after  onlya  few  days  of  unconscions  ilhii^; 
I   and  his  father,  who  was  then  in  Vemiontjoamey- 
I  ing  for  his  health,  died  the  next  morning,  wilbont 
I   theleaatknowledgeonhisownpart,or  on  tbepart 
I  of  those  near  him,  that  his  son  waseven  indispos- 
ed, but  saying,  almost  with  his  last  breath,   "  H7 
Sim  Joseph  is  dead!"  adding  when  aamred  that 
be  must  nave  drvaamed  it ;  "  No,  I  have  not  el^t 
nor  dreamed — be    is    dead  ;**     a   circumstance, 
,  which,  however  much  men  were  persuaded  that 
it  was  an  accidental  coincidence,   produced  an 
:  electric  efiect  at  the  time,  and  will  be  remember- 
ed among  the  ffrongest  of  the  few  fads  of  ita 
class  that  are  recorded  on  unjoestiunable  testi- 

Ur.  Buckminster  was  only  twenty-eight  jeti* 
old  when  be  died.  He  was  ordaiDvd  as  a  clergy- 
man before  he  was  twenty~one,  and  having  been 
absent  in  Europe  eighteen  months,  the  proper  term 
of  his  public  service  was  only  njioat  five  ye.irs  and 
a  half.  The  period  was  certainly  short;  and  \t  hen 
to  this  is  added  Ids  youth,  we  may  well  be  Aurpria- 
eil  at  the  large  space  he  filled  in  the  interests  <^ 
tbe  community  while  he  lived,  and  the  permanent 
results  he  produced  asa  scholar  and  pnblic  teacher. 

As  a  scholar,  he  did  more  to  revive  and  eetti- 
blish  in  New  England  a  love  for  classical  litera- 
ture, than  any  man  of  his  time.  Tlie  period 
during  which  the  study  of  tbe  great  Greek  and 
Roman  masters  was  in  favor,  and  when  such  a 
book  as  the  "  Pietas  et  Gratulotio"  of  17G1  coald 
be  produced  at  Harvard  College,  was  gone  by. 
Tbe  Revolution,  its  trials  and  con0eqDe^cel^  had 
impaired  the  authority  1^  such  stndie*,  and  tbey 
hod  well  nigh  died  ont.  His  eft^ys  and  reviews, 
above  forty  in  number,  scatteretl  through  the 
Boston  Monthly  Antliulogy — a  pnlilic»tion  wliicb 
did  good  service  to  the  cause  of  letters  between 
1803  anil  1811,  and  out  of  which,  not  wiifaont  hia 
efficient  help,  grew  the  Boetra  Athensum, — show 
beyond  all  doubt  his  earnest  efforts  in  this  direc- 
tion. When  he  was  in  Europe  in  1606-7,  he  col- 
lected a  larger  and  more  choice  library  of  tbe 
ancient  classics  than  waa  then  poseest^il  by  any 
other  private  individual  in  tbe  Uniteil  States,  and 
thus  set  the  decisive  example  which  has  sino« 
been  so  well  followed.  If  we  add  to  this,  tliat  he 
not  only  invited  young  scholars  to  the  freest  um 
of  its  treaiurcR,  but  by  his  advice  and  example 
showed  them  how  beet  to  profit  by  his  kindness, 
it  will  be  understood  why  it  b  not  too  much  to 
sar,  that  the  first  im|>ulse  to  thatpnrenit  (tf  clossi- 
cbI  accomplishments  in  Boston  and  its  neighbor- 
hood, which  is  still  recognised  there,  b  due  more 
to  him  and  to  his  Ubrary,  than  to  any  otber  canee 
whatever. 

His  apparatus  for  the  ilhistration  cf  tbe  Scrip- 
tures in  their  original  languages,  and  for  {heatnoj 
of  Biblical  criticism,  constituted,  bowerer,  tb« 
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most  important  part  of  his  oolleotioii  of  boolu.   In 
this  branch  of  knowledoe,  his  discussions  in  the 
Anthology  and  General  Repository  led  the  way 
for  that  careful  philological  learning  which  now 
provails  so  generally  in  our  schools  of  divinity. 
As  a  foundation  for  this,  Mr.  Wm.  Wells,  at  Mr. 
Bockminster's  urgent  deeire,  and  under  h^  super- 
intendence, published  in  1809  an  edition  of  Gries- 
bach's  Manual  Greek  Testament; — the  Urst  in- 
stance of  a  Greek  bookprinted  with  becoming  care 
and  accuracy  in  the  United  States,*  and  still  we 
suppose  the  only  instance  of  a  Greek  book  ordered 
in  oonfflderable  numbers  from  this  side  of  the  At- 
lantic, to  supply  the  demand  of  British  scholars, 
becaose  it  had  not  so  early  been  pubHshed  in  Eng- 
land.    It  was  he  too,  who,  by  the  consent  of  all, 
was  appointed  as  the  fir ^t  lecturer  on  the  founda- 
tion laid  in  Harvard  College  by  the  elder  Dexter, 
to  promote  a  more  critical  knowledge  of  Sacred 
literature — a  duty  for  which  he  was  just  preparing 
himself  when  he  was  suddenly  cut  off  by  death. 
In  short,  it  was  he  who  first  took  the  study  of 
the  Kew  Testament  from  the  old  basis  on  which 
it  had  rested  during  the  poor  discussions  and  con- 
troversies of  the  latter  half  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, when  little  more  learning  was  asked  for  Uian 
was  to  be  found  in  such  books  as  Gampbell^s  Gos- 
pdsand  Macknight's  Epistles;  and  placed  it  on 
the  solid  foundation  of  the  text  of  the  New  Tosta- 
meot,  as  settled  by  Mill,  Wetstein,  and  Griesbach, 
and  aa  elnddated  by  the  labors  of  Michaelis, 
Marshy  and  Rosenmulfer,  and  by  the  safe  and  wise 
leaming  of  Gmdus,  Leclerc,  and  Simon.     It  has 
been  permitted  to  few  persons  to  render  so  consi- 
derable a  service  to  the  cause  of  Christianity  in 
onr  Western  World. 

Bat  Mr.  Buckminstei^s  great  popular  iSuccess 
was  as  a  pablic  preacher.  His  personid  appear- 
ance, and  particularly  the  beauty  of  his  counte- 
nance, beaming  with  intelligence  and  goodness ;  his 
Toioe  remarkable  for  its  sweetness  and  solemnity ; 
and  his  gracious  manner,  natural  almost  to  care- 
lessness, but  marked  with  great  eame^ttness,  espe- 
dally  in  his  devotional  services— all  these  circum- 
stances fSavored,  no  donbt,  tiie  effect  of  his  dis- 
coones  as  they  were  delivered.  But  we  now 
jbdge  them  only  as  compositions  which  the  press 
haa  giyen  to  the  world  to  be  estimated  according 
to  their  appropriateness  to  the  purpose  for  which 
they  were  prepared,  and  according  to  their  intrin- 
sie  litefBry  merits.  He  published  only  four  dur- 
ing his  lifetime;  a  short  address  at  the  ordination 
of  his  fKend  the  Rev.  Charles  Lowell,  in  1806 ;  a 
•ennon  on  the  death  of  Gov.  Sullivan,  who  was 
his  parishioner,  in  1808 ;  his  brilliant  Discourse 
before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society,  of  Cambridge, 
In  1809 ;  and  in  1811,  a  sermon  on  the  death  of  Uie 
Bey.  Wm.  Emerson,  with  whose  religious  society 
his  own  was  much  connected.  But  after  his  death 
twenty-lbar  of  his  sermons  were  selected  and  pub- 
lished, in  1814,  with  a  memoir  of  his  life,  by  his 
friend  the  Rey.  8.  C.  Thatcher,  to  which,  in  1829, 
another  Tolnme  was  added,  containing  twenty- 
two  ;  and  in  1889,  the  whole,  with  some  extracts 
from  hia  KSS.  that  had  previously  appeared  in  a 


•  Tk«  flnt  OrMk  tjiM  iM«d  In  Um  United  8tat«8  wm  medln 
srfailla^  an  orlfliial  Gnek  <kU  and  ui  orffinal  OrMk  •l«gT, 
boCb  hy  Bt«pliMi  8«wall,  altonrardt  Pn^etaor  of  Hebrew  m 
Hirvwd  GoOese.  Tfate  waa  In  1761,  at  Boston. 

VOL.  n.' 


religions  periodical,  were  nnblished  together  in 
two  yolumes.  They  are  all  carefully  written,  or 
at  least  they  seem  to  be  so ;  and  yet  they  were 
all  prepared  when  he  was  between  twenty  and 
twenty-eight  yeard  old,  as  the  hurried  demands  of 
duty  called  for  them ;  and  they  were  all  necessa- 
rily given  to  the  press  without  tliat  final  revision 
by  their  author,  which  is  always  so  important. 

Before  his  time,  the  sermons  of  New  England  had 
been  chiefly  doctrinal,  and  generally  either  dull  or 
metaphysical ;  and,  although  a  different  style  of 
preaching,  one  more  practical  and  more  marked 
with  literary  grace  and  religious  sensibility,  had 
begun  to  prevail  in  Boston  and  its  neighborhood, 
before  Mr.  Buckminster  appeared,  yet  only  oc- 
casional discourses  of  the  sort  had  heen  published; 
and  the  volume  of  his  sermons  printed  in  1814 
undoubtedly  gave  the  decisive  and  the  guidinff 
impulse  to  the  better  manner  that  has  prevuled 
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This  distinguished  jurist  and  scholar  was  a  native 
of  Maryland,  bom  in  the  city  of  Baltimore  Deo. 
26,  1784,  of  a  family  eminent  for  its  literary  ac- 
complishments. He  early  devoted  himself  to  the 
study  of  the  law,  and  was  for  a  long  time  one  of 
its  leading  practitioners  in  the  state.  Incited  by 
a  love  of  the  profession  and  an  ardent  deeire  for 
its  advancement,  he  spared  neither  labor  nor 
means  to  advance  its  interests.    The  position 


which  he  held  for  neariy  twenty  years,  from  1817 
to  1886,  as  Professor  of  Law  in  the  University  of 
Maryland,  enabled  him  to  render  his  aooompush- 
ments  as  a  scholar  directly  avaibble  in  this  di- 
rection. He  illustrated  the  study  of  the  law  in 
a  series  of  publications ;  the  first  of  which,  is- 
sued in  1817,  was  his  Ooune  of  Legal  Study ^  a 
woric  which  secured  the  respect  of  the  soundest 
l^pol  judgments;  Marshall,  E!ent,  Story,  and  De 
Witt  Clinton,  and  other  eminent  authorities  at 
home  and  abroad,  bestowing  their  commendations 
on  it  for  the  method  and  acumen  of  its  conception 
and  execution.  This  work  re-appeared  in  an  en- 
larged and  improved  form  in  1836.  His  next  publi- 


*  Ifr.  Boekmlmtex's  prtnelpa]  pabllcationt  In  the  periodlenlt 

ofhis  time  are:— 

ia06  Rariew  of  Minor*t  Betroapaet  of  the  xrllL  cent ;  in  the 
Gambrld^  Lltenrj  MlMellany— his  first  appaaranoe  aa 
'  anantbor. 

1805  BifTlew  of  the  Salam  Sallost;  the  first  andent  elanaie 
printed  In  the  United  States,  with  original  Latin  preCaoa 
and  notM.    Boaton  Antbolonr,  vol.  il. 

ISOe  BeTlew  of  Loon^s  TranslsHon  of  aeero*a  Osto  M^or, 
pabllsbed  br&r.  Franklin.  Phikdelphla.  1744— the  firat 
translation  of  an  ancient  elasslo  made  and  printed  in  the 
United  Staiea.    Three  arUdoa  in  the  Boaton  ADthotogy, 

1806, 1800, 1811.  Articles  on  Oriosbadi's  New  Te»tfn«nt  in 
the  Boston  Antholocy,  vols.  v.  Ti.  and  x.,  and  in  the  Oene- 
ral  Bepoettory  and  Bevlew,  Cambridge,  wj.  I. 

181S  Translation  fW)m  8ohleiia&er*s  Lezleon,  with  notec     Hla 

We^'lSSbtid  forthto  notice  of  Bndtminstertot^  penof 
Mr.  George  Tloknor,  of  Boston.  U  has  ^^^^^^. 
biograpbldal  rerlow  which  he  publlah»d  in  the  Christian  Sxaml- 
ner  for  September,  1649. 
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esticm  was  the  Legal  (htHUmM  in  1^^  a  aqooiiict 
and  elaborate  exposition  of  the  pfactijoeand  rtndy 
of  the  law.  Tho  next  year  Mr.  Uoffinan  admitted 
the  pnbUo  to  a  participation  of  tome  of  his  indi- 
vidual roooda  and  hunoora,  the  reault  of  his  study 
of  books  and  the  world,  in  his  volume  of  EssaySi 
entitled  Mue^laneaut  Thoughts  «fi  Jfea,  Manners^ 
and  Tkinggy  kg  Antkmg  Otumbltr^  qf  GrumbU- 
ton  Hail^  Eaq,  A  seoond  volome,  which  way  be 
regarded  as  a  sequel  to  this,  followed  in  1^1« 
VuUor;  CT  a  Peep  into  mg  Note  Book.  A  paS" 
sage  from  the  dedication  of  the  latter  to  Thomas 
D^Oyly,  £sq.,8etjeantat  law,  London,  will  exhibit, 
the  author's  motive  and  the  general  complexion 
of  his  thoughts.  ^^It  is  one  of  m  series  on  a  great 
variety  of  topics ;  the  whole  being  designed  to  be 
illustrative  and  somewhat  corrective  oi  what  is 
called  the  new  schod,  and  to  portray  the  un- 
happy influences  of  the  present  mania  in  litera- 
ture over  men,  manners,  and  things,  as  they  ap- 
pear, chiefly  on  this  side  of  the  broad  Atlantic — 
and  also  to  recall  readers  to  some  retrospect  of 
by'-gone  days ;  and  finally,  to  contrast  them  with 
that  fashionable  ultraism  so  prevalent  here,  and 
wluch  is  no  less  obvious  in  our  law,  government^ 
morals,  and  religion,  than  it  manifestly  is  in  our 
popular  literature."  Though  in  th^  fonn  of  light 
literature  these  books,  in  a  pleasant  way,  contain 
various  important  di^ussions  of  law,  art,  religion, 
literature,  in  a  style  of  popular  philosophy.  They 
are  the  productions  of  a  lover  of  books  and  of 
men.  ^e  brief  aphoristic  essay  was  an  especial 
favorite  of  the  author.  In  the  words  of  the 
motto  of  his  Note  Book,  from  Butler — 

Tb  in  booki  the  chief 
Of  all  perfections  to  be  plain  and  brieC 

In  the  pre&oe  of  his  ^  Introductory  Letters" 
(1837)  he  mentions  that  "^  This  volume,  together 
with  tlie  two  editions  of  the  author's  Coune  of 
Legal  Stndy,  and  his  Legal  Ootlines,  as  also  his 
Moot  Court  DeciHofUy  and  Abridgment  of  Lord 
Coh^M  Reports,  with  Notes,  will  afford,  as  he 
hopes,  sunicient  evidence,  were  any  needed,  that 
in  breaking  ftp  the  law  profeRsnrship,  the  tnis- 
tees  have  done  the  author  no  little  iiyustice,  and 
themselves  no  great  credit"  The  two  last- 
named,  ''  Moot  Ooun  Decisions"  and  '*'G<^e's  Re- 
ports," were  prepared  for  the  press,  but  never 
published.  The  manuscripts  are  now  in  posses- 
sion of  his  fiunily,  by  whom  they  may  at  some 
future  time  be  given  to  the  worid. 

In  1846  he  published,  in  Philadelphia,  logai 
Sinie^  being  a  eondeneation  of  the  lemtUng  ideae 
OM  relating  to  Profemional  D^tortmemt,  ooDtain- 
ed  in  "*  A  Course  of  Legal  Study,"  with  the  addi- 
tion of  *^Some  Counsel  to  Law  Students."  In 
the  preface  to  this  book,  Mr.  Hofimansays: — 
^  It  bas  been  suggested  to  Che  author  to  publish 
sepantibdy,  in  a  small  manual,  the  following  ob- 
servations on  Professional  Deportment,  which 
fonns  a  division  in  the  seoond  volume  of  the 
work  (Legal  Study).  This  su^sfPestion  is  aoqui- 
esced  in  fhxn  a  deep  conviction  that  the  hi^ 
tone  of  the  bar  has  suffiared  some  impairment, 
consequent  upon  its  immense  increase  in  this 
country  within  the  last  ten  years — a  oanee,  as 
weD  as  ^fM.  of  the  lamentaUe  &ct  alluded  to. 
Such  a  little  '  Yade  Mecnm,*  it  is  thcvuglit,  might 
often  prove  useful,  where  the  larger  work  might 


not  be  /onnd ;  and  with  fi>  aipoe^. desire  (q  4o.iJ1. 
the  good  to  so  noble  a  profession  that  nuiy  be  in 
the  author's  humble  competency,  he  aqw  su^ipoita 
this  little  volume." 

•In  this  short  space  may  be  found  a  fiiiir  eroo- 
sition  of  the  ruling  motives  of  the  lilp  of  tnis 
amiable  and  aooomplished  gentleman.  .  InaU  the 
excitements  oi  profeadonal  oontesta,  or  in  the 
privacy  of  social  life,  the. same  sentiments  seem 
to  have  been  breathed.  To  elevate,  to  f^ne,  to 
bring  into  closer  connexion  those  with  whQm  he 
had  business  or  social  relation,  was  >vith  him  a 
grsat  source  of  pleasoro ;  and  there  is  apparent^ 
everywhere  in  his  writings  known  to  the  pub^ 
lie,  ami  in  his  private  correspondence,  a.^- 
cere  and  earnest  desire  to  soften  and  anpeliorate 
in  every  possible  way,  the  hard  and  :fi>fbidding 
aspect  presented  to  the  beginner,  in ;his  struggle, 
with  the  world. 

After  the  termination  of  his  law  prpfeesorBhip^ 
Mr.  Hoffman,  with  a  view  to  relaxation,  visited. 
England  and  the  Continent,  where  he  remained 
for  about  two  yoariE^    Upon  his  return  he  entered 
into  the  political  campaign  th^  pending,. favor- 
ing with  great  earnestness  the  election  of  Gene- 
ral Harrison  to  the  presidency^  ai^l  was  chosen 
one  of  the  senate^  elecUnv  from  the  .St#te  of.. 
MaryhmcL    Upon  the  conclusion  of  Uie  contest 
he  settled  in  Philadelphia,  resuming  the  practice 
of  Uie  law,  remaining  in  thatdty  until  1G^7,  in . 
the  fidl  of  which  year  he  again  visited  Eprope,., 
with  a  view  to  the  completion  of  the  great  work 
of  his  life,  entiUed  Chronielee  aeUetodfrom.ths 
Originah  qf  Oartapkilue^  the  Wandering  Jom* 
During  his  rendenoe  in  London  he  wrote  a.nnm- 
ber  of  able  articles,  explaining  the  political  and 
social  ^ponomy  of  the  U.  S.  ^vemment  ^aod 
people,  which  were  puUished  in  the  Jjondon. 
2VfMs,  and  were  highly  esteemed  as^trnttUkd  ftod. 
reliable  expositions  of  the  subjects  which  they 
treated.     The  first  volumes  of  the  Carts^ilna 
were  pobhshed.  in  London,  in  1863,.  by  Bosworth, 
in  an  original  style.   The  design  and  object  of  the 
work  was  to  represent,  in  as  compact  and  inte- 
resting view  as  possible,  the  History  of  the  Worid, 
from  the  time  of  our  Lord  tp  the  present;  at , 
the  same  time  leading  the  mind  nf  the  reader 
into  a  more  iiill  understanding  and  eo^^d^sdop, 
of  the  position  of  the  ^liderent  nations^  theiir 
modes  fi  giivemment,.and  4iiaoy  oth^  interest- 
ing sulgectS) — ^but  more  particularly  showii^  the 
condition  of  the  different  religious  sect»i— theic 
rise,  causes,  success,  and  the  events  which  Ibl* 
lowed— altogether  forming  a  view  of  the  meet 
important  changes  in  the  positions  of  the  nations 
since  the  commencement  of  the  Christian  era. 
This   end   is  suj^iosed  to  have  been,  attained 
through  the  a^snoy  of  Cartaphilus  (th|9  DFondcv* 
ing  Jew).     The  tradition  is  taken  u^  by.tbe- 
author,   and  carried  successfully  through   the 
whole  work.    The  book  was  originally  intended . 
to  occupy  six  quarto  volumes,  two  of  which,  em 
before  mentioned,  had  been  pnbKsheil,  uid  the 
third  printed  in  proof  save  abont  one  hundred 
and  twenty  pages,  of  which  the  mamscript  wan 
prepared  and  ready  for  the  press  at  the  time  of 
the  death  of  Mr.  H.    These  three  volumes  in- 
dade  the  Jhei  serio^  tin  aeeeevl  volnme  brag- 
infs  the  **  chronicles  "  down  to  tibe  year  qf  gmee  • 
573. 
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Of  the  eeorincl  Mite  ^ibi«e  1n>llllnel^  mdcmg) 
the  si^  a  great  portion  of  the  maanscript.had 
been  prepared,  bat  not  oorreotQd. 

This  work^  whksh  m  extent  of  readinf^is  wor-t 
thy  to  rank- with  the  I6B06  of  .an  eaxiier.day, 
ahows  the  caiious  tastes  and  literary  diKgenoeof . 
the  author.-  He  was  always  a  Qa]!eftil:OonBenra«*i 
tor  of  antiquity;  nor  did  he  aeg^t  the  present^) 
as  the  valuable  oolleetions  of  his  library^  wbieh 
at  several  instalnients  have  been  diqiosed'of  toi 
the  pubiio,  and  are  now  gathered  vinvarioQB  poln 
lie  and  private  libraries,  haw  folly  witnessed. 

He  returned  to  this  oountry  fiioDi  Enf^and-  in: 
Beoember,  1853,  and  beoame  engaged  in  the  ar- 
rangement of  his    private  affidrs,  which  k»g- 
abeenee  from  the  oonntry  had  made  a  souroetof. 
Bome  solidtude.     In  the  proper  forwarding  of  - 
this  purpose  he  was  much  oocupied  in  travelling. 
While  on  a  visit  to  New  York,  in  *1854,  he  died 
suddenly  of  apoplexy,  November  lltb  of  that- 
vear.    lIis  remains  were  taken  to  Baltimore  ibr 
Interment. 

Mr.  Hoffinan  had'  reoeived,; during'  his  lilev^  a  > 
number  of  honorary  degrees  fromdi^rent  insti-- 
tutions  of  learning  in  tiiis  oountry  and  Europe,  • 
the  principal  of  which  were  that  of  LL.D.,  from 
the  University  of  Maryland;  alio  a. like  degree 
from   the  University  of  Oxford,  England^  and. 
that    of    Juris   Utri.   Doct.  Grottingen,   besides 
other  honorary  degrees    from  several  societies 
of  **  Saeanu:^ 
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In  tlie  iolloviogpf^esiBy  readers  will  find  Ibave, 
in  some  degree,  ccmftalted  the  prevaleut  taste,  by 
endeavouring,  oecanonaily,  to  convey  my  moral,  or 
Instruction,  as  the  ease. may  be,  in  something  after 
the  fashion  of  a  tale !  and,  when  this  is  not  the  case, 
by  imparting  to  each  theme  as  much  of  life  and  ease' 
as  may  constst  with  the  noture  of  my  topics— 4ind  of 
my  own  nature.  And  yet  truly,  i  have  never  seen 
any  reason  why  the  gravest,  nay,  even  thomost^re* 
eondite  subjects,  mny  not  be  popularly,  lind  somo^ 
times  e^en  sportively  handled;  and  I  believe*  tint 
the  writiagt  of  the  pldlosophersi  of  the  aehoo^men, 
and  even  ol  tlie  early  fathers  of  the  "  mother  .chorch/^ 
might  be  thus  dealt  with,  and  profitably  withal,  yet 
without  the  least  disparagenent  of  their  dignity-^ 
and  that  when  so  taken  up,  our  <tvf/EM«  readers  may 
thus  gain  some  knowleilge  of  facts  and  opinions  in 
forgotten  literature  and  seience,  that  otherwise  might 
never  have  reached  them  1  Be  this  as  it  may,  I  shall 
complete  n\y  series,  in  my  own  way,  both  as  to  mat-' 
tcr  and  manner,  justly  hoping,  but  not  ardently  crav 
log,  that  if  in  the  present  &y  and  generation,  very ' 
many  should  be  disposed  humourously  to  say  of  me*^ 

Onr  aatlior  tbns  with  stafTd  ■nffldencf. 
Of  all  oinnigoDotisomnt8eiea«T4 
Began  (as  who  waald  not  bef^n, 
Thatbiul,Hk»hhii«8oniaoh  witUnf)   m 
To  let  it  ODt  iB  buokaof  all  sorts,    - 
la  dBodeeimo8,laifo  and  somU  sorts  l-«* 

the  Mieratioa  after  it  may  possibly  exdaim,  "Oh 
Yandai  age,  now  gone  by  1  it  wai  not  given  Ut  thee, 
whilst  in  the  eartUag«y  to  be  nourished  on  the  pith 
and  marrow  of  that  author ;  but  we,  wiio  are  now 
in  the  muscle  and  bone  of  maturity,  profit  br  his 
counsels,  and  take  just. pride  in  his  old-fashtoned 
wisdom."  And  thus  is  it  that  authors  do  sometimes 
take  comfort  unto  themselves,  ewn  at  tbe-moneat 
that  some  Zoihis  would  deprive  them  of  this  meet 
benign  self-complacency. 


' r Bmk,  yon  all  reasember  how,  soma  tfaftnb^eentaries* 
ago,  a  powerful  nM»ttaroh,-«ud' the  wisest  of  men,  thus 
chronioles  a  lesson  of  bumility  Ibr  all  authorsr^one. 
that  is,4md  will  be,  equallv  true  in  all  past,  pneseiit^. 
and  future  ages — **  mv  sea  ie:€uhnon%tked  "  or  uxKWa 
BOOKS  there  U  no  eni-'^muck  eiudif-is  ^tpe€unne»9  aft*- 
the  JleM'    And  yet  it  would  seenio  strai^e  that  »< 
his  day,  when  printing,  stereotypes,  and8teslra-pres»-^ 
es  were  wholly  unknown,  Solomon  should  have  hod* 
reason  to  feel  so  strongly  the  vanity,  and  absolute* 
nothingness  of  authorwip  1     Where  are  now  the 
works,  nay  even  the  names  of  tbe  myriads  who  then 
toiled  for  fiime^  if,  for  a  bubble  so  perishable,  tlicy . 
did  toil,  wliicb  hath  ever  seemed  to  me  a  most  unphi-  - 
losophieal  UheA  against  the  whole  fraternity  of  au» 
thors,  from  iSolomon's  to  the  present  day  f    I  cannot  - 
harbour  tbe  <  thought  that  the  love  of  /erne  ever 
guided  tthepMi  of  any  author,. be  he  .a  maker  of  pri* 
mere  oc  of  folios,  and  whether  he  were  a  Parley  or  a 
Shakespeare,-  a  Pinnock  or  a  Milton,  a  Bos  or  a-. 
Bacon,  a  Jack  Downing  or  a  Kewtonl-^but  contra- ' 
riwise,  I  do  verily  opine,  that  nearly  .every  other; 
conceivable  motive,  rather  than  the  love  of  praise^ 
either  present  or  posthumous,  has  attended  them 
-throughout  their  labours  of  the  pen!  '  To  recount 
the  incitements  that  may  prompt  and  nourish  au- 
thorship, would  itself  require  a  volume^  in-  which 
fiune,  however,  would  occupy  but  an  insignificant 
section.    Even  in  Lord  Byn>n,-it  was  the  dread  of 
enmti,  an  indomitable  imagfination,  a  partial  ^misan-  % 
thropy,.or  rather  a  disgust  towards  some  men  ande 
things,  n  strong  love  of  satire,  ah.  arrogant  contempt-, 
of  ignorance  and  of  foUy-r-and,  in  fine,  a  thousand 
other  motives  which  stimulated  his  pen  more  con^ 
stantly  and  fervently,  than  any  regard  for  *'  golden : 
opinionSb"    And  though  the  noble  author  has  said;  ^  ' 


'  Tfi  ploaaattt'snrs  to  sea  &d€*b  nsnaaln  sHnt:  n .   t 
Ahouk'saboofc,althiiiigbthar«>aottiliigio^;    . 

yet  all  know  the  spirit  with  which  this  eoaplet 
written,  and  that  no  one  was  less  inclufcd  than  his'v 
lordship,  to  practise  what  he  so  much  eondenmed  ia  . 
others.    The  tt*uth  is^  fame  is  Uie  laU  and  4ea$l  of  all '^ 
the  motives  tlMtt-  lead  to  aalhorship  of  any  kind — 
nnd  if  .the  lives  of  Voltaire-~of  Lope  de  Vega— 6( 
Bacon— ^f  Sir  Walter  Scott,  nay  of  all  other  volu- 
minous writers,  be  closely  examined,  I  cannot  but  ' 
think  it  would  be  found  that  much  stronger,  and  ' 
more  numerous  incitements,  than  the  praises  of  men, 
led  them  on  froip  small  b^nnincs  to  great  results,  • 
in '  authorship.    Young,  in  his  episde  to  Pope,  has 
recorded  some  of  the  motives;  and  he  might  have  ' 
easily  fnied  his  poetical  letter  with  theaii 

.   Borne  write  oonfln'd  bj  phjslo ;  Mvne  by  dsbt; 
Some,  for  His  Sunday ;  s6in«  bMaute  *Us  wet; 

Another  writes  beoaoM  hfsfather  writ. 
And  proves  hlnualf  a  hastaM  by  hiB  wit 

,  .And  I  may. add,r  some  write'  beoaoM^'tbe^  arc^ttheiv 
merriedrciiokets  that  chirp;  ethers,  Ust  they  should  \ 
be  drowned  in  their  own  'gatt^  did  they  not  periodi--^ 
cally  vent  tKeir  spleen ;  some  write  from  aevs  reple* 
tion  of  learning;  others  ^kmu  doubts  whether  they  pos- 
sess any !     With  some,  composition  is  scarce  an  intel-  * 
lectual  toil,  but  affords  them  the  highest  mental  grati-  ^ 
fication ;  with  others,  it  is.  a  labour  essential  to  the' 
fixation  of  their  thoughts,  and  to  the  ascertainment  * 
of  their  own  resources ;  some,  without  the  least  alloy  ' 
of  selfishness,  are'aotuated  solely  by  the  hope  of  bo> 
nefiting  their-  readers;    otiiers  are  prompted  by" 
every  other  selfish  consideralion^'save  that  of 'fiune. 
Be  the  motive,  however^  what  tt^may,  no  author,  in  > 
our  day,  jodgingifromthepastj'can'  repose  iwith^ 
much'  oonfidence,  .«a  securing,  the  gmteAil  ressem-^  < 
bvance  ef  Aitnrs  ages.  •  Dn  Johnson^  was  theidol  el  1 
his  day,  andfor  haua  generation  after  1  •  bscthis  lUc«». 
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tionary,  which  mmth  him,  now  repoMt  on  many 
■helrca.  as  mere  dead  lumber ;  and  even  ouraeho- 
lan  eeem  to  delight  in  demonstrating  his  etymolo- 
gioal  ignoranees !  Who,  of  tliis  nineteenth  eentary, 
now  reads  the  RamUerf — not  one  in  ten  thouundl 
Who,  as  in  former  days,  now  with  delight  pore  over 
his  tntly  admirahle  Lives  of  tlie  Poets ?  Kot  one,  in 
as  many  hondred— his  poetry  f  one  here  and  there— 
his  MiMellaneoQS  Works  I  Maree  any!  And  so  of 
JGhon,  Pope,  Bolinghroke,  Goldsmith,  with  the  ex- 
eeplion  of  his  Vicar  of  Wakefield;  and  Home,  like- 
wise, excepting  his  History  of  EngfiliuL    Who  now 

Mads  Spenser— Chaueer— Ben  Jonson — ^Diivenant 

Olover— Marfell— Danid— Cartwright— Hurdis— 
Cbamberlayne— Sir  Philip  Sidney— hir  John  Sack- 
ling,  or  even  the  best  among  the  early  English  dm- 
matic  writers  ? — few,  very  few  J  AndC  may  we  not 
with  truth  ask,  are  not  the  pUys,  even  of  the  iro- 
mortjil  bard  of  Avtm,  comparatively  bat  little  read, 
end  still  less  often  enacted ;  and  have  they  not  re- 
cently songht  more  genial  realms,  and  become  mora 
femilMr  to  Gennan,  than  even  to  Jengfli^  earat 
Wdl  hath  Spenser  /     •      ^  g»»  ««r 

HowsMBVcrat 
WhidilathrlrAi 

BatsstMi^wlp'd 


may  TvuneaibeTCd  be, 
dM 


Infs-wlp'd  vtlkauMoslfe  pMidil 


GUUAir  C  TKSrUkNCK. 

OuuAK  CRoxMKLnr  Vkkplaxcx,  m  name 

in  itself  indiofttod  its  owner^  descent  fhim  the 
founders  of  the  Emure  State^  was.  bom  in  the 
city  of  New  York.  He  was  one  of  the  das  of 
1801,  of  Cohunbia  College,  and  afterwaids  de- 
Toted  himsdf  to  the  law. 

After  bdng  ailmitted  to  the  Bar,  Mr.  Veiplanek 
faawd  aeTerak  yean  in  Enropa    On  his  retnm, 
M  beeame  fnterested  in  pofitxs,  and  was  elected 
a  memb^  of  the  Slate  Legiabtwe.    In  1818  he 
deBvered  the  £^4  ef  the  aeries  of  pnblie  «d> 
dmses  on  wfaidi  his  fiteraiy  repotatioa  is  nainly 
founded.    In  this  disconree,  pronoonoed  on  the 
anniversary  of  tiie  New  York  Historieal  Soeietv, 
after  lanKnting  the  prevalent  ladb  of  intoesl  fn 
the  hist  ify  of  the  coantry  manifested  W  bis  f^ 
low  citizens  he  annoonoes  as  his  theme  The  Early 
European  Friends  of  AmericsL    In  norsnance  of 
this  siibiect  he  uitrodoces  weO  sketcbed  portraits 
of  Las  Cams,  Wiinams,  Lord  Baltiraofe,  Penn, 
Locke,  Oglethorpe,  Bcrkefey^  and  HoUia.    From 
tbcsae  names  lie  poaws  to  a'tribote  to  the  Tirtnes 
of  the  Dutch  and  the  HvgnenoC%  and  an  enfofre- 
ment  of  their  claims  to  American  gratitnde.    The 
oomuient  which  this  portion  of  the  dtaeoone 
oecMoned,  flinu«heB  snflident  evidence  of  the 
popnlar  ignoranee  on  the  sabjcct,  and  the  need 
of  the  orator^  enrtiaoB  to  arouse  his  fellow-, 
townnnen  to  an  aaaertiiin  ef  the  at  least  ecnial 
daims  of  fliefr  progenitors  to  thoae  ef  any  other 
portion  of  the  Fnioo,  to  the  honor  of  liaTii^ 
established  the  principles  and  the  promffTtr,  the 
wiae  theoffT  and  socoesslbl  practice  of  oor  con- 
fodemcy.  Mr.  Verplanck'^saddieaspsnsvdthnN^ 
iCTcral  «fitio■^  and  seemed  him  the  Rspect  of 
the  friends  of  Araeiiran  histoiT  thrpoghont  the 
knd.    In  the  ft^^wing  year  a  finle  vntome  <^ 
poGtical  rerse.  Tkf  SisU  TViwmriwmte^  m  JWiti- 
asl    ra^^  and   T A#  E^im  #f  Rnw^t  Jf«»>r 
FSmdmrFwr^  appeared  anonrmonshr.    Ife<:  anthor- 
ship  has  new  been  daimed.  bat  Mr.  Verpftandc 
has  ansDv  received  die  cndit  €£  haviiy  Imd  the 
haai  in  its  ptodnttiun.    The 


dpally  lerelled  at  the  kndation  of  De  Witt  CHn- 
ton  by  his  party  friends,  and  contains  a  dope 
review  of  the  govemor*s   literary  pretentions. 
The  vdame  is  plentifrilly  garnished  with  prolego- 
mena, noteii,  and  other  schokstio  trimmings  hv 
Scnbierug  Btukff,  LL.D,    Among  the  squibs  of 
the  town  wits  of  tliis  period  is  a  clever  bivchnre, 
attribnted  to  Yerplanck,  on  the  inaagoration  of 
Dr.  Hosack  as  President  of  the  New  Yorit  Histo- 
ncal  Society.    It  is  entitled,  iVwset  r«rM  ^a« 
tww««wuf   of  lutiaOatiam,     The  distingnisbed 
pditical  and  other  local  oe]d>ritics  of  the  day  are 
ratrodneed  as  a  committee  of  amngement,  seve- 
nJly    taldng   part   in   the   grand    oerauonial. 
General  Jncob  Morton,  Dr.  Valentine  MotI,  the 
MAmed  Dr.  Graham,  and  other  dty  magiiatca, 
tender  various  addreases  in  dofg^  Latin.    Mr. 
Simpaon,  ci  the  Park  Theatre,  acU   as  stage 
manager  for  the  eeremony.    At  an  important 
stage  of  the  p^oceeding^  after  a  conrte  of  ap- 
Idanse,  ransic,  ami  punch,  the  oath  of  office  is 
thus  Indicronsly  administered  in  the  investitnTe 
dr  the  new  incumbent,  who  was  the  sncceaeor  of 
Gfinton,  npon  whom  luneh  of  the  satire  tnma.  in 
the  office--  /^ 

Juras  dintoa  adorare, 
IW— paff-^puffere,  et  kodare. 
To  which  the  President  shall  reply,— 

Joto  CUdUmi  adorare* 

Kff— |»ff— puffere,  et  landara. 

Thfa  was  printed  anonvmooshr,  *^  for  the  ise  of 
the  membef^'*  in  1820.*  In  the  same  rear,  Mr. 
VcTplanck  was  chairman  oi  the  Committee  on 
£oncation,  in  the  legislatme.  He  mon  after  ac- 
cepted the  professorship  of  the  Evidences  of 
Christianity  ra  the  Generd  IVotestant  Epi^coral 
Seminary,  and,  in  1824,  pnbfished  &Mm$  m  ike 

BtrmUd  Bdigiou  f  ^ 

Inthb  work,  in  additicn  to  the  nsod  historical 
aj^imnt  of  the  anthenticfty  of  the  Scriptnrea 
from  the  testJMwmy  of  mankiiid,  the  agreement  of 
prophecy  with  the  events  whicb  have  occnmd 
snce  its  promulgation,  the  harmooT  of  the  four 
Evangefists.  and  other  points  of  a  Kke  diameter 
the  author  bring^  in  evidence  the  adbpiation  of 
the  Christian  religion  to  the  felt  reqmrements  of 
the  mind  of  man,  twx>  fines  of  argument  whwi 
have  genersdlv  beta  separately  urged,  but  which 
cur  author  rwbtly  regards  ^  mntnaDv  aidinr 
one  another.    This  work,  while  ck«e  in 'its  argioh 
ment«  is  written  in  a  fluent  and  elegant  numner. 
It  was  foOtiwed  in  the  seccce^i^  vear  by  An 
om   lAs  i^pcrrtne  ff  C^frweU4      The 


T«*r«fT 


_  «r  Xw  T«vt :  la  a  Lrtt«r 


inTcucr  t»  M»  »^rtrtt4  m  ^««fta  CanoHL'*   Y^fe  I ^.~ 

4aMMnr.  ISA    tt  w»  %  ^e4tw>f  tf  tht  iam9^  mat  kmrnSZ 

m»6tt$mim4  l»  W  il»  M*k-e.  m4  vW>  Mm  Itatt  m  mm! 


GUIIAN  a  VEBPLAKGE. 


69 


anthor's  d^eet  in  this  treatbe  is  to  settle,  so  far 
as  may  be,  *^  tbe  nature  and  degree  of  equality 
required  in  eontncts  of  mutual  interest,  as  well 
in  reference  to  inadeqoacj  of  prioe,  as  to  tlie  more 
perplexing  difficulty  of  ine<|uality  of  knowledge.*** 
The  usually  received  maxim  of  caveat  emptor 
he  conceives  to  he  unsound,  and  urges  that  the 
laws  reflating  insurance,  by  which  the  owner 
of  the  property  is  bound  to  furnish  the  under- 
writer with  the  fiillest  infornmtion  touching  iCs 
character  and  haxanUi  should  be  extendi  to 
cases  of  bargain  and  sale,  in  which  the  avow^ 
interest  of  both  parties  is  to  furnish  an  equiva- 
lent in  value.  In  the  sale  of  articles  whose  value 
is  not  determinable,  or  where  the  buyer  receives 
no  guarantee  and  purohases  on  that  oondidon, 
such  information  is  not  obligatory  on  the  seller, 
nor  is  he  bound  to  reftmd  in  case  of  a  sudden  rise 
or  fall  in  the  article  after  the  sale,  which  neither 
anticipated  with  certainty  at  the  time.  The 
e»a^  was  occasioned  by  a  desire  to  check  the 
vpint  of  speculation  which  has  so  often  run  riot 
over  the  American  community,  and  the  author, 
at  its  outset^  makes  special  reference  to  a  purchase 
of  tobacco  in  New  Orleans,  by  a  party  who  had 
poasoaston  of  the  ftct  of  a  treaty  of  peace  having 
been  signed  between  the  United  States  and  Great 
Britain,  at  the  depressed  market  price  of  tiie 
commodity.  As  soon  as  the  news  on  which  the 
purchaser  traded  was  known  to  the  seller,  he 
brought  suit  to  recover  the  property.  The  sale 
was  finally  pronounced  vahd  oy  Chief-Justice 
Marshall. 

In  1825  Mr.  Verplanck  was  elected  Member  of 
Congreis  from  the  city  of  New  York.  He  re- 
mained in  the  House  of  Representatives  for  eight 
year^  and,  though  seldom  appearing  as  a  speaker, 
w.is  prominent  in  manv  measures  of  importance, 
and  especially  in  the  advocacy  of  the  bill  extend- 
ing the  tenn  of  copyright  from  twenty-eight  to 
forty-two  years.  At  the  close  of  the  session  (tliat 
of  1880-1)  in  which  this  measure  was  paised,  Mr. 
VerpUinck  received  the  well  merited  compliment 
of  a  public  dinner  from  ^^  a  number  of  citizens- 
distinguished  for  the  successful  cultivation  of 
letters  and  the  arts.^^  The  tlieme  of  hb  speech 
on  the  occasion  was  The  Law  of  Literary  Fro- 
perty»  It  is  included  in  his  collected  discourses. 
In  this  he  maintains  that  the  right  in  the  product 
of  intelleotual  is  the  same  as  in  that  <k  manual 
labor. 

In  1827  Verplaaok,  Sands,  and  Brrant  united 
in  the  productioa  of  an  Annual,  called  The  Tatu- 
man.  It  was  illustrated  with  engravings  from 
pictares  by  American  artists,  and  continued  for 
three  successive  years.  In  1888  the  volumes 
were  republished  with  the  title  of  MieeeUaniee 
ilrat  puhliihed  under  the  name  of  The  Talieman^ 
by  G.  O.  Verplanck,  W.  0.  Bryant,  and  Robert  0. 
8andA.t  These  volumes  contain  some  of  the 
choieeat  productions  of  their  distinguished  au- 
thors. Many  have  since  appeared  in  the  col- 
lected writings  of  Bryant  and  Sands.  One  of 
the  pleasant  pai^ers  which  may  be  r»idi1yih)m 
snbiect  and  style  traced  'to  Verp1anck*s  pen, 
is  devoted  to  Beminueeneet  of  New  York,  always 


^  Note  in  Dtwoimet  and  Addwws,  bf  O.  G.  YarpltiMk, 
tSTolnlSiiM.   SiMiBlte:  Vow Toifc,  188a 


an  inviting  theme  in  his  hands.  In  1888  a  volume 
of  DUeoureee  and  Addremee  on  Suhjecte  ^ 
Ameriean  HUtory^  Art$^  and  Literature^  oy 
Oulian  C,  Verplanck^  appeared  fh)m  the  press  of 
the  Harpers.*  It  contains,  in  addition  to  the  Ad- 
dresses already  spoken  of,  an  eulogy  of  Lord 
Baltimore;  an  address  on  the  Fine  Arts ;  a  Tribute 
to  tl^  Memory  of  Daniel  H.  Barnes  a  well  known 
schoolmaster  of  New  Yoric,  in  which  he  does 
justice  to  the  calling  as  well  as  the  individual;  an 
address  at  Columbia  College  on  the  <listinguiahed 
graduates  of  that  institution,  among  whom  he 
particularizes  Hamilton,  Jay,  Robert  R.  Living- 
ston, De  Witt  Clinton,t  Gouvemeur  Morris,  and 
Dr.  Mason.  The  volume  closes  with  an  address 
before  the  Meraantile  Library  Association,  some- 
what simiUr  in  purpose  to  a  lecture  d^vered 
near  the  close  of  the  aame  year  before  the 
Mechanics^  Institute4  which  contains  an  admi- 
rable enforcement  of  the  mutual  dependence  of 
art  and  science,  the  Unl  of  the  bnain  and  the  toll 
of  the  muscle,  on  one  another,  and  the  importance 
to  the  business  and  working  man  of  literature  aa 
a  rational  recreation  as  well  as  praetioal  instructor 
in  his  career. 

In  1888,  Mr.  Verplanck  also  delivered  a  dis- 
eourse,  The  Eight  Moral  Influence  and  Uee  ^ 
Liberal  Btudiee^  at  the  commencement  of  Greneva 
College,  Aug.  -7,  1888 ;  and  in  1884,  on  a  similar 
occasion  at  Union  College,  spoke  on  the  Influence 
of  Moral  Caueet  upon  Opiniony  Seienoe^  and  Lite- 
rature. In  1888,  he  delivered  one  of  the  most 
celebrated  of  his  discourses,  The  American 
8eholar,i  at  Union  College.  The  object  of  this 
production  is  to  show  that  the  mental  activity  of 
America,  the  general  dissemination  of  intelli- 
genee,  the  open  path  to  every  speeies  of  intellec- 
tual distinction,  more  than  counterbalance  the 
opportunities  fbr  scholastic  retirement,  in  which 
the  new  is  as  yet  inferior  to  the  old  world.  The 
student  is  warned  to  build  his  career  in  reference 
to  the  sphere  <^  its  employment,  and  not  risk  his 
happiness  and  usefulness  by  an  inordinate  lon^ng 
for,  or  imitation  o^  models  formed  under  different 
circumstances  of  age,  society,  and  soiL 

In  1844,  the  fir^  number  of  an  edition  of 
fihakespeare^s  Plays,  edited  by  Mr.  VerpUmck, 


*  Itaio.  pp.  SBt. 

t  In  Us  raoMrki  od  CRntoQ  Im^m  a  hindsoma  afiwIoB  «• 
foifetAiliMM  of  old  dIflkaltiM  >- 

**  The  memory  of  De  Witt  Clfnton,  the  first  gndnate  of  our 
Alma  Mater  after  the  peace  of  1788,  li  another  billliant  ud 
treanirad  poeteMlon  or  Uito  colleffe.  After  tfie  oamaront 
tribates  which  have  m  recently  bean  paid  to  hto  memory,  and 
•specially  that  laminoas  view  of  his  caarMter  as  a  sdiolar  and 
a  statesman,  as  tl|e  promoter  of  good  edaeatlon  and  useftil  Im- 
proveroentj  contained  in  the  ducoune  lately  deHvered  Pram 
this  place  by  Professor  Benwiek,  anythloc  I  ooald  now  a^ 
on  the  same  soli{)ect  would  be  but  useless  repeUtlon.  Else 
would  I  gladly  pay  the  homa|te  due  to  hto  eminent  and  lastlof 
•enrlces,  and  lioooar  that  lofty  ambition  which  taught  him  to 
look  to  designs  of  grand  nttHty,  and  to  thflr  soeeeasftil  execu- 
tion, as  his  arte  of  oaining  or  redeeming  the  oonfidenoe  of  a 
generous  and  publio-splnted  people.  For  wliatoTer  of  party 
animosity  might  hare  erer  blinded  me  to  hto  merits,  had  died 
away  km^  before  hto  death ;  and  E  could  now  utter  hto  honeat 
pratoea  without  the  Impntatton  of  hollow  pretence  fh>m  othen, 
or  the  mortifying  consciousness  in  my  own  breast,  of  render- 
ing unwilling  and  tardy  Jnatlee  to  noble  dealgna  and  great 
public  serrice.** 

1  Lecture  IntrodoetorT  to  the  Coorae  of  Sdentlfle  Leetarea 
before  the  Mechaalce*  Inatltuta  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
Not.  ST,  18S&    By  Oulian  C.  Yerplanek.    New  Tork :  188a 

I  The  Advantagea  and  the  Danmrs  of  the  Ameriean  Scholar. 
A  Dtoeenne  dellTered  on  the  day  preocding  the  Annu^  Ooaa- 
menceroent  of  Union  College,  July  IS,  1886.  By  Ottllan  CL 
Yeiphnok.    New  Tork :  WUey  and  Long,  1881 
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.appeogdL  Hbe  pnUftcatioD  mi.  compiatod  in 
1847^  fcMining^Uiffeeiftigia  octavo  TokunM^  The 
obJ0Ol>  of  thfii  poUkbera  was--  to  cambiBe  Ib  the 
.{litftoriakdepaituieiit,  the.attraetioiis  'of  the  cai%- 
•fal  lofltonoal  dtawings  of  aoenes  and  oostnifies  of 
tPlaoehe  And  fiorrey  with  the  inuigiDatiye  d&- 
lOgm  of  .Kenny  Mcudowa,  which  had  neoentty 
*«ppeirBd  in  the  Londonreditioiit  of  Sjug^t  and 
Tfas,  Mr^VerpIanok^  labon  oonabt  of  a  revi- 
raioB  of -the  text,  ia  whiekhe  hasi  in  Home  cases, 
^BiRMtoeed  readings  varying  4nm  those  ai  the 
(flrdinaiy  edition^  of  (sefeotions  from  the  notes .  of 
^oniiar editorsyand .the  addifcioB-of  otiitts  fDOiu 
hi*  ofwn  pea*.  An  eaEoetteot  Bad  navel  .featai»  of 
tbeJattends  IbciBd  in.-the  care  with  wiucb^he  iias 
•fMBBtedoot. io'the  'tail  seveiBL of  the ooUoqoial 
■aifffiessians  often  called  Amerioanianw,  wUcfa, 
WHit  «fnae  iB'SngiaBd^  have  bera  pa*e«erved  in 
•tiiii  eoontiy.  •  Mn  Verplanok  has  dso  given  oH- 
ginB^prafiMas^to  the  plays,  which,  Hke  the  notes, 
jbaveithetaase  and  finirii  oomnion  to  all  his  pro- 
^dandima.  .  His  ooninieatS'.are  jodicuMis,  and  he 
IMS' draws  his 'infoimaSion  .from  the  best  sonrces. 
•  ^'  'Mr»;  VerplanolD  has  for  many  years  divided  his 
time  between  the  city  of  New  York  and  his 
'ancestral  homeBtead  at  Fiahkill  Lauding  on  the 
Hndsony  a  well  pPtserved  old  mansion,  in  which 
4he'6oeietv>  ofthe  OiBcinnati  was  founded,  lie 
is  one  of  ucGommissionerB  lofi  Emigration  of  the 
VBty,  a  member  of.  the  vestry  of  Trinity  church, 
«Bd.'  is  tha  inoninbentef  many  other  positions 
4if>trust  and  usefulness.  He  preserves  in  a  hale 
aid  age  the  clear,  raddy  complezk)n  with  the 
activity  of  youth. 


-J  Of  vhai  iacslealable  iafiueDOf ,  for  good  at  for 
<«nsl  vpoo  the  dearest  iatereate  of  soeisty,  must  be 
the  estimate  eotertiiioed  for  the  .eharaeter-  of.tbf 
great  body  of  teii«her%iaod  the.eoDseqneotj-ei^p^tr 
.ability  of  the  individuals  who  compose  it. 

V.  What  eiie  is  there  in  the  whole  of  ^ur  social  sys- 
tem of  such  .extensive  and  powerful  opeiatioii  on 
the  national  character  f  There  is  one  other  influeuce 
more  powerful,  and  but  one.  It  is  that  of  the 
MoTHEB.  The  forms  of  s  free  government,  tlie 
provisions  of  wise  legislation,  the  schemes  cf  the 
etatesuMWt  the  saetifiees  of  the  patriot,  are  as  nothiog 
eompared  with  these.  If  the  future  eiticens  of  our 
cepvhliaase  to  he  .worthy  •«€  their  rich  ialieiitonee, 
they  most  be  made  so  prinemnlly  through  the  viitae 
and  intelligence  of  their  Mothers.  It  is  in  the 
aeheel  of  auiternal  teaderueas that thekind  nffsetioos 
flDUst  •  be  fifst  roused  end  made  habitual— *lhe  early 
sentiment  of  piety  awakened. and  rightly  directed-^ 
the.senes.ofan^  and  moral  responsibiht^  unfolded 
Bad  enlightened  But  uest  in  rank  and  in  eificacv 
to  that  pore  ami  holy  source  of  mora!  influence  is 
that  of  the  Schoolmaster.  It  is  powerful,  already. 
What  would  it  be  if  in  every  one  of  those  School 
'districts  which  we  now  count  by  annually  increas- 
lag  thousands,  there  were  te  be  found  one  teacher 
welWnfonned-  without  pedaiitrT«  religious  without 
er  fanaticism,  proud  end  fond  of  his  profes- 


PIsrsT'wtth  blS'LUb.  Illnstmted  with 
IraadMd  WMd^cotSi  axeonted  by  H.  W.  Hewvt,  after 
dufeas  bT  Keni^  UndawB;  Harvejr,  and  oth-  ra  Editad  by 
OttUanCLYerplafiofc,  LL.Dm  wtth Gritkal  Intraduetloa,  Notes, 
afesa^  arialii^  and  salaalad.  !■  6  /««!&.  Hafpar  A  BrotlwrL 
1841. 
t  From  thaSilbiiiatte  tte-MasMry  sf  Jteial  K.  Baask  .  / 


'  sioa,  and  honoured'  ioi  the  disehaiige  of 
How  wide  would-be  the  inteUeotual,  the  moral  in* 
(flueaee  of  .suoh  a  body  of  meat  Many  each  we 
.have  already  amongst,  us-^men  huraUv  wiae  and 
obseurely  useful,  whom  poverty  cannot  oepcess,  nor 
neglect  degrade.  But  to  raise  up  a  body  of  such 
men,  as  numerous  as  the  wants  and  the  dignity  of 
the  country  demand,  their  labours  must  l>e  fitly 
remunerated,,  and  themselves  and  their  colling 
cherished  and  honoured. 

•  The'  sdioolmester^s  oecupatien  is  laborious  and 
-ungrateiul  y  its  rewards  are'  scanty  and  precaiiona 
He-miqr  indeed  'be,  and  he  ought  to  be;  animated  by 
4he  eeoseiousiiem  of  doing  go£i,  that  best  of  ell  ooo- 
aahMsensi'that  noUsBt  of  ali  mottvesi  But  that  too 
mast^be  o<tea«  cUmded  hy  doubt  and  uncertain^. 
Obsoare  andinglerious  as  his  daUy  oeanpAti.on  may 
appear  te.learaed  .pride  or  world^  ambition,  yet  to 
be  truly  snceessful  and  happy,  he  must  be  aoimated 
by  the  spirit  of  the  .same  great  principles  which  in- 
Spired  the  most  illustrious  benetoctors  of  mankind. 
If  he  bring  to  bis  task  high  talent  and  rich  acquire- 
ment, he  must  be  content  to  look  into  distant  years 
ibr  the  proof  .that  his  labours  have  not  been  wasted 
-^tiuit  the  good  seed  which  he  daily  ecatters  abroad 
does  not'  foil  on  stony  groUnd  sad  wither  away,  or 
among  thorns,  to  be  choked  by  the  cares,  the  delo- 
aiona,  or  the  vices  of  the  world.  .  He  nmst  solace  hii 
toils  with  the  same  prophetie  fiuth-  that  enaUed  the 
greatest  «f -modern  pfailcisophcTB,*  amidst,  the  ae^eet 
lOr  contempt  of  his  own  times,  io  repird  himseU  as 
sowings  the  .seeds  of  truth  for  pieteri^  end  the  eoie 
of  Heaven.  He  must  arm  Jumself  ogninst  disap- 
pointment and  mortification,  with  a  portion  of  that 
same  noble  confidence  which  soothed  the  greatest 
of  modem  .poets  when  weighed  down  by  care  and 
danger,  by  poverty,  old  age,  and  blindness,  still 


f**"- 


•fappropliettc  draam  ha  saw 


Tbe  rootle  uabors,  wttb  pioua  awa, 
Imblba  each  Tirtaa  fkom  nb  aaered  page. 

He.mustdmew^oiid  he  nmst  leve  to  teeeh  his  pna- 
filsb-  not  the  oieagre  elements  of  knewlcdge,  but  the 
aeerttaad  the  use  of  their  own  inteUeotadi  strength, 
eacitiuB  and.  eoabling  them  hereafter  to  raise  liar 
themselves  ^he  veil  which  coven  the  migestic  form 
.of  Truth.  He  must  feel  deeply  the  reverence  due 
to  the  youthful  mind  fraught  with  migh^  thou^ 
undeveloped  energies  and  flections,  and  mysterioue 
and  eternal  destinies.  Thence  he  must  have  learnt 
to  reverence  himself  and  his  profession,  and  to  look 
upon  its  otherwise  ilUrequltea  toils  as  their  own  ex- 
ceeding greot  reward. 

-  I  if  isueir  am  the  idtfilenlties  end  tho  diseoumgo- 
ments— such,  the  duties,  the  motives,  end  the  eoD- 
selatssiiS'Of'  teschen  who-  ere  worthy  of  that  name 
«ad  trust,  bew  impcrioas^  then  tha  obligation  upon 
ovei<y  enlightened  cstinen  who  ki^ws  and  feela  the 
•value  of  snob  men  to  m^  .themy  to.(eheer  them,  and 
to  honour  them  I 

SAMT7KL  WOODWOBTH, 

Tab  a»thor<  of  the  Old  (kdoa^.  Bwikg^  vras  tb« 
•youngest  son  of  a  &rmer  and  Bevoiutionary  sol- 
.disr,  and  was  bom  atScltuala,  Mair&^  ^uary  18, 
1785.  He  had. but  iewv  eduoational  advantagoB, 
aa,  aoeordiiig  to  tha  memoir  prefixed  to  his  poems 
in  ISlfiy  BO  school  was  tanghtia  the  village,  ex-> 
aept  during;  the  three  winter  months ;  and  as  a 
Biwtaken  idea. of  eaonomy  always  governed  tbe 
selection  of  a  teacher,  he  was  generally  as  ignoraDt 
as  his  pupils. 


SAMUEL  WOODHTORTH. 


11 


Come  JvvefilliB  Temes  written  by  young  Wood- 
worth  »l)trai0tedthe  attention  of  the  villgge  eler- 
g:jriuan^  the  Rev.  Nehemiah 'Thondfls,  who  gave 
him  a  winter^i  Instruction  in  theoIaflBica,  and  en- 
deavofed  to  mine  an  amount 'suffident  to  support 
him-  at  college,  but  Without  suceeKs.  He  was  soon 
after  apprvntioed  to  a  printer,  the  trade  of  his 
choice,  Benjamin  Russell  the  editor  and  publisher 
of  the'Ooldmbian  Oentinelf  Boston.  He  remain- 
ed witbMH  erftployeir  a  year  after  the  Expiration  of 
hb  iiidentares,and  then  removed  to  Kew  Haven, 
where  he  comtnenoed  a  weekly  pape^  called  the 
BMm  L&idf^RepatUotif^  of  which  he  was  **  edi- 
tor, publisher,  printer,  and  (more 'than  once)  car- 
rier." The  totCer  duty  was  probably  one  of  the 
lightest,  as  the  periodical,  after  exhausting  the 
cash  receive  in  advance,  wns  disoefntinaed  at  the 
Md  o^che  second  month. 


'  Several'of  Woodworth^s  poienis  first  appeared  in 
The  Oomplete  Gdifeur;  or  an  Essay  on  the  Art 
of  Adorning  Natural  and  of  Creating  Artificial 
Beauty.  By  J.  B.  M.  D.  Lafoy,  Ladies'  Hair  Dreiss- 
er,  1817.'  This  is  a  small'  volume  of  about  two 
hundred  page^  one  half  being  o<»upiled  with  a 
French'  translation  of  the  other.  M.  Lafoy  was 
probably  ambitioas  to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of 
the  UhntHolis  Huggina,  or  perhaps  regnrdea  the 
afhir  as  a  shrewd  mode  of  advertising.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  he  paid  Woodwbrth  well  tor  this  Kte- 
raryjob. 

Wood  worth  left  New  HaVen,' and  after  a  brief 
MJourA'th  Ballimore,  removed  to  New  York  in 
1809.  In  181t)  he  married.  Dnridg  the  contest 
of  1812  he  conducted  a  quarto  weekly  paper  en^ 
6ded  ^nu  War^  and  a  monthly  Swedenooi^an 
magazine,  The  Halcyor^  Luminary  and  Theotogi" 
tal  Espoiitojy^'  Both  were  unsuccessful.  His 
naxt^  literary  undertaking  was  a  contract  in  1816 
^  to  WTlle«  history  of  the'  late  war,  in  the  style  of 
a  romance,  to-be  entitled  lUe  Champion$  qfFrea- 
iamy  The  work  was  commenced  in  March,  and  , 
the  two  duodecimos  were  ready  for  delivery  in 
the  following  October,  It  poaseases  little  merit 
M  hiatory  or  novel 

In  1818,  a  small  volume  of  Woodworth^a  poet- 
ical oontfibvtioiiB  te^  various- penodiflals  was  phb* 
liahed  in  Ne^w  Yorb  Aseoe«id>ceUeiotion  appear- 
ed in  1826. 

In  t«23,  he  eommenoed'  with  Geoif^  P.  Morris 
the  publication  of  the  New  York  Mirror^  a  per^r 
odioal  *w*ith  whi(^  he  remained  connected  for  a 
year;  He  Was  a  frequent  contributor  of  occasional 
▼enietf  to  the  newspapers,  and  his  patrioUc  songs 
on  the  victories  of  the  war  of  1812  14,  and  on 
other  oooa^ons,  were  widely  popular.  He  was 
the  author of'several  dramatic  pieces,  mostly  ope- 
ratic, whieb'were  produced  with  sucoessj  One  of 
theae,*  Tks  Ffurmt  Am,  keeps  p6«essieii  of  the 
stage,  •by^Tiftudr  of  the  amnsing  Yankee  charac- 
ter who  laoneof  the  dramatis  person^. 

In  the  latter  years  Gi  his  life  he  suffered  from 
paralyalsL"  ''A^oOHpNtneiitary  •benefit  was  given 
to  him  at  the  National  Theatre  in  Leonard  street, 


at  which  W.  £.  Bui1x)h  made  his  first  appearance 
in  New  Y^rk.  It  produced  a  substantial  result,  a 
gift  as  acceptable  as  well  deserved,  his  pecuniary 
resources  being  meogi-e. 

He  died  on  the  9th  of  December,  1842.  ''  The 
Old  Oaken  Bucket'*  is  by  far  the  best  of  his  nu- 
nierous  lyrics.  It  will  hold  its  place  among  the 
choice  song j  of  the  country. 

AvffricrAi  BsriacnoiOL 

The  Bcason  of  flowers  is  fled, 

The  pride  of  the  garden  decayed. 
The  sweets  of  the  meadow  are  aead, 
•  And  tfaeblashliig  parterre  disarrayed. 

The  blosaom-deeked  garb  of  sweet  May, 

Enameird  with  hues  of  delight. 
Is  exohauged  for  a  mantle  less  gay. 

And  spangled  with  colours  less  bright 

For  sober  Pomona  has  won 

The  frolicsome  Flora's  domains, 
And  the  work  the  gay  goddess  begun. 

Hie  height  of  maturity  gains. 

But  though  less  delightful  to  view. 
The  charms  of  ripe  autumn  appear, 

Than  springes  richly  varied  hue, 
That  infantile  age  of  the  year : 

Yettaow,  and  nbw  onlv,  wi»  prove 

The  uses  by  nature  aesigned ; 
The  wessons  were  sanctioned  to  move, 

To  please  less  than  profit  nankiud. 


Riegret  the  lost  beauties  of  May, 
But  the  fruits  of  those  beauties  enjoy ; 

The  blushes  that  dawn  with  the  duy, 
Noon's  splendour  will  ever  destroy. 

How  pleasing,  how  lovely  appears 
Sweet  infaooy,  sportive  aoo  gay  ; 

Its  prattle,  its  smiles,  and  its  tears, 
lake  spring,  or  the  dawning  of  day! 

But  manheod^s  the  season  designed 
For  wisdom,  for  works,  andfor  use ; 

To  ripen  the  fruHs  of  the  mind. 
Which  the  seeds  sown  in  duldhbod  prodnoe. 

'   Then  irtfiidcy*s  lAensUres  regret. 

But  the  fruits  of  those  pleasures  etijoy ; 
Does  spring  autumn's  bounty  beget  f 
'  So  the  lto»  4s  begun  in  the  Boy. 

THX  PlmS  or  THK  TALLZT. 

The  pride  of  the  valley  is  lovely  ^oung  Ellen, 

Who  dwells  in  a  cottage  enshnned  by  a  thicket, 
Sweet  peace  and  content  are  tlie  wealth  of  her 

dwelling, 
'  And  Truth  is  lihe  porter  that  waitft  at  the  wickeL 

iRie'aephyr  that  HAgSrs'On  violet^own  pinion, 
•    With  Spring's  hhishing  honors  del%bted  to  dally, 
Ne'er  breathed  on  a  blossom  in  Flora's  dominion, 
So  lovely  as  Ellen,  the  pride  of  the  valley. 

She's  true  to  her  Willie,  and  kind  to  her  mother, 
Nor  riches  nor  honors  can  tempt  her  from  duty ; 

Content  with  her  station,  she  signs  for  no  other. 
Though  fortunes  and  titles  have  knelt  to  her 
beauty. 

To  me  her  affections  and  promise  are  plightedi 
Our  ages  are  equal,  our  tempers  will  tally ; 

O  moment  of  rapture,  that  sees  me  united 
To  lovely  young  Ellen,  the  pride  Of  the  valley. 
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H4»w  de«r  to  this  heart  «re  the  seenee  of  my  chfld- 
hood. 
When  fond  reeoUeetion  preaentB  them  to  Tiew ; 
Tike  orchard,  the  meadow,  the  deep  tangled  wild 
wood. 
And  every  loyed  spot  whieh  my  infaney  knew ; 
Tbe  wide  spreading  pond,  and  the  mill  which  stood 
by  it. 
The  bridge  and  the  rock  where  the  catarael  fell ; 
Tlie  cot  of  my  lather,  the  dairy-house  nish  it. 

And  e*en  the  rade  bucket  whi^  hung  in  the  weU. 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 
The  mos8HH>Tered  bu^et  whieh  hung  in  the  well. 

That  mosB-eovered  reMel  I  hail  as  a  treasure ; 

For  often,  at  noon,  when  returned  from  the  field, 
I  found  it  the  souree  of  an  exquisite  pleasure. 

The  purest  and  sweetest  that  nature  can  yield. 
How  ardent  I  seised  it  with  hands  that  were  glow- 
ing. 

And  quick  to  the  white  pebbled  bottom  it  fell ; 
Then  soon,  with  the  emblem  6f  truth  overflowing. 

And  dripping  with  ccMlncsSk  it  rose  from  the  well ; 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 
The  moss-covered  bucket  arose  from  the  well. 

How  sweet  from  the  green  mossy  brim  to  receive  it» 

As,  pois*d  on  the  curb,  it  inclined  to  my  lips! 
Kot  a  full  blushing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave 
it, 

Though  fiU'd  with  the  nectar  that  Jupiter  npsi 
And  BOW  tar  removed  from  the  loved  situation. 

The  tear  «f  regret  wiU  intrusivdy  swell. 
As  iancjr  reverts  to  my  lather's  plantation. 

And  sighs  for  the  bucket  whicn  hangs  in  the  well ; 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket* 
The  moas-eovered  bucket  which  hangs  in  his  welL 

JOHH  PISBPONT. 

Tm  Rkt.  John  Pnutpoirr  was  bom  at  Litchfield, 
ConiiecticQt,  April  6,  1786.  He  is  a  descendant 
of  the  Rev.  Jamea  Pierpont,  the  aeoond  minister 
cf  Kew  Haven  and  a  fbander  of  Tale  College. 
Hia  eariy  years  were  watebed  over  with  great 
care  by  an  excellent  mother,  to  whom  he  warmly 
expreMd  his  gratitmle  in  his  anbaeanent  poema. 
Entering  Yale  College  he  compleleil  nia  course  in 
1804,  and  passed  tbe  sncoeeding  fonr  years  as  a 
private  tutor  in  the  family  of  Col.  William  Albton 
of  South  Carolina.  On  hia  return  home  he  sto- 
died  law  in  the  celebrated  school  of  hia  native 
town,  and  was  admitted  to  practice  in  1818. 
About  the  same  period,  being  calM  upon  to  ad- 
dress the  "Washington  Benevolent  Society,  Kew- 
bmyport,  where  he  bad  removed,  he  delivered 
the  poem  entitled  ^  The  Portrait,**  which  he  after- 
wards published,  and  which  is  included  in  the 
collection  of  his  Tfetriotic  and  Political  Pieces." 
He  ioon,  in  consequence  of  impaired  health,  and 
the  unsettled  state  ofaffiuri  produced  by  the  war, 
his  profession  and  became  a  mer- 


chant, condocting  his  bnsineas  at  Boston  and  af- 
terwards at  Baltiin(H«.  He  was  misocoessfu],  and 
after  a  few  years  retired.    In  1816  he  published 


the  Ain  ofPaU&tine,  at  BaltimoreL  It  waa  w^ 
received,  and  was  twice  reprinted  in  the  course 
of  the  followingyear  at  Boston. 

In  1819  Mr.  Pieipont  was  ordained  minister  of 
the  Hollis  Street  Unitarian  church  in  Boston. 
He  paseed  a  portion  of  the  years  1885-4S  in  En- 
rope,  and  in  1840  pablished  a  choice  edition  of 
his  poems.* 

In  1851,  on  occasion  of  the  centennial  cdebrsr 
tion  at  Litchfield,  he  delivered  a  poem  of  oonn- 
derable  length,  with  the  mixture  of  pleasantry  and 
sentiment  called  for  in  such  recitations,  and  which 
contains,  among  other  things,  a  humorous  sketch 
of  the  Yankee  character. 

Besides  his  poems  Mr.  Pieipont  has  published 
several  discourses. 

Mr.  I^erpont  is  erect  and  vigorous  in  appear- 
ance, with  the  healthy  rnddinees  in  complexioD 
of  a  youth.    His  style  of  speaking  is  energetia 

Thechiefpoetical  performances  of  Mr.  Pierpont 
have  been  called  fbrtn  for  special  occaf>ions.  Even 
his  more  matured  poem,  the  Airs  of  Palestine, 
which  first  gave  him  reputation,  was  written  for 
recitation  at  a  charitable  concert.  Its  design  is 
to  exhibit  the  as«ooiations  of  music  combined  with 
local  scenery  and  national  character  in  different 
countries  of  the  world,  the  main  theme  bdag  the 
sacred  annals  of  Jodea.  It  would  bear  as  wdl 
the  title  The  Power  isi  Music  It  is  a  sncccBsion 
of  pleading  inwgery,  varied  in  theme  and  harmo- 
nious in  numbers. 

Most  of  the  other  poems  of  Pierpont  are  odes 
on  occasional  topics  of  rdigioua,  patriotic^  or  plu- 
lanthropic  celebrations.  They  are  forcible  and 
devateo,  and  have  deservedly  ^ven  the  author  a 
high  reputation  for  this  speciality. 


or  r 


Here  let  us  pause : — the' opening  prospect  view  :-^ 
How  fresh  this  mountain  air ! — how  soft  the  blue. 
That  throws  its  mantle  o*er  the  lengthening  scene  I 
Those  waving  ffrovcs^ — those  vales  of  living  green, — 
Those  yellow  fields, — that  lake's  cerulean  fiicc. 
That  meets,  with  curling  smiles,  the  cool  embrace 
Of  roaring  torrents^  lulled  by  her  to  rest; — 
That  white  cloud,  melting  on  the  mountain's  breast: 
How  the  wide  landscape  laughs  upon  the  Ay  I 
How  rich  the  light  that  gives  it  to  the  eye  I 

Where  lies  oar  path  t — though  many  a  vista  caJL 
We  may  admire,  but  cannot  trMMl  them  alL 
Where  lies  our  pathf — a  poet,  and  inqnire 
What  hills,  what  vales,  what  strsama  beeoaDe  the 

lyref 
See,  tnere  Panassas  lifta  hia  head  of  snew; 
8ee  at  his  foot  the  cool  Cephissas  flow ; 
There  Osia  rises;  there  Olympos  towers; 
Between  them,  Tcmp^  breathes  in  beds  of  flowem. 
For  ever  verdant;  and  there  Pcneus  glides 
Through  lanreb  whispering  on  his  shady  sidea 
Tour  tticme  is  Mvaic: — ^Tmder  rolls  the  wav«. 
Where  dolphins  snatched  Arioa  from  his  gravi. 
Enchanted  by  his  lyre: — Cith«ron*s  shade 
Is  yonder  seen,  wh««  first  AmphioB  l^yed 
Those  potent  airs,  thai,  from  the  yiddin^  earth. 
Charmed  stones  around  hioi,  and  gave  citica  birtlw 
And  fast  by  Hcmns,  Thraeiao  Hcbnia  creepa  «  . 

O'er  golden  sands,  and  still  fcr  Orpheus  weeps, 
Whose  cory  head,  bone  by  the  stream  along. 
Was  stiu  melodioiis,  and  expired  ia  soo^ 
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Tk&n  K«reids  sing,  and  Triton  winds  his  shell ; 
Hmts  be  thy  path, — forthere  the  Muses  dweU. 

Ko,  DO— a  lonelier,  lovelier  path  be  mine: 
Ofeece  nnd  her  charms  I  leave,  for  Palestinei 
There,  purer  strefuns  through  liappier  valleys  flow, 
And  sweeter  flowers  on  holier  mountains  blow. 
I  love  to  breathe  where  Gilead  sheds  her  balm ; 
I  love  to  walk  on  Jordan^s  banks  of  palm ; 
I  love  to  wet  my  foot  in  Hermon's  dews ; 
I  love  the  promptings  of  Isaiah's  muse ; 
In  Carmd's  holy  grots  111  court  repose. 
And  deck  my  moesy  coach  with  Sharon's  deathles 


AX  RAUAX  SOKir^ 

On  Amo's  boaom,  as  he  ealmly  jBowa, 
And  his  cool  arms  round  Vullombrosa  throws^ 
Rolling  hb  crystal  tide  through  classic  vales, 
Alone, — at  night, — the  Italian  boatman  sails. 
High  o*er  Mont*  Alto  walks,  in  maiden  pride, 
Kight's  Queeu ; — he  sees  her  image  on  that  tide, 
Vow,  riae  the  wave  that  curls  its  infisnt  crest 
Around  his  prow,  then  rippling  sinks  to  rest ; 
How,  glittenng  dance  around  his  eddyina  oar. 
Whose  every  sweep  is  echoed  from  the  shore ; 
Kow,  ikr  before  him,  on  a  liquid  bed 
Of  waveless  water,  rest  her  radiant  head. 
How  mOd  the  empire  of  that  virgin  queen  I 
How  dark  the  mountain's  shade !  how  still  the  seene  I 
Hushed  by  her  silver  sceptre,  zephyrs  sleep 
On  dewy  leaves,  that  overhang  the  deep, 
Kor  dare  to  whisper  through  toe  boughs,  nor  stir 
The  valley's  willow,  nor  the  mountain's  fir. 
Hot  make  the  pale  and  breathless  aspen  quiver, 
Hor  brush,  witn  raffling  wing,  that  glassy  river. 

Hark  I — ^'tis  a  convent's  bell : — its  midnight  chime ; 
For  music  measures  even  the  march  of  Time: — 
O'er  bending  trees,  that  fringe  the  distant  shore, 
Gray  turrets  rise : — ^the  eye  can  catoh  no  more. 
The  boatman,  listening  to  the  tolling  bell, 
Bospeods  his  oar : — a  low  and  solemn  swell. 
From  the  deep  shade,  that  round  the  cloistor  lies. 
Rolls  through  the  air,  and  on  the  water  dies. 
What  melting  song  wakes  the  cold  ear  of  Nif^tf 
A  funeral  dirge,  that  pale  nuns^  robed  in  white, 
Chaot  roond  a  sister^s  dark  and  narrow  bed. 
To  duirm  the  parting  spirit  of  the  dead. 
Uomphaiit  is  the  s(>ell !  with  raptured  ear. 
That  unchiingecl  spirit  hovering  lingers  near; — 
Why  should  uie  mount  t  why  pant  for  brighter  bliss, 
A  lovelier  scene,  a  sweeter  spng,  than  this ! 

VUMCATIOlt  HTmr. 

» 

VHHm/br  Hks  DedieaUon  qfihs  imw  OoncyreoaUonal  Church 
Pt^m&tA,  frmtf  up^n  tkt  Ground  ooeupUd  by  Vke  mw- 
'  Oomifr^gaMonal  Ckmreh  4n  America, 

The  winds  and  waves  were  roaring; 

The  Pilgrims  met  for  prayer; 
And  here,  their  God  adoring. 

They  stood,  in  open  air. 
When  breaking  day  they  greeted. 

And  when  its  close  was  calm, 
'  The  leafless  woods  repeated 

The  music  of  their  psnlm. 

Not  thus,  O  Go<l,  to  praise  thee. 

Do  we,  their  children,  throng ; 
The  temple's  arch  we  raise  thee 

Gives  Dack  our  choral  song. 
Tet^  on  the  winds,  that  bore  thee 

Their  worship  and  their  prayers, 
May  ours  come  up  before  thee 

From  hearts  as  true  as  theirs! 

What  have  we.  Lord,  to  bind  us 
To  this,  the  Pilgrims'  shore  I — 


Their  hill  of  graves  behind  n% 

Their  watoiy  way  before. 
The  wintry  surge,  that  dashes 

Against  the  rooks  they  trod. 
Their  memory,  and  their  ashes,— 

Be  thou  their  guard,  O  God! 

We  would  not.  Holy  Father, 

Forsake  this  hallowed  spot,  y 

Till  on  that  shore  we  gather 

Where  graves  and  grie&  are  not*, 
The  shore  where  true  devotion 

Shall  rear  no  pillared  shrine. 
And  see  no  other  ocean 

Than  Ihat  of  love  divine. 

osmnnnAL  onib 

WrUtmfor  ths  Second  OmUmntal  OdebratUm  eflhsSeUU' 
meiU  qfBotlon,  September  17M,  1880. 

Break  forth  in  song,  ye  trees. 
As,  throagh  your  tops,  the  breeze 

Sweeps  from  the  sea  I 
For,  on  its  rushing  wings, 
To  your  cool  shades  and  springs. 
That  breese  a  people  brings, 

Exiled  though  free. 

Te  sister  hilK  lay  down 
Of  ancient  oaks  your  crown. 

In  homage  aue ; — 
.    These  are  the  greafSf  earth. 
Great,  not  by  kingly  birth. 
Great  in  their  weU  proved  worth. 

Firm  hearts  and  trae. 

These  are  the  living  lights. 

That  from  vour  bold,  green  heights. 

Shall  snin^  afar. 
Till  they  who  name  the  name 
Of  Freedom,  toward  the  flame 
Come,  as  the  Magi  came 

Toward  Bethlehem's  star. 

Gone  are  those  great  and  good. 
Who  here,  in  peril,  stood 

And  raised  their  hymn. 
Peace  to  the  reverend  dead  I 
The  light,  that  on  their  head 
Two  hundred  years  have  shed. 

Shall  ne'er  grow  dim. 

Ye  temples,  that  to  God 
Rise  where  our  fiaihera  trod. 

Guard  well  your  trust, — 
The  faitli,  that  dsired  the  sea. 
The  truth,  that  made  them  free, 
Their  cherished  purity. 

Their  garnered  dust. 

Thou  high  and  holy  On*, 
Whoae  care  for  sire  and  son 

All  nature  fills. 
While  day  shall  break  and  close. 
While  night  her  ereacent  shows, 
0,  let  thy  light  repose 

On  these  our  nills. 

M.  M.  NOAH. 
MoBDEOAi  MAwtjKL  NoAii,  whoee  popular  repu- 
tation,  ah  a  newspaper  writer  of  «««  *"^.?i^^ 
saiitry,  was  extendeTthrough  the  f^^^^r^^J 
a  long  life,   was  bom  in  Philadelphia  f^'y  ^^^ 
1785.^  H^^was  early  apprentice.1^ 
businesfs  which  he  soon  left,  <"™  *?»'*ri  «»«_« 
study  of  the  law,  mingUng  in  p..UU09  Md  whSl 
tare.     He  removed  to  Oharie»t«n,  f -f  •' 7*'««^ 
he  was  bosUy  engaged  in  poliucs  of  the  day. 


M 

In  ISIS,  Ader  Ibdlsor,  )i»  wu  appointed 
U.  8.  consul  to  Umocoo.  The  vMsel  in  wfaloh 
he  sailed  from  Ohariegton  wh  taken  hj  &  British 
ftigste,  end  tie  was  carried  to  England  and  de- 
tained several  wedu  a  jtriftoner,  when  he  was  al- 
lowed to  proceed  to  his  destination.  After  his 
retQm  to  Aineriea  hi  1419,  be  pnbHsbed  a  vo- 
lome  of  Lis  TrttvtU  tn  Bnghmd,-  France,  Spain, 
and  th*  Barbara  Statu,  j^rom  1813  to  ISIS. 
He  bad  now  established  himself  at  New  Yi>l4c, 
where  he  edited  the  Jfalional  Adtoaitt,  'a  demo- 
cratic jonmol.  He  was  elected  sheriff  of  the 
ci^  and  county.  In  a  sqaib  of  the  time  he  was 
taunted  with  bis  rdigion.  ''Pit;."  said  bii  op- 
ponents, "  that  Christjaoi  are  to  lie  hereafter 
bans  by  a  Jew."  "  Pretty  ChriHtiao^,"  replied 
the  K^or.  as  be  was  generally  caned,  "  to  reqm're 
hanging  at  all." 

The  National  Adeoeatt  wns  disoontinned  in 
1836,  and  Noah  tlien  oomtnenoed  the  poblicUJon 
of  the  Nat  York  Snquirar,  which  be  oondeeted 
for  a  while  till  it  was  annexed  to  the  Mom- 
ing  Courier,  a  nnion  which  gave  riw  to  the  pre- 
■ent  lai^  comnierelal' journal.  The  Cmtrier  and 
~  In  1S34,  in  oonneiion  witii  Thomas 
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Beating  Star,  which  attained  oonsiderabl 
tation  from  Uw  ready  pen  of  Noah,  who  was 
considered  the  bcM  new^taperpaiagraphistof  his 
day.  Hi*  M^le  in  theee  efnRions  well  represented 
his  character :  facile,  Unent,  of  a  bninorons  tnm, 
pleasing  in  expression,  though  sometimes  nngram- 
matical.  with  a  cheerfal  vein  of  moralidng,  and 
A  knowledge  of  the  wurid.  The  Star  was  united 
to  the  Timet,  becoming  the  7Vni«i  and  Star,  and 
was  finally  merged  in  the  Commercial  Adtiertiter 
in  ISIO.     After  this,  in  Jnly.  1&42,  Noah 


Bted  the  Union,  a  dnily  paper,  iltuBtrating  a  new 

Cbase  of  tlw  Ui^or's  political  lifi:;  and  like  all 
is  odier  undertakings  of  the  Lind,  enlivened  by 
the  editor's  peculiar  pleasantry.  It  v(t»  con' 
tinned  in  hb  hands  through  tbe  year,  after 
which  Noah,  in  conjunction  with  Heasn.  Deans 
and  Howard,  established  a  Sunday  newspaper. 
Tike  Tima  and  Maicntfer.  for  which  be  wrote 
weekly  till  within  a  few  dat*  of  his  death,  by 
an  attack  of  apojilexy,  March  23,  1861. 

There  was  no  man  better  known  in  his  day  in 
New  York  than  Mijor  Soah.  His  easy  mannem, 
flmd  of  anecdote,  fondness  for  biographical  and 
historical  niemoirs,  acquaintance  with  tlie  pnblic 
characters,  political  and  social,  of  half  a  ccnturv, 
with  whom  bis  newspaper  nndertakiogs    bad 


U^'ut^i'-*^ 


has  related  the  ifuxj  of  his  aeeomidishments  in 
this  line  in  so  obaracterietie  a  manner,  in  a  letter 
to  Dunlap,  pablished  in  bis  "History  of  tbft 
American  Theatre,"  that  we  may  quote  it  at 
oueeaspartof  ourhiatorr,  andosft^iecumeii  of 
tbe  style  of  the  writer. 


NpwToBz.J'iJyll.lSSS. 
DuaSm, 
.  1  am  happy  to  bear  that  yonr  work  on  the  Ame- 
rieau  Dnins  ii .  in  pr««,  and  traat  tbat  yOu  maj 
realise  from  it  that  harvaU  of  fame  and  money  ts 
wkiehyoor  natiriBg  industry  and  diTeniGed  labor* 
gire  yog  aa  fminent  elsira.  Yon  desire  me  to  fur- 
nish you  a  list  of  my  dramatie  prodactians;  it  will, 
my  dear  mr,  constitute  ■  sorry  liak  in  the  chain  of 
Americaa  viiters — my  pLiya  have  all  bean  ad  cop- 
(andwn:  a  kind  of  amatrwr  perfarmance,  with  no 
daim  to  the  ehaneter  of  ■  settled,  regnlar.  or  domi- 
cilialeil  writer  far  the  green-room — a  sort  of  volun- 
teer lopemumeniry — •  dramatie  writer  by  "  parti- 
cular desire,  and  for  this  night  only,'  •■  they  say  in 
the  bills  rf  tbe  play ;  my  "  line."  as  yon  well  knoir, 
has  bt«a  >■  the  more  mned  paths  of  politie*.  a  ho* 
in  which  there  is  more  wt  Ifaaa  poetry,  mure  feel- 
ing than  fivtioa ;  in  which,  to  ha  sure,  tliere  era 


actor^  singera,  and  every  class  of  performers,  alt 
of  which  were  severally  promoted  by  \a^  bene- 
volent disposition,  niaile  his  company  much 
■ouf^t  ami  appreciated. 

In  1845  Noah  delivered  A  Diteourt  an  the  | 
Bettoration  of  the  Jev*,  which  was  published —  . 
a  (BDcifit  ■peculation.  \ 

Some  time  before  bis  death  he  pnblished  a 
little  votame  of  his  newspaper  eswya,  entitled 
OUatdng*  frm^  a  QatfieTed  Harrat;  but  they 
are- of  his  more  quiet  And  grave  moraliiings,  and 
hardly  indinato  the  Khnwduesa  and  eatiric 
mirth  wWrta  pointed  bis  paragraphs  against  tbe 
Mliee  of  the  time«.  In'  his  way,  too,  £e  kiully 
HqfoT  bad  been  Mmetliia^ofa-draiuiBtist.    He  I 


ir  of  broad  force. 


I  had  an  eariy  hankering  for  the  national  diamn, 
a  kind  of  juvenile  patriotism,  which  bur«t  forth,  for 
the  firM  time,  in  a  tew  stiny  do^rcls  in  tbe  form  of 
a  prologne  to  a  play,  which  a  llicspiaD  compaay, 
of  which  I  was  a  member,  produced  in  the  sotitA 
Street  Thentrc— the  old  Americnn  theatre  in  Phila- 
delphia. The  idea  wai  probably  suggested  by  tha 
sign  of  the  federal  Coaventioa  at  tJie  tavem  oppo- 
site the  theatre.  You.  no  dmibl,  remember  th« 
picture  and  On  motto :  no  eieellent  piece  of  painfe- 
mg  of  tbe  kind,  rcpreaeatiBg  a  group  of  ventrabla 
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wing  distKsh: 


:iii  jukiUi^unmooAi  with  the 


TSaae  thlrtjr-elght  fnit  men  hitit  slgirad  a  powerftil  deed, 
better  Mineeto  «»ebeU  rerf  leoa  eacceed. 


Tho  »gtk  mast  luiFe  beeu-  pamted  soon  after  the 
Adoption  of  Iho  fedeml  coostitutloa,  and  I  remem- 
ber to  hare  stood  "  many  a  time  and  oft,**'  gazing, 
when  fr  boy,  at  the  aasemblod  patriots,  purtioularly 
the  Teuerable  head  and  apeotacles  of  Dr.  Franklin, 
always  in  eonspienbus  reliet  In  pur  Thespian 
oorps,  the  honor  of  catting  the  plays,  substituting 
new  pawages  easting  narts,  and  writing  eovplets  at 
tho'^xiti,  was  diTidcMi  oetwoen  myself  aud  a  fellow 
of  infinite  wit  and  humor;  by  the  name  of  Helm- 
bold  :  who  anbflequently  b«oame  the  editor  of  a 
■aMidalous  little  paper,  ealled  the  Tickler :  he  was 
M  mre  raaeal,  perpetrated  all  kinds-  of  oAlnmnies,  was 
oowtiinUy  muloted  in  fines,  sometiraea  imprisoned,  ■ 
was  full  of  fiiulta,  whioh*  were  (brgottea  iu  his  eon- 
Tessatiooal  qualities  a»d  dry  sallies  of  genuine  wit, 
.|«rticularly  nis  Dutch  stonei^  After  years  of  sin- 
g  liar  vicisaiiudei,  Helmboltl  ioinod  the  army  as  a 
eommon  soldier,  fought  bravelv  during  the  late  war, 
obtained  a  oomtnission,  aAd  <fted.  Onr  little  eem- 1 
pany  soon  dwindled  away;  the*  expenses  were  too 
henry  for  our  packets;  our  writmgt  and  perform- 
•neee  were  eufiioiently* wretched,  but  aa  the  audience 
'was  admitted  without  cost,  they  were  too  polite  to 
express  any  disapprobation.  We  vecordeaaU  onr 
doings  in  a  little  weekly  paper,  published,  I  belinve, 
-by  JcTnmy  Riddle,-  at  the  corner  of  Chestnut  and 
liiird  steeet,  opposite  the  tavern  kept  by  that  sturdy 
el4  damoerat,  f  smel  Israel 

Front  a  boy,  i  was  a  refj^ular  attendant  of  the 
Chwtnut  Street  Theatre,  dunng  the  management  of 
Wignell  and  Reinagle,  and  made  great  efforts  to 
compass  the  purchase  of  n  season  ticket,  which  I 
obtained  generally  of  the  treasurer,  George  Daris, 
for  $18.     Onr  habits  through  life  ore  <frequently 
goverued  and  directed  by  our  early  steps.     I  eeKlom 
misaei  •  night*  and  always  retired  to. bed, »ofbir 
•witnening  a  good  play,  gratified  end  impnovedi'  and 
thus^  probably,  escaped  < the  houiits  of  tarems,  and 
'tiie  pursuite  of  depraved,  pleasures,  which  too  £re- 
-^qnently  allure. and  destroy  our  young  men;  henoe  J 
waa  always  the  firm  lineaa  of  roe-  drama,  and  had 
-«n  ondoabted  right  to -oppose  my  exnmple  througli 
■life  to  the  horror  and  noitility  expre^ed  by  seo- 
tariana  to  play  and  play-houses  generally.   Independ- 
ent of  several  of  your  pUys  which  had  obtiuned 
possession  of  the  stage,  and  were  duly  incorporated 
in  the  legitimate  drama,  the  first  call  to  support  the 
productions  of  a  follow  townsman,  was,  I  think, 
barker's  opera  of  the  "  Indian  Princess.**  ■  Charles 
inffcrsoll  had  previously  written  a  tragedy,  a  very 
•ame  production  for  a  very  youn^  man,  which  was 
supported  by 'all' the  ^'gooid  society;'*  but  Barker 
who  was  "one  of  us^"  en  amiable  and. intelligent 
•yonng  JeHow,  who  owed  nothing  to    hereditary 
ztmak,  though  hi»  fother  waa  a  Whig,  and  a  soldier 
of  the  Beviolutioni  was  in  reality  a  fine  spirited  poet, 
a  patitotio  Oile  writer,  and  finally  a  gallant  soldier 
of  the  late  war.    The  managers  gave  Barker  an  ex* 
eellent  ohance  with  all  hi^  plays,  and  he  had  merit 
and  popularity  to  give  them  in  return  full  houses. 

About  this  time,  I  ventured  .to  attempt  a  little 
mekMirama,  under  the  title  of  The  Foriren  of  Sor- 
rento, which,  not  having  money  enough  to  pay  for 
printing,  nor  su^^^nt  infiuenccto  have  aote«l,  I. 
thnnt  uie  manuscript  in  my  pocket,  and  having,  oc- 
easion  t6  visit  New  York,  I  colled  in  at  David  Long- 
worth's -Droraatie  Repository  one  day,  s|)oke  of  the 
.  little jneoe,  and  struexa  bargain  with  him,  by  giv- 
iagJuai.the  jnamiBCEipt  in  return  tor  a^eopy  ^f  every . 


pljay  he  hod  publiehed;  wfaieh  at  onee  famished  me 
with  a  tolenroly  large  .dramatic  coUeetaon.  I  believe 
•the  phr^  never  was  peiformed,  and  I  was  almost 
nshamed  to  own  it ;  <  but  it  was  my  first  regular 
attempt  at  dramatic  composition. 

In  the  year  \A\%  while  in  Charieston,  a  C,  Mr. 
Young  requested  me. to  write  a  piece  for  his  wife's 
benefit  You  remember  her,  no  doubt ;  remarkable 
as-  she  was  for  her  personal  beauty  and  amiable 
deportment^  it  would  have  been  very  ungaUant  to 
have  refused,  porticnlariy  as  he  requested  tliat  it 
should  be  a  ■**  hreechee  part,"  to  use  a  green-room 
term,  though  she  was  equally  attractive  in  every 
character.  Poor  Mra  Young  1  she  died  lust  year  in 
•Phifaidelphia.  When  she  first  arrived  in  New  York, 
from  London^  it  was  diffieult  to  conceive  n  more  per- 
foot  beauty;  her  complexioa  was  of  donling  white- 
ness, her  golden  hair  and  ruddy  complexion,  figure 
eemewhat  embonpoint,  and  graeefnl  carriage,  made 
.her  a  great  faToritei  *  I. soon  produced  the  little 
piece,  which  was  called  Faul  and  Aiexie,  or  the 
'  Orfhane  of  the  Bkime.  I  wee;  at  that  period,  a  very 
active  politioian,  and  my  political  opponents-did  me 
>  the  honor  to  go  to  the  theatre  the  night  it  was  per- 
f<irmed/  for  the  purpose  of  hissing  it,  which  was  not 
attempteil  until  the  curtain  fell,  and  the  piece  was 
successftiL  After  three  years'  absence  in  Europe 
and  Africa,  I  saw  the  same  pieee  performed  at  the 
Pork  under  the  title  of  The  Wandering  Boy;  which 
OTcn  now  holds  possession  of  the  stage.  It  seems 
Mr.  Young  sent  the  manuscript  to  London,  where  the 
title' was  changed,  and  the  InftatUog  cut  up,  altered, 
and  eoflsidersbly  improved. 

About  this  time, -John  Miller,  Ibe  'American  book- 
seller in  London,  paid  us  a  visit  Among  the  piis- 
sengert  in  the  same  ship  was  a  fine  English  girl  of 
great  talent  aod' promise,  Mies  Leesugg,  afterwards 
Mrs.  Uackett  She  Was  engaged  at  the  Park  as  a 
sin^r,  and  Phillips,  who  was  here  about  the  same 
period,  fulfilling  a  most  successful  engagement,  was 
decided  nnd  unqualified  in  his  a'lmimtion  of  her 
talent  Every  one  took  an  interest  in  her  success: 
she  was  goy,  kind-hearted,  and  popular,  always  in 
excellent  spirits,  and  always  perfect  Anxious  for 
her  eUceess,!  ventured  to  write  a  play  for  her  bene- 
fit,* and  in  three  day»  finuhed  the  patriotic  piece  of 
8h€  vtotOd  be  a  Soldier,  or  the  Battle  of  Chippewa, 
which,  I'  w«is  happy  to  find,  produced  her  an  excel- 
lent house.  Mrs.  Hr^ett  retired  from  .the  stage 
after  her  mnrringe,  and  lost  six  or  seven  years  of 
profitable  and  unrivalled  engagement 

"  After  this  play,  I  became  in  a  manner  domi- 
ciliated in  the  green-room.  My  friends,  Price  and 
Simpson,  who  lind  always  been  exceedingly  kind 
and  liberal,  allowed  me  to  stray  about  the  premises 
like  one  of  tho  family,  and  always  anxious  tor  their 
success,  I  ventured  ui>on  another  attempt  for  a  holy- 
day  occasion,  and  produced  Marion,  or  the  Hero  of 
Lakt  Oeorff9.  }t  was  played  on  the  25th  of  Novem- 
ber^Evacuotion  day,  and  I  bustled  about  among 
my  military  friends,  to  raise  a  party  in  support  of  a 
nulitary.  play,  and  what  with  generals,  staff-officers, 
rank  and  file,  the  Park  Theatre  was  so  crammed, 
that  not  a  word  of  the  play  was  heard,  which  was  a 
very  fortunate  affair  for  the  author.  The  roanoscrs 
presented  me  with  a  pair  of  handsome  silver 
pitchers,  which  I  still  retain  as  a  memento  of  their 
good  will  and  friendly  consideration.  You  must 
bear  in  mind  that  while  I  was  thus  employed  in 
occasional  attempts  nt  play-writing,  I  was  engaged 
in  editing  a  daily  journal,  and  in  all  the  fierce  con- 
testa  of  political  strife ;  I  had,  therefore,  but  little 
time  to  devote  to  all  that  study  and  refieetion  so 
essential  to  the  success  of' dramatic  composition. 

My  next  pieee,  I  believe,  was  written  for  the 
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benefit  of  •  relatave  and  friend,  vho  wanted  some- 
Uiing  to  bring  a  house;  and  as  the  straggle  for 
liberty  in  Greece  was  at  that  period  the  prevMling 
excitement,  I  finished  the  melo-drama  of  Tne  Grecian 
Captive,  which  was  brought  out  with  idi  the  advan- 
tages of  good  scenery  and  musi&  As  a  "  good 
house"  was  of  more  consequence  to  the  actor  than 
fame  to  the  author,  it  was  resolved  that  the  hero  of 
the  piece  should  make  his  appearance  on  an  ele- 
phant, and  the  heroine  on  a  camel,  which  were  pro- 
cured from  a  neighboring  nunagtHe,  and  the  Umi 
etuemble  was  sufficiently  imposing,  only  it  happened 
that  the  huge  elephant,  in  sh&kiug  his  skin,  so 
rocked  the  castle  on  his  back,  that  the  Qrecian 
general  nearly  lost  his  balance,  and  was  in  imminent 
danger  of  coming  down  from  his  "  high  estate,**  to 
the  infinite  memment  of  the  audience.  On  this 
occasion,  to  use  another  significant  phrase,  a  **  gag" 
was  hit  upon  of  a  new  character  altogether.  The 
play  was  printed,  and  each  auditor  was  presented 
witb  a  copy  gratis,  as  he  entered  the  house.  Figure 
to  yourself  a  thousand  people  in  a  theatre,  each 
with  a  book  of  the  pbiy  in  hand — imagine  the  turn- 
ing over  a  thousana  leaves  simultaneously,  the  bun 
and  fluttering  it  produced,  and  you  will  readily  be- 
lieve that  the  actors  entirely  forgot  their  parts,  and 
even  the  equanimity  of  the  elephant  and  ciimel  were 
essentially  disturbed. 

Hy  last  appearance  at  a  dramatic  writer  Was  in 
another  national  piece,  called  ITie  Sitae  of  Tripoli, 
which  the  managers  persuaded  me  to  bring  out  for 
my  own  benefit^  bemg  my  first  attempt  to  derive 
any  profit  from  dramatic  efforts.  The  piece  was 
elegantly  got  up— -the  house  crowded  with  beauty 
and  fashion— everytliing  went  off  in  the  happiest 
manner ;  when  a  ehort  time  after  the  audience  had 
retired,  the  Park  Theatre  was  discovered  to  be  on 
fire,  and  in  a  short  time  was  a  heap  of  ruins.  This 
conflagration  burnt  out  all  my  aramatic  fire  and 
energy,  since  which  I  have  been,  as  you  well  know, 
peaceably  emploved  in  settling  the  affairs  of  the 
nation,  and  mildly  engaged  in  tlie  political  differ- 
cnoes  and  disagreements  whidi  are  so  fruitful  in  our 
great  state.* 

I  still,  however,  retain  a  warm  interest  for  the 
success  of  the  drama,  and  all  who  are  entitled  to 
success  engaged  in  sustaining  it,  and  to  none  greater 
than  to  yourself,  who  has  done  more,  in  actual 
labor  and  successful  efforts,  thnn  any  man  in  Ame- 
rica That  you  may  rcalize'all  you  have  promised 
yourself,  and  nil  that  you  are  richly  entitled  to,  is 
ihe  sincere  wish  of 

Dear  sir. 

Your  friend  and  servant, 

H.  If.  NOAB. 

WiL  DdTLAP,  Esq. 

FRANKLIN  COLLEGE,  GA. 

Db.  Grttbch,  the  president  of  this  institution, 
which  is  situated  at  Athens,  Georgia,  in  A  Die- 
eoune  delivered  b^ore  the  Hietorical  Society  of 
the  state,  has  thus  traced  the  progress  of  educa- 
tion in  that  region. 

^^  The  first  constitution  of  Georgia  was  adopted 
the  6th  of  February,  1777,  only  a  few  months 
after  the  Declaration  of  Independence.  The  54th 
section  of  this  constitution  declares,  *  Schoob 
shall  be  erected  in  each  county,  and  supported  at 
the  general  expense  of  the  state.*     Tliis  is  an 

^  The  aathor  doos  not  add,  which  was  the  fact,  that  the  pro- 
eeeda  of  this  Ittai  beoeflt  evening  whfdi  ho  rcoclv«^  amount- 
Inf  to  the  ooDBldcrahle  som  of  nearly  two  thonaand  dollara, 
were  tho  next  day  given  to  the  acton,  and  others,  who  hsd 
suffered  hy  the  flre. 


importoDt  record  In  the  history  of  oar  edaoatloQ. 
On  the  81st  of  Jnly,  1783,  the  Legislatare  appro- 
priated 1000  acres  of  land  to  each  county  for  the 
support  of  free  schools.  In  1784,  a  few  montiia 
after  the  ratification  of  the  treaty  of  peace,  by 
which  our  national  independence  was  acknow- 
ledged, the  legislature,  again  in  session  at  Savan- 
nah, passed  an  act,  appropriating  40,000  acres  o^ 
huid  for  the  endowment  of  a  college  or  university. 
This  act  commences  with  the  remarkable  pre- 
amble: *  Whereas,  the  encouragement  of  religion 
and  learning  is  an  object  of  great  importance  to 
any  community,  and  must  tend  to  the  prosperity 
and  advantage  of  the  same.' 

"  In  1785,  the  charter  of  the  university  was 
granted,  the  preamble  to  which  would  do  honor 
to  any  legislature,  and  will  stand  a  monument  to 
the  wisdom  and  patriotism  of  those  who  framed, 
and  of  those  who  adopted  it. 

^^  *  As  it  is  the  distinguiNhing  hsppiness  of  ftee 
governments  that  civil  order  should  be  the  result 
of  choice  and  not  necessity,  and  the  common 
wishes  of  the  people  become  the  laws  of  the  land, 
their  public  prosperity  and  even  existence  vei^r 
much  depends  upon  suitably  forming  the  min& 
ai^d  morale  of  their  citizens.  When  Uxe  minds  of 
the  people  in  general  are  viciously  disposed  and 
unprincipled,  and  their  conduct  disorderiy,  a  free 
government  will  be  attended  with  greater  oonfn- 
sion^,  and  evils  more  horrid  than  the  wild  uncol-  % 
tivated  state  of  nature.  It  can  only  be  happy 
where  the  public  principles  and  opinions  are  pro- 
perly directed  and  their  manners  regukted. 

*^  *  This  is  an  influence  beyond  the  stretch  of  . 
laws  and  punishments,  and  con  be  claimed  only 
by  religion  and  education.  It  should,  therefore, 
be  among  the  first  objects  of  those  who  wi^  well 
t3  the  national  prosperity,  to  encourage  and  sup- 
port the  principles  of  rehgion  and  morality;  and 
eariy  to  place  tiie  youth  under  the  forming  hand 
of  society,  that,  by  instruction,  they  may  be 
moulded  to  the  love  of  virtue  and  good  order. 
Sending  them  abroad  to  other  countries  for  edo- 
cation  will  not  answer  the  putpoees,  is  too  humi- 
liating an  acknowledgment  of  the  ignorance  or 
inferiority  of  our  own,  and  will  alwavs  be  the 
cause  of  so  great  foreign  attachments  tnat,  upon 
principles  of  policy,  it  is  inadmissible.' 

^^In  1792,  an  act  was  passed  appropriating  one 
thousand  pounds  for  the  endowment  of  an  Apa* 
demy  in  each  county. 

^^in  1798,  a  third  constitution  was  adopted* 
The  18th  section  of  the  4th  article  dechires:  *•  The 
arts  and  sciences  shall  be  patronized  in  one  or 
more  seminaries  of  learning. 

^*  In  1817,  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dol- 
lars were  appropriated  to  the  support  of  poor 
Fchools.  In  1818,  every  10th  and  100th  lot  of 
land  in  seven  new  counties  were  appropriated  to 
tho  cause  of  education,  and  in  1821,  two  hundred 
and  fifty  tiiousand  dollars  were  set  apart  for  the 
support  of  county  acodcmies."* 

The  selection  of  the  site  for  the  university  was 
peculiar.  It  was  located  on  a  tract  of  ground,  on 
what  was  then  the  remote  border  of  population 
on  tiie  north-western  boundary  of  the  territory, 
in  reference  to  the  future  growth  of  the  state 


*  A.  XMaeoniM  deUrered  before  the  Oeorghi  Hlstnrteal  8e* 
dety,  oa  tiM  oooMloB  of  its  Sixth  AnnlroiMiy,  F^h.  t%  1840^ 
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raiher  than  preBont  oonyenienoe.  In  addition  to 
the  forty  thousand  acres  originally  granted  by  the 
legidlatare  for  the  support  of  the  university,  Gro- 
▼emor  Milkdge  generoosly  presented  to  the  insti- 
tntloii,  at  an  expense  of  fonr  thousand  dollars,  a 
tract  of  land  of  seven  hundred  acres,  better  adapted 
for  the  site,  on  which  Franklin  Ck>llege  was  esta- 
blished in  1801.  It  was  some  time  before  the^ 
endowments  of  land  became  avfulable  for  the  sup- 
pc»t  of  the  institution.  They  have  now  provided 
an  axnple  fond.  In  1816  the  lands  of  the  original 
grant  were  sdd^  and  one  hundred  thousand  dollars 
were  invested  iu  bank  stock,  guaranteed  by  the 
state  to  yield  an  annual  interest  of  eight  per  cent. 
From  the  lands  purchased  by  Governor  Milledge, 
the  oollege  has  received,  by  the  sale  of  lots  at 
varioiis  times,  some  thirty  thousand  dollars,  twenty 
tboosand  of  which  are  invested  as  a  permanent 
fond. 

At  the  outset,  the  institution  was  embarrassed 
for  want  of  ready  pecuniary  means ;  but  its  diffi- 
cnlties  were  met  vrith  spirit  by  the  leading  men 
of  the  state,  among  whom  Dr.  Church  enumerates 
in  his  Discourse,  Baldwin,  Jackson,  Milledge, 
Eariy,  the  Houstons,  the  Habershains,  Olay,  Few, 
Brownson,  Taliaferro,  Stephens,  Walton,  Jones, 
and  Gov.  Jackson. 

The  line  of  Presidents  has  been — ^the  Rev.  Dr. 
Joaiah  Meigs,  from  1801  to  1811 ;  the  Rev.  Dr. 
John  Brown,  from  1811  to  1816;  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Robert  Flnley,  who  died  after  a  vear^s  incum- 
bency, in  1817;  the  Rev.  Dr.  Moses  Waddel, 
iroBi  1819  to  1839;  and  the  Rev.  Dr.  Alonzo 
Chnroh,  fh>m  that  time.  Dr.  Meigs  had  been 
Professor  of  Natural  Philosophy  and  Astronomy 
in  Yale^  Dr..  Brown  had  held  the  choir  of  Moral 
Philosophy  in  Oolumbia  Ck>llege,  South  Carolina; 
Dr.  Waddd^  one  of  the  most  popular  teachers  of 
the  South,  was  a  native  of  North  Carolina.  He 
passed  forty-five  years  as  a  teacher,  dying  in 
1840  at  the  age  of  seventy. 

Previously  to  the  sale  of  tfie  lands  in  1816,  the 
college  was  closed  for  three  years,  in  consequence 
ci  the  war  and  the  want  of  funds.  Its  whole 
number  of  graduates  to  the  close  of  1852  appears 
hy  the  catalogne  to  be  six  hundred  and  ninety-nine. 
The  oollege  buildings  have,  cost  some  eighty 
thoQsand  dollars.  The  library  consists  of  over 
twelve  thousand  volumes,  and  there  is  an  excel- 
lent philosophical,  chemical,  and  astronomical 
apparatus,  with  a  valuable  cabinet  of  minerals, 
and  a  neat  botanic  garden. 

The  oollege  is  under  the  charge  of  twenty- 
eight  trustees,  elected  at  first  by  Uie  legislature,* 
but  all  vacancies  are  filled  by  the  trustees.  The 
Senate  of  the  State  and  Board  of  Trustees  consti- 
tute the  Senatus  Academicus  of  the  state,  and  dl 
institutions  of  learning  receiving  fonds  from  the 
state  must  report  to  the  Senatus,  of  which  the 
Governor  of  the  State  is  president,  at  each  meet- 
ing of  the  Legislature. 

Of  the  other  college  institutions  in  the  state, 
the  Presbyterian  institution  of  Oglethorpe  Uni- 
versity, situated  near  Milledgeville,  was  founded 
in  1837.  It  grew  out  of  a  manual  labor  school 
under  the  direction  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  C.  P.  Beman, 
who  became  the  first  president  of  the  college  in 
1838.  On  his  retirement  in  1840,  he  was  suc- 
ceeded by  the  present  incumbent^  the  Rev.  Dr. 
8.  K.  Talmage.    The  number  of  students  by  the 


catalogue  of  1858-i  is  sisty-four.  Its  alumni, 
from  1838  to  1853,  have  been  one  hundred  and 
thirty-eight.  The  president  is  Professor  of  An- 
cient Languages  ana  Belles  Lettres. 

Mercer  University  is  a  Baptist  instatntaon, 
situated  at  Penfield;  and  Emoiy  College,  at  Ox- 
ford, is  attached  to  the  Methodist  Church.  The 
former  has  a  theological  course  of  instruction. 
It  dates  from  1838.  Emory  Qollege  was  founded 
in  1837.  Oxford,  the  town  in  which  it  is  located, 
is  a  pleasant  rural  village  with  a  permanent 
population  of  some  six  hundred  persons,  who  have 
chosen  that  residence  almost  exclusively  with 
reference  to  the  college.  The.  present  head  uf 
Mercer  is  Dr.  N.  M.  Crawford ;  of  Emory,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  P.  S.  Rerce. 

In  August  7,  1851,  the  semi-centennial  anni- 
versary of  Franklin  College  was  celebrated,  and 
an  address  delivered  in  the  college  chapel  at 
Athens  before  the  Society  of  Alumni  by  the 
Hon.  George  R.  Gilmer,  who  took  for  his  subject 
"  The  Literary  Progress  of  Georgia."  In  this 
discourse,  which  was  printed  at  the  time,  will  be 
found  a  genial  picturesque  narrative,  with  nume- 
rous anecdotes  of  the  early  days  of  Georgia, 
sketches  of  the  character  of  her  citizens  and  of 
their  means  of  education,  with  the  stray  Ichabod 
Cranes  who  preceded  the  foundation  of  her  aca- 
demies and  colleges,  which  have  nnce  become 
the  distinguished  ornaments  of  the  state. 

ST.  JOmrS  COLLEOE,  MABTLAim. 

hr  1782  an  act  of  assembly  in  Maryland  was 
passed  for  founding  a  seminary  on  the  Eastern 
shore.  The  charter  of  incorporation  required  that 
a  sum  of  money  should  be  raised  by  contribution 
equal  to  five  hundred  pounds  for  each  county  in 
that  region.  Ten  thousand  pounds  were  thus 
collected  in  five  months.  The  college  went  into 
operation  at  Chestertown,  and  took  the  name  of 
Washington,  who  was  one  of  the  contributors  to 
its  fun£.  Its.  first  annual  Commencement  was 
held  May  16, 1783.  Washington  vi^iited  the  col- 
lege the  next  year.  At  the  same  time,  in  1784, 
an  act  was  ptissed  for  founding  a  college  on  the 
western  shore,  and  constituting  the  same,  together 
with  Washington  College,  one  institution.  This 
was  incorporated  by  the  name  of  the  Visitors  and 
Governors  of  St.  John^s  College,  and  a  grant  of 
seventeen  hundred  pounds  ^*  annually  and  for 
ever,?'  was  made  by  the  legislature.  There  was 
also  a  subscription  of  ten  thousand  pounds,  of 
which  two  thousand  were  subscribed  by  the  Rec- 
tor and  Visitors  of  the  Annapolis  school.  A  board 
was  organized,  and  its  first  meeting  held  in  1786. 
The  Joint  institution  was  opened  at  Annapolis  in 
1789,  and  Dr.  John  McDowell  was  chosen  as  Pro- 
fessor of  Mathematics,  and  afterwards  as  Principal. 
In  1792  six  professors  and  teachers  were  constantly 
employed  in  the  college,  which  was  well  attended, 
and  sent  fi>rth  numbers  of  the  distinguished  men  of 
the  state.  In  1806,  the  legislature,  by  an  illibeml 
act  of  economy,  withdrew  Uie  annual  fund  solemnly 
granted  at  the  found!  ng  of  the  college.  This  was  for 
the  time  a  virtual  breaking  up  of  the  institution. 
Efforts  were  marie  for  the  restoration  of  the  grant. 
In  1811  the  legislature  appropriated  one  thousand 
dollars,  and  in  1821  granted  a  lotteir  the  proceeds 
of  which  were  t%venty  thousand  dollars.  In  1 832 
two  thousand  dollars  per  annum  were  secured  to 
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the  college  tiy  tlte  legjaktore.  In  the  momtjine 
the  BQCceeaioD  of  Pnocipab  had  inelnded,  aA«r 
Dr.  McDowell,  the  Rav.  Dra.  Bethel  Judd,  Henry 
Ljon  Davis,  and  Willtam  R^&r^.  Id  1881, 
about  the  time  of  tlw  revivsl  of  the  college  afiaira, 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Hector  HumphreyH,  the  preawit  in- 
cumbent, was  elected  FriDoipal.  The  clBaaee 
iDcreasecl,  new  aoeoininodntioa  was  required,  and 
in  1696  a  new  college  bnilding  was  tnabed;  an 
historical  addren  b«ng  delivend  at  tbeoeranion j 
of  layiiw  the  omiKr-stone  bj  John  Johiwon,  one 
of  the  Vinton  and  Governora,  wko  thus  aHiid«d' 
to  Boroe  iKf  the  advantagea  and  asaodatiooa  of  the 
lata : — "If  edocatioa  is  to  ba  fostered  in  Muj- 


St  ttiat  OoUai*,  Kujbad.. 


this.  The  bnilding  now  exiuing,  and  that  in  the 
oonrw  of  ctmstmction,  are  Hated  in  a  plnin  of 
great  ezt«nt  and  nnrlvaUed  beantj.  The  «)imate 
of  the  place  ia  onsQrpassed  for  ealubrity,.  and 
whilst  the  moral  oontsnunntiou  iscidcnt  tO' tto 
vicinity  of  a  large  town  Is  not  to  i>e  dnaded^  th»' 
presence  of  the  seat  of  Government  is  tall  of  ad- 
Tantagea.  Everything  oonspirea.  to  render  St. 
John's  a  &*orite  of  the  BtAte.  It  was  built  up 
by  the  porohasers  of  our  freedoni  wfailnt   tbe< 


among  ita  Blniuni  Eomeof  the  bri^teat  ornaments 
(tf  the  nation,  and  oontinned  itn  DseAalnetH  to  the 
lost,  thoaeh  frowned  upon  and  dismuraged  by  the 
parent  vhwh  rreniad  it.  It  is  endeared  by  its 
origin;  venerable  fm  its. age;  illu!>trioua  (or  ihe 
great  mindii  nmlnred  within  it^walbi,  and  entitled 
to  onr  gratitude  for  yet  BtriviDghi  do  good.'' 

During  the  BdininistratJOQ  of  Dr.  Huinpbxeya 
the  prosperity  of  the  college,  in  the  number  of 
students,  has  gruiitly  increaaed.  New  depart- 
ments of  stody  have  been  opened,  and  new  rro-' 
fesBorshipB  and  college  boildinp  prqjected. 

a  B.  BAFINEBOt^ 
0.  S.  Kafinebqits  u-na  born,  he  informs  Ds  at  the 
ontwt  of  his  Ljft  of  TrartU  and  Rc»eartlu»^  at 
Golato,  a  anburb  of  Constantinople,  in  1764. 
His  father  was  a  Levout  merchant  from  Uar- 
seillea.  While  an  infant  he  was  taken  to.  that 
city  by  sea,  and  says  that  it  woa  oning  ito  this 
esriy  voyage  that  he  was  evpr  after  exempt  tram 
sea-sickneas.  In  his  seventh  year  hit  father  went 
to  China,  and  on  hie  retom  ran  mto  PhUadehihia' 
to  escape  the  EngliaL  amasn,  •nha*  he  dlea  of. 


yeUowfever  in  1796:  Ueanwfeile  tha  matlnr,>  . 
terrified  at  tiie  »aia-aiIotUt,.TttmanA  with  bar- 
iJiildreB  to  I^hom.  After  iMwnng  ■evtfol  yean 
in  varioos  oitiea  in  t^  north  of  Italy,  he  «i^  aent 
to  the  UnMod  States  In  1801,  with  hisbrodier.  Ha 
landed 'at  Philaddpfaia^  vistiiBd<B«Ttr>nt  oadiotbiV' 
nstaralisb>,'his  botanical  tastes  having  already  de-- 
valoped  thcinaeive8,:«nAbwelleda  litdeinFwni> 
^vanta  and  Ddaware.  He  retnmed  talAghom- 
wilfa  a  large  stMk  of  apedmens  In  UaKh.'lSOS, 
and  in  May  of  the  aania  yaar  at^te^  fcr  ttdly, 
vhero'he  passed  ten  yeus  iB."reridenae  OBd 
tnv^"  engaged  partly  hi  botany;  and  pnttly  t> 
nieidiBndtse,'dariw'wfaiah  ha  pnblishad  a  woric, 
7^  j<na2|r«t*4^  Afftvro,  in  the  FrenehilongMR*. 
In  ISie  he  sailed  for  New  Torfc,  but  wia  dito- 
irt>eakedon  Ihel/xig  Island  ooast.  "I  lost,"  be 
says,  "  evsrytlun^,  my  fortune,  my  «liv«  «f  ItM 
cargo,  my  collections  and  labon  for  twenty  yeora 
part,  my  books,  'my  manascripte,  my^nwinga, 
even  my  olothee--4all.  that  I  poMened,  exeept^ 
BOinc  scattered -.ft)  nds,  and  the  insorance  ordered 
in  England'fer.iene  third  tfae-valna  al  niy  gooda. 
'ihe  Min  waa  &  total  wreck,  and  finally  :rig^)ted' 
nnd  Slink,  after  throwhig  up  .the  vonfined  air  «rf 
Ae  hold  bv  an  explosion."' 
He  made  his  way  to  New  York  and  presented 
^  hiftv-elf  to  Dr.'MitchiU,  who  introdtioed  him  to 
fhends,  and  obtained  a  place  for  him  ai  tutor  to  - 
the  family  oS  Mr-  liviiig^tMi  on  'the  HndnotL  Ib 
1S18  he  made  a  toar  to  the  West,  leavic^  tlw. 
stage  at  Lancaster  "  to  crws  Uie  All^^oniee  on 
foot,  aa  ereiy  botanist '  ought.?'  He  Abated  ida<wn 
the  Ohio  in  an  ark  to  LonisvUle,  where  he  re- 
ceived an  invitatioa  to  beoome  Profaasor  of 
Botany  at  Transylvania  Univenity,  Lexington. 
AAer  returning  to  PbiladelphiB  to  okwe  his.biiai- 
new  t&iia  im  removed  to  Lexington,  and  appears 
to  have  obtained  the  proieeHinhip,  and  petfonnad 
itedntisafuraometima.'  He  atill,  however,  eon* 
tinned  his  travels,  lectured  in  varioiw  places,  and 
endeavored  to  start  a  niagadne  and  a  botanio 
garden,  but  wilhent  Buooe»<  in  eMwr  ea*e.  He' 
linally  cstablisbed  htmseU  in  Pbitodelphifi,  whero 
he  published  Th«Atlamtie  Jwrnal  ondFriemd- 
^£nimltdfe,aCfeUp»diajMirtialaiidMmitt».- 
The  flratnmnber  is  doted  "Spring  of  IWS,"  uid 
forms  u)  octavo  of  thirty-na  psgea,  "  This  jonr- 
nol^"  says  the  praapeetus,  "Miul  oentniii 'overy* 
thing  «alcn)ated  to  enlighten,  instruct^  and  ini* 
ve  the  mind,"'  Bat  eight  nombera  appparediv 
18S6  he  publialied  L^»  i>f  TratA  and  B** 
■eAot,  a  brieG  norradve,  finiishing  little  >»»»« 
than  an  itinerary  of  the  plioea  he  risiled  dnrii^' 
hisalmiiet  unntemntod  pereerinMkniK  Is  ad- 
dition to  these  worka  tie  pnbhahed  several  vohnaeB 
OR  botany.  BoflnesqDediedMi'faihtMiAia.Scp. 
tember  18, 1643. 

SAKIEL  ISAE£— BENJAIUK  I»AEB. 

Dakikl  Draik  was  bom  at  Ptalnfleld,  New  Jcr- 
i«]r,  O«tober  SO,  ITSC;  w»  Ukea  'while  qmto 
a  youth  to  Mason  county,  Kentucky,  and  -wmm 
brought  up  there.  When  a  young  man  he  w^nfc 
to  Cincinnati,  and  studied  inedioiiie  at  tlie  Medi- 
cal School  of  the  Univer«lly  ot  Peunsylvonln,  at 
Philadelphia,  became  a  practitioner  cf  niedicin» 
at  Oincinnatl,  and  attained'  high  eminence  in  hia 
profession.  He  waa  a  professor  and  teacher  etf  ' 
the  mediaolMiMioe'for  UMignsaterparl  of  hia  lifo 
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in  the  ichools  at  Oinci&n«tl,  J^  PhiUiddlphm^  ofc 
Lexington,  Kentueky,  ftiid  at  Loaisville,  Keii-- 
taeky,  where  he  wa»  associated  with  "the- jnost 
disttingaiihed  men  of  his  profe^on.  Withcmt  ex-  • 
celling  in  any  of  the  graces  of  the  orator,  he  was 
a  inoflt  ef^tive  luid  popular  lecturer.  An  origin 
nal  thinker,  zeabos,  energetio,  a"  lover  of  trstii, 
he  delighted  in  acqairiog  and  ootnmmiicating 
knowle^ge^  A  philanthropist,  a  public-spirited 
ddzen,  a  man  (k  untiring  indnstry  and  indomi- 
table eneri^)  he  spent  a  long  and  aetive  life  in 
constant  efforts  to  do  good.  Devoted  to  the  in- 
terests oi  (^cinnati,  he  was  a  zealous  and  active 
promoter  of  every  measnre  for  the  advanoement- 
of  her  prosperity,  and  espeolally  for  her  moral  and 
intelleotnal  improvement.  His  time,  his  pen,  his 
personal  exertions,  were  at  all  times  at  the  serviee 
of  bis  precession,  his  country,  his  fellow-creatajDesu 
In  a  long  life  of  uncommon  industry,  marked  by* 
a  spirit  and  persev^nnee  unattainable  by  ordinary  i 
men,  the  lai^r  portion  of  his  time  wns  give«  to 
the  public,  to  benevolence,  and  to  science. 

As  a  writer  Dr.  Drake  is  entitied  to  cpnsidera- 
tion  in  American  literatnre,  not  from  the  .st^le 
of  his  compositions,  which  bad  tittle  to  recom- 
mend it,  but  from  their  useful  oliaraoter  andeoi* 
cntifio  value.  Besides  his  acknowledged  works, 
he  was  the  author  of  a  vast  number  of  pamphlets- 
and  ne\vspaper  essays,  written  to  promote^osefal 
objects^  all  marked  by  great  vigor  and  conciseness 
of  style,  and  singleness  of  purpose.  His  Picture 
of  Oittcinnati,  under  a  modest  title,  embraced  an 
admirable  account  of  the  whole  Miami  ooontry, 
and  WM  one  of  the  first  works  to  attract  attention 
to  the  Ohio  valley.  His  great  work  on  the  JH^ 
ssMS  of  the  InUrior  VaU&y  of  North  Anurioi^ 
occupied  many  years^  and  was  periiaps  in  contem- 
plation during  tiie  greater  part  of  his  professional 
mb.  It  is  a  work  of  hercidean  labor,— of  ezer* 
tions  of  which  few  men  wcmld  >be  capable^  It 
covers  the  whole  ground  of  the  MiaoMppi  and 
its  tributaries,  and  nearly  all  of  North  America^ 
and  professes  to  treat  of  the  diseases  of  that  vast 
region.  It  is  not  compiled  fK>m  bookS)  nor  could 
it  be,  for  the  subject  is  new.  This  vast  mass  of 
information  is  the  result  of  the  attthor^  personal 
exploration,  and  of  extensive  oorra^xmdence  with- 
scientific  men.  During  the  vacations^  between 
the  medical  lectures,  year  after  year,  Dr.  Drake 
travelled,  taking  one  portion  of  oonntry .after  an- 
other, and  exploring  each  systematically  and  care-- 
fully,  from  the  Oanadian  wilds  to  ilorida  and 
Texas.  Dividing  this  vast  region  into  districts, 
he  gives  a  detailed  topographical  deiicriptMB  of* 
each,  marking  oat  diatinctiy  its  physical  charac- 
teristics and  peeufiarities;  he  describes  the  di-^ 
mate,  the  prodnotions,>  the  cnltivatioo,  the  habits 
of  the  people ;  he  traces- the  rivers  to  their  sources;^ 
pmnts  out  the  mountain  ranges,  the  valleys,,  the 
plains — everything  that  could  affect  the  health  of 
man,  as  a  local  canse,  is  included  in  his  survey. 
Then  he  gives  the  actual  diseases  which  he  found 
to  be  prevalent  in  each  district,  thepeonliar  phase 
of  the  disease,  with  the  treatment^  and  other  int 
teresting  fiicta. 

Dr.  Daniel  Drake  died  at  CHnoSnaati,  November 
6,  1852.* 


•  Tbc  IbHtfiHDcto  ft  ttot<f  »tfg|iB,eim<A  bjrUsmrtth  the 
dit«  of  UmIt  puMloatioa  >— 


BwKJAiaa  B&Axa^  IntMher  of  Dvi 'DainielJDrake,^ 
was  a». marked  for  his  benevol^&ce  and  pubtic 
spirit  as  for.  his  Hterary  tast«s  aotl  abilities^    He 
was  bom.  in;  Maaoa  county,  Kentucky^  November 
28,  1794,  and  died  in  Cincinnati,  April  1,  1841. 
He  was  for  many  years  editor  of  the  Cincinnati 
Chronicle,  a  weexly  litemir^newspaper  published 
at  Cindnnati,  distingaished  fbr  its  agreeable  and 
sprighdy  articles,  and  for  the  courtesy,  good  taste, 
and  common. sense,  with  which  it^was  condiictedT 
It  was  partieulariy  instrumental  in  promoting  the: 
prospenty  ^  Cincinnati,  by  ttdvc>cating  all  mea- 
sures of  impnovement,  and  giving  a  pnUio-spirit- 
ed  tone  to  pubhc  sentiment.    As* long  as  Drake 
lived  this  paper  was  very  popular  in  the  city  and ' 
all  the  surrounding  region.    He  was  a  most  ami- 
able, pure-minded-  man.     His  ^2et  fi'om  the 
Queen  €/ity  are  lively  and  very  ogreeable-sketches 
ai  Western-  life,  ^written  with  scune  ability,'  and 
much  deKcacy  and  taste.    His  Life  ef  Tecumeeh 
vfBs  written  with  great  care  from  materials  ool»; 
lected  in  Ohio  and  Indiana,  where  that*  distin- 
goi'^hed  warrior  was'  well  known,;  and  is  a  vidu-i. 
able  contribution  to  our  national  kisteryw*  : 

Charles  D.  Drake,  of  St;  LduIs,  a  son  of  Dr. 
Daniel  Dndce,  bom  in  Cincinnati,  April  11^:1811, 
is  the  autiior  of  A  Treaiiee  on  ihe  Iiaw  qf  Suite 
hy  Attaehment  ift  the  United  iSStetos,*  an  octavo 
vcdnmC)  puUiahed  in  1864vt 

NIOHOliAS  BIBDLB.. 

NiOBOLAs  BiDDLE. belonged  to  a  fkmily  which* 
fbmished  Its  quota  to  Ube  service^  of  tlie  6tate. 
His  fhtker,  Charles  Biddle,  was  an  active  Revo* 
lutionary  patriot^  and  held  the  post^- at . tlie  time- 
of  his  sons  birthf  of  Vice-PreBident'of  the  Penn- 
sgrlvania  Commonwealth,  when  Franklin  was 
president  His  uncle,  Edward  Biddle,  was  the 
naval  commodore  who  ended  his  career  so  gal*- 
lantly  in  the  affair  of  the  Randolphs 

The  son  and  nephew,  Nicholas,  was  bom  at 
Philadelphia,  January  A,  1786.  He  was  educated 
at'the  University  of  Pennsylvania^  where  her  had. 

-      -  -     -  -     -^-       -     -     -        -  —  --    -  --■■_, 

IStOi  NotloM  eonoefiiln|»  GloeiBiiAtI,  vp.  64^  ISmo.'     ■    < 

ISIAl  Piolin«ofOtop|niifttt.pp.S0()ilsaio. 

16d2.  Practical  Essays. oa.M^fllcal  Education  and  fh«Medioil 

Profession  tn  the  United  Stotea,  pp.  104. 12mo. 
IStt.  A  Pmetteal  TraaMae  oa  tba  Hlatorji  PraT6DtiuB(  aad  , 

Treatment  of  Epidemic  Cholera,  daslgned  botli  tot  tba  ^ 

ProfeMlon  and  the  People,  pp.  180,  Iwno. 
MO.  A  Bysiamatto  7Vp«ti■^  ifietoHeal,  Etlt>^rfcal,  and  Prw- 

tieal,  on  Uie  Principal  Diaeasea  of  tbeintarlor  Vallejr 

of  iNortl)  America^  aa  they  appear  in  the  GaQaaslan*- 

AfHcan,  Indian,  and  Eaqainiaux  rarioClea-  of  ita  popn- 

]atko,pp.878,Svo. 
1894.  Tba  aoioond  voIiiiim  of  the  aaoMSi  poallioimoQaly  vobUsbed* 

pp.  iJSft.,  Svo. 
"Ha  -Mited,  for  man/  yean,  ▼arjr  ably  and  anldattn^y  the 
Wealam  JoarmU  of  Medloal  Baienaa, pnhUahad atChKlMati^ 
and  contribntod  largely  to  Its  paces. 
' '  '*  The  following  Is  a  complete  list  of  his  wrltlncs  t— ' 
Utl.  Gioolnimtl.tii  19^  by  B.  Dnka  and  E,  D.^lfiMlsflal«,9pa 

100, 12ma     .    , 
1880-88.  Between  these  yaara  he  prepared  a  bonk  on  the  anV 

ieet  of  AgrieuRare,  which  waamiblishad  anoimnofulyi. 

It  was  a  9empllatio!B,  and  oontatned  prphably  800  paca% 

ISmo. 
1889L  The  Life  tod  AdTenhrras  of  Blaek  Hawk :  with  6kalQha« 

of  Keokuk,  the  fiM  and  Fox  Ipdiaos,  and  tliniMa 

Black  Hawk  War,  pp.  889,  ISmo. 
IBftS.  Tales  and  Sketches  fh>ai  the  Qaeen  City,  pp.  180,  Itea 
1840.  life  of  General  William  Henry  Harrison,  a  small  Tolami^ 

of  perhaps  450  pa0B^  preparad  JotoUy <by  B.  Draka and 

Charles  5.  Todd. 
1841  Ufa  of  Tecamseh,  and  hli  brothar  the  Praphat,  wtth« 

Historical  SkaCah  of  the  Bbawanoa  IndUn*)  pp.>n5| 

ISmo. 
t  Wa  are  Indebted  for  thia  aotloa  i»f  Dnka  and  fah  fhmily  tQ 
Mr.  JamM  HaU  af  dodniMtt . 
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oompleted  the  round  of  stadies  at  thirteen ;  when 
his  youdi  led  to  a  farther  course  of  studv  at 
Princeton,  where,  after  two  years  and  a  half,  he 
took  his  degree  with  distingoiahed  honor,  at  a 


^^U/e 


remarkahly  early  age,  in  1801.  He  then  stndied 
law  in  Philadelphia  for  three  years,  when  his 
&ther*8  friend.  General  Annstrong,  reiseiving  the 
appointment  of  Minister  to  France,  he  embarked 
with  him  as  his  secretary,  and  resided  till  1807 
in  Europe.  They  were  the  days  of  the  Empire. 
At  tliis  time  the  payment  of  the  indemnity  for 
ii^nries  to  American  commerce  was  going  on, 
and  yoang  Biddle,  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  managed 
the  details  of  thedisborsements  with  the  veterans 
of  the  French  bureau.  Leaving  the  legation  he 
travelled  through  the  greater  part  of  the  conti- 
nent, and  arriving  in  England,  became  secretaiy  • 
to  Monroe,  then  minister  at  London.  On  a  visdt 
to  Oambridge,  the  btory  is  told  of  his  delighting 
Monroe  by  the  exhibition  of  his  knowledge  of 
modem  Greek,  picked  up  on  his  tour  to  the  Me- 
diterranean, when,  in  company  with  the  English 
scholars,  some  question  arose  relating  to  the  pre- 
sent dialect,  with  which  they  were  unacquainted. 

On  his  return  to  America  in  1807  he  engaged 
in  the  practice  of  the  law,  and  filled  up  a  portion 
of  his  time  vrith  literary  pursuits,  fie  became  as- 
sociated in  the  editorship  of  the  Port  Folio  in 
1818,  and  wrote  much  for  it  at  different  times. 
His  papers  on  the  Fine  Arts,  biographical  and 
oritioDl  on  the  old  masters,  are  written  with  ele- 
gance, and  show  a  discriminating  taste.  He  also 
penned  various  literary  trifles,  and  wrote  occa- 
sional verses,  with  the  taste  of  the  scholar  and 
humorist  Among  these  light  effusions  a  burlesque 
criticism  of  the  nursery  lines  on  Jack  and  uill 
is  a  Yerr  pleasant  specimen  of  his  abilities  in  a 
line  which  the  example  of  Canning  and  others  has 
given  something  of  a  classic  flavor. 

When  Lewis  and  Clarke  were  preparing  the 
history  of  their  American  Exploration,  the  death 
of  Lewis  occurred  suddenly,  and  the  materials  of 
the  work  were  |Jaced  in  the  hands  of  Biddle, 
who  wrote  the  narrative,  and  induced  Jefferson 
to  pen  the  preliminary  memoir  of  Lewis.  It  was 
simply  conducted  through  the  press  by  Paul  Al- 
len, to  whom  the  stipulated  compensation  was 
generously  transferred ;  when  the  political  engage- 
ments of  Biddle  rendered  his  further  attention  to 
it  impracticable.  He  was  in  the  State  Legislature 
in  1810,  advocating  a  system  of  popular  educa- 
tion with  views  in  advance  of  his  times.  It  was 
not  till  1886  that  his  ideas  were  carried  out  by 
legislative  enactment.  When  the  question  of  the 
renewal  of  the  Charter  of  the  old  United  States 
Bank  was  discussed  in  the  sesdon  of  1811,  he 
spoke  in  defence  of  the  Institution  in  a  speech 
which  was  widely  circulated  at  the  time,  and 
gained  the  distinguished  approval  of  Chief-justice 
Marshall. 

From  the  Legislature  he  retired  to  his  studies 
and  agriculture,  always  a  favorite  pursuit  with 
him.  When  the  second  war  with  England  broke 
out,  he  was  elected  to  the  State  Senate.  He  was 
now  one  of  seven  brothers,  all  his  &tiier^s  fiunily 


engaged  in  the  service  of  the  country — ^in  the 
navy,  the  anny,  and  the  miUtia.  When  the  land 
was  threatened  with  invasion,  he  proposed  vigoi^ 
ous  measures  for  the  military  defence  of  the  State, 
which  were  in  progress  of  discussion  when  peace 
intervened.  At  the  close  of  the  war,  he  met  the 
attacks  upon  the  Constitution  of  the  Hartford 
Convention,  by  a  Report  on  the  questions  at 
issno,  adopted  in  the  Pennsylvania  Legislature. 
In  the  successive  elections  of  1818  and  1820,  he 
received  a  large  vote  for  Congress  from  the  demo- 
cratic party,  but  was  defeated. 

In  1819  he  became  director  of  the  Bank  of  the 
United  States,  which  was  to  exercise  so  unhappy 
an  influence  over  his  ftiture  career,  on  the  nomi- 
nation of  President  Monroe;  who  about  the  same 
time  assigned  to  him  the  work,  under  a  resolution 
of  Congress,  of  collecting  the  laws  and  regnla- 
tinns  of  foreign  countries  relative  to  commerce, 
money,  weights,  and  measures.  Tliese  he  ar- 
ranged in  an  octavo  volume,  The  ComtMrcial 
Diffest 

In  1823,  on  the  retirement  of  Langdon  Cheves 
fVom  the  Presidency  of  the  Bank,  he  was  elected 
his  successor.  His  measures  in  the  conduct  of 
the  institution  belong  to  the  financial  and  political 
history  of  the  country.  The  veto  of  Jackscni 
dosed  the  affain  of  the  bank  in  1886.  The  new 
state  institution  bearing  the  same  name  was  im- 
mediately organized  with  Biddle  at  its  head.  He 
hdd  the  post  for  three  years,  till  March,  1889« 
The  fidlnre  of  the  bank  took  pkce  in  1841.  The 
loss  was  tremendous,  and  Biddle  was  personally 
virited  as  the  cause  of  the  disaster.  He  defended 
his  coarse  in  a  series  of  letters,  and  kept  up  his 
interest  in  public  afiMrs,  but  death  was  busy  at 
his  heart ;  and  not  long  after,  the  26th  Febmaiy, 
1844,  at  his  residence  of  Andalusia  on  the  Delft- 
ware,  he  died  from  a  dropsical  suffusion  of  that 
organ,  having  jost  completed  his  fifty-fourth  year. 
He  had  entered  mpon  active  life  early,  and  per- 
formed the  work  of  three  score  and  ten. 

In  additi<m  to  the  pursuits  already  mentioned, 
requiring  so  latige  an  amount  oi  political  force 
and  sagacity,  Biddle  had  distingmshed  himself 
through  life  by  his  tastes  for  liteniture.  He  de- 
hvered  a  eulogium  on  Jefferson  before  the  Philo- 
sophical Society,  and  an  Address  on  the  Duties  of 
the  American  to  the  Alumni  of  his  oolle^  at 
Princeton.  As  a  public  speaker,  he  was  polished 
and  effective. 

OABDINSB  SPBDrO. 

Gabdinkb  Spbino  was  bom  at  Newbnryport, 
Massachusetts,  February  24,  1786.  He  was  the 
son  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Samuel  Spring,  one  of  the 
Chaplains  of  the  Revolutionary  Army,  who  ac- 
companied Arnold  in  his  attack  on  Quebec  in 
1775,  and  carried  Burr,  when  wounded,  off  the 
field  in  his  arms. 

The  son  was  prepared  for  colle^  in  the 
grammar-school  of  his  native  town,  and  under 
a  private  tutor  in  the  oflSoe  of  Chief  Justice 
Parsons.  He  entered  Yale  College,  and  deli- 
vered the  valedictory  oration  at  the  conclusion 
of  his  course  in  1805.  Aft^er  studying  law  in  the 
office  of  Judge  Daggett  at  New  *Haven,  a  pi  :• 

•  MwMrfr  br  R.  T.  Ooond  in  the  Katknua  Portnit  Oallcry. 
voLlv.    £d.l85i. 
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ti<m  of  his  time  being  occnpied  in  teaching, 
he  na^eed  fifteen  months  in  the  island  of  Ber- 
nrada,  where  he  established  an  English  school. 
On  his  letnrn  he  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  De- 
oember,  1808.  He  commenced  the  profession 
with  good  prospect  of  success,  but  was  induced 
soon  after,  by  the  odyioe  of  his  father  and  the 
effect  of  a  sermon  of  the  Rer.  Dr.  John  M.  Mason, 
from  tlie  test  ^^To  the  poor  the  gospel  is  preached,^' 
to  study  theology.  After  a  year  passea  at  Ando- 
ver,  he  was  licensed  to  preach  towards  the  close 
of  1809.  In  June,  1810,  he  accepted  a  coll  to  the 
Brick  church  in  the  city  of  New  York,  where  he 
has  since  remained,  unmoved  by  invitations  to 
the  presidencies  of  Hamilton  and  Dartmouth  Col- 
leges, maintaining  during  nearly  half  a  century  a 
position  as  one  c^  the  most  popular  preachers  and 
esteemed  divines  of  the  metropolis.  He  has  for 
many  years  commemorated  his  long  pastorate  by 
an  anniversary  discourse. 

Dr.  Spring  is  the  author  of  several  works 
which  have  been  published  in  ^nifonn  style,  and 
now  extend  to  eighteen  octav^  volumes.  They 
have  grown  ont  of  his  duties  as  a  pastor,  and  con- 
sist for  the  most  part  of  courses  of  lectures  on 
the  duties  and  advantages  of  the  Christian  career. 
The  edition  of  his  works  now  in  course  of  pub- 
lication, embraces  The  Attraetion  qf  the  Cron^ 
designed  to  illustrate  the  leading  Truths,  Obliga- 
tions, and  Hopes  of  Christianity ;  1^  Merey- 
Seat^  Thoughts  suggested  by  the  Lord^s  Prayer ; 
fir§t  ThinifMy  A  Series  of  Lectures  on  the  Great 
Facta  and  Moral  Lessons  first  revealed  to  Man- 
kind; 7^  Glory  of  Christy  Illustrated  in  his 
Character  and  History,  including  the  Last  Things 
of  His  Mediatorial  Government ;  Ths  Power  ^ 
the  Pulpit^  or,  Plain  Thoughts  addressed  to 
Christian  Ministers  and  those  who  hear  them,  on 
the  influence  of  a  Preached  Gospel ;  Short  Ser- 
monefcr  the  P0OOU,  being  a  Series  of  short  Dis- 
courses of  a  highly  practical  character ;  The  Obli- 
gaiiotu  of  the  World  to  the  Bible:  Miscellanies, 
indnding  ther  Autbor^s  **  Essays  on  the  Distan- 
guishing  Traits  of  Christian  Charncter,^^  ^^  The 
Church  in  the  Wilderness,'' &C.,  &a  TheContfast, 
in  press. 

These  volumes  have  passed  through  several 
editions,  and  have  been  in  part  reprinted  and 
translated  in  Europe,  and  are  held  in  well  deserved 
repute. 

In  1849  he  published  Memoirs  of  the  late  Han- 
nah L.  Murrain,  a  lady  of  New  York,  distinguished 
in  the  wide  circle  of  her  friends  for  her  benevo- 
lence and  intellectual  acquirements.  She  trans- 
lated, with  the  aid  of  her  sister,  the  whole  of  Tas- 
so's  Jerusalem  Delivered,  and  many  of  the  odes 
of  Anacreon,  into  English  verse,  and  was  the 
author  of  a  poem  of  five  thousand  lines  in  blank 
verse  entitled  The  Restoration  of  Israel,  on  ab- 
stest  of  which,  with  other  unpublished  produc- 
tions, is  given  by  her  biographer. 

Dr.  Spring  is  an  eloquent,  energetic  preacher; 
hn  style  direct  and  manly.  As  a  characteristic 
spedmen  of  his  manner  we  give  a  passage  from 
us  vdume,  The  Glory  of  Christ 

A  ronn.Am  nsAcmaL 

S'or  may  the  &ct  be  overlooked,  in  the  next  place, 
tliai  he  was  an  iMpresaiw  and  powrftU  preacher. 
In  the  legitimate  sense  of  the  term,  he  wmspcpuhrt 
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and  interested  the  mnltitnde.  He  never  preached 
to  empty  •ynagognes ;  and  when  he  occupied  the 
market  or  the  mountain  side,  they  were  not  hnndredii 
that  listened  to  his  voice,  but  thousands^  It  is  re- 
corded of  him,  that  **  his  fame  went  throughout  all 
Syria  ;**  and  that  "  there  followed  him  great  multi- 
tudes of  people  from  Decapolis,  and  from  Jeniaalem, 
and  from  Jnuea,  and  from  beyond  Jordan."  Oa  that 
memorable  day  when  he  went  from  the  Mount  of 
Olives  to  Judea,  "a  greiit  multitude  spread  their 
ffarments  in  the  way,  and  oUiers  cut  down  branches 
from  the  trees,**  and  all  cried  **  Hosannah  to  the  Son 
of  David  I"  After  he  uttered  the  parable  of  .the 
vineyard,  the  rulers  "sought  to  lay  hold  of  him,  but 
feared  the  people.*'  When  he  "returned  in  the 
power  of  the  Spirit  into  Galilee,  there  went  out  n 
uime  of  him  throughout  all  the  region  round  about," 
and  he  "  was  glorified  of  all,  and  great  multitudes 
came  together  to  hear  him.**  80  much  was  he,  for 
the  time,  the  idol  of  the  people,  that  the  chief  priests 
and  Pharisees  were  alarmea  at  his  popularity,  and 
said  amon^  themselves,  "  If  we  let  him  then  sione, 
all  men  wdl  believe  on  him;  behold,  the  world  is 
gone  after  him."  He  was  the  man  of  the  people, 
and  advocated  the  cause  of  the  people.  We  are  told 
that  "  the  common  people  heard  him  gladly."  He 
was  "  no  respecter  or  persons."  He  was  the  preacher 
to  man,  as  man.  He  never  passed  the  door  of 
poverty,  and  was  not  ashamed  to  be  called  "  the 
mend  of  puhlieans  and  sinners."  His  gospel  was 
and  is  the  great  and  onlv  bond  of  brotherhood ;  nor 
was  there  then,  nor  is  there  now,  any  other  univer- 
sal brotherhood,  than  that  which  consists  in  love 
and  loyalty  to  hinu  He  was  the  only  safe  reformer 
the  world  has  seen,  because  he  so  well  understood 
the  cheeks  and  balances  by  which  the  masses  are 
governed.  His  preaching,  like  his  character,  bold 
and  uncompromising  as  it  was,  was  also  in  the  high- 
est degree  conservative.  He  teughtnew  truths,  and 
he  was  the  sretit  vindicator  of  those  that  were  old. 
All  these  things  mode  him  a  most  impressive,  pow- 
erful, and  attractive  preacher.  His  very  instruct! ve- 
nees,  prudence,  and  boldness,  interested  the  people. 
They  respected  him  for  his  acquaintence  with  the 
truth,  and  honored  his  discretion  and  fearlessness  in 
proclaiming  it.  This  is  human  nature ;  men  love  to 
DC  thus  instructed ;  they  come  to  the  house  of  God 
for  that  purpose.  A  vapid  and  vapory  preacher 
may  enterUin  them  for  the  hour;  a  smooth  and 
flattering  preacher  may  amuse  them ;  a  mere  denun- 
ciatory preacher  may  produce  a  transient  excitement; 
l^ut  suck  is  the  power  of  conscience,  and  such  the 
power  of  Ood  and  the  wants  of  men  .that,  tliou^li 
their  hearts  naturally  hate  God's  truth,  they  will 
crowd  the  sanctuaries  wliere  it  is  instructively  and 
fearlessly,  and  discreetly  urged,  while  ignorance, 
and  error,  and  a  coward  preacher,  put  forth  their 
voioe  to  the  listless  and  the  few 

▲NDSEWa  NOBTOX. 

Andrews  Norton  was  6t  the  &mily  of  the  cele- 
brated John  Norton  of  Ipswich,  of  the  old  age  of 
Puritan  divinity.    He  was  bom  at  Hingham, 
Mass.,  the  last  day  of  the  year  1786.    Fond  of 
books  from  a  child,  at  the  age  of  eighteen  he  had 
completed  his  course  at  Harvard,  where  he  re- 
mained a  resident  graduate,  pursuing  a  course  of 
literary  and  theological  study.    In  October,  1809, 
ho  was  appointed  tutor  in  Howdoin  CJollege.    At 
the  end  of  the  year  he  ifetumed  to  Cambridge, 
where  in  1811  he  was  chosen  tutor  >'\™^™'"?;- 
tics  in  his  college,  where  he  remainejl  till  1812, 
when  he  engaged  in  the  conduct  of  The  (General 
JB^otUory^  a  periodical  work  on  the  side  of  the 
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new  liberal  school,  as  it  was  called,  which  took 
position  at  Harvard  shortly  after  the  lieginning 
of  the  century.  He  had  previously  written  for 
the  Literary  Miscellany,  published  at  Cambridge, 
in  1804-5,  several  reviews  and  brief  poetical 
translations  and  had  been  a  frequent  contributor 
to  the  Monthly  Anthology. 


JL}6 
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From  1813  to  1821  he  was  college  librarian. 
In  the  fonner  year  he  abo  oommenc^  the  courve 
of  instruction  through  which  he  gained  his  great- 
est distinction  in  his  entrance  upon  the  lecture- 
ship of  Biblical  Critidsin  and  Interpretation,  un- 
der the  bequest  of  the  Hon.  Samuel  Dexter,  in 
which  Buckminster  and  Channing  were  his  pre- 
decessors. He  discharged  this  dnt>^  till  a  similar 
pn)fessorship  was  created  in  1819,  when  he  be- 
came the  new  incumbent,  holding  the  office  till 
1830.  Ho  then  resigned  it  with  tlie  reputation 
of  having  perfonned  its  offices  with  industry,  self- 
reliance,  and  a  happy  method  of  statement.  He 
had  in  the  meanwhile  published  several  works. 
In  1814  he  edited  the  Miscellaneous  Writings  of 
his  friend  Charles  Eliot,  whose  early  death  he 
sincerely  lamented,  and  in  1828  published  a  nmi- 
lar  memoir  oT  another  friend  and  associate,  the 
poet  and  professor  Levi  Frisbie.  He  wrote  !%everal 
tracts  on  tlie  affiurs  of  the  college  in  1824-5.  At 
this  time  he  was  a  contributor  to  the  Christian 
Disciple  of  several  articles  on  theological  topics. 
In  1826  he  edited  an  edition  of  the  poems  of  Mrs. 
Hemans,  of  whom  he  was  an  earnest  admirer, 
and  in  the  fol]u\ving  year  in  a  visit  to  England 
was  rewarded  with  her  friendship  in  a  perM>nal 
acquaintance.  In  1833  he  published  a  theolo- 
gical treatise,  A  Statement  of  Seasons /or  not  be- 
lieoing  the  Doctrines  of  Trinitarians  eanceming 
the  nature  of  God  ana  the  person  of  Christ,  In 
183C-^  he  edited,  in  connexion  with  his  friend 
Chai-les  Folsom,  a  quarterly  publication.  The  Se- 
lect Journal  of  Foreign  Periodical  Literature^ 
which  oontxuned,  among  other  original  articles 
from  his  pen,  papers  on  Croethe  afid  Hamilton's 
Men  and  Manners  in  America. 

In  1887  appeared  the  first  volume  of  the  most 
important  of  his  publication:*,  the  Genuineness 
of  the  Gospel,  followed  by  the  second  and  third 
in  1844.  It  is  devoted  to  the  external  historical 
evidence,  and  maintains  a  high  character  among 
theologians  for  its  scholarship,  and  the  pure  me- 
dium of  reasoning  and  style  through  which  its 
researches  are  conveyed.  He  had  also  prepared 
a  new  translation  of  the  Gospels,  with  critical 
and  explanatory  notes,  which  he  left  at  the  time 
of  his  death  ready  for  the  press.  Besides  these 
writings  Mr.  Norton  was  a  frequent  contributor 
to  the  Christian  Examiner  of  articles  on  religious 
topics  and  others  of  a  general  literary  interest,  on 
the  poetry  of  Mrs.  Hemans  and  PoUok^a  Course 
of  Time.  He  wrote  for  the  North  American  Re- 
view on  Franklin,  Byron,  Ware's  Letters  from 
Palmyra,  and  the  Memoir  isf  Mrs.  Grant  of  Lag- 
gan. 

His  poems  were  few,  but  choicely  expressed ; 
and  have  been  constant  favorites  with  tlie  public. 
They  are  the  best  indications  of  his  temper,  and 


of  the  fine  devotional  mood  which  pervades  hit 
writings. 

Protessor  Norton  died  at  Newport,  which  he 
had  chosen  for  his  residence  in  the  laiiing  health 
of  his  last  years,  Sunday  evening,  September  18, 
1862.* 

■cm  Arm  a  traiisB  niowaB. 

The  rain  is  o*er.    How  dense  and  bright 

Yon  pearly  clouds  reposing  lie  I 
Cloud  Eoove  cloud,  o  glorious  ^igfat. 

Contrasting  with  the  daik  blue  sky! 

In  grateful  alence,  earth  recavcs 
The  general  ble8Bin|; ;  fresh  and  fiur. 

Each  flower  expands  its  little  leaves^ 
As  glad  the  oonimon  joy  to  share. 

The  softened  sunbeams  pour  around 

A  fairy  light,  uncertain,  pale ; 
The  wind  flows  cool ;  the  scented  ground 

Is  breathing  odors  on  the  galcL 

Mid  yon  rich  clouds*  voluptuous  pile, 

Methinks  some  spirit  of  the  air 
Might  rest,  to  gaze  below  awhile. 

Then  turn  to  bathe  and  revel  ther& 

The  sun  breaks  forth ;  from  off  the  scene 

Its  floating  veil  of  mist  is  flung ; 
And  all  ^e  wilderness  of  green 

Wil^  trembling  drops  of  light  is  hut:g. 

Now  gnze  on  Nature — ^yet  the  snme — 
Glowing  with  life,  bv  breezes  fanned, 

Luxuriant,  lovely,  as  she  came. 

Fresh  in  her  youth,  from  God's  own  hand. 

Hear  the  rich  music  of  that  voice. 
Which  sounds  from  all  below,  above ; 

She  calls  Jier  children  to  rejoice. 

And  round  them  throws  her  arms  of  love. 

Drink  in  her  influence ;  low-bom  care. 

And  all  the  train  of  mean  desire. 
Refuse  to  breathe  this  holv  air. 

And  *mid  this  living  light  ezpira 

OH  LBTsirara  vo  ▲  oucxxi. 

I  love,  thou  little  chirping  thing. 

To  hear  thy  melanetioly  noise ; 
Hiough  thou  to  Fancy's  ear  may  sing 

Of  summer  past  and  lading  joys. 

Thou  canst  not  now  drink  dew  from  flowers. 

Nor  sport  along  the  traveller's  path. 
But,  through  the  winter's  weary  hours, 

Shalt  warm  thee  at  my  lonely  hearth. 

And  when  my  lamp's  decaying  beam 

But  dimly  shows  the  letter^  P^S^^t 
Rich  with  some  ancient  poet's  dream. 

Or  wisdom  of  a  purer  age, — 

Tlien  will  I  listen  to  thy  sound, 

And,  musing  o'er  the  embers  pale. 
With  whitening  ashes  strewed  around. 

The  forms  of  memory  unveil ; 

Recall  the  many-colored  dreams. 
That  Fancy  fondly  weaves  for  youth. 

When  all  the  bright  illusion  seems 
The  pictured  promises  of  truth ; 

Perchance,  observe  the  fitful  light. 
And  its  faint  flashes  round  the  room. 

And  think  some  pleasures,  feebly  bright, 
May  lighten  thus  life's  varied  gloom. 

^  We  hsTe  followed  oloaelj  In  this  sooonnt  the  snUieiitSe 
nsmtlre  sitiels,  ptibltob«<l  sftsr  Proftwor  NortoD*s  daatb,  la 
tlM  CbristJsn  Kysmlnor  for  Novembw,  lOH 
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I  l<rre  tli«  qniel  xnidiiight  honr, 

When  Care,  and  Hope*  and  PftsBton  deep, 
And  Renaon,  with  untAmUed  power, 

Gnn  her  Ute  vigiU  duly  keep; — 

I  lore  the  night :  and  sooth  to^^y. 
Before  the  meiTy  birds,  that  sing 

In  all  the  ghure  and  noise  of  day. 
Prefer  the  cricket's  grating  wing. 

Bat.  see  I  pale  Autanm  strewa  her  leaves. 
Her  witliered  leaves,  o'er  Nature's  grave, 

While  giant  Winter  she  perceives, 
Dark  rushing  from  his  icy  cave ; 

And  in  his  train  the  deety  showers, 
That  beat  upon  the  barren  earth ; 

Tlioii,  erieket»  through  these  weary  hoon^ 
Shalt  warn  thee  at  my  lonely  hearth. 

nrioc. 

MyOod,  I  thank  thee  I  may  no  thought 
E'er  deem  thy  chastisements  severe ; 

But  may  this  heart*  by  sorrow  taught, 
Odm  eaoh  wild  wiui,  each  idle  fear. 

Thy  mercy  bids  oil  nature  bloom ; 

The  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay ; 
Thine  eouai  mercy  spreads  the  gloom 

That  darkens  o^r  nis  little  day. 

FVdl  many  a  throb  of  grief  and  pain 
lliy  frail  and  erring  child  must  know, 

But  not  one  prayer  is  breathed  in  vain 
Nor  does  one  tear  unheeded  flow. 

Tliy  various  messengers  employ ; 

'Thy  purposes  of  love  fulfil ; 
And  Wd  the  wreck  of  human  joy. 

May  kneeling  faith  adore  thy  will  I 


He  liaa  gone  to  his  God ;  he  has  gone  to  hie  home; 
No  more  amid  peril  and  error  to  roam ; 
ffis  eyes  are  no  longer  dim ; 

His  feet  will  no  more  falter ; 
Ko  grief  can  follow  him. 
No  pang  his  cheek  can  alter. 


There  are  paleness,  and  weeping,  and  siehs  below ; 
For  our  faith  is  &int»  and  our  tears  wiU  flow ; 
But  the  hnrps  of  heaven  are  ringing ; 

Glad  angels  come  to  greet  him; 
And  liymns  of  joy  are  singing. 

While  old  fnends  press  to  meet  him. 

O  honored,  beloved,  to  earth  unconfined, 
Thoo  hast  soared  on  high ;  thou  hnst  left  us  behind ; 
But  our  parting  is  not  for  ever; 

We  wul  follow  thee,  by  heaven's  light. 
Where  the  grave  cannot  dissever 
The  souls  whom  God  will  unite. 


JOaS  ENGLAND. 

Jons  ENOI.AND,  the  Roman  Catholic  Bishop  of 
ChariestoD,  was  bom  in  Cork,  Ireland,  September 
28,  1786.  He  was  educated  in  the  schools  of  his 
native  town,  and  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  avowing 
Lis  intention  to  become  an  ecclesiastic,  was  placed 
under  the  care  of  the  Very  Rev.  Robert  M'Carthy^ 
by  whom  he  was  in  two  years  fitted  for  tho 
college  of  Coriow.  During  his  connexion  with 
thu  institotion^  he  was  instrumental  in  procuring 
the  eatablishnient  of  a  female  penitentiary  in  the 
town.  Oh  the  ninth  of  October,  1808,  he  was 
ordained  Deaoon,  and  the  following  day  Priest, 


and  was  appointed  leetorer  at  the  Oork  Oathe- 
drol,  an  office  which  he  dieohorged  with  great 
raooeas.  In  Mi»',  1809,  he  started  a  monthly 
periodical,  The  Beligioui  Bepert&ryy  with  the  ob-^ 
Ject  of  supplanting  the  corrupt  literatore  current 
among  the^eople,  by  a  more  healthy  literary  nu- 
triment He  was  also  active  in  Torions  ehantable 
works,  and  indefatigable  in  his  attendance  on  the 
victims  of  pestilence,  and  the  inmates  of  prisons. 
In  1812  he  took  an  active  part,  as  a  pcditioal 
writer,  in  the  dtscnssion  of  the  snbjeet  of  Oatho- 
lie  Emancipation.  In  1817  he  was  appointed 
Parish  Priest  of  Bandon,  where  he  remained 
until  made  by  the  Pope,  Bishop  of  the  newly 
constituted  See  of  Choneston,  embracing  the  two 
Carolinas  and  G^rgia.  He  was  oonaeorated  in 
Ireland,  but  refused  to  take  the  oath  of  allegianoe 
to  the  British  government  customary  on  such  oc- 
casions, declaring  his  intention  to  become  natu- 
ralized in  the  United  States.  He  arrived  in 
Charleston,  December  81,  1820. 

One  of  his  first  acts  was  the  establishment  of  a 
theological  seminary,  to  which  a  preparatory 
school  was  attached.  This  led  to  corresponding 
exertions  on  the  port  of  Protestants  in  the  matter 
of  education,  which  had  hitherto  been  mnch  ne- 
glected, and  the  first  number  of  the  Southern  Re- 
view honored  the  bishop  with  the  titie  of  restorer 
of  classical  learning  in  Charleston.  He  was  also 
instrumental  in  the  formation  of  an  **  Anti-duel- 
ling Society,*^  for  the  suppression  of  that  barba- 
rous and  despicable  form  of  manslaughter,  of 
which  General  Thoiiuis  Pinckney  was  the  first 
president.  He  also  commenced  a  periodical,  TTks 
united  States  Catholic  MUcellanyfy  to  which  he 
continued  a  constant  contributor  to  the  time  of 
his  death. 

The  bishop  was  greatly  aided  in  his  charitable 
endeavors,  and  in  his  social  influence,  by  the  ar- 
rivfd  of  his  sister.  Miss  Joanna  England.  ^^  She 
threw  her  littie  fortune  into  his  poverty-stricken 
institutions.  Her  elegant  taste  presidea  over  the 
literary  department  of  the  Miscellany.  Her  fe- 
minine tact  would  smoothe  away  whatever  harsh- 
ness his  earnest  temper  might  unconsciously  in- 
fhse  into*his  controversial  writings.  Her  pre<«nce 
Shed  a  magic  charm  around  his  humble  dwelling, 
and  mode  it  the  envied  resort  of  the  talented,  the 
beontlful,  and  gay.'"*  This  estimable  lady  died  in 
1827. 

In  times  of  pestilence.  Bishop  England  was 
fearless  and  untiring  in  his  heroic  devotion  to  the 
sick.  He  was  so  active  in  the  discharge  of  his 
duties  and  in  his  ordinary  movements,  that  on  his 
visits  to  Rome,  four  of  which  occurred  during  his 
episcopate,  he  was  called  by  the  cardinals,  U 
^Mcoto  a  tapore. 

It  was  on  his  return  from  the  last  of  these 
Journeys,  that  in  consequence  of  his  exertions  as 
priest  and  physician  among  the  steerage  passengers 
of  the  ship  in  which  he  sailed,  he  contracted  the 
disease,  dysentery,  which  was  prevalent  among 
them.  He  landed  alter  a  voys|je  of  fifty-two 
days  in  Phiktdelphia,  and  instead  of  recruiting  hia 
strength,  preache<l  seventeen  nights  in  succession. 
His  health  had  been  impaired  some  months  pre- 
vioQsIy,  and  although  on  his  arrival  at  Charles- 
ton he  became  somewhat  better,  he  died   not 
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long  after^  on  liie  eley^ih  of  April,  1842,  in  the 
flftr-sizth  year  of  his  age. 

The  oolleeted  works  of  Bishop  England^  bear 
testimony  to  his  literair  industry,  as  well  as 
ability.  They  extend  to  five  large  octavo  volames 
of  some  five  hundred  pages  eacn,  closely  printed 
kk  doable  eolmnns.  They  are  almost  entirely  oo> 
onpied  by  essays  on  topics  of  controversial  theo- 
logy, many  of  which  are  in  the  form  of  letters 
pnbliriied  dnring  his  lifetime  in  varioos  periodi- 
ca. A  portion  of  the  fonrth  and  fifth  volomea 
is  filled  by  the  author^s  addresses  before  vorious 
QoUege  societies,  and  on  other  public  occasions, 
inchiding  an  oration  on  the  diaracter  of  Washing- 
ton. These  writings,  like  the  discoarsee  which  in 
his  lifetime  attiacted  admiring  crowds,  are  marked 
by  force  and  elegance  of  style. 

THOMAS  SMITH  OBIMKS 


Was  bom  in  Charleston,  S.  C,  September  26, 
1786.  He  was  a  descendant  of  the  Huguenots. 
At  the  age  of  seventeen  he  was  at  Yale  College, 
and  travelled  with  Dr.  Dwight  during  one  of  his 
tacations.  Reluming  home,  he  studi^  law  in  tlie 
office  of  Mr.  Langdon  Cheves,  and  gradually  at- 
tained di:$tinction  at  the  bar  and  in  the  politics  of 
lus  state.  His  most  noted  legal  effort  was  a 
flpeech  on  the  constitutionality  of  the  South  Caro- 
hna  ^^test  oath"  in  1834.  As  state  senator  from 
St.  Philip^s  and  St.  MichaeVs  in  a  speech  on  the 
Tariff  in  1828,  he  supported  the  General  Govern- 
ment and  the  Constitutional  authority  of  the 
whole  people.  His  literary  efforts  were  chiefiy 
orations  and  addresses  illustrating  topics  of  phi- 
lanthropy and  refonn.  Literature  also  employed 
his  attention.  He  wrote  several  articles  for  the 
S(Hithem  Review.  In  a  Fourth  of  July  Oration 
at  Charleston  in  1809,  by  the  appointment  of  the 
South  Carolina  State  Society  of  Cincinnati,  he 
^npports  union,  and  describes  the  horrors  of  civil 
war. 

Thus  should  we  see  the  objects  of  these  States 
not  only  unanswered  but  supplanted  by  othem 
They  had  instituted  the  civic  festival  of  peace,  and 
bdield  it  changed  for  the  triumph  of  war.  They 
had  crowned  the  eminent  statesman  with  the  olive 
of  the  citizen,  and  saw  it  converted  into  the  laurels 
of  the  warrior.  The  old  man  who  had  walked  ex- 
ultiogly  in  procession,  to  taste  the  waters  of  free- 
dom from  tne  fountain  of  a  separate  government, 
beheld  the  placid  stream  that  flowed  from  it  sud- 
denly sink  from  his  sight,  and  burst  forth  a  dark  and 
turbulent  torrent 

Hisaddressea  on  peace  societies,  Sunday  schools, 
teroperaoce  and  kindred  topics,  secured  himtlie 
respect  and  sympathy  of  a  large  circle.  He  pub- 
lished and  eirqulatea  gratuitously  a  large  edition 
oi  Hancock  on  War,  and  at  his  death  was  re- 
poblishing  Dymond^s  Enquiry  into  the  Accordance 


^  The  Works  &t  tlie  Bl^t  Rev.  John  England,  First  Bishop 
ef  ChBTlaston,  eolleoted  snd  Arranged  under  tb«  ndvlot  and  df- 
rseClon  of  his  Immodiste  saooessor,  th«  Bight  Kor.  Ignatius 
AJofslns  R«3moldSt  and  printed  for  him,  In  fire  volumes.  Bal- 
timoN:  John  Morpby*  Cow   1S4S. 


of  War  with  the  Principles  of  Christianity,  fir 
which  ho  wrote  an  introduetorv  essay.  In  1827 
he  delivered  an  address  on  fke  Charaeier  and 
OtjeeU  of  Science  before  the  Literary  and  Philo- 
sophical Society  of  South  Carolina;  in  1830,  an 
address  before  th^  Phi  Beta  Kappa  of  Yale,  on 
The  Advantages  to  be  derixedfram  the  InWodmo^ 
tion  of  the  Bible,  and  qf  eaered  literature  at 
eaeential  parte  of  all  Education^  in  a  literary 
point  of  view.  His  oration  on  American  ednca* 
tion  before  the  Western  Litemry  Institute  and 
College  of  Professional  Teachers  at  Cincinnati, 
was  delivered  by  him  only  a  few  davs  before  hii 
death,  which  occurred  suddenly  at  the  honse  of  a 
gentleman  by  the  roadside,  from  an  attack  of 
cholera,  October  12, 1884,  while  on  his  way  to 
Columbus,  Ohio. 

In  a  prefatory  memorandum  to  this  last  ad* 
dress,  the  views  of  orthography  which  he  had 
latterly  adopted  are  deariy  stated. 

"  Having  been  long  satisfied  that  the  orChomphy 
of  the  English  language  not  only  admitted  oat  re- 
quired a  refonn ;  and  believing  it  my  duty  to  act 
on  this  conviction,  I  hav  pnblishd  sevral  pamphlets 
accordingly.**  These  are  his  several  propositions,  < 
which  we  ^ve  mostly  in  his  words,  following  the 
exact  epeUmg.  1.  He  omits  the  silent  e  in  such 
classes  of  words  as  diseipl^n,  r49pii,  bdiet^  creaUv, 
voUjftdsc  2.  Introduces  the  apostrophe  where  the 
omission  of  the  e  might  change  the  sound  of  the  pre< 
ceding  vowel  from  long  to  wort,  as  in  required,  re- 
fin%  dtrit^d  8.  Nouns  ending  in  y  added  an  s  to 
make  the  plural  instead  of  chai*ffing  y  into  ie,  as 
plurmlitv9t  enmiiyM,  dx.  4.  In  veros  ending  in  y,  in* 
stead  of  changing  into  ie  and  then  adding  an  s  or  d, 
he  retains  the  y  and  adds  s  or  d:  as  in  burrs, 
buryd,  vnrys,  varyd,  hnrrys,  hurryd.  6.  In  similar 
verbs  where  the  y  is  long,  I  retain  the  y,  omit  the  e, 
and  substitute  an  apostrophe,  as  in  multiply *8,  multi* 
ply'd,  satisfy's,  satisfy'd.  6.  In  such  words  as  sceptre, 
oattle,  centre,  I  transpose  the  e,  and  write  scepter, 
battel,  center.  7.  He  suppreeees  one  of  two  ana  the 
same  consonants  where  tne  accent  is  not  on  them ; 
as  in  necetary,  exeeltnt,  iluetriouMt  recomendtrf^etMol, 
irenttible,  wrrMpert,  8.  In  such  words  as  honors 
faeor^  eavior^  neighbor,  iavor,  the  u  is  omitted,  ft. 
In  adjectives  ending  in  y,*  instead  of  forming  the 
comparativ  and  superlativ  by  changing  y  into  ie 
and  addina  er  and  est,  I  hav  retained  the  y,  and 
simply  added  the  er  and  est,  as  in  eaeyer,  eemfeet, 
holver,  holyeni,  prettyer,  prettyeti.  In  quotations 
anil  proper  names,  I  hav  not  felt  eall'd  upon  to 
change  the  orthog^phy. 

This  was  not  Qrimk^'s  only  literary  heresy.  In 
his  oration  on  the  subject  *'  that  neither  the  claasios 
nor  the  mathematics  should  form  a  part  of  a  scheme 
of  general  education  in  our  country,**  he  condemns 
all  existing  schemes.  "  I  think  them  radicaly  de- 
fectiv  in  elements  and  modes."  They  are  not  *'  de- 
cidedly reli^ous,"  neither  are  they  "American." 
The  latter,  since  the  classics  and  mathematics  being 
the  same  everywhere,  are  not  of  course  distinctive 
to  the  country.  "  Thev  do  not  fill  the  mind,"  he 
says,  "with  useful  and  entertaining  knowledge." 
"As  to  valuable  knowledge,  except  tlie  first  and 
most  simple  parts  of  arithmetic,  I  feel  little  hesita- 
tion in  saying,  as  the  result  of  my  experience  and 
observation,  that  the  whole  body  of  the  pyre  tnathe- 
mattes  is  akolutxlt  vsklsss  to  mnety-nine  out  of 
every  hundred,  who  study  them.  Now,  as  to  enter- 
tainment Does  more  than  one  out  of  every  hun- 
dred preeerv  his  mathematical  knowlege  I " 

"  Ten  thonaaad  pockets,"  says  he,"  m^ht  be  pick'd 
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vHlioatiliidiiiga^OMnelaMleiL*'  "I  ask  boldly  tb« 
qiMrtioD,  whAt  is  there  in  the  olonica,  that  is  realy 
btftructiT  and  interettingt**  He  asks  triamphantly 
— ibe  iffnoranee  it  amaxiDg, — "What  orator  ever 
prepared  himaelf  for  parliamentarr  combat  over  the 
piget  of  Cicero  or  I>emoetheDe8f "  "Having  die- 
pot*d  of  the  orators  and  historians^  let  us  novi^nd 
to  the  claasac  poets,  of  what  value  are  they  f  I  an- 
•#er  of  none,  so  iar  as  useful  knowli^e  is  con- 
eemed ;  for  all  must  admit,  that  none  is  to  be  found 
in  this  class  of  writerai  It  is  pltiin  that  truth  is  a 
•fry  tmifwr  concern,  with  writers  of  fiction.  •  •  • 
I  sm  stransely  mistaken,  if  there  be  not  more 
power,  fidebty,  and  beauty  in  Walter  Scott,  than  in 
•  dosen  Homers  and  Virgtla.  *  *  *  Mra  Hemans  has 
written  a  greater  numl^r  of  charming  little  pieces, 
than  are  to  be  found  in  Horace  and  Anacreon.^ 

The  activity  of  Orimk^'s  mind  wm  nometimei 
in  advance  of  his  Judgment  He  was  a  happy 
man  in  his  life, — ^his  fa«nevolence,  and  the  ardor 
of  his  puTsnits  filling  his  heart  His  death  was  re- 
ceived with  every  token  of  respect  at  Charleston, 
the  preamble  to  the  resolutions  of  the  bar  de- 
daring  ''his  mild  fiice  will  no  longer  be  seen 
among  ns,  bnt  the  monuments  of  his  pnbllo  nse- 

»  fblness  and  benevolence  are  still  with  ns,  and  the 
memory  of  bis  virtues  will  still  dwell  within  our 
hearts.*^  The  introduction  of  the  Bible  into 
idioob  was  a  favorite  idea  with  him,  which  he 
urged  in  his  Phi  Beta  address.  He  wrote  occa- 
mmal  verses,  and  a  descriptive  poem  on  the 
Paawie,  which  is  unpublished.  As  a  speaker, 
he  showed  great  readiness  in  a  copious  and  fluent 
style. 

A  brother  of  the  preceding,  Frederick  Grimke, 
is  the  author  of  a  popular  political  t(^xt-book,  en- 

titled  7*^48  Nature  and  Tendency  of  Pet  InatUtt" 
tion$^  published  in  Cincinnati  in  1848. 

BAMHEL  FABMAB  JABYia 

Bamvki.  Farm  as,  the  son  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Abra- 
ham Jarvis,  ofterwanls  bishop  of  the  diocese  of 
Connecticut,  was  bom  at  Middletown  In  that 
State,  Jannoiy  20, 1787.  He  was  educated  under 
the  care  of  his  faUier,  and  entered  the  Sophomore 
dsfls  of  Yale  College  ia  1802.  He  was  ordained 
deacon  March  18, 1810,  and  priest  April  6,  1811, 
by  his  fiither,  and  became,  in  1813,  the  rector  of 
8t  Kichaers  Church,  Bloomingdale,  New  York. 
In  1819  he  was  appointed  Professor  of  Biblical 
Learning  in  the  recently  organized  General  Theo- 
k)gical  Seminary,  a  position  he  retained  until  his 
removal  in  1880  to  Boston,  in  acceptance  of  a  call 
to  the  rectorship  of  St  PanPs  church,  where  he 
remained  until  July,  1826,  when  he  sailed  for 
Europe.  He  remained  abroad  until  1835,  pursuing 
hia  studies  and  collecting  books  connected  with 
eodesiastioal  history.  Six  of  the  nine  years  of  his 
absence  were  passed  in  Italv.  On  his  retom  he 
fified  for  two  T^rs  the  professorship  of  Oriental 
Literature  in  Washington  College,  Hartford.  In 
1837  he  removed  to  lliddletown  to  take  ctuu^, 
as  rector,  of  Christ  church  in  that  place.  He  re* 
signed  this  position  in  1842,  and  devoted  the 
romainder  or  his  life  to  a  work  which  he  had 
ormimence<1  immediately  after  his  return  from  En- 
rope.    This  was  a  history  of  the  church,  a  work 


e  OoIlceCkm  of  Addretses,  Ae:,  hy  Qr'ink6,  and  Obltoanr 
fagaished  by  hjsfcmlly  ia  tfceBssttm  ArWiiamn. 


especially  intrusted  to  his  hands  by  a  vote  €i  the 
General  Convention  ci  the  dioceses  cf  the  United 
States,  constituting  him  "'  Historiographer  oi  tiie 
Church.'' 

The  first  portion  of  his  work  published,  ap- 
peared at  New  York,  in  1845,  in  an  octavo  vo- 
lume entitied,  A  Chrwudogioal  Iniroduetian  to 
the  HtBtofy  of  the  Ohureh,  uith  an  Original 
Harmony  of  the  Four  Ootpeh,*  A  great  portion 
of  this  learned  volume  is  oocupied  with  chronolo- 
gical tables,  dissertations  on  the  dates  of  our  Lord's 
birth,  which  he  places  in  the  year  of  Rome  747, 
six  years  before  tne  commonly  received  Christian 
era.  In  the  Harmony  of  the  Gospels  the  informa* 
tion  the  narratives  contain  is  given  in  a  consecu- 
tive fiirm,  embodying  the  fiusts  but  not  the  words 
of  Scripture;  while  in  four  parallel  eolnmns  at 
the  side,  reference  is  given  to  the  chapter  and  verae 
of  each  of  the  Evan^Blitto  in  which  the  event  de- 
scribed is  recorded. 

The  finit  volume  of  tiie  historyt  itself  was  pub- 
lished in'  1850.  In  it  the  author  traces  the  course 
of  the  divine  providence  firom  the  flljl  of  Adam, 
the  flood,  the  calling  of  Abraham,  and  the  entire 
Jewish  history,  to  the  destruction  of  Jerusalem  by 
Titus.  While  the  same  scrupulous  regard  to  fiu^ 
is  manifested  in  this  as  in  the  introduction,  the 
literary  skill,  for  which  no  opportunity  was  af- 
forded in  the  first,  is  used  to  good  advantage  in 
the  second,  the  narrative  being  well  written  as 
well  as  accurate.  In  the  author'a  own  simile,  the 
first  vdume  is  the  rough  stx>ne-work  of  the  foun- 
dation, the  second  is  the  elaborated  superstructure 
which  must  satisfv,  so  far  as  it  can,  the  eye  of  the 
artist  as  well  as  the  mechaaic 

In  addition  to  his  history,  Dr.  Jarvis  published, 
in  1821,  a  discourse  on  Eegeneratum^  Avith  notes; 
in  1837,  on  ChrUtian  Unity;  and  in  1843,  a  col- 
lection of  SermanB  on  Prophecy^  a  work  of  great 
research,  forming  a  volume  of  about  two  hundred 
pages.  In  1843  he  abio  issue<l  a  pamphlet  enti- 
tied, 2^0  Union  yoith  Rome;  in  1846  a  sermon, 
The  CoUmiee  of  Beaten;  and  in  1847  a  volume 
eontuining  a  Aply  to  JJhr,  Milner'e  End  of  RM- 
ffiaui  Controteny.  He  also  contributed  a  number 
of  learned  and  valuable  articles  to  the  Church 
Review.  His  progress  in  the  Hiatoir  of  the 
Church  and  the  cither  useful  labors  of  his  life, 
was  interrupted  by  his  death,  March  26,  1851. 

Dr.  Jarvis  was  a  fine  classical  an  well  as  bibfioal 
scholar.  He  also  took  a  great  interest  in  Art,  and 
collected  during  his  European  residence  a  large 
gallenr  of  old  paintings,  mostiv  of  the  Italian 
school,  which  were  exhibited  on  his  return  for  the 
benefit  of  a  charitable  association,  and  were  agiun 
collected  after  his  death  in  the  city  of  New  York 
to  1)0  dispersed  by  tiie  auctioneer's  haiimier,  with 
the  loiige  and  valuable  library,  which  included  a 
number  of  volumes  formerly  owned  by  the  histo- 
rian Gibbon. 


^  A  CbronoloflesI  Introdvetloii  to  Ibe  HMonreT  the  Ghnrcli, 
being  a  new  Inquiry  into  the  True  Dates  oftbe  Birth  and  Death 
of  Our  Lord  aSd  SaTlotir  Jesns  Christ ;  and  eootainin;  an  orfl- 
glnal  Uaraionj  of  the  Fovr  Oeepela,  now  flret  arraairpd  in  tlia 
order  of  tinae,  by  tlie  Rer.  8.  F.  Janria,  D.D.,  LL.D.  New 
York:  ITarper  ft  Brothon.    184S.    8To.pp.  618. 

t  The  Cbnrch  of  the  Bodeemed,  or  the  HisCorr  of  tta»  Medl»> 
toTlal  Kinidom,  9  toIsl  oontaininf  the  Pint  Five  Periods ; 
ftwm  the  TaX\  of  Adam  In  Paradise  to  the  imeetlon  of  the  Jews 
and  the  Calllnir  of  the  Gentllra.  Bj  the  Rot.  a  F.  JarrK 
D.D^  LL.D.    Boaton :  Cbarlca  BtimiMOB.    I6fta  tvo.  pp^  6ia 
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WHJJAM  O&AFTS. 

WnuAM  OBAm  was  born  at  Oharleston,  8.  0., 
Jan.  ^  1787.  ^^  Owing/*  sa^s  his  anonymoos 
biographer,*  somewhat  grandiloquently,  ^^  to  the 
precanooa  and  OTaneacent  character  of  the  schools 
in  Charleston,"  his  early  edacation  suffered 
somewhat  from  the  freqoent  change  of  teachers. 
He  appears  to  have  nuule  up  for  juvenile  dis- 
advantages when  in  the  course  of  education  he 
reached  Harvard,  as  he  had  a  fair  reputation  there 
as  a  classical  scholar,  and  judging  fiH>m  hia  advice 
subsequently  to  a  younger  nrother,  went  still 
deeper  into  the  ancient  languages.  *^  I  hope,"  he 
writes,  ^^that  yon  will  not  treat  the  Hebrew 
tongue  with  that  cold  neglect  and  contemptuous 
dimlain  which  it  usuaDy  meets  at  Cambridge,  and 
which  is  very  much  like  the  treatment  a  Jew 
receives  from  a  Christian.*'  Hia  chief  reputation 
among  his  fellows  was  as  a  wit  and  pleasant  com* 
panion. 

He  returned  to  Charleston,  was  admitted  in 
due  course  to  practice,  and  the  remainder  of  his 
life  was  pas^  in  the  duties  of  his  pn^ession  and 
those  of  a  member  of  the  State  Legislature,  to 
which  he  wan  frequently  elected.  He  was  a 
read^  speaker,  and  s  large  portion  of  the  volume 
of  his  Literary  Remain^  ctmsistd  of  his  orations 
on  patriotic  occasions^  In  1817,  he  delivered  the 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  address  at  Harvard.  These  pro- 
ductions, as  well  as  his  prose  essays,  are  somewhat 
too  florid  in  stvle  and  deficient  in  substance  for 
permanent  recollection.  Passages,  however,  occur 
of  pleasing  ornament  and  animation. 


His  poems  are  few  and  brief.  The  two  longest 
are  SullitmCt  Island^  a  pleasant  description  of 
that  ocean  retreat^  and  Tmc  Raeiad^  in  which  the 
humors  of  the  ring  are  depicted.  An  extract 
from  "  Kitty"  follows,  on  the  plea  that  "  in  New 
York  they  have  Fanny,  in  Boston  8ukcy,t  and 
why  should  we  not  have  Kitty  in  Charleston  V* 
There  are  also  several  a^rreoable  lyrics.  The 
Monody  on  the  Death  of  Decatur  w.is  written 
immediately  after  the  intelligence  of  the  Commo- 
dore's deatn  was  received,  and  published  the  day 
following,  a  circumstance  which  should  not  be 
fbr^tten  in  a  critical  estimate.  It  Is  not  included 
In  the  collection  of  his  writings.  He  also  wrote 
7^  Sea  Serpent ;  or  Gloucester  Hoax^  a  dramatic 
Jeu  (Vesprit  in  three  acts,  pnMished  in  a  pamphlet 
of  84  pages  12mo.  Crafts  was  a  constant  writer 
ibr  the  Charleston  Courier,  and  a  number  of  his 
communictitions,  some  mere  6cm])s,  are  printed 
m  the  volume  of  his  **  writings,"  but  call  for  no 
especial  remark. 

Crafts  died  at  Lebanon  Springs,  K.  Y.,  Sept. 
23, 1826. 

iKuroDT  oil  m  i>KAm  ov  siCATirau 

Sweet  teeated  flowers  on  beauty's  grave 
We  strew — but,  for  the  honored  brave. 


*  Lllb  nreflxed  to  his  Renwlna 

t  A  8«lrctioii,  In  Pmee  nnd  Poetiy,  fH>in  the  Mbcelkneoiis 
Writincs  of  tb«  lOf  WillUun  Crafts,  to  whkh  IspnOzed  *  1I«- 
noirofhhLlfe.    CharlMtoii.    ' 

IByWIUtam&Wslter. 


The/oite  conoueror  of  the  wat*— 
liet  ocean's  nags  adorn  the  bier* 
And  be  the  PJl  of  Glory  there! 

TVi-eolored  France  I  'twas  first  with  thee 
He  braved  the  battles  of  the  sea ; 
And  many  a  son  of  thine  he  gave 
A  resting-place  beneath  the  wave; 
Feared  in  the  fight — beloved  in  peace 
In  death  the  feuda  of  valor  cease. 
Then  let  thy  virgin  lilies  shed 
Their  fragrant  whiteness  o'er  his  head. 
They  grace  a  hero's  form  within. 
As  spotless — as  unstained  of  sin. 


Come,  savage,  from  the  Lybian  shore. 
Kneel  at  his  srave,  who— -bathed  in  gore, 
Avenged  his  orother^s  murder  on  your  deck. 
And  drenched  with  coward  blood  the  sinking  wreckt 
lives  in  your  mind  that  deatb-dimenstng  mghtt 
The  purple  ambush  and  the  sabred  fight, — 
The  Dialing  frigate— and  the  cannon's  roar. 
That  shamed  your  warriors  flying  to  the  shore : 
Who,  panic-stricken,  plunged  into  the  sea, 
And  found  the  death  they  vainly  hoped  to  fiee. 

Now  silent,  cold,  inanimate  he  lies. 

Who  sought  the  conflict  and  achieved  the  prise. 

Here,  savage,  pause  1    The  unrcsented  worm 

Revels  on  him — who  ruled  the  battle  storm. 

His  country's  call — thooffh  bleeding  and  in  tears— 

Not  e*en  his  country's  call,  the  hero  hean. 

The  floating  streamers  that  his  fame  attest. 

Repose  in  honored  folds  upon  his  breast. 

And  glory's  lamp,  with  patriot  sorrows  fed. 

Shall  blaze  eternal  on  Decatur's  bed. 

Britannia! — noble-hearted  foe — 
Hast  thou  no  funeral  flowers  of  woe 
To  grace  his  sepulchre — who  ne'er  again 
Shall  meet  thy  warriors  on  the  purple  main. 
His  pride  to  conquer — and  his  joy  to  save- 
In  triumph  generous,  as  in  battle  brave-^ 
Heroic — ardent — when  a  captive— great  I 
Feeling,  as  valiant — ^thou  d^ilorest  his  fiste. 
And  these  thy  sons  who  met  him  in  the  fray. 
Shall  weep  with  munly  tears  Uie  hero  passed  away. 

Fresh  trophies  graced  his  laurel-covered  days. 

His  soil  was  danger— and  his  harvest,  pniise. 

Still  as  he  marched  victorious  o'er  the  flood. 

It  shook  with  thunder— and  it  streamed  with  blood. 

He  dimmed  the  baneful  crescent  of  Algiers, 

And  taught  the  pirate  penitence  and  tears. 

The  Christian  stars  on  fnithleas  shores  revealed^ 

And  lo  I  the  slave  is  free — ^the  robbers  yield. 

A  Christian  conqueror  in  the  savase  strife. 

He  gave  his  victims  liberty  and  life. 

Taught  to  relent — ^the  infidel  shall  mourn. 

And  the  pale  crescent  hover  o'er  his  urn. 

And  thou,  my  country  I  young  but  ripe  in  grief  t 
Who  shall  console  thee  for  the  fallen  chief! 
Thou  envied  land,  whom  frequent  foes  assail. 
Too  often  called  to  bleed  or  to  prevail ; 
Doomed  to  deplore  the  gallant  sons  that  save^ 
And  fallow  from  the  triumph  to — the  g^ve. 

Death  seems  enamoured  of  a  glorious  prize, 
The  chieftain  conquers  ere  the  victim  aiesi 
Illustrious  envoys — ^to  some  brighter  sphere 
They  bear  the  laurels  which  they  gathered  here. 

War  slew  thy  Lawrence!    Nor  when  blest  with 

peace 
Did  then  thy  sufTcrings  or  thy  sorrows  cease: 
The  joyous  herald,  who  the  olive  bore. 
Sunk  in  the  wave — to  greet  his  home  no  more : 
He  sunk,  alas  I — blest  with  a  triple  wreath. 
The  modest  Shubrick  met  the  shaft  of  dMtk 
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For  BIttkel  J,  dnmlxriDg  ii 

Bocked  in  the  itonaj  enuIlD  of  tha  deep, 

Wi  Tield  alike  the  tribute  »nd  tlie  tear, 

Tbe  Dnve  are  always  to  their  couotiy  dear. 

fiotrov  ytl  Bpeats  in  Tnlor'e  eje, 

StUI  iieai-ei  Uie  patriut  breuat  the  siah. 

For  Perry'a  early  fiitc     O'er  hia  cold  brow 

Vbere  victory  reigned  eita  death  triumphant  now. 

Thou  peerlese  youth.  Uiou  unouuniing  chief, 

Hy  country's  blemiiig  and  Oiy  couutry'B  grief, 

Lord  of  the  lake,  and  chaiupinn  of  the  sea, 

Ix>Dg  sbaU  our  nutioa  buast — fur  ever  mourn  for 

thee. 

Another  koro  meelji  his  doom ; 

8nch  nre  tlia  trojibics  of  the  tomb  I 

Ambitions  death  sMiiils  tlie  high ; 

He  shrub  CKopea,  the  ce<Iars  die. 

Th«  beacon  turrets  of  th<!  laoJ 

8Dbaii»UTe  fnll  at  Heaven's  command. 

While  wondering,  weeping  mortali  gaxa. 

Ib  silwit  grief  aud  agonized  amaM. 
Thoa  stniry  atrcnmer !  symbol  (if  the  brate. 
Shilling  by  day  and  night,  on  land  and  ware; 
SometiniM  obacnred  in  battle,  ne'er  in  shame, 
lie  guide — the  boOst—the  orbitress  of  fame  I 
, Still  WSTB  in  gratcrut  admiration  near, 
And  boam  for  ever  on  Decatur'a  bier ; 
And  ye,  bleat  stan  of  Hcnven  !  respoQure  shed 
Your  pensiTo  luitrc  on  his  lowly  bed. 

ELIZA.  LseLlS. 

CuxA  Lesi.ie  wns  bom  in  Philntlelphia,  Novem- 
ber 16,  1787.  Her  father  was  of  Scotch  dwcent, 
the  fitmily  having  emigrated  to,  America  about 
1745,  and  wiis  by  profeanoa  a  watchmaker.  Ho 
wn^  an  exci^llent  iiiathcmalician,  and  an  intimate 
friend  of  Franklin  and  Jefferson,  by  the  latter  of 
whom  he  vraa  maile  a  member  of  the  American 
Philosophical  Society.  He  hod  five  cliililren,  the 
eldest  of  wlioin  \a  the  salfjeot  of  this  Bketch.  An- 
other U  Charles  IE.  Leslie,  who  ha*  passed  the 
in«ater  piirtion  of  hi^  Ufa  iik  Eogland,  and  holds  tho 
foremost  riint  among;  tlio  paintor-t  of  that  ooantry, 
bia  line  of  art  being  iwrnewliat  nnologuns  to  that 
of  his  sister  in  literature,  a  like  kindly  and  genu- 
iDB  humor  and  artiKlio  finish  pei'vading  his  cabi- 
net pictures  and  her  "Pencil  Sketches."  Her 
other  brother  is  Mqjor  Thoina-^  J.  Leslie,  D.  B.  A. 
When  Miss  Le'Jie  was  five  yeors  old  she  nocom- 
paniod  licr  parent'  to  London,  where  they  resided 
for  six  and  a  half  years,  her  father  being  engaged 
in  tho  e\[K)rtj»tJon  of  cloclta  ti'  this  country.  Tlie 
dcAtli  of  his  pariDer  leil  to  hit  retnm.  On  the 
voyage  home  tho  ship  put  into  Ijsbon,  and  re- 
mained at  that  port  from  November  lo  HoTcb. 
They  tin.illy  reached  Philadelphia  in  May.  The 
btber  died  in  18D3. 

Mi«s  Le^io  e-irly  displayed  a  tnstw  for  books 
■nd  drawing.  Bhe  was  ednoated  fbr  the  most 
part  at  home  by  her  parent"". 

"  Uke  iiioft  authiiM,"  she  ivtys  in  an  antobio- 
gr^>hical  letter  to  her  friend  Mrs.  Nenl,  "  I  made 
my  flr^  attempts  in  reru.  They  were  always 
soogi,  adapted  to  the  popular  airs  of  that  time, 
(be  close  of  the  latt  century.  Tho  snbjects  wore 
chiefly  BoMiun,  sailors,  liunters,  and  nuns.  I 
scribbled  ttvo  or  three  in  the  pastoral  line,  but 
my  Either  onoe  pointing  oat  to  me  a  rtal  shep- 
Mrd,  ill  a  field  umewhere  in  Kent,  I  made  no 
brthitr  attempt  at  Damons  and  Strephons  playing 


on  lotes  and  wresfhing  their  brows  with  roeea. 
My  songs  were,  of  course,  foolish  enough;  bnt  in 
justice  to  myself  I  will  soy,  tliat,  having  a  good 
ear,  I  was  never  guilty  of  a  false  quantity  in  any 
of  my  poetry — my  lines  never  li:i(l  n  syllable  too 
mnch  or  too  little,  and  my  rhymes  always  did 
Tbjme.  At  thirteen  or  fourteen  I  began  to  di- 
spisa  my  own  poetry,  and  destroyed  alt  I  hod." 


Wise  Leslie  did  not  appear  in  print  until  tlie 
year  1827,  and  then  it  was  as  the  author  of  S»- 
verUy-Jhe  KteHplt/or  Paitry,  Cakea,  and  Saeet- 
meatt.  The  collection  had  been  commenced  some 
time  before,  "when  a  pupil  of  Hr!>.  Ooodfellow't 
cooking  school,  in  Philadelphia,"  and  was  in  such 
request  in  manuscript  that  an  offer  to  pnblish 
e.ngerly  accepted.     The  book  was  sncceasflil. 


tion  of  juvenile  stories.  It  was  followed  by  Tht 
Yojtng  Americans,  Storiafor  Emma,  Storiet/or 
Adelaide,  Atlantic  2\iU»,  StorUa/or Helen,  Birth- 
day Sloriei,  and  a  coinpilation  fjvm  Uunchausen, 
Gulliver,  and  Sinbod,  appropriately  entitled  Tht 
Wonderful  Trmieller,  all  voluinee  designed  for 
children.  The  Ameritan  GirVt  Book  -Km  pub- 
lished in  16S1,  and.  has  steadily  maintoinea  its 
position  sinde. 

Ammg  the  first  of  her  stories  fbr  readers  "  of 
a  larger  growth"  was  Mrt.  Waihingtan  Pottt, 
written  for  a  prize  offered  by  the  Lady's  Book, 
whicbitWMsuccessftalin  obtaining.  The  author 
subsequently  took  three  more  prizes  of  a  similar 
character,  and  at  onco  became  a  constant  and 
most  popular  contributor  to  "Godey  and  Gra- 
ham." Miss  Leslie  also  edited  the  Gift,  one  of 
the  beet  of  the  American  annuals.  Her  oiily  story 
occupying  a  volume  by  itself^  and  approaching  the 
ordinary  dimensions  of  a  novel,  is  Amtlia  ;  or,  A 
Young  Lady'i  VuiiMittidw. 

Miss  Leslie's  nu^mzine  tales  have  lieen  collected 
in  three  volumes  with  the  titie  of  Peneil  Sketehn. 
She  has  also  published  AUhea  Vernon,  or  Ikt 
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JBmbroider^  ffandkerehiff,  and  Henrietta  Bar- 
riiOfkt  or  the  Blue  Cotton  Umbrella^  in  one  vo- 
lume; and,  each  in  a  separate  pamphlet,  KUtyU 
Belations,  Leonilla  Lynmore^  The  Maid  of  Ca- 
nal Street^  and  The  Denninae  and  their  Beaux, 

During  her  career  as  a  tale  writer  Misd  Leslie 
has  not  forgotten  the  unctuous  and  delectable 
teachings  of  Mrs.  Goodfellow,  and  has  followed 
up  the  suoceas  of  tiie  seventy-five  receipts  by  a 
much  greater  number,  in  Ine  Domeetic  Cookery 
Booht  1837,  of  which  over  forty  thousand  copies 
have  been  sold ;  The  Bouse  Book,  IS4:0;  axtdThe 
Lady^s  Receipt  Book,  1846,  which  have  also  had 
great  success.  In  1858  she  published  The  Be- 
hacior  Book,  one  of  her  pleasantest  volumes,  com- 
bining the  solid  good  advice  of  her  worlcs  on  do- 
mestic duties  \\'ith  the  happy  vein  of  humor  of 
her  sketches. 

mx  MOKTAGUB  IS  AJIBUOA— TBOX  MU.  WAaBHrOTOir  Pons. 

**  Pray,  »ir,**  esiid  Mra.  Qoimby,  "  as  you  are  from 
England,  do  vou  know  anything  of  Betsey  Demp- 
Bcy's  husband r 

"  I  have  not  the  honor  of  being  acquainted  with 
that  person,"  replied  Mr.  Montague,  after  a  wither- 
ing stare 

**Wel],  that's  strange,"  pursued.  Aunt  Quimby, 
**  considering  that  she  has  been  Uvin^^  in  London  at 
least  eighteen  years— or  perhaps  it  is  only  seven- 
teen 1  And  yet  I  think  it  must  oe  near  eighteen,  if 
not  quite.  May  be  seventeen  and  a  half  Well,  if  s 
best  to  be  on  the  safe  side,  so  111  say  seventeen. 
Betsey  Dempsey's  mother  was  an  old  schoolmate  of 
mine.  Her  father  kept  the  Black  Horse  tavern. 
She  was  the  only  acquaintance  I  ever  had  that  mar- 
ried an  Englishman.  He  was  a  grocer,  and  in  very 
good  bosiness;  but  he  never  liked  America,  and 
was  always  finding  fault  with  it,  and  so  he  went 
home,  ana  was  to  send  for  Betsey.  But  he  never 
sent  for  her  at  aH ;  for  a  very  good  reason,  which 
was  that  he  had  another  wife  in  England,  as  most 
of  them  have — no  disparogeoieut  to  you,  sir." 

Mrs.  Marsiien  now  came  up,  and  informed  Mrs. 
Potts  in  a  whisper  that  the  good  old  lady  beside  her 
WHS  a  distant  relation  or  rather  connexion  of  Mr. 
Marsden's,  and  that  though  a  little  primitive  in.ap- 
peanince  and  manner,  she  had  considerable  property 
in  bank-stock.  To  Mrs.  Marsden's  proposal  Uiat  she 
should  exchange  her  seat  for  a  very  pleasant  one  in 
the  other  room  next  to  her  old  friend  Mrs.  Willis, 
Aunt  Quimby  replied  nothing  but  '*  Thank  you,  Pm 
doirg  very  well  here." 

Mrv.  and  Miss  Montague,  apparently  heeding  no 
ene  else,  had  talked  nearly  the  whole  evening  to  each 
other,  but  k>udly  enough  to  be  heard  by  all  around 
them.  The  young  lady,  though  dressed  as  a  child, 
talked  like  a  woman,  and  she  and  her  mother  were 
now  engaged  in  an  argument  whether  the  flirtation 
of  the  Duke  of  Risin^ham  with  Lady  Georgiana 
Melbury  would  end  senously  or  not  **  To  my  cer- 
tain knowledge,'*  said  Miss  Montague,  "his  Graee 
has  never  yet  declared  himself  to  Georgiana,  or  to 
any  one  else." 

"Fll  lay  you  two  to  one,"  said  Mrs.  Montague, 
"  that  he  is  married  before  we  return  to  England." 

**  No,"  replied  the  daughter,  '*  like  all  others  of  his 
sex  he  delights  in  keeping  the  ladies  in  suspense:" 

**  Wliiit  you  say,  Miss,  is  very  true,"  said  Aunt 
Quimby,  leaning  in  her  turn  across  Mr.  Montague, 
"  and  considering  how  young  you  are  you  talk  very 
sensibly.  Men  certainly  have  a  way  of  keeping 
women  in  suspense,  and  an  unwillingness  to  answer 
questions  even  when  we  ask  them.    There's  my  aou- 


in-law  Billy  Fairfowl,  that  I  lire  with.  He 
my  daughter  Mary  eleven  years  ago,  the  2Sd  of  kat 
April  He's  as  good  a  man  as  ever  breathed,  and 
an  excellent  provider  toa  He  always  goes  to  nrni^ 
ket  himself;  and  sometimes  I  can't  help  blaming 
him  a  little  for  his  extravagance.  But  his  ffreatest 
fault  is  his  being  so  unsati^Bsctory.  As  farlM^k  as 
last  March,  as  I  was  sitting  at  my  knitting  in  the 
little  front  parlor  with  the  door  open  (for  it  was 
quite  warm  weather  for  the  time  of  year),  Billy 
Fairfowl  came  home  carrying  in  his  hand  a  gooo- 
sized  shad ;  and  I  called  out  to  him  to  ask  him  what 
he  gave  for  it,  for  it  was  the  very  beginning  of  the 
shad  season ;  but  he  made  not  a  word  of  answer  ; 
he  had  just  uassed  on,  and  left  the  shad  in  the  kit- 
chen, and  tnen  went  to  his  store  At  dinner  we 
had  the  fish,  and  a  very  nice  one  it  was;  and  I 
asked  him  again  how  much  he  gave  for  it,  but  he 
still  avoided  answering,  and  began  to  talk  about 
something  else ;  so  I  thought  I'd  let  it  rest  awhile 
A  week  or  two  after,  I  again  asked  him  ;  so  then 
he  actually  said  he  had  forgotten  all  about  it  And 
to  this  day  I  don't  know  the  price  of  that  shad." 

The  ]m>ntagucs  looked  at  each  other— almost 
laughed  aloud,  and  drew  back  their  chairs  as  £sr 
from  Aunt  Quimby  as  possible.  So  also  did  Mre 
Potts.  Mrs.  Marsaen  came  up  in  an  agony  of  vexa- 
tion, and  reminded  her  aunt  in  a  low  voice  of  the 
risk  of  renewing  her  rheumatism  by  staying  so  Ions 
between  the  damp  newly-papered  walls.  The  old 
lady  answered  aloud,  "Oh I  you  need  not  fear,  I 
am  well  wrapped  up  on  purpose.  And  indeed  con- 
sidering that  tne  parlors  were  only  papered  to-day, 
I  think  the  walls  have  dried  wonderniUy  (puttiuc 
her  hands  on  the  paper)— I  am  sure  noliody  coula 
find  out  Uie  damp  if  they  were  not  told." 

"Whatr*  exclhimed  tne  Montagues;  "only  p*- 
pered  to-day  (starting  up  and  testifying  all  toat 

grudent  fear  of  taking  cold,  so  characteristic  of  the 
Inglish).  How  barbfUt>us  to  inveigle  us  into  such  a 
place  I" 

"  I  thought  I  felt  strangely  chilly  all  the  evening,* 
snys  MrSb  Potts,  whose  fui  had  scarcely  been  at  rest 
five  minutes. 

The  Montagues  proposed  going  away  immediat^y; 
and  Mrs.  Potts  declared  she  was  moat  apprehensva 
for  poor  little  LaCetyettCL  Mrs.  Marsden,  who  eotdd 
not  venture  the  idea  of  their  departing  till  all  tke 
refreshments  had  been  handed  round  (Uie  best  being 
yet  to  come),  took  great  pains  to  persoade  them  that 
there  was  no  real  cause  of  alarm,  as  she  had  large 
fires  all  the  afternoon.  They  held  a  whispered  cod- 
Bultation,  in  which  they  agreed  to  stay  for  the  oya- 
ters  and  chicken  salad,  and  Mrs.  Marsden  went  out 
to  send  them  their  shawlsy  with  one  for  Lafayette. 

By  this  time  the  secret  of  the  newly-papered  walls 
had  spread  round  both  rooms;  the  iM>nversBtion 
now  turned  entirely  on  colds  and  rneiimatisms; 
there  was  much  shivering  and  considerable  cough- 
ing, and  the  demand  for  shawls  increased.  How- 
ever  nobody  actually  went  fiome  in  consequenesi 

"Papa,"  said  Miss  Montague,  "let  us  all  take 
French  leave  as  soon  as  the  .oysters  and  efaickeu- 
salad  have  gone  round" 

Albina  now  came  up  to  Aunt  Quimby  (gladly  per- 
ceiving that  the  old  lady  looked  tired),  ana  prcK 
posed  that  she  should  return  to  her  chamber,  assur- 
me  her  that  waiters  should  be  punctually  sent  up 
to  ner — "  I  do  not  feel  quite  ready  to  go  yet,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Quimby.  *'I  am  very  welL  But  yon 
need  not  mind  me.  Go  back  to  your  company,  and 
talk  a  little  to  those  three  poor  giris  in  tne  yellow 
frocks  that  nobody  has  apoxen  to  yet'except  crooi- 
ley  Cheston.  When  I  am  ready  to  go  I  shall  take 
Firanoh  leave,  as  these  Engliih  people  call  it" 


BICHABD  BENKT  DAXA. 


But  Annt  Qnlmb;^  Me*  of  Frendi  lesva  wu 
TMy  different  tnxa  the  umil  locept^ticHi  of  the 
tann;  for  having  klwayi  heard  that  tiie  Frerioh 
wan  a  y»ry  polite  people,  ahe  concluded  that  their 
nwsii«r  of  taking  leave  miut  be  particularly  re- 
qiaotfnl  and  ceremonione.  Therefore,  having  paid 
ker  pfirting  comptimenta  to  Mre.  Potia  aud  the  Uon- 
taguea,  >he  walked  all  rouud  the  room,  eonrteaying 
to  CTorbodj  and  shaking  hands,  and  telliug  them 
■ha  had  eome  to  take  Prenah  leave.  To  pnt  an  end 
to  ttoi  ridicnlous  scene,  Bromlef  Cheaton  (who  had 
been  on  aasidaoos  duty  alt  the  evening)  now  came 
forward,  and,  taking  the  old  lady's  arm  m  bii,  offered 
to  eaooii  her  up  stain.  Aont  Quiniby  was  much 
flattered  by  this  unexpected  civility  from  the  finest- 
looldug  young  ntan  in  the  room,  and  she  amiliDgly 
departed  wiu  him,  complimenting  bim  on  his  po- 
UteneM,  and  anuring  him  tliat  he  wai  a  real  gentle- 
man, and  trying  alio  to  ouike  out  the  degree  of  rela- 
tionship that  ecisted  between  tliem. 

"  Bo  much  for  Buckingham,"  mid  Cheiton,  o>  he 
iwi  down  stairs  after  depositing  the  old  lady  at  the 
door  of  her  room.  "Fools  of  all  ranks  and  of  all 
agea  are  to  me  equally  intolerable.  1  never  can 
marry  into  such  a  mmi]y.' 

Tba  party  went  on. 

'In  the  name  of  heaven,  Hri.  Potts,"  said  Hn. 
Hootague,  "what  indnoea  you  to  patronize  these 

"  Why,  they  are  the  only  tolerable  person*  in  tbe 
■_L>._  ..__ii. idUr    "  — -  "-    ■ '-"' 

„     .  .  indeed  ;  and  ULn.  Man- 

dan  ia  rather  wninble  too,  quite  nmiuble.  And  they 
are  ao  sratefut  for  any  little  notice  1  take  of  them 
that  it  IS  really  qnite  affecting.  Poor  things!  how 
moch  trouble  thcv  have  given  themselves  in  getting 
Mp  Uiia  pnrty.  liiey  look  as  if  the;  had  had  a  hard 
day's  work ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  they  will  be  obliged 
in  oonaetjaenee  to  pinch  themselves  for  months  to 
ooine ;  (or  I  can  asinre  you  their  means  are  very 
onall,  very  ■moll,  indee).  As  to  this  intolerable  old 
aunt,  I  never  saw  her  before,  and  as  tliere  is  some- 
thing rather  genteel  nboat  Uta,  Marsden  and  her 
daughter — rather  so,  at  least,  about  Albino — I  did 
not  cappoeo  they  had  any  such  relations '  belonging 
to  them.  I  think,  in  future.  I  must  confine  myself 
entirely  to  the  aristoeroey." 

"  We  deliberated  to  the  last  moment,"  said  Mn. 
Uontiigne.  "  whether  we  would  come.  But  ae  Mr. 
Montague  is  going  to  write  his  tour  when  we  retarn 
ta  England,  he  ttiinka  it  expedient  to  nuke  some 
Hcrificea'foT  the  take  of  aenng  the  varieties  of  Ame- 
rican aocicty." 

"  Oh  t  these  people  are  not  in  sonety,"  ezelaimad 
Mra.  Potts,  eagerly.  "  1  can  assure  you  these  Mara- 
dana  have  not  tba  slighteat  pretenuoni  to  society. 
Oh!  no;  1  htg  of  you  not  to  auppoae  that  Mrs. 
Mandea  and  her  daughters  are  at  all  in  society." 

BICHAED  HENBT  SA^A. 

Tbm  fiunily  of  Mr.  Dona  \e  oiw  of  tbe  oldwt  and 
moat  honore<l  in  Mo-ssochudottd.  Tlie  lirst  of  the 
name  wbacame  Co  America  was  Riohnrd  Dona,  in 
IMD;  he  tiettled  atCauibridge,  whereiixgenera- 
tiona  of  the  family  have  sinoe  resided. 

The  poet's  grandfather  on  thb  ude  of  tbe  house, 
EiohurJ,  was  u  patriot  uf  the  times  preceding  tho 
Berolution,  and  known  at  the  bar  as  an  eminent 
lawyer.  His  wn  was  Francis  Bana  the  Minister 
to  Kossio,  and  Chiuf  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court 
of  Ma^.^oohusett',  n  man  of  honor,  high  pcrwinol 
lease  of  cliaractcr,  and  of  energetic  eluqnenoe. 
He  marrieil  a  daughter  o{  WilliamEtlery  of  Rhode 


Island,  tbe  Bigner  of  the  DeeUratton  of  Indepedd- 
ence,  by  which  union  his  «on  and  the  eelebrated 
Dr.  Channing  were  oon^ns.  Judge  EUery  onoe 
described  to  his  grtindBon,  the  poet,  tlie  aroused 
eense  of  honor  which  ha  witneeiied  in  Fnnda 
Dana,  in  his  rebuke  of  an  impudent  lawyer  at  the 
bar,  who  had  charged  hun  with  an  unfair  mauage- 
raent  of  the  case.  "In  opening  his  reply  to  the 
Jury,"  said  Mr.  Ellery,  "  lie  came  down  upon  the 
oreatnre ;  he  did  it  in  two  or  three  minutes'  lime, 
and  then  dropped  him  altogether.  I  thought," 
added  he,  "I  felt  my  hair  rise  and  stand  upright 
on  my  head  while  he  did  ic"* 

On  the  mother's  side  Dana's  femily  runs  up  to 
the  early  poetess  Anne  Bradstreet,  Uie  daugater 
of  Governor  Dudley.  Uis  grandfather  Zllery 
married  the  dsnghter  of  Judge  Remington,  who 
hiui  married  the  daughter  of  that  qiuiint  disciple 
of  Dn  Bartas.  Dana's  uncle,  Judge  Edmund 
Trowbridge,  also  married  one  of  tho  Dndlej' 
fiunily. 
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Llv1lUBtOD\ 

TOIK  thai  ehsiKlviiiu  the  old  Hhiwl  . . 
FraoelA  Dans  belonnd. 

"Us  pow«9Mil  1  dvsAirtniiij  for  UiMt  day  ihlaflr  In  lands, 
and  kept  np.  Is  hl»  nimnar  of  llfa.  the  ilrlB  of  Ibo  nUen  tlas, 
whteh  fau  almoet  pvw)  oal  dt  Ibo  munoir  of  our  damneraM 
■n.  He  uwd  to  fWe  lo  court  In  Ms  ouioh.  and  wwild  bm 
tboufht  U  nndlnlAed  lo  Irsvcl  tbg  elnnlta  untlunded  \n  Us 
private  HrvsDL  In  TMlltldlwWM  what  would  low  beitylsd 
a  talih.ioned  FHtHSlUt  of  tba  old  Hbuol— Unuirti  Uie  words 
Imply  Wt  mm  thim  lb.  mere  adbonnn  (o  wrlaln  polliteal 
vlewi.sndtld1iiewltbapvtleii1srpallikiap>nr.  Thijrbavs 
a  much  bnndir  ilimlllatlon.  ThooM  F«doi»l«*nB7of»" 
EnclvKl  WW  cM»n  V  umipoHd  of  edogated  mwi.  ■*«•  mlods 
hafbe^n  enlUval^d  b.  tf«  slady  of  Uk  amlBent  Bmrilrti  Isw- 
reij,  and  who  «UII  reuJnod  Kwie  of  ihe  (Baitna  of  tho  r  own 
tmm..di.u  uoHton.  II  mnit  bo  oonCHHdtluithcT  looked 
H  Ins  a>  tbe  ro]irBS«il»tlT».  thua  ••  "le  tom- 
oflhopoophu  Thnr™l«avunredtoprt»f"» 
ilvrd  to  b<  neemwy  dhtlmtlono  In  »Ei*lr. 
ilnrtnmvpmonOof  «nT.-mBi™t.  Thovhwla 
oetdonit  of  birth  oBd  odoMthm  linpo«d  n|Hio 
iit1c>i  In  Iho  eamifMnwodUi— Ibo  ilnUM  oTr*- 
.ythplroiunple-   Thi^honorof  Ibo.tuo,  tlie 

■™'?i- '^  Ml!!?  :^^'^si".;r  :£:;;: 
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Bkhard  Ben^  Dana  ww  bom  at  Cambridge, 
November  16,  IT S7.  His  early  jean  were  passed  , 
at  Newport,  in  the  midst  of  tli«  associstioM  of  the 
Berolntion  and  the  enjojineDts  of  the  fine  sea 
Tiewa  and  MnK«pbcre  of  the  ipot.  He  entered  : 
Harrard,  which  be  left  in  1807.  He  studieil  law 
in  the  office  of  hb  coiHn  FraDcU  Daoa  ChAnning,  '■ 
the  ddest  brother  of  Dr.  Cbanniog.  After  ad  ini»-  | 
noa  to  the  Boston  bar  he  Bpent  about  three  i 
monthi  in  the  office  of  Robert  Goodloe  Harper  at 
Baltimore,  where  he  was  admitted  to  practiee.  ! 
He  returned  bome  in  IStl  and  became  a  member  i 
o(  the  k^latnre,  where  he  foand  a  better  &eld 
fortheeien^^cirf'hUfedenlpoUticsaiid  opinioDs.   ' 


The  Korlh  American  Review  was  commenced   i 
in  1815.     ItgrewoQt  of  an  anocialioD  ofhterarf   ' 
gentlemen  composing  the  Anthotogj  Club  who   . 
tortifdit  years,  fnxn  180S  to  1811.  liad  published   ' 
the  iiiiscellanv  eniitkd   2it«  Montkly  Anttu/legf.   ' 
Dona  was  a  member  of  the  club.     The  first  editor 
of  the  Review  was  Wjlliain  Todor,  fnim  whose  . 
hands  it  soon  pos^  to  the  care  of  Willard  Phillipa,   '- 
and  then  tft  the  cliatiie  of  an  association  of  gvnlJe-  ! 
men  fur  whom  Ur.  Sparks  was  the  actiie  editor. 
Id  IBlSEd  ward  T.  Clianningberaiiie  editor  of  the 
Review,  and  aHtodaled  with  him  his  cousin  Ri- 
chard H.  Doiia,  who  bad  left  the  law  for  the  more 
congenial  pnrmiis  of  literature.* 

When  Channing  was  made  BojLdon  profaeor 
of  Rhetoric  and  Oratarr  at  narvard  he  rengned 
the  editorship  trf"  the  Review,  and  D.'ma,  who  waa 
ooDffldered  too  unpopular  to  Buoeeed  hiiu,  left  the 
elnb.  Daoa  wrote  in  the  period  o(  two  years  Gve 
papers,  one  on  e^i«f  on  "  Old  Hmea,"  the  others 
00  lilerarv  topics  chieflvpoeticu!.f  In  1S24  Dana 
began  tlie  puliiicatiim  of  Tk«  Idle  Man,  a  peri- 
odical in  wbieb  he  communicated  to  the  public 
hia  Take  and  Es^^ijx.  Sii  nombcrs  of  it  were 
issued  when  it  was  <lif«oniinned ;  the  author  oc- 

r'  ring  the  experience  hitherto  not  Dncoiiimon  in 
higher  American  literature,  tliat  if  he  would 
write  as  a  poet  and  phila«>:>pl>er,  and  publish  as  a 
gentleman,  he  mn^t  pay  a»  well  .is  coiupcee. 

Bryant,  with  wIkhu  Dana  hud  lieoonM  ac- 
quainted in  the  conduct  of  the  North  Ainerievi 
Review,  was  a  contributor  of  several  poems  to  the 
Idle  Man ;  and  when  this  publicaiion  was  diseoD- 
tinacd  Dana  wrote  fiir  his  journal,  the  New  York 
Review  of  1835,  and  oftn-wards  the  United  States 
Review  of  1826-7.    In  the  latter  he  puUished  ar- 


tides  on  Vrs.  lUdcliKaitd  the  aor^  of  Brockden 
Brown.  From  18^8  to  IBSl  be  oontribnled  four 
papen  to  The  Spirit  of  the  Pilgrims.*  An  £>aay 
on  Tht  Patt  and  tke  PrmetU  in  the  American 
QaarterijObserTer  for  1833;  and  another  on  Zow 
Of  tMted  ta  Man,  in  the  Biblical  Repository  for 
1835,  eooclnde  the  list  of  our  author's  eontriba- 
tions  to  periodical  Bterauire. 

The  first  r<dame  of  Dami's  Pot^ms,  oont/tin- 
ing  Tkt  BtitMiner,  was  published  in  1837.  la 
1833  be  pabli>heil  at  Boston  a  volun>e  of  Poem 
and  i'rote  Wrilingt,  refmnting  hia  first  volume 
with  additions,  and  indoding  bis  pa|iers  in  the 
Idle  Van.  In  1839  he  delivered  a  oonr^  of  eight 
)e<Hir(s  on  Shake^>eare  at  Boston  and  New  Ycn^c, 
which  be  has  Hibeeqnetitlj  repeated  in  thoee  citiea 
and  delivered  at  I^iladelpliia  and  elsewhere.  In 
1S50  be  pablished  an  edition  of  his  wriiings  in 
tuo  volumes  at  New  York,  adding  several  cseaya 
and  his  review  artidee,  nith  the  exception  of  k 
nolii»  of  the  birforind  romance  of  Yorktown,  in 


BM  llonT''w>ri  SS^- 


Ufc  Hd  Writli 
>  TJft'  *■)]  WrtDim  ToL  ilil.  rLord 


on  Beligioos  Controversy  in  the  Spirit  of  the  P 
grims.t 

TbcMarethe  last  pablicinodentsof  Ur.  Dana's 
literary  career :  but  in  private  the  influence  of  hia 
tables  conversation,  and  chnice  literary  corres- 
pondence, embraces  a  liberal  field  of  activity.  He 
rasMS  Ilia  time  between  bis  town  residence  at 
Boston  and  his  ooantry  ictireoient  at  Cape  Ann, 


where  he  ei^oys  a  mof  of  his  own  in  a  neat  ma- 
rine vilhu  pleasantly  ritoatcd  in  a  niche  of  th« 
rocky  cojist,  Con^nnt  to  the  niitiring  love  of 
natnre,  he  h  one  of  the  first  to  seek  this  bnunt  io 
spring  and  the  last  to  ieave  it  in  antiimn. 

nis  writings  pnssere  kindred  qualities  in  prose 
and  verse;  thought  anil  rhythm,  •^pe^^laCon  and 
imagination  being  borrowed  by  each  from   the 

T%a  Bufcaneer  is  a  philnmphicalpoeni ;  a  tale 
of  the  benrt  and  the  conscience.  Tlie  vilLiny  of 
the  liero.  thongh  in  remote  perspwitive  to  the 
iuiagtiiHtinn,  B[i|ieals  on  tliot  nrootmt  the  mora 
powerfiilly  to  our  own  coni*ioi»neMi.  Hia  t*- 
morsc  )$  touched  with  coniomniate  art  as  tlie  rode 
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hard  earthy  nature  steps  into  the  region  of  the 
rapematoriu,  and  with  nnchanged  rigidity  em- 
braoei  its  new  terrors.  The  maohinerv  is  at  onoe 
objective  and  spiritoal  in  the  Tision  of  the  horse. 
Tlie  story  is  opened  by  glim[)ses  to  the  reatlerin  tlie 
only  way  in  which  modem  art  can  attain,  \^th  cnl- 
tivated  minds,  the  effect  of  theold  ballad  directness. 
The  visionary  horror  is  relieved  by  simple  touches 
of  human  feeling  and  sweet  images,  as  in  the 
opening,  of  the  lovely,  peaceful  scenes  of  nature. 
The  remaining  poems  are  divided  between  the 
deaoription  of  nature  and  a  certain  philosophical 
vein  of  thought  which  rises  into  the  loftiest  spe- 
culative region  of  religion,  and  is  never  long  with- 
out indications  of  a  pathetic  sense  of  human  life. 

The  prose  of  Dana  has  similar  characteristics  to 
hb  verse^  It  is  close,  elaborate,  truthful  in  ety- 
mology ;  and,  with  a  seeming  plainness,  musical 
in  its  expres^iion.  There  is  a  rare  use  of  figures, 
but  when  they  occur  they  will  be  found  inwrought 
^vith  the  life  of  the  text;  no  sham  or  filigree 
work. 

In  the  tales  of  Tom  Thornton  dnd  PaulFelton 
there  is  much  imaginative  power  in  placing  the 
mind  on  the  extreme  limits  of  sanity,  under  the  in- 
fluence of  painful  and  engrossing  passion.  The 
story  of  tlie  lovers,  Edward  and  Mary,  has  its 
idyUic  graces  of  the  affections.  In  these  writings 
the  genius  of  our  author  is  essentially  dramatic. 

The  critical  and  philosophical  essays,  embracing 
the  subtle  and  elaborate  studies  of  human  life  in 
Shakespeare,  show  great  skill  in  discrimination, 
guided  by  a  certain  logic  of  the  heart  and  life,  and 
not  by  mere  artificial  dialectics.  They  arc  not  so 
much  literary  exercises  as  revelations  of,  and 
guides  to  character.  This  diaracter  is  founded 
on  calm  reverence,  a  sleepless  love  of  truth,  a 
hi^  sense  of  honor,  and  of  individual  worth. 
With  these  conditions  are  allied  strong  imagina- 
tion, reaching  to  the  ideal  in  ai-t  and  virtue,  and 
a  corresponding  sympathy  with  the  humanity 
wMdi  fiiils  short  of  it  in  life. 

TBS  UrrLB  BSAOII  Bntow 

I. 

TboQ  little  bird,  thou  dweller  by  Uie  sea* 
Why  tokest  thou  its  melancholy  voice  f 
And  with  that  boding  cry 
Along  the  waves  dost  thou  fly  ff 
0!  rather,  Bird  with  nie 
Through  Uie  fior  land  rejoice  I 

XL 

Thy  ilitltng  form  eomes  ghostly  dim  and  pale. 
As  driven  by  a  beating  storm  at  sea ; 
Thi^  cry  b  weak  and  scared. 
As  if  thy  mates  had  shared 
The  doom  of'^na :    Hiy  wail— 
What  doea  It  bring  to  me  I 

m. 
ThoQ  ealTst  along  the  sand,  and  haunf  st  the  surge, 
Itestlees  and  siul ;  as  if,  in  strange  accord 
With  the  motion  and  the  roar 
Of  waves  that  drive  to  shore. 
One  spirit  did  ye  urge — 
The  Mystery—The  Word. 

nr. 
Of  the  thousands,  thou,  both  sepulchre  and  pall, 
Old  Ocean,  art  I     A  reqniem  o'er  the  dea^ 
From  out  thy  gloomy  oells 
A  tale  of  moumiiig  teUs-^ 


Tells  of  man's  woe  and  fall. 
His  sinless  glory  fled. 


V. 


Then  turn  thee,  little  bird,  nnd  take  thy  flk^ht 
Where  the  complaining  sea  shall  sadness  bring 
Thy  spirit  never  more. 
Come,  quit  with  me  the  shore, 
For  gladness  and  the  light 
Where  birds  of  summer  sing. 

niMOBTALXTT— PROM  TlIS  IIUBBAKD  AKD  W1FS*S  OBAVm. 

And  do  our  loves  all  perish  with  our  frames  f 
I>o  those  thnt  took  their  root  and  put  fortli  buds. 
And  their  soft  leaves  unfolded  in  tiie  warmth 
Of  mutual  hearts,  grow  up  and  live  in  beauty, 
Then  fade  and  fall,  like  fair,  unconscious  flowers  F 
Are  thoughts  and  passions  that  to  tlie  tongue  give 

speech, 
And  make  it  send  forth  winning  harmonics, — 
That  to  the  cheek  do  give  its  living  glow, 
And  vision  in  the  eye  the  soul  intense 
With  that  for  which  there  is  no  utterance — 
Are  these  the  bo.ly's  accidents  f — no  more  f— 
To  live  in  it,  and  when  that  dies,  f^o  out 
Like  the  burnt  taper's  flame  f 

0,  listen,  man  1 
A  voice  within  us  speaks  the  sturtliug  word, 
"  Man,  thou  shnlt  never  die  I**    Celestial  voices 
Hymn  it  around  our  souls :  according  harps. 
By  angel  fingers  touched  when  the  mild  stars 
Of  morning  sang  together,  sound  forth  still 
The  song  of  our  great  immortality  : 
Thick  clustering  orbs,  and  this  our  fair  domain, 
The  tall,  dark  mountains,  an^  the  doep-toned  seas. 
Join  in  this  solemn,  universal  sung. 
— O,  listen  ye,  our  spirits ;  drink  it  in 
From  all  the  air !     *T  u  in  the  gentle  moonlight ; 
T  is  floating  in  day's  setting  glories ;  Night,        \ 
Wrapt  in  her  sable  robe,  with  silent  step 
Comes  to  our  bed  and  breathes  it  in  our  ears: 
Night,  and  the  dawn,  bright  day,  and  thoughtful  eve. 
All  time,  all  bounds,  the  limitless  ex))anse, 
As  one  vast  mystic  instrument,  are  touched 
By  an  unseen,  living  Hand,  the  conscious  chords 
Quiver  with  joy  in  this  great  jubilee : 
— ^The  dying  hear  it ;  and  as  sounds  of  earth 
Grow  dull  and  distant,  wake  their  passing  souls 
To  mingle  in  this  heavenly  harmony. 


mi  BUOCAirzsa. 


Boy  with  thy  blac  herd, 
1  rede  that  thou  blln. 
And  MOO  set  the  to  f  hriva. 
With  sorrow  of  tbl  syo ; 

Zo  met  with  th«  merchsndss 
And  msde  thsm  ful  bare : 
It  es  gode  reason  and  right 
That  le  evill  mls&re. 

For  when  le  stode  In  aowre  streaklthi 
Zo  war  all  to  stout 

Lavbbmcs  Murob 


The  island  )ies  nine  leagues  away. 

Along  its  solitary  shore, 

Of  craggy  rock  nnd  sandy  bay, 

No  sound  but  ocean's  ronr. 
Save  where  the  bold,  wild  sea-bird  makes  her  lionie, 
Her  shrill  cry  coming  through  the  sparkling  foa.iL 

But  when  the  light  winds  lie  at  rest. 

And  on  the  glassy,  heaving  sea. 

The  black  duck,  with  her  glossy  breast* 

Sits  swinging  silently, — 
How  beautifuU  no  ripples  break  the  reach, 
'And  silvery  waves  go  noiseless  up  the  beach. 
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And  inland  rests  th«  green,  warm  ddl ; 

The  brook  comes  tinkling  down  its  side; 

From  oat  the  trees  the  Sabbath  bcU 

Rings  cheerful,  far  and  wide. 
Mingling  its  sound  with  bleatings  of  the  flocks. 
That  fe<Hl  about  th«  Tale  among  the  rocka. 

Nor  holy  bell,  nor  pastoral  bleat. 

In  former  days  witnin  the  rale ; 

Flapped  in  the  bay  the  pirate's  sheet; 

Curses  were  on  the  gale ; 
Rich  goods  lay  on  the  sand,  and  mnrdered 
Pirate  and  wrecker  kept  their  revels  then. 

But  calm,  low  voices,  words  of  graee^ 

Kow  slowly  loll  upon  the  ear; 

A  quiet  look  is  in  each  face, 

Sobdued  and  holy  fear ; 
Each  motion  gentle ;  all  is  kindly  done. — 
Come^  listen  how  from  crime  the  isle  was 


Twelve  years  are  gone  since  Matthew  Lee 

Held  in  this  isle  unquestioned  sway ; 

A  dark,  low,  brawny  man  was  he ; 

His  law,—**  It  is  my  way." 
Beneath  his  thick-set  brows  a  sharp  light  broke 
From  small  gray  eyes;  his  laugh  a  triumph  spok& 

Cniel  of  heart,  and  strong  of  ann. 

Loud  in  his  sport,  and  keen  for  spoil. 

He  little  reeked  of  good  or  harm, 

Fierce  both  in  mirth  and  toil; 
Yet  like  a  dog  could  fiswn,  if  need  there  were; 
Speak  mildly,  when  he  woold,  or  look  iu  fear. 

Amid  the  uproar  of  the  storm,         * 
And  by  the  lightning's  sharp,  red  glare. 
Were  seen  Lee*s  (Ssce  and  sturdy  form ; 
His  axe  glanced  qnick  in  air. 

THiose  corpee  at  mom  lies  swinging  in  the  sedge! 

There  8  blood  and  hair.  Matt,  on  thy  axe*s  edge. 

^  Ask  him  who  floats  there;  let  him  tell ; 

I  make  the  brute,  not  man,  my  mark. 

Who  widks  the  cliff?,  neeils  heed  him  well  I 

Last  night  was  fearful  dark. 
Think  ye  tlie  laslung  waves  will  spare  or  feel  f 
An  ngiy  gash! — ^These  rocks — they  eat  like  steel.' 

'  He  wiped  his  axe ;  and  turning  round. 

Said  with  a  cold  and  hardened  smile, 
"  The  hemp  is  saved ;  the  man  is  drowned. 
Well  let  him  float  awhile  f 
Or  ffive  him  Christian  burial  on  the  strand  f 
He'll  find  his  fellows  peaceful  under  sand.* 

Lee's  waste  was  greater  than  his  gain. 
*  I'll  try  the  mercliant*s  trnde,'  he  Uionght, 
"  Thou|^  less  the  toil  to  kill  than  feign, — 
Things  sweeter  robbed  than  bouffht. 
But,  then,  to  circumvent  them  at  their  arts  P* 
Ship  "**"■***.  and  qMils  for  cargo,  Lee  departs 

*ria  fearful,  on  the  broad-backed  waves, 
To  feel  them  shake,  and  hear  them  roar : 
Beneath,  unsounded,  dreadful  caves; 
Around,  no  cheerful  shore. 
Tet  *mid  thb  solemn  world  what  deeds  are  done  I 
The  curse  goes  up,  the  deadly  sea-fight's  won: — 


And  wanton  talk,  and  laughter  heard. 

Where  sounds  a  deep  and  awful  voice. 

There's  awe  flpom  that  lone  ocean-bird : 

Pray  ye,  when  ye  rejoice ! 
••  Leave  prayers  to  pnestA,"  cries  Lee :   ••  Ftai  ruler 

here! 
These  IsIIowb  know  full  well  whom  they  should 


The  ship  works  hard ;  the  aeae  nm  high  | 

Their  white  tope,  fladiio|^  through  the  njght» 

Qave  to  the  ee^r,  strainmg  eye 

A  wild  and  shifting  light 
"  Hard  at  the  pumps ! — ^The  leak  is  saining  fast  I 
lighten  the  ship !— Tbe  devU  rode  that  blast  I" 

Ocean  has  swallowed  for  its  food 

Spoils  thou  didst  gain  in  murderoos  glee ; 

Matt,  conld  its  waten  wash  out  blood. 

It  had  been  wdl  for  thesi 
Crime  fits  for  crimen    And  no  repentant  ttfar 
Hast  thou  for  sin  f — ^Then  wait  toiue  hour  of  fear. 

The  sea  has  like  a  plaything  tost 

That  heavy  hull  the  livelong  night 

The  man  ii  sin, — he  b  not  lost : 

Sofk  breaks  the  morning  light 
Tom  soars  and  sails, — ^her  lading  in  the  deep,^ 
Hie  ship  makes  port  with  slow  and  labouring  sweepi 

H^thin  a  Spanish  port  she  ridesL 
Angry  and  soured,  Lee  walks  her  deck. 
"  So,  jpeaceftil  trade  a  eurse  betides  f — 
And  thou,  good  ship,  a  wreck  1 

111  luck  in  change! — Hoi  cheer  ye  up,  my  men ! 

Rigged,  and  at  sea,  and  then,  old  work  again  1** 

A  sound  is  in  the  Pyrenees  1 

Whirling  and  dark  comes  roaring  down 

A  tide  as  of  a  thousand  seas. 

Sweeping  both  cowl  and  erown : 
On  field  and  vineyard,  thick  and  red  it  stood ; 
Spain's  streets  and  palaces  are  wet  with  blood. 

And  wrath  and  terror  shake  the  land : 

The  peaks  shine  clear  in  wntchfire  lights ; 

Soon  comes  the  tread  of  that  stout  band,— 

Bold  Arthur  and  his  knightsi 
Awake  ve,  Meriin  !  Hear  the  shout  from  Spain  I 
Hie  spell  is  broke  1 — ^Arthur  is  eome  again  1— 

Too  late  for  thee,  thou  young,  fair  bride! 

Hie  lips  are  cold,  the  brow  is  pale. 

That  tnou  didst  kiss  in  love  and  pride ; 

He  cannot  hear  thy  wail. 
Whom  thou  didst  lull  with  fondly  murmured  sound 
His  couch  is  cold  and  lonely  in  the  ground. 

He  fell  for  Spain, — her  Spain  no  more ; 

For  he  was  gone  who  made  it  dear ; 

And  she  would  seek  some  distant  shore. 

Away  from  strife  and  fear. 
And  wait  amid  her  sorrows  till  the  day 
His  voice  of  love  shoidd  call  her  thence  away. 

Lee  feiffned  him  grieved,  and  bowed  him  lev, 

Twould  joy  his  heart,  could  he  but  aid 

So  good  a  (ady  in  her  woe. 

He  meekly,  smoothly  said. 
With  wealth  and  servants  she  is  eoon  aboanl. 
And  that  white  steed  she  rode  beside  her  lord. 

The  sun  goes  down  upon  tlie  sea ; 

IThe  shadows  gather  round  her  hona 
*'  How  like  a  pnll  are  ye  to  me  I 

My  home,  how  like  a  tomb  I 
O,  blow,  ye  flowers  of  Spain,  above  his  hendt 
Te  will  not  blow  o'er  me  when  I  am  dead." 

And  now  the  stars  are  burniag  bright ; 

Yet  still  she*s  lookins  toward  the  stKora 

Beyond  the.watera  hlaek  in  night 
**  I  ne>r  shall  see  thee  more ! 
Te're  many,  waves,  yet  lonely  seems  your  flow  ; 
And  I'm  alone, — scarce  know  I  where  I  go.* 

Sleep,  sleep,  thou  sad  one  ou  theaea  I 
Hie  wash  of  waters  lulls  thee  bow  ; 
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Hit  arm  no  mom  will  piUow  thee, 

Tliy  fingers  oo  his  brow. 
Ht  is  not  neiir,  to  hush  thee,  or  to  snva 
Tbt  ground  is  his;  the  sen  most  be  thy  grava 

Tlie  mo<m  oomes  up ;  the  night  goes  on. 
Why,  in  the  shadow  of  the  mast. 
Stands  that  daric,  thooghtfnl  man  alone  I 
Thy  pledge  I — nay,  keep  it  tetl 
Bethink  tliee  of  her  Tooth,  and  sorrows,  Lee  * 
Helpless,  alone,— and,  then,  her  trost  in  thee 


When  told  the  hardships  thon  hadit  borne. 

Her  words  to  thee  were  like  a  charm. 

With  nncheered  grief  her  heart  is  worn; 

Tlion  wilt  not  do  her  harm  f 
He  looks  oat  on  the  sea  that  sleeps  in  light. 
And  growls  an  oath,—"  It  is  too  still  to-night  1* 

He  sleeps;  but  dreams  of  massy  ^Id 

And  heaps  of  peari, — stretches  his  hands; 

But  hears  a  voice, — **  HI  man,  withhold  I" 

A  pole  one  near  him  stands. 
Her  breath  comes  deathly  cold  upon  his  cheek ; 
Her  toQch  is  cold ;  he  hears  a  piercing  shriek ; — 

He  wakes  I — Bat  no  relentings  wake 

Within  his  angered,  restless  sooL 
"  What,  shall  a  dream  Matt*s  porpose  shake  f 

The  gold  will  make  all  whole; 
Hit  merehnnt  trade  had  nigh  anmanned  thee,  lad  I 
What,  balk  my  chance  because  a  woman's  sadt** 

He  eannot  look  on  her  mild  eye ; 

Her  patient  words  his  spirit  qaelL 

Within  that  evil  heart  there  fie 

The  hates  and  feats  of  helL 
His  speech  is  short ;  he  wears  a  surly  brow. 
Hiere's  none  will  hear  the  shriek.    What  fear  ye 
nowt 

The  workings  of  the  soul  ye  fear ; 

Te  fear  the  power  that  goodness  hath ; 

Ye  fear  the  unseen  One  ever  near, 

Walking  his  ocean  path. 
From  ont  the  silent  voia  there  comes  a  cry, — 
"  Vengeance  is  mine  1    Hiou,  murderer,  too,  shalt 
diel" 

Nor  dread  of  ever-during  woe. 

Nor  the  sen's  awful  solitude, 

Can  make  thee,  wretch,  thy  crime  forega 

Then,  bloody  hand, — ^to  blood  I 
The  scud  is  driving  wildly  overiiead ; 
The  Stan  bum  dim ;  the  ocean  moans  its  dead. 

Moan  for  the  living ;  moan  our  sins, — 

The  wrath  of  man  more  fierce  than  thine. 

Hark !  still  thy  waves!— The  work  begins,— 

Lee  mokes  the  deadly  sign. 
The  crew  glide  down  like  sluidows.    Eye  and  hand 
Hpeak  faariul  meanings  through  the  silent  band. 

Iliev're  gone. — ^The  helmsman  stands  alone; 

Ana  one  leans  idly  o*er  the  bow. 

Still  as  a  tomb  the  ship  keeps  on ; 

Nor  sonnd  nor  stirring  now. 
Hush,  hark  I  as  from  the  centre  of  the  deep, 
Shrieks,  fiendish  yells!    They  stab  them  in  their 
deep! 

The  scream  of  rage,  the  groan,  the  strife, 
The  blow,  the  gasp,  the  horrid  cry, 
Hie  panting  throttled  prayer  for  fife, 
The  dying^s  heaving  sigh, 
The  murderers  curse,  the  dead  man's  fixed,  still 

glare. 
And  feaFs  and  death's  odd  sweat,— they  aR  are 
therei 


On  pale,  dead  men,  on  baming  cheek. 
On  quick,  fierce  eyes,  brows  hot  and  damp, 
On  hands  that  with  the  warm  blood  reek. 
Shines  the  dim  cabin  lamp. 

Lee  looked.    "  They  sleep  so  sound,"  he  laughing, 
said, 

"  They'll  scarcely  wake  for  mistress  or  for  maid." 

A  crash  1    They  force  the  door,— and  then 
One  lonff,  long,  shrill,  and  piercing  scream 
Comes  thrilling  'hove  the  growl  of  men. 
"Tis  hers!  O  God,  redeem 
From  worse  than  death  thy  euiferitig,  helpless  chil*'*  I 
That  dreadful  shriek  again,— sharp,  sharps  and  wild  1 

It  ceased. — With  speed  o'  th'  lightning's  flash, 
A  loose-robed  form,  with  streaming  hair. 
Shoots  by. — ^A  leap, — a  quick,  short  splash  1 
Tb  gone ! — and  nothing  there  I 

The  waves  have  swept  away  the  bubbling  tide. 

Bright^rested  waves,  how  calmly  on  they  ride  ( 

She's  sleeping  in  her  silent  cave. 
Nor  henrs  the  loud,  stern  roar  above, 
Nor  strife  of  roan  on  land  or  wave. 
Young  tiling!  her  home  of  love 
She  soon  hns  reached !    Fair,  unpolluted  thing  I 
They  banned  her  not!— Was  dying  suffering! 

0  no ! — ^To  live  when  joy  was  dead. 
To  go  with  one  lone,  pining  thought^ 
To  mournful  love  her  being  wed. 
Feeling  what  death  had  wrought ; 

To  live  the  child  of  woe,  nor  shed  a  tear, 
Bear  kindness,  and  yet  share  not  joy  or  fear; 

To  look  on  man,  and  d^m  it  strange 
That  he  on  things  of  earth  should  brood. 
When  all  the  thronged  and  busy  range 
To  her  was  solitude,- 
O,  this  was  bitterness  I     Death  came  and  pressed 
Her  wearied  lids,  and  brought  the  sick  heart  resi 

Why  look  ye  on  each  other  so. 

And  speak  no  word f— Ay,  shake  the  head! 

She's  gone  where  ye  can  never  ga 

What  fear  ye  from  the  dead  f 
They  tell  no  tales ;  and  ye  are  all  trne  men  ;— 
But  wash  away  that  blood ;  then,  home  again  1 

"Us  on  your  souls ;  it  will  not  out  I 
Lee,  why  so  lost  I    Tit  not  like  thee  1 
Gome,  where  thy  revel,  oath,  and  shout  f 
"  That  pale  one  in  the  sea! — 
I  mind  not  blood. — But  she,*^I  cannot  tell  I 
A  spirit  was'tf— It  flashed  like  fires  of  hell! 

"  And  when  it  passed  there  was  no  tread ! 
It  leaped  the  deck. — Who  heard  the  simndf 

1  heard  none ! — Say,  what  was  it  fled  t 
Poor  girl !  and  is  she  drowned  f — 

Went  down  these  depths  t    How  dark  they  look,  and 

cold! 
She's  yonder !  stop  her !— -Nojr !— there! — ^hold  her ! 

hold!"  •    , 

They  gaae  upon  his  ghastly  face. 
"What  ails  thee,  Leet  and  why  that  glare r 
"  Look !  ha !  'tis  gone,  and  not  a  trace ! 
No,  no,  she  was  not  there  !— 
Who  of  you  said  ye  heard  her  when  she  fell  f 
"Twas  strange  1— I'll  not  bo  fooled  1— ^^Will  no  one 
tell!" 

He  paused.    And  soon  the  wfldness  passed. 

Then  came  the  tingling  flush  of  shame. 

Remome  and  fear  are  gone  as  fiut 
"  The  silly  thing's  to  bUme 
To  quit  us  so.    lis  plain  she  loved  as  not ; 
Or  she  had  stayed  awhile,  and  shared  my  eot" 
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And  then  the  ribald  Isnghed.    The  jest, 

Though  old  and  foul,  loud  laughter  dre  v ; 

And  fonler  yet  eame  from  the  rest 

Of  that  infernal  crew. 
Kote,  Heaven,  their  blasphemy,  their  broken  trust  I 
Lust  panders  murder :  murder  panders  lustl 

Now  slowly  up^  they  brin^  the  dead 

From  out  the  silent,  dim-bt  room. 

No  prayer  at  their  quick  burial  said ; 

No  friend  to  weep  uieir  doom. 
The  hungry  waves  have  seized  them  one  by  one; 
And,  swallowing  down  their  prey,  go  roanng  on. 

Cries  Lee,  '*  We  must  not  be  betrayed ; 

Tis  but  to  Add  another  corse  I 

Strange  words,  we're  told,  an  ass  once  brayed : 

1*11  never  trust  a  horse ! 
Ontl  throw  him  on  the  waves  alive  I— hell  swim ; 
For  once  a  horse  shall  ride ;  we  all  ride  him.** 

Sach  sonnd  to  mortal  ear  ne'er  came 

As  rans  far  o'er  the  waters  wide. 

It  shook  with  fear  the  stoutest  frame: 

The  horse  is  on  the  tide  1 
As  the  waves  leave,  or  Uft  him  up,  his  cry 
Gomes  lower  now,  and  now  is  near  and  high. 

And  through  the  swift  waves'  7«Bty  crown 
His  scared  eyes  shoot  a  fiendisn  light, 
And  fear  seems  wrath.    He  now  sinks  down. 
Now  heaves  again  to  sight, 
Then  drifts  away  ;  and  through  the  night  they  hear 
Far  off  that  dreadful  cry.-— But  morn  is  near. 

O,  hadst  thou  known  whnt  deeds  were  done, 

When  tliou  wast  shining  far  away, 

Wouldst  thou  let  Ml,  calm-coming  sun, 

Tliy  worm  and  silent  ray  f 
The  good  are  in  their  ^ves ;  thou  canst  not  cheer 
Their  dark,  cold  mansions :  Sin  alone  is  here. 

"  The  deed's  complete  1    The  gold  is  onrsi 
There,  wash  away  that  bloody  stain  1 
Pray,  who'd  refuse  what  fortune  showers  f 
Now,  lads,  we  lot  our  gain ! 
Hnst  fairly  share,  you  know,  what's  fairly  got  f 
A  truly  good  night's  work  I    Who  says  'twas  uott" 

There's  song,  and  oath,  and  gaming  deep, 
Hot  words,  and  laughter,  mnd  carouse ; 
.   There's  naught  of  prayer,  and  little  sleep ; 
The  devil  keeps  the  house  I 
"Lee  cheats! "cried  Jack.    Lee  struck  him  to  the 

heart 
"That's  fouir  one  muttered. — ^"  Fool  I    you  take 
your  parti 

"The  fewer  heirs,  the  richer,  manl 
Hold  forth  your  palm,  and  keep  your  prate  I 
Our  life,  we  read,  is  but  a  span. 
What  matters  soon  or  late  r 
And  when  on  shore,  and  asked,  Did  many  diet 
"  Near  half  my  crew,  poor  lads  1"  he'd  say,  and  sigh. 

Within  the  bay,  one  stormy  night, 
The  isle-men  saw  boats  make  for  shore. 
With  here  and  there  a  dancing  light. 
That  fiaslied  on  man  and  oar. 

When  hfliled,  the  rowing  stopped,  and  all  was  dark. 

"Hal  lantern-work  I— Well  home!    They're  pUy- 
ing  shark  1" 

Next  day  at  noon,  within  the  town. 
All  stare  and  wonder  much  to  see 
Matt  and  his  men  come  strolling  down ; 
Boys  shouting,  "  Here  comes  Lee  I" 
"  Ihy  ship,  good  Lee  ff"    "  Not  many  leagues  from 

shore 
Our  ship  by  chance  took  fire;" — ^They  learned  no 
more; 


He  and  his  crew  were  flush  of  gold. 
"  You  did  not  lose  your  cargo,  then  P 
"  Where  all  is  fairly  bought  and  sold, 
Heaven  prospers  tliose  true  men. 
Forsake  your  evil  ways,  as  we  forsook 
Onr  ways  of  sin,  and  honest  courses  took  I 

"  Would  see  my  log-book  f    Fairly  writ, 
With  pen  of  steel,  and  ink  of  blood  I 
How  ughtly  doth  the  conscience  sit ! 
Learn,  truth's  the  only  good." 
And  thus',  with  flout,  and  cold  and  impioiH  jeer. 
He  fled  repentance,  if  he  scaped  not  rear. 

Remorse  and  fear  he  drowns  in  drink. 
*'  Come,  pass  the  bowl,  my  jolly  crew  I 

It  thicks  the  blood  to  mope  and  think. 

Here's  merry  days,  though  few  I" 
And  then  he  quiinB.--So  riot  reigns  within  ; 
So  brawl  and  laughter  shake  that  house  of  sin. 

Matt  lords  it  now  throughout  the  isle ; 
His  hand  falls  heavier  than  before; 
All  dread  alike  his  frown  or  smile. 
None  come  within  his  door. 
Save  those  who  dipped  their  hands  in  blooil  with 

him; 
Save  those  who  laughed  to  see  the  white  hor^e 
swim. 

"  To-night's  our  anniversary ; 

And,  mind  me,  lads,  we  have  it  kept 

With  royal  state  and  special  glee  1 

Better  with  those  who  slept 
Their  deep  that  night  would  be  be  now,  who  slink* ! 
And  hcaltn  and  wealth  to  him  who  bravely  drinks!" 

The  words  they  speak,  we  may  not  speak; 

The  tales  Uiey  tell,  we  may  not  tell. 

Here  mortal  man,  forbear  to  seek 

The  secrets  of  that  hell ! 
Their  shouts  grow  load.    'TIS  near  mid-hour  of  night  • 
What  means  upon  the  waters  that  red  light  f 

Not  bigger  than  a  star  it  seems. 

And  now  'tis  like  the  bloody  moon, 

And  now  it  shoots  in  hairy  streams  I 

It  moves!— Twill  reach  us  soonf 
A  ship !  and  all  on  fire! — hull,  yard,  and  mast . 
Her  sails  are  sheets  of  flame  I — ehe's  nearing  fiotat  t 

And  now  she  rides  upright  and  still. 

Shedding  a  wild  and  lurid  light, 

Around  the  cove,  on  inland  hill. 

Waking  the  gloom  of  night 
All  breathes  of  terror  I  men,  in  dumbvamaze, 
Gase  on  each  other  in  the  horrid  blace; 

It  scares  the  sea-birds  from  their  nests ; 

They  dart  and  wheel  with  deafening  eerettma ; 

Now  dark,— and  now  their  wings  and  breasts 

Flash  back  disastrous  gleama 
Fair  Light,  thy  looks  stronge  alteration  wear ;— > 
The  world's  great  comforter, — why  now  its  fear  I 

And  what  comes  up  above  the  wave. 
So  ghastly  white  f    A  spectral  head  1 
A  horse's  head  I    (May  Heaven  sava 
Those  looking  on  the  dead, — 
The  waking  dead  I)    There,  on  the  sea  he  stands,— 
The  Spectre-Horse!    He  moves!  he  gains  the  sands ; 

And  on  he  speeds!    His  ehostly  sides 
Are  streaming  with  n  cold  blue  light 
Heaven  keep  the  wits  of  him  who  rides 
The  Spectre-Horse  to-ni^htl 

His  path  is  shining  like  a  swift  ship's  wake. 

Before  Lee's  door  he  gleams  like  day's  gray  break 

The  revel  now  is  high  within ; 
It  bursts  upon  the  midnight  air 
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ney  little  think,  in  mirth  and  din, 

What  spirit  vniti  them  there. 
As  if  the  sky  beenme  a  roice,  there  spread 
A  sound  to  appal  the  liTing,  stir  the  aead. 

The  Spirit  steed  sent  np  the  neigh ; 

It  seemed  the  living  trump  of  hell, 

Sounding  to  eall  the  damned  avuy. 

To  join  Uie  host  that  fell 
It  rang  along  the  vaulted  sky :  the  shore 
Jarred  hard,  as  when  the  thronging  surges  roar. 

It  Ang  in  ears  that  knew  the  sound ; 

And  Iwt,  flnshed  cheeks  are  blanched  with  fenr. 

Ha !  why  does  Lee  look  wildly  round  ? 

Thinks  he  the  drowned  horse  near  f 
He  drops  his  cup, — ^his  lips  are  stiff  with  fright 
Nay,  sit  thee  down, — ^it  is  thy  banquet  night 

"  I  cannot  sit;— I  needs  must  go: 

The  spell  u  on  my  spirit  now. 

I  go  to  dread, — I  go  to  woe  P 

O,  who  so  weak  as  thou, 
Stronff  man !    His  hoofs  upon  the  door-stone,  see. 
The  l£adow  stands  I     His  eyes  are  on  thee,  Lee  I 

Tliy  hair  prieks  up ! — "  O,  I  must  bear 

His  damp,  cold  breath  t    It  chills  my  frame ! 

His  eyes, — their  near  and  dreadful  glare 

Speaks  that  I  must  not  namel*** 
Art  mod  to  mount  that  Horse  1 — **  A  power  within, 
I  must  obey,  cries, '  Mount  thee,  man  of  sin !'  ** 

He's  now  upon  the  Spectre's  book, 

With  rein  of  silk  and  curb  of  gold. 

Tis  fearful  speed  I — the  rein  is  slack 

Witiiin  his  senseless  hold ; 
Borne  by  an  unseen  power,  right  on  he  rides, 
Tet  touches  not  the  Shadow-Boast  he  strides. 

He  goes  with  speed ;  he  goes  with  drend ! 

And  now  tliey're  on  the  lianging  steep  I 

And*  now,  the  living  and  the  d^d, 

TlieyHl  make  the  horrid  leap  I 
The  Horse  stops  short, — his  feet  are  on  the  verge  I 
He  stands,  like  marble,  high  above  the  surge. 

And  nigh,  the  tall  ship's  burning  on. 

With  red  hot  spars,  and  crackling  flame ; 

From  hull  to  gallant  nothing^s  gone; — 

She  bums,  and  yet's  the  same  1 
Her  hot  red  flame  is  beating,  all  the  night, 
On  man  and  Horse,  in  their  cold,  phosphor  light. 

Hirough  that  cold  light  the  fearful  man 

Sits  looking  on  the  burning  ship. 

Wilt  ever  rail  again,  or  bant 

How  fiut  he  moves  the  lipl 
And  yet  he  does  not  speak,  or  make  a  sound  1 
What  see  you,  Lee  ?  the  bodies  of  the  drownedf 

"  I  look,  where  mortal  man  may  not, — 
Down  to  the  ehambers  of  the  deep. 
I  see  the  dead,  long,  long  forgot; 
I  see  them  in  their  sleep. 
A  dreadful  power  is  mine,  which  none  can  know. 
Save  he  who  leagues  his  soul  witli  death  and  woe." 

Thou  mild,  sad  mother,  silent  moon, 

Thy  last  low,  melancholy  my 

Shmes  towards  him.    Quit  him  not  so  soon ! 

Mother,  in  mercy,  stay  1 
Dmsir  and  death  are  with  him ;  and  canst  thoU, 
With  that  kind,  earthward  look,  go  leave  him  now  f 

O,  thou  wast  born  for  worlds  of  love ; 

Making  more  loTely  in  thy  shine 

Whate'er  thou  loolrst  on :  hosts  above, 

In  that  soft  liffht  of  thine. 
Bum  softer ;  earth,  in  silvery  Teil,  seems  hearen. 
Thou'rt  going  down  1— hast  left  him  unforgiven ! 


The  fur,  low  west  is  bright  no  more. 

How  still  it  is  I    No  sound  is  heard 

At  sen,  or  all  along  the  shore. 

But  cry  of  passing  bird. 
Thou  living  thing, — and  dar'st  thou  come  so  near 
These  wild  and  ghastly  shapes  of  death  and  feart 

And  long  that  thick,  red  light  has  shone 
On  stern,  dark  rocks,  and  deep,  still  bay 
On  man  and  Horse  that  seem  of  stone, 
So  motionless  are  they. 
,But  now  its  lurid  fire  less  fiercely  bums : 
The  night  is  going, — ^faint,  gray  dawn  returns. 

That  Spectre-Steed  now  slowly  pales. 

Now  changes  like  the  moonlit  cloud ; 

That  cold,  thin  light  now  slowly  fails. 

Which  wrapt  them  like  a  shroud. 
Both  ship  and  Horse  arc  fa<.UDg  into  air. 
Lost  mazed,  alone,  see,  Lee  is  standing  there  I 

The  morning  air  blows  fresh  on  him ; 

The  waves  are  dancing  in  his  sight ; 

The  sea-birds  call,  and  wheel,  and  skinu 

O  blessed  morning  light  I 
He  doth  not  hear  their  joyous  call;  he  sees 
No  beauty  in  the  wave,  nor  feels  the  breeze. 

For  he's  accursed  from  all  that's  gfood ; 

He  ne'er  must  know  its  healing  power. 

The  sinner  on  his  sin  shall  brood. 

And  wait  alone,  his  hour. 
A  stranger  to  earth's  beauty,  human  love,-^' 
No  rest  oelow  for  him,  no  hope  above  I 

The  sun  beats  hot  upon  his  head. 

He  stands  beneath  the  broad,  fierce  blaze. 

As  stiff  and  cold  as  one  that's  dead : 

A  troubled,  dreamy  maze 
Of  some  unearthly  horror,  all  he  knows, — 
Of  some  wild  horror  past  and  coming  woesL 

Hie  guU  has  found  her  place  on  shore ; 

The  sun  gone  down  agam  to  rest ; 

And  all  is  still  but  ocean's  roar: 

There  stands  the  man  unblest 
But  see,  he  moves, — ^he  turns,  as  asking  where 
His  mates: — ^Why  looks  he  with  that  piteous  store! 

Oo,  get  ye  home,  and  end  your  mirth! 

Go,  call  the  revellers  again ; 

They're  fled  the  isle ;  and  o'er  the  earth 

Are  wanderers,  like  Cain. 
As  he  his  door-stone  passed,  the  air  blew  chilL 
The  wine  is  on  the  board ;  Lee,  take  your  fill  I 

"  There's  none  to  meet  me,  none  to  cheer : 
The  seats  are  empty, — flights  buriit  out ; 
And  I,  alone,  must  sit  me  here : 
Would  I  could  hear  their  shoot  V 

He  ne'er  shall  hear  it  noore, — more  taste  his  wine! 

Silent  he  sits  within  the  still  moonshine 

Day  came  again;  and  up  he  rose, 

A  weary  man,  from  his  lone  boani ; 

Nor  merry  feast  nor  sweet  repose. 

Did  that  lon^  night  afford. 
No  shndowy-coming  night  to  bring  him  rest- 
No  dawn,  to  chose  the  darkness  of  his  breast! 

He  walks  within  the  day's  full  glare, 
A  darkened  man.    Where'er  he  comes. 
All  shun  him.     Children  peep  and  store ; 
Then,  frightened,  seek  their  homesw 

Through  all  the  crowd  a  thrilling  horror  ran. 

They  point  and  soy, — "  There  goes  the  wicked  man!** 

He  turns,  and  eurses  in  his  wrath 
Both  mon  and  child ;  then  hastes  owot 
Shoreword,  or  tokes  some  gloomy  path ; 
But  there  he  eonnot  stoy : 
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Tmor  and  wmSntm  diire  him  back  to  men ; 
Hk  hate  of  man  to  aolitade  ngun. 

Hme  pasMs  on,  and  he  grows  bold ; 

His  eye  is  fierce ;  hk  oiOhs  are  loud ; 

Kone  dare  firom  Lee  the  hand  withhold ; 

He  rules  and  seoSs  the  crowd. 
But  still  at  heart  there  lies  aseeret  fear; 
For  now  the  year's  dread  round  is  drawing  near. 

He  langfaa^  but  he  is  sick  at  heart ; 

Hs  swears^  bat  he  turns  deadly  pale; 

His  reBtlesB  eye  and  sadden  start, — 

They  tell  the  dreadful  tale 
That  will  he  told :  it  needs  no  words  from  thee. 
Tboa  aelfeold  sUto  to  fear  and  misery. 

Bond-sUre  of  sin !  again  the  light! 
"Hal  take  me,  take  me  from  its  bUseP 

Nay,  thoo  most  ride  the  Steed  to-night  I 

Bat  other  weary  days 
And  nights  most  shine  and  darken  o'er  thy  head* 
Ere  tbmi  shah  go  with  him  to  meet  the  dead- 

Again  the  ship  lights  all  the  hmd ; 

Again  Lee  strides  the  Spectre-Be^; 

Again  upon  the  cliff  they  stand. 

This  once  is  he  released ! — 
Oone  ship  and  Hone ;  bat  Lee*s  last  hope  b  o*er ; 
Nor  laog^  nor  seo^  nor  rage,  can  help  him  more; 

His  spirit  heard  that  Spirit  say, 
**  listen  I — I  twice  have  come  to  thee. 

Once  more, — and  then  a  dreadful  way  I 

And  thoa  must  go  with  me!* 
Ay,  ding  to  earth  as  sailor  to  the  rock  I 
Setksw^t,  Bodced  down  in  the  tremendons  dioek. 

He  goes! — So  thoa  must  loose  thy  hold. 

And  go  with  Death ;  nor  breathe  Uie  balm 

Of  early  air,  nor  light  behold. 

Nor  sit  thee  in  the  cahn 
Of  gentle  thooghts^  where  gpDod  men  wait  their  cloee. 
In  fife,  or  death,  where  look'st  thoa  for  repose! 

Who's  sitting  on  that  long,  black  ledge. 
Which  makes  so  lar  out  in  the  sea, 
Feelipg  the  kelp-weed  on  its  edge  f 
Poor,  idle  Matthew  Lee  I 
So  weak  and  pale  f    A  year  and  little  more, 
And  braydy  aid  he  lord  it  roand  the  shore; 

And  on  the  diinsle  now  he  sits. 

And  rdls  the  pebbles  'neath  his  hands ; 

Now  walks  the  beach ;  now  stops  by  fits^ 

And  scores  the  smooth,  wet  sands; 
llien  tries  each  elil^  and  core,  and  jut,  that  boands 
Tl&e  ide ;  then  home  from  many  weary  rounds. 

They  ask  him  why  he  wanders  so, 
Fkom  day  to  day,  the  nneven  strand  f 
"  I  wish,  I  wish  that  I  might  go! 
But  I  would  go  by  land ; 
And  there*s  no  way  that  I  can  find ;  Tve  tried 
AD  day  and  night  P— He  seaward  looked,  and  sighed. 

It  brought  the  tear  to  many  an  eye. 
That,  once,  his  eye  had  made  to  quaiL 
" Lee,  go  with  as;  our  doop  is  nigh ; 
Come !  hdp  us  hoist  her  saiL* 
He  shook.— '<  You  know  the  Spirit-Horse  I  ride  I 
Reli  let  me  on  the  sea  with  none  beside  I" 

He  yiewB  the  ships  that  come  and  go, 

Looking  so  like  to  Hring  things. 

0 1  'tis  a  proud  and  gallnnt  show 

Of  bright  and  broad-spread  wings, 
Kaldng  it  light  around  them,  as  they  keep 
Tl&eir  eoorse  right  onward  through  the  mammded 
deep. 


And  where  the  tu^oB  aaiid4Mis  lift 
Thdr  backs  in  long  and  narrow  line. 
Hie  breakefs  shoot*  and  leap^  and  skill; 
And  toss  the  sparUing  brine 
Into  the  air;  then  rash  to  mimic  strife- 
Glad  creatores  of  the  sea,  and  lull  of  life!— 

ButnottoLse.    HeaitsaloM; 

No  feOowship  nor  joy  for  him ; 

Borne  down  oy  woe,— bot  not  a 

Thopgh  tears  will  someCimeB  dim 
That  asking  eye.    O,  how  his  worn  tboo^tveray < 
Not  joy  again,  but  rest  within  the  grare. 

The  rocks  are  dripping  in  the  mist 

That  Ues  so  heayy  off  the  shore; 

Scarse  seen  the  ronning  breaken; — Ikt 

Thdr  dull  and  soMithered  roart 
Lee  hearkens  to  thdr  voice. — **  1  hear,  I  hear 
Ton  ealL— Not  yet!— I  know  my  time  is  near  T 


And  now  the  mist  seems  taking  shape. 

Forming  a  dim  gigantic  ghost, — 

Enormous  thing !    There's  no  escape ; 

*r!s  close  upon  the  coast 

Lee  kned%  but  cannot  pray. — ^Why  moek 

The  ahip  has  deared  the  Cog,  Lee,  see  her  ga 

A  sweet,  low  roice,  in  dany  nights, 

Chants  to  his  ear  a  plaining  song ; 

Its  tones  come  winding  up  the  heights, 

Tdling  of  woe  and  wrong ; 
And  he  must  listen  till  the  stan  grow  dim, 
llie  song  that  gentle  yoiee  doth  sing  to  himu 

O,  it  is  sad  that  aught  so  mild 

Should  bind  the  sool  with  bands  of  fear; 

That  strains  to  soothe  a  little  child. 

The  man  should  dread  to  hear. 
Bat  dn  hath  broke  the  worid's  sweet 

strung 
The  harmomous  ehords  to  whidb  the  aagds  song. 

In  thick  dark  nights  he'd  take  his  seat 
High  up  the  cWs,  and  feel  them  shake. 
As  swung  the  sea  with  heavy  beat 
Below,--«nd  hear  it  break 
With  aayage  roar,  then  panse  and  gather  strength. 
And,  then,  come  tambling  in  its  swollen  length. 

I  But  he  no  more  shall  haont  the  beach, 

j  Nordt  upon  the  tail  cliff's  crown, 

I  Nor  go  the  round  of  all  that  reach,  • 

j  Nor  feebly  sit  him  down. 

Watching  the  swaying  weeds: — another  day. 
And  hellhaye  gone  fiv  henee  that  drcadliil  way. 

To-night  the  charmed  number's  told. 
"  Twice  have  I  come  for  thee,"  it  said. 
"  Once  more,  and  none  shall  thee  bdiold. 
Come!  live  one !— 4o  the  dead.* — 
So  hears  his  soul,  and  fears  the  gathering  night ; 
Tet  dck  and  weary  of  the  soft,  calm  li^t 

Again  he  sits  in  that  still  room ; 

All  day  he  leans  at  that  still  board ; 

None  to  brin^  comfort  to  his  gloom. 

Or  speak  a  Iheadly  word. 
WeakencNi  with  fear,  lone,  hannted  by  remorae. 
Poor,  shattered  wretch,  there  waits  he  tbat  pale 
Horse.  * 

Not  louji;  he  waits.    Where  now  are  gone 
Peak,  dtadd,  and  tower,  that  dood 
Beautilul,  while  the  west  sun  dione. 
And  bathed  them  in  his  flood 

Of  airy  gloiy  f— Sudden  darkness  fdl ; 

And  down  they  went,  peak,  tower,  dtaicL 

The  darkness,  like  a  dome  of  stones 

Cetla  op  the  haavcna    Tis  hash  as  death,*— 
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AXL  bat  th«  oeean's  doU,  lov  moan. 

HoTT  hard  he  draws  hi*  breath  I 
He  ahuddere  as  he  feels  the  woriring  Power. 
ArcMue  thee,  Lee  t  up !  maa  thee  for  thine  hour  I 

Tia  close  at  hand ;  for  there,  once  more, 
The  buminff  ship.    Wide  sheets  of  fi:ime 
And  shafted  fire  she  showed  before  ;— 
Twice  thus  she  hither  came ; — 
But  now  she  rolls  a  naked  hulk,  and  throws 
A  wasting  light ;  then  settling,  down  she  goes. 

And  where  she  sank,  up  slowly  came 

The  Spectre-Horse  from  out  the  sea. 

And  there  he  stands  I     His  pale  sides  flame. 

Hell  meet  thee,  shortly,  Lee. 
He  treads  the  waters  as  a  solid  floor ; 
He*a  moving  on.    Lee  waits  him  at  the  door. 

They're  met^ — "  I  know  thou  com*st  for  me," 

Lee^  spirit  to  the  Spectre  said ; 
** I  know  that  I  must  ao  with  thee: 

Take  me  not  to  the  dead. 
It  was  not  I  alone  that  did  the  deed  I** — 
Dreadful  the  eye  of  that  still.  Spectral  Steed  1 

Lee  cannot  turn.    There  is  a  force 
In  that  fixed  eye,  which  holds  him  fast 
How  still  they  stand, — the  man  and  Horse  I 
"Thine  Hour  is  almost  past" 
"  0»  spare  me,"  cries  the  wretch, "  thou  fearful  Onel" 
**  The  time  is  come, — I  must  not  go  alone." 

Tm  weak  and  faint    0,  let  me  stay  I" 
Nay,  murderer,  rest  nor  stay  for  thee  I" 
The  Horse  and  man  are  on  their  way ; 
He  beare  him  to  the  sea. 

Hard  breathes  the  S^tre  through  the  silent  night ; 

Fierce  from  his  nostrils  streams  a  deathly  light 

He*s  on  the  beach ;  but  stops  not  there; 

He's  on  the  sen, — ^that  dreadful  Horse  \ 

Lee  flings  and  writhes  in  wild  despair. 

In  rain  1    The  Spirit-Corse 
Holds  him  by  fearful  spell ;  he  cannot  leap: 
Within  that  horrid  light  he  rides  the  deepl 

It  lights  the  sea  around  their  track, — 
Tlie  cnrling  comb,  and  steel-dark  wave : 
And  there  sits  Lee  the  Spectre's  back; 
Gone!  gone  I  and  none  to  save! 

Tliey're  seen  no  more ;  the  night  has  shut  them  in. 

3iay  heaven  have  pity  on  thee,  man  of  sin  I 


«4 


«< 


The  earth  has  washed  away  its  stain; 
The  sealed-up  sky  is  breakmg  forth, 
Mustering  its  glorious  hosts  again. 
From  the  far  south  and  north ; 


The  climbing  moon  plays  on  the  rippling 
-^O,  whither  on  its  waters  rideth  Liee  f 


sea. 


■nnnn»  ksav^  lbab  -non  raa  PApaa  ov  xhak*s  Myrnto, 

It  has  been  so  common  a  saying,  that  Lear  is  the 
moat  difficult  of  characters  to  personate  that  we 
had  taken  it  for  granted  no  man  could  play  it  so  as 
to  satisfy  us.  Perhaps  it  is  the  hardest  to  represent 
Tet  the  part  which  has  generally  been  supposed  the 
most  dimcult,  the  insanity  of  Lear,  is  scarcely  more 
so  than  that  of  the  choleric  old  king.  Inefficient  rage 
is  almost  always  ridiculous ;  and  an  old  man,  with  a 
hroken-down  body  and  a  mind  &Iling  in  pieces  from 
the  violence  of- its  uncontrolled  passions,  is  in  con- 
staftt  danger  of  exciting,  along  with  our  pity,  a  feel- 
ing of  contempt  It  is  a  chance  matter  to  which  we 
may  be  most  moved.  And  this  it  is  which  makes 
(he  opening  of  Lear  so  difficult 

We  may  aa  well  notice  here  the  objection  which 
some  make  to  the  abrupt  violence  with  which  Kean 
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begins  in  Lear.  If  this  be  a  fault,  it  is  Shakeroeare^ 
and  not  Kean,  who  is  to  blame ;  for,  no  douot,  he 
has  conceived  it  according  to  his  author.  Perhaps, 
however,  the  mistake  lies  in  this  case,  where  it  does 
in  most  others,  with  whose  who  put  themselves  into 
the  seat  of  judgment  to  pass  upon  great  men. 

In  most  instances,  Shakespeare  has  given  us  the 
gradual  growth  of  a  passion,  with  such  Tittle  accom- 
paniment as  agree  with  it,  and  go  to  make  up  the 
whole  man.  In  Lear,  his  object  being  to  represent 
the  beginning  and  course  of  insanity,  he  has  properly 
enough  gone  but  a  little  back  of  it,  and  iutroouced 
to  us  an  old  man  of  good  fe^ngs  enough,  but  one 
who  had  lived  without  any  true  principle  of  conduct, 
and  whose  unruled  passions  had  grown  strong  with 
age,  and  were  ready,  upon  a  ^appointment,  to 
make  shipwreck  of  an  intellect  never  strong;.  To 
bring  this  about,  he  begins  with  an  abruptness 
rather  unusual;  and  the  old  king  rushes  in  oefore 
us,  with  his  passions  at  their  height,  and  tearing  him 
like  fiends. 

Kean  gives  this  as  soon  as  the  fitting  oceasion  offers 
itself  Had  he  put  more  of  melancholy  and  depres- 
sion, and  lees  of  rage  into  the  character,  we  should 
have  been  much  puzzled  at  his  so  suddenly  going 
mad.  It  would  have  reauired  the  change  to  liave 
been  slower;  and  besides,  iiis  insanity  must  have  been 
of  another  kind.  It  must  have  been  monotonous 
and  complaining,  instead  of  continually  varying; 
at  one  time  full  of  grief,  at  another  playful,  and 
then  wild  as  the  winds  thnt  roared  about  him,  and 
fiery  and  sharp  as  the  lightning  that  shot  by  him. 
The  truth  witn  which  he  conceived  this  was  not 
finer  than  his  execution  of  it  Not  for  a  moment, 
in  his  utmost  violence,  did  he  suffer  the  imbecility 
of  the  oM  man's  anger  to  touch  upon  the  ludicrous^ 
when  nothing  but  the  justcst  conception  and  feeling 
of  the  character  could  have  saved  him  from  it 

It  has  been  said  thnt  Lear  is  a  study  for  one 
who  would  make  himself  acquainted  with  the  work- 
ings of  an  insane  nund.  And  it  is  hardly  less  true, 
tlmt  the  acting  of  Kean  was  an  embodying  of  these 
workings.  His  eye,  when  his  senses  are  first  for- 
saking him,  giving  an  inquiring  look  at  what  he  saw, 
as  if  all  before  him  was  undergoing  a  strange  and 
bewildering  change  which  confused  his  brain, — ^the 
wandering,  lost  motions  of  his  hands,  which  seemed 
feeling  for  something  familiar  to  them,  on  which  they 
might  take  hold  and  be  assured  of  a  safe  reality, — ^the 
under  monotone  of  his  voice,  as  if  he  was  question- 
ing his  own  being,  and  what  surrounded  him, — ^the 
continuous,  but  slight  oscillating  motion  of  the  body, 
— all  these  expressed,  with  fearful  truth,  the  bewil- 
dered state  of  a  mind  ftist  unsettling,  and  making  vain 
and  weak  efforts  to  find  its  way  Back  to  its  wonted 
reason.  There  was  a  childish,  feeble  gladness  in  the 
e^e,  and  a  half  piteous  smile  about  the  mouth,  at 
times,  which  one  could  scarce  look  upon  without 
tears.  As  the  derangement  increased  upon  him,  his 
eye  lost^  its  notice  of  objects  about  him,  wandering 
over  things  as  if  he  saw  them  not  <^d  fastening 
upbn  the  creatures  of  bis  crazed  brain.  The  help- 
less and  delighted  fondness  with  which  he  dings 
to  Edgar  as  an  insane  brother,  is  another  instance 
of  the  justness  of  Kean's  conceptions.  Nor  does  he 
lose  the  air  of  insanity,  even  in  the  fine  moralizing 
{Mtrts,  and  where  he  inveighs  against  the  corrup- 
tions of  the  world :  There  is  a  niadness  even  in  his 
reason. 

The  violent  and  immediate  changes  of  the  passions 
in  Lear,  so  difficult  to  manage  without  jarring  upon 
us,  are  given  by  Keaa  with  a  spirit  and  with  a  fit- 
ness to  nature  which  we  had  hardly  thought  possi- 
ble. These  are  equally  well  done  both  before  and 
after  the  loss  of  reason.    The  most  difficult  scene. 
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IB  this  nspeeti  is  tli«  last  interview  between  Lear 
And  his  daughten,  Goneril  and  Regan, — (and  how 
wonderlhlly  does  Keaii  earry  it  through  t)— the 
■eene  whien  ends  with  the  horrid  shoot  and  cry 
with  which  he  runs  oot  mad  from  their  presenee,  as 
if  hii  rery  brain  had  taken  fire. 

The  last  scene  which  we  are  aUowed  to  have  of 
Shakespeare's  Lear,  for  the  simply  pathetic,  was 
played  by  Kean  with  unmatched  power.  We  sink 
down  helpless  onder  the  oppressive  grieC  It  Ues 
like  a  dead  weight  upon  oar  heartik  We  are 
denied  even  the  relief  or  tears ;  and  are  thankful  for 
the  shudder  that  seises  us  when  he  kneels  to  his 
daughter  in  the  deploring  weakness  of  his  ciaaed 
gri^ 

It  is  lamentable  that  Kean  should  not  be  allow- 
ed to  show  his  unequalled  powers  in  the  last  scene 
of  Lear,  as  ShakesfMare  wrote  it;  and  that  this 
mighty  work  of  genius  should  be  profisned  by  the 
miserable,  mawkuh  sort  of  by-play  of  Edgar's  and 
Cordelia's  loves:  Nothing  can  surpass  the  imper- 
tinence of  the  man  who  made  the  change^  but  the 
folly  of  those  who  sanetiooed  it» 

isfLUSscB  or  noioH-raoH  tna  tatmm.  ov  homisiic  ura. 

Home  gives  a  certain  serenity  to  the  mind,  so  that 
everything  is  well  defined,  and  in  a  clear  atmo- 
tphere,  and  the  Icsmt  beauties  brought  out  to  re- 
joice in  the  pure  glow  which  floats  over  and  be- 
neath them  from  the  earth  and  sky.  In  this  state 
of  mind  afflictions  come  to  us  chastened ;  and  if  the 
wrongs  of  the  world  cross  us  in  our  door-path,  we 
put  them  aside  without  anger.  Vices  are  about 
us,  not  to  lure  us  away,  or  make  us  morose,  but  to 
remind  us  of  our  frailty  and  keep  down  oqr  pride. 
We  are  put  into  a  right  relation  with  the  world ; 
neither  holding  it  in  proud  scorn,  like  the  solitary 
man,  nor  being  carriedTalong  by  shifting  and  hurried 
feelings,  and  vague  and  careless  notions  of  things, 
like  the  wotld's  man.  We  do  not  take  novelty  lor 
improvement,  or  set  up  vogue  for  a  rule  of  coitauet ; 
neither  do  we  despair,  as  if  all  great  virtues  had 
departed  with  the  years  gone  by,  though  we  see 
new  vices,  frailties^  and  follies  taking  growth  in  the 
very  light  which  is  spreading  over  the  earth. 

Our  safest  way  or  coming  into  communion  with 
mankind  is  through  our  own  household.  For  there 
our  sorrow  and  regret  at  the  failings  of  the  bad  are 
in  proportion  to  our  love,  while  our  familiar  inter- 
course with  the  good  has  a  secretly  assimilating 
influence  upon  our  characters.  The  domestic  man 
has  an  independence  of  thoneht  which  puts  him  at 
ease  in  society,  and  a  eheerfiunesi^  and  oenevolence 
of  feeling  which  seem  to  ray  out  from  him,  and  to 
diffuse  a  pleasurable  sense  over  those  near  hiin,  like 
a  soft,  bright  day.  As  domestic  life  strengthens  a 
man's  virtue,  so  does  it  help  to  a  sound  judgment 
and  a  right  balancing  of  things,  and  gives  an  inte- 
griW  and  propriety  to  the  whole  character.  God, 
u  his  goodness,  has  ordained  that  virtue  should 
make  its  own  enjoyment,  and  that  wherever  a  vice 
or  frailty  is  rootra  out,  something  should  spring  up 
to  be  a  beauty  and  delight  in  its  stesd.  But  a  man 
of  a  character  rightly  cast,  has  plessures  at  home, 
which,  though  fitted  to  his  highest  nature,  are  com- 
mon to  him  as  his  daily  food ;  and  he  moves  about 
his  boose  onder  a  eontinoed  sense  of  them,  and  is 
hagpy  almost  without  heeding  it. 

Women  have  been  called  angels,  in  love-tales  and 
sonnets,  till  we  have  almost  learned  to  think  of 
angels  as  little  better  than  womait  Yet  a  man  who 
knows  a  woman  thoroughly,  and  loves  her  truly, — 
and  there  are  women  who  may  be  so  known  and 
loved, — ^will  find,  after  a  few  years,  that  his  relish  for 
the  grusser  pleasures  is  lessened,  and  that  he  has 


grown  into  a  fondness  for  tha  intelleetiial  and 
refined  without  an  effort,  and  almost  onawaresi  He 
has  been  led  on  to  virtue  thrungb  his pleasnres;  and 
the  delights  of  the  eye,  and  the  gentle  play  of  that 
passion  which  is  the  most  inward  and^  romantic  in, 
our  nature,  and  which  keeps  much  of  its  character 
amidst  the  concerns  of  life,  have  held  him  in  a  kind 
of  spiritualixed  existence :  he  shares  his  very  being 
with  one  who,  a~  creature  of  this  world,  and  with 
something  of  the  worid's  frailties,  is 

vet  ft  Spirit  ttilU  sad  brkkt 
Witt  sooMthlBg  oTsB  sagslll^ 


With  all  the  sincerity  of  a  companionship  of  feel- 
ing, cares,  sorrows,  ana  enjoyments,  her  presence  is 
as  the  presence  of  a  purer  being,  and  there  is  that 
in  her  nature  which  seems  to  bring  him  nearer  to  a 
better  world.  She  is,  sa  it  were,  linked  to  angds, 
and  in  his  enlted  moBMOts^  he  feels  himself  held  by 
the  same  tie. 

In  the  ordinary  affairs  of  life,  a  woman  has  a 
greater  infloence  over  those  near  hrr  than  a  man. 
While  our  feelings  are,  for  the  niort  part,  as  retired 
as  anchorites,  Imiv  are  in  play  lefore  usl  We 
hear  them  in  her  varying  voice;  lie  see  them  In 
the  beautiful  and  harmonious  undulations  of  her 
movements,  in  the  auick  shifting  hues  of  her  free,  in 
her  eye,  glad  and  Drifffat,  then  fond  and  suffused ; 
her  frame  is  alive  and  active  with  what  is  at  her 
heart*  and  all  the  outward  form  speaks  She  seeaa 
j  of  a  finer  mould  than  we,  and  cast  in  a  form  of 
beauty,  which,  like  all  beauty,  acts  with  a  moral 
influence  upon  our  hearts;  and  as  she  moves  about 
OS,  we  fecf  a  movement  within  which  rises  and 
spreads  gently  over  ns,  harmoniang  os  with  her 
own.  A^d  can  any  man  listen'  to  this, — Can  his  eye, 
day  after  day,  rest  upon  this,  and  he  not  be  tooehed 
by  it,  and  made  bettert 

The  dignity  of  a  woman  has  its  peeuliar  charac- 
ter ;  it  awes  more  than  that  of  man.  His  is  more 
physical,  bearing  itself  up  with  an  energy  of  coorage 
which  we  may  brave,  or  a  strength  which  we  may 
struggle  against;  he  is  his  own  avenger,  and  we 
may  stand  the  brqnl  A  woman's  has  nothing  of 
this  force  in  it;  it  is  of  a  higher  quality,  and  too 
deUcata  for  mortal  touch. 

BICHABD  DABKKT. 

RioHABD  Dabntt  was  bom  about  1787,  in  the 
ooimty  of  Louisa,  Virgitito,  of  a  family  settled  for 
teveral  generationa  in  that  8tat«,  and  which  bad, 
in  early  times  of  England,  been  Ikmheneif. 
Eartier  still  it  is  said  to  have  been  lyAubignf  or 
L^AuUgiii^  of  France.  His  mother  had  been  a 
Meriwether,  aunt  to'Meriwether  Lewis,  who,  witfi 
Captain  Clarke,  in  Jefferson^s  presddenoy,  ex- 
plored the  sources  of  the  Miasonri  and  the  Roeky 
Monntains.  Richard^  father,  Suanel  Dabney, 
was  a  wealthy  fkmwr  and  planter,  with  twelve 
children.  None  of  thein  were  regularly  or  tho- 
roagfaly  ednoated.  Richard's  instnietion  was  bat 
in  Uie  pliunest  mdiments  of  knowledge,  till  hla 
sizteentn  or  eighteenth  year,  ^hen  he  went  to  a 
school  of  Latin  and  Gre^.  In  these  langnages 
he  strode  forward  with  great  r^udity ;  learning 
in  one  or  two  yean  more  than  most  boys  learned 
in  six.  Afterwards  he  was  an  assistant  teacher 
in  a  Richmond  sohooL  From  the  burning  theatre 
of  that  city,  in  December,  181 1,  he  barely  escaiied 
with  life,  receiving  hurts  which  he  bore  with 
him  to  his  grave. 

In  1818,  however,  he  pabKshed  in  Ricfamoik]  a 
tfaindoodeoinioTolimie  of  Pmnm,  Original  mnd 
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IVduu&iMi  wh!oh,  thofogh  of  some  merit,  morti- 
fyiogly  fiiiled  with  the  pablio,  and  he  then  endeft- 
▼ored  to  sapprese  the  edition.  Gk>ing  to  Phila- 
delphia with  general  undefined  views  to  literary 
'pnraaits,  he  pobliehed,  through  Mathew  Oarey,  a 
maoh  improved  edition  of  his  poems  in  1S15. 
This  too  was,  as  the  publisher  saio,  ^^  qmte  a  lodng 
oonoem.**  Tet  it  had  pieces  remarkable  for 
striking  and  vigorous  thou^t ;  and  the  divendty 
of  tnuulation  (from  Grecian,  Latin,  and  Italian 
poets)  evinced-  ripeness  of  scholarship  and  cor- 
leotneas  of  taste.  In  the  mechanical  parts  of 
poetry — in  rhythm  and  in  rhymes — he  was  least 
exact.  Nearly  half  the  volume  conusied  of  trans- 
lations. A  short  one  from  Sappho  is  not  inele- 
gant, or  defective  in  versification : 

I  cannot >'tis  in  vain  to  try^ 

Thb  tiresome  talk  for  ever  ply ; 
I  eaanot  bear  this  aensele«  round. 
To  one  dull  eourse  for  ever  bound ; 
I  cannot,  on  the  darkened  page. 
Con  the  deep  maxinis  of  the  sage, 
When  all  my  thoughts  perpetuu  swarm, 
Around  Elisa*s  bloooiing  form. 

Dabney  wns  said  to  have  written  a  large  por- 
tion of  Carey*s  **  Olive  Branch,  or  Faults  on  Both. 
Sides,**  desigiied  to  show  how  flagrantly  both  of 
the  great  partiee  (Federal  and  ^publtean)  had 
sinned  against  their  countiy's  good,  and  against 
their  own  respective  principles,  whenever  party 
interests  or  party  rage  commanded. 

In  a  few  years  more  he  returned  to  his  native 
place,  where  his  now  widowed  mother,  with 
•ome  of  her  children,  lived  upon  her  fann.  Here 
he  spent  the  rest  of  his  life ;  in  devouring  such 
booka  and  periodicals  as  he  could  find — ^in  visits 
among  a  few  of  the  ndghboring  fiinners — and  in 
such  sodal  ei^ovments  as  rural  Viri^nia  then  af- 
forded, in  which  juleps  and  grog-drinking  made 
a  fearftilly  large  part.  Dabney  had  become  an 
opium-eater,  led  on,  it  seems,  by  prescriptions  of 
that  poison  for  some  of  his  injuries  in  the  burn- 
ing theatre.  To  this  he  added  strong  drink; 
and  in  his  last  yeard  he  was  seldom  sober  when 
the  means  of  intoxication  were  at  hand.  Some 
friends  who  desired  to  see  his  fine  classical  attain- 
ments tamed  to  useful  account,  prevailed  upon 
htm  to  take  a  school  of  five  or  six  boys,  and  that 
pursuit  he  oontinned  neariy  to  the  last 

During  his  country  life,  in  1818,  was  published 
.a  pooia  of  much  classic  beauty,  called  ^^  Rhodo- 

Shne,  or  the  Thessalian  SpeU,"  which  was  at- 
uted  to  Dabney  bv  a  Richmond  Magazine, 
but  he  always  denied  the  anthorship ;  and  Ciurey 
the  publisher,  in  a  letter  dated  1827,  savs,  **  It 
was  an  English  production,  as  my  son  informs 
me." 

Dabney  died  in  November,  1825,  at  the  age  of 
thirty-eight;  prominent  among  the  myriads  to 
whom  the  drinking  u§agm  of  America  have  made 
^propriate  the  deep  self-reproach — 

We  miffht  have  won  the  meed  of  fiune, 
EHayed  and  reached  a  worthier  aim- 
Had  more  of  wealth  and  less  of  shame, 
Kor  heard,  as  from  a  tongue  of  flame-^ 
Few  mighi  hoM  be§m    jfon  might  hav€  been  f 


The  prevailing  traits  of  his  mind  were  memory 
and  imagination.    His  exceUence  was  only  in  li- 


terature. For  mathemados  and  the  sciences  he 
had  no  strong  taste.  He  was  guileless,  and  hsid 
warm  affections,  which  he  too  guardedly  ab- 
stained from  displaying,  as  he  carried  his  dislike 
of  courtliness  and  professions  to  the  opposite  ex- 
treme of  cynicism.^ 


1. 


As  numerous  as  the  stars  of  heaven. 
Are  the  fond  hopes  to  mortals  given ; 
But  two  illume,  with  brighter  ray, 
The  mom  and  eve  of  life's  short  day. 


Its  glowing  tints,  on  youth's  fresh  days, 

The  Lucifer  of  life  displays^ 

And  bids  its  opening  joys  declare 

Their  bloom  of  prime  shall  be  so  fair, 

That  nil  its  minutes,  all  its  hours 

Shall  breathe  of  pleasure's  sweetest  flowera 

But  false  the  augury  of  that  star — 

The  Lord  of  passion  drives  his  oar. 

Swift  up  the  middle  line  of  heaven. 

And  blasts  each  flower  that  hope  had  given. 

And  care  and  woe,  and  pain  and  strife. 

All  mingle  in  the  noon  of  lifei 

8. 

Its  gentle  beams,  on  man's  last  days, 

Ihe  Hesperus  of  life  displays : 

When  aU  of  possion's  midday  heat 

Within  the  breast  forgets  to  beat ; 

When  calm  and  nnooth  our  minutes  glide, 

Alon^  life  s  tranquiUiaing  tide : 

It  pomts  with  slow,  receding  lights 

To  the  sweet  rest  of  silent  ni^t ; 

And  teUs,  when  life's  vain  schemes  shall  end* 

Thus  will  its  dosing  light  descend ; 

And  as  the  eve^tar  seeks  the  wave. 

Thus  gently  reach  the  quiet  grave. 


When  the  dark  shades  of  death  dim  the  warrior's 

eyes, 
When  the  warrior's  spirit  from  its  martial  form  flies, 
The  proud  rites  of  pomp  are  performed  at  his  grave, 
And  the  pageants  of  splendor  o'er  its  cold  inmate 

wave; 

Though  that  warrioi's  deeds  were  for  tyrants  per- 
formed. 

And  no  thoughts  of  virtue  that  warrior's  bresst 
warmed. 

Though  the  roll  of  his  (kme  is  the  record  of  death. 

And  the  tears  of  the  widow  are  wet  oii  his  wreath. 

What  then  are  the  rites  that  are  due  to  be  paid. 
To  the  virtuous  man's  tomb,  and  the  brave  warrior^s 

shadel 
To  him,  who  was  firm  to  his  country's  love  t 
To  him  whom   no  might  from  stem  virtue  coold 

move? 

Be  his  requiem,  the  sigh  of  the  wretched  bereft; 
Be  hii  pageants,  the  tears  of  the  friends  he  has  left ; 
Such  tears,  as  were  late  with  impassioned  grief  shed. 
On  the  grave  that  encloses  our  GAmBDroiDNf  dead. 


^  We  sie  Indehted  flir  this  sketch  of  RtdMrd  Sdmef  to  s 
gentleinAn  of  Vlnriola«  Lncfam  Minor,  Eaq.,  of  Lonln  Oonaty. 

t  Ool.  E.  OuTlDcton,  s  revolntionary  petrlot,  who  died  In 
the  ratomn  of  1810,  in  Blchmond,  Yirgliila. 
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Logera,  nbl  easet  •Ilqnis  In  laoem  editoa, 

At,  qui  taboras  mvrte  fiDliaet  gnvea, 
OmoM  amioM  laiide  et  Intltla  exeqaL 

Eurip.  ^udToU. 

O  iriBe  woB  the  people  that  deeply  Inmeated 
The  hour  that  presented  their  cnildrea  to  light. 

And  gathering  around,  all  the  mis'ries  recounted, 
That  brood  o'er  life's  prospects  and  whelm  them 
in  night 

And  wise  was  the  people  that  deeply  delighted. 
When  death  snatched  its  victim  u*am  hfe's  cheer- 
less day ; 

For  then,  all  the  clouds,  life's  views  that  benighted,  i 
They  belieyed,  at  his  touch,  vanidied  quickly 
away. 

life,  faithleis  and  treach'rous,  is  for  ever  presenting, 
To  our  view,  flying  phantoms  we  never  can  gai.i ; 

life,  cruel  and  tasteless,  is  for  ever  preventing 
All  our  joys,  and  involving  our  pleasure  in  vain. 

Death,  kind  and  consoling,  comes  calmly  and  lightly. 
The  balm  of  all  sorrow,  the  cure  of  all  ill. 

And  after  a  pang,  that  but  thrills  o'er  us  slightly. 
All  then  becomes  tranquil,  all  then  becomes  stilL 

NATHANIEL  H.  CABTEB. 

NATitAKncL  H.  Cabtbb  Was  bom  ftt  Concord, 
New  HampshiFe,  September  17,  1787.  He  was 
educated  at  Exeter  academy  and  Dartmouth  Col- 
lege, and  on  the  completion  of  his  course  be* 
came  a  teacher  at  Salisbury,  New  Hampshire, 
whence  he  soon  after  removed  to  take  a  similar 
charge  at  Portland,  Maine.  In  1817  he  was  ap- 
pointed professor  of  languages  in  the  University 
created  by  the  state  legisUiture  at  Dartmouth, 
where  he  remained  until  the  institution  w^as  bro- 
ken up  by  a  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court,  when 
he  removed  to  New  York.  In  1819  he  became 
editor  of  the  Statesman,  a  newspaper  of  the  Clin- 
tonian  party.  In  1824  he  delivered  a  poem  at 
Dartmouth  Coll^  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa 
Society,  entitled  iTis  Pains  of  the  Imaginatum, 
In  the  foQowing  year  he  viidted  £nr(^)e,  and  wrote 
home  letters  descriptive  of  his  travels  to  the 
Statesman,  which  were  republished  in  other  jour- 
niUs  throughout  the  country.  On  his  return  in 
the  spring  of  1827  he  pnbbshed  these  letters,  re- 
vised and  enlarged,in  two  octavo  volumes,*  which 
were  fav(|rably  received.  In  consequence  of  ill 
health  he  passed  the  following  winter  in  Cuba, 
and  on  his  return  in  th^  spring  abandoned,  for 
the  Fame  reason,  the  editorial  profession.  In  the 
fiill  of  1829  he  was  invited  by  a  ftiend  residing 
in  Marseillea  to  accompany  him  on  a  voyage  to 
that  place.  While  on  shipboard,  believing  that 
his  last  hour  was  approaching,  he  wrote  some 
lines  entitled  The  Cuming  Scene,  or  the  Burial  at 
Sea,  He  survived,  however,  until  a  few  days 
after  his  arrival,  in  December,  1829. 

Mr.  Carter's  letters  furnish  a  pleasing  and  some- 
what minute  account  of  the  objects  of  interest  in 
an  ordinary  European  tour,  at  die  period  of  its 
publication  much  more  of  a  novelty  than  at  pre- 
sent.   His  poems  were  written  from  time  to  time 


^  Lettert  fhnn  Europe,  eomprlilnff  tbe  tfoamil  of  s  Tour 
through  Emrland,  Seotuod,  Fnmoe,  Italy,  and  Switzeiiand.  in 
tbe  yean  18a(,  *M»  and  ^.  ByN.  H.  Otfter.  New  York: 
18S7.    8yoU.8TO. 


on  incidents  connected  with  his  feeiinga,  stadies, 
and  travels,  and  are  for  the  most  part  simply  re- 
flective. 

I8AA0  HABBT. 

Ibaao,  the  son  of  Solomon  Harby,  was  the  grand- 
son of  a  liu>idary  of  the  Emperor  of  Morocco, 
who  fled  to  England,  and  married  an  Italian  lady. 
His  son  Solomon  settled  in  Charleston,  8.  C, 
where  Isaac  was  bom  in  1788.  He  was  educated 
under  the  care  of  Dr.  Best,  a  celebrated  teacher 
of  those  days.  Ho  commenced,  but  soon  aban* 
doned  the  study  of  the  law,  and  the  support  of 
his  mother  and  the  rest  of  his  family  falling  upon 
him  in  consequence  of  the  death  of  his  father,  he 
opened  a  school  on  Edisto  Island,  which  met  with 
success. 

His  taste  for  literature  and  facility  in  writing 
soon  brought  him  in  connexion  with  the  nress. 
He  became  the  editor  of  a  weekly  journal,  the 
^^  Quiver,**  and  after  its  discontinuance  of  the 
^  Investigator**  newspaper,  the  title  of  which  he 
changed  to  the  ^^  Southern  Patriot,*'  in  which  he 
supported  the  administration  of  Madison.  He 
became  widely  and  favorably  known  as  a  news- 
paper writer,  especially  in  the  department  of 
theatrical  criticism. 

In  1807,  his  play  of  the  Oordian  Ehot^  or 
Camue  and  EffecU^  was  produced  at  the  Cbarles- 
ton  Theatre,  where  he  had  previously  offered 
another  five  act  piece,  Aleatander  Secerns^  which 
was  declined.  It  was  played  but  a  few  times. 
In  1819,  Alberti^  a  five  act  play  by  the  same 
author,  appeared  with  better  success.  It  was  pub- 
lisher! soon  after  its  perfonnance. 

In  1825  he  delivered  an  address  in  Charleston, 
before  the  "  Reformed  Society  of  Israelites,**  ad- 
vocating the  addition  of  a  seimon  and  services  in 
English  to  the  Hebrew  worship  of  the  Synagogue. 

In  June,  1828,  Harby  removed  from  Charleston 
to  New  York,  his  object  being  to  secure  a  larger 
audience  for  his  literary  labors.  He  contributed 
to  the  Evening  Post  and  other  city  periodicals, 
and  was  fast  acquiring  an  influential  poiaiion, 
when  his  career  was  mterrupted  by  his  death, 
on  the  fourteenth  of  November,  1828. 

A  selection  fh>m  his  writings  was  published  at 
Charleston  in  the  following  year,  in  one  volume 
octavo.*  It  contains  his  play  of  Alberti,  Dis- 
course before  the  Reformed  Society  of  Israelites, 
and  a  number  of  political  essays,  with  1iteroi*y 
and  ti^eatrical  criticisms,  selected  mnn  his  news- 
paper writings. 

Alberti  is  founded  upon  the  history  of  Lorenzo 
de  Medici,  and  designed  to  vindicate  his  conduct 
fh>m  *Hhe  calumnies  of  Alfieri  in  his  tragedy 
called  The  Coni^pirncy  of  the  Paza.*'  The  drama 
is  animated  in  action,  and  smooth  in  versification. 

WnxIAH  ELLIOTT. 

WiLUAM  Elliott,  the  grandfiither  of  the  subject 
of  our  remarks,  removed  from  Charleston  nearly 
a  century  ago,  sold  his  possessions  in  St  PauPs,  and 
settled  at  Beaufort,  where  he  inteniiarried  with 
Mary  BamweU,  grand-daughter  of  John  Barnwell, 


•  A  Selection  ftom  the  MtaeelfauMoat  Writings  of  the  lata 
laue  Harby,  Eaq^  arranired  and  published  by  Heonr  L.  finek- 
Dey  aod  Abraham  Motae,  fur  the  beneflt  of  bte  amily.  Tto 
which  la  preflxed  a  memoir  of  hla  life,  bj  Abraham  Molae. 
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distingQiBlMd  first  ob  the  leader  of  the  Tmcarora 
war,  and  afterwards  as  the  agent  of  the  colony  in 
England,  through  whose  reproaentaUons  the  con* 
stitadons  of  Lodce  were  abrogated,  and  the  colony 
passed  from  the  hands  of  the  Lords  Proprietors 
into  those  of  the  Crown. 

From  this  marriage  descended  three  sons — ^Wil- 
liam,  Ralph,  and  Stephen.  Ralph  died  wiUiout 
nirviving  issne.  Stephen  is  the  naturalist  and 
sohdar,  previously  noticed.*  William,  the  eldest, 
was  bom  in  1761,  received  the  rudiments  of  his 
sdueation  at  Beaofort,  and  long  before  he  had  ar- 
rived at  manhood  Joined  in  the  patriotic  straggle 
against  the  mother  country,  along  with  his  uncles 
John^  Edward,  and  Robert  BamwelL  Enduring 
his  full  share  of  the  hardships  and  perils  of  that 
period,  he  was  danserously  wounded  at  the  sur- 
prise on  John's  Isknd,  was  taken  prisoner,  and 
while  yet  a  minor  was  held  worthy  of  bein^  im- 
mured in  the  pri:K)n-3hip.  Ills  name  will  be 
found  on  the  list  of  thoao  worthies  who  signed 
the  memorable  letter  to  General  Greene. 

At  the  dose  of  the  war,  Mr.  Elliott  applied 
himself  to  repair  the  losses  suffered  by  his  paternal 
estate,  throng  tiie  ravages  of  the  enemy,  and 
i4>proved  himself  an  able  administrator.  Of  re- 
nuu^able  public  spirit,  he  devoted  his  ener^,  and 
to  a  large  extent  his  purse,  to  the  promotion  of 
various  institutions  of  charity,  education,  and  pub- 
lic improvement,  served  with  honor  in  both 
branches  of  the  legisli^re,  and  died  in  1808, 
when  Senator  from  his  native  parish, — ^thus  clos- 
ing at  the  age  of  forty-eight  a  life  of  patriotic 
devotion,  of  untiring  useMness,  and  spotless  in- 
tegrity. 

He  was  married  in  1787  to  Phebe  Waight,  a 
lady  of  Beaufort,  and  their  eldest  son,  William 
Elliott,  the  subject  of  this  notice,  was  bom  in  the 
same  town  on  the  27th  of  April,  1 788.  The  radi- 
menti  of  his  education  were  received  in  his  native 
town.  He  there  entered  the  Beaufort  Oollege 
(since  meiged  into  a  grammar-school),  whence  he 
entered,  ad  eundem,  klter  a  two  days^  examination, 
the  Sophomore  Glass  at  Oambridge.  He  was 
distingni'died  at  that  institution,  having  received 
the  honor  of  an  English  oration  at  the  Junior  ex- 
hibition; and  though  forced  to  leave  oollege  at 
Uie  end  of  that  year  from  a  dangerous  attack  of 
bronchitis,  he  received  from  the  government  the 
unsolicited  compliment  of  an  honorary  degree. 
His  father  having  died  while  he  was  at  college, 
Mr.  Elliott  appU^  liimself,  on  his  return  home, 
to  the  management  of  his  estate.  He  was  elected 
to  the  legiiUiture,  and  served  in  both  branches 
with  credit ;  but  from  his  liability  to  bronchial 
affecUona  did  not  enter  frequently  into  debate. 
In  1838,  during  the  cri$4s  of  the  Nullification 
fever,  Mr.  Elliott  was  a  member  of  the  Senate  of 
South  Carolina,  and  while  unalterably  opposed  to 
a  tariff  oi  protection,  as  unequal  and  unjust  to 
the  Southem  states,  he  denied  that  a  nullincation 
by  a  state  was  the  proper  remedy  for  the  griev- 
ance. His  constituentB  had  come  to  think  differ- 
ently, and  instructed  him  by  a  large  mBjontj  to 
vote  for  the  call  of  a  convention,  and  in  demnlt 
of  that,  to  vote  fc^  nullification  of  the  tariff  laws 
by  the  legislature.    To  this  latter  clause  of  their 
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instmotions  Mr.  EDiott  excepted,  as  faiel  to  the 
union  and  subversive  of  the  government,  and, 
were  it  otherwise,  impossible  for  him  to  carry 
out;  because  in  his  view  contradictory  to  his 
oath  of  ofiioe,  which  bound  him  to  maintain  and 
defend  the  constitution  of  this  State  and  of  the 
United  States.  He  contended  that  the  tariff  acts, 
however  oppressive,  sprang  from  a  power  clearly 
granted  in  the  constitution,  witii  one  only  cond>> 
tion  annexed,  that  of  uniformity ;  and  that  while 
that  condition  was  inviolate,  no  palpable  violation 
of  the  constitution  could  be  pretended,  and  no 
state  therefore,  bv  the  terms  of  ^*  the  Kentucky 
and  Virgima  resolutions,^^  could  be  warranted  in 
nullifying  them.  These  exceptions  were  not  satis- 
factory to  his  constituents,  who,  after  hearing 
them,  renewed  their  iuritmctions,  whereupon  he 
resigned  his  office  of  Senator.  From  this  time 
forward  he  has  devoted  himself  to  agricultural 
pursuits,  to  mral  sports,  varying  the  even  tenor 
of  his  life  by  occasional  inroads  into  the  domain 
of  letters,  by  essavs  on  agriculture,  controver^ol 
papers  on  political  economy,  addresses  before  Ag- 
ricultural Societies,  contributions  to  the  Southem 
Review ;  by  the  essays  of  "'  Piscator*^  and  ^^  Ve» 
nator,"  since  enlarged  and  embodied  in  ^^  Carolina 
Sports  i"  by  a  Tra^y  in  blank  verse,  printed,  not 
nublished ;  and  by  occasional  poems,  of  which  a 
few  have  seen  the  light,  and  which  serve  to  show 
what  he  might  have  accomplished  in  that  depart- 
ment had  the  kindly  spur  of  necessity  been  ap- 
plied, or  had  other  auspices  attended  his  life.* 

Mr.  Elliott  chose  for  the  subject  of  his  tragedy 
the  Genoese  conspiracy  of  Fiesco,  in  the  manage- 
ment of  which  he  has  followed  the  narrative  of 
DeRotz.  He  has  handled  the  subject  with  firee- 
dom  and  spirit,  in  a  mood  of  composition  never 
lacking  energy,  though  with  more  attention  to 
eloquence  than  thd  finished  occomdlishmfents  of 
veric.  In  one  of  the  scento  with  fiesco,  a  con- 
spirator is  mode  to  utter  a  glowing  prediction  of 
America. 

Not  here  look  we  for  freedom: 
In  that  new  world,  by  daring  Colon  given 
To  the  untiring  gase  of  pleased  ntaiikind ; 
That  virgin  laud,  unstained  as  yet  by  crime, 
Insulted  Freedom  yet  may  rear  her  throne^ 
And  build  perpetual  altark 

The  passage  is  continued  with  a  dodngaUuflioii 
to  the  American  Union. 

'Gainst  this  rock 
The  tempest  of  invasion  hannle«  beats, 
While  lurking  treason,  with  envenomed  tooth 
Still  idly  gnaws ;  till  scorpion-like,  he  turns 
His  disappointed  rof^e  upon  himself 
Strikes,  and  despairing  diesi 

Doria  thus  apostrophixea  the  dty  over  which 
he  ruled. 

Watchmen  of  Genoa!  is  the  ery,  alTs  well? 
The  gathering  mischief  can  no  eye  discern 
But  mine,  already  dim,  and  soon  to  close 
In  sleep  eternal  f    Oh,  thou  fated  city  I 


•  CttMllna  Sports,  br  land  and  W*Ur;  indndiofe  Inddeata 
of  DoTil  Fishing,  &c  By  tb«  Hon.  Wm.  Elliott  ci  Beanfirat, 
8.  G.    Charleston :  1866u    ISma  pp.  ITS. 

Fiflaoo;  a  Trasedy,  by  an  Ameriosn.  HewToik:  Prtated 
for  the  author.    ISSOi    lSnio.pp.6i. 

AddrwB  dellrered  bjr  ipeolal  roqiiest  bolbre  the  Bt  FaaTs 
AffHoaltard  Boeietj,  Vaj,  1800.  PabUshed  hj  the  Boelety. 
Chsrieston:  16BQL 
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(CoTMd  beyond  all,  but  her  vho  slew  her  lord,) 

Hiut  "wun,  seditioDB,  deeolations,  be 

Thy  portion  ever  more  ?    The  Ostrogoth 

Has  mastered  thee— the  Saracen  deBpoUe4i 

The  Lombard  pillaged  thee.    The  Milaneee 

And  the  rude  Uwitser — each  hath  giv'n  thee  law. 

The  Frenchman  bound  thee  to  his  galling  yoke— 

The  Spaniard  sacked  and  plundered  thee !    Alas  I 

Hast  Uiou  cast  off  the  yoke  of  foreign  foea 

To  feel  the  keener  pang — the  deadlier  rage— 

The  agony  of  fierce  domestic  faction  f 

Rent  were  thy  chains,  and  Freedom  waved  her  wand 

Over  thy  coasts,  ^at  straight  like  Eden  bloomed  I 

And  from  the  base  of  dnrk  blue  Appeuine 

Thy  marble  palaces  looked  bi  ightly  forth 

Upon  the  jiea,  that  mirrored  Uiem  asain, 

Tul  the  rough  mariner  forgot  his  heun 

To  gaze  and  wonder  at  thy  loveliness! 

The  Moloch,  Faction,  enters,  and  in  blood 

Of  brethren  i*  this  smiling  Eden  steeped  I 

Crumble  the  gilded  spire,  and  gorgeous  roof; 

Witii  one  wide  ruin  they  deform  the  land, 

And  mark  the  desolate  shore,  like  monuments  t 

Staunched  now,  these  cruel  self-inflicted  wounds ; 

Staunched  is  mine  own  hereditary  feud ; 

Nor  Doria,  nor  Spinola ;  Ghibeline, 

Nor  Guelph ;  disturb  thee  with  new  tragedies. 

Th'  Adorni  and  Fregoso-^names  that  served 

Aa  rallying  points  to  faction — are  no  more. 

Now,  tnat  thou  hail'st  the  dawn  of  liberty, 

S*7i  Oh,  my  Country  1  shall  a  traitor  mar. 

With  hellish  spite,  thy  dearly  purchased  peace  t 

Mr.  Elliott's,  prose  sketches  of  the  piscatory 
scenes  of  his  ocean  vicinity  are  clever  Sporting 
Magazine  papers,  lively  and  picturesque ;  with  a 
speciality  of  the  author's  own  in  we  gigantic 
nuiie  ¥rith  which  he  has  identified  hiniHelf  of  the 
Devil  Fishing  of  Port  Royal  Sound.  The  follow- 
ing wiU  show  the  quality  of  the  sport 

I  had  left  the  omising  ground  but  a  few  days, 
when  a  party  was  formwl,  in  July,  1844,  to  engtige 
in  this  sport  Nath.  Heyward,  Jun.,  J.  G.  Barnwell, 
K  B.  Means,  and  my  son,  Thoa.  R.  S.  Elliott,  were 
respectively  in  command  of  a  boat  each,  accompa- 
nied by  several  of  their  friends.  While  these  boats 
were  lying  on  their  oars,  expecting  the  approach  of 
the  fish,  one  showed  himself  far  abend,  and  they  all 
started  from  their  several  stations  in  pursuit  It 
was  my  son's  fortune  to  reach  him  firat  His  har- 
poon had  scarcely  pierced  him,  when  the  fish  made 
a  demivault  in  the  air,  and,  in  his  descent,  struck 
the  boat  violently  with  one  of  his  wings.  Had  he 
lallen  perpendicularly  on  the  boat,  it  must  have  been 
crushed,  to  the  imminent  peril  of  all  on  board.  As 
it  happened,  the  blow  fell  aslant  upon  the  bow, — and 
the  efl^t  was  to  drive  her  astern  with  such  force, 
that  James  Cuthbert,  Esc.,  of  Pocotnliso,  who  was 
at  the  helm,  was  pitched  forward  at  full  length  on 
the  platform.  Each  oarsman  was  thrown  forward 
beyond  the  seat  he  occupied ;  and  my  son,  who  was 
standing  on  the  forecastle,  was  projected  far  beyond 
the  bow  of  Uie  boat  He  fell,  not  into  the  sea,  but 
directly  upon  the  back  of  the  Devil-fish,  who  lay  in 
full  sprawl  on  the  surface.  For  some  seconds  Tom 
lay  out  of  water,  on  this  veritable  Eraken,  but  hap- 
pily made  his  escape  without  being  eut|ingled  in  the 
oordage,  or  receivmg  a  parting  salute  from  his  for- 
midable wings.  My  son  was  an  expert  swimmer, 
and  struck  on  for  the  boat.  Tlie  fish  meantime  had 
darted  beneath,  and  was  drawing  her  as^rn.  My 
henchman  Dick,  who  was  the  first  to  recover  his 
wits,  tossed  overboard  a  coil  of  rope  and  extended 
an  oar,  the  blade  of  which  was  seized  by  my  son. 


who  thus  secured  his  retreat  to  the  boat  He  had 
no  sooner  gained  footing  in  it,  than,  standing  on 
the  forecastle,  he  gave  three  hearty  cheers,  and  thus 
assured  his  companions  of  his  safety.  They,  mean- 
time, from  their  several  boats,  had  seen  his  perilous 
situation,  without  the  chance  of  assisting  him ; — ^their 
oarsmen,  when  ordered  to  pull  ahead,  stood  amazed 
or  stupefied,  and  dropping  their  oars  and  jaws,  ciied 
out,  "Great  king  I  Mass  Tom  overboard  IT  So  in- 
tense was  their  curiosity  to  see  how  the  aiibir  would 
end,  that  they  entirely  forgot  how  much  might  de- 
pend on  their  own  ^lorta.  Could  they  have  rowed 
and  looked  at  the  same  time,  it  would  liave  been  all 
very  well ;  but  to  turn  their  backs  on  such  a  pageant, 
eyenr  incident  of  which  they  were  so  keenly  bent 
on  observing,  was  expecting  too  much  from  African 
forethought  and  self-possession  I 

In  a  few  minutes,  my  son  found  himself  surrounded 
by  his  companions,  whose  boats  were  closely  grouped 
around.  They  threw  themselves  into  action,  with  a 
vivacity  which  showed  that  they  were  disposed  to 
punish  the  fish  for  the  insolence  of  his  attack, — ^they 
allowed  him  but  short  time  for  shrift,  and,  forcing 
him  to  the  surface,  filled  his  body  with  their  resent- 
ful weapons, — ^then,  joining  their  forces,  drew  him 
rapidly  to  the  shore,  and  landed  him,  amidst  shouts 
and  cheerings,  at  Mrs.  Elliott's,  Hilton  Head.  He 
measured  sixteen  feet  across  I 

To  this  we  may  add  the  striking  introduction 
of  General  Charles  Gotesworth  Pinckney*s  island 
residence  in  an  account  of  knother  fishing  excur- 
sion in  the  sound. 

A  third  fishing-line  was  formerly  drawn  by  placing 
the  last  pines  on  the  Hilton  Head  beach  in  range 
with  the  mansion-house  of  Gen.  C.  C.  Pinckney,  on 
Pinckney  Island.  But  this  mansion  no  loi:ger  exists : 
it  was  swept  away  in  one  of  the  fearful  hurricanes 
that  vex  our  coast  I  To  this  spot,  that  sterling  pa- 
triot and  lion-hearted  soldier  retired  from  the  arena 
of  political  strife,  to  spend  the  evening  of  his  doya 
in  social  enjoyment  and  literary  relaxation.  On  a 
small  island,  attached  to  tlie  larger  one,  it'hich  bears 
his  name,  and  which,  jutting  out  into  the  bay,  af- 
forded a  delightful  view  of  tlie  ocean,  he  fixed  hia 
residence  1  7  here,  in  the  midst  of  forests  of  oak, 
laurel  and  palmetto,  the  growth  of  centuries,  hia 
mansion-house  was  erected,  lliere  stood  the  labora- 
tory, with  its  opporatus  for  chemical  experiments, — 
the  library,  stored  with  works  of  science  in  various 
tongues  ;  there  bloomed  the  nursery  for  exoties ; 
and  there  was  found  each  other  appliance,  with 
which  taste  and  intelligence  surrouna  tlie  abodes  of 
wealth.  It  is  melancholy  to  reflect  on  the  utter 
destruction  that  followed ;  even  before  the  venerable 
proprietor  hnd  been  gathered  to  his  fiithersl  The 
ocean  swallowed  up  everything :  and  it  is  literally 
true,  that  the  sea  monster  now  flaps  his  wiiigs  over 
the  very  spot  where  his  hearth-stoi.e  was  placed,-^ 
where  the  rites  of  an  elegant  hospitality  were  so 
unstintedly  dispensed, — and  where  the  delighted 
guest  listened  to  mnny  nn  instructive  anecdote,  and 
unrecorded  yet  significant  incident  of  the  revo- 
lutionary period,  as  they  flowed  fiom  the  cheerful 
lips  of  the  patriot  It  argues  no  defect  of  judgment 
in  Gen.  Pinckney,  that  he  lavished  such  expense  on 
a  situation  thus  exposed.  In  strong  practical  sense 
he  was  surpassed  by  no  man.  It  was,  in  truth,  his 
characteristic  He  built  where  trees  of  a  century's 
growth  gave  promise  of  stabili^;  but,  in  our  South- 
em  Atlantic  oorders,  he  who  bmlds  strongest,  does 
not  build  on  rock, — for  among  the  shifting  sands  of 
our  coast,  old  channels  are  olosed,  and  new  ones 
worn,  by  the  prevailing  winds  and  currents^  through 


8AVCSL  JACKSON  GABDNER ;   WILLIAM  J.  GRAYSON. 


108 


whieh  Uie  watai*  ar«  ponred,  diirin|^  the  stornift  of 
the  equinox,  with  a  force  that  nothing  c«d  reeist 

Trne  to  his  Anteoedents,  Mr.  EDibtt  wielded  in 
1851,  in  his  letten  of  *^AgricoIa,"  the  same  etfec- 
tire  pen  against  secession  which  he  hod  so  ener- 
getically pointed  in  1831  agiunst  nnllification. 

.SAMUEL  JACKSON  OABDNEB. 

SAMun.  Jaoksoit  Gardner  wns  bom  at  Brook- 
line,  near  Boston,  Massachosett^  the  ninth  day  of 
J^y,  1788 ;  a  descendant  of  one  of  the  early  set- 
tlers of  the  name  in  New  Enffland,  and  on  the  mo- 
ther's side  from  Edward  Jackson,  who  came  from 
England  in  1548.  He  was  educated  at  Harvard; 
punned  the  practice  of  the  law  for  several  years ; 
was  elected  more  than  once  to  the  legislotnce  of 
his  native  state,  but  manifested  an  early  repag- 
nance  to  pablic  life.  Since,  he  has  resided  in  New 
York  ano  has  been  a  frequent  contributor  and 

S during  the  aheenoe  of  Mr.  Kinney,  its  editor,  in 
Surope)  the  efficient  conductor  of  the  Newark 
IHuly  Advertiser.  His  essays,  with  the  signature 
of  ^^Dedus,**  chiefly  appearing  in  that  journal,  and 
occasionally  in  the  literary  World,  are  written 
with  ease  and  ingenuity  on  miscellaneous  subjects, 
political  economy  topics,  the  principles  of  govern- 
ment, literature,  manners ;  sometimes  in  a  serious 
and  moral,  at  other  times  in  a  critical,  satirical, 
humorous  vein.  He  lias  abo  written  some  fugi- 
tive poetry.  His  writings,  always  anonymous, 
have  never  been  collected  into  a  volume. 

Bis  son.  Augustus  K.  Gardner,  a  physician  in 
New  York,  is  the  author  of  a  clever  volume 
of  sketches  of  Parisian  life,  published  after  a 
tour  in  France  in  1648,  with  the  title  of  Old 
Wine  in  Kem  Bettlst,  He  is  also  the  author 
of  several  mediod  essays  and  tracts  on  civic 
hygiene. 

WHXIAM  J.  OBATSON 

Was  bom  in  November,  1788,  in  Beaufort,  S.  0. 
His  father,  a  de^icendaiit  of  one  of  the  earliest 
settlers  in  that  portion  of  the  state  in  which  the 
colonists  under  8ayle  first  landed,  wa^  an  officer 
in  the  Continental  army  to  the  close  of  the  Revolu- 
tion. The  son  was  educated  at  the  South  Oaro- 
lina  College ;  in  1818  wan  elected  to  the  State 
House  of  Representatives,  and  was  subsequentiy 
admitted  to  the  bar  at  Charleston.  In  1831  he 
was  elected  to  the  Senate  of  his  state,  and,  in 
the  controversy  whiuh  then  agitated  the  country 
on  the  subject  of  the  tariff,  took  part  with  those 
who  beki  that  the  reserved  rights  of  the  state 

Sve  it  the  power  to  determine  when  its  grants 
r  government  to  the  federal  authorities  were 
vioi^ed,  and  how  those  violations  should  be  ar- 
rested within  its  own  limits.  He  was  a  temper- 
ate and  moderate  advocate  of  this  view  of  the 
question  in  controversy,  and  never  dispoted  to 
posh  it  to  the  extreme  of  civil  war,  or  a  dissolu- 
tion of  the  UnioiL  In  1833  he  was  elected  a 
member  of  Congress  from  the  districts  of  Beau- 
fort and  Colleton,  holding  his  seat  for  four  years. 
In  1841  he  was  i4>pointed  collector  of  the  port 
ofChorieston  by  President  Tyler,  was  re-appointed 
by  President  Folk,  and  removed  by  President 
Pierce  from  party  considerations. 
In  1850,  at  the  height  of  the  secession  ogite- 


tion,  Mr.  Grayson  published  in  a  pamphlet  a 
Letter  to  Gwenwr  Seahrooh,  deprecating  the 
threatened  movement,  and  pointing  out  the  greater 
evils  of  disunion. 

Mr.  Grayson  is  a  lover  and  cultivator  of  litersr 
ture.  He  ims  been  for  some  years  un  occasional 
contributor  to  the  Southern  Review,  and  a  fre- 
quent writer  in  the  daily  press.  In  1864  he  pub- 
lished a  didactic  poem  entitled  The  Hireling  and 
the  Slate,  the  object  of  which  is  to  compare  the 
condition  and  advantages  of  the  negro  in  his 
state  of  servitude  at  the  South,  with  the  frequent 
condition  of  the  pauper  laborer  of  Europe.  This, 
however,  though  it  gives  name  to  the  poem,  is 
not  its  entire  argument.  It  contains  also  an 
idyllic  picture  of  rural  life  at  the  South  as  sliared 
by  the  negro  in  his  participation  of  its  sports  and 
enjoyments.  Tliis  is  handled  in  a  pleasing  man- 
ner; as  the  author  describes  the  fishing  and 
hunting  scenes  of  his  native  region  bordering  on 
the  coast  An  episode  introduces  a  sketeh  of 
General  Charles  Cotesworth  Pinckney  on  his  re- 
tirement at  his  ^Msland  home.'*  From  the  de- 
scriptive portions  we  select  this  picture  of 

▲  sincBAT  MBini  AT  TBX  soins. 

His  too  the  ChriBtian  privilege  to  share 
The  weekly  festival  of  praise  and  prayer ; 
For  him  the  Siibbath  shines  with  holier  light, 
The  air  is  balmier,  and  the  sky  more  bright ; 
Wintei^s  brief  suns  with  warmer  radiance  glow. 
With  softer  breath  the  gales  of  autamn  blow. 
Spring  with  new  flowers  more  richly  strews  the 

ground,  • 

And  summer  spreads  a  fresher  verdure  round ; 
The  early  shower  is  i)ast;  the  joyous  breeze 
Shakes  pattering    rain    drops    from   the    rustlmg 

trees, 
And  with  the  sun,  the  fragrant  offerings  rise. 
From  Nature's  censers  to  the  bounteous  skies; 
With  cheerful  aspect,  in  his  beat  array. 
To  the  far  foreat  church  he  takes  his  way; 
With  kind  salute  the  passing  neighbour  meets, 
With  awkward  grace  the  morning  traveller  greets. 
And  joined  by  crowds,  that  gather  as  he  goes, 
Seeks  the  calm  joy  the  Sabbath  mom  bestowa 

There  no  prouu  temples  to  devotion  rise. 
With  marble  domes  that  emulate  the  skies ; 
But  bosomed  in  primeval  trees  that  spread. 
Their  limbs  o'er  mouldering  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Moss-cinctured  oaks  and  solemn  pines  between. 
Of  modest  wood,  the  house  of  God  is  seen, 
By  shs^ed  springs,  that  from  the  sloping  land 
Bubble  and  sptirkle  through  the  silver  sand. 
Where  high  o'erarching  laurel  blossoms  blow. 
Where  fragrant  bays  breathe  kindred  sweets  be- 
low. 
And  elm  and  ash  their  blended  arms  entwine 
With  the  bright  foliage  of  the  mantiing  vine : 
In  quiet  chat,  before  the  hour  of  prayer. 
Masters  and  Slaves  iu  scattered  groups  appear ; 
Loosed  from  the  carriage,  in  the  shades  around. 
Impatient  horses  neigh  and  paw  the  ground ; 
Ko  city  discords  break  the  silence  here, 
No  sounds  unmeet  offend  the  listener's  ear; 
But  rural  melodies  of  flocks  and  birds, 
Hie  lowing,  far  and  faint,  of  distant  herds, 
The  mocking  bird,  with  minstrel  pride  elate. 
The  partridge  whistling  for  its  absent  mate, 
The  thrush's  soft  solitery  notes  prolong, 
Bold,  merry  blackbirds  swell  the  general  song, 
And  cautious  crows  their  harsher  voices  join. 
In  concert  cawing,  from  the  loftiest  pinei 
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UNIVER8ITT  OF  NORTH  CAROLINA. 

Ths  University  of  North  OaroUna  was  established 
by  the  Legislature  of  the  state  on  the  11th  of  De- 
cember, 1789.  Forty  of  the  most  influential  men 
of  the  state  were  incorporated  as  trustees,  and 
held  their  first  meeting  in  the  town  of  Fayetteville 
-in  November  of  the  next  year,  making  it  their  ear- 
liest business  to  devise  the  means  needful  for  the 
support  of  the  Institution,  and  to  determine  upon 
a  place  for  its  location. 

Immediately  after  the  University  was  charter- 
ed, the  Legislature  granted  to  the  trustees  aU  es- 
cheated property,  and  all  arrearages  due  to  the 
state  from  receiving  officers  of  the  late  and  pre- 
sent governments  up  to  Jan.  1, 1783,  which  grant 
was  afterwards  extended  to  Dec.  1799,  together 
with  all  mone}'s  in  executors*  and  administrators' 
hands  unclaimed  by  legatees.  The  site  of  the 
University,  after  much  deliberation,  was  fixed  at 
Chapel  Hill  in  the  county  of  Orange,  about  twen- 
ty-eight miles  west  of  Raleigh.  This  place  is  cen- 
tral to  the  territory  and  population  of  the  state, 
and  is  unrivalled  for  the  beauty  of  its  situation  on 
an  elevated  range  of  hills,  the  purity  of  its  air, 
and  the  healthfumess  of  its  climate.  Great  inter- 
est in  the  welfietre  and  prospects  of  the  infant  In- 
stitution was  manifested  throughout  the  commu- 
nity. Generous  individuals  gave  large  sums  of 
money  and  valuable  tracts  of  land  for  its  support ; 
and  the  ladies  of  the  two  principal  towns  of  Ra- 
leigh and  Newbem  presented  it  with  mathema- 
tical instruments,  pledging  themselves  never  to  be 
indifferent  to  its  objects  and  interests.  Many  gen- 
tlemen gave  valuiible  books  for  the  library ;  and 
the  Legislature  from  time  to  time  increased  and 
renewed  its  properties  and  privileges. 

The  first  college  edifice  being  sufficiently  com- 
pleted in  1794  to  accommodate  students,  its  doors 
were  opened  and  instruction  commenced  in  Feb- 
ruary, 1795.  The  Rev.  David  Kerr,  a  graduate 
of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  was  tlie  first  professor, 
insisted  in  the  preparatory  department  by  Samuel 
A.  Holmes.  Shortly  after,  Charles  W.  Harris,  a 
graduate  of  the  College  of  New  Jersey,  was  electa 
ed  to  the  professorship  of  Mathematics,  which 
chair  he  occupied  for  only  one  year.  There  was 
of  necessity  much  to  be  done  in  devimnff,  arrang- 
ing, and  carrying  out  the  most  practicable  systems 
of  instruction,  and  of  prudential  government — a 
work  demanding  much  practical  ability  and  un- 
wavering devotion  to  tne  best*  interests  of  the 
University. 

At  this  early  crisis,  Mr.  Joseph  Caldwell,  then 
a  young  man  but  twenty-three  years  of  age,  was 
introduced  to  the  notice  of  the  trustees,  having 
already  acquired  a  high  reputation  for  talents, 
Bcholarship,  and  sacceas,  in  teaching.  This  gen- 
tleman was  bom  in  Lamitigton,  New  Jersey, 
April  21,  1778 ;  entered  the  college  at  Princeton 
at  the  age  of  fourteen,  and  was  graduated  in  1791, 
having  the  Salutatory  Oration  in  Latin  assigned 
him.  Having  served  his  alma  mater  with  much 
reputation  as  Tutor  for  several  years,  he  was  in 
1796  elected  to  the  principal  professorship  in  the 
University  of  N.  C.  Thenceforward  the  history 
of  his  life  becomes  the  history  of  the  Inntitution. 
For  nearly  forty  years  he  devoted  his  best  ener- 
gies to  the  promotion  of  its  interests,  and  the  cause 
of  education  generally  throughout  the  state  of  his 
adoption;  and  to  his  administrative  skill  and  un- 


tiring zeal,  its  present  high  podtaon  and  proeperity 
are  greatiy  owing.  Under  bis  care,  the  proepects 
of  the  University  speedily  brightened  and  fionrish- 
ed,  and  in  1804  the  trustees  signified  their  appre- 
ciation of  his  services  by  electing  him  president — 
the  first  who  had  filled  that  office.  This  chair  he 
retained  till  the  time  of  his  death  in  1885,  with 
the  exception  of  four  years  from  1812  to  1816, 
during  which  period  he  retired  vohintarily  to 
the  professorship  of  Mathematics,  for  the  sake  of 
relief  from  cares  and  opportunity  to  prosecute  the 
study  of  Theology.  Meantime  the  presidential 
oluur  was  filled  by  the  Rev.  Robert  H.  Chapman, 
D.D.  Upon  t hat  gentleman^s  resignation  in  1 81 6, 
Mr.  Caldwell  was  again  elected  to  the  presidency, 
at  which  time  his  auma  mater  conferred  on  him  a 
Doctorate  in  Divinity,  and  he  thenceforth  took 
an  elevated  rank  among  scholars  and  divines  of 
the  Presbyterian  church. 

From  the  time  of  Dr.  Caldwell's  first  connexion 
with  the  University,  almost  everything  of  inter- 
est in  its  progress  and  government  was  submitted 
to  his  consideration.  He  alone  digested  and  made 
practicable  the  various  plans  of  particular  instruc- 
tion, of  internal  policy  and  disoipline.  He  raised 
the  grade  of  scholarship  and  re-arranged  the  curri- 
culum 80  as  to  embrace  a  period  of  fonr  years  with 
the  usual  division  of  classes.  The  first  anniversa- 
ry Commencement  was  in  1798,  with  agi^aduating 
class  of  nine.  The  greatest  good  of  the  Universi- 
ty, and  indeed  the  general  progress  and  intellec- 
tual improvement  of  the  state,  were  ever  the  moat 
engrossing  objects  of  Dr.  Caldwell's  care;  and 
with  untiring  perseverance  and  fidelity,  he  present- 
ed the  claims  of  education  to  the  community,  and 
appealed  to  their  liberaUtv  for  its  support 

In  1821,  the  Board  of  1  rusteea  was  increased  to 
sixty-five,  the  governor  of  the  »tate  being  ex  officio 
their  President,  and  all  vacancies  occurring  to  be 
filled  hj  a  joint  ballot  of  the  two  houses  of  Assem- 
bly. The  actual  government  of  the  Univennty, 
however,  is  vested  in  an  executive  committee  of 
seven  of  the  trustees,  with  the  governor  always  aa 
their  presiding  officer. 

In  1824,  Dr.  Caldwell  viitited  Europe  for  the 
purpose  of  increasing  the  library,  and  forming 
cabinets,  and  procuring  a  very  valuable  philoso- 
phical apparatus  constructed  under  his  own  in- 
spection. To  these  hns  since  been  added  a  cabi- 
net of  minerals  purcliosed  in  Vienna.  On  the 
death  of  Dr.  Caldwell,  January  28,  1886,  for  a 
few  months  the  duties  of  tiie  presidency  were 
dischaived  by  the  senior  professor,  Dr.  MitcheU, 
when  tine  trustees  elected  to  that  office  the  Hon. 
David  L.  Swain,  a  native  of  Buncombe  county, 
who,  though  comparatively  a  young  man,  had 
served  the  state  witii  distinction  in  Uie  Legida- 
tnre  and  on  the  Superior  Court  bench,  from  which 
he  was  elected  Governor  for  the  years  1838,  ^84, 
^85.  He  entered  on  the  office  of  the  presidency 
of  the  University  in  January,  1886,  and  from  that 
time  to  the  present  the  Institution  has  been  stea- 
dily advancing  in  reputation,  infiuenoe,  and  num- 
bers. It  is  a  fortunate  circumstance  in  the  hit^tory 
of  this  University,  that  for  a  period  of  nearly  six- 
ty years  its  government  has  been  administered  by 
two  incumbents  both  so  well  qualified  for  the  of- 
fice as  Dr.  Caldwell  and  Gk>v.  Swain. 

The  number  of  students  having  greatiy  increas- 
ed, additions  have  from  time  to  time  been  made 
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in  tlie  mMtns  of  acoamnuMlAtion  and  initraotjon, 
•nd  to  tlui  Faculty.  The  college  bailditigaare  now 
■z  in  Qiuuber,  looated  on  m  beautiful  and  oora- 
manding  site,  so  u  to  form  a  hollow  Hqnore,  in- 
eloejng  a  large  area  or  lawn  Barroanded  by  groves 
of  native  growth.  The  gruuiida  are  tosteiullj  die- 
posed  and  ornamented  with  choice  shmbs  and 
flowers,  and  the  lawn  slopes  gradually  from  the 
bnildiogs,  several  hundred  yards,  to  the  main 
street  of  the  village  of  Chape!  Hill.  A  hall  ha# 
lately  been  erected  for  the  reception  of  the  L'ni- 
vertity  Library,  liberal  appropriationa  having  been 
made  for  valuable  additions.  The  two  literary  so- 
riedea  belonging  to  the  studenti  are  also  accommo- 
dated with  imposing  edifioes;  and  the  noiiibur  of 
volnmed  in  their  hbraries,  and  that  of  the  Dniver- 
sity  Uigether,  amounts  to  about  fifteen  thonsand.* 

The  College  students  now  (1B65)  nninber  , 
two  hundred  and  «ghty-jne  from  fifteen  different 
Mtatea  in  the  Union,  as  aKertained  by  tho  lost  an- 
nnal  catalogue  ;  the  whole  immber  of  graduatee 
nnoe  1795  is  eleven  hundred  and  fifty-five.  The 
number  of  tnairicalAiaa  has  been  estimated  to  be 
aearly  twioe  that  of  graduates.  The  exeontJTe 
Facolty  number  at  preeent  sixteen,  of  whom  the 
senior  professor.  Dr.  E.  Mitellell,  Professor  of 
Chemistry,  Geology,  and  Mjneralogy,  a  native  of 
Gounectiont  and  graduate  of  Yale  College,  has 
been  connected  with  the  Institution  for  thirty- 
seven  years;  andDr.Phillips,ProfedSorof  Hatbe- 
nuitiiM  and  Natural  Pbilo^phy,  a  native  of  Essex 
eoonty,  England,  has  filled  hia  present  chair  for 
twenty-nine  years.  ProfeBoriliips  of  Civil  Engi- 
neering Bnd  of  Agricultural  Chemistry  have  late- 
Xbeen  e-nablished.  Tho  Department  of  Law  is  un- 
irthe  charge  of  the  Hon.  William  IL  Battle,  one  of 
the  judges  of  tlie  Supreme  Court,  and  a  regular 
ODurae  of  lectures  on  international  and  constitu- 
tional Law  U  delivered  to  the  Senior  undergra- 
duates towards  the  close  of  their  second  term  by 
tie  president. 

•  OardriwliHoflhf  CnlIe(»bBiWLDgi»Bdpwiml>hisbMn 
ktudlf  raniUlie3  by  Ulu  Pbllllp^  dmglibirur  tbu  Tcnanbi* 
HMtamUau  pcefMHti  uTUw  luUlnttoL 


In  1S3T,  the  Trustees,  with  a  liberality  at  that 
time  without  erample,  anthorized  the  Faculty  to 
aihnit  gratuitonsly  to  the  advantages  of  the  Insti- 
tution, all  young  men  of  ftur  character  and  ability 
who  are  natives  of  the  stale,  and  unable  to  defray 
the  expenses  incident  to  a  college  education. 
About  fifteen  have  annually  avfuled  thomsalvcs 
of  this  liberality,  many  of  whom  now  occupy  with 
honor  places  of  trust  among  their  fellow  citizens. 

The  nnniber  of  Alumni  who  have  attained  dis- 
tinction in  poblic  life  will  compare  Ihvorably  with 
those  who  have  gone  forth  from  similar  institu- 
tions in  any  port  of  the  Union.  At  the  last  an- 
nual Commencement,  six  ex-Oovernom  of  this  and 
other  states  were  in  the  proce^non  ot  the  Alumni 
Association.  Among  nnmenins  interesting  tud- 
denta  connected  with  the  history  of  the  Univer- 
sity, which  were  ]H«Knt«d  in  the  conrie  of  a  lec- 
ture dehvered  in  the  hall  of  the  House  of  Com- 
inons  since  the  beginning  of  the  present  session, 
it  was  remarked  that  among  the  alumni  of  the 
college  were  one  of  the  late  preeidents,  Polk,  and 
one  of  the  late  vice-presidents  of  the  Uniti>d  States, 
W.R.King;  the  present  Secretary  of  the  Navy, 
James  C.  Dobbin,  and  the  Minister  to  France, 
John  Y.  Mason ;  tiie  Governor,  the  Public  Trea- 
surer and  Comptroller,  two  of  the  three  Supreme 
and  six  of  the  seven  Superior  Court  Judges,  the 
Attorney -General,  and  nearly  t  fourth  of  the 
me:nbers  of  the  General  Assembly  of  tho  stale  of 
North  Carolina. 

It  is  not  less  noticeable  that  among  the  distin- 
guished clergymen  of  various  denaminations  who 
reueived  their  aoudemical  training  in  these  Halls, 
nnd  who  are  at  present  protiiinently  before  the 
pubhc,  the  institution  con  refer  to  one  whose  re- 
putation is  established  at  home  and  abroad  as  a 
model  of  pulpit  eloijuenoe — tiio  Bev.  Fnmcis  L. 
Hawks,  and  to  five  Bishops  of  the  Protestant  Epi>- 
oopul  Church,  with  whii^h  he  is  connected — J.  H. 
Otey  of  Tennessee,  Leonidas  Polk  of  Arkansas, 
Cicero  S.  Hawks  of  Uisaonri,  W.  U.  Green  of 
Missis^ppi,  Thomas  F.  Davis  of  South  Core* 
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WILUAlt  JAT. 
WnxuH  Jat,  the  teeoad  eon  of  Ohtef-Jnatioe 
Jay,  yraa  bom  June  16,  1789.  He  rtndied  tbo 
ouBsicsnith  tbe  Bev.  TbomM.ElliBon  of  Albany, 
the  f«iy  friend  of  Bishop  Oham,  and  at  New 
Haven  with  the  Rsf.  Mr.  Davis,  afWwanb  Pi*- 
■ident  of  Hamilton  CoU^e.  After  completing 
his  eonrw  at  Yale  in  ISOB.Le  read  law  at  Albany 
in  the  office  of  Hr.  John  B.  Henry,  nntil  com- 
pelled by  an  affection  of  tbe  eyea  to  abandon 
■tndr,  he  retired  to  hia  father'a  caantry-«eat  at 
Bedford,  with  whom  he  resided  nntil  tJie  death 
of  the  latter  in  1S99,  when  be  raoceeded  to  the 
eitate,  which  has  since  been  his  principal  redidenoe. 
In  1813  he  married  the  daughter  of  Jolm  Mo 
Violkar,  a  New  York  merchant  Ue  was  ap- 
pointed First  Jndire  of  the  Connty  of  Westi^ea- 
ter  by  Governor  Tompkins,  end  mroesdvely  re- 
^>pcHnted  by  Clioton,  Marcy,  and  Van  Buren. 

Jndge  Jay  has  throughout  hia  life  been  a  pro- 
minent  opponent  of  slavery,  and  has,  in  this  con- 
nexion, pnblished  nniuerous  addresaca  and  pom- 
,  phlets,  several  of  which  have  been  collected  by 
nim  In  his  MueaUaneevt  WrUing$  on  ,Slaf«ry, 
published  at  Boston  in  18M.  Ho  waa  one  of  the 
tbnnderM  of  the  American  Bible  Society,  has  been 
President  of  tbe  American  Peaoe  Bociety,  is  an  ac- 
tive member  of  the  AgriouIWral  Societ^  of  West- 
chester, and  of  other  associationB  of  a  similar  cha- 
rooter.  In  I8sa  he  published  TktLifa  and  BVt- 
tinft  of  John  Jay,  in  two  volumes  8vo.,  a  carefhl 

gVECDlation  of  the  career  of  hia  itistingnished 
ther  with  extracts  ttom  tbe  correspondence  and 
papers,  which  were  bequeathed  to  tne  tons  Peter 
A.  and  William  Jay. 

John  Jay,  the  ton  of  WUHam  Jay,  bom  June 
28, 1817,  a  graduate  of  Columbia  CoUege  in  1880, 
is  the  author  of  wveral  pamphlets  on  the  SlaTery 

Saestion,  and  on  tbe  right  of  tbe  delegate*  of 
(lurches  composed  of  colored  p«raona  to  seats  in 
the  convention  of  the  Protestant  Episoc^wl  Gborch 
of  the  Diooeae  of  New  York. 

UOHABD  RBHBT  WILDK. 

TmB  fine  scholar  and  delicato  poet,  who  xhared 
the  accomplishmenta  of  literature  with  the  active 
parfuits  of  legal  and  political  life,  was  born  in  tbe 
tity  of  Dublin,  September  &4,  IT89.  Hiii  mo- 
ther's family,  the  Newitts,  were  strong  Royalists. 
Une  of  them,  his  nncle  John  Newitt,  had  been 
settled  in  America,  and  on  the  breaking  out  of 
tbe  Revolutionary  war  ha>l  sold  bis  flonr  mills 
upon  the  Hndson  and  returned  to  Ireland.  His 
btber,  Richard  Wilde,  was  a  hardware  merchant 
in  Dublin,  who,  when  be  had  resolved  to  come  to 
America,  thinking  it  possible  that  be  might  not 
like  the  new  country  and  would  return,  left  hia 
bnsinesa  unolcaed  in  the  bands  of  a  partner.  He 
arrived  at  Baltimore  in  January,  1797,  in  a  ship 
which  he  had  freighted  with  goods  on  n  joint 
venture  «-ith  the  captain,  who  owned  the  vessel. 
On  landing,  nhip  and  cargo  were  seized  as  the  pro- 
perty of  the  c^toin,  and  Mr.  Wilde  recovered  his 
interest  only  oner  a  long  and  eipensive  litigation. 
In  addition  to  this  misfortune,  tbe  robellion  of 
1798  broke  out  at  this  time,  when  his  Dublin 
partner  ivas  convicted  of  Iii^  trwison  and  the 
property  in  his  hands  conliscaietl.  Not  long  after 
thb  Ricliord  Wilde  died  in  1803.  Hia  widow,  the 
fidlowing  year,  removed  to  Angustu,  Ueor^ 


where  she  opened  a  nnall  store  to  supply  the  na- 
eessitiea  of  uie  family,  in  which  her  son,  Richard 
Henry,  attended  as  clei^  during  the  day,  while 
be  actively  pnrsoed  his  studies  at  night.  In  1804 
Mrs.  Wilde  vidted  Ireland  with  the  hope  6f  reco- 
Tering  some  portion  of  the  large  Svbue  of  her 
husband,  but  returned  nnsuocesdul  the  same  year. 
She  died  in  1810,  hut  a  few  months  before  her 
sen  was  elected  to  Congress. 

It  was  to  his  mother  that  Wilde  owed  his  early 
education,  and  from  her  be  inherited  his  poet- 
ical talents.  Many  of  her  vemea,  remarkable  for 
their  vigor  of  thought  and  beauty  of  expressioo, 
arepreserved  among  the  {wpera  of  the  family. 

Wilde  eoHy  directed  his  attention  to  the  law 
while  assisting  his  mother  in  Augusta.  Delicate 
in  constitution  he  studied  hiboriou&ly,  and  before 
the  age  of  twenty,  by  his  solitary  eiertionB,  bad 

Jnalified  himself  for  aidmiasion  to  the  bar  in  Bouth 
'arolino.  That  his  mother  might  not  be  mortified 
at  hia  defeat,  if  he  failed,  he  preaented  himself  at 
tbe  Gi-een  Superior  Ooort,  where  he  successfully 
passed  a  rigorous  examination  by  Justice  Eaily 
in  tbe  Mansh  term  of  1809.  He  soon  took  anao- 
tive  part  in  bis  profession,  and  was  elected  Attor- 
ney-General of  the  State.  In  1816  be  whs  elected 
to  tbe  national  Home  of  RepreaeniatiTes,  where 
he  aerved  for  a  sin^  term.  He  was  agtun  in 
Congress  from  1828  to  1836,  maiott^ning  the  pp- 
sitiou  of  an  independent  thinker,  well  fortified  in 
his  opinions,  though  speaking  but  seldom.  Hia 
oourse  on  the  Forc«  Bill  of  Jaoksoti's  administr*- 
tion,  which  he  opposed,  and  in  which  he  differed 
from  tbe  view  of  his  constitnenta,  led  to  hiswith- 
drawal  from  Oongreaa, 


Tie  next  went  abroad  and  passed  five  yeore, 
fh>m  1635  to  184D,  in  Europe,  residing  most  of 
tbe  time  in  Eloreni^e,  where  ne  pursued  to  great 
advantage  bis  favorite  studies  in  Italian  literotare. 
He  bod  free  acce«  to  ail  the  public  libraries,  be- 
udes  the  archivea  of  the  Mediei  bmily  and  tha 


I 


BICHABD  HBNBT  VILDS. 


lOT 


priTmte  oolleotion  of  the  Grand  I>Qke,  a  favor 
seldom  granted  to  a  stranger.  The  large  number 
of  his  numnscript  notes  and  extracts  from  the 
Lanrentian,  Ma^iabeoohian,  and  the  library  of 
the  Refonna^one,  show  how  indefatigably  his 
icfcadies  were  porscbML  His  onrioos  searoh  was  at 
length  rewmed  by  the  discovery  of  a  number  of 
docnments  connected  with  the  life  and  times  of 
Dante  whidi  had  previously  escaped  attention. 
He  was  enabled  also  to  set  on  foot  an  investiga- 
tion which  resulted  in  the  discovery  of  an  original 
painting  by  Giotto,  of  the  author  of  the  Divina 
Obmm^a.  Having  learnt,  on  the  authority  of  an 
old  biographer  of  the  poet,  that  Giotto  had  once 
painted  a  portrait  of  Dante  on  the  wall  of  the 
chapel  of  tne  Bargello,  be  communicated  the  fact 
to  Mr.  G.  A.  Beszi,  when  a  subscription  was  taken 
up  among  their  friends  for  its  recovery.  After  a 
safRoient  snm  was  collected  to  begin  the  work, 
permission  waa  obtained  from  the  govomment 
to  remove  the  whitewash  with  which  the  walls 
were  covered,  when,  after  a  labor  of  some  months, 
two  sides  of  the  room  having  been  previously  ex- 
amined, upon  the  third  the  portrait  was  disco- 
veivd.  The  government  then  took  the  enterprise 
in  hand  and  completed  the  undertaking.  Mr. 
Wilde  commenced  a  life  of  Dante,  one  volume 
only  of  wluch  was  written  and  which  remuns  in 
manuscript. 

At  Florence  he  had  among  his  friends  many  of 
the  most  learned  and  distinguished  men  of  the 
day,  indnding  Oiampi,  Mannini,  Oapponi,  Begio, 
and  others. 

Besides  his  investigation  in  the  literature  of 
Dante  he  made  a  special  study  of  the  vexed  ques- 
tion connected  witn  the  life  of  Tasso.  The  result 
of  this  he  gave  to  the  public  on  his  return  to 
America  in  his  Conjectures  and  Beaearehes  eon- 
eeming  Mtf  Love^  Madnen^  and  Imprisonment  of 
Torquato  Tomo^  a  work  of  diligent  scholarship, 
in  which  the  elaborate  argument  is  enlivened  by 
the  elegance  of  the  frequent  original  translations 
of  the  sonnets.  In  this  he  maintains  the  sanity 
of  Tasso,  and  traces  the  progress  of  the  intrigue 
with  the  Princess  Leonora  D'fiste  as  the  key  of 
the  poef  s-  difficulties. 

Mr.  Wilde  removed  to  New  Orleans,  and  was 
admitted  to  the  bar  in  January,  1844,  and  on  the 
organization  of  the  Law  Department  of  the  Uni- 
versity was  appointed  Professor  of  Common 
Law.  He  apphed  hhnself  vigorously  to  the  sci- 
e  ice  of  the  civil  law,  became  engaged  in  various 
important  cases,  and  was  ra^^dly  acquiring  a  high 
position  as  a  civilian  at  the  time  of  his  death, 
which  occurred  in  the  city  of  New  Orleans,  Sep- 
tember 10,  1847. 

In  addition  to  the  writings  which  have  been 
mentioned,  Mr.  Wilde  wrote  for  the  Southern  He- 
view  an  article  on  Petrarch,  was  an  *,  occasional 
contributor  of  verses  to  the  magazines,  and  left 
numerous  choice  and  valuable  manuscripts  un- 
published. Among  the  latter  are  various  minor 
poems,  a  distinct  finished  poem  of  some  four  cantos 
entitled  Eigsperia,  and  a  collection  of  Italian  lyrics, 
^  which  were  to  have  been  accompanied  with  lives 
of  the  poets  from  whom  they  were  translated. 
The  translations  are  nearly  complete. 

While  abroad  Mr.  Wilde  collected  a  large  and 
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valuable  library  of  books  and  M8S.,  principally 
relating  to  Italian  literature,  many  of  which  have 
numerous  marginal  notes  fh>m  his  pen.  A  me- 
moir (to  be  accompanied  by  a  collection  of  the 
author*s  poems)  is  understood  to  be  on  the  eve  of 
publication,  from  the  pen  of  his  eldest  son  William 
C.  Wilde,  a  gentieman  of  literary  tastes  and  culti- 
vation, eminently  qualified  to  do  justice  to  his 
Other's  memory.  To  another  son,  tfohn  P.  Wilde, 
a  lawyer  of  New  Orleans,  we  are  indebted  in  ad- 
vance of  this  publication  for  the  interesting  and 
authentic  details  which  we  have  given. 

These  show  a  life  of  passionate  earnestness, 
rising  under  great  disadvantage  to  the  honors  or 
the  most  distinguished  scholarship,  and  asserting 
an  eminent  position  in  public  and  professional  life. 
In  what  was  more  peculiarly  individual  to  the 
man,  his  exquisite  tastes'  and  sensibilities,  the 
poetical  extracts,  the  translations  and  original 
poems  which  we  shall  give,  will  speak  for  them- 
selves. 

•OmnCTB  TSAKBLATBD  FROX  TAflta 

7b  the  DuehtM  t^Ferrara  u>ho  appeared  madced  at  aflU^ 

*Twa  Night*  and  underneath  her  starry  vest 
The  prattling  Loves  were  hidden,  and  their  arts 
Practised  so  cunningly  on  our  hearts. 
That  never  felt  they  sweeter  Bcorn  and  jest : 
Thousands  of  amorous  thefts  their  skill  attest — 
All  kindly  hidden  by  the  gloom  from  day, 
A  thousand  visions  in  each  trembllnff  ray 
Flitted  around,  in  bright  false  splendor  arest 
The  clear  pure  moon  rolled  on  her  stany  way 
Without  a  cloud  to  dim  her  silver  light. 
And  HioH-BOEM  Beauty  made  our  revels  gay — 
Reflecting  back  on  heaven  beams  as  bright. 
Which  even  with  the  dawn  fled  not  away — 
When  chased  the  Sun  such  lovely  Gnosis  from 
Night 

On  hoo  Beautiful  Ladiety  one  Gay  and  one  Sad. 

I  saw  two  ladies  once — ^illustrious,  mro— 
Okb  a  sad  sun ;  her  beauties  at  mid-day 
In  clouds  concealed ;  the  othkb,  bright  and  gay, 
Gl<iddened,  Aurora-like,  earth,  sea,  and  air ; 
One  hid  her  light,  lest  men  should  call  her  fair. 
And  A  her  praises  no  reflected  ray 
Suifei  3d  to  cross  her  own  celestial  way — 
To  chuin  and  to  be  charmed,  the  other's  care ; 
Yet  thi   her  loveliness  veiled  not  so  well. 
But  forth  it  broke.    Nor  could  the  other  show 
All  Hers,  which  wearied  mirrors  did  not  tell ; 
Nor  of  thie  one  could  I  be  silent,  though 
Bidden  in  iie — ^nor  that  one's  triumphs  swell. 
Since  my  tired  verse,  o'ertasked,  rerused  to  flow. 


7b  Alpnonmtf  Dute  df  Ferrara, 

At  thy  loved  name  my  voice  grows  loud  and  olear, 
Fluent  my  tongue,  as  thou  art  wise  and  strong, 
And  soaring  far  above  the  clouds  my  song : 

But  soon  it  droops,  lang^d  and  faint  to  hear; 

And  if  thou  conquerest  not  my  fate,  I  fear. 
Invincible  Alphoxso  I  Fate  ere  long 
WUl  conquer  me — freezing  in  Death  my  tongue 

And  closing  eyel,  now  opened  with  a  tear. 

Nor  dying  merely  grieves  me,  let  me  own. 
But  to  die  thus — with  faith  of  dubious  sound. 
And  buried  name,  to  future  times  unknown. 

In  tomb  or  pyramid,  of  brass  or  stone, 
For  this,  no  consolation  could  be  found ; 

My  monument  I  sought  in  verse  alone. 
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Wioe'd  mimic  of  th«  woods  I  thoa  motlef  bol  I 
Who  ahaU  thy  gay  bulToonery  deaortbe I 

Thine  ever  rcadr  not«a  of  riilifule 

Piirauc  Hif  fellows  atJII  wiUi  jest  uiJ  pb«. 

Ill  (portivo 
'o  tr.co  tho 
■h-mottcr  a 

For  tiicli  Ihoii  art  by  day — but  all  night  long 
Thou  yovyet  a  tolt,  eveet,  pcnBive,  tolemn  Btrain, 

As  if  lliou  didat  in  this  thj  moonlight  song 
IJke  to  tho  mcloDchoiv  Jacquis  eompluin, 

Mncti^g  on  falsehood,  folly,  vice,  and  wrong, 
And  sighing  for  thy  motley  coat  •gain. 

Ifylife  is  like  the  summer  rose 

That  opens  to  the  inomliig  sky, 
'    But  cr«  the  sliadoa  of  oveaJug  elose, 

Is  scatt«r'd  on  tlie  grouml — U>  dici 
Yet  on  the  rose's  humble  bed 
The  sweetest  dews  of  night  are  shed, 
As  if  she  wept  the  waste  to  see — 
But  none  shall  weep  a  tear  fur  mel 
Uylife  is  lite  the  autninn  leaf 

Tliat  tremblea  in  Uie  moon's  pale  nty, 
Its  liobl  is  frail— its  date  is  brief, 

ReatleM — and  >oi<n  to  pass  awnyt 
Yet.  ere  that  leaf  shall  fall  mid  fade. 
Tho  parent  tree  will  muum  its  shade, 
The  winds  bewail  the  leafless  tree, 
But  noDC  shall  breathe  a  sigh  fbr  me  I 
Ify  life  is  like  the  prints,  whiehfeet 

Ilave  left  onTamiia's  desert  strand; 
Boon  as  the  rising  tide  shall  bent, 

All  trace  will  vanish  from  the  sand ; 
Tet,  as  if  grieving  to  efface 
All  vesligo  of  the  haman  mee, 
On  that  lone  shore  lond  moans  the  sea, 
But  none,  alas  1  shall  mourn  for  me  I 
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JAKES  FENUORE  COOPER. 

CoopEB  was  born  at  Btirlington, 


New  Jersey,  Soptember  16,  1T8«.  He 
diiscendont  of  nn  Engliab  &mily  w)io  settled  at 
that  pineo  in  16T9.  Hia  ^ther,  Judge  William 
Cooper,  was  bom  in  Peitnaytvania,  whither  a  por- 
tion of  the  family  had  removed,  btit  in  e«Hy  life 
aelected  the  old  family  huine  at  Barlington  as 
his  residence.  He  wan  a  man  of  high  social  poei- 
tiun,  and  became  pueaewed  in  1785  of  a  large 
tract  of  land  in  the  neiKhborbood  of  OlBego  lake, 
in  the  State  of  New  York.  A  settlement  was 
fbrmed  to  which  he  gave  the  name  of  Coopers' 
towD,  Olid  in  1T90  removed  bis  family  tliitlier. 
He  won  the  leading  man  of  the  place,  and  in  17B6 
and  1799  represented  the  district  in  Congress. 

It  was  in  this  frontier  home  Hilrrounded  by 
noble  scenery,  and  a  population  composed  of  ad- 
venturous settlers,  hardy  trappers,  and  the  rem- 
nant of  tho  noble  Indian  tribes  who  were  once 
sole  lords  of  the  domain,  that  tbe  niiveiist  passed 
his  boyhood  to  his  thirteenth  year.  It  was  a  good 
Ktiool  for  his  fnture  calling.  At  the  age  men- 
tjoned  he  entereil  Yale  College,  where  he  re- 
mained three  years,  maintwning  notwithstanding 
his  youth  a  gotxl  position  in  his  class,  when  he 
obluned  a  midshipman's  ooinmission  and  entered 
""  *  'lowinit  veors  of  liid  life 

L»  thus  early 


and  thoron^Iy  ftuniliariied  with  the  woond  great 
field  of  his  f\itnre  literary  career. 

In  1811  he  rengned  his  commisdon,  married 
Hisi  Dfl  Lancey,  a  member  of  an  old  and  lendinf 
family  of  the  State  of  New  York,  and  nster  to 
the  present  bishop  of  its  weat«m  dioMM,  and  •et' 
tied  down  to  a  home  life  in  the  village  <^  Mama- 
roneck,  near  the  city  of  New  York.  It  was  not 
long  after  that,  almost  accidentally,  bis  literal? 
career  commenced.  He  had  been  reading  an 
English  novel  to  his  wife,  when,  on  laying  ande 
the  book,  he  remarked  that  he  believed  that  he 
could  write  a  better  Btmy  hiinselT.  He  forth- 
with proceeded  to  test  the  matter,  and  prodooed 
Preeaution,  The  manuscript  was  completed,  be 
informs  ns,  without  any  intention  of  publicatkHi. 
He  was,  however,  Indnced  by  the  aoriee  of  hk 
itife,  and  his  friend  Charles  Wilkea,  In  whom  he 
plaoed  gre&t  confidence,  to  isme  tike  woA.  It 
appenrcd,  Had)^  deformed  by  minwinla. 

Preeaution  is  a  story  on  uie  old  pattern  of  Eng- 
lish rnrat  lite,  the  stwne  alterniding  between  th« 
hall,  the  parsonage,  and  other  npper«ta»8  regiooa 
of  a  oonntry  town.  A  scene  on  the  deck  of  • 
man-of-war,  bringing  her  priEee  into  port,  is  al- 
moat  the  only  indication  of  the  writer't  true 
Btiiength.  It  is  a  respectable  novel,  offering  little 
or  no  scope  for  conmient,  and  was  sli^tly  valned 
then  or  afterwards  by  its  author. 


C^f^ 


were  passed  in  that  eervios,  and  h 


In  1691  lie  pnhllshed  The  A^,  a  TaU  t^f  tiU 
2ftuCral  Oreund,  a  region  familiar  to  him  by  bis 
residence  within  its  borders.  Harvey  Birch,  tbe 
spy,  is  a  portrait  from  life  of  a  revolutionary 
patriot,  who  was  willing  to  risk  bis  life  and  to 
subject  his  character  to  tempurury  suspicion  for 
the  service  of  his  country.  He  appears  in  th« 
novel  as  a  pedlar,  with  a  keen  eye  to  trade  as 
well  as  the  movements  of  tlie  enemy.  Tlie 
daim  of  Enoch  Crosby,  a  native  of  Danbnr^, 
who  was  employed  in  Uiis  manner  in  the  war, 
to  be  the  original  of  this  oharscter,  has  been  set 
forth  with  much  show  of  probability  by  a  writer. 
Captain  H.  L.  Banium,  in  a  siiinl!  volume  entitled 
The  Spy  Unmasked,  coutaining  an  intereeting 
biography,  but  the  matter  has  never  been  defini- 
tively settled,  Cooper  leaving  the  sul^ect  in  doabt 
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in  the  prelhoe  to  the  reTiaed  edition  of  the  noyel 
in  1849.  The  nigged,  homely  worth  of  Ilaryey 
Birch,  his  nfttive  shrewdness  combined  with  he- 
roic bddneas,  which  develops  itself  in  deeds,  not 
in  the  heroic  speeches  whicu  an  ordinary  novel- 
ist would  have  placed  in  his  mouth,  the  dignified 
|M«9entation  of  Washingt«m  in  the  slight  disguise 
of  the  assntned  name  of  Harper,  the  spirit  of  the 
battle  scenes  and  hairbreadth  escapes  which 
abound  in  the  narrative,  the  pleasant  and  truth- 
ful home  scenes  of  the  oonntnr  mansion,  place  the 
Spy  in  Uie  foremost  rank  of  notion.  Its  patriotic 
theme,  a  novelty  at  the  time  in  the  works  of 
American  romance,  luded  the  impression  made 
by  its  intrinsic  merits. 

It  was  followed,  two  years  later,  by  T?ie  Pio- 
nsen;  0r,  the  8ouree9  of  th^  SusguehannOy  a  Ih- 
mrvptke  Tale,  In  this  the  author  drew  on  the 
early  reooUeotions  of  his  life.  He  has  described 
with  minuteness  the  scenery  which  surrounded 
his  fiither^s  residence,  and  probably  some  of  its 
visitors  and  occupants.  The  best  known  oharnc^ 
ter  of  the  story  is  the  world-renowned  Leather- 
stooking,  the  noble  pioneer,  the  chevalier  of  ^e 
woods.  The  author  has  aimed  in  this  character 
at  combining  the  heroic  with  the  practical  Lea- 
ther-stocking has  the  rude  dialect  of  a  backwooda- 
man,  unformed,  almost  uneducated,  by  schools. 
He  is  before  us  in  his  native  simplicity  and  nar 
tive  vigor,  as  free  from  the  trickery  of  art  as  the 
trees  which  surround  him.  He  was  a  new  actor 
on  the  crowded  stage  of  fiction,  who  at  once 
commanded  hearing  and  Spplanse.  The  Pioneers 
well  redeems  its  title  of  a  descriptive  tale,  by  its 
animated  presentation  of  the  vigorous  and  pictu- 
resque country  life  of  its  time  and  phice,  and 
its  equally  successful  delineations  of  natural 
scenery. 

The  Pilots  the  first  of  the  sea  novels,  next  ap- 
peared. It  originated  from  a  conversation  of  the 
author  with  his  friend  Wilkes  on  the  naval  inaccu- 
racies of  the  recently  published  novel  of  the  Pirate. 
Cooper's  attention  thus  drawn  to  this  field  of  com- 
position, he  determined  to  see  how  far  he  could 
meet  his  own  requirements.  The  work  extended 
its  writer's  reputation,  not  only  by  showing  the 
new  field  of  which  he  was  master,  but  by  its  evi- 
dences, surpassihg  any  he  had  yet  given,  of  power 
and  energy.  The  ships,  with  whose  fortunes  we 
have  to  do  in  this  stoiy,  interest  us  like  creatures 
of  flesh  and  blood.  We  watch  the  chase  and  the 
fight  like  those  who  have  a  personal  interest  in  the 
conflict^  as  if  ourselves  a  part  of  Uie  crew,  with 
life  and  honor  in  the  issue.  Long  Tom  Coffin  is 
probably  the  most  widely-known  smlor  character 
in  existence.  He  is  an  example  of  the  heroic  in 
action,  like  Leather-itticking  losing  not  a  whit  of 
hia  individuality  of  body  and  mind  in  his  noble- 
ness of  soul. 

Lionel  Lineohk,  the  next  novel,  was  a  second 
attempt  in  the  revolutionary  field  of  the  Spy, 
which  did  not  share  in  treatment  or  reception 
with  its  success. 

It  was  followed  in  the  same  year  by  The  Laet 
9f  the  Mohieane^  a  Narrative  of  1757,  in  which 
we  again  meet  Leather-stocking,  in  an  early  age 
of  his  citreer,  and  find  the  Indians,  of  whom  we 
have  had  occasional  glimpses  in  the  Pioneers,  in 
almost  undisturbed  possesnon  of  their  hunting- 
grounds.    In  this  story  Cooper  increased  his  hold  | 


on  the  young,  the  true  public  of  the  romantic  no- 
velist, by  the  spirit  of  his  delineations  of  forest  life. 
Ho  has  met  objections  which  have  been  raised 
by  maturer  critics  to  his  representations  of  the 
Aborigines  in  this  and  other  works,  in  the  fol- 
lowing passage  in  the  ^^  Preface  to  the  Leather- 
.  stocking  Tales,"  published  in  1850. 

It  has  been  objected  to  these  books  that  they  give 
a  more  favorable  picture  of  the  red  man  thau  he 
deserves.  The  writer  apprehends  that  much  of  this 
objection  arises  from  the  habits  of  those  who  have 
made  it  One  of  his  critics,  on  the  appearance  of 
the  first  work  in  which  Indian  character  was  por- 
trayed, objected  that  its  "  characters  were  Indians 
of  the  school  of  Heckewelder,  rather  than  of  the 
school  of  nature."  These  words  quite  probably  con- 
tain the  substance  of  the  true  answer  to  the  objec- 
tion. Heckewelder  was  au  ardent,  benevolent  mis- 
sionary, bent  on  the  good  of  the  red  man,  and  seeing 
in  him  one  who  had  the  soul,  reason,  and  character- 
istics of  a  fellow-bein^.  The  critic  is  understood 
to  have  been  a  very  distinguished  agent  of  the  go- 
vernment, one  very  familiar  with  Indians,  as  they 
are  seen  at  the  councils  to  treat  for  the  sale  of  their 
lands,  where  little  or  none  of  their  domestic  quali- 
ties come  in  play,  and  where  indeed  their  evil  pas- 
sions are  known  to  have  the  fullest  scope.  As  just 
would  it  be  to  draw  conclusions  of  the  general  state 
of  American  society  from  the  scenes  of  the  capital, 
as  to  suppose  that  the  negotiating  of  one  of  the^o 
treaties  is  a  fair  picture  of  Indian  life. 

It  is  the  privilege  of  all  writers  of  fiction,  more 
particularly  when  their  works  aspire  to  the  eleva- 
tion of  romances,  to  present  the  beat^-ideal  of  their 
characters  to  the  reader.    This  it  is  which  consti-, 
tutes  poetry,  and  to  suppose  that  the  red  man  is  to 
be  represented  only  in  tne  squalid  miaery  or  in  the 
degraded  moral  state  that  certainly  more  or  less  be- 
longs to  his  couditioin,  is,  we  apprehend,  taking  a 
very  narrow  view  of  an  authors  privileffes.    Such 
criticism  would  have  deprived  the  world  of  even 
Homer. 

In  the  same  year  Oooper  visiied  Enrope,  having 
received  a  little  befbre  his  departure  the  honor  of  a 
pnbhc  dinner  in  jthe  city  of  New  York.     He  passed 
several  years  abroad,  and  was  warmly  welcomed 
in  every  country  he  visited,  his  works  being  al- 
ready as  well  known,  through  translations,  in 
foreign  languages  as  in  hia  own.    He  owed  this 
wide-spread  fame  to  his  wisdom  in  the  election 
of  topics.     He  was  read  by  thoae  who  wished  to 
learn  aomething  of  the  aborigmal  and  pioneer  life 
of  America,  In  the  eyes  of  Europeans  the  charac- 
teristic featiirea  of  the  country,  and  it  is  a  com- 
mon remark  of  the  educated  class  of  Gorman 
emigrants  in  this  country,  that  they  derived  their 
first  knowledge,  and  perhaps  their  first  interest 
in  their  future  homo,  from  his  pages.  .     ,  , 

Cooper^s  literary  activity  wm  not  impmredb^^^ 

his  chinge  of  scene.    He  P^^^i^^i.'^illwt 
^ratVi^.     T^ather-Btocking  ^^PS^", ^hv^ 
hi»  AArc^i-  \tx  Ua  r^jiirpa     "  Pressed  upon  by  time, 
nis  career  m  itB  pages.       rj^Tan^  the  warrior, 
he  hiw  ceased  to  be  the  hunter  ana  ^ 

and  has  become  a  trapper  of  «^\|^f ^^  ^^ 
The   sound  of  the  axe  has  t]"^®^  "  _   sT^oiea  of 
beloved  forests  to  seek  ^^^^^f^^^^^^^^^^ 
desperate  i^^^gnation,  on  the  ^^  ^ 

stretch  to  the  Rocky  Mountwns.  ^  ^v-^ 
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tare  and  trnth  of  his  position.'**  The  desoriptions 
of  natural  scenery,  tne  animated  scenes  with  the 
Indians,  and  the  rude  vigor  of  tlie  emigrant  fa- 
mily, render  this  one  of  the  most  sucoessftd  of  the 
novelist's  productionM. 

In  the  same  year.  Tke  Red  Racer  appeared,  a 
second  sea  novel,  which  shared  the  sncoe^  of  the 
Pilot,  a  work  which  it  fully  equals  in  animation 
and  perhaps  surpasses  in  romantic  interest. 

In  1828  Cooper  puhlished  Nbtiom  of  the  Ame- 
rieam^  hy  a  Travelling  Bachelor,  It  purports  to  be 
a  book  of  travels  in  the  United  States,  and  is  de- 
signed to  correct  the  many  erroneous  impressions 
which  he  found  prevalent  in  English  society,  re- 
garding his  country.  It  is  an  able  refutation  of 
the  slanders  of  the  penny-a-line  tourists  who  had 
so  sorely  tried  the  American  temper,  and  contains 
a  warm-hearted  eulogy  of  the  people  and  institu- 
tions of  his  country. 

It  was  at  the  time  of  publication  of  this  work 
that  Halleck  coupled  a  humorous  reference  to  it 
with  his  noble  tribute  to  the  novelist,  in  the  com- 
mencement of  his  poem  of  Red  Jacket — 

Cooper,  whose  name  is  with  his  country's  woven. 
First  in  her  files,  her  Pionebb  of  mind — 

A  wanderer  now  in  other  climes,  has  proven 
His  love  for  the  young  land  he  left  oehind ; 

And  throned  her  in  the  senate-hall  of  nations, 
Robed  like  the  deluge  rainbow,  heaven-wrought ; 

Magnificent  as  his  own  mind's  creations. 
And  beautiful  as  its  green  world  of  thought ; 

And  faithful  to  the  Act  of  Congress,  quoted 
•    As  law  authority^  it  passed  nem.  con. : 
He  writes  that  we  are,  as  ourselves  have  voted. 
The  most  enlightened  people  ever  known. 

That  all  our  week  is  happy  as  a  Sunday 
In  Paris,  full  of  song,  and  dance,  and  laugh; 

And  that,  from  Orleans  to  the  Bay  of  Fundy, 
There's  not  a  bailiff  or  an  epitaph. 

And  f^nrthennore— in  fifty  years,  or  sooner. 
We  shall  export  our  poetry  ond  wine; 

And  our  brave  fleet,  eight  frigates  and  a  schooner, 
Will  sweep  the  seas  from  Zembla'to  the  Line. 

His  next  novel,  published  in  1829,  was  The 
Wept  ofWiehrton'  TTmA.  He  was  in  Paris  at  the 
breaking  out  of  the  Revolution  of  1830,  and  sug- 
gested a  plan  to  La  Fayette,  with  whom  he  was 
very  intimate,*  that  Henry  V.  should  be  recog- 
nised as  King,  and  educated  as  a  constitutional 
monarch,  that  the  peerage  should  be  abolished, 
and  replaced  by  a  senate  to  be  elected  bv  the 
general  vote  of  the  whole  nation,  the  lower  honse 
being  chosen  by  the  departments---a  scheme  which 
combines  the  stability  of  an  uninterrupted  here- 
ditary descent  with  a  proper  scope  for  political 
progress,  two  elements  that  have  not  as  yet  been 
united  in  the  various  governmental  experiments 
of  that  country.  This  plan  was  first  given  to  the 
public  some  years  after  in  one  of  tne  autiior*s 
volumes  of  Travels. 

His  next  novel  was  the  Water  Witeh^  a  sea 
tale,  in  which  he  has  relied  for  a  portion  of  its 
interest  on  the  supernatural. 


*  Note  to  revised  edition  of  the  Pnlrle. 
.    t  He  WM  one  of  the  moet  srtlve  leaden  in  the  demonstrs- 
ttons  of  welcome  to  Le  Fevette  on  his  visit  to  the  United 
Btstes  In  ISM.— Z>r.  FrancV$  Bemitti9omem  nf  Ooop0r, 


He,  about  the  same  time,  undertook  the  defence 
of  his  country  from  a  charge  made  in  the  Retue 
Britannique^  that  the  government  of  the  United 
States  was  one  of  the  most  expensive,  and  entailed 
as  heavy  a  burden  of  taxation  <hi  thoee  under  its 
sway,  as  any  in  the  world.  He  met  this  charge 
by  a  letter,  which  was  translated  into  Freneo, 
and  published  with  a  similar  production  by 
Greneral  Bertrand,  whose  long  residence  in 
America  had  rendered  him  fiimiliar  with  the 
subject. 

These  letters,  prepared  and  pablisihed  at  the 
suggestion  of  La  r  ayette,  were  in  turn  responded 
to,  and  the  original  slanders  reiterated.  Cooper, 
in  reply,  published  a  series  of  letters  in  the 
National^  a  leading  daily  paper  of  Paris,  tiite  last 
of  which  appeared  May  2,  1882.  In  these  he 
trinmphantiy  established  his  position.  It  was 
during  this  discussion  that  he  published  The 
BranOy  which  embodied  to  some  extent  the 
points  at  issue  in  the  controversv.  In  the  words 
of  Bryant,  "  his  object  was  to  show  how  institu- 
tions, professedly  created  to  prevent  violence  and 
wrong,  become,  when  perverted  from  their  natu- 
ral destination,  the  instruments  of  injustice,  and 
how,  in  every  system  which  makes  power  the  ex- 
clusive property  of  the  strong,  the  weak  are  sare 
to  be  oppressed.^'  The  scene  of  this  story  is  laid 
in  Yemoe,  a  new  field  for  his  descriptive  powers, 
to  which  he  brings  the  same  vigor  and  f^hness 
which  had  characterized  his  scenes  of  forest  life. 
The  story  is  dramatic,  the  characters  well  con- 
trasted, and  in  one,  the'tlan^ter  of  the  jailor,  he 
S resented  one  of  the  most  perfect  of  ms  ftmale 
elineations.    . 

The  Bravo  was  followed  in  1883  by  The  Rei^ 
denmauer^  and  in  1688  by  The  Beademan  ttf 
Beme^  the  scenes  and  incidents  of  both  of  which, 
as  their  titles  suggest,  were  drawn  from  European 
history,  their  political  purpose  being  similar  to 
that  of  the  Bravo. 

Gooper^s  controversies  in  Europe  attracted 
much  attention  at  home,  where  his  course  found 
opponents  as  well  as  piurtisans ;  and  many  who, 
expressing  no  opinion  on  the  points  at  issue,  were 
disposed  to  regard  him  as  having  provoked  a  con- 
troversy for  the  gratification  of  his  taste  for  dia- 
cuHsion.  It  was  during  this  divide  state  of  pnblio 
opinion  that  the  novelist  returned  home  in  1888. 
His  first  publication  after  his  arrival  was^  Letter 
to  my  Countrymen^  in  which  he  gave  a  history  of 
his  controversy  witii  a  portion  of  the  foreign  preea, 
and  complained  of  the  course  pursued  by  tluit  of 
his  own  country  in  rehition  thereto.  Paasing 
from  this  personal  topic  he  censured  the  genenu 
deference  to  foreign  criticism  prevalent  in  the 
country,  and  ente^  with  warmth  into  the  die- 
cussion  of  various  topics  of  the  party  politics  c^ 
the  day.  He  followed  up  this  production  by  Thm 
Monihine^  a  political  satire,  and  The- Ameritan, 
Democrat,  ^^  Had  a  suitable  compound  offered,** 
he  says  in  the  preface  to  the  latter,  *^  the  titie  of 
this  book  would  have  been  something  like  ^  Anti- 
Oant,*  for  such  a  term  expresses  the  inteption  of 
the  writer  better,  perhaps,  than  the  one  he  has 
actually  chosen.  The  work  is  written  more  in  the 
spirit  of  censure  than  of  praise,  for  its  aim  is  cor- 
rection; and  virtues  brinff  their  own  reward, 
while  errors  are  dangerous.^^ 

This  littie  yolume  embraces  almost  the  entire 
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range  of  topios  connected  with  American  gOTsm- 
ment  and  society.  It  is  a  vigorous  presentation 
of  the  author's  opinions,  and  its  spirit  and  inde- 
pendence may  be  besit  appreciated  by  the  exhibi- 
tion of  one  of  its  briefest  bat  not  least  pungent 
Motions. 

"  niey  say,"  is  the  monarch  of  this  oountry,  in  a 
soeial  sansa  No  cue  asks  "  wAo^says  it,"  so  long  aa 
it  is  belieTed  that  **  they  say  it**  Designing  men  en- 
dearor  to  persuade  the  publick,  that  already  '*  they 
say,"  what  these  deaiguiug  men  wish  to  be  said,  and 
the  pnbliek  is  only  too  much  disposed  blindly  to  join 
in  tae  cry  of  "  they  say.** 

This  is  another  consequence  of  the  habit  of  defer- 
ring to  the  control  of  the  publick,  over  matters  in 
which  the  pablick  has  no  right  to  interfere. 

Erery  well  meaning  man,  before  he  yields  his  fa- 
cilities and  intelligence  to  this  sort  of  dictation, 
should  first  ask  himsdf  "  who**  is  *'  they/*  and  on 
what  authority  "  they  say**  utters  its  mandates. 

These  works,  of  course,  famished  fruitful  matter 
of  comment  to  some  of  the  newspaper  editors  of 
tibe  day,  who  forgot  good  nmnners,  and  violently 
assailed  the  author's  peculiarities.  These  aspe- 
ritieB  were  heightened  after  the  i^>pearance  of  the 
novels  of  Homeward  Bound  and  Home  as  Founds 
in  1888.  In  these  the  author  introduced,  with 
his  uanal  force,  and  more  than  his  usual  humor, 
a  portraiture  of  a  newspaper  editor.  The  new»- 
papers,  taking  this  humorous  picture  of  the  vices 
of  a  portion  of  their  class  as  a  slander  on  the  en- 
tire body,  retorted  by  nicknaming  the  author  from 
a  gentleman  who  fonns  one  of  the  favored  dm- 
racters  of  these  fictions,  ^  the  mild  and  gentle- 
manly Mr.  EffinghanL*' 

The  author  now  commenced  his  celebrated 
libel  suitn  against  the  Commercial  Advertiser  and 
other  influential  Journals.  He  followed  up  a  tedi- 
ous and  vexatious  litigation  with  his  customary 
roaolution  and  perseverance,  bringing  suit  after 
suit,  until  the  ann^anoe  of  which  he  complained 
was  terminated.  He  thus  sums  up  the  issue  of 
the  affiiir  in  a  sentence  of  a  letter  quoted  by  Mr. 
Bryant :  *^  I  have  beaten  every  man  I  have  *8ued 
who  has  not  retracted  his  libels.'^ 

The  accuracy  of  his  Nacal  History  of  the  Uni- 
ted States^  published  in  1889  in  two  octavo  vo- 
lumes, was  one  of  the  matters  which  entered  into 
thid  controversy,  and  in  a  suit  brought  on  th^ 
issue  Cooper  appeared  and  defended  in  person  his 
account  of  the  Battle  of  Lake  Erie  with  great 
ability.  A  lawyer,  who  was  an  auditor  of  its 
dosing  sentence!!,  remarked  to  Mr.  Bryant,  who 
also  dharaoterises  its  opening  as  ^'dear,  skilful, 
ami  persuasive,"  ^^  I  have  heard  nothing  like  it 
since  the  days  of  Emmet.'* 

The  publication  of  the  Naval  History  during 
this  stormy  period  of  the  author's  career,  shows 
thai  controversy  was  fiir  from  occupying  his 
entire  i  attention.  This  work,  as  was  to  1^  ex- 
pected from  the  author's  mastery  of  the  subject 
m  another  field  of  literature,  was  fhll  of  spirit 
Its  accuracy  has  been  generally  admitted,  save  on 
a  few  points,  which  still  remain  matter  of  discaa- 
iion.  It  was  the  first  attempt  to  fill  an  impor- 
tant and  glorious  portion  of  the  recocd  of  the 
national  progress,  and  stiU  remains  the  chief 
anthority  on  tJie  sulject,  and  from  the  finish  and 


vigor  of  its  battle-pieces,  an  American  classic. 
During  an  earlier  part  of  this  same  period,  in  1886, 
Cooper  issued  his  Sketches  of  Smteerland  in  four 
volumes,  and  in  1887  and  1838  his  Gleanings 
in  Europe^  France^  and  Italf^  each  occupying 
two  ducxlecimo  v(dumes.  The  series  forms  a 
pleasant  record  of  his  wanderings,  of  the  distin- 
guished men  whose  friendship  lie  ergoyed,  and  of 
the  public  events  which  he  witnessed,  and  in 
some  instances  was  himself  participant,  and  con* 
tains  ingenious  criticism  on  the  social  and  political 
characteristics  of  the  several  countries. 

In  1840,  while  still  in  the  midst  of  his  libel 
suits,  as  if  to  re-assert  his  literary  claims  as  well 
as  personal  rights,  he  returned  to  his  old  and 
strong  field  of  literary  exertion  by  the  publication 
of  Tne  Pathfinder^  a  tale  which  introduces  us 
agun  to  the  strenes,  and  many  of  the  personages 
of  The  Last  of  the  Mohicans,  It  was  followe<V— 
the  novel  of  Mercedes  of  Castile  intervening — ^in 
1841,  by  The  Deerslayer,  The  scene  of  this 
fiction  is  laid  on  the  Otsego  lake  and  its  vicinity 
in  the  middle  of  the  last  century.  It  abounds  in 
fine  descriptions  of  the  scenery  of  tihe  region, 
then  in  its  primeval  wildness,  and  succeeds  ad- 
mirably in  making  the  reader  at  home  in  the  life 
of  the  pioneer.  Many  of  the  incidents  of  the 
tale  take  place  in  the  arh  or  floating  habitation 
of  Tom  Hattei^,  the  solitary  white  denizen  of  the 
region,  who  has  constructed  and  adopted  this 
floating  fortress  as  a  precaution  against  the  In- 
dians. His  family  consists  of  two  daughters, 
Judith  and  Hetty,  in  whose  characters  the  author 
has  contrasted  great  mental  vigor  combined  with 
lax  moral  principle,  to  enfeebled  intellect  strength- 
ened by  unswerving  rectitude.  These  sisters  are 
among  the  most  successful  of  the  author's  female 
portraits.  Deerslayer's  oonrse  in  the  fiction  is 
intended  still  farther  to  eoforoe  the  same  ^reat 
truth  of  the  strength  afforded  by  a  simple  straight- 
forward integrity.  It  is  a  noble  picture  of  true 
manliness. 

Deerslayer  appears  in  this  novel  in  early 
youth,  and  the  work  is,  therefore,  now  that  the 
Leather-stocking  series  is  completed,  to  be  re- 
garded as  that  in  which  he  commences  his  career. 
This  character  will  always  interest  the  world, 
both  firom  its  essential  ingredients,  and  the  novel 
circumstances  in  which  it  exhibits  itself.  It  is  the 
author's  ideal  of  a  chivalreeque  manhood,  of  the 
grace  which  is  the  natural  flower  of  purity  and  vir- 
tne;  not  the  stoic,  but  the  Christian  of  the  woods, 
the  man  of  honorable  act  and  sentiment,  of  courage 
and  truth.  Leather-stocking  stands  half  wav  l^ 
tween  savage  and  civilized  life :  he  (las  the  fresh* 
ness  of  nature  and  the  first  fruits  of  Christianity, 
the  seed  dropped  into  the  vigorous  soil.  These 
are  the  elements  of  one  of  the  most  original  cha- 
racters in  fiction,  in  whom  Cooper  has  transplanted 
all  the  chivaliy  ever  feigned  or  practised  in  the 
middle  agess  to  the  rivers,  woods,  and  forests  of 
the  nnbroken  New  World. 

Deei^yer,  in  point  of  style,  is  one  of  Cooper's 
purest  compositions.  There  are  passages  of  Saxon 
m  the  dialogues  and  speeches  which  would  do 
honor  to  the  most  admired  pages  of  the  romantio 
old  Chroniclers.  The  hmgnage  is  as  noble  as 
the  thought. 

It  is  a  singular  proof  of  the  extent  to  which 
the  newspaiier  quarrels  to  whioh  we  have  al- 
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Inded  hid  interfered  with  Cooper's  poaition  as 
a  literary  man,  that  the  Pathfinder  and  the 
Deenlay«r,  two  of  the  very  best  of  hia  pro- 
ductions, attracted  but  little  atteiitioo  aa  tlteir 
first  appearanod,  for  which  tve  have  the  antbor's 
aatbority  in  hi*  prefacce  to  tlte   renii«d  edi* 

In  1842  Cooper  iuned  two  aea  novels,  Th«  7Ve 
AdmiraU,  ana  Wing  and  Winn,  '>i>th  spirited 
tales  of  naval  conflict,  in  which  the  ship*  sbara 
the  vitality  in  the  reader's  imagination  of  the 
"  little  Ariel"  of  the  Pilot. 

Wyandotte;  or,  tit  Hatttd  Knoll,  appeared  in 
1S48.  In  this  tale  Cooper  again  retnrna  to  the 
Otaego.  It  narrati.-«  the  settlement  of  an  English 
fiunily  in  the  vicinity  of  the  lake  aliont  the  coin- 
menoement  of  the  itevolution,  and  abonnilB  in 
qniet  scenes  of  sylvan  beauty,  and  incidents  of  a 
coltner  character  than  are  usual  in  the  antbor's 
fictions. 

The  AttUMography  of  a  Peeitt-ffandixrch^f, 
a  ^ort  tale,  originally  unblisbeil  from  month  to 
mmtb  in  Qrabain's  Magazine,  followed.  Ifltd 
Myert,  a  mure  characteristic  prodnction,  appeared 
•boat  the  same  time.  In  this  the  author  ^ves 
the  veritable  adventures  of  an  old  shipmate, 
taken  down  Jrum  his  own  hps.  It  abounds  in 
striking  scenes,  which  rival  in  intensity  tboae  of 
his  professed  fictions.  ' 

Coc^r's  novels  folio  ved  in  rapid  succession 
daring  the  latter  period  of  his  life.  With  his  cus- 
tomary spirit  he  adapted  himself  to  the  publish- 
ing fashion  intnxluoea  by  the  s;»teni  of  cheap 
reprints,  and  brought  out  hia  new  works  in 
twenty-five  cent  volumes. 

Afioat  and  Athore,  and  MiUt  WaUinqford,  its 
aeqael,  also  tales  of  the  sea,  followed. 

In  IMl  the  author  pablished  A  Stritte  qf  Me 
MaeitntU  Com,  a  severe  comment  on  the  course 
iA  the  commander  of  the  Somera. 

His  nest  novel,  SalantUie,  published  in  18M, 
was  the  fir«t  of  a  Heriee  avowedly  written  to 
denoance  the  anti-rent  doctrines  which  then  at- 
tracted mnch  public  notice.  The  scene  of  SatanS' 
(oe  is  laid  in  the  district  in  wliich  the  outrages 
connected  with  this  question  took  place,  and  the 
time  of  the  action  carries  us  back  to  tlie  middle 
of  the  last  ceiitnrv,  and  tbe  ear)}  settlement  of 
the  r^on.  In  the  second  of  the  eeriee,  Th« 
Chain  Satrer,  we  have  the  career  of  the  little- 
page  fiunily  oarried  down  to  the  second  gene- 
ra^on  at  the  close  of  tbe  Revolution.  In  the 
third  and  concluding  portion.  The  Bedtkint;  or, 
Indian  amd  Ingia,  we  come  cloce  upon  the  pre- 
sent day.  The  style  rf  these  fictions  is  ener- 
getic, but  they  fall  short  of  his  earlier  produc- 
tions in  the  delineation  of  chnrecter  and  interest 
The  treatment  of  the  qnestiuns  of  law  involved 
in  the  pn^reea  of  the  argimtent  baa  been  pro- 
Donnoed  masterly  bv  a  oompetent  autiiority.* 

In  1M6  Cooper  pilblished£i>M^Z>ufin(itiMAe(I 
Ameriean  Natal  Offieert,  a  eeries  of  biographical 
sketches  written  for  Graham's  Magazine. 

The  Crater;  or,  TuUaa'*  Peat,  followed  ill 
1B4T.  The  scene  of  this  story  is  on  the  shores 
of  tbe  Pacific.  It  has  little  to  do  with  real 
life,  the  hero  being  wrecked  on  a  reef,  wliich, 
by  supernatural  machinery,  is  peopled  with  an 
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Oak  Openingi ;  or,  the  Bee  Hunter,  a  story  at 
woodland  life,  appesrei  in  the  some  year. 

Jack  Tier ;  or,  the  Florida  Se^,  was  pnblished 
in  1848,  fhim  the  pages  of  Groboia's  Mogazineia 
story  of  the  sea,  reseinbhng  in  its  points  of  inte- 
rest the  Water-  Witeh. 

Tbe  last  of  the  long  series  of  theae  ocean  oai^ 
rativee,  TheSeaLioni;  or,lheLoetSeaUrr*,tsfti)M 
on  the  coast  of  Suffolk  county,  I»Dg  Islend,  and 
transports  as  to  tbe  Antarctic  Oc<9Ui,  in  whcae 
"  tbnlling  r^ons  of  thick-ribbed  ice"  the  anihor 
finds  ample  scope  for  his  descriptive  powen. 
The  two  ships,  the  "Sea  Lions,"  pass  the  winter 
locked  in  tlie  ice,  and  their  crews  endure  tbe 
usual  mishaps  and  perils  of  the  region,  from  which 
they  escape  in  the  following  suiimier. 

Coopers  last  novel  appe^TKl  in  1860.  It  was 
entided  The  Wayt  of  tht  Hour,  and  designed  to 
exhibit  the  evils  in  tbe  author's  opinion  of  trial 
by  Jury. 

Soon  after  tbe  pnbliratimi  of  this  work.  Cooper, 
whose  personal  appearance  eicited  nnivBrsalr*- 
mark,  from  the  robust  strength  and  health  it 
exhibited,  was  attacked  by  disease.  This,  while 
it  wasted  his  frame,  did  not  diminish  his  enern. 
He  hod  in  press  an  historical  work  on  Th« 
Toimt  of  Haniattan,  and  in  contemplation  a 
sixth  Leothei^stocking  tale,  when  liie  diaeaae, 
gaining  strength,  developed  into  a  dropsy,  which 
cloeoil  his  life  at  bis  country  estate  at  Coi^tera- 
town,  September  H,  18S1,  on  the  eve  oi  hia  sutj- 
second  birthday. 

A  public  meeting  was  held  in  htmor  of  hia 
memory  in  tbe  city  of  New  York,  and  as  preli- 
minary to  the  attempt  to  rdsea  fhnd.for  a  mono- 
ment  for  the  same  pnrpoee,  at  Metropolitan  Hall, 
Feb.  84,  1853.  Danid  Webster  presided,  and 
made  his  last  address  to  a  New  York  avembUge. 
A  di-coonrse  was  read  bv  Wm.  G.  Bryant,  to 
which  we  have  been  largely  indebted  in  the  pr»- 
parotiov  of  tbe  present  sketch. 


Mr.  Cocker's  residence  at  Otsego,  to  which  be 
removed  after  his  retnm  from  Enrope,  passed  ont 
of  the  haixls  of  his  fiunily  after  his  death,  was 
converted  into  a  hotel,  and  consomed  by  fire  in 
the  spring  of  1 B6S. 

Cooper  was  the  first  American  author  who 
attained  a  wide  pupidar  rei>utation  btjond  tb« 
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fimits  of  his  own  kngmge.     His  novels  were 
truslated  as  soon  as  they  appeared  in  the  prin- 
•  cipal  ooantries  of  Europe,  wnere  the  Indian  tales 
efipeeully  were  universal  faTorites.    His  delinea- 
tion of  the  aboriginal  character  was  a  novelty 
which  gained  him  a  hearing,  and  the  attention 
tiiQS  obtained  was  secured  and  extended  by  his 
TJWd  pictures  of  the  forest  and  the  frontier. 
Thm  are  topics  akin  in  novel  interest  in  the  old 
world  to  ruined  abbeys  and  castles  in  the  new. 
Scott  had  worked  the  latter  field  to  an  extent 
tint  lessened  the  public  interest  in  such  scenes 
when  treated  by  any  but  himself    Cooper  wisely 
choee  a  new  path,  which  he  could  make  and  hold 
•s  hifl  own.    He  tried  and  succeeded. 

The  noveb  of  Scott  set  the  antiquaries  to  work 
nibbing  the  n»t  off  old  armor,  and  brushing 
the  dost  from  many  an  old  folio,  and  illustrating 
many  a  well-nigfa  foi^tten  chapter  of  history ; 
and  tbe  productions  of  Cooper  have  rendered  a 
fike  Bsrvice.  He  has  thrown  a  poetic  atmosphere 
aroaod  the  departing  race  of  the  Red  men,  which, 
if  it  cannot  stay  their  destiny,  will  do  much  to 
fix  their  place  in  history. 

In  his  personal  character  Cooper  presents  to 
OS  a  manly  resolute  nature,  of  an  independent 
fflood,  aggresrive,  fond  of  the  attack ;  conscious 
of  the  strength  which  had  led  him  to  choose  his 
own  path  in  the  world  and  triumph.  He  never 
exerted  his  power,  however,  but  in  some  chival- 
roQs  canse.  In  Europe  he  battled  for  republican- 
ism ;  in  America  he  wss  punctilious  for  the  per- 
sonal virtues  which  grow  up  under  an  aristocracy. 
It  would  have  been  as  well,  perhaps,  if  he  had 
Bometimes  been  silent  and  wdted  for  time  to 
remedy  the  evils  which  he  contended  with ;  but 
this  was  not  his  nature.  He  had  great  powers, 
to  which  something  should  have  been  conceded 
bj  others,  and  it  would  have  been  better  for  the 
others  as  well  as  for  him.  The  egotism  of  such 
a  man,  if  not  inevitable,  is  at  lea^it  venial 

It  was  easy  for  those  at  a  distance  to  sneer  at 
alleged  weaknesses;  but  thosie  who  knew  him 
welJ^  his  &mily,  his  friends — and  what  noble  men 
they  were,  in  the  highest  stations  of  trust  and 
ooimdence  in  the  country — found  new  demands 
fi>r  sympathy  and  admiration  in  Cooper^s  society. 
\f ith  his  intimates  he  was  gay,  frank,  and  warm- 
hearted; fond  of  the  society  of  childrdn;  full 
of  BpoTt  and  merriment  from  his  youth  through 
lifb. 

Miss  Buaan  Cooper,  the  dangfater  of  the  novelist, 
is  the  author  of  two  volumes  of  merit.  JhirtU 
Eomet^  pobliahed  in  1850,  is  a  felicitous  Journal 
of  coundy  life,  describing  the  scenery  and  charac- 
ter about  her  residence  at  Cooperstown,  wi^ 
minute  observation,  and  with  noticeable  sincerity 
of  style.  The  Ehyme  and  Recuon  qf  Country 
L{fk^  published  in  1854,  is  a  choice  collection  of 
passages  fh>m  the  best  anthore*,  in  prose  and  verse, 
who  have  treated  rural  themes,  accompanied  by 
Just  and  sympathetic  ori^nal  comments. 

OAPrvu  or  ▲  whaxa— nMHi  tri  filot. 

While  the  yoanff  cornet  still  continued  gazing  at 
the  whale-boat  (for  it  was  the  party  from  the 
■chooDer  Uiat  he  saw),  the  hoar  expired  for  the  ap- 
pearaaee  of  Ofiffith  and  his  companions ;  and  Barn- 
■tahU  reluctantly  detennined  to  comply  with  the 
letter  of  lua  instmotioos,  and  leave  tnem  to  their 
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own  sagacity  and  skill  to  regain  the  Ariel  The 
boat  had  been  sufifered  to  ride  in  the  edge  of  the. 
surf,  since  the  appearance  of  the  sun ;  and  the  eyes 
of  her  crew  were  kept  anzioualy  fixed  on  the  cliflb, 
though  in  vain,  to  ducover  the  signal  that  was  to 
call  Uiem  to  the  place  of  landing.  After  looking  at 
his  watch  for  the  twentieth  time,  and  as  often  casting 
glances  of  uueney  dissatisfaction  towards  the  diore, 
tiie  lientenant  exeUimed-— 

"A  charming  prospect,  this,  Master  OoiRn,  but 
rather  too  much  poetry  in  it  for  your  taste ;  I  be- 
lieve you  relish  no  land  that  is  of  a  harder  consist- 
ency than  mudr 

<*I  WAS  bom  on  the  waters,  sir,"  retamed  the 
cockswain,  from  his  snug  abode,  where  he  was  be- 
stowed with  his  usual  economy  of  room,  **  and  it's 
according  to  all  things  for  a  man  to  love  his  native 
Boii  ril  not  deny,  (^tain  Barnstable,  but  I  would 
rather  drop  my  anchor  on  a  bottom  that  won*t  broom 
a  keel,  though,  at  the  same  time,  I  harbour  no  great 
malice  against  dry  land." 

"  I  shiul  never  for^ve  it,  myself,  if  any  accident 
has  befallen  Griffith  in  this  excursion,**  rejoined  the 
lieutenant ;  "  his  Pilot  may  be  a  better  man  on  the 
water  than  on  terra  firma,  long  Tom.** 

The  cockswain  turned  his  sc^emn  visage,  with  an 
extraordinary  meaning,  towards  his  commander,  be- 
fore he  replied — 

"  For  as  long  a  time  as  I  have  followed  the  wa- 
ters, sir,  and  that  hns  been  ever  since  Fve  drawn  my 
rations,  seeing  that  I  was  bom  while  the  boat  was 
crossing  -Nantucket  shoals,  Fve  never  known  a  Pilot 
come  off  in  greater  need,  than  the  one  we  fell  in 
with,  when  we  made  that  stretch  or  two  on  the  land, 
in  the  dogwatch  of  yesterday." 

"  Ay  1  the  fellow  has  played  his  part  like  a  man;? 
the  occasion  was  great,  and  it  seems  that  he  was 
quite  equal  to  his  work." 

'*  The  frigate's  people  tell  me,  sir,  that  he  handled 
the  ship  like- a  top,"  continued  the  cockswain ;  *'  but 
she  is  a  ship  that  is  a  nateral  inimy  of  the  bottom  1** 

"Can  you  sny  as  much  for  this  boat,  Muster 
Coffin!"  cried  Barnstable:  "keep  her  out  of  the 
surt  or  youll  have  us  rolling  in  upon  the  beaoh, 
presently,  like  an  empty  water-cask;  you  must  r^ 
member  tiiat  we  cannot  all  wade,  like  yourself^  in 
two-fathom  water." 

The  cockswain  cast  n  cool  glance  at  the  erests  of 
foam  that  were  breaking  over  the  tope  of  the  bil- 
lows, within  a  few  yards  of  where  their  boat  was 
riding,  and  called  aloud  to  his  men — 

**  'MX  a  stroke  or  two;  away  with  her  into  daric 
water." 

The  drop  of  the  oais  resemUed  the  movements  of 
a  nice  machine,  and  the  light  boat  skimmed  along 
the  water  like  a  duck,  that  approaches  to  the  very 
brink  of  some  imminent  danger;  and  then  avoids  it, 
at  the  most  critical  moment,  apparently  without  aa 
effort  While  this  necessary  movement  was  making, 
Barnstable  arose,  and  surveyed  the  cliffs  with  keen 
eyes,  and  then  turning  once  more  in  disappointment 
from  his  search,  he  said — 

*'  Pull  more  from  the  Und,  and  let  her  run  down 
at  an  easy  stroke  to  the  schooner.  Keep  a  look-out 
at  the  clnfo,  bovs ;  it  is  possible  that  they  are  stowed 
in  some  of  the  holes  in  the  rocks,  for  it's  no  daylight 
bustnees  they  are  on." 

llie  order  was  promptl^r  obeyed,  and  they  had 
glided  along  for  nearly  a  mile  in  this  manner,  in  the 
most  profound  silence,  when  suddenly  the  still- 
ness was  braken  by  a  heavy  rush  of  air,  and  a 
dash  of  water,  seemingly  at  no  great  distance  frtim 
them. 

"By  heaven,  Tom,"  cried  Barnstable,  starting, 
"  there  is  the  blow  of  a  whale  t" 
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"Ay,  tsj,  sir,'*  returned  the  coekiwain with  undies 
tarbed  compoeure;  ''here  is  his  spout  not  half  a 
mile  to  seaward ;  the  easterly  gale  has  driyea  the 
creaier  to  leeward,  and  he  b^ns  to  find  himself  in 
shoal  water.  He*s  been  sleeping*  while  he  should 
have  been  working  to  windward  I" 

**  The  fellow  takes  it  eooUy,  too  1  he's  in  no  hnny 
to  get  an  offing  r 

*^I  rather  conclude,  sir,"  said  the  eockswain,  rolling 
over  his  tobaoeo  in  his  mouth,  yery  composedly; 
while  his  little  sunken  eyes  began  to  twinkle  with 
pleasure  at  the  sight,  "the  gentleman  has  lost  hia 
reckoning,  and  don't  know  which  way  to  head  to 
take  himself  back  into  blue  water.** 

"  Tis  a  fin-back  I**  exclaimed  the  lieutenant ;  *<  ka 
will  soon  make  hend-way,  and  be  oif.** 

"  Ko,  sir,  'tis  a  right  whale,"  answered  Tom ;  **  1 
law  his  spout ;  he  threw  up  a  pair  of  as  prettyrain- 
bows  as  a  Christian  would  wish  to  look  at  He's  a 
raal  oil-butt,  that  fellow  I" 

Barnstable  laughed,  turned  himself  away  from  the 
tempting  sight,  and  tried  to  look  at  the  elifis;  and 
then  unoonsciously  bent  his  longing  eyes  o^pain  on 
the  shiggish  animal,  who  was  throwing  hu  huce 
carcass,  at  times,  for  many  feet  from  the  water,  in 
idle  gambols.  The  temptation  for  sport,  and  the  re- 
colleetion  6f  his  early  habits,  at  lengtii  prevailed 
over  his  anxiety  in  behalf  of  his  friends,  and  the 
yoong  offieer  enquired  of  his  eockswain— 

**  Is  there  any  whale-line  in  the  boat,  to  moke  fi»t 
to  that  harpoon  which  yon  bear  about  with  yon  in 
fair  weather  or  foul  T 

"  I  nerer  trust  the  boat  from  the  schooner  without 
part  of  a  shot,  sir,"  returned  the  cockswain ;  **  there 
IS  something  nnteral  in  the  sight  of  a  tub  to  my  old 
^ycsi" 

BamstaUe  looked  at  his  watch,  and  again  at  the 
cliffs,  when  he  exclaimed,  in  joyous  tones    ' 
,   "Give  strong  way,  my  heartiea!    There  seems 
Bodiing  better  to  be  done ;  let  us  haye  m  stroke  of  • 
h«rpoon.at  that  inmudent  rascaL'* 

Tne  men  shouted  spontaneoiuly,  and  the  old  ooek- 
■waio  suffered  his  solemn  yisage  to  relax  into  a  small 
laugh,  while  the  whale-boat  sprang  forward  like  a 
eoufier  for  the  goaL  During  the  few  minutes  they 
were  pulling  towards  their  game,  long  Tom  arose 
from  his  crouching  attitude  in  the  stemaheets,  and 
teaasferred  hia  huge  form  to  the  bows  oi  the  boat, 
where  he  made  sueh  preparations  to  strike  the  whale 
aa  the  oeeaaon  required.  The  tub,  containing  about 
half  of  a  whale  Une,  was  placed  at  the  feet  of  Barn* 
fltabiek  who  had  been  preparing  an  oar  to  steer  with 
in  place  of  the  rudder,  which  was  unshipped,  in 
Order  that,  if  neeenary,  the  boat  might  be  whirled 
lound  when  not  adyancing. 

Tlieir  umroaeh  waa  utterly  unnotieed  b^  the 
monster  of  tne  deep,  who  oenttniiad  to  amuse  himadf 
with  throwing  the  water  in  two  aireular  sponta  higk 
into  the  air,  oeoasiooally  flounshins  the  broad  flukes 
el  his  tail  with  a  graceml  but  terrific  force,  until  the 
hardy  seamen  were  within  a  few  hundred  feet  of  him, 
when  he  suddenly  cast  his  head  downward,  and, 
without  an  apparent  effort,  reared  his  immense  body 
for  many  feet  above  the  water,  waving  his  tail  yio» 
lenUy,  aiid  produein|[  a  whienng  noise,  that  sounded 
Kke  the  raaning  el  wmda 

The  cockswain  stood  erect,  poiUDg  his  harpoon, 
feady  for  the  blow ;  but  when  lie  bmeld  the  eren- 
tore  assume  this  fonnidable  attitude,  he  wayed  his 
hand  to  his  eominander,  who  instantly  signed  to  his 
Men  to  cease  rowing.  In  this  situation  the  sports- 
man rested  a  few  moments,  while  the  whale  struck 
several  blows  on  the  water  in  rapid  succession,  the 
noise  of  whieh  re-echoed  along  the  eliflh,  like  the 
hollow  reports  of  so  many  eannon.  After  this  wanton 


exhibition  of  hia  terriblo  strength,  tiM  monster  ink 
again  into  his  native  element,  and  ^owly  diaappaaMd 
£rom  the  eyes  of  his  pursnerSb 

"Which  way  did  he  hea4  Tom?"  eried  Ban- 
stable,  the  moment  the  whale  waa  out  of  sight 

"Pretty  much  up  and  down,  sir,"  returned  the 
cockswain,  whose  eye  was  gradually  brightening 
with  the  excitement  of  the  sport ;  "  he*U  soon  run 
his  nose  agmnst  the  bottom  if  be  stands  long  on  that 
course,  and  will  be  glad  to  get  another  snuif  of  pure 
air;  send  her  a  few  fathoms  to  starboard,  sir,  and 
I  promise  we  shall  not  be  out  of  his  track." 

The  conjecture  of  the  esperieneed  old  seaman 
proved  true ;  for  in  a  f^  moments  tbe  water  broke 
near  them,  and  another  spout  was  east  into  the  air, 
when  the  huge  animal  nnhed  for  half  his  length  ia 
the  same  direction,  and  feU  on  the  sea  with  a  turbu- 
lence and  foam  equal  to  that  whieh  is  predueed  by 
the  launching  of  a  yeeed,  for  the  first  time,  into  ita 
proper  element  After  this  evolution  the  whale  rolled 
neavily,  and  seemed  to  rest  from  further  efforts. 

His  slightest  movements  were  closely  watched  by 
Bamsttible  and  his  cockswain,  and  when  he  was  in 
a  state  of  comparatave  rest,  the  former  gave  a  sisnal 
to  his  crew  to  ply  their  oars  once  more:  A  few  long 
and  vigorous  strokes  sent  the  boat  ^reotly  up  to  the 
bioadttde  of  the  whale,  with  its  bows  pointing  to- 
wards one  of  the  fitns,  which  was,  at  tmes,  as  th« 
animal  yielded  sluggishly  to  the  action  of  the  wsves^ 
exposed  to  view.  The  cockswain  poised  his  harpoon. 
with  much  precision,  and  then  darted  it  fWnn  kim 
with  a  yiolence  that  buried  the  iron  in  the  Uubber 
of  their  foe.  The  instant  the  blow  wa4  uiads^  long 
Tom  shouted,  witb  singular  earnestness 

"  Stam  all  1" 

**  Stern  allT  echoed  Barnstable;  when  the  obe- 
dient seamen,  by  united  efforts,  forced  the  boat  in  a 
backward  direction  b^pnd  the  reach  of  any  blow 
from  their  formidable  antagonist  Tlie  alarmed  ani- 
mal, howeyer,  meditated  no  such  resistance;  igtu>- 
rant  of  his  own  power,  and  of  the  inaignifieaaee  o€ 
bis  enemies,  he  songfat  refage  in  flight  One  moment 
of  stapid  surprise  succeeded  the  entranee  of  the  iroo, 
when  he  east  his  huge  tail  into  the  air,  with  a  vio^ 
lenoe  that  threw  the  sea  around  him  into  incrcaacd 
commotion,  and  then  disappeared  with  thaquiokiMm 
of  lightnine,  amid  a  cloud  of  foam. 

"iSnub  him  I"    shouted  Barnstable;    "hold  o&» 
Tom ;  he  rises  already." 

"Ay,  ay,  sir,"  replied  the  composed  cockswnin, 
seizing  the  lifie>  which  was  running  out  of  the  boat 
with  a  velocity  that  rendered  such  a  manosn- 
vre  rather  hazardous,  and  causing  it  to  yield  mere 
gradually  round  the  large  loggerhead  that  -wsm 
placed  in  the  bows  of  the  boot  for  that  purpoaei 
rresenthr  the  line  stretched  forward,  and  risin|^  to 
the  Burmoe  with  tremulous  vibrations,  it  iadieated 
the  direction  in  whieh  the  animal  might  be  eapeeted 
to  re-i^pear.  Barnstable  had  east  Uie  bows  of  the 
boat  towards  that  point,  before  the  terrified  and 
wounded  victim  roseonoe  more  to  the  surface,  whosa 
time  was,  however,  no  longer  wasted  in  his  sporta» 
but  who  cast  the  waters  aside,  as  he  forced  bis  way, 
with  prodigious  velocity,  along  the  surface.  Tne 
boat  was  draffffed  violently  in  his  wake,  and  cut 
through  the  biuows  with  a  terrific  rapidity,  that  at 
moments  appeared  to  buvy  the  slight  fabric  in  the 
ocean.  Wnen  long  Tom  bieheld  his  yictim  throwing 
his  spouta  on  higta  again,  he  pointed  witii  exultation 
to  the  jetting  fluid,  which  was  streaked  with  ^e 
deep  red  of  Uood,  and  cried^ 

"Ay I  IVe  touched  the  fellow's  life!  it  mnat  be 
more  than  two  foot  of  blubber  that  stops  my  iron 
from  reaching  the  life  of  any  whale  that  ever  aenUed 
the  ocean  I" 
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**  t  VlieT«  yon  lutye  nrred  j^onnelf  the  trouble  of 
wing  th«  bayouei  voa  baye  rifled  for  •  lance,**  said 
bis  oommander,  who  entered  into  the  sport  with  all 
flke  ardour  of  one  whose  yoath  had  oeen  chie^y 
passed  in  such  pamuits:  ''feel  your  line,  Master 
Ocyffin ;  ean  we  haul  alon^de  of  oar  enemy  f  I  like 
not  the  eonrse  he  is  ifceenng,  as  he  tows  ns  from  thd 
sebooner." 

•*  Tis  the  ercatcr^s  way,  sir,"  said  the  eoekswain ; 
**  yoa  know  they  need  the  aii^  in  their  nostrils,  when 
they  mn,  the  same  as  a  man ;  bat  1^  hold,  boys,  and 
let's  haul  up  to  him." 

Ibe  seamen  now  Sttaed  <he  while-line,  and  slowly 
drew  their  bout  to  within  a  few  feet  of  the  tail 
of  tbe  fish,  whose  progress  became  sensibly  less 
rapid,  as  he  grew  ireAk  with  the  loss  of  blood.  In 
a  few  minutes  he  stopped  running,  and  appeared 
to  roU  oneaaily  on  the  water,  as  if  suffering  the  agony 
of  death. 

"Shall  we  puU  in,  and  finish  him,  Toinf  crie4 
Barnstable ;  "  A  few  tfets  from  yoiir  bayonet  would 
doit" 

The  eoekswain  stood  examining  bis  gome  with 
eool  diieretioa,  and  replied  to  this  mterrogatory — 

**  Ko,  sir,  no— he's  going  into  hi4  fiurry ;  there's 
Ao  odcasion  for  disgracing  ourselycs  by  using  a  sol- 
dier's weapon  in  tatduj^  a  whal&  Stam  off,  sir,  starh 
off!  the  erealef^s  in  his  flurry !" 

The  warning  of  the  prudent  oockswam  wai 
promptly  obeyed,  and  tlie  boat  cautiously  drew  oft 
to  a  ohrtanee,  leaving  to  the  animal  a  clear  space, 
labile  under  its  dying  agonies.  From  a  state  ox  per- 
fect rest,  the  terrible  monster  threw  its  tail  on  high, 
as  when  in  sport,  but  its  blows  were  trebled  in  rapi- 
dity add  ytolence,  till  all  was  hid  fVom  view  by  a 
pyramid  of  foam,  that  was  deeply  dyed  with  blood. 
The  roarings  of  the  fish  were  like  the  bellowing  of  a 
hcml  of  bulls;  and  to  one  who  was  ignorant  St  the 
fact,  it  would  have  appeared  as  if  a  thousand  mon- 
sters were  engaged  m  deadly  combat,  behind  the 
bloody  mist  that  obstructed  the  view.  Gradually, 
these  effects  subsided, .  and  when  the  discoloured 
water  again  settled  down  to  the  long  and  regular 
BweU  of  the  ocean,  the  fish  was  seen,  ezhadsted,  and 
yielding  passively  to  its  fhte^  As  life  departed,  the 
eoormoos  blade  mass  rolled  to  o  le  side ;  and  when 
the  white  and  ^isteniug  skin  of  the  belly  became 
apparent,  the  seamen  well  knew  that  their  victory 
was  achieved. 

**  Whafs  to  be  done  nowf  said  BarmUble,  as  he 
stood  and  gaxed  with  a  diminished  excitement  at 
their  victim ;  **  he  will  yield  no  §ood,  and  his  eireass 
will  probably  drift  to  land,  aad  furnish  our  enemieB 
with  the  oft.* 

''If  I  had  but  that  creator  in  Boston  Bay,"  said 
the  eoekswain,  **  it  would  prove  the  making  of  me ; 
bat  soeh  is  my  luck  for  ever !  Pull  up,  at  any  rat^, 
and  let  me  get  my  harpoon  and  line— the  English 
shall  never  get  uiem  while  old  Tom  Coffin  can 
blow." 

By  this  tfane  they  had  gained  the  summit  of  the 
mountain,  where  they  left  the  highway,  and  pursued 
their  course  under  the  shade  of  the  stately  trees  that 
crowned  the  eminence.  Hie  day  was  becoming 
warm,  and  the  girls  plunged  more  deeply  into  the 
forest,  as  they  found  its  invigorating  coolness  agree- 
ably contrasted  to  the  excessive  heat  they  had  ex- 
penenced  in  the  ascent  The  conversation,  as  if  by 
mutual  consent,  was  entirely  changed  to  the  little 
incidents  and  scenes  of  their  walk,  and  every  tall 
{line,  and  every  slirub  or  flower,  called  forth  some 
simple  expression  of  admiration. 

In  this  manner  they  proceeded  along  the  margin 


of  the  precipice,  catching  occasional  gliftipses  of  th6 
placid  Otsego,  or  pausing  to  listen  to  the  rattling  of 
wheels  and  the  sounds  of  hammers,  that  rose  from 
the  valley,  to  mingle  the  signs  of  men  with  the  scenes 
of  nature,  when  liJizabeth  suddenly  started,  and  ex- 
claimed— 

**  Listen !  there  are  the  cries  of  a  child  on  this 
mountain  I  is  there  a  clearing  near  us  f  or  can  some 
little  one  have  strayed  from  its  parents  f "* 

**  Such  things  frequently  happen,"  returned  Lou- 
isd.  "  Let  us  follow  the  souuos :  it  may  be  a  wan- 
derer starving  on  the  hilL" 

Urged  by  tnis  consideration,  the  females  pursued 
the  low,  mournful  sounds,  that  proceeded  from  the 
forest,  with  quick  and  impatient  steps.  More  than 
once,  the  ardent  Elizabeth  was  on  the  point  of  an- 
nouncing' that  she  saw  the  sufferer,  wnen  Louisa 
caught  her  by  the  arm,  and  pointing  behind  them, 
cried — 

"  Look  at  the  dog  r 

Brave  had  been  their  companion,  from  the  time 
the  voice  of  his  young  mistress  lured  him  from  his 
kennel,  to  the  present  moment  His  advanced  age 
had  lon^  before  deprived  him  of  his  activity;  and 
when  his  companions  stopped  to  view  the  scenery, 
or  to  add  to  tlieir  bouquets,  the  mastiff  would  lay 
his  huge  frame  on  the  ground,  and  await  their  move- 
ments, with  his  eyes  closed,  and  a  lifttlessness  in  his 
air  that  ill  accorded  with  the  character  of  a  pro- 
tector. But  when,  aroused  by  tliis  cry  from  Louisa, 
Miss  Temple  turned,  she  saw  the  dog  with  his  eyes 
keenly  set  on  some  distant  object,  his  nead  bent  near 
the  ground,  and  his  hair  actually  rising  on  his  body^ 
through  fright  or  anger.  It  was  most  probably  the 
latter,  for  he  was  growling  in  a  low  key,  and  occa- 
sionally showing  his  teeth,  in  a  manner  that  would 
have  terrified  his  mistress,  had  she  not  so  well  known 
his  good  qualities. 

"BraVel"  she  said,  "be  quiet,  Brave  1  what  do 
you  see,  fellow  f " 

At  the  sounds  of  her  voice,  the  rage  of  the  mas- 
tiff, instead  of  b^g  at  all  diminished,  was  very  sen- 
sibly increased.  Me  stalked  in  front  of  the  ladies, 
and  seated  himself  at  the  feet  of  his  mistress,  growl- 
ing louder  than  before,  and  occasionally  giving  vent 
to  his  ire,  by  a  short,  surly  barking. 

"What  does  he  seer  said  Elizabeth:  "there 
must  be  some  animal  in  sight** 

Hearing  no  answer  from  ber  companion.  Mist 
Temple  turned  her  head,  and  beheld  Louisa,  stand- 
ing with  her  face  whitened  to  the  color  of  death, 
and  her  finger  pointing  upwards,  with  a  sort  of 
flickering,  convulsed  motion.  The  quick  eve  of  Eli- 
zabeth glanced  in  the  direction  indicatea  by  her 
friend,  where  she  saw  the  fierce  front  and  glarina 
eyes  of  a  female  panther,  fixed  on  them  in  horrid 
malignity,  and  threatening  to  leapi 

"Let  ns  fly,"  exclaimed  Elizabeth,  grasping  the 
arm  of  Louisa,  whose  form  yielded  like  melting  snow. 

There  was  not  a  single  feeling  in  the  temperament 
of  Elizabeth  Temple  that  could  prompt  her  to  desert 
a  companion  in  such  an  extremity.  She  fell  on  her 
knees,  by  the  side  of  the  inanimate  Louisa,  tearing 
from  the  person  of  her  friend,  with  instinctive  readi- 
ness, such  parts  of  her  dress  as  might  obstruct  her 
respiration,  and  encournging  their  only  safeguard, 
the  dog,  at  the  same  time,l)y  the  sounds  of  her  voice. 

"  Ck>urage,  Brave!"  she  cried,  her  own'  tones  be- 
ginning to  tremble, "  courage,  courage,  good  Brave  1" 

A  quarter-grown  cub,  that  had  hitherto  been  un- 
seen, now  appeared,  dropping  from  the  branches  of 
a  sapling  that  grew  unoer  the  shade  of  the  beech 
which  held  its  dam.  This  i^^orant,  but  vicious  crea- 
ture, approached  the  dog,  imitating  the  actions  and 
sounds  of  its  parent  but  exhibiting  i  strange  mix- 
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tare  of  the  playfalness  of  a  kitten  with  the  ferocity 
of  its  race.  Standio^  on  its  hind  legs,  it  would  rend 
the  bnrk  of  a  tree  with  its  fore  paws,  and  play  the 
antics  of  a  cat ;  and  then,  by  lashing  itself  with  its 
tail,  growling,  and  scratching  the  eaith,  it  would 
attempt  the  manifestations  of  anger  that  rendered 
its  parent  so  terrific 

All  this  time  Brave  stood  firm  and  undaunted,  his 
short  tail  erect,  his  body  drawn  backward  on  its 
haunches,  and  his  eyes  following  the  movements  of 
both  dam  and  cub.  At  every  gambol  played  by  the 
latter,  it  approached  nigher  to  the  dog,  the  growl- 
ing of  the  three  becoming  more  horrid  at  each  mo- 
ment, until  the  younger  beast  overleaping  its  in- 
tended bound,  fell  directly  before  the  maetiif.  There 
was  a  moment  of  fearful  cries  and  struggles,  but 
they  ended  almost  as  soon  as  commenced,  by  the 
cub  appearing  in  the  air,  hurled  from  the  jaws  of 
Brave,  with  a  violence  that  sent  it  against  a  tree  so 
forcibly  as  to  render  it  completely  senseless. 

Elizabeth  witnessed  the  short  struggle,  and  her 
blood  was  warming  with  the  triumph  of  the  do^, 
when  she  saw  the  form  of  the  old  panther  in  the  air, 
springing  twenty  feet  from  the  branch  of  the  beech 
to  the  back  of  the  mastiif.  No  words  of  ours  can  de- 
■eribe  the  fury  of  the  conflict  that  followed.  It  was 
a  confused  struggle  on  the  dry  leaves,  accompanied 
by  loud  and  terrific  cries.  Miss  Temple  continued 
on  her  knees,  bending  over  the  form  of  Louisa,  her 
eyes  fixed  on  the  animals,  with  an  interest  so  horrid, 
and  yet  so  intense,  that  she  almost  forgot  her  own 
•take  in  the  result.  So  rapid  and  vigorous  were  the 
bounds  of  the  inhabitant  of  the  forest,  thnt  its  active 
frame  seemed  constantly  in  the  air,  while  the  dog 
nobly  faced  his  foe  at  each  successive  leap.  Wheu 
the  panther  lighted  on  the  shoulders  of  the  mastiff, 
which  was  its  constant  aim,  old  Brave,  though  torn 
with  her  talons,  and  stained  with  his  own  blood, 
that  already  flowed  from  a  dozen  wounds,  would 
shake  off  his  furious  foe  like  a  feather,  and  rearing 
on  his  hind  len,  rush  to  the  fray  again,  with  iaws 
distended,  ana  a  dauntless  eye.  But  age,  ond  his 
pampered  life,  greatly  disqualified  the  noble  mastiff 
for  such  a  struggle.  In  everything  but  courage,  he 
was  only  the  vestige  of  what  he  had  once  been.  A 
higher  bound  than  ever  raised  the  war}*  and  furious 
beast  far  beyond  the  reach  of  the  dog,  who  was 
making  a  desperate  but  fruitless  dash  at  her,  from 
which  she  alighted  in  a  favorable  position,  on  the 
back  of  her  aged  foe.  For  a  single  moment  only 
oould  the  panther  remain  there,  the  great  strength 
of  the  dog  returning  with  a  convulsive  effort.  But 
Elizabeth  saw,  as  Brave  fastened  his  teeth  in  the 
side  of  his  enemy,  thnt  the  collar  of  brass  around 
his  neck,  which  nad  been  glittering  throughout  the 
fhiy,  was  of  the  color  of  blood,  and  directly,  that  his 
frame  was  sinking  to  the  earth,  where  it  soon  lay 
prostrate  and  helpless.  Several  mighty  efforts  of 
the  wild-eat  to  extricate  herself  from  the  jaws  of  the 
dog  followed,  but  they  were  fruitless,  until  the  mas- 
tiff turned  on  his  back,  his  lips  collapsed,  and  his 
teeth  loosened,  when  the  short  convulsions  and  still- 
ness that  ensued,  announced  the  death  of  poor 
Brave. 

Elizabeth  now  lay  wholly  at  the  mercy  of  the 
beast  There  is  said  to  be  something  in  the  front  of 
the  image  of  the  Maker  that  daunts  the  hearts  of 
the  inferior  beings  of  his  creation;  and  it  would 
seem  that  some  such  power,  in  the  present  instance, 
suspended  the  threatened  blow.  The  eyes  of  the 
monster  and  the  kneeling  maiden  met  for  an  instant, 
when  the  former  stooped  to  examine  her  fallen  foe ; 
next  to  scent  her  luckless  cub.  From  the  latter  ex- 
amination, it  turned,  however,  with  its  eyes  appa- 
rently emitting  flashes  of  fire,  its  tail  lashing  its 


sides  furiously,  and  its  clawa  prelecting  inches  frmB 
her  broad  feet  ^ 

Miss  Temple  did  not  or  could  not  move.  Her 
hands  were  clas{>ed  in  the  attitude  of -prayer,  but 
her  eyes  were  still  drawn  to  her  terrible  enemy— 
her  cheeks  were  blanched  to  tlie  whiteness  of  mar- 
ble, and  her  lips  were  slightly  separated  with  horror. 

The  moment  seemed  now  to  nave  arrived  for  the 
fatal  termination,  and  the  beautiful  figure  of  Elisa- 
beth was  bowing  meekly  to  the  stroke,  wheu  a 
rustling  of  leaves  oehind  seemed  rather  to  mock  the 
organs  than  to  meet  her  ears. 

"  Hist  I  hist !"  said  a  low  voice,  "  steep  lower,  gal ; 
your  bonnet  hides  the  creater^s  head." 

It  was  rather  the  yielding  of  nature  than  a  com- 
pliance  with  this  unexpect^  order,  that  caused  tlie 
Lead  of  our  heroine  to  sink  on  her  bosom ;  wheu 
she  heard  the  report  of  the  rifle,  the  whizzing  of  the 
bullet,  and  the  enraged  cries  of  the  beast,  who  was 
rolling  over  on  the  earth  biting  its  own  flesh,  and 
tearing  the  twigs  and  branches  within  its  reach.  At 
the  next  instant  the  form  of  the  Leather-stockii.g 
rushed  by  her,  and  he  called  alond — 

**  Come  in^  Hector,  come  iu,  old  fool ;  *tiB  a  hard- 
lived  animal,  and  may  Jump  ag'in." 

Natty  fearlessly  maintained  his  position  in  front 
of  the  females,  notwithstandii.g  the  violent  bounds 
.  and  threatening  aspect  of  the  wounded  panther, 
which  gave  several  indications  of  returning  streogth 
and  ferocity,  until  his  rifle  was  again  loaoed,  when 
he  stepped  up  to  the  enraged  animal,  and  placing 
the  muzzle  close  to  its  hcod,  every  spark  of  ufe  was 
extinguished  by  the  discharge 

nxsBSLATza  At  na  bsath  or  bb  savaob  ha 

By  this  time  the  piece  was  rdooded,  and  Deer- 
slayer,  after  tossing  tlie  tomahawk  into  the  eaooe, 
advanced  to  his  victim,  and  stood  over  him,  leaning 
on  his  rifle,  in  melancholy  attention.  It  was  the  first 
instaoce  in  which  he  haa  seen  a  man  fisll  in  battla 
It  was  the  first  fellow  creature  against  whom  he  had 
ever  seriously  raised  his  own  haod.  The  sensations 
were  novel ;  and  regret,  with  tibe  frcshncw  of  oar  bet- 
ter feelings,  mingled  with  his  triunmh.  The  Indian 
was  not  dead,  though  shot  directly  through  the  body. 
He  lay  on  his  back  motionless,  but  his  eyes,  now 
full  of  consciousness,  watched  each  action  of  his 
victor — as  the  fisllen  bird  regards  the  fowleiv- jealoos 
of  every  movement  The  man  probably  expected 
the  fatal  blow  which  was  to  precede  the  lam  of  hb 
scalp ;  or  perhaps  he  anticipated  that  this  latter  swt 
of  cruelty  would  precede  his  death.  Beeralayer 
read  his  thoughts ;  and  he  found  a  meUnoholy  satis- 
faction in  relieving  the  apprehensions  of  the  lielpleas 
savogew 

**  No,  no,  red-ekin,"  he  said ;  *<  youVe  nothing  more 
to  fear  from  me.  I  am  of  a  Christian  stock,  and 
scalping  is  not  of  my  gifta  Til  just  make  sartain 
of  your  rifle,  and  then  come  back  and  do  yon  whsit 
sarvice  I  can.  Though  here  I  can't  stay  much  longer, 
as  the  crack  of  three  rifles  will  be  i^t  to  bring  soma 
of  vour  devils  down  upon  me." 

The  close  of  this  was  said  in  a  sort  of  solilo<|ay» 
as  the  joung  man  went  in  <^uest  of  the  fallen  nfle. 
The  piece  was  found  where  its  owner  had  dropped 
it,  and  was  immediately  put  into  the  canoei  Laying 
his  own  rifle  at  its  side,  Deerslayer  then  returned 
and  stood  over  the  Indian  again. 

^  All  inmity  atween  you  and  me*s  at  an  ind,  red- 
skin,** he  said ;  "  and  you  may  set  your  heart  at  rest 
on  the  score  of  the  scalp,  or  any  further  injury.  My 
gifts  are  white,  as  Tve  told  you ;  and  I  hope  my 
conduct  will  be  white  also  I" 

Could  looks  have  conveyed  i^ll  they  meant,  it  ia 
probable  Deerslayer'e  innocent  vanity  on  the  subject 
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of  eolor  would  have  been  rebuked  a  little ;  bat  he 
eomprdieuded  the  gratitude  that  wns  ezpreaeed  in 
the  eyes  of  the  djring  aarage,  without  in  the  least 
detecting  the  bitter  BarcaBm  Uiat  straggled  with  the 
better  feeling. 

**  Water !"  ejaenlated  the  thirsty  and  unlbrtanate 
areatate ;  '*give  poor  Iiiiin  water.* 

**  Aye,  water  you  shall  have,  if  yon  drink  the  lake 
diT.  rU  jttst  earrj  you  down  to  it,  that  you  may 
take  yoor  fili  This  is  the  wav,  they  tell  me,  witn 
all  wtMinded  people-*wateris  tneir  greatest  comfort 
and  ddight" 

So  saying,  Deerslayer  raised  the  Indian  in  his 
arms,  and  carried  him  to  the  lake.  Here  he  first 
helped  him  to  take  an  attitude  in  which  he  could 
appease  his  burning  thirst ;  after  which  he  seated 
himself  on  a  stone,  and  took  the  head  of  his  wounded 
adTersary  in  his  owp  lap,  and  endearored  to  soothe 
his  anguish  in  the  beet  manner  he  could. 

"  It  would  be  sinful  in  me  to  tell  you  your  time 
hadn*t  come,  warrior,"  he  commencea,  "and  there- 
fore ni  not  say  it  Toa'ye  passed  the  middle  age 
already,  and,  considerin'  the  sort  of  livesye  Icm, 
your  days  have  been  pretty  well  filled.  The  prin- 
cipal thm^  now,  is  to  look  forward  to  what  comes 
next  Neither  red-skin  nor  pale-face,  on  the  whole, 
oaleolates  much  on  sleepio'  for  ever ;  but  both  ex- 
pect to  live  in  another  world.  Each  has  hu  gifts, 
and  will  be  judged  by  'em,  and  I  suppose,  youVe 
thought  these  matters  over  enough,  not  to  stand  in 
need  of  sarmons  when  the  trial  comes.  Toull  find 
your  happy  hunting-grounds,  if  you*ve  been  a  just 
Injin ;  if  an  onjust,  youll  meet  your  desarts  in  ano- 
ther way.  Fve  my  own  idees  about  these  things ; 
but  you  re  too  old  and  experienced  to  need  any  ex- 
planations from  one  as  young  as  L" 

'*  Good  t"  Maculated  the  Indian,  whose  voice  re- 
tained its  depth  even  as  life  ebbed  away ;  "  young 
head— ole  wisdom!" 

**  It's  sometimes  a  consolation,  when  the  ind  comes, 
to  know  that  them  we've  harmed,  or  tried  to  harm, 
forgive  us.  I  suppose  nutur^  seeks  this  relief,  by 
way  of  getting  apardon  on  'arth :  as  we  never  can 
know  whether  He  pardons,  who  is  all  in  all,  till 
judgment  itself  comea  It's  soothing  to  know  that 
any  paMon  at  such  times;  and  that,  I  conclude,  is 
the  secret  Now,  as  for  myself,  I  overlook  altogether 
your  designs  ag'in  my  lire :  first,  because  no  harm 
came  of  'em ;  next,becnuse  ifs  your  gifts,  and  natur^, 
and  trainin',  and  I  ought  not  to  have  trusted  you 
at  all;  and,  finally  and  chiefly,  because  I  can  bear 
no  iU>will  to  a  dying  man,  whether  heathen  or 
Christian.  So  put  your  heart  at  ease,  so  Cur  as  Fm 
consarned ;  you  know  best  what  other  matters  ought 
to  trouble  you,  or  what  ought  to  give  you  satisfoc- 
tion  in  so  trying  a  moment" 

It  is  probable  that  the  Indian  had  some  of  the 
fearful  glimpses  of  the  unknown  state  of  being 
which  God  m  mercy  seems  at  times  to  afford  to  all 
the  human  race ;  but  they  were  necessarily  in  con- 
formity with  his  habits  and  prejudices.  Like  most 
of  his  people,  and  like  too  many  of  our  own,  he 
thought  more  of  dying  in  a  way  to  gain  applause 
among  those  he  left  than  to  secure  a  letter  state  of 
existence  hereafter.  While  Deerslayer  was  speaking 
his  mind  was  a  little  bewildered,  though  he  felt  that 
the  intention  was  good ;  and  when  he  had  done,  a 
regret  passed-  u?  er  lU^spirit  that  none  of  his  own 
tribe  were  present  to  witness  his  stoicism,  under 
extreme  bodily  suffering,  and  the  firmness  with 
which  he  met  his  end.  With  the  high  innate  cour- 
tesT  that  so  often  distinguishes  the  Indian  warrior 
before  he  becomes  eorrutied  by  too  much  intercourse 
with  the  worst  dass  of  tne  white  men,  he  endeavored 
to  express  his  thankfulness  for  the  other's  good  inten- 


tions, and  to  let  him  understand  that  they  were  ap- 
preciated. 

*'  Goodr  he  repeated,  for  this  was  an  English 
word  much  used  by  the  savages— "  good — ^younff 
head ;  young  heart,  too.  Old  heart  tough ;  no  shed 
tear.  Hear  Indian  when  he  die,  and  no  want  to  lie 
— whathecaUhimf" 

.  **  Deerslayer  is  the  name  I  bear  now,  though  the 
Delawares  have  said  that  when  I  get  bock  from  this 
war-path,  I  shall  have  a  more  manly  title,  provided 
I  can  'arn  one." 

"  That  good  name  for  boy — ^poor  name  for  warrior. 
He  get  better  quick.  No  fear  there" — the  savage 
had  strength  sumcient,  under  the  strong  excitement 
he  felt,  to  raise  a  hand  and  tap  the  young  man  on 
his  breast — "  eye  sartain — ^finger  liffhtning — aim, 
death — great  warrior  soon.  No  Deerslayer — Hawk- 
eye — ^Hawkeye — ^Hawkeye.    Shake  hand." 

Deerslayer— or  Hawkeye,  as  the  youth  was  then 
first  named,  for  in  after  years  he  bore  the  appellation 
throughout  all  that  region — ^Deerslayer  took  the 
hand  of  the  savage,  whose  last  breath  was  drawn  in 
that  attitude,  gazing  in  admiration  at  the  counte- 
nance of  a  stranger  who  had  shown  so  much  readi- 
ness, sklU,  and  firmness,  in  a  scene  that  was  equally 
tryinff  and  novel  When  the  reader  remembers  it  la 
the  highest  gratification  an  Indian  can  receive  to  see 
his  enemy  betray  weakness,  he  will  be  better  able  to 
appreciate  the  conduct  which  had  extorted  so  great 
a  concession  at  such  a  moment 

*'  His  spirit  has  fled  I"  said  Deerslayer,  in  a  sup- 
pressed, melancholy  voice.  "Ah's  me  I  Well,  to 
this  we  must  all  come,  sooner  or  later;  and  he  is 
happiest,  let  his  skin  be  of  what  color  it  may,  who 
is  best  fitted  to  meet  it  Here  lies  the  body  of  no 
doubt  a  brave  warrior,  and  the  soul  is  already  flying 
towards  its  heaven  or  hell,  whether  that  be  a  happy 
hunting-ground,  a  place  scant  of  ^pame ;  regions  of 

glory,  according  to  Moravian  doctnue,  or  flames  .of 
re  r  So  it  happens,  too,  as  regards  other  matters  1 
Here  have  old  Hutter  and  Hurry  Harry  got  them- 
selves into  difficulty,  if  they  hav^'t  got  themselyes 
into  torment  and  death,  and  all  for  a  bounty  that 
luck  offers  to  me  in  what  many  would  think  a  law- 
ful and  suitable  manner.  But  not  a  farthing  ot  such 
money  shall  cross  my  hand.  White  I  was  born,  and 
white  will  I  die ;  cUnging  to  color  to  the  last,  even 
though  the  King's  Majesty,  his  governors,  and  all  his 
councils,  both  at  home  and  in  the  Colonies,  forget 
from  what  they  come,  and  where  they  hope  to  go, 
and  all  for  a  little  advantaffc  in  warfisre.  No,  no- 
warrior,  hand  of  mine  shall  never  molest  your  scalp, 
and  so  your  soul  may  rest  in  peace  on  the  point  of 
making  a  decent  appearance,  when  the  body  comes 
to  join  it,  in  your  own  land  of  spirits." 

Deerslayer  arose  as  soon  as  he  had  spoken.  Then 
he  placed  the  body  of  the  dead  man  in  a  sitting 
posture,  with  its  back  against  the  little  rock,  taking 
the  necessary  care  to  prevent  it  from  falling  or  in 
any  way  settling  into  an  attitude  that  might  be 
thought  unseemly  by  the  sensitive,  though  wild  no- 
tions of  a  savage.  When  this  duty  was  performed, 
tlie  young  man  stood  l^axing  at  the  grim  countenance 
of  his  fallen  foe,  in  a  sort  of  melancholy  abstraction. 

JAMES  A.  HILLHOtTSB. 

The  ancestors  of  James  A.  Hillhouse  emigrated 
f^om  the  county  Derry,  Ireland,  where  the  fiunily 
had  long  held  a  high  social  portion,  to  the  colony 
of  Oonnecticat  in  1720.  The  grandfather  and 
father  of  the  poet  were  both  men  of  standing  and 
influence,  the  one  having  been  employed  for  half 
a  century  in  the  public  service  of  the  colony,  and 
the  other  h&ving  occupied  a  seat  in  both  branches 
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of  the  Federal  Legjdatnre,  &t  periods  not  long 
after  the  Hevolntjoo.  Be  married  a  daughter  <n 
Colonel  Melanctboa  "Voc^My,  at  Doaons,  Long 
Island,  A  lady  of  great  refinement,  beauty,  ana 
atrenstb  of  mind  and  cbaraoter.  Their  aon, 
Janwa,  wa»  born  at  New  Haven,  September  96, 
1T8B.    He  was  remarkable  in  bia  bojbood  tor  his 


Tale  College  in  his  fifteenth  year,  and  maintained 
a  hi^h  rank  in  his  stndies,  ai)(l  particolarly  in 
Engliab  composition.  Upon  taking  his  Moster'a 
degree,  he  delivered  an  oration  un  Tki  Edueation 
of  a  Pott,  which  was  so  much  admired  that  it 
obtained  ^im  an  invitation  to  deliver  a  poem  at 
(he  next  anniversar;  of  the  Phi  Beta  E^pa  So- 
cietj.  In  fulfilment  of  this  appointment  he 
prodnoad  Tha  Jvdgnuat,  in  1812.  Thongti  a 
topio  baffling  all  human  intelligenoe,  the  poet 
treated  its  aognst  incidents  aa  the;  are  por- 
tiayed  in  hoi;  writ,  with  elevation,  exerci^ung 
his  imo^nation  on  the  allowable  ground  <^  the 
hnmon  emotiona  and  the  diverse  gathering  of 
the  human  race,  with  a  truly  poetio  deecription 
oftbe  but  evening  of  the  expiring  world. 


Soon  after  leaving  College,  Hlllhonse  passed 
three  jeara  ta  Boston,  in  pre|>aration  for  a  mer- 
cantile career.  The  war  proving  an  interruption 
to  his  plana,  he  empluy ed  a  period  of  enforced 
leisure  in  writing  Bemetria,  iWy'i  Matqit*,  and 
other  dramatic  oompositiuuB.  After  the  peace  he 
engaged  in  commerce  in  thb  city  of  New  York, 
BoU  in  I81S  visited  £ngland,  where  he  saw,  among 
other  distinguished  men,  Zacnary  Maranlav  (the 
father  of  the  biBt4Hian),  who  al^rwards  spoKe  of 
him  to  his  American  friends  as  "  the  most 
accomplished  young  man  with  whom  he  was 
acqndnted."  During  this  visit  he  published 
"Percy's  Masque,"  in  London.  It  was  at  onoe 
reprinted  in  this  cimntrv,  and  received  with  great 
favor  on  both  sides  of  tlie  Atlantic. 

In  1823  b"  inarriudCiimelia,the  eldest  daughter 
of  Isaac  Lawrence  of  New  York,  and-  soon  oiler 


removed  to  a  oonntr;  seat  near  Neir  Haves, 
which  he  called  Sachem's  Wood,  and  where,  with 
the  exertion  of  an  annual  winter  vi^t  of  a  few 
mootlw  to  New  York,  the  remainder  of  his  Mfs 
was  paseed,  in  the  cultivation  and  adornment  of 
hie  beantifbl  home,  and  in  literary  ponnita  end 
stndiee.  These  soon  produced  the  ripe  fimit  of 
his  mind,  the  drama  of  Hadad,  written  in  162^ 
and  published  in  1836. 

In  1§89,  having  carefblly  revised,  he  odleeted 
his  previously  published  «oi^  induding  severd 
orations  delivered  on  various  occauons,  and  a 
douiestio  tragedy,  Demetria,  written  twwity-si; 
years  before,  in  two  volumes.*  This  settiemeut, 
BO  to  speak,  of  bis  Uurary  a&ira,  was  to  prova 
the  precursor,  at  no  remote  inurval,  of  the  oloae 
at  his  earthly  career.  Bis  friends  had  previously 
been  alarmed  by  the  mnptoma  of  eonsumptioa 
which  had  impaired  hfa  nrmer  vigor,  and  tUs 
disease  asnuning  a  owre  aggravated  tOnn,  aad 
advnncing  with  great  rapidUy,  pot  an  end  to 
bis  life  on  the  4th  of  Jaouoir,  lS41.t 

The  prevalent  chorooter  of  the  writJngs  of 
Hillhonse  is  a  certun  spirit  of  elegance,  which 
obarscterizea  both  his  pro»e  and  poetry,  and 
which  is  allied  to  the  hi^er  themes  of  passion 
and  imagination.  He  felt  deeply,  and  eipreceed 
his  emotions  naturally  in  the  dramstio  form. 
His  eonceptions  were  nubmilted  to  a  laborious 
preparation,  and  took  an  ariJHticsl  shape.  Of  hia 
three  dnuuatic  productions,  Demetria,  an  Italian 
traoedy,  is  a  passionate  story  of  perplexed  love. 
Jewousy,  ana  intrigue ;  Hailad  is  a  highly 
wrought  dramatic  poem,  employing  the  agonoy 
of  the  supernatural;  and  Percy's  Ifosque,  sug- 
oceted  by  an  English  ballad.  Bishop  Percy^a 
fiennit  of  Warkworth,  an  historical  romance, 
of  much  interest  in  the  narrative,  the  plot  being 
highly  elective,  at  the  expense  somewhat  c^ 
character,  while  the  dialogue  is  filled  with  chcrioe 
descriptions  of  the  natural  scenery  in  which  the 
piece  is  cast,  and  tender  sentiment  of  the  lovers. 
That,  however,  whioli  gained  the  author  most  n* 
pale  with  his  oonteiiiporariee,  and  is  the  highest 
proof  of  his  powers,  is  the  twc^uld  charaoterizatJ  on 
of  Uadod  and  Tamar;  the  sapematural  tolieo 
angel  appearing  ai  the  seDsoal  lieatbeu  luvt^, 
tm  the  Jewish  maiden.  The  dialogue  in  whioh 
theee  personages  are  displayed,  abounds  with  rare 
poetical  beauties ;  with  lines  and  imagery  worthy 
of  the  old  Elixabethan  drama.  The  deecription, 
In  the  converantiun  between  Nathan  and  TanuiT, 
of  the  a:>sociations  of  Hadad,  who  is  "of  the 
blood  roj-al  of  Bamofious,"  is  in  a  rich  imagini^ 
live  vein. 

JVofAoii.  I  think  thou  saidst  he  had  Barreyed  tJbe 

Tamar.  O,  father,  be  can  speak 
Of  hundred'gated  ITiebes,  towered  Babylon, 
And  mightier  Nineveh,  vast  FalitK>tlirii, 
Serendib  anchored  by  the  gatsa  of  morning, 
Reaowued  Beiiar«s,  where  tbe  Suge>  teach 
The  myetery  of  the  soul,  and  that  funvd  JUum 
Where  fieeU  and  warrior*  fh>m  Eliahah's  Isles 
Buieged  the  Beauty,  where  great  Hemnom  fell ; — 


ih  br/nMsA-BiB. 

f  Grtrul'a  P«U  at  ChiihhUciiL  p.  IW.     Aa  aaUieBtla 
femllf  nimllfa  fnm  BUwp  Kip,  &  Stkw^^  PoaW  <£ 
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Of  pyittmids»  tflnpl«»  «id  flopontttMiit  MTes 
FUled  with  itrmiige  lymbolt  of  the  Deity ; 
Of  irondrout  mouBtAine,  deiert-eiroled  mm, 
IbIm  of  the  oeeftD,  lorely  FMadieee, 
Set,  like  nnfiidiiig  emenudi,  in  the  deep. 

This  being,  who  exoites  the  revolt  of  Absalom, 
introduoed  to  us  at  first  at  the  court  of  David,  as 
of  *n  infidel  raee,  jMractised  in  ^*  arts  inhibited  and 
out  of  warrant,^*  m  the  end  dii^lays  his  true  aa* 
tore  in  the  spirit  of  the  fiend,  Which  has  ruled 
tfie  desigiis  or  the  fiiir  SitImu  The  aoftness  and 
oonfiding  faith  of  the  Hebrew  girl,  stronger  in 
her  religioii  than  her  love,  triumph  over  the 
infidel  spiritual  asnaolts  of  Hadad ;  and  in  these 
panages  of  tenderness  contrasted  with  the 
aoBeyed  eflhsntery  of  the  assailant,  and  mingled 
with' scenes  of  revolt  and  battle,  HUlbonse  has 
displaved  some  of  his  finest  graoes.  Perfection. 
in  saoh  a  literary  undertaking,  would  have  tasked 
the  powers  of  a  GK)ethe.  As  a  poetical  and 
dramatic  sketch  g€  force  and  beauty,  the  autbor 
of  Hadad  has  not  fiuled  in  it.  The  conception  is 
handled  with  dignity,  and  its  defects  are  concealed 
in  the  general  grace  of  the  styles  which  b 
polisbed  aDdrefiped.* 

The  descriptive  poem  of  8aohem*s  Word  is 
an  ennmeratioa  of  the  points  of  liistorio  interest 
and  of  fiimily  association  connected  with  his 
place  of  residenee,  sketched  in  a  oheerftil  vein  of 
pleasantrv. 

Several  fine  prose  compositions  close  the  an- 
thor^s  collection  of  his  writings.  They  are  a 
Ptd  Beta  Kappa  Discourse  in  1826,  at  New 
Haven,  On  Some  qf  the  Cannderations  whieh 
ihauld  inftuenee  an  Epic  or  a  Tragic  Writer  in 
the  Choice  qf  an  Bra ;  a  Discourse  before  the 
Brooklyn  Lyceom,  in  1836,  On  the  Belatume  of 
Literature  to  a  B^mubliean  Oovemm^U;  and  a 
Discourse  at  New  mven,  {Nronounoed  by  request 
of  the  Common  Conndi,  August  19,  1884,  in 
Ooramemoration  of  the  Life  and  Services  of 
General  La  Fayette. ^^  thoogfatftil,  energetic, 
and  polished  productions. 

It  is  pleasant  to  record  tiie  eulogy  of  one  poet 
by  another.  Halleck,  in  his  lines  ^To  theBe- 
oofder,"  has  thus  alluded  to  HiUhonse : — 

ffiUhoos^  whoM  maiie»  like  hit  themes^ 
Lifts  earth  to  heaven — ^wboM  poet  dreMUS 
Are  pore  and  holy  m  the  hvron 
Eehifed  tram  harps  of  Mr^oim, 
By  bards  that  drank  at  Zion's  feuntaias 

When  glory,  peaee  And  hope  wera  heis^ 
And  beautifiu  npon  her  mountains 

The  feet  of  angel  meHengera 

Willis,  too,  paid  a  genial  tribute  to  Sllhonse 
in  his  poem  before  the  Linonian  19oeietv  of  Yale 
College,  delivered  a  few  months  after  the  poet's 
death — in  that  passage  where  he  celebrates  the 
asBodations  of  the  elm  walk  of  the  city. 

LAST  iTSirare  of  tsi  wobli>— nox  thx  jusomhit. 

By  this,  the  sun  his  westering  car  drove  low ; 
Boand  hie  broad  whMl  full  many  a  lueid  oloud 
floated,  like  happy  i>les»  in  seM  of  gold: 
Along  the  hortaon  cMtled  shapes  were  piled, 

^  In  a  note  to  one  ofColetldfi^B  LeetniM  on  the  PenonaHtr 
oTthe  EtU B«ln«.  *o.  (LIteimrf  BemaloA,  roL L  p. aiOLlSSSl 
ttiere  li  a  paamgo  glren  ^y  blmea  written  In  a  oooy  of  Hadad, 
wlkleh  omn  lonie  MiggestioB  on  the  nie  of  tne  **  Fallen 
■plilli**  In  that  poom. 


Turrets  and  towers  whoM  fronts  embattled  gleamed 
With  yellow  light :  smtt  by  the  slanting  ray, 
A  rudldy  beam  the  eanopy  reflected ; 
With  deeper  light  the  mby  blushed ;  and  thick 
Upon  the  Seraphs^  wings  the  glowing  spots 
Seemed  drops  of  fire.     (Jiicoinng  trm  its  staif 
With  fainter  wave,  the  goi^fj^eous  ensign  hung, 
Or,  swelling  with  the  sweUing  braen,  by  m, 
CMt  off  npon  the  dewy  air  huge  ilakM 
Of  golden  lustre.    Over  all  the  hUl, 
The  Heavenly  legions,  the  asMmbled  worid. 
Evening  her  orimion  tint  for  ever  draw. 

Boundlgased 
Whero  in  the  purple  west,  no  mora  to  dawn. 
Faded  the  glories  of  the  dying  day. 
Bfild  twinkling  through  a  orimson-skirted  cloud 
The  solitary  star  of  Evening  shone. 
While  nziog  wistful  on  that  peerleM  light 
Thereafter  to  be  seen  no  more,  (as,  oft, 
In  dreams  strange  images  will  mix,)  sad  thoughts 
Passed  o'er  my  soul.  Sorrowing,  I  cried, ''  FarawsU, 
Pale,  beauteous  Planet,  that  displayest  so  soft 
Amid  yon  glowing  streak  thy  transient  beam. 
Along,  a  last  farewell  I    Seasons  have  changed. 
Ages  and  empires  rolled,  like  smoke  away. 
But,  thou,  unaltered,  beamest  m  sQver  fair 
As  on  thy  birthnight  I    Bright  and  wa^hful  eye^ 
From  palaces  and  oowers,  have  hailed  thy  gem 
With  secret  transport  I    Katal  star  of  love. 
And  souls  that  love  the  shadowy  hour  of  foncy, 
How'much  I  owe  thee,  how  I  bless  thy  ray  I 
How  oft  thy  rising  o'er  the  hamlet  graen. 
Signal  of  rest,  and  social  converse  sweety 
Beneath  somis  patriarchal  trae,  luu  cheerad 
The  peasant's  heart,  and  drawn  his  benison  I 
Pride  of  the  West !  beneath  thy  placid  light 
The  tender  tale  shall  never  mora  oe  told, 
Man's  soul  shall  never  wake  to  joy  again : 
Thou  Mt'iA  for  ever, — lovely  Orb,  foraweUI  ** 


ivnw  or  SABAn  jjm  t  am^ 

Tk4  ga/rdtm  &f  Amount%hemm  e»  Momd  Hms mop  Ae 
paiaeet  O9tnook4nff  tha  eity,    Tamam  tUttmg  dy  afo^uUain. 

Tom,  How  aromatic  evening  graws  I  The  flowers 
And  spicy  shrubs  exhale  like  onycha ; 
Spikenard  and  henna  emulate  in  sweeta 
Blest  hour  I  which  He,  who  fashioned  it  w  fkir. 
So  softly  glowing,  m  oontemplative^ 
Hath  Mt,  and  sanctified  to  look  on  man. 
And  lo  1  the  smoke  of  evening  racrifice 
Ascends  fkom  out  the  taberaaele.— Heaven, 
Accept  the  expiation,  and  fofgive 
This  day's  offences  I-^Ha  I  the  wonted  strain. 
Precursor  of  his  coming  l-»Whenee  can  this— 
It  sesBS  to  flow  from  some  unearthly  hand— 

^n<«r  Haoaa. 

iTodL  DoM  beanteoos  Tamar  view,  in  this  ekar 
fount. 
Herself^  or  heaven! 

Tarn.  IfBjt  Hadad,  tell  me  wheuM 
ThoM  sad,  mysterious  soundu 

Mad.  What  sounds,  dear  Princess  f 

Tarn.  Surely,  thou  know'st;  aod  now  I  almost 
think 
Some  spiritnal  ersatara  waits  on  thee. 

Had.  I  heard  no  sounds,  bui  such  m  evening  sends 
Up  from  the  city  to  theM  quiet  shades; 
A  blended  murmur  sweetly  harmonising 
With  flowing  fountains,  frathered  minstrelsy, 
And  voicM  from  the  hills. 

Tarn,  The  sonnds  I  mean, 
Floated  like  mournful  musio  round  my  head. 
From  unseen  fingera 
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MmL  When! 

Tarn,  Now,  as  thoa  earnest 

Mad,  T  is  but  thy  fiuicy,  wrongfat 
To  ecstasy;  or  else  thy  grandsire's  harp 
Resoundtug  from  his  tower  at  eventide. 
I  've  lingered  to  enjoy  its  solemn  tones, 
Till  the  broad  moon,  thiit  rose  o'er  Olivet, 
Stood  listening  in  the  senith ;  yea,  have  deemed 
Viols  and  heavenly  voices  answer  him. 

Tarn,  But  these— 

Had.  Were  we  in  Syria,  I  might  say 
The  Naiad  of  the  fount,  or  some  sweet  Nymph, 
The  goddess  of  these  shades,  rejoiced  in  thee,   - 
And  gave  thee  salutations ;  but  I  fear 
Judah  would  call  me  infidel  to  Moses. 

Tarn,  How  like  my  fancy  I    When  these  strains 
precede 
Thy  steps,  as  oft  they  do,  I  love  to  think 
Some  gentle  being  who  delights  in  us 
Is  hovering  near,  and  warns  me  of  thy  coming ; 
But  they  are  dirge-like. 

Mad,  Youthful  fantasy, 
Attuned  to  sadness,  makes  them  seem  so,  lady, 
So  evening's  charming  voices,  welcomed  ever. 
As  signs  of  rest  and  peace ; — tlie  watchman's  call, 
The  closing  gates,  the  Levite's  mellow  trump, 
Announcing  the  returning  moon,  the  pipe 
Of  swains,  the  Uent,  the  bark,  the  housing>bell, 
£end  melancholy  to  a  drooping  soul. 

Tom,  But  how  delicious  are  the  pensive  dreams 
That  steal  upon  the  fSancy  at  their  call  I 

Had.  Delicious  to  behold  the  world  at  rest. 
Heek  labour  wipes  his  brow,  and  intermits 
The  curse,  to  clasp  the  younglings  of  his  cot ; 
Herdsmen  and  snepherds  fold  their  flocks,— «nd 

harkt 
What  merry  strains  they  send  from  Olivet  1 
The  jar  of  life  is  still ;  the  city  speaks 
In  gentle  murmurs ;  voices  chime  with  lutes 
Wu^ed  in  the  streets  and  gardens ;  loving  pairs 
Eye  the  red  west  in  one  another's  arms ; 
Aiid  nature,  breathing  dew  and  fragrance,  yields 
A  glimpse  of  liappiness,  which  He,  who  formed 
£arth  4uid  the  stars,  hath  power  to  make  etemaL 

m  nnFTATxoy. 

Aasouw,  ike  fai&er  qf  Tamab,  if  dain,  and  XUdad  eatreati 

kertyMcapewUhMm. 

Tarn,  (m  alarm,)  What  meaa'st  thouf 

Mad,  Later  witnesses  report 

Alas  I 

Tarn,  Hyfatherl — Gracious  Heaven  I — 
Menn'st  thou  my  father  f — 

Mad  Dearest  Tamar, — Israel's  Hope- 
Sleeps  with  the  valiant  of  the  years  of  old. 

(Tamab,  with  eoHvuUed  try,  hurtU  into  tear$ : 
Hadad  teenu  to  weep.) 
T1i«  bond  is  rent  that  knit  thee  to  thy  country. 
Thy  father's  murderers  triumph.    Turn  not  there, 
To  see  their  mockery.     Let  us  retire, 
And,  piously,  on  some  far,  peaceful  shore, 
With  mingled  tears  embalm  his  memory. 

Tom.  {elatping  her  handi,)  Am  I  an  orphan  f 

Mad  Nay,  much-loved  Princess,  not  while  this 
Fond  heart 

Tom.  Hisffuided  father  1 — ^Hadst  thou  but  listened, 
Hadst  thou  believed 

Mad  But  now,  what  choice  is  left! 
What  refuge  hnst  thou  but  thy  &ithful  Hadad  f 

Tom.  One— stricken — ^hoary  head  remains. 

Mad.  The  slayer  of  thy  parent — Wouldst  thou  go 
Where  obloauy  and  shame  and  curses  load  him  f 
Hear  him  called  rebel  f 

Tom,  All  is  expiated  now. 


Mad,  Tamar, — wilt  thou  fofwJce  me  t 

Tarn,  I  must  go  to  David. 

Mad.  {aaide.)  Cursed  thought  I— 
Tliink  of  your  lot — neglect,  reproach,  and  scorn. 
For  who  will  wed  a  traitoi^s  ofispring  f    All 
The  proud  wfll  slight  thee,  as  a  blasted  thing. 

Thm.  O,  wherefore  this  to  met 

Conduct  me  hence — Nay,  instantly. 

Mad  (tf»  an  altered  tone,)  Hold !  hold  t 
For  thou  must  hear. — If  d«if  to  love,  thou  Vt  not 
To  fearful  eostacy. 

(Tam ak  etartled : — he  proeeede,  hut  agitated 
and  irreeolutf,) 

Confide  in  me-^ 

I  can  transport  thee        O,  to  a  paradise. 
To  which  uiis  Canaan  is  a  darksome  span ; — 
Beings  shall  welcome— serve  thee— lovely  as  An- 
gels;— 
The  Elemental  Powera  shall  stoop— the  Sea 
Disclose  her  wonders,  and  receive  thy  feet 
Into  her  sapphire  chambers :— orbed  doudi 
Shall  chariot  thee  from  feone  to  sone,  while  earth, 
A  dwindled  islet,  floats  beneath  thee ;— every 
Season  and  cUme  shall  blend  for  thee  the  garland — 
The  abyss  of  Time  shall  cast  its  secrets,— ere 
The  Flood  marred  primal  nature,— ere  this  Orb 
Stood  in  her  station  I    Thou  shalt  know  the  stars, 
The  houses  of  Eternity,  their  names. 
Their  courses,  destiny,— all  marvels  high. 

Tarn.  Talk  not  so  madly. 

Mad.  {vehementljf.)  Speak — ^answei^— 
Wilt  thou  be  mine,  if  mistress  of  them  all  f 

Tarn.  Thy  mien  appals  me ; — I  know  not  what  I 
fear; — 
Thou  wouldst    not  wrong   me, — ^reft  and  father- 
less- 
Confided  to  thee  as  a  sacred  trust — 

Mad.  {hauahtily.)  My  poioer 
Is  questioned.    Whom  dost  thou  imagine  mef 

Tom.  Indeed,  surpassed  by  nothing  human. 

Mad.  Bah! 

Torn,  O,  Hadad,  Hadad,  i^atunhallow'd  thought 
So  rufiles  and  transforms  theet 

Mad,  Still,  still. 
Thou  call'st  me  BLsdad, — ^boy,  worm,  heritor 
Of  a  poor,  vanquished,  tributary  King  I — 
Then  know  me. 

Trnn.  Seraphs  hover  rounr  me  I 

Mad,  Woman  \—{8truffgl  jng,  ae  with  omflitHng 
emotione,) 
What  thou  so  dotest  on— this  form — ^was  Hadad's — 
But  I--4he  Spirit — I,  who  speak  through  these 
Clay  lips,  and  glimmer  through  these  eyes, — 
Have  challengei  fellowship,  equality, 
With  Deathless  Ones— prescient  Intelligences,— 
Who  soom  Man  and  ius  molehill,  and  esteem 
The  outgoing  of  the  morning,  yesterday  1 — 
I,  who  commune  with  thee,  have  dared,  proved, 

suffered, 
In  lifie — in  death— and  in  thai  state  whose  bale 
Is  death's  first  issue  t    I  could  freeze  thy  blood 
With  mysteries  too  terrible^— of  Hades! — 
Not  there  immured,  for  by  my  art  I  'scaped 
Those  confines,  and  with  beings  dwelt  or  bright 
Unbodied  essence.— ^)anst  thou  now  conceive 
The  love  that  could  persuade  me  to  these  fetters! — 
Abandoning  my  power — ^I,  who  could  touch 
The  firmament,  and  plunffe  to  darkest  ^eol, 
Bosk  in  the  sun's  orb,  fathom  the  green  sea. 
Even  while  I  speak  it — ^here  to  root  and  grow 
In  earth  again,  a  mortal,  abject  thing, 
To  win  and  to  enjoy  thy  love. 

Tarn,  (in  a  low  voice  of  eupplicaiion,)  Heaven  1 
Heaven  I 
Forsake  me  not  I 
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In  easting  about  for  the  means  of  oppoains  the 
rnntmal^  §elJUh,  and  mereenafy  tendencies  of  our 
nature  (the  real  Hydra  of  free  institutions),  and  of 
so  elevating  nian,  as  to  render  it  not  chimerical  to 
expect  from  him  the  safe  ordering  of  his  stepa^  no 
mere  famnan  agency  con  be  compared  with  the  re- 
•  »arceB  laid  np  in  the  great  Trkaburk-Housk  of  Li- 
TOL^nms. — There,  is  collected  the  accamulated  ex- 
perience of  ages,— -the  volumes  of  the  historian,  like 
lampa,  to  gmde  our  feet ; — there  stand  the  heroic 
pattema  of  courage,  magnanimity,  and  self-deoytng 
virtue : — there  are  embodied  the  gentler  attributes, 
whieh  soften  and  purify,  while  they  charm  the 
heart : — there  lie  the  charts  of  those  who  hare  ex- 
plorad  the  deeps  and  shallows  of  the  soul :— there  the 
dear-bought  testimony,  which  reveals  to  us  the  ends 
of  the  earth,  and  shows,  that  the  girdle  of  the  waters 
is  nothing  but  their  Maker's  will :— there  stands  the 
Foetus  harp,  of  mighty  compass,  and  many  stringps : 
—there  han^  the  deep-toned  instruments  through 
which  patriot  eloquence  has  poured  its  inspiring 
echoes  over  oppressed  nations : — ^there,  in  the  sanc- 
tity of  their  own  self-emitted  light,  repose  the 
Heavenly  oraolesw  This  glorious  fane,  vast,  and 
full  of  wonders,  has  been  reared  and  stored 
by  the  labors  of  Lettered  Men ;  and  eould  it  be 
destroyed,  mankind  might  relapse  to  the  state  of 
savagetw 

A  restless,  disoontented,  aspiring,  immortal  prin- 
ciple^ placed  in  a  material  form,  whose  clamorous 
a^>etitea,  bitter  pains,  and  final  languishing  and 
decay,  are  perpetually  at  war  with  the  peace  and 
innoeence  of  the  spiritual  occupant:  and  have,  more- 
over, power  to  jeopard  its  lasting  welfare;  is  the 
mysterious  combination  of  Human  Nature!  To 
empUjy  the  never-resting  faculty ;  to  turn  off  its  de- 
sires from  the  dangerous  illusions  of  the  senses  to  the 
ennobUng  enjoyments  of  the  mind;  to  place  before 
the  high-reachmg  principle,  objeett  that  will  excite, 
and  reward  its  eiforts,  and,  at  ttie  same  time,  not  Un- 
fit a  thing  immortal  for  the  probribilities  that  await 
it  when  time  shall  be  no  more  ; — ^these  are  the  legi- 
timate aims  of  a  perfect  edueatwn. 

Left  to  the  scanty  round  of  gratifications  supplied 
by  the  senses,  or  eked  by  the  frivolous  gaieties 
which  wealth  mistakes  for  pleasure,  the  unfurnished 
mind  becomes  weary  of  all  things  and  itsell  With 
the  capacity  to  feel  its  wretchedness,  but  without 
tastes  or  intellectual  light  to  guide  it  to  any  avenue 
of  escape,  it  gropes  round  its  confines  of  clay,  with 
the  sensations  of^a  caged  wild  beast  It  riseth  up, 
it  moveth  to  and  fro,  it  lieth  down  ^again.  In  the 
morning  it  says.  Would  God  it  were  evening  1  in 
the  evening  it  cries.  Would  Ood  it  were  morning  I 
Driven  in  upon  itself^  with  passions  and  desires  that 
madden  for  action,  it  grows  de8|)erate;  its  vision 
becomes  perverted:  ancC  at  last,  yice  and  ignominy 
seem  preferable  to  what  the  great  Poet  calls  "  the  hell 
^the  lukewarm,'^  Such  is  the  end  of  many  a  youth, 
to  whom  authoritative  discipline  and  enlarged  teach- 
ing might  have  early  opened  the  interesUnff  spectacle 
of  man's  post  and  prospective  destiny.  Instead  of 
languishing,— his  miua  might  have  throbbed  and 
burned,  over  the  trials,  the  oppressions,  the  fortitude, 
the  triumphs,  of  men  and  nations : — ^breathed  upon 
by  the  life-giving  lips  of  the  Patriot,  he  might  have 
discovered,  that  be  nad  not  only  a  country  to  love, 
hot  a  head  and  a  heart  to  serve  her:— ^ing  out 
witli  Science,  in  her  researches  through  the  universe, 
he  might  haye  found,  amidst  the  secrets  of  Nature, 
ever-growing  food  for  reflection  and  delight  :*-as- 
cendiug  where  the  Muses  sit  he  mig^t  have  gazed 
sa  traasportiog  scenes,  and  transfigured  beings;  and 


snatched,  through  henyen*s  half-unfolded  portals, 
glimpses  unutterable  of  things  beyond. 

In  view  of  these  obvious  considerations,  one  of  the 
strang^t  misconceptions  is  that  which  blinds  us  to 
the  policy,  as  well  as  duty,  of  educating  in  the  most 
finished  manner  our  youth  of  large  expectations, 
expressly  to*  meet  the  dangers  and  fulfil  the  duties 
of  men  of^  leieure.  The  mischievous,  and  truly  Ameri- 
can notion,  that,  to  enjoy  a  respectable  position, 
every  man  must  trafie,  or  preachy  or  praetue,  or  hM 
an  ofiee,  brings  to  l>eggary  and  infamy,  many  who 
might  have  lived,  under  a  juster  estimate  of  thinss, 
usefullv  and  happily ;  and  cuts  us  off  from  a  needral 
as  well  as  ornamental,  portion  of  society.  The  ne- 
cessity of  laboring  for  sustenance  is,  indeed,  the 
great  safeguard  of  the  worid,  the  batloMt,  without 
which  the  wild  passions  of  men  would  bring  com- 
munities to  speedy  wreck.  But  man  will  not  labor 
without  a  motive ;  and  successful  accumulation,  on 
the  part  of  the  parent,  deprives  the  son  of  this  im- 

Eulse.  Instead,  then,  of  vainly  contending  againcA 
iws,  as  insurmountable  as  those  of  physics,  and  at- 
tempting to  drive  their  children  into  lucrative  indus- 
try, why  do  not  men,  who  have  made  themselves 
opulent,  open  their  eyes,  at  once,  to  the  glaring  fact, 
that  the  cause, — the  cause  itself, — ^which  braced  their 
own  nerves  to  the  struggle  for  fortune,  does  not  exiH 
for  their  offiipringf  The  father  hae  taken  from  the 
Mon  hie  motive  ! — a  motive  confeasedy  important  to 
happiness  and  virtue,  in  the  present  state  of  things. 
He  IS  bound,  therefore,  by  every  consideration  of 
prudence  and  humanity,  neither  to  attempt  to  drag 
nim  forward  without  a  cheering,  animating  principle 
of  action, — nor  recklessly  to  ab^n  Jon  him  to  his  own 
guidance, — nor  to  poison  him  with  the  love  of  lucre 
n>r  itself;  but,  under  new  circumstances, — with  new 

f>rospects, — at  a  totally  different  starting-place  from 
lis  own, — ^to  supply  other  moh'ves,— ^rawn  from  our 
sensibility  to  reputation,-«from  our  natural  desire  to 
know,— from  an  enlarged  view  of  our  capacities  and 
enjoyments, — and  a  more  high  and  liberal  estimate 
of  our  relations  to  society.  Fearful,  indeed,  is  the 
responsibility  of  leaving  youtii,  without  mental  re- 
sources, to  the  temptations  of  splendid  idleness  I 
Men  who  have  not  considered  this  subject  while  the 
objects  of  their  affection  yet  surround  their  table, 
drop  no  seeds  of  generous  sentiments,  animate  them 
with  no  discourse  on  the  beauty  of  disinterestedness, 
the  paramount  value  of  the  mind,  and  the  dignity 
of  tnat  renown  which  is  the  echo  of  illustrious 
Actions^  Absorbed  in  one  pursuit,  their  morning 
precept,  their  mid-day  example,  and  their  evening 
moml,  too  often  conspire  to  teach  a  single  maxim, 
and  that  in  direct  contradiction  of  the  inculcation, 
so  often  and  so  yariously  repeated :  "  It  is  better  to 
get  wisdom  than  golJ.^  Right  views,  a  corefbl 
choice  of  agents,  and  the  delegation,  hetimee^  of  strict 
authority,  would  insure  the  (»bject  Only  let  tKe 
parent  feel,  and  the  son  be  early  taught,  that  witii 
the  comnmnd  of  money  and  leisure,  to  enter  on 
manhood  without  having  mastered  every  attainable 
accomplishment,  is  more  disgraceful  tlian  threadbare 
garments,  and  we  might  have  the  happiness  to  see 
in  the  inheritors  of  paternal  wealth,  less  frequently, 
idle,  ignorant  prodigals  and  heart-breakers,  and 
more  frequently,  high-minded,  highly  educated 
young  men,  emoellishing,  if  not  called  to 
trusts,  a  private  station. 


public 


JOHN  W.  FRANGI8. 

Dr.  Johk  W.  Francis,  whose  long  intimacy  and 
association  with  two  generations  of  American 
anthoTB  constitute  an  adiUtional  claim,  with  his  own 
professional  and  liteitiry  reputation,  upon  honor* 
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able  attention  in  any  general  memorial  of  Ameri- 
can literatQFe,  was  bom  in  the  city  of  New  York, 
November  17^  1789.  His  lather,  Melchior  Fran- 
cis, was  a  native  of  Nuremberg,  Germany,  who 
came  to  America  shortly  after  ^e  establishment 
of  American  independence.  He  fallowed  the 
business,  in  New  York,  of  a  grocer,  and  was 
known  for  his  integrity  and  enterprise.  He  fell 
a  victim  to  the  yellow  fever.  Dr.  Francis's  mother 
waa  a  lady  of  Philadelphia.  Her  maiden  name  was 
8omm^«,  of  a  family  originally  from  Berne,  in 
Switzerland.  It  is  one  of  the  favorite  hititoriciii 
reminiscences  of  her  son  that  she  remembered 
when  those  spirits  of  the  Revolution,  Franklin, 
Bash,  and  Paine,  passed  her  door  in  their  daily 
associations,  and  the  children  of  the  neighborhood 
would  cry  out,  "  There  go  Poor  Richard,  Com- 
mon Sense,  and  the  Doctor."  His  association 
with  Franklin  is  not  merely  a  matter  of  fancy. 
In  his  youth  Fr.incis  had  chosen  die  calling  of  a 
printer,  and  was  enlisted  to  the  trade  m  the 
office  of  the  strong-minded,  intelligent,  and  ever- 
industrious  George  Long,  who  wua  also  a  pro- 
minent bookseller  and  publisher  of  the  times,  and 
who,  emigrating  fW>m  England  by  way  of  the 
Oanadas,  had  carved  out  his  own  fortunes  by  his 
self-denial  and  perseverance.  We  have  heard 
Mr.  Long  relate  the  anecdote  of  the  hours  stdlen 
by  the  youn^  Francis  from  meal-time  and  re- 
creation, as,  sitting  under  his  frame,  he  partook  of 
a  frugal  apple  and  cracker,  and  conned  eagerlv 
the  LaZm  grammar;  and  of  the  pleasure  with 
which  he  gave  up  his  hold  on  the  young  scholar, 
that  he  might  pursue  the  career  to  which  his 
tastes  and  love  of  letters  urged  him.  At  this 
early  period,  while  engaged  in  the  art  of  print- 
ing, he  was  one  of  the  few  American  sub- 
Boribers  to  the  English  edition  of  Rees^s  Oyclo- 
nndia,  which  he  devoured  with  the  taste  of  a 
literary  epicure ;  lie  afterwards  became  a  personal 
friend  and  correspondent  of  the  leamea  editor, 
and  furnished  articles  for  the  London  copy  of 
that  extensive  atid  valuable  work.  His  mother, 
who  had  been  left  in  easy  circumstances,  had 
provided  liberally  for  his  education:  first  at  a 
school  of  reputation,  under  the  charge  of  the  Rev. 
George  Strebeck,  and  afterwards  securing  him 
the  instructions  in  his  classical  studies  of  the  Rev. 
John  Conroy,  a  graduate  of  Trinity  College, 
Dublin.  He  was  thus  enable<1  to  enter  an  ^- 
yanoed  dass  of  Columbia  College,  and  he  pushed 
hia  advantages  still  further  by  commencing  his 
medical  studies  during  his  undergraduate  oourMe. 

He  received  his  degree  in  1809,  and  adopting 
the  pursuit  of  medicine,  became  the  pupil  of  the 
celebrated  Dr.  Hosack,  then  in  the  prime  of  life 
and  height  of  his  metropolitan  reputation. 

In  1811  Francis  received  his  degree  of  M.D. 
fh)m  the  College  of  Physicians  and  Surgeons, 
which  had  been  established  in  1807  under  the 
presidency  6f  Dr.  Romayne,  and  which  had  been 
lately  reorganized,  with  Dr.  Bard  at  its  head. 
Francis's  name  was  the  first  reconled  on  the  list 
of  graduates  of  the  new  institution.  The  subject 
of  his  Essay  on  the  occasion  was  The  Use  of  Mer- 
cury^ a  topic  which  he  handled  not  only  with 
medical  ability,  but  with  a  great  variety  of  his- 
torical research.  The  paper  was  aftoiwards  pub- 
lished in  the  Medical  ana  Philaaophieal  Reguter^ 
and  gained  the  author  much  distinction.     He 


now  became  the  medical  partner  of  Hosack,  on 
association  which  continued  till  1820,  and  the 
fruits  of  which  were  not  confined  solely  to  Ins 
profession,  as  we  find  the  names  of  tiietwo  united 
in  many  a  scheme  of  literaiy  and  sociid  advance- 
ment. 

In  compliment  to  his  acquirements  and  per- 
sonal accomplishments,  Francis  was  appointed 
Lecturer  on  the  Institutes  of  Medicine  and  the 
Materia  Medica  in  the  state  college. 

In  1818,  when  the  medical  fuculty  of  Colunbia 
College  and  of  the  ^^  Physicians  and  Surgeons" 
were  united,  he  received  from  the  regents  of  the 
state  the  appointment  of  Professor  of  Materia 
Medica.  With  characteristic  liberality  he  delivered 
his  course  of  lectures  without  fees,  flis  populari^ 
gained  him  fh>m  the  students  the  portion  of 
president  of  their  Medico-Chimrgical  Society,  in 
which  he  succeeded  Dr.  MitchUl.  At  this  time 
he  visited  Great  Britain  and  a  portion  of  the 
continent  In  London  he  attended  the  lectnrea 
and  ei^oyed  a  friendlv  intercouroe  with  Abemethy, 
to  whoju  he  carried  the  first  American  reprint 
of  his  writings.  On  receiving  the  vplnmes  from 
the  hands  of  Francis,  aatisfi^  with  the  compli- 
ment from  the  distant  country,  and  not  dreaming 
of  copyright  possibilities  in  those  days,  the  ecom- 
tric  physician  grasped  the  books,  ran  his  eye 
hastily  over  them,  and  set  them  on  the  mantel- 
piece of  his  etudy,  with  the  exclamation,  '^  Stay 
nere,  John  Abemethy,  until  I  remove  yon ! 
Egad!  this  from  America!"  In  Edinburgh,  his 
acquaintance  \vith  Jameson,  Playfoir,  John  BeU, 
Gi'egory,  Brewster,  and  the  Duncans,  gave  him 
every  mcility  of  adding  to  the  stores  of  know- 
ledge. A  residence  of  six  months  in  London, 
and  attendance  on  Abemethy  and  St.  Bartho- 
lomew's Hospital,  with  the  lectures  of  Pearson 
and  Brande,  increased  these  means ;  and  in  Pari^, 
Gall,  Denon,  Dupuytren,  were  found  accessible  in 
the  promotion  of  his  scientific  designs. 

He  returned  to  New  York,  bringing  with  him 
the  foundation  of  a  valuable  library,  since  grown 
to  one  of  the  choicest  private  collections  of  the 
city.  There  were  numerous  changes  in  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  medical  institution  to  which 
he  was  attached,  but  Francis,  at  one  time  Pro- 
fessor of  the  Institutes  of  Medicine,  at  anotlier 
of  Medical  Jurisprudence,  and  again  of  Obste- 
trics, held  position  in  them  all  till  his  voluntary 
resignation  with  the  rt^t  of  the  faculty,  in  1826; 
when  he  took  part  in  the  medical  school  founded 
in  New  York  under  the  anspices  of  the  char- 
ter of  Rutgers  College.  Legislative  enactments 
dissolved  Uiis  school,  which  had,  while  in  ope- 
ration, a  most  successful  career.  But  its  exist- 
ence was  in  nowise  compatible  with  the  interests 
of  the  state  school.  For  about  twenty  years  he 
was  the  assiduous  and  successful  professor  in 
several  departments  of  medical  science.  With 
his  retirement  from  this  institution  ceased  his 
professorial  career,  though  he  was  lately  the  first 
president  of  the  New  York  Academy  of  Medicine, 
and  is  at  present  head  of  the  Medical  Board  of 
the  Bellevue  Hospital.  He  has  since  been  a 
leading  practitioner  in  the  city  of  New  York, 
frequently  consulted  by  his  brethren  of  the  fa- 
culty, and  called  to  solve  disputed  points  in  the 
courts  of  medical  jurisprudence. 

In  1810  he  founde<l,  in  coignnction  with  Hoeaok, 
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Ifaa  AmtriMK  Mtdieal  a»d  PXiUtopKieal  Regit- 
fw,  whidi  be  condnned  through  foar  onniiAl 
TotoiDea.  It  was  a  ver;  or«ditable  enterprise, 
and  now  remans  fur  hUtorioal  purpooea  one  of 
the  most  raluable  Jixirnab  of  ita  cIhm.  Thong^ 
desUog  largely  in  the  then  engrosaiiig  tupio  of 
epidemics,  its  paxes  are  bj  no  means  confined  to 
medicine.  It  led  the  waj  with  the  discnsnon  of 
ate«m  anA  canal  navigation,  with  papers  from 
Fnllon,  Stevens,  And  Morris.  Wilson's  0ml- 
thulogf,  Living-4on's  merino  sheep-shearing  at 
Cleniioat,  Uie  biography  of  profes^onal  anil  other 
wortbieti,  with  the  univN'saUties  of  MitchiU,  each 
tuul  a  ahAre  uT  ita  attention.  It  also  contains  a 
nombw  of  well  execntud  original  engravings ;  and 
for  all  the<e  things  it  should  not  be  forgotten 
than  was,  as  uswl  in  those  times  witli  snoh 
advaocee  in  the  liberal  arts,  an  nnpud  eipendi- 
tore  nf  brdn,  and  a  decidedly  unremnnerating 
inTestment  of  money.  Besides  his  contributioiu 
to  this  jonmal,  his  medical  pnblications  include 
his  enlan^  edition  of  Denmari's  Midwifery, 
which  has  aeverat  liines  been  reprinted.  Cases  of 
Morbid  Anatomy,  On  the  Value  of  Vitriolic 
Emetioi  in  the  Membranous  Sta^e  of  Croup, 
Facta  aad  tjiferences  iri  Medical  Jurispmdeni^e, 
Oil  the  Anatomy  a!  Dnmlieniiees,  and  Death  by 
Li^tnin^  Jn:.,  esMys  on  the  cholera  of  Ifew 
Yurlt  in  18S2,  on  the  mineral  waters  of  Avon, 
two  didoourm  before  the  New  York  Academy 
of  MedidDe,  and  other  minor  perfbrmanoee.    lie 
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woe  also  one  of  the  editors,  for  bottw  time,  of 
the  Kew  York  Ue'lloal  and  Phymoal  Journal. 
He  has  been  a  prominent  actor  throogh  the  sea- 
Bona  of  pestilence  in  New  York  for  nearly  fifty 
yeare;  and  was  the  first  who  awakened  the  at- 
tention iif  the  medical  faculty  of  the  United 
States  to  the  fact  of  the  rare  snsceptibility  of  the 
baman  constitution  to  a  seoond  attack  of  the 


e  Contagion,  dated  London, 


In  general  literature,  the  prodncliooa  of  Fron- 
ds, though  the  oooupation  of  momenta  extorted 

from  his  overwTonght  profosmon,  are  numerous. 
Ue  bos  largely  added  to  oar  stock  of  biographical 
knowlodj^  by  muny  articles.  Hie  account  of 
Franklin  in  Xew  York  has  fumid  its  way  into  Val- 
entine's Moniui!.  He  has  delivered  oddr^ses  before 
the  New  Yorii  Horticultural  Society  in  182B ;  the 
Philoleiian  Society  of  Columbia  College  in  1831, 
the  topic  of  which  is  the  biography  of  Chancellor 
Livingston;  the  discourse  at  the  opening  of  tbo 
New  Hall  of  the  New  York  Lyceum  of  Natural 
History  in  1B8S;  several  speeches  at  the  Historical 
Society  and  the  Typographical  Society  of  New 
York,  before  which  ho  read,  at  Ibo  anniversary 
in  I8G2,  a  paper  of  Sieminiaeeneet  of  Printers, 
Author*,  and  BoolMtlkrt  of  New  York,  which, 
as  it  was  afterwards  published  at  length,*  con- 
stitutes an  interesting  addition  to  the  literary 
history  of  the  country.  It  is  filled  with  vivid 
pictures  of  by-gone  worthies,  and  mi^t  be  readily 
enlaraed  from  the  published  as  well  as  conversa- 
tion^ stores  of  the  author  to  a  large  volume;  for 
Francis  has  been  a  liberal  cODtributor  to  the 
nnmerons  labors  of  this  kind  of  the  Enappa, 
Dunlapa,  Thachers,  and  others,  from  whose  vo- 
lumes be  might  reclaim  many  a  fugitive  page. 
His  notices  of  Daniel  Webster,  colled  forth  by  Uia 
public  proceedings  after  the  death  of  tiiat  s' 


Cooper,  with  whom  bis  relation  had  been  one  of 
long  penonal  friendship,  colled  forth  by  a  siinitar 
ocooaion,  appeared  in  the  "  Memorial"  of  the 
novelist,  published  in  1859.  Dr.  Francis  is  a 
member  m  many  Medical  aud  Philosophical  Asso- 
ciations both  abroad  and  in  his  native  land.  In 
18G0  ho  received  the  degreeofLL.D.  from  Trinity 
College,  Connecticut. 

One  of  the  latest  and  most  ohaittcteristic  of 
these  biogniphical  sketches  is  the  paper  on  Chiiii- 
tophor  Colle-s  read  in  1854t  before  the  New 
York  Historical  Society,  of  wlitoh  Dr.  Franoia 
haa  been,  from  an  early  date,  a  most  efficient 
aapporter.  The  subject  was  quaint  and  learned, 
with  rare  opportuuitiea  for  pictnretiqne  de8ori|i- 
tion  in  the  fortunes  of  a  simple-minded,  enthu- 
siastic city  reformer  and  philosopher,  whose  slen- 
der purse  wa-t  oat  of  all  proportion  with  his 
enthnsinam  and  talent.  His  virtues  were  kindly 
dealt  with,  and  hi^  abilities  intelligently  set  forth; 
while  his  "thin-spun  life"  was  enriched  by  asso- 
ciation with  the  memorable  men  and  things  of  old 
New  York  in  his  day. 

While  thus  inclined  to  dwell  with  the  past.  Dr. 
Francis,  in  his  genial  home,  draws  together  the 
refio«d  activities  of  the  present.  At  his  boose  in 
Bond  street,  ei^oying  the  frankness  and  freedom 
of  his  warm,  unobtrnsive  hospitality,  may  be  met 
most  of  the  literary  and  scientific  celebrities  of 
the  time,  who  make  their  apiicarance  in  the 
metropolis.  The  huinor  and  oliaraotar  of  the 
host  are  universal  sotvenia  for  all  tastes  and  tem- 
peraments. Art,  science,  opera,  politics,  theology', 
and,  above  all,  American  history  and  antiqui- 
tice,  are  handled,  in  that  cheerfbl  society,  with 
zest  and  animation.    If  a  dull  argument  or  an 
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over-tedious  tale  is  sometiraes  invaded  by  a 
shock  of  hearty  Rabelaisian  effh>ntery — tnith  does 
not  suffer  in  the  encounter.  The  cares  and 
anxieties  of  professional  life  vrere  never  more 
happily  relieved  than  in  these  intellectual  recrea- 
tions. 

They  were  shared  in  lately  by  one  whose 
early  death  has  been  sincerely  mourned  by  many 
fi-iends.  In  the  beginning  of  1865,  the  eldest  son 
of  Dr.  Francis,  bearing  his  father's  name,  at  the 
early  age  of  twenty-two,  on  the  eve  of  taking 
his  medical  degree  with  high  honor,  fell  by  on 
attack  of  typhu:^  fever,  to  which  he  had  subjected 
himself  in  the  voluntary  charitable  exercise  of  his 
profession.  A  memorial,  privately  printed  since 
his  deatli,  cont^ns  numerous  tributes  to  his  vir- 
tues and  talents,  which  gave  earnest  promise  of 
important  services  to  the  public  in  philanthropy 
ana  literature. 

CHIUSTOraES  COLLES. 

As  ColleB  was  an  instructive  representative  of 
much  of  tliat  peculiarity  in  the  condition  and  affairs 
of  New  York,  at  the  time  in  which  he  may  be  said 
to  have  flourished,  I  shall  trespass  a  moment,  by  a 
brief  exhibit  of  the  circumstances  which  marked  the 
period,  in  which  he  was,  upon  the  whole,  a  promi- 
nent character.  Everybody  seemed  to  know  him ; 
no  one  spoke  disparagiitgly  of  him.  His  enthusiasm, 
his  restlessness,  were  familiar  to  the  citizens  at  large. 
He,  in  short,  was  a  part  of  our  domestic  history,  and 
an  extra  word  or  two  may  be  tolerated,  the  better 
to  give  him  hisfiur  proportiona  Had  I  encountered 
Colles  in  any  land,  I  would  have  been  willing  to 
have  naturalized  him  to  our  soil  and  institutions^ 
He  had  virtues,  the  exercise  of  which  must  prove 
profitable  to  any  people.  The  biographer  of  Chaucer 
has  seen  fit,  inasmuch  as  his  hero  was  born  in  Lon- 
don, to  give  us  a  history  and  description  of  that  city 
at  the  time  of  Chaucer's  birth,  as  a  suitable  intro- 
duction to  his  work.  I  shall  attempt  no  such  task, 
nor  shall  I  endeavor  to  make  Colles  a  hero,  much  as 
I  de*  ire  to  swell  his  dimensions.  I  shall  circumscribe 
him  lo  a  chap-book ;  he  might  be  distended  to  a 
quarta  Yet  the  ardent  and  untiring  man  was  so 
connected  with  divers  affiurs,  even  after  he  had  do- 
mesticated himself  among  us,  that  every  move- 
ment in  which  he  took  a  part  must  have  had  a  salu- 
tary influence  on  the  masses  of  those  days.  He  was 
a  lover  of  nature,  and  our  village  city  of  that  time 
save  him  a  lair  opportunity  of  recreation  among  the 
lordly  plane,  and  elm,  and  catalpa  trees  of  Wall 
street,  Broadway,  Pearl  street,  and  the  Bowery. 
The  beautiful  groves  about  Richmond  Hill  and  Lis- 

Senard  Meadows,  and  old  VauxhaU,  mitigated  the 
ulness  incident  to  his  continuous  toil.  A  trip  to 
the  scattered  residences  of  Brooklyn  awakened 
rural  associations ;  a  sail  to  Communipaw  gave  him 
the  opportunity  of  studying  marls  and  the  bivalves. 
Tliat  divine  principle  of  celestial  origin,  religious 
toleration,  seems  to  have  had  a  strong  hold  on  the 
people  of  that  day ;  and  tiie  persecuted  Priestley, 
shortly  after  he  reached  our  shores,  held  forth  in  the 
old  Ftesbyterian  Church  in  Wall  street,  doubtless 
favored  in  a  measure  by  the  friendship  of  old  Dr. 
Rodgers,  a  convert  to  Vv  hitefield,  and  a  pupil  of 
Witherspoon.  This  foct  I  reoeived  from  John  Pin- 
tard.  Livingston  and  Rodgers,  Moore  and  Provoost, 
supplied  the  best  Christian  dietetics  his  pantine 
desires  needed ;  while  in  the  persons  of  Bayiey  and 
Kissam,  and  Hosack  and  Post,  he  felt  secure  from 
the  misery  of  dislocations  and  fractures,  and  that 
alarming  post,  the  yellow  fever.    He  saw  the  bar 


occupied  with  snch  advocates  as  Hamilton  ana  Burr, 
Hotfoiaa  and  Colden,  and  he  dreaded  neither  the 
assaults  of  the  lawless  nor  the  chicanery  of  contrae- 
tora.  The  old  Tontine  gave  him  more  daily  news 
than  he  had  time  to  digest,  and  the  Armu  and  Mi- 
nerva, Freneau'e  7\me-J^ieee,  and  SworJu  NeiB  Y<^rk 
Magasine,  inspired  him  with  increased  seal  for 
liberty,  and  a  fondness  for  belles-lettres,  The  city 
library  had,  even  at  that  early  day,  the  same  tena- 
city of  purpose  which  marks  its  career  at  the  pre- 
sent hour.  There  were  literary  warehouses  in 
abundance^  Judah  had  decorated  his  with  the  por- 
trait of  Paine,  and  here  Colles  might  study  Common 
8ense  and  the  Rights  of  Man,  or  he  might  stroll 
to  the  store  of  Duyckinck,  the  patron  of  books  of 
-  piety,  works  on  education,  and  Noah  Webster ;  or 
^oin  tete-d-iete  with  old  Hugh  Gaine,  or  James  Riv- 
mgton,  and  Philip  Freneau ;  now  all  in  harmony, 
notwithstanding  the  withering  satire  against  those 
accommodating  old  tories,  by  the  great  bard  of  the 
revolutionary  crisia 

The  infiuitile  intellect  of  those  days  was  enlaiged 
with  Humpty-Dumpty  and  Hi-diddle-diddle.  Shop- 
windows  were  stored  with  portraits  of  Paul  Jones 
and  Troxton,  and  the  musical  sentiment  broke  forth 
in  ejaculationB  of  Tally  Ho  1  and  old  Towler  in  one 
part  of  the  tpwn,  and,  in  softer  accents,  with  Rous- 
seau's Dream  in  another.  Here  and  there,  too, 
might  be  found  a  coterie  gratified  with  the  cres- 
cendo and  diminuendo  of  Signer  Trazetta :  nearly 
thirty  years  elapsed  from  this  period  ere  the  arrivsl 
of  the  Garcia  troupe,  througn  the  efforts  of  our 
lamented  Almaviva,  JDtnniniek  Ljfnch,  the  nonpareil 
of  society,  when  the  Italian  opera,  with  its  unrival- 
led claims,  burst  forth  from  the  enchantifag  voice  d 
that  marvellous  company.  The  years  1796-1800 
were  unquestionably  the  period  in  which  the  trea- 
sures of  the  German  mino  were  first  developed  in 
this  city  by  our  exotic  and  indigenous  writers.  That 
learned  orientalist.  Dr.  Kunze,  now  commenced  the 
translations  into  English  of  the  Gennan  Hymns,  and 
Strebeck  and  Milledoler  gave  us  the  Catechism  of 
the  Lutherans.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Will,  Charles  Smith, 
and  William  Dunlap,  now  supplied  novelties  from 
the  German  dramatic  school,  and  Kotzebue  and 
Schiller  were  found  on  that  sta^e  where  Shakespeare 
had  made  his  first  appearance  in  the  New  Wond  in 
1762.    Colles  had  other  mental  resources,  as  the 

gaieties  and  gravities  of  Ufe  were  dominant  wilh 
hiL  The  city  was  the  home  of  many  noUe  spirits 
of  the  Revolution  ;  General  Stevens  of  the  Boston 
Tea-party  was  here,  full  of  anecdote.  Fish  of  York- 
town  celebrity,  and  Gates  of  Saratoga,  always  ae- 
cessible. 

There  existed  in  New  York,  about  these  times»  a 
war  of  opinion,  which  seized  even  the  medical  fa- 
culty. The  Bastile  had  been  taken.  French  specu- 
lations looked  captivating,  and  Genetfs  movements 
won  admiration,  even  with  grave  men.  In  common 
with  others,  our  schoolmasters  partook  of  the  pre- 
vailing mania ;  the  tri-eolored  cockade  was  worn  by 
numerous  schoolboys,  as  well  as  by  their  seniora 
The  yellow-fever  was  wasting  the  population ;  but 
the  patriotic  fervor,  either  for  Freneh  or  English 
politics,  glowed  with  ardor.  With  other  boys  I 
united  in  the  enthusiasm.  The  Carmagnole  was 
heard  every  wherei  I  give  a  verse  of  a  popular  song 
echoed  throughout  the  streets  of  our  city,  and  heard 
at  the  Belvidere  at  that  period. 

Amsiiea  that  lovsly  Bstlon, 
Onoe  was  bound,  bat  now  Is  f^ ; 
*  Bbe  broke  her  chain,  for  to  nudntaia 

The  righto  and  caose  of  libertf. 

Strains  like  this  of  the  Columbian  bards  in  those 
days  of  party-virulence  emancipated  the  feelings  of 
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miuiy  a  throbbing  breast,  even  as  now  the  songs, 
of  pregnant  simpUcity  and  affluent  tenderness,  by 
Morris,  afford  delight  to  a  oonimonity  pervaded  by 
a  calmer  spirit,  and  controlled  by  a  loftier  refine- 
ment  Moreover,  we  are  to  remember  that  in  that 
early  age  of  the  Republic  an  author,  and  above  all 
a  poet,  wi|s  not  an  every-day  article.  True,  old  Dr. 
Smith,  the  brother  of  the  historian,  and  once  a  che> 
mical  professor  in  King's  College,  surcharged  with 
learning  and  love,  who  ftmnd  Delias  and  Daphnes 
eveiywhere,  might  be  seen  in  the  public  ways,  in 
his  velvet  dress,  with  his  madrigals  for  the  beautiful 
women  of  his  select  acquaintance ;  but  the  buds  of 
promise  of  the  younger  Low  (of  a  poetic  fiamily) 
were  blighted  by  an  ornithological  error : 

*Tto  mom^  sod  the  Isndaespe  to  lovelj  to  view. 
The  niglMngaie  wirbles  her  lODg  in  the  grove. 

Weems  had  not  yet  appeared  in  the  market  with 
his  Court  of  Hymen  ana  nis  Nest  of  Love;  Cliffton 
was  pulmonary;  Beach,  recently  betrothed  to 
Thalia,  was  now  dejected  from  dorsal  deformity; 
linn,  enceinte  with  the  Powers  of  Oenius,  had  not 
yet  advanced  to  a  parturient  condition ;  Townsend, 
sequestered  amidst  the  rivulets  and  groves  near 
Oyster  Bay,  had  with  ambitious  effort  struck  the 
loud  harp,  but  the  Naiads  and  the  Drvads  were  heed- 
less €>t  his  melodious  undulations ;  Wardell's  decla- 
ratioa 

To  the  tnneftil  Apollo  I  now  mesa  to  hollow! 

was  annunciatory — an*!  nothing  more ;  and  Searson, 
exotic  by  birth,  yet  domesticated  with  us,  having 
made  vast  struggles  in  his  perilous  journey  towarcb 
Mount  Parnassus,  had  already  descended,  with  what 
feelings  is  left  to  conjecture,  by  the  poet's  closing 
lines  of  his  Valedictory  to  his  muse. 

Poets  like  granboppers,  sing  till  thsj  die,      ^ 
Tet,  in  thta  world,  some  Isogh,  some  ting;  aome  oiy. 

The  Mohawk  reviewers^  as  John  Davis  called  the 
then  critics  of  our  city,  thought,  with  the  old  saying, 
that  "  where  there  is  so  much  smoke,  there  must  be 
some  fire.**  But  it  is  no  longer  questionable,  that 
our  Casuflian  font  was  often  dry,  and  when  other- 
wise, its  stream  was  rather  a  muddy  rivulet  than  a 
spring  of  living  waters,  It  needs  our  faithful  Los- 
sio^  to  clear  up  the  difficulties  of  that  doubtful 
penod  of  patriotism  and  of  poetry. 

EUZA  TOWNSEND. 

EuzA  T0WN8SND  ^as  defloended  from  an  ancient 
and  influential  family,  and  was  born  in  Boston  in 
1789.  She  was  a  contribntor  of  poems  to  the 
Monthly  Anthology,  the  Unitarian  Miscellany, 
and  the  Port  Folio,  during  the  publication  of  those 
magazines,  and  to  other  periodicals.  Her  produc- 
tioiis  were  anonymous,  and  the  secret  of  their  aa- 
thor^ip  was  for  some  time  preserved.  They  are 
almost  entirely  occupied  with  religions  or  moral 
reflection,  are  elevated  in  tone,  and  written  in  an 
animated  and  harmonious  manner.  They  are  not 
numerous,  are  all  of  moderate  length,  and  have 
never  be«9n  collected.  The  verses  on  The  In- 
eomprehenmbUUy  of  Chd ;  An  Oceaeumal  Ode^ 
written  in  June,  1809,  and  published  at  the  time 
in  the  Monthly  Authology,  in  which  she  com- 
ments with  severity  on  the  career  of  Napoleon, 
then  at  the  summit  of  his  greatness;  Lines  to 
Bobert  Southey,  written  in  1812;  7%d  Bainbow, 
published  in  the  General  Repository  and  Beview, 
are  her  best  known  productions.  She  died  at  her 
rendence  in  Boston,  January  12, 1854. 

Miss  Townsend  was  much  esteemed,  not  only 
for  the  high  merit  of  her  few  literary  productions 


but  for  the  cnltiyation  and  vigor  of  her  mlndj  her 
conversational  powers,  and  her  many  amiable 
qualities.* 

nrOOMFKSHSIIBIBILrrT  OF  OOD. 

**  /  ffojbneardf  bui  As  it  nai  tAere:  and  bactioardf  but  I 

eofnnot  peraeiee  htmJ* 

Where  art  thouf — l^oul  Source  and  Support 

ofaU 
That  is  or  seen  or  felt ;  Thyself  unseen, 
Unfelt,  unknown, — alas!  unknowable! 
I  look  abroad  among  thy  works — ^the  sky, 
Vast,  distant,  glorious  with  its  world  of  suns, — 
Life-giving  earth, — and  ever-moving  main,— 
And  speaking  winds, — tmd  ask  if  these  are  Thee! 
The  stars  that  twinkle  on^  the  eternal  hills, 
The  restless  tide's  outgoing  and  return. 
The  omnipresent  and  deep-breathing  air-* 
Though  hailed  as  gods  of  old,  and  only  ' 
Are  not  the  Power  I  seek ;  are  thine,  not  Thee  I 
I  ask  Thee  from  the  past;  if  in  the  yenrs. 
Since  first  intelligence  could  search  its  source. 
Or  in  some  former  unremembered  being, 
(If  such,  perchance,  were  mine)  did  they  behold  Thee ! 
And  next  interrogate  futurity — 
So  fondly  tenanted  with  better  things 
Thau  e'er  experience  owned — ^but  both  are  mute ; 
And  past  and  future,  vocal  on  all  else, 
So  full  of  memories  and  phantasies, 
Are  deaf  and  speechless  here !    Fatigued,  I  turn 
From  all  vain  parley  with  the  elements ; 
And  close  mine  eyes,  and  bid  the  thought  turn 

inward. 
From  each  materia]  thing  its  anxious  guest. 
If,  in  the  stillness  of  the  waiting  soul, 
He  may  vouchsafe  himself— Spirit  to  spirit  I 
O  Thou,  at  once  most  dreaded  and  desired, 
Pavilioned  still  in  darkness,  wilt  thou  hide  thee  f 
What  though  the  rash  request  be  fraught  with  &te 
Nor  human  eye  may  look  on  thine  and  live  I 
Welcome  the  penalty  ;  let  that  come  now. 
Which  soon  or  late  must  come.    For  light  like  this 
Who  would  not  dare  to  die? 

Peace,  my  proud  aim, 
And  hush  the  wish  that  knows  not  what  it  nsksw 
Await  his  will,  who  hath  appointed  this. 
With  every  other  trial.    Be  that  will 
Done  now,  as  ever.    For  thy  curious  search, 
And  unprepared  solicitude  to  gase 
On  Him — ^the  Unrevealed — ^learn  hence,  instead. 
To  temper  highest  hope  with  humblenessi 
Pass  thy  novitiate  in  these  outer  courts, 
Till  rent  the  veil,  no  longer  separating 
The  Holiest  of  all — as  erst,  disclosing 
A  brighter  dispensation ;  whose  results 
Ineffnble,  interminable,  tend 
E'en  to  the  perfecting  thyself— thy  kind- 
Till  meet  for  that  sublime  beatitude, 
By  the  firm  promise  of  a  voice  from  heaven 
Pledged  to  tne  pure  in  heart  f 

TBB  BAIXBOW. 

Seen  through  the  misty  southern  air. 
What  painted  gleam  of  light  is  there 

Lunng  the  charmed  eye! 
Wbose  mellowing  shades  of  different  dyes, 
In  rick  profusion  gorgeous  rise 

And  melt  into  the  sky. 

Higher  and  higher  still  it  grows 
Brighter  and  clearer  yet  it  shows. 
It  widens,  lengthens,  rounds ; 


^  Obltnsry  Nottos  br  tke  Bev.  OoDvers  Fnuids,  D.D.,  of  the 
Tbeoioffiosl  School  of  Hsrraid  College;  pabllshad  in  the  Bos- 
ton  DaiJj  Adrertlaer.    OrlswoM^s  Femsle  Poets  of  Amerios. 
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And  now  that  gleam  of  painted  light, 
A  noble  arch,,  compact  to  sight 
Spans  the  empyreal  bounds  I 

What  curious  mechanioian  wrought, 
What  viewless  hands,  as  swift  as  thought, 

Have  bent  this  flexile  bow  f 
What  seraph-touch  these  shades  could  Uend 
Without  begiuning,  without  end  f 

What  sylph  such  tints  bestow  f 

If  Fancy's  telescope  we  bring 

To  scan  withnl  this  peerless  thin^ 

The  Air,  the  Cloud,  the  Water-King, 

Twottld  seem  tb«ir  treasures  joined: 
And  the  proud  monarch  of  the  day. 
Their  grand  ally,  his  solendid  ray 

Of  eastern  gold  commned* 

Tain  yision  hence  1    That  will  reTere 
Which,  in  creation's  infant  year. 
Bade,  in  compassion  to  our  fear, 

(Scarce  spent  the  deluge  rage) 
£adi  elemental  cause  combine. 
Whose  rich  effect  should  form  this  sign 

Through  eyery  future  age. 

0  Peace  1  the  rainbow-emblemed  maid, 
Where  have  thy  fairy  footsteps  strayed  f 

Where  hides  thy  seraph  form? 
What  twilight  caves  of  ocean  restf 
Or  in  what  island  of  the  blest 

Sails  it  on  gales  of  morn  f 

Missioned  from  heayen  in  early  hoar, 
I>esigned  tiiroogh  Eden's  blisnul  bower 

Delightedly  to  tread ; 
Till  exiled  thence  in  evil  time. 
Scared  at  the  company  of  crime, 

lliy  startled  pinions  fled. 

ETer  since  that  hour,  alnst  the  thought  f 
Like  thine  own  dove,  who  yainly  sought 

To  flnd  a  sheltered  nest ; 
Still  from  tlie  east,  the  south,  the  north. 
Doomed  to  be  driven  a  wanderer  forth. 

And  find  not  where  to  rest 

Till,  when  the  west  its  world  displayed  ^ 
Of  hiding;  hills,  and  sheltering  shade — 
Hither  thy  weary  flight  was  stayed, 

Here  fondly  fixed  thy  seat; 
Our  forest  glens,  our  desert  cayes, 
Our  wall  of  interposing  wayes 

Deemed  a  secure  retreat 

In  yain— from  this  thy  last  abode^ 
(One  pitying  glance  on  earth  bestowed) 
We  saw  thee  take  the  heavenward  road 

Where  yonder  clifis  arise ; 
Saw  thee  thy  tearful  features  shroud 
Till  cradled  on  the  conscious  doud. 
That  to  await  thy  coming,  bowed. 

We  lost  thee  in  the  skies^ 

For  now  the  maniac-demon  War, 
Whose  ravings  heard  so  long  from  far 
Cknvulsed  us  with  their  disSmt  Jar, 

Nearer  and  louder  soars ; 
His  arm,  that  death  and  conaueat  hurled 
On  all  beside  of  all  the  world. 

Claims  these  remaining  shorn. 

What  though  the  laurel  leaves  he  tears 
Proud  round  his  impious  brows  to  wear 

A  wreath  that  will  not  fade; 
What  boots  him  its  perennial  powei^^ 
Those  laurels  canker  where  they  flower, 

lliey  poison  where  they  shade. 


But  thou,  around  whose  holy  head 
The  balmy  olive  loves  to  spread. 

Return,  O  nymph  benign ! 
With  buds  that  paradise  bestowed. 
Whence  "  healing  for  the  nations"  flowed. 

Our  bleeding  temples  twine. 

For  thee  our  fhthers  ploughed  the  strand. 
For  thee  they  left  that  goodly  land. 

The  turf  tneir  childhood  trod ; 
The  hearths  on  which  their  infanta  played. 
The  tombs  in  which  their  sires  were  laid, 

Hie  altars  of  their  Qoa 

Hien,  by  their  consecrated  dust 
Their  spirits,  spirits  of  the  just  t 

If ow  near  their  Makei's  face. 
By  their  privations  and  their  cares. 
Their  pilgrim  toils,  their  patriot  prayeiSf 

Desert  thoa  not  their  raoe. 

Descend  to  mortal  ken  confest. 
Known  by  thy  white  and  stainless  vest, 
And  let  us  on  the  mountain  crest 

That  snowy  mantle  see; 
Oh  let  not  here  thy  mission  close. 
Leave  not  the  erring  sons  of  those 

Who  left  a  world  for  thee  I 

Celestial  visitant!  again 
ReSmne  Cky  gentle  golden  reign. 

Oar  honoured  guest  once  more ; 
Cheer  with  thy  smiles  our  saddened  plab. 
And  let  thy  rainbow  o*er  the  main 

Tell  that  the  storms  are  o*er  I 
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BAR^H  J.  HALB. 

Sarar  Josbpha  Busll  was  bom  at  the  town  of 
Newport  New  Hampshire.  Her  edneation  was 
prinoipully  directed  by  her  mother  and  a  brothcN^ 
m  college,  and  was  oontinned  after  her  marriage 
by  her  husband,  David  Hale,  an  eminent  lawyer 
and  well  read  man.  On  his  death  in  1823,  she 
was  left  dependent  npon  her  own  exertions  for 
her  support  and  that  of  her  five  children,  tb^ 
eldest  of  whom  was  but  seyen  years  old,  and  aa  a 
resource  she  turned  to  literature.  A  yolume, 
The  Genitu  qf  Oblwiof^and  other  original  poeme^ 
was  printed  in  Concord  in  1828,  for  her  benefit 
by  the  Freemasons,  a  body  of  which  her  husbuid 
had  been  a  member.  In  1 827  she  published  NortA" 
wood^  a  novel  in  two  yolumes. 

In  1828,  she  accepted  an  invitation  to  become 
editor  of  ''  The  Ladies'  Magazine,''  published  at 
Boston,  and  removed  in  consequence  to  that  city. 
In  1837  the  magazine  was  united  with  the  Lady^a 
Book,  a  Philadelphia  monthly,  the  literary  charge 
of  wnich  was  placed  and  still  remains  in  hef 
hands.  She  has  published  Sketehes  nff  American 
Character;  Traits  of  American  Lift;  The  Wa/ff 
to  liM  ueU  and  to  he  vM  while  we  live  ;  Groere-^ 
noTy  a  Tragedy  (founded  on  the  Reyolutionary 
story  of  the  execution  of  Col.  Isaac  Hayne  of 
South  Carolina) ;  A  lice  Ray^  a  Romance  in  Rhyme; 
ffarry  Guy^  the  Widow* e  Son^  a  story  of  the  eea 
(also  in  verse);  Three  Hours^  or^  the  Vigil  ^ 
Lone^  and  other  Poems,  Part  of  these  haye  been 
reprinted  from  the  magadnes  edited  by  her. 
which  also  oontttu  a  large  number  of  tales  and 
sketches  in  prose  and  verse  from  her  pen  not  yet 
collected.  Mrs.  Hale's  stories  are  bndT,  pleasant 
narratives,  drawn  generally  from  the  eveiy-day 
course  of  American  life. 


JOB  DUBFEE. 
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Her  poenu  are  for  the  most  port  narrative  and 
reflectiTe— and  are  written  with  force  and  ele- 
nnce.  One  of  the  longest,  Three  Houre^  cr  the 
VigU  of  Ltme^  is  a  story  whose  ifoene  is  laid  in 
New  England,  and  deal:*  with  the  spiritual  and 
material  fears  the  earij  coloniatu  were  subjected 
to  from  their  belief  in  witcfaoraft  and  the  nei||^- 
borhood  of  savage  foies. 

In  18S8 Mrs. Hide  pnblished  WomMiCeBMiofrd^oT 
Sketehee  of  aU  Dktwguiehed  Wommty  fhm  "*  ihs 
BegiMdwf  tiU  A  J).  1850.  In  this  work,  which 
forms  a  lai^^  octavo  volume  of  nim  hundred  and 
four  pages,  she  has  fhmished  biogn4>hical  notices 
of  the  most  distinsnidhed  of  her  sex  in  every 
period  of  historr.  Thoogh  many  of  the  articles 
are  necensarily  brief,  and  much  of  it  is  a  com- 
pilation .from  older  oyclonediai,  there  are  nnme- 
roos  papers  of  original  value.  The  Record 
includes  of  course  many  distinguished  in  the  field 
of  andiorship,  and  in  these  cases  extracts  are 
given  frt>m  the  productions  which  have  gained 
eminence  for  their  writers.  The  choice  of  names 
is  wide  and  liberal,  giving  a  fair  representation  of 
every  field  of  female  exertion. 

lira.  Hale  has  also  prepared  A  Complete  Dic^ 
Honarf  of  Poetical  Quotatioiu^  containing  SeUc* 
tionefrom  the  Writinge  of  the  Poets  of  England 
and  America^  in  a  volume  of  six  hundred  double 
column  octavo  pages,  edited  a  number  of  annuals, 
written  several  books  for  children,  and  a  volume 
on  cookery. 


It  OTQim. 

•*U  nowsl*  ories^e  school-boy— "hurrah T  and 
his  shout 

Is  ringing  through  parlor  and  haU» 
While  swift  aa  the  wing  of  a  swsllow,  he's  ont^ 

And  his  plsj^ates  have  answered  his  calL 
It  makes  the  heart  lei^  but  to  witness  their  joy, — 

Proud  wealth  has  no  pleasures,  I  trow, 
like  the  rapture  that  thrubs  in  the  pulse  of  the  boy, 

Aa  he  gawers  his  treasures  of  snow ; 
Then  lay  not  the  trappings  of  gold  on  thine  heirs, 

While  health,  and  Hie  riches  of  Nature  are  theirs. 

««ia  snows!"  sighs  liie  mibeoile^''Ahr  and  his 
breath 

Comes  heavy,  as  dogged  with  a  wejght; 
While  from  the  pale  aspect  of  Nature  in  death 

He  turns  to  the  blaze  of  his  grate : 
And  nearer,  and  nearer,  his  soft  cushioned  ehaiv 

Is  wheeled  tow*rds  the  life-giving  flame- 
Be  dreads  a  chill  puff  of  the  SHow-burdened  air» 

Lest  it  wither  his  delicate  frame ; 
Oh  I  small  is  the  pleasure  existence  can  give, 

When  the  fear  we  shall  die  only  proves  that  we 
Mre! 

•«It  snows r  eries  the  traveller— "Ho!"  Mid  the 
word 
Has  qniekened  his  steed's  lagginji^  pace ; 
The  wind  rushes  by,  but  its  howl  is  unheard 

Unfelt  the  sharp  drift  in  his  &ce ; 
For  bright  through  the  tempest  his  own  home  ap- 
pewed— 
Ayl  thoogh  leagnca intsrvened,  he  can  see 


•Womsn's  fiseord;  or  Sketches  of  sH  Dlstlngiilflhed  Wo- 
m#n,  frofn  **  the  B«^QnlD^  till  A.D.  1860.  Amngwl  In  four 
tfTML  WUh  seleetioBa  from  femdo  writois  of  overy  an.  By 
amahJmtvbt^U^M,   Sfow York;  1668. 


There's  the  olear,  glowing  hearth,  and  the  table  pre* 
pared, 
And  his  wife  with  their  babes  at  her  knee. 
Blest  thought!  how  it  lightens  the  grief-laden  hour, 
That  those  we  love  dearest  are  safe  from  its  power. 

"It  snows!"  cries  the  Belle, — ^*'Dear  how  lucky," 
and  tuma 

From  her  miiror  to  watch  the  flakes  fall ; 
Like  the  flrst  rose  of  summer,  her  dimpled  cheek 
bums 

While  musing  on  sleigh-ride  and  ball : 
There  are  visions  of  conquest,  of  splendor,  nnd  mirth» 

Floating  over  each  drear  winter's  day ; 
But  the  ttntmp  of  Hope,  on  this  storm-beaten  earth» 

Will  melt,  like  the  snowflakes,  away ; 
Turn,  turn  thee  to  Heaven,  fair  maiden,  for  bliss 
That  world  has  a  fountain  ne'er  opened  in  this. 

"  It  snows!"  cries  the  widow^ — **  Oh,  God !"  and  her 
sighs 

Have  stifled  the  voice  of  her  prayer. 
Its  burden  yell  read  in  her  tear-swollen  eyes^ 

On  her  cneek,  sunk  with  £ssting  and  care. 
Tb  night — and  her  fisftherless  ask  her  for  bread — 

But  "  He  gives  the  young  ravens  their  food," 
And  she  trusts,  till  her  dark  hearth  adds  horror  to 
dread. 

And  she  lays  on  her  last  chip  of  wood. 
Poor  BoflTrer  I  that  sorrow  thy  God  only  knows-— 
Tis  a  pittfhl  lot  to  be  poor,  when  it  snows  I 

• 

JOB  DITBFEK 

Job  DtTBFEB  was  bom  at  Hverton,  Rhode  Island, 
September  20,  1790.  He  entered  Brown  Uni- 
▼ersity  in  1809,  and  on  the  conclusion  of  his  aca- 
demic course  studied  law  and  was  licensed  to 
practise.  In  1814  he  was  elected  a  member  of  > 
the  state  legislature,  and  six  years  afterwards  of 
the  national  House  of  Bepresentatives.    He  dis- 


tingnished  himself  in  Congress  by  his  advocacy 
of  the  interests  of  his  state  in  the  bill  providing: 
for  a  new  apportionment  of  representatives,  and 
by  his  moderate  oonrse  on  the  tariff.  He  re^ 
mained  in  Gongreas  during  two  terms.  In  1826 
he  was  re-elected  to  the  state  legislature,  but 
after  a  service  of  two  years  declined  a  re-nomina- 
tion, and  retired  to  his  farm,  where  he  devoted 
himself  to  literature,  and  in  1882  publidied  a 
small  edition  of  his  poem  of  Whatehcer, 

In  1888  he  was  appointed  associate,  and  two 
years  after  chief-Justioe  of  the  Supreme  Court  of 
the  state.  He  oontinued  in  this  office  until  his 
death,  July  26,  1847.  His  works  were  collected 
in  one  octavo  volume,  with  a  memoir  by  his  son, 
in  1849.  They  consist  of  his  Whatehcer  and  t^ 
few  juvenile  verses,  mostly  of  a  &naiful  charac- 
ter;  a  few  historical  addresses;  an  abstruse  phi* 
losophical  treatise,  entitled  Panidca^  the  object  of 
which  is  to  show  the  pervading  influence  and 
presence  of  the  Deity  throughout  nature;  and  a 
few  of  his  Judical  charges. 

Whatehcer  is  a  poem  of  nine  cantos,  each  con- 
taming  some  fifty  or  siz^  eight-line  stanzas.  It 
is  a  vernified  aooount  of  Roger  Williams's  depart- 
ure from  Salem,  his  journey  through  the  wilder- 
nesa,  ioterviewa  with  iha  Indiana,  and  the  settle- 
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ment  of  Rhode  Island.  It  is  written  in  a  very 
plain  manner,  and  makes  no  pretensions  to  high 
poetic  merit,  bnt  many  passages  are  inipressiYe 
from  tlieir  earnestness  and  nmplicity.  The  ver- 
sification is  smooth  and  correct. 

XOGBS  WXLUAIB  DT  TBB  IlilWI. 

Above  his  head  the  branches  writhe  and  bend. 
Or  in  the  mitiffled  wreck  the  ruin  flies — 

The  Btorm  redoubles,  and  the  whiriwinds  blend 
The  rising  snow-drift  with  descending  skies ; 

And  oft  the  crags  a  friendly  shelter  lend 
His  breatlUesB  bosom,  and  his  sightless  eyes; 

But,  when  the  transient  gust  its  fury  spenos. 

He  through  the  storm  again  upon  his  journey  wends. 

Still  tmly  docs  his  coarse  the  magnet  kecnp— 
No  toils  fatigue  him,  and  no  fears  appal ; 

Oft  tarns  he  at  the  glimpse  of  swampy  deep ;    ^ 
Or  thicket  dense,  or  crag  abrupt  and  tali. 

Or  backward  treads  to  shun  the  headlong  steep, 
Or  pass  above  the  tumbling  waterfall ; 

Tet  still  he* joys  whene'er  the  torrents  leap, 

Or  crag  abrupt,  or  thicket  dense,  or  swamp's  fkr 
sweep 

Assures  him  progress, — ^From  gray  mom  till  noQp — 
Hour  after  hour — from  that  drear  noon  until 

The  evening's  leathering  darkness  had  begun 
To  clothe  with  deeper  j^loonis  the  vale  and  hill. 

Sire  Williams  journeyed  m  the  forest  lone ; 

And  then  night's  thickening  shndes  began  to  fill 

His  soul  with  doubt — for  shelter  had  he  none— 

And  all  the  outstretched  waste  was  clad  with  one 

Vast  mantle  hoar.    And  he  began  to  Jiear, 

At  times,  the  fox's  bark,  and  the  fierce  howl 
Of  wolf,  sometimes  nfar — sometimes  so  near, 

That  in  the  very  glen  they  seemed  to  prowl 
Where  now  he,  wearied,  paused — and  then  his  ear 

Started  to  note  some  shaggy  monster^s  growl. 
That  from  his  snow-clad,  rocky  den  did  peer. 

Shrank  with  gaunt  fasmine  m  that  tempest  drear, 

And  scentins  human  blood— yea,  and  so  nigh. 
Thrice  did  our  northern  tiger  seem  to  come, 

He  thought  he  heard  the  fa^^  crackling  by. 
And  saw,  through  driven  snow  and  twifigfat  gloom. 

Peer  from  the  thickets  his  fierce  bamioff  eve. 
Scanning  his  destined  prey,  and  through  the  broom. 

Thrice  stealing  on  his  ears,  tiie  whining  cry 

Swcdled  by  degrees  above  the  tempest  high. 

Wayworn  he  stood — and  fast  that  stormy  night 

was  gathering  round  him  over  hill  and  dale- 
He  glanced  around,  and  by  the  lingering  light 
Found  he  had  paused  withiA  a  narrow  vue ; 
On  either  hand  a  snow-elad  rooky  height 
Ascended  high,  a  shelter  from  the  ^e. 
Whilst  deep  between  them,  in  thick  glooms  bedight, 
A  swampy  dingle  caught  the  wanderer's  sight 

Through  the  white  billows  thither  did  he  wade. 
And  deep  within  its  solemn  bosom  trod ; 

There  on  tne  snow  his  oft  repeated  tread 
Hardened  a  flooring  for  his  nighf  s  abode ; 

All  there  was  calm,  for  the  thick  branches  made 
A  screen  above,  and  round  him  elosely  stood 

The  trunks  of  eedan,  and  of  pines  arrayed 

To  the  rude  tempest,  a  firm  barricade. 

And  now  his  hatchet,  with  resounding  stroke. 
Hewed  down  the  boscage  that  around  him  rose. 

And  the  dry  pine  of  brittle  branches  broke. 
To  yield  him  fuel  for  the  night's  repose: 

The  gathered  heap  an  ample  store  b^poke — 
He  smites  the  steel— the  tinder  brightly  fjtom. 


And  the  fired  match  the  kindled  flame  awoke. 
And  light  upon  night's  seated  darkacM  broke. 

High  branched  the  pines,  and  far  the  colonnade 
Of  tapering  tranks  stood  glimmering  through  the 
glen; 

Then  joyed  our  Father  in  this  lonely  glade, 
So  ur  from  haonts  of  persecuting  men. 

That  he  might  break  of  honesty  the  bread. 
And  blessings  crave  in  his  own  way  again— 

Of  the  piled  brush  a  seat  and  board  he  made. 

Spread  nis  plain  fare,  and  piously  he  prayed. 

"  Father  of  mereies  I  thou  the  wanderer^s  guide. 
In  this  dire  stoi  tii  aloitg  the  howling  waste. 

Thanks  for  the  sLviter  thou  dost  here  provide. 
Thanks  for  the  mercies  of  the  day  thatfs  past ; 

Thanks  for  the  frusal  fare  thou  hast  supplied ; 
And  O !  may  still  thy  tender  mercies  last; 

And  may  thy  light  on  every  falsehood  shine. 

Till  man's  fi4ed  spirit  own  no  law  save  thine  t 

"  Grant  that  thy  bumble  instrument  still  shun 

His  persecutors  in  their  eager  ^aest; 
Grant  the  asylum  yet  to  be  begun. 

To  persecution's  exiles  yield  a  rest ; 
Let  ages  sfter  sges  take  the  boon. 

And  in  soul-liberty  fore'er  be  blest — 
Grant  that  I  live  until  this  task  be  done, 
And  then,  O  Lord,  receive  me  as  thine  own  I" 

LEVI  WOODBUBT. 

Levi  Woodbubt  was  bom  at  Franoestown,  New 
Hampshire,  December  22, 1789.  After  receiving 
an  excellent  preliminary  education,  he  entered 
Dartmonth  College,  dn  the  completion  of  his 
coorse  in  1809,  he  stadQed  law  at  the  celebrated 
Litchfield  sohooL  commenced  practioe  in  his 
native  village,  and  rapidly  rose  to  such  eminence 
that  in  1816  he  was  appointed  one  at  the  Judges 
of  the  Superior  Coart  of  his  State. 

In  1828  he  was  elected  Governor,  and  in  1825 
a  member  of  the  House  of  Representatives,  where 
he  was  made  Speaker,  and  soon  after  chosen  Se- 
nator. In  May,  1881,  he  was  made  Secretary  of 
the  Navy  by  President  Jackson,  and  in  1884  Se- 
cretary of  the  Treasuiy.  In  1841  he  was  a  second 
time  chosen  Senator,  and  in  1845  became  one  of 
the  Associated  Judges  of  the  Supreme  Oourt. 
He  died  at  his  residence  in  Portsmouth,  Kew 
Hampshire,  September  4,  1861. 

His  political,  judicial,  and  literary  writings 
were  collected  in  1852  in  three  large  octavo 
volumes,  a  volume  being  devoted  to  each,  and  a 
portion  only  of  his  productions  of  either  class 
given.  The  first  volume  contains  speeches  and 
reports  delivered  in  Congress  as  Governor,  and 
in  the  deliberative  assembly  of  his  State,  with 
^occasional  letters  and  speeches  on  important 
topics.**  An  Appendix  famishes  us  witn  spe- 
cimens of  his  political  addresses  at  popular  meet- 
ings. The  second  volume  Is  made  up  of  Ail- 
ments and  Charges.  The  third  oontains  Addrenes 
on  the  Importance  of  Science  in  the  Arts,  the 
Promotion  and. Uses  of  Science,  the  Remedies 
for  Certain  Defects  in  American  £ducati<m ;  on 
Progress ;  on  Historical  Inquiries.  The  style  in 
these  is  dear  and  efficient;  the  argument  ingeni* 
ous  and  practicaL 
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fcrmeily  Btmek  off    Qo,  atm,  beyond  the  present 
^ain  in  their  diBtribntion  oyer  much  of  the  world  by 
unproTemeBta  in  the  locomotive  and  the  iteamboat, 
■a  aa  to  aeoompliBb  like  results  at  lar  less  than  the 
fttner  eoei.    Promote  the  diseovery  of  still  farther 
mateiialB  than  ragi,  bark,  or  straw,  for  the  wonder- 
fid  labrio  of  pnpsr, — ^osed,  not  merely  as  the  oma- 
BMBt  of  our  drawing-rooms,  the  preserver  of  history, 
the  orpan  of  lutersonrBe  between  both  distant  places 
aad  distant  ages,  the  medium  of  business,  the  evi- 
dence of  property,  the  record  of  legislation,  and  in 
aU  ranks  the  faithful  messenger  of  thought  and 
affection ;  but,  above  all,  the  universal  instrument 
of  instmction.    Reduce  still  further,  by  new  inveu- 
tkms,  the  already  low  price  of  manufactorinff  paper. 
Sender  types  also>  cheaper,  as  well  as  more  durable. 
And,  in  short,  set  no  boundaries  and  prostrate  all 
barriers  whatever  to  the  enterprise  or  the  human 
mind,  in  devising  greater  liMilities  for  Its  own  pro- 
gresBL     Next  to  ttiese  eonaiderations,  new  means 
night  well  be  adopted  to  improve  the  quality  of 
those  books  which  are  in  most  common  use.    This 
eoidd  be  aeoomplished  by  greater  attention  to  their 
praetieal  tendency  and  suitableness  to  the  times  in 
which  we  live,  snd  the  public  wants  which  exist 
under  our  peculiar  institutions,  whether  social  or 
politicaL    The  highest  intellects  might  beneficially 
descend,  at  times,  to  labor  in  writing  for  the  humblest 
s^eres  of  letters  and  life.    In  cases  of  long  and  ob- 
▼loiis  deficiencies  in  books  designed  for  particular 
branches  of  instmction,  boards  of  education  might 
wall  eonfer  premiains  for  better  compilations.    Such 
boards  might  also,  with  advantage,  strive  to  multiply 
faistitutions  particularly  intended  to  prepare  more 
dBeient  teainiers,  female  as  well  as  male.    In  diort, 
the  fimntains  must  always  be  watched,  in  order  to 
iamre  pure  streams ;  and  the  dew  which  descends 
nightly  on  every  obiect,  and  in  all  places,  however 
Wwly,  is  more  useful  than  a  single  shower  confined 
to  A  limited  range  of  country.    We  must  take  pa- 
ternal care  of  the  elements  on  which  all  at  first  feed ; 
and  if  in  these  modes  we  seek  with  earnestness  the 
Improvement  of  the  many,  we  help  to  protect  the 
properhr  and  persons  of  the  fiivoured  few  as  much 
aa  we  devate  the  character  and  conduct  of  all  situ- 
ated in  the  more  retired  walks  of  society.    There  is 
another  powerful  motive  for  exertion,  even  by  the 
biglfaer  classes,  to  advance  the  better  education  of  the 
maaww     It  is  thia:  the  wealthy,  for  instance,  can 
dearly  foresee  that,  by  the  revolutions  of  fortune's 
wheel,  their  own  children,  or  grandchildren,  are  in 
time  likdy  to  become  indigent,  so  as  to  be  the  im- 
mediate recipients  of  favor  under  any  system  of  free 
edneation,  and  thus  may  be  assarted  to  attain  once 
more  rank  and  riches.      Nor  should  the  talented  be 
panimcMiioas  in  like  efforts,  because  a  degeneracy  of 
mtefleetk  net  nnasoal  after  high  develo^ents  m  a 
family,  may  {dunge  their  posterity  into  ignorance 
and  wmnit  where  some  untaught  Addison  or  "  mute 
inglorious  Milton"  mighty  after  a  few  generations,  re- 
api^ear,  but  never  instruct  or  delight  the  age,  unless 
assisted  at  first  by  opportunities  and  means  furnished 
through  a  system  luce  this.    All  which  is  thus  be- 
atowed  will  likewise  prove,  not  only  an  inheritance 
for  aome  of  the  ofliipnng  of  the  &vored  classes,  but 
m  more  durable  one  than  most  of  those  honors  and 
lielies,  endeavored  so  often,  but  frnitlessly,  to  be  trans- 
mifttH     It  is  true  that  vicissitudes  seem  impressed 
on  almost  everything  huasan, — painful,  heartrending 
▼ieiaaitodes^ — ^which  the  fortunate  dread,  and  woidd 
mitigate,  if  not  able  to  avert    But  they  belong  less 
to  systems  than  to  funilies  or  individuals,  and  can 
be  obviated  best  by  permanent  plans  to  ^read  stores 
of  intelleetaal  wealtli,  eonstantly  and  freely,  around 
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8AHUSL  H.  TUENSB 

Was  born  in  Philadelphia,  Janoory  28,  1700,  the 
son  of  the  Rev.  Joseph  Turner.  He  took  his  de- 
ffree  at  tlie  University  of  Pennsylvania  in  1807. 
He  was  ordained  deacon  in  the  Protestant  Epis- 
copal Church  by  Bishop  White  in  1811,  and  the 
next  year  became  settled  in  a  parish  in  Ohester- 
town,  Kent  connty,  Mairland.  He  returned  to 
Philadelphia  in  1817,  and,  October  7,  1818,  was 
appointed  Professor  of  Historic  Theology  in  the 
General  Theological  Seminary  at  New  York, 
where  he  has  since  resided,  attached  to  that  insti- 
tntion,  Mrith  the  exception  of  an  interval  in  1820 
and  1821,  which  he  passed  at  New  Haven.  In 
the  last  year  he  was  appointed  Professor  of  Bibli- 
cal Learning  and  the  interpretation  of  Scriptnre, 
in  the  Seminary.  In  1881  he  was  chosen  Pro- 
fessor of  the  Hebrew  Langnage  and  Literature  in 
Oolnmbia  CoUege. 

His  lif^  has  been  almost  exclnsively  passed  in 
the  occupations  of  a  scholar  engaged  in  the  work 
of  instmction:  but  he  has  also  given  the  pnblio 
nnroerons  important  books.  He  was  one  of  the 
first  to  introQuoe  into  the  conntiy  translations  of 
the  learned  German  critics  and  divines.  In  1827 
he  prepared,  with  the  Joint  assistance  of  Mr. 
(now  Bishop^  William  R.  Whittingham,  of  Miury- 
land,  a  translation  of  JahiC%  Introduction  to  the 
Old  Tntamentj  with  notes,  and,  in  1884,  a  traniila- 
tion  of  Plandk^i  Introduction  to  Sacred  Oritieiem 
and  Interpretation^  with  notes. 

A  third  publication,  in  1847,  exhibits  Dr. 
Turner  on  the  ^nnd  of  one  of  his  favorite 
Btadies,  the  Rabbmical  Literature,  with  which  he 
is  particnlarly  conversant.  It  is  entitled  Bio* 
oraphieal  Nbticee  of  Jewish  Eabbief^  with  Trane" 
latione  and  Notes, ' 

He  is  the  author  also  of  several  theological 
writings;  Spiritual  Things  compared  with 
Spiritual  or  Parallel  Heferenees^  published  in 
1848 ;  Essay  on  our  LorcTs  Discourse  at  Caper^ 
naum,  in  John  vi.,  in  1851 ;  Thoughts  on 
Sa^tural  Prophecy^  1852. 

He  baa  of  late  been  engaged  on  a  series  of 
Critical  Commentaries  on  the  Epistiee  cf  the  New 
Testament,  of  which  the  volumes  on  the  Hebrews 
and  the  Romans  severally  appeared  in  1852  and 
1853. 

Dr.  Tamer  has,  in  addition,  oorreoted  and  pre- 
pared for  the  press  Mr.  Jaeger^s  Translation  of 
the  Mythological  Fictions  of  the  Greeks  and  Ro- 
mans, published  in  1829  by  Moritz. 

Dr.  Turner  maintains  a  high  rank  for  his  exact 
critical  schoUirship  and  the  fairness  of  his  writ- 
ings, which  have  received  the  approval  of  thoae 
who  differ  from  him  in  theological  opiniona. 


THE  UN1VI2B8ITT  OF  VBRMONT. 

Iir  the  first  organisation  of  this  state,  when  the 
country  was  for  the  most  part  a  wildeniess,  the 
Constitntion,  in  1777,  indnaed  a  recommendation 
for  the  founding  of  a  University.  There  was 
some  delay  while  negotiations  were  going  on  with 
the  neighboring  Dartmonth  College,  which  re- 
ceived a  grant  of  land  from  Vermont  in  1785. 
The  home  project  was,  however,  fairly  set  on  foot 
in  1789,  when  Ira  Allen,  of  Colchester,  mode 
a  liberal  offar  of  lands,  labor,  and  materials. 
Allen  was  the  brother  of  Colonel  Ethan  Allen« 
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He  was  prominently  connected  with  the  early 
annals  of  Vermont,  of  which,  in  1798,  he  pal>- 
lished  a  history,  and  was  alwavs  a  zealous  advo- 
cate of  die  interests  of  the  College.  His  gift  of 
land  was  liberal,  and  his  selection  of  the  posi- 
tion of  the  Univertiity  clear-sighted.  President 
Wheeler,  in  his  College  Historical  Discourse  in 
1654,  speaks  of  **  his  comprehensive  mind  and 
hi^ly  creative  and  philosophical  spirit." 

There  was  mnch  agitation,  as  usual,  respecting 
a  site  for  the  institution,  but  the  various  local 
claims  were  finally  (overcome  in  favor  of  Bnrling- 
ton,  which,  from  its  fine  position  on  Lake  Cham- 
plain,  on  the  high  road  of  travel,  ofiered  the 
most  distinguished  inducements.  The  University 
was  chartered  in  1791,  but  its  ofiScers  were  not 
appointed  nor  its  building  commenced  till  1800. 
The  Rev.  Daniel  C.  Sanders,  a  graduate  of  Har- 
vard of  1788,  was  elected  the  first  president;  of 
decided  personal  traits,  in  a  stalwart  figure,  and 
mingled  courage  and  courte^,  he  was  an  efificient 
director  of  the  youth  under  Lis  charge.  He  per- 
formed his  onerous  duties  for  the  first  three 
years  witl^/ont  an  assistant.  The  class  of  1804, 
we  read,  received  all  their  instructions  from  him : 
and  as  the  classes  increased  he  often  employed 
fliz,  eighty  and  ten  hours  of  the  day  in  personal  re- 
citations. ^^  He  was  not  profound  as  a  thinker," 
adds  Dr.  Wheeler,  *^  nor  severely  logical  as  a  rea- 
soner,  nor  of  a  high  fonn  of  classical  elegance 
and  accuracy  as  a  writer;  but  he  was  lucid, 
fresh,  and  ori^nal  in  forms  of  expression,  full  of 
benignity  and  kindness  in  his  sentiments,  and 
was  listened  to  with  general  admiration.*^  By 
the  year  1807  a  college  building,  including  a 
chapel  and  a  president's  house,  hxul  been  erected, 
and  the  commencement  of  a  library  and  philoso- 
phical apparatus  secured.  The  course  of  study 
embraced  the  usual  topics,  with  the  a'ldition  of 
anatomy ;  the  Rev.  Samuel  Williams,  the  author 
of  the  Natural  and  Civil  Historv  of  Vermont, 
first  published  in  1794,  having  delivered,  for  two 
years,  lectures  on  astronomy  and  natural  philoso- 
phy. As  an  illustration  of  the  simple  habits  of 
the  time  and  place,  a  calculation  was  made  by 
the  president,  that  ^^  a  poor  scholar,  by  keeping 
school  four  monUis  each  winter,  at  the  average 
price  of  sixteen  dollars  a  month,  could  pay  all  his 
college  bills  and  his  board,  and  leave  college  with 
thirty-two  dollars  in  his  pocket.*  t  The  college 
asked  only  twdve  dollars  a  year  from  each  stu- 
dent. There  was  a  moderate  income  from  pub- 
lic lands,  from  which  the  president  received  a 
9tiiary  of  six  hundred  dollars ;  a  professor  of  ma- 
thematics less  than  three  hundred  and  fifty,  and 
a  tutor  three  hundred.  These  simple  receipts 
and  expenditure  required  constant  vigilance  and 
self-denial  in  the  management  of  the  institution, 
which  was  shortly  affected  from  without  by  the 
8toppi^;e  of  the  commerce  of  the  town  with  Ca- 
nada in  consequence  of  the  non-intercourse  po- 
licy of  Jefferson,  by  the  rivalry  of  Middlebury 
QoUege,  which  was  chartered  in  1800,{  and  by 
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t  M8S  of  Banders,  quoted  hj  President  Wheeler. 

i  Mlddlebnry  College  was  eooonrsged  by  the  saeoeM  of  the 
Aodlson  CoQDty  Oramnmr  school,  and  the  natural  desire  of 
the  lutellUcent  citizens  of  the  district  to  Uke  the  lead  In  edu- 
caUon.  The  Rev.  Jeremiah  Atwater,  who  had  been  eonneeted 
With  the  MbooL  WM^tho  first  preaideiil.    Ib  18C6  th«»  were 


the  interference  of  the  legislature  with  the  vested- 
rights  under  the  charter.  The  University  out- 
grew these  several  diflScultiee.  The  war  ended; 
it  became  strong  enough  to  hold  its  own  against 
all  diversions;  and  the  Dartmouth  College  legal 
decision  having  led  to  a  better  understanding  of 
the  rights  of  college  propertv,  the  old  charter  was 
restored  in  its  integrity.  While  under  tiie  more 
immediate  control  of  the  legislature  the  wants  of 
the  University  were  at  least  clearly  indicated  by 
a  committee  composed  of  the  Hon.  Royal  TVler 
and  the  Hon.  W.  C.  Bradley,  who  reported  in 
favor  of  the  appointment  of  new  professorships 
of  the  learned  languages,  of  law,  beDes  lettres, 
chemistry,  and  minerafogy.  During  the  war  the 
college  exercises  were  suspended  and  the  facidiy 
broken  up. 

After  the  establishment  of  peace,  the  Rev. 
Samuel  Austin  was  elected  president  in  1815. 
He  was  a  native  of  Connecticut,  bom  in  1760,  a 
graduate  of  Yale,  subsequently  teacher  of  a  gram- 
mar-school in  New  Haven,  while  he  studied 
theology  with  the  Rev.  Dr.  Jonathan  Edwards 
then  settled  there,  next  a  valued  clergrman  in 
Connecticut^  and  at  the  time  of  his  call  to  the 
college  settled  in  Worcester,  Mass.,  where  he  had 
preached  since  1790.  He  was  a  man  of  earnest 
religious  devotion ;  and  his  reputation  in  this  par- 
ticular, no  less  than  his  especial  labors,  serve<l  the 
institution,  which  was  thought  in  danger  of  lay 
influences,  from  the  immediate  control  of  the  1(>- 
gislature  of  its  affairs. 

Dr.  Austin  resigned  in  1821,  despairing  of  re-  • 
viving  the  college,  which  was  now  gri-ntly  pressed 
by  financial  embarrassments.    The  suspension  of 
the  college  appeared  at  hand,  when  new  vigor, 
was  infiised,  chiefly  through  the  activity  of  IVo-' 
fessor  Arthur  L.  Porter,  whose  services  were 
soon  again  required,  on  the  destruction  of  the 
original  college  building  by  fire.     The    Rev. 
Daniel  Haskell,  a  man  of  energy,  was  elected 
president,  and  was  shortly  succeed^,  in  1825,  by 
the  Rev.  Willard  Preston,  of  an  amiable  charac- 
ter, who  again,  in  the  next  year,  gave  place  to 
the  Rev.  James  Marsh,  under  whose  auspices  the 
fame  of  the  institution  was  to  be  la^ly  in- 
creased. 
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James  Marsh,  the  scholar  and  philosopher,  was 
born  in  Hartford,  Vermont,  July  19,  1794.  His 
grandfather  was  one  of  the  early  settlers  in  the 
state,  and  its  first  lieutenant-governor.  His  father 
was  a  farmer;  and  it  was  amongst  rural  occupor 
tions,  for  which  he  ever  after  entertained  a  long- 
ing, that  the  first  eighteen  vears  of  tiie  life  of  tiie 
future  professor  were  passed.  He  was  brought  up 
to  the  nardy  labor  of  the  farm,  and  it  was  only 
upon  the  withdrawal  of  his  elder  brother  fsom 


sixteen  qiradnates.  Henry  Davis,  who  had  been  professor  of 
Ummisges  In  Union  College,  saceeeded  to  Atwater  In  IMQ,  and 
held  the  offlee  till  161T.  The  Bev.  Joshua  Bates,  of  DedlMUn, 
Mass.,  was  next  chosen.  He  has  sinoe  heen  snooeeded  hj  th* 
Est.  Dr.  BeiOsmln  Laharee.  The  Instltatlon  has  heen  well 
attended  end  has  become  enriched,  fh>in  time  to  time,  hf  ▼«- 
rlovs  Important  dcnatlons  and  bequests.— Historical  Sketeh  by 
ProliMSor  Fowler.    Axa.  Quar.  Beg.  Iz.  ttO-8SS. 
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tiie  ooUege  opportunities  tendered  to  him,  that 
he  tamed  his  studies  in  tha^  direction.    He  was 
admitted  at  Dartmoath  in  1818,  where  he  pnr- 
soed  the  ancient  laognoges  and  literature  with 
diligence;  and  where,  under  the  inflnence  of  a 
religious  excitement  which  took  place  at  the  col- 
lege, he  became  deeply  devotional,  which  led  to 
his  entrance  at  the  theological  school  at  Andoyer. 
He  passed  a  year  there,  and  became  a  tutor  in 
1818  at  Dartmouth.    After  two  years  profitably 
spent  in  this  way  he  returned  to  Andover,  taking 
a  visit  to  Cambridge  by  the  way,  for  the  sake  of 
a  candid  view  of  the  studies  he  wa?  prosecuting. 
His  ooorse  at  Andover  was  laborious.    Abstemi* 
OQs  in  diet,  and  frugal  of  his  physical  resources 
and  the  claims  of  society,  he  devoted  all  his  pow- 
ers to  learning.    One  of  the  first  fruits  of  these 
studies  was  an  article  on  Anoient  and  Modem 
Poetr^^  published  in  the  North  American  Re- 
view for  July,  1822,  in  which  he  exhibits  the 
influences  of  Christianity  upon  the  later  litera- 
ture.   German  literature  had  occupied  much  of 
his  attention,  and  he  prepared  a  translation  of 
the  work  of  Beilerman  on  the  Geography  of  the 
Seripturei^  as  he  afterwards  empkiyed  himself 
upon  a  version  of  Hedgewisch  on  tiie  Elements  of 
Ckronoloffff,    His  most  important  work  in  this 
way  \rwi  his  translation  of  tierder^i^  Spirit  of  Be- 
hrew  Poetry,  published  in  two  volmues  at  Bur- 
lington, in  1888. 

.  From  Andover  he  passed  for  awhile  to  the 
South,  where  he  was  engaged  in  Uie  business  of 
tuition  in  Hampden  Sidney  College,  in  Virginia, 
with  Dr.  Rice.  He  sometimes  preached,  though 
he  hail  httle  fondness  or  aptitude  for  this  ^^  acting 
in  pubhc,*'  as  he  called  it  at  the  time.  Turning 
his  thoughts  to  the  North,  an  editorial  connexion 
was  pli^ned  with  the  Christian  Spectator^  a 
theological  review  at  New  Haven,  a  post  for  which 
he  was  well  qualified,  but  the  plan  wsa  not  car- 
ried out  In  1824  he  was  fonnally  appointed  to 
a  professorship  in  Hampden  Sidney,  and  the  same 
year  was  ordained  a  minister.  His  entire  con- 
nexion with  this  college  lasted  but  three  years, 
when  he  was  appointed  to  the  presidency  of  the 
University  of  Vermont  in  1826,  a  position  which 
he  entered  upon  and  occupied  till  1838,  when  he 
exchanged  its  duties  for  the  professorship  of  Mo- 
ral and  IntellQctual  Philosophy  in  the  same  insti- 
tution. He  held  this  till  his  death,  July  8,  1842, 
in  the  fifty-eighth  year  of  his  age. 

It  is  by  his  cc^lege  labors  and  the  philosophical 
publications  wnleh  they  elicited,  as  well  a^  by 
nis  noble  personal  influence  npon  his  pupils,  that 
Dr.  Marsh  is  best  known.  He  was  one  of  the 
finit  to  revive  attention  in  the  country  to  the 
sound  Christian  philosophy  advocated  by  Cole- 
ridge, and  illustrated  in  the  writings  of  the  old 
English  divines,  as  distinguished  from  the  later 
school  of  Locke.  In  the  words  of  his  fai^ful 
biographer,  Professor  Torrey,*  "the  prevailing 
doctrine  of  the  day  was,  Understand,  and  then 
believe;  while  that  which  Mr.  Marsh  would  set 
forth,  not  as  anything  new.  but  as  the  old  doc- 
trine of  the  church  from  the  earliest  times,  was, 
** Believe,  that  ye  may  understand.*^  "Such 
views,**  sold  )[arsh,  "  may  not  indeed  be  learned 
from  the  superficial  philosophy  of  the  Paleian  and 

•  llDOioIr  prdUtd  to  tli*  Bemalnt,  p,  9t 


Caledonian  sdho6ld;  but  the'hi^er  and  Baore 
spiritual  philosophy  of  the  great  English  divines 
of  the  seventeenth  century  abundantly  teadies 
them,  both  by  precept  and  practice."  In  accord- 
ance with  these  views  he  published  in  1829  the 
first  American  edition  of  Ooleridge^s  Aids  to  Re- 
flection, as  a  book  which  answered  his  purpose, 
for  which  he  wrote  an  able  PreUnUnary  Enay. 
addressed  to  "  the  earnest,  single-hearted  lovers'^ 
of  Christian,  spiritual,  and  moral  truth.  With 
the  same  view  he  edited  a  volume  of  Selections 
from  the  Old  English  Writers  on  Practical  The* 
c^ogy,  which  contained  Howe's  Blessedness  of  the 
Righteous,  and  Bates's  Four  Last  Things. 

His  views  of  college  study  and  discipline  were 
those  of  a  liberal-minded  reformer,  and  were  to  a 
considerable  extent  adopted  by  the  institution  over 
which  he  presided.    He  held  that  the  admission 
to  colleges  might  be  extended  with  advantage  ta 
those  1^0  could  avail  themselves  only  oi  a  par- 
tial course;  that  a  paternal  dis<upline,  based  on 
moral  and  social  influence,  might  be  employed; 
that  the  liberty  of  the  powers  of  the  individual 
might  be  preserved  under  a  general  syst^n  of 
training ;  that  additional  studies  might  be  prose- 
cuted by  the  enterprising :  and  that  honors  should 
be  conferred  on  those  only  of  real  abilities  and 
attainments.    These  were  all  liberal  objects;  and 
as  they  were  pursued  with  warmth  and  candor 
by  Dr.  Marsh,  they  g^ned  him  the  respect  and 
affection  of  the  be<)t  minds  among  his  students, 
who  have  now  carried  his  influence  into  the  wdks,/ 
of  active  life. 

In  addition  to  the  writings  which  we  have 
mentioned.  Dr.  Marsh  published  in  1829  a  series . 
of  papers  in  the  Vermont  Chronicle^  signed  ^^  Phi- 
lopolis,"  on  Popular  Education.  He  wrote  ako 
for  the  Christian  Speetaitor  a  review  of  Professor 
Stuart*s  Commentary  on  the  Hebrews,  in  which 
he  did  justice  to  the  objects  of  the  author.  At 
the  close  of  his  life  Dr.  Marsh  intrusted  his  manu- 
scripts to  Professor  Torrey  of  the  University  of 
Vermont,  by  whom  in  1848  a  volume  of  Remains 
was  published  with  a  Memoir.  It  contains  tiie 
autiior's  college  lectures  on  psycholo^,  several 
philosophicol  essays,  and  theological  discourMea. 
He  had  projected  and  partially  executed  a  System 
of  Logic,  and  meditated  a  matured  treatise  on 
psychology. 

In  1888,  on  the  retirement  of  Dr.  Marsh  from 
the  presidency,  the  Rev.  John  Wheeler,  of  Wind- 
sor, Vermont,  was  appointed  president  A  sub- 
scription which  had  been  projected  for  the 
benefit  of  the  college  was  now  completed,  and 
the  sum  of  thirty  thousand  dollars  obtained, 
which  added  largely  to  the  practical  efficiency  of 
the  institution.  Other  collections  of  funds  have 
since  been  made,  which  have  further  secured  its 
prosperity. 

During  the  administration  of  Dr.  Wheeler, 
Professor  Torrey  succeeded  T>t,  Marsh  in  his 
chair  of  moral  and  intellectual  philosophy,  the 
Rev.  Calvin  Pease  was  elected  professor  of  the 
Latin  and  Greek  languages,  and  the  Rev.  W.  G. 
T.  Shedd  professor  of  English  literature.  In 
1847  Professor  George  W.  Benedict,  a  most  ac- 
tive supporter  of  the  college  wel&re,  resigned  his 
seat  as  professor  of  chemistry  and  natural  his- 
tory, after  twenty-two  yean'  services  to  the  in- 
stitution* 
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Prerid«ot  WhMl«r  rerigned  in  1848,  and  wu 
Bilcceeded  b?  th«  preient  inomnbent,  the  Be<r. 
WoHfalngton  Smith,  D.D.,  of  St.  Alban's,  Vt. 

On  the  let  of  August,  IBM,  the  MiDi-centen< 
idal  annivenarj  of  die  UniTerai^  tu  cdebnted 
■t  Burlington. 

A  historioal  diMKone  was  dellTerei)  bv  iho 
fbnner  prerident,  Dr.  Wheeler,  from  which  tiie 
mBteriftle  of  thia  nsrratiTe  have  been  mostlf 
drawn.  Anoratlon,  "  Oar  L««>n  and  onr  Wort, 
or  Spiritnal  PhikMophv  and  Uaterial  Politics," 
waa  pronounced  bv  Mr.  Jamea  R.  Spalding;  a 
poem  bj  ihe  Rev.  O.G.  Wheeler;  while  the  aiao- 
oiotiona  of  the  Inatitation  were  recalled  in  the 
after  dinner  feetiritiee,  with  nn  hooeet  pride  ia 
the  favorite  philosophy  of  the  University. 

In  the  conrse  of  the  Historical  AddreM  Dr. 
Wheeler  gave  the  following  sketch  of  the  oonrM 
of  atodT  projected  by  Dr.  Uanh  and  his  awo- 
datea,  for  tiie  inetitntioii. 

''The  principal  divieiona  or  departments  of  a 
ooarse  of  coUegiate  Btndv  are  set  forth  in  the 
JawB  of  the  University.  They  are  four :  first,  the 
defMTtment  of  English  literature ;  second,  the 
departinent  of  languages ;  third,  that  of  the  ma- 
thematics anil  physics;  fourth,  that  of  political, 
moral,  and  iiiteileotaal  philosophy.  Every  year, 
daring  my  personal  connexion  with  the  Univer- 
sity, ue  BjnopHis  was  carefully  examined,  always 
in  reference  to  its  practical  eieontioii,  and  com- 
monly in  reftreooe  atm  to  its  theoretic  eioeltence. 
How  matii  this  means  and  involves,  few  can  nn- 
detstand,  who  were  not  raembere  of  the  faculty. 
If  this  coarse  of  stndy  is  carefolly  examined,  it 
will  be  foand  to  contain,  perhaps,  whnt  no  other 
flonrse  of  collegiate  study  in  the  United  Btatea 
has  so  ftilly  attempted.  It  seeks  to  give  a  eohe- 
nnoe  to  tbe  various  Mndiea  in  each  department, 
■o  that  ite  several  parts  shall  present  more  or 
teas  the  unity,  not  of  on  aggregation,  nor  of  ajarts- 
porition,  nor  of  a  merely  logical  arrangement,  but 
of  ft  natural  development,  and  a  growth ;  and 
therefore  the  study  of  it,  rightly  pursued,  would 
be  a  growing  and  enlarging  process  to  the  mind 
of  the  stndent.  It  was  intended  also,  th^  these 
departments  of  study  should  have  a  cohermoe  of 
neater  or  less  practioal  use  with  each  other. 
The  hl^H»t  department,  tliat  of  i>hilosophy,  it 
was  intended,  should  be,  now  tne  oscillating 
nerve,  that  shoald  connect  the  various  studies 
together,  dnring  the  analytical  instrnction  in 
each ;  and  now  the  emboeoming  atmosphere  that 
■bonid  snrronnd  and  interpenetrate  the  whole 
and  each  in  its  synthetical  teachings.  In  philo- 
sophy the  oonrse  began  with  crysiallogniphy — 
the  lowest  form  of  organiiation — and  discuned 
the  laws  (^  all  fbrms,  that  is,  the  geometry  of  all 
intterial  existence.  It  proceeded  to  the  laws  of 
vegetable  life,  as  the  next  hi|^est;  to  the  laws 
of  animal  life,  that  is  to  physiology,  as  the  next; 
thence  to  psychology,  and  the  connexion  of  the 
senses  wiQi  the  intellect; — thence  to  the  science 


that  is,  the  laws  of  universal  thonght, 
language  and  grammar ;  and  thence  to  metaphy- 
rice,  as  the  highest  and  last  fonn  of  speoutatlve 
reasoning,  or  of  contemplation.  Within  this  pale 
it  considered  the  spiritnal  characteristics  of  hu- 
manity, as  diatingnished  from  all  odier  exiat' 


eocea.  From  this  podtioa  moral  Mieooa  was 
seen  to  issue;  the  ground  of  the  fine  arta  was 
examined  and  made  intelligiUe ;  the  prin(U|des 
of  political  Bcienoev  as  grounded  ia  the  trntha  uf 
reason,  but  realized  under  the  forma  of  the  nn- 
deratanding,  was  unfolded,  and  notnral  and  re- 
vealed religion  was  shown  to  open  tbe  path 
where  reawn  hod  reached  her  tenninatiou,  to 
^ory,  honor,  and  immortality." 

CBaSLES  ePKAOiJS 
Was  bom  In  Boston,  October  86,  ITSl.    His  b- 
ther,  a  native  of  Hingham,  Ifasa.,  where  thefami- 
Ij  hod  lived  fbr  five  gena«tiona,  woa  one  of  those 

Sirited  Wbigi  of  tbe  RevotntMHi  who  engaged  in 
e  adventnre  of  throwing  overboard  the  tea  in 
Boston  harbor.  His  mother,  Joanna  Thayer  of 
Bratntree,  ia  spoken  of  for  her  original  powers  of 
mind  and  her  influence  in  the  development  of  her 
son's  talento,  Tbe  latter  was  educated  at  the 
Franklin  school  at  Boston,  where  he  had  lor  one 
of  his  teachers,  Lemuel  Shaw,  now  the  Chief-joa- 
tioe  of  HssBochnsetts.  By  on  accident  at  this 
time  he  lost  the  use  of  his  left  eye.  At  thirteen, 
he  entered  a  mercantile  boose  engaged  in  the  im- 
portation of  dry-goods;  and  in  IStd,  at  tbe  ag« 
of  twenty-five,  formed  a  partnership  with  his  em- 
ployers, Messrs.  Thayer  and  Hunt,  which  was 
continued  tilllSSO,  when  he  became  a  teller  in  the 
State  Bank.  On  the  eetabUshtnent  of  the  Globe 
Bank  in  182S,  he  was  chosen  its  easier,  an  office, 
the  duties  of  which  he  has  discharged  with  exem- 
plar fidelity  to  the  present  day. 

Holleck,  another  poetical  oadiler  by  the  way, 
has  sighed  over  this  "  bonk  note  world"  and  the 
visions  of  the  romantic  past,  now  that 
NoUe  name  and  caltnred  land, 
Palace  and  park  and  vaswl  bond, 
Are  powerlMS  to  the  not^a  of  haad 
Of  HotlMohild  or  the  Baiiuga 


^^^1*^^    v^C. 


But  we  may  be  contented  with  the  change  if 
bank  offloes  produce  many  such  poets. 
Sproguo,  says  lus  recent  biographer,  Mr.  Loring, 
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^dani  to  abkfiowledge  his  homiige  to  the  Nine, 
in  the  Tery  temple  of  the  money  ehangen;  and 
eq)oySy  at  the  same  time,  the  most  favoring  in- 
spirations of  the  former,  and  the  unlimited  oonfi- 
deuce  of  the  latter.  The  Olobe  Bank  has  never 
ftiied  to  make  a  dividend;  and  its  cashier  has  ne- 
ver &iled  to  be  at  his  station  on  the  very  day 
when  the  books  were  opened  for  the  purpose  to 
this  period.*"* 

The  poetical  writings  of  Hr.  Spragae,  of  which 
thc^e  has  been  a  recent  edition,  published  by 
Ti<^Dor  in  1850,  consist  of  a  series  of  theatrical 
prise  addresses  which  first  gave  the  poet  celebri- 
ty;  a  ^  Shakespeare  Ode**  delivered  at  the  Bos- 
ton theatre  in  1823,  at  the  exhibition  of  a  pageant 
in  honor  of  the  great  dramatist ;  his  chief  poein, 
Ownmiif.  delivered  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa 
Society  of  Harvard,  in  1829 ;  a  centennial  ode  the 
foUowing  year  on  the  celebration  of  the  settle- 
ment of  Boston,  and  a  number  of  poems  chiefly 
on  oooasional  topics,  which  the  author's  care  and 
abili^  have  rendered  of  permanent  interest 

The  dramatic  odes  are  elegant  polished  com- 
positions, and  possess  a  certain  chaste  eloqaence 
which  is  a  characteristic  of  all  the  anthor^s  pro- 
dAotions. 

**•  Gorionty**  is  a  ancoesnon  of  pleasing  pictures 
ifinstrating  this  oniversal  passion  in  the  various 
means,  low  and  elevated,  taken  for  its  gratifica- 
tion. The  execution  of  tne  culprit,  the  pulpit,  the 
fashionable  preacher,  the  stage,  the  press,  the 
learned  pursuits  of  the  antiquariim,  the  idle  hu- 
mors of  the  sick  chamber,  the  scandal  and  gossip 
•f  social  life ;  the  incentives  and  delights  of  fo- 
rdgn  travel ;  the  earnest  seekinjK  of  the  eve  of 
£uUi  into  the  n^steries  of  the  future  world: — 
these  all  pass  in  review  before  the  reader,  and  are 
touched  with  a  skilfUl  hand. 

The  CmUennial  Ode  is  a  warm  tribnte  to  the 
virtues  of  the  Pilgrim  Fathers,  with  an  animated 
sketch  of  the  progress  of  national  life  since. 

A  civic  Fourth  of  July  Oration  delivered  in 
Boston  in  1825,  and  an  address  in  1827,  before 
the  Massachusetts  Society  for  the  suppression  of 
intemperance,  are  two  vigorous  prose  composi- 
tiona,  published  with  the  author's  poetical  writ- 
inn. 
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When  mitred  Zeal,  in  wild,  unholy  days, 
Bared  his  red  aim,  and  bade  the  fagot  Imae, 
Our  patriot  sires  the  pilgrim  sail  unforled* 
And  needom  pointed  to  a  rival  world. 

Where  prowlsd  the  wolt  and  where  the  hunter 
roved, 
Fbith  raised  her  altars  to  the  God  she  loved; 
Toil,  linked  with  Art,  explored  each  savage  wUd, 
The  lofty  forest  bowed,  the  desert  smiled ; 
Hie  Blartled  Indian  o'er  the  mountains  flew, 
The  wigwam  vanished,  and  the  village  grew ; 
Tsste  reared  her  domes,  fisir  Science  sproLd  her  page, 
And  Wit  and  Qenios  gathered  round  the  Stage! 

The  Stage  I  where  Fancy  sits,  creative  queen. 
And  wayes  her  sceptre  o'er  life's  mimic  scene; 
Where  young-eyed  Wonder  comes  to  feast  his  sight, 
And  qonff  instruction  while  he  drinks  delight — 
Hie  Stage  1 — that  threads  each  labyrinth  of  the  soul. 
Wakes  laaghter**  peal  and  bids  the  tear-drop  roll; 

e  Hundred  Boston  Ontora^  pi  dtti 


That  shoots  at  Folly,  moeks  proud  Fsshion^s  davs^ 
Unclodcs  the  hypocrite^  and  Dronds  the  knave. 

The  ^hild  of  Oenius,  eatering  fbrthe  Stagey 
Rifles  the  wealth  of  every  diine  and  agei 
Hespcasksl  the  sepulchre  resigns  her  prey, 
And  crimson  life  runs  tlirouffh  the  sleepiiig  elay. 
The  wave,  the  ffibbet,  and  the  hatUe^field, 
At  his  command,  their  fettering  tenants  yield. 
Pale,  bleeding  Love  comes  weeping  from  the  tomb» 
Thst  kindred  softness  niay  bewail  her  doom ; 
Murder's  dry  bones,  redothed,  desert  the  dust, 
That  after  tunes  mav  own  his  sentence  just ; 
Forgotten  Wisdom,  freed  from  death's  embrace, 
Reads  awful  lessons  to  another  race ; 
And  the  mod  tyrant  of  some  ancient  shore 
Here  warns  a  world  that  he  can  curse  no  morsi 

May  this  fisir  dome,  in  classic  beauty  reared. 
By  Worth  be  honored,  and  by  Vice  be  feared ; 
Mnv  chastened  Wit  here  bead  to  Yirtne's  cause, 
Reflect  her  image,  and  repeat  her  laws; 
And  Guilt,  that  slumbers  o'er  the  sacred  page 
Hate  his  own  likeness,  shadowed  bwa  the  Stage  I 

Here  let  the  Guardian  of  the  Drama  sit, 
In  righteous  judgment  o'er  the  realms  of  wit. 
Not  his  the  sbame,  with  servile  pen  to  wait 
On  private  friendship,  or  on  private  hate ; 
To  flatter  fools,  or  Satire's  Uvelin  dart. 
Tipped  with  a  lie,  at  proua  Ambition's  heart : 
BiM  be  the  nobler  task  to  herald  forth 
Toung,  blushing  Merit,  and  neglected  Worth ; 
To  brand  the  page  where  Goodness  finds  a  sneer, 
And  lash  the  wretch  that  breathes  the  treason  hers! 

Here  shall  bright  Genius  winjf  his  eagle  flight, 
Rich  dew-drops  shaking  from  hu  plumes  of  tight, 
Till  high  in  mental  worlds  from  vulgar  ken 
He  soars,  the  wonder  and  the  pride  of  men. 
Gold  Oensnre  here  to  decent  Mirth  shall  bow, 
And  Bigotry  unbend  his  monkish  brow. 
Here  Toil  shall  pauses  his  ponderous  sledge  throw.i 

And  Beauty  bless  eaeh  strain  with  melting  eye; 
Grief,  too,  in  fiction  lost,  shall  oease  to  weep 
And  all  the  world's  rude  eores  be  laid  to  sleeps   ' 
Each  polished  soene  shall  Taste  and  Truth  approve, 
And  the  Stage  triumph  in  the  people's  lovei 


An  Ode  wUtm  Mike  Stalk  THmwIal  FmUwdeftkeMtma^ 
ekMMlU  OkaHialfU  MeokaMe  AeeociatUn^iaM^ 

When,  from  the  saored  nrden  driven, 

Man  fled  before  his  Maker^s  wrath. 
An  angel  left  her  place  in  heaven. 

And  crossed  the  wanderer^s  sunless  patlL 
Twas  Artl  sweet  Artl  new  radiance  oroke 

Where  her  light  foot  flew  o'er  the  ground, 
And  thus  with  seraph  voice  she  spoke — 

**  "Hie  Curse  a  Blessing  shall  be  found.** 

She  led  him  through  the  trackless  wild, 

Where  noontide  sunbeam  never  biased; 
The  thistle  shrunk,  the  harvest  smiled. 

And  Nature  gladdened  as  she  gaied. 
Earth's  thousand  tribes  of  living  things. 

At  Art's  command,  to  him  are  given ; 
The  viUag^e  grows,  the  city  n>rings. 

And  pomt  their  spires  of  faith  to  heaven. 

He  rends  the  oak—and  bids  it  ride, 
To  ffuard  the  shores  its  beauty  graced; 

He  sautes  the  rock— upheaved  m  pride. 
See  towers  of  strength  and  domes  of  tastSi 

Earth's  teeming  eaves  their  wealth  reveal. 
Fire  bears  his  banner  oa  the  wave, 

He  bids  ^e  mortal  poison  heal, 
I         And  leaps  triumphant  o'er  the  grave. 
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He  plucks  the  pearls  th«t  stud  the  deep, 

Admiring  Beauty's  lap  to  fill ; 
He  brmUcs  tlie  stubborn  marble's  sleep. 

And  now  mocks  his  Creator's  skill 
With  thoughts  that  swell  his  glowiug  soul, 

He  bids  the  ore  illume  the  page, 
And,  proudly  scorning  Time's  control. 

Commerces  with  an  nubom  age. 

In  fields  of  air  he  writes  his  name. 

And  treads  the  chambers  of  the  sky ; 
He  reads  the  stars,  and  gnisps  the  fiiune 

That  quiTcrs  round  the  Tnrone  on  high. 
In  war  renowned,  in  peace  sublime, 

He  moves  in  greatness  and  in  grace ; 
His  power,  subduing  space  and  time, 

Lmks  realm  to  realm,  and  race  to  race. 


einuosrrr. 

Withdraw  yon  curtain,  look  witliin  that  room^ 
Where  all  is  splendor,  yet  where  all  is  ^loom : 
Wliy  weepa  that  mother  L  why,  in  pensive  mood» 
Group  noiseless  round,  that  little,  lovely  brood  t 
The  battledoor  is  still,  laid  by  each  book. 
And  the  harp  slumbers  in  its  Customed  nook. 
Who  hath  done  this!  what  cold,  unpitying  foe 
Hath  made  this  house  the  dwelling-place  of  woc^ 
Tis  he,  the  husband,  father^  lost  in  care, 
(Xer  that  sweet  fellow  in  his  cradle  there: 
The  gallant  bark  that  rides  by  yonder  strand 
Bean  him  to-morrow  from  his  native  land. 
Why  turns  he,  half  unwilling,  from  his  home. 
To  tempt  the  ocean,  and  the  earth  to  roam  t 
Wealth  he  can  boast  a  raisei's  sigh  would  husb, 
And  health  is  laughing  in  that  ruddy  blusli ; 
Friends  spring  to  greet  him,  and  he  has  no  fo^-^ 
Bo  honored  and  so>  blessed,  what  bids  him  go  I — 
His  eye  must  see,  his  foot  each  spot  must  tread. 
Where  sleeps  the>  dust  of  earth's  recorded  dead ; 
Where  rise  the  raonnmenta  of  aneient  lime. 
Pillar  and  pyramid  in  age  sublime ; 
Tlie  Pagan  s  temple  and  the  Churchman'^  tower, 
War  s  bloodiest  plain  and  Wisdom's  greenest  bower; 
All  that  his  wonder  woke  in  sohool-boy  themes^ 
All  that  his  fancy  fired  in  yonthfal  dreams : 
Where  Socratee  once  taught  he  thirsts  to  stray, 
Where  Homer  poured  his  everlasting  lay ; 
From  Virgil's  tomb  he  longs  to  pluck  one  flower. 
By  Avon's  stream  to  live  one  moonlight  hour ; 
To  pause  where  England  "  garners  up"  her  great,    * 
Ana  drop  a  patriot's  tear  to  Milton's  fate; 
Fame's  living  masters,  too,  he  must  behold^ 
Whose  deeds  shall  blasen  with  the  best  of  old ; 
Nations  compare,  their  laws  end  customs  scan. 
And  rend,  wnerever  spread,  the  book  of  Man  ; 
For  these  he  goes,  selr-banished  from  his  hearth. 
And  wrings  the  hearts  of  all  he  loves  on  earth. 

Tet  say,  shall  not  new  joy  thoee  hearts  inspire, 
When,  grouping  round  the  future  winter  fire. 
To  hear  the  wonders  of  the  world  they  burn. 
And  lose  his  absence  in  his  glad  return  f — 
Return  f — alas  I  he  shnll  return  no  more. 
To  bless  his  own  sweet  home,  his  own  proud  shora 
Look  once  again— cold  in  his  cabin  now, 
Death's  finger-mark  is  on  his  pallid  brow ; 
No  wife  stood  by,  her  patient  watch  to  keep. 
To  smile  on  him,  then  turn  away  to  weep ; 
Kind  woman's  place  rough  manners  supplied. 
And  shared  the  wanderer^s  blessing  when  he  died. 
Wrapped  in  the  raiment  that  it  long  must  wear. 
His  body  to  the  deck  they  slowly  bear ; 
Even  there  the  spirit  that  I  dng  is  true, 
Tlie  crew  look  on  with  sad,  but  eurious  view  ; 
The  setting  sua  fling!  round  his  fisrewell  rays^ 


O'er  the  broad  ocean  not  a  ripple  playa; 
How  eloquent^  how  awful,  in  its  power. 
The  silent  lecture  of  death's  sabbath-hour 
One  voice  that  silence  breaks— the  prayer  is  said. 
And  the  last  rite  man  pays  to  man  is  paid ; 
The  pLnshing  waters  mark  his  resting-place. 
And  fold  him  round  in  one  long,  cold  embrace ; 
Bright  bubbles  for  a  moment  sparkle  o'er. 
Then  break,  to  be,  like  him,  beheld  no  more ; 
Down,  countless  fathoms  down,  he  sinks  to  sleep. 
With  all  the  nameless  shapes  that  haunt  the  deep. 


We  are  but  two— the  others  sleep 
Through  Death's  untroubled  night; 

We  are  bul^two— O,  let  us  keep 
The  link  that  binds  us  bright  I 

Heart  lei^M  to  heart — the  sacred  Jood 

That  warms  us  is  the  same ; 
That  good  old  man — ^his  honest  blood 

Alike  we  fondly  olaioL 

We  in  one  mother^s  arms  were  locked— 

Long  be  her  love  repaid ; 
In  the  same  oradle  we  were  rocked. 

Round  the  some  hearth  we  played. 

Our  boyish  sports  were  sU  the  same. 

Each  little  joy  and  woe  ;— 
Let  manhood  keep  alive  the  flame. 

Lit  up  so  long  aga 

We  are  but  two— be  that  the  band 

To  hold  us  till  we  die ; 
Shoulder  to  shoulder  let  us  stand. 

Till  side  by  side  we  lie. 

TBB  WUfOXD  wovsBxmas. 
Aiddrtt§edtohDoSwaa<nMihatjUwiniothe  Chavne$if  Pta^ 

Gay,  guiltless  pnir. 
What  seek  ye  from  the  fields  of  heaven  f 

Te  have  no  need  of  prayer, 
Te  have  no  sins  to  be  forgiven. 

Why  perch  ye  here, 
Where  mortals  to  their  Maker  bendff 

Can  your  pure  spirits  fear 
The  God  ye  never  could  offend  t 

Te  never  knew 
The  crimes  for  which  we  come  to  weepw 

Penance  b  not  for  you. 
Blessed  wanderen  of  the  upper  deep. 

To  you 't  is  given 
To  wake  sweet  Nature's  untaught  lays ; 

Beneath  the  areh  of  heaven 
To  chirp  away  a  life  of  praisei 

Then  spread  each  wing. 
Far,  fisr  above,  o'er  the  lakes  and  lands* 

And  join  the  choin  that  sing 
In  yon  blue  dome  not  reared  with  handa 

Or,  if  ye  stay. 
To  note  the  consecrated  hour. 
Teach  me  the  airy  way, 
And  let  me  try  your  envied  power. 

Above  the  crowd. 
On  upward  wings  could  I  but  fly, 
rd  bathe  in  yon  bright  cloud. 
And  seek  the  stars  that  gem  the  sky. 

Twere  Heaven  indeed 
,        Through  fields  of  trackless  light  to  soar. 
On  Nature's  charms  to  feed. 
And  Nature's  own  great  God  adorei 
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Crableb  Jamks  Spraous,  a  son  of  the  preced- 
ing, has  also  written  verses  in  a  delicate  yein  of 
sentiment.    One  of  these  is  entitled — 

m  SMPTT  HOUUL 

*  This  house  to  let  1" — so  long  the  placard  said, 

I  went  aeroM  to  see 
If  it  were  doll,  or  dark,  or  coiiifortle88» 

Or  what  the  eaiue  eould  be. 

The  parlor  was  a  pleasant  little  room ; 

The  chamberesnug  and  light, 
The  kitchen  was  quite  neat  and  cheerful  too. 

Although  twas  almost  uight 

My  mind  was  somewhat  in  a  thoughtful  mood. 

So  on  a  broken  chair, 
I  sat  me  down  to  moralise  awhile 

Upon  the  sflence  there; 

How  many  changing  scenes  of  life,  thought  I, 

This  Bohtude  recalls! 
Joy's  ringing  laugh  and  sorrow's  smothered  moan, 

bave  echoed  from  these  walls! 

Here  in  this  parlor,  jovial  friends  have  met 

On  many  a  winters  night  I 
Ripe  ale  has  foamed,  and  this  old  rusty  grate 

Sent  forth  a  cheeif ol  light 

Here  stood  the  sofa^  whereupon  has  wooed 

Some  young  and  loving  pair  I 
Here  hung  tlie  clock  that  timed  the  last  caress, 

And  kiss  upon  the  stair  I 

These  chambers  might  relate  a  varied  tale. 
Could  the  dumb  walls  find  breath ; 

Of  healthful  slumber,  and  of  wakeful  pain— - 
The  birthniry  and  the  death. 

Some  crusty  baohebr  has  here,  perhaps» 

Crept  grumbling  into  bed ; 
Some'  phrensied  Caudle  desperately  sought 

To  hide  his  aching  head 

Some  modest  girl  has  here  unrobed  the  charms 

Too  pure  for  vulgar  View ; 
Some  bride  has  tasted  here  the  sweets  of  Iova, — 

And  curtain  lectures,  too. 

This  little  stadk>  has  seen  the  toil 

Of  soiqe  poor  poet*s  brain. 
His  morn  of  hope,  his  disappointed  day, 

And  bitter  night  of  pain. 

Or  else  some  well  paid  preacher  has  wrought  out 

His  hundredth  paraphrase ; 
Or  some  old  bookworm  trimmed  his  lamp,  to  read 

The  tale  of  other  days. 

And  what  are  they  to  whom  this  was  a  home  ? 

How  wide  have  they  been  cast, 
Who  gathered  here  around  the  social  board. 

And  sported  in  days  post  t 

How  many  distant  memories  have  turned 

To  this  deserted  spot  I 
Recalling  errors  and  reviving  joys 

That  cannot  be  forgot! 

Young  love  may  here  have  heaved  its  dying  sigh. 

When  angry  words  were  spoken ; 
Domestic  tyranny  may  here  nave  reigned, 

And  tender  hearts  liave  broken. 

Perchance  some  mother,  as  she  passes  by, 

Ma3'  cast  a  lingering  gaze 
Upon  the  scene  of  many  a  happier  hour. 

The  home  of  her  young  days. 

^  And  what  are  they  who  next  will  fill  thu  void 
With  busy,  noisy  life  ? 
Will  this  become  a  home  of  happy  peace. 
Or  one  of  wretehed  strife  ff 


In  sober  thought,  I  left  the  silent  house. 

And  gladly  sought  my  own ; 
And  when  I  passed  next  week,  upon  the  door 

I  saw  the  name  of— Brown. 

.     LYDIA  H.  BIOOUSKBT. 

Ltdia  Huntley,  the  daughter  and  only  child  of 
Ezekiel  Huntley  and  Sophia  Wentworth,  was 
bom  at  Norwich,  Conn.,  September  1,  1791. 
Her  father,  who  bore  a  part  in  the  war  of  the 
Revolution,  was  a  man  of  worth  and  benevolence. 
His  wife  possessed  those  well  balanced,  nnobtrn- 
sive  virtues  of  character  which  marked  the  New 
England  lady  of  the  olden  time. 

Among  the  happiest  infiaences  attending  the 
childhood  of  their  daughter,  was  the  cultivated 
society  of  Madam  Lathrop,  the  widow  of  Dr. 
Daniel  Lathrop,  and  the  daughter  of  the  Hon. 
John  Taloott,  of  Hartford,  who  held  for  a  succes- 
sion of  years  the  office  of  Governor  of  Con- 
necticut. Mr.  Huntley,  having  charge  of  her 
estate,  resided  with  his  separate  family  nnder  her 
roo^  and  in  that  fine  old  mansion  their  child  was 
born.  Her  precocity  was  exhibited  in  reading 
fluently  at  the  age  of  three,  and  composing  simple 
verses  at  seven,  smooth  in  rhythm,  and  of  an.  in- 
variable religious  sentiment.  As  she  grew  older, 
she  profited  by  the  society  of  the  distinguished 
visitors  who  sought  the  hosoitable  home;  and 
received  in  addition  every  aavantage  of  educa- 
tion which  could  then  be  obtained. 

When  Miss  Huntley  was  fourteen,  she  had  tlie 
misfortune  to  lose  her  venerable  friend,  who  died 
at  the  ripe  age  of  eighty-nine.  She  continued 
her  studies  until  her  nineteenth  year,  when  she 
put  into  execution  a  plan  she  had  long  contempla- 
ted, of  engaging  in  the  work  of  instruction.  As- 
sociating herseli  with  her  most  intimate  friend. 
Miss  Ann  Maria  Hyde,  who  sympathized  warmly  in 
her  scheme,  a  school  was  opened  for  young  ladies, 
and  conducted  with  great  success  for  two  years. 

In  1814  Miss  Huntley  was  induced  to  com- 
mence a  select  school  at  Hartford,  under  the 
auspices  of  influential  relatives  of  her  early  friend, 
Mrs.  Lathrop.  Removing  to  that  city,  she  be- 
came an  inmate  in  the  mansion  of  Mrs.  Wads- 
worth,  the  widow  of  Colonel  Jeremiah  Wads- 
worth,  a  lady  of  high  intellectual  and  moral 
worth.  It  was  at  the  suggestion,  and  under  the 
auspices  of  a  son  of  this  lady,  Daniel  Wadsworth, 
Esq.,  who  had  known  Miss  Huntley  from  her 
infancy,  that  a  selection  from  her  writings  ap- 
peared in  1 8 1 5.  Moral  Pieces  in  Prose  and  VersSy 
the  title  of  Miss  Huntley^s  volume,  afibrds  a  good 
indication  to  its  contents,  almost  all  of  the  short 
poems  which  it  contains  having  a  direct  moral 
purpose  in  view.  The  prose  essays  are  introduced 
by  the  remark,  that  they  were  addressed  to  "  a 
number  of  young  ladies  under  her  care,*^  and  the 
writer,  throughout  the  volume,  seems  to  have  had 
her  vocation  of  teacher  in  view,  A  poem  on 
OeneraJ  St.  Clair^  *^  neglected  and  forgotten  by 
his  conntry,  poor  and  in  obscurity,  on  one  of  the 
All^hany  mountains,"  shows  the  sympathy  with 
patnotic  and  national  topics  wliich  has  character- 
ized her  entire  literary  career.  The  volume  was 
well  received,  and  led  to  the  author's  engage- 
ment as  a  contributor  to  various  periodicals. 

In  the  summer  of  1819  Miss  Huntley  becscmo 
the  wife  of  Mr.  Charlea  6)gouniey>  a  thoroughly* 
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ednoBted  and  acoomplubod  mercluiit  of  Hartford. 
Tbey  remoTed  to  a  beautiful  rural  Kstdeuoe  over- 
looking the  city,  where  thej  reuded  for  nearly 
twenty  yean*. 


SMiuet  of  Itn.  BlcmEni>7. 


In  1822  Htb.  Sigonmev  pnblisbed  Trait*  of  tAt 
Aborigina,  on  historical  puoin,  in  five  cantos. 
A  coUoction  of  her  miscellaneous  poems  woa 
made  abont  the  same  time  in  Loiiilon,  under  the 
aUe  of  Lay  Jh>n  tht  Weit.  In  1824  she  pub- 
Hshed  a  vomme  in  prose,  A  Slxteh  of  Conneclieut 
Forty  Yeart  Sinet.  These  were  followed  in  rapid 
iucceasion  by  Ltttgrt  to  Young  Ladict  anil  Ltt- 
tert  to  Mothtrt,  a  collection  of  poenis*  and  ofproee 
tales,  and  Poetry  for  ChiMren.  Id  1636  ZinMti- 
iarff  and  Other  foemif  appeared.  The  opening 
andchief  prodacliou  of  tlie  collection  introduces 
ns  to  the  bcoutjful  vole  of  Wyoming,  and  after  an 
eloquent  tribute  to  its  scenery  and  historic  fame, 
to  the  inisBionarT  Zinzendom,  doubly  nuble  by 
ancestral  rank  and  self-eacriflciDg  tabor,  engaged 
in  his  missionary  exertions  among  the  Indians. 
We  meet  him  Btriving  to  administer  consolation 
by  thecouch  of  the  dying  chief;  beneath  the  wide- 
spreading  elm  addresBing  the  multitude  on  the 
■abjeot  of  his  mission,  the  welfare  of  their  souls ; 
at  his  qniet  devotions  in  his  t«nt,  watched  by  as- 
■anins  who  Edirank  back  from  their  purpose  as 
they  saw  the  rattlesnake  glide  past  his  feet  nn- 
baiining  and  anharmed,  so  calm  and  absorbed 
was  the  good  man  in  his  duty,  the  messengers  of 
death  returning  to  the  grim  tavage  prophet  who 
had  sent  tlient  on  tlidr  errand,  with  the  reply, 
that  the  stranger  was  a  god.  The  poem  closes 
with  the  departure  of  ZinzeudorfTat  a  later  period 
from  the  infant  city  of  Philadelphia,  and  an  elo- 
qnent  tribute  to  missionary  labor,  oombined  with 
an  exhortation  to  Christian  union. 

The  remaining  poems  are  descriptive  of  natoral 
Metiery,  oommemorative  of  departed  friends,  ver- 
ifications of  scripture  narratives,  or  inculoatire 
of  BCriptnre  trntli.  A  warmsympathy  with  mis- 
donary  effort,  and  with  philantfiropic  labor  of 
every  description,  is  manifest  in  all. 

In  1S41  Poeahonta*  and  Othar  PoemtX  ap- 
peared.    The  Pocahontas  b  one  of  the  longest 
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(extending  to  fifty-six  atanw  ot  nttw>  Hnti  lanli.' 
and  also  most  succeaafiil  of  the  author's  prodoe- 
tions.  It  opens  with  a  beautiful  piotnre  of  the 
vague  and  shadowy  repose  of  natnre,  which  the 
imagination  ooDceiveaaa  theoonditi<HiDf  tbeNew 
World  prior  to  the  poeBeaaioD  of  ila  sborM  by  tliu 
Eastern  voyagers.  We  have  then  ptwanled  the 
landing  at  Jamestown,  and  the  wwaliip  ia  the 
church  qnickly  raised  by  the  piow  hanoi  ot  the 
oolonists.  The  rausio  whkh  fonned  a  part  id 
their  daily  service  of  common  prayer  ottriKitB  the 
ear  cS  the  Indian,  and  thoa  naturally  and  beau- 
tifully brings  Powhatan  and  his  daughter  on  the 
scene.  The  rescue  of  Captain  Smith  ia  but 
alightly  alluded  to,  the  writer  preferring  to  dwell 
npon  ute  leaa  hackneyed  if  not  equally  piatnrcagM 
scenes  before  her,  in  the  life  of  her  heroine.  We 
have  her  viat  of  warning  to  the  Enghsh,  her  hvp- 
tism,  reception  in  England,  marriage,  quiet  do- 
meetio  life,  and  early  death,  all  presented  in  an 
animated  and  sympathetic  monnerj  freqaently  In- 
termpted  by  passaoee  of  reflection  in  Mrs.  Bigonr- 
ney's  beet  vein.  The  remaining  poems  are  simi- 
lar in  character  to  the  contents  of  the  volnmea 
already  nottoed. 

PleamntMemonacfPUatantZondt,  publiahed 
in  1849,*  is  a  volume  of  recollections  in  proae 
and  poetiy,  of  fiunoos  and  picturesque  soenea 
visited,  and  of  hoepitalities  received  during  an 
European  tonrin  1&40.  The  greater  portioa  of 
the  "  Memories"  are  devoted  to  Englutd  and  Soot- 
land.  The  poems  are  descriptive,  reflect] vn,  and 
occasionally  in  a  sportive  vein.  Dnring  thir  so- 
journ in  Europe,  two  volumee  of  Mrs.  Sigouroey's 
poems  were  pnUiabed  in  London.    Among  utb 


y^«><^*«-«^ 


glfta  and  tokens  of  kindness  which  greeted  the 
author  from  various  distinguished  persona,  was  a 

Jilendid  diamond  bracelet  from  the  Qoeen  of  the 
reooh.  ^ 

Mfrtii,  vith  otiv  RMngt  and  £Ifeateft«t,  ap- 
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pored  in  1846.  In  18^  a  ohoioe  edition  of  the 
sntfaor's  miseeUaneons  poems  was  pabliriied,with 
iUwInlioDS  fixnn  the  pendl  of  Darley.  In  1850, 
the  death  of  her  only  son,  and,  with  the  exception 
of  a  daughter,  only  child,  a  yoath  of  mnch  prt>mise, 
at  the  early  age  of  nineteen,  was  followed  by  the 
pubBcatioa  of  The  Faded  Hape^  a  touching  and 
besotifbl  memento  of  her  severe  bereavement. 
Mis.  Sigoumey  has  since  published,  Ths  Wntern 
Ema^  mnd  Other  Poenu^  and  a  ffraceful  volnme 
of  prose  sketches  entitled,  Ptut  Jferidiai^, 

Ifrs.  Sigonmey  has  been  one  of  the  most  Toln- 
nunooa  of  American  female  writers,  having  pub- 
fiflhed  fix>m  forty  to  fifty  different  volumes.* 

Her  most  saccessfal  efforts  are  her  occasional 
poems,  which  abound  in  passages  of  earnest,  well 
exprsssed  thought,  and  exhibit  in  thdr  graver 
moods  a  pathos  oombined  with  hopeful  resigna- 
tion,  oharacteristic  of  the  mind  trained  by  ex- 
ercise in  self-knowledge  and  self-control.  They 
poBBesa  energy  and  variety.  Mrs.  Sigoumey  <« 
wide  and  earnest  sympathy  with  all  topics  of 
frienddiip  and  philanthropy  is  always  at  the 
iervioe  of  these  interests,  while  her  command 
of  versification  enables  her  to  present  them  with 
and  fluency. 


niDUJi  X 


How  an  the  red  man  bo  forgotten,  while  ao  numjr  of  oor 
id  terrltoriee,  hm,  lakee,  and  rivarai  are  indelibly 
by  namea  of  their  giTlngf  ** 


Te  any  they  all  have  passed  away, 

"Himt  noble  raee  ana  brave, 
Thai  their  light  esnoea  have  vanished 

From  off  &e  crested  wave ; 
ThMt  *mid  the  forests  where  they  roamed 

There  rings  no  hnntei^s  shout. 
But  their  Dame  is  on  your  waters, 

Ye  may  not  wash  it  out 

Tie  where  Ontario's  billow 

Like  Oeeaa*s  surge  is  curled, 
Where  stroog  Niagara's  thunders  wake 

The  eoho  of  the  world 
Where  red  MisMuri  bringeth 

Bich  tribute  from  the  west, 
And  Rappahannock  sweetly  sleeps 

On  green  Virginia's  breast 

Ye  say  their  conelike  cabins, 

Tliat  clustered  o'er  the  vale. 
Have  fled  away  like  withered  leaves, 

Before  the  autumn  gale, 


•  The  foHowfaig  b  a  eomplete  list  of  tbe  Utlea  of  Mm  81- 
■Boney'a  works,  tn  the  oider  of  their  pnblication :— Moral 
PUeea  In  Proae  and  Yeree ;  181S.  Blocrapby  and  Wrltlnn  of 
A.  M.  Hyda ;  ISia  Tndfa  of  tbe  Aboriglaea:  •  Poem ;  im 
iketeh  of  Coeaeetieot;  18S4.  Poems;  18S7.  Biography  of 
Blognoby  of  Plons  Persons ;  1888.    ETenlng 


ojB  la  History^  Letten  to_Toan|t  l4id1eSb    Memoir  of 
9 .  Hamnmofl. 


How  to  be  Happy;  188&  Sketches  and 
TUca.  P«etry  for  Chlldiea.  Select  Poems.  Tales  and  Eaasys 
Ibr  CblMren.  ZInsendorff  and  Other  Poems;  1684.  History 
ef  MmnsoM  Aarelios  Antonlnns;  1985:  Ollre  Bads;  IgML 
QhVB  HsfHngBook.  Letters  to  Mothers ;  188S.  Boy*s  Bead- 
lac  Book ;  1888.  Belldoas  Poems,  Bellgloas  BoiiTenlr,  an  an- 
■aal,  edited  by  Un.  Ucnaraey.  Ibr  1888andl840L  Pocahontas 
Md  OCber  Poems;  1841.  Pleasant  Memories  of  Pleasant 
PoMoa:  1841  Cblld*s  Book.  Boeoes  tn  My  NatlTe 
1844^     Poems  for  the  Sea.    Voles  of  Flowers.    The 


'Umiy  Staten:  194&.  Myrtis and  Other  Bketcbee.  Weeping 
Wllknr;  IMdw  Water  Drops;  1847.  niastrated  Poems;  1M& 
Wkkpar  torn  Bride;  1849.  Letters  to  Pupils;  168a  Olire 
UmaT  Examplea  of  LMb  and  l>eatb;  1861.  The  Faded 
Hope.  MMnolr  ofMra.  Harriet  Mewell  Oook;  180&  The 
WeaCam  Home  and  Other  PoemSk  Paat  Meridian.  Saylnga 
iT  tJbalAttlaOBea^aadPoeina  Ibr  their  Mbtheia;  1654. 


Bat  their  memory  liveth  on  your  hSlB, 

Their  baptiam  on  your  shore. 
Your  everlasting  rivers  speak 

Their  dialect  of  yore. 

Old  Massachusetts  wears  it. 

Within  her  lordly  crown. 
And  broad  Ohio  bears  it. 

Amid  his  young  renown ; 
Connecticut  nath  wreathed  it 

Where  her  quiet  foliage  waves, 
And  bold  Kentucky  breathed  it  hoarse 

llirough  all  her  ancient  cavea 

Waohuset  hides  its  lingering  voice 

Within  his  rocky  heart. 
And  Alleghany  f^raves  its  tone 

Throughout  his  lofty  chart ; 
Monadnock  on  his  forehead  hoar 

Doth  seal  the  sacred  trust, 
Your  mountains  build  their  monument 

Though  ye  destroy  their  dust 

Ye  call  these  red-browed  brethren 

Tbe  insects  of  an  hour. 
Crushed  like  the  noteless  worm  amid 

The  regions  of  their  ^wer ; 
Ye  drive  them  from  their  fathers'  landi^ 

Ye  break  of  faith  the  seal, 
.    But  can  ye  from  the  court  of  Heaven 

Exclude  their  last  appeal  t 

Ye  see  their  unresisting  tribes. 

With  toilsome  step  and  slow. 
On  through  the  trackless  desert  pass, 

A  caravan  of  woe ; 
Think  ye  the  Eternal's  ear  is  deaff^ 

His  sleepless  vision  dim  t 
Think  ye  the  aouTt  blood  mav  not  cry 

From  that  far  land  to  himf 

rOSTBT. 

Mom  on  her  roav  couch  awoke. 

Enchantment  led  the  hour, 
And  mirth  and  music  drank  the  dews 

That  freshened  Beauty's  flower, 
Tlien  from  her  bower  of  deep  delight, 

I  heard  a  youna  girl  siog, 
**  Oh,  speak  no  ill  of  poetry, 

For  'tis  a  holy  thing." 

The  sun  in  noon-day  heat  rose  high. 

And  on  with  heaving  breast, 
I  saw  a  weary  pilgrim  toil 

Unpitied  and  unblest. 
Yet  still  in  trembling  measures  flowed 

Forth  from  a  broken  string, 
"  Oh,  speak  no  ill  of  poetry. 

For  'tis  a  holy  thing." 

Twas  night,  aad  Death  the  curtains  drev, 

'Mid  agony  severe, 
While  there  a  willing  spirit  went 

Home  to  a  clorious  sphere. 
Yet  still  it  sighed,  even  when  waa  spread 

Tlie  waiting  Angel's  wing, 
**  Oh,  speak  no  ill  of  poetry. 

For  'tis  a  holy  thmg." 

^▲MBRowir  omracB. 

Yet,  'mid  their  oares,  one  hallowed  dome  thej 
reared. 

To  nutae  devotion's  conseorated  flame ; 
And  there  a  wondering  world  of  forests  heard. 

First  home  in  solemn  chant,  Jehovah's  name ; 
First  temple  to  his  service,  refrige  dear 
From  strong  affliction  and  the  iSien's  tear, 

Hov  swelled  the  sacred  song,  in  glad  acclaim: 
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England,  sweet  mother  I  'many  a  fervent  pmyer 
There  poured  its  praise  to  Heaven  for  all  thy  love 
and  care. 

And  they  who  *neath  the  vaulted  roof  had  bowed 

Of  some  proud  minster  of  the  olden  time, 
Or  where  the  vast  cathedral  towards  the  cloud 

Reared  its  dark  pile  in  symmetry  sublime, 
While  through  the  storied  pane    the    sunbeam 

played, 
Tinting  the  pavement  with  a  glorious  shade, 
Now  breathed  from  humblest  fiine  their  ancient 
chime : 
And  learned  they  not,  His  presence  sure  might 
dwell 
With  every  seeking  soul,  though  bowed  in  lowliest 
cell? 

Yet  not  quite  unadorned  their  house  of  prayer : 
The  fragrant  oflfspring  of  the  genial  morn 

Ihev  duly  brought ;  and  fondly  offered  there 
Tne  bud  that  trembles  ere  the  rose  is  born. 

The  blue  clematis,  and  the  iasmine  pale. 

The  scarlet  woodbine,  waving  in  the  gale, 
The  rhododendron,  and  the  snowy  thorn. 

The  rich  magnolia,  with  its  foliage  &ir. 
High  priestess  of  the  flowers,  whose  censer  fills  the 
air. 

Might  not  such  incense  please  thee.  Lord  of  love  ? 
Thou,  who  with  bounteous  hand  dost  deign  to 
show 
Some  foretaste  of  thy  Paradise  above. 

To  cheer  the  way-worn  pilgrim  here  below  f 
Bidd'st  thou  'mid  parching  sands  the  flow'ret 

meek 
Strike  its  frail  root  and  raise  its  tinted  cheek. 

And  the  slight  pine  defy  the  arctic  snow. 
That  even  the  skeptic's  frozen  eye  may  see 
On  Nature's  beauteous  page  what  lines  she  writes 
of  Thee  ff 

What  groups,  at  Sabbath  mom,  were  hither  led ! 

Dejected  men,  with  disappointed  frown. 
Spoiled  youths,  the  parents*  darUng  and  their 
dread. 
From  castles  in  the  air  hurled  ruthless  down. 
The  sea-bronzed  mariner,  the  warrior  brave. 
The  keen  irold-gatherer,  grasping  as  the  srave  ; 
Oft,  'mid  these  mouldering  walls,  whicli  nettles 
crown, 
Stem  breasts  have  locked  their  purpose  and  been 
still. 
And  contrite  spirits  knelt,  to  learn  their  Maker's 
wili 

Here,  in  his  surplice  white,  the  pastor  stood, 
A  holy  man,  of  countenance  serene. 

Who,  'mid  the  quaking  earth  or  fiery  flood 
Unmoved,  in  truth's  own  panoply,  had  been 

A  fiiir  example  of  his  own  pure  creed ; 

Patient  of  error,  pitiful  to  need. 
Persuasive  wisdom  in  his  thoughtful  mien. 

And  in  thatTeaeher^s  heavenly v  meekness  blessed. 
Who  laved  his  followers'  feet  with  towel-girded 
vest 

Music  upon  the  breeze  (  the  savage  stnys 
His  flyinff  arrow  as  the  strain  goes  by ; 
He  starts !  ne  listens !  lost  in  deep  amaze. 

Breath  half-euppressed,  and  lightning  in  his  eye. 
Have  the  clouds  spoken  f    Do  the  spirits  rise 
From  his  dead  iathera'  gravee,  with  wildering 
melodies  f 
Oft  doth  he  muse,  'nenth  midnight's  solemn  sky. 
On  those  deep  tones,  which,  rising  o'er  the  sod. 
Bore  forth,  from  hill  to  hill,  the  white  man'b  hymn 
toGod. 


unTs  ivBHni«. 

**  Abide  wltb  ofl,  ibr  It  is  oow  evsaing,  sod  tbs  dsf  of  U&  ti 

Ikr  spent*'  ' 

The  bright  and  blooming  morn  of  youth 

Hath  faded  from  the  sky, 
And  the  fresh  earUnds  of  our  hope 

Are  withered,  sere,  and  dry  ; 
0  Thou,  whose  being  hath  no  end. 

Whose  years  can  ne'er  decay. 
Whose  strength  and  wisdom  are  our  trust, 

Abide  with  us,  we  pray. 

Behold  the  noonday  sun  of  life 

Doth  seek  its  western  bound, 
And  fast  the  lengthening  shadows  cast 

A  heavier  gloom  around, 
And  all  the  now- worm  lamps  are  dead. 

That,  kin(Sing  round  our  wny. 
Gave  fickle  promises  of  joy-* 

Abide  with  us,  we  proy. 

Dim  eve  draws  on,  and  roony  a  fri^d 

Our  early  path  that  blessea. 
Wrapped  in  the  cerements  of  the  tomb. 

Have  laid  them  down  to  rest ; 
But  Thou,  the  Everlasting  Friend, 

Whose  Spirit's  glorious  ray 
Can  gild  the  dreary  vale  of  death* 

Abide  with  us,  we  pray. 


TBS  EAXLT  BLXnB-BIB]). 

Blue-bird  I  on  yon  leafless  tree. 
Dost  -thou  carol  thus  to  me, 

'*  Spring  is  ooming !    Spring  is  here  I " 
Say'st  thou  so,  my^  birdie  dear  I 
What  is  that  in  misty  shroud 
Stealing  from  the  darkened  cloud  ? 
Lo  I  the  snow-flake's  gathering  mound 
Settles  o'er  the  whitened  ground. 
Yet  thou  singest,  blithe  and  clear, 

"  Spring  is  coming  t    Spring  is  here !  * 

Strik'st  thou  not  too  bold  a  strain  t 
Winds  are  piping  o'er  the  plsin, 
Clouds  are  sweeping  o'er  the  sky, 
With  a  black  and  threatening  eye ; 
Urchins  by  the  frozen  rill 
Wrap  their  mantles  closer  still ;  ^ 

Yon  poor  man,  with  douUet  old. 
Doth  he  shiver  at  the  cold  f 
Hath  he  not  a  nose  of  blue  f 
Tell  me,  birdling — ^tell  me  tmef 

Spring's  a  maid  of  mirth  and  glee. 
Rosy  wreaths  and  revelry ; 
Hast  thou  wooed  some  winged  love 
To  a  nest  in  verdant  grovel 
Sung  to  her  of  greenwood  bower. 
Sunny  skies  that  never  lower  t 
Lured  her  with  thy  promise  fair. 
Of  a  lot  that  ne'er  knows  care  f 
Prithee,  bird  in  coat  of  blue. 
Though  a  lover — tell  lier  true. 

Ask  her,  if  when  Jtorms  are  long, 
She  can  sing  a  cheerful  songf 
When  the  rude  winds  rock  the  tree. 
If  she'll  closer  cling  to  thee  I 
Then,  the  blasts  that  sweep  the  sky, 
Unappalled  shall  pass  thee  by ; 
Though  thy  curtained  chamber  show, 
Siftings  of  untimely  snow. 
Warm  and  glad  thy  heart  shall  be, 
Love  shall  make  it  spring  for  thee. 


JONATOAK  MAYHEW  trAHSTWRIOHT;  Ba>WIK  C.  HOLLAND. 
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TALK  WRH  THI  SKA. 

I  lud  with  a  inoftn,  aa  I  roamed  alone, 

By  the  iide  of  the  eolemn  sea, — 
•'(^  oaat  at  my  feet  which  thy  billows  m««t 

Some  token  to  eomfort  me. 
Iftid  thy  surges  oold,  a  ring  of  gold 

I  have  losC  with  an  amethyst  bright, 
Hum  hast  loeked  it  so  long,  in  thy  casket  strong, 

That  the  mst  must  have  quenched  its  light 

""Send  a  gift,  I  pray,  on  thy  sheeted  spray, 

To  solace  my  drooping  mind, 
For  Fm  sad  and  grieve,  and  ere  long  must  leave 

This  rolling  globe  bcAiind.* 
Then  the  Sea  answered,  "^Spoils  are  mine, 

From  many  an  ai^gosy, 
And  peari-drops  sleep  in  my  bosom  deep. 

But  naught  have  I  there  ibr  thee  1 " 

**  When  I  mused  before,  on  this  rock-bound  shore, 

The  beautiful  walked  with  me. 
She  hath  gone  to  her  rest  in  the  churehyard's  breast 

Since  1  saw  thee  last,  thou  seal 
Restore  1  restore !  the  smile  she  wore. 

When  her  cheek  to  mine  woe  pressed. 
Give  back  the  voice  of  the  fervent  soul 

That  eould  lighten  the  darkest  breast  t " 

But  the  haughty  Sea,  in  its  majesty 

Swept  onwac^r  as  before. 
Though  a  surge  in  wrath  from  its  rocky  path. 

Shrieked  out  to  the  sounding  shore — 
"*  Thou  hast  asked  of  our  king,  a  harder  thing 

TTian  mortal  e'er  claimed  oefore. 
For  never  the  wealth  of  a  loving  heart, 

CwM  Ocean  or  Earth  restore.^ 


/OHATHAK  liATHBW  WAWWIMOHT. 

J.  IL  Waikwrioht  whs  born  at  Liverpool,  Eng- 
Und,  February  24, 1792.    His  father,  an  English- 
nuin  by  birth,  had  settled  in  America  after  the 
Revolution  and  married  a  daughter  of  Dr.  May- 
hew,  the  celebrated  clergyman  in  Boston  of  that 
era.    His  residence  in  England,  at  the  time  of  his 
son's  birth,  was  not  permanent,  and  the  family 
not  long  after  retnmed  to  America*    The  future 
Bishop  graduated  at  Harvard  in  1812,  and  sub- 
aeqoeiidy  was  Tutor  of  Rhettfrio  and  Oratory  in 
that  Insdtudon.    He  early  chose  the  Ministnr  of 
the  Epiaoopal   Church   as   his   calling.     When 
ininiater  at  Harttbrd,  Ot.,  in  1819,  he  published 
ChanUy  adapted  to  the  ffymn»  in  the  Morning 
and  Evening  Service  of  the  Protestant  Epieeopal 
Churdi^  and  afterwards,  in  1828,  issued  a  volume 
of  Mfuie  of  ike  Ohureh^  and  again,  in  1851,  in 
conjuncdon  with  Dr.  Muhlenberg,  The  Choir  and 
Ibmily  Pealter;  a  collection  of  the  P^lms  of 
I>arid,  with  the  Canticles  of  the  Morning  and 
Evening  Prayer  of  the  Episcopal  service,  arranged 
Ibr  chanUng.    He  was  always  a  devoted  lover 
of  music.    When  Malibran  visited  America,  she 
aaag  on  several  occasions  in  the  choir  of  Grace 
Ohuroh,  with  which  Dr.  Wainwright  was  long 
.ooonected  as  pastor,  in  New  York.    His  employ- 
ments in  the  official  duties  of  his  church  were 
Tariooa.    He  left  New  York  for  a  time  to  be 
Rector  of  Trinity  Church,  in  Boston.    When  he 
isros  chosen  Proviaonal  Bishop  of  New  York  in 
1862,  he  waa  connected  with  Trinity  Parish  in 
the  city.    He  would  have  been  elected  to  that 
office  in  the  previous  year  had  he  not  oast  his 
own  vote  agwnst  himself.    He  wa»  indefatigable 
in  the  duties  of  his  Bishopric  during  the  severe 
beiUof  1854,  and  in  tlie  autumn  of  that  year, 


September  21,  he  died,  prostrated  by  an  attack 
of  severe  remittent  fever.  His  chief  literary 
works  were  two  volumes  of  descriptive  foreign 
travel,  published  in  1860  and  the  following  year, 
after  his  return  from  a  tour  to  the  East.  They 
bear  the  titles,  The  Pathtoaye  and  Abiding 
Place*  of  Our  Lord,  iUuetrat^  in  the  Journal 
of  a  Tour  through  the  Land  of  Promise  and  the 
Land  qf  Bondage  ;  iU  Ancient  Monuments  and 
Preset  Condition^  being  the  Journal  <^  a  Tour 
in  Egypt  The  style  is  pleasing  and  flowing,  and 
the  devotional  sentiment  uniformly  miuntained. 
Dr.  W.  also  edited  for  Messrs.  Appleton  two 
illus^ted  volumes,  The  Women  of  the  Bible^  and 
Our  Saviour  with  Prophets  and  Apostles. 

Dr.  Wainwright  was  engaged  in  a  defence  of 
Episcopacy,  in  a  controversy  with  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Potts  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  of  New  York, 
which  grew  out  of  a  remark  let  fall  bv  Ruftfs 
Choate,  at  the  annual  celebration  of  the  New 
England  Society,  in  New  York,  in  1848,  in  which 
the  orator  complimented  a  people  who  had  planted 
"  a  state  without  a  king,  and  a  church  witliout  a 
bishop.''  At  the  dinner  which  followed,  Dr. 
Wainwright,  an  invited  guest,  took  exception  to 
the  saying,  and  was  challenged  to  the  contro- 
versy by  Dr.  Potts.  ^    ^  - 

The  disooursea  published  by  Dr.  W.  were  few. 
In  1829  he  published  a  thin  octavo  of  Sermons  on 
Beligious  Education  and  Filial  Duty.  Hw 
social  influence  was  great.  Courtly  and  easy  in 
his  manners,  and  taking  part  in  the  active  inter- 
ests of  the  day,  he  was  universally  known,  and  a 
general  favorite  in  the  city  in  which  he  resided. 
He  a^ted  in  the  formation  ot  the  University  of 
the  city  of  New  York.  His  reading  in  the  Church 
services  was  much  admired,  his  voice  being  finely 
modulated,  with  a  delicate  emphasis.  As  a 
preacher  his  style  was  finished  in  an  ample  rheto- 
rical manner.' 

EDWIN  a  HOLLAKSl 
Edwix  C.  Holland,  a  lawyer  of  Charieeton,  S. 
C,  published  in  1814  a  volume  oi  OdeSj  Naval 
Songs,  and  other  occasional  Poems,  suggested  for 
the  most  part  by  the  war  with  England  pending 
during  their  first  publication  in  the  Port  Foho, 
His  style  is  fluent,  and  occasionally  somewhat  too 
ornate  and  grandiloquent.  One  of  the  most 
spirited  compositions  is  his  prize  poemr— 


TBI  FILLAB  Of  OLOBV. 

Hail  to  the  heroes  whoso  triumphs  have  brightened 

The  dnrkiiesft  which  shrouded  America's  name; 
Long  shall  their  valour  in  battle  that  lightened, 
live  iu  the  brilliaut  escutcheons  of  fame : 

Dark  where  the  torrents  flow, 

And  the  rude  tempeits  blow, 
•Rie  stormy  clad  spirit  of  Albion  raves ; 

Long  shall  she  mourn  the  day. 

When  in  the  vengeful  fray, 
Liberty  walked  like  a  god  on  the  waves. 

The  ocean,  ye  chiefe,  (the  region  of  glory.       , 
Where  fortune  has  destmed  Columbia  to  reign,) 

Gleams  with  the  halo  and  lustre  of  story. 
That  curl  round  the  waves  as  the  scene  of  her 

fame: 

There,  on  its  mging  tide, 
Shall  her  proud  navy  ride. 
The  bulwark  of  Freedom,  protected  by  Heaven ; 
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There  ahall  her  haughty  Ibe 
Bow  to  her  proweae  low, 
Hiere  shall  renown  to  her  heroes  be  given. 

Tlie  pillar  of  glory»  the  sea  that  enliffhtena, 

Shall  last  tul  eternity  rocks  on  its  oase ; 
The  spleiidoar  of  Fame,  its  waters  that  brightens, 
BbaJl  light  the  footsteps  of  Time  in  his  race : 

Wide  o*er  the  stormy  deep, 

Where  the  rude  surges  sweep. 
Its  lustre  shall  circle  the  brows  of  the  brave ; 

Honour  shall  give  it  light, 

Triumph  shall  keep  it  bright. 
Long  as  in  battle  we  meet  on  the  wave; 

Already  the  storm  of  contention  has  hurled. 

From  the  grasp  of  Old  England,  the  trident  of  war ; 
The  beams  of  our  stars  have  illumined  the  world, 
Unfurled  our  stflndard  beats  proud  in  the  air: 

Wild  glares  the  eagle's  eye. 

Swift  as  he  outs  the  sky, 
Ifarking  the  wake  where  our  heroes  advance ; 

Compassed  with  rays  of  light, 

Hovers  he  o'er  the  fight ; 
Albion  is  heartless,  and  stoops  to  his  glanoei 

WILLIAM  H.  TIMROD 

Was  bom  in  Charieston,  South  Carolina,  in  1792. 
In  straitened  circnmstances  and  of  a  limited  edu- 
cation, and  while  following  the  trade  dT  a  me- 
ohanie,  he  wrote  verses  which  were  received  with 
ftvor.  His  conversational  abilities  are  also  re- 
membered by  bis  IHends  witli  pleasure.  In  the 
year  1686  he  went  to  St.  Augustine  as  the  captain 
of  a  militia  corps  of  Charleston,  which  haa  vo- 
lunteered to  garrison  that  town  for  a  certain  pe- 
riod against  the  attacks  of  the  Indians.  In  this 
expedition  he  contracted,  from  exposure,  a  disease 
which  resulted  in  his  death  two  years  after- 
wards. 

Harry  1  my  little  blue-eyed  boy ! 

I  love  to  hear  thee  playing  near, 
There's  musie  in  thy  slionta  of  joy 

To  a  fond  £sther*s  ear. 

I  love  to  see  the  lines  of  mirth 
Mantle  thy  cheek  and  forehead  ikir, 

Aa  if  all  pleasures  of  the  earth 
Had  met  to  revel  there. 

For  gazing  on  thee  do  I  sigh 
That  these  most  happy  boars  will  flee. 

And  thy  fbll  share  of  misery 
Must  fall  in  life  to  thee. 

There  is  no  lasting  grief  below. 
My  Harry,  that  flows  not  from  guilt— 

Thou  can'st  not  read  my  meaning  now, 
In  after  times  thou  wilt 

Thoult  read  it  when  the  churchyard  clay 
Shall  lie  upon  thy  fisther^s  breast. 

And  he,  though  dead,  will  point  the  way 
Thou  shalt  be  always  blest 

Theyll  tell  thee  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  man  for  his  enjoyment  given, 

Is  but  a  state  of  sinnil  thmll 
To  keep  the  soul  from  Heaven. 

Myboy !  the  verdure-crowned  hills, 
The  vales  where  flowers  innumerous  blow. 

The  musie  of  ten  thousand  rills. 
Will  tell  thee  't  is  not  sa 

God  is  no  tyrant  who  would  spread 
Unnumbered  daintiea  to  the  eyes^ 


Tet  teach  the  hungering  child  to  dread 
That  tondiing  them,  be  dies. 

No!  all  can  do  his  ereatures  good 
He  scatters  round  with  hand  ptoftise   ■ 

The  only  precept  understood— 
••  Enjoy,  but  not  abases" 

Henry  Timrod,  the  son  of  the  preceding,  is  a 
resident  of  the  city  of  Chariestoo.  His  verses, 
which  keep  the  promise  of  his  £fither*s  repnta- 
tion,  have  usually  appeared  in  the  SautKern  Lite- 
rary Mentnger  with  the  signature  ^*  Aglaus.** 


To-day's  most  trivial  act  mar  hold  the  seed 
Of  future  froitfulnesa,  or  rotnre  dearth — 

Oh,  cherish  slways  wtrj  word  and  deed, 
'The  simplest  record  of  thyself  baa  worth. 

If  thou  hast  ever  slighted  one  old  thought. 
Beware  lest  Grief  enforce  the  truth  at  ~ 

The  time  must  eome  wherein  thou  shalt  be  taught 
The  value  and  the  beanty  of  the  P^mL 

Not  merely  as  a  Wnmer  and  a  Guide, 
'*  A  voice  behind  thee"  soundio|^  to  the  strife— 

But  something  never  to  be  put  ande, 
A  part  and  parcel  of  thy  preset  lifo. 

Not  as  a  distant  and  a  darkened  sky 

Through  which  the  stars  peep,  and  the  moonbeama 
glow- 
But  a  surrounding  atmosphere  whereby 

We  live  and  breathe,  sustained  'mid  pain  and  woe. 


A  Fairy-land,  where  joy  and  sorrow 
Each  still  to  each  corrective  and  relief— 

Where  dim  delights  are  brightened  into  UiOk 
And  nothing  wholly  perishes  but  grieC 

Ah  me  I  not  dies— no  more  than  spirit  dies-— 
But  in  a  change  like  death  as  elothed  with 

A  serious  angel  with  entranced  eyes 
Looking  to  fSsr  off  and  celcatial  thingn 

JOHN  HOWABD  PAYNE. 

Tbb  ancestors  of  John  Howard  Patnk  were  men 
of  eminence.  His  paternal  grandfather  was  a  mi- 
litary officer  and  member  of  the  Pkt>nDcial  Assem- 
bly of  Massachiieetts;  and  Dr.  Osbom,  the  author 
of  the  celebrated  whaling  song,  and  Judge  Paine, 
one  of  the  signers  of  the  Dedaratlon  of  Ind^iend- 
ence,  were  of  the  fiunily.  His  father  was  eduoated 
as  a  physician  under  General  Warren,  bat  soon 
abandoned  the  profesrion,  owing  to  the  unsettled 
state  of  afBurs  caused  hj  the  Revohition,  and  be> 
came  a  teacher,  a  calhng  in  which  he  attained 
high  eminence.  Mr.  Payne  was  the  chiU  oi  hia 
second  wife,  the  daughter  of  a  highly  respected 
inhabitant  of  the  ancient  village  <S'  East  Hamp- 
ton, Long  Island,  where  his  tombstone  beam 
the  simple  ^itaph,  ^  An  Israelite,  indeed,  in 
whom  there  was  no  guile.**  The  oftrrepeated 
story  is  first  told  of  him,  that  sending  a  preaeni 
of  oranbenies  to  a  friend  inEngiand,  he  reoeiTed, 
with  the  news  of  their  arrivsl,  the  information 
that  the  fruit  ^^had  all  turned  sour  upon  the 
way.**  Payne*s  father,  after  an  unsncceeidfiil  mer- 
cantile venture,  became  a  resident  of  East  Hamp- 
ton, and  the  principal  of  the  Clinton  Aoademj^ 
an  institution  of  high  reputation  throughout  the 
isUind,  which  owed  its  foundation  to  the  repata- 
tion  c^  Mr.  Payne  as  a  teacher.  He  afterwards 
removed  to  New  York,  where  John  Howard 
Payne  was  bum  June  9, 1792.    He  was  one  of 
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th«  eldest  of  nioe  diiMren — seven  sons  and  two 
d&ngfatera.  One  of  the  Istter  ahared  to  some 
«zt«nt  in  hia  precocious  fune.  At  the  ago  of 
fourteen,  after  ei§;ht  days'  stady  of  the  Latin  lan- 
guage, ^e  underwent  an  examination  bj  the 
clasuMl  prnfeMor?  of  Harvard  Collie,  and  dis- 
played a  remarkable  skill  in  constraing  and  pars- 
ing. She  wa.1  aflerwarda  highly  distinguished  as 
an  amateur  artist,  and  her  literair  compositions, 
nona  of  which  have  been  pablished,  and  corrc- 
■P9ndence,  were  said,  by  some  of  the  best  anthor- 
itiea  of  the  conntry,  to  have  been  "  among  the 
most  favorable  apecimeus  of  female  genius  exist- 
ing in  America.  Boon  after  Payne  s  birth,  his 
wher  accepted  the  charge  of  a  new  educational 
establishment  In  Boston,  and  the  family  removed 
to  that  city.  Here  our  author  first  came  before 
the  public  as  the  leader  of  a  military  association 
of  schoolboys  who  paraded  the  streets,  and  be- 
caroc  the  town-tslk.  On  one  occasion  of  gene- 
nd  iMirade,  when  drawn  up  in  the  common  near 
the  regular  troops,  they  were  fonnollj  invit«d 
into  the  ranks,  and  reviewed  by  the  oommanding 
officer,  M^or-Oenersl  Elliott.  We  soon  after 
bear  of  bim  on  a  scene  which  was  a  nearer  »p- 
proach  to  that  of  his  fnture  fame.  His  father 
was  highly  celebrated  as  an  elocutionist.  A  ner- 
vous complnint,  by  which  the  son  was  inoapad- 
tated  for  twu  or  three  years  ft-om  severe  study, 
waa  supposed  to  be  benefited  by  exercises  of  this 
character.  The  pupil  showed  a  remarkable  apti- 
tude, and  soon  became  a  leader  in  the  school 
exhibitions  in  soliloquy  and  dialogue.  A  Boston 
actor,  fr^h  from  the  performances  of  Uaster 
Bettyin  London,  whose  reputation  was  then  wortd- 
wide,  WBB  BO  struck  with  the  ability  of  Master 
Payne,  that  he  urged  his  father  to  ^low  him  to 
bring  oGt  the  youth  on  the  atage  as  the  young 
American  Boscius.  The  ofTer,  mooh  to  the 
chagrin  of  Its  subject,  was  declined.  He  made 
Ills  debut,  however,  in  litemture,  becoming  a 
contributor  to  a  Juvenile  paper  called  the  Flv, 
which  was  published  by  Samuel  Woodwortd, 
from  the  offloe  where  he.  worked  as  a  printer's 


At  this  period,  Williain  Osbont,  Payne's  eldest 
brother,  a  partner  in  the  mercantile  house  of 
Forbes  and  Payne,  died,  and  partly  with  a  view 
of  weauing  him  from  the  stage,  the  would-be 
RosduB  was  set  to  "  cramp  bis  genius"  among 
the  folioe  of  the  oountiog-house  of  Mr.  Forbea, 
who  continued  the  business  of  the  late  firm,  in  the 
hope  that  Payne  might  ultimately  fill  the  deceased 
brutbar's  place.  He  was,  however,  no  sooner 
installed  in  the  new  post  in  New  York,  than  he 
eommenoed  the  publication  of  a  little  periodical, 
entitled  The  Thapian  Mirror.  One  "  Oriti- 
cus"  demurred  to  some  of  its  statements  and 
opinions,  and  the  announcement  in  the  Evening 
Post,  that  his  oommunicfltion  would  appear  in 
the  next  newspaper,  brought  a  letter  to  the 
editor  from  his  juvenile  contemporary,  who, 
fearftil  of  the  anger  of  his  relations,  wiio  were 
ignorant  of  bb  publication,  beeougbc  the  senior 
not  to  allow  his  incognito  lo  bo  broken.  Mr. 
Coleman  invited  Payne  to  call  upon  him,  na- 
turally interested  in  a  boy  of  uiirteen,  who 
was  a  brother  editor,  and,  as  he  states  in  his 
paper  of  Jan.  24,  180S,  was  much  pleased  with 
the  interview.  "His  onawers,"  he  says,  "were 
soch  as  to  dispel  all  doubts  as  to  any  imposition, 
and  I  found  that  it  required  an  effort  on  iny  part 
to  keep  up  the  oonvemation  in  as  oltoioe  a  style 
as  hia  own."  Mr.  Coleman's  object  in  making 
the  incident  public,  in  spite  of  Payne's  objections, 
was  lo  call  attention  to  his  remarkable  merits, 
and  to  create  an  interest  in  his  career.  In  this 
he  was  HI  successfy,  that  a  benevolent  gentleman 
of  this  city,  Mr.  John  E.  Seaman,  volnntaered  to 
defray  the  youth's  expenses  at  Union  College. 
The  ofi'er  was  gladly  occcpteil,  and  Payne  took 
his  departure  for  Albany  in  a  sloqi,  in  company 
with  his  friend  and  kind  adviser,  Charles  Brock- 
den  Brown.  He  kept  a  journal  of  the  toor,  of 
which  the  follotving  poetical  fhigment  is  oil  that 
has  been  preserved : — 

On  tlie  deck  nf  tiie  slow-soiling  vessel,  aloae, 
Aa  I  silently  sat,  alt  waa  mule  as  the  grave; 

It  waa  night — and  the  moon  mildly  beautiful  sho:ic. 
lighting  op  vith  her'  aoft  •mile  tbe  quivsriog 

So  bewitchtngly  gentle  and  pure  wni  its  beam, 
In  tendenien  wntching  o'er  natura'a  repose. 

That  I  tikeneil  ita  ray  to  Chriatlomty'a  glcrun. 
When  it  mellowa  and  lootha  without  ohaaitig  onr 

And  I  felt  such  an  exquirite  mildness  at  lorraw, 
Wfaila  eutranced  by  the  tremulous  glow  of  tbe 

That  I  longed  to  prevent  the  intmaioa  of  morrow, 
And  stayed  there  for  over  to  wonder  and  we«p. 

At  college  he  started  a  periodical,  called  The 
Pattime,  which  became  very  popular  among  the 
students.  The  busybodies!  who  had  iiestorod 
him  with  their  advice  after  Mr.  Coleinon's  publi- 
cation in  New  York,  continued  their  liivora  to 
him  at  Schenectady,  especially  after  the  pablica- 
tioo  of  a  Fourth  of  July  ode,  which  was  com- 
posed by  Payne,  and  sung  by  tlie  students  iii 
one  of  the  churches.      The  author,  as  a  Joke, 

Eablished  an  article  in  one  of  the  Albanjf  pnpsrs 
srating  himsdf,  after  the  maimer  of  his  critics 
in  round  terms.  It  prodnoed  a  sensation  amon;; 
his  SBSooiatoB,  many  of  whom  turned  the  colJ 
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■bonlder  upon  him.  Tlie  nfloir  came  to  an  issue 
at  a  SQppor  party,  wheru  an  individual  gnve  as 
a  toast  "Tlie  Critics  of  Albany,"  and  woo,  in 
oominoa  with  the  other  carpers,  satiafoctorily 
nonplassed  bf  Pnj'De's  quktlf  riMng  and  retum- 
ing  thanks. 

Soon  an«r  Pajne's  establishment  at  oollege,  he 
lost  his  mother.  The  effi.-ct  of  this  calamity  op 
his  father,  already  iiiuoh  broken  by  disease,  was 
such  as  to  iiioopaeitat^  him  for  attentim  to  liis 
affairs,  which  hod  become  involved,  and  his 
bonkraptcy  speedily  followed.  In  this  janctare, 
the  Kon  insisted  upon  trying  the  stage  as  a  mwuiB 
(rf'  support,  and  obtaining  the  consent  of  hie 
|uiiron  and  parent,  mode  his  first  appeoroBoe  at 


Tbg  Pufc  Thntn. 


the  Park  Theatre  as  Young  Norval  on  the  even- 
ing of  February  24,  1809,  in  his  sixteenth  year. 
Tlie  performance,  like  those  of  the  entire  engage- 
ment, was  highly  successful.  A  writer,  who  hsd 
seen  Garrick  and  all  the  great  actors  Fince  his 
day,  said,  "  I  have  seen  Ua^ter  Payne  in  Douglas, 
Zaphno,  Bclim,  and  Octavian,  and  may  truly  say, 
I  think  hiro  superior  to  Betty  in  all.  There  was 
one  scene  of  his  Znphna,  which  exhibited  more 
taste  and  ^nsibilitv  than  I  have  writneesed  since 
the  dflvs  of  Garrick.  lie  has  astonished  every- 
bodv."' 

From  New  York  Payne  went  to  Philadelphia, 
and  afterwords  to  Boston,  performing  with  great 
success  in  both  cities.  He  also  appeared  at  Balti- 
more, Richmond,  and  Cliarleeton,  where  Henry 
Plscide,  afterwards  the  celebrateil  comedian  of 
the  Park  Theatre,  gnined  his  first  succesB  by  a 
capital  imitation  of  his  style  of  acting. 

On  his  return  to  New  York,  after  tfae«e  en- 
gagcmenU,  Payne  yielded  to  tlie  wishes  of  his 
£unilv  hy  retiring  from  the  stage,  and  started  a 
circulating  library  and  reading-ruom,  the  Athe- 
nteuin,  which  ho  designed  to  expand  into  a  great 
public  institution.  Soon  allcr  this,  George  Fre- 
derick Cooke  arrived  in  America.  Payne,  of 
course,  became  acquainted  with  him,  and  was  very 
kindly  treated  by  the  great  tragedian,  who  urged 
liiin  to  try  his  fortmie  on  the  London  stage. 
They  appeared  once  at  the  Park  Theatre  to- 
gether, Payne  pbying  Edgar  to  Cooke's  Lear. 
Other  Joint   perfommnces   were  planned,    hut 


evaded  by  Cooke,  whose  pride  wsa  hurt  at "  hav- 
ing a  boy  called  in  to  sappor^  him."  The 
Athenffium  speculation  proving  unpntfitahle,  he 
returned  to  the  stage.  Wb^e  playing  an  engage 
ment  at  Boston,  his  &ther  died.  He  afterwuds 
played  in  Philadelphia  and  Baltimore.  During 
his  stay  in  the  latter  city,  the  printing-i^c«  of 
his  friend  Hanson,  on  editor,  was  atta^ed  b;  a 
mob  dnring  the  absence  of  its  proprietor.  Be 
offered  his  services,  and  rendered  essential  aid  to 
the  paper  at  tlie  crisis,  and  Mr.  Hanson  not  only 

Eublicly  acknowledged  his  services,  hut  exerted 
imself  in  wding  hi*  yonng  friend  to  obtain  the 
means  to  visit  Europe.  By  the  Uberality  of  a 
few  gentleraeD  of  Baltimore  this  was  effected, 
and  Payne  suled  from  New  York  on  the  seven- 
teenth of  Joonary,  1813,  intending  to  be  absent 
bat  one  year.  His  first  experience  of  Enghuid, 
where  he  arrived  in  Februoty,  was  a  brief  im- 
prwoament  in  Uverpool,  the  majw  of  thM  city 
having  determined  to  act  with  Hgor  in  the  ab- 
sence of  Instructions  fhini  government  reopecting 

On  arriving  in  London,  he  spent  several  weeks 
m  sight-seeing  before  applying  to  the  manogers. 
By  the  influence  of  powerful  persons  to  whom  he 
brought  letters,  he  obtwned  a  hearing  from  Mr. 
^Sliitlread  of  Drury  Lone,  and  appei^ed  at  that 
theatre  as  Cauglas,  the  performance  being  an- 
nounced on  the  bills  as  by  a  young  gentleman, 

his  first  appearance,"  it  lieiog  deemed  advisable 
to  obtain  an  unbiassed  verdict  from  the  audicnci.'. 
The  debut  was  succeaafnl,  and  ho  was  announced 
m  the  bills  of  his  next  night  as  "  Ur.  Payne,  fhHn 
the  theatres  of  New  York  and  Philodelphia." 
After  ploying  a  triumphant  engagement,  he  mode 
the  circuit  of  the  provinces,  and,  upon  his  retam 
to  London,  visited  Paris  principally  for  the  pnr- 
poee  of  seeing  Talma,  by  whom  he  was  most  cor- 
dially received.  Bonaparte  returned  from  Elba 
soon  after  his  arrival,  and  he  consequently  re- 
mained in  Paris  during  the  Hundred  Days.  He 
then  ropnireil  to  Ijinilon,  taking  ivith  him  a 
trensktion  of  a  popular  French  melodrama,  TAt 
Jfaid  and  t/ie  Magpie,  which  he  had  mode  as 
an  exercise  in  the  study  of  the  language  with- 
out any  view  to  representation.  He  was  asked 
to  play  at  Drury  Lane,  but  by  the  influence  of  Mr. 
Kinnaird,  one  of  the  coiamittee  of  stockholders 


period  of  the  theatrical  season.  Happening  to  be 
questioned  about  the  famous  new  piece  In  Paris, 
Payne  produced  his  version,  and  it  was  read  by 
Hr,  Einnaird,  who  was  so  much  pleased  that  he 
proposed  to  the  translator  to  return  to  Paris  tiir 
the  purpose  of  wateliing  the  French  stage,  and 
sending  over  adaptationsof  the  best  pieces  fbr  the 
Dmry  Lane  management,  regretting,  at  the  same 
time,  that  having  en^ofted  a  translntion  cS  Ti* 
Maid  and  th»  Magpte,  it  was  Impo«:ible  to  pro- 
duce Mr.  Payne's  superior  version.  He  accepted 
the  proposal,  hut  before  his  departure,  Mr.  Harris, 
the  rival  manager  of  Covent  Garden,  purchoiied 
bis  manuscript  of  Tit  Maid  and  tie  Magpie  for 
one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  Soon  O^er  hid 
arrival,  he  sent  over  the  play  of  AeeuMtioK,  so 
coreflilly  prepared  for  the  stage,  that  it  was  per- 
formed six  days  after  its  raception,  and  wa.<  soc- 
ce«fhl,     Payne  remuned  steadily  at  work  for 
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months,  Bondiiig  over  translations  and  drafts 
for  Qosh  to  meet  the  heavy  expenses  inourred  by 
ina  agency;  bat  finding  that  the  first  were  not 
prodnoed^  and  the  seeond  not  paid^  returned  to 
London  to  settle  matters.  Here  the  contract  was 
i^odiated  by  the  management,  on  the  ground 
that  it  was  made  by  Mr.  Kinnaird  in  his  private 
capacity,  and  not  as  a  member  of  the  committee. 
In  the  midst  of  the  controversy,  Harris,  the  rival 
manager,  stepped  in  and  engaged  Payne  for  Co- 
vent  Garden  at  a  salary  of  £800  for  the  season,  to 
^pear  occasionally  in  leading  parts,  and  look 
altar  the  literary  interests  of  the  thea^  farther 
v^noneration  being  secured  in  the  event  of  ori- 
ginal pieces  or  translations  from  his  pen  being 
produced.  The  arrangement  lasted  but  one  sea- 
son, difficulties  springing  up  in  the  company  with 
regard  to  the  distribution  of  parts.  Payne  was 
repeatedly  announced  to  appear  in  the  tragedy 
of  Adelsitba  by  Monk  Lewis,  in  connexion  with 
Miss  0*Neil,  and  Messrs.  Young  and  Macready, 
and  was  naturally  desirous  of  taking  part  in  so 
strong  a  cast,  but  the  performance  was  postponed, 
as  the  appointed,  evening  approached,  by  the 
"  indisposition "  of  one  or  another  .of  his  ool- 
leagnes.  Towards  the  close  of  the  season  he 
sprained  his  ankle,  and  so  was  prevented  from 
appearing.  On  his  recovery  he  was  ofiTered  the 
piuts  in  which  Charles  Kemble  had  appeared,  a 
proposal  which,  not  wishing  to  bring  himself 
into  direct  compsrison  with  an  established  &vor- 
ite,  and  incur  the  charge  of  presumption  from  the 
public,  he  declined.  This  led  to  a  rupture,  and 
t  he  close  of  the  engagement  with  Harris. 

Released  from  this  charge,  Payne  devoted  him- 
aelf  to  a  tragedy,  which  he  had  long  planned,  on 
the  snbjeot  of  Brutut,  It  was  designed  for,  and 
accepted  by  Kean,  and  produced  by  him  at 
Drory  Lone,  December  4,  1818,  with  a  success 
unexampled  for  years.  In  the  height  of  its  popu- 
larity, the  printer  of  the  theatre  n^e  the  author 
an  offer  for  the  copyright,  which  was  accepted. 
It  was  ^printed  vrith  the  greatest  expediticHi,  ^e 
numo^ript  being  taken,  page  by  page,  from  the 
promptei'  during  tke  performance,  to  a  cellar 
nnder  the  stage,  where  the  author  descending  to 
correct  ;the  proo^  found  to  his  surprise  that 
aogost  body,  the  Roman  senate,  busy,  with  their 
to0»  thrown  over  their  shoulders,  ^^  setting  type/* 
The  hurry  necessitated  a  brief  prefiice,  bat  in  it 
the  author  made  a  distinct  avowal  of  his  obliga- 
tions to  the  plays  on  the  same  subject,  no  less 
than  seven  in  number,  which  had  preceded  his. 
^  I  have  had  no  hesitation,**  he  says  in  it,  ^Mn 
adooting  the  conceptions  and  language  of  my 
predebcssora,  wherever  they  seemed  likely  to 
strengthen  the  plan  which  I  hod  prescribed." 
The  play  was  published,  and  in  spite  of  the 
avowal  we  have  quoted,  the  cry  of  plagiarism 
was  raised.  A  long  discussion  of  the  question 
ensued.  ^*  i^bylns**  and  ^'  Yindez"  maintained 
a  long  and  angry  contrdversy  in  the  Morning 
Post,  and  many  other  periodicals  were  similarly 
occupied.  Payne  had  been  too  long  before  the 
public  not  to  have  made  enemies.  He  was 
aasailed  on  all  sides.  One  of  the  very  proprietors 
-who  were  making  money  out  of  the  piece,  UAd 
him  that  the  oiniers  of  Cumberland's  play  of  the 
8ybi1,  one  of  the  seven  predecessors  of  Brutus, 
intended  to  bring  an  action  for  the  invasioii  of 


the  copyright,  and  that  an  ii\]  unction  on  the  per- 
formance of  the  play  by  the  government,  on  the 
ground  of  the  dangerous  democratic  sentiments 
it  contmned,  was  anticipated. 

He  promptly  disposed  of  these  charges  by 
notes,  which  produced  emphatic  disclaimers  of 
the  alleged  designs  b^  the  publisher  of  Cumber- 
land's works,  and  8ir  William  Scott,  v^ho  was 
said  to  have  suggested  the  injunction  to  his 
brother  the  Lord  Chancellor. 

The  dramatist  met  with  as  harsh  and  unfair 
treatment  within  as  without  the  theatre.    The 

Eroceeds  of  the  benefits,  which  were  the  stipu- 
ited  sources  of  his  remuneration,  were  reduced 
on  variouri  pretences ;  and  the  leading  performer, 
whose  popularity  had  received  a  powerful  impulse 
from  the  run  of  the  piece,  presented  a  gold  snuff- 
box to  the  stage-manager,  but  made  no  acknow- 
ledgment of  his  indebtedness  to  the  author.  At 
the  suggestion  of  the  actor,  the  dramatist  wrote  and 
submitted  a  second  classical  play,  VirginitLA,  which 
was  laid  aside  in  favor  of  one  on  the  same  subject 
by  a  competitor,  whose  production  was  damned 
the  first  night.  Annoyed  by  these  and  similar 
mishaps,  Mr.  Payne  leased  Sadlers*  Wells,  a 
theatre  then  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city,  and  be-, 
came  a  manager.  He  produced  several  new 
pieces,  and  appeared  himself  with  success,  but 
the  situation  and  previous  character  of  the  house, 
and  the  interruption  of  the  performances  by. 
deaths  which  occurred  in  the  royal  fiimily,  were, 
obstacles  which  he  oould  not  surmount,  and  he 
retired  at  the  end  of  the  season  sadly  out  of  pockets 
His  next  play  was  Thereae^  or  the  Orphan  qf 
Geneva^  adapted  from  a  French  original,  and  pro- 
duced by  £Uiston,  who  had  succeede^l  the  com- 
mittee of  Drury  Lane  as  manager  of  that  theatre. 
It  was  very  successful,  but  the  author^s  profits 
were  impaired  by  the  production  pf  a  pirated 
copy,  taken  down  in  shorthand  during  the  per- 
formance of  the  original,  at  a  minor  theatre,  and 
a  rival  version  at  Covent  Garden. 

Payne  next  went  to  Paris,  in  the  interests  of 
Elliston.  Here  he  was  visited  by  one  Burroughs, 
who  made  a  similar  contract  for  the  Surrey 
Theatre.  Both  proved  bad  paymasters,  and  Payne 
is  said  to  have  suffered  much  from  actual  want. 

Meanwhile,  Charles  Kemble  became  manager 
of  Covent  Gsjrden,  and  applied,  like  his  predeces- 
sors and  rivals,  to  Payne  tor  aid.  He  offered  the 
new  manager  a  number  of  manuscripts  for  £230. . 
The  odd  Uiirty  was  the  value  set  opposite  the 
piece  afterwards  called  ClaH,  Kemble  closed 
with  the  offer,  and  produced  this  piece,  which,  at 
his  request,  tiie  author  had  converted  into  an 
opera.  It  made  the  fortune  of  every  one  promi- 
nently connected  with  it,  except  the  usual  excep- 
tion in  these  cases — the  auUior.  It  gained  for 
Miss  M.  Tree  (the  elder  sister  of  Mrs.  Charles 
Kesn),  who  first  sang  ^^  Home,  sweet  Home,**  a 
wealthy  husband,  and  filled  the  house  and  the 
treasury. 

Bomi  Bwnr  Bona 

Ifid  pleasures  and  palaces  though  we  may  roam. 
Still,  be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like 

home; 
A  charm  from  the  skies  seems  to  hallow  it  there. 
Which,  go  through  the  world,  you'll  not  meet  else 

where 
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Homo,  home, 
Sweet  home  I 
There's  no  place  like  home— 
There's  no  ploee  like  home. 

An  exile  from  home,  pleasure  daisies  in  vain. 
Ah  1  give  me  my  lowly  thatched  cottage  again ; 
The  birds  singing  sweetly,  that  came  to  my  call — 
Give  me  them,  and  that  peace  of  mind,  dearer  than 
alL 

Home,  home,  ^c. 

Upwards  of  one  hundred  thonsand  copies  of  the 
song  were  estimated  in  1882  to  have  been  sold  by 
the  original  publishers,  whose  profits,  within  two 
years  after  it  was  issued,  are  said  to  have  smonnted 
to  two  thousand  ffoineas.  It  is  known  all  over  the 
world,  and  doubtless,  years  after  its  composition, 
saluted  its  author's  ears  in  fiir  off  Tunis.  He 
not  only  lost  the  t>venty-five  pounds  which  was 
to  have  been  paid  for  the  copyright  on  the 
twentieth  night  of  performance,  but  was  not 
even  complimented  with  a  copy  of  his  own  song 
by  the  publisher.  Author  and  actor  soon  after 
made  a  great  hit  in  Charlm  the  Second.  It  be- 
came one  of  Kemble's  most  favorite  parts.  The 
author  sold  the  copyright  for  fifty  ponnds,  one 
quarter  of  the  average  price  paid  for  a  piece  of 
its  length. 

Soon  after  this,  Payne  returned  to  London,  on 
a  visit  to  superintend  the  production  of  his  ver- 
sion of  a  French  opera,  La  Dame  Blanehi,  and 
started  a  periodical  called  The  Opera  OUue,  Its 
publication  was  interrupted  by  a  long  and  severe 
illness.  On  his  recovery  he  found  Stephen  Price, 
with  whom  he  had  had  diflieulties  in  the  Young 
Roecius  days  at  the  Park,  vice  Elliston,  bank- 
rupt. Price  still  showed  Payne  the  cold  shoul- 
der, and  soon  followed  Elliston,  with  his  pockets  in 
a  nmilar  condition.  Charles  Eemble  held  on,  but 
with  almost  as  much  ill  success.  These  gloomy 
theatrical  prospects  led  to  Pavne's  return  home, 
in  August,  1882.  Soon  after  his  return  he  issued 
the  prospectus  of  a  periodical,  with  the  fkncif^l 
title,  Jam  Jehan  Kima^  meaning  the  Goblet  iDhere- 
in  you  may  behold  the  Uhitene.  ^^  It  is  scarcely 
necessary  to  add,"  says  the  prospectus,  *^  that  the 
allusion  is  to  that  famous  cup,  supposed  to  possess 
tbe  strange  property  of  representing  in  it  the 
whole  world,  and  all  the  things  which  were  then 
doing, — and  celebrated  as  Jami  Jemsheeil,  the  cup 
of  Jemshud,  a  very  ancient  king  of  Persia,  and 
whidi  is  said  to  have  been  discovered  in  digging 
the  foundations  of  Persepolis,  filled  with  the 
elixir  of  immortality."  The  work  was  to  appear 
simultaneouslv  in  England  and  the  United  States, 
and  be  contributed  to  by  the  best  authors  of  both 
countries ;  to  be  the  organ  of  American  opinion  in 
Europe,  and  of  correct  views  of  Europe  in  Ame- 
rica. It  was  to  be  published  in  weekly  numbers, 
of  thirty-two  octavo  pages,  at  an  annual  subscrip- 
tion price  of  ten  dollars.  The  affair  never,  how- 
ever, got  beyond  a  prospectus  of  eight  pages,  of 
unusually  magnificent  promise  even  among  the 
hopeftil  productions  of  its  class. 

He  oQihtributed,  in  1888,  to  the  recently  esta- 
blished Democratic  Review,  a  number  of  prose 
papers,  one  of  which  contains  his  pleasant  picture 
of  East  Hampton.  During  this  period,  while 
travelling  in  the  southern  states,  he  was  arrested 
by  some  over-zealous  soldiers  belonging  to  the 


forces  raised  against  the  Seminoles,  as  a  sym- 
pathizer with  the  enemy,  and  was  iQot  released 
until  some  days  after.  His  amusing  account  of 
the  occurrence  went  the  rounds  of  the  newspapers 
of  the  time. 

He  not  long  after  received  the  appointment  of 
Consul  at  Tunis,  where  he  remained  a  few  yean, 
and  then  returned  to  the  United  States.  After  an 
ineffectual  solicitation  for  a  diplomatic  post  more 
in  accordance  with  his  wishes,  he  accepted  a  re- 
appointment to  Tunis.  He  died  soon  after,  in 
1862. 

At  the  time  of  Payne's  return,  in  1888,  two 
long  and  interesting  articles  on  his  career  were 
published  in  the  New  York  Mirror,  iVom  the  pen 
of  his  friend  Theodore  S.  Fay.  We  are  indebted 
to  these  for  our  full  account  of  Payne's  experi- 
ences with  the  London  managers,  a  curious  onap- 
ter  of  literary  history,  which  could  not,  without 
injury  to  its  interest,  have  been  compressed  in 
doser  limits. 

Our  portrait  is  from  an  original  and  veiy  bean- 
tifally  executed  miniature  by  Wood,  and  repre- 
sents the  young  Roecius  about  the  period  of  his 
first  histrionic  triumphs. 

ODB. 

For  A«  Thkfy-FirH  Anmhermry  of  Auteriean 
Jndtpetidone^ 

Wrlttan  m  a  College  SxerolM. 

When  erst  our  eires  their  sails  unfurled. 

To  brave  the  traekless  sea, 
Tliey  boldly  sought  an  unknown  world, 

Deteimined  to  be  free! 
•  Tliev  saw  their  homes  recede  afar, 

Tne  ^e  blue  hills  diverge, 
And,  Idberiiy  their  guiding  star. 

They  ploughed  the  eweUiug  surge  I 

No  splendid  hope  their  wand'rings  cheered, 

Ko  lust  of  wealth  beguiled  ;— 
They  left  the  towers  that  plenty  reared 

To  seek  the  desert  wild ; 
The  climes  where  proud  luxuriance  shone. 

Exchanged  for  forests  drear; 
The  splendour  of  a  T^frant's  throne. 

For  honest  Freedom  here  I 

Though  hnngiy  wolves  the  nightiy  prowl 

Around  their  loff-hat  took ; 
Though  savages  with  hideous  howl 

Their  wild-wood  shelter  shook; 
'  Though  tomahawks  around  them  glared^** 

To  Fear  could  such  hearts  yield  t 
Nol  God,  for  whom  they  danger  dared, 
>  In  danger  was  their  snieldl 

When  giant  Power,  with  blood-stained  erest» 

Here  gmsped  his  ^ry  lance. 
And  dared  tne  wamors  of  the  West 

Embattied  to  advance, — 
Our  younff  Columbia  sprang,  alone 

(In  God  her  only  trust). 
And  humbled,  with  a  sling  and  stone. 

This  monster  to  the  dustl 

Thus  nobly  rose  our  greater  Rome, 

Bright  daughter  of  the  skies,—- 
Of  Liberty  the  hallowed  home, 

Whose  turrets  proudly  rise, — 
Whose  sails  now  whiten  every  sea,    * 

On  every  wave  unfurled ; 
Formed  to  be  happy,  great,  and  free. 

The  Eden  of  the  world ! 
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Shall  we,  the  eofii  oif  Teli*nt  aret, 

Such  glories  tamely  stain  f 
flhall  these  rich  Tales,  these  splendid  spires, 

ETer  brook  a  monareh's  reign  t 
Kol    If  the  Despofs  iron  hand 

Most  here  a  seeptre  ware. 
Based  be  those  glories  firom  the  land. 

And  be  the  limd  oar  gravel 

na  TOMB  w  Qmtfjt, 

Where  ^e  ehilling  north  wind  howls, 
Where  the  weeds  so  wildly  wave, 
If oamed  by  the  weepins  willow. 
Washed  by  the  beating  billow, 
lios  the  yonthfol  Poet's  grave. 

Beneath  tob  little  eminence, 
Marked  by  the  gmss-ffreen  turf, 
The  winding-&eet  his  form  eneJoses, 
On  the  cold  rook  his  head  reposoc 
Hear  him  foams  the  troubled  surf! 

"  Roars  around"  his  tomb  "  the  ocean," 
Pensive  sleeps  the  moon-beam  there! 

Kaiads  love  to  wreathe  his  uni — 

Dryads  tliither  hie  to  mourn-— 
Fairy  music  melts  in  air ! 

O'er  his  tomb  the  viUaoe  virgins 

Love  to  drop  the  tribate  tear ; 
Stealing  from  the  groves  around. 
Soft  they  tread  the  hallowed  ground, 

And  scatter  wild  flowers  o'er  his  bier. 

By  the  cold  earth  mantled — 

All  alone — 
Pale  and  lifelea  lies  his  form : 
Batters  on  his  ^rave  the  storm : 
Silent  now  his  tuneful  numbers. 
Here  the  son  of  Genius  slumbers: 
Stranger!  mark  his  burial-stone! 

The  author,  in  a  note,  regrets  that  he  has  not 
space  to  inwrt  the  rauBio  composed  for  these 
Teraes  by  Miss  Eleanor  Augusta  Johnson,  who,  at 
the  tender  noe  of  fourteen,  has  thrown  into  her 
VBlned  complement  to  the  poetry,  a  skill  and 
expressiveness  which,  for  one  bo  young,-  may  be 
regarded  as  little  less  than  mirocuIotiB. 

JAKE8  HAIL 

Was  bom  in  Phikdelphia  August  19, 1798,  and 
commenced  the  study  of  law  in  that  city  in  1611. 
At  this  period  he  saw  something  of  military  life. 
In  1818  he  was  one  of  a  company  of  volunteers, 
the  Washington  Guards,  commanded  by  Oondy 
Badnoet,  Esq.,  afterwards  United  States  Minister 
to  Bnual,  who  entered  the  service  of  the  United 
States  aoid  spent  several  months  in  camp,  on  the 
DeUware,  watching  the  motions  of  a  Britbh  fleet, 
performingall  the  duties  of  soldiers.  Atihedoseof 
that  year  he  was  commissioned  a  Third  lieutenant 
of  Artallerv,  in  the  Second  Begiment,  oommamled 
by  Colonel  Winfield  Scott,  w&>  aboat  that  time 
became  a  Brigadier-GeneraL 

In  the  spring  of  1814  he  marched  to  the  frontier 
frith  a  company  of  artillery  commanded  by  Oaptain 
Thomas  Biddk,  and  joined  the  army  at  Buffido 
imder  General  Brown,  in  which  Scott^  Ripley,  and 
Porter  were  Brigadiers.  In  the  battle  of  Chip- 
pewa he  commanded  a  detachment  from  his  com- 
Emy,  and  had  a  fhll  share  of  that  brilliant  affair, 
e  was  in  the  battle  of  Londy^s  Lane  (or  Bridge- 
water),  at  Niagara,  the  siege  of  Fort  Erie,  and  all 
the  hard  fighdng  and  severe  service  of  that  oam* 
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paign,  and  was  commended  afterwards  officially, 
as  having  rendered  ^^  brave  and  meritorious  aer- 
Yioes." 

At  the  dose  of  the  war,  unwilling  to  be  inac- 
tive, Hr.  HaU  went  to  Washington  and  solicited  a 
Midshipman^s  warrant  in  the  Navy,  in  the  hope 
of  going  out  in  Decatur^s  squadron  against  the 
Algerinea,  but  without  success.  Subsequently  i^ 
was  decided  to  send  out  with  that  expedition  a 
bomb-vessel  and  some  mortars  to  be  nsed  in  the 
bombardment  of  Algiers,  under  the  command  of 
ILy  or  Archer  of  the  artiUerv ;  and  our  author  had 
the  honor  of  being  selected  as  one  of  four  young 
officers  who  acGomfMrnied  him.  He  sailed  in  Sep- 
tember, 1816,  from  Boston  in  the  United  States 
Brig  Entei^se,  commanded  by  Lieutenant  Law- 
rence Kearney,  now  the  veteran  Commodore. 
The  war  with  Algiers  was  a  short  one,  and  after 
a  brie^  but  to  him  most  delightful  cruise  in  the 
Mediterranean,  he  returned  at  the  doee  of  the 
some  vear  and  was  stationed  at  Newport,  Rhode 
Island,  and  afterwards  at  various  other  ports  until 
1818,  when  he  resigned,  having  previously  re- 
sumed the  study  of  law  at  Pittsburg  Pennsylva- 
nia, where  he  was  then  stationed,  and  been  ad- 
mitted to  the  bar. 

In  the  spring  of  1820,  having  no  dependence 
but  his  own  exertions,  with  great  ardor  and  hope- 
fulness of  spirit,  and  energy  of  purpose,  he  re- 
solved to  go  to  a  new  country  to  practise  his  pro- 
fession where  he  could  rise  with  the  growth  of 
the  popuhttion ;  bnt  allured  in  &ot  by  a  romantic 
disposition,  a  thirst  for  adventure,  and  a  desire  to 
see  the  rough  scenes  of  the  frontier,  he  went  to  Illi- 
nois, then  recently  admitted  into  the  Union  as  a 
State,  and  commenced  practice  at  Shawneetotm, 
and  edited  a  weekly  newspaper,  called  the  lUinou 
OoMette^  for  which  he  wrote  a  graat  deal.  The 
next  winter  he  was  appointed  Circuit  Attorney, 
that  is  public  prosecutor  for  a  circuit  containing 
ten  counties. 

In  a  remimscence  of  these  joumeyings,  whioh 
we^  to  supply  the  author  with  that  jMractical 
knowledge  of  the  people  of  the  west,  and  the 
scenes  of  genial  humor  which  abound  in  his  pages, 
he  remarks—*'  Courts  were  held  in  these  counties 
twice  a  year,  and  they  were  so  arranged  as  to  time 
that  after  passing  through  one  circuit  we  went 
directiy  to  the  adjoining  one,  and  thus  proceeded 
to  some  twenty  counties  in  succession.  Thus  we 
were  kept  on  horseback  and  travelling  over  a  veiy 
wide  region  the  greater  part  of  our  time.  There 
was  no  other  way  to  travel  but  on  horseback. 
There  were  but  few  roads  for  carriages,  and  we 
travelled  chiefly  by  bridle-paths,  through  unculti- 
vated wilds,  fording  rivers,  and  sometimes  swim- 
mingcreeks,  and  occasionally  ^oampingout*  There 
were  few  taverns,  and  we  ate  and  slept  chiefly  at 
the  log  cabins  of  the  settiers.  The  office  of  pro- 
secuting in  such  a  comitry  is  no  nneeure.  Several 
of  the  counties  in  my  circuit  were  bounded  by  the 
Ohio  river,  which  separated  them  from  Kentucky, 
and  afforded  fiicilities  to  rogues  and  ruffians  to 
change  tiieir  Jurisdictions,  which  allured  them  to 
settie  among  us  in  great  g&ngs,  such  as  could  often 
defy  the  arm  of  the  hiw.  We  h»i  whole  settie- 
ments  of  counterfeiters  or  horse  tlueves  with  their 
sympathizers,  where  rogues  could  change  names, 
or  pass  from  house  to  house,  so  skilfhlly  as  to 
eluoe  detection,  and  where^  if  detected,  the  whole 
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BOpoUtion  weM  read;  ta  Hm  to  the  reMoe. 
TMre  were  other  settlaDeota  of  (rtnrdy  honest 
fallows,  the  regular  baokwoodamen,  in  whi<ji 
rognes  were  not  tolerated.  There  was,  therefore, 
A  conUnual  straggle  between  theee  parties,  tha 
boneat  people  trying  to  expel  the  olnen  1^  the 
terroTH  of  the  law,  and  when  that  mode  bJlod, 
fanning  rrgulating  companies  and  driving  them 
out  \sj  fbroe.  To  be  a  public  proeeontor  among 
anoh  a  people  requires  much  discretion  and  no 
■mall  degree  of  oonrage.  When  the  oontest  breaks 
ODt  into  violence,  when  arms  ore  lued,  and  a  little 
dvil  war  takes  place,  there  are  aggreeEiona  on 
both  Hideti,  and  he  is  to  avoid  making  biinaelf  a 
pnrtj  with  eitlier;  when  called  upon  to  prosecnte 
either  Le  ia  denonnced  and  often  threatened,  and 
it  required  calmneaa,  Belf-{)os»esiEion,  and  B<Mne- 
times  courage  to  enable  him  Xo  do  his  duty,  pre- 
•errinK  his  eelf-respect  and  the  public  confidence."* 

In  wese  caaeaMr.  Hall  wesa  rigortius  prosecu- 
tor, never  flinching  from  dutr,  and  on  aome  occa* 
sioiiH  turning  out  himself  and  aiding  in  the  arrest 
of  notorioQS  and  bold  villaina.  He  served  in  that 
offioe  fonr  years,  and  obtained  also  a  large  prac- 
tice on  the  civil  side  of  the  court.  He  was  then 
elected  by  the  legiBlsture  Judge  of  the  (]ircnit 
Ooort,  the  court  having  general  original  Jorisdic- 
tion,  civil  and  criminal.  Hepreeidedinthatoourt 
three  yeBrs,whenachangein  the  judiciary  system 
took  place,  the  circuit  courts  were  abolialied,  and 
all  the  Judges  repealed  out  of  office.  At  the  some 
aeedon  'of  the  legislature  he  was  elected  Btate 
TreOBurer,  and  removed  to  Vandalio,  the  aeat  of 
government  This  offloe  be  held  four  jeata,  In 
oonneiion  with  an  extensive  law  practice,  and  in 
oonnexion  aleo  with  the  editorship  of  the  Illinou 
IntelligenetT,  a  weekly  newspaper,  and  of  the  lU 
Unoit  Monthly  Magatin*,  which  he  established, 
published,  owned,  edited,  and  for  which  he  wrote 
nearly  all  the  matter — tale,  poem,  history,  criti- 
cism, gossip. 

In  1888  Mr.  Hall  removed  to  Cincinnati,  his 
present  residence,  having  lived  in  lUinois  twelve 
yearn.  He  has  since  1886  been  engaged  in  finan- 
dal  pursuits,  having  been  at  first  tha  cashier  of 
the  Coiiiinerciol  Bulk,  and  since  1658  the  preei- 
dent  of  another  institution  bearing  the  rame  name. 

The  series  of  Ur.  Hall's  numerous  publications 
oonmienoed  with  his  contributions  to  the  Fort 
Folio  during  the  editoiabip  of  his  brother,  who 
took  cliarge  of  that  work.  In  1B20,  when  de- 
Boending  the  Ohio,  and  afterwards  during  the 
early  part  of  his  reddenoe  in  Illinois,  Mi.  Hall 
wrote  a  series  of  Lett^rt  from  tkt  Wett,  which 
were  published  in  the  Port  Folio.  They  were 
written  in  the  character  of  a  youth  travelling  for 
amusement,  giving  the  rein  to  a  lively  fiuicy,  and 
indulging  a  vein  of  levity  and  rather  extravagant 
too.  They  were  intended  to  be  anonvmoos,  but 
having  been  carried  by  a  friend  to  England,  unei- 
pecte^y  to  the  author  appeared  from  the  London 
press  ascribed  to  *''  the  Hon.  Judge  Hall"  on  the 
title-page.  The  English  reviews  bad  their  sport 
ont  c^  Uie  apparent  incongruity.  They  acknow- 
ledged a  certain  sort  of  ability'  about  it,  and  con- 
fesMd  that  the  author  wrote  very  good  English ; 


•  »i.  Hill  bu  ciTCB  ipleMiiit  ikcleh  of  Ihli  Urn*  ud  Njtoa 
b  Um  pnhcr  Ig  hla  nrlwd  adliloD  vt  tbi  L<«Ddt  iT  Iha 
WmI,  poblUwil  bj  PutMBi  la  laU 


.^^i^»t.:J^c4; 


but  sneered  at  the  levities,  and  asked  the  English 
public  what  they  would  think  of  a  learned  judge 
who  should  lay  a^ide  the  wig  and  robe  of  office, 
and  roam  about  the  land  in  qoe^t  of  "  black  eyes 
and  "rosy  cheeks,"  dancing  at  the  cabins  of  tha 
peasantry,  and  "  kissing  the  pretty  girls."  The 
centrabU  Illinois  Judge  they  prononnced  to  be  a 
"  sly  rogue,"  and  wondered  ir  the  iMRied  gentle- 
man was  as  (iinny  on  the  bench,  &o.  &c.  The 
author  never  allowed  the  book  to  be  republished. 
Mr.  Hall's  subsequent  literary  productions  may 
be  classed  under  the  heads  of  penodical  literature, 
books  written  to  exhibit  the  political  and  social 
character  and  statistics  of  the  West,  and  an  exten- 
sive series  of  works  of  ficticHi  illustrating  the  ro- 
mance, adventure,  and  humor  of  the  region.  In 
1839  he  edited  and  eecureil  the  publication  of 
the  Wattm  Sovrenir,  in  imitation  of  the  elegant 
annaals  then  in  vcigue.    Half  of  the  matter  was 


spirit  was  admitted,  and  as  a  novelty  it  was  quite 
Huccewfnl. 

In  October,  1680,  Mr.  Hall  pnblisbed  the  firrt 
numberof  the^^tnoitiftmfMy  Jf(ij7(itm«at  Van- 
dalio,  which  was  also  a  novelty,  and  judging  froin 
the  numbers  beti>re  ns,  quite  a  creditable  coe.  In 
the  worth  and  elegance  t^  its  matter  it  would  not 
be  out  of  place  now  in  any  of  the  leading  cities  of 
the  country.  Then  it  was  a  free-will  Bering  of 
time,  enthndasm,  and  money  (for  the  work  was 
sustained  by  the  author's  purse  as  well  as  pen),  to 
the  cause  of  social  improvement  and  refinement 
in  a  virgin  state,  the  reeouroes  of  which  were  as 
yet  all  to  be  developed.  It  was  oontinued  for  two 
years,  and  served  well  its  liberal  punxses.  This 
work  was  followed  by  the  We$tem  Monthly  Ma- 
gatitu,  published  at  Cincinnati  for  three  yeoia 
from  18S8  to  1886,  and  sustained  by  a  large  sub- 
scription. Like  the  former  it  wss  not  only  dili- 
gently edited  but  mostly  written  by  Mr,  Hall, 

A  work  of  considerable  magnitude,  in  which 
Mr.  Hall  soon  engaged,  involved  vast  labor  and 
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ofigmal  roBearbh.  In  ooimexioii  with  Ck>l.  Tho- 
mas L.  ITKenney  he  undertook  to  edit  and  write 
A  Hut4iTy  and  Biography  of  the  Indiaru  qf  North 
America.  The  work,  a  costly  one,  was  to  be 
illustrated  b^  a  series  of  portraits  taken  at  Wash- 
ington by  iang,  who  had  fonned  a  gallery  in  the 
War  Draiartment  of  the  various  celebrated  ohie& 
who  visited  the  oapitaL  It  was  proposed  by  CoL 
ITKenney,  who  h^d  been  Commissioner  for  Indian 
Aflhirs,  to  pDbliah  one  hondred  and  twenty  por- 
tnntB,  with  a  memoir  of  each  of  the  ohi^tains. 
The  work  appeared  easy,  but  it  was  soon  found 
aofficiently  difficolt  to  task  the  energies  of  Mr. 
Hall,  npon  whom  the  toil  of  composition  feU,  to 
the  extent  even  of  his  accnstomed  dihgence  and 
pliant  pen.  The  material  which  had  been  sup- 
posed to  exist  in  official  and  other  documents  at 
Imnd  had  to  be  sought  personally  from  agents  of 
government,  old  territorial  governors,  and  such 
original  au^rities  as  Governor  Oas^  General 
Harrison,  and  otiiers.  With  the  exception  of  a  few 
fMta  fitxn  the  expeditions  of  Long,  Pike,  and 
Bdkocdcraft,  nothing  was  compiled  from  books. 
The  testimony  of  actors  and  eye-witnesses  was 
sought  and  sifted,  so  that  the  work  is  not  only  fhll 
of  new  and  interesting  facts  but  of  a  reliable  oha- 
raeter. 

The  expensive  style  of  this  publication,  a  copy 
oostiDg  one  hundred  and  twenty  dollars,  has  con- 
fined it  to  the  public  libraries  or  to  the  collections 
of  wealthy  persons.  From  the  failure  of  the  first 
publishers,  the  change  of  others,  and  the  expense 
of  the  work,  Messrs.  M^Kenney  and  Hidl,  who 
wme  to  have  received  half  the  profits,  got  little  or 
nothing. 

In  1835  Mr.  Hall  published  at  Philadelphia  two 
▼olames  of  Sketehea  of  HUioryy  Life,  and  Man" 
fMTf  in  the  Wett,  and  snbeequently  at  Cincinnati, 
another  pair  of  vohmies  entitled  T%e  Westy  it$ 
Soik,  Surface^  and  Produetiom;  Its  Ncmgation 
and  Commerce,  The  **  Sketches"  illustrate  the 
aodal,  the  others  the  material  characteristics  of 
this  important  region. 

During  the  canva^^  between  General  Harrison 
and  Van  Buren  in  1836  Mr.  Hall  published  a  life 
of  the  former,  the  materials  of  which  he  had  pre- 
pared for  the  Sketches  of  the  West*  It  is  a  po- 
liBhed  and  interesting  history. 

The  several  volnmes  of  Mr.  Hallos  tales  indnde 
tfie  separate  publications,  Ths  Legends  of  the 
Wmt;  The  Border  Talet;  The  Soldier'e  Bride 
and  other  Tales;  Sdrpee  Bead,  a  Legend  of 
JShntueky;  The  WUdemeee  and  the  War  Path. 
Many  of  these  first  appeared  in  magazines  and 
annuals.  They  are  characterized  by  a  certain 
amenity  and  ease  of  narrative,  a  poetic  appre- 
ciation of  the  beauties  of  nature,  and  the  gender 
moods  of  the  aflTections ;  while  the  authored  pleas- 
ing narrative  has  softened  the  rudeness  without 
abadiigtheinterestof  the  wild  border  strife.  The 
Indian  subjects  are  handled  with  peculiar  deli- 
oaoy;  the  kindly  sentiment  of  the  author  dwelling 
on  their  virtnea,  while  his  imagination  is  enkin- 
dled by  their  spiritual  legends.  His  style,  pure  in 
aentiment  and  expresoion,  may  be  aptly  compared 
with  the  calm,  tranouil  aspect  of  his  own  Ohio 
river,  occasionally  darkened  by  wild  bordering 
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woods,  but  oftener  reflecting  the  beauty  of  the 
azure  heaven. 

Several  of  Mr.  Hall's  fiimily  have  engaged  in 
literature.  His  mother,  Mrs.  Sarah  1^1,  the 
daughter  of  Dr.  John  Ewing,  wrote  OonwreaHone 
on  ^  Bible^  which  were  republished  abroad,  and 
which  have  passed  through  several  editions.  She 
was  a  contributor  to  the  Port  Folio  from  the  com- 
mencement and  during  the  editorship  of  her  son. 
A  volume  of  her  writings  was  edited  and  pub- 
lished by  Harrison  Hall  in  1888,  with  a  prefatory 
memoir  by  Judge  Hall.  She  was  bom  Octolxur 
30,  1760,  and  died  April  8,  1880. 

John  £.  Hall,  her  eldest  son,  was  bom  Decem- 
ber, 1788.  He  was  educated  at  Princeton,  read 
law  with  Judge  Hopkinson,  was  admitted  to 
practice  in  1805,  and  removed  to  Baltimore.  He 
published  the  Ameriea^n  Law  Journal  in  Phila- 
delphia from  1808  to  1817.  He  was  elected  Pro- 
fessor of  Rhetoric  and  Belles  Lettres  in  the  Uni- 
versity of  Maryland.  He  collected  and  arranged 
an  edition  of  the  British  Spy,  to  which  he  contri- 
buted several  letters  much  to  the  grat^cation  of 
Wirt  the  anthor.  When  the  Baltimore  riot  broke 
out  in  181 1,  he  was  one  of  the  party  of  Federalists 
who  aided  in  defending  Hanson's  house,  and  was 
one  of  the  nine  thrown  on  a  heap  as  killed.  He 
left  Baltimore  soon  afterwards,  removing  to  Phi- 
-ladelphia,  where  he  assumed  the  editorship  of  the 
Port  FoKo  in  1806.  The  memoirs  of  Anacreon  in 
that  journal  were  from  his  pen.  They  were  a  re- 
production on  this  thread  of  narrative  of  Grecian 
manners  and  customs,  supposed  to  be  written  by 
Oritias  of  Athens,  and  the  author  was  stimulated 
to  thdr  composition  by  the  approval  of  the  poet 
Moore,  who  was  then  creating  a  sensation  in  the 
literary  circles  of  Philadelphia.  Mr.  Hall  was  the 
author  of  the  life  prefixed  to  the  poems  of  his 
friend  Dr.  John  Shaw,  published  in  Baltimore  in 
1810.  In  1827  he  edited  with  biographioal  and 
critical  notes.  The  Philadelphia  Souvenir^  a  col- 
lectiojD  of  fugitive  pieces  fix>m  the  press  of  that 
city.  The  emtor's  part  is  written  with  spirit  Jn 
the  same  year  was  published  in  Philadelphia  in  an 
octavo  volume,  Memoire  of  Eminent  Pereoru,  with 
Portraite  and  Fae-SimileSy  written  and  in  part 
uleoted  hy  the  Editor  qf  the  Port  Folio,  In  con- 
sequence of  his  declining  health  the  Port  Folio 
was  discontinued  in  1827.  He  died  June  11. 
1829.  His  brother,  Harrison  Hall,  publisher  oi 
the  Port  iPolio,  is  tiie  author  of  a  work  on  Dis- 
tilling, first  published  in  1815,  which  has  received 
the  commendation  of  Dr.  Hara  and  other  aoien-. 
tific  men  of  the  day. 

Dr.  Thomas  MifBin  Hall,  a  younger  brotlier, 
contributed  poetry  and  some  scientific  articles  to 
the  Port  Foho.  Li  1828  he  embarked  on  board 
of  a  South  American  ship  of  war  to  which  he  was 
appointed  surgeon.  The  vessel  was  never  heard 
(tf  after. 


iouruiMB, 

And  what  is  solitude  f    Is  it  the  shade 

Where  nameless  terrors  brood — 
The  lonely  dell,  or  haunted  fflade, 
Bygloomy  phantasv  arrayed  t 
Thi;  is  not  aolitude. 


For  I  have  dared  alone  to  tread» 
In  boyhood's  truant  mood, 
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Among  the  manBioni  of  the  dead 
By  night,  when  others  all  had  fled — 
Tet  felt  not  sditnde. 

And  I  have  trayelled  far  and  wide. 

And  dared  by  field  and  flood ; 
Have  slept  upon  the  mountain  side. 
Or  slumoered  on  the  ocean  tide. 

And  known  no  solitude. 

O'er  prairies  where  the  wild  flowers  bloom, 
Or  throQffh  the  silent  wood, 

Where  weeds  o'ershade  the  traveller's  tomb. 

It  oft  has  been  my  fste  to  roam- 
Yet  not  in  solitode. 

For  hope  was  mine,  and  friends  aineere. 

The  idndred  of  my  blood ; 
And  I  could  think  of  obiects  dear. 
And  tender  images  woiud  cheer 

The  gloom  of  solitude. 

But  when  the  friends  of  youth  are  gone. 

And  the  strong  ties  of  blood 
And  sympathy,  are  riven  one  by  one. 
The  heart,  bewildered  and  alone. 

Desponds  in  solitude. 

Though  crowds  may  smile,  and  pleasures  gleam. 

To  chase  its  gloomy  mood, 
To  tiiat  lone  heart  the  world  doth  seem. 
An  idle  and  a  frightful  dream 

Of  hopeless  solitude. 

Do  any  feel  for  it?    They  hare  the  will 

Td  do  a  seeming  good : 
But  strangers'  kindness  hath  no  ddU 
To  touch  the  deeply  seated  ill 

Of  the  heart's  solitude. 

raoa,  noB  ntsKCH  babbsbIb  ntWAx  ASYBxruBa—nox 

TBB  OABB  MAW  W  ILLOIOIB.^ 

[Pimre,  uho  U  ths  luU  of  ihs  vOtaif^  and  it  anariaua  to  oee 
tk4wond0r§(^thancUdm'ntu,marH€§anJndianbHdeand 
prcpoMta  mroU,} 

When  our  inclinattons  prompt  us  strorgly  to  a 
particular  line  of  conduct^  it  is  easy  to  find  reasons 
enough  to  turn  the  scale.  Indeed,  it  is  most  usual 
to  adopt  a  theory  first,  and  then  to  seek  out  argu- 
ments to  support  it  Pierre  could  now  find  a  host 
of  reasons  urging  him  to  instant  wedlock  with  the 
Illinois  maiden.  And  not  the  least  were  the  advan- 
tages which  would  accrue  to  Father  Fi>ancis,  to  the 
diurch,  and  to  the  cause  of  civilization.  When  he 
should  bec<Mne  a  prince,  he  could  take  the  venerable 
priest  under  his  patronage,  encourage  the  spread  of 
the  true  fiuth,  cause  his  subjects  to  be  civilized,  and 
induce  them  to  drees  like  Christians  and  .feed  like 
rational  beingSb  He  longed,  with  all  the  zeal  of  a 
reformer,  to  see  them  powder  their  hair,  and  abstain 
from  the  savage  practice  of  eatins  roasted  puppiesi 

So  he  determined  to  marry  the  lady ;  and,  having 
thus  definitely  settled  the  question,  thought  it  would 
be  prop|Br  to  take  the  advice  of  his  spintual  guide. 
Fatoer  Francis  was  shocked  at  the  bare  mention  of  the 
affair.  He  admonished  Pierre  of  the  sin  of  mnrry- 
ing  a  heathen,  and  of  the  wickedness  of  brenking 
his  plighted  ikith;  and  assured  him,  in  advance, 
that  such  misconduct  would  bring  down  upon  him 
the  severe  displeasure  of  the  church.  Pierre  thanked 
him  with  the  most  humble  appearance  of  conviction, 
and  forthwitii  proceededHo  gratify  his  ovni  inclina- 
tions-believing that,  in  the  affair  of  wedlock,  he 
knew  what  wss  for  his  own  good  quite  as  well  as  a 
holy  monk,  who,  to  the  best  of  his  Judgment^  could 
know  very  litUe  about  the  matter. 

•Pnblkbed  In  the  eoIleeCion, The  Wfldernsss sad  ths  Wsr. 
Path. 


On  the  following  momiiig  the  marriage  took  plaee, 
with  no  other  ceremony  than  the  ddiveiy  of  tha 
bride  into  the  hands  of  her  future  husband.  Pierre 
was  as  happy  as  bridegrooma  usually  are— for  hia 
companion  was  a  slender,  pretty  girl,  with  a  mild 
black  eye  and  an  agreeable  countenance.  They 
were  conducted  to  a  wigwam,  and  installed  at  once 
into  the  offices  of  husband  and  wife,  and  into  the 
possession  of  their  ftiture  mansion.  Hie  females  of 
the  village  assembled,  and  practised  a  good  many 
Jokes  at  the  expense  of  the  young  couple:  and 
rierre,  as  well  to  get  rid  of  these  as  to  improve  the 
eariiest  opportunity  of  examining  into  the  mineral 
treasures  of  the  country,  endeavored,  by  signs,  to 
invite  hia  partner  to  a  stroU — ^intimating,  at  the 
same  time,  that  he  would  be  infinitely  obliged  to 
her  if  she  would  have  the  politeness  to  show  him  a 
gold  mine  or  twa  The  giri  signified  her  acquies- 
cence, and  presently  stole  away  through  the  forest, 
followed  by  the  enamored  hair-dresser. 

As  soon  as  they  were  out  of  sight  of  the  village, 
Pierre  offered  her  his  arm,  bilt  the  arch  girl  darted 
away,  laughing,  and  shaking  her  black  tressea, 
which  streamed  in  the  air  behind  her,  as  she  leaped 
over  the  logs  and  glided  through  the  thickets 
Pierre  liked  her  none  the  less  for  this  evidence  of 
coquetry,  but  gaily  pursued  his  beautiful  bride,  for 
whom  he  began  to  feel  the  hiriiest  admiration.  Her 
figure  was  exquisitely  moulded,  and  the  exercise  ia 
which  she  was  now  engaged  displayed  its  graceful- 
ness to  the  greatest  advantage.  There  was  a  novelty, 
too,  in  the  adventure,  which  pleased  the  gay-hearted 
Frenchman ;  and  away  they  ran,  mutually  amused 
and  mutually  satisfied  with  each  other. 

Pierre  was  an  active  vourg  fellow,  and,  for  a 
while,  followed  the  beautiful  savage  with  a  credita- 
ble degree  of  speed ;  but,  unaccustomed  to  the  ob- 
stacles which  impeded  the  way,  he  soon  became  fa- 
tigued. His  companion  slackened  her  pace  when 
she  found  him  hngering  behind;  and,  when  th« 
thicket  was  more  than  usually  intricate,  kindly 
guided  him  through  the  most  practicable  places, — 
always,  however,  keeping  out  of  his  reaoh;  and 
whenever  he  mended  his  pace,  or  showed  an  inclina- 
tion to  overtake  her,  she  would  dart  away,  looking 
back  over  her  shoulder,  laughing,  and  coquetting, 
and  inviting  him  to  follow.  For  a  time  this  waa 
amusing  enoush,  and  quite  to  the  taste  of  the  merry 
barber ;  but  the  afternoon  was  hot,  the  pcrspiratioft 
flowed  copiously,  and  he  began  to  doubt  the  expe- 
diency of  having  to  catch  a  wife,  or  win  even  a  gold 
mine,  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow— especially  in  a  new 
Country.  Adventurers  to  newly  discovered  regions 
expect  to  get  things  easily ;  the  fruits  of  labor  may 
be  found  at  home 

On  they  went  in  this  manner,  until  Pierre,  wearied 
outy  was  about  to  give  up  the  pursuit  of  his  li^i^ 
heeled  bride,  when  they  reached  a  spot  where  the 
ground  graduiBy  ascended,  until,  all  at  once,  they 
stood  upon  the  edge  of  .an  elevated  and  extensive 
|>lain.  Our  traveller  had  heretofore  obtained  pai^ 
tial  glimpses  of  the  prairies,  but  now  saw  one  of 
these  vast  plains,  for  the  first  time,  in  its  breadth 
and  grandeur.  Its  surfiMC  was  gentiy  uneven ;  and, 
as  he  happened  to  be  placed  on  one  of  the  highest 
swells,  he  looked  over  a  boundless  expanse,  where 
not  a  single  tree  intercepted  the  prospect,  or  relieved 
the  monotony.  He  strained  his  vision  forward,  but 
the  plain  was  boundless— niarking  the  curved  fine 
of  its  profile  on  the  Cmt  distent  horizon.  The  effsei 
waa  rendered  more  striking  by  the  appearance  of 
the  settinff  sun,  which  had  sunk  to  the  level  of  the 
farthest  edge  of  the  prairie,  and  seemed  like  a  globe 
of  fire  resting  upon  the  ground.  Pierre  lM>ked 
around  him  with  admiration.    The  vast 
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dMtiteie  of  trees,  eorered  with  tall  grefli»  now  dried 
by  the  ■imimer^e  heat»  and  extending,  as  it  seemed 
to  him,  to  the  western  verge  of  the  continent — ex- 
atted  his  special  wonder.  Little  versed  in  geogra- 
phj,  he  persuaded  himself  that  he  had  reached  the 
western  boundary  of  the  world,  and  beheld  the  very 
spot  where  the  suu  passed  over  the  edge  of  the  great 
terrestrial  plane.  There  was  no  mistake.  He  had 
adiieved  an  adventure  worthy  the  greatest  captain 
of  the  age.  His  form  dilated,  and  nis  eye  kindled, 
with  a  consciousness  of  his  own  importance.  Co- 
lumbus had  discovered  a  continent,  but  he  had  tro- 
rdled  to  the  extreme  verge  of  the  earth's  surface, 
beyond  which  nothing  remained  to  be  discovered. 
**  Tes,**  he  solemnly  exclaimed,  "  there  is  the  end  of 
the  worid !  How  fortunate  am  I  to  have  approached 
il  by  daylight^  and  with  a  guide ;  otherwise,  I  might 
have  stepped  over  in  the  dai^,  and  have  fallen — I 
know  not  where  T 

The  Indian  girl  had  seated  herself  on  the  grass, 
aad  was  composedly  waiting  his  pleasure,  when  he 
diseovered  large  masses  of  smoke  rolling  upward  in 
the  west    He  pointed  towards  this  new  phenome- 
non, and  endeavored  to  obtain  some  explanation  of 
Ita  meaning ;  but  the  bride,  if  she  understood  his 
eoauiry,  had  no  means  of  reply.    There  is  a  language 
of  loofci  which  is  sufficient  for  the  purposes  of  love. 
The  glance  of  approving  affection  beams  expressively 
from  the  eye,  and  finds  its  way  in  silent  eloquence 
to  the  heart    Ko  doubt  that  the  pur,  whose  bridal 
day  we  have  deseribed,  had  already  learned,  from 
eaeh  other^s  looks,  the  confession  which  thev  had  no 
other  common  language  to  convey;  but  the  inter- 
eourse  of  signs  can  go  no  further.    It  is  perfectly 
inadequate  to  the  interpretation  of  natural  pheno- 
mena :  and  the  Indian  maid  was  unable  to  esplain 
that  singular  appearance  which  so  puizled  her  lover. 
But  discovering,  from  the  direction  to  which  he  point- 
ed, that  his  curiosity  was  strongly  excited,  the  oblig- 
ing girl  rose  and  led  the  way  towards  the  west^ 
Tbey  walked  for  more  than  an  hour.    Pierre  insen- 
sibly became  grave  and  silent,  and  his  sympathizing 
oompaaion  unconsciously  fell  into  the  same  mood 
He  had  taken  her  hand,  which  she'  now  yielded  with- 
out reluctance,  and  they  moved  slowly,  side  by  side, 
over  the  plain — she  with  a  submissive  and  demure 
air,  and  he  alternately  admiring  his  beautiful  bride, 
and  throwing  suspicious^lances  at*  the  novel  scene 
aroand  him.    The  sun  had  gone  down,  the  breeze 
had  subsided,  and  the  stillness  of  death  was  hanging 
over  theprairie.    Pierre  began  to  have  awful  sensa- 
tionflL    Though  bold  and  volatile,  a  something  like 
fear  crept  over  him,  and  he  would  have  turned  back ; 
bat  the  pride  of  a  French  gentleman,  and  a  marquis 
ia  anticipation,  prevented  nim.    He  felt  mean — ^for 
no  man  of  spirit  ever  becomes  seriously  alarmed 
^thout  feeling  a  sense  of  degradation.    There  is 
•omethiog  so  unmanly  in  fear,  that,  although  no 
lioeom  is  entirely  proof  against  it,  we  feel  ashamed 
to  acknowledge  its  influence  even  to  ourselves    Our 
Isaro  looked  forward  in  terror,  yet  was  too  proud  to 
nun  back.    Soperstltion  was  bmnning  to  tnrow  its 
misty  visions  about  his  fancy,    fie  had  taken  a  step 
contrary  to  the  advice  of  bis  father  confessor,  and 
^TBS  in  open  rebellion  against  the  church ;  and  he 
bsigttn  to  fear  that  some  evil  spirit,  under  the  guse 
of  an  Indian  maid,  was  sedncmg  him  away  to  do- 
atmetion.    At  all  events,  he  determined  not  to  go 
mnoh  farther. 

The  shades  of  night  had  begun  to  dose,  when  they 
"n  asoended  one  of  those  elevations  which  swells 


ao  gradnally  that  the  traveller  scarcely  remarks 
thma  until  he  reaehes  the  summit,  and  beholds,  from 
M  eommanding  eminence,  a  boundless  landsospe 
spread  before  nim.    The  veil  of  night,  without  con- 


cealing the  scene,  rendered  it  indistinct ;  the  imdnla- 
tions  of  the  surface  were  no  longer  perceptible;  and 
the  prairie  seemed  a  perfect  plain.  One  pnenonlenon 
astonished  and  perplexed  him:  before  him  the 
prairie  was  lighted  up  with  a  dim  but  supernatural 
brilliancy,  like  that  of  a  distant  fire;  while  behind 
was  the  blackness  of  darknesa  An  air  of  solitude 
reigned  over  that  wild  plain,  and  not  a  sound  re- 
lieved the  desolation  of  the  scene.  A  chill  crept 
over  him  as  he  gazed  around,  and  not  an  object  met 
his  eye  but  that  dark  maid,  who  stood  in  mute  pa- 
tience by  his  side,  as  waiting  his  pleasure;  but  on 
whose  features,  as  displayed  by  the  uncertain  light 
that  glimmered  on  them,  a  smile  of  triumph  seemed 
to  play.  He  looked  again,  and  the  horizon  gleamed 
brighter  and  brighter,  until  a  fiery  reduces  rose 
above  its  dark  outline,  while  heavy,  slow  moving 
masses  of  cloud  curled  upward  allove  it  It  was 
evidently  the  intense  reflection,  and  the  voluminous 
smoke,  of  a  vast  fire.  In  another  moment  the  blaze 
itself  appeared,  first  shooting  np  at  one  spot,  and 
then  at  another,  and  advancing,  until  the  wnole  line 
of  horizon  was  clothed  in  flames,  that  rolled  around, 
and  curled,  and  dashed  upward,  like  the  angry 
waves  of  a  burning  ocean.  The  simple  Frenchman 
had  never  heard  of  the  fires  that  sweep  over  our 
wide  prairies  in  the  autumn,  nor  did  it  enter  into  his 
head  that  a  natural  cause  could  produce  an  effect  so 
terrific.  The  whole  western  horizon  was  clad  in 
fire,  and,  as  fiirlss  the  eye  could  see,  to  the  right  and 
left,  was  one  vast  condagration,  having  the  appear- 
ance of  angry  billows  of  a  fiery  liquid,  dashing 
against  each  oUier,  and  foaming,  and  throwing  flakes 
of  burning  spray  into  the  air.  There  was  a  roaring 
sound  like  that  caused  by  the  conflict  of  waves.  A 
more  terrific  sight  could  scarcely  be  conceived ;  nor 
was  it  singular  that  an  unpractised  eye  should  be- 
hold in  that  scene  a  wide  sea  of  flame,  lashed  into 
fiiry  by  some  internal  commotion. 

Pierre  could  gaze  no  longer.  A  sudden  horror 
thrilled  his  souL  His  worse  fears  were  realized  in 
the  tremendous  landscape.  He  saw  before  him  the 
lake  of  fire  prepared  for  the  devil  and  his  angela 
The  existence  ot  such  a  place  of  punishment  he  nad 
never  doubted ;  but,  heretofore,  it  hod  been  a  mere 
dogma  of  faith,  while  now  it  appeared  before  him  in 
ito  terrible  reality.  He  thongnt  he  could  plainly 
distinguish  gigantic  black  forms  dancing  in  the 
flames,  throwing  up  their  long  misshapen  arms,  and 
writhing  their  bodies  into  fiintastic  shapes.  Utter- 
ing^ a  piercing  shriek,  he  turned  and  fled  with  the 
swiftness  of  an  arrow.  Fear  gave  new  yigor  to  the 
musdei  which  had  before  been  relaxed  with  fatigue, 
and  his  feet,  so  lately  heavy,  now  touched  the 
ground  with  the  light  and  spnngy  tread  of  the  an- 
telope. Yet,  to  himself,  his  steps  seemed  to  linger, 
as  it  his  heels  were  lead. 

The  Indian  girl  clapped  her  hands  and  laughed 
aloud  as  she  pursued  him.  That-  laugh,  which,  at 
an  earlier  hour  of  this  eventful  day,  had  enlivened 
his  heart  by  its  joyous  tones,  now  filled  him  with 
terror.  It  seemed  the  yell  of  a  demon — ^the  trium- 
phant scream  of  hellish  delight  over  the  downfidl 
of  his  souL  The  dark  maid  of  Dlinois,  so  lately  an 
object  of  love,  became,  to  his  distempered  fancy,  a 
minister  of  vengeance— 4i  fallen  angel  sent  to  tempt 
him  to  destruction.  A  supernatural  strength  and 
swiftness  gave  wings  to  his  flight,  as  he  bounded 
away  with  the  speed  of  the  ostrich  of  the  desert ; 
but  ne  seemed,  to  himselt  to  crawl  sluggishly,  and, 
whenever  he  cast  a  glance  behind,  that  mysterious 
girl  of  the  prairie  was  laughing  at  his  heels.  He 
tried  to  invoke  the  saints,  but,  alas  I  in  the  confusion 
of  his  mind,  he  could  not  recollect  the  names  of 
more  than  half  a  doaen,  nor  deteimine  which  wit 
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tlM  BHNt  taUable  ona  to  b«  called  Dpon  in  nch  bd 
knonuloQi  But  ArriTed  tt  the  forest,  lie  duhad 
heaSlabg  through  it*  tuiKled  thickeU.  Keitlier  the 
darkDfM.  nor  any  obstaele,  checked  hii  Mreer ;  bat 
wraiDbling  over  IpJIm  timber,  tearing  tbrourii  copw 
■nd  bnar.  he  held  hU  vaj,  bruiied  and  bleeding, 
through  the  foreat.  At  laat  he  reached  the  Tillage, 
■ta^gered  into  a  lodge  which  faappeued  to  be  ddoc- 
onpied.  and  (unk  dovn  insenaibte. 

The  euQ  va*  jiut  rinng  above  the  eaatem  faoriion 
vhen  Pierre  avoke.  The  Indian  maid  wa>  bending 
over  hiiD  with  look*  of  tender  ■oliciCude.  She  had 
nutsed  bim  through  the  tilent  vatehcs  of  the  night, 
had  piilawed  his  head  upon  ttie  aoft  plumage  of  the 
■van,  and  cnvered  him  vith  tobee  of  the  fineet  far. 
Bhe  hail  tretvhed  his  dreamy  sleep  through  the  long 
hours,  when  all  others  were  Bleeping,  and  no  e;e 
witoessed  her  ossiduoua  cure — hail  bathed  hia  throb- 
bing temples  with  water  from  the  spring,  and  paned 
ber  ilendor  fingers  through  his  nn^eU,  with  the 
(imdaeMof  aroungaad  growing  affection,  until  die 
had  soothed  the  uacoDHioDsobjectofhertendenieM 
into  a  calm  repose.  It  was  her  first  lore,  and  she 
fawl  given  her  hevt  up  to  ita  influeoeea  with  all  the 
slrenglrh.  and  all  the  weakness,  of  finale  panion. 
Under  other  circumstaDGCM  it  miglit  long  have  re- 
nainsd  eoacealed  in  her  own  bosom,  and  have  rra- 
doallj  become  disetoaed  by  the  attentiooa  of  lier 
lover,  as  the  flower  opens  slowly  to  the  son.  But 
rile  bad  been  suddenly  called  to  the  diaebarge  of  tjie 
duties  of  a  wife ;  and  woman,  when  appealed  to  by 
the  eharitics  of  life,  gives  full  play  to  her  afFections, 
ponring  out  the  treasures  of  her  love  in  liberal  pro- 
Bat  ber  tenderness  was  tiirowu  away  upon  the 
slumbering  bridcrroom,  whose  anusual  exeiteoient, 
both  of  iMdy  and  mind,  had  been  succeeded  by  • 
profound  lethargy.  No  soonerdid  be  open  his  eye*, 
than  the  dreadful  images  uf  the  night  became  a^ii 
pictured  upon  his  imagination.  Even  that  anzioos 
girl,  who  had  hung  over  him 'with  sleepless  solicitude 
throughout  the  night,  and  still  watched,  dci{ec(«d,  by 
his  sidci  seemed  to  wear  a  moligiinut  aspect,  and  to 
triumph  in  his  anguish.  Heshrunk  from  the  glance 
of  her  eye,  us  if  ito  mild  lustre  would  have  withered 
him.  She  laid  her  hand  upon  his  brov,  and  he 
writhed  as  if  a  serpent  had  crawled  over  hii  visage. 
The  hope  of  escape  suddeoly  presented  itself  to  bis 
mind  He  rose,  and  rushed  wildly  to  the  shOTC. 
The  boaU  were  just  leaving  tlie  bank  ;  his  compa- 
nioas  had  been  grieved  at  hie  marriage,  and  were 
alnrmed  when  they  found  he  hod  left  the  village; 
but  FatJicr  Francis,  a  rigid  moralist,  and  a  stem  man, 
determined  not  to  wait  for  him  a  moment,  and  tlie 
litlle  barks  were  already  shoved  into  the  stream, 
when  Uie  haggard  barber  appeared,  and  plunged 
into  the  water.  Aa  be  climbed  the  side  of  the  ncar- 
etf  boat,  ho  conjured  hia  comrades,  in  tones  of  agony, 
to  fly.  Imnginingbehad  discovered  some  treachery 
in  their  new  allies,  they  obeyed ;  the  oars  were  plied 
vith  vigor,  and  the  vassels  of  the  whil«  stranger* 
npidly  disappeared  from  the  eyes  of  the  astonisbed 
Duni,  who  were  as  mueh  perjdeied  by  the  abrupt 
departure,  as  they  had  been  by  the  uneip««t«d  visit 
of  their  eccentric  guests. 

Pierre  took  lo  his  bed,  and  remained  an  invalid 
during  the  rest  of  the  voyage.  Nor  did  he  set  his 
foot  on  shore  again  in  the  new  world.  One  glaace 
at  the  lake  of  fire  was  enough  (or  him.  and  he  did 
not,  like  Orpheus,  look  back  at  the  infernal  r^ons 
from  which  he  had  escaped.  Hie  party  descended 
the  Uiasissippi  to  tlie  gal)  of  Mexico,  where,  finding 
a  ship  de«tined  for  Frasee,  he  took  leave  of  his  com- 
pauiiins.  from  whom  he  had  carefully  concealed  the 
.bne  cause  of  bis  slartn.    During  the  paMWge  across 


the  Atlantlo  he  recovered  his  hesMi.  and.  in  bkus 
measure,  bis  spirits ;  but  be  never  regained  his  thirst 
for  adventure,  hia  ambition  ta  be  a  marquia,  or  hi* 
desire  to  seek  (or  gold.  Tie  foimtaiD  of  rejuvenes- 
cence itself  bad  no  charms  to  allure  him  back  to  the 
dangerous  wildemesses  of  the  (kr  west.  On  all  these 
■abjeetaheremained  silent  OS  the  grave.  One  wotdd 
have  supposed  that  he  bad  escaped  tha  domiiii<ms 
of  Satan  under  a  pledge  of  aaereay. 

TILLIAM  I.  BTONX. 

Wnxiui  \xm  Stoni  was  bom  M  EaopoR,  in 
New  York,  in  1T93,  ftnd  was  the  aon  of  the  Rev. 
"William  Stone,  a  clergynuui  of  the  Preflbjt«ri«n 
cliiirch.  When  quite  young  he  removed  to  the 
weettsm  part  of  that  stAb?,  where  he  asMsted  Lis 
father  in  the  oare  of  a  fimn,  aoquiring  a  foodneee 
fur  agricDltnral  pnrsiuts   which   he  nlwaya  re- 

At  tliB  age  of  seventem  be  left  borne ;  pboed 
hinuelf  wiu  Colonel  PreotiM,  the  ptoprietar  of 
the  "  Cooperatovrn  Freenfta's  JouttibI,"  lo  Imtu 
the  printing  bOBinew;  and  fh>tn  this  time  began 
to  write  newspaper  paragraphs.  In  181S  he  be- 
came tlie  editor  of  the  "HeHiimer  Amerioan." 
He  next  edited  s  political  newspaper  at  Hudwn, 
then  one  at  Albany,  and  then  again  one  at  Ilan- 
funi  in  Connecticut.  He  at  length,  in  tlie  spring 
of  1821,  snoceeded  Mr.  Zachariah  Lewis  in  the 
editorship  of  the  "  Hew  York  C<Bnmercinl  Advw- 
tiser,"  becoming  at  the  same  time  one  of  il«  pro- 
prietor*. He  continued  in  charge  of  this  till  hia 
death,  which  took  place  at  SorUoga  Spring*,  An- 
guit  IS,  IBM. 


C   ^^^^c^  <i7^^=:==3a5=-=t. 


Though  an  acknowledged  polltJcal  leader,  Vr. 
Stone's  attention,  during  nis  career  as  an  editor, 
was  very  far  from  having  been  absorbed  by  tba 
party  contentions  of  the  day.  While  reading  st 
Hudson,  besides  the  political  joama],  he  edited  « 
literary  periodical  styled  the  "  Lounger,"  whiob 
was  distinguished  for  Hprightlineas  and  freqaont 
lalliee  of  wit  Btibeeqnently,  he  ftiroisha]  ■ 
number  of  take  to  the  Amiiuda,  scHiie  fd  wtueb. 
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irKh  addhsona,  he  republished  in  1884,  under  the 
tide  of  7\ilt8and  3hetche».  Many  of  the  chano- 
tan  and  incidenta  in  these  are  historical,  being 
foanded  cm  traditions  respecting  the  revolationary 
or  oobnial  history  of  the  United  States. 

In  18S2,  he  pnbliahed  his  Letten  an  MoMnry 
attd^AfUi-Ma^owy;  then  followed  Mathioi  and 
hii  Impottwrmy  a  mirions  pictare  of  an  instance 
of  gross  but  remarkable  religious  delusions, 
which  occurred  in  the  state  of  New  York ;  and  in 
1886,  ft  volume  entitled  Up§  and  D&wnt  in  the  Life 
of  a  OmUleman^  intended  as  a  satire  on  the  fol- 
liea  of  the  day,  although  the  main  ftots  stated 
aotnaDy  occurred  in  the  life  of  an  individual  well 
known  to  the  author. 

It  has  been  stated  that  the  parents  of  Mr.  Stone, 
during  his  early  childhood,  removed  to  western 
Kew  York.  This  section  of  country  was  at  that 
time  in  fact,  though  not  in  name,  an  Indian  Mis- 
sion Station — so  that  in  his  very  boyhood  their 
son  became  well  acquainted  with  the  Indians  of 
our  forests,  and  his  kindness  of  manner  and  off- 
hand generosity  won  his  way  to  their  fiivor.  To 
this  it  may  be  owing,  that  at  an  early  period  of 
his  l^e  he  formed  the  purpose  of  gatnering  up 
and  preserving  what  remained  concerning  the 
traits  and  ohaxacter  of  the  ^  Red  Men"  of  America, 
intending  to  connect  with  an  account  of  tiiese, 
an  authentic  history  of  the  life  and  times  of  the 
prominent  individuals  who  figured  immediately 
before  the  Revolution,  more  espedaUy  of  Sir 
William  Johnson. 

The  amount  of  labor  thus  bestowed,  and  the 
snocess  with  which  he  found  his  wav  to  dusty 
MSS.  or  gained  knowledge  of  the  invaluable  con- 
tents of  old  chests  and  rickety  trunks  stowed 
away  as  lumber  in  garrets,  and  almost  forgotten 
by  their  owners,  was  remarkable.  Still  more 
noteworthy  was  the  happy  fiicility  with  which  he 
would  gain  access  to  the  hearts  of  hoary-headed 
and  tottering  old  men,  and  bring  them  to  live 
over  agmn  their  early  days  of  trial  and  hardships 
>— gteamng  quickly  and  pleasantiy,  desirable  infor- 
mation fiom  those  who  alone  could  communicate 
what  he  wished  to  bear.  The  result  was  an 
amount  and  variety  olf  material  which  could 
Bcaroely  be  estimated,  fbr  he  had  the  habit  of  sys- 
tematizing ^e  retentiveness  of  a  powerful  memo- 
ry by  a  time-saving  process  entirely  his  own, 
and  the  very  arrangement  of  Ins  MSS.  and  books 
assisted  this  process,  so  that  liis  library  served 
him  a  double  purpose. 

In  the  course  of  these  investigations  he  obtained 
an  intimate  acqusintanoe  with  the  early  annals 
of  the  country,  and  became  a  repository  of  facts 
in  American  and  Revolutionary  history. 

His  predilections  in  this  partiQular  department 
were  doabtiess  cultivated  by  his  fkther,  who  when 
a  mere  boy  left  coUe^  haft  and  classics  to  shoul- 
der lua  musket,  and  hght  the  batties  of  his  coun- 
try- 
While  foDowing  out  his  m^n  design,  the  mate- 

riak  collected  enablcil  him  to  give  to  the  public 
several  works  on  the  general  subject  with  which 
they  were  connected.  These  were  the  Memoin 
of  JmBjph  BrarUy  in  1838;  a  Memoir  of  Bed 
Jacket^  in  1841 ;  the  l^fe  of  Uncae^  and  the 
MiUory  of  Wyoming,  He  had  completed  the 
collection  and  arrangement  of  the  materials  for 
his  more  extended  work,  the  history  of  Sir  Wil- 


liam Johnson,  was  ready  to  devote  himself  to  its 
execution,  and  had  already  advanced  to  three  hun- 
dred and  fifty  pages  and  upwards,  when  he  was 
called  to  give  up  his  earthly  labor. 

When  it  is  remembered  that  the  investigations 
just  referred  to,  and  the  volumes  which  resulted, 
were  acoomplidied  at  the  same  time  with  tiie 
editorship  of  a  leading  daily  paper  in  our  com- 
mercial metropolis,  and  that  he  acted  up  to  his 
own  exalted  views  of  the  power,  influence,  and 
responsibility  of  the  press,  as  an  organ  of  good  or 
evil,  it  may  be  safely  asserted  that  his  industry 
wa9  untiring. 

The  character  of  Mr.  Stone  could  not  be  fully 
presented  without  mentioning  his  sympathy  with 
those  who  were  struggling  in  life,  and  h5w  readily 
a  word  of  kindness  was  written  or  spoken,  or  his 
purse  opened  for  their  assistance.  The  ingenuous- 
neffl,  transparency,  and  freshness  of  character, 
which  he  always  retained,  often  shone  forth  witii 
great  beauty  amid  scenes  and  in  circumstances 
fittle  likely  to  elicit  them. 

From  his  early  youth  Mr.  Stone^s  motives  of  ac- 
tion were  elevated.  He  was  a  firm,  decided,  syod 
connstent  Christian.  The  relislous  enterprises 
and  benevolent  associations  of  the  day  com- 
manded his  earnest  efforts  in  their  behalf.  The 
Colonization  Society,  fh>m  first  to  last,  found  in 
him  a  steadfast  supporter.  The  cause  <^  Educa- 
tion lay  near  his  heart,  and  to  it  he  gave  his  ener- 
gies, and  spared  not  even  Ids  decaying  strength. 


HENBY  SOWE  BGHOOLCBAFT 

Is  the  descendant  of  a  family  identified  with  tne 
early  b6rder  life  of  America.  His  first  ancestor  in 
the  country,  James  Calcraft,  for  so  the  name  was 
written  then,  came  from  Enriand  fresh  firom  the 
campaigns  of  Marlborough.  He  settied  in  Albany 
County,  New  York;  was  a  land  surveyor  and 
schoolmaster,  which  latter  vocation  led  to  the 
popular  change  of  hts  name.  He  died  at  the  age 
of  one-hundred-and-two  in  the  Otter  Creek  region, 
in  the  present  state  of  Vermont.  His  children 
were  variously  distributed  in  Canada,  on  the  Sus- 
quehannah,  and  in  the  state  of  New  York.  One 
of  them,  John,  was  a  soldier  under  the  command 
of  Sir  William  Johnson.  His  son  Lawrence  was 
in  Fort  Stanwiz  during  the  siege,  and  was  the 
first  volunteer  to  go  forth  to  the  relief  of  the  brave 
Herkimer.  He  served  through  both  wars  with 
England,  and  died  in  1840  at  the  age  of  eighty- 
four,  with  a  high  reputation  for  worth  and  inte- 
grity. His  son,  Henry  Rowe  Schoolcraft,  was 
bom  in  Albany  county,  28th  March,  1793.  He 
received  there,  in  the  town  of  Guilderland,  a  good 
education  from  the  schoolmasters  of  the  region^ 
but  appears  mainlv  to  have  instructed  himself^ 
his  tastes  leading  him  in  his  youth  to  a  Imow- 
ledge  of  poetry  and  languages,  iritii  which  he 
connected  the  study  of  mineralogy.  At  fifteen  he 
began  writing  for  the  newspapers.  His  first  work 
was  a  treatise  on  Vitreology^  published  in  Utica 
in  1817,  a  subject  to  which  he  was  led  by  his  fli* 
ther*s  superintendenee  of  the  glass  manuihcture. 
The  next  year  he  travelled  to  the  Mississippi  and 
made  a  mineralogical  survey  of  the  Lead  Mines  of 
Missouri,  of  whidi  he  published  a  report  in  1819. 
His  narrative  or  Journal  of  this  tour,  published  in 
1820  in  Van  Winkle's  BeOee  LoUree  Bepoeitofff 


C7clopjEdia  of  amebicah  uteratdsb, 


Wfypy  '^  -wi^^irv  €<^tA^i-, 


It  New  ToA,  to  mtu-Ved  by  a  vein  of  nnaflfected 
riiiiplioitjr  and  enthusiasm  which  has  always  b«en 
eharact«riBCio  of  the  author.  It  was  repnhlished 
in  LoDiion  in  Sir  Richard  PhilUp«'s  collectioD  of 
Voyages  nad  Travel* ;  and  has  been  lately  reimncd 
hy  the  author  in  an  enlarged  fonn  with  the  title, 
S^nt» and Adrtatrtretiniht  Semx-AlpiA*  Regiim 
Hfthe  Otark  Mountaiiu  of  Mitaouri  and  Arban- 
ou,  whieh  vtrefinl  lrat<ned  by  DtSoto  in  1G41. 
Hid  Deit  toar  waa  in  1820,  under  the  aaspicee  of 
UoDrue'e  administrutioi;,  accompanying  General 
Caas  in  his  Borvey  of  the  copper  regioiM,  and  es- 
ploraUon  of  the  CpperMiwi-isippi,  He  pilblished 
an  account  of  this  in  a  Narrative  Journal  0/  7Va- 
«tU  frota  Dttroit  to  f  A«  &urD#  of  the  MiMtistippi 
Bitier.  In  1821  he  jonmeyed  to  Obioago,  exa- 
mining the  Wabash  and  Illinois  Rivers,  and  pub- 
lished as  the  remit  hia  TVomI*  in  HU  Ctitlral 
PvrtionM  of  the  Ximmiopi  YalUj/.    In  1823  h» 


reoeJTsd  tlie  ^^Mtintment  of  Agent  for  Indian  Af- 
fUra  OD  the  Nwtb-west  Frontiers,  tatdDg  ap  hia 
reaidMioe  at  Michilimaokinaok,  where  he  oonti- 
iMiad  to  rcaide  for  nearly  twenty  yeare,  ooonpying 
hiiDMlf  diligently  with  atndying  the  Indian  laa- 
gnans  and  biatory,  and  improving  the  oondition 
at  Qm  tribes.    Ha  was  a  member  of  the  Tenito- 


rial  Legislature  from  18SS  to  18SS.  He  proctmd 
the  incorporation  of  the  Michigan  Historical  So- 
ciety in  1828,  and  in  I8S9  fonndod  the  Al^ 
Society  at  Detroit.  The  titles  of  bis  poblicationi 
at  this  time  will  show  bii  leal  in  the  promodom 
of  faiB  &vorite  topics,  nrg«d  both  in  proae  and 
verae.*  He  made  a  grammar  at  the  Algonqtiin 
language.  Mr.  Da  Fonoeaa  translated  two  of  his 
lectures  before  the  Algic  Society  on  the  gram- 
matioal  structure  of  the  Indian  langnoge  into 
French,  for  the  National  Institute  <^  ^ance. 

In  1833  lie  was  ohoran  by  the  Indian  and  War 
Department  to  oonduct  a  eeoond  expedition  into 
the  re^un  of  the  Uppor  Missieappi.  This  he  ac- 
oomplishad  suocesaftilly,  establishing  his  lasting 
geographical  reputation  by  the  discovery  of  the 
head  wateia  of  the  river  in  Itasoa  Lale.  His  ao- 
ounnt  of  the  Jonmey  was  pnblisbed  in  an  octavo 
volume  by  the  Harpers  in  1884 ;  Harratiet  ofm 
Etptdiiion  to  Itatca  Late,  th4  aelual  town*  ^ 
iho  Mutitiippi  SiMT.  In  1880  hia  Alffic  Bt- 
ttarehtt  appcuired  in  New  York,  a  oolleotion  of 
Indian  taiflaand  legends,  iiiythologic  and  nllegoric. 
It  is  the  working  of  one  of  ttie  finest  veins  of  th« 
aathor'H  nomeronii  aboriginal  stadies.  The  le- 
gends preaerved  in  this  and  other  of  Mr.  School- 
crafl'e  writingssfaowtheladians  tohavepoosened 
on  unwritten  Uteratora  of  no  little  value  m  both  • 
poetical  and  hnmorons  aspect.  There  ii  mnch 
delicacy  in  the  conception  of  many  of  these  taka 
of  the  spirits  of  eaith  and  air,  with  a  gemiine 
quEuntnew  showing  on  affinity  with  the  &iry  ato- 
riw  of  the  northern  races  of  Enrope. 

In  bringing  these  onrions  traditions  to  light, 
valuable  as  an  historical  index  to  the  character  of 
the  tribes,  as  well  OS  for  their  invention,  Mr.  School* 
craft  is  entitled  to  grateful  reooUeotion  for  his 
pioneer  labors.  He  was  the  first  to  challenge  at- 
tention to  this  deportment  of  national  literature; 
and  without  bis  poetical  interest  in  the  snbjeot 

Lmuch  of  the  material  he  lias  preserved  would 
bly  have  perished.  Mr.  S,,  too,  U  a  poet  in 
own  right,  the  Ust  of  his  writings  numbering 
several  productions  in  verse,  chiefly  relating  to 
the  Indians  or  the  soenery  of  the  west. 

In  1841  Mr.  Schoolcraft  removed  his  rendence 
to  New  York  and  took  port  in  the  prooeedinga  of 
the  Ethnolo^cal  Society.  The  next  year  he  vi- 
sited England  and  the  continent,  and  was  present 
at  the  meeting  of  the  British  Association  at  Mon- 
oheater.  On  his  return  he  was  empli>yed  by  the  le- 
gislature of  New  York,  in  IS4fi,  to  tokea  census  of 
the  Six  Notions,  the  results  of  which  investigation 
were  published  in  his  Notu  <m  the  Iroquoit,  an 
enlarged  edition  of  which  appeared  in  1847.  In 
184S  Mr.  6.  oomtneooed  the  publioation  of  a  ool- 
leotion of  Indian  Uterary  material  with  the  title, 
Oneeta,  or  Charaetwietim  of  Ub  S»d  SaMjof 
Amtrica;  reissued  in  1848  with  the  title,  Thm 
Indian  in  hit  Wigwim, 


'  TIm  BIm  tf  tb*  Han,  «  ■  Piwpwt  of  lb«  Ml 
TillH.  A  Foam.  181T.  t)iitn>1t:  6,  L.  Wbitii«i 
Indlu  HelodJM.  N«w  York:  Elm  Bllo,  lEMi  mi.el  S*ol~ 
A  DlMOBiM  Uftm  Iha  Hieliinn  Htatorlal  SnislTJn  ISSL 
DatrelL  Wblliwr,  pp.  W.— OaUtMorilMNiiDnlllUtgrr  of 
Ulablcu,  s  botnra  datlTatad  balbn  Um  D*Lnli  Lrotam  !■ 
ISn,  Detroit.— Tb*  InflDena  of  Ardent  Bnlrlti  od  tba  Cod- 
""        -"^-^   ._^  .     inj^^    ft^An  AdiiraM  brfi»« 


._..  _.  .nni  baTor*  Ibe  AIirlB  Bnolalr  it 
In  IBSL— Iowa,  or  tb*  Tala  of  Norm. 
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One  of  the  most  Interesting  of  the  anther's  pub- 
lications (in  Philadelphia,  1861)  is  his  Penonal 
Memoin  of  a  Residence  of  Thirty  Yean  wXli  the 
Indian  THbet  on  the  American  Frontiere;  v>ith 
hrie/notie€9  of  passing  etentSyfacte^  and  opinions^ 
1812  to  1842  *  This  book  is  written  in  the  form 
of  a  diary,  and  has  the  flavor  of  the  time,  with  its 
motley  incident  on  the  frontier,  with  Indian 
chiefs  trappers,  government  employes,  chance 
travellers,  rising  legislators,  fiuiners,  ministers  of 
the  gospel,  all  standing  ont  with  more  or  less  of 
individnality  in  the  formative  period  of  the  oonn- 
try.  No  man  wa%,  then  and  there,  so  humble  or 
BO  insignificant  as  not  to  be  of  importance.  With 
an  instinct  for  the  poetry  of  the  past,  and  a  vigi- 
lant eye  for  the  present  and  the  fntnre,  Sr. 
Schoolcraft  has  employed  his  pen  in  writing  down 
l^end,  noting  anecdotes  of  manners,  chronicling 
personidities,  recording  adventnre,  and  describing 
nature — ^the  result  of  which  is  a  picture  which 
wQl  grow  more  distinct  and  valuable  with  time, 
when  the  lineaments  of  this  transition  age — ^the 
closing  period  of  the  red  man,  the  opening  one  of 
the  white — will  sorfive  only  in  this  and  similar 
records. 

The  latest  literary  employment  of  Mr.  School- 
eraft  is  his  preparation,  under  a  resolution  of  the 
government,  of  the  series  of  five  quarto  volumes, 
rinted  in  a  style  of  great  luxnrv,  and  illustrated 
y  the  pencil  of  Lieutenant  ilastinan,  entitled 
Ethnological  Researches  respecting  the  Red  Man 
of  A merica,  //{formation  respecting  the  History ^ 
UoTidition^  and  Prospects  of  the  Indian  TVibes  of 
the  United  States.  The  comprehensive  plan  of 
this  work  covers  a  wide  range  of  subjects  in  the 
general  history  of  the  race ;  their  traditions  and 
associations  with  the  whites ;  their  special  anti- 
quities in  the  several  departments  of  archeology  in 
relation  to  the  arts ;  their  government,  manners, 
and  customs;  their  physiological  and  ethnological 
pecnliarities  as  individuals  and  nations ;  their  in- 
tellectoal  and  moral  cultivataon;  their  statistics 
of  population;  their  geographical  position,  post 
and  present.  The  work,  gigantic  as  it '  is,  is 
mostly  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Schoolcraft;  but  it 
also  contains  numerous  important  communica- 
tions from  government  officials  and  others  relating 
to  the  topics  in  hand.f 

Mr.  Schoolcraft  has  been  twice  married;  in 
1823  to  a  daughter  of  Mr.  John  Johnston,  an  Iri.sh 
gentleman,  who  married  the  daughter  of  Wabo- 

•  To  thto  Is  prefixed  ''Bketches  of  the  Life  of  Heorr  R. 
Scboderaft  :**  a  eereftil  ocmtiTef  fh>m  which  the  ftcts  or  this 
aotiee  Imetv  been  derived. 

t  In  adfUttoo  to  the  works  we  have  mentioned,  Mr.  School- 
craft  has  pobUsbed  Cyclopedia  Indloensls,  a  specimen  Dumber. 
Kew  Terk  :  Piatt*  Peters,  1848.— Alhalla,  the  Lord  of  Talla- 
dega. Jb.  Wiley  *  Patnam.  184S.  pp^  US.— Report  on  i 
Aboriginal  Names,  and  the  Oeofraphlcal  Terminology  of  New 
Torfc.  lb.  Van  Norden.  IStf,  pp.  48.— An  Address  at  Au- 
fois,  Oayn^  Coanty,  New  Tori,  before  an  aiaodation  of 
y««iiK  m«o  Ibr  InTestlflatlng  the  Iroqnois  history.  Aabnm, 
ISiBt  po.  S8.— Hbtoriesr  Considerations  on  the  Siege  of  Fort 
ICaDWlx  In  17n,  deMTersd  before  the  New  York  Historical  So- 
fliety.  New  York:  Van  Norden.  U4S,  pp.S9.  Plan  for  in- 
TesdfBStlnf  ArocricBn  Ethnology.  lb.  Jenkins.  184«,ppwl&— 
Ao  Address  beibre  the  New  York  Historical  Society  on  the  In- 
•anttrea  to  the  stady  of  the  earijr  period  of  Amarlean  Htotory. 
Jb.  Van  Norden.  1847,  pp.  SSl— Notices  of  Antiqne  Earthen 
Teasels  tnm  Florida.  Jb.  18IT,  pp.  IS.— Literature  of  the  In- 
Lsngnasea.  Washlaffton:  a  Alexander.  1S49,  pp.  SB.  Mr. 
M  also  been  a  eontribntor  to  muet  of  the  periodicals  of  the 
itry.  Including  Si11iman*s  Joan  il.  the  North  American  Be- 
iflew,  the  Demoeratle  Review.  Helderbergia:  or  the  apothe- 
ssis oTthe  Heroesof  the  Aati-Rent  War-«poeia.  Albany,  N.Y. 
1860c    8T«.ppk04 


Je^,  an  Indian  ehief.  This  lady,'  with  whom  he 
passed  the  whole  of  his  frontier  residence  in  Mi- 
chigan, died  in  1843.  In  1847  he  married  Miss 
Mary  Howard  of  Beaufort,  Soath  Carolina.  Be- 
ing deprived  hy  a  partial  paralysis  of  the  ready 
use  or  hia  hand,  his  wife  acts  as  his  amanu- 
ensis. Beyond  his  confinement  to  his  room  this 
difficolty  has  not  affected  his  health,  while  it  has 
concentrated  his  attention,  never  relaxed,  still 
more  on  his  literary  pursnits.  It  is  satisfactory  to 
see  a  pioneer  in  a  branch  of  science  and  investi- 
gation not  usually  very  highly  rewarded  by  the 
public,  thus  pursuing — ^under  the  auspices  and 
with  the  resources  of  Gk)vemment — ^the  studies 
commenced  nearly  half  a  century  before. 

TUB  WBm  STOin  cavos— fbox  thb  talis  or  a  wiowax. 

There  was  once  a  very  benutifnl  young  girl,  who 
died  suddenly  on  the  day  she  was  to  have  been  mar- 
ried to  a  handsome  young  man.  He  was  also  brave, 
but  his  heiirt  was  not  proof  against  this  h»si.  From 
the  hour  she  was  buried,  there  was  do  more  joy  or 
peace  for  hioi.  He  went  often  to  visit  the  spot  wnero 
the  women  had  buried  her,  and  sat  musing  thert, 
when,  it  was  thought,  by  some  of  his  friends,  he 
would  have  done  better  to  try  to  amuse  himself  in 
the  chase,  or  by  diverting  his  thoughts  in  the  war- 
path. But  war  and  hunting  had  both  lost  their 
charm?  for  hiuL  His  heart  was  already  dead  within 
him.  He  pushed  aside  both  his  war-club  and  his 
bow  and  arrows. 

He  had  heard  the  old  people  say,  that  there  was  a 
path  that  led  to  the  land  of  souls,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  follow  it  He  accordingly  set  out,  one 
morning,  after  having  completed  hia  preparations  for 
the  journey.  At  first  he  hardly  knew  which  way  to 
go.  He  was  onlv  guided  by  the  tradition  that  he 
must  go  south.  For  a  while,  he  could  see  no  change 
in  the  face  of  the  country.  Forests,  and  hills,  and 
valleys,  and  streams  had  the  same  looks,  which  they 
wore  in  his  native  place.  There  was  snow  on  the 
ground,  when  he  set  out,  and  it  was  sometimes  seen 
to  be  piled  and  matted  on  the  thick  trees  and  bushea^ 
At  length,  it  began  to  diminish,  and  finally  disap- 
peared. The  forest  assumed  a  more  cheerful  appeal 
ance,  the  leaves  put  forth  their  buds,  and  before  he 
was  aware  of  tne  completeness  of  the  change,  he 
found  himself  surrounded  by  spring.  He  had  left 
behind  him  the  land  of  snow  and  ice.  The  air  be- 
came mild,  the  dark  clouds  of  winter  had  rolled 
away  from  the  sky ;  a  pure  field  of  blue  was  above 
hifn,  and  as  he  went  he  saw  flowers  beside  his  path, 
and  heard  the  songs  of  birdo.  By  these  signs  he 
knew  that  he  was  going  the  right  way,  for  they 
agi-eed  with  the  traditions  of  his  tribe.  At  length 
he  spied  a  pnth.  It  led  him  through  a  grove,  then 
up  a  long  and  elevated  ridge,  on  the  very  top  of 
wnich  he  came  to  a  lodge.  At  the  door  stood  an  old 
man,  with  white  hair,  whose  eyes,  though  deeply 
sunk,  had  a  fiery  brilliancy.  He  hod  a  long  robe  of 
skins  thrown  loosely  aromid  his  shoulders,  and  a  staff 
in  his  handsk 

The  young  Chippewayan  besan  to  tell  his  story ; 
but  the  venerable  cnief  arrested  him,  before  he  had 
proceeded  to  speak  ten  words.  "  I  have  expected  you," 
ne  replied,  "  and  had  just  risen  to  bid  you  welcome  to 
my  aoode.  She,  whom  you  seek,  passed  here  but  a 
fewdavs  since,  and  being  fatigued  with  her  journey, 
rested  herself  hera  Enter  my  lod^e  and  be  seated, 
and  I  will  then  satisfy  your  enquiries,  and  give  you 
directions  for  your  journey  from  this  point"  Havl  ng 
done  this,  they  both  issued  forth  to  the  lodge  door. 
"  You  see  yonder  gulf,** said  he, "  and  the  wide  stretch- 
ing blue  plains  beyond.   It  is  the  land  of  souls.   Ton 
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■tand  upon  Hs  bordem,  and  my  lodge  w  the  gate  of 
entrance.  Bat  jon  cannot  take  your  body  along. 
Leave  it  here  with  yonr  bow  and  arrows,  yonr  ban- 
die  aod  your  do^.  Tou  will  fiud  them  safe  on  yoar 
return.**  So  saying,  he  re-entered  the  lodge,  and  the 
freed  traveller  bounded  forward,  as  if  his  feet  had 
suddenly  been  endowed  with  the  power  of  wings. 
But  all  things  retained  their  natural  colours  and 
shnpeai  The  woods  and  leaves,  and  streams  and 
lakes,  were  only  more  bright  and  comely  than  he  had 
ever  witnessed  Animals  bounded  across  his  path, 
with  a  freedom  and  a  confidence  which  seemed  to 
tell  him,  there  was  no  blood  shed  here.  Bii^  of 
beautiful  plumage  inhabited  the  groves,  and  sported 
in  the  waters,  rhere  was  bat  one  thing,  in  which 
he  saw  a  very  unusual  effect  He  noticed  that  his 
Mssage  was  not  stop|>ed  by  trees  or  other  objects. 
He  appeared  to  walk  directly  through  them.  They 
were,  in  fact,  but  tlie  souls  or  sliadows  of  material 
trees.  He  became  sensible  that  he  was  in  a  land  of 
shadows.  When  he  had  travelled  half  a  day's  jonr- 
ney,  through  a  country  which  was  continually  be- 
coming more  attractive,  he  came  to  the  banks  of  a 
brond lake,  in  the  centre  of  which  was  a  large  and 
beautiful  island.  He  found  a  canoe  of  shining  white 
stone,  tied  to  tiie  shore.  He  was  now  sure  that  he 
had  come  the  right  path,  for  the  aeed  man  had  told 
him  of  thisb  There  were  also  shining  paddles.  He 
immediately  entered  the  canoe,  and  tooK  the  paddles 
in  his  hands,  when  to  his  joy  and  surprise,  on  tum- 
ing  round,  he  beheld  the  object  of  his  search  in  ano- 
ther canoe,  exactly  its  counterpart  in  every  thing. 
She  had  exactly  imitated  his  motions,  and  they  were 
side  by  side.  They  at  once  pushed  out  from  shore 
and  began  to  cross  the  lake.  Its  waves  seemed  to 
be  rising  ond  at  n  distance  looked  ready  to  swallow 
them  np ;  but  just  as  they  entered  the  whitened  edge 
of  them  they  seemed  to  melt  away,  as  if  they  were 
but  the  images  of  waves.  But  no  sooner  was  one 
wreath  of  foam  pnssed,  than  another,  more  threaten- 
ing still,  rose  up.  Thus  they  were  in  perpetual  fear ; 
and  what  added  to  it,  was  uie  cUameu  of  the  wUer, 
through  which  they  could  see  heaps  of  beings  who 
had  perished  before,  and  whose  bones  lay  strewed 
on  the  bottom  of  the  lake.  The  Master  of  Life  had, 
however,  decreed  to  let  them  pass,  for  the  actions  of 
neither  of  them  had  been  bad.  But  they  saw  many 
others  struggling  and  sinking  in  the  waves.  Old  men 
and  young  men,  males  and  females  of  all  ages  and 
ranks  were  there ;  some  passed,  and  some  sank.  It 
was  only  the  little  children  whose  cimoes  seemed  to 
meet  no  wavesi     At  length,  every  difficulty  was 

fone,  as  in  a  moment,  and  they  both  leapt  out  on- the 
appy  island.  They  felt  that  the  very  air  was  food. 
It  strengthened  and  nourished  them.  They  wan- 
dered together  over  the  blissful  fields,  where  every- 
thing was  formed  to  please  the  eye  and  the  ear. 
There  were  no  tempesta — ^there  was  no  ice,  no  chilly 
winds — ^no  one  shivered  for  the  want  of  warm 
clothes :  no  one  suffered  for  hunger — no  one  mourned 
for  the  dead.  They  saw  no  graves.  They  heard  of 
no  wars.  There  was  no  hunting  of  animals ;  for  the 
air  itself  was  their  fooil.  Gladly  would  the  young 
warrior  have  remained  there  for  ever,  but  he  was 
obliged  to  go  back  for  his  body.  He  did  not  see  the 
Master  of  Life,  but  he  heard  his  voice  in  a  soft 
breeze :  "  Go  back,**  said  this  voice,  "  to  the  land  from 
whence  you  came.  Vour  time  has  not  yet  come. 
The  duties  for  which  I  made  jon,  and  which  you  are 
to  perform,  are  not  yet  finished.  Return  to  your 
people,  and  accomplish  the  duties  of  a  good  man. 
You  will  be  the  ruler  of  your  tribe  for  many  days. 
The  rules  you  must  observe,  will  be  told  you  by  my 
messenger,  who  keeps  the  gate.  When  he  surren- 
ders back  your  body,  he  will  tell  you  what  to  do. 


Listen  to  him,  and  you  shall  aftenrarda  rejoin  the 
spirit,  which  yon  must  now  leave  behind.  She  m 
accepted  and  will  be  ever  here,  as  yoang  and  as 
happy  as  she  was  when  I  first  called  her  from  the 
land  of  snows."  When  this  voice  ceased,  the  narrator 
awoke.  It  was  the  lancy  work  of  a  dream,  and  he 
was  still  in  the  bitter  land  of  snows,  and  hunger, 
and  tears. 

WnXIAKB  COLLEGE 

OwE8  its  name  and  original  foundation  to  a  sol- 
dier of  the  old  French  War,  Colonel  £phraim 
Williains,  onoe  a  valiant  defender  of  the  region 
in  which  it  id  situated.  He  was  a  native  of  the 
state,  born  in  1716  at  Newton,  and  in  early  life 
was  a  sailor,  making  several  voyages  to  £ur(n>e, 
and  engrafting  a  knowledge  of  the  world  on  his 
naturally  vigorous  powers  of  mind.  Ho  visited 
England,  Spain,  and  Holland.  In  the  war  with 
France  from  1740  to  1748  his  attention  was 
turned  to  military  life,  and  he  served  as  a  captain 
in  a  New  EngUmd  company  raised  for  the  service 
against  Canada.  On  tiie  conclusion  of  peace  he 
received  from  the  General  Oourt  of  Massachusetts 
a  grant  of  two  hundred  acres  of  land  in  the  town 
of  Hoosao,  with  the  command  of  the  Forts  Hoo- 
sac  and  Massachusetts,  frontier  posts,  which  then 
afforded  protection  fW>m  the  Indians  to  the  set- 
tlers of  the  fertile  districts  around  and  below. 

On  the  breaking  out  of  the  war  anew  in  1755 
he  had  command  of  a  regiment  for  the  general 
defence,  which  was  ordered  to  join  the  forces 
then  raising  in  New  York  by  General  Johnson 
against  the  French.  On  his  way  to  the  army 
he  made,  on  the  22d  July,  1755,  his  will  at  Al- 
bany, by  which  he  bequeathed  his  property  in 
Massachusetts  as  a  foundation  ^  for  the  support 
of  a  free-school  in  a  township  west  of  Fort  Mas- 
sachusetts ;  provided  the  said  township  fall  with- 
in Massachusetts,  after  running  the  line  between 
Massachusetts  and  New  York,  and  provided  the 
said  township,  when  incorporated,  be  called  Wfl- 
liamstown." 

Proceeding  with  a  large  body  of  soldiers  in  the 
following  autumn,  September  8,  1755,  to  attack 
the  advanced  guard  of  Dieskau^s  invading  foroe, 
the  party  was  entrapped  in  an  ambuscade  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Lake  George,  when  Colonel  Wil- 
liams fell,  mortally  wounded  by  a  musket  ball  in 
the  head. 

His  bequest  for  the  purposes  of  education  seema 
to  have  grown  out  both  of  his  respect  for  learning 
and  his  affection  for  the  settlers,  among  whom 
his  military  life  was  passed.  He  was  of  a  warm, 
generous  disposition,  with  a  winning  ea^e  and 
politeness ;  and  though  he  was  not  much  indebted 
to  schools  for  his  education,  is  said  to  have  had  a 
taste  for  books,  and  cultivated  the  sodety  of  men 
of  letters.* 

By  the  will  of  Colonel  Williams  his  ezecnton 
were  directed  to  sell  his  lands,  at  their  di8or&> 
tion,  within  five  years  after  an  established  peace, 
and  apply  the  mterest  of  the  proceeds,  with 
that  of  certain  bonds  and  notes,  to  the  purpoeee 
of  the  free-school.  The  lands  were  sold,  the 
money  loaned,  and  the  interest  again  invested  till 
1785,  when  an  act  of  the  legislature  was  pro- 
cured incorporating  a  body  of  trustees  ^^  of  the 

•  Matt.  Hitt  ColL,  FIrttBoriet»  will  «r. 
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donation  of  E^num  Williams,  for  maintaining  a 
free-flohool  in  Williamstown.''  William  Williams 
was  elected  president,  and  the  Rev.  Seth  Swift, 
treasorer.*  Additional  funds  were  solicited,  and 
in  1788  a  committee  was  appointed  to  erect  a 
school-honse,  which,  completed  in  1790,  is  now 
the  **  West  college"  hnilding  of  the  institntion.  A 
good  choice  was  made  of  a  preceptor  in  the  Bev. 
Ebenezer  ¥ltch.  This  scholar  and  divine,  who 
was  to  hear  a  prominent  part  in  the  estahlish- 
ment  of  the  college,  was  horn  at  Oanterbary, 
Connecticut,  Seotember  26,  1756.  He  received 
his  degree  at  Yale  in  1777,  and  passed  two  years 
at  New  Haven  as  a  resident  graduate.  He  then 
was  sohocl  teacher  for  a  year  in  New  Jersey,  and 
from  1780  till  1783  was  tutor  in  Yale  College. 
An  interval  of  mercantile  business  followed,  in 
the  coarse  of  which  he  Visited  London,  again  re- 
turning to  Yale,  as  tutor,  from  1786  to  1791,  the 
year  of  his  engagement  at  Williamstown.  With 
this  preparation  he  opened  the  free-school  in 
October,  with  John  Lester  as  assistant  Two  de- 
pntments  were  organized — a  grammar-school  or 
ly,  with  a  c^ege  course  of  instruction,  and 


English  free-school.  In  1798  the  school,  bv 
an  act  of  the  legislature,  became  Williams  Col- 
lego,  with  a  grant  from  the  state  treasury  of  four 
thousand  dollars  for  the  purchase  of  books  and 
philosophical  apparatus.  To  the  old  trnstees  were 
added  the  Rev.  Dr.  Stephen  West,  Henry  Van 
Sohaaok,  the  Hon.  Elyah  Williams,  Gen,  Philip 
Schuyler,  the  Hon.  Stephen  Van  Rensselaer,  and 
the  Kev.  Job  Swift,  the  charter  allowing  to  the 
board  seventeen  members,  indading  the  college 
president.  A  grammar-school  was  at  once  pro- 
vided for  in  connexion  with  the  college,  and  the 
terms  of  admission  to  the  hitter  required  that  the 
^)plicant  *^be  able  to  accurately  read,  parse,  and 
construe,  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  president  and 
tutor,  Viiiprs  iEneid,  Tully's  Orations,  and  the 
Evangelists  in  Greek ;  or,  if  he  prefer  to  become 
aoonunted  with  French,  he  must  be  able  to  read 
ana  pronounce,  with  a  tolerable  degree  of  accu- 
raoy  and  fluency,  Hudson's  French  Scholar's 
Qmde,  Telemachus,  or  some  other  approved 
French  author." 

Mr.  Fitch  was  unanimously  elected  president, 
and  the  first  Commencement  was  held,  a  class  of 
fimr,  in  1796.  The  numbers  rapidly  increased 
with  the  resources. of  the  college,  .which  were 
ftogmented  by  a  new  grant  of  land  from  the  state 
in  1796.  Dr.  Fitch  held  the  presidency  for  twen- 
ty-one years,  retiring  from  the  office  in  1816,  after 
vrhleh  he  became  pastor  of  a  chnroh  in  West 
Bloomfield,  New  York,  where  he  died  at  the  ago 
of  ieventy-fltx  iu  1888. 

The  Rev.  Zephaniah  Swift  Moore,  then  Profe^:- 
•or  of  Languages  at  Dartmouth,  was  the  successor 
of  Dr.  iltch  in  the  collie  presidency,  and  held 
the  office  from  1816  to  1821.  The  ouestion  was 
At  this  time  discussed  of  the  removal  of  the  col- 
lege to  the  bonks  of  the  Connecticut,  an  agitation 
irhich  did  not  repair  its  fortunes.  Dr.  Moore, 
on  his  resignation,  was  chosen  president  of  the 
ooUegiate  institntion  at  Amhersti  which  he  had 


•  WfllHuD  WilllaiiM,  Theodore  8«dgwlck,  Woodbrldge  Lit- 
a«,  John  Baoon,  Thompeon  J.  Skinner,  Israel  Jones,  DaTid 
JSMbi%  the  ItoT.  Both  Swtft,  and  the  Bmv.  Daniel  OoUiftt,  were 
>  am  body  oftriuteea  named  In  the  net 


greatly  favored,  and  which  drew  off  many  of  the 
students  from  Williamstown.* 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Edward  Dorr  GriflSn  was  then 
chosen  president.  He  brought  with  him  the  pres- 
tige of  an  influential  career  in  the  ministry  at 
Newark,  New  Jersey,  and  in  the  Park  Street 
Chorch  at  Boston.  He  had  also  been  professor 
of  pulpit  eloquence  in  the  Theological  Seminary 
at  Andover.  He  was  inaugurated  president  and 
professor  of  divinity  at  Wilhams  College,  Novem- 
ber 14,  1821.  His  reputation  and  influence  re- 
vived the  college  interests,  which  had  become 
much  depressed,  and  it  was  enabled  to  bear  up 
successfully  against  the  rivalry  of  Amherst.  Va- 
rious advantages  of  gifts  and  bequests,  which  gave 
the  means  of  improvement  and  increase  of  the 
college  library,  apparatus,  and  buildings,  were 
secured  during  Dr.  Griffin's  eflicient  presidency, 
which  he  was  compelled  to  resign  from  ill  healm 
in  1836.  He  died  at  Newark,  New  Jersey,  No- 
vember 8  of  the  year  following,  at  the  age  of 
sixty-eight. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Hark  Hopkins  was  inaugurated 
president  of  the  college  on  the  15th  of  September, 
1 83 6.  Dr.  Hopkins  is  a  native  of  Berkshire,  Moss. 
He  was  bom  at  Stookbridge,  February  4,  1802 ; 
was  educated  at  the  college  of  which  he  is  pre- 
sident ;  studied  medicine,  and  received  a  medical 
degree  in  1828.  In  1830  he  was  elected  professor 
of  moral  philosophy  and  rhetoric  in  Williams  Col- 
lege, a  position  which  he  held  at  the  time  of  his 
election  to  the  presidency. 

The  college  auring  his  administration  has  in- 
creased steadily  in  its  resources  and  the  number 
of  its  students.  It  is  due  to  his  eflicient  exertions 
that  astronomical  and  magneUcal  obsiervatories 
have  been  erected  and  well  supplied  with  scien- 
titic  apparatus.  , 

Dr.  Hopkins  has  also  rendered  services  to  gene- 
ral literature  by  the  publication  of  his  Lowell  Lec- 
tures on  the  Evidences  of  Christianity  in  1846, 
and  by  the  collection  of  his  Miscellaneous  JBssays 
and  discourses  the  year  foUowing. 

Among  the  papers  preserved  in  the  latter  is  the 
author's  InaugurcU  Discourse  at  Williams  Col- 
lege. Its  review  of  the  subject  of  education  is 
sound  in  philosophy  and  practical  in  its  sugges- 
tions. In  a  wise  spirit  he  speaks  of  the  principle 
now  settled  among  all  thinking  men,  that  we  are 
to  regard  the  mind — 

not  as  A  piece  of  iron  to  be  laid  upon  the  anvil  and 
hammered  into  any  shape,  nor  as  a  block  of  marble 
in  which  we  are  to  find  the  statue  by  removing  the 
rubbish,  nor  as  a  receptacle  into  which  knowledge 
may  be  poured ;  bat  as  a  flame  that  it  to  be  fed,  as 


^  Amlienit  College  grew  ont  of  the  academy  at  that  nlaoe 
which  waa  iDcorporated  in  1813,  and  of  which  rioah  Webater 
was  oDa  of  the  chief  proiBotera.    Farther  prvvialoQ  was  ra- 
quired  for  the  educatloa  of  young  men  for  the  ministry.    A 
college  was  resolrcd  npon,  and  the  qnestlon  of  union  with 
Williams  College  agitated,  in  view  of  the  remoTal  of  the  latter. 
Dr.  Moore  was  chosen  the  first  president  in  188L    He  died 
two  Tears  after,  when  the  Bev.  Heman  Humphrey  was  elected. 
A  charter  waa  obtained  in  1826.    Dr.  Humphrey  held  the 
presidency  till  1840,  when  he  was  succeeded  by  the  Kot.  Ed- 
ward Hitchcock,  who  occupied  the  post  till  185i,  when  the 
BcT.  William  A.  Btearns  was  chosen  in  his  place.    The  insti- 
tation  has  preserred  its  distinct  rallgloiis  charaeter  in  con- 
nexion with  the  Congregational  Church.    Ita  nambcr  of  grada- 
ates,  up  to  18M.  was  over  one  thousand.    It  has  a  large  chari- 
table nind.  ttfim  which  the  «xp«nses  of  a  niimrrous  bo<1ir  of 
atudeots  nr»|>aring  for  the  ministry  are  antiUally  paid. — aol' 
laruTt  JlUOory  of  Weaiem  MamichuutU,  l  00S-&12. 
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Ml  ai^ve  being  that  muit  be  itraagthaned  to  think 
and  to  feel — to  dure,  U>  do,  Hnd  to  (uffer.  It  U  u  n 
germ,  expanding  under  the  influence  certaioly  of 
air  and  auDlisht  and  moiitnre,  but  ret  on);  through 
the  ageney  of  an  internal  force ;  and  ext«ninl  agencj 
i*  of  DO  value  eioept  as  it  elioite,  and  coatroJi,  and 
ptrfecta  the  action  of  that  force.  He  onlj  who  can 
rightly  appreciate  the  force  of  thia  jirinoiple,  and 
carry  it  out  into  all  ita  conaeqneDcea,  in  the  spirit  of 
" i^m,  that  nature  iitobe '   --'-■-- 


Dnquered  only  by 


With  the  BE 


a  good  u 


There  is  a  strange  slowness  in  oHenting  prneti- 
oallj  to  that  great  Tnw  of  nature,  that  the  localtiee 
are  strenj^ened  only  by  exercise.  It  is  so  vith  the 
body,  and  it  ia  so  vith  the  mind.  If  a  man  would 
strengthen  his  intellectual  ^ultiee,  be  most  exercise 
Uiem ;  if  be  woald  improre  his  taste,  he  most  em- 
ploy it  oo  the  objects  of  taste  ;  if  he  would  improve 
bia  moral  nature  and  make  pn^ees  in  goodness,  he 
must  perfarm  aeta  of  goodness.  Kor  will  be  im- 
prove his  faculties  by  thinking  about  them  and  stu- 
dying into  their  nature,  unices  by  eo  doing  he  is 
enableil  and  induced  to  put  them  Into  more  skilful 
and  efficient  action. 

This  practical  mode  of  philosophizing,  seeing 
mora]  and  inteltectual  truth  in  coniie\iuii  with  its 
individual  adaptations,  is  a  marktid  habit  of  the 
anthor'B  mind,  and  admirably  adapts  him  fur  the 
oh^r  of  the  professor  or  the  govorwaent  uf  a 

By  the  triennial  catalogae  of  'Williams  College 
of  1B53,  it  appears  that  there  have  been  one 
tfaODsand  four  hundred  and  forty-fuar  nluinni  to 
that  date :  of  whom  fuur  hundred  and  forty  liave 
followed  the  profesainn  of  divinity ;  three  himdred 
and  eighty-one  the  Taw;  one  hundred  and  seven 
medicine ;  and  ninety-ci^lit  have  beoome  teachers. 

Besides  the  usual  branches  of  instruction,  the 
phyticol  sciences  reodve  particukr    attentiuo. 


Garefiil  mognetie  obBervations  are  made  bj  Uw 
students;  and  the  mineralogical  and  gi.'olodoal 
cabinets,  prepared  by  Professor  Ebenezer  Em- 
mons, eminent  for  his  elate  geological  surveye, 
aSbrd  fiill  materials  for  study.  The  museum  baa 
also  two  oolosfial  bas-reliefs  ftom  Nineveh,  pre- 
sented by  Mr.  Layard, 

The  bold  and  picturesque  location  of  tha  col- 
lege seems  to  invite  to  the  tludy  of  natural  phe- 
nomena. Seated  at  the  foot  of  Saddleback,  the 
grandest  mountain  elevation  in  the  state,  in  afUr 
valley  watered  by  the  Hoosac,  and  at  the  north- 
em  termination  of  Berkshire,  a  county  remarka- 
ble for  its  grnnilenr  and  beauty,  the  (site  is  worthy 
to  be  associated  with  the  choicest  ocademio  re- 
finements of  scienoe  and  literature.* 


HITCHCOCK. 

Edwabd  Hitchcock  was  bom  at  Deerfield,  Haa- 
Eochusetts,  Hoy  24,  1703.  In  ounsequcnoe  of  ill 
health,  he  was  oompelled  to  leave  Ciiliege  befi>r« 
taking  his  degree.  He  oominenoed  a  literary  ca- 
reer by  the  preparation  of  an  almanac  for  fonr 
years,  from  1815  to  1818;  and  by  the  nnblioatiati 
of  a  tragedy  extending  to  one  hundred  and  eight 
pages,  7^  Dovn^fall  of  BuonaparU,  in  1816.  Id 
1816,  he  became  principal  of  the  Academy  in  Deer- 
flelil,  where  he  remained  for  three  yeare,  when  h« 
was  ordained  minister  of  the    Congregalioiul 

church  at  Ckinway,  Uasa.  He  resigned  this  poet 
in  1826  to  accept  an  appointment  to  the  Profes- 
sorship of  CheTiiistry  and  Natural  History  in  Am- 
herst  College,   an  institution   which    had   been 
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foonded  four  yean  before.  He  oontinned  his  con- 
nenion  with  the  ooUege,  haYing  been  appointed 
to  the  presidency,  with  the  prdfessonhip  of  Na- 
toitd  Theology  and  Qeology,  in  1844,  until  his 
resignation  in  1854. 

In  18S8,  he  published  Geology  of  tks  OonneetietU 
VaUey,  and  in  1829  a  Gatalogus  of  Flant$  tnthin 
ISoetUy  Miln  ofAmhent.  These  works,  with 
other  scientific  investigations,  gave  him  such  re- 
pate  that,  in  1880,  he  was  appointed  by  the  legis- 
latnre  to  make  a  fleologioal  survey  of  the  state  of 
IfassaohnsettB.  He  was  re-appointed  to  the  some 
service  in  1887;  and  in  1860,  commissioner  to 
visit  the  Agricultural  schools  of  Europe.  In  ftd- 
filoient  of  these  trusts  he  pubtished  in  1882  a 
Fint  Report  on  the  Eoonomte  Geology  ^fMoMOr 
ckueetta  ;  in  1888,  Report  on  the  Geology^Zoology^ 
and  Botany  of  Massachusetts;  in  1838,  lieporton 
a  Bo-examtnation  of  the  Geology  ofMaetaehueette; 
and  in  1841,  Final  Iiq)ort  on  the  Geology  of 
Maeeaehusette  ;  and  in  1851,  Report  on  the  Agri- 
cultural SehooU  ^Europe. 

He  has  also  published  Elementary  Geology^ 
1S40;  Fomil  AotmarU  in  the  Untied  Statee, 
1848;  and  an  Outline  of  the  Geology  of  the 
Globe,  in  1858. 

In  addition  to  these  purely  scientific  volumes. 
President  Hitchcock  is  the  author  of  The  Religion 
of  Geology  and  its  Connected  Sciences^  in  1851, 
and  of  Religioue  Leoturee  on  the  Peculiar  Pheno- 
mena of  the  Fov/r  Seaeone;  works  in  whidi  he 
has  shown  the  harmony  of  science  with  the  re- 
cords of  the  Bible,  and  its  religious  uses  in  tiie 
increase  of  reverence  for  tiie  Almighty  consequent 
on  the  devout  study  of  the  wonders  of  creation, 
and  its  adaptation  to  the  wants  of  man.  Tliese 
works  have  been  laiigely  circulated  in  tiiis  coun- 
tiy  and  in  England. 

Dr.  Hitchcock  has.  also  been  a  prominent  writer 
on  Dietetics.  In  1830,  he  published  in  this  con- 
nexion Dyepepeia  Foreetolled  and  Reeieted^  and 
An  Argument  for  Early  Temperance, 

His  other  separate  publications  have  been,  A 
Wreath  for  the  Tonib,  1889,  and  Memoir  of  Mary 
Lyon.  He  has  contributed  about  forty  scien- 
tifio  pi^)era  to  SiUimim^s  Journal ;  three  elabo- 
rate articles  on  tiie  connexion  between  Keligion 
and  Geolo^  to  the  Biblical  Repository,  from  1835 
to  1838.  He  is  also  the  author  of  two  Addre»es 
delivered  before  the  Mount  Holyoke  Female  Se- 
minary in  1848  and  1849 ;  two  before  the  Hamp- 
shire Hampden  and  Franklin  Agricultural  Society 
iu  1827  and  1846;  one  on  his  inauguration  as 
president  in  1845 ;  one  before  the  As^iation  of 
American  Geolo^sts  and  Naturalbts  (now  the 
American  Scientific  Assodation)  in  1841 ;  one 
belbre  the  Mechanical  Society  of  Andover  in 
1880 ;  and  one  before  the  Porter  Rhetorical  So- 
cietT  in  Andover  in  1852— all  of  which  were 
pnblished. 

He  is  also  the  author  of  several  sermons,  of  four 
tracts — Argument  against  the  Mantufaeture  and 
Sals  rf  Ardent  JS^nrite,  Care  Ready,  The  Blind 
Slave  in  the  Mines,  Murderers  of  Ihthers  a/nd 
Murderers  of  Mothers — which  have  been  issued 
by  the  American  Tract  Society,  and  of  numerous 
oontributions  to  the  press. 

The  utilitarian  writings  of  Dr,  Hitchcock,  and 

his  peculiarhr  scientific  labors,  executed  under 

onditiona  m  the  deepest  public  trust  and  oonfi* 


dence,  speak  for  themselves.  In  his  discussion  of 
the  relation  of  science  with  scripture  he  has  shown 
a  liberal  appreciation  of  the  necessities  of  the 
former,  in  a  philoiophioal  view,  without  derogat- 
ing from  the  claims  of  the  latter.  As  a  writer  on 
ni^ural  philosophy  his  works  are  not  only  stored 
with  original  research,  but  his  observations  are 
presented  in  a  pleasing,  animated  style. 

HENKT  a  OABST. 

Heniey  0,  Caret,  one  of  the  prominent  writers 
on  Political  Economy  of  the  day,  is  the  son 
of  Mathew  Carev,  and  was  bom  in  Philadel- 
phia in  1798.  Ho  was  brought  up  in  the  bu*:i- 
ness  of  his  father,  and  succeeded  him  on  his 
retirement  in  1821.     He  conducted,  with  his 


partner  Mr.  Lea,  one  of  the  most  extensive  pub- 
lishing houses  in  the  United  States,  until  1838, 
when  he  retired,  and  devoted  his  leisure  to  the 
prosecution  of  authorship,  a  career  he  had  com- 
menced in  1835,  by  the  publication  of  an  Essay 
on  the  Rate  (f  Wages.  This  was  followed,  in 
1837-8-40,  by  three  octavo  volumes  on  the  Prtn- 
eiples  of  Political  Economy;  in  1838,  The  Credit 
System  in  Franee,  England,  and  the  United 
States  appeared;  and  in  1848,  The  Pdst,  the 
Present,  and  the  Future,  a  further  refbtation  of 
the  statements  of  the  ordinary  school  of  poUtical 
economistB. 

We  may  indicate  the  spirit  of  these  volumes 
by  two  or  three  of  their  prominent  theorems, 
which  are  in  most  marked  contrast  with  the 
dogmas  nrevailing  in  Europe. 

First,  m  time,  was  the  aemonstration  that  the 
progress  of  social  wealth  is  in  the  normal  order 
concomitant  witii  and  more  rapid  than  that  of 
population. 

This  proposition  was  connected  with  one  even 
more  adverse  to  the  faith  in  tiie  fixed  d^marka- 
tion  of  rank,  dass.  and  privilege,  which  the  trar 
ditions  of  a  social  life  founded  on  and  adapted  to 
military  activity  have^  sanctioned  for  so  man^ 
ages,  that  it  has  grown  into  credence  as  a  provi- 
dential law.  The  doctrine  to  which  we  allude 
may  be  termed  the  law  of  Distribution,  of  a  dis- 
tribution, however,  not  mechanical,  but  organic, 
and  as  inseparable  from  growth  as  the  distribu- 
tion of  sap  in  the  branches,  leaves,  and  buds,  is 
from  tiie  hfe  of  a  tree.  It  is,  that  in  the  natural 
growth  of  population  and  wealth,  the  share  of 
we  laborer  in  each  suooeasive  increment  increaseS| 
both  reli^vely  and  absolutely,  in  proportion  as 
wdl  as  in  amount;  while  that  of  the  caoitalist, 
though  increasing  in  amount,  diminisnes  in 
proportion.  In  other  words,  there  is  in  the 
growth  of  capital — ^the  machinery  by  which  man 
subordinates  to  his  service  the  gratuitous  powers 
and  agencies  of  nature — a  constant  accelerating 
force,  which,  steadily  increasing  the  productive- 
ness of  any  given  amount  of  toil,  and  therefore 
cheiq>ening  the  result,  or  what  in  the  converse  is 
precijMly  equivalent,  enhancing  the  value  of  labor,( 
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secures  a  prcKlnot  enlarged  to  the  degree  that  a 
diminished  proportion  thereof  gives  a  greater 
qoantity  than  the  capitalist  fonnerly  obtained 
from  his  large  proportion  of  a  smaller  product. 
The  enlaiiged  proportion  of  an  incrttised  prodnct 
provides  the  laborer  an  enhanced  quantity,  and 
not  in  spite,  bnt  in  virtue,  of  increased  cheapness 
to  the  consumer.  This  may  be  translated  from 
the  abstract  into  the  concrete  facts,  patent  upon 
the  smallest  examination  of  history,  that  com- 
modities of  all  kinds  are  constantly  falling  in 
price  while  wages  are  rising,  and  that  the  rate  of 
mterest  declines,  while  the  mass  of  capital  con- 
stantly receives  larger  accretions. 

Mr.  Oarey  has  reached  these  vital  oondnmons 
while  yet  admitting  the  plausible  hypothesis  of 
Bicardo,  that  in  the  occupation  and  culture  of 
the  soil  men  pass  from  those  of  superior  to  those 
of  progressively  deteriorating  fertility.  If  this 
hjrpothesis  were  well  founded,  there  would  be  a 
diminishing  product  for  the  agricultural  toil  of 
each  successive  generation,  and  oonsequenUv  an 
increasing  proportion  of  laborers  required  to 
devote  their  energies  for  an  ever  declining  re- 
muneration. Mr.  Carey  has  shown  the  existence 
of  a  power,  in  the  growth  of  capital  other  than 
land,  more  than  compensating  toe  tendency  to 
retrogression  from  the  suppo^  decreasing  pro- 
ductiveness of  the  soil.  In  1848,  however,  he 
was  led  by  the  direct  observation  of  facts  to  the 
discovery,  that  the  course  of  individuals  and  com- 
munities in  the  occupation  and  culture  of  the  soil, 
is  diametrically  opposite  to  that  imagined  by  Ri- 
oardo ;  that  men  always,  from  the  necessi^  of 
their  unfurnished  condition,  subject  the  inferior 
lands  to  culture  first,  and  constantiy  proceed  as 
they  acquire  the  power  to  those  of  superior  fer- 
tiimy.  In  his  Past,  Present,  and  Future,  he  de- 
monstrated the  ftct,  historicaUv,  by  the  contrast 
of  the  same  nation  in  its  different  stages,  and 
geographically  by  the  contrast  of  contemporary 
communities  which  now  stand  at  the  different 
grades  of  social  progress.  The  question  is  treated 
in  precisely  the  same  method  as  any  other  ques- 
tion of  natural  history  in  respect  to  the  habits  and 
halntatt  of  a  plant  or  an  animal  would  be  treated. 
And  herein  is  the  first  example  of  the  distinctive 
method  of  his  school,  which,  abandoning  as  fruit- 
less the  metaphysical  idea  of  introspection  into 
laws  of  human  nature  to  find  what  man  would 
do,  aims  at  discovering  the  relations  between 
man  and  physical  nature,  and  the  modes  by  which 
the  former  is  to  derive  the  greatest  advantage 
ftt>m  the  latter — ^the  field  and  problem  of  Politi- 
cal Economy — ^by  studying  the  external  world  to 
learn  what  man  etM  do,  and  following  the  same 
methods  of  investigation  which  have  given  cer- 
tainty and  the  power  of  prediction  in  the  positive 
sciences.  The  result  of  this  discovery  was  to 
confirm  and  explain  the  law  of  Distribution,  by 
absorbing  it  into  a  more  general  and  oomprehen- 
nve  one.  It  is  palpable,  that  the  widest  di- 
vergence must  exist  in  the  consequences  flowing 
from  this  theory  and  that  of  Bicardo.  The  latter 
necessitates  an  increasing  inequality  of  physical 
condition, — ^therefore  of  intellectual  and  moral 
culture,  and  of  political  privil^e,  between  the 
classes  of  landowners,  capitalists,  and  laboreiv. 
It  is  the  firmest  support  of  the  hoary  abuses  of 
despotism ;  for  it  traces  them  to  an  imagined  law 


of  the  all-beneficent  Creator.  The  AmerfoHi 
system,  on  the  contrary,  shows  them  to  be  the 
result  of  tyrannous  human  interference  with  the 
divine  economy.  We  leave  the  reader  to  seek  in 
Mr.  Carey's  volumes  the  exposition  of  the  differ- 
ences on  the  minor  questions  of  Political  Eco- 
nomy, which  must  attend  so  pofound  a  con- 
tradiction in  the  premises^  methods,  and  main 
conclusions  of  the  European  and  Amflrican  ays- 
tems. 

Mr.  Carey  has  also  published  several  pamphlets 
on  literary  property,  in  which  he  takes  a  view 
of  the  subject  opposed  to  the  passage  of  an  Inter- 
national Copyright  Law. 

HXNBT  00O8WELL  KKIQHT 

Wab  bom  at  Newburyport,  about  the  year  1788. 
He  was  earlv  left  with  his  brother  an  orphan, 
and  found  a  home  with  his  maternal  grandfiither, 
Dr.  Nathaniel  Cogswell,  at  the  &inily  seat  in 
Bowlev,  Massachusetts,  the  beauties  of  which  he 
has  celebrated  in  one  of  his  poems.  Entering 
Brown  University,  he  took  his  degree  there  in 
1812,  and  prepared  himself  for  the  ministry  dT 
the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church,  in  which  he 
took  orders.  He  began  to  preach,  and  published 
two  volumes  of  sermons,  but  was  never  settied 
over  a  congregation.  He  was  much  occupied  in 
literature.  A  collection  of  his  youthful  poems 
appeared  in  1809.  It  is  headed  by  The  Cypriad^ 
in  two  cantos,  a  celebration  of  uie  tender  pas- 
sion, which  he  subsequentiy  worked  over  in  his 
poem.  The  TVophiet  of  Loie,  In  1816,  he  pub- 
lished at  Phihidelphia  a  volume  of  poems,  wi^ 
the  titie  The  Broken  ffarp,  containing  **Earl 
Eandorf  and  Bosabelle,  a  Harper^s  Tale,"  a  num- 
ber of  grave'  and  hght  pieces,  and  translations 
from  the  classical  and  modem  Latin  poets.  A 
third  collection  of  his  poems,  in  two  neat  vo* 
lumes,  appeared  fh>m  the  press  of  Wells  and 
LiUy,  at  Boston,  in  1821. 

We  are  not  aware  of  any  published  account  of 
Henry  Enight*s  life.  From  the  recently  issued 
Memorial  of  his  brother  Frederick,  to  be  noticed 
presentiy,  it  appears  that  he  died  esriy  in  life, 
and  that  he  left  behind  him  an  Autobiographical 
Sketch,  fbll  of  humor  and  character,  which, 
jud^ng  from  the  specimens  given,  deserves  to  be 
published  at  length. 

Mr.  Enight^s  poems,  if  not  always  highly 
finished,  are  at  least  elegant  and  scholarlike  per^ 
formances.  He  took  for  his  subjects,  when  he 
was  not  writing  cantos  on  love,  topics  involving 
thought  and  reflection,  though  he  nandled  them 
in  a  light  vein.  His  *^  Crusade^  has  an  elaborate 
^^  argument,"  setting  forth  the  subtleties  of  theo- 
logy. It  is  a  playfhl  satirical  poem,  on  a  serious 
theme.  Another,  "The  Grave,"  is  emulous  of 
the  didactic  fervors  of  Cowper.  In  his  "  Sciences 
in  Masquerade,"  an  amusing  illustration  of  the 
old  theme  of  Sir  Thomas  More's  "  Praise  of  FoUy," 
he  sports  gaily  in  a  light  rhyming  measure.  In 
his  classical  tastes  he  was  fond  of  Horace,  Ovid, 
the  Epigrammatists,  and  such  modem  Latinists  aa 
Bonefonius.  His  muse  was  equally  ready  for  the 
grave  or  gay — a  sonnet  or  an  epitaph. 

TEE  COO  HYBf  OTBT. 

I  aiog  the  Oven — glowing,  fhiitful  themei 
Happy  for  me,  that  mad  Aohffles  found. 
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And  w^tk  XJljmtB  uni,  a  serrile  bard, 

That  deigned  their  pooy  feats,  else  lost,  to  sing; 

And  happy  that  iEneas,  feeble  man  I 

Fell  into  nands  of  leas  emprise  than  mine ; 

Too  mean  the  subject  for  a  bard  so  high. 

Not  Dante,  Ariosto,  Te»8o,  dared 

Sport  their  gro«  minds  in  such  grand  element 

luM*  he,  dame  nature's  master-journeyman. 

Who  nimbly  wrought  a  comic  tragedy. 

As  poet  woos  a  muse,  one  Shakcapeare  ealled  1 

Nor  Hilton,  who  embattled  Deyila  sung; 

Nor  bold  Sir  Blaekmore,  who  an  Epic  built, 

Qiiiek  as  ean  mason  rear  a  ehimney-stack; 

Nor  later  these,  Klopstoek  and  Wieland  &med. 

Who  sung,  this  King  of  Elves,  that  King  ol  Kings ; 

Dared  the  prolific  Oven  blaze  in  song. 

Expect  not  now  of  Furnaces  to  hear. 
Where  iEolus  dilates  the  liquid  glass; 
Nor  where  the  thkes,  testing  their  God  could  save, 
Walked  barefoot  thro'  the  lambent  heat,  unseared ; 
Nor  where  the  Hollanders,  in  nests  of  tow, 
With  mimie  nature,  ineubate  their  eggs ; 
For  the  Domestie  Oven  claims  my  powers. 

Come  then,  from  kilns  of  flame,  and  tropie  suns. 
Each  salamander  Muse,  and  warm  my  brain. 

Need  I  describe  ^-Who  hath  a  kitchen  seen. 
And  not  an  arched  ooncavity  called  Oven  t 
Qrand  farinaceous  nonrisher  of  life  I 
See  hungry  gapes  its  broad  mouth  for  its  food. 
And  hear  the  laggots  crackling  in  its  jaws. 
Its  palate  glowing  red  with  burning  breath. 
Do  not  approach  too  near ;  the  ingulphing  draught 
Win  drink  your  respiration  ere -you  list 

Glance  now  the  fire-jambs  round,  and  there  ob- 


Dtenaila  formed  for  culinai^  nsei 

Shovel  and  tongs,  like  ancient  man  and  wife. 

He,  with  his  arms  akimbo,  she  in  hoopa 

There,  dangling  sausages  in  chains  hang  down ; 

As  Sciences  ana  Arts,  distinct,  allied ; 

Or,  as  in  Union  bound,  our  sister  States. 

Here,  flayed  eels,  strung  pendent  by  the  waist ; 

Bo  swing  aloof  victims  in  heathen  climes  ; 

O  Algier  hearts  I  to  mock  at  writhing  pain. 

And,  high  in  smoke-wreaths,  ponderous  ham  to  cure; 

Bo  may  each  traitor  to  his  country  hang  1 

And,  Uiick  on  nails,  the  housewife's  herbs  to  dry ; 

Coltsfoot  for  pipe,  and  spearmiut  for  a  tea. 

Upon  the  hearth,  the  shrill-lunged  cricket  chirps 

Her  serenade,  not  waiting  to  be  prest, 

And  Sue,  poldng  the  cinders,  smiles  to  point. 

As  fond  associations  cross  the  mind, 

A  gallant,  ring,  or  ticket,  fashioned  there.  « 

And  purring  puss,  her  pied-coat  licked  sleek. 

Bits  mousing  tor  the  crumbs,'  beside  black  Jack. 

He,  earioua  drone,  with  eyes  and  teeth  of  white, 

And  natural  curl,  who  twenty  Falk  has  seen, 

And  cannot  yet  count  four  I — nor  ever  can, 

Tiko*  tasked  to  learn,  until  his  nose  be  sharp. 

"lis  marvel,  if  he  thinks,  but  when  he  speain; 

Eiae,  to  himself,  why  mutter  loud  and  strange, 

And  scold,  and  laugh,  as  half  a  score  were  by  f 

In  ahape,  and  parts,  a  seed  of  Caliban  I 

He  now  is  roasting  earth-nuts  by  the  coals. 

And  hissing  clams,  like  martyrs  mocking  pain ; 

And  siiang  apples,  air-laneea  with  a  pin ; 

While  in  the  embers  hops  the  parching  corn, 

Craekt   crack!     disploding   with    the   heat,  like 

bombflL 
Cr»iinehing,  he  squats,  and  grins,  and  gulps  his 

mug. 
And  thowB  his  pompion-shell,  with  eyes  and  mouth, 
And  candle  fitted,  for  the  tail  of  kite, 
To  acare  the  lasses  in  their  evening  walk — 
For,  next  day,  and  Thankagiving-Sve  will  oomeu 


Now  turn  we  to  the  teeming  Oven ;  while, 
A  skilful  midwife,  comM  the  aped  Dame ; 
Her  apron  clean,  and  nice  wlute  cap  of  lawn. 
With  long  lean  arm,  she  lifts  the  griding  sUce, 
And  inward  slides  it,  draVring  slowly  out, 
In  semi-globes,  and  frustums  of  the  cone. 
Tanned  brown  with  heat,  come,  smoking,  broad  high 

loaves; 
And  drop-cakes,  ranged  like  cocks  round  stack  ot 

hay; 
Circles  and  segments,  pies  and  turn-overs, 
For  children's  children,  who  stand  teasing  round, 
Scorching  their  mouths,  and  dance  like  juggler's 

apes. 
Wishing  the  pie  more  cool,  or  they  leas  keen. 
Next,  brown  and  wrinkled,  like  the  good  dame's 

brow, 
Come  ruaset-coated  sweetings,  pulp  for  milk ; 
A  luscious  dish — would  one  were  Drought  me  now  I 
And  Inssetf  made  by  Sue  for  suitor's  pun. 
And  when  the  morrow  greets  each  smiling  face. 
And  from  the  church,  where  grateful  hearts  have 

poured. 
Led  oy'the  Man  of  God,  their  thanks  and  prayers, 
To  Him,  who  fills  their  granaries  with  good. 
They  hurry  home,  snuffing  the  spicy  steams  ; 
The  pious  matron,  with  f^  heart,  draws  forth 
The  spare-rib  crisp — ^more  savory  from  the  spit  1 
Tall  pots  of  pease  and  beans— vile,  fiatulent ; 
And  puddings,  smoking  to  the  raftered  walls ; 
And  sweet  cup-custards,  part  of  the  dessert 
These  all,  concreted  some,  some  subtilized. 
And  by  the  generative  heart  matured, 
A  goodly  birth,  the  welcome  time  brings  forth. 
Illustrious  Oven  I  warmest,  heartiest  friend  I 
Destroy  but  thee,  and  where  were  festive  smiles  f 
We,  cannibals,  mi^ht  torri^  and  seethe ; 
Or  dry  blood-reekmg  flesh  in  the  cold  sun ; 
Or,  like  the  Arab,  on  his  racing  horse. 
Beneath  the  saddle  swelter  it  mr  food. 

And  yet,  ere  thou  give  us,  we  must  give  the& 
Thus  many  an  Oven  barren  is  for  life. 
O  poverty !  how  oft  thy  wishful  eye 
Rests  on  thine  Oven,  hungry  as  thyself  t 
Would  I  might  load  each  Oven  of  the  Poor, 
With  what  each  palate  craves — a  fruitless  wish  I 
Tet  seldom  hear  we  Industry  complain ; 
And  no  one  should  complain,  who  hath  two  eyes. 
Two  hands,  and  mind  and  body,  sound  and  free. 
And  such,  their  powers  to  worthy  ends  applied. 
Be  pleased,  indulgent  Patroness,  to  feed. 

Fbbdbbiok  Knight,  the  younger  brother  of  the 
preceding,  and  who  for  some  time  sunriyed  him, 
was  bom  in  Hampton,  N.  H.,  October  0,  1791. 
He  shared  with  his  brother  the  influences  of  the 
refined  rural  home  of  Rowley,  and  acquired  a 
taste  for  the  poetical  beauties  of  nature,  which 
became  the  solace  of  his  disappointed  career. 
He  studied  for  a  while  at  Harvard,  but  did  not 
concentrate  his  attention  sufficiently  to  pursue 
any  settled  plan  of  life.  He  was  afterwards  at 
the  law  school  of  Judges  Reeve  and  Goul(f,  at 
Litchfield,  Conn.  Subsequently  he  taught  school 
for  a  while  in  tiie  then  partially  settled  region 
of  the  Penobscot,  and  pursued  for  a  time  the 
same  Tocation  at  Marblehead.  His  tastes  and 
habits  of  retirement,  however,  constantly  brought 
him  back  to  the  country-seat  at  Rowley,  where 
he  e^oyed  a  home  with  his  amiable  grand&ther. 
Dr.  Cogswell,  an  estimable  physician,  who  retired 
fh)m  practice  to  the  pleasures  and  pursuits  of  his 
fi&rm.    On  the  deau  of  that  relative^  he  was 
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ofTered  a  ritaation  with  his  ancle,  Mr.  Nathaniel 
Cogswell,  an  eminent  merchant,  who  resided  at 
one  of  the  Canary  Islands.  Thither  he  went; 
hat  a  passion  for  the  beanties  of  the  spot  pre- 
vailed orer  the  demands  of  bosiness,  and  he  failed 
in  the  objects  of  the  loamey.  He  returned  to 
his  beloved  Rowley,  where,  npon  the  death  of  his 
grandmother  &nd  brother  Henry,  being  left  with- 
oat  resources,  he  accepted  the  oner  of  a  home  with 
Mrs.  Sawyer,  an  aged  >vidow  of  the  neighbor- 
hood, who  promised  him  the  reversion  of  her 
cottage  on  her  death.  There,  in  a  frugal  mode  of 
living,  he  passed  the  remainder  of  his  days,  onlU- 
▼ating  his  gentle  tastes — ^for  he  was  without  vices 
— and  penning  numerous  occasional  poems  ad- 
dressed to  his  friends,  or  dedicated  to  his  religious 
emotions.  He  died  at  Rowley,  November*  20, 
1849,  leaving  his  venerable  friend  in  the  cottage, 
his  survivor,  at  the  age  of  ninety-five.  A  me- 
morial of  this  simple  life  has  been  lately  pub- 
lished with  the  fitle,  *^  Thorn  Cottage,  or  the 
Poet's  Home.*'*  It  contains  numeroos  anecdotes 
of  the  simple-minded,  sen»itive  man,  who  only 
lacked  energy  to  have  borne  a  more  prominent 
part  in  the  world,  with  many  pleasing  speeimens 
of  his  i)oetical  powers.  One  of  these  is  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  fbrniture  of  the  hamble  cottage. 

Four  windows— two  in  front  to  faea  the  son. 
And  in  the  south  and  western  end,  but  one ; 
The  fourth,  o'ershadowed  by  a  ihed  too  near, 
Lets  in  no  gulden  beams  to  warm  and  cheer ; 
With  crimson  wainscots,  dull  and  faded  grown, 
And  time-worn  curtains, deeply  tinged  with  brown—- 
Thence  to  the  ceiling,  all  the  space  between, 
A  hanging,  traced  with  flowers  and  berries  green. 
Not  quite  like  vernal  bloom  or  autumn  we, 
A  sort  of  ice-plant  and  a  snow-ball  tree. 

A  cherry  dish — a  kind  of  cottage  shop, 
With  cups  and  mugs,  and  candlesticks  on  top; 
A  looking-ghifls ;  a  dumb  old-fashioned  dock, 
like  pale-faced  nun,  drest  in  her  vesper  frock: 
Two  ancient  pictures,  clouded  by  the  smoke. 
One,  lifting  Joseph,  for  the  wora  he  spoke. 
From  out  the  pit  intended  for  his  ffrsve, 
Whom  Ood  designed  his  chosen  trmes  to  save : 
The  after-Joseph  and  his  wondrous  wife, 
Between  them  leading  the  young  Lord  of  life ; 
Two  smaller  portraits,  looking  younger  rather, 
GkK>d  Flavel  one— and  one,  good  Cotton  Mather. 

Another  is  a  tonching  expression  of  the  reli- 
gions feeling  which  cheered  his  broken  fortunes. 

PAXTB. 

Have  faith— «uid  thou  shalt  know  its  use ; 

Have  faith— «nd  thou  wilt  feel 
Tis  this  that  fills  the  widow's  cruse, 

And  multiplies  her  meaL 

Have  fiuth— and  breaking  from  thy  bound. 

With  eagles  thou  wilt  rise, 
And  find  thy  cottage  on  the  ground 

A  castle  in  the  sueiL 

Have  faith — and  thou  shalt  hear  the  tread 

Of  horMS  in  the  air. 
And  see  the  chariot  overhead 

That's  waiting  for  thee  there. 


*  Thorn  Cottam,  or  the  Poot*ii  Home,  a  Memorial  of  Fre- 
derick Knlfflit,  Esq.,  of  Kowler,  Maw.  Boeton:  Praeft  of 
OroekeraaaBreweter.    16fi(k   umo.  pp  10& 


Have  fiuth — the  earth  will  bloom  beneath, 

The  sea  divide  before  thee. 
The  air  with  odors  round  thee  breathe. 

And  heaven  wide  open  o'er  theei 

Have  faith — that  purifies  the  heart; 

And  with  thy  flag  unfurled. 
Go  forth  without  a  spear  or  dart; 

Thoult  overcome  the  world. 

Have  faith — ^be  on  thy  way : 

Arise  and  trim  thy  light. 
And  shine,  if  not  the  orb  <xf  day« 

Yet  as  a  star  of  night 

Have  faith — though  threodiog  lone  and  fkr 
Through  Pontine'a  deepest  swamp. 

When  night  has  neither  moon  nor  star, 
Thou'lt  need  no  staff  nor  lamp. 

Have  faith— go,  roam  with  savage  men. 

And  sleep  with  beasts  of  prey — 
Go,  sit  with  lions  in  their  den. 

And  with  the  leopards  play. 

Have  faith^-on  ocean's  heaving  breast 

Securely  thou  may'st  tread. 
And  make  the  billowy  mountain's  crest 

Thy  cradle  and  thy  bed.     « 

Have  fkith— around  let  thunders  roar. 

Let  earth  beneath  thee  rend— 
The  lightnings  plaj,  and  deluge  pour-— 

Thy  pass-word  is — a  friend. 

Have  fiuth — in  famine's  sorest  need. 

When  naked  lie  the  fields. 
Go  forth  and  weeping  sow  the  seed. 

Then  reap  the  sheaves  it  yields. 

Have  faith — in  earth's  most  troubled  seene, 

In  time's  most  trying  hour, 
Thv  breast  and  brow  shaQ  be  sereno— 

So  soothing  is  its  power. 

Have  faith— and  say  to  prouder  tree. 

And  mountain  where  it  stands, 
Beye both  buried  in  the  sea— 

lliey  sink  beneath  its  sands  I 

Have  faith — ^upon  the  battle-field. 

When  fiscing  foe  to  foe. 
The  shaft  rebounding  from  thy  shield. 

Shall  lay  the  archer  low. 

Have  fiuth— the  finest  thing  that  files, 

On  wings  of  golden  ore, 
That  shines  ana  melts  along  the  skies. 

Was  but  a  worm  before. 

HEW  AmSLEEL 

Hbw  Aikbus  was  born  on  the  fifth  day  of  April| 
1792^  at  Baujgeny  Miuna,  in  the  parish  of  Dailj, 
Camck  District,  Ayrshire,  Scotland,  on  Uie  estate 
of  Sir  Hew  Dalrymple  Hamilton,  in  whose  service 
his  father,  George  Ainslie,  had  been  employed  for 
many  years.  Hew  received  a  good  ednoation, 
commenced  under  the  care  of  a  private  tntor, 
who  was  supported  by  three  or  four  fiuniHes  m 
the  neighborhood,  and  continued  at  schools  at 
Ballantrae  and  Ayr,  until  the  age  of  twelve, 
when,  in  consequence  of  fears  being  entertained 
respecting  his  health,  he  was  sent  back  to  his 
native  hifis  to  recruit.  Here  he  fonnd  Sir  Hew, 
the  landlord,  engaged  in  an  extensive  plan  for  ttie 
improvement  of  his  estate,  under  the  oirection  of 
the  celebrated  landscape  gardener  White,  and  m 
number  of  young  men  from  the  Soodi  aa  assist- 
ants. Hew  Joined  this  company,  and  as  tbe 
planters  were  all  reqiectably  educated,  and,  fik« 
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the  meduuiioab  of  Athene  sometimes  ^^  ehacted 
pUys,*^  this  new  assodetion  aided  him  in  the 
oaltiTStion  of  litentare  as  well  as  of  mother 
earth. 

In  bb  serenteenth  year,  Ainsliewas  sent  to 
Glasgow  to  study  law  in  the  office  of  a  relation 
of  hia  mother,'  bat  the  pmvnit  proved  nnoon- 
geniaJ,  and  he  soon  rqjoined  his  family,  who  had, 
in  die  meantime,  removed  to  Roslin.  He  after- 
wards obtained  a  sitnation  in  the  Register  Honse, 
EdinbniiKb,  which  he  retained  nntil  1822,  a  por- 
tion of  iSnd  time  being  passed  at  Kinniel  Hooso, 
as  the  ainanuenris  of  Dagald  Stewart,  whose  last 
work  he  copied  for  the  press. 

AinsKe  married  in  1812,  and  after  his  ftther^s 
death  in  1817,  determined  to  remove  to  America, 
bat  was  not  able  to  pat  his  plan  in  execution 
antil  1892,  when  he  crossed  the  ocean,  landed  at 
New  York  on  the  tweniy-eixth  of  Jaly,  and  par- 
ohased  a  small  farm  in  Hoosick,  RensseUier 
eoonty,  New  York. 

In  1826  he  removed  to  the  West,  tried  Owen's 
settlement  at  New  Harmony  for  a  year,  fonnd  it 
a  &ihire,  and  settled  down  for  a  time  as  a  brewer 
at  SHiippingport,  Kentucky.  In  1829,  he  bnilt  a 
brewery  in  Loaisvme,  which  was  rained  by  an 
hrandation  of  the  Ohio  in  1882.  He  oonstracted 
a  rimilar  establisfanient  the  same  year  in  New 
Albany,  Indiana,  which  was  de^ro^ed  by  fire  in 
1884.  Satisfied  with  the^  experiments,  he  has 
since  employed  himself  in  saporintending  the 
ereetion  of  breweries,  mill<s  and  distilleries, 
tfafOQgbont  the  West,  on  aoooont  of  others.  He 
is  at  present  a  resident  of  Jersey  City. 

On  the  eve  of  his  departure  from  Scotland, 
Ainslie  pnliKshed  A  JHlf/rimage  to  the  Land  of 
Burn^y  a  volnme  of  notes  interspersed  with  na-> 
meroa^  songa  and  ballads,  snggested  by  a  visit  to 
his  early  home  in  Ayrshire.  He  has  recently 
edUected  these  with  his  other  Songt^  BMads^and 
Poemi,  published  originally  in  various  magazines, 
in  a  volnme.* 

Several  of  Ainslie's  songs  will  be  fonnd  in 
^  Whistle-Binkie*'  and  other  collections  of  the 
lyric  poetry  of  Scotland,  and  well  deserve  the 
popular  reputation  they  have  secured. 


Hie  friendly  greeting  of  our  kind, 

Or  gentler  woomirB  smiling. 
May  aoothe  the  weary  wanderer's  mind, 

His  k>iiely  hours  b^^uiling  ; 

Uiy  charm  the  restless  spirit  still. 

The  pang  of  grief  allaying ; 
But  ah !  the  soul  it«annot  fill, 

Or  keep  the  heart  from  straying. 

O,  how  the  fancy,  when  unbound. 
On  wings  of  rapture  swelling, 

Will  hurry  to  the  holy  ground. 
Where  loves  and  friends  are  dwelling ! 

Ify  lonely  and  my  widowetl  wife. 

How  oft  to  thee  I  wander ! 
Be-living  those  sweet  hours  o'  life, 

When  mutual  love  was  tender. 

And  here  with  sickneas  lowly  laid, 
iJl  aeenes  to  sadneis  turning, 


•  SoottMi  Songi,  BilUdA,  and  Poema.    Bj  Heir  Aloslla. 
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Where  will  I  find  a  breast  like  thide, 
To  lay  this  brow  that 's  burning  ? 

And  how  are  all  my  pretty  ones  f 
How  have  the  cherobs  thriven, 
Who  eheered  my  leisure  with  their  love, 
•  And  made  my  home  a  heaven  t 

Does  yet  the  rose  array  your  cheek,' 
Ab  when  in  grief  I  blessed  you  t 

0,  are  your  cherry  Ups  as  sweet, 
As  when  in  tears  I  kissed  you ) 

Can  your  young  broken  prattle  tell— 
Can  your  young  memories  gather 

A  thought  of  him  who  loves  you  well — 
Your  weary  wandering  fktherf 

O,  Tve  had  wants  and  wishes  too. 
This  world  have  checked  and  chilled ; 

But  bless  me  but  again  with  you. 
And  half  my  prayer's  fnlfitied. 

Tin  neLa  sm^ 

It's  rare  to  see  the  morning  bleeze, 

like  a  bonfire  frae  the  sea ; 
It's  fair  to  see  the  bumie  kiss 

The  lip  o'  the  fiowery  lea ; 
An'  fine  it  is  on  green  hill  side. 

When  hums  the  hinny  bee ; 
But  rarer,  fairer,  finer  fair, 

Is  the  ingle  side  to  me. 

Glens  may  be  gilt  wi'  gowans  rare, 

Tlie  birds  may  fill  the  tree. 
An'  haug[hs  hae  a'  the  scented  ware,         ^ 

That  simmer's  growth  can  gfe ; 
But  the  cantie  hearth  where  cronies  meet» 

An'  the  darling  o'  our  e'o ; 
That  makes  to  us  a  warld  complete, 

0,  the  ingle  side's  for  me  I 

JOHN  NEAL 

Jonx  Neax,  as  we  learn  from  his  own  account  of 
himself  in  Blackwood^s  Magazine,*  is  a  native  of 
Portland,  Maine.  He  was  bora  about  1794,  and 
was  of  a  Quaker  family,  but  does  not  api)ear  to 
have  inherited  any  Quaker  placidity  of  mind.  In 
his  boyhood  he  was  "  read  out"  of  the  drab  fra- 
ternity for  '^  knocking  a  man,  who  insulted  Mm, 
head  over  heels;  for  paying  a  militia  fine;  for 
making  a  tragedy,  and  for  desiring  to  be  turned 
out,  whether  or  no.*^  He  was  brought  up  as  a 
shop-boy,  and  when  he  became  a  man,  became 
also  a  wholesale  dry-gtK>d8  dealer,  in  partnership 
with  Pierpont,  afterwards  the  poet  The  concern 
failed,  ana  Neal  commenced  the  study  of  law,  and 
with  it  the  profession  of  literature,  by  an  article 
on  the  poetry  of  Lord  Byron,  who  had  tlicn  just 
published  the  third  canto  of  Childe  Harold. 
Neal  read  through,  and  reviewed  everything  the 
poet  had  thus  fur  written,,  in  four  days,  producing 
an  article  long  enough  to  make  a  small  book, 
which  appeared  from  month  to  month,  until 
completed,  in  the  Portico^  a  magazine  published 
in  Baltimore.  He  continued  to  write  for  tliis  peri- 
odical ^^  from  the  second  up  to  the  end  of  the  fifth 
volume,  being  a  large  part  of  the  whole,  until  he 
knocked  it  on  the  head,  it  is  thought,  by  an  arti- 
cle on  Free  Agency," — no  bad  material,  it  must 
be  admitted,  for  a  literary  slung-shot. 

Next  came  Keep  Cool^  his  first  novel.    *^It 
was  written  chiefiy  for  the  discouragement  of 
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duelling — about  wHieb,  as  I  was  eteroiiUy  in  hot 
water,  I  began  to  entertain  certain  very  tender, 
seasonable,  talkative  scruplea  of  conscience.  The 
hero  U  insulted,  he  fights  under  what  anybody 
would  call  a  justification — ^!;ills  the  insulter — and 


^5^^^C^/c--ex«^ 


IS  never  happy  for  an  hour  afterwards/'  The 
book  was  published  in  1817.  In  Feb.  1825  it  is 
thus  summarily  disposed  of  in  the  article  ^m 
which  bur  extracts  have  been  taken.  ^^Keep 
Cool  is  forgotten ;  or  where  it  is  known  at  all  is 
looked  upon  as  a  disgrace  to  her  literature.'' 

The  Battle  of  Ntagarck,  toith  other  Poeme^  "by 
Jehu  O^CataraeL  was  published  in  1818.  This 
portentous  nom  ae  plume  was  a  nickname  given 
the  author  in  a  club  to  which  he  belonged,  and 
intended  to  characterize  his  impetuosity.  He 
had  the  good  sense  to  drop  it  in  a  second 
edition  of  the  poems,  which  appeared  in  1819. 
^tA^,  a  five  act  tragedy,  was  written  about  the 
same  lime.  "  Works,"  says  Mr.  Neal,  "  abound- 
ing throughout  in  absurdity,  intemperance,  affec- 
tation, extravagance — ^with  continual  but  involun- 
tary imitation :  yet,  nevertheless,  containing  alto- 
gether more  sinosre  poetry,  more  exalted,  origi- 
nal^ pure  poetry,  than  aU  the  works  of  all  the 
other  authors  that  have  ever  appeared  in  Ame- 
rica." 

These  poems  possess  vigor,  spirit,  and  ease  in 
verbification.  They  consist  of  tne  "  Battle  of  Ni- 
agara," which  contains  some  fine  pa<«ages  of 
description  of  the  Scenes  and  conflict  which  sup- 
ply its  title ;  *^  Groldau,  or  the  Maniac  Harper,"  a 
narrative  poem,  suggested  in  part  by  the  cele- 
brated slide  of  the  RoHsberg,  Switzerland,  in 
1806;  an  Ode  delivered  before  the  Delphians,  a 
literarv  society  of  Baltimore,  and  a  few  brief 
miscellaneous  pieces. 

By  way  of  a  change  of  occupation  after  the 
composition  of  these  poems,  and  probably  as  a 
somewhat  safer  means  of  gaining  a  little  cash,  he 
prepared  an  Index  for  Niles  to  his  Register,  which 
Niles  was  so  much  pleased  with  that,  mirdbile 
dietu  for  a  publisher,  or  for  anybody  else,  he 
gave  nearly  tnree  times  as  much  as  he  had  pro- 
mised for  it. 

He  also  wrote  about  a  quarter  of  a  History  of 
the  American  Revolution,  "by  Paul  Allen," 
who  was  a  veritable  flesh  and  blood  man,  but  so 
inordinately  lazy,  that  after  announcing  and  re- 
ceiving subscriptions  for  the  work,  it  finally  ap- 
pearetf  from  the  pen  of  his  friends  Neal  and 
Watkins,  the  preface  only  being  by  the  nominal 
author. 

Four  novels  followed  these  works  in  quick 
succession.  Their  chronology  is  thus  given  by 
their  author : 

"  Logan — begun ended  November  1 7, 1 82 1 . 

"Randolph — ^begun  26th  November,  1821 ;  Ist 
vol.  finished  21st  December,  1821 ;  second,  8th 
January,  1822,  with  the  interval  of  about  a 
week  between  the  two,  when  I  wrote  nothing — 
four  English  volumes  in  thirty -eiaB  days. 


"EtoATA — begun  (time  uncertain)  t^fter  the  8Ui 
of  January,  1822;  finished  16th  February,  1822, 
fi>ur  English  volumes  in  less  than  thirty-nine 
days, 

"SBVBNTT-Six-~began  alter  Febmaiy  16, 1822; 
finished  19th  March,  1822,  (with  4  days  o%  dur 
ing  which  I  did  not  see  the  MS.) — three  English 
▼<uumes  in  twenty-seven  days  /" 

Meanwhile  the  author  had  studied  law ;  beea 
admitted,  and  was  practising  as  energetically  as 
he  was  writing. 

"  Logan,"  he  goes  on  to  say,  "  is  a  ^iece  of  d^ 
damation;  Sbventt-Six,  of  narrative;  Ran-. 
DOLpn,  epistolary  ;  Errata,  colloquial.'^ 

Logan  is  a  picture  of  Indian  iifo,  vigorous,  pic- 
turesque, and  in  some  of  the  net  speeches  at  least;> 
as  the  author  confesses,  declamatury. 

Seventy-Six  has  the  spirit  and  movement  of  the 
revolutioimry  era,  when  the  youth  of  the  country 
hurried  to  the  field  with  the  snfiicient  protection 
of  the  household  musket  and  the  paternal  bene- 
diction.   It  is  a  lively  presentation  of  the  era. 

In  BandolpKt  a  story  of  its  own  date,  Neal 
introduces  pei'sonal  and  critical  sketches  of  the 
leading  authors  and  public  men  of  the  day,  includ- 
ing, a^  usual  in  his  enumerations  of  Uiis  kind, 
himself.  The  remarks  on  William  Pindcney  ex- 
cited the  anger  of  his  son,  who  challenged  Neal 
as  the  presumed  author,  and  on  his  refusal  to 
fight  poste<l  liim  as  a  "  craven."  A  history  of 
the  anair,  in  which  just  ground  is  taken  on  the 
subject  of  critical  comment  and  the  practice  of 
duelling,  appears  in  a  letter  signed  by  Neal,  aa  a 
"  postscript"  to  his  next  publication,  ErrOfttk, 

In  Errata^  also  a  story  of  modem  times,  Ms 
object  was  to  show  "  that  deformity  of  nerson 
does  not  of  necessity  imply  defonnity  of  heart; 
and  that  a  dwarf  in  stature  mav  be  a  ipant  in 
blood;"  and  to  delineate  the  female  charaot^ 
more  in  coi^ormity  with  human  nature  than  with 
the  usual  conventional  type  of  the  novelist.  He 
has  carried  out  this  design  in  a  tale  of  high  dra- 
matic interest.  The  preface  to  this  work  k  In 
the  author's  happiest  manner. 

I  have  written  this  tale  for  the  purpose  of  show- 
ing how  people  talk,  when  they  are  not  talking  for 
diaplay ;  when  they  are  telling  a  story  of  thenwdvcs 
funiliarly ;  seated  about  their  own  fireside ;  with  a 
plenty  of  apj^les  and  cider,  in  the  depth  of  winter, 
with  all  their  family,  and  one  or  two  pleasant 
strangers  lolling  about,  and  the  great  house-dog 
with  his  nose  in  tlie  ashes;  or  out  under  the  green 
trees  on  a  fine  summer  night,  with  all  the  faces  that 
they  love,  coming  and  going  like  shadows,  under  the 
beautiful  dim  trees,  and  the  red  sky  shining  thrcmgh 
them. 

Reader — ^have  you  ever  stood,  with  your  hat,  in 
your  hand,  to  look  at  a  little  dreamy  Iwtit  made  by 
the  moonshine,  where  it  fell  throu^  the  green 
leaves,  and  **  fermented**  in  the  wet  turf  f— or  the 
starlight  and  water  bubbles  dancing  together,  under 
the  willow  trees?  If  you  have,  then  you  may  form 
some  notion  of  what  I  mean,  by  my  love  of  Nature. 
Men  go  by  her  blossoming  places,  everv  hour,  and 
never  see  them;  her  sinnng  places,  while  there  ia  a 
wedding  in  the  grass,  and  trample  upon  them,  with- 
out one  thought  of  their  beauty;  and  just  so  with 
the  delicate  Mauties  of  conversation.  They  see  u€k 
thing,  hear  nothing,  until  their  attention  be  called 
to  it  But  they  go  out,  where  it  is  the  fiuhion  to  be 
sentimental,  and  persuade  tliemaelves  that  their 
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fteial  raptare  is  th«  natand  o&spmg  td  a  warm 
heart  and  a  pure  tastei    Pihaw  f— people  that  do 
not  love  fine  eotiTenation  nnd  fine  reading,   be« 
yond  fine  speaking  and  fine  singing,  have  neither 
vadentandins  nor  ttfrtei 


The  favorable  reception  of  a  portion  of  these 
noveb  in  England,  on  their  repablioation,  in- 
duoed  their  anthpr  to  trj^  his  literary  fortunes 
in  that  oonntry.  With  his  characteristio  proinp- 
titnde  he  closed  up  his  business  afiEairs,  transferred 
his  dients  to  a  professional  brother,  borrowed 
cash,  and  was  off  in  three  weeks.  He  arrived  in 
England  in  January,  1824,  and  remained  three 
years,  writing  for  Blackwood  (where  in  1824  and 
1825  be  publuhed  a  series  of  articles  on  Ameri- 
can writers,  not  forgetting,  as  we  have  already 
seen,  him^eUT)  and  other  periodicals.  He  became 
acquainted  with  Jeremy  Bentham,  who  asked  him 
to  dinner,  and  liked  him  so  well,  that  he  nextin- 
Tited  him  to  reside  in  his  house.  He  accepted 
the  invitation,  and  passed  the  remainder  or  his 
time  in  London  there,  *^  with  i^  glorious  library 
at  my  elbow,  a  fine  large  comfortable  study 
warmed  by  a  steam-engine,  exercise  under  ground, 
■odety,  and  retirement,  all  within  my  reach.^ 

In  1827,  after  a  short  tour  in  France,  Keal  re- 
tamed  to  p4)rtland,  and  commenced  a  weekly 
newspaper,  TAtf  Yankee.  It  was  after  published 
at  Boston,  but  change  of  air  not  improving  its 
vitality,  at  the  end  of  a  year  it  was  merged  in 
^  The  New  England  Galaxy/'  and  its  late  editor 
returned  to  Portland. 

In  1828  he  published  Baehel  Dyer^  a  story,  in 
a  single  Tolnme,  the  subject  of  which  is  ^^  Salem 
Witchcraft.*^  It  is  much  more  subdued  in  style 
than  his  earlier  novels,  and  is  a  carefully  prepared 
and  historically  correct  picture  of  the  period  it 
preMnU  It  was  originally  written  for  Black- 
wood's Magazine,  as  the  first  of  a  series  of  North 
Amorican  stories.  It  was  accepted,  paid  for,  and 
in  type,  when  a  misunderstanding  occurring  be- 
tween the  anthor  and  publisher,  tne  former  paid 
baek  the  sum  he  had  received,  and  withdrew  the 
itory,  which  he  subsequently  enUirged  to  its  pre- 
sent ibniL 

This  was  followed  !n  1880  by  AuthorMpy  ly  a 
Ifew  Englander  oter  the  Sea,  It  is  a  raiubhng 
narrative,  whose  interest  is  dependent  on  tlie 
mystery  in  which  the  reader  is  kept  until  near  its 
close,  respecting  the  character  of  the  chiefper- 
lonages.  The  Down  Eaatere  and  Ruth  Elder^ 
whidi  have  since  appeared,  dose  the  series  of  Mr. 
Neal's  noTeb. 

Tliere  is  a  gnat  deal  of  merit  in  the  works  we 
have  mentioiMd ;  they  are  fbil  of  dramatic  power 
and  incident;  hot  these  virtues  are  well  nigh 
<»verbalanced  by  their  extravagance,  and,  the 
jerking,  out-of-breath  stjrle  in  which  they  are  often 
written.  **  I  do  not  pretend,"  he  says,  in  the  '*  un- 
pubMied  prefhoe  to  the  North  American  Starieey'* 
prefixed  to  '•  Ratthel  Dyer,"  "to  write  English; 
that  is,  I  do  not  pretend  to  wi-ite  what  the  English 
themselves  call  English — ^I  do  not,  and  I  hope  to 
God— I  say  this  reverently,  although  one  of  their 
reviewers  may  be  a^n  puzzled  to  determine 
^wheUier  I  am  swearing  or  praying,'  when  I  say 
80— that  I  never  shall  write  what  is  now  worship- 


•  Vtwumt  ftwB  the  Momplqr  pnttzed  to  tlM  trwHlatliw  of 
tt»  Prtaaplte  rf  I.ii<ltlitlwn,  from  the  gynch  of  DniiwDt 


ped  under  the  name  of  elameal  English.  It  is  no 
natural  language — it  never  was — ^it  never  win  be 
spoken  alive  on  this  earth,  and  therefore  ought  ne- 
ver to  be  written.  We  have  dead  languages  enough 
now,  but  the  deadest  language  I  ever  met  with  or 
heard  of,  was  that  in  use  among  the  writers  of 
Queen  Anne's  day." 

The  vigor  of  the  man,  however,  pervades 
everjrthing  he  has  produced.  He  sees  and  thinks 
as  well  as  writer,  after  his  own  fashion,  and  nei- 
ther fears  nor  follows  criticism.  It  is  to  be  re- 
gretted that  he  has  not  more  fully  elaborated  his 
prose  productions,  as  that  process  would  probably 
have  given  them  a  firmer  hold  on  pablic  favor 
than  they  appear  to  have  secured.  There  is 
much  strong  vigorous  sense,  independence  in 
q)eaking  of  men  and  things ;  good,  close  thought; 
aiialysis  of  character,  and  clear  description,  which 
the  public  should  not  lose,  in  these  pages. 

Mr.  Neol  has  written  much  for  the  periodioala, 
and  flome  of  his  finest  poems  have  appeared  in 
this  manner  since  the  publication  of  his  eariy 
volume.  He  announced,  a  few  years  rinc^  that 
he  was  engaged  upon  a  History  of  American  li- 
terature. 

▲  WAM  sovo  or  nn  bsvoutros. 

I 

Hen  of  the  North  J  look  upl 

There's  a  tumult  in  yonr  sky; 
A  troubled  glory  surginj;  oat, 

Great  shMowa  harrying  by. 

Your  strength — ^where  is  it  aowf 
Your  quivers — are  they  spent! 

Your  arrows  in  the  rust  of  aeath, 
Yonr  £stheri^  bows  unbent 

Men  of  the  North  t  awake  I 
Ye  're  ealled  to  from  the  deep ; 

Trumpets  in  every  brees^-*- 
Yet  there  ye  lie  asleep. 

A  stir  in  every  tree; 

A  shout  from  every  wave; 
A  ohallenging  on  every  aide ; 

A  moan  ftSm  every  grave: 

A  bnttle  in  the  sky ; 

Shipe  thundering  through  the  ttr-^ 
Jehovah  on  tiie  marcb^ 

Men  of  the  North,  to  prayer! 

Now,  now — in  all  yonr  strength; 

There**  that  before  your  way, 
Above,  about  you,  ana  below, 

like  armies  in  array. 

lift  up  v«rar  eyes,  and  see 

The.ebanges  overhead; 
Now  hold  year  breath,  and  hear 

The  mosteiuig  of  the  dead. 

See  how  the  midnight  air 

^th  bright  commotion  bums, 

Thronging  with  giant  shape. 
Banner  and  sp^iur  by  tuma. 

The  sea-fog  driving^n. 

Solemnly  and  swift. 
The  moon  afraid — stars  dropping  out- 

The  very  skies  adrift ; 

The  Everlasting  God: 

Our  Father— Lord  of  Love— 
With  eherubim  and  seraphim 

All  gathering  above. 
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Their  itormy  plnmsg^  lighted  up 

Ab  forth  to  war  they  go ; 
The  shadow  of  the  Universe, 

Upon  our  haughty  foe ! 

m  Bimi  OF  A  ro>T. 

On  a  blue  summer  night, 

While  the  stars  were  asleep. 

Like  gems  of  the  deep, 
In  their  own  drowsy  light ; 

While  the  newly  mown  hay 

On  the  green  earth  lay, 

And  all  that  came  near  it  went  scented  away. 
From  a  lone  woody  plaee 
There  looked  out  a  taee. 
With  large  blije  eyes. 
Like  the  wet  warm  skies. 

Brimful  of  water  and  light ; 
A  profusion  of  hair 
Flashing  out  on  the  air, 

And  a  forehead  alamiingly  bright : 
Twos  the  head  of  n  poet  1     He  grew 

As  the  sweet  strange  flowers  of  the  wilder- 
ness g^w. 
In  ihe  dropping  of  natural  dew, 

Unheeaed — alone— 

Till  his  heart  had  blown — 

As  the  sweet  strange  flowers  of  the  wilder- 
neasblow; 
Till  every  thought  wore  a  changeable  stain. 
Like  flower-leaves  wet  with  the  sunset  rain. 
A  proud  and  passionate  boy  was  he, 
like  all  the  enildren  of  Poesy ; 
With  a  haughty  look  and  a  haushty  tread. 
And  something  awful  about  bis  head ; 

With  wonderful  eyes 

Full  of  woe  aud  surprise, 
like  the  eyes  of  them  that  eon  see  the  dead. 

Looking  about, 
For  a  moment  or  two  he  stood 
On  the  shore  of  the  mighty  wood ; 

Then  ventured  out, 

With  a  bounding  step  and  a  joyful  shout. 
The  brave  sky  bending  o  er  him! 
The  broad  sea  all  before  him  1 


OBYILLE  DEWEY. 

The  Rev.  Orville  Dewey  is  the  son  of  a  &rmer, 
of  SheflSeld,  Berkshire,  Massachusetts  where  he 
was  born  in  the  year  1704.  He  took  his  degree 
witii  distinction  at  Williams  College  in  1814,  and 
afterwards  passed  some  months  in  teaching 
school  in  his  native  viUa^,  and  as  a  clerk  in  a 
dry-goods  store  in  New  \ork.  In  1816  he  en- 
tered Andover  Theological  Seminary.  He  com- 
pleted his  coone  of  study  in  1819,  was  onlained, 
and  preached  with  fnocess  as  a  Presbyterian 
cleiigyman,  but  within  a  year  connected  himself 
with  the  Unitarian  denomination.  Daring  the 
absence  of  Dr.  (banning  in  ^nrope,  Mr.  Dewey 
was  invited  to  supply  his  place.  He  was  after- 
wards settled  at  New  Bedford  for  ten  years.  ,  He 
then  in  consequence  of  ill  health  went  to  Europe, 
remaining  abroad  for  twcwyeors.  On  his  return, 
in  1885,  he  published  a  volume  of  DUeoursea  on 
Vtmaui  Sul^eets,  and  about  the  same  time  be- 
came the  pastor  of  the  Unitarian  Church  of  the 
Messiah  in  tlie  citv  of  New  York.  In  1886,  he 
published  The  Old  World  arid  the  New  ;  a  Jour- 
nal of  Observations  and  Kefleetions  made  on  a 
tint  to  Europe  in  1888  and  1884. 
Dr.  Dewey  speedily  became  widely  known  as 


a  pulpit  orator,  for  his  eloquent  diecnBsion  of 
moral  themes,  and  his  adaptation  of  the  religious 
^ssay  to  the  pastoral  wants  and  pnrsnits  of  the 
pubuo.  His  ohoroh  in  Mercer-etreel  having 
been  destroyed  by  fire,  was  re|)laoed  by  on 
edifice  in  Broadway  of  far  greater  value  and 
architectural  merit. 

In  1888,  Dr.  Dewey  followed  out  the  spirit  of  a 
great  portion  of  his  professional  labors  by  the 
publication  of  Moral  VieiM  of  Commerce,  Society^ 
and  Polities^  in  twelve  Discourses.  These  were 
followed  in  1841  by  Discourties  on  Human  L\fe^ 
and  in  1846  by  JHseourse*  and  J^evieus  on  Ques- 
tions relating  to  Controversial  Theology  and 
Practical  Religion,  He  has  also  published, 
separately,  a  number  of  serinona  and  addresses. 

In  1844,  all  of  the  author's  works  which  ha<l 
then  appeared  were  issued  in  London,  in  a  closely 
printed  octavo  volume  of  about  nine  hundre<l 
pages. 

In  1849,  Dr.  Dewey  resigned  his  charge  of  the 
Church  of  the  Messiah  on  account  of  ill  health, 
and  after  a  period  of  some  months  of  relaxation, 
passed  mostly  in  travel,  accepted  a  call  to  Wash- 
mgton  City.  Ho  has  of  late  resided  at  his 
farm  in  Sheffield,  in  his  native  Berkshire. 

As  a  preacher  Dr.  Dewey  is  grave  and  weighty; 
his  manner  conveying  the  idea  of  the  man  of 
thought,  who  draws  his  refiections  from  the 
depths  of  his  own  nature.  He  is  ingenious  and 
speculative,  and  impresses  his  audience  as  a 
philosophic  teacher,  whether  from  the  pulpit  or 
in  the  lecture  halL 


STUDT— nOM  A  Pm  BETA  KAPPA  ADDUBB   AT   OAaCBBIPOK   TB 

1880. 

The  favorite  idea  of  a  genius  among  us,  is  of  one 
who  never  studies,  or  who  studies,  nobody  can  tell 
when — at  midnight,  or  at  odd  times  and  intervals— 
and  now  and  then  strikes  out,  at  a  heat,  as  the 
phrase  is,  some  wonderful  production.  This  la  a 
character  that  has  figured  largely  in  Uie  history  of 
our  literature,  in  the  person  of  our  Fieldings,  our 
Savages,  and  our  Steeles— "  loose  fellows  about 
town,"  or  loungers  in  the  country,  who  slept  in  ale* 
houses  and  wrote  in  bar-rooms,  who  took  up  the  peu 
as  a  magician*8  wand  to  supply  their  wants,  and 
when  the  pressure  of  necessity  was  relieved,  re- 
sorted a^ain  to  their  carousalei  Your  real  genius  is 
an  idle,  irregular,  vagabond  sort  of  personnge,  who 
muses  in  the  fields  or  dreams  by  the  fire-side;  whose 
strong  impulses — that  is  the  cant  of  it — must  needs 
hurry  him  into  wild  irregularities  or  foolish  eccen- 
tricity ;  who  abhors  order,  and  can  bear  no  restraint, 
and  eschews  all  labor :  such  an  one,  for  instance,  oa 
Newton  or  Milton !  What !  they  must  have  been 
irregular,  else  they  were  no  geniuses. 

'*  The  young  man,"  it  is  often  said,  **  has  genioa 
enough,  if  he  would  only  -study."  Now  the  truth 
is,  08  I  shall  take  the  lil^rty  to  state  it,  that  genius 
will  study,  it  is  that  in  the  mind  which  does  study ; 
j  that  is  the  very  nature  of  it.  I  care  not  to  say  that 
it  will  always  use  books.  All  study  is  not  reading, 
any  more  than  all  reading  i»  f^tuay.  Bv  stutly  X 
mean — but  let  one  of  the  noblest  geniuses  and 
hardest  students  of  any  age  define  it  for  roe. 
"  Stiidium,**  says  Cicero,  "  est  onimi  a^idua  et 
veheniens  ad  aliquam  rem  applicata  niagnS  cum 
voluntate  occupatio,  ut  philosophisB,  poeticie.  geom«- 
trijD,  literarum."  *    Sucn  study,  such  intense  mental 
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Miidii.  mad  nothiilit  ^^>  ^  f^eidui.  And  so  fkr  ■» 
there  is  any  oakire  predispotttioo  about  thu  envi* 
able  ebaracter  of  mind,  it  m  a  predispoeitioii  to  that 
aetioQ.  That  is  the  oaly  test  of  the  original  bias ; 
and  he  who  does  not  come  to  that  point,  though  he 
nay  hare  shrewdaeM,  and  readineas.  and  parts» 
never  had  a  genius  JS^o  need  to  waste  regrets  upon 
him,  as  that  he  never  could  be  induced  to  give  his 
atteution  or  study  to  aoythiug;  he  never  had  that 
which  he  is  supposed  to  have  lost  For  attention  it 
V,  thungh  other  qualities  belooff  to  this  transcendent 
power, — attention  it  is,  that  is  the  very  soul  of 
genius:  not  the  fixed  eye,  not  the  poring  over  a 
book,  but  the  fixed  thought  It  is,  in  (hot,  an  action 
of  the  mind  which  is  steadily  coneentrated  upon 
one  idea  or  one  series  of  ideas, — wldch  eolleots  in 
one  point  the  rays  of  the  soul  till  thev  seareh,  pene^ 
tnite,  and  fire  the  whole  train  of  its  tnooghls.  And 
white  the  firs  bums  within,  the  outward  mAn  may 
indeed  be  cold,  indifferent,  nejg^ligeat, — absent  in  ap< 
pearauoe;  he  may  be  an  idler,  or  a  wanderer, 
apparently  without  aim  or  intent :  but  still  tlie  fire 
bums  witliin.  And  what  though  "  it  bursts  forth** 
at  length,  as  has  been  said,  "  like  voloanic  fires,  with 
spontaneous,  original,  native  force  f"  It  only  shows 
Cne  iatenser  action  of  the  elements  beneath*  What 
thongh  it  breaks  like  lightning  from  the  cloud  f 
Tlie  electric  fire  had  been  eoUeettng  in  the  firma- 
ment through  many  a  silent,  calm,  and  clear  day. 
What  though  the  might  of  g^ins  appears  in  one 
dedsiTe  blow,  stmek  in  some  momei^t  of  high 
debate,  or  at  the  crisb  .of  n'  nation's  peril  f  That 
mighty  enei^,  though  it  may  have  heaved  in  the 
br«Mt  of  a  Demosthenes,  was  once  a  feeble  infant's 
thought  A  mgther^s  eye  watched  over  its  dawn- 
ing. A  father's  eare  guarded  its  earlv  growth.  It 
soon  trod  with.youthful  steps  the  halls  of  learning, 
and  found  otHor  fathers  to  wake  and  to  watch  for 
it — .'ven  as  it  finds  them  herei  It  went  on:  but 
silcice  was  upon  its  path,  and  the  deep,  struggling^ 
of  the  inward  soul  marked  its  progress,  and  the 
ehert^ing  powers  of  nature  silentlv  minbtered  to 
it  The  elements  around  breathed  upon  it  and 
"tooehed  it  to  finer  issues^"  The  golden  ray  of 
heaven  fell  upon  it  sod  ripened  its  expanding  teeul* 
ties.  Tlie  slow  revolutions  uf  years  slowlv  added 
to  its  eolleoted  treasures  and  energies;  till  in  its 
honr  of  glory,  it  stood  forth  embodied  in  the  form 
of  living,  commanding,  irresistible  eloquence !  The 
world  wonders  at  the  manifestation,  and  says, 
"Strange,  strange,  that  it  should  come  thus  uu* 
sought,  unpreme(fitated,  unprepared  T  But  the 
imUi  is,  there  is  no  more  a  miniele  in  it^  than  there 
is  in  the  towering  of  the  preeminent  forest  tree,  or 
in  the  flowing  of  the  mighty  and  irresistible  river, 
or  in  the  wealth  and  the  waving  of  the  boundless 
harvest 

/▲BED  BPABKS. 

Jakbd  SpAiotB,  whose  numerous  literary  labors  are 
80  honorably  connected  with  American  history  and 
biography,  was  bom  at  Williugton,  in  the  state  of 
Connecticut,  about  1 794.  In  his  yonth  he  worked 
on  a  fann,  and  in  the  intervab  of  occupation  in  a 
grist  and  saw-iiiill  which  he  tended,  became  inter- 
ested in  a  copy  of  Guthrie's  Geography,  which,  in 
its  war,  encouraged  his  natural  love  of  learning. 
He  was  a  good  student  in  snoh  schools  as  a 
eoontry  town  then  aflbrded.  He  became  ap- 
prentioed  to  n  carpenter,  with  whom  he  remiuned 
some  two  years,  when  his  employer,  in  deference 
to  his  lore  of  stndy,  relinquished  his  legal  hold 
upon  his  time.  Sparks  became  at  once  a  village 
idhoolmaster  in  tbs  district  of  ^e  town  of  Tol* 


land,  teaching  in  the  winter,  and  returning  for  a 
Hyelihood  to  his  trade  in  the  summer.  He  at-* 
tracted  the  attention  of  the  clergyman  of  Willing^ 
ton,  the  Rey.  Hnbbel  Loomis,  who  taught  him 
mathemataos  and  indnoed  htm  to  study  Latin.' 
In  return  for  this  injstruction  and  residence  In  hia- 
friend's  honse,  he  tomed  his  carpenter's  know- 
ledge to  acooant,  and  shinned  the  minister's* 
bam.  The  Rev.  Abiel  Abbot,  lately  of  Peter-' 
bclrongh,  Hew  Hampshire,  extended  the  patroi> 
age  which  his  brother  clergyman  had  commenced. 
By  his  influence  Sparks  was  secured  a  sohohirship 
at  the  Phillips  Exeter  Academy,  on  a  charitable* 
foundation,  which  provided  education  and  a  home 
ffte  of  cost  He  travelled  to  Mr.  Abbot  at 
Coventry,  and  thence  on  foot  to  ETfeter.  In  1809 
he  thus  found  himtolf  at  the  celebrated  in9titntao» 
then  and  long  after  under  the  core  of  Dr.  3en- 
Jamin  Abbot.  He  remained  there  two  years, 
teaching  a  school  one  winter  at  Rochester  in 
New  Hampshire.  He  entered  Harvard  in  1811, 
and  was  assisted  by  his  warn  friend  President 
Kirkland  to  a  scholarship,  the  resources  of  which 
he  eked  out  hf  district-school-keoping  a  portion 
of  the  year  in  N'e w  En|^nd,  and  an  engagement 
in  the  first  two  years  ofius  nndemaduate  course 
at  a  priyate  school,  as  far  off  as  Havre  de  Grace, 
in  Maryland,  to  which  he  was  recommended  by 
President  Dwight  of  Yale,  While  in  this  latter 
place  it  was  invaded  by  the  British  troops  in 
1818.  Before  tha  fi'«sau1t  he  seryed  in  the  militia, 
and  remained  to  witness  the  conflagration  of  the 
town.  He  returned  to  Harvard  to  oe  a  graduate 
with  the  class  of  1 815.  He  then  taught  a  cla*«ical 
school  at  Lancaster,  Moiisachusetts,  and  came 
back  to  Harvard  to  study  divinity  under  Dr. 
Ware.  The  college,  in  1817,  appointed  him  a 
tutor  in  mathematics  and  natural  philosophy,  the 
duties  of  which  he  discharged  for  two  years  while 
he  prosecuted  his  theological  studies.'.  He  was 
one  of  the  associates  to  >rhom  Mr.  Tudor  ^igned 
Th^  Nerth  AmeticAn  Befoimc  at  this  time,  and 
becaiiie  {t9«  wotking  editor.  Two  years'  after- 
wards, in  itay,  1819,  he  was  ordained  pantor  of  a 
new  Unitarian  Churdi  at  Baltimore,  Maryland, 
Dr.  Channing  preaching  on  the  occasion.  It  was 
the  oontroversial  period  of  Unitarianism,  and 
Sparks  took  part  in  the  discussion,  publishing,  in 
1620,  a  volume  of  Letters  on  theMinUtry^  Situal, 
and  Boetrinee  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Chureih^  in  reply  to  a  sermon  levelled  at  nis  ioo^' 
trines  by  the  hey.  Dr.  William  E.  Wyatt.  In 
1821,  a  proof  of  his  position  and  standing,  he' 
was  elected  chaplain  to  the  House  of  Representa^* 
tiveB.  The  iame  year  he  commenced  a  monthly 
periodical,  In  duodecimo,  entitled  The  Unitarian 
Miscellany  and  Christian  Monitor.  It  was  con<> 
tinned  by  him  for  two  years  during  his  stay  at 
Baltimore.  He  wrote  in  H  a  series  of  letters  to 
tiie  Rev.  Dr.  Miller  of  Princeton,  on  the  Com' 
paratiee  Moral  Tendency  of  Trinitarian  and 
vnitarian  Doctrines^  which  he  afterwards  en- 
larged and  published  at  Boston,  In  a  yolmne,  in 
1828.  He  also  commenced  at  Baltimore  the 
pnblioation  of  a  Collection  of  Essays  and  Tracts 
in  Theology,  fhom  Variofis  Anth&rs,  with  Bio- 
graphical a/nd  Critical  Notices,  which  was  coro- 
d|eted  at  Boston  In  182(^,  in  six  dnodedmo  yolnmes. 
Ilie  plan  was  suggested  by  Bishop  Watson*a 
Oolleodon  of  Tracts.    It  took  a  oomprehenslye 
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r  Hbenl  inqalrj,  Including  aaoh  autbon  oi 
Jeremy  Tajlor,  Locke,  Watte,  William  Penn, 
Bishop  Hoadlv,  John  Halea,  and  atbtm  of  the 
En^uh  Churdi.  It  oontaioed  some  trausliuioiia 
from  the  Frenoh. 

After fonr  jeon  of  laborioos  ministerial  Autj 
at  Baltimore,  he  retirod  from  the  position,  and 
tniTetled  in  the  western  states  for  his  health. 
BetDming  to  Boston,  he  pnrobased  7'A«  JtTortA 
Am«rieatt  Renta  of  its  pn^rietora,  and  bcoame 
its  sole  editor.  In  1828,  he  published  a  Lift  of 
John  Ledyardt  th4  Ajneriean  Traralltr,  whidi 
paMed  throngh  lerernl  editions,  was  translated 
Into  German  Dj  Dr.  Miohaeli»,  and  pobliahed  at 
Leiprio,  and  has  sinoe  been  inc1nde4  in  the 
•nthor's  Mries  of  American  Biography. 


He  had  already  nndertakea  an  important  work 
in  his  Hterary  career,  the  collection  for  pnblic&- 
tion  ol  the  Writings  of  Woahington.  In  pnr- 
■iBtic*  of  this  work,  in  1826,  he  had  examined 
pereonallf  the  revolntionai;  papers  in  the  pnblio 
oAoM  of  all  the  thirteen  originid  States  and  the 


amngement  with  Judge  Washington  and  Chi 
l^ic*  Uaishall,  aacnred  the  poeeeesion  of  all  the 
Wadungton  papers  at  Honnt  Vernon.  Be  fur- 
ther, in  1828,  made  a  vojage  to  Europe  for  the 
purpose  of  transcribing  tlocumenta  in  the  state 
archives  at  London  and  Paris — which  were  now 
for  the  first  time  opened,  fur  historical  porposee, 
to  his  investigation,  by  the  aid  of  Sir  Janies 
Uaokintosh,  the  Marquis  of  Lansdowne,  and  Lord 
Uoliand  in  England,  and  La  Fayette  and  the 
Ifarqois  de  Harbnix  in  France.  At  the  end  of  a 
yew  be  returned  with  a  valuable  stock  of  mate- 
rials to  America.  After  nine  years  at  prepara- 
tion  the  work  appeared  in  sncceeaive  volnniea, 
fKMn  IBM  to  ISST.bearing  the  title,  Tk*  BVtfiiv* 


Addrt$Mt,  MtMoget,  and  oth*t  Papen,  iMeiai 
and  prieatt,  ttUettd  and  pttblitktd  Avnt  tA«  ori- 
ginal maaiueryiU,  leilM  a  Lift  ^  tMe  AtMor, 
Jfotm,  and  IlUutratian*.  The  first  volume  was 
oooQpied  with  a  Lift  of  tToiAtn^ton,  which  baa 
also  been  pDbliabed  separately.  The  vhtde  was 
reodved  with  great  &vor  at  home  and  abroad, 
til.  Everett  reviewing  the  work  in  the  North 
American,  and  OniKot,  in  France,  editing  a  selec- 
tion from  the  Correspondence,  and  prefliing  to  it 
his  hi^y  prized  Introductory  Discourse  on  the 
Character,  Influence,  and  Public  Career  of  Wash- 
ington ;  while  the  German  hintoriui,  Vun  Raamer, 
ptmMred  an  edition  at  Leipaio.  During  this 
penod  also,  Ur.  Sparks  prepared,  and  with  (he 
aid  of  Congress  published  in  IBS^-SO,  a  series  fA 
twelve  octavo  volumes  of  the  Diplomatie  Cor- 
rt^muUnM  «f  tkt  Amtriean  S»foluti»n,  indnd- 
ing,  with  occasional  note*  and  oocnmenti,  letters 
of  Franklin,  Adams,  Jay,  Deane,  Lee,  Daina,  and 
other  agents  abroad,  as  well  as  of  the  Frendi 
mininters,  to  Coagresi,  daring  the  period  of  the 
Revdution.  These  were  derived  from  the  Ameri- 
can State  Deptutnient,  with  omir^otis  sapplied 
from  the  editor'^  European  and  other  collections. 
In  1880,  Mr.  Sparks  ulao  originated  what  has 
formed  one  of  the  most  valuable  pnUications  of 
the  times,  7%e  American  Aljnanae  and  Sapowi- 
tory  of  Vttful  Knimledg*.  The  firet  volnme  was 
edited  by  Um.  In  L983,  be  published  anothtf 
work  of  similar  importance,  Tit*  L\ft  of  Oover- 
ntur  Mvrrit,  with  Sdettiont  from  Au  Gorrmpon- 
dtnM  and  Jli*eMiantoii»  Papen,  dttailina  Eeentt 
in  th«  Frgaeh  BerobttUyn  and  the  Political 
Bittory  of  the  UniUd  State*.  Tills  also  secured 
notice  abroad,  and  was  translated  into  French,  in 
its  chief  portions,  by  M.  Augustia  Gandair,  and 

Eubliahed  In  two  volumes  at  Paris.  Another 
terary  undertaking  in  which  Mr.  Sparks  was  not 
merely  himself  a  pioneer,  but  the  leader  of  a  band 
of  writers  of  inflnenoe,  was  his  LOtrary  ufAmeri- 
(wn  Biography.,  at  which  two  series  were  pnb- 
hshed,  the  firat  of  ten  vdnmea  from  18S4  to 
1838,  the  second  of  fifteen  ttwn  ISM  to  1848. 
Of  the  HXty  Uvea  in  this  collection,  eight  were 


tttfva  the  pen  of  Sparks,  who  onntribiited  bio< 

Sapbiee  of  Ethon  Allen,  Benedict  Arnold,  Father 
tnjnette,  De  ia  Salle,  Count  Pulaski,  John  Ri- 


bault,  Ch«rl«a  Lee,  and  a  reprint  of  ttie  Ledynrd 
Tolnme.  To  these  numerous  and  extended  under- 
takings another,  of  parallel  interest  with  the 
Washington  Pt^rs,  was  udded  in  1840,  the  ten 
volumes  occupied  with  Tht  Worht  of  Ihnjamim 
Franklin  ;  eontaining  tetemt  Politieal  and  !ti»- 
toricatTratU  not  iaelMded  m  any  former  tditiati, 
and  many  LUtart,  Official  and  Prirate,  not 
hitharto  piAlithtd  ;  with  NoUt  and  a  Lift  o_f  ^1,4 
Author.  The  life  was  a  carefiil  and  elal)urat« 
supplement  to  the  ADtobiogra{>hy,  and  the  work 
was  furtlier  enriched  with  many  Taluable  &cts 
and  comments.  As  proofof  the  author's  industry, 
two  hundred  and  fifty-three  of  Franklin's  Letters 
were  there  printed  for  the  fir«t  Ume,  and  one 
hnndred  and  tifly-fbur  first  brought  together  from 
scattered  publicutiona.  The  work  mIm  included 
nnmerooa  letters  to  Franklin,  from  his  distia- 
gnisbed  foreign  oonespondenif. 

A  oompanion  to  the  Washington  CorreqxHi- 
denoe  api)eared  at  the  begimiiog  of  1854,  Tko 
CorreipondtnfiiiffthaAmari«an^Mluti«nyb0img 
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Xattert  ^  Smitimt  Mm  to  Qtar^  WaMmgUnts, 
fr^n  tha  ti««  9/  kit  taking  (^tnand  ^  ikt 
Arm.y  ta  Vu  Sud  nf  hU  PrMideium.  It  wu 
•dhed  ftoin  tbe  original  1188^  wliioh  had  l>eea  in 
Mr.  Sparis's  poMMslon. 

Beridea  these  litenry  ooonpAtioDa,  which  have 
broogbt  tbe  Hbnriee  irf'  the  ooattuj  an  aooeadoD 
of  no  lew  than  lii^-eiz  Tolmnea  of  notional  in- 
terest, Mr.  Spuk*  baa  perfbrmed,  tt  Harvard,  the 
duties  of  tbe  HoLean  Proftesorsbip  of  Andent 
and  Modem  Hirtmr,  (him  1SS0  to  1MB;  while 
finm  1849  to  IBCB  he  heht  the  ardnons  olBoe  of 
President  of  that  Inttitotiot],  which  be  wob  00m- 
pefled  to  rdinqnitb  from  ill  health.  He  hae  rinoe 
reilded  at  his  boine  at  Cambridge,  still  engaged 

.>._  in_  — -  o  rfthe  history  of hisconntry, 

,  ,  ration,  it  is  enrrently  reported, 
01  a  Ukitor7  of  the  American  Revolution. 

in  bis  personal  relaUons,  the  amlabilitf  of  Mr. 
Sputa  and  tbe  attoobtnent  of  bii  fKends  are  no 
leaa  worthy  ot  noDtd  than  the  hold  whioh  he  has 
llnnly  secnred  npon  the  pnMio  gratitnde  by  hia 
nnmMons  patricnic,  oarenilly  penned,  and  well 
dlreeted  literary  labors.* 

EDTABD  BOBInSON. 

Db.  Eixr^BD  BosnisoK,  the  eminent  philoloffist 
and  learned  travaller  and  geogr^iher  of  the  Holy 
Laud,  was  bom  April  10,  1794,  in  Southington, 
Conn.,  where  his  &ther,  the  Bev.  William  Ri>- 
Un'vn,  was  for  forty-ona  years  i)a:itor  of  the  Coii- 
gr^^tional  church.  The  family  are  descendeil, 
through  the  Rev.  John  RobltMon  of  Duzburv, 
Masa.,  from  William  Bobinson  of  Dorchrat^r.  He 
was  there  in  16S6 ;  but  there  is  no  evidence  that 
he  was  connected  with  Jolm  Bobinson  of  Leyden. 
Aa  the  father's  sokrv  wns  smal!,  leas  than  $400 
a  year,  he  cultivated  a  &nn ;  and  the  son  was 
•ent  to  the  district-school  in  winter,  and  employed 
on  the  Gum  during  enminer.  He  h»d  an  early 
taate  for  reading,  especially  books  of  travels;  fw 
whioh  his  fother^s  hbrary,  and  a  sabscription  li- 
brary in  the  village,  hardly  afforded  sufficient 
materials.  In  his  fourteenth  year  he  was  placed, 
with  several  other  boyi  in  the  family  and  under 
the  tni^on  of  the  Rev.  I.  B.  Woodward  of  Wol- 
oott,  an  adJHoeut  town.  Here  he  contioned  Ull 
early  in  1810,  having  for  a  part  of  the  tjme  tbe 
poet  Percival  as  a  fellow-pupil.  His  studies  were 
merely  English  wilh  tbe  elements  of  Latin ;  bis 
fitther  not  purposing  to  send  him  to  college,  on 
aooonntofhi-t  feeble  constitution  and  infirm  health. 
In  March  and  April,  IBIO,  he  taught  a  district- 
school  in  East  Haven,  Conn.,  where  a  large  por- 
tion of  his  pupils  were  older  than  himself.  In 
the  following  Hay  he  was  employed  in  the  cen- 
tral district-school  In  Fanningtun,  where  he  con- 
tinned  a  year.  The  ensuing  season,  ontil  May, 
ISIS,  he  spent  in  a  country  store  in  Southington ; 
in  which  it  was  hia  fathers  plan  that  he  ^ould 
beooine  a  partner.  This,  however,  was  not  to  his 
ownta^ta;  ondin  June,  18ia,  he  wenttoCIintun, 
Oneida  county,  New  York,  where  one  nwternal 
nncle,  the  Bev.  A.  8,  Norton,  D.D.,  was  pashw 
of  the  village  chnrch ;  and  another,  Seth  Norton, 


Mr.SpKb^UWnrria 


after  having  been  for  many  years  principal  of  the 
academy,  had  been  appomted  professor  of  lan- 

?iagee  in  Hamilton  College,  then  Just  chartered, 
onng  Robinson  Joined  that  autumn  the  first 
Freahman  class  in  the  college,  and  graduated  in 
1816  with  the  higheel  honors.  In  oollege  bis  in- 
clination tamed,  perhaps,  rather  to  mathematical 
than  to  philologtcal  pursnits.  He  enjoyed  the 
confidence  of  the  professors  and  of  the  president, 
Dr.  Azel  Backns,  who  died  in  tbe  December  after 
Mr.  Robinson  left.  In  February,  1817,  Mr.  Ro- 
bin!>pn  entered  the  office  of  the  late  Jaiues  Strong 
of  Hudson,  New  York,  afterwards  member  of 
Congrew ;  but  in  October  of  that  year  was  called 
OS  tntor  to  Hamilton  College,  where  he  remained 
a  year,  teaoliing  mathematics  and  the  Greek  lon- 
gnoge.  In  the  autumn  of  1618  he  married  the 
youngest  daughter  of  tbe  Rev.  Somnel  KirkJand, 
former  misdonory  to  the  Indiana,  sister  of  the 
late  President  Kirkland.  She  died  in  July  of  the 
following  year ;  and  Mr.  Robinson  continued  to 
reside  in  Clinton,  pnrsning  his  studies,  nntil  Sep- 
tember, 1821,  when  he  returned  for  a  short  time 
to  bis  father's  honiie. 

In  December,  18S1,  be  went  to  Andovor,  Mass., 
In  order  to  print  a  work  he  had  prepared  for  col- 
lege instmctinn,  oonttuntng  the  first  books  of  the 
Ihod,  with  Latin  notes,  selected  chiefly  fhnn 
Heyne.  Here  hia  attention  was  directed  to  the- 
ology, and  he  commenced  the  study  of  Hebrew  ; 
bnt  without  connecting  himself  with  the  semi- 
nary. A  year  afterwards,  at  the  request  of  Pro- 
fessor Stuart,  he  was  employed  to  correct  tbe 
proofs  of  the  second  edition  of  his  Hebrew  Gram- 
mar (Andovor,  1833),  and  soon  became  associated 
with  him  in  the  prepAratiwi  of  the  work  itaelC 


The  same  year  (1888)  Professor  Stuart  having 
gone  on  a  (oot-Joumey  for  his  health,  Mr.  Robin- 
son was  employed  to  take  charge  of  tus  class  in  the 
seminary.  The  same  antuitm  he  Was  appointed 
asristant  instmctor,  and  continued  ns  such  until 
the  spring  of  1826.  In  the  meantime  be  trans- 
lat«d  from  tbe  Gennan,  in  oonneiion  with  Pro- 
fessor Stuurt,  Winer's  Orammar  of  the  Jfeu  Te»- 
lament;  and  also  bv  himself,  from  the  Latin, 
Wahl'a  Claeit  JV'om  Tatamtnti  (Andover.  182I0. 
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In  June,  1826,  Mr.  Bobinson  wuled  for  Europe, 
and  passed  by  way  of  Paris  to  the  Rhine  and  Got* 
tingen.  Here  he  stayed  some  weeks ;  and  then 
repaired  to  Halle,  to  profit  by  the  instructions  of 
Geseniua,  Tholuok,  Rodlger,  and  others.  The 
winter  was  spent  in  hard  labor,  with  the  recrea- 
tion of  constant  intercourse  with  the  iowinU  of 
the  place  and  their  families.  In  the  snmmer  of 
1827  he  travelled  extensively,  first  in  Nortliem 
Germany,  Denmark,  and  Sweden;  and  after- 
wards in  Southern  Germany,  through  the  Tyrol, 
and  aa  far  as  to  Vienna.  The  next  winter  was 
passed  in  Berlin  in  study,  and  in  freouent  inter- 
course with  Neander,  Hengstenberg,  0.  von  Ger- 
lach,  and  others.  In  August,  1828,  Mr.  Robin- 
son married  the  youngest  daughter  of  Professor 
Ludwig  von  Jakob  of  Halle.  After  making  the 
tour  of  Switzerland,  they  spent  the  winter  in  Par 
ris,  and  travelled  in  the  spring  of  1829  through 
Italy,  as  for  as  Naples.  Returning  to  Halle,  Mr. 
Robinson  spent  the  next  winter  there  in  study,  at 
the  same  time  preparing  a  translation  of  Butt- 
mannas  Greek  Grammar^  which  was  afterwords 
published  at  Andover,  1888. 

Alter  his  return  home  in.  1880,  Dr.  Robinson 
was  appointed  professor  extraordinary  of  sacred 
literature  in  the  seminary  at  Andover.    The  de- 

C'  ment  of  Hebrew  instruction  fell  mainly  to  him. 
y  oii-cumstances  combined  to  render  this  the 
palmiest  period  of  the  Andover  Seminary,  and 
dasses  numbering  from  sixty  to  eighty  members 
were  entered  for  several  successive  years.  With 
the  year  1881  Dr.  Robinson  commenced  the  pub- 
lication of  the  Biblical  Bepo$%tary^  of  which  he 
was  the  editor  and  principal  contributor  for  four 
years.  In  1838,  his  health  having  failed,  he  re- 
moved to  Boston,  where  he  spent  the  next  three 
years  in  the  preparation  of  a  new  Lexicon  of  the 
Greek  Testament;  carrying  on  at  the  same  time 
his  translation  of  the  Hekreto  Lexicon  of  Gesenius. 
Both  these  wofks  were  published  at  Boston  in 
the  autumn  of  1886. 

Early  in  1837  Dr.  Robinson  was  appointed  pro- 
fessor of  biblical  literature*  in  the  Union  Theolo- 
gical Seminary  in  the  city  of  New  York,  the  sta- 
tion which  he  still  holds.  He  accepted  it  on  con- 
dition of  being  permitted  to  visit  Europe  and 
Palestine,  and  thus  carry  out  the  plan  he  hod 
laid  five  years  before  with  the  Rev.  Eli  Smith. 
Leaving  his  family  in  Germany,  he  proceeded  to 
£g>'pt,  where  he  was  joined  by  Mr.  SmiUi  in 
February,  1888.  Tliey  left  Bey  rout  together  in 
July  of  the  same  v^r,  and  after  visiting  Smyrna 
and  Constantinople,  returned  by  way  of  the  Da- 
nube to  Vienna;  Mr.  Smith  having  been  com- 
missioned to  visit  Leipzig  in  order  to  superintend 
the  construction  of  new  founts  of  Arabic  type.  At 
Vienna  thev  wese  detained  several  weeks  by  the 
dangerous  iUne^  of  Dr.  Robinson,  whioh  brought 
him  to  the  borders  of  the  grave.  After  his  reco- 
very he  fixed  himself  at  Berhn,  and  devoted  him- 
self to  the  preparation  of  his  Biblical  Researches  in 
Palestine.  Here,  in  tlie  unrestrained  use  of  public 
and  private  libraries,  with  the  constant  oounsel 
and  aid  of  Ritter  and  Neander,  as  also  occasion- 
ally of  Humboldt,  von  Buoh,  and  many  others,  two 
years  fied  rapidly  away  before  his  labors  were  com- 
pleted. Dr.  Robinson  returned  to  New  York  in 
the  autumn  of  1840 ;  and  the  work  was  published 
In  three  volumes  in  July,  1841,  in  Boston  and 


London,  as  also  in  Geimtti  tk  ILtSk;  the  ame 
year.  In  reference  to  this  wotk,  the  Royal  Gee- 
gn^hical  Society  of  London  awarded  to  the  an- 
Sior  one  of  their  gckl  medals ;  and  the  theoksgi- 
cal  faculty  of  the  Univerfiity  of  Halk  conferred  on 
him  the  hoDorary  degree  of  doetor  is  theology. 
Iliese  volmnes  have  beoorae  a  standard  anthorit^ 
in  matters  of  bihlieal  geography. 

Notwithstanding  the  demands  of  his  official 
duties  upon  his  time  and  attention.  Dr.  Robinson 
established  the  BibUotheca  Saera^  of  whioh  one 
volume  (1848)  was  issued  under  his  sopeiTision 
in  New  x  oi^.  The  work  was  then  transferred 
to  Andover*  He  ^so  pi^lisbed  in  1845  A  Bttr*^ 
many  qf  the  Four  Gospels  in  Greeks  whioh  was 
revised  and  stereotyped  in  1861.  An  £ngiM 
Marm^my  was  published  by  him  first  in  1646 :  it 
has  been  reprinted  in  London,  and  in  French  at 
Brussels.  His  principal  labor,  however,  was  con- 
nected with  a  new  edition  of  the  LesHion  itf  the 
Greek  Testament^  which  appeared  In  1860.  The 
translation  <tf  Bnttmann's  Gresk  Grasnmait^  revised 
from  the  latest  edition  of  the  original,  was  pnb* 
lished  in  1851.  There  have  also  issued  from  the 
press  four  later  editions  of  the  Sebrew  Lexicon^ 
the  last  one,  finally  oompleted  from  the  Thesaurus, 
in  1864.* 

In  June,  1861,  Dr.  Robinson  went  with  hSs 
family  to  Germany,  and  leaving  them  there,  re- 
turned by  way  ot  Holland,  Engknd,  and  Scot- 
land, in  October.  The  directors  of  the  Union 
Theological  Seminary  having  kindly  proffered  him 
leave  of  absence  in  order  to  revisit  ralestine,  ho 
went  abroad  agaii^  in  December,  and  accomplished 
the  journey  in  1862,  after  an  interval  of  fourteen 
years  from  his  foitner  visit,  and  mostly  with  the 
same  comuanion.  Dr.  Eli  Smith.  Tliis  lost  jour- 
ney was  limited  chiefly  to  Jerusalem, and  the 
country  north.  He  returned  home  in  October, 
1862,  and  has  since  been  occupied  in  preparing 
his  new  materials  for  the  press.  It  is  understood 
that  the  work  is  now  nearly  completed. 

To  no  American  Scholar  have  the  honors  of 
learning  been  more  generally  awarded  at  home 
and  abroad  than  to  Dr.  Robinson.  The  fidelity 
of  his  exact  deductions  in  the  topography  of  the 
Holy  Land,  based  upon  personal  investigations^ 
united  with  his  stuaies  of  the  original  biblical 
literature,  have  given  his  works  an  authority  not 
lightly  to  be  disputed ;  while  his  labors  in  philo- 
logy and  the  duties  of  his  professor^s  chair  have 
extended  his  influence  in  other  walks  of  learning. 
His  connexion  with  the  Historical  Society  of  New 
York,  with  the  American  Ethnological  Society, 
and  with  the  American  Oriental  Society,  has  add- 
ed greatly  to  the  honor  and  public  useAilness  of 
those  bodies. 

Thebess  Albertina  Louise  tok  Jakoh,  the  wife 
of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Robinson,  is  the  daughter  of  Lud- 
wig von  Jakob,  professor  of  politick  economy  at 
Halle,  where  she  was  bom  January  26, 1797.  In 
1806,  after  the  suppression  of  the  University  of 


*  Of  the  Hebrew  Lexicon  about  10,000  copies  bare  been  dlS- 
posed  of  altogether,  chiefly  in  this  oonntry ;  and  9.O0O  copies 
of  the  Greek  Lexicon  of  the  New  Testament  hare  he^n  sold 
here,  besides  three  rltal  edttJona  la  England  and  fksoiAABd. 
The  Biblical  Reeearchea  hare  been  six  or  eeTen  years  out  of 
print  here,  and  much  longer  la  En^aad;  of  this  work  0009 
oopiea  wore  printed  in  all. 
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Hilte,  her  fiidier  ndnoved  to  Oharkow  in  Sooth* 
em  Roflria,  where  he  had  been  ap|M>inted  profee- 
8or,  and  afterwards  to  St.  Petersbarg,  as  member 
of  the  oommiBBioa  for  revising  the  laws  of  the 
Russian  Empire.  In  these  removals  his  fiimily 
loeompanied  him.  His  daughter,  an  earnest  stu* 
dent  even  at  that  early  age,  made  herself  extoii- 
nvely  aoooiunted  -with  the  Bussci-Slavic  languu* 
m  and  ntemture.  In  1816  she  retm'Qed  with 
Mr  fiither  to  Halle,  where  she  acquired  a  know* 
ledge  of  Latin.  She  published  a  nntiibor  of  tales, 
several  of  which  were  issued  in  1825,  in  a  vo- 
hme  entitied  F^yche,  These  and  her  later  works 
were  pot  forth  under  the  signature  of  Takfiy  an 
anagram  of  the  initials  of  her  name.  At  this 
time  the  publication  of  the  remarkable  Servian 
popular  songs  by  Wuk  Stephano  witch  led  her  to 
learn  the  Servian  language;  and  enoonraged  by 
Wuk  and  Kopitar,  she  translated  and  pul^hed 
a  laige  portion  of  them  under  the  title  of  Ser^ 
Utdke  Luder^  ^Servian  Songs,"  in  two  volumes, 
&l]e,  1826.  A  new  edition,  revised  and  enlarged, 
was  issued  by  Brockhaus  of  Leipzig  in  1658. 
This  was  a  new  field.  The  work  was  issued  un- 
der the  anspioes  of  Goethe,  and  secured  to  the 
translator  the  friendship  and  correspondence  of 
J.  Grimm,  Humlxddt,  Savigny,  0.  Bitter,  Kointar, 
and  others. 

In  1828  she  married  Professor  Robinson,  and 
acoompanied  him  to  America  in  1880.  Soon  after 
her  arrival  she  became  interested  in  die  study  of 
the  languages  of  the  aborigines,  and  in  1884  pub- 
lished at  Leipzig  a  German  translation  of  Mr. 
Fifdcering^s'well  known  article  on  the  Indian 
Lamgua^^.  In  the  same  year  she  prepared 
for  the  Biblical  Repository,  then  edited  by  her 
hosband,  a  series  of  articles  on  the  Slaina  Lmt- 
fmagt»  and  LUeratvre,  These  were  enlarged,  and 
issoed  in  a  volnme,  under  the  same  title,  in  1850. 
During  her  visit  to  Europe  in  1888  she  published 
a  work  in  German  on  the  Popular  Sangt  <^  the 
NiUionB  of  tKe  Tnttonic  RaeSy  with  remarks  on 
those  of  other  nations  and  races;  and  in  1840  a 
amall  work  again.<$t  the  authenticity  of  the  poems 
of  0:Man.  Oi  the  first  of  these  two  works  Mi>cci- 
m3ns  had  already  appeared  in  various  articles  in 
the  North  American  Review.  In  1847  she  pub- 
lished in  Grerman  at  Leipzig  a  Hutory  of  the  Co- 
lofUMation  of  New  England^  of  which  a  very  de- 
fective translation  into  EngUsh  appeared  in  Lou- 
don in  1851. 

Mrs.  Robinson  has  likewise  given  to  the  public 
the  novels  of  Heloue^  or  the  UmreteaUd  Secret ; 
Life^M  Dmipline;  and  The  Exilee.  These  were 
pablisfaed  in  both  the  English  and  German  lan- 
goages,  at  New  York  and  Leipzig.  The  two  for- 
mer are  romantic  tales  of  the  Ea:<tem  nations  of 
Eorope,  with  local  historical  ncceasories,  though 
the  psychological  interest  in  the  development  of 
character  and  passion  predominates.  In  the  Exilee 
we  have  a  picture  of  some  of  the  prevalent  infiu- 
enoee  nnd  types  of  civilization  visible  in  the  set- 
tlement of  America.  Each  of  these  books  exhi- 
bits refined  feeling,  or  original  thoaght  and  acute 
observation,  where  these  qualities  are  called  for. 

The  style  of  Mrs.  Robinson  is  simple  and  unex- 
aggerated,  well  adapted  to  aid  her  learned  accom- 
pHahmcnts  in  the  presentation  of  such  a  theme  of 
literary  history  as  ner  sketch  of  the  Slavic  poetry. 
There  too  she  has  the  advantage  of  poetao  culture, 


in  the  rendering  6t  the  Original  ballada  into  Gro- 
man  or  English  verse  at  wQL 

£DWABD  EVKBETT. 

Edwaud  Evebbtt  was  born  in  Dorchester,  Mass., 
April  11,1 794.  He  was  the  son  of  Oli ver  Everett, 
a  clergymaa  of  Boston,  who  wa^  afterwards 
Judge  of  the  Oourt  of  Common  Pleas  for  Nor 
folk.  The  family  had  furnished  fiirmers  and  mcr 
chanics  to  the  town  of  Dedbam  for  two  hundred 
years  fix)m  the  first  settlement  of  the  country. 
£vei*ett  received  his  eariy  education  in  the  free 
schools  of  Dorchester  and  Boston.  He  uko  at- 
tended a  private  school  in  the  latter  citv  kept  by 
Ezekiel  Webster,  tiie  brother  of  Daniel,  and  was 
at  the  public  Latin  school  of  Master  Bigelow  and 
at  Dr.  Abbotts  Exeter  Academy.  He  then  en- 
tered Harvard  about  the  age  of  thirteen  in  1807^ 
and  took  his  degree  In  course.  His  Commence^ 
ment  speech  hod  for  its  topic  ^^ Literary  Evils;" 
and  his  Master  of  Arts  oration  ^^  The  Restoration 
of  Greece." 

In  1812  he  was  appointed  tutor  at  Harvard, 
and  the  same  year  deuvered  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa 
poem,  taking  for  his  topic  ^  American  Poets," 
whose  opportunities  and  prospects  he  handled  in 
the  vein  of  mingled  sentiment  and  humor  which 
has  grown  habitual  for  such  occasions.  The 
points  were  neatiy  made,  and  it  is  upon  the  whole 
a  pleasing  poem.  He  notes  the  unpropitious  toils 
of  the  first  settlers,  the  comparative  absence  of 
wealth  and  of  patronage  or  support,  the  want 
of  association ; — all  well  known  tmd  often  pleaded 
disconrogements  of  the  American  muse.  Of  the 
difficulties  pres^ited  by  American  geography  he 
says: 

When  the  warm  bard  hts  country's  worth  would 

tell. 
To  Mas-aa-chu-setts*  length  his  lines  must  swelL 
Would  he  the  gallant  tales  of  war  I'eliearse, 
Tis  graceful  Bunker  fills  the  polished  verse. 
Sings  he,  dear  land,  those  lakes  and  streams  of  thiue. 
Some  mild  Mempliremagog  nuirmors  in  his  linoy 
Some  AmeriBcoggin  dashes  by  his  way. 
Or  smooth  Connecticut  softens  in  Ixis  lay. 
Would  he  one  verse  of  easy  movement  frame. 
The  map  will  meet  him  with  a  liopeless  name ; 
Nor  can  his  pencil  sketch  one  perfect  act, 
But  vulgar  history  mocks  him  with  a  faet 

His  presentation  of  the  other  side  of  the  pic- 
ture is  warm  and  animated. 

But  yet  in  soberer  mood,  the  time  shall  rise. 
When  bards  will  spring  beneatli  our  native  skies : 
Where  the  full  chorus  of  creation  swells. 
And  eaeh  glad  spirit,  but  the  poet,  dwells. 
Where  whispering  forests  mnrmu'r  notes  of  praise. 
And  headlong  streams  their  voice  in  concert  raise : 
Where  sounds  each  anthem,  but  the  human  tongue, 
And  nature  blooms  unrivalled,  but  unsung. 
O  yes!  in  future  days,  our  western  lyres. 
Turned  to  new  tiiemes,  shall  glow  with  purer  fires, 
Clotiied  with  the  charms,  to  grace  their  latter  rhyme, 
Of  every  former  age  and  foreign  clinie. 
Then  Homer's  arms  shall  ring  m  Bunker's  shock. 
And  Virgil's  wanderer  land  on  Plymouth  rock. 
Then  D:inte*8  knights  before  Quebec  shall  foil. 
And  Charles's  trump  on  trainband  chieftains  colt 
Our  mobs  shall  wear  the  wreaths  of  Taaso'a  Moors^ 
And  Barbary's  coast  shall  yield  to  Baltimore's. 
Here  our  own  bays  some  native  Pope  shall  groce^ 
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And  loTeii«r  bMotiM  fill  Belinda's  plac^b 

Here  future  hands  shall  Goldsmith's  Tillage  rear, 

And  his  tired  traveller  rest  his  wanderings  here. 

Hodeirah's  son  shall  search  our  western  plain, 

And  onr  own  Gertrude  visit  us  asain. 

Then  Branksome's  towers  o'er  Hudson's  streams  be 

built, 
And  Marmion's  blood  on  Monmouth's  field  be  spilt 
FitsJames's  horn  Niag[ara's  echoes  wake. 
And  Katrine's  lady  skim  o'er  Erie's  lake. 

Haste  happy  times,  when  through  these  wide  do- 
mains, 
Shall  sound  the  eoneert  of  hannonioos  strains: 
Through  all  the  clime  the  softening  notes  be  spread, 
Sung  in  each  grove  and  in  each  hamlet  read. 
Fair  maids  shall  sigh,  and  youthful  heroes  glow, 
At  songs  of  valor  and  at  talcs  of  woe ; 
While  the  rapt  poet  strikes,  alon^  his  lyre, 
The  virgin's  beautj  and  tlie  Warner's  fire. 
Thus  each  successive  age  surpass  the  old, 
With  happier  bards  to  nail  it,  than  foretold ; 
While  poesy's  star  shall,  like  the  circling  sun, 
Its  orbit  finish,  where  it  first  began. 

Thero  is  also  a  tribute  to  the  Baokminsters, 
then  recently  deceased. 
I  Everett  was  tutor  at  Harvard  till  1814.  It  was 
his  intention  at  first  to  have  pursued  the  study 
of  the  law ;  but  by  the  influence  of  his  noble- 
minded  friend  Backininster,  he  turned  his  atten- 
tion to  divinity  while  tutor,  and  on  the  death  of 
that  fine  scholar  and  divine  in  1818,  succeeded  to 
his  ministry  in  the  Brattle  Street  Church.  This 
was  at  the  early  age  of  twenty.  A  memorial  of 
his  youthfnl  divinity  stncUes  is  preserved  in  the 
learned  argument  of  his  D^enoe  of  Chrutianii/y 
ogainH  the  work  of  George  B,  JSnglish,*  entitled 
we  Grounds  of  Uhrietianity  examined  by  eom^ 
paring  the  New  Testament  with  the  Old^  which 
he  published  in  Boston  in  1814. 

The  same  year  having  been  invited  to  the  new 
professorship  of  Greek  literature  in  Harvard,  with 
the  privilege  of  further  qualifying  himself  for  its  du^ 
ties  by  a  visit  to  Europe,  he  accepted  the  appoint- 


*  The  osi^er  of  English  deserves  s  note  of  sAmlrstioii  and 
mrning;  He  wu  %  nstlre  of  Boston,  s  crsdnste  of  Hsrvnnl 
of  18U7,  where  he  was  distinguished  for  hu  quiokDoss  and  love 
ai  learning.  He  then  stodied  law,  heeame  a  theoretical  re- 
former anadlspatant,  and  neglected  Its  prcotioe.  From  law  he 
tamed  to  theology,  and  while  exhanstlnff  the  Hebrew  learning 
of  Cambridge^  contracted  doubts  of  the  Christian  dispensation, 
and  published  his  worlc  attacking  the  New  Testament  while 
he  sapported  the  Old.  This  was  the  book  answered  bv  Eve- 
rett Before  the  renljr  reached  him  he  was  In  Egypt,  having 
In  the  meantime  eaited  a  ooantrv  Western  new^iaper,  then 
song^t  employment  In  the  United  States  Marine  Corps,  and 
reaching  Egypt  in  that  e^Molty  attached  himself  to  the  gorern- 
ment  of  Ibnmim  Pacha.  He  replied  to  Everett's  book.  He 
had  an  old  taste  for  military  affiiirs,  and  his  new  sovoieign  belnc 
then  at  war  with  the  Abvssinhuis  he  projected  a  system  of 
artillery  service.  He  revived,  in  an  experiment,  the  andent 
scythe  war  chariot;  but  it  was  destroyed  in  an  encounter  with 
a  stone  wall  in  Cairo.  His  emnloyment  of  camels  in  drag- 
King  cannon  succeeded  b«?ttcr,  and  he  appears  to  have  acquitted 
olmself  with  snecese  as  Ocneral  of  Artillery  In  the  War.  He 
was  cheated,  however,  ont  ct  his  promised  reward,  and  nest 
became  a  kind  of  attache  of  the  Amerioan  Government  in  the 
Levant  In  1887  he  returned  home  and  sought  favor  at  Wash- 
ington, which  he  did  not  live  long  to  prosecute,  dying  the  fol- 
lowing  year  In  that  city.  Samuel  L.  Knapp,  who  was  his 
friend,  has  written  of  him  with  kindness,  and  composed  an 
Insenlous  epitsph  recounting  the  incidents  of  his  Ufe.  His 
skill  In  lanirnagcs  was  remarkable.  An  anecdote  is  told 
of  his  deeeiving  a  Turkish  ambassador  at  Marseilles,  wlio 
doubted  wlieiher  any  foreigner  could  acquire  bis  langti^^ 
Into  the  belief  that  ho  was  a  Turk.  At  Washington  he  once 
surprised  a  Cherokee  delegation  by  remonstrating  with  them 
In  tneir  Ungnage  against  some  harshness  they  luid  expressed  in 
their  own  tungue.  He  had  one  of  those  minds  which  la 
wounded  by  its  own  sharpness.  Knapp  has  a  long  article  on 
him  in  Us  American  Biography. 


ment  and  embariced  for  England — proceeding,  on 
his  arrival,  to  the  University  of  Gottingen,  where 
he  passed  more  than  two  years  diiefly  engaged  in 
study  of  the  modem  Oennan  and  ancient  class!- 
oal  literature.  In  the  -winter  of  1817-18  he  was 
in  Paris,  where  he  acquired  a  knowledge  of  the 
modem  Greek  language.  In  the  spring  he  visited 
London,  Cambridge,  and  Oxford,  and  became  ac- 
quainted with  many  of  the  leading  men  of  the 
country,  enjoying  the  fnendsihip  of  Scott,  Byron, 
Jefirey,  Campbell,  Mackintosh,  Koniilly,  and  Davy. 
Returning  to  the  continent  he  divided  the  winter 
between  Fl<»eno6,  Rome,  and  Naples,  and  made 
an  extended  journey  to  the  East,  in  company 
with  his  friend  Gen.  Lyman,*  the  following 
season,  visiting  Athens  and  Constantinople;  cros»> 
ing  the  Balkan,  he  travelled  through  Wallachia 
and  Htmgary  to  Vienna.  Retoraing  to  America 
in  1819,  he  at  once  engaged  in  the  duties  of  hia 
Professorship,  to  which  he  added  tlie  chai|pe  of 
the  North  American  Review,  which  he  conducted 
till  1824.  A  distinguishing  feature  of  his  editor- 
ship was  his  earnest  defence  of  Amerioan  man- 
ners and  institutions,  against  the  attacks  or  anim- 
adversions of  British  travellers.  His  reviews  <xf 
Frances  Wright,  of  Faux,  of  Schmidt  and  Gale» 
at  this  time,  and  afterwards  his  spirited  article  in 
the  number  for  January,  1888,  on  Prince  Puckler 
Muskan  and  Mrs.  Trollope,  attracted  general  at^ 
tention.  Sluggish  readers  who  like  the  irritatioa 
of  foreign  abuse  and  the  excitement  of  a  stirring 
reply  to  warm  their  faculties,  were  stimulated* 
The  national  humor  was  gratified,  while  in  the 
quiet  walks  of  scholarship  there  was  abundant 
provision  for  learned  tastes  in  the  editor's  frequent 
articles  on  dassioal,  scientific,  and  foreign  conti- 
nental topics.  Mr.  Everett,  while  edit<Mr,  fre- 
quently wrote  several  articles  for  the  same  nmik- 
ber  of  the  review.f 

In  August,  1824,  Everett  acquired  great  repu- 
tation in  a  field  of  oratory  and  literature  in  which 
he  has  since  been  a  leader,  by  the  delivery  of  hia 


,  *  Theodoro  Lyman  (1793—1849)  wan  a  ratire  of  Boston.  Ho 
was  a  man  of  education,  and  of  polltleai  iDtliii'nc* ,  liaving  beaa 
elected  to  the  atate  legislature  and  the  niayuraiiy  of  Ifeaton. 
He  waa  active  as  a  philanthropist  Hu  imhlisbcd  several 
works— -Political  State  of  lufy/' 1880;  »'Three  Weeics  Ih 
Paris,**  after  a  visit  to  that  dtv ;  an  account  of  the  Hartford 
Convention,  favorahie  to  that  body,  in  VSi&\  the  ^'Dlplomaey 
of  the  United  States  with  Foreign  Nation^**  S  vok,  8vo. 
18M.    Loring*s  Boston  Orators,  pp.  89l~S. 

t  The  following  among  others  were  hia  contxllmtloDa  at  thli 
time: — 


Prof.  De  Rossi; 
Canova  and  his  Works, 


Jan. 
April, 


Walsh's  Appeal, 

German  Emigration  to  America,  July* 
Tudor's  Letters  on  the  Eastern  States^      ** 

Hope's  Anastatius,  Got 

English  UniverslUea,  Jan. 

History  of  GrecUn  Art,  ** 

Italy,  » 

HarU  Mountains,  •« 

South  America,  ** 

England  and  America,  July, 
By  mroes'  Toyage  to  th«  Internal  Worid,    *^ 

Fercival,  Jan. 

Frances  Wright,  " 

Arist«>phanea  and  Socrates,  Aprii, 

Horcuianenm  MSS.  ** 

Simonds'  Switzerland,  July, 

Alex.  Humboldt's  Works,  J«n. 

Lord  Bacon.  April, 

Niebuhr's  Rome,  ^ 

Schmidt  and  Gale  on  Americis  Jnlyi 

Zodiac  of  Denderah,  Got. 

Say's  Pol.  Econ.  •« 

Life  of  All  Pacha,  Jan. 
Fisux's  Mamomble  D^ys  tn  AnMrien,    July, 
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pBvorable  to  UM  Pmgresi  of  LiteraUire  In  Ame- 
ri«&."  Tbcae  b«  found  in  the  politiofti  orf^snin- 
tioB  oT  th«  ooanirf ;  the  extent  and  nnitbrtnity 
of  one  great  langoftge;  the  ragiid  increase  of  popn- 
btioR  with  the  corrcflpondent  develupment  of 
niTfliiatioti.  This  oombinfttion  of  the  philosophj 
of  history  with  wcial  and  political  ststistioa  is  a 
fcvorita  method  with  Mr,  Everett,  who  under 
various  forms  and  at  different  titnee  baa  often  pur- 
Bved  the  ontlinea  of  this  hjs  iin<t  mixed  political 
and  arcmdemic  diM»ur8e.  The  oration  alaaed  vitfa 
an  ekiqaent  oddreia  to  Lafiiyette,  who  was  preeoat 
oa  the  ODcason.  Ten  yearo  later,  in  18M,  at  the 
r«c}iMat  of  the  voang  men  vS  Boston  tie'  delivered 
his  adinirable  eulogy  in  memory  of  the  departed 
bero.  tracing  hie  distinguished  career  with  a  pa- 
triotio  fondness. 

The  occsnonal  orations  nijd  addresses  of  Eve- 
rett hare  hecome  the  periimiient  memorials  of 
DQRienHis  important  occa-iuns  of  publio  inter<«t 
from  1824  to  the  present  time.     There  are  histo- 


revolutionaryfiUDBi  eulogiea  of  W^ingtoii,  Ad- 
■ma,  Jeffertoo,  John  Qnioc;  Adjuns;  ariniver- 
■ary  diaoounea  on  the  aettlementa  of  towns  i  ad- 
drowei  at  agricultnral  Ratboringti  and  l«fore  tne- 
ahanka'  asBociatioiu,  and  on  social  and  phibnthro- 
pio  occosionB.  In  all  these  the  nartioolar  topic  fs 
nanffled  at  onoe  with  ease  and  oignltj ;  there  are 
similar  traces  of  the  scholar  and  the  traveller;  of 
the  patriot  »nd  philosopher ;  with  thiMe  per-tonal 
reiiiinisoencen,  original  anecdotes,  or  "  points  "  of 
observatian  interspersed,  which  relieve  the  atten- 
tion of  the  audience,  and  coupled  with  tlie  orator's 
•kilfQl  and  polished  deUvery  add  so  greatly  to  the 
{deasure  uf  the  hoar. 

la  183S  Mr.  Everett  took  hU  seat  in  Oongren 
■■  r*present«Uve  froin  Middlesex.  For  ten  years 
he  lot  in  the  House  of  Representativea,  bearing  a 
pr^iniinent  part  in  the  debates,  and  for  fonr  snc- 
eeorire  yean,  from  188S  to  1630,  was  nhown 


OoTemor  <rf  IfumidinettB.  In  the  aleothm  fiv 
1840  be  lost  the  oflioe  by  a  single  vote.  Harisit- 
ed  Europe  again  that  year,  and  in  1841  was  i^ 
pointed  Minister  to  England.  Entering  npon  this 
new  sphere  of  doty  he  was  engaged  in  several 
international  negotiations  of  delicacy  and  impor- 
tance, as  the  arrangement  of  the  North-Eustem 
Boundary,  the  affairs  of  McLeod  and  tbe  CrL-ul»— 
which  he  conducted  with  sipial  ability.  During 
this  residenoe  in  En^aod  he  daliTered  a  number 
of  oocauonol  addresses  at  agricQltDral  and  other 
celebrations,  whiofa  are  preserved  in  the  oolleotiim 
rf  his  orations.  The  honorary  de^«e  <rf  Doottff 
of  Civil  Law  waa  conferred  upon  him  by  the  Dnl- 
Terdties  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge. 

In  lS4fl,  after  his  return  to  America,  he  was 
elected  President  of  Harvard  College,  a  position 
which  he  hold  till  1849.  In  November,  1883,  he 
agun  entered  public  life,  succeeding  Daniel  Web- 
ster as  Secretary  of  Slate  on  the  appointment  of 
President  Fillmore.  He  waf  chosen  SeuaUir  in 
18fi3,  but  was  compelled  by  ill  health  to  re^gn 
the  folbwing  year. 

Mr.  Everett  now  pofees  his  time  in  rethnnwnt, 
in  tbe  eigoyment  of  his  ample  friendships  imoDg 
the  anUioni  <rf  Us  eitendve  library  and  the  living 
aotora  of  the  times.  He  is  an  efficient  member 
of  tbe  historrad  and  other  literary  sodotlea  tX  the 
country,  and  his  pen  is  ready  for  tbe  service  rf 
every  liberal  interest  He  is  emJ  to  bo  employed 
in  the  composition  of  a  Treoiise  on  the  [Jiw  rf 
Kations.  One  of  the  latest  and  moM  elaborate 
productions  of  his  pen  is  the  valoable  introduc- 
tory memoir  prefixed  to  tlie  edition  of  the  worits 
tit  Webster,  of  whom  he  is  one  of  the  literary  exe- 
cuton*. 

In  182S  Mr.  Everett  married  Charlotte  Omy,  t, 
dughter  of  the  Hon.  Peter  C.  tiroolCH,  an  elabo- 
rate memoir  of  whom,  writtm  by  his  son-in-law, 
has  reoentiy  appeared.* 


Tills  iiec«>siu-y  voniieiian  between  tbe  extent  of  a 
country  Bud  its  inlellectual  pi-ogress,  wu,  it  is  true, 
of  more  importsoce  in  autiquicy  Uian  it  i»  at  Uie 
presaiit  day,  becouiw,  St  that  period  of  tlie  world, 
owing  to  political  caofes,  on  wlitch  we  hsvo  not 
time  to  dwell,  there  wiu,  upon  tlie  whole,  but  one 
ciriliied  and  cultivated  people,  st  a  time,  uiion  the 
■toge  ;  end  the  mind  of  one  nation  found  no  symps- 
Uiy,  Olid  derived  do  aid  from  the  mind  a%  anotliar. 
Art  and  refinement  followed  in  the  train  of  political 
ascendency,  from  the  EmI  to  Greece,  and  from  Greece 
to  Bomc, 'declining  in  one  region  at  tlicy  rose  in 
another.  In  tlie  modern  world,  a  combination  of 
political,  intellectual,  and  even  mechanical  caaaM 
(for  the  art  of  printing  i»  among  the  most  powerful 
of  them),  has  produced  an  eiteiiMon  of  the  Idgheet 
eivilliatJon  over  ■  Iniga  family  of  at4it«i,  existing 
contemporaneously  in  Kurope  and  America.  This 
nnumstance  mightuem  to  mould  the  eiviliied  por- 
tion of  mankind  into  one  republic  of  lettera,  and 
make  it,  comparatively,  a  matter  of  iiidifferenco  to 
any  individual  mind,  whether  its  lot  was  cast  m  a 
smell  or  a  l»^g^  a  weak  or  a  powerfnl,  state.  It 
must  be  freely  ndmitted.  that  thia  i^  to  some  extent, 
the  ease;  sad  it  is  one  of  the  great  advaatiigo  of 


„      _       .  BtT.  bciL    LailBg^ 

„„„„„,„„„„,_ 'iiiiToruMiTinio. 

t  From  tbe  PW  B«U  Ksppa  Add™"  oa  Anerlou  Lllan- 
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this  moderii  orer  the  aueient  iciviliiation.  And  y^ 
A  singular  fatality  immediately  pre84mts  iuel^  to 
neutrulize,  in  a  great  degrea,  the  beneficial  effeots  of 
this  enlarged  and  diffused  civilization  on  the  progress 
of  letters  in  any  single  state.  It  is  true,  that,  instead 
of  one  sole  country,  as  in  antiquity,  where  the  arts 
and  refinements  find  a  home,  there  are,  in  modern 
Europe,  seven  or  eight,  equally  entitled  to  the  gene- 
ral name  of  cultivated  nations,  and  in  each  of  which 
some  minds  of  the  first  order  have  appeared.  And 
yet,  by  the  mnHiplietUion  oflanguagesy  the  powerfel 
effect  of  international  sjrmpathy  on  the  progress  of 
letters  bos  been  greatly  impaired.  The  muses  of 
Shakespeare  and  Milton,  of^  Camoena,  of  Lope  de 
Yega  and  Calderon,  of  Comeilie  and  Racine,  of 
Dante  and  Tasso,  of  Goethe  and  Schiller,  are  com- 
parative strangers  to  each  other.  Certainly  it  is  not 
inteiided  that  these  illustrious  minds  are  unknown 
beyond  the  limits  of  the  lands  in  which  they  were 
triuncd,  and  to  which  they  spoke.  But  who  is  igno- 
rant that  not  one  of  them  finds  a  full  and  hearty 
response  from  any  other  people  but  his  own,  and 
that  their  writings  must  be,  to  some  extent,  a  sealed 
book,  except  to  those  who  read  them  in  the  mother 
tongue  f  There  at*e  other  languages  bt^ides  those 
•alhided  to,  in  which  the  works  of  a  ffreat  writer 
would  be  still  more  effeetually  locked  up.  How 
few,  even  of  well-educated  foreigners,  know  any- 
thing of  the  literature  of  the  Hungarian,  Selavoniau, 
or  Scandinavian  races!  to  say  nothing  of  the  lau- 
giuiges  of  tlie  East 

This  evil  is  so  great  and  obvious,  that  for  nearly 
two  centuries  after  the  revival  of  letters,  the  Latin 
langun^e  was  adopted,  as  a  matter  of  courae,  by  the 
scholars  of  Europe,  in  works  intended  for  general 
circulation.  We  see  men  like  Luthei*,  Calvin,  Eras- 
mus, Bacon,  Grotius,  and  Leibnitz,  who  could  scarce 
have- written  a  line  without  exciting  the  admiration 
of  their  countrymen,  driven  to  Uie  use  of  a  tongue 
which  none  but  the  learned  eonld  understand.  For 
the  sake  of  addressing  the  scholars  of  other  coun- 
tries, these  great  men,  and  otliers  like  them,  in  many 
of  their  writirigs,  were  willing  to  cut  themselves  off 
from  all  sympathy  with  the  mass  of  those  whom,  as 
patriots,  they  must  have  wished  most  to  instruct 
In  works  of  pure  science  and  learned  criticism,  this 
is  of  the  less  consequence;  for,  being  independent 
of  sentiment,  it  matters  less  how  remote  from  real 
life  the  symbols  by  which  their  ideas  are  con- 
veyed. But,  when  we  see  a  writer,  like  Milton, 
who,  as  much  as  any  other  that  ever  lived,  was  a 
master  of  the  music  of  his  native  tongue ;  who,  be- 
sides all  the  beauty  of  conception  and  imagery,  knew 
better  than  most  other  men  now  to  breathe  forth  his 
thoughts  and  images, 

In  notes  with  many  a  winding  bout 
'Of  linked  sweetnetw  long  drawn  out, 
With  wanton  heed  and  giddy  eonnlng; 
TIm  melting  yoioe  tbrougfa  mioes  nmnlD'g^ 
Untwisting  all  the  clialna  that  tie 
The  hidden  soul  of  harmony ; 

when  we  see  a  master  of  English  eloquence,  thus 
gifted,  choosing  a  dead  language, — the  dialect  of  the 
closet,  a  tongue  witliout  an  echo  from  the  hearts  of 
the  people, — as  the  vehicle  of  his  defence  of  that 
people's  rights;  asserting  the  cause  of  Englishmen 
m  the  language,  as  it  may  be  truly  called,  of  Cicero ; 
we  can  only  measure  the  incongruity,  by  reflecting 
what  Cicero  would  himself  have  thought  and  felt, 
if  compelled  to  defend  the  cause  of  Roman  freedom, 
not  in  the  languoge  of  the  Roman  citizen,  but  in  that 
of  the  Grecian  rhetorician,  or  the  Punic  merchant 
And  yet,  Milton  could  not  choose  but  employ  this 
lai-gufigo;  for  he  felt  that  in  this,  and  this  alone,  he 
could  speak  the  word  "  with  which  all  Europe  rang 
from  side  to  side.** 


There  is  little  doubt  that  the  prevalence  of  the 
Latin  language  among  modem  scholars,  was  a  great 
cause,  not  onh^  of  the  slow  progress  of  letters  among 
the  people  at  large,  but  of  the  stiffness  and  constraint 
of  tne  vernacular  style  of  most  scholars  themselves, 
in  the  sizte^th  and  seventeenth  eentoriea.  That 
the  reformation  in  religion  advanced  with  such  ra- 
pidity is,  in  no  small  degree,  to  be  'attributed  to  the 
translations  of  the  Scriptures  add  the  use  of  litur- 
gies in  the  modem  tongues.  The  preservation,  in 
legal  acts,  in  EaglaAd,  ofa  foreign  language, — 1  will 
not  offend  the  majesty  of  Rome  by  caUing  it  Latin, 
—down  to  so  late  a  period  as  17  S&,  may  be  one  rea- 
son why  reform  in  the  law  did  not  keep  pace  with 
the  progress  of  reform  in  some^  other  departments. 
With  the  establishment  of  popular  institutions  under 
Cromwell,  among  various  other  legal  improvements,* 
many  of  which  were  speedily  adopted  oy  our  plain- 
dealing  forefathers,  tiie  records  of  ihe  law  were  or- 
dered to  be  kept  in  English  ;  *'a  novelty,**  aays  Uie 
learned  commentator  on  the  English  laws,  '*  which, 
at  the  restoration,  was  no  longer  continued,  praeti- 
sers  having  found  it  very  difficult  to  express  them- 
selves so  concisely  or  significantly  in  any  other  lan- 
guage but  Latin."f 

^^ist  are  the  other  remedies  for  the  evil  of  a  mul- 
tiplicity of  tongnes  more  efili^acdouA.  Something,  of 
course,  is  done  by  transhitions,  and*  something  by 
the  study  of  foreign  languages.  But  that  no  effec- 
tual tranainiion  of  tiie  higher  literature  of  a  country 
ean  take  place  in  the  way  of  translation,  need  not 
be  urged ;  and  it  is  a  remark  of  one  of  the  few  who 
could  have  courage  to  make  such  a  remark,  lladaine 
de  Stael,  that  it  is  impossible  fully  to  comprehend 
the  literature  of  a  foreign  tongue.  The  general  pre- 
ference, given  till  lately,  to  Young*s  ICight  Thoughts 
and  Ossian,  over  all  the  other  English  poets,  in  many 
parts  of  the  continent  of  Europe,  confirms  the  justice 
of  this  observation.  It  is  unnecessary,  however,  to 
repeat,  that  it  is  not  intended  to  appfy  to  woriu  of 
exact  science,  or  merely  popular  information. 

There  is,  indeed,  an  infinence  of  exalted  genim, 
eoextensive  with  the  earth.  Something  of  its  pow^ 
will  be  felt^  in  spite  of  the  obstacles  of  different  Ian- 
gnages,  nemote  regions,  and  otlier  timea.  The  minda 
of  Dante  and  of  bhakespeare  have,  no  donbt»  by  in- 
direct influence,  affectea  thousands  who  never  read 
•a  line  of  eitlier.  But  the  true  empire  of  genius,  its 
sovereign  swav,  must  be  at  home,  and  over  the 
hearts  of  kindred  nfen.  A  charm,  which  nothing 
can  borrow,  and  for  which  theie  is  no  substitute, 
dwells  in  the  simple  Found  of  our  mother  tongue. 
Not  analysed,  nor  reasoned  upon,  it  unites  the  sim- 
plest  recollections  of  early  life  with  the  matureat 
conceptions  of  the  understnndrng.  The  heart  ia 
willing  to  opan  all  its  avenues  to  the  languaee  in 
which  its  infantile  caprices  were  soothed ;  and,  by 
the  curious  eflScaey  of  the  principle  of  associadoii, 
it  is  this  echo  from  the  faint  dawn  of  intelligenoe, 
which  gives  to  eloquence  much  of  its  manly  power, 
and  to  poetry  much  of  its  divine  charm. 

What  a  noble  prospect  presents  itself,  in  thie  way, 
for  the  circulation  or  thought  and  sentiment  in  our 
country  I  Instead  of  that  multiplicity  of  dialect, 
by  which  mental  communication  and  sympathy  be^ 
tween  different  nations  are  restrained  in  the"  Old 
World,  a  continually  expanding  realm  is  opened  to 
American  intellect  by  the  extension  of  one  language 
over  sa  large  a  portion  of  the  Continent  The  en- 
ginery of  the  press  is  here,  for  the  first  time,bmnglit 
to  bear  with  all  its  mighty  power  on  the  minds  «.nd 
hearts  of  men,  iu  exchanging  intelligenee,  and  cireu- 


*  8o«  a  number  of  them  In  Lord  Bomen^s  Tracts,  voL  I. 
t  Blscksfeone's  CouimeDCortea,  ili  4ttL 
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Utiog  opmions,  unchecked  by  divemty  of  luiginige, 
over  An  empire  more  ezteofliTe  thim  the  whole  ol 
Earope. 

And  this  community  of  laugoage,  all  important 
as  it  is,  is  but  a  part  of  the  manifold  brotherhood, 
▼hich  already  nnttes  the  ffrowing  millions  of  Ame- 
rica, with  a  most  powerful  influence  on  literary  cul- 
ture. In  Europe,  the  work  of  international  aliena- 
tioa,  whioH  begins  in  diversity  of  Inngunge,  is  eon- 
sammated  by  divenity  of  race,  institutions,  and  na- 
tional prejadiees.  In  crosaiDg  the  principal  riTers, 
ekann^  and  moniitaiDa»  in  that  quarter  ol  the 
worid,  you  are  met,  not  only  by  new  tongues,  but 
by  new  forms  of  government,  new  associations  of 
ancestry,  new,  a  id  often  hostile  objects  of  national 
pride  and  attachment  While,  on  the  other  hand, 
throughout  the  vast  regions  included  within  the 
U  nits  of  our  republic,'  not  only  the  same  language 
but  the  same  national  government,  the  same  laws 
and  manners,  and  common  ancestral  associations  pre- 
vmL  Mankind  will  here  exist  and  net  in  a  kinared 
mats,  SQch  as  was  scarcely  ever  before  congregated 
on  tl^  eart'i's  surfaeei  What  would  be  the  effect  on 
the  intellectual  state  of  Europe,  at  the  present  day, 
were  all  her  nations  and  trioes  amalgmnafead  into 
one  vaat  empire,  speaking  the  same  tongue,  united 
into  one  political  svstem,  and  that  a  free  one,  and 
opening  one  broaa,  unobdtrueted  pathway,  for  the 
interchange  of  thought  and  feeling,  (i'om  Lisbon  to 
Archangel?  If  effects  must  bear  a  constant  propor- 
tion to  their  causes;  if  tlie  energy  of  thought  is  to 
be  commensurate  with  the  masses  which  prompt  it, 
and  the  ma'sse^  it  must  penetrate ;  if  eloquence  is  to 
grow  in  fervor  with  the  weight  of  the  interests  it  is 
to  plead,  and  the  grandeur  of  the  assemblies  it  ad- 
dresses ;  in  a  wora,  if  the  faculties  of  the  human 
mind  aie  capable  of  tension  and  achievement  alto- 
gether indenuite ; 

KIl  setmn  repntans,  dam  qnid  snperesset  agendam ; 

then  it  is  not  too  much  to  say,  that  a  new  era  will 
open  on  the  intellectual  world,  in  the  fulfilment  of 
our  eountry*s  prospects. 

ns  MKf  AND  mEiDB  ov  TRs  nvoLunoic.* 

often  as  it  has  been  repeated,  it  will  bear  another 
repetition ;  it  never  ought  to  be  omitted  in  the  his- 
tory of  constitutional  liberty ;  it  ought  especially  to 
be  repeated  this  day; — the  various  addresses,  peti- 
tiono,  and  appeals,  the  correspondence,  the  resolu- 
tions, the  legislative  and  popular  debates,  from  1764 
to  the  declaration  of  independence,  present  a  matu- 
rity of  political  wisdom,  a  strength  of  argument,  a 
gravity  of  style,  a  manly  eloquence,  and  a  moral 
courage,  of  which  unquestionably  the  modem  world 
affords  no  other  example.  This  meed  of  praise,  sub- 
stantially accorded  at  the  time  by  Lora  Chatham 
in  the  British  Parliament,  may  well  be  repeated  by 
oa.  For  meet  of  the  venerated  men  to  wnom  it  is 
paid,  it  is  but  a  mous  tribute  to  departed  worth. 
The  Lees  and  the  Henrys,  Otis»  Quincy,  Warren,  and 
Samnel  Adams,  the  men  who  spoke  tnose  words  of 
thrilling  power,  which  raised  and  directed  the  storm 
of  resistance,  and  rang  like  the  voice  of  fate  across 
the  Atlontie,  are  beyond  the  reach  of  onr  praise. 
To  most  of  them  it  was  granted  to  witness  some  of 
the  fruits  of  their  labors— euch  fruits  ns  revolu- 
tiona  do  not  often  bear.  Others  departed  at  an  un- 
timely hour,  or  nobly  fell  in  the  onset ;  too  soon 
for  ^  tois  country,  too  soon  for  every  thing  but 
their  own  undying  fame.  But  all  are  not  gone; 
■ome  still    survive    among  us,  to  hail  the  jubi- 


lee of  the  Independence  they  dedlorad.  Gk>  back, 
fellow-citixeus,  to  that  day,  when  Jefferson  and  Ad- 
ams composed  the  sub-committee  who  reported  the 
Declaration  of  Independence.  Tliink  of  the  min- 
gled sensations  of  that  proud  but  anxious  day,  com- 
pared to  the  joy  of  this.  What  reward,  what  crown, 
whnt  treasure,  could  the  world  and  all  its  kingdoms 
afford,  compared  with  the  honor  and  happiness  of 
having  been  united  in  thai  commission,  and  liviuff  to 
see  its  most  wavering  hopes  turned  into  glonous 
reality  1  Venerable  men,  you  have  outiived  the 
dark  days  which  followed  your  more  than  heroio 
deed ;  you  have  outlived  your  own  strenuous  con- 
tention, who  should  stand  first  among  the  people 
whose  liberty  you  had  vindicated!  You  have  lived 
to  bear  to  each  other  the  respect  which  the  nation, 
bears  to  you  both ;  and  each  has  been  so  happy  aa 
to  exchange  the  honorable  name  of  the  leader  of  a 
party,  for  that  more  honorable  one,  the  Father  of 
nis  Country.  While  this  our  tribute  of  respect,  on 
'  the  jubilee  of  our  independence,  is  paid  to  the  grey 
hairs  of  the  venerable  survivor  in  our  neighborhood 
rAdams),  let  it  not  less  heartily  be  sped  to  him  (Jef- 
ferson), whose  hand  traced  the  lines  of  tliat  sacred 
charter,  which,  to  the  end  of  time,  has  made  this 
day  illuBtriousL  And  is  an  empty  profenion  of  re- 
spect all  that  we  owe  to  the  man  who  con  show  the 
original  draught  of  the  Declaration  of  the  Indepen- 
dence of  the  United  States  of  America,  in  his  own 
handwriting!  Ought  not  a  title-deed  like  this  to 
become  the  acquisition  of  the  nation  f  Ought  it  not 
to  be  laid  up  ia  the  public  archives !  Ou^ht  not  the 
price  at  which  it  is  oought  to  be  a  provision  for  the 
ease  and  comfort  of  the  old  age  of  him  who  drew  it! 
Ought  not  he  who,  at  the  age  of  thirty,  declared  the 
independence  of  his  country,  at  the  age  of  eighty, 
to  be  secured  by  his  country  in  the  enjoyment  of  his 
own? 

Nor  would  we,  on  the  return  of  this  eventful  day, 
forget  the  men  who,  when  the  conflict  of  council  was 
over,  stood  forward  in  that  of  anna  Yet  let  me 
not,  by  fiiintly  endeavoring  to  sketch,  do  deep  ii^ua- 
tice  to  the  story  of  their  exploits  The  efforts  of  a 
life  would  scarce  suflSce  to  draw  this  picture,  in  aU 
its  astonishing  incidents,  in  all  its  mingled  colors  of 
sublimity  and  woe,  of  agony  and  triumph.  But  the 
age  of  commemoration  is  at  hand.  The  voice  of  our 
fathers*  blood  begins  to  ery  to  us  from  beneath  the 
soil  which  it  moistened.  Time  is  bringing  forward, 
in  their  proper  relief,  the  men  and  the  deeds  of  that 
high-souled  day.  The  generation  of  contemporary 
worthies  is  gone;  the  crowd  of  the  unsignalized 
great  and  good  disappears ;  and  the  leaders  in  war, 
as  well  as- the  cabinet,  are  seen,  in  fiuicy's  eye,  to 
take  their  stations  on  the  mount  of  remembranoe. 
They  come  from  the  embattled  oliflBs  of  Abraham ; 
they  start  from  the  heaving  sods  of  Bunker^s  Hill : 
they  gather  from  the  biasing  lines  of  Saratoga  and 
Yorktown,  from  the  blood-dyed  waters  of  the  Bran- 
dy wine,  from  the  dreory  snows  of*  Valley  Forge,  and 
oil  the  hard-fought  fields  of  the  war!  With  oil 
their  wounds  and  all  their  honors,  they  rise  and 
plead  with  us  for  their  brethren  who  survive;  and 
command  us,  if  indeed  we  cherish  the  memory  of 
those  who  bled  in  onr  cause,  to  show  our  gratitude, 
not  by  soundinff  words,  but  by  stretching  out  the 
strong  arm  of  me  countiVs  prosperity,  to  help  the 
veteran  survivors  ffentlv  down  to  Uieir  irravesf 


•  From  the  PriDolplM  of  the  Amerlesn  OonsUtntloii,  dsH- 
r«ff«d  at  Cbmbridgi?,  July  4,  tSM. 


HENBT  WABE— HENRY    WABE    Jr.— JOHK    WARE 

—WILLIAM  WABB. 

Hbnby  Wabe,  the  descendaut  in  the  fourth  genera- 
tion from  Robert  Ware,  one  of  the  early  settlers  of 
the  town  of  Dedham  in  1644,  and  the  son  of  John 
Ware,  a  fanner,  wa»  bom  at  Sherborne,  Massa- 
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chnsetts,  ApriT  1,  1T64.  He  was  the  youngest 
but  one  of  a  fhmily  of  ten  children,  three  of  whom 
served  in  the  Revolutionary  war.  He  received  a 
few  weeks'  schooling  in  the  winter  months,  and 
was  afterwards  prepared  for  Harvard  College  by 
the  village  clergyman,  the  Rev.  Eiyah  Brown, 
his  cider  brotlicrs  combining  their  means  for  his 
support  during  his  studies.  After  oouipleting  his 
course  in  1785,  ho  took  charge  <»f  the  town  sdiool 
of  Cambridge,  in  1787  was  ordained  a  clergyman, 
and  in  the  same  year  received  and  acoepteaa  call 
to  the  charge  of  the  Congregational  church  of 
Hingham.  He  remained  in  this  place,  attaining 
high  eminence  as  a  preacher,  for  eighteen  years, 
when  he  received  the  appointment  of  Hollis  Pro- 
fessor of  Divinity  at  Harvard.  His  election  was 
a  triumph  of  the  Unitarian  over  the  orthodox 
portion  of  the  Congregationalists,  and  conse- 
quently excited  much  opposition  from  the  latter. 
Dr.  Ware  took  no  part  m  the  controversy  which 
arose  in  this  matter  until  the  year  1820,  when  he 
published  Letters  to  Trinitarians  and  Calviniste, 
oeemioned  hy  Dr,  W<hM  Letters  to  Unitarians, 
Jills  was  replied  to  by  Dr.  Woods  in  1821.  Dr. 
Ware  put  forth  a  second  publication  on  the  subject 
in  1822,  and  a  Postscript  in  the  year  following. 

He  continued  in  the  discharge  of  his  pro- 
fessorship, largely  extending  its  scope  and  effi- 
ciency, until  1840,  when,  in  consequence  of  im- 
paired sight,  he  resigned,  and  devoted  himself 
entirely  to  the  Divinity  School  founded  in  con- 
nexion with  his  professorship  in  1826.  An  un- 
BU(  0  3ssful  operation  on  his  eyes  soon  after  deprived 
him  almost  entirely  of  siffht.  He  employed  two 
years  in  carrying  through  the  press  a  selection 
fit)m  one  of  his  courses  of  lectures  published  in 
1842  with  the  title  of  An  Inquiry  into  the  Ibun^ 
dation,  EfAdenoes^  and  Truiiis  of  Beligion,  The 
labor  connected  with  this  work  impaired  his  pre- 
viously enfeebled  health,  and  the  remaining  years 
of  his  life  were  passed  in  retirement.  He  died 
JuW  12,  1845. 

Dr.  Ware  married  in  1789,  and  had  a  numerous 
family,  his  descendants  (including  the  husbands 
and  wives  of  his  children)  assembling  on  the 
twentieth  of  August,  1885,  at  his  residence  to 
the  number  of  fifty. 

Henbt  W  abb,  Jr.,  the  fifth  child  and  eldest  son  of 
the  Rev.  Henry  Ware,  was  bom  at  Hingham,  April 
21,  1794.  He  was  educated  under  the  charge  of 
his  cousin  Ashur  Ware,  and  passed  the  year  pre- 
vious to  his  admission  to  Harvard  at  the  Phillips 
Academy,  Andover.  He  employed  a  portion  of 
one  of  the  winters  of  his  four  years  of  college  life 
in  teaching  school,  as  a  discipline  in  his  own  edu- 
cation. At  the  close  of  his  course  in  1812  he  be- 
came an  assistant  in  the  Academy  at  Exeter, 
where'  he  passed  two  years.  He  entered  the  pro- 
fession of  divinity,  and  became  pastor  of  the  Se- 
cond Church  in  Boston  in  1816.  He  remained  in 
this  place  for  thirteen  years  with  well  deserved 
success  as  a  preacher,  when  he  was  compelled  to 
o£fer  his  resignation  in  consequence  of  ill  health. 
In  place  of  its  acceptance  a  colleague  was  chosen 
to  assist  in  the  discharge  of  his  duties.  He  about 
the  same  time  accepted  the  Parkman  Professor^ 
ship  of  Pulpit  Eloquence  in  the  Divinity  School 
of  Harvard  University.  Before  entering  upon 
the  duties  of  his  office  he  passed  seventeen  months 
in  Europe.    On  his  return  he  resigned  his  paa- 


toral  charge  and  devoted  himself  entirely  to  his 
professorship,  until  forced,  in  1842,  by  ill  health 
to  resign  its  duties.  Durins  this  period  he  pub- 
lished in  1882  The  Life  of  ^  Saviour,  as  the  first 
volume  of  the  Sunday  Library,  a  series  projected 
by  him  with  Ihe  design  of  affording  attractive  and 
appropriate  reading  for  young  persons  on  that 
day.  Three  other  volumes  by  oifferent  writers 
subsequently  appeared,  when  the  series  was  dis- 
continued. In  1884  he  prepared  a  Memoir. of  the 
Bee,  Dr,  Parker,  of  Portsmouth,  to  accompany  a 
volume  of  sermons  from  the  pen  of  that  diyine, 
who  had  recently  died;  and  in  1885  a  selectfon 
from  the  writings  of  Dr.  Priestley,  with  a  notice 
of  his  life  iind  character.  He  also  prepared  a 
number  of  lectures  and  addresses  delivered  on  va- 
rious occasions,  and  numerous  poems  and  essays 
for  periodicals  connected  with  his  denomination. 
He  died  September  22, 1843.  A  selection  firom 
his  writings  by  his  friend  and  successor  in  his  pas- 
toral charge,  the  Rev.  Chandler  Robbins,  was  pnb- 
lished  in  four  volumes  12mo.  in  1846.  The  first 
of  these  contains  The  Beeolleetions  of  J&iham 
Anderson,  Minister  qf  the  Ootpel,  a  tale  drawn  in 
part  from  his  personal  experiences,  with  a  few 
descriptive  sketches,  a  number  of  poenw  prepared 
for  recitation  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  and  other 
societies;  7^«  Fsast  of  TahemaeJes,  a  poem  for 
music,  prepared  for  an  Oratorio;  with  several 
hymns  and  occasional  verses  suggested  by  the 
associations  of  travel  or  the  incidents  of  life. 

The  second  volume  contlfins  hb  Biographical 
Essays,  a  few  addresses  and  controversial  publica- 
tions. The  two  remaining  volumes  are  occupied 
by  sermons. 

These  varied  compositions  are  all  well  sus- 
tained in  their  appropriate  spheres.  Dr.  Ware 
thought  and  wrote  with  energ}%  tempered  by  the 
care  and  reserve  of  the  scholar.  We  select  from 
the  poetical  portion  of  these  volumes  a  sonnet. 

SOHBVT    OH  TBS  COXPURIOX    OF    VOTn*l    TBAXUATIOV  OT 

mx  pxopmn.    November,  ISST. 

In  rural  life,  by  Jordan's  fertile  bed. 

The  holy  prophets  learned  of  yore  to  sing ; 
The  aoered  ointment  bathed  a  plou^hmaa's  head. 

The  shepherd  boy  became  the  mumtrel  king: 

And  he  who  to  our  later  ears  would  bring 
The  deep,  rich  fervors  of  their  ancient  lays, 
Should  dwell  apart  from  man's  too  public  wayi^ 

And  quaff  pure  thoughts  from  Nature's  ^«i«t 
^Mring. 
Thus  hath  he  chose  his  lot,  whom  city  pride 

And  college  hall  might  well  desire  to  claim; 
With  sainted  seers  communing^  aide  by  side, 

And  fresthly  honoriiiff  their  illustrious  namek 
He  hears  them  in  the  field  at  eventide, 

And  what  their  spirit  spealu  his  lucid  words  pro- 
claim. 

A  Memoir  of  the  Life  of  Henry  Ware,  Jr.,  by 
his  brother,  John  Wabb,  M.D»  appeared  in  18M 
in  two  duodecimo  volumes.  It  contains  a  selec- 
tion fVom  his  letters,  and  presents  a  pleasant  and 
satisfiwtory  view  of  his  life.  Dr.  Ware,  the  author 
of  this  work,  has  published  a  valuable  series  of 
medical  lectures,  and  is  also  the  author  of  a  poem 
delivered  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  of 
Harvard  University,  August  28, 1817.  The  topic 
was  Notel-viriting,  He  comments  first  on  the 
Lydia  Languish  passion  of  young  ladies  for  the 


■!■  linl  of  ronunee,  and  on  the  abaorditiw  of  th« 
SMhionable  life  and  Radcliflian  whools  of  fiction 
Ifaen  in  vogue,  uii)  from  Ihence  pasiKB 
piDper  tcope  and  importance  of  fiction, 
iDg  throQgTKHit  n  lirelj  and  animated  sU— ..    — 

ru  was  printed  in  the  North  American  Review 
November  1817. 

iiarj  L.  Wure,  the  wife  of  Henry  Ware,  Jr., 
mirvived  her  hoabiuid  a  fvw  years,  dying  in  April, 
1849.  She  was  a  woman  of  great  elevation  of 
mind  and  active  benevolence,  qualities  which 
have  be«n  oommeinorated  in  an  admirable  Bio- 
gnpby  by  Edward  B.  Hall.  This  gentleman 
married  a  aislAr  ol  Henir  Wanii  Jf.,  and  holds  a 
lading' poritiM)  among  uie  Unitarian  oImvj. 

WaxuK,  tbe  brother  uf  Henry  Ware,  Jr.,  ma 
bom  at  Hinghara,  Augoat  8, 1797.  Ho  was  fitted 
for  oollege  ny  Ashar  Ware,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Allyne 
of  DoxbuT?,  and  bia  lather,  and  was  graduat«d 


/r.  h^&AA_. 


^m  Harvard  in  1816.  The  following  year  wag 
passed  as  an  assistant  teHchor  in  the  school  of  his 
native  town.  He  next  devoted  three  years  to  the 
mndy  of  theology  at  Cambridge.  He  commenced 
prewihing  at  Northborough,  Massnchoaetts,  and 
was  afterwards  settled  in  Brooklyn,  Conneoticnt; 
BurUngton,  Vermont;  and  in  the  city  of  New 
Yort,  whero  he  commenced  his  labor*  December 
18,  1821.  In  1828  he  marned  Unry,  dooghter  of 
Dr.  Benjamin  WatcrfaoQse  of  Cambridge. 

In  March,  1836,  he  p:ri>1ished  in  the  Knicker- 
bocker Hagazine  the  first  of  the  i«((er<,^TOn  Pat 
nyns.  These  letter?,  the  style  of  which  bos  the 
air  of  a  literal  rendering,  purport  to  be  written  hy 
a  yonng  nobleman  of  Iloine,  who  visits  Polcnyra 
during  the  latter  portion  of  the  reizn  of  Zenohia. 
They  ore  among  the  moat  snccessfiu  efforts  to  re- 
store lO  the  modem  reader  the  every-ilay  life  of 
the  Roman  Empire,  and  place  the  author  in  the 
iamtaoA  rank  as  a  classical  scholar  and  classic 

In  the  October  following  he  removed  to 
Brookline,  Uossaahaaetta,  where  he  took  charge 
of  a  eongregation  doring  the  winter,  and  prepared 
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the  letters  whkih  bad  appeared  in  the  Magarin^ 
with  others,  for  pnblioation.  The  work  appeared 
in  July,  1887.  In  June  of  the  same  year  he  re- 
moved to  Walthara,  and  again  removed  in  the 
following  April  to  Jamuoa  Plain,  where,  altbonirii 
holding  no  parochial  charge,  he  occasiontuiy 
preached.  In  Jane,  1838,  he  published  a  sequu 
to  his  former  work  entitled  PriAv*,  in  which  we 
are  introduced  into  the  Imperial  city  during  the 
last  persecution  of  tlie  Christians  which  preceded 
the  accession  of  Gonstantine.  The  scenes  of  ttial 
and  nuirtyrdom  are  depicted  with  ener^  and 
feeling,  while  the  work  shares  in  its  olassicM  keep- 
ing and  vein  of  reflectioa,  combined  with  vivid 
description,  the  merits  of  its  predecessor.  The 
Letters  from  Palmjra  is  now  known  as  ZraoUo, 
and  Probns  as  ^ur«IuiR,  changes  of  titles  whiofa 
the  author  adopted  fkim  the  English  reprints. 

He  became  abont  the  same  time  the  editor  and 
proprietor  of  the  Christian  Examiner,  a  position 
he  retained  until  1844.  In  July,  J889,  he  removed 
to  Cambridge,  and  in  1841  publish^  JvAian^  or 


closing  with  the  Crucifixion 

In  1844  he  accepted  a  call  te  a  cimroh  in 
Weet  Cambridge,  where  he  remained  until  com- 
pelled, in  Jnly,  164A,  to  resign  his  clurge  in  con- 
seqnence  of  ill  health.  He  then  returned  to  Caiu- 
bridge,  where  he  occasionally  preoohed,  and  re- 
dded nntii  April,  1848,  when  he  nailed  for  En- 
rope.  He  remained  a  littie  over  a  year  ahniad, 
passing  moat  of  the  time  in  Italj',  and  on  his  re- 
turn prepared,  from  lett«r3  written  during  his  tour, 
a  course  of  lectures  on  the  cities  he  hod  visited, 
which  were  delivered  in  Boston,  New  York,  and 
other  places,  and  in  18G1  published  in  a  volume 
with  the  tiile,  SttUhet  qf  European  Capitait. 
They  abound  in  choice  reflection,  criticism,  and 
description.  He  next  oommenoed  tlie  preparation 
of  a  course  of  lectures  on  the  Works  and  Genins 
of  Washington  Allston,  and  alter  their  completion 
was  about  making  arrangements  for  their  de- 
livery, when  he  was  seized  by  a  third  attack  of 
epilepsy,  a  disease  to  which  he  had  long  been 


1852. 

The  Lteturt*  oa  AXUton  were  soon  after  pub- 
lished. Hi.  Ware  claims  in  these  the  highest 
tank  fur  Allston,  He  oompares  his  landscuiea 
with  Solvator's,  his  female  heads  with  Titian's,  his 
Jeremiah  with  Uichoel  Aogelo's  Prophets.  It  vt, 
however,  as  the  portrayer  of  ideal  female  beauty 
that  he  considers  him  te  have  worked  most  in 
harmony  with  his  tastes,  and  to  have  achieved 
his  most  snceeeeful  works.  Amongthese  he  gives 
the  preference  to  The  Valentine  (in  the  possession 
of  Mr.  George  Tioknor  of  Boston).  All  of  Mr. 
Allston's  works  are,  however,  passed  in  review, 
and  full,  yet  discriminating,  meed  of  praise  dealt 
to  each.  One  of  the  five  leetnree  b  principally 
devoted  to  the  fielsbazzar. 


He  long  peal  of  tminpeta,  and  the  ilionts  of  the 
people  without,  gave  note  of  the  approach  and  en- 
trance of  the  Eniperor.  In  a  moment  more,  with  hk 
swift  step,  he  entCTcd  the  amphitheatre,  and  ittnda 
to  the  place  set  apart  for  him,  the  whole  mnltitade 
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riniig  sod  Balotiag  him  vith  a'biint  of  welcome  that 
might  have  been  beard  beyond  the  walk  of  RomcL 
The  Emperor  aeknowledged  the  aalutatioD  b^  ruiug 
from  his  seat  aud  lifting  the  crown  fi-om  hia  head 
He  was  instantly  seated  again,  and  at  a  sign  from 
him  the  herald  made  proclamation  of  the  entertain- 
ments which  were  to  follow.  He  who  was  named  as 
the  first  to  suffer  was  Probus. 

When  I  heard  his  name  pronounced,  with  the 
punishment  which  awaited  nim,  my  resolution  to 
remain  forsook  me,  and  I  turned  to  rush  from  the 
theatre.  But  my  recollection  of  ProbuB^s  earnest 
entreaties  that  I  would  be  tiiere,  restrained  me,  and 
1  returned  to  my  seat  I  considered,  that  as  I  would 
attend  tlie  dying  bed  of  a  friend,  so  I  was  clearly 
bound  to  remain  where  I  was,  and  wait  for  the  last 
moments  of  this  my  more  than  Christian  friend ;  and 
Uie  eircumstanee  that  his  death  was  to  be  shockiug 
and  harrowing  to  tlie  friendly  hearty  was  not  enough 
to  absolve  me  from  the  heavy  obligation.  ^  I  there- 
fore kept  my  place,  and  awaited  with  patience  the 
event 

I  had  waited  not  long  when,  from  beneath  that 
extremity  of  the  theatre  where  I  was  sitting,  Probus 
was  led  forth  and  conducted  to  the  centre  of  uie  arena, 
where  was  a  short  pillar  to  which  it  was  customary 
to  bind  the  sufferers.  Probus,  as  he  entered,  seemed 
rather  like  one  who  came  to  witness  what  was  there, 
than  to  be  himself  the  victim,  so  free  was  his  step,  so 
erect  his  form.  In  his  £sce  there  might  indeed  be 
seen  an  expression,  that  could  only  dwell  on  tlie 
countenance  of  one  whose  spirit  was  already  gone 
beyond  the  earth,  and  holding  converse  with  things 
unseen.  There  is  always  much  of  this  in  the  serene, 
uplifted  face  of  this  remarkable  man ;  but  it  was 
now  there  written  in  lines  so  bold  and  deep,  that 
there  could  have  been  few  in  that  vast  assembly  but 
must  have  been  impressed  by  it  as  never  before  by 
aught  human.  It  must  have  l)een  this  which  brought 
so  deep  a  silence  upon  that  great  multitude — not  the 
mere  fact  that  an  individunl  was  about  to  be  torn  by 
lions — ^that  is  an  almost  dailv  pastime.  For  it  was 
BO,  that  when  he  first  made  his  appearance,  and,  as 
he  moved  towards  the  centra,  turned  and  looked 
round  upon  the  crowded  seats  rising  to  the  heavens, 
the  people  neither  moved  nor  spoke,  but  kept  their 
eyes  fastened  upon  him  as  by  some  spell  which  they 
eould  not  break. 

When  he  had  reached  the  pillar,  and  he  who  had 
conducted  him  was  about  to  bind  him  to  it,  it  was 
plain,  by  what  at  that  distance  we  could  observe, 
that  Proous  was  entreating  him  to  desist  and  leave 
him  at  liberty ;  in  which  he  at  length  succeeded,  for 
that  person  returned,  leaving  him  alone  and  unbound. 
O  sight  of  misery  I  he  who  for  the  humblest  there 
present  would  have  performed  any  office  of  love,  by 
which  the  least  good  should  redound  to  them,  left 
alone  and  defenceless,  they  looking  on  and  tcaroely 
pitying  his  cmel  fate  I 

When  now  he  had  stood  there  not  many  minutes, 
i»ne  of  the  doors  of  the  vivaria  was  suddenly  thrown 
back,  and  bounding  forth  with  a  roar  that  seemed  to 
shake  the  walls  of  the  theatre,  a  lion  of  huge  dimen- 
sions leaped  upon  the  arena.  Majesty  and  power 
were  inecribea  upon  his  lordly  liml»;  and  as  he 
stood  there  where  he  had  first  sprung,  and  looked 
round  upon  the  multitude,  how  did  his  gentle  eye 
and  noble  carriage,  with  which  no  one  for  a  moment 
eould  associate  meanness,  or  cruelty,  or  revenge, 
east  shame  upon  the  himian  monsters  assembled  to 
behold  a  solitary,  unarmed  man  torn  limb  from 
limb  I  When  he  had  in  this  way  looked  u)x>n  that 
cloud  of  faces,  he  then  turned  and  moved  round  the 
arena  through  its  whole  circumference,  still  looking 
upwards  upon  those  who  filled  the  seats — ^not  till  he 


had  oome  again  to  the  point  from  wbieh  he  rtarte^ 
so  much  as  noticing  him  who  stood,  his  victim,  in 
the  midst  Then,  as  if  apparently  for  the  first  time 
becoming  conscious  of  his  presence,  he  caught  the 
form  of  rrobus;  and  moving  slowly  towards  him, 
looked  steadfnstly  upon  him,  receiving  in  return  the 
settled  gaze  of  the  Christian.  Standing  there,  still, 
awhile-— each  looking  upon  the  otiier — he  then 
walked  round  him,  then  approached  nearer,  making 
suddenly  and  for  a  moment  those  motions  whieh 
indicate  the  roused  appetite ;  bat  as  it  wero  in  the 
spirit  of  self-rebuke,  he  immediately  retreated  a  fisw 
paces  and  lay  down  in  the  sand,  atretehing  out  his 
nead  towards  Probus,  and  closing  his  eyes  aa  tf  for 
aleepi 

Tho  people,  who  had  watched  in  silence,  and  with 
the  interest  of  those  who  wait  for  their  entertain- 
ment, were  both  amazed  and  vexed  at  what  now 
appeared  to  be  the  dulness  and  stupidity  of  the 
beast  When,  however,  he  moved  not  from  his 
place,  but  seemed  as  if  he  were  indeed  about  to  €sU 
into  a  quiet  sleep,  those  who  occupied  the  lower 
seats  began  both  to  cry  out  to  him  and  shake  at  him 
their  caps,  and  toss  about  their  arms  in  the  hope  to 
rouse  him.  But  it  woa  all  in  vain ;  and  at  the  com- 
mand of  the  Emparor  he  was  driven  back  to  his 
den. 

^gain  a  door  of  the  vivaria  was  thrown  open,  and 
another  of  equal  size,  but  of  a  more  alert  and  rapid 
step,  broke  fortJi,  and,  as  if  delighted  with  his  sudaen 
liberty  and  tlie  ample  range,  coursed  round  and 
round  the  arena,  wholly  regardless  both  of  the  peo- 
ple and  of  ProbuB,  intent  only  as  it  seemed  upon  his 
own  amusement  And  when  at  length  he  discovered 
Probus  standing  in  his  place,  it  was  but  to  bound 
towards  him  as  in  frolic,  and  then  wheel  away  in 
pursuit  of  a  plcasuro  he  esteemed  more  highly  than 
the  satisfying  of  his  hunger. 

At  this,  iSke  peiiple  were  not  a  little  astoniahed, 
and  many  who  were  near  me  hesitated  not  to  say, 
"that  tiiere  might  be  some  design  of  the  gods  m 
this."  Others  said  plainly,  but  not  with  raised 
voices,  "  An  omen  I  an  omen !  "  At  the  same  time 
Isaac  turned  and  looked  at  me  with  an  expression 
of  countenance  which  I  could  not  interpret  Aurelian 
meanwhile  exhibited  many  signs  of  impntience ;  and 
when  it  was  evident  the  animal  could  not  be  wrou^t 
up,  either  by  the  cries  of  the  people,  or  of  the*keep- 
ers,  to  any  act  of  violence,  he  too  was  taken  away. 
But  when  a  third  hnd  been  let  loose,  and  with  no 
better  effect,  nay,  witii  less— for  he,  when  he  had  at 
length  approached  Probus,  fawned  upon  him,  and 
laid  himself  at  his  feet — the  people,  superstitious  aa 
you  know  beyond  any  others,  now  cried  out  aloud, 
"  An  omen!  an  omen ! "  and  made  the  sign  that  IV^ 
bus  should  be  spared  and  removed. 

Aurelian  himself  seemed  almost  of  (he  same  mind, 
and  I  ean  hardly  doubt  would  have  ordered  him  to 
be  released,  bat  that  Pronto  at  that  moment  ap- 
proached him,  and  by  a  few  of  those  words,  which, 
coming  from  him,  are  received  by  Aurelian  as  mes- 
sages from  Heaven,  put  within  him  a  new  and  dif- 
ferent mind ;  for  nsing  quickly  from  his  seat  ha 
ordered  the  keeper  of  the  vivaria  to  be  brought  be- 
fore him.  When  he  appeared  below  \i|x>u  the  sands, 
Aurelian  cried  out  to  mm, 

"  Why,  knave,  dost  thou  wenry  out  our  patience 
thus — ^letting  forth  beasts  already  over-fed  f  Do 
thus  again,  and  thou  thyself  shait  be  tiirown  to 
them.    Art  thou  too  a  Christian  f " 

"  Great  Emperor,"  replied  the  keeper,  "  than  those 
I  have  now  let  loose,  there  are  not  larger  nor  fiercer 
in  the  imperial  dens,  and  since  the  sixth  hour  of  yee- 
terdav  they  have  tasted  nor  food  nor  drink.  Why 
they  have  thus  put  off  their  nature  'tis  hard  to  gaesn. 
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tmlcM  Hyi  g«nerftl  err  be  taken  for  the  tmtli, '  that 
the  gods  hare  toaehed  them.'  ** 

AnreliAu  was  again  seen  to  warer,  when  a  voice 
from  tlie  benches  cried  out, 

**  It  is,  O  Emperor,  but  another  Christian  device  I 
Forget  not  the  voice  from  the  temple  I  The  Chris- 
tians, who  claim  Dowers  over  demons,  bidding  them 
So  and  come  at  pleasure,  may  well  be  thought  capa- 
le  to  change,  by  the  magio  imputed  to  them,  the 
nature  of  a  beast" 

**  I  doubt  not,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  but  it  is  sa 
Slave!  throw  open  now  the  doors  of  all  thy  vaults, 
and  let  us  see  whether  both  lions  and  tigers  be. not 
too  much  for  this  new  necromancy.  If  it  be  the 
gods  who  interpose,  they  can  shut  the  mouths  of 
tiioosands  as  of  one!" 

At  those  cruel  H^ords,  the  doors  of  the  vivaria 
were  at  once  fluhff  open,  and  an  hundred  of  their 
fierce  tenants,  maddened  both  by  huncer  and  the 
eoada  that  had  been  applied,  rushed  forth,  and  in  the 
niiy  with  which  in  a  single  mass  they  fell  upon  Pro- 
bus — ^then  kneeling  upon  the  sands— and  burying 
him  beneath  them,  no  one  could  behold  his  fate,  nor, 
irhen  that  dark  troop  separated  and  ran  howling 
about  the  arena  in  search  of  other  victims,  could  the 
ere  discover  the  least  vestige  of  that  holy  man.  I 
then  fled  from  the  theatre  as  one  who  flies  from 
that  which  is  worse  than  death. 

Felix  was  next  offered  up,  as  I  have  learned,  and 
after  him  more  than  fourscore  of  the  Christians  of 
Rome. 


lOBIA,  VAUSTA,  AXD  nSO— FBOM  flOrOBXA. 

Anighi9oms€n  Ike  Watti  ^PtUm^ra.    Ptto  Ike  narrator. 

As  Fansta  said  these  words,  we  became  conscious 
of  the  presence  of  a  person  at  no  great  distance  from 
ui,  leaning  against  the  parapet  of  the  wall,  the 
i^perpart  of  the  form  just  discerniblei 

**  Who  stands  yonder  T  said  Fausta.  "  It  has  not 
the  form  of  a  sentinel-^besides,  the  sentinel  paces 
by  us  to  and  fro  without  pausing.  It  may  be  Cal> 
pumiusw  His  legion  is  in  this  quarter.  Let  us 
move  towards  him.'* 

"  No.  He  moves  himself  and  comes  towards  u& 
How  dark  the  nighL  I  can  make  nothing  of  the 
form." 

Tlie  figure  passed  us»  and  unchallenged  by  the 
aentinel  whom  it  met  After  i^  brief  absence  it 
returned,  and  stopping  as  it  came  before  us — 

"  Fausta  P  said  a  voice— onoe  heard,  not  to  be 
mistaken. 

*'Zenobiar  said*  Fansta,  and  forgetting  dignity, 
embraced  her  as  a  friend. 

**  What  makes  you  here  f"  inquired  Fausta — **  are 
ih»e  none  in  Palmyra  to  do-your  bidding,  but  you 
most  be  abroad  at  such  an  hour  and  such  a  place  f " 

■'Tis  not  so  fearful  quite,"  replied  the  Queen,  "  as 
•  battle  field,  and  there  you  trust  me." 

"  Never,  willingly." 

"Then  you  do  not  love  my  honor!"  said  the 
Qneen,  taking  Fausta's  hand  as  she  spokei 

**  I  love  your  safety  better — no— -no— what  have  I 
•aid — ^not  better  than  your  honor — and  yet  to  what 
end  is  honor,  if  we  lose  the  life  in  which  it  resides. 
I  sometimes  think  we  purchase  human  glory  too 
dearly,  at  the  sacrifice  of  quiet,  pence,  and  securibr." 
''But  you  do  not  think  so  lonp.  What  is  a  life 
of  indulgence  and  sloth.  Life*  is  worthy  only  in 
irhat  it  aehieveSb  Should  I  have  done  better  to 
have  sat  over  my  embroidery,  in  the  midst  of  my 
slaves,  all  my  miys,  than  to  have  spent  them  in 
boilding  up  a  kingdom  f" 

"  Oh,  no— no— you  have  done  riglit  Slaves  can 
«aibroider.  Zenobin  cannot  This  hand  was  made 
for  other  weapon  than  the  needle.** 
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"  I  am  weary,"  said  the  Queen,  "  let  us  sit,*^  and; 
saying  so,  she  placed  herself  upon  the  low  stone 
block,  upon  which  we  had  been  sitting,  and  drawing 
Fausta  near  her,  she  threw  her  left  arm  round  her, 
retaining  the  hand  she  held  clasped  in  her  own. 

"  I  am  weary,'*  she  continued,  *'  for  I  have  walked 
nearly  the  circuit  of  the  walls.  You  nsk  what 
makes  me  here  f  No  night  passes  but  I  vidit  these 
towers  and  battlementa  If  toe  governor  of  the  ship 
sleeps,  the  men  at  the  watch  sleep.  Besides,  I  love 
Palmyra  too  well  to  sleep  while  others  wait  and 
watch.  J  would  do  my  share.  How  beautiful  is. 
this!  The  city  girded  by  these  strange  fires  I  its 
ears  filled  with  this  busy  music.  Piso,  it  seems 
hard  to  believe  an  enemy,  and  such  an  enemy,  is 
there,  and  that  these  sights  and  sounds  are  aU  of 
death." 

"  Would  it  were  not  so,  noble  Queen.  Would  it 
were  not  yet  too  late  to  move  in  the  cause  of  peace. 
If  even  at  the  risk  of  life  I" — 

'*  Forbear,  Piso,"  ouickly  rejoined  the  Queen^  "  it 
is  to  no  purpose.  You  have  my  thanks,  but  .your 
Emperor  has  closed  the  door  of  peace  for  ever.  It 
is  now  war  unto  death.  He  may  prove  victor.  It 
is  quite  possible.  But  I  draw  not  back — no  word 
of  supplication  goes  from  me.  And  every  citizen  of 
Palmyra— save  a  few  sottish  souls— is  with  me. .  It 
were  worth  my  throne  and  my  life,  the  bare  sug- 
gestion of  an  embassy  now  to  Aurelian.  But  let  ua 
not  speak  of  tiiis,  but  of  things  more  agreeable. 
The  aay  for  trouble,  the  night  for  rest  Fausta, 
where  is  the  quarter  of  Calpumius  I  Methinks  it  is 
hereabouts." 

"It  is,"  replied  Fausta,  "just beyond  the  towers 
of  the  gate  next  to  us ;  were  it  not  for  this  thick 
night,  we  could  see  where  at  this  time  he  is  usually 
to  be  found  doing,  like  yourself  an  unnecessary 
task." 

"He  is  a  g^ood  soldier  and  a  fisithful — ^may  he 
prove  as  true  to  you,  my  noble  siri,  as  he  has  to  me. 
Albeit  I  am  myself  a  sceptic  in  love,  I  cannot  but  be 
made  happier  when  I  see  hearts  worthy  of  each 
other  united  by  that  bond.  I  trust  that  bright  days 
are  coming,  when  I  may  do  you  the  honor  I  would. 
Fiso,  I  am  largely  a  debtor  to  your  brother — and 
Palmyra  as  much.  Singular  fortune! — that  while 
Rome  thus  oppresses  me,  to  Romans  I  should  owe  so 
much — ^to  one,  twice  my  life,  to  another,  my  army. 
But  where,  Lucius  Piso,  was  your  heart,  that  it  fell 
not  into  the  snare  that  caught  Calpumius  f " 

" My  heart,"  I  replied,  "has  always  been  Fausta*a 
— ^from  childhood"— 

"  Our  attachment,"  said  Fausta,  interrupting  me, 
"  is  not  less  than  love,  but  greater.  It  is  tbe  sacred 
tie  of  nature — ^if  I  may  say  so — of  brother  to  sister — 
it  is  friendship." 

"  You  say  well,"  replied  the  Queen.  "  I  like  the 
sentiment  It  is  not  lees  than  love,  but  gp-eater. 
Love  is  a  delirium,  a  dream,  a  disease.  It  is  full  of 
disturbance.  It  is  unequal— capricious — unjust ;  its 
felicity,  when  at  the  nighest,  is  then  nearest  to 
deepest  misery — a  step — and  it  is  into  unfothomable 
gul»  of  woe.  While  the  object  loved  is  as  yet 
unattained — life  is  darker  than  darkest  night 
When  it  is  attained,  it  is  then  oftener  like  the  ocean 
heaving  and  tossing  from  its  foundations,  than  the 
calm,  peaceful  lake,  which  mirrors  friendship.  And 
when  lost — all  is  lost — the  universe  is  nothing. 
Who  will  deny  it  the  name  of  madness  I  Wiu 
love  find  entrance  into  Elysium!  Will  heaven 
know  more  than  friendship  f  I  trust  not  It  were 
an  element  of  discord  there  where  harmony  should 
reign  perpetual."  After  a  pause  in  which  she  seem- 
ed buriea  in  thought,  site  added  musingly, — "  What 
darkness  rests  upon  the  future.    Life,  like  Jove,  is 


178 


CYCLOP-^EDIA  OF  AMERICAN  LITERATURE. 


itself  but  a  drenin — often  a  brief  or  a  prolonged 
madness.  Its  light  bums  sometimes  brightly,  oftener 
obscurely,  and  with  a  flickering  ray,  and  wen  goes 
out  in  smoke  and  darknessi  Hov  strange  that 
creatures  so  exquisitely  wrought  as  we  are,  capable 
of  such  thoughts  and  acts,  risinff  by  science,  and  art, 
and  letters  tSmost  to  the  level  ox  Gods,  should  be 
fixed  here  for  so  short  a  time,  running  our  race  with 
the  unintelligent  brute— living  not  so  long  as  some, 
dying  like  alL  Could  I  have  ever  lookeid  out  of 
this  life  into  the  possession  of  any  other  beyond  it,  I 
believe  my  aims  would  have  been  different  I 
should  not  so  easily  have  been  satisfied  with  glory 
and  power.  At  least  I  think  so— for  who  Imows 
himself  I  should  then,  I  think,  hare  reached  after 
higher  kinds  of  excellence,  sdch,  for  example,  as 
existing  more  in  the  mind  itself  could  be  of  avail 
after  death — could  be  carried  out  of  the  world — 
which  power — riches — glory-— cannot  The  greatest 
service  which  any  philosopher  could  perform  for 
the  human  race,  would  be  to  demonstrate  th«  cer- 
tainty of  a  ftiture  existence,  in  the  same  satisfactory 
manner  that  Euclid  demonstrates  the  truths  of 
geometry.  We  cannot  help  believing  Euclid  if  we 
would,  and  the  truths  he  has  established  concerning 
Unes  and  angles,  influence  us  whether  we  will  or 
not  Whenever  the  immortality  of  the  soul  shall  be 
proved  in  like  manner,  so  that  men  cannot  help 
DeUeving  it,  so  that  they  shall  draw  it  in  with  the 
first  elements  of  all  knowledge,  then  will  mankind 
become  a  ^uite  different  race  of  beinga  Men  will 
be  more  virtuoua  and  more  happy.  How  is  it  pos- 
sible to  be  either  in  a  very  exalted  degree,  dwelling 
as  we  do  in  the  deep  obscure— uncertain  whether 
we  are  mere  earth  and  water,  or  parts  of  the  diyinity 
—whether  we  are  worms  or  immortals— men  or 
Gods— spending  all  our  days  in,  at  best,  miserable 
perplexity  and  doubt  Do  you  remember,  Fausta 
and  Piso,  the  discourse  of  Longinus  in  the  garden, 
concerning  the  probability  of  a  future  life?" 

"  We  do,  very  distinctly." 

**  And  how  did  it  impress  you  t" 

"  It  seemed  to  possess  much  likelihood,**  replied 
Fausta,  **  but  that  was  all" 

'^Tes,"  responded  the  Queen,  sighing  deeply, 
'*  that  was  indeed  all.  Philosophy,  in  this  port  of  it, 
ia  a  mei«  gnesa  Even  Longinus  can  but  conjecture. 
And  what  to  his  great  and  piercing  intellect  stands 
but  in  the  stren^  of  probability — ^to  ours  will,  of 
necessity,  address  itself  in  the  very  weakness  of 
fietion.  As  it  is,  I  value  life  only  for  the  brightest 
and  best  it  can  give  now,  and  these  to  my  mind  are 
power  and  a  throne.  When  these  are  lost  I  would 
foil  unregarded  into  darkness  and  death." 

**  But,^  I  ventured  to  suggest,  "  you  deriye  great 
pleasure  and  laree  profit  from  study — ^firom  the 
researches  of  phuosophy,  from  the  knowledge  of 
history,  from  contemplation  of  the  beauties  of  art, 
and  the  magnificence  of  nature.  Are  not  these 
things  that  give  worth  to  lifef  If  you  reasoned 
ariffht,  and  probed  the  soul  well,  would  you  not 
find  that  from  these,  as  from  hidden  springs,  a  great 
deal  of  all  the  best  felicity  you  have  tasted,  has 
welled  up!  Then — still  more,  in  acts  of  good  and 
just  government — ^in  promoting  the  happiness  of 
your  subjects— from  private  fHendship^rrom  affec- 
tions resting  upon  oDJects  worthy  to  oe  loved — has 
no  happiness  come  worth  living  for  f  And  besides 
all  this — ^from  an  inward  consciousness  of  rectitude  t 
Most  of  §Xi  this  may  still  be  yours,  though  ^ou  no 
longer  sat  upon  a  throne,  and  men  held  their  lives 
but  in  your  oreath." 

"From  such  sources,"  replied  Zenobia,  *'some 
•treams  have  issued,  it  may  be,  that  have  added  to 
what  I  have    enjoyed — but  of   themselves,  they 


would  haye  been  nothing.  Ili«  lot  of  earth,  bebff  * 
of  the  low  and  common  herd,  is  a  lot  too  low  and 
sordid  to  be  taken  if  proffered.  I  thank  the  Gods 
mine  has  been  better.  It  baa  been  a  throne  glory 
— renown— pomp  and  powei^— and  I  have  oeen 
happy.  Stnpped  of  these,  and  without  the  proipeet 
of  immortality,  and  I  would  not  live." 

With  these  words  she  rose  auiekly  firom  her  seat; 
saying  that  she  had  a  liirttter  aaty  to  perform. 
Fausta  entreated  to  be  used  as  on  agent  or  messenger, 
but  could  not  prevail  Zenobia*  dinting  fhwn  our 
side,  was  in  a  moment  lost  in  the  sniroun^g  dank" 
We  returned  to  the  boose  of  Graoehoa 


TBS  Lsciuaas  os  AUStOS, 

All  the  pictures  to  which  I  have  just  relferred, 
and  many  others,  to  which  I  shall  preeenUy  turn 
your  attention,  are  examples  of  that  peculiar  charm 
m  art,  styled  by  the  erities  repose.  There  is  hardly 
a  work  from  the  hand  of  AUston  which  is  not,  either 
in  the  whole,  or  in  some  considerable  part,  an  in- 
stance in  point  The  word  Repose  alone,  periiaps, 
with  sufficient  accuracy,  describes  the  state  of  mind, 
and  the  outward  aspect  of  nature  intended  by  it 
It  describes  the  breathless  silence  and  deep*  rest  of  a 
nndsummer  day,  when  not  a  leaf  moves,  and  the 
shadows  fall  dark  and'  heavy  upon  the  fiiee  of  tha 
clear  water,  which  repents  every  object  near  it  as  in 
a  mirror ;  the  cow  on  the  bank,  half  asleep,  laiily 
chewing  the  cud,  and  flapping  away  the  mes  from 
her  side ;  and  the  only  sound  to  break  the  silence, 
the  sleepy  drone  of  the  locust;  while  a  warm, 
misty  atmosphere,  through  which  you  just  catch 
the  roofs  of  the  neighboring  village,  wrape  aH 
things  in  its  purplish  folda  Or,  it  describes  ^«' 
weary  foot-traveller  aitting  upon  a  stone  by  the 
brook-side,  as  he  rests,  watching  the  sheep  aa  tiiey 
nibble  the  short  ffrass,  or  the  falling  of  the  autumn 
leaves,  as  they  uight  upon  those  which  had  fallen 
before;  these  the  only  sounds,  save  the  gurgling  6f 
the  water  among  the  pebbles,  and  the  distiuit  Sal^ 
bath  bell  that  echoes  among  the  hills.  The  poeta 
understand  this  deep  repose,  and  paint  no  picture 
oftener. 

Kow  Mfi%  the  gUmmeriag  kndswpsaa  tiis  s||^t. 
And  all  the  tlr^L  solemn  BtlllncM  hulds^ 
Bare  where  ibeDe^tlo  wheels  his  dronjr  flight, 
And  dirowsy  ttnkllogs  lull  the  distant  IbMs: 

Save  that  fh>zn  yonder  Ivy-mantled  tower 
The  moplDg  owl  does  to  the  moon  complain 
Of  soch  an,  wandering  near  her  secret  boweK 
Molest  her  aoclont,  solitary  ralgn. 

And  in  the  words  of  Bryant : 

Tot  me,  I  lie 
Languidly  In  the  shade,  where  the  thick  tari^ 
Tet  virgin  tram  the  kisses  of  the  snn, 
Betalns  some  ft-eshnesa,  and  I  woo  the  wind 
That  still  delays  lu  coming. 

And  again : 

The  massy  rocks  themselves, 
And  the  old  and  ponderous  tranks  of  prostrate  trees 
That  lead  firom  knoll  to  knoU  a  caasey  rude, 
Or  bridge  the  sunken  brook,  and  their  dark  roots, 
With  all  their  earth  upon  them,  twlating  high, 
Breathe  fixed  tranqulDlty. 

There  is  much  that  is  closely  kindred  in  the  genius 
of  Bryant  a|id  AUston.  They  both  love,  prefer,  the 
calm,  the  thoughtful,  the  contemplative.  Their  pic- 
tures, in  color  and  in  verse,  paint,  oft«ner  than  any 
other  themer,  this  silence,  rest,  deep  repose  of  nature ; 
the  pictures  of  AUston  full  of  poetry,  the  poems  of 
Bryant  gushing  with  life  and  truth. 
As  in  these  exquisite  lines: 


CABOLINE  OILMAN. 
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the  ttltiiiiOddi^,  M  itm  mwh  4ftft 

Ibesntheiqalrrela&d  tha  bee  from  oat  UMtrwtntor  home;  ' 
WkM  tiM  MOAd  d  dranplng  nati  ia  bflvd,  ttoogh  ail  Um 

troM  arc  otlll. 
And  twinkle  In  the  smoky  U^t  the  waters  of  the  iHI, 
The  south  wind  seetehes  for  the  flowers  whose  ftegnuiee 

Isle  he  bore. 
Lad  sighs  to  find  them  ia  the  wood  sod  hj  the  stresm  do 

more. 

Here  mre  mosie,  poetry,  and  painting— like  Cano- 
ta'b  Three  Graces,  embracing  each  other — Abound 
together  in  indiaaolable  union;  beautiful  apart, 
beantifol  always,  but  more  beautiful  when  knit  to- 
Mther  by  such  a  bond.  I  may  add  of  this  hymn  of 
feyant,  that»  like  the  Eleey  or  Gray,  the  one  hardly 
leas  pesfeet  than  the  other,  the  pathos  and  the 
beaoly  are  too  deep  for  any  one  to  trust  his  Toiee 
l^fiidalood. 

OABOLm  OHJilAK. 

Thib  lady,  the  wife  of  the  Rev.  Samuel  Gilmaii, 
of  Gbarieston,  is  the  daughter  of  Samuel  Howard, 
A  dupwright  of  Boston,  in  which  dty  she  was 
bom  October  8,  1704.  Her  father  died  in  her 
iu&nqy,  wbeo  har  mother  took  her  to  reside  in 
Tarious  country  towns  of  MaasaohuBeUa.  The 
story  of , her  early  life  and  of  her  literary  derelop- 
meot  has  been  told  by  herself  ia  &  pleasing  chap- 
ter of  Autobiography,  in  Hart's  ^Female  Prose 
Writers  of  America.^'  When  she  was  ten  years 
of  age,  she  foHowed  her  mother's  remains  to  the 
graye  at  Korth  Aixdover.  She  has  noticed  the 
eariy  influences  of  her  life  at  Cambridge.  ^^  Either 
childhood,''  she  writes, 

is  not  the  thonghtless  period  for  which  it  is  fomed, 
or  my  sosceptiDility  to  suffering  was  peculiar.  I 
remember  much  physical  pain.  I  recollect,  and  I 
think  Bunyan,  the  author  of  Pilgrim's  Progress,  de- 
seribes  the  same,  a  deep  horror  at  darkness,  a  suffo- 
eatioD,  a  deraair,  a  sense  of  i^ury  when  left  alone 
at  nighty  thM  has  since  made  me  tender  to  this 
myaterioua  trial  of  youth.  I  recollect  also  my  indig- 
nation after  a  chastisement  for  breakinsr  some  china, 
and  in  consequence  I  haye  always  been  careful 
nerer  to  express  anger  at  children  or  servants  for  a 
similar  minoitune. 

In  contrast  to  this,  eome  the  memories  of  chos- 
inff  butterflies^  launehing  ehipa  for  boats  on  sunny 
riUs,  dressing  doUs,.  embroidering  the  glowing 
sampler,  and  the  soft  maternal  mesmerism  ot  my 
fliotiier'shand,  when,  with  my  head  reclined  on  her 
koee,  she  smoothed  my  hair,  and  sang  the  fine  old 


In  the  downhill  of  Hfe. 
As  Wordrfworth  says  in  his  almost  garrulous  en- 


Fsir  seed-time  had  my  eonl,  and  I  giew  np^ 
Fostered  aHke  by  beeaty  sod  by  feer ; 
Maeh  Ikrored  In  mj  Urth-plaoe. 

I  say  birth-place,  for  true  life  is  not  stamped  on 
the  spot  where  our  eyes  first  open,  but  our  mind- 
fasrth  comes  from  the  varied  associations  of  child- 
Ikood,  and  therefore  may  I  trace  to  the  wild  influences 
of  nature,  particularty  to  those  of  sweet  Auburn, 
BOW  the  Osmbridge  Cemetery,  the  formation  of 
whAtever  I  may  possess  of  the  poetical  tempera- 
ments Residing  just  at  its  entrance,  I  passed  Ions 
smmner  mominp  making  thrones  and  couches  m 
and  listemng  to  the  robins  and  blackbirda 


Oar  residence  was  nearly  opposite  Governor 
Oerr^B,  and  we  were  frequent  visiters  there.  One 
eyeoung  I  saw  a  small  boot  on  the  recessed  window* 


seat  of  their  parior.  It  was  Gesner's  Death  of 
Abel ;  I  opened  it,  spelt  out  its  contents,  and  soon 
tears  began  to  flow.  Eager  to  finish  it,  and  ashamed 
of  emotions  so  novel,  I  screened  my  little  self  so  av 
to  allow  the  light  to  fisU  only  on  the  book,  and, 
while  forgotten  by  the  group,  I  also  forgetting 
the  musio  and  mirth  that  anrrounded  me,  shed,  at 
eight  years»  the  first  preluding  tears  over  fictitious 
sorrow. 

I  had  seen  scarcely  any  children's  books  except 
the  Primer,  and  at  the  age  of  ten,  no  poetry  adapted 
to  my  age ;  therefore,  without  presumption,  I  ma^ 
daim  some  originality  at  an  attempt  at  an  acrostia 
on  an  infant,  by  the  name  of  Howard,  beginning — 

How  sweet  Is  the  hsif  opened  rose  1 
Oh,  how  sweet  is  the  rlolet  to  view! 
Who  reeeives  moie  plessnre  from  them-^ 

Here  it  seems  I  broke  down  in  the  aeroatio  d^ 
partment,  and  went 


Then  the  one  who  thinks  4em  Itke  yon  f 
Yes,  yes,  Toe*re  e  sweet  little  rose, 
That  will  Dloom  like  one  awhile; 
And  then  yon  will  be  like  one  still. 
For  I  hope  yea  will  die  without  suHs. 

The  Davidsons,  at  the  same  age,  would  I  suppose 
have  smiled  at  this  poor  rhyming,  but  in  vindicatioB 
of  my  ten-year-old-ship  I  must  remark,  that  they 
were  anrrounded  by  the  edueational  Ught  of  the 
present  era,  while  I  woa  in  the  dark  age  of  180& 

My  education  was  exceedingly  irreffular,  a  per- 
petual passing  from  school  to  school,  from  my 
I  earliest  memory.  1  drew  a  very  little,  and  worked 
the  **  Babes  in  the  Wood**  on  white  satin,  in  floss 
silk;  my  teacher  and  my  grandmother  being  the 
only  persons  who  recognised  in  the  remarkable  indi^ 
viduals  that  issued  from  my  hands,  a  likeness  to 
those  innocent  snfferersi 

I  taught  myself  the  English  gaitar  at  the  age  of 
fifteen  from  hearing  a  aehoolmato  take  lessons,  and 
ambitiously  made  a  tune,  which  I  doubt  if  postority 
will  care  to  hear.  By  depriving  myself  of  some 
luxuries,  I  purchased  an  instrament,  over  which  my 
whole  soul  was  poured  in  joy  and  sorrow  for  many 
years.  A  dear  friend,  who  ahared  my  desk  at 
school,  was  kind  enough  to  work  out  all  my  sums 
for  me  (there  were  no  black-boards  then},  while  I 
wrote  a  novel  in  a  series  of  letters,  under  tae  euph»> 
nious  name  of  Eugenia  Fits  Allen.  The  consequence 
is  that,  so  far  as  arithmetic  is  concerned,  I  have  been 
subject  to  peipetual  mortifioation  ever  siaoe,  and 
shudder  to  this  day  when  any  <me  aaks  how  much 
is  seven  times  nine. 

.  I  never  could  remember  the  multiplication  table, 
and,  to  heap  coals  of  fire  on  its  head  in  revenge,  set 
it  to  rhyme.  I  wrote  my  school  themes  in  rayme, 
and  instead  of  following  ''Beauty  soon  decays," 
and  "  Cherish  no  ill  designs,**  in  B  and  C,  I  surpnseid 
my  teacher  with  Pope's  couplet — 

Besnties  In  vain  their  pwUj  eyes  may  roll 
Charms  strike  the  sight,  bat  merit  wins  tlie  sooL 

Hy  teacher,  who  at  that  period  was  more  ambi> 
tious  for  me  than  I  was  for  myseli^  initiated  me  into 
Latin,  a  great  step  for  that  period. 

About  this  period  I  walked  four  miles  a  week  to 
Boston,  to  join  a  private  class  in  French. 

The  religious  feeling  was  always  powerful  within 
me.  I  remember,  in  girlhood,  a  passionate  joy  in 
lonely  prayer,  and  a  delicious  elevation,  when  with 
upraised  look,  I  trod  my  chamber  floo.,  **ecitin^  or 
singing  Watts's  Sacred  Lyrics.  At  sixteen  I  joined 
the  CommunKm  at  the  Episcopal  Church  in  Cam-* 
I  bridge. 
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M  the  (g*  of  Mghl«en  I  mide  luothcr  ncHBee  in 
Artm  to  purchaM  ■  Bible  with  »  margin  tofficienUv 
brge  to  eoaUe  ma  to  iniert  »  coTDmeDtarj.  To  thu 
objaot  I  devot«d  Mveral  montlia  of  itudf ,  transfer- 
riug  to  it>  pages  my  deliberate  conTJctioivi. 

I  am  glad  to  «Ua  tDyielf  with  the  few  vho  fint 
«Bt^>liAhed  the  Sabbath  School  and  Beaeroletit 
Societj  at  WatertowD,  and  to  mj  that  I  hare  en- 
deavored, under  all  circometanca,  Therever  mj 
lot  ha*  talleo,  to  carry  on  the  work  of  aoeial  lor^ 

With  Nich  tastes  and  incentivM,  and  a  parallel 

development  of  the  religious  aeniiinent,    Hias 

'    Howard  ooininenoed  ■  literary  career  at  the  age 

of  aiiteen  with  a  poetical  compodtion,  "  Jep- 

-^-^'-  -"-^  ■"--"    The  North    '       "        '* 


eww,  in  its  Misoelkny,  pabltshed  her  next  Tersee, 
'Jairns'a  Danghter.  InlSI9shewas  married 
to  Somoet  Gihuan,  and  went  to  redde  with  him 
in  Charleston,  where  ha  became  pastor  of  the 
UnitariaD  Church.  Dr.  Gilman  has  a  literary 
repntation  outside  of  his  profeenon,  as  the  author 
of^a  pleasant  volume  of  character,  Tht  Mmtoin 
^aJftiB  Bngtaai  Viltagt  Choir. 


In  18SS,  Mm.  Olbnan  conunenoed  the  publica- 
tion of  the  £ms  Bad,  a  weekly  Juvenile  news- 
pqier,  one  of  the  enriiest,  if  not  the  first  of  its 
kind  in  the  countir,  which  developed  itself  in  the 
■nature  Sovthwit  &m.  From  this  periodical  her 
writings  have  been  collected.  Her  ReeoUeo- 
Utmt  of  a  Kfv  England  ffotmieeptr,  and  ^  a 
Southa^  Matron,  have  been  much  admired  for 
tbMr feminine simplioity  and qniet  humor;  aiding 
the  practical  lessons  of  life  in  the  most  amiable 
Kdrit  The  story  in  these  is  a  slif^t  vehicle  for 
the  beta.  In  her  Poelty  of  Trar^Uing  in  the 
Unittd  Ante,  pnblished  in  183B,  she  has 
sketched  the  incidents  of  both  a  Northern  and 
Southern  Eicurrion  with  spirit  The  volume 
also  contains  some  pleasant  pa^rs  by  her  fHeniis, 
Mrs,  Giimc-'s  Vtrtet  of  a  Retime  were  pub- 
lished at  Boston  in  1S49.     Tb/es  and  Balladt^ 


Oraelti  from  th«  Pottt,  and  Tht  SyMl,  ore' 
passnges  of  verse  ttom  the  beat  poets,  Ingeoioasly 
arranged  under  appropriate  cUanBcations  of  &ct 
or  sentiment,  to  respond  to  numbers  which  are 
to  be  taken  at  random. 

Mra.  Giliiioo  has  nlso  edited  the  Zetfen  of 
EliMa  WHUiMm  during  ths  Inxnuion  iff  Charla- 
ton,  one  of  the  must  interesting  personal  memo- 
rials of  the  Revolutionary  Era,* 

The  prose  of  Mrs.  Gilman's  books  is  natural  and 
unaffected,  with  a  cheerful  vein  of  humor.  Her 
poems  are  narked  by  their  grace  of  expression, 
chiefly  referring  to  nature,  or  the  warm-hearted, 
homeH^riahing  affections.  A  description  of  a 
sonthem  country  home  in  the  t^tening  of  a  little 
poem  entitied  "  The  Plantation,"  is  in  k  han>7 


Farewell,  awhile,  the  city's  bum 

Where  busy  fbotateps  bll, 
And  welcome  to  my  weary  eye 

The  planter'*  friendly  halL 
Here  let  me  rise  at  earlv  dawn. 

And  list  the  mockbird's  lay, 
That,  warbling  near  our  lowland  bome. 

Bits  on  the  WHTing  spray. 
Tlsa  tread  the  ibading  avenue 


Or  ehiaquBpen's  perfume. 
Tb»  myrtle  tree,  the  orange  wild. 

The  cvpren'  flexile  bonch, 
Tbt  helfv  with  its  poltBhed  learea^ 

Are  all  before  me  now. 
Here  tiiwering  with  imperial  pride, 

llie  rich  magnolia  etands. 
And  here,  in  softer  lovelinns. 

The  white-bloomed  bay  aipoiida 
Tlie  long  gray  moss  hangs  gracefhUT, 

Idly  1  twine  iU  wreaS^ 
Or  stop  to  catch  the  fragrant  air 

Ilia  frequent  blossom  breathes. 
Ijfe  waka  around— the  red  bird  darts 

like  flame  from  tree  to  tree; 
Hie  whip-pooT^will  onmpUuM  alone, 

Ha  roluB  whistles  trtf. 
The  frightened  hare  scuds  by  my  path. 

And  seeks  the  tliieket  nigh  ; 
Tlie  squuTC)  climbs  tha  hickory  bougb. 

Thence  peeps  with  careful  aye. 
The  humming-bird,  with  busy  wing. 

In  rainbow  beauty  ntoves, 
Above  the  trumpet-blossom  floats. 

And  sips  the  tabs  he  loves. 
Triumphant  to'yoa  withered  pine, 

Tlie  soaring  eagle  flies, 
Here  builds  her  eyry  'mid  the  clouda. 

And  man  and  heaven  dcflea. 
lie  hnntes's  bi^a  echoes  near. 

And  see — his  weary  trsin. 
With  minglnl  howliDg^  soant  the  wood^ 

Or  souur  the  open  plain. 
Ton  skiff  is  darting  from  the  core, 

And  list  the  negro's  song — 
The  theme,  his  owner  and  his  boot- 
While  glide  the  crew  along. 
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And  when  the  leadmg  voice  is  lost, 

Beceding  from  the  shore. 
His  brother  boatmea  swell  the  strain, 

In  ofaoros  with  the  oar. 

The  foUowing  is  from  the  aooonnt  of  a  visit  to 
Qoebee,  in  1886,  in  The  Jfbte$  qfa  TrofodUr. 

lO  TBI  visoumSi 

Oh  pure  and  gentle  ones,  within  your  ark 
Securely  restl 

Bine  be  the  sky  above— your  quiet  bark- 
By  soft  winds  blest  I 

Still  toil  in  duty  and  eommnne  with  heaven, 

World-weaned  and  free ; 
God  to  his  humblest  creatures  room  has  given, 

And  space  to  be. 

Spaee  lor  the  ea|(le  in  the  vaulted  sky 

To  plome  his  wing— 
Spaoe  for  the  rin^-^ove  by  her  young  to  lie. 

And  softly  ting. 

Space  for  the  sun-flower,  bright  with  yellow  glow 

To  court  the  sky — 
Space  for  the  violet,  where  the  wild  woods  grow, 

To  live  and  die.     ' 

Space  for  the  ocean  in  its  giant  might, 

To  swell  and  rave — 
Space  for  the  river,  tinged  with  rosy  lights 

Where  green  banks  wave. 

Spaee  for  the  sun,  to  tread  his  path  in  mighty 

And  golden  pride — 
Space  for  the  glow-worm,  calling  by  her  light, 

Love  to  her  side. 

Than  pure  and  gentle  ones,  within  your  ark . 

Securely  rest  I 
Blue  be  the  skies  above,  and  your  still  bark 

By  kind  winds  blest 

Mbs.  C  abouki  H.  GijOter,  the  daughter  of  the 
Rev.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Gilman,  has  ako  acquired 
distinction  in  the  popular  literature  of  the  Maga- 
anes,  by  a  number  of  productions  marked  by 
their  spirit  and  domestic  sentiment  She  was 
bom  in  1823,  in  Charleston;  was  married  in 
1840,  and  since  the  death  of  her  husband  in 
184<^  has  resided  with  her  parents. 

Under  the  nom deplume  of  *^ Caroline  How- 
ard,^ her  mother's  maiden  name,  she  has  con- 
tribute hirgely  to  literature  for  children,  luid 
also  written  several  poems  and  tales,  which 
have  appeared  in  many  of  the  leading  maga- 
aines  of  tiie  day. 


God  ef  the  hours,  Ckid  of  these  golden  hours  I 

My  heart  o'erflows  with  love 
To  Thee,  who  giv'st  with  liberal  hand  these  flowers ; 
To  Thee,  who  sendest  oool,  deUcious  showers, 

Frssh  fttnn  the  founts  above. 

-God  ef  the  hours,  the  fleetine  checkered  time. 

When  Nature  smiles  and  weeps. 
Thou  paintest  sunset  ckmds  with  hues  sublime. 
Thou  tunest  bird-notes  to  the  joyous  efaime  ^ 

That  all  ereataon  keepsw 

Psle,  emerald  trees,  how  graeeftilly  ye  twine 

Around  your  boughs  a  wreath; 
Or  does  some  angd  hand  with  touch  divine, 
Bring  from  eeleraal  bowers  your  verdure  fine. 

To  deck  the  bowers  beneath. 

Bow  silently  your  leaflets  old  and  birown 
On  undulating  wings, 


In  autumn  months  eame  floating,  fliMtfing  down. 
To  form  a  oarpet,  as  they  fonuM  a  crown 
For  you,  ye  forest  kings. 

Wen  may  you  bend  with  proud  and  haughty  sweep. 

For  sunbeams  love  to  lie 
Upon  your  boughs,  the  breese  you  captive  keep. 
And  e*en  the  dew-^rops  which  the  nigfat-donds  weep 

Upon  your  leaflets,  die. 

Last  eve  the  moon  on  modest  twilight  smiled, 

And  told  the  stars  'twas  Spring  1 
She  swept  the  wave,  deliciously  it  gleamed. 
She  touched  the  birds,  and  woke  them  as  they 
dreamed, 

A  few  soft  notes  to  sing. 

God  of  the  April  flowers,  how  laige  thy  gift — 

The  rainbow  of  the  skies 
That  spans  the  changing  clouds  with  footstep  swift-t- 
And  rainbows  of  the  cMth,  that  meekly  lift 

To  thee  their  glorious  eyes. 

Oh,  not  content  with  beauty  rich  and  foir. 

Thou  givest  perfume  too. 
That  loads  with  burden  sweet  the  tender  air. 
And  comes  to  fill  the  heart  with  rapture  rare. 

Each  blushing  morn  anew. 

God  of  the  Spring-time  hours  I  what  give  we  Thee, 

When  liius  Thou  bounteous  artt 
Thou  owest  us  naught,  we  owe  Thee  all  we  see- 
Enjoyment,  hope,  thought,  health,  eternity, 
'  The  life-beat  of  each  heart 

This  mom  came  birds  on  pinions  bright  and  fieet, 

A  lullaby  to  sing 
To  Winter  as  he  slept— but  other  voices  sweet 
The  low  dirg^  drowned,  and  warbled  carol  mee^ 

To  greet  the  waking  Spring. 

Thus  trees,  and  birds,  and  buds,  and  skies  conspire 

To  speak  unto  the  heart, 
"  Renew  thy  strength,  be  fresh,  be  pure,  desire 
To  be  new  touched  with  purifying  fire, 

That  evil*s  growth  depart* 

God  of  the  Seasons  1  from  our  bosoms  blow 

The  sin-leaves,  and  plant  flowers 
Bedewed  by  gentlest  rains,  that  they  may  show. 
That  tended  by  thy  love  ahne  they  grow, 

God  of  these  golden  hourib 

CARLOS  WILOOX. 

Cablos  Wilcox  was  the  son  of  a  fiirmer  of  New- 
port, New  Hampflihire,  where  he  was  bom,  Octo- 
ber 28,  1794.  In  his  fourth  year  his  parents  re- 
moved to  Orwell,  Vermont.  He  entered  Middle- 
bnry  College  soon  after  its  organization,  and  on 
the  completion  of  his  course  delivered  the  vale- 
dictory oration.  He  then  went  to  Andover, 
where  his  stndies  were  fi^eqnently  interrupted  by 
the  delicate  state  of  his  health.  He  commenced 
preaching  in  1818,  but  was  obliged  after  a  &w 
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months*  trial  to  desist  The  following  two  years 
were  spent,  with  intervals  of  travelling,  with  a 
friend  at  Salisbury,  Connecticut.  His  chief  oc- 
cupation was  the  composition  of  his  poem,  The 
Age  of  Beneeolenee^  the  first  book  of  which  he 

Enblished  at  his  own  expense  in  1822.    In  1824 
e  accented  a  call  from  the  North  Church  at 
HaitfonL    He  resigned  this  sitnatioii  in  1826  on 


188 


CTCLOP.£DIA  OP  AMEBIGAN  UTERATURB. 


•ooomit  of  hk  hnhiL  This  being  flomewhst  i«* 
<HtaMif>hed  by  timyel  during  tbe  somnier  wi^»"*i^^ 
hb  aooeptod  a  call  to  Danbmy  at  tbe  end  of  tbe 
jear.    HerebediedontbeSMi  of  tbefioUowii^ 

ma  Mtmaim^  ireie  pnbliabed  in  1828.  Tbe 
▼olnnie  eontaina  two  poems,  The  Age  •/  Beneee 
iemcemod  The £eligionc/J}Mte,Mi¥&nd.be§on 
tbe  Fbi  Beta  E^>pa  Societj,  and  foorteen  Set- 
mone,  Botb  of  tbe  poems  are  inoompiete.  It 
was  tbe  anlbor'a  design  tbat  tbe  first  sbould  ex- 
lend  to  five  books,  of  wbieb  he  only  lived  to 
complete  tbe  fint  and  portions  of  tbe  tbiee  fol- 
lowing. Tbese  are  entitled,  Braerolaioe,  tbe 
6I017  of  HeaTcn ;  Benerolenoe  on  Eartb,  tbe  re- 
aemblance  of  HeaTen ;  tbe  Keed  of  Benevdence, 
tod  tbe  Rewards  of  Benerolenoe.  The  second 
poem  extends  to  one  bondred  and  aeven  Speii- 


The  poems  of  WHoox  abound  in  passages  of 
mral  description  of  remarkable  accoTBcy.  Tbe 
greater  portioii  is,  bowerer,  occupied  with  reflec- 
tions on  tbe  power  and  beneficence  q(  tbe  Deity 
in  tbe  constitution  of  tbe  material  universe  and 
the  human  mind.  His  Terse  always  wMMnfadiMi 
eonectaesB  and  dignity  of  expression,  and  <^en 
rises  to  passages  of  sublimity. 


sv 

TIm  vring,  Diade  dreary  by  JBceimt  raio, 
Wb0  web  nigli  gone,  and  not  a  gtimpie  mpptited 
Of  tchmI  loTcliiiie«»  but  lia^it-greeii  toif 
Roimd  the  deep  bobbli&g  mmteiji  in  the  yale. 
Or  by  the  rivulet  on  the  hiU-side,  near 
Its  cuhiTsted  base,  fronting  tbe  loath. 
Where  in  the  firrt  wenn  raye  of  March  it  sprung 
Amid  diMolvinc  now : — nve  these  mere  speeks 
Of  eariiest  verlure,  with  a  few  pale  flowers, 
Bi  other  yenn  bright  blowing  soon  as  earth 
Uavcik  her  liMc,  and  a  faint  yeimeil  tinge 
On  dumps  of  niu>le  of  the  softer  kind, 
Wss  nothing  riMole  to  give  to  May, 
IVnigh  hr  advanced,  an  aepeet  more  like  her% 
Than  like  Koyembei't  univenal  gkM»n. 
AD  day  beneath  the  sheltering  hovel  stood 
The  drooping  herd,  or  lingered  near  to  aak 
The  food  of  winter.    A  few  loady  birds. 
Of  those  that  an  this  northern  elime  reoiain 
Throughoot  the  year,  and  in  the  dawn  of  spring. 
At  pleasant  noon,  from  their  unknown  retreat 
Come  suddenly  to  view  with  lively  noted, 
Or  those  that  soonert  to  this  clime  return 
From  wanner  regions,  in  thick  groves  were 
But  with  their  feathers  raffled,  and  de^Miiled 
Of  all  their  glossy  lustre,  sitting  mute. 
Or  only  dripping;  with  a  single  diirp, 
In  quest  of  food.    Whene'er  the  hesTT  doods, 
That  half  way  down  the  mountsiu  side  oft  hung; 
Am  if  overloaded  with  their  watery  store. 


Were  parted,  though  with  motion  unobserved. 
Through  their  dark  opening,  white  with  snow  sp- 


its h>wcrt,  e*cB  its  euiavated,  peaks. 
With  sinking  heart  the  huafaandmaa  surveyed 
The  melsneholy  oeene,  sod  much  hb  feais 
On  femine  dwdt ;  when,  suddenly  awaked 
At  the  fint  glimpse  of  daylight,  ty  the  sound. 
Long  time  unheard,  of  cheemd  martins,  near 
His  window,  round  their  dwdfing 
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With  spiriti  by  hope  enfivened  up  he  ipraug 

To  lo€k  sbroad,  and  to  his  joy  boidd 

A  sky  without  the  reomant  of  a  dood. 

From  ^ioam  to  gayety  and  beauty  brjgfat 

80  rapid  now  the  univerid  ehange, 

Hm  rude  anrvey  it  with  delight  refined. 

And  e*en  the  thoaghtlem  talk  of  thaaka  deyoulL 

Loi^  swoln  in  drenching  rsin,  seedi,  germi^  snd  budik 

Start  at  the  tooeh  «f  yirifpag  basma 

Moved  by  their  secret  fiitee,  the  yitd  lymph 

Dillueiye  runs,  and  spreadi  o*er  wood  and  field 

A  flood  of  veidura    Clothed,  in  one  short  week. 

Is  nsked'natnre  in  her  full  attira. 

On  the  fint  mom,  li^t  ss  sn  open  plsin 

li  sll  the  woodland,  filled  with  sunbesms,  poured 

Throu^  the  hare  tops,  on  yellow  leaves  bdow. 

With  strong  reflection :  on  the  last,  'tis  dark 

With  fnll-grown  foliage,  shadinr  sD  within. 

In  one  short  wedc  the  eiehard  bods  and  bloona; 

And  now,  when  steeped  in  daw  or  gentle  ehowei% 

It  yidds  the  purest  sweeteesi  to  the  bresse. 

Or  all  the  tranquil  atmosphere  psrfnssea 

Fen  front  Um  juicy  leaves,  of  sudden  growth. 

And  the  rank  grasi  of  steaming  ground,  the  air, 

fQled  with  a  watcnr  glimmering  reedyes 

A  grateful  ondl,  exhaled  by  warming  rays. 

Each  day  are  beard,  and  auDoet  every  hour, 

Kew  notes  to  swell  the  mueie  of  the  grovea 

And  soon  the  latest  of  the  feathered  train 

At  evening  twilight  come ;— 4he  londy  snipe, 

Oer  marshy  fiddi,  hi^  in  the  duiky  air, 

Inviiible,  but,  with  feut  trsmulous  tonea 

Hovering  or  flaying  o*er  the  listeoer*s  head ; 

And,  m  mid-au>,  the  mofftiye  ni^t4iawk,  seea 

Flying  awhile  at  ranoom,  uttenug  oft 

A  cfaeerfrd  cry,  attended  with  a  shake 

Of  levd  oinions,  dark,  but  when  upturned 

Agdnst  Uie  bri^tness  of  the  western  sky. 

One  white  plume  diowing  in  the  midst  of  each. 

Then  for  down  diving  with  loud  hdlow  eound  ;»• 

And,  daep  at  first  withia  the  distant  wood. 

The  whip-poor-will,  her  name  her  only  song. 

She,  soon  ss  children  from  the  noisy  sport 

Of  hooping,  laughing,  talking  with  all  tones. 

To  hear  the  echties  dT  the  emp^  bam. 

Are  by  her  Toice  diverted,  and  ndd  mute; 

Comes  to  the  margin  of  the  nearest  grove; 

And  when  the  twiliaht  deepened  into  night, 

Galls  them  within,  dose  to  the  house  she 

And  <Mi  its  dart:  side,  htfiy  on  the  step 

Of  unfrequented  door,  lighting  unseen. 

Breaks  into  strains  sstienlate  aud  dear. 

The  dosing  sometimes  quickened  ss  in 

Now,  animate  throughout,  from  mom  to'eye 

All  harmony,  activity,  and  joy. 

Is  loydy  nature,  as  in  her  blest  prime. 

The  ro«n  to  the  garden,  or  green  yard. 

Close  to  the  door  repairs  to  build  sgsin 

Within  her  w<Mited  tree ;  and  at  her  work 

Seems  doubly  busy,  for  her  past  delay. 

Along  the  surfeee  of  the  winding  strnm. 

Pursuing  eveiy  torn,  gsy  swaUows  skim ; 

Or  round  the  borders  of  the  spacious  lawn 

Fly  in  repeated  drdes,  rising  o'er 

Hillock  and  fence,  with  motion  serpentine. 

Easy  and  light.    One  snatches  fitm  the  ground 

A  «>wny  fMther,  and  then  upward  springs, 

Followed  by  others,  but  oft  drops  it  soon. 

In  pliqrihl  mood,  or  from  too  sbght  a  hold. 

When  all  at  once  dart  at  the  fiJBng  priaei 

The  flinoaat  bla^hird  with  light  ydlow  croum. 

Hangs  fluttering  in  the  air,  and  ehatters  thick 

THI  her  breath  foil,  vAen,  hrwiking  oO;  she  drtipa 

On  die  next  tvee,  and  on  its  highest  limb. 

Or  some  tall  fis^  and  gently  rocking,  sits^ 
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Her  itnin  xcpcMtinfr    "WiUi  aonoroiiis  nptei 

Of  every  tone,  muM  in  eoufuaioa  sweety 

All  cbaoted  in  the  fulneas  of  delight, 

The  forest  riiijn: — where,  hur  around  eneloeed 

With  bnalij  ndea,  and  eovered  high  above 

With  foUage  thick,  eapported  by  bare  tmnks, 

Like  pillara  rising  to  eupport  a  roof, 

It  aeeina  a  teinple  Taat,  tae  ipaee  within 

Rin^i  loud  ana  elear  with  thrilling  melody. 

Apart,  bat  near  the  ehoir,  with  Yoiee  diitinet^ 

The  merry  nio«kiag*bifd  together  links 

Im  ooe-oootimied  song  their  diilBrent  notai^ 

Adding  new  life  and  eweetneas  to  them  alL 

Hid  wider  ehrobs^  the  eoiiirrel  that  in  fielda 

Frequento  the  atony  wall  and  briery  fenee. 

Here  ehirpe  so  shrill  that  human  feet  approach 

Unheard  till  just  upon,  when  with  eriee 

Sodden  and  sharp  ne  darts  to  his  retreat, 

Beneath  the  mossy  hillock  or  aged  tree ; 

But  oft  a  moment  after  re-appears. 

First  peeping  out,  then  starting  forth  at  onee 

With  a  conrageoQS  air,  yet  in  lib  pranks 

Keeping  a  wi^ifbl  eje,  nor  yenturing  for 

Till  left  unheeded.    In  rank  pastures  graze, 

flinty  aftd  mntely,  the  eontented  herd ; 

A.oa  on  the  upland  rough  the  peaeeftii  sheep ; 

Regardless  of  the  frolic  lambs,  that^  dose 

Beside  them,  and  before  their  foees  prone, 

With  many  an  antic  leap,  and  butting  feint, 

'Rry  to  provoke  them  to  unite  in  ^x>rt. 

Or  grant  a  look,  till  tired  of  vain  attempts ; 

When,  gathering  in  one  company  apart. 

All  vigor  and  delight,  away  they  run. 

Straight  to  the  utmost  corner  of  the  field 

The  fence  beside ;  then,  wheeling,  disappear 

In  some  small  sandy  pit,  then  rise  to  new ; 

Or  crowd  together  up  the  heap  of  earth 

Around  some  uptamed  root  of  fallen  tree. 

And  on  its  top  a  trembling  moment  stand, 

Then  to  the  &taat  flock  at  once  return. 

Exhilarated  by  the  general  jov. 

And  the  &ir  prospect  of  a  f rumiil  year. 

The  peasant,  with  light  heart,  and  nimble  step^ 

His  work  pursues,  as  it  were  pastime  sweet 

With  many  a  cheering  word,  his  willing  team, 

For  labor  fre^h,  he  hastens  to  the  field 

Ere  morning  lose  its  coolness ;  but  at  eve 

Whan  loosened  from  the  plough  and  homeward 

tamed. 
He  follows  slow  and  silent,  stopping  oft 
To  mark  the  daily  growth  <Mf  tender  grain 
And  meadows  of  deep  verdure,  or  to  view 
His  aeaittered  flook  and  herd,  of  their  own  will 
AfltembliBg  for  the  night  by  various  paths, 
The  old  BOW  freely  sf»rting  with  the  young. 
Or  laboring  with  uncouth  attempts  at  sport 

WILLIAM  CULLEN  BRYANT 

Was  bom  at  Cammington.  Hampshire  Oonnty, 
^faw.,  November  8, 1794.  His  Cither,  a  phyfddan, 
And  ft  num  of  strei^rth  of  character  and  literary 
oultore,  took  pride  in  his  son^s  eariy  ability,  and 
eherished  the  yoang  poet  with  paternal  affection. 
We  have  heara  the  anecdote  of  his  reciting  the 
poem  ^  Thanatopsis^^  at  the  honse  of  one  of  his 
mends,  widi  tears  in  his  eyes.  ^  The  father  taught 
the  flon,^  we  are  told  in  a  valuable  notice  of  the 
poet's  life  and  writings,*  **  the  value  of  correct- 
ness and  compression,  and  enabled  him  to  dis- 


*  As  sKlda  on  Bryant,  wblcli  sppesred  in  tbs  Soafharn 
Ut  Menw  for  184&  It  It  frum  the  pen  of  Kr.  James  Lswioo, 
«tt  otd  frtend  of  Um  poet. 


tingaish  between  troe  poetic  enthnsiasm  and 
fustian." 

We  ma^  here  qnote  the  passage  which  follows 
in  the  article  just  referred  to,  for  its  personal  de; 
tails  of  the  poet^s  family,  and  the  apposite  citations 
from  his  verse.  ^^  He  who  carefully  reads  the  poems 
of  the  man,  will  see  how  largely  the  boy  has 
profited  by  these  early  lessons — and  will  appreciate 
the  ardent  affection  with  which  the  son  so  beaati- 
fully  repays  the  labor  of  the  sire.  The  feeling 
and  reverence  with  which  Bryant  cherishea  the 
memory  of  his  father,  whose  fife  was 

Marked  with  some  act  of  goodness  every  day, 

is  touchingly  alluded  to  in  several  poems,  and 
directly  spoken  of^  with  pathetic  eloquence,  in  the 
ffymn  to  Deaths  written  in  1825. 

Alas!  I  little  thought  that  the  stem  power 
Whose  fearful  praise  I  sung,  would  try  me  thus 
Before  the  strain  was  end^    It  must  cease— 
For  he  is  in  his  grave  who  taught  my  youth 
The  art  of  verse,  and  iu  the  bud  of  life 
Offered  me  to  the  Musea.     Oh,  cut  off 
Untimely  I  when  thy  reason  in  its  strength. 
Ripened  by  years  of  toil  and  studious  search 
And  watch  of  Nature's  silent  lessons,  taught 
Thy  hand  to  practise  best  the  lenient  art 
To  which  thou  invest  thy  laborious  days, 
And,  last,  thy  life.     And,  therefore,  when  the  earth 
Received  thee,  tears  were  in  unyielding  eyes. 
And  on  hard  cheeks,  and  they  who  deemed  thy  skill 
Delayed  their  death*hour,  shuddered  and  turned  pale 
When  thou  wert  gonei     This  Altering  verse,  wuich 

tiiou 
Shalt  not,  as  wont,  o'eriook,  is  all  I  have 
To  offer  at  thy  grave— this— and  the  hope 
To  copy  thy  example. 

Again,  in  To  the  Fast,  written  in  1827,  from 
which  we  qnote : 

Thou  hast  my  better  years. 
Thou  hast  my  earlier  fnends— the  good— the  kind. 

Yielded  to  thee  with  tears— 
The  venerable  form-*the  exalted  mind. 

My  spirit  yearns  to  bring 
The  lost  ones  back — ^vearns  with  desire  intense. 

And  struggles  hara  to  wring 
Thy  bolts  a^mrt,  and  pluck  thy  captives  theoeei 

•  •  •  •  • 

And  then  shall  I  behold 
Him,  by  whose  kind  paternal  side  I  sprang. 

And  her,  who  still  and  cold. 
Fills  the  next  grave — the  beantifal  and  young. 

^^  We  have  seen,  too,  while  referring  to  his  fiuther, 
the  devoted  affection  with  which  he  speaks  of  her 
^  who  fills  the  next  grave.^  The  allusion  is  to  Mi 
sister  who  died  of  consumption  in  1824.  In 
The  Death  qfthe  Floweriy  written  in  the  autumn 
of  1825,  we  have  another  allnsion  to  the  memory 
of  that  sister: 

And  then  I  think  of  one  who  in  her  youthful  beauty 

died. 
The  fair,  meek  blossom  that  grew  up  and  faded  by 

my  side : 

♦  •  •  • 

The  gentle  race  of  flowers 

Are  lying  in  their  lowly  beds,  with  the  fiur  and 
good  of  onrsL 

^^  And  in  his  volnme  there  is  a  sonnet  addreflsed 
to  her,  while  sick  she  waited 
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Tai  the  alow  plague  thoU  bring  the  firial  hour." 

Bryant  early  displayed  the  poetical  £gtculty,and 
fastened  upon  the  genial  influences  of  nature 
about  him.  He  began  to  write  verses  at  nine, 
and  at  ten  composed  a  litde  poem  to  be  spoken  at 
a  public  school,  which  was  published  in  a  country 
newsoapcr.  At  the  age  of  fourteen  he  prepared 
a  collection  of  poems,  which  was  published  in 
Boston  in  1809.*  The  longest  of  these  is  en- 
titled the  Embargo^  a  reflection  in  good  set  heroic 
measure  of  the  prevalent  New  England  anti- 
Jeffersonian  Federalism  of  the  times.!  This  was 
a  second  and  enlarged  edition  of  the  '^  Embargo,^* 
which  had  appeared  the  year  previous  in  a  little 
pamphlet  by  itself.  It  is  noticeable  that  never 
since  that  early  publication,  while  actively  en- 
gaged in  public  life,  has  the  poet  employed  his 
muse  upon  the  politics  of  the  day,  though  the 
general  topics  of  liberty  and  independence  have 
given  occasion  to  some  of  his  finest  poems.  By 
the  side  of  this  Juvenile  production  are  an  Ode 
to  Conneetieut  Rher^  and  some  verses  entitled 
Draughty  which  show  a  characteristic  observation 
of  nature. 

raouoBT. 
Plunged  amid  the  limpid  wnters. 

Or  the  cooling  shade  beneath ; 
Let  me  fly  the  scorching  sunbeams, 

And  the  south  wind's  sickly  breath! 

Sirius  bums  the  parching  meadows. 
Flames  upon  toe  embrowning  hill ; 

Dries  the  foliage  of  the  forest, 
And  evaporates  the  rill. 

Scarce  is  seen  a  lonely  floweret, 
Save  amid  th'  embowering  wood ; 

O'er  the  prospect  dim  and  dreary, 
Brougnt  presides  in  sullen  mood  I 

Murky  vapours  hung  in  ether. 
Wrap  in  gloom,  the  sky  serene; 

Nature  pants  distressful^-silence 
Reigns  o'er  all  the  sultry  scene. 

Then  amid  the  limpid  waters. 

Or  beneath  the  cooling  shade ; 
Let  me  shun  the  scorching  sunbeams, 
And  the  sickly  breese  evade. 
JWy,  180T. 

Bryant  studied  at  Williams  Ck>llege,  which  he 
left  to  prosecute  the  study  of  the  law,  a  profes- 
sion in  which  he  was  engaged  in  practice  at 
Phiinfield  for  one  year,  and  ^terwards  for  nine 
years  at  Oreat  Barrington.  In  1816  his  poem 
of  ThanatopnByVf ritten  in  his  nineteenth  year, 
was  published  in  the  North  American  Review, 
Its  sonorous  blank  verse  created  a  marked  sen- 
sation at  the  time,  and  the  imitations  of  it  have 
not  ceased  sincc^     In  1821  he  delivered  the 


*  Ths  Embargo ;  or,  8kotch«s  of  tbo  TtaneiL  A  8«tf re.  Tho 
•Mond  edition,  corrected  and  enlarged,  together  with  the 
8panl>b  Kevolutlon,  and  other  Poems.  By  William  Cixllen 
Bryant  Boston:  Printed  fbr  the  Anthor  by  £.  O.  House, 
Ko.  6  Court  street    18C1^.    I2roa.  pp.  M. 

t  The  poem  received  the  following  notice  at  the  time  fhmi 
the  Monthly  Anthology  for  Jane,  1S06:— "^If  the  yoang  bard 
hss  met  with  no  aMlstance  in  the  composition  of  this  poem,  he 
certainly  bids  fair,  should  he  continue  to  caltlvate  bis  talent,  to 
gain  a  respectable  station  on  the  Parnassian  mount,  and  to  re- 
flect credit  on  the  literature  of  his  country.** 

X  A  story  Is  told  uf  the  ftrst  publication  of  this  poem  in  the 
Beiiew,  in  connexion  with  Richard  H.  Dana,  of  which  we  are 
enabled  to  give  the  correct  Tcrslon.  Dana  was  then  a  member 
of  the  club  which  eondueted  the  Review,  and  reoelTod  two 


Phi  Beta  Kappa  poem  at  Harvard,  his  compori- 
tion  entitled  the  Ages,  a  didaotao  poem,  view- 
ing the  past  world^s  progress  by  the  torch-light 
of  liberty,  and  ek)sing  with  a  fkir  ]Mctiire  of 
American  nature,  and  its  oocapation  by  the  new 
race.    This  he  published  in  that  year  with  other 

CyewB  at  Oambridge.  In  1836,  abandoning  the 
w  for  literature,  he  came  to  New  York  and 
edited  a  monthly  periodical,  the  New  York  Re- 
view and  Athenssum  Kagaane,  which  in  1826 
was  meiiged  in  a  new  work  of  a  stmilar  charao- 
ter,  also  conducted  by  him,  the  United  States 
Review  and  Literary  Gazette,  which  closed  with 
its  second  volume  in  September  of  the  following 
year.  In  these  works  appeared  many  lust  and 
forciole  criticisms,  and  a  number  of  his  best 
known  poems,  including  Ths  Death  of  the 
FlowerSy  The  DiHnt erred  Warrior ^  The  Afrioam, 
Chirfy  The  Indian  GirVe  Lament.  These  periodi- 
cals were  supported  by  contributions  from  Richard 
H.  Dana,  the  early  friend  of  Bryant,  wlio  wrote 
both  in  prose  and  verse,  by  Sands,  and  by  Halieok, 
whose  Harco  Bozzaris,  Bums,  and  Wyoming  ap- 
peared in  their  pages.  Mr.  Bryant  was  aiko  a 
contributor  of  several  prose  articles  to  the  early 
volumes  of  the  North  American  Review. 

In  1824  a  number  of  his  poems.  The  Murdered 
TraeeUer.  The  Old  Man'e  Funeral,  The  Foroai 
Bymn^  Mareh,  and  oUiers,  appeared  in  the  Unitifd 
States  Literary  Gazette,  a  weekly  review  pub- 
lished at  Boston,  at  first  edited  by  Theophilns 
Parsons,*  and  afterwards  by  James  G.  Carter. 

In  1826  Bryant  became  permanently  connected 
with  the  Evening  Post,  a  journal  in  which  his 
dear,  acute  prose  htyle  has  been  constantly  em- 
ployed since;  enfi»rcing  a  pure  and  simple  ad- 
ministration of  the  government  within  the  con- 
fines of  its  legitimate  powers,  steadily  opposing 
the  corruption j  of  office,  advocating  the  principlea 
of  fipee  trade  in  political  economy  both  in  ita 
foreign  and  domestic  relations,  generous  and  un- 
wearied in  support  of  the  interests  of  art  and 
literature,  uncompromising  in  the  rebuke  of  fraud 
and  oppression  of  whatever  clime  or  race. 

On  tLe  completion  of  the  half  century  of  ihe 
Evening  Post,  Mr.  Bryant  publislied  in  that 
papert  a  history  of  its  career.  Its  ^rst  number 
was  dated  November  16,  1801,  when  it  was 
foimded  by  William  Coleman,  a  barrister  from 


poems,  ThaiMtopali  and  a  Fiagineiit,  which  now  bears  tkte 
title,  **■  Ineerlptlon  on  the  Kntranee  to  a  Wood."*  The  first  wm 
somehow  anderstood  to  bo  from  the  fltther ;  the  other  thna  the 
■on.  When  Dana  learnt  the  name,  and  that  the  anthor  ofTba- 
natopale,  I>r.  Bryant,  was  a  member  of  the  Stale  Legialatiiie, 
be  proceeded  to  the  Benale-rootn  to  observe  the  new  poof. 
.He  taw  there  a  man  of  a  dark  eomDlexion,  with  quito  dan  If 
not  black  hair,  thick  eyebiowa,  well  developed  forehead,  waU 
featured,  with  an  aneommonljr  InteUeeCual  expreaaloii,  tboncli 
he  could  not  discover  In  it  the  poetic  Iboulty.    He  went  awi^ 

Suziled  and  mortified  at  his  lack  of  dtseeniment  When 
Iryant  afterwards  came  to  Cambridge  to  deliver  4he  Phi  Bote 
Kappa  Poem,  and  Dana  spoke  of  his  Ihther^s  TbanaCopaia,  tb* 
reel  author  explained  the  matter,  and  became  knowa  aa  the 
writer  of  the  two  poema  In  thia  Innoeent  perplasltj  the  ae- 
qnaintanee  between  these  poets  began. 

*  Mr.  Theophilus  Paisona,  son  of  ttie  eminent  Judiee  PanosM, 
Dane  Professor  of  Law  at  Cambrldse,  was  alto  one  of  th«  early 
eontributon  to  the  North  American  Bertew  under  the  editor> 
sblp  of  Ererett  He  pnbllflhed  a  Tolome  of  '*Ess^rs**  whieb 
reached  a  second  ed'tlon  In  1847.  The  suMects  of  these— Ltfl^, 
ProTidence,  Correspondence,  The  Human  Torm,  Bollgloci,tb« 
New  Jerusalem— indicate  the  Bwedenborgian  rclictons  and 
phllosophle  Tlews  of  the  anthor.  Mr.  Garter,  alluded  to  in  th* 
text,  was  much  Interested  in  the  subject  of  Bdueation,  aad 
.  took  an  active  part  in  the  Introduction  gf  aonnal  •ohools  into 
this  country,  in  Msssaehnsetta. 
t  Na  Ibr  Norember  18, 1851. 


WILLIAU  CULL£N  BRYANT. 


UusuAnMtts,  frith  the  sapport  of  the  leading 
mwnben  of  the  Federiil  party,  to  which,  till  the 
«)oM  of  the  WILT  with  Englaad,  it  wa«  a  devoted 
adherent.  In  1626  Ur.  BryaDt  begnn  to  write 
(br  its  colnmns.  On  the  death  of  Coleman  In 
IB39,  William  Leggect  was  employed  as  assietnnt 


Europe.  It  now  remuoed  in  Mr.  Bryant'a  sole 
editorial  hands,  assisted  bj  various  contributors,  i  n- 
nluding  the  refpilar  aid  of  his  son-iii'law,  Hr.  Parke 
Godwio,  till  the  pUFthnse  by  Mr.  John  Bigelow 
<rfa  share  of  the  paper  in  ISfiO,  ntnce  which  tiuie 
he  has  been  lLSBociatt^d  in  the  editorship. 

In  the  first  years  of  his  engagement  in  these 
editorikt  dnties,  Bryant  wrote,  in  cotuunction 
with  hia  friends  Sanda  and  Verplanak,  The  Talit- 
muuk,  in  three  annual  volumes,  18ST— 29-80 ;  the 
ootJeotion  entitled,  "  Tales  of  the  Ghmber  Sjut,"  in 
1883.  His  oontributiona  to  the  "  Tsli-nnan,"  he- 
rides  a  few  poems,  wei-e  an  Adventure  in  the  Ea^t 
Indies,  TheCasoadetrfMeWngah,  Recollection' of 
tbe  Soath  of  Spain,  A  Story  of  the  Island  of  Cuba, 
The  Indian  Spring,  The  Whirlwind,  Phanette  dea 
Gaulelmes,  and  the  Marriage  Blunder.  He  nlso  aa- 
nsted  in  writing  The  Legend  of  the  Devil's  Pulpit, 
and  Reminlscenoea  of  hew  York.  For  the  Tales 
of  the  Glauber  Spi,  lie  wr.>te  the  Skeleton's  Cave 
•odMedfield.  llehaasincefrom titnetotimepub- 
tiabed  new  poems  in  the  periodicals  of  the  dar, 
which  he  has  collected  at  intervals  in  new  editjons.* 
In  Qte  Evening  Post  hnv^  also  appeui-ed  several 
■Mies  crfLetterafrtMn  Eorope,  the  Bontbem  BCat«B, 


liniaDiiiw  iiupgn.  id  ihvb  nDDiriiiunnHaa  BfllTlon,  wno 
encnTlnci  frotn  orlctniil  ikilEU.  br  tbe  palnUr  Lcutu.  ma 
paNtghcd  b;  Cunv  *nd  HurtTn  FhllidatpbiL  Nvw  •dltloni 
af.lhe  pwDH,  In  tine  dHktrnt  ftmu,  w<n  pnblUbxl  b^  Uw 


18SS.  The  last  tour  exteniled  to  the  Holy  Land. 
A  c<rilectioa  of  these  papers  has  been  published 
by  Putnain,  entitled  LetUrto/a  Traveller ;  or^ 
Note*  of  Thingt  Seen  in  Europe  and  Amerxea. 

Among  Mr.  Bryant's  separate  publications 
should  be  mentioned  his  Eulogy  of  his  friend 
Thomas  Oolo,  the  artist,  delivered,  in  New  York 
in  IS46,  and  a  similar  tribute  to  the  genius  of 
Cooper  the  noveIi:<t,  in  1858.  The  style  of  these 
addreaees,  and  of  the  author's  other  prose  writing^ 
is  remarkable  fur  its  pnrity  and  clearness.  Its 
tmthtlilQesa,  in  accuracy  of  thought  and  diction, 
is  a  oonstnnt  chum  to  Vbosa  who  know  the  value 
of  words,  and  have  felt  the  poverty  of  exagge- 
rated bngoage.  This  extends  to  the  daily  a 
'    -■--■'■'  1 -,p^^^  ^)„ 

a  set  aiiide  his 


but  of  its  pure  expression. 

I  The  style  must  have  been  formed  at  the  outset  by 
j  a  Tigoroos   nature,   which  can   thus   resist   the 
\  usually  pernicious    intluenoes  of  mure  than  a 
:  quarle'r  of  a  centniy  of  editorial  wear  and  tear. 
The  poiims  of  Bryant  may  be  olos^etl,  with 
regard  to  their  subjects : — those  expressing  a  uni- 
versal interest,  relative  to  the  great  eonditions  of 
huinanitv,  as  ThMataptii,  The  Aget,  Hymn  to 
Death,  the  Pa»t;  typea  of  nature  symbolical  of 
these,  OS  the  Winds ;  poems  of  a  national  onU 
patriutio  senldment,  or  expressive  of  tbe  heroic 
in  character,  as  the  Song  of  Marion's  Men,  tho 
Indian  Poems,  and  some  roreign  snlfjects  mingled 


immediately  from  the  American  soil.  In 
these  there  is  a  purity  of  nature,  and  a  certain 
rustic  grace,  which  speak  at  once  the  nature  of 
the  poet  and  his  sntnect.  Mr.  Bryant  has  been  a 
close  student  of  English  poetry  throiidi  its  several 
periods,  and  while  hie  taste  would  lead  hitii  to 
admire  those  who  have  minutely  punted  the 
scenes  of  nature,  his  fidelity  to  his  own  thoughts 
and  experiences  has  preserved  him  from  iuiita- 

Mr.  Dpna,  in  his  preface  to  his  reprint  of  his 
"  Idle  Man,'  speaks  of  a  poetic  influence  in  the 
eiiriy  period  oif  Bryant's  career.  "I  sbull  never 
foi^t,"  says  he,  "  with  what  feeling  my  friend  . 
Bryant,  soine  years  ago,*  described  to  me  the 
effect  produceil  upon  him  by  his  meeting  for  the 
first  time  with  Wordsworth's  Ballitds.  He  lived, 
when  quite  young,  where  hut  few  works  of 
poetry  were  to  tw  had ;  at  a  period,  too,  when 
Pope  was  still  tlie  great  idol  of  the  Temple  of 
^rt.  He  said,  that  upon  opening  Wordsworth,  a 
thousand  springs  seemed  to  gui^h  Qp  at  onoe  in  his 
heart,  and  the  face'  of  nature,  of  a  sudden,  to 
change  into  a  strange  freshness  and  life."  This  . 
may  have  been  a  seed  sown  in  a  generous  nature, 
but  the  prcdetenuined  quality  of  the  soil  has 
marked  the  form  and  fragrance  of  the  plant.  It 
is  American  mrwe  breathe,  and  American  nature 
we  see  in  his  verms,  and  "  the  plain  living  and 
hi^  thinldng''  of  what  should  constitute  Ameri- 
'  inspire  them. 


t.Joy, 


Hew  Totk,  Id  18S& 


Am  matlien  Uend  with  their  «umb, 
LoBoni  of  tmUi  «nd  gentlaom, 

And  virtae  for  the  listening  boy. 
Bming'i  lovelier  floirera  Tar  nxn;  m  day, 
Hftve  blocBomed  on  bis  wuidariDg  vay, 
Beingi  of  b«autj  and  decaj, 

They  clumber  ia  their  utiunn  tiiinb; 
But  those  tbst  gmced  his  oim  Green  River, 

And  iFr«athed  the  lattice  of  his  home. 
Charmed  by  his  sons  from  mortal  doom. 

Bloom  on,  and  wiQ  Uoom  on  for  ever.* 


CTCL0P.£D1A  OF  AUEBICAK  UrBBATUSK 


Mr.  Bryant's  conntry  residenoe  is  at  Boslyn, 
long  Island,  a  ptcinresauely  ntuated  village  oa 
the  Sound,  a  few  hours  joamey  from  tho  city. 
There  at  a  hoine,  in  tbe  immediate  vicinity  of  nu- 
inerouB  line  land  and  wat«r  yiewa,  he  finds  retire- 
ment from  the  care  and  tnnnoil  of  metropolitan 
life,  and  there  we  may  readily  suppoae  Ills  ftvor' 
ite  woods  and  fields  inspire  the  most  genial  mooda 
of  hia  poetic  creations. 


To  him  who  In  the  love  of  Nature  htdds 
Communion  with  her  visible  forms,  she  npnnVi 
A  various  Iwigiuwe ;  for  his  gayer  hoon 
She  has  a  voice  of  gladness,  and  a  smile 
And  eloquence  of  beauty,  and  she  glides 
Into  his  darker  ^1using^  with  a  mild 
And  healing  sympathy,  that  steals  away 
llMir  sharpneM  ere  he  is  aware.     When  tbcnighta 
Of  the  last  bitter  hour  come  Uke  a  bUght 
Over  thy  spirit,  and  sad  images 
Of  the  Item  agony,  and  shroud,  knd  pall,  * 

And  breathless  darkness,  and  the  narrow  house. 
Hake  thee  to  shudder,  aud  grow  eick  at  heart; — 
Go  forth,  under  the  open  iky,  and  list 
To  Kature's  teaching!,  while  from  alt  around — 
Earth  and  her  vatera.  and  the  depths  of  air.— 
Comes  a  still  voice — Yet  a  few  days,  and  thee 
The  all-beholding  snn  shall  see  no  more 
In  all  his  course  ;  nor  yet  in  the  cold  ground. 
Where  thy  pale  form  was  laid,  with  many  tears. 
Nor  in  the  embrace  of  ocean,  shall  exist 
Tliy   image.      Earth,   that  nourished    thee,    shall 

Thy  growth,  to  be  resolved  to  earth  again, 

'llniilirllinink  InlilTirriis  "Thininiilii" 


And,  loat  eaeb  hnman  tnwe,  •nrrenderii^  np 

Thine  individual  beino,  shalt  thou  go 

To  mix  for  ever  with  me  elemejite. 

To  be  a  brother  to  the  insensible  rock 

And  to  the  sluggish  clod,  which  the  rude  awsdn 

Turns  with  his  share,  and  treads  upon,     llie  oak 

Shall  send  his  roots  abroad,  and  pierce  thy  mould. 

Yet  not  to  thine  eternal  resting-place 
Shalt  thon  retire  olune, — nor  coulJst  thou  wish 
Couch  more  magnificent.     Thou  Bhalt  lie  down 
With  patriarchs  of  the  infant  world — with  kings. 
The  powerful  of  the  aarlh—thc  wife,  tlie  good. 
Fair  forms,  and  hoary  seen  of  ages  pest. 
All  in  one  mighty  sepulchre.    The  hills 
Rock-ribbed  and  ancient  as  the  sun ;  the  vsdta 
Stretching  in  pensive  quietness  between  ; 
The  venerable  woods;  riven  tliat  move 
In  majesty,  and  the  complaining  biwika 
That  make  the  meadows  greeo ;  Bod,  poured  rooBd 

all, 
Old  ocean's  grey  and  melancholy  waste, — 
Are  but  the  solemn  decorations  all 
Of  the  great  tomb  of  man.    The  golden  sun 
The  planets,  all  the  infinite  host  of  heaven. 
Are  shiuitig  oa  the  sitd  abode*  of  dciitb. 
Through  tlie  still  lapse  of  uses.     All  tliat  tread 
Tlic  globe  are  bat  o  handful  to  the  tribes 
That  slumber  in  its  bosom. — Take  the  wings 
Of  morning,  traverse  Barca's  desert  sands. 
Or  lose  thvMlf  in  the  continuous  woods 
Where  roUa  the  Oregon,  and  hears  no  sound, 
Save  his  own  dashiugi — yet — tlie  dead  are  there; 
And  millions  in  those  sohtudes,  since  lint 


So  shalt  thou  rest,  and  what  if  thou  withdraw 
III  silence  from  the  living,  and  no  friend 
Take  note  of  thy  depulurel    All  that  breathe 
Will  share  thy  deetmy.    'Die  gay  will  laugh 
When  thou  art  gone,  the  solemn  brood  of  care 
Plod  on,  and  each  one  as  before  will  chase 
His  favorite  phantom  ;  yet  all  these  shall  leave 
Their  mirth  ond  their  enipluymeiita,  and  shall  eoma. 
And  make  their  bed  with  thee.     As  the  long  tmin 
Of  agea  slide  away,  the  sons  of  men, 
He  youth  in  life's  green  spring,  and  he  who  goes 
In  the  full  strength  of  yeai*,  matron  and  ma^. 
And  the  sweet  babe,  and  the  grey-headed  inan,^ 
Bhall  one  by  one  be  gathered  to  tliy  "ide. 
By  those,  who  in  their  turn  shall  roUow  tliem. 

Bo  live,  that  when  thy  summous  oomes  to  join 
The  innnmerable  caravan,  which  moves 
To  that  mysterious  realm,  where  each  shall  take 
His  chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death. 
Thon  go  not,  like  the  quarry- stave  at  night. 
Scourged  to  his  dungeon,  but,  sustained  and  soothed 
By  an  nnfalterirg  trunt,  approach  thy  grave 
lAc  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  hi»  couch 
About  hi  IP,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams. 


Whither,  midst  falling  dew. 
While  glow  the  heavens  with  the  Ust  steps  of  daj. 
Far,  through  their  rosy  depths,  dost  thou  pursue 

Thy  solitary  way  f 

Vainly  the  fowler's  eye 
Might  murk  thy  distant  flight  to  do  thee  wrong, 
A»,  darkly  seen  against  the  criuison  sky. 

Thy  figure  floats  along. 

Beek'st  thou  the  plashy  brink 
Of  weedy  lake,  or  marge  of  i  iver  wide. 
Or  where  the  rocking  billows  liiie  and  sin 

On  the  chafed  ocean  side ) 


vmJAH  CnUMS  BRTANT. 


187 


Tb«re  is  a  Pow^r  vlioBe  ewe 
teebw  thy  wmf  along  that  pathlflM  acMBtk*- 
Hm  daiert  and  illimitable  air, — 

Lona  wandering,  bat  not  lost 

AH  day  thy  wings  have  fknned. 
At  Uiat  far  height,  the  eold  thin  atmonphere, 
Tet  Btoop  not,  weary,  to  the  welcome  laud, 

Thoogh  the  dark  night  is  near. 

And  soon  that  toil  iliall  end ; 
Soon  shalt  thoa  And  a  sommer  home  and  rest. 
And  seream  among  thy  Mlowa ;  roeda  shall  bend. 

Soon,  o'er  thy  sheltered  nest 

Thon  'it  gone,  the  abyss  of  heaven 
Hith  awallowed  up  thy  form ;  yet,  on  my  heart 
Deeply  hath  sank  the  lesson  Uioa  hast  given. 

And  shall  not  soon  depurt 

He  who,  from  lone  to  cone, 
Goides  through  the  boundless  sky  thy  certain  flight. 
In  the  long  way  that  I  most  tread  aume. 

Will  Md  my  steps  aright 


I  gaced  opon  the  glorious  sky 

And  the  green  mountains  round ; 
And  thought  that  when  I  came  to  lie 

At  rest  within  the  ^pround, 
Twere  plensant,  that  m  flowery  June, 
When  brooks  send  up  a  ciheerral  tune, 

And  groves  a  joyous  sound, 
The  sexton's  hand,  my  grave  to  make, 
The  rich,  green  moantain  torf  should  br«ak. 

A  cell  within  the  frozen  mould, 

A  ooffin  borne  through  sleet, 
And  icy  clods  above  it  rolled. 

While  fierce  the  tempests  beat — > 
Away  I — I  will  not  think  of  these — 
Blue  be  the  sky  and  soft  the  breese,    ' 

Earth  green  beneath  the  feet, 
And  be  the  damp  mould  gently  pressed 
Into  my  narrow  plaee  of  rest 

There  through  the  long,  lon|^  summer  hours 

The  ^Iden  light  should  be. 
And  thick  young  herbs  and  groups  of  flowers 

Stand  in  their  beauty  by. 
The  oriole  should  build  and  tell 
His  love^le  close  beside  my  cell ; 

The  idle  butterfly 
Should  rest  him  there,  and  there  be  heard 
The  housewife  bee  and  hummiug-bird. 

And  what  if  cheerful  shouts  at  noon 

Gome,  from  the  village  sent. 
Or  songs  of  maids,  beneath  the  moon. 

With  fairy  laughter  blent! 
And  what  if,  in  the  evening  light. 
Betrothed  lovers  walk  in  sight 

Of  niy  low  monument  f 
I  would  the  lovely  scene  around 
Might  know  no  sadder  sight  or  sound. 

I  know,  I  know  I  should  not  see 

The  season's  glorious  show- ; 
Kor  would  its  brightness  shine  for  me, 

Xor  its  wild  music  flow ; 
But  if,  aroqnd  my  place  of  sleep, 
The  friends  I  love  would  come  to  weep, 

They  might  not  haste  to  go. 
Soft  airs,  and  song,  and  light,  and  bloom, 
Should  keep  them  lingering  by  my  tomK 

Tliese  to  thair  softened  hearts  should  bear 

The  Ihought  of  what  has  been. 
And  speak  oif  one  who  cannot  share 

The  gladness  of  the  soene ; 


Whose  part,  in  all  the  pomp  thai  filU 
The  circuit  of  the  sommer  hills. 

Is— that  his  grave  is  green ; 
And  deeply  wotUd  their  hearts  rejoice 
To  hear  again  his  living  voice. 


SB  DEMn  or  «ai 

The  melanoholy  days  are  come,  the  saddest  of  the 

year. 
Of  wailing  winds  and  naked  woods,  and  meadows 

brown  and  sere. 
Heaped  in  the  hollows  of  the  grove,  the  autumn 

leaves  lie  dead ; 
They  rustle  to  the  eddying  gust,  and  to  the  rabbit's 

tread. 
The  robin  and  the  wren  are  flown,  and  from  the 

shrubs  the  jay, 
And  from  the  wood-top  calls  the  crow  through  all 

the  gloomy  day. 

Where  are  the  flowers,  the  fair  young  flowers,  tliat 
lately  sprang  and  stood 

In  brighter  light,  and  softer  airs,  a  beauteous  sister- 
hood f 

Alas!  they  all  are  in  their  graves,  the  gentle  race 
of  flowers 

Are  lying  in  their  lowly  beds,  with  the  lair  and 
good  of  oursw 

The  rain  is  fiiUing  where  they  lie,  but  the  cold  Ko- 
•  yemberrain  •     • 

Calls  not  from  out  the  gloomy  earth  the  lovely  onas 
again. 

The  wind-flower  and  the  violet,  they  perished  long 

•go, 
And  the  brier-rose  and  the  orchis  died  amid  the 

summer  slow ; 
But  on  the  hm  the  golden-rod,  and  the  aster  in  the 

wood, 
And  the  yellow  sun-flower  by  the  brook  in  antomn 

beauty  stood. 
Till  fell  the  frost  from  the  clear  cold  heaven,  as  faUs. 

the  pla^e  on  men. 
And  the  bnghtneBS  of  their  smile  was  gone  from 

upland,  glade,  and  glen. 

And  now,  when  eomes  the  calm  mild  day,  as  still 

such  days  will  come. 
To  call  the  squirrel  and  the  bee  from  out  their 

winter  home ; 
When  the  sound  of  dropping  nuts  is  heard,  though 

all  the  trees  are  stul. 
And  twinkl^ui  the  smoky  light  the  waters  of  the 

rill. 
The  south  wind  searches  for  the  flowers  whose  fra- 

.  granoe  late  he  bore, 
And  sighs  to  find  them  in  the  wood  and  by  the 

stream  no  more. 

And  then  I  think  of  one  who  in  her  yoathful  beauty 

died, 
*  The  £ur  meek  blossom  that  grew  up  and  (aded  by 

my  side : 
In  the  cold  moist  earth  we  laid  her,  when  the 

forests  cast  the  leal^ 
And  we  wept  that  one  so  lovely  should  have  a  Ufa 

so  brier; 
Yet  not  unmeet  it  was  that  one,  like  that  young 

friend  of  ours, 
86  gentle  and  so  beautifdl,  should  perish  with  the 

fiowera 

OWLf  VAXBSST  OF  THS  WXHLAL  MAWB. 

Oh,  iairest  of  the  rural  maids ! 
Thy  birth  was  in  the  forest  shades ; 
Green  boughs,  and  glimj)ses  of  the  sky. 
Were  all  that  met  thine  infant  eye. 
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Tliy  iportB,  thy  wmderings,  when  a  chUd, 
Were  ever  in  the  sylvan  wild ; 
And  all  the  beauty  of  the  place 
Is  in  thy  heart  and  on  thy  face. 

The  twilight  of  the  trees  and  rocks 
Is  in  the  light  shade  of  thv  locks ; 
Tliy  step  is  as  the  wiod,  tnat  weaves 
Its  playful  way  amoug.  the  leaves. 

Thine  eyes  are  springs,  in  whose  serene 
And  silent  waters  heaven  is  seen ; 
Their  lashes  are  the  herbs  that  look 
On  their  young  figures  in  the  brook. 

The  forest  depths,  by  foot  unpressed, 
Are  not  more  sinless  than  thy  breast ; 
The  holy  peace  that  fills  the  air 
Of  those  calm  solitudes,  is  there. 

TO  Tna  Emmro  wixm. 

Spirit  that  breathest  tluoiigh  my  lattice,  thou 
That  cooFst  the  twilight  of  the  sultry  day. 

Gratefully  flows  thy  freshness  round  my  brow ; 
Thou  hast  been  out  upon  the  deep  at  play, 

Riding  all  day  the  wild  blue  waves  till  now. 
Roughening  their  crests,  and  scattering  high  their 

And  swelling  the  white  solL    I  welcome  thee 
To  the  scorched  land,  thou  wanderer  of  the  seal 

Kor  I  alone — a  thousand  bosoms  round 

Inhale  thee  in  the  fulness  of  delight ; 
And  languid  forms  rise  up,  and  pukes  bound 

Livelier,  at  coming  of  the  wind  of  night; 
And,  laDguishin|^  to  hear  thy  grateful  sound, 

Lies  the  vast  inland  stretched  beyond  the  sight. 
Go  forth,  into  the  gathering  shade ;  go  forth, 
God's  blessing  breathed  upon  the  fainting  earth  I 

Go,  rock  the  little  wood-bird  in  his  nest. 

Curl  the  still  waters,  bright  with  stars,  and  rouse 
The  wide  old  wood  from  his  majestic  rest, 
.  Summoning  from  the  innumerable  boughs 
The  strange,  deep  harmonies  that  haunt  his  breast : 

Pleasant  shall  be  thy  way  where  meekly  bows 
The  shutting  flower,  and  darkling  waters  pass, 
And  where  the  o'ershadowing  branches  sweep  the 
grasa 

Stoop  o'er  the  place  of  craves,  and  softly  sway 
The  sighing  nerbage  oy  the  gleaminff  stone; 

That  they  who  near  the  churchyard  willows  stray. 
And  listen  in  the  deepening  gloom^one. 

May  think  of  gentle  souls  that  passed  away, 
Like  thy  pure  breath,  into  the  vast  unknown. 

Sent  forth  from  heaven  among  the  sons  of  men, 

And  gone  into  the  boundless  heaven  again.* 

The  faint  old  man  shall  lean  his  silver  head 
To  feel  thee ;  thou  shalt  kiss  the  child  asleep, 

And  dry  the  moistened  curls  that  overspread 
His  temples,  while  his  breathing  grows  more  deep; 

And  they  who  stand  about  the  sick  man's  bed 
Shall  joy  to  listen  to  thy  distant  sweep. 

And  softly  part  his  curtains  to  allow 

Hiy  visit,  grateful  to  his  burning  brow. 

Go— but  the  circle  of  eternal  change, 
Which  is  the  life  of  nature,  shall  restore. 

With  sounds  and  scents  from  all  thy  mighty  range, 
Thee  to  thy  birthplace  of  the  deep  once  more ; 


*  This  stanza  Is  not  Ineladed  In  tbs  editions  of  Mr.  BrTBnt*B 
Poemsw  It  smiesred  In  **The  Po«ts  of  Amorics,**  pabllsbcd 
by  Mr.  Jobn  iw«es6,  and  Illustrated  by  Cbapman.  The  stania 
to  said  to  bave  been  written  at  Mr.  Keese's  sojrgestlon,  to  sop- 
ply  wbat  Is  certainly  an  appropriate  addition  in  keeping  with 
the  Mntlment  of  tbe  pleee. 


Sweet  odours  in  the  lea-air,  sweet  and  strangfl^ 
Shall  tell  the  homesick  mariner  of  the  shore; 
And,  listening  to  thy  murmur,  he  shall  deem 
He  hears  the  rustling  leaf  and  running  stream* 

Boae  or  xasioiiIs  laor. 

Our  band  is  few,  but  true  and  tried. 

Our  leader  frank  and  bold; 
The  British  soldier  trembles 

When  Marion's  name  is  told. 
Our  fortress  is  the  good  green  wood. 

Our  tent  the  eypresa^ree ; 
We  know  the  forest  round  us, 

As  seamen  know  the  sea. 
We  know  its  walls  of  thorny  vines^ 

Its  glades  of  reedy  grass. 
Its  safe  and  silent  islands 

Within  the  dark  morass. 

Wo  to  the  Enfflish  soldiery 

That  little  dread  us  near ! 
On  them  shall  light  at  midnight 

A  strange  and  sudden  fear : 
When,  waking  to  their  tents  on  fire^ 

Thev  grasp  their  arms  in  vain. 
And  they  who  stand  to  face  ua 

Are  beat  to  earth  again ; 
And  they  who  fly  in  terror  deem 

A  mignty  host  behind. 
And  hear  the  tramp  of  thousands 

Upon  the  hollow  wind. 

Then  sweet  the  hour  that  brings  release 

From  danger  and  from  toil : 
We  talk  the  battle  over. 

And  share  tlic  battlers  spoiL 
The  woodland  rings  with  laugh  and  shout. 

As  if  a  hunt  were  up. 
And  woodland  flowers  are  gathered 

To  crown  the  soldier's  cup. 
With  merry  songs  we  mock  the  wind 

That  in  the  pine-top  grieves, 
And  slumber  long  and  sweetly. 

On  beds  of  oaken  leavea 

Well  knows  the  fair  and  friendly  moon 

The  band  that  Marion  leads— 
The  glitter  of  their  rifles. 

The  scampering  of  their  steeds 
Tis  life  to  guide  our  fiery  barbs 

Across  the  moonli^^ht  plnms ; 
'TIS  life  to  feel  the  night-wind 

lliat  lifts  their  tossinff  manes. 
A  moment  in  the  British 

A  moment— and  away 
Back  to  the  pathless  forest. 

Before  the  peep  of  day. 

Grave  men  there  are  by  broad  Santao^ 

Grave  men  with  hoary  hairs. 
Their  hearts  are  all  with  Marion, 

For  Marion  are  their  prayera 
And  lovelj  ladies  greet  our  band, 

With  kindliest  welcoming, 
With  smiles  like  those  of  sommer. 

And  tears  like  those  of  spring. 
For  them  we  wear  these  tnisty  arms, 

And  lay  them  down  no  more 
Till  we  have  driven  the  Briton, 

For  ever,  from  our  shore. 

Tm  BATTLS-FnU». 

Once  this  soft  turf,  this  rivulet's  saads^ 
Were  trampled  by  a  hurrying  crowd, 

And  fiery  hearts  and  armed  hands 
Encountered  in  the  battle  cloud. 
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Ah  I  never  shall  the  land  forget 
How  gushed  the  life-blood  of  her  hraye— 

Goahed,  warm  with  hope  and  courage  yet, 
Upon  the  soil  they  fought  to  save. 

Now  all  is  calm,  and  fresh,  and  still, 

Alone  the  ehirp  of  flitting  bird. 
And  talk  of  children  on  the  hill. 

And  beU  of  wandering  kine  are  heard. 

No  solemn  host  goes  trailing  by 

The  bUck-mouthed  gun  and  staggering  vam ; 
Men  start  not  at  the  battle^ry. 

Oh,  be  it  never  heard  again  I 

Soon  rested  those  who  fought;  but  thon 

Who  mingle»t  in  the  harder  strife 
For  truths  which  men  receive  not  now. 

Thy  warfisre  only  ends  with  life. 

A  friendless  wnrfiuret  lingering  long 

Through  weary  day  and  weary  year. 
A  wild  and  manv-weftpooed  throng 

H*ng  on  thy  front,  and  flank,  and  rear. 

Yet  nerve  thy  spirit  to  the  proof. 

And  blenoh  not  at  thy  chosen  lot 
The  timid  good  may  stand  aloof. 

The  sage  may  frown — ^yet  faint  thon  not 

Kor  heed  the  shaft  too  surely  east. 

The  foul  and  hissing  bolt  of  scorn ; 
For  with  thy  side  shall  dwell,  at  last. 

The  victory  of  endurance  born. 

Truth  crushed  to  earth  shall  rise  agai»; 

The  eternal  years  of  God  are  hers; ^ 
But  Error  wounded,  writhes  with  pain. 

And  dies  among  his  worshippers. 

YflA,  though  thon  lie  upon  the  dnst. 
When  they  who  helped  thee  flee  in  fear. 

Die  liill  of  hope  and  manly  trust. 
Like  those  who  fell  in  battle  here. 

Another  hand  thy  sword  shall  wield, 

Another  hand  the  standard  wave, 
Till  from  the  trumpet's  mouth  is  pealed 

The  blast  of  triumph  o'er  thy  grave. 

THX  LAim  or  DBXAXB. 

A  mighty  realm  is  the  Land  of  Dreams, 
With  steeps  that  hang  in  the  twilight  sky, 

And  weltering  oceans  and  trailing  streams. 
That  gleam  where  the  dusky  valleys  lie. 

But  over  its  shadowy  border  flow 

Sweet  rays  from  the  world  of  endless  morn, 

And  the  nearer  mountains  catch  the  glow. 
And  flowers  in  the  nearer  fields  are  bora 

The  souls  of  the  happy  dead  repair,  ^     .    ,     ,     , 
From  their  bowers  of  light,  to  that  bordering  land, 

And  walk  in  the  fainter  glory  there, 

With  the  souls  of  the  living  hand  in  hand. 

One  calm  sweet  smile,  in  that  shadowy  sphere. 

Fnjm  eyes  that  open  on  earth  no  more- 
One  warning  word  from  a  voice  once  dear — 

How  they  rise  in  the  memory  o*er  and  o'er ! 

Far  off  from  those  hills  that  shine  with  day, 
And  fields  that  bloom  in  the  heavenly  gi^lod, 

Th«  Land  of  Dreams  goes  stretching  nway 
To  dimmer  mountains  and  darker  valed. 

Tliere  lie  the  chnmberB  of  guilty  delight. 
There  walk  the  spectres  of  guilty  fear, 

And  soft  low  voices,  that  float  through  the  night, 
Ar«  whispering  sin  in  the  helpless  ear. 

]>enr  maid,  in  thy  girlhood's  opening  flower, 
Sesrce  weaned  from  tlie  love  of  childish  play  1 


The  tears  on  whose  checks  are  but  the  Aower 
That  freshens  the  early  blooais  of  May! 

Thine  eyes  are  closed,  and  over  thy  brow 
Pass  thoughtful  shadows  and  joyous  gleams, 

And  I  know,  by  thjr  moTing  lipa,  thut  now 
Thy  spirit  strays  in  the  Land  of  Dreams. 

Light-hearted  maiden,  oh,  heed  thy  feet ! 

O  keep  where  that  beam  of  Paradise  fills. 
And  only  wander  where  thou  may'st  meet 

The  bleMed  ones  from  its  shining  walls. 

So  Shalt  thou  come  from  the  Land  of  Dreams, 
With  love  and  peace  to  thu  world  of  strife  \ 

And  the  light  that  over  its  border  streams 
Shall  lie  on  the  path  of  thy  daily  life. 

'  aoBsn  or  LnrooLir. 

Merrily  swinging  on  brier  and  weed. 
Near  to  the  nest  of  his  little  dame. 
Over  the  monntain-side  or  mead, 

Robert  of  Lincoln  is  telling  his  name: 
Bob^Mink,  bob-oMink, 
Spink,  spank,  spink ; 
Snuff  and  safe  is  that  nest  of  ours. 
Hidden  among  the  summer  flowers. 

Chee,  ohee,  chee. 

Robert  of  Lincoln  is  gaily  drest. 

Wearing  a  bright  black  wedding  coat; 
White  are  his  shoulders  and  white  his  crest, 
Hear  him  call  in  his  merry  note : 
Bob-o*-link,  bob-o'-link, 
Spink,  spank,  spink ; 
Look,  wuat  a  nice  new  coat  is  mine. 
Sure  there  was  never  a  bird  so  fine. 

Chee,  chee,  chee. 

Robert  of  Lincoln's  Quaker  wife. 

Pretty  and  quiet,  with  plain  brown  wing^ 
Passing  at  home  a  patient  life. 
Broods  m  the  gross  while  her  hnsband  sbga: 
Bobo'-link,  bob-o'-link, 
Spink,  Bpttok,  spink ; 
Brood,  kind  creature ,  vou  need  not  fear 
Thieves  and  robbers  while  I  am  here. 

Chee,  chee,  chee. 

Modest  and  shy  as  a  nun  is  she : 

One  weak  chirp  is  her  only  note. 
Braggart  and  prince  of  braggarts  is  he,    • 
Pourinff  boasts  from  his  little  throat: 
Bob-oMink,  bob-o'-link. 
Spink,  spank,  spmk ; 
K ever  was  I  afraid  of  man ; 
Catch  me,  cowardly  knaves,  if  you  can, 

Chee,  chee,  chee. 

Six  white  eggs  on  a  bed  of  hay. 

Flecked  with  purple,  a  pretty  sight  I 
There  as  the  mother  sits  all  day, 
Robert  is  singing  with  all  his  might : 
Bob-o'-link,  bob<>'-link, 
Spink,  spank,  spink ; 
Nice  go<xl  wife,  that  never  goes  out. 
Keeping  house  while  I  frolie  about 

Chee,  chee,  chee. 

Soon  as  the  little  ones  chip  the  shell 

Six  wide  mouths  are  open  for  food ; 
Robert  of  Lincoln  bestirs  him  well. 
Gathering  seeds  for  the  hungry  brood. 
Bob-o'-link,  bob-o'-link, 
Spink,  spank,  spink : 
This  new  life  is  likely  to  be 
Hard  for  n  gay  young  fellow  like  me. 

Chee,  chee,  chee. 
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Robert  of  Lincoln  at  lengtii  ianukde 

Sober  with  work,  and  silent  with  eare ; 
Off  is  hia  holiday  ffanneut  laid. 
Half  forgotten  that  merry  air, 
Bo^'-link,  bob-o*-liuk, 
Spink,  spank,  spink ; 
Nobody  knows  but  my  mate  and  I 
Where  our  nest  and  our  nestlings  liei 

Ohee,  ehee,  chee. 

Summer  wanes ;  the  children  are  grown ; 

Fun  and  frolic  no  more  he  knows ; 
Robert  of  Lincoln's  a  humdrum  crone; 
Off  he  flies,  and  we  sing  as  ha  goes: 
BobH>'.liiik,  bob^'-Unk, 
Spink,  spank,  spink ; 
When  you  can  pipe  that  merry  old  strain, 
Robert  of  Lincoln,  come  back  again. 

Chee,  chee^  ehecL 
1856. 
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ooEx-SHircxiiro  ih  south  oaiouxa— vboh  raa 
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Soath  Csrollna,  Mareh  89,1848.  f 

But  you  must  hear  of  the  corn-shucking.  The  one 
at  which  I  was  present  was  giTen  on  purpose  that  I 
might  witness  the  humors  of  the  Carolina  negroes. 
A  huge  fire  of  light-wood  was  made  near  the  com* 
house.  Light- wood  is  the  wood  of  the  long-leaved 
pine,  and  is  so  called,  not  because  it  is  light,  for  it  is 
alnjost  the  heaviest  wood  in  the  world,  but  because 
it  gives  more  light  than  any  other  fuel.  In  clearing 
land,  the  pines  are  girdled  and  suffered  to  stand : 
the  outer  portion  of  the  wood  decays  and  falls  off; 
the  inner  part,  which  is  saturated  with  turpentine, 
remains  upright  for  years,  and  coiistitutes  the  plan- 
ter's provision  of  fuel.  When  a  supply  is  wanted, 
one  of  these  dead  trunks  is  felled  by  the  aza  The 
abundance  of  light-wood  is  one  of  tlie  boasts  of  South 
Carolina.  Wherever  you  are,  if  yon  happen  to  be 
chilly,*  you  may  have  afire  extempore ;  a  bit  of  light 
wood  and  a  coal  giveyou  a  bright  blaaeaod  a  strong 
heat  in  an  instant  llie  negroes  make  fires  of  it  in 
the  fields  where  they  woric ;  and,  when  the  mornings 
are  wet  and  chilly,  in  the  pens  where  they  are  milk- 
ing the  cows.  At  a  plantation,  where  I  passed  a 
frosty  night,  I  saw  fires  in  a  small  indoeure,  and  was 
told  by  the  lady  of  the  house  that  she  had  ordered 
them  to  be  made  to  warm  the*  cattle. 

The  lightrwood-fire  was  made,  and  the  negroes 
dropped  in  from  the  neighboring  plantations,  singing 
as  they  came.  Tlie  driver  of  the  plantation,  a  color- 
ed man,  broucrht  out  baskets  of  corA  in  the  husk,  and 
piled  it  in  aneu>;  and  the  negroes  began  to  strip 
the  husks  from  the  ears,  singing  with  great  glee  as 
tliey  worked,  keeping  time  to  the  music,  and  now 
and  then  thi*owiiig  in  a  joke  and  an  eztravagant 
burst  of  laughter.  The  songs  were  generally  of  a 
comic  character ;  but  one  of  them  was  set  to  a  sin- 


gularly wild'  and  plaintive  air,  which  some  of  our 
musicians  would  do  well  to  reduce  to  notation. 
These  are  the  words: 


Johnny  oeme  down  ds  hollow. 
Oh  hollow  I 

Johnny  come  down  de  hollow. 
Oh  hollow  I 

De  nigger-tndor  got  me. 

Oh  hollow! 

Do  specttlstor  honght  me. 

Oh  hollow! 

I'm  sold  for  stiver  dollars, 

Oh  hollowt 

BoySf  fo  estcb  the  pony. 

Oh  hollowt 

Bring  him  roond  the  comor. 
Oh  hollow  t 


rm  goln*  ««sy  ts  OeorcfaL' 

Ofa^Dlfowl 

Boys,  good-hy  forever  1 

Oh  hollowl 

The  song  of  "Jenny  gone  away,**  was  abo  giran, 
and  another,  called  the  monkey-song,  probably  of 
African  origin,  in  which  the  priucipal  singer  person- 
ated a  monkey,  with  all  sorts  of  odd  gestieufations, 
and  the  other  negroes  bore  part  in  the  chorus,  *'  Dan, 
dan,  who's  the  dandy  f"  One  of  the  songs,  common- 
ly sting  on  these  occasions,  represents  the  various 
animals  of  the  woods  as  belonging  to  some  professkm 
or  trade.    For  example — 

Ds  Qooter  Is  de  bostmsn — 

The  eooter  is  the  tempin,  and  a  very  expert  boat- 
man he  in 

06  oooter  Is  de  boatmsa. 
John  John  Crow. 

De  red-bird  de  sofrer. 
John  Joha  Crow. 

De  moehlng-hlrd  do  Iswyer. 
John  John  Crow. 

De  sUUpitor  aswyer 

John  John  Crow. 

The  alligator's  baek  is  Aimished  with  a  toothod 
ridge,  like  the  edge  of  a  saw,  which  explaina  the  last 
line. 

When  the  work  of  the  evening  was  over  the  ne» 
groes  adjourned  to  a  spacious  kitchen.  One  of  them 
took  his  place  as  miudcian,  whistling,  and  beating 
time  with  two  aticks  upon  the  floor.  Several  of  the 
men  came  forward  and  executed  various  dances,  ci^ 
pering,  prancing,  and  drumming  with  heel  and  toe 
upon  the  floor,  with  astonishing  agilitj  and  peiue- 
yerance,  though  aU  of  them  had  performed  their 
daily  tasks  and  had  worked  all  tiie  evening,  and 
some  had  walked  from  four  to  seven  miles  to  attend 
the  corn-ehuck^g.  From  the  dances  a  transition 
was  made  to  a  mock  military  parade,  a  sort  of  bur- 
lesque of  our  militia  trainings,  in  which  the  words  of 
command  and  the  evolutions  were  extremely  ludi- 
crouSb  It  became  necessary  for  the  commander  to 
make  a  speech,  and  confessing  his  incapacity  for  pub- 
lic speaking,  he  called  upon  a  huge  bUwk  man  named 
Toby  to  address  the  company  in  his  stead.  Toby,  A 
man  of  powerful  frame,  six  feet  high,  his  face  orna- 
mented with  a  beard  of  fashionable  cut,  had  hitherto 
stood  leaning  against  the  wall,  looking  upon  th* 
frolic  with  an  air  of  superiority.  He  consented, 
came  forward,  demanded  a  bit  of  paper  to  hold  in 
his  hand,  and  haran^ed  the  soldiery.  It  was  evi- 
dent that  Toby  had  listened  to  stumjvspeecliea  in  hia 
day.  He  spoke  of  "  de  migority  of  Sous  Carolina," 
"  de  interests  of  de  state,**  "  de  honor  of  ole  Ba*B- 
well  district,"  and  these  phrases  he  connected  by 
various  e3n>letive8,  and  sounds  of  which  we  could 
make  nothing.  At  length  he  began  to  fiilter,  when 
the  captain  with  admirable  presence  of  mind  canw 
to  his  relief,  and  interrupted  and  closed  the  ha- 
rangue with  an  hurrah  from  the  company.  Toby 
was  allowed  by  all  the  spectators,  black  and  white, 
to  have  made  an  excellent  speech. 

John  Howabd  Bbtant,  the  brother  of  the  pre- 
oeding,  who  has  become  known  by  his  Tenea, 
chiefly  descriptive  of  nature,  was  bom  at  Cnm- 
mington,  Jnly  22,  1807.  His  first  poem,  entitled 
My  Native  Village^  appeared  in  1886,  in  hia 
brother's  periodical,  The  United  States  Keiview. 
Having  accomplished  himself  in  varioos  stadiet, 
in  1881  ho  emigrated  to  Illinois,  where  he  eBte> 
billed. himself  as  a  fanner,  and  where  he  has 
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rinoe  ooenpied  him^If  in  agrionltaral  lif^  ocea- 
fflonaUy  writing  poems,  which  have  fonnd  their 
way  to  the  public  tliroagh  the  press.  The  fol- 
1  jwing  is  a  characteristic  specimen  of  his  luose : — 


u 


<Mi  Fixpnio  ▲  rotniTAnr  nr  ▲  laourPBD  fabt  or  ▲ 

vosnT. 

Tliree  hundred  yean  are  scarcely  gone. 
Since,  to  the  New  World's  virgin  shore, 

Crowds  of  rude  men  were  pressbg  on. 
To  range  its  bouiidleas  regions  o*er. 

Some  bore  the  sword  in  bloody  hands, 
And  sacked  its  helpleoB  towns  for  spoil ; 

Some  searched  for  gold  the  river's  sands, 
Or  trenched  the  mountain's  stubborn  soiL 

And  some  with  higher  purpose  sought. 
Through  forests  wild  ana  wastes  uncouth, 

Sought  with  long  toil,  yet  found  it  not. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  youth. 

They  said  in  some  green  valley  where 

Tne  foot  of  man  had  never  trod. 
There  gushed  a  fountain  bright  and  ilsir  . 

Up  worn  the  ever  verdant  sod. 

There  they  who  drank  should  never  know 
Age,  with  its  weakness,  pain,  and  gloom, 

And  from  its  brink  the  old  should  go, 
Wh^  youth's  hgiit  step  and  radiant  bloom. 

Is  not  this  fount,  so  pure  and  sweet. 

Whose  stainless  current  ripples  o'er 
The  fringe  of  blossoms  at  my  feet. 

The  same  those  pilgrims  sought  of  yore t 

How  brightly  leap^  'mid  glittering  sands, 

The  living  waters  from  below ; 
O  let  me  dip  these  lean,  brown  hands. 

Drink  deep  and  bathe  this  wrinkled  brow. 

And  feel,  through  every  shrunken  vein, 
The  warm,  r^  stream  flow  swift  and  ft^e— 

Feel  waking  in  my  heart  again. 
Tooth's  brightest  hopes,  youthV  wildest  glee. 

Tis  vain,  for  still  the  life-blood  plays, 
With  duggisli  course,  through  all  my  frame ; 

The  mirror  of  the  pool  betravs 
My  wrinkled  visage,  still  the  same. 

And  the  sad  spirit  qucstious  still— 
Must  this  warm  frames- these  limbs  that  3^eld 

To  eaeh  light  motion  of  the  will- 
lie  with  the  dull  clods  of  the  field  f 

Hss  nature  no  renewing  power 

To  drive  the  frost  of  age  away  t 
Has  earth  no  fount,  or  herb,  or  flower, 

Which  man  may  taste  and  live  for  aye  f 

Alas!  for  that  unch|ngin|^  state 
Of  youth  and  stren^^  in  vain  we  jreani ; 

And  only  after  death's  dark  gate 
Is  reached  and  passed,  can  youth  return. 

JOHN  D.  GODMAH. 

JoRR  D.  (todxan  was  bom  at  Annapolis,  ICary* 
land,  December  20, 1 794.  Deprived  in  his  second 
year  of  both  his  parents,  he  was  left  dependent 
on  the  care  of  an  annt,  who  discharged  her  duties 
towards  him  with  great  tenderness.  He  had  the 
misfortune  to  lose  this  relative  also  at  the  early 
age  of  seven  years. 

Having  lost  by  some  frandnlent  proceeding  the 
small  estate  left  him  by  his  father,  Godman,  after 
the  death  of  his  aunt,  by  whom  he  had  been  plac- 
ed at  school,  was  ^iprentioed  to  a  printer  at  Bal- 
tioiora.    Desironi  of  leading  the  life  of  a  scholar 


he  commenced  and  oontinned  in  this  pnrstdtwitfa 
reluctance. 


In  1814,  on  the  entrance  of  the  British  into  Che* 
sapeake  Bay,  he  became  a  sailor  in  the  navy,  and 
was  engaged^in  the  bombardment  of  Fort  Mo- 
Henry. 

In  the  following  year  he  was  invited  by  Dr. 
Luckey,  who  had  become  acquainted  with  the 
young  printer  while  engaged  in  the  study  of  his 
profession,  to  become  an  inmate  of  his  residence 
at  Elizabethtown.  Gladly  availing  himself  of  this 
opening  to  the  pursuit  of  the  profession  of  his 
cnoice,  Godman  obtained  a  release  fitim  his  in- 
dentures and  devoted  himself  with  ardor  to  study 
under  the  direction  of  his  friend.  Having  thus 
passed  a  few  months,  he  oontinned  his  course  with 
Dr.  Hall  of  Baltimore ;  and  after  att€inding  lec- 
tures in  that  city,  and  in  the  latter  part  of  his 
course  filling  the  ]^ace  of  Professor  Davidge  dur- 
ing his  temporary  absence,  betook  his  degree 
February  7,  1818. 

After  practising  a  short  time  in  the  villages  of 
New  Hoih&nd  on  the  Susquehanna,  in  Ann  Amn- 
del  county,  and  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia,  ha 
accepted  the  appointment  of  Professor  of  Anato 
my  in  the  recently  established  Medical  CoUege  of 
Ohio,  at  Oindnn^iti,  and  entered  upon  his  dntiea 
in  October,  1821.  Owingto  diflicnlties  "  of  which 
he  was  neither  th  3  cause  nor  the  victim*'  he  re- 
signed his  chair  in  a  f^w  months,  and  commenced 
a  medical  pericecal,  projected  by  Dr.  Drake,  en- 
titled the  Western  Quarterly  Reporter.  Six  num- 
bers, of  one  hundred  pages  each,  of  this  work 
were  published. 

In  the  autumn  of  1822,  he  removed  to  Phila- 
delphia, suffering  much  from  exposure  on  the 
joumev,  owing  to  the  lateness  of  the  season  and 
the  deUcacy  of  his  constitution.  He  opened  a 
room  in  the  latter  city  under  the  auspices  of  the 
University,  for  private  demonstrations  in  anatomy, 
a  pursuit  to  which  he  devoted  himself  for  some 
vears  with  such  assiduity  as  to  still  further  impair 
his  healtli. 

In  1826,  he  removed  to  New  York  in  accept- 
ance of  a  call  to  the  proibssorship  of  Anatomy  in 
Rutgers  Medical  College.  He  delivered  two 
courses  of  lectures  with  great  success,  but  was 
then  compelled  to  seek  relief  from  exertion  and  a 
rigorous  climate  by  passing  a  winter  in  the  West 
Indies.  After  his  return  in  the  following  sum- 
mer, he  settled  at  C^rmantown,  where  he  remain- 
ed, gradually  sinking  under  a  consumption,  until 
his  death,  April  17, 1830. 

His  principal  work,  the  American  Ndtwral 
HuUny^  was  commenced  in  the  spring  of  1828, 
and  completed  in  1828,  when  it  appeared  in  three 
volumes  octavo.  It  is  a  work  of  much  research, 
die  author  having  Journeyed  many  hundreds  or 
miles  as  well  as  paesed  many  months  in  hia  stody 
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in  its  pi^paration,  and  has  been  as  much  admired 
for  its  beauty  of  style  as  accaracy  and  fulness  of 
infonuation.  Commencing  with  the  aboriginal 
Indian,  he  pursues  his  inquiry  through  all  the  va- 
rieties of  animal  life,  closing  with  an  article  on 
the  Whale  Fishery,  and  including  the  extinct 
Mastodon.  Confining  himself  almost  exclusively 
to  description  of  the  subject  before  him,  we  have 
little  or  no  digression  on  the  scenes  in  which  his 
.information  was  acquired,  and  the  incidents  con- 
nected witli  his  researches.  These  themes  he  has 
touched  upon  in  a  later  publication,  The  Bamblea 
of  a  NaturalUt^  written  with  a  frame  enfeebled  by 
disease,  but  with  a  mind  still  preserving  its  fresh- 
ness, and  in  a  style  still  vigorous.  A  portion  of 
il^ese  essays  first  appeared  in  a  weekly  jonmal  in 
Philadelphia.  The  series  is  incomplete,  having 
been  interrupted  by  the  author^s  death. 

Dr.  Godnian  was  for  some  time  editor  of  the 
Philadelphia  Journal  of  the  Me<lical  Sciences,  and 
contributed  largely  to  its  pages  until  the  close  of 
his  life.  He  was  also  the  author  of  several  arti- 
cles in  the  American  Quarterly  Review,  and  of 
the  notices  of  Natural  History  m  the  EncyclopsD- 
dia  Americana  to  the  completion  of  the  letter  C. 
He  translated  and  annotated  many  foreign  medi- 
cal works,  and  published  a  number  of  lectures  and 
addresses  delivered  on  various  professional  and 
public  occanons,  which  were  collected  in  a  vo- 
lume towards  the  close  of  his  life. 

At  an  early  stage  oi  his  professional  career.  Dr. 
Godman  adopted  the  atheistic  views  of  some  of 
the  French  naturalists.  He  retained  these  errors 
until  the  winter  of  1827,  when  he  was  called  to 
attend  the  death-bed  of  a  student  of  medicine, 
who  was  possessed  of  *^  the  comfort  of  a  reasona- 
ble faiUi.^'  His  mind  was  so  impressed  by  the 
scene,  that  he  devoted  himself  to  the  study  of  the 
scriptures,  and  became  a  devoutly  religious  man. 

llie  unremitting  labor  of  Dr.  Godman^s  career 
was  sustained  by  the  impetuosity  and  energy  of 
his  character.  He  knew  no  rest  but  in  change 
of  study,  and  no  relaxation  out  of  the  range  of  his 
profession  as  a  naturalist.  In  the  directness,  the 
simplicity  and  amiability  of  his  character,  he  ex- 
hibited in  an  eminent  degree  the  usual  results  of 
an  enlightened  communion  with  nature. 


THX  rant  FO! 


Hiose  who  have  only  lived  in  forest  countries, 
where  vnst  tracts  are  shaded  by  a  dense  gpt>wth  of 
oak,  ash,  chestnut,  hickory,  and  other  trees  of  deci- 
duous foliage,  which  present  the  most  pleasing  varie- 
ties of  verdure  and  freshness,  can  have  but  little  idea 
of  the  effect  produced  on  the  feelings  by  aged  fo- 
rests of  pine,  composed  in  gp'eat  degree  of  a  single 
species,  whose  towering  summits  are  crowned  with 
one  dark  sreen  canopy,  which  successive  seasons  find 
unehang^,  and  nothing  but  death  causes  to  vary. 
Their  robust  and  gigantic  trunks  rise  a  hundred  or 
more  feet  high,  in  purely  proportioned  columns,  be- 
fore the  limbs  begin  to  diverge ;  and  their  tops, 
densely  clothed  with  long  brisUing  foliage,  intermin- 
gle so  closely  as  to  allow  of  but  slight  entrance  to 
the  snn.  Hence  the  under^wth  of  such  forests  is 
comparatively  slight  and  thm,  since  none  but  shrubs 
and  plants  that  love  the  shade  can  flourish  under 
this  perpetual  exclusion  of  the  animating  and  invi- 
gorating rays  of  the  great  exciter  of  the  vegetable 
world.  Through  such  forests  and  by  the  merest 
footpaths  in  great  part,  it  was  my  lot  to  pais  many 


miles  almost  every  day ;  and  had  I  not  endeavoured 
to  derive  some  amusement  and  instruction  from  ths 
study  of  the  forest  itself,  my  time  would  have  been 
as  fatigiung  to  me  as  it  was  certainly  auiet  and  so- 
lemn. But  wherever  nature  is,  and  unaer  whatever 
form  she  may  present  herself,  enough  is  always  prof- 
fered to  fix  attention  and  produce  pleasure,  if  we 
will  condescend  to  observe  with  carefulness.  I  soon 
found  that  even  a  pine  forest  waa  far  from  being  de>  ■ 
void  of  interest. 

A  full  grown  pine  forest  is  at  all  times  a  grand 
and  majestic  object  to  one  accustomed  to  moving 
through  it.'  Those  vast  and  towering  columns,  sus- 
!  taining  a  waving  crown  of  deepest  verdure ;  those 
robust  and  rugged  limbs  stanoitig  forth  at  a  vast 
height  overhead,  loaded  with  the  cones  of  various 
seasons ;  and  the  diminutiveness  of  all  surrounding 
objects  compared  with  these  gigantic  children  of  na- 
ture, cannot  but  inspire  ideas  of  seriousness  and  even 
of  melancholy.  But  how  awful  and  even  tremen- 
dous does  such  a  situation  become,  when  we  hear 
the  first  wailings  of  the  gathering  storm,  as  it  stoops 
upon  the  lofty  summits  of  tlie  pine,  and  soon  in- 
creases to  a  deep  hoarse  roaring,  as  the  boughs  begin 
to  wave  in  the  olost,  and  the  whole  tree  is  forced  to 
sway  before  its  power! 

In  a  short  time  the  fiiry  of  the  wind  is  at  its 
height,  the  loftiest  trees  Miid  suddenly  before  it, 
and  scarce  regain  their  upright  position  ere  they  are 
again  obliged  to  cower  beneath  its  violence.    Then 
the  tempest  literally  howls,  and  amid  the  tremen- 
dous reverberations  of  thunder,  and  the  biasing 
glare  of  the  lightning,  the  unfortunate  wanderer 
hears  around  him  the  crash  of  numerous  trees  buri- 
ed down  by  the  storm,  and  knows  not  but  the  next 
may  be  precipitated  upon  him.     More  than  onee 
have  I  witnessed  all  the  grandeur,  dread,  and  deso- 
lation of  such  a  scene,  and  have  always  found  safety 
either  by  seeking  as  quickly  as  possible  a  spot  where 
there  were  none  but  young  trees,  or  if  on  the  main 
road  choosing  the  most  open  and  exposed  situation, 
out  of  the  reach  of  the  large  trees.    There,  seated  on 
my  horse,  who  seemed  to  understand  Uie  propriety 
of  such  patience,  I  would  quietly  remain,  however 
thoroughly  drenched,  until  the  fury  of  the  win<j  was 
completely  over.    To  say  nothing  of  the  danger  from 
falliug  trees,  the  peril  of  being  struck  by  the  light- 
ning, which  so  fr^uently  shivers  the  lofhest  of  them, 
is  so  great  as  to  render  any  attempt  to  advance,  at 
such  a  time,  highly  impruaent 

like  the  ox  among  animals,  the  pine  tree  may  bo 
looked  upon  as  one  of  the  most  universally  useful  of 
the  sons  of  the  forest    For  all  sorts  of  building,  for 
firewood,  tar,  turpentine,  rosin,  lampblack,  and  a 
vast  variety  of  other  useful  products,  this  tree  is  in- 
valuable to  man.     Kor  is  it  a  pleasing  contempla- 
tion, to  one  who  knows  its  usefulness,  to  observe  to 
how  vast  an  amount  it  is  annually  destroyed  in  this 
country,  beyond  the  proportion  that  nature  can  poa- 
sibly  supply.    However,  we  are  not  disposed  to  be- 
lieve that  this  evil  will  ever  be  productive  of  very 
great  injury,  especially  as  coal  fuel  is  becoming  an- 
nually more  extensively  used.     Kevertheless,  were 
I  the  owner  of  a  pine  forest,  I  should  exercise  a  con- 
siderable degree  of  001*0  in  the  selection  of  the  wood 
for  the  axew 

BOWDOIN  COLLEGE. 

Tma  institution,  seateil  at  Brunswick,  in  the 
state  of  Maine,  after  some  early  preliminary 
efforts,  received  its  charter  from  the  L^slatare  of 
Massachusetts,  to  which  the  region  was  then  a:t- 
tached,  June  24,  1794.    Five  townships  of  land 
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ivera  granted  from  the  niuettled  diBtriots  of  Uaine, 
as  s  fonndotioQ  for  llie  College.  A  munifloenC 
grant  of  monej  md  lands,  of  tho  estimated  value 
of  idi  thousand  eight  hundred  dollar?,  mode  hy 
the  Hon,  Jnmea  Bowdoin,  son  of  the  governor  from 
whom  the  college  was  named,  woi  on  oddiliooal 
meanii  of  support;  though  from  the  difficnltj  of 
bringing  the  lauda  into  market,  and  the  neceasity 
of  jrwting  for  further  i^nds,  the  institution  did 
Dot  gu  into  operation  till  1801,  when  the  board 
of  trustees  sod  overseers  elected  the  Rev.  Joseph 
McKeen  the  first  praudenL  Uo  was  a  man  of 
Tniiriced  oharaoter  and  useAilneas,  a  native  of 
Londonderry,  N.U,,  bom  in  I75T,  who  had  been 
ftiMciated  with  the  best  interwts  of  educaUon 
and  religion  at  the  Academy  of  Andover,  and  in 
pastoral  relation:)  in  Boston  and  Beverly,  Mass., 
firom  the  UaC  of  which  he  was  called  to  the  pre- 
sidency. 

The  fiist  coU^e  bailding  was  at  the  same  time 
in  progress  on  the  biib  selected,  on  an  elevated 
plain,  about  one  mile  south  from  the  Androscog- 
gin rivet.  There,  in  September,  1802,  the  pre^ti- 
dent  and  the  professor  of  langiuiges,  John  Abbot 
of  Harvard,  were  installed:  a  platform  erected  in 
the  open  air,  in  the  grove  of  pines  on  the  land, 
serving  the  purpose  o?  the  as  yet  unfinished  Mas- 
Bochosetts  HoU.  When  this  building  was  oom- 
pleled  it  was  parlor  chapel,  and  hull  for  the  col- 
lege uses;  the  president  living  in  oneof  the  rooms 
with  his  thmily,  and  snmnioning  his  pupils  to 
morning  and  evening  prayers  in  the  temporary 
chape)  on  the  first  floor,  by  striding  with  hts  cane 
on  the  staircase.*  For  two  years  the  president, 
with  Professor  Abbot,  sustained  the  college  in- 
ttractjon  alone,  which  ciirnmenced  with  the  osual 
nxiukjitions  of  the  New  England  instJtntiuns. 

At  the  first  Coimuencerncnt,  in  1806,  there 
were  eight  graduates.  The  following  year  the 
collie  nwt  with  a  great  loss  in  the  death  of  Pre- 
aident  HcKeen,  whow  character  hod  imparted 
strength  tu  the  insdtutiiin. 

The  Bov.  Jesse  Appteton,  of  Hampton,  N.  H., 
was  chosen  hia  snooossor.    He  hod  been  a  few 
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vcars  before  a  promlpent  candidate  for  the  theo- 
logical chwr  of  Harvard  University,  and  he  now 
tjHik  an  active  part  in  his  similar  duties  by  the 
delivery  of  a  course  of  more  than  fifty  lecturea 
on  the  most  important  subjects  in  theology,  a  poi^ 
tion  of  which  has  been  since  published.  His  sys- 
tem of  instruction  was  accurate  and  thorough.  He 
continued  president  of  the  college  till  his  death, 
at  tlie  age  of  forty-seven,  November  13,  1819. 
An  edition  of  his  works  was  published  in  two 
volumes  at  Andover,  in  183T,embracing  Ms  course 
of  Theological  Lectures,  his  Academical  Ad- 
dresses, and  a  BelLKition  from  his  Sermon",  with  a 
Hetnoir  of  his  Life  and  Character,  by  Professor 
Packard,  who  holds  the  ohur  of  Ancient  Lan- 
guages and  Classical  Literature  at  Bowdoin. 

The  Rev.  WUIiain  Allen,  who  had  been  pred- 
dent  of  Dartmouth  University,  and  to  wboni 
the  public  is  indebted  for  tlie  valuable  Dictionary 
of  American  Blograjihy,  was  chosen  the  new  pre- 
siderjt,  and  continued  in  the  office  for  twen^ 
years,  with  the  exception  of  a  short  interval  in 
1631,  when  he  was  removed  by  an  act  of  tho 
Legislature,  which  had  taken  to  itself  anthority 
to  control  the  affain  of  tlie  college,  In  conse- 
quence of  a  cession  of  the  old  charter  from  Kao- 
sachusetts  to  ^e  new  state  of  Maine  on  its 
oi^nization  in  1830,  and  the  procurement  of  a 
new  charter,  which  placed  the  institutLon  in  a 
measure  under  the  control  of  the  State.  Tho 
i^uestion  was  finally  atljndicated  before  Mr.  Jus- 
tice Story,  in  the  circuit  court  of  the  United 
States,  when  a  decision  was  given  sustaining  th* 
rights  of  the  college,  which  had  been  violated, 
and  President  Allen  \nn  restored  to  his  office. 

On  his  retirement  in  1389,  he  was  succeeded  by 
the  Rev,  Dr.  Leonard  Woods,  son  of  the  venerable 
Dr.  Woods  of  Andover.  As  a  philosophical 
writer  and  theologian.  Dr.  Woods  has  sustained 
a  high  repatatiou  by  his  conduct  of  the  eaiiy 
volumes  of  the  Literary  and  Theological  Rmimt, 
published  at  New  York  in  1834,  and  subsequently. 
He  has  also  published  a  translation,  from  the 
French,  of  De  Maistre's  Eaay  on  tht  Generative 
Principle  of  Political  Conttittttiom. 

Of  the  college  professor  Dr.  Parker  Cloave- 
land,  the  eminent  mineralopst,  ha«  held  the  choir 
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of  Katnral  Philosophy  since  1805.  He  is  the 
author  of  a  popular  elementary  treatise  on  Mi- 
neralogy and  Geology,  wliich  has  heen  long  before 
the  public  in  snocensiTe  editions. 

The  Rev.  Thomas  G.  Upham,  the  anthor  of  se- 
veral works  on  mental  and  moral  science,  was 
appointed  Professor  of  Mental  Philosophy  and 
Ethics  in  1824.  He  still  holds  the  office,  and  dis- 
charges also  the  daties  of  an  instructor  in  the 
Hebrew  language.  He  is  the  author  of  The  Ele- 
fMnts  of  Mental  Philaaaphy  ;  of  a  Treatise  on  the 
Will;  of  a  volume  of  a  practical  character,  entitled 
Outlines  of  Imperfeet  and  Dieordered  Mental 
Action^  published  in  1843;  and  a  series  of  works 
unfolding  the  kw  of  Christianity  from  its 
spring  in  tlie  inner  life,  which  bear  the  titles 
Principles  of  Interior  or  Midden  Life^  and  the 
Life  of  Faith.  In  illustration  of  this  develoi>- 
ment  of  purity  and  holiness,  Professor  Upham 
was  led  to  a  close  study  of  the  writings  of  Ma- 
dame Guyon,  which  has  resulted  in  the  publica- 
tion, in  1855,  of  two  volumes  from  his  pen,  en- 
titied,  Life  and  Jteligious  Opinions  and  Experi- 
ence of  Madame  de  la  Mothe  Guyon :  together 
with  some  account  of  the  'Personal  History  and 
Beligious  Opinion*  of  Feneloriy  Archbishop  of 
Gambray, 

The  poet  Longfellow  was  chosen  Professor  of 
Modem  Languages  in  1829,  and  discharged  tlie 
duties  of  the  ofKce  till  1835,  when  he  was  called 
to  a  similar  post  at  Harvard. 

A  medical  school,  founded  in  1821,  is  attached 
to  the  college.  By  the  catalogue  of  1854  it  ap- 
pears that  the  numl>er  of  students  at  that  date 
was  seventy,  and  of  the  four  college  classes  one 
hundred  and  seventy-seven. 

UNION  OOLLEOE. 

Union  Collsos,  Schenectady,  Kew  York,  dates 
from  the  year  1795,  when  it  received  its  charter 
.  from  the  Regents  of  the  University,  a  bo<ly  insti- 
tuted in  the  state  in  1784,  to  whom  was  intrusted 
the  power  of  incorporating  Oolleges,  which  should 
be  endowed  by  the  citizens  of  a  particular  locality. 
Gen.  Philip  Bchuyler  took  special  interest  in  for- 
warding the  subscription.  There  had,  however, 
been  an  earlier  effort  to  establish  a  College  at 
Schenectady.  In  1782,  an  earnest  application 
had  been  made  to  the  Legislature  at  Kingston  for 
this  object,  which,  it  should  be  noticed,  was  pur- 
sued at  a  time  when  the  interests  of  literature 
were  generally  suspended  by  the  scenes  of  the 
Revolution.  This  was  two  years  before  the  re- 
opening of  the  College  at  New  York. 

The  first  President  of  the  College  was  John 
Blair  Smith,  a  brother  of  the  better  known  Presi- 
dent of  the  College  of  New  Jersey,  but  himself  a 
man  of  marked  character  and  not  without  dis- 
tinction in  other  portions  of  the  country.  He 
was  bom  in  1756  at  Pequea^  in  Pennsylvania, 
received  hb  education  at  Pnnceton,  pursued  a 
course  of  theological  study  with  his  brother,  then 
President  of  Hampden  Sidney  College  in  Virgi- 
nia, and,  in  1779,  succeeded  him  in  that  position. 
His  career  as  a  preacher  in  the  valley  of  Virginia 
beoame  much  celebrated.  Dr.  Alexander,  who 
saw  him  in  the  midst  of  the  revival  scenes  of  the 
time,  has  left  a  vivid  picture  of  the  man :  "  In 
person  he  was  about  the  middle  size.  His  hair 
waa  uncommonly  block,  and  was  divided  on  Uie 


top  and  fell  down  on  each  side  of  ihe  &ce.  A 
large  blue  eye  of  open  exprestdon  was  so  pieroing; 
that  it  was  common  to  say  Dr.  Smith  looked  yoa 
through.  His  speaking  was  impetuous;  after 
going  on  deliberately  for  awhile,  he  would  sud- 
denly grow  wann  and  be  carried  away  with  a 
violence  of  feeling,  which  waa  commonly  o(Mn- 
municated  to  his  hearers.***  In  1791,  he  was 
called  to  the  Third  Presbyterian  Church  in  Phi- 
ladelphia, and  thence  to  the  Preridency  of  Union, 
where  he  remained  till  1799,  returning  to  Ida 
former  charge  at  Philadelphia,  where  he  died 
within   a   few  months  of  the   epidemic  then 

raging. 

He  was  succeeded  in  the  Presidency  by  Jona- 
than Edwards,  a  son  of  the  metaphysician.  His 
childhood  had  been  passed  at  Stockbridge,  Masea- 
chosetts,  where  communication  with  the  Indians 
had  taught  him  their  language,  and  fitted  him  fur 
the  duties  of  a  missionary  among  the  aborigines, 
a  career  which  the  breaking  out  of  the  French 
war  prevented  his  pursuing.  He  completed  his 
studies  at  the  College  in  New  Jersey,  was  licens- 
ed as  a  preacher  after  a  course  of  theolo^  with 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Bellamy,  became  Tutor  at  Prince- 
ton, and  afterwards  Pastor  at  Whiteham  and  at 
Colebrook  in  Connecticut.  From  this  retired 
position  ho  was  called  to  the  Presidency  of  Union, 
which  he  did  not  live  long  to  occupy,  dying  two 
years  after,  August  1,  1801.  He  was  the  author 
of  numerous  productions,  chiefly  theological  and 
controversial,  following  out  his  fathers  acute 
metaphysical  turn.  Besides  A  Dissertatioh  on 
Liberty  and  Kecessity^  and  a  number  of  spedal 
Sermons,  he  publi.^hed  Obsercatiota  on  the  Lan- 
guage of  the  Stockbridge  Indians^  communicated 
to  the  Connecticut  Society  of  Arts  and  Sciences 
and  since  edited  for  the  Massachusetts  His- 
torical Society^B  Collections,  by  the  philologii^t 
Pickering. 

Jonathan  Maxcy  was  the  third  President,  a 
native  of  Attleborough,  Massachusetts,  where  he 
was  bom  in  1768. 

The  united  terms  of  the  tiiree  first  Presidents 
were  but  nine  yeai's,  during  which  the  College 
had  hardly  given  evidence  of  its  present  import- 
ance. At  this  time  the  Rev.  Eliphalet  Nott  was 
called  to  its  head.  The  present  venerable  octo- 
genarian was  then  in  his  thirty-first  year.  He 
was  bom  in  1773,  of  poor  parents,  in  Ashfbrd, 
Connecticut,  and  his  youth  had  been  passed  in  the 
frequent  discipline  of  American  scholars  of  that 
period,  acquiring  the  means  of  properly  educating 
himself  by  instructing  others.  He  received  the 
degree  of  Master  of  Arts  from  Brown  University 
in  1795.  He  was  soon  licensed  to  preach,  ana 
established  himself  as  clergyman  and  principal  of 
an  academy  at  Cherry  Valley,  in  the  atato  of 
New  York,  then  a  frontier  settlement  From 
1798  to  his  Election  to  the  College  he  was  Pastor 
of  the  Presbyterian  Church  at  Albany,  where  he 
delivered  a  discourse  On  the  Death  ^  Hamilton^ 
which  was  published  at  the  .time,  and  which  has 
been  lately  reprinted.  It  was  an  eloquent  asser^ 
tion  of  the  high  qualities  of  Hamilton,  and  a 
vigorous  attack  on  the  practice  of  duelling.  The 
text,  fi*om  the  prophet  Samuel,  was  a  significant 


•  Lifii  of  Archibald  Alexudar,  p.  5< 
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one  for  either  branch  of  the  diMOnrae,  "  Sou  art 

The  oit^ze  on  Nott'i  itooassion  had  bat  few 
•fa)<leiit4,Mld  waipoorljenilowed.  Itaoonbe^o 
to  gain  the  (brmer,  uid  the  state  provided  the 
Utter  by  its  act  of  18U,  which  mated  a  mm  of 
two  hnmfattd  tlioiuand  dollar*  for  its  benefit,  to 
be  derived,  however,  from  the  proceeds  of  oertAin 
totteriea  nnotioned  tor  the  parpose.  Dr.  Nott 
tamed  his  financial  sad  badness  eldll  to  the  mat- 
tor,  aad  seonred  a  handwmw  endowment  fbr  the 


In  ISH  the  fiftieth  annirersarjr  of  Dr.  Kott'i 
presidenoj  was  celebrated  at  Union,  at  the  time 
of  OommeDoaoiant  in  July.  A  Urge  number  of  the 
gmdnat«BM8embIed,  anil  addre-ees  were  delivered 
bj  the  Hon.  Judge  Oiunpbell  of  New  York,  and 
bjPreMdent  WayUnil  of  Brown  Univeraity,  who 
prononnced  an  academical  disooar^  on  the  topic 
of  The  Education  Demanded  by  the  People  of  the 
United  States.  Dr.  Nott  hinuelf  spoke  with  hii 
old  eloquence,  and  varioos  speeches  were  delivered 
at  a  qieoial  meeting  of  the  alumni. 

The  particular  inflnenoe  of  Dr.  Noti  in  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  college  hAS  been  the  praotioal 
torn  which  he  has  given  to  its  discipline,  in  call- 
ing forth  the  earnest,  manly  qnatities  of  his 
pnpila,  and  represung  the  opposite  proolivitiM  of 
joath.  Tliis  t*  a  personal  intluence  ibr  which  he 
will  be  Kratefblly  remembered. 

Dr.  Nutt's  pnbli(»tionH  have  been  chiefly  in  the  I 
periodicsta  and  newspapem.  and  mostly  anony- 
ntoDB.     His   Addr*m«t    to  Young   Men,  T»mp«r-   \ 
one*  Addrgmm,  and    a  collection  of  Sermons,  | 
■re  hi«  only  published  volumes.     He  has  written  i 
Uigely  on  "  Heat,"  and  illnstrated  his  theories  by 
the  practical  achievement  of  tbe  stove  bearing  his 
na&M,     In  the-  Digest  of  Patents,  thirty  appear 
granted  to  him  tor  applications  of  heat  to  slearii- 
enpnea,  tlie  eoonomit^  use  of  fuel,  &c    In  ISfil  i 
tbe  Rev.  lAnrens  P.  Uickok  was  nppointed  Vice-  | 
PrcsidenL  I 


Lanrens  P.  Hickok  was  bom  in  Danbnry,  Fair- 
field CO.,  Ot..  December  29.  ITSe.  His  father,  Ebe- 
nezer,  was  a  substantial  farmer  of  strong  mind  and 
sound  jndginent,  and  of  leading  inSueaca  in  tite 
town,  especially  in  eoclesiasticu  matters.  Until 
sixteen,  hiu  son  labored  on  the  farm  in  snminer  and 
attended  the  district  school  in  winter.  He  then 
was  prepared  for  college  by  a  noted  teacher  of  the 
day,  Oapioin  Luther  Harris,  of  Newtown ;  enter- 
ing Union,  and  graduating  in  1820.  His  mind 
was  led  to  the  stady  of  theology,  and  ho  was 
iicenseil  as  a  preacher  by  the  Fairfield  East  As- 
sociation in  1S32.  He  preached  at  Newtown, 
and  some  years  later  was  the  successor  to  Dr. 
Lyman  Beecher  at  Litehtield.  In  1S3S  he  be- 
came Profe»or  of  Theiilogy  in  Western  Reserve 
OoU^e,  Ohio,  and  for  eight  years  performed 
tha  influential  duties  of  that  post.  In  1844  he 
removed  to  tbe  Anbum  Theological  Setninory, 
and  in  1SG2  accepted  the  Professorship  of  Mental 
and  Moral  Science,  with  the  Vice-Presidency  of 
Union  College. 

Desirous  of  placing  mental  philosophy  on  a 
firm  basis  to  supersede  partial  and  false  systems 
tending  to  infidelity,  he  pnblished  in  1850  lus 
Satianal  Ptyehoiogy,  He  has  also  published  a  vo- 
lume, Empirieal  Pti/cftoloffy,  or  th«  Haman  Mind 
(U  ffiten  tn  Conteiorunem.  His  Sy*Um  of  Moral 
Seienct  was  published  in  1853  as  a  college  text* 
boolc  It  is  mainly  divided  into  two  parts,  treating 
of  pure  morality  and  positive  authority.  Under 
the  former  are  considered  personal  and  relative 
duties  to  Mankind,  and  duties  to  Nature  and  to 
God;  nnderthe  latter.  Civil,  Divine,  and  Family 
Qovemment. '  Dr.  nicH<)l'  hos  written  articles  in 
the  Christian  Spectator;  the  Biblical  Repository, 
particularly  on  the  d  priori  and  d  poittriort 
proofi  of  the  being  of  God ;  and  some  contribu- 
tions to  the  Bibliotheoa  Sacra.  Varions  sermoni 
on  flpedol  oocawons  and  college  addresses  hav* 
appeared  from  his  pen. 

In  the  list  of  Professors  of  Union  appear  two 
bishops  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church — Dr. 
Brownell  of  Connecticut,  who,  a  groduata  of 
the  college,  filled  the  ohairs  of  Logic,  Belles 
Lettres,  and  Chemistry,  in  difibrent  appointments 
ihnn  1806  to  1819,  and  the  Rt.  Rev.  Dr.  Alonio 
Potter,*  of  Pennsylvania,  who  was  at  different 
times  Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Natnnl  Phi- 
losophy,  and  of  Rhetoric,  from  1833  to  1815. 
Among  the  older  Professors,  the  Rev.  Andrew 
Yates,  held  the  chair  of  the  Latin  and  Greek  Lan- 
guages from  1767  to  1801,  and  of  Moral  Philoeo- 
phyand  Logic  for  annml>er  of  years  sDl>seqaentiy 
to  1614.  The  Rev.  Thomas  Macanlev,  a  gradu- 
ate of  the  college  of  1804,  was  at  first  tutor,  and 
snbsequentiy  for  two  periods,  from  1811  to  1814, 
and  from  1S14  to  1SB3,  Professor  of  Mathematioi 
and  Natural  Philosophy,  The  Rev.  Robert  Proud- 
fit  asenmed  the  Professorehip  of  Greek  and  Latin 
in  1813,  and  has  now  the  rank  of  Emeritus  Prti- 
fetsor.  In  1849  Mr.  Tnyler  Lewis  was  appointed 
to   the  Profeaiorship  of   Greek  Language  and 


if  Loetunu  on  Uic  Kfldunrwlof  ChrtoU- 
■niir.  in  wnien  no  Dore  ■  IpwUng  iMri  la  PhllAi]<lnlili. ' 
lUI  ud  vlnlflr  or  tSB8-l  Baton  bit  alHllon  tu  bl)  B 
rtb  Dr.  Potttr  Iwl  nnbllihsd  w  atamtntuY  work  an  "S 
and  Um  Aria  ut  Indinlrt-,"  una  on  "  Pglltlal  EeanaDil 
on  -  Tba  School,  lu  L'lai,  OtdnU.  and  Ra'.aUou.'' 
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Uteratnre,  his  devotion  to  which  U  BnlTiriciit  to 
•tamp  the  high  acfaoUnlup  of  tha  (.'u!l>.'j '.  i:i  tlm 
departmenl. 


Taller  Lewis  was  born  fn  NorthamberlaDd,  in 
Saratoga  coooty,  New  York,  in  1S02.  His  father 
was  ■□  officer  in  the  Revolutionary  war,  and  was 
nn  honored  member  of  the  Cincinnatj  Sooietj  at 
its  close,  when  he  hnd  paaaed  through  ita  soenea 
and  served  with  distinction  in  the  battles  of  Uon- 
month  and  Germontown,  at  the  mege  of  Fort 
StanwJE,  and  in  the  utoniiing  of  the  redoubta  at 
the  taking  of  Comwallis  at  Yorktown.  His  mo- 
ther was  of  a  Datoh  family  in  Albanj,  a  nieoe  of 
John  Tayler,  from  whom  our  anthor  derives  hia 
christian  name,  for  many  yenra  Ueiitenant-Gover- 
norof  the  state  in  tliedajsof  Tompkioa  and  Clin- 
ton. Kr.  Lewix  graduated  In  1820  at  Union  Col- 
lege, Schenectady,  In  the  cIobb  of  Judge  Kent,  Go- 
vernor Seward,  and  Comptroller  John  C.  Wright. 
He  studied  law  in  the  otfice  of  Samuel  A.  Foot  in 
Albany,  in  company  with  William  Kent  Though 
attracted  by  the  stady  of  auch  writera  as  Coke, 
Feome,  Blackstone,  and  Butler,  and  much  inte- 
rested in  the  logioal  qaeetjons  of  the  law  of  evi- 
dence and  real  eatate,  he  was  not  at  ease  with  the 
practical  conduct  of  the  profeagion,  touching  which 
M  had  some  conscientious  scruples.  lie,  how- 
ever, r^ecting  offers  of  partnership  at  Albany, 
pnisned  the  profession  in  the  retired  vilhure  of 
Fort  UiUer,  Washington  oonnty,  New  York, 
where  he  had  sufficient  time  for  reflection,  and 
where,  at  the  snggeetiun  of  n  clerical  friend,  he 
entered  on  the  stndy  of  Hebrew  to  fill  np  the 
mental  vacuum.  The  new  occupation  engroaaed 
all  his  time  and  attention.  He  gave  his  days  and 
nights  to  Hebrew.  This  led  to  a  dose  ukd  dili- 
gent stndy  of  the  Bible  in  the  langnageof  tbeOld 
and  New  Testament  Homer  and  Plato  fbltowed 
with  eqnal  zesL  Six  years  were  devoted  to  bibli- 
oal  and  daxeica]  stndiefl,  pnrsned  with  a  scholar's 
Imotjon  and  a  pnre  love  of  liternttire,  with  no 
thoDght  of  nnng  the  itores  ihna  Mcuniulating  in 


I  teaohiog  or  compontion,  or  with  any  prospect  of 
leaving  the  hnmtile  village.  Nine  years  had  now 
pa^ed,  when  it  beoome  evident  Uiat  law  or  lite- 
I  ratnre  must  be  relinquished.  The  former  was  the 
I  readiest  socrifloe.  In  1B38  he  married,  abandoned 
I  the  law,  and  Ux^  a  claasicai  schotJ  in  the  village 
'  of  Waterford.  In  1830  he  went  to  Ogdensburg, 
6L  Lawrence  connty,  where  he  remained  two 
years,  then  returned  to  Waterford,  and  shortly 
aflerwarda,  through  the  in&uenceof  Mr.Foot  and 
hia  M  classmate  Judge  William  Kent,  was  ap- 
pointed ProfesBor  of  Greek  in  the  L'niveraily  irf 
the  City  of  New  York.  At  this  time  he  alw  be- 
came an  active  writer  for  tlie  liigher  reviews,  The 
LUtraryand  Thtalogiail,t\\«  BHiieal Stpotitoty, 
and  others,  to  which  he  hai  continued  a  frequent 
contributor.  HiH  topics  have  been  the  relolionB 
of  theology  and  philosophy,  follnwiTig  gvnerallyi 
the  ideas  of  Calvin ;  the  questions  Of  the  day  in 
morals,  politicSj  church  and  state  government, 
-and   natural  science  regarded  in  tlieir  religtona 

Uis  special  olssaicol  studies  have  been  snbonti- 
nate  to  those  phil<>w)phical  discu^bions.  In  1S40 
he  published  a  BCLiii-clasaical,  semi-theological 
work,  Plat«  eonlra  AtJuct,  and  he  has  since  pre- 
pared A  Trantlatioii  of  Plato'*  Thta«tettit,  with 
notes  and  illwitrations  on  its  odaptediiess  to  our 
own  times.  In  1844  he  aUo  published  a  volume 
on  7^  Nature  and  Qround  of  I'uniihjneaL 

The  diacoveriea  of  geology  and  oatrouuniy,  in 


•  1 11«  or  tlwH  MlHwIluiHini  WriUiiRii  wfll  b*  ntoable  to 
eat  mdin,  Ii  olhn  inuf  puLau  of  nlWsDc*  ud  ^i«eW 
"aids  14  refledUnL" 

^ifdrMHK— Filtb(lMl.lRii>f8daii«:  dallnrrd  Ufon  tba 
Pbl  Itau  Phi  h-xtMj.  Union  Collcn.  ISK  NUqnl  RcUstoa 
Ibc  Rcmilu  of  Primltlie  BtTalit&D  ;  DollTcnd  U  BsrilB«- 
IDO,  ira>.  Tba  BcllsTlng  Spirit;  Pbt  B«U  K>pp>  SocMr, 
DartmnuUi  Colkfa,  1841.  TbTVl*  IdHortbeSUU;  Portv 
Bhfiorioil  Sadat)',  aadoTsr.  ISO.  Tba  BanlniliHiai'ir  Bptrlt : 
Wealaru  Unlvenltr,  UUdlotwn,  CniDaMlcut.  im.  TIm 
BIbk  ETHythlBC  or  Matblna;  N«r  Tart  Tbwlealal  B«idI- 
nirr.  \U1.  NUdr,  Frofnai,  IdaM:  w.  A  DiHaBne  m  Na- 
tDnllim :  Phi  Beta  Kapu  SodalT.  Union  Colltn.  IBM.  £ac- 
hu-A— CmiiiHn  ScbDol  EdmalloB :  AlbaBrandTun',  Janiuin'. 
1848.  Anileni  Nunai  fur  Soal ;  Albarr  ud  Kocboler.  IMS. 
SliD>yaDrCr«tlon.IwoL«lum:  Ktw  York.  Jmuar*.  1«M. 
ArUi^UHn  Kfri'vm,  <*€■.— E«iiiotn)«J  Moda  nf  StudjfoB  (ba 
Claalcs:  Llt.udTbaoLBeilew,DKL.18S8.  Inflaamw  ortlw 
Clmuka  ;  LIL  and  Tbool.  KstIcv.  lUrcb,  ISSt.  Nalnnl  acd 
Moral  ^l*n«;  Ul  and  TbeaL  BaTlawTjnnT.  1EW.  Review 
»r  Nordhalmara  Hebraw  Orammat ;  Bib.  Bap-  April.  1841. 
Raria*  ot  KoidbclDsri  Btbra*  Coneotdau*:  Bib.  Brp.. 
&pilL  ie4t.  The  DiTlne  Allrtbnua  u  Exhibited  In  llw  Oic- 
ilan  ^netrj  ;  Bib.  Rep..  Jnly.  1§4I.  VntlnaorCrMlloa.  B«- 
Tlcw  ol;  Amer.  Wh^  BeTlair,  liar.  IMO,  Cmh  U  Odh- 
Klenca:  Amer.  Wbia  HaTlFV,  JuIt,  ie4&  HnmaD  BIcbta, 
Art.  I :  Amer.  WblgBcvlvw.  Occ,  1B4It  Hnman  Btehta,  Art. 
1:  Amer.  WUf  KaTlew.  Nor,  I84B.  Tbr  Cbonb  QaeUlaat 
Amer.  Blb-Bep,  (Sa|ip.>Jaa.  lua  HatlbeBIaual^Icloa  : 
Amer  RcTla*.  Mareb.  1841.  Tba  Nature  uribe  euK>Hn«>  of 
Chrlit :  Bib.  Bap,  Jnlv.  IBtL  Bomaa  JuUae.  or  0«T«n- 
iMBtalloralPoww:  Ub.B«k.JaB..lUI.  SMoad  artlela  •■ 
Ibr  aama  •uMeot:  BIk  Bnt,  April,  IHI.  Tbt  Bible  Evsrv- 
IhlnEnrNotUW:  Bib.  Bmk,  Jaatun.  IMM.  CtaHkal  Critl- 
elim  (Euay  OB) ;  KnIekaibodMr,  BapL,  1S«T.  AnodBUos,  «r 
Fonriertun ;  itatbadW  ^ur.  BfrlcW,  JaiL.  IMS.  ClMlDwra; 
Bib.  Rep^  April.  1848.  BIMe  ElhiM  1  Kb.  Rw^  Jnly,  Isao. 
AttmnoRilealTlen  of  the  Anelanla:  Bib.  Ben-  Anrll,  U4B. 
fimnd  ArUole  so  tba  sama  ;  Bib.  Beb.,  Julr.  IW.  The  StilrH 
oribeOldTamuDanl:  BII>.Rep-JanuarT,1«a.  SplrituHtT 
oribaBookofJob:  ADdoTerBlbllaibea.ll17.lMf  B«aBud 
Article  no  Ibe  Mine  :  Aodorer  Blbllotbaa.  Aiv.,18«0.  Poll- 
tloal  CormptkiD  1  WhIiBcTlair.  IMC  TheBankorl>rn«rb«; 
Bib.  Bep.,  April.  INU.  Namaa  for  Bon) ;  Bib.  Rep.,  Oec.  JSBO. 
Barlrs  or  HlfkfA'i  Batlonal  VtjAiAotI :  iaiom  BlWIa- 
tbeta.  Jaiu  1§EI.  Sacood  AitkleoDtbeMina:  And<rTar  Blb- 
Ilothea,  April.  1851.  Tbree  Ab«irdille«  of Hodani  TheortM  sT 
Edicallnn  ;  Prln»ton  Ravlcir,  April,  1«C1.  Nbmaruu*  Artl- 
cTaa  In  tht  Uiann  World.  Thaaelctu  of  Plata ;  AndoYai 
BlbTinlbeca,  Jan..  IBU.  The  Bdltor'i  Ttble :  In  Hnrrwr'a  Vvw 
Honthlf  for  tbrae  j'rirf.  with  one  or  tm  aicapllosa.      Name- 


their  relation  to  the  Biblical  lurratlre,  Imve  em- 

eojed  much  nf  his  attontJon.  Hii  work  pub- 
ihed  Bt  SohenecUdy  in  1855,  entitled  Th«  Six 
Dm*  b/  Oreatioa;  or,  ScripfunU  Cotmoloyy, 
MiM  llu  aiieieni-  idM  of  Time-  Worlds  in  diitine- 
tion  from  World*  of  Spate,  '\a  a  novd  anil  able 
vieir  of  the  suhject,  displaying  distinguished  phi- 
lulo^i  ^  rcicarch  and  acumen. 

l&sided  his  illustratinn  of  theae  and  kindred 
topics  in  the  mare  schola^c  juurnals,  Profeswr 
Lewis  has  handled  most  of  the  great  social,  poli- 
tical, and  |ihilaai>pbi(sal  topics  of  the  times  in  tha 
"Editor's  Table''  of  Harper't  Magatint,  where 
his  writings  Imre  exerted  a  healthful  and  wldelj 
•xtended  inllueDoe. 

Psonasom  Iba&o  W.  Jaokmh,  a  grodData  of 
theoiJlege  (if  I8S6,  and  since  1831  Professor  of  Ma- 
thematics and  Natural  Pliilosophj,  has  ilUislrateil 
bis  department  by  the  production  of  test  books  on 
"  Conio  Sections,"  "  Meclianics,"  and  "  Optiis,"  in 
which  tbeaesabjects  are  digested  with  ability,  anil 
preoeated  with  new  researclies  \>y  the  author  in  a 
•^la  Mf  acrtice«ble  cleftrness  anil  preci^>ion. 

A  ProfesBorahip  of  Civil  Engineering  has  been 
bald  ainoe  lS4fi  hj  William  UitrhuU  Gillespie,  who 
haa  gi*«a  to  the  public  several  works  illustrating 
tlM  salject  of  his  instrootions.  His  Manual  of 
SMtd-Xtking  liaa  passed  thnngh  a  number  of 
•ditioDi.  In  1861  he  published  The  PhihtopKy 
^  MatAenttUiet,  a  truniJution  from  the  French  of 
Aoffiiste  CaiDt«;  and  iu  1S55  T/ie  Prineiplet 
OHtf  Praetiee  t^  Land  Surveying,  An  early 
pablicalion  from  his  pen  appeared  in  1845,  the 
sketch  of  a  carefnltourist,  entitled  Uanie;  at  leen 
iy  a  JVm*  Yorttr  in  l»48-4.  Mr.  GiUeapie  was 
bom  ia  1816,  and  is  a  graduate  uf  Columbia  Col- 
Imof  IBM. 

The  College  Programnte  of  the  "  Civil  Engi- 
f  Dewrtment"  shows  this  subject  to  be 
1  witJt  B  philoaophical  discrimination  of  its 
KB  pens,  rendering  it  a  general  discipline  of 
■cuItieaaswcU  OS  a  direct  avenue  to  the  large 
tvactiaal  hnsinesa  in  tlie  oountry  which  must  be 
Msed  on  the  scieooe.  The  course  comiiienceri 
with  the  second  term  of  the  Sophomore  year,  and 
may  Im  pnrsned  separately  from  the  classical  and 
purely  pnilosophical  jstudiee,  the  pupil  receivings 
■pAcial  oerlifioate  of  the  progress  which  he  may 
bare  made,    Thb  ijMem  of  allowing  a  partial 
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pnr^nit  of  Kio  Univcr.-ity  Conrse  wai  introduccil 
as  early  as  1832,  a:iil  m.nu  fully  developed  in 
1849.  The  students  may  engage  in  various  studiei 
at  eboice,  bat  must  attend  at  least  three  recita- 
tioni  daily  to  entitle  them  to  the  privilege, 

Mr.  Eliat)  Peiuner,  Instructor  of  Modern  Lnn- 
guagee,  has  published  a  grammar  of  the  Genimii 
tangiutge  on  a  phiUiviphical  system,  assisting  the 
English  student  by  first  ezbibitiugto  liim  the  rt- 
semblances  of  the  two  tongues,  on  osaistaiioe  whio!  i 
starts  him  far  on  the  journey. 

The  view  of  the  college  buildings  which  ws 
present  inohide-i  the  whole  plan,  though  only  one 
Wf  is  yet  coiiipleied.  The  rest  Uexpeolod  to  be 
soon  accomplished. 

In  1842,  on  the  83d  July,  the  first  serai-oeh- 
tennial  anniveraary  of  the  ooUego  was  oeiebmted 
by  a  variety  of  public  exercises,  including  ad- 
drMsCH  by  the  Rev.  Joseph  Sweetman  of  the  class 
of  ITsr,  and  by  the  Rev.  Alonxo  Potter  of  the 
class  of  1818.  There  w:ta  also  a  dinner  of  the 
olnmni  presided  over  by  John  C.  Spencer,  who 
delivered  an  eloquent  speMih  on  the  college,  and 
the  festivities  were  well  sustained  by  s[)cech  and 
song  from  Bishop  Doane,  the  Rev.  J.  W.  Brown, 
Alfred  B.  Street,  and  other  honored  sous  of  the 


JOHK  R  HOLBROOE. 

Do.  Jons  EuwARDs  Holbbook,  author  of  IforA 
Amenean  Harpetakgy  and  lohthyology  of  Soutk 
Carolina,  w.is  born  at  Beaulbrt,  Sonth  Carolina, 
1785.  He  became  a  graduate  of  Brown  Univei^ 
sity,  Providenoe,  Rhode  Island,  and  after  taking 
a  medical  degree  in  Philadelphia,  left  home  to 
pursue  his  professional  studies  at  the  schools  of 
Edinburgh  and  London.  Having  passed  nearly 
two  years  in  Scotland  and  England,  be  proceeded 
to  the  continent,  where  he  spent  two  more  years, 
partly  in  Germany  ami  Itjily,  but  priodpolly  in 
Paris— always  occupied  in  the-study  of  his  pro- 
fession. 

among  the  magnificent  collections  in  the 
of  the  Gonlen  of  Plants  in  Paris  that 
Dr.  Holbmok  began  the  study  of  notoral  history, 
to  whicLt  he  ha*  since  devoted  his  life. 

In  1823  he  returned  to  the  United  States,  and 
in  1824  was  elected  Professor  of  Anatomy  in  the 
Medical  College  of  the  State  of  Sonth  Ouolina,  • 
place  which  he  still  holds. 
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At  tb«  time  Dr.  Ilolbniok  nndertook  the  pub- 
lication of  hh  great  work  upon  the  Reptilet  of 
North  America,  very  little  wa*  known  of  the 
natural  history  of  these  nnimola  in  this  part  of 
tlie  wurt<I,  and  the  difEcnlties  under  which  he 
hibored  from  want  of  hooka  atid  collections  can 
bnrdjy  be  appreciated  now.  In  fact,  he  hod  to 
clear  tlie  whole  field,  upon  which  he  hits  erected 
a  rnonuiiient  which  will  remain  the  fonndation 
of  tliat  braiii:h  of  natiirnl  history  in  this  country 
aa  liiujj  nsiicieiice  is  cultivated.  The  work  is  par- 
ticularly reiiinrkable  for  the  cleorneaa  and  fulness 
of  iu  descri  tit  ions,  and  tlio  total  absence  of  vii- 
garies;  tlic  illustrations  arc  iintura]  and  eorrwit — 
not  a  lingle  figare  having  been  mode  from  dead 
Bpeoimvn'',  and  all  are  colored  from  life.  Of  late 
Dr.  Holbrook  htu  been  devoting  hitt  attention  to 
a  work  on  the  fishes  of  the  sontliern  states,  of 
which  three  nitmbera  have  been  published,  which 
will  andoubtodly  maintain  the  high  rank  of  his 
previous  scientinc  tabors.* 

MABIA  BBOOK& 

MuuA  DBi.'OcciDBNTB,ti>ndopt  her  poetical  denig- 
nation,  was  the  descendant  of  a  family  cri'  Welsh 
origin.  Her  grandfather  had  settled  in  Charlfs- 
town,  Massachasetta,  before  the  Revulutioiiary 
WW.  He  iva»  a  inan  of  we.iltli,  and  built  there  a 
&ne  house  for  hts  residence,  from  which  he  was 
driven  when  the  town  was  burnt  by  tlie  Bi'itisli. 
He  retire<l  to  Medford,  where  liis  granddaugliicr, 
Haria  Gowen.  wua  bom  ab.ut  17H6.  Her  tattler 
was  a  man  of  ]it«rary  cultivation,  and  enjoyed  the 
intimacy  of  tlie  profeB-^)ra  of  Harvard,  which 
doubtless  lent  its  mfluence  to  the  tastes  of  the 
joung  poetes.*  wlio,  before  her  ninth  year,  hnd 
committed  to  meiiinry  passages  from  Conius  and 
Cato  and  the  ancient  closMos.  The  lose  of  her 
fother^s  property  was  followed  by  his  deatli,  an<l 
with  thwe  broken  fortunes,  at  the  age  of  fourteen 
she  became  engogeil  to  a  mercliant  of  Boston,  who 
proviilcd  for  her  education,  and  on  it«  completion 
married  her.  Mercantile  di^toster  succeeded  a  few 
years  of  jirosperity,  and  a  life  of  poverty  and  re- 
tir«nent  followed.  Tbe  wife  turned  her  thoughts 
to  poetry  and  wrote,  at  the  age  of  twenty,  on  oc- 
tosyllabic poem  in  seven  cantos,  which  was  never 
printed,  la  1820  the  published  a  small  volume, 
Judith,  Either,  and  other  Poenti;  by  a  Later  of 
the  Fine  Arit ;  in  which  she  Btruck  a  new  and 
pecaliar  view  in  American  poetr]'.  Concentrated 
and  musical  in  oxpres--ion,  with  equal  force  and 
delicacy  of  imagination,  it  was  an  echo  of  the 
rclined  graces  of  the  noble  old  school  oS  English  ; 

ritry  of  the  Bcventeentli  century.  In  a  new  world  ' 
the  nineteenth. 

In  1S23tho  liusliandof  Mrs.  Brooks  died,  when 
the  took  np  her  residence  with  a  relative  in  Cuba, 
where  she  speedily  completed  the  first  canto  of 
Zi^hiit,  or  the  Bride  of  Serga,  which  was  pub- 
lished at  Bie-to[i  'in  1825.  The  five  remaining 
cantos  were  wiitten  in  Cuba.  The  death  of  her 
ancle,  a  planter  of  the  island,  who  left  her  his 
proper^,  gave  her  aeottlcd  income.  She  retunied 
to  the  United  States  and  liviil  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Dartmoutli  College,  where  her  son,  now 


'  tCortb  Amrrtoan  llAr|iFtoton.  pDbl1?he*1  U 
J.  nnbwn.  19*1.  IchllivnlnBJ  of  Sonth  Cinilln 
CtiKloluii;  Jubn  UuiHll,  leM. 
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Captain  Brooks  of  the  United  States  Anny,  wa* 
pureuing  his  studies — the  libniry  of  the  iostitutiim 
supplying  materials  for  the  notes  to  her  poem 
which  she  wa^  then  revising.  In  1830  ih«  ac- 
companied her  brother  to  Paris.  In  London  she 
saw  Washington  Irring,  then  attached  to  the  le- 
gation, who  eucom-aged  lier  in  the  production  of 
the  poem.  With  Southey,  «ho  warmly  admired 
her  poetical  powcrF,  and  with  whom  she  had  held 
a  convspondence  I'rora  Americii,  she  passed  the 
spring  (rf'  1831  at  Keswick.  Z(}pljiel  was  left  in 
his  hands  for  publication ;  and  the  proof  sheets 
bod  been  corrected  by  hiin  when  it  appeared  frum 
the  press  of  Kennett,  a  London  publisher,  in 
18S3. 

Sonthey,  in  the  Doctor,  has  prononnced  Marls 
del'  Occidente  ■'  the  inoet  impassioned  and  moHt 
imaginative  of  all  jioeteasee."*  If  any  one  haa 
since  risen  to  divide  tlie  honor  it  is  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Barrett  Browning ;  otherwise  Mrs.  Brooks  stnndo 
alone  in  one  of  the  most  refined  and  difficult  pro- 
vinces of  creative  art.  Zdphiel,  or  tbe  Bride  of 
Seven,  is  an  ezqui.-ite  tale  of  an  exiled  Jewi«b 
maiden  in  Media,  snrronnded  by  the  agenciea  of 
tlie  spirituiil  world  of  demons,  under  the  fpeoUtl 
influence  of  the  fallen  angel  named  in  the  titles 
anil  is  evidently  founded  on  tbe  stor}-,  in  the  book 
of  Tobit  in  the  Apocrypha,  of  Sam  the  daughter 
of  Riignel  in  Eebatone,  a  city  of  Meilia,  who  "  woa 
reproached  because  she  hod  been  married  to  seven 
husbands,  whom  Aemodena,  the  evil  spirit  hod 
killed,  l^fore  they  had  lien  with  her."  Kgla, 
the  maiden,  is  all  that  exquisite  beauty,  grace,  and 
tendern^s  con  combine  together  in  youthful  wo- 
manhood— and  though  moBtlypa."«ve  in  the  story, 
her  charsoter  and  image  nre  identified  to  the  mind 
with  distinctness,  Z6phi£l,  who  is  in  the  plaoa 
of  Afimodeus,  is  the  oriental  representative  of 
Apollo, 
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As  this  poem  has  been  objected  to,  thonffh 
witlumt  aay  sufficient  reason,  for  obscnrity  in  the 
narrative,  we  may  cite  for  the  reader^s  conve- 
nience a  neat  analysis  of  the  plot  which  appeared 
in  a  contemporary  review  in  Eraser's  Magazine. 

Z6phiel,  a  fidlen  angel,  sees  a  Hebrew  xoaid,  and 
fiills  pttMionatelv  in  love  with  her,  at  the  time  that 
her  parents  wbh  her  to  marry  a  powerful  and  hand- 
some Mede,  by  name  Melee,  who  had  won  the  old 
peo^e*a  a^niratioa  b^  his  skill  in  archery,  exerted 
on  the  occasion  of  a  victim-dove  escaping  from  the 
altar  as  the  H^>rew  oouple  were  about  to  perform  a 
saerifiee.  Meles  just  then^happening  tb  pass,  let  fly 
an  arrow,  and  nailed  the'fiigitive  to  a  tree.  He  is 
accepted  as  the  daughter's  lover,  in  spite  of  her  aver- 
sion. He  enters  the  chamber  where  she  is  awaiting 
him: 

,  Bat  ers  be  yet,  with  hastes  eonld  draw  aside 

Ills  broidered  belt  and  sandals.— dread  to  tell, 
Saser  be  sprang— he  sotubt  to  eiasp  his  bride : 
He  Btopi— a  groan  was  neard— be  gasped  and  fdi 

Xow  bjT  the  eofooh  of  her  who  widowed  lay; 

Her  ivory  hands  conmlstTe  clasped  in  prayer. 
Bat  lacking  power  to  moTe.    And  when  was  day, 

A  eold  buck  cone  was  all  of  Meles  there. 

Sardins,  the  king  of  Media,  sends  for  Meles^  who 
had  been  his  ambassador  to  Babylon :  search  is  made 
alter  him,  and  his  eorpse  is  found.  Tlie  old  Hebrew 
eouple,  and  their  daughter  Egln,  are  brought  pri- 
soners to  Sardius,  and  the  latter  describes  the  manner 
of  Meles*  death,  and  the  circumstance  of  her  being 
haunted  by  a  roirit  This  is  taken  for  the  raving  of 
ber  unaetued  brain,  although  she  is  detained  in  the 
balaee,  as  the  king  has  bcMmie  enamoured  of  her. 
Idaspes,  one  of  the  nobles,  fearful  that  £gla  was  in 
poMenBion  of  some  deadly  art  by  which  Meles  fell, 
and  which  she  might  trv  upon  Sardius,  disduades  the 
king  from  approaching  her ;  and  Alcestes  is  destined 
to  visit  her  during  the  ni^ht  He  is  killed  by  the 
■amc  unseen  hand.  Sardius  now  offers  a  high  re- 
ward to  him  who  will  unravel  the  mystery.  Tlien 
steps  forward  another  noble :  he  was  bold,  and  de- 
scended from  some  god. 

He  came,  and  first  explored  with  trnsty  blade ; 

But  soon  as  he  approaobed  the  &tal  bride, 
Opened  tlie  teiraoaHloor,  and  half  in  shade 

A  form,  as  of  a  mortal,  seemed  to  glide ; 

Be  flew  to  strike ;  bat  baflling  still  the  blow, 
And  still  receding  ttwn  tlte  chamber  far. 

It  Inred  bin  on ;  and  in  tlie  mornings  low 
▲ad  bloody  l«y  the  form. 

AD  is  dismay  at  the  court  Rough  old  Philomars 
next  claims  permission  to  expose  the  trick.  He  en- 
ters the  chamber,  while  hb  armed  companions  sur- 
round every  avenue  without,  to  prevent  the  escape 
cf  any  fiijgitive.  The  precaution  was  vain,  as  Egla 
Ijvjr  awaiting  in  bed  the  rough  soldier.  She  heard 
philomars'  last  struggle,  and  the  suffocatinff  noise  of 
the  lengthened  dei^-pang.  The  next  adventurer 
was  Bosanes,  who  shared  the  same  fiste.  Altheetor, 
the  favourite  of  Sardius,  and  his  youthftil  musician, 
now  firils  ill  with  exceauFe  love  for  Egla ;  his  passion 
IS  discovered,  and  the  king  allows  him  to  make  the 
Attempt  which  had  proved  fistal  to  so  many. 

TamAiog  bis  golden  harp  to  prelade  sweet. 
Entered  the  youth,  so  pendve,  pale,  and  Ihir : 

Advanced  resDectfal  to  the  virgin^  feet, 
Aad,  lowly  bending  down,  made  tanefVd  parhaes  tlisre. 

like  perfhme  soft  hb  gentle  aooents  rose. 
And  swe«Uy  thrilled  the  gilded  roof  along ; 

Bb  warm  devoted  seal  no  terror  knows, 
Aad  tnith  and  love  lend  fervoar  to  hb  son^ 

Ae  bides  her  flue  npon  her  eooeb,  that  there 
She  may  not  see  mm  die.    No  groan,  she  springs 

Fnotie  between  a  bope-beam  and  deapsir. 
And  (wiaee  her  hmg  hair  round  him  as  he  slagiL 


Then  tiios:— ^ Oh !  Being  who  nnseea  tittt  near 
Art  hovering  now,  behold  and  pity  me  I 

For  love,  hope,  beauty,  musio,— «11  that*s  dear. 
Look,— look  on  me— and  spare  my  agony  I 

**  BplritI  in  merey,  make  me  not  the  caase. 
The  hateAil  caose,  of  tbb  kind  being's  death  1 
In  pity  kill  me  first  I— He  lives^-he  draws— 
Thou  wilt  not  blast  ?— he  draws  bb  harmless  Weafh.** 

Still  lives  Altbeetor;— still  nngoarded  strays 
One  hand  b*er  hb  fiUFn  lyre;  but  all  bbsonl 

Is  lost— given  up ;— he  fain  would  turn  to  gaae, 
But  cannot  turn,  so  twined.    Kow,  all  tMt  stole 

• 

Through  every  vein,  and  thrilled  each  separate  nerve. 
Himself  oonld  not  have  told,— all  wound  and  elasped 

In  her  white  arms  and  iiair.    Ah  I  can  Uiey  serve 
To  save  him  f— "  What  a  sea  of  sweeu  P— he  gasped. 


But  twasdelifl^t:— sound,  fh^Tanee,  all  were  breathing. 
Still  swellecTtbe  tranqwrt,  "  Let  me  look  and  thank:'* 
He  sighed  (celestial  smiles  hb  lip  enwreathingX 
**!  die— but  ask  no  more,"*  he  said  and  sank. 

Btni  by  her  arms  supported— lower— lower- 
As  by  soft  sleep  oppressed ;  to  oalm,  so  &ir— 

He  rested  on  the  purple  tap'stried  floor, 
ItseencMdan  angel  lay  repoahag  there. 

Zophiel,  in  despair  at  not  having  obtained  Ella's 
love,  flies  to  the  palace  of  Gnomes  under  the  sea, 
following  the  guidance  of  Phraerion  (Zephyrus),  to 
obtain  a  draught  which  shall  perpetuate  life  and 
youth  in  Egla  With  difficulty  they  obtain  it,  but 
only  on  condition  of  taking  back  to  the  Gnome  king 
in  return  a  mortal  bride.  But  as  they  are  returning 
ftom  their  strange  expedition,  a  tremendous  storm 
occure,  in  which  Z6phiel  lets  Ml  the  spar  containing 
the  drops  of  life.  He  and  his  compamon  reach  die 
Libyan  land,  and  the  former  is  met  by  Satan  himself  % 
who  demandb  of  him  the  relinouislunent  of  the  hand 
of  £gla,  as  he  is  enamoured  of  her ;  but  Zophiel  re- 
fuses, and  defies  his  power,  when  the  superior  fiend 
makes  him  feel  it,  and  denounces  destruction  to  his 
hopea 

The  morning  son  discovers  Helen  and  Hariph,  a 
young  roan  and  his  aj^ed  guide,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Tigris.    The  former  is  sorrowful,  in  consequence^  of 
a  dream  of  the  preceding  evening,  when  Hariph 
gives  him  a  box  of  earnwl,  as  a  preservative  from 
evil;  for  in  the  hour  of  imminent  danger  he  was  to 
bum  the  contents.    On  proceeding,  they  come  upon 
Zameia  and  her  guide,  an  a^ed  man,  overspent  with  fa- 
tigue, and  in  utter  destitution.  Zameia  had  been  mar- 
ried to  one  of  the  magnates  of  Babylon ;  but  during  the 
performance  of  the  rights  of  Mylitta  (Uie  AaByrianVe- 
mis)flhe  meets  Meles,  on  an  embassy  at  Babylon  ftwm 
Media,  and  falls  desperately  in  love.    During  her 
husband's  absence  on  another  embassy  she  frequenuy 
sees  Meles,  and  indulges  her  guilty  passion ;  bat  the 
Mede,  however,  leaves  her,  and  itetuma  to  his  own 
country.    The  impasBioned  woman  resolves  to  aeelt 
him  through  the  worid.    Helon  and  Hariph  relieve 
her.    She  finds  her  way  to  the  bower  of  Egla,  and  is 
on  the  point  of  stabbing  her  to  the  heart,  as  the  mur- 
deress of  Meles,  when  Helon   and  his  compamoa 
arrive  to  rescue  her.    This  they  effect    Zameia  dies 
from  excess  of  passioa ;  Helon  is  wedded  to  KglM, 
being  the  husband  predestined  for  her ;  Hariph  tai^ 
out  to  be  the  archangel  Raphael,  who  blesses  the 
pair,  and  bids  the  lost  spirit  Zophiel  to  indulge  m 
nope. 

The  capabilities  of  this  outline  in  a  true  poet's 
hands  are  manifest,  but  no  one  who  has  not  read 
the  poem  with  car^— and  whoever  reads  it  onoe 
will  be  apt  so  to  read  it  agiun  and  again— caii  do 
justice  to  the  purity,  sweetness,  variety,  and  force 
at  the  versification,  and  the  warm  passionate  na- 
ture  which,  without  exaggeration  or    apt>areiit 
effort,  interpenetrates  every  portion  of  it.     Ther^ 
is  no  vulgarity  in  the  fate  of  the  lovera     They 
seem  to  die  wortliily  in  the  noble  canae  of  honor 
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and  beauty.  The  pore  maiden  walks  nnscathed 
amidst  these  desperate  fires.  One  charmed  inci- 
dent of  Eastern  romance  succeeds  another,  with 
sentiment  and  description  of  natnre  blended  with 
a  certain  cool  spiritual  breath  of  the  peace  which 
tempers  the  flames  of  passion  burning  through  it. 
The  imagery  and  ideas  have  been  so  thoroughly 
fused  in  the  writer^s  mind,  and  come  forth  so  na- 
turally in  the  simple  verses,  that  we  would  not 
suspect  the  deep  study  and  costly  elaboration  of 
the  work,  whicn  it  is  said  was  written  over  seven 
times,  were  we  not  reminded  of  these  things  by 
the  learned  quotations  in  the  admirably  written 
notes  which  carry  us  to  Oriental,  Classic,  German, 
and  French  sources.* 

Returning  to  America  from  England,  Mrs. 
Brooks  resided  for  a  time  at  West  Point,  where 
her  son,  now  an  officer  in  the  United  States  army, 
was  stationed  at  the  Military  Academy  as  Assist^ 
ant  Professor,  and  afterwards  at  Grovemor^s  Island, 
New  York. 

In  1843  she  had  printed  for  private  circulation 
a  prose  romance,  laofMn^  or  the  Vale  of  Yumuri, 
wfnoh,  under  a  disguise  of  fiction,  embodies  the  in- 
cidents of  her  career  with  much  fine  poetical  de- 
scription and  philosophical  reflection.  At  the 
dose  of  the  year  she  returned  to  her  home  in 
Cuba,  a  luxurions  tropical  residence,  continuing 
to  cultivate  her  poetic  faculties  in  the  production 
of  some  minor  poems,  and  the  planning  and  par- 
tial composition  of  an  epic  entitled,  jBeatrU^  the 
Beloved  of  Columlnte.  It  was  her  habit,  says  her 
correspondent.  Dr.  R.  W.  Griswold, "  to  finish  her 
shorter  pieces  and  entire  cantos  of  longer  poems. 
before  committing  a  word  of  them  to  paper.*' 
Her  Ode  to  the  departed  was  written  in  1843. 
Her  death  occurred  at  MatanzaH  November  11, 
1845.t 

lOIA  ILBPIirO  ZK  TH<  OBOTS  OF  ACACLkB—nOM  tdrBOL, 

Sdphora  held  her  to  her  heoi-t,  the  while 
Grief  had  its  way ;  Uien  saw  her  gentiy  laid, 

And  bade  her,  kiusmg  her  blue  eyes,  beguile 
Slumbering,  the  fervid  noon.    Her  leafy  bed 

Breathed  forth  overpowering  sighs;  increased  the 
heat; 

Sleeplen  had  been  the  night ;  her  weary  sense 
Could  now  no  more.    Lone  in  the  still  retreat, 

Woonding  the  flowers  to  sweetness  more  intense 

She  sank.    Tims  kindly  Natnre  lets  our  woe 
Swell  till  it  bursts  forth  firom  the  o^erfraught 
breast; 
Then  draws  an  opiate  from  the  bitter  flow. 

And  lays  her  sorrowing  child  soft  in  the  lap  of 
rest 

Now  all  the  mortal  maid  lies  indolent ; 
Save  one  sweet  cheek,  which  the  cool  velvet  turf 


*  Tlie  notfls  of  ZAphiei  were  written  tame  In  Caba,  tome  in 
CStoada,  som«  At  Hanover,  United  8tate^  some  at  Paris,  and 
the  lest  St  Keswlek,  England,  ander  the  kind  eaooarageinent 
of  Bobert  Soutbey,  Esq. ;  and  near  a  window  wblcb  oTOrlooks 
the  beaatlAil  lake  Derwent,  and  tbe  finest  frroupe  of  tboee 
moantalns  wblcb  encircle  completely  that  charming  valley 
wbere  tbe  Oreta  winds  over  Its  Ded  of  clean  pebbles,  looking 
as  clear  as  dt>w.—Aulhor*9  JiTotA 

t  A  Blograpblcal  sketcb  of  Mrs.  Brooks,  with  an  analysis  of 
bar  poema^peared  in  the  Bontbem  Literary  M eesenffer  Ibr 
Asgbst,  1889.  Orlswold,  to  whom  tbe  poblto  Is  indebted  for 
the  publication  of  several  of  her  minor  poems  In  OrahanC* 
Magmin^  has  added  soma  iotereatlDg  partksulaia  in  his  Fe- 
nala  Poets  of  Amtrloik 


Had  touched  too  rude,  though  all  with  blooms 
besprent, 
One  soft  arm  pillowed.    Whiter  than  the  surf 

That  foams  against  the  sea-roek  looked  her  neok 
By  the  dan,  flossy,  odorooa  shrubs  relieved. 

That  close  inclining  o'er  her,  seemed  to  reck 
What  Hwas  they  canopied ;  and  quickly  heaved, 

Beneath  her  robe's  white  folds  and  asure  xone. 
Her  heart  yet  incomposed ;  a  flllet  through 

Peeped  softly  asure,  while  witii  tender  moan. 
As  if  of  bliss,  Zephyr  her  ringlets  blew 

Sportive ;  about  her  neck  their  gold  he  twined; 

Kissed  the  soft  violet  on  her  temples  wnrm. 
And  eyebrow  just  so  dark  might  well  defipe 

Its  flexile  areh;  throne  of  ezpresaion's  ehann. 

As  the  vexed  Caspian,  though  its  rase  be  |>nBt, 
And  the  blue  smiling  heavens  swell  o*er  in  peace. 

Shook  to  the  centre  by  the  recent  blast* 
Heaves  on  tumultuous  still,  and  hath  not  power 
to  cease; 

So  still  each  little  pulse  was  seen  to  throb. 
Though  passion  and  its  pain  were  lulled  to  rest ; 

And  ever  and  anon  a  piteous  sob 
Shook  the  pure  arch  expansive  o'er  her  breast 

Save  that,  a  perfect  peace  was,  sovereign,  there 
O'er  fragrance,  sound,  and  beauty ;  nil  was  mute; 

Only  a  dove  bemoaned  her  absent  phere. 
Or  (ainting  breezes  swept  the  slumberer^s  lute. 

* 

SOLA  AT  ma  BAHqiner  or  SAanivB— nox  tkb  saiol 
But  Egla  this  refused  them;  and  forbore 

The  folded  turban  twined  with  many  a  string 
Of  gems ;  and,  as  in  tender  memory,  wore 
Her  country's  simpler  garb,  to  meet  the  youthful 
king. 

Day  o'er,  the  task  was  done ;  the  melting  hues 
Of  twilight  gone,  and  reigned  the  evening  glooin 

Gently  o'er  fount  and  tower;  she  could  refSse 
No  more ;  and,  led  by  slaves,  sought  the  &ir  baa- 
quet-room. 

With  unassured  yet  graceful  step  advancing, 
The  light  vermillion  of  her  cheek  more  warm 

For  doubtful  modesty ;  while  all  were  glancing 
Over  the  strange  attire  that  well  became  soefa 
form. 

To  lend  her  space  the  admiring  band  gave  way ; 

The  sandals  on  her  silvery  feet  were  blue ; 
Of  saflEron  tint  her  robe,  as  when  youn^  day 

Spreads  softly  o'er  the  heavens,  and  tints  the  trem- 
bling dew. 

Ligfat  was  that  robe,  as  mist;  and  not  a  gem 

Or  ornament  impedes  its  wavy  fold. 
Long  and  profuse ;  save  that,  above  ite  hem, 

Twas'broidered  with  pomegranate-wreath,  in  gold. 

And,  by  a  silken  cincture,  broad  and  blue 
In  shapely  guise  about  the  waist  confined. 

Blent  with  the  curls  that,  of  a  lighter  hue. 
Half  floated,  wayin|^  in  their  length  behind; 

The  otiier  half,  in  braided  tresses  twined. 
Was  decked  with  rose  of  pearls,  and  sapphiroa 
azure  too, 

Arranged  with  curious  skill  to  imitate 
The  sweet  acacia's  blossoms ;  just  as  live 

And  droop  those  tender  flowers  in  natural  state  ; 
And  so  the  trembling  gems  seemed  sensitive  ; 

And  pendant,  sometimes,  touch  her  neck;  and  there 
Seem  shrinking  from  its  softness  as  nlive. 

O'er  her  arms  flower-white,  and  round,  and  bare, 
^ight  bandelets  were  twined  of  colours  five  ; 
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like  Httle  rainbows  seemly  on  those  arms ; 

None  of  that  oouithad  seen  the  like  before ; 
Soft,  fragrant,  bright, — so  much  like  heaven  her 
diamiAi 

It  scarce  could  seem  idolatry  t'  adora 

He  who  beheld  her  hand  forgot  her  face ; 

Tet  in  that  &ce  was  all  beside  foigot ; 
/Lml  he,  who  as  she  went,  beheld  her  pace. 

And  looks  profnae,  had  said,  "  nay,  turn  thee  not." 

Placed  on  a  banqneUooach  beside  the  kins, 
'Mid  many  a  sparkling  gilest  no  eye  forbore ; 

Bat,  like  their  darts,  the  warrior-princes  fling 
Such  looks  as  seemed  to  pierce,  and  scan  her  o'er 
and  o'er : 

Kor  met  afcm^  the  glare  of  lip  and  eye — 
Charms,  bot  not  rare : — ^the  gasser  stern  and  cool. 

Who  sooght  bat  faults,  nor  fault  or  spot  could  8|^y ; 
In  every  limb,  joint,  vein,  the  maia  was  beantiloL 

Save  that  her  lip,  like  some  bod-bursting  flower, 
Jost  scorned  the  bounds  of  symmetry,  perchance. 

Bat  by  its  rashness  gained  an  added  power ; 
Heightening  perfection  to  luxuriance. 


Bot  that  was  only  when  she  uniled,  and  when 
Disaolved  th*  intense  expression  of  her  eye; 

A.ad  hod  her  Spirit-love  first  seen  her  then 
He  had  not  doubted  her  mortality. 

xoamiia  suiruaBT— from  ties  saxi. 

How  benuteons  art  thou,  O  thou  morning  sunl — 
The  old  man,  feebly  tottering  forth,  admires 

As  maeh  thy  beauty,  now  life's  dream  is  done, 
As  when  ne  moved  exulting  in  his  firea. 

The  infimt  strains  his  little  arms  to  catch 
The  rays  that  glanee  about  his  silken  hair ; 

And  Luxury  hangs  her  amber  lamps,  to  match 
Thy  tkcey  when  turned  away  from  bower  and 
palace  fair. 

Sw<$et  to  the  Up,  the  draught,  the  blushing  fruit; 

Music  and  perfumes  mingle  with  the  soul ; 
How  thrills  the  kiss,  when  feeling's  voice  is  mute  I 

And  light  and  beauty's  tints  enhance  the  whole. 

Tet  each  keen  sense  were  dulness  but  for  thee : 
Thy  ray  to  joy,  love,  virtue,  genius,  warms; 

l^ou  never  weariest :  no  inconstancy 

But  comes  to  pay  new  homage  to  thy  charms. 

How  many  lips  have  sunj;  thy  praise,  how  long! 

Tet^  when  nis  slumbering  harp  he  feels  thee  woo, 
The  pleasured  bard  pours  forth  another  song. 

And  finds  in  thee,  like  love,  a  theme  for  ever  new. 

Thy  dark-eyed  daughters  come  in  beauty  forth 
In  thy  near  realms;  and,  like  their  snow-wreaths 
fsir. 

The  bright-haired  youths  and  maidens  of  tlie  North 
Smile  in  Uiy  colours  when  thou  art  not  tiiere. 

TSs  there  thou  bid'st  a  deeper  ardour  glow,* 
And  higher,  purer  reveries  completest ; 


•  It  hss  been  gmerslty  beUevMl  thst  **  the  eold  in  olime  sre 
eoU  In  blood,*"  bat  thb  on  oxamliuitlon  woald,  I  am  oonvtnoad, 
b«  foond  phj/tiodtUf  untnu;  at  least.  In  those  oUmatea  near 
the  •qoator.  It  U  here  that  most  oold-blooded  animals,  such 
aa  the  tortoise,  the  serpent,  and  vartoai  tribes  of  bcaatlAiI  In- 
aeeCSkara  foond  In  the  rreateet  perfeetion. 

Fewer  Instanees  of  deilriom  or  suicide,  oocasloned  bv  the 
peaalon  of  love,  wonid,  perhaps,  be  found  within  the  tropics 
than  hi  the  other  divtoiona  of  the  earth.  Nature,  In  the  eolder 
re^kniB,  appears  to  have  given  an  Innate  warmth  and  enenv 
pcoportkHiate  to  those  eflbrta,  which  the  severity  of  the  ele- 
ments  and  tlie  nnmeroiis  wants  which  they  create,  keep  ooa- 
tlnoelly  in  demand. 

TiMse  who  Uve,  sa  It  were,  under  the  Immediate  protection 
of  the  son.  have  little  need  of  internal  fires.  The<r  blood  Is 
eool  and  thin ;  and  living  where  everything  is  soft  and  flatter- 


As  drops  that  farthest  from  the  ooean  flow, 
Refining  all  the  way,  from  springs  the  sweetest 

Haply,  sometimes,  spent  with  the  sleepless  night, 
Some  wretch  impassioned,  from  sweet  morning's 
breath. 
Turns  his  hot  brow  and.  sickens  at  thy  light ; 
But  Nature,  ever  kind,  soon  heab  or  gives  him 
death. 


Day,  in  melting  purple  d^rin^. 
Blossoms,  all  around  me  sighing, 
Fragrance,  from  the  lilies  straying, 
Zmhyr,  with  my  ringlets  playing, 

Ye  but  waken  my  distress : 

I  am  sick  of  loneliness 

Thou,  to  whom  I  love  to  hearken. 
Gome,  ere  night  around  me  darken ; 
Thouffh  thy  softness  but  deceive  me, 
8ay  tnou'rt  true  and  I'll  believe  thee; 

Veil,  if  ill,  thjr  soul's  intent. 

Let  me  think  it  innocent! 

Save  thy  toiling,  spare  thy  treasure: 
All  I  ask  is  friendship's  pleasure : 
Let  the  shining  ore  lie  oarkling. 
Bring  no  gem  in  lustre  sparkling ; 

Gins  and  gold  are  naught  to  me ; 

I  would  only  look  on  tbeet 

Tell  to  thee  the  high-wrought  feeling. 
Ecstasy  but  in  revealing ; 
Paint  to  thee  the  deep  sensation. 
Rapture  in  participation, 

Yet  but  tortnre,  if  comprest 

In  a  lone  uufriended  breast 

Absent  still  I  Ah  1  come  and  bless  me  ( 
Let  these  eyes  again  caress  thee. 
Once,  in  caution,  I  could  fly  thee: 
Kow,  I  nothing  could  deny  thee ; 

In  a  look  if  death  there  be, 

Gome,  and  I  will  gtiae  on  Uiee ! 

JOSEPH  RODMAN  DBAKS. 

JoBBPH  Rodman  Drake  was  bom  in  the  city  of 
New  York,  August  7,  1795.     His  father  died 
while  he  was  quite  young,  and  the  family  had  to 
contend  with  tulveree  circumstances.    There  were 
four  children,  Joseph  and  three  sisters— Louisa, 
Miilicent,  and  Caroline,  of  whom  the  kat  shared 
in  his  poetic  susceptibility.     Drake  obtained  a 
good  education,  and  studied  medicine  under  Dr. 
Nicholaa  Romayne,who  was  strongly  attached  to 
his  voung  pupil    He  obtained  his  degro^  and 
shortly  after,  in  October,  1816,  married  baran, 
the  daughter  of  Henry  Eckford,  a  connexion  whion 
placed  him  in  affluent  circumstances,  ,;^^^,  FT 
marriage  he  visited  Europe  with  hi»  wife,  and  ma 
relative.  Dr.  De  Kay,  who  had   also  "^^^^^f^  * 
daughter  of  Eckford,  and  who  was  f^'^^^Hi 
known  to  the  public  as  the  author  oi  ft 

log  to  the  senses.  It  ts  not  surprtstog  ttet  tne>^V^^  upon. 
wsDdsr  &r  beyond  what  tb«fr  bright  «y«»,^7Lf  %«aoufty,  «»«• 
Though  sometlmea  aabje«t  to  ylolent  o^VtI  J,  uubftVP^*^^ 

Knenlly  peas  off  without  l«aTlne  much  r^g^*   way  ^to»  ^*L 
hind,  and  any  other  oMeot  falling  In  tli«»^  ^>ecome  ^^*J**. 
would  not  go  flu-  to  seek  it)  would  very /oj^  •»  ate  oon»t»nf 
Taluable  to  them  as  the  one  lost    Bach  of  tn^  aopth  ot  tjtOk- 
are  rather  ao  from  Indolence,  than  «M"  J^^^t^    ^^^  ^^^« 
nient  or  ooDTlctloa  of  exoelienoe.  ^  ^^.-  of  i»«!t-«^*^    _i  %« 
(aayaRonaaeau)  la  •  monster  out  of  the  orocr^^^   *o^^^  «. 

utfTes  of  all  tropical  reglona  might  bo  ^^^oto  t«*^J^»!S 
proof  of  hlaaaaertlon:  they  nerer  look  »J  ianAoiibU>«Vyiwj 
enter  Into  refined  speoulattona ;  •"^  yet,  ^»  cafcrtli.r-xrc«i  wi 
unhappy  than  any  other  of  the  inbabltani»  «»» 
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Travels  in  Turkey,  and  of  the  zoological  portion 
of  the  Natoral  Hintory  of  New  York.  His  health 
fMliog  at  this  tliLie,  be  visited  New  Orieans  in 
thewinteroflSlB,  fur  lis  recovery.  He  returned 
to  Now  York  in  tJie  i>|>ring,  fatally  Binitten  with 
comuinption,  and  died  iii  tlje  fdluwing  autumn, 
on  the  2l8t  Se|iieiiil>er,  1820,  at  the  age  of 
twetity-flve.  Ho  JB  buried  in  a  quiet,  mru  spot, 
at  Hunt's  Point,  Westchester  county,  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  tlic  island  of  New  York,  where  lie 
pasfced  some  of  his  boyish  years  with  a  relative, 
and  where  the  memory  of  hi«  gentle  manners  and 
winning  ways  still  lingers.  A  inonninent  con- 
tains a  »<ini[ile  inscription  of  his  name  and  age, 
with  a  cuu|)let  fiwu  tlie  tributary  lines  of  Hal- 
leek: — 

None  knpw  him  but  to  lore  hiro, 
Nor  named  liim  but  M  praise. 
Drake  waaapoet  in  his lioyhiHMl.  Theaneolotes 
preserved  of  his  early  yuutli  abow  the  prompt 


'=r-—).  fhtu-iA^  a-^^a-^s^it*^ 


kindling  of  the  imagination.  His  first  riiymes 
were  a  conundrum,  which  be  per|)etrate<)  when 
he  was  Bcarcely  five.  When  hewai  bnt  seven  or 
eight  years  old,  he  was  one  diiy  punished  for 
some  childish  offence,  by  imprisiinment  in  a  por- 
tion of  the  garret  shut  off  by  some  wooden  bars, 
which  had  originally  incinsed  the  place  as  a  wine 
oliieet.  Hio  sisters  stole  up  to  witness  bit  suffer- 
ing condition,  and  found  him  pacing  the  room 
with  fonielhing  like  a  sword  on  his  shoulder, 
watching  an  iiiconKruous  heap  on  the  floor,  in  the 
diameter  of  Don  Quixote  at  his  vigils  over  the 
armor  in  the  chuix-li.  lie  calleil  a  boy  of  his 
acquaintance,  nameil  0«^r,  "little  Fingal;"  his 
ideas  from  liooks  thns  early  iseeking  living  shapes 
before  him  in  the  woHd.  In  the  some  spirit,  the 
child  Ii^te^ed  with  great  delight  to  the  stoHee  of 
an  old  lady  aliout  the  B«vcHution.  Tie  would 
fdeniily  bimsolf  with  the  scene,  and  once,  when 
he  had  given  her  n  very  enersetic  aec  iiint  of  a 
ballad  wliicb  he  liad  read,  upon  her  remarking  it 


As  a  poet,  "  he  lispe<I  in  numbers,  for  the  nnm- 
bera  came."  He  wrote  The  Mocking- Bird,  the 
earliest  of  his  poeiiia  which  hns  been  preserved, 
when  a  mere  boy.  It  shows  not  merdy  a  happy 
facility,  but  an  nimsuiil  ooniciansnesa  of  the  imt- 
tative  ftieulty  in  young  poets.  A  portion  of  a 
JI0C11I,  Tht  Piut  and  Utg  /Vewnt,  wlnoli  fbrniitbed 
the  concluding  passage  of  Leun  in  the  publiUied 
volume,  was  commanicated  to  a  friend  in  Hfi. 
when  the  author  was  about  fonrtcvn.  On  hit 
European  tour  in  I81B,  he  addressed  two  long 
rhyming  letters  to  his  friend  Halleck — ofta  d«tcd 
Dumfries,  in  May,  in  the  meAsare  of  Death  and 
Dr.  Humbook,  and  in  English-Scotch;  the  other, 
dated  Irvine,  in  the  some  month,  moMtly  on  Bnma, 
in  the  eighl-^y liable  iambic. 

On  his  return  home  to  New  York,  he  wrotesi" 
March,  1B19,  the  first  of  the  fiunoo*  Croakers,  the 
Teraee  to  Ennvi,  which  lie  sent  to  the  Evenlne 
Post,  and  which  Coieman,  the  editor,  announced 
to  the  public  OB  "  the  production  of  geniua  and 
taste."  The  autlmniiip  was  for  a  while  kept 
•ecreL  Drake  communicated  it  to  Halleok,  who 
Joined  his  friend  in  the  series  as  Croaker,  Jr.,  and . 
they  mostly  signed  the  contribntioni,  afUrwords, 
Croaker  &i  Co.  Of  the  tbi 
whii^b  the  whole  series  v 
wrote  nearly  one  half,  including  ths  Amerioan 
Flag,  which  appeared  among  them. 

Though  the  poems  luve  not  been  acknow- 
ledged by  either  author,  and  the  pnbUo  'n  of 
course  somewhat  in  tlie  dark  as  to  these  anony- 
mous effusions,  yet  the  m;rstery  has  been  pene- 
trated by  various  knowing  persons  of  good 
memories  and  skilled  in  local  and  political  gofiBlp 
— (if  the  roiult  of  whose  labors  the  following  ia, 
we  believe,  a  pretty  accurate  statfment. 

The  Croakers,  publislied  in  tliu  Evening  Poet, 
appeared  In  ra[iiil  succession  in  one  seasim,  begin- 
ning with  the  lines  bv  Drake,  to  Ennui,  Ifareh 
10,  1819,  and  ending  July  24,  with  The  Curtain 
Conversation  by  Halleck,  that  pleaitant  ofipral 
of  Mni.  Dash,  since  incliideil  umong  his  poems 
under  the  title  "  D<ime8tlc  Ilappineas."  The  fol- 
lowing Croakers  have  been  attributed  to  Drake: 
"On  Presenting  the  Freedom  of  the  City  in  a 
Gold  Box  to  a  Great  General;"  "Tlio  Secret 
Mine  sprun;;  at  a  late  Snpper,"  an  obscure  local 

Silitical  sqnib,  of  teinpornry  intereat;  "  To  Mr. 
utter,  the  Ventriloquist,"  who  is  snppoeed  to  be 
employed  in  the  State  Le^sloture,  promoting  a 
eimfii-'ion  of  tongues  among  the  ineiiibers  In  maf- 
d-fTd^NW  speeches ;  the  first  "Ode  to  Mr.  Simpson, 
Manager  and  Purveyor  of  the  Theatre,"— pleasant 

C'p  about  Wtiodworth,  Coleman,  Mrs.  Bameti, 
Leesugg  who  afterwards  became  Mm 
Ilackett,  and  others:  "The  Battery  War,"* 
sketch  of  a  forgotten  ilebate  in  Tammany ;  •■  To 
John  UlnshuU,  £.-«).,  Poet  and  Playwright,  wIm 
formeriy  resided  in  Maiden-lane  but  now  nlisent 
in  England,"  a  I'leosant  satire,  light  and  effective, 
upon  a  melancholy  poetaster  of  the  timee;  tb« 
Unes  to  John  I.aiig,  Esq., 

In  Ihec,  imniartal  La^g  I  have  all 

Hie  sister  gravea  iiivt — 
Thou  Btati^miiur  Mgoi  and  "  •dtl«r' 
Ofthe  New  York  Gnietts; 
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the  ^  Abfltract  of  the  Sarseon-General^a  Report,^* 
and,  perhaps,  the  lines  "  Surffeon-Geiieral "  him- 
Belf— -hitting  off  Dr.  Mitchilrs  obvious  peculiari- 
ties in  the  funniest  manner;  "To  ■  — , 
EsqV*  a  legal  friend,  who  is  invited  from  his  law 
books  to  "  the  feast  of  reason  and  the  flow  of  soul 
of  the  wits  ;'^  an  "  Ode  to  Impudence,^*  which 
expresses  the  benefit  and  delight  of  paying  debts 
in  personal  brass  in  preference  to  the  usual  gold 
ana  silver  currency ;  an  "  Ode  to  Fortune,"  with 
a  glimpse  of  the  resources  of  an  easy  lounger 
about  the  city ;  the  "  Ode  to  Simon  Dewitt,  E»q., 
Sorveyor-GeneraV'  to  whom  it  appears  the  public 
is  indebted  for  those  classic  felicities  in  the  nam- 
ing of  our  rural  towns  Pompey,  Ovid,  Cicero, 
Manilas,  and  the  like ;  "  To  Croaker,  Jr.,''  in  com- 
pliment to  his  associate  Halleck, — with  whom  the 
honors  t)f  the  whole,  for  wit  and  sentiment,  are 
fairly  divided. 

The  Culprit  Fay  arose  out  of  a  conversation  in 
the  summer  of  1819,  in  which  Drake,  De  Kay, 
Cooper  the  novelist,  and  Halleck  were  speaking 
of  the  Scottish  streams  and  their  adaptation  to 
the  uses  of  poetry  by  their  numeroun  romantic 
associations.  CvX>per  and  Halleck  maintained 
that  our  own  rivers  furnished  no  such  capabi- 
lities, when  Drake,  as  usual,  took  the  opposite 
side  of  the  argument ;  and,  to  make  his  position 
cood,  produced  in  three  days  The  Culprit  Fay. 
The  scene  is  laid  in  the  Highlands  of  the  Hudson, 
bat  it  is  noticeable  that  the  chief  associations 
oof\}ured  up  relate  to  the  salt  water;  the  poet 
drawing  liis  inspiration  from  his  familiar  haunt 
oo  the  sound,  at  Hunt's  Point.* 

*  The  Culprit  Fay  is  a  poem  of  exquisite  fancy, 
filled  with  a  vast  as^mblage  of  vitalized  poetical 
images  of  earth,  air  and  water,  which  come 
thronging  U(K>n  the  reader  in  a  tumult  of  youthful 
creative  ecstasy.  We  cannot  suppoic  this  poem 
to  have  been  written  otherwise  than  it  was,  in  a 
aadden  brilliant  fla^h  of  the  mind,  under  the 
aospioes  of  the  fairest  associations  of  natural 
scenery  and  human  loveliness.  No  churl  could 
have  worked  so  generously,  prodigally  bestowing 
poetical  life  upon  the  tiny  neglected  creatures 
which  he  brings  within  the  range  of  the  reader's 
onac^ttstomeil  sympathy.  It  is  a  Midsuimner's 
Night's  Dream  afcer  Shakespeare's  Queen  Mab ; 
but  the  poet  had  watched  this  manifold  existence 
of  field  and  wave  or  he  never  would  have  described 
it|  though  a  thousand  Shakespeares  had  written. 
The  story  is  pretty  and  .-^ulficient  for  the  purpose, 
which  is  not  a  very  profound  one— a  mere  junket- 
ing ^th  a  poet's  fancy.  The  opening  scenery  is 
a  beantiful  moonlight  view  of  the  Highlands  of 
the  Hudson. 

Tim  the  middle  watch  of  a  summer^s  night — 

The  earUi  is  dark,  but  the  heavens  are  oright; 

Noogfat  ia  seen  in  the  vault  on  high 

Bat  th«  moon,  and  tlie  stars,  and  the  cloudleaa  sky, 

And  the  flood  which  rolh  lU  milky  hue, 

A  river  of  light  on  the  welkin  blua 

The  moon  looks  down  on  old  Cronest, 

She  mellows  the  sliades  on  his  shaggy  breast^ 

And  seems  his  huge  grey  form  to  throw 

•  In  »MS.  copy  of  the  Calnrlt  Fay  the  antbor  left  a  ont«, 
Ingvoloofllj  romoTliif  the  dlfllcnlty.-  **  The  reader  will  find 
9omc  ot  th3  Inhabltaou  of  tho  salt  water  a  Httie  ftirtber  up  tho 
IIctd«>n  tkio  tbej  osoally  travel ;  but  aot  too  flu*  far  the  par- 
poams  «pf  poetry.'^ 


In  a  silver  cone  on  the  wave  below ; 
His  sides  are  broken  by  spots  of  shoide, 
By  tlie  walnut  bough  and  the  cedar  made. 
And  through  their  clustering  branches  dark 
Glimmers  and  dies  the  fire-fly's  spark — 
like  starry  twinkles  that  momently  break 
Through  the  rifts  of  the  gatliering  tempest's  rac!:. 

The  stars  are  on  the  moving  stream. 

And  fling,  as  its  ripples  gently  flow, 
A  burniahed  length  of  wavy  beam 

In  an  eel-like,  spiral  line  oelow  ; 
The  winds  are  whist,  and  the  owl  is  still, 

The  bat  in  the  shelvy  rock  is  hid, 
And  nought  is  heard  on  the  lonely  hill 
But  the  cricket's  chirp,  and  the  answer  shrill 

Of  the  gauze- winged  kat^-did ; 
And  the  piai..t  of  the  wailing  whip-poor-will, 

Who  moans  unseen,  and  ceaseless  sings, 
Ever  a  note  of  woii  and  wo. 

Till  morning  spreads  her  rosy  wings. 
And  earth  and  sky  in  her  glances  glow. 

The  Culprit  has  been  guilty  of  the  enormity  of 
falling  in  love  witli  an  earthly  maid. 

And  left  for  her  his  woodland  shade; 
He  has  lain  upon  her  lip  of  dew, 
And  sunned  him  in  her  eye  of  blue. 
Fanned  her  cheek  with  his  wing  of  air. 
Played  in  the  rinslets  of  her  hair, 
Aua,  nestling  on  her  snowy  breast. 
Forgot  the  lily-king'a  beheat 

For  this  he  is  put  on  trial  and  sentenced  at  once. 
In  consideration  of  the  damage  done  to  his  wings 
he  is  to  repair  their  wounded  parity  by  seizing  a 
drop  from  the  glistening  vapory   arch  in  the 
moonlight  of  the  leaping  sturgeon,  and  since  his 
flame- wood   lamp   has  been  extinguished  he  is 
to  light  it  again  from  the  last  spark  of  a  falling 
star.    It  was  a  pretty  penance,  but  difficult  of 
execution.    The  f*ay,  plunging  into  the  wave  in 
quest  of  the  sturgeon,  is  met  by  an  embattled 
oost  of  those    thorny,   prickly,  and  exhaustive 
powers  which  lurk  in  the  star-tish,  the  crab,  and 
the  leech. 

Up  sprung  the  spirits  of  the  waves. 

From  seanulk  beds  ia  their  coral  caves. 

With  snail-plate  armour  anatched  in  haste. 

They  speed  their  way  Uirough  the  liquid  waste: 

Sqme  are  rapidly  bortie  along 

On  the  mailed  ahrimp  or  the  prickly  prong. 

Some  on  the  blood-red  leeches  glide, 

Some  on  the  atony  atar-fish  ride. 

Some  on  the  back  of  the  lancing  squab, 

Some  on  the  aideHiiff  aoldier-crab; 

And  some  on  the  jeUied  quarl  that  flings 

At  once  a  thousand  streamy  stings — 

They  cut  the  w^ave  with,  the  living  oar 

And  hurry  on  to  the  moonlight  aliore. 

To  guard  their  realms  and  cha»e  away 

The  footsteps  of  tlie  tuvading  Fay. 

The  activity  of  these  foes  is  vigorously  deaoiibed. 

Fearlessly  he  ekima  along, 
Hia  hope  is  high,  and  his  limbs  are  strong. 
He  apreada  his  arms  like  the  swallow's  win^ 
And  throw*  hia  feet  with  a  frog-like  fling  ; 
Hia  locks  of  gold  on  the  waters  ahine. 

At  his  breast  the  tiny  foam-beads  riae, 
Hia  back  gleams  bright  above  the  brine« 

And  tlie  wake-line  foam  behind  him  Uea^ 
But  tlie  water-spritea  arc  gathering  near 

To  check  Uia  course  along  the  tide  ; 
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Their  ▼arrion  eome  in  swift  career 

And  hem  him  ronnd  on  ererv  side. 
On  his  thigh  the  leech  has  fixed  his  hold, 
The  qnarVs  long  anns  are  round  him  rolled. 
The  prickly  prong  has  pierced  his  skin, 
And  the  squab  has  thrown  his  Javelin, 
The  gritty  star  has  rubbed  him  raw, 
And  the  crab  has  struck  with  his  giant  claw ; 
He  howls  with  rage,  and  he  shrieks  with  pain,  ■ 
He  strikes  around,  but  his  blows  are  vain ; 
Hopeless  is  the  unequal  fight. 
Fairy  I  nought  is  left  but  flight 

He  turned  him  round  and  fled  amain 

With  hurry  and  dash  to  the  beach  again ; 

He  twistea  over  from  side  to  side. 

And  laid  his  cheek  to  the  cleaving  tide. 

The  strokes  of  his  plunging  arms  are  fleet, 

And  with  all  his  might  he  flings  his  feet. 

But  the  water^prites  ore  round  him  still. 

To  cross  his  patn  and  work  him  ilL 

They  bade  the  wave  before  him  rise ; 

They  flung  the  sea-fire  in  his  eye). 

And  they  stunned  his  ears'with  the  scallop  stroke, 

With  the  porpoise  heave  and  the  druni-fisli  croak. 

Oh  I  but  a  weaiy  wight  was  he 

When  he  reached  the  foot  of  the  dog-wood  tree. 

Like  wounded  knight^rrant,  repairing  his  per- 
sonal injuries  with  the  simples  at  hand,  he  em- 
barks this  time  in  the  shallow  of  a  pnrple  muscle- 
shell,  meets  the  sturgeon,  and  catches  the  eva- 
nescent lustre.  He  has  then  the  powers  of  the 
air  to  deal  with  in  quest  of  tlie  star ;  but  they  are 
less  fonnidable,  or  he  is  better  mounted  on  a  fire- 
fly steed,  which  carries  him  safely  through  all 
opposition. 

He  put  his  acorn  helmet  on ; 

It  was  plumed  of  the  silk  of  the  thistle  down : 

Tlie  corslet  plate  that  guarded  his  breast 

Was  once  the  wild  bee's  golden  vest ; 

His  cloak,  of  a  thousand  mingled  dyes. 

Was  formed  of  the  wings  of  butterflies ; 

His  shield  was  the  shell  of  a  lady-bug  queen. 

Studs  of  gold  on  a  ground  of  green ; 

And  the   quivering    lance  which    ho    brandished 

bright. 
Was  tlie  sting  of  a  wasp  he  had  slain  in  flght 

Swift  he  bestrode  his  flre>fly  steed  ; 
He  bared  his  blade  of  the  bent  gross  blue ; 
He  drove  his  spurs  of  the  cockle  seed, 

And  away  lixe  a  glance  of  thought  he  flew. 
To  skim  the  heavens  and  follow  Itx 
The  fiery  trail  of  the  rocket-star. 

With  this  armor  he  wins  his  way  to  the  palace 
of  the  sylphid  queen,  who  is  for  retaining  him  in 
that  happy  region.  She  is  a  kind  damsel,  for 
while  he  rejects  her  love,  she  speeds  him  on  his 
errand  with  a  charm.  The  btar  bursts,  the  flame 
IS  relighted,  and  there  is  a  general  Jubilee  on  his 
return  to  the  scenery  of  Crow  Nest. 

But  hark  I  from  tower  on  tree-top  high. 

The  Bontrj  elf  his  call  has  made, 
A  streak  is  m  the  eastern  sky. 

Shapes  of  moonlight  I  flit  and  fade ! 
The  hilt-tops  gleam  in  morning's  sprii;g. 
The  skylarK  shakes  his  dap])l^  wmg. 
The  day-glimpse  glimmers  on  the  lawn, 
The  cock  has  crowed,  and  the  Fays  are  gone. 

The  poems  of  Drake  have  not  all  been  pre- 
served. He  wrote  with  great  facility  on  the  spar 
of  the  moment,  and  seldom  cared  for  a  piece 


after  it  was  written,  but  would  gire  it  to  the  first 
friend  who  would  ask  him  for  it  Some  of  his 
best  verses  were  written  with  his  friends  and  fa- 
mily sitting  round  the  winter  hearth — a  passing 
amnsement  of  the  hoar.  These  impromptus, 
whether  witty  or  sentimental,  were  equally  felici- 
tous. He  always  touched  matters  of  feeling  with 
delicacy,  and  the  Croakers  witness  the  pnngency 
of  his  wit.  The  following  epigram  does  not  ap- 
pear in  the  collection  of  his  poems : — 

nmtoifFnr. 

Unveil  her  mind,  but  hide  her  faoe. 

And  love  wilt  need  no  fuel ; 
Alas!  tltat  sncii  an  ugly  cose. 

Should  hide  so  rich  a  JeweL 

Of  Drake^s  personal  character  and  literary  ha- 
bits we  are  enabled  to  present  several  characteris- 
tic anecdotes,  by  the  aid  of  Mr.  James  Lawsoo, 
who  some  time  hi  nee  prepared  an  elaborate  notice 
of  the  poet  for  publication,  and  has  kindly  placed 
his  manuscript  notes  at  our  disposal. 

"  Drake*d  reading,"  remarks  Mr.  La wsoc,  "com- 
menced early,  and  included  a  wide  range  of 
books.  His  perception  was  rapid  and  his  me* 
mory  tenacious.  He  devoured  all  works  of  ima- 
gination. His  favorite  poets  were  Shakespeare, 
Unrns,  and  Campbell.  He  wns  fond  of  discus- 
sion among  his  friends,  and  would  talk  by  the 
hour,  either  side  of  an  argument  oflbrding  him 
equal  opportunity.  The  spirit,  force,  and  at  the 
same  time  simplicity  of  expression,  with  his  art- 
lees  manner,  gained  him  many  friends.  He  had 
that  native  politeness  which  springs  from  bene- 
volence, which  would  stop  to  pi<k  np  the  hat  or 
the  cratch  of  an  old  servatit,  or  walk  by  the  side 
of  the  horse  of  a  timid  lady.  When  he  was  lost 
to  his  friends  one  of  them  remarked  that  it  'was 
not  so  much  his  social  qualities  which  engaged 
the  affections  as  a  certain  inner  grace  or  dignity 
of  mind,  of  which  they  were  hardly  consdotia  at 
the  time. 

"  Free  from  vanity  and  aflfcctation,  he  had  no 
morbid  seeking  for  popular  applause.  When  he 
was  on  his  death-bed,  at  his  wife^s  reqnest.  Dr. 
De  Kay  collected  and  copied  all  his  poems  which 
conld  be  found,  and  tooK  them  to  him.  ^  See, 
Joe,*  said  he  to  him,  *  what  I  have  done.'  ^  Bom 
them,'  he  replied,  ^  they  are  valueless.' 

^^  Halleck's  acquaintance  witli  Drake  arose  in 
a  poetical  incident  on  the  Battery,  one  day,  when 
in  a  retiring  shower  the  heavens  were  spanned 
by  a  rainbow.  De  Kay  and  Drake  were  together, 
and  Halleck  was  talking  with  them :  the  conver- 
sation taking  the  tarn  of  some  passing  expression 
of  the  wishes  of  the  moment,  when  HaUeck 
whimsically  remarked  that  it  would  be  heaven 
for  him,  just  then,  to  ride  on  that  rainbow,  and 
read  Campbell.  The  idea  arrested  the  attention 
of  Drake.  He  seized  Halleck  by  the  hand,  and 
from  that  moment  they  were  friends. 

"  Drake's  per^n  was  well  formed  and  attrac- 
tive: a  fine  head,  with  a  peculiar  blue  eye,  pale 
and  cold  in  rei)Ose,  but  be<-omiiig  dark  and  bril- 
liant under  excitement.  His  voice  was  full-toned 
and  musical;  he  was  a  good  reader,  and  sang 
with  taste  and  feeling,  though  rarely." 

A  &stidious  selection,  including  the  Culprit 
Fay,  was  made  from  Drake's  poems,  and  pub- 
lished  in  1836  by  the    poet's  only   child,    his 
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dmghter,  married  to  the  late  Commodore  De  Kay, 
&med  for  his  naval  engagemente  in  the  La  Plata 
while  oommanding  the  sqnadronof  Bnenoe  Ayre.4. 
The  Mocking-Bird,  and  several  of  the  other 
poems  among  the  following  extracts,  are  not  in- 
cluded in  that  volume,  the  only  one  of  the  an- 
thorns  writings  which  has  appeared. 


rSM  MOGKXMO'BIXn. 


Eariy  on  a  pleasant  day. 

In  the  poef  a  month  of  May, 

Field  and  foreat  looked  so  fur. 

So  refreshing  was  the  air, 

That  despite  of  morning  dew 

Forth  I  walked,  where  tangling  grew. 

Many  a  thorn  and  hreezy  hush ; 

Where  the  red-hreost  and  the  thrush. 

Gaily  raised  their  early  lay, 

Thankful  for  returning  day. 

Every  thicket,  bush,  and  tree. 
Swelled  the  grateful  harmony ; 
As  it  mildly  swept  along. 
Echo  seemed  to  catch  the  song ; 
But  the  plain  was  wide  and  cJear, 
Echo  never  whispered  near  I 
From  a  neighbonng  mocking-bird. 
,  Game  the  answering  notes  I  heard 

Soft  and  low  the  song  .began, 
I  scarcely  cnught  it  as  it  ran, 
Throi^  the  melancholy  trill 
Of  the  plaintive  whip-per-will. 
Through  the  ring-dove  a  gentle  wail* 
Chattering  jay  and  whistling  quail, 
Sparrow's  twitter,  cat  bird's  cry. 
Red  bird*s  whistle,  robin's  sigh, 
Black  bird,  blue  bird,  swallow,  lark. 
Each  his  native  note  might  mark, 
Oft  he  tried  the  lesson  o'er, 
Each  time  louder  than  before. 
Burst  at  length  the  finished  song. 
Loud  and  clear  it  poured  along  ; 
All  the  choir  in  silence  heard, 
Hushed  before  this  wonderoos  bird  I 

All  transported  and  omased. 
Scarcely  breathing — long  I  gaxed : 
Kow  it  reached  the  loudest  swell. 
Lower,  lower,  now  it  fell, 
Ijower,  lower,  lower  still. 
Scarce  it  sounded  o'er  the  rilL 
How  the  warbler  eeued  to  sing, 
Then  he  spread  his  downy  win^ 
And  I  saw  him  take  his  flight, 
Other  regions  to  delight 

Thus,  i:i  most  poetic  wise, 
I  begau  to  moralize — 

In  fancy  thus,  the  bird  I  trace. 
An  emblem  of  the  rhyming  race ; 
Ere  with  heaven's  immortal  fire. 
Loud  they  strike  the  quivering  lyre; 
Ere  in  high,  majestic  song, 
Hinnderin^  roars  the  verse  along ; 
Soft  they  time  each  note  they  sing, 
Soft  they  tone  each  varied  string ; 
TUX  each  power  is  tried  and  known, 
Then  the  idndling  spark  is  blown. 

Thus,  perchance,  has  Moore  oft  sung, 
Thus  his  lyre  hsth  Milton  stning ; 
Thus  immortal  Harold's  Childe, 
Thus,  O  ScoU.  thy  witch  notes  wild; 
Thus  has  Pope's  melodious  lyre. 
Beamed  with  Homer's  martial  fire ; 
Thns  did  Campbell's  war  blast  roar, 


Round  the  etifls  of  Elnnore ; 
Thus  he  dug  the  soldier's  grave, 
Iser,  by  Uiy  rolling  wav& 


Bomwr. 


Is  thy  heart  weary  of  unfeeling  men. 
And  chilled  with  the  world's  icef    Then  come 
with  me. 

And  I  will  bring  thee  to' a  pleasant  f^len 

Lovely  and  lonely.    There  we'll  sit,  unviewed 

By  scoffing  eye ;  and  let  our  hearts  beat  free 

With  their  own  mutual  throU     For  wild  and  rude 

The  access  is,  and  none  will  there  intrude. 

To  poison  our  free  thoughts,  and  mar  our  solitude  1 

Such  scenes  move  not  their  feelings — ^for  they  hold 
No  fellowship  with  nature's  loneliness ; 
The  frosen  wave  reflects  not  back  the  gold 

An  1  crimson  flushes  of  the  sun-set  hour ; 
The  rock  lies  cold  in  sunshine — not  the  power 
Of  heaven's  bright  orb  con  clothe  its  barrennessL 

TO  TBS  Dsrssmns  or  iisw  osujjrab 

Hail  sons  of  generous  valor. 

Who  new  embattled  stand. 
To  wield  the  brand  of  strife  and  blood. 

For  freedom  and  the  land. 
And  hail  to  him  your  laurelled  chief. 

Around  whose  trophied  name, 
A  nation's  gratitude  has  twined. 

The  wre^  of  deathless  fama 

Now  round  that  gallant  leader. 

Your  iron  phalanx-  form. 
And  throw,  luce  Ocean's  barrier  rooics, 

Tour  bosoms  to  the  storm. 
Though  wild  as  Ocean's  wave  it  rolls, 

Its  fury  shall  be  low. 
For  justice  guides  the  warrior's  steel. 

And  vengeance  strikes  the  blow. 

High  o'er  the  gleaming  columns, 

The  banner^  star  appears. 
And  proud  amid  its  martial  band. 

His  crest  the  eagle  rears. 
And  long  as  patriot  valor's  arm 

Shall  win  the  battle's  prize. 
That  star  shall  beam  triumphantly. 

That  engle  seek  the  skiesi 

Then  on,  ye  daring  spirits. 

To  danger's  tumults  now. 
The  bowl  is  filled  and  wreathed  the  crown. 

To  grace  the  victor's  brow ; 
And  they  who  for  their  country  die. 

Shall  fill  an  honored  grave. 
For  glory  lights  the  soldier's  tomb. 

And  beauty  weeps  the  brave. 

BBO^IZ. 

I  sat  me  down  upon  the  green  bank-side. 
Skirting  the  smooth  edge  of  a  gentle  river. 

Whose  waters  seemed  unwillingly  to  ^lide, 

Like  parting  friends  who  linger  while  they  sever; 

Enforced  to  go,  yet  seeming  still  unready, 
Backward  they  wind  their  way  in  many  a  wistful 
eddy. 

Oray  o'er  my  head  the  yeUow-vested  willow 
Ruffled  its  hoary  top  in  the  fresh  breezes, 

Glancing  in  light,  like  spray  on  a  green  billow, 
Or  the  fine  frost-work  which  young  winter  freeces ; 

When  first  his  power  in  infant  pastime  trving. 

Congeals  sad  autumn's  tears  on  the  dead  branches 
lying. 

From  rocks  around  hung  the  loose  ivy  dangling. 
And  in  the  clefts  sumach  of  liveliest  green. 
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Bright  iaiDg-stan  the  little  beach  was  spoDgliiig, 

The  gold-cup  sorrel  from  his  gaucy  screen 
Shone  like  a  fairy  crown,  enchased  and  beaded. 
Left  on  some  mom,  when  light  flashed  in  their  eyes 
unheeded. 

The  hum-bird  shook  his  snn-tonched  wings  around, 
The  bluefinch  carolled  in  tlie  still  retreat ; 

llie  antic  squirrel  capered  on  the  ground 
Where  licnens  maae  a  carpet  for  his  feet: 

Hirough  the  transparent  wares,  the  ruddy  minkle 

Shot  up  in  glimmering  sparks  his  red  fin*s  tiny  twin- 
Kle. 

There  were  dark  cedars  with  loose  mossy  tresses^ 
White  powdered  dog-trees,  and  stiff  hollies  flaunt- 
ing. 
Gaudy  as  rustics  in  their  tf  ay-day  dresses, 

Blue  pcUoret  from  purple  leave«  upslanting 
A  modest  gase,  like  eyes  of  a  young  maiden 
Shining  beneath  droj^  lids  the  evening  of  her  wed- 
ding. 

The  breeze  fresh  springing  from  the  lips  of  mom. 

Kissing  the  leaves,  and  sighing  so  to  loee  'em. 
Hie  winding  of  the  merry  locust'A  hom. 
The  glad  spring  gushing  from  the  rock*s  bare  bo- 
som: 
Sweet  sights,  sweet  sounds,  all  sights,  all  sounds  ex- 
celling. 
Oh!  *twas  a  ravishing  spot  formed  for  a  poet*s 
dwelliug. 

And  did  I  leave  thy  loveliness,  to  stand 
Again  in  the  duU  world  of  earthly  blindness? 

Pained  with  the  pressure  of  uniriendly  hands, 
Sick  of  smooth  looks,  agued  with  icy  kindness  f 

Left  I  for  this  thy  shades,  where  none  intrude. 

To  prison  wandering  thought  and  mar  sweet  soli- 
tude I 

Yet  I  will  look  upon  thy  face  again. 
My  own  romantic  Bronx,  and  it  will  be 

A  face  more  pleasant  than  the  face  of  men. 
Thy  waves  are  old  companions,  I  shall  see 

A  well-remembered  form  m  each  old  tree. 

And  hear  a  voice  long  loved  in  thy  wild  minstrelBy. 

vo  xxxci— raox  tbs  cboaxih. 

Avannt  1  arch  enemy  of  fun. 

Grim  nightmare  of  the  mind; 
Which  way,  great  Momus  I  shsil  I  run 

A  refuge  sdTe  to  find  f — 
My  puppy*s  dead — ^Miss  Rumour's  breath 

Is  stopt  for  lack  of  news. 
And  F***  is  ahnost  hyp'd  to  death 

And  L***  has  got  the  blues. 

Tve  read  friend  Noah's  hock  quite  through. 

Appendix,  notes,  and  all; 
Fve  swallowed  Lady  Morgan's  too, 

Fve  blundered  through  De  Staet 
Hie  Edinburgh  Review — ^I  have  seen  *t 

The  last  tluit  has  been  shipt ; 
I've  read,  in  short,  all  books  in  print. 

And  some  in  manuscript. 

Tm  sick  of  General  Jackson's  toast. 

Canals  are  nought  to  me ; 
Nor  do  I  care  who  rales  the  roM% 

Clinton  or  John  Tsrgee : 
No  stock  in  any  bank  I  own, 

I  fear  no  lottery  shark : 
And  if  the  Battery  were  gone 

Fd  ramble  in  the  Park. 

Let  gilded  guardsmen  shake  thor  toei^ 

Let  AltoHT  please  the  pit. 
Let  Mr.  Hawkins  "  bluw  his  nose" 

And  Spoooer  publish  H. 


Insolvent  laws,  let  Marshall  breal^ 

Let  dying  Baldwin  cavil ; 
And  let  tenth  ward  electors  shake 

Committees  to  the  deviL 

In  vain,  for  like  a  cruel  cat 

That  sucks  a  child  to  death. 
Or  like  a  Madagascar  bat 

Who  poisons  with  his  breath. 
The  fiend,  the  fiend  is  on  me  still ; 

Come,  doctor ! — here's  your  pa; 
What  lotion,  potion,  plaster,  pu,* 

Will  drive  the  beast  away  i 

oiMi  TO  fOBiuaa  fsox  thb  cao. 

Fair  lA<^y  with  the  bandaged  eje ! 

ni  pardon  all  thy  scurvy  tncks. 
So  thou  wilt  eut  me  and  debjj^ 

Alike  thy  kisses  and  thy  kicks: 
Pm  quite  contented  as  I  am— 

Have  cash  to  keep  my  duns  at  bar. 
Can  choose  between  beefrteaks  and  bam. 

And  drink  Madeira  every  day. 

My  station  is  the  middle  rank. 

My  fortune  just  a  competence — 
Ten  thousand  in  the  Franklin  Bank, 

And  twenty  in  the  six  per  cents : 
No  amorous  chains  my  heart  enthrall, 

I  neither  borrow,  lend,  nor  sell ; 
Fearieas  I  roam  the  City  Hall, 

And  bite  my  thumb  at  Mr.  BelL* 

The  horse  that  twice  a  year  I  ride, 

'  At  Mother  Dawson^s  cats  his  fill ; 
My  books  at  Goodrich's  abide, 

My  country-seat  is  Weehawk  hill ; 
My  morning  lounge  is  Eastbum's  shop 

At  Poppleton's  I  take  my  lunch ; 
Niblo  prepares  my  mutton  chop. 

And  Jennings  nmkes  my  whiskey  punch. 

When  merrv,  I  the  hours  amuse 

By  squibbing  bucktails,  guards,  and  balls; 
And  when  Pm  troubled  with  the  blues 

Damn  Clinton  and  abuse  canals: 
Then,  Fortune  I  sinee  I  ask  no  prize. 

At  least  preserve  me  from  thy  frown  ; 
The  man  who  don't  attempt  to  rise 

'Twere  cruelty  to  tumble  down. 

lo  caoAKSB,  jmom—rwou  tbb  cBOAxaasL. 

Tour  hand,  my  dear  Junior  I  we  are  all  in  a  flame 

To  see  a  few  more  of  your  flashes ; 
The  Croakers  for  ever  I  I'm  proud  of  the  name. 
But  brother,  I  fear,  though  oar  cause  is  the  aame. 

We  shall  quarrel  like  Brutus  and  Cassioa. 

But  why  should  we  do  so!  'tis  fol^e  what  they  tell. 

That  poets  ean  never  be  cronies : 
Unbuckle  your  haroeas,  in  peace  let  us  dwell. 
Our  goose  quills  will  canter  together  as  well 

As  a  pair  of  Prime's  mouse-colored  poniea 

Onee  blended  in  spirit,  we'll  make  our  eppcil. 

And  by  law  be  incorporate  too ; 
Apply  for  a  charter  in  crackers  to  deal, 
A  fly-flapper  rampant  shall  shine  on  our  seal. 

And  the  firm  shall  be  "  Croaker  A  Co.* 

Fan,  prosper  the  union— emile.  Fate,  on  its  birth ; 

Miss  Atropos  slmt  up  your  scissors ; 
Together  we'll  range  tn rough  the  regions  of  mirtli^ 
A  pair  of  bright  Gemini  dropt  on  the  earth, 

ihe  Castor  and  Pollux  of  quizaenk 
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When  Freedom,  from  her  moantain  height, 
Unfuried  her  »taudard  to  the  ftir,  ^ 

She  tore  the  azure  rohe  of  night, 
And  set  the  stare  of  glory  there  I 

She  mingled  with  its  gorgeous  dyes 

The  milky  baldrie  of  the  skies, 

And  striped  its  pure  celestinl  wfafte 

With  stnakings  of  the  morning  light; 

Then,  from  his  mansion  in  the  sun, 

6he  ealled  her  eagte  bearer  down. 

And  gaye  into  his  mighty  hand 

Hie  uymhtA  of  her  chosen  landl 

Mqestie  monarch  of  the  cloud  I 
Who  rear*st  aloft  thy  regal  form. 

To  hear  the  tempest  trumpings  loud, 

And  see  the  lightning-lances  driven. 
When  stride  the  warriors  of  the  storm. 

And  rolls  the  thunder-drum  of  hearen  1 

ChUd  of  the  sun  I  to  thee  'tis  given 

To  guard  the  banner  of  the  free. 

To  horer  in  the  sulphur  smoke, 

To  ward  away  the  oatUe  stroke, 

.And  bid  its  Mendings  shine  af:ir. 

Like  rainbows  on  the  cloud  of  war, 
The  harbingers  of  victory. 

Fhig  of  the  brave!  thy  folds  shall  flv, 
The  sign  of  hope  and  triumph  high  f 
When  spaJu  tne  signal  trumpet  tone 
And  the  long  line  comes  gleanung  on, 
(Ere  yet  the  life-blood  warm  and  wet 
Has  aimmed  the  glistening  bayonet) 
Each  soldier  eye  shall  brightly  turn 
ITo  where  thy  skybom  glories  bum. 
And,  as  his  springing  steps  advance, 
Gateh  war  and  vengeance  from  the  glanee. 
And  when  the  cannon  mouthiiiss  loud, 
Heave  in  wild  wreaths  the  batUe  shroud. 
And  gory  sabres  rise  and  fall. 
Like  shoots  of  flame  on  midnight's  pall ; 
There  shall  thy  meteor-glances  glow. 

And  cowering  foes  shall  shrink  beneath. 
Each  gallant  arm  that  strikes  below 

That  lovely  messenger  of  death. 

Flag  of  the  aeasi  on  ocean  wave 
Thy  stars  shall  glitter  o*er  the  brave; 
When  death,  careering  on  the  gale. 
Sweeps  darldy  round  the  belli^  sail. 
And  frighted  waves  rush  wildly  hack 
Before  the  broadside's  reeling  rack,  ^ 
Each  dying  wanderer  of  the  sea 
Shall  look  at  once  to  heaven  and  thee. 
And  smile  to  see  thy  splendours  fly 
In  triumph  o'er  his  closing  eye. 

Flag  of  the  free  heart's  hope  and  home. 

By  angel  hands  to  valour  given  ; 
Thy  stars  have  lit  the  welkin  dome 
'  And  aQ  thy  hues  were  bom  in  heaven  I 
For  ever  float  that  standard  sheet  I 
Where  breathes  the  foe  but  fidls  before  us  f 
With  freedom's  soil  beneath  our  feet, 
And  freedom'^  banner  streaming  o'er  osf* 

FfTZ^lUCENE  HALLECK 

Waa  bom  at  Guilford,  in  Oonneetiout,  Aagmt, 
171M^.    He  eariy  wrote  veraes.    One  of  his  eflfb- 

*  Ths  hit  flmr  ttnes  of  The  Americsn  Flsg  are  bv  Hslleek, 
*-     «nk0  Mkiwlng  bj  Dnke,  which  origiiMUj  dosed  tho 

And  fixed  as  yonder  orb  divine, 
That  asw  thy  bannered  blase  nnfkirled, 

BhsU  thy  proad  stsn  raanlondani  ahlne, 
Thefowdsad^oryorths  worid. 


sions — it  is  said  there  were  some  earlier — ^was 

Snblished  in  a  Now  York  paper,  in  1809,  when 
e  was  &mrteen.*  At  the  age  of  eighteen,  in 
1818,  he  came  to  New  York,  and  entered  the 
banking-bouse  of  Jacob  Barker,  with  which  he 
was  associated  for  many  years,  subsequently  per- 
forming the  duties  of  a  book-keeper  in  the  pri- 
vate omoe  of  John  Jacob  Astor.  Not  Ions  aftei 
the  decease  of  that  eminent  millionaire,  he  re- 
tired to  his  birth-place,  where  he  has  since  re-' 
sided. 

It  is  said  that  Halleck^s  first  appearance  in 
print  was  in  the  columns  of  BoW$  Columbian^ 
New  York,  where,  in  1813,  a  poem  appeared, 
with  the  signature  of  ^^  A  Connecticut  Farmer^s 
Boy,**  which  the  editor  introduced  with  the  re- 
mark, that  he  did  not  credit  that  authorship — 
^^  the  verses  were  too  good  to  be  original!"  t  At 
this  time  too,  Uaileck  belonged  to  *^  bwartwout*s 
gallant  corn^  the  Iron  Grays,**  as  he  afterwards 
wrote  in  ^^  Fanny,**  and  stimulated  their  patriot- 
ism by  a  glowing  Ode. 


Tarn  noH  oaATs. 


We  twine  the  wreath  of  honor  ' 

Around  the  warrior^s  brow, 
Who,  at  his  country's  altar,  breathes 

The  life-devoting  vow. 
And  shall  we  to  the  Iron  Grays 

The  meed  of  praise  deny, 
Who  freely  swore,  in  danger's  day. 

For  their  native  land  to  die. 

For  o'er  our  bleeding  country 

Ne'er  lowered  a  diarker  storm. 
Than  bade  them  round  their  gallant  ehi«( 

The  iron  phalanx  form. 
When  first  their  banner  waved  in  air, 

Invasion's  bands  were  nigh. 
And  the  battle-drum  beat  long  and  loud. 

And  the  torch  of  war  blazed  high  I 

Though  still  bright  gleam  their  bayoneta^ 

Unstained  with  hostile  gore, 
Far  distant  vet  is  Englanas  host, 

Unheard  her  cannon's  roar. 
Yet  not  in  vain  they  flew  to  anna ; 

It  made  the  foeinan  know 
That  mnny  a  gallant  heart  must  bleed 

Ere  fi'eedom's  star  be  low. 

Guards  of  a  nation's  destiny  I 

High  is  that  nation's  claim. 
For  not  unknown  your  spirit  proud. 

Nor  your  daring  chieftain's  name, 
lis  yours  to  shield  the  dearest  ties 

Hint  bind  to  life  the  heart, 
That  mingle  with  the  earliest  breath. 

And  with  our  last  depart. 

The  angel  smile  of  beauty 

What  heart  but  bounds  to'feelf 
Her  fingers  buckled  on  the  belt. 

That  sheAthea  your  gleaming  steel; 
And  if  the  aoldiei's  honoured  death 

In  ba^le  be  your  doom. 
Her  tcara  ehall  bid  the  flowers  be  green 

That  bloaaom  round  your  tomb. 
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Tr««d  on  Uie  path  at  iatj. 

Band  of  the  patriot  brsTt, 
Prepared  to  rush,  at  honor'*  call, 
"  To  jlory  or  the  gt%r«.' 
Nor  bid  yonr  flag  aanin  be  furled 

Till  proud  ite  eaglea  soar, 
TUl  the  battle-dram  haa  eeaaed  to  b««t. 

And  the  war-torch  barna  no  more. 


HallMk,  however,  guned  his  first  celebri^  in 
literature  aa  a  town  wit,  one  of  the  prodacers,  in 
oonneiion  with  his  friend  Drake,  of  the  poetic&l 
Kiuibs  which  appeared  in  the  columns  of  the 
.Eceninff  Po»t  in  1819,  with  the  Mgnatnre  Croak- 
*r  tC  Go.,  when  they  onizzed  Cobbett,  Dr. 
Mitchill,  the  politiciiuis  of  Tammany,  the  editors, 
aldermen,  and  small  theatrical  characters  of  the 
day,  in  poetical  epistles  to  Edmnnd  Simpson,  Esq., 
manager  of  the  theatr^  and  other  vehicles  of  sim- 
ple trax  and  well  aimed  satire.  If  these  had  no- 
thing more  to  bring  them  into  notice  than  their 
local  allnaon,  they  would  have  been  forgotten,  as 
hundreds  of  series  of  the  kind  hare  been ;  hot 
their  keen  wit  and  finely  moulded  poetical  phrase- 
ology have  preserved  them ;  and  were  it  not  for 
some  delicacy  in  the  avowed  authorship  and  pub- 
lication of  verses  filled  with  personalities,  they 
woQid  be  an  indispensable  part  of  the  volmne 
which  contains  the  collection  of  the  poet's  writ- 
ings. As  it  is,  several  specimens  of  them  are 
there,  sa  of  the  simply  poetical  efibsions — "  The 
World  is  Bright  before  Thee,"  "There  is  on 
Evening  Twilight  of  the  Heart;"  and  of  the  light- 
er pieces,  "  Domestic  Peace,"  The  rest  will  un- 
doubtedly be  in  request,  and  be  some  day  aooom- 
C'ed  by  learned  prose  annotations  fiom  oivio 
)ry. 

As  we  have  mentioned  a  namber  of  these 
poems  osually  assigned  to  Drake  as  their  author, 
we  may  add  the  titles  of  some  of  the  others 
Dnderstood  to  be  from  the  pen  of  IlaUedE. 
Among  them  are  "The  Forum,"  a  picture  of  & 
literary  debating  sodety,  to  which  tlie  public 
were  admitted,  which  had  for  i(a  supporters  some 
of  the  political  celebrities  of  the  city;   "To  Bi- 

mon ,  a  kick  at  a  hshionable   folly  which 

reigns  among  the  sons  and  daughters  of  the 
hi^er  order,  in  the  renowned  city  of  Gotham, 
at  this  present  writing ;"  Simon  being  a  black 
caterer  of  buhionable  entertainments — 


n  friend  of  old  sad  yonng; 
several  highly  hnmoroos  epistles  "To  Edmnnd 
Simpson,  Esq.,  Manager  of  the  Theatre,"  in  one 
of  which  he  advises  that  stage  director,  if  he 
would  secnre  a  profitable  season,  to  disband  his 
old  company  and. employ  the  political  actors  at 
Albany,  (ram  the  boards  of  the  state  l^slature. 
Holleck'g  lines  "To  Twilight,"  one  of  his  earii- 
eat  poems,  appeared  in  the  Erening  Pott  of  Octo- 
ber, 1818.  The  next  year,  when  the  Croakers 
hod  made  a  reputation  for  themselveti,  the  Uttle 
poem  was  reprinted  by  the  editor  Coleman,  with 
the  following  introduction ; — "  We  republish  the 
foUowing  beautiful  linea  IVom  our  own  files  oS 
October  last,  for  the  three  following  reasons: 
fi'sL  because  they  deserve  it  for  their  intrinsic 
jicnt ;  they  are  the  inspirations  of  poetry  it«el£ 


SeoOTid,  because  they  were  iMored  in  their  Ant 

Kblioatian  by  a  typographical  error :  and  lastlv, 
^nse  tbey  show  that  ouroorrespondent  Croak- 
er (whose  we  have  just  discovered  they  ore)  tw 
leas  resembles  P.  Pindar  in  his  elegiac  than  in  lua 
humor  and  satiric  vein." 

Several  of  the  Croakers  appeared  in  the  ATa- 
tional  AdtocaU  pnblished  by  Noah,  and  iIktc 
are  several  longer  pieces  in  the  author's  volnme, 
as  "The  Recorder,"  and  the  lines  "ToWsher 
Bowne,"  which,  thou^  not  oiunbered  with  tlw 
Croakers,  have  their  gwieral  oharaotoistica. 


Fa/Miy,  which  grew  oDt  of  the  snecess  of  Hie 
Croakers,  was  published  In  1831.  It  is  a  antiri- 
esl  squib  in  Don  Jnan  measure,  at  the  bshion- 
able  litersfy  and  political  enthusiasms  of  the 
day.  The  story  which  is  the  vehicle  for  thii 
pleaaonlry,  is  rimply  the  emergence  of  a  belle 
from  low  birth  and  fortune  to  an  elysinm  of 
fiishionable  prosperity,  when  the  bubble  bursts  in 
bankruptcy.  Like  everything  of  the  kind,  which 
has  the  good  fortune  to  be  both  personal  and 
poetic,  it  made  its  hit  It  owed  its  permanent 
suocees,  of  course,  to  its  felidtoos  elocution,  in 
the  happiest  of  musical  verses.  The  edition  was 
soon  exhausted ;  it  was  not  reprinted,  and  oofnes 
were  circulated,  fairly  copied  out  in  manusoript, 
— though  a  stray  copy  now  and  then,  trom  »  fotxA- 
seller,  who  re-published  the  poem  in  Gloegow, 
helped  to  keep  alive  the  tradition  of  its  huioor. 
The  autliorsbip  was  for  a  long  while  unacknow- 
ledged. In  1839  it  was  publi^ed  bjr  the  Hsrpera. 
in  a  volume,  with  a  few  poems  of  similar  char«t»- 
ter,  collected  by  the  author,  and  is  now  incinded 
in  the  standard  edition  of  his  writinga. 

In  1833  EoUeok  visited  Englwid  and  the  Con- 
tinent, of  which  tour  we  have  a  remiuiacenoe  in 
the  poet's  "  Alnwick  Costte." 

In  182S,Bndsubseqnently,he  was  aoontribntor 
to  Bryant's  periodloab,  the  New  Tork  Beview, 
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and  U.  S.  Review,  where  his  Mareo  BduarU  and 
BwmB  ftrwt  appeajied.  A  collection  of  these  and 
other  poems  was  pnhlished  in  a  volmne  in  1827. 
They  were  reprinted,  in  other  editions,  hy  the 
Harpers;  the  Appletons,  with  illostrations  by 
Weir,  in  1847 ;  and  by  Redfield,  with  additions  to 
ihepoem  '*  Conneotioat,"  in  1852. 

The  oharacteristio  of  Halleck's  poetry  is  its 
mnsic ;  its  perfection  of  versification,  whether  em- 
balming a  trifle  of  the  honr  or  expressing  a  vigo- 
rtnis  tnanly  eloquence,  a  tme  lyric  fire  and  healthy 
aentioient.  Though  of  an  old  school  of  English  11- 
tentore,  and  fiastidionsly  cultivated  with  a  tho- 
rough knowledge  of  the  author's  predecessors,  the 
poetry  of  HaUeck  is  strictly  original  In  some  of 
nis  poems  he  appears  to  have  been  led  b^  dis- 
like to  even  the  suspicion  of  sentiinentahty,  to 
fasten  a  ludicrous  termination  to  a  serious  emo- 
tion ;  but  this  is  more  dangerous  to  his  imitators 
than  iiynrious  to  his  own  powers.  In  Gonneoti- 
ont,  which  appears  to  be  indebted  to  a  happy 
Idea  struck  out  by  Brainard,  in  his  New  Year's 
verse  on  the  same  tlieme,  his  subtle  humor  has 
happily  blended  the  two  qualities.  For  separate 
examples  the  reader  may  consult  his  "  Field  of 
the  Grounded  Arms,''  his  "Bums,"  and  his 
"Fanny." 


TO 


•  •  •  • 


The  world  is  bright  before  Uiee, 

Its  summer  flowers  are  thine, 
Its  eelm  blue  sky  is  o'er  thee, 

TYiy  bosom  pleasure's  shrine ; 
And  thine  the  sunbeam  given 

To  Nature's  morniuK  hour, 
Pore,  warm,  «•  when  m>m  heaven 

It  bunt  on  Eden's  bower. 

There  is  a  son^  of  sorrow, 

The  death-dirge  of  the  gay, 
That  tells,  ere  dawn  of  morrow. 

These  charms  may  melt  awav, 
Tliat  Ban's  bright  beam  be  shaaed. 

That  sky  be  blue  no  more. 
The  summer  flowers  be  faded. 

And  youth's  warm  promise  o'er. 

Believe  it  not-^hough  lonely 

Thy  evening  home  may  be ; 
Tlioogh  Beauts  bark  can  only 

Float  on  a  snnmier  sea ; 
Though  Time  thy  bloom  is  stealing. 

There's  still  beyond  his  art 
The  wild-flower  wreath  of  feeling. 

The  sunbeam  of  the  heart 


powisnc  MAI' I  mil    raoii  mi  oioi 

•      •      •      •      •      TlMODlTbUa 
Of  PwadiM  thst  bas  soTTlyed  the  foil. 


«  Beside  the  nuptial  enrtiun  bright," 

Tlie  Bard  of  Eden  bings, 
**  Toanff  Love  his  constant  lamp  will  Ught, 
And  wave  his  purple  winga" 
Bui  rAin-drops  mm  the  clouds  of  care 

May  bid  that  lamp  be  dim. 
And  the  boy  Loyc  will  pout  and  swear, 
"^a  then  no  place  for  him. 

XL 

So  nrased  the  lovely  Mra  Dash ; 
Tie  wrong  to  mention  names ; 

toim  n- — 14 


When  for  her  sarl^  husband's  cash 

She  urged  in  vain  her  claims. 
'*  I  want  a  little  money,  dear, 

For  Vandervoort  and  Flandin, 
Their  bill,  which  now  has  run  a  year. 

To-morrow  mean  to  hand  in." 

m. 

'*  More  f"  cried  the  husband,  half  asleep, 
"  You'll  drive  me  to  despair ;" 
The  lady  was  too  proud  to  weep. 

And  too  polite  to  swenr. 
She  bit  her  lip  for  very  spite, 

•  He  felt  a  storm  was  brewing. 
And  dreamed  of  nothing  else  all  night. 
But  broken,  banks,  and  ruin. 

He  thought  her  pretty  once,  but  dreams 

Have  sure  a  wondrous  power, 
For  to  his  eye  the  lady  seems 

Quite  altered  since  that  hour; 
And  Love,  who  on  their  bridal  eve. 

Had  promised  long  to  stay. 
Forgot  his  promise,  took  French  leave, 

And  bore  his  lamp  away. 

soHe--f«OM  VAinri; 
L 

Young  thoughts  have  music  in  them,  lovo 

And  happmess  their  theme ; 
And  music  wanders  in  the  wind 

That  lulls  a  morning  dream. 
And  there  are  angel  voices  heard. 

In  childhood's  frolic  hours. 
When  life  is  but  an  April  day 

Of  sunshine  and  of  showera 

IL 

There's  music  in  the  forest  leaves 

When  summer  winds  are  there, 
And  in  the  laugh  of  forest  girls 

That  braid  their  sunny  hair. 
The  first  wild  bird  that  drinks  the  dew. 

From  violets  of  the  spring. 
Has  music  in  his  Fong,  and  m 

The  fluttering  of  hjs  wing. 

Ihere's  mnsic  in  the  dash  of  waves 

When  the  swift  bark  deaves  their  foam; 
There's  music  heard  upon  her  deck, 

'The  mariner^s  song  of  home. 
When  moon  and  star  beams  smiling  meet 

At  midnight  on  the  sea — 
And  there  is  music— once  a  week 

In  Scuddei's  balcony. 

IV. 

But  the  music  of  young  thoughts  too  soon 

Is  foint,  and  dies  away. 
And  from  our  morning  dreams  we  wake 

To  euTse  the  coming  day. 
And  childhood's  frolic  hours  are  brief. 

And  oft  in  afl«r  years 
Their  memoi^  comes  to  chiU  the  heart, 

And  dun  the  eye  with  teara 

V. 

To-day,  the  forest  leaves  are  green, 

Theyll  wither  on  the  morrow, 
And  the  maiden's  laugh  be  changed  ere  long 

To  the  widow's  wail  of  sorrow. 
Come  with  the  winter  snows,  and  ask 

Where  are  the  forest  birds  t 
The  answer  is  a  silent  one. 

More  eloquent  than  worda 
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vr. 

The  moonlight  music  of  the  'waves 

In  Btorms  is  heard  no  more, 
When  the  living  lightning  mocks  the  wrc'  1; 

At  midnight  on  the  shore, 
And  the  mariner's  song  of  home  has  ceased, 

His  corse  is  on  the  sea — 
And  music  ceases  when  it  rains 

In  Sondder's  balcony. 

OH  THB  DSATH  op  JOSSPH  KODHAK  DSJkKlb 

The  good  die  flrat, 
And  they,  wh^e  hearts  are  dry  as  summer  dast. 
Bum  to  the  socket. 

WOBDSWOBTB. 

Green  be  the  tnrf  above  thee. 

Friend  of  my  better  days! 
None  knew  thee  bat  to  love  thee, 

Nor  named  thee  but  to  praise. 

Tears  fell,  when  thou  wert  dying. 

From  eyes  unused  to  weep. 
And  long  where  thou  art  lying. 

Will  tears  the  cold  turf  steep. 

When  hearts^  whose  truth  was  proven* 

Like  thine,  are  laid  in  earth, 
Tliere  should  a  wreath  be  woven 

To  tell  the  woi4d  their  worth  * 

And  I,  who  woke  each  moirow 

To  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Who  shared  thy  joy  nnd  sorrow. 

Whose  weal  and  woe  were  thine : 

It  should  be  mine  to  braid  it 

Around  thy  faded  brow, 
Bnt  IVe  in  vain  essayed  it. 

And  feel  I  cannot  now. 

While  memory  bids  me  weep  thee. 
Nor  thouglits  nor  words  are  free. 

The  grief  is  fixed  too  deeply 
Tluit  mourns  a  man  like  thee. 

XAOCO  BOIZAaiS. 

At  midnight,  in  his  guarded  tent, 

The  Turk  was  dreaming  of  the  hour 
When  Greece,  her  knee  in  supplionce  bent, 

Should  tremble  at  his  power: 
In  dreams,  through  camp  and  court,  he  bore 
The  trophies  of  a  conqueror ; 

In  dreams  his  song  of  triumph  heard: 
Then  wore  his  monarch's  signet  ring : 
Then  pressed  that  monarch^  throne— a  king; 
As  wild  his  thoughts,  and  gay  of  wing, 

As  £den*s  garden  bird. 

At  midnight,  in  the  forest  shades, 

Bozzans  ranged  his  Suliote  band, 
True  as  the  steel  of  their  tried  blades, 

Heroes  in  heart  and  hand. 
There  had  the  Persian's  thousands  stood. 
There  had  the  glad  earth  drunk  their  blood 

On  old  Platflsn's  day ; 
And  now  there  breathed  that  haunted  air 
The  sons  of  sires  who  conquered  there, 
With  arm  to  strike,  and  soul  to  dare. 

As  quick,  as  far  as  they. 

An  hour  passed  on — ^the  Turk  awoke; 

That  bright  dream  was  his  last ; 
He  woke— to  hear  his  sentries  slyiek. 
To  arms!  they  come!  the  Greek!  the  Greek!" 
He  woke-~-to  die  'midst  flame,  and  smoke, 
And  shout,  and  groan,  and  sabre  stroke. 

And  death  shots  falling  thick  and  fast 
As  lightnings  from  the  mountain  cloud ; 


And  heard,  with  voice  oa  trumpet  load, 

Bozzaris  cheer  his  band: 
Strike— till  the  last  armed  foe  expires ; 
Strike — for  your  oltarB  and  your  fires; 
Strike — ^for  tlie  green  graves  of  vour  sires; 

God— and  your  native  land  I 

lliey  fought — like  brave  men,  long  and  well ; 

Tibey  piled  that  ground  witii  Moslem  slaiu. 
They  conquered— but  Boczaris  fell, 

Bleeding  at  every  vein. 
His  few  surviving  comrades  saw 
His  smile  when  rang  their  proud  hurrah, 

And  the  red  field  was  won ; 
Then  saw  in  death  his  eyelids  close 
Calmly,  as  to  a  night's  repose, 

Like  flowers  at  set  of  sun. 

Gome  to  the  bridal  chamber,  Denth ! 

Come  to  the  mother's,  when  she  feels. 
For  tJie  first  time,  her  first-born's  breath ; 

Come  when  the  blessed  seals 
That  close  the  pestilence  are  broke, 
And  crowded  cities  wail  its  stroke; 
Come  in  consumption's  ghastly  form. 
The  earthquake  shock,  the  ocean  storm ; 
Come  when  the  heart  beats  high  and  warm. 

With  banquet  song,  and  dance,  and  wine ; 
And  thou  art  terrible*— the  tear. 
The  groan,  the  knell,  the  pall,  the  bier; 
And  all  we  know,  or  dream,  or  fear 

Of  agony,  are  thine. 

But  to  the  hero,  when  his  sword 

Has  won  the  battle  for  the  free, 
Thy  voice  sounds  like  a  prophetic  word ; 
And  in  its  hollow  tones  are  heard 

The  thanks  of  millions  yet  to  be. 
Come,  when  his  task  of  fame  is  wrought — 
Come,  with  her  laurel-leaf,  blood-bonsht— 

Come  in  her  crowning  hour— and  then 
Thy  sunken  eye's  unearthly  light 
To  him  is  welcome  as  the  sight 

Of  sky  and  stars  to  prisoned  men : 
Thy  grasp  b  welcome  as  the  hand 
Of  brother  in  a  foreign  land ; 
Thy  summons  welcome  as  the  cry 
That  told  the  Indian  isles  were  nigh 

To  the  world-seeking  Genoese, 
When  the  land  wind,  from  woods  of  palm. 
And  orange  groves,  and  fields  of  bnlm. 

Blew  o'er  the  Haytian 


Bozzaris!  with  the  storied  brave 

Greece  nurtured  in  her  glory's  time. 
Rest  thee — ^there  is  no  prouder  grave. 

Even  in  her  own  proud  clima 
She  wore  no  funeral  weeds  for  thee. 

Nor  bade  the  dark  hearse  wave  its  plume, 
like  torn  branch  from  death's  leafless  tree 
In  sorrow's  pomp  and  pageantry. 

The  heartless  luxui^  of  the  tomb 
But  she  remembers  thee  as  one 
Long  loved,  and  for  a  season  gone ; 
For  thee  her  poet's  lyre  is  wreathed. 
Her  marble  wrought,  her  music  breathed ; 
For  thee  she  rings  the  birthday  bella; 
Of  thee  her  babM'  first  lisping  telLs; 
For  thine  her  evening  prayer  is  said 
At  palace  coueh  and  cotti^e  bed ; 
Her  soldier,  dosing  wiUi  Uie  foe. 
Gives  for  thy  sake  a  deadlier  blow ; 
His  plighted  maiden,  when  she  fears 
For  him,  the  joy  of  her  young  years, 
Tliinks  of  thy  fate,  and  checks  ner  tean; 

And  slie,  the  mother  of  thy  boys, 
lliough  in  her  eye  and  fiided  check 
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It  rmd  the  grief  ihe  will  not  speok, 

Hm  memory  of  her  buried  jo^'is 
And  even  the  who  fa,ve  thee  hirth. 
Will,  ly  their  pilgrmi-circled  heai-th, 
Tilk  of  thy  doom  withoat  a  sigh : 
For  thou  art  Freedom's  now,  and  Fame's; 
One  of  the  few,  the  intmortal  namea» 
That  were  not  bora  to  di& 


▲  pon^s  nAue 

**  A  lady  asks  the  Minstrers  rh;pae.'* 
A  lady  asks  f    There  was  a  time 
When,  musical  as  play-bell's  chime 

To  wearied  boy, 
That  soand  would  smnmon  dreams  anblime 

Of  pride  and  joy. 

Bnt  now  the  spell  hath  lost  its  sway. 
Life's  first-boni  fancies  first  decay, 
Oone  are  the  plumes  and  pennons  gay 

Of  young  romance ; ' 
Tliere  linger  but  her  ruins  gray, 

And  broken  lance. 

TSa  a  new  world — no  more  to  maid. 
Warrior,  or  bard,  is  homage  paid ; 
The  bay-tree*s,  laurel's,  myrtle's  shade, 

Men's  thoughts  resign ; 
fiesrea  plaoed  us  here  to  Yote  and  trade. 

Twin  taikB'diTine  I 


Tb  youth,  *tis  beauty  asks ;  the  green 

And  growing  leaves  of  seventeen 

Are  Tomd  her;  md,  half  hid,  hatf  seen, 

A  violet  flower. 
Nursed  by  the  virtues  she  hnth  been 

From  childhood's  hour." 

Blind  passiofTs  pietare — ^yet  tbr  tlua 
We  woo  the  life-long  bridal  kias, 
And  blend  our  every  hope  of  bliss 

With  her^s  we  love; 
Unmindful  of  the  serpent's  hiss 

In  Eden's  grove. 


itiiliow's  pride, 
Youth^'twas  the  charm  of  her  who  died 
At  dawn,  and  by  her  coffin's  side 

A  grandsire  stands. 
Age-strengthened,  like  the  oak  storm-tried 

Of  mountain  lands. 

Youth's  eoffi»^4iush  the  tale  it  tells! 
Be  silent,  memory's  funeral  bells  I 
Lone  in  one  heart,  her  home,  it  dwells 

Untold  till  death. 
And  where  the  gprave-mound  greenly  swells 

O'er  buried  iluth. 

"  Bat  what  if  hers  are  rank  and  power. 
Armies  her  train,  a  throne  her  bower, 
A  kingdom's  gold  her  marriage  dower, 

BrcMd  seas  and  lands  f 
Wliat  if  from  bannered  hall  and  tower 

A  queen  ooDmiandsf" 

A  queen  f    Earth's  rfgal  moons  have  set 
Where  perished  Mane  Antoinette  f 
Where's  Bordeaux's  mother  I    Where  the  Jet- 

BlaekHaytian  damef 
And  Lositania's  coronet  I 
'      And  Angoultee  f 

Empires  to-day  are  upside  down, 
Hie  eaatle  kneels  before  the  town, 
Tlie  monarsh  fears  a.printer^s  frown, 

A  bfickbat^s  range , 
Give  me,  in  preference  to  a  crown. 

Five  shillings  cha'.g/. 


"  But  her  who  asks,  though  fiist  among 
The  ffood,  the  beautiful,  the  young. 
The  birtliright  of  a  spell  more  strong 

Than  these  hath  brou|^t  her ; 
She  is  your  kinswoman  m  song, 
A  Poet's  daughter." 

A  Poetfs  daughter  f    Gould  I  claim 
The  consanguinity  of  fiune. 
Veins  of  my  inteUeetual  fiiunel 

Your  blood  would  glow 
Proudly  to  sing  that  gentlest  name 

Of  aught  below. 

A  Poet's  daughter?— dearer  word 
Lip  hath  not  spoke  nor  listener  heard. 
Fit  theme  for  song  of  bee  and  bird 

FVom  mom  till  even. 
And  wind  harp  by  the  breathing  stirred 

Of  star-lit  heaven. 

My  spirit's  wingi  i^  weak,  the  fire 

Poetic  comes  but  to  expire. 

Her  name  needs  not  my  humble  lyre 

To  bid  it  Uve ; 
She  hath  already  from  her  sire 

All  bard  can  give: 

oomnBoncuT. 

From  an  VnpubtUk«d  Poem, 

The  woods  In  which  we  hid  dwelt  pleasantly  rattled  their 
green  leaves  In  the  song,  and  oar  streams  were  there  with  tha 
sound  of  all  their  waters. 


—  still  her  gray  rocks  tower  above  the  sea 
That  crouches  at  their  feet,  a  conquered  wave; 

Tis  a  rouffh  land  of  earth,  and  stone^  and  tree, 
Where  breathes  no  castled  lord  or  cabined  slave; 

Where  thoughts,  and  tongues,  and  hands  are  bolJ 
and  free. 
And  friends  will  find  a  welcome,  foes  a  grave; 

And  where  none  kneel,  save  when  to  heaven  they 

p«*y» 

Nor  even  then,  unless  u  their  own  way. 

n. 

Thein  is  a  pure  republic,  wild,  yet  strong, 
A  **  fierce  democvacie,"  where  all  are  true 

To  what  themselves  have  voted — right  or  wrongs 
And  to  their  laws  denominated  blue; 

(If  red,  tiiey  might  to  Draco's  code  belong ;) 
A  vestal  state,  which  power  could  not  subdoe. 

Nor  promise  win — ^tike  her  own  eagle's  nest. 

Sacred — ^the  San  Marino  of  the  West 

nL 

A  joetiee  of  the  peace,  for  the  time  being. 
They  bow  to,  but  may  turn  him  out  nest  year ; 

They  reverence  their  priest,  but  disagreeing 
In  price  or  creed,  dismiss  him  without  fear ; 

They  nave  a  natural  talent  for  foreseeing 
And  knowing  all  thines ;  and  should  Park  appear 

From  his  long  tour  in  Africa,  to  show 

The  Niger's  souroe,  they'd   meet   him  with— we 
know. 

They  love  their  land,  because  it  is  their  own. 
And  scorn  to  give  aoght  other  reason  why ; 

Would  shake  hands  with  a  king  upon  his  throne. 
And  think  it  kindness  to  his  majesty ; 

A  stubborn  race,  fearing  and  flnttering  nona 
Such  are  they  nurtured,  such  they  live  and  die: 

AU — ^but  a  few  apostates,  who  are  meddling 

With  merchandise,  pounds,   shillings,  pence, 
peddling ; 
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Or   wutderlng   Oiroiigh    the    Mnitheni    eonntriM, 
teMhing 

Ttw  ABC  frcnD  Webster's  BpelUng-txwk ; 
Oallant  ■nd  goiily,  making  love  and  preaching, 

And  gaining  by  what  thev  eall  "  hook  nnd  craok," 
And  vliat  the  inoraliit*  uull  ovcr-raaching, 

A  decent  living.    The  Virginians  look 
Upon  them  with  ai  favorable  ef  ee 
Ai  Gabriel  oa  the  devil  in  psradiee. 


And  there  their  hospitable  firea  burn  elMr, 
And  there  the    lowtieat    fann'boiue    hearth    i 
graced 

With  mnnly  hearts,  in  pietj  lineere, 
Faitlirul  in  love,  in  honor  M«rn  and  chaat«, 

Iq  (rieiiilahip  WArm  and  troe.  in  danger  brave, 

Beloved  in  life,  auj  sainted  in  the  grave. 

And  minds  have  there  been  nmtnred,  whoaa  eoi 

trol  _         _ 

Is  felt  even  in  their  nation's  deatinj ; 
Men  who  svayed  senates  vilh  a  sUtesman's  ■Old, 

And  looked  on  armies  with  a  leader's  eye; 
Kamss  that  adorn  and  diKnify  the  scroll. 

Whose  leaves  rontain  their  country's  bisUiry, 
And  tales  of  love  and  war — listen  to  one 
OftheQreen-MoniitWDeei^thsStarkof 


Wben  on  that  field  his  band  the  Heaaians  fought, 
Briefly  he  spoke  before  the  fight  began ; 

"Soldient  those  Oennan  gentlemen  are  bought 
For'fonr  pounds  eight  and  sevenpence  per  man, 

By  England's  king ;  o  bargain,  m  is  thought 
Are  we  worth  more  I     Let's  prove  it  now  we 

For  we  must  beat  them,  boya,  ere  set  of  saa, 
0>  IliBT  Stabk'»  a  Widow.'''    It  was  done 

Hers  are  not  Tempe's  nor  Arcadia's  spring, 
Nor  the  long  summer  of  Cathayan  Tales, 

The  vines,  the  flowers,  the  air.  the  skic!-,  that  fling 
Sacli  will!  enchantment  o'er  Boccaccio's  tales 

Of  Florence  a»d  the  Amo ;  yet  the  wiug 
Uf  life's  bed:  angel.  Health,  is  on  her  gales 

Tlirongh  sun  and  snov;  and  in  the  autumn  time 

Earth  has  no  purer  and  no  lovelier  clim« 

Her  clear,  warm  heaven  at  noon — tlia  mist  that 

Her  twilight  hills — her  eool  and  starry  eves, 
llie  glorions  splendor  of  her  smwet  clonds, 

The  rainbow  beauty  of  her  forest  leaves. 
Come  o'er  the  eye,  in  solitude  and  crowds. 

Where'er  his  web  of  song  her  poet  Weaves; 
And  his  mind's  brighteet  vision  bat  displays 
Tha  autumn  aoeuery  of  his  boyhood's  days. 

And  when  yon  dream  of  woman,  and  her  love ; 

Her  truth,  her  tenderness,  her  gentle  power; 
The  maiden  listening  in  the  moonlight  grove. 

The  mother  siniling  in  her  in&nt's  bower ; 
Forms,  features,  wonhipped  while  we  breathe  or 


,  like  Loretto's  chnpel.  through  the  ai . 
To  the  green  land  1  sing,  then  wake,  yonll  find  tb 
there. 


JAHEB  S.  PEECITAt. 

Jahes  Qatbs  Pkrcival  was  bum  in  Kensington, 
Connecticut,  a  Uiwn  of  which  his  ancestors  had 
been  tunong  the  earliest  inhnhitante,  on  the  15th 
of  September,  1T95.  He  was  the  second  eon  of 
Dr.  James  Percival,  a  phydcian  of  the  plaoe,  who, 
dying  in  1807,  left  his  three  eoiia  to  their  iii(>tlier'» 

An  anecdote  I^  related  of  hln  early  childhood, 
indicative  uf  strength  uf  tiiind  and  nuipor?.  He 
had  Ju«t  begun  to  spell,  when  a  boolt,  m  compli- 
ance with  the  cuHtom  of  the  district  school  to 
which  he  belonged,  wns  lent  to  him  on  Saturday, 
to  be  returned  on  the  following  Monday.    He 


BO  excited  hie  interest,  that  he  eal  diligently  to 
work,  and,  by  dint  of  liord  study,  with  tne  aid  of 
the  family,  wus  able  to  read  the  portion  he 
desired  on  the  Monday  morning  with  fluency. 
This  flchievement  pieemed  to  give  him  confidence 
in  his  powers,  and  he  advanced  so  ra^dl^'  in  his 
studies,  that  he  soon  compassed  the  limited  re- 
soDrcee  of  the  school.  At  the  age  of  sixteen  he 
entered  Yale  College,  and  during  his  routse  fre- 
quently e.Nclted  the  oommendatiun  and  intercut 
of  Preeidcnt  Dwight.  He  was  at  ihe  head  of  his 
class  in  181G,  and  hia  tragedy  of  Zamor,  after- 
wards published  in  his  works,  formed  part  of  the 
Commenoement  exercit=es.  He  hnd  previously 
begun  hie  poetical  career  by  the  oompoeitlun  of  a 
few  fugitive  verses  during  his  college  course,  and 
yet  eoAier,  it  is  said,  hod  written  a  satire  in  his 
fourteenth  year.  In  1820  he  pablisbed  his  fiiM 
volume,  oontaining  the  first  part  of  PrometA^ut, 
a  poem  in  the  SpcnNerian  stanza,  and  a  few  minor 
nieces.  It  was  well  received.  In  the  same  year, 
having  been  admitted  to  the  practice  c^  medicint;. 


be  went  to  Charleston,  S.  C,  with  the  intention 
of  following  his  protessiui.  There  he  engnged  in 
litersture,  pnblishingthe  ftrat  number  of  Olio  in 
that  city  in  1822.     This  pnblioalion,  a  neat  |)aiii~ 

Sblct  of  about  a  hundred  pages,  was  evtdentir  in- 
uoed  by  the  eiiiiilar  form  ot  the  Sketch  Book 
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and  the  Idle  Mun.  It  was  made  up  mostly  of 
▼erse,  to  which  a  few  essays  were  added*  A 
second  part  of  Cli0  was  pnblished  the  same  year 
at  New  Haven,  and  a  few  months  afterward 
another  portion  of  Pr&methetu. 

Dr.  Perdval  was  appointed,  in  1824,  an  assist- 
ant-Burgeon in  the  Umted  States  army,  «nd  Pro- 
fessor of  Chemistry  at  the  Military  Academv  at 
West  Point.  Finding  a  greater  portion  of  his 
time  occupied  in  the  performance  of  its  duties 
than  he  had  anticipate<l,  he  resigned  after  a  few 
months,  and  wan  appointed  a  surgeon  in  con- 
nexion with  the  recruiting  seiVice  at  Boston.  In 
the  same  year  a  collected  edition  of  his  principal 
poems  appeared  ip  New  York  in  two  volumes, 
and  was  reppnted  in  London.  In  1827  he  pub- 
lished in  New  York  the  third  part  of  OliOy  and 
was  closely  engaged  iu  the  two  following  years  in 
aaristing  in  the  preparation  of  the  first  quarto 
edition  of  WebMter^s  Dictionary,  a  service  for 
which  he  was  well  qualified  by  his  philological 
acquirements.  He  next  commenced  the  transla- 
tion of  Malte-Brun^s  Geography,  and  published 
the  last  port  of  his  version  in  1843. 

While  in  college  he  was  inferior  to  none  of  his 
classmates  in  the  mathematics,  yet  hi^  inclinations 
led  him  rather  into  the  fields  of  classical  literature. 
While  engaged  in  the  study  of  medicine,  he  also 
applied  himself  to  botany  with  ardor,  and  made 
himself  acquainted  with  natural  history  in  general. 
Being  neoessorily  much  abroad  and  fond  of  ex- 
ploring nature,  he  became  a  geolosist,  and  as 
Buoh  has  served  privately  and  publicly.  In  1885 
he  was  appointed  to  make,  in  ooi\)unction  with 
Professor  C.  U.  Shepard,  a  survey  of  the  mine- 
ralogy and  geology  cf  Connecticut  In  1842  he 
published  his  Report  on  the  Geology  of  the  Stats 
of  Connecticut,  This  work,  of  nearly  five  hun- 
dred pages,  contains  the  re««ults  of  a  very  minute 
survey  of  the  rock  formations  of  the  state,  and 
abounds  with  minute  and  careftdly  systei&atized 
details. 

In  the  summer  of  1864  he  received  from  the 
governor  a  commission  as  State  Geologist  of  Wis? 
oonsin,  and  he  entered  at  once  upon  the  work. 
His  first  annual  report  was  published  at  Madir 
son,  Wisconsin,  in  1855.*  He  is  still  engaged  in 
this  survey. 

Dr.  Percival  is  an  eminent  linguistio  acholari 
and  has  a  critical  knowledge  of  most  of  the  Lm- 
gnages  of  Modem  Europe.  As  a  specimen  of  his 
readiness,  it  may  be  mentioned  tnat  when  Ole 
Bull  was  in  New  Haven  in  1844  or  1845,  he 
addressed  to  him  a  poem  of  four  or  five  stanzas 
m  the  Danish  language.  This  was  printed  in  a 
New  Haven  paper  of  the  day.t 

The  poems  of  Percival  have  spirit,  freshness, 
and  a  certain  youthful  force  of  expression  as  the 

*  Tpk  101«  dvo. 

t  Eitraet  from  «  poem  of  elfbt  ttaosM,  oompowd  bj  Dr.  i. 
6.  Perdnd,  and  aaareased  to  Ote  Ball,  on  the  occasioa  of  hU 
anteoooert  in  Kew  Raven,  June  10, 1844 :~ 

9thStanmL 

Korn,  dit  SrmvA  bier  en  Lire: 

Himmelen  cat  bendes  Toner, 
Qiertet  og  Bleien  at  etjre, 

Fold  M»m  ef  Knmmerens  Moner. 

**ironriy«  thy  sword  bw  become  »  Ifre— HetTmi  nTe  tti 
toneet  ^  l^d  beert  add  mmiI,  filled  ae  with  griers  longlngiL** 

Tbe  poem,  with  m  Bnettrii  vertion,  mej  be  Jbond  in  the  New 
Hefea  Ddly  Henld  oTJiue  11, 1841 


author  harangues  of  love  and  liberty.  The  deli- 
vcrauce  of  oppressed  nations ;  the  yearnings  and 
eloquence  of  tlie  young  heart  ready  to  r^oice  or 
mourn  with  a  Byronic  enthusiasm ;  the  nour  of 
exaltation  in  the  triumph  of  love,  and  of  gloom  as 
some  vision  of  the  betrayal  of  innocence  or  the 
inroads  of  disease  came  before  his  mind :  these 
were  his  prominent  themes.  There  is  the  inner 
hght  of  poetrv  in  the  idyllic  sketch  of  Marian  tkt 
Village  Girl^  where  nature  and  the  reality  of 
life  in  the  ^*  long-drawn-out  sweetness^'  of  the 
imagery  assume  a  visionary  a^^ect. 

In  those  days  he  struck  the  lyre  with  no  hesi- 
tating hand.  There  is  the  first  spring  of  life  and 
passion  in  his  verse.  It  would  have  been  better, 
sometimes,  if  tlie  author  had  waited  for  slow  re- 
fiection  and  patient  elaboration — since  fancy  is 
never  so  vigorous  as  to  sustain  a  long  journey 
alone.  Percival,  however,  has  much  of  the  true 
heaL  His  prodactiomt  have  been  widely  popular, 
and  perhaps  better  meet  the  generally  received 
notion  of  a  poet  than  the  well  filed  oompositiona 
of  many  others  which  have  had  more  considera- 
tion at  the  hands  of  the  judicious  and  critical. 

Hie  world  \%  foil  of  Poetry — the  air 
Is  living  with  its  spirit ;  and  the  waves 
Dance  to  the  music  of  its  melodies, 
Aad  sparkle  in  its  brightness — ^Earth  is  veiled. 
And  mantled  with  its  beauty ;  and  the  walls. 
That  close  the  universe,  with  eryital,  in. 
Are  eloquent  with  voices,  that  proclaim 
The  unseen  glories  of  immensity. 
In  harmonies,  too  perfect,  and  too  high 
For  aught,  but  heinj^^  of  celestial  mould. 
And  speak  to  man,  m  one  eternal  hymn, 
Unfisding  beauty,  and  unyielding  power. 

Tbe  year  leads  round  the  seasons,  in  a  choir 
For  ever  charming,  and  for  ever  new. 
Blending  the  grand,  the  beautiful,  the  gay. 
The  moumfol,  and  the  tender,  in  one  strain, 
Which  steals  into  the  heart,  like  sounds,  that  fhe 
Far  off,  in  moonlight  evenings,  on  the  shore 
Of  the  wide  ocean  resting  after  storms; 
Or  tones,  that  wind  around  the  vaulted  roo( 
And  pointed  arches,  and  retiring  aisles 
Of  some  old,  lonely  minster,  where  the  hand. 
Skilful,  and  moved  with  passionate  love  of  art» 
Plays  4>*er  the  hi^^her  keys,  and  bears  aloft 
The  peal  of  bursting  thunder,  and  then  calls^ 
By  mellow  touches,  from  the  softer  tubes, 
Voices  of  melting  tenderness,  that  blend 
With  pure  and  gentle  musinffB,  till  the  soul. 
Commingling  with  the  melody,  is  borne, 
Rapt,  and  dusolved  in  eostasy,  to  heaven. 

^Tis  not  the  chime  and  flow  of  words,  that  move 

In  measured  file,  and  metrical  array ; 

"Its  not  the  union  of  returning  sounds. 

Nor  all  the  pleasing  artifice  of  rhyme. 

And  quantity,  and  accent,  that  can  give 

This  all-pervsding  spirit  to  the  ear, 

Or  blend  it  with  the  movings  of  the  souL 

lis  a  mysterious  feeling,  which  combines 

Man  wi&  the  world  around  him,  in  a  chain 

Woven  of  flowers,  and  dipped  in  sweetness,  till 

He  taste  the  high  eonununion  of  his  thoughts. 

With  all  existences,  in  earth  and  heaven. 

That  meet  him  in  the  charm  of  grace  and  power, 

*Tis  not  the  noisy  babbler,  who  displays, 

In  studied  phrase,  and  ornate  epithet. 

And  rounded  period,  poor  and  vapid  thoughti^ 
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Which  peep  from  out  the  enmbrons  ommmentt. 
That  orerload  their  llttteiieiii-i-Its  words 
Are  few,  but  deep  and  solemn ;  and  they  break 
Fktsh  from  the  fount  of  feeling,  and  are  fall 
Of  all  that  paision,  which,  on  Carmel,  fired 
The  holy  prophet,  when  his  lips  were  coals. 
His  language  winged  with  terror,  as  when  bolts 
Leap  from  the  broodins  tempest,  armed  with  wrath, 
Oonmussioned  to  affngnt  us,  and  destroy. 

▲  n^TOinO  BAOCBAKAL  SOXO. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  of  life  for  me — 

Let  roses  mantle  round  its  brim. 
While  heart  is  warm,  and  thought  is  free. 

Ere  beauty's  lijg^ht  is  waning  dim-« 
Fill  high  wiui  brightest  drau^ts  <^  soul. 

And  let  it  flow  with  feelins  o*er, 
And  love,  the  sparkling  cup,  he  stole 

From  Heaven,  to  ^ve  it  oriskness,  pour. 
0 1  fill  the  bowl  of  hfe  for  me. 

And  wreathe  its  dripping  brim  with  flowery 
And  I  will  drink,  as  liently  flee 

Our  early,  unretuming  oour^ 

Fill  high  the  bowl  of  life  with  wine. 

That  swelled  the  grape  of  £deii*s  grove. 
Ere  hmnan  life,  in  its  decline, 

Had  strowed  with  thorns  the  path  of  lor 
Fill  high  from  rirtoe's  emtal  fount. 

That  springs  beneath  tiie  throne  of  Heaven, 
And  sparkles  brightly  o*er  the  mount. 

From  which  our  fallen  souls  were  driven. 
O !  fill  the  bowl  of  life  with  wine. 

The  wine,  that  charmed  the  gods  above. 
And  round  its  brim  a  garland  twine. 

That  blonomed  in  the  bower  of  love. 

im  high  the  bowl  of  life  with  spirit. 

Drawn  from  the  living  sun  of  bouI, 
And  let  the  wing  of  gemus  bear  it, 

Deep^Iowir.g,  like  a  kindled  coal — 
Fill  high  from  that  ethereal  treasure. 

And  let  me  quaff  the  flowing  fire. 
And  know  awhile  the  boundless  pleasure^ 

That  Heaven- lit  ioncy  can  inspire. 
0!  fill  the  bowl  of  life  with  spirit. 

And  give  it  brinmiing  o*er  to  me. 
And  as  I  quaff,  I  seem  to  inherit 

The  glow  of  immortality. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  of  life  with  thought 

From  that  unfathomable  well, 
Which  sages  long  and  lonr  have  sought 

To  sound,  but  none  its  depths  can  tell-« 
Fill  high  from  that  dork  stmnleis  wave, 

Which  mounts  ami  flows  for  ever  on. 
And  rising  prcmdly  o'er  the  grave. 

There  finds  its  noblest  course  begun. 
0 1  fill  the  bowl  of  life  with  thought. 

And  I  will  drink  the  bumper  up, 
And  find,  whatever  my  wish  had  sou^t^ 

In  that,  the  purest,  sweetest  cup. 


Boftly  the  moonlight 
Is  shed  on  the  lake. 

Cool  is  the  summer  night- 
Wake!  O  awoke! 

Faintly  the  curfew 
Is  heard  from  afor, 

Listyel  Olistl 
To  the  lively  guitar. 

Trees  cast  a  mellow  shade 

Over  the  vale. 
Sweetly  the  serenade 

Breathes  in  the  gale, 


SofUy  and  tendariy 

Over  the  lake. 
Gaily  and  cheerily — 

Wake!  O  awake  1 

See  the  light  pinnace 

Draws  nigh  to  the  shore. 
Swiftly  it  gudes 

At  the  heave  of  the  oar. 
Cheerily  plays 

On  its  buoyant  enr, 
Nearer  and  nearer 

The  lively  guitar. 

Now  the  Wind  rises 

And  ruffles  the  pine, 
Bipples  foam-crested 

Like  diamonds  shine. 
They  flash,  where  the  waters 

The  white  pebbles  lave, 
In  the  wake  of  the  moon. 

As  it  crosses  the  wave. 

Bounding  from  billow 

To  billow,  the  boat 
like  a  wild  swan  is  seen. 

On  the  waters  to  float ; 
And  the  light  dipping  oars 

Bear  it  smoothly  along 
In  time  to  the  air 

Of  the  Gondolier^s  soog. 

And  high  on  the  stem 

Stands  the  young  and  the  braver 
As  love-led  he  crosses 

The  stnr-sjmngled  wave, 
And  blends  with  the  murmur 

Of  water  and  grove 
The  tones  of  the  night, 

That  are  sacred  to  love. 

His  gold-hilted  sword 

At  his  bright  belt  is  hung. 
His  mantle  of  silk 

On  his  shoulder  is  flung. 
And  high  waves  the  feather. 

That  dances  and  plays 
On  his  cap  where  the  buckle 

And  rosary  blase. 

The  maid  from  her  lattice 

Looks  down  on  the  lake. 
To  see  the  foam  sparkle, 

Hie  bright  billow  break, 
Ai^d  to  hear  ia  his  boat. 

Where  he  shines  like  a  star. 
Her  lover  so  tenderly 

Touch  his  guitar. 

She  opens  her  lattice. 

And  sits  in  the  glow 
Of  the  moonlight  and  starlight^ 

A  statue  of  snow ; 
And  she  sings  in  a  voice. 

That  is  broken  with  sighs. 
And  she  darts  on  her  lover 

The  light  of  her  eyea 

His  love-speaking  pantomime 

Tells  her  his  soul- 
How  wild  in  that  sunny  elirae 

Hearts  and  eyes  roll 
She  waves  with  her  white  hand 

Her  white  faziolet, 
And  her  burning  thoughts  flash 

From  her  eyes*  living  jet 

The  moonlight  is^hid 

In  a  vapor  of  snow ; 
Her  voice  and  his  rebeok 

Alternately,  flow ; 
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Be-eeho«d  they  swell 

From  the  rock  on  the  hill ; 
They  sing  their  furewell, 

^d  the  musie  is  stUL 


TO  SBTBCA.  L4KS, 

On  thy  fftir  bosom,  silver  lake  I 
The  wild  swan  spreads  his  snowy  sail, 

And  round  his  breast  the  ripples  break, 
As  down  he  bears  before  the  gale. 

On  thy  iisir  bosom,  waveless  stream! 

The  dipping  paddle  echoes  far, 
And  flashed  in  the  moonlight  gleam. 

And  bright  reflects  the  poU^  star. 

The  wares  along  thy  pebbly  shore, 
As  blows  the  north-wind,  heave  their  foam ; 

And  curl  arootid  the  doshiiiff  oar. 
As  late  the  boatman  hies  him  home. 

How  sweet,  at  set  of  son,  to  view 
Thy  golden  mirror  spreading  wide, 

And  see  the  mist  of  mantling  blue  ' 
Float  round  the  distant  mountain's  sideu 

At  midnight  hour,  as  shines  the  moon, 

A  sheet  of  silver  spreads  below. 
And  swift  she  cuts,  at  highest  noon. 

Light  donds,  Hke  wreaths  of  purest  snow. 

On  thy  fair  bosom,  silver  laket 

O !  I  could  ever  sweep  the  oar. 
When  eariy  birds  at  morning  wtke, 

And  evening  tells  us  toil  is  o'er. 

ram  oeavm  or  taa  rATsiois. 

Here  rest  the  great  nnd  good.    Here  they  repose 

After  their  generous  toil.    A  sacred  bond, 

They  take  their  sleep  together,  while  the  year 

Comes  with  its  early  flowers  to  deck  their  graves, 

And  gathers  them  again,  as  Winter  frowns. 

Theirs  is  no  rulgar  sepulchre-^-green  sods 

Are  all  their  monument,  and  yet  it  tells 

A  nobler  history  than  pillared  piles, 

Or  the  etarnal  pyramiasL    They  need 

Vo  statue  nor  inscription  to  reveal 

Their  greatness.     It  is  round  them ;  and  the  joy 

.With  which  their  children   tread   the   hallowed 

ffround 
That  holds  their  venerated  bones,  the  peace 
That  smiles  on  all  they  fought  for,  ana  the  wealth 
That  clothes  the  land  they  rescued, — these,  though 

mute 
As  feeling  ever  is  when  deepest, — these 
Are  monuments  more  lasting  than  the  fhnes 
Reared  to  the  kings  and  demigods  of  old. 
Touch  not   the  ancient  eteis,  that  bend    their 

shade 
Over  their  lowly  graves ;  beneath  their  boughs 
Tbere  is  a  solemn  darkness,  even  at  noon. 
Suited  to  soeh  as  visit  at  the  shrine  . 
Of  serious  liberty.    No  fjietious  voice 
Galled  them  onto  the  field  of  generous  fame, 
But  the  pure  consecrated  love  of  home. 
ICo  deeper  feeling  sways  us,  when  it  wakes 
In  all  its  greatneis.     It  has  told  itself 
To  the  astonished  gase  of  nwe-struck  kings. 
At  Marathon,  at  Bannoekburn,  and  here, 
Where  first  our  patriots  sent  the  invader  back 
Broken  and  cowed.    Let  these  green  elms  be  all 
To  tell  us  where  they  fought,  and  where  they  lie. 
Their  feelings  were  nil  nature,  and  they  neea 
No  aft  to  make  them  known.    They  hve  in  us, 
While  we  are  like  them,  simple,  havdy,  bold, 
Worshipping  nothing  but  our  own  pure  heaitB, . 
And  the  one  uoiverMl  Lord.    They  need 


No  column  pointing  to  the  heaven  they  sought, 
To  tell  us  of  their  home..  The  heart  itself. 
Left  to  its  own  free  purpose,  hastens  there. 
And  there:  alone  reposes.    Let  these  elms 
Bend  their  protecting  shadow  o*er  t^eir  graves, 
And  build  with  their  green  roof  the  only  fane, 
Where  we  may  gather  on  the  hollowed  day 
That  rose  to  tnem  in  blood,  and  set  in  glory. 
Here  let  us  meet,  and  while  our  motionless  lipf 
Give  not  a  S(»uad,  and  all  nround  is  mute 
In  the  deep  Sabbath  of  a  heart  too  full 
For  words  or  tears — ^here  let  us  strew  the  sod 
With  the  first  flowers  of  spring,  and  make  to  them 
An  offering  of  the  ptenty  Nature  gives. 
And  they  have  rendered  ours— perpetually. 

DANIEL  FIEBCB  THOMPSON, 

Tbb  historical  novelist  of  Vermont,  wm  bom  tt 
Charlestown,  Massochtisettis  October  1,  1791^. 
His  grandfather,  Daniel  Tbompsoa,  of  Wobnm, 
A  cousin  of  the  well  known  Oonnt  Romford^  fell  in 
the  battle  of  Lexington.  His  mother  was  a  de- 
soendant  of  the  old  primitive  New  England  school- 
master, Ezekiel  Clieever.  His  &ther  settled  for 
awhile  in  bnsiness  at  Charlestown,  bat  being  un- 
tmocessfbl  withdrew  to  a  wild  fiinn  of  a  few  acres 
on  Onion  River  in  the  town  of  Berlin,  Vennont, 
which  he  hfd  some  time  befefe  purchased  of  one 
Level,  A  hunter,  and  son  of  the  noted  Indian 
fighter,  the  hero  of  LovePs  Pond  in  Frybnrgh, 
Maine.  Here  the  family  lived  a  pioneer  life  in  the 
wilderness,  remote  from  schools  and  chnrches;  if 
indeed  thelatter  were  not  snpptied  in  the  Chris- 
tiau  lf>i^ty  and  devout  religious  exercises  of  the 
mother  of  the  household,  to  the  memory  of  whose 
virtues  and  instructions  the  heart  of  her  son  fondly 
turns.  ThD  youth  was  brought  up  in  the  labors 
of  tho  farm,  securing  such  elementary  instruction 
as  his  home  and  a  scanty  winter  attendance  at  the 
poor  district  school  afforded.  He  was  sighing  for 
books  to  redd  when — he  was  then  about  sixteen — 
as  the  breaking  up  of  the  roads  and  ice  in  the 
spring,  after  an  extraordinary  freshet^  which 
brought  together  the  wrecks  of  bridges,  miUs,  and 
trees,  he  found  among  the  remaiui^  a  thoroughly 
soaked  volume.  He  dried  the  loaves,  and  with 
great  zest  read,  for  the  first  time,  the  verses  of  the 
English  poets.  The  passages  which  he  then  ad- 
mirod  he  afterwards  found  to  be  the  favorite  pas- 
sages of  the  world,  ^*a  fact,*^  he  has  remarked, 
^^  which  taught  him  a  lesson  of  respect  for  die 
opinions  of  the  uncultivated,  by  which  he  has 
often  profited.**  He  was  now  intent  on  procuring 
an  education.  It  is  dltfioult,  in  the  matured  state 
of  society  of  the  present  day,  with  the  appHnDces 
of  education  extended  so  ttieij  on  all  sides,  to  es- 
timate the  natural  strength  of  mind,  and  personal 
efforts  and  sacrifice^  which  led  many  a  farmer^s 
son  half  a  century  ago  to  the  gates  of  the  New 
England  colleges.  Daniel  Web^r  r^oicing  on  his 
way  to  Dartmouth,  and  afterwards  supporting  his 
brother  there  by  teaching,  will  recur  to  everyone. 
The  young  Thompson,  on  looking  around  for 
resources,  found  that  he  was  nuuter  of  a  small 
flock  of  sheep,  which  had  come  to  be  his  under 
rather  singular  circum<itances.  When  the  family 
had  set  out  for  the  wilderness  his  gmndmother 
had  put  into  his  hand,  in  his  childhood,  a  silver 
dollar  which  was  to  be  invested  in  a  ewe,  the  good 
ladv  calculating  that  the  future  growth  of  the  flock, 
weU  tended,  might  in  some  way  be  of  important 
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Mrrioe  to  liiin.  He  wu  now  the  owner,  in  oon- 
teqnenoe,  of  sixteen  Aeep.  Bv  a  kmg  proowi  of 
inquiry  he  oaiiie  to  the  Rnowledge  thu  he  could 
purchase,  for  their  value  in  the  market;  a  pair  of 
two  yeor  old  at«er8,  which  he  might  iupport  in 
the  nimmer  in  the  woods  frae  of  cost,  and  by 
Uiing  raise  to  fall  grown  iixen  in  a  coaple  of 
years,  when  his  sheep  fund  would  be  doobled. 
The  nioney  to  be  reabzed  wonld  help  to  support 
him  in  college.  On  Iliis  ogricuttnral  basis  he  be- 
gan his  preparations ;  diligently  hunting  mink  and 
mnskrat,  the  skins  uf  which  were  saleable.  He 
worked  out  with  an  old  blHckamith  the  cost  of  a 
set  of  steel  traps,  and  with  the  proceeds  made  the 
purchase  of  that  rare  book  in  Vermont  at  the 
time,  Pike's  lar^  arithmetic,  also  a  Latin  gram- 
mar,  teiicon,  and  Virgil.  He  wits  now  in  diffi- 
cnlty  with  the  pronunciation  of  the  latter,  bnt  he 
secured  that  from  a  graduate  of  Dartmouth,  who 
bad  settled  as  a  lawyer  in  a  villnge  growing  np  in 
his  nei^iborhood,  paying  him,  per  contract,  thirty- 
seven  and  a-balf  oents  for  three  lessons  in  the  lan- 
guage^ which,  with  hit  Qwn  exertions,  carried  him 
uiroDgh  the  gnuiiniar.  Released  by  liis  father 
froin  hi9  labor  on  the  form — an  important  oonsi- 
deration  in  that  place  and  time — and  baring  dis- 
posed of  his  cat^efor  seventy  five  dollars  and  a 
think  old-fashioned  bnll's-eye  watch,  which  he 
thonghtmigbtbeof  service  to  him  in  marking  the 
honrsinhisoantemplated  school-keeping;  and  be- 
ing fitted  by  his  mother  witli  an  equipment  of 
Lumeapan  wardrobe,  he  tamed  his  steps  one  morn- 
ing of  September,  1616,  to  the  house  of  a  cler- 
gyman tliirtyiiiilesoff,  who  kept  oneor  twopnpik 
at  a  tinie  in  preparation  for  oollege.  He  here  made 
SQch  good  use  of  bis  opportunities  that  in  twelve 
weeks  he  had  read  the  whole  of  Virgil ;  the  win- 
ter he  employe<l  in  studying  human  nature  and 
ad^g  to  hia  means  while  boarding  round  as  the 
s^oolmaster  of  one  of  the  wild  districts  of  the 
oonntry.  A  good  pr^Mrotion,  he  subsequently 
found  It,  for  novel  wiiting.  A  short  time  at  a 
doBsioal  academy  in  the  north-west  of  the  state 
for  hia  ewn  studies,  more  school-keening,  with  an 
interval  of  oonscientioiis  hdp  rendered  to  his 
fkther  in  the  severe  toil  of  the  &rm,  and  be  pre- 
sented himself  at  Hiddlebnry  College.  He  p(Med 
the  examination  for  the  Sophomore  class,  studied 
bard  and  rend  extensively  with  close  attention  to 
English  c  iiipo7.itioii,  and  took  his  degree  in  tbe 
SBiiimer  of  1820. 

Through  tbe  Iriendship  of  Professor  Keith  of 
Alsxaiidna,  D.  C„  he  now  obt^ned  on  eli^ble 
private  tutorship  in  a  bmily  in  Virginia,  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  mandons  of  the  old  Ex -Presidents, 
and  W  far  profiled  by  his  opportunilies  as  to  pro- 
oore  ao  admisaion  as  attorney  and  counsellor  of 
the  inferior  and  superior  courte  of  tbe  state.  Af- 
ter three  or  four  years  of  this  pleasant  life  he  re- 
turned home  and  ornoed  a  law-office  in  Montpe- 
lier.  He  soon  got  the  sppoiDtinent  of  Register  of 
Probate,  waselMtedolerk  of  tbe  legislature,  which 
he  held  for  three  years,  when  he  passed  a  year, 
on  the  appointment  of  the  Governor,  iu  ooinpiling 
a  volume  of  the  statute  laws.  Ho  boa  been  since 
Judge  of  Prubate  of  tlie  county,  (bounty  Clerk  of 
the  county  and  Supreme  Coiut,  and  in  1663  he 
was  elected  Secretary  of  State. 

Mr.  Thomptton's  aotive  punuit  (rf  literature  was 
tomewbat  aooidental.    He  had  &oin  his  ooUegs 
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yean  oontriboted  to  periodicals  tales  and  esnya, 
bat  had  written  nothing  of  length  till  in  1B3S,  npon 
noticing  an  oSer  for  a  prize  tale  by  the  New  En^ 
land  Galoiy,  published  at  Hostoti,  he  vrrote  his 
story  of  Jfny  Jfartin,  or  the  Monty  Digg«n; 
which,  having  gained  the  prize,  proved  so  fflie- 
cessfiil,  that  when  he  publisned  it  in  a  volume  be 
was  not  able  to  hold  the  copyright  from  rival 
booksellers,  who  printed  it  with  impunity,  fimni 
the  unprotected  pages  of  the  newspaper.  This 
well  told  story  was  founded  on  incidents  of  actual 
occurrence  in  his  neighboriiuod,with  which  he  bad 
l>ecome  atquainted  in  the  course  of  his  profce- 
uonal  budness. 

In  1S40  Mr.  Thompson  published  ntMontpelier, 
The  Qrua  Mountain  Boyi,  "  intended  to  embody 
and  illnstnUo  a  portion  of  tbe  more  rtimantjc  inci- 
dents which  HOIually  occurred  in  the  early  settle- 
ments of  Vemioni,  witli  the  use  of  hut  little  more 
of  fiction  than  was  deemed  sufficient  to  weave 
them  together,  and  impart  to  the  tissue  a  con- 
nected interest."  Locke  Atntden,  or  tht  Seliooi- 
maeter,  followed  in  1847.  This  work,  the  design 
of  which  is  to  illu?-lmte  the  urt  of  intellectnal  self- 
culture,  and  to  serve  the  interests  of  popular  edu- 
cation, involves  no  inconsiderable  part  of  the  an- 
ther's autobiography,  and  is  drawn  largely  from 
his  personal  oWrvati on.  It  is  an  interesting  pic- 
ture of  a  time  already  aneient— so  mpidly  has  the 
cause  of  education  developed  iteelf  in  what  was 
not  many  years  si[ice  a  scanty  wild  settlement 

The  Emtgen,  or  the  Tory't  Da*ig\l»r,  a  oonn- 
terport  to  Uie  Green  Mountain  Boyn,  was  pi^ 
Hsbed  in  18D0.  It  is  illustrative  of  the  Revoht> 
tionary  history  of  Vermont,  and  the  northem 
camp^gnx  of  177^  ;  and  is  the  result  of  a  uarribl 
study  of  the  time  to  which  tbe  author  has  made 
fiction  subseivient.  The  style  in  this,  as  in  the 
preceding,  is  Aill  and  minute,  the  writer  knowing 
the  art  of  the  story-teller,  who  must  leave  nothing 
for  the  mind  of  tlie  li^stener  ouldde  of  tbe  narra- 
tive, but  must  engross  the  whole  interest  for  bitn* 
self  and  his  tale. 

This  conclude!  tbe  list  of  tbe  author's  wotka. 
They  form  a  series  which  has  attuned  bif^  popv- 
laritv  in  his  state,  and  which  bos  travelled  far  (>»- 
vnnd  it  The  tales  have  been  republished  in  £o(^ 
laud,  where  they  have  doubtlen  been  read  with 


DANIEL  PIERCB  THOMPSON. 


217 


intereit  as  pictures  of  American  history  and  so- 
ciety. The  manly  career  of  the  author,  resultinff 
in  his  honorable  sncoess  in  life,  and  the  interest  of 
his  books,  have  aeenred  him  a  Btarling  popalarity 
at  home.  He  married  in  1881  a  daugnter  of  £. 
K.  Robinson  of  Chester,  Vermont,  and  is  sor- 
roanded  by  a  family  of  children. 

▲  aoBOOL  ooMJUiTmE-MAir  An)  A  LAwmrrr. 

[Lock*  Aznaden  Is  In  pnnalt  of  a  eonntiy  engagement  as  a 

acliool  teacher.] 

The  little  knowledge  he  had  gained. 

Was  all  ftom  slinple  natare  dndned.— 4at. 

It  was  late  in  the  season  when  our  hero  returned 
home ;  and  having^  inadvertently  omitted  to  apprise 
his  friends  of  his  intention  to  engage  himself  as  a 
teacher  of  8o:ne  of  the  winter  schools  in  the  vicinity 
of  his  lather's  re^dence,  be  found,  on  his  arrival, 
every  eituatioa  to  which  his  undoubted  qualifications 
ihoiild  prompt  him  to  aspire,  already  occupied  by 
othersw  He  was  therefore  compelled,  unless  he  re- 
linquished his  purpose,  to  listen  to  the  less  eligible 
offers  which  came  rrom  such  smaller  and  more  back- 
ward districts  or  societies  as  had  not  engaged  their 
instructors  for  the  winter.  One  of  these  he  was  on 
the  point  of  deciding  to  accept,  when  he  received  in- 
formation of  a  district  where  the  master,  from  some 
cause  or  other,  hai  been  dismissed  during  the  first 
week  of  his  engagement,  and  where  the  committee 
were  now  in  search  of  another  to  supply  his  place. 
The  district  from  which  this  itiformation  came,  was 
situated  in  one  of  the  mountain  towns  about  a  dozen 
miles  distant,  and  the  particular  neighborhood  of  its 
loeation  was  known  in  the  vicinity,  to  a  considerable 
extent,  by  the  name  of  the  Horn  of  the  Moon ;  an 
appellation  generally  understood  to  be  derived  from 
a  peculiar  curvature  of  a  mountain  that  partially 
enclosed  the  place.  Knowing  nothing  of  the  causes 
whieh  had  here  led  to  the  recent  dismissal  of  the 
teacher,  nor  indeed  of  the  particular  character  of  the 
school,  further  than  that  it  was  a  large  one,  and  one, 
probably,  which,  though  in  rather  a  new  part  of  the 
country,  would  yet  furnish  something  like  an  ade- 
quate remuneration  to  a  good  instructor,  Locke  had 
no  hesitation  in  deciding  to  make  an  immediate  ap- 
plication for  the  situation.  Accordingly,  the  next 
morning  he  mounted  a  horse,  and  set  out  for  the 
place  in  question. 

It  wa^  a  mild  December's  day ;  the  ground  had 
not  yet  assumed  its  winter  covering,  and  the  route 
taken  by  our  hero  beeonting  soon  bordered  on  either 
side  by  wild  and  picfoiresque  mountain  scenery,  upon 
which  he  had  ever  delighted 

To  look  ftrom  natare  np  to  natare*8  God, 

the  exeursion  in  going  was  a  pleasant  one.  And  oe- 
eapied  by  the  r^eetions  thus  occasioned,  together 
with  anticipations  of  happy  results  from  his  expected 
sogagement,  he  arrived  after  a  ride  of  a  few  hours, 
at  the  borders  of  the  romantic  looking  place  of  which 
he  was  in  quest. 

At  this  point  in  his  joumejf,  he  overtook  a  man  on 
foci,  of  whom,  after  discorering  him  to  belong  some- 
where in  the  neighborhooil,  he  proceeded  to  make 
some  inquiries  relative  to  the  situation  of  the  school 

**  Why,**  replieil  the  man,  '*  as  I  live  out  there  in 
the  tip  of  the  Horn,  whiclL  is,  of  course,  at  the  outer 
edge  of  the  district,  I  know  out  little  about  the  school 
affairs;  but  one  thing  is  certain,  they  have  shipped 
the  master,  and  want  to  get  a  other,  I  suppose^** 

**  Yot  what  cause  was  the  moiter  dismissed  I  For 
lack  of  qualifications  f 

**  Yea,  lack  of  Qualifications  fbr  our  district  The 
fellow,  however,  bad  learning  enough,  as  all  agree], 
bat  no  spunk;  and  the  young  Bunkeri,  and  some 


others  of  the  big  bovs,  mistrusting  this,  and  bmg  a 
little  riled  at  some  things  he  had  said  to  them,  took 
it  into  their  heads  to  train  him  a  little,  which  they 
did ;  when  ho,  instead  of  showing  any  grit  on  the 
occasion,  got  frightened  and  cleared  out." 

"  Why,  sir,  did  his  scholars  offer  him  petsonal  vio- 
leacor 

"  0  no— not  violence.  They  took  him  up  quite , 
carefully,  bound  him  on  to  a  plank,  as  I  understooil, 
and  carried  him  on  their  shoulders,  in  a  sort  of  pro- 
cession, three  times  around  the  sehoolhouse,  and 
then,  unloosing  him,  told  him  to  go  at  his  business 
ogain." 

"  And  was  all  this  suffered  to  take  place  withont 
any  interference  from  your  conmiiwteet" 

"  Yes,  our  committee-man  would  not  interfere  In 
such  a  cose.  A  master  must  fight  his  own  woy  in 
our  district" 

"  Who  is  your  committee,  sir?" 

**  Captain  Bill  Bunker  is  now.  They  hal  a  meet- 
ing after  the  fracas,  and  chose  a  new  one." 

^ "  Is  he  a  man  who  is  capable  of  ascertaining  for 
himself  the  qualifications  of  a  teacher  f** 

*'  O  yes— at  leart  I  had  as  lief  have  Bill  Bunker^s 
judgment  of  a  man  who  applied  for  the  school  as  aay 
other  in  the  district;  and  yet  he  is  the  only  man  in 
the  whole  district  but  wliat  can  real  and  write,, I 
believe;'* 

"  Your  school  committee  not  able  to  reaJ  a:id 
writer 

"  Not  a  word,  and  still  he  does  more  bnsincis  than 
ony  man  in  this  neighborhood.  Why,  sir,  he  keeps 
a  sort  of  store,  sells  to  A,  B,  and  C,  and  charges  0:1 
book  in  a  fashion  of  his  own ;  and  I  would  as  soon 
trust  to  his  book  as  that  of  any  regtdar  merchant  in 
the  country ;  though,  to  be  sure,  he  luis  got  into  .a 
jumble,  I  near,  about  some  charges  against  a  man  at 
t*othcr  end  of  the  Horn,  and  they  are  having  a  court 
about  it  to-day  at  Banker's  house,  I  understand." 

"  Where  does  he  live  T 

"  Right  on  the  road,  about  a  mile  ahead.  You  will 
see  his  name  chalked  on  a  sort  of  a  shop-looking 
building,  which  he  uses  for  a  store." 

The  man  here  turned  off  from  the  road,  leaving 
our  herd  so  much  surprised  and  staggered  at  what 
he  had  just  heard,  not  only  of  the  general  character 
of  the  school  of  which  he  had  come  to  propose  him- 
self as  a  teacher,  but  of  the  man  who  now  had  the 
control  of  it,  that  he  drew  up  the  reins,  stopped  his 
horse  in  the  road,  and  sat  hesitating  some  moments 
whether  he  wtnld  eo  back  or  forward.  It  occnrring 
to  him,  howev  er,  tUat  he  could  do  as  he  liked  about 
accepting  any  offer  of  the  place  which  might  bo 
made  him,  and  feeling,  moreover,  some  curiosity  to 
see  how  a  man  who  could  neither  read  nor  write 
would  manage  in  capacity  of  an  examining  school 
committee,  he  resolved  to  go  forward,  and  present 
himself  as  a  candidate  for  the  school.  Accordingly, 
he  rode  on,  and  soon  reached  a  rough  built  but  sub- 
staDtial-lookiog  farm-house,  with  sundry  out-build- 
ings, on  one  of  which  he  read,  as  he  had  been  told 
he  might,  the  name  of  the  singular  occupant  In  the 
last-named  building,  he  at  once  perceived  that  there 
was  a  gathering  of  quite  a  number  of  individuals,  the 
nature  of  which  was  explained  to  him  by  the  hint  he 
bad  received  from  his  informant  on  the  road.  And 
tying  hb  horse,  he  joined  several  who  were  going  in, 
and  soon  found  himself  in  the  midst  of  the  company 
assembled  in  the  low,  unfinishetl  room  which  consti- 
tuted the  interior,  as  parties,  witnesses,  and  specta- 
tors of  a  justice's  court,  the  ceremonies  of  which  were 
about  to  be  commenced.  There  were  no  counters, 
counting-room,  or  desk;  and  a  few  broad  shelves, 
clumsily  put  up  on  one  side,  afforded  the  only  indi- 
cation, observable  in  the  interior  arrangement  of  the 
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room,  of  the  ttM  fo  which  it  was  deyoted.  On  these 
shelves  were  scattered,  at  intervals,  small  bunches  of 
hoes,  axes,  bed^sords,  and  such  articles  as  are  gene- 
rally pnrchased  by  those  who  purchase  little ;  while 
ca^  of  nails,  grindstones,  quintals  of  dried  salt  fish, 
and  the  like,  arranged  round  the  room  on  the  floor, 
made  up  the  rest  of  the  owner^s  merchandise,  an  an- 
nual supply  of  which,  it  appeared,  he  obtained  in  the 
cities  every  winter  in  excnange  for  the  products  of 
his  farm ;  ever  careful,  like  a  good  political  econo- 
mist, that  the  balance  of  trade  should  not  be  against 
him.  The  only  table  and  chair  in  the  room  were 
now  occupied  by  the  justice;  the  heads  of  casks, 
grindstones,  or  bunches  of  rakes,  answering  for  seats 
for  the  rest  of  the  company.  On  the  left  of  the  just- 
ice sot  the  defendant,  whose  composed  look,  ana  oc- 
casional knowing  smile,  seemed  to  indicate  his  con- 
fidence in  the  strength  of  his  defence  as  well  as  a 
consoiousnees  of  possessing  some  secret  advantage 
over  his  opponent  On  the  other  hand  sat  Bunker, 
the  plaintiff  in  the  suit  Ascertaining  from  the  re- 
marks of  the  bystanders  his  identity  with  the  com- 
mittee-man he  had  become  so  curious  to  see,  Locke 
fell  to  noting  his  appearance  closely,  and  the  result 
was,  upon  the  whole,  a  highly  favorable  preposses- 
sion. He  was  a  remarkably  stout,  hardy-looking  man ; 
and  although  his  features  were  extremely  rough  and 
swarthy,  they  yet  combined  to  give  him  an  open, 
honest,  and  very  intelligent  countenance.  Behind 
him,  as  backers,  were  standing  in  a  group  three  or 
four  of  his  sons,  of  ages  varying  from  fifteen  to 
twenty,  and  of  bodily  proportions  promising  any- 
thing out  disparagement  to  the  Herculean  stock  from 
which  they  originated.  The  parties  were  now  called 
and  sworn ;  when  Bunker,  there  being  no  attorneys 
employed  to  make  two-hour  speeches  on  preliminary 

Suestiohs,  proceeded  at  once  to  the  merits  of  his  case. 
[e  produced  and  spread  open  his  account-book,  and 
then  went  on  to  show  his  manner  of  charging,  which 
was  wholly  by  hieroglyphics,  gencrallv  designating 
the  debtor  by  picturing  him  out  at  the  top  of  the 
page  with  some  peculiarity  of  his  person  or  calling. 
In  the  present  case,  the  debtor,  who  was  a  cooper, 
was  designated  by  the  rude  picture  of  a  man  in  the 
act  of  hooping  a  barrel;  and  the  article  charged, 
there  being  bnt  one  item  in  the  account,  was  placed 
immediately  beneath,  and  represented- by  a  shaded, 
circular  figure,  which  the  plaintiff  said  was  intended 
for  a  cheese,  that  had  been  sold  to  the  defendant  some 
years  before. 

"  Now,  Mr.  Justice,'*  said  Bunker,  after  explaining 
in  a  direct,  off-hand  manner,  his  peculiar  method  of 
book-keeping,  "  now,  the  article  here  charged  the 
man  had — I  will,  and  do  swear  to  it ;  for  here  it  is 
in  black  and  white.  And  I  having  demanded  my 
pay,  and  he  having  not  only  refused  it,  but  denied 
ever  buying  tlie  article  in  question,  I  have  brought 
this  suit  to  recover  my  just  due.  And  now  I  wish 
to  see  if  he  will  get  up  here  in  court,  and  deny  the 
charge  under  oatli.  If  he  will,  let  him ;  but  may  the 
Lord  have  mercy  on  his  soul  I" 

**  Well,  sir,"  replied  the  defendant,  promptly  ris- 
ing, "  you  shall  not  be  kept  from  having  yoar  wish 
a  minute ;  for  I  here,  unaer  oath,  do  swear,  that  I 
never  bought  or  had  a  cheese  of  you  in  my  life." 

"  Under  the  oath  of  Grod  you  declare  it,  do  you  f " 
sharply  asked  Bunker. 

**  I  do,  sir,"  firmly  answered  the  other. 

"  Well,  well !"  exclaimed  the  former,  with  looks 
of  utter  astonishment,  "  I  would  not  have  believed 
that  there  was  a  man  in  all  of  the  Horn  of  the  Moon 
who  would  dare  to  do  that** 

After  the  parties  had  been  indulged  in  the  usual 
amount  of  sparring  for  such  occasions,  the  jnstice  in- 
terposed ana  suggested,  that  as  the  oaths  of  the  par- 


ties were  at  complete  issue,  the  evidence  of  the  book 
itself,  which  he  seemed  to  think  was  entitled  to  crc 
dit»  would  turn  the  scale  in  favor  of  the  plaintiff, 
unless  the  defendant  could  produce  some  rebuttiog 
testimony.  Upon  this  hint,  the  latter  called  up  two 
of  his  neighbors,  who  testified  in  his  behalf,  that  he 
himself  always  made  a  sufficient  supply  of  cheese  for 
his  family ;  and  they  were  further  snowing,  that,  on 
the  year  of  the  alleged  purchase,  instead  of  bupng, 
he  actually  sold  a  considerable  quantity  of  the  ar> 
tide. 

This  evidence  seemed  to  settle  the  question  in  the 
mind  of  the  justice ;  and  be  now  soon  announced, 
tliat  he  felt  bound  to  give  judgment  to  the  defendant 
for  his  costs. 

*'  Judged  and  sworn  out  of  the  whole  of  it,  as  I  am 
a  sinner !"  cried  the  disconcerted  Bunker,  after  sit- 
ting a  moment  working  his  rough  features  in  indig- 
nant surprise ;  "  yes,  &rly  sworn  out  of  it,  and  sad- 
dled witn  a  bill  of  costs  to  boot!  But  I  can  pay  it; 
so  reckon  it  up,  Mr.  Justice,  and  we  will  have  it  aU 
squared  on  the  spot.  And,  on  the  whole,  I  am  not 
so  sure  but  a  dollar  or  two  is  well  spent,  at  any 
time,  in  finding  out  a  fellow  to  be  a  scoundrel  who 
has  been  passing  himself  off  among  people  for  an 
honest  man,"  he  added,  pulling  out  his  purse,  and 
angrily  dashing  the  required  amount  down  upon  the 
table.  A 

"  Now,  Bill  Bunker,**  said  the  defendant,  after 
very  coolly  pocketing  his  costs,  "  you  have  flung  out 
a  good  deal  of  your  stuff  here,  and  I  have  bore  it 
without  getting  riled  a  hair ;  for  I  saw,  all  the  time, 
that  you — correct  as  folks  ginerally  tliiiik  you — ^that 
you  didn't  know  what  you  was  about  But  now  ifs 
all  fixed  and  settled,  I  am  going  jist  to  convince  yon 
that  I  am  not  quite  the  one  thatnas  sworn  to  a  per- 
jury in  this  'ere  business." 

"  Well,  we  will  see,"  rejoined  Bunker,  eyeing  his 
opponent  with  a  look  of  mingled  doubt  and  defiance. 

*'Ye8,  we  teill  see,"  responded  the  other,  deter- 
minedly ;  "  we  will  see  if  we  can't  make  you  eat 
your  own  words.  But  I  want  first  to  tell  you  where 
you  missed  it  When  you  dunned  me.  Bunker,  for 
the  pay  for  a  cheese,  and  I  said  I  never  had  one  of 
you,  you  went  off  a  little  too  quick ;  you  called  me  a 
liar,  before  giving  me  a  chance  to  say  another  word 
And  then,  I  thought  I  would  let  you  take  jour  own 
course,  till  you  took  that  name  back.  If  you  had 
held  on  a  nunute,  without  breaking  out  so  upon  n^ 
I  should  have  teld  you  nil  how  it  was,  and  you  would 
have  got  your  pay  on  the  spot;  but ^ 

"  Pay  I  fiercely  interrupted  Bunker,  "  then  you 
admit  you  had  Uie  cheese,  do  you  f " 

"  No,  sir,  I  admit  no  such  tiling,"  miiokly  rejoined 
the  former ;  **  for  I  still  say  I  never  had  a  cheese  of 
you  in  the  world.  But  I  did  have  a  small  grindstone 
of  you  at  the  time,  and  at  just  the  price  you  have 
charged  for  your  supposed  cheese ;  and  here  is  your 
money  for  it,  sir.  Now,  Bunker,  what  do  you  aay 
to  that  r 

"  Grindstone — cheese— cheese — g^rindstone !"  ex- 
claimed the  now  evidently  nonplussed  and  doubtful 
Bunker,  taking  a  few  rapid  turns  nbout  the  room, 
and  occasionally  stopping  at  thC'tiible  to  scrutinise 
anew  his  hieroglyphical  charge ;  **  I  must  think  thia 
matter  over  again.  Grindstone— cheese— cheese — 
grindstone.  Ah!  Ihavejt;  but  may  God  forgive  me 
lor  what  I  have  done  I  It  was  a  grindstone,  but  I 
forgot  to  make  a  hole  in  the  middle  for  the  crank.** 

Upon  this  curious  development,  as  will  be  readily 
imagined,  the  opposing  parties  were  not  long  in  dh 
fectmg  an  amicable  and  satisfactory  adjustment. 
And,  m  a  short  time,  the  company  broke  up  and  4^ 
parted,  all  obviously  as  much  gratified  as  amused  at 
this  singular  but  happy  result  of  the  lawsuit 
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WILUAM  &  SPBAGUE. 

Tn  Ber.  Dr.  Spragoe  was  born  in  Andover, 
OonnecticQt,  October  16, 1796.  His  fiitber,  Ben- 
jamin Spragne,  a  farmer,  lived  and  died  on  tbe 
spot  where  he  was  born.  The  son  was  fitted  for 
college  at  Colchester  Academy  nnder  the  venerable 
John  Adams,  and  was  much  indebted  in  his 
education  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Abiel  Abbot,  now  of 
Peterboro\  N.H.,  then  the  Oonffregational  Minis- 
ter of  Coventry,  Connecticut.  He  was  graduated 
at  Yale  in  1815,  and  then  employed  for  nearly  a 
rear  as  a  private  tutor  to  a  family  in  Virginia. 
be  enterea  the  Theological  Semiiuiry  at  Princeton 
in  the  autumn  of  1816,  and  remained  till  the 
spring  of  1819 ;  was  se^ed  as  colleague  pastor 
with  the  Bev.  Dr.  Joseph  Lathrop  of  the  First 
Congregational  Church  in  West  Springfield,  Mas- 
Mchusetts,  in  1819;  remained  there  ten  years, 
and  beimne  settled  as  pastor  of  the  Second  Pres- 
byterian Church  in  Albany  in  1829,  of  which  he 
is  still  (in  1854}  the  incumbent. 


^frf^^^;^^c--f^ 


The  bog  list  of  the  writings  of  Dr.  Hpragne 
commenoes  with  an  Installation  Sermon  in  1820, 
and  aeveral  discourses  on  special  occasions  in  the 
fbtlowmg  year.    In  1822  he  published  his  Lettern 
to  a  DaugMer^  a  favorite  didactic  volume,  repnh- 
fiihe<l  in  Scotland,  and  latterly  printed  in  this 
country  yrith  the  title  Iknighter^B  Own  Book. 
His  LetUn  from  Europe  appeared  in  1828.    In 
1838  he  published  a  life  of  Dr.  £.  D.  Griffin, 
President  of  Williams  College,  and,  in  1845,  the 
life  of  Timothy  D wight,  in  ^^  Sparks^s  American 
Biography."    His  other  volumes  are  of  a  practical 
devodouu  character,  as  his  Lecturer  on  RstioaU 
<^  Religion  (1632) ;  HinU  on  ChrUUan  Inter- 
eouree  (1834) ;  Contraet  between  True  and  False 
Religion  (1887);  Aide  to  Early  Religion  (1847) ; 
and  WorOe  to  a  Young  Man's  Conecienee  (1848). 
Besides  these,  he  hns  written  numerous  introduc- 
tions to  btographiCcil  and  otner  works,  and  is  the 
anthor   of  more  than  one  hundred  published 
pamphlets.    The  latter  are  of  a  religious  character, 
sermons  in  the  direct  line  of  his  profession,  and 
occasional  discourses  and  addresses  on  educa- 
tional, social,  and  other  topics.    Of  these  we 
may  enumerate  those  of  an  historical  and  bio- 
graphical character,  as  the  Funeral  Senuon  of 
Dr.  Juieph  Lathrop,  in  1821 ;  a  Thanksgiving 
Historical  Disconne  at  West  Springfield,  in  1824 ; 
a  Fourth  e#  July  Disoourso  at  Northampton,  in 
1827;  a  sermon  at   Albany,  in  behalf  of  the 
Polish  Exiles,  in  1884 ;  an  oration  commemora- 
tive of  La  Fayette,  at  Albany,  in  the  same  year ; 
a  Phi  Beta  l^ppa  address  before  the  Society  of 
Yale,  in  1843;  an  address  befope  the  Philoma- 
tbesian  Society  of  Middlebury  College,  in  1844 ; 
an  hirtorical  disoourae  in  1846,  containing  notices 
of  the  Second  Presbyterian  Church  and  Congre- 
gation  at  Albany,  during  thirty  years  from  the 
period  dT  their  onmnization ;   oiher  discourses 
commemorative  of  Dr.  Chalmers,  in  1847  ;  of  the 
Hon.  Bilaa  Wright>  the  same  year ;  of  the  Hon. 


Ambrose  Spencer,  late  Chief-justice  of  the  State 
of  New  York,  the  following  year;  and,  with  many 
others,  a  discourse,  in  1850,  on  the  late  Samuel 
MiUer  of  Princeton.  The  fondness  of  Dr.  Sprague 
for  biographical  study  is  weU  known,  and  is  illus- 
trated by  his  large  collection  of  autographs. 
With  Dr.  Teffl  of  Savannah,  he  enloys  the  repu- 
tation of  possessing  the  largest  collection  of  this 
kind  in  the  country.  The  latest  publication  of 
Dr.  Sprague  is  a  book  of  sketches  of  the  per- 
sonalties of  forei^  travel,  entitled,  Vieits  to 
European  Celebrities,  It  includes  notices,  among 
others,  of  Edward  Irving,  Rowland  Hill,  Robert 
HaU,  Neander,  Cbalmers,^  Wilson,  and  Sonthey. 
He  is  understood  to  have  prepared  for  publication 
a  biographical  work,  an  account  of  the  Clergy  of 
America  of  all  denominations,  from  the  earliest 
times. 

JOHN  P.  KENNEDY. 

John  Pendletok  Ebxnedt,  the  eldest  son  of  a 
Baltimore  merchant,  was  born  in  that  city  on  the 
twenty-fifth  of  October,  1795,  and  was  graduated 
at  the  College  of  Baltimore  in  1812. 

In  1816  he  was  admitted  to  thenar,  and  was 
soon  in  sncceasful  practice.  He  was  elected  to 
the  state  House  of  Delegates  in  1820,  and  in  1837 
entered  the  House  of  Kepresentatives.  He  waif 
re-elected  in  1841  and  1843,  and*  in  1846  again 
became  a  member  of  the  House  of  Delegates. 
He  occupied  a  prominent  position  in  Congress  as 
a  leading  member  of  tbe  Whig  party,  and  pre- 

Sared  the  manifesto  in  which  its  representative) 
isclaimed  any  connexion  with  the  administra- 
tion of  John  Tyler.  He  wan  also  the  antiior  of 
a  volume  entitled  A  Defence  of  the  Whigs^ 
published  in  1844,  and  at  an  earlier  period 
wrote  with  Warren  Dutton  of  Massachusetts,  and 
Charles  Jared  Ingersoll,  of  Pennsylvania,  the  oil- 
dress  issued  by  the  Protectionist  Convention, 
held  in  New  York  in  1831.* 

In  1818  he  commenced  his  purely  literary  ca- 
reer, by  the  publication  in  numbers,  at  the  inter- 
vals of  a  fortnight,  of  The  Red  Booh.  It  con- 
tained lively  gossiping  satire  of  contemporary  s.v- 
cial  matters,  by  Kennedy,  Avith  poetry  by  his 
a-3  >ciatj  ill  t!ie  w^rk,  Poter  lljff.naa  Cruso,  a 
native  of  Baltimore,  who  was  afterwards  the 
author  of  several  able  reviews  and  editor  of  the 
Baltimore  American.  Cruse  died  during  the 
cholera  smmuer  of  1882,  at  the  age  of  thirty- 
seven.  The  Red  Book  was  continued  during 
1818  and  1819,  until  it  formed  two  volumes. 

A  long  interval  elapsed  before  Kennedy's  next 
appearance  as  an  author,  Su>allow  Bam  not 
having  been  published  until  1832.  This  is  a  col- 
lection of  sketches  of  rund  life  in  Virginia,  nt 
the  commencement  of  the  present  century,  linked 
into  a  connected  whole  by  a  slight  story. 

In  1835  Horse-Shoe  Robinson  appeared.  The 
stoxy  was  founded  on  tiie  personal  recollections 
of  its  hero,  an  dd  soldier  of  the  Revolution,  who 
derived  his  popukr  prsanomen  from  the  trade 
which  he  carried  on  before  the  war,  of  a  black- 
smith, and  the  practice  of  which  ho  continued  so 
fiir  as  hard  blows  were  concerned,  in  the  service 
of  the  country,  in  his  native  state  of  South  Ca- 
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Tollnn.  Mr.  Kennedy,  in  the  conrse  of  a  Jonmev 
in  the  -western  part  of  that  region,  fell  in  witli 
this  worthy,  and  afterwards  turned  to  good  ac- 
eoant  a  long  evening's  ronvenutlon  with  him,  hy 
inakingit  the  groundwork  of  an  excellent  historical 
novel,  its  leading  incidents  being  transcripta  of 
the  old  man's  veritable  adventures. 

In  his  next  work,  Sob  of  the  Sovl,  pablished 
In  1838,  Mr,  Kennedy  went  farther  back  in  Ame- 
rican history  than  before,  but  witli  a  similar 
odlierence,  in  the  main,  to  fiict;  the  scene  being 
lud  in  Maryland,  in  the  days  of  her  founder, 
Calvert.  These  three  novels  were  reprinted  in 
nniform  rolames,  with  illustrations.  In  1863,  by 
G.  P.  Putnam. 

In  1840  Hr.  Kennedy  pahUehed  TAeAnnaUo/ 
Quodlibat,  a  polrtiuit  satire,  Bug^rested  by  the 
animated  ''  log-eabin  and  hani  cider"  canvass  pre- 
ceding the  eluctiou  of  Harrison  and  Tyler,  in  the 
same  year. 

Tn  1849  he  pnblished  an  elaborate  life  of  his 
fHeiid  William  Wirt,  with  eitracta  from  his  cor- 
respondence, fonning  two  octavo  volumes. 

In  addition  to  the  works  mentioned,  Mr.  Ken- 
nedy is  the  antiior  of  on  Addrem  lUUKered  before 
th*  Baltimore  SoMity,  in  I83S,  an  Eulogy  on 
Wirt,  in  1834,  and  A  DiteourMnt  the  Dedication 
qf  Oreen  Mount  Ceme/try,  in  1839. 

Mr.  Ke[me<ly  wriUn  with  delightfiil  ease  and 
fVeahiieiB.  His  works  are  evidently  the  natural 
product  of  his  thou(»ht  ami  observation,  and  are 
pervade<l  by  tlie  hajipy  genial  tem|)crament  which 
oharocteriiea  the  man  in  his  personal  relation:'. 
We  have  n  fnll  reproilnction  in  his  volumes  of  the 
old  ViTfiiiia  life,  with  ita  old-time  ideas  of  re- 
pose, content,  and  solid  comfort ;  its  hearty  ont- 
door  eiislunce,  and  the  "  humors "  which  ara 
^>t,  in  a  flic<l  state  of  society,  to  develop  quunt 
features  in  ina.ster  and  dependants. 

The  author'^  books  abound  in  delightful  mml 
pictures  and  eketcliea  of  character,  which,  in  easy 
style  and  quiet  genial  humor,  reoall  the  Sketch 


Book  and  Bracehridge  Halt.  The  author  has  him- 
self acknowledged  the  relotiouHhip  in  the  graceful 
tribnte  to  Irving  which  forms  the  dedication  to 
the  volume. 


Swallow  Barn  is  an  arietocratical  old  edifice,  th*t 
squat*,  like  b  broodiug  hen,  on  the  tonthem  bank 
of  the  Jsmea  River.  It  is  quietly  seated,  with  ib 
vSMal  ODt-buildiiigs,  iu  a  kind  of  shady  pocket  or 
nook,  formed  by  a  awecp  of  tlie  *tremm.  on  a  gvnlle 
acclivity  thinly  iprinkled  with  oak),  whoM  magnifi- 
cent branches  afford  habitation  and  defence  to  aa 
ODtique  colony  of  ovls. 

Thia  time-honored  maasion  was  the  reaidence  of 
the  family  of  Uoairds ;  but  in  the  present  senera- 
tion  tlie  (pells  of  love  and  mortgsge  conspired  to 
translate  the  posseesion  to  Fnnk  lieriwetlier.  who 
having  married  Lucretia,  the  eldest  dauf^ter  of  my 
late  nncle,  Walter  Hazard,  and  lifted  some  geoOe- 
DiBiilike  iDCumbrancee  Ihnt  hud  been  uleatly  briKxl- 
ing  upon  the  domain  along  with  the  owb,  was  that 
inducted  into  the  proprialsry  rights.  The  adjacener 
of  his  own  etUle  gave  ■  territorial  featnre  to  this 
sliiance,  of  which  the  fruits  were  ua  lua  diaeemi- 
bte  in  the  multipliiBlion  of  nfgroel,  cattle,  and 
poultry,  than  in  a  flunrishinK  clan  of  Meriwetheni 

The  buildings  illustrate  three  epochs  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  family.  The  main  structure  ii  upwards 
of  a  century  old ;  one  story  high,  with  thick  brick 
walls,  and  a  double-faced  root,  lenembling  a  ship 
bottom  upwards  ;  this  is  perfurated  with  amall  dor- 
mer windows,  that  linve  some  such  expreaaon  as 
belongs  to  a  face  without  eye-browa  To  Uiis  is 
adiieii  a  more  modem  tenement  of  wood,  which 
might  have  had  its  date  about  the  time  «f  the  Revo- 
lution :  it  has  shrunk  a  little  nt  the  joints,  and  left 
some  crannies,  through  which  the  winds  whi^irr  all 
night  long.  Tlie  last  member  of  the  domieile  is  an 
upstart  fabric  of  later  times,  that  seems  to  be  ill  at 
e;tse  in  this  antiqusteil  society,  and  awhwardlj  over- 
looks the  ancestial  edilice,  with  the  air  of  a  grena- 
dier recruit  posted  behind  a  testy  little  veteran  cor- 
poral The  traditions  of  the  house  ascribe  tlie  ex- 
uteiice  of  this  erection  to  a  certnin  family  diran. 
where — say  the  ehroniclw— the  salic  law  w*a  set  at 
noufjht,  and  soma  pungent  matters  of  atvle  were 
considered.  It  has  an  unfinished  drawing-TTHHD. 
PMsewing  an  ambitions  air  of  fnshion,  with  a  mar~ 
ble  mantel,  high  ceilings,  and  larve  folding  Aoon. 
but  being  yet  unplastered,  and  wiQioat  paiut.  It  hM 
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HRewhat  of  a  melaiiclioly  aspeet,  and  may  be  eoiii- 
putd  to  an  unlucky  bark  lifted  by  an  extraordinary 
tide  QpoD  a  aand-bank :  it  ib  useful  as  a  memento  to 
•II  Mpirtng  bouseholderB  affaiiist  a  premature  zenl  to 
Btke  a  show  in  the  world,  and  the  iudiaoretiou  of 
idoiitting  females  into  cabinet  councils. 

These  three  masses  compose  an  irregular  pile,  in 
vbifih  the  two  last  descrioed  constituents  are  obse- 

aumAj  stationed  in  the  rear,  like  serving-men  by 
le  ehair  of  a  gouty  old  gentleman,  supporting  the 
KjQat  and  frowning  little  mansion  which,  but  for  the 
dmlj  pride,  would  have  been  long  since  given  over 
to  the  accommodation  of  the  guardian  birds  of  the 
place. 

He  great  hall  door  is  an  ancient  piece  of  walnut 
vork,  that  has  grown  too  heavy  for  ita  hinges,  and 
by  its  daily  travel  lias  furrowed  the  floor  with  a  deep 
qotdfaiit,  over  which  it  has  a  very  uneasy  journey. 
Uudiaded  bv  a  narrow  poroh,  with  a  carved  peai- 
meat,  upheld  by  massive  columns  of  wood  sadly  split 
hj  the  sui .  A  court-yard,  in  front  of  this,  of  a  semi- 
circular 8h«>e,  bounded  by  a  white  paling,  and  hav- 
ing t  gravel  road  leading  from  a  large  and  variously 
braced  gateway  around  a  grass  plot,  is  embellished 
hj  s  soperanunated  willow  that  stretches  forth  its 
iras,  clothed  with  its  pendant  drapery,  like  a  re- 
Tennd  priest  pronouncing  a  benediction.  A  bridle- 
nek  stands  on  the  outer  side  of  the  gate,  and  near 
its  rsgged,  horse-eaten  plum  tree  casts  its  skeletcn 
•hsilow  upon  the  dust 

Some  Lombardy  poplars,  springing  above  a  mass 
of  ■hrubbery,  partially  screen  various  supernume- 
rary buildings  around  the  mansion.  Amongst  these 
ii  to  be  seen  tlia  gable  end  of  a  stable,  with  the  date 
of  Its  erectioti  stiffly  emblaaoned  m  black  bricks 
near  the  upper  an^le,  in  figures  set  in  after  the 
ladiioa  of  the  work  in  a  girl's  sampler.  In  the  same 
quarter  a  pigeoa  boic,  reared  on  a  post>  and  resenir 
biiog  a  huge  tee-totum,  is  visible,  and  about  its  so- 
reral  doon  and  windows,  a  family  of  pragmatical 
pigeons  are  generally  strutting,  bridling  and  brag- 
ging at  each  other  from  sunrise  until  dark. 

Appendant  to  this  homestead  is  an  extensive  tract 
of  land  that  stretches  for  some  three  or  four  miles 
along  the  river,  presenting  alternatdy  abrupt  pro- 
montories mantled  with  pine  and  dwarf  oak,  and 
Knall  inlets  terminating  m  swampa.  Some  sparse 
portions  of  forest  vary  the  landscape,  whioh,  for 
the  most  part,  exhibits  a  succession  of  fields  clothed 
with  a  duninative  growth  of  Indian  corn,  patches 
of  cottoiwor  parched  tobacco  plants,  and  the  ocea- 
aunal  varieties  of  stubble  and  fallow  grounds. 
These  are  surrounded  with  wtirm  fences  of  shrunken 
eheanut,  where  lixarJs  and  ground  squirrels  are 
perpetually  mnning  race)  along  the  r:iils. 

At  a  short  distance  from  the  mansion  a  brook 
glides  at  a  soaiVs  pace  toward*  the  river,  holding  its 
eimrse  through  a  wilderness  of  alder  and  laurel,  and 
fomung  Utile  islets  covered  with  a  damp  moss. 
Across  this  stream  is  thrown  a  rough  bridge,  and  not 
far  below,  an  a^d  sycamore  twists  its  complex 
roots  about  a  spring,  at  the  point  of  confluence  of 
which  and  the  brook,  a  squadron  of  ducks  have  a 
cruising  ground,  where  they  may  be  seen  at  any 
time  of  the  day  turning  up  their  tails  to  the  skies, 
hke  unfortunate  gunboats  driven  by  the  head  in  a 
gale.  Immediately  on  the  maiigin,  at  this  spot,  the 
isffiily  linen  is  usually  spread  out  by  some  sturdy 
negro  women,  who  chant  shrill  ditties  over  their 
wash  tuba,  and  keep  up  a  spirited  attack,  both  of 
tongue  and  hand,  upon  suadiy  little  besmirchal  and 
bow-legged  blacks,  that  are  continually  making 
aomersets  on  the  grass,  or  mischievously  waddling 
a?roas  the  clothes  laid  out  to  bleach. 
Beyond  the  bridge,  at  some  distance,  stands  a  pro« 


minent  object  in  this  picture-^he  most  time-worn 
and  venerable  appendage  to  the  establishment '.—a 
huge,  crazy,  and  disjointed  barn,  with  an  immense 
roof  hanging  in  penthouse  fashion  almost  to  the 
ground,  and  thatched  a  foot  thick,  with  sun-burnt 
straw,  that  reaches  below  the  eaves  in  ragged  flakes, 
giving  it  an  air  of  drowsy  decrepitude.  The  rude 
enclosure  surrounding  this  antiquated  magasine  is 
strewed  knee-deep  with  litter,  from  the  midst  of 
which  arises  a  luii^  rack,  resembling  a  chevaux  de 
frise,  which  is  ordiuurily  filled  with  fodder.  Tliis  is 
the  customary  lounge  of  four  or  ^ve  gaunt  oxen, 
who  keep  up  a  sort  of  imperturbable  companionship 
with  a  sickly-lookiuff  wagon  that  protrudes  its 
parched  tongue,  and  aroo()S  its  rusty  swindle  trees 
in  tlie  hot  sunshine,  with  the  air  of  a  dispirited  and 
forlorn  invalid  awaiting  the  attack  of  a  tertian  ague: 
while,  beneath  the  sheds,  the  long  face  of  a  plou|;h 
horse  may  be  seen,  peering  through  the  daric  win- 
dow of  the  stable,  with  a  spectral  melancholy :  his 
glassy  eye  moving  silently  across  the  gloom,  and  the 
profound  stillness  of  his  habitation  now  and  then  in- 
terrupted only  by  his  sepulchral  and  hoarse  cough. 
There  are  also  some  sociable  carts  under  the  same 
sheds,  with  Uieir  shafts  against  the  wall,  which  seem 
to  have  a  free  and  easy  air,  like  a  set  of  roysterers 
taking  their  ease  in  a  tavern  porch. 

Sometimes  a  clownish  colt,  with  long  fetlocks  and 
dishevelled  mane,  and  a  thousand  burrs  on  his  tail, 
stalks  about  this  region ;  but  as  it  seems  to  be  for- 
bidde  i  ground  to  all  his  tribe,  he  is  likely  very  soon 
to  encounter  his  natural  enemy  in  some  of  the  young 
negroes,  upon  which  event  he  makes  a  rapid  retreat, 
not  without  an  uncouth  display  of  bia  heels  in  pass- 
ing ;  and  bounds  off  towahis  the  brook,  where  he 
stops  and  looks  back  with  a  saucy  defiance,  and, 
after  affecting  to  drink  for  a  moment,  gallops  away, 
with  a  hideous  whinnying,  to  the  fields. 

pussnrs  or  ▲  nnLosoraicB. 

From  the  house  at  Swallow  Bam  there  is  to  be 
seen,  at  no  great  distance,  a  elump  of  trees,  and  in 
the  midst  of  these  an  humble  building  is  discerni- 
ble, that  seems  to  court  the  shade  in  which  it  is  mo< 
destly  embowered.  It  is  an  old  structure  built  of 
loss.  Its  figure  is  a  cube,  with  a  roof  rising  from  all 
sides  to  a  point,  and  surmounted  by  a  wooden  wea< 
thercock,  which  somewhat  resembles  a  fish,  and 
somewhat  a  fowl 

This  little  edifice  is  a  nwtio  shrine.devoted  to  Cad* 
mus,  and  here  the  sacred  ntes  of  the  alphabet  are 
daily  solemnixed  by  some  doxen  knotty-pated  and 
freckled  votaries  not  above  three  feet  high,  both  in 
trowsers  and  petticoats.  This  is  one  of  the  many 
temples  that  stud  the  surface  of  our  republican  em- 
pire, where  liberty  receives  her  purest  worship,  and 
where,  though  in  humble  and  lowly  guise,  she  se- 
cretly breathes  her  strength  into  the  heart  and  si- 
news of  the  nation.  Here  the  germ  is  planted  tliat 
fructifies  through  generations,  and  produces  its  hun- 
dredfold. At  this  altar  the  spark  is  kindled  that 
propagates  ita  fire  from  breast  to  breast,  like  the 
vnst  conflagrations  that  light  up  and  purify  the 
prairie  of  the  west 

The  school-house  has  been  an  appendage  to  Swal* 
low  Barn  ever  since  tlie  infancy  of  the  last  genera- 
tion. Frank  Meriwether  has,  in  his  time,  extended 
its  usefulness  by  opening  it  to  tlie  accommodation  of 
his  neighbors ;  so  that  it  is  now  a  theatre  whereon 
a  bevy  of  pigmy  players  are  wont  to  enact  the  serio- 
oomic  interludes  that  belong  to  the  first  process  of 
indoctrination.  A  troop  of  these  little  sprites  are 
seen,  every  mornine,  wendins  their  way  across  the 
fields,  armed  with  tin  kettles,  in  which  are  deposited 
their  leather-coated  apple-pies  or  other  store  fur  tha 
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day,  and  which  uaa%  kett1«s  are  generally  need,  at 
the  decline  of  the  day,  as  drame  or  cjrmbals,  to  stg- 
nalizc  their  homeward  inarch,  or  as  receptacles  of 
the  spoil  pilfered  ft«m  blackberry  bushes,  against 
which  these  barefooted  Scythians  are  prone  to  carry 
on  a  predatory  war. 

Throughout  the  day  a  continual  buB  is  heard 
from  this  quarter,  even  to  the  porch  of  the  mansion- 
house.  Hazard  and  myself  occasionally  make  them 
a  visit,  and  it  is  amusing  to  observe  how,  as  we  ap- 
proach, the  murmur  becomes  more  distinct,  until, 
reaching  the  door,  we  find  the  whole  swarm  running 
over  tiieir  long,  tough  syllables,  in  a  high  concert 
pitch,  with  their  elbows  upon  the  desks,  their  hands 
covering  their  ears,  and  tneir  naked  heels  beating 
time  against  the  benches — as  if  every  urchin  believ- 
ed that  a  polysyllable  was  a  piece  of  music  invented 
to  torment  all  ears  but  his  own.  And,  high  above 
this  din,  the  master's  note  is  sounded  in  a  lordly 
key,  like  the  occasional  touch  of  the  horn  in  an  or- 
chestra. 

This  little  empire  is  under  the  dominion  of  parson 
Chub  He  is  a  plump,  rosy  old  gentleman,  rather 
short  and  thick  set,  with  the  blood-vessels  meander- 
ing over  his  face  like  rivulets, — a  pair  of  prominent 
blue  eyes,  and  a  head  of  silky  hnir,  not  unlike  the 
covering  of  a  white  spaniel  He  may  be  said  to  be 
a  man  of  jolly  dimensions,  with  an  evident  taste  for 
good  living ;  somewhat  sloven  in  his  attire,  for  his 
coat — which  is  n6t  of  the  newest-— is  decorated  with 
sundry  spots  that  are  scattered  over  it  in  constella- 
tions. Besides  this,  he  wears  an  immense  cravat, 
which,  as  it  is  wreathed  around  his  short  neck, 
forms  a  bowl  beneath  his  chin,  and — as  Ned  says— 

Sives  the  parson's  head  the  appearance  of  that  of 
ohn  the  Baptist  upon  a  charger,  as  it  is  sometimes 
represented  in  the  children's  picture  books.  His 
beard  is  grizzled  with  silver  stuoble,  which  the  par- 
son reaps  about  twice  a  week — ^if  the  weather  be 
fair. 

Mr.  Chub  is  a  philosopher  after  the  order  of  So- 
eratesi  He  was  an  emigrant  from  the  Emerald  Isle, 
where  he  suffered  much  tribulation  in  the  disturb- 
ances, as  they  are  mildly  called,  of  his  much-endur- 
ing country.  But  the  old  gentleman  has  weathered 
the  storm  without  losioff  a  jot  of  that  broad,  healthy 
benevolence  with  which  nature  has  enveloped  his 
heart,  and  whose  ensign  she  has  hoisted  in  his  face. 
The  early  part  of  his  life  had  been  easy  and  pros- 
perous, until  the  rebellion  of  1798  stimuhited  his  re- 
publicanism into  a  fever,  and  drove  the  full-blooded 
nero  headlong  into  the  quarrel,  and  put  him,  in  spite 
of  his  peaceful  profession,  to  standing  by  hb  pike  in 
behalf  of  his  principles.  By  this  unhappy  DoUing 
over  of  the  caldron  of  his  valor  he  fell  under  the 
ban  of  the  ministers,  and  tested  his  share  of  govern- 
ment mercy.  His  house  was  burnt  over  his  head, 
his  horses  and  hounds  (for,  by  all  accounts,  he  was  a 
perfect  Acteon)  were  **  confiscate  to  the  state,"  and 
ne  was  forced  to  fly.  This  brought  him  to  America 
in  no  very  compromising  mood  with  royalty. 

Here  his  fortunes  appear  to  have  been  varioua, 
and  he  was  tossed  to  and  fro  by  the  battledoor  of 
fate,  until  he  found  a  snug  harbour  at  Swallow 
Bam ;  where,  some  years  ago,  he  sat  down  in  that 
^uiet  repose  which  a  worried  and  badgered  patriot 
is  best  fitted  to  enjoy. 

Ho  is  a  good  scholar,  and  having  confined  his  read- 
ing entirely  to  the  learning  of  the  ancients,  his  re- 
publicanism is  somewhat  after  the  Grecian  mould. 
He  has  never  read  any  politics  of  later  date  than 
the  time  of  the  Emperor  Cotistantine,  not  even  a 
newspaper, — ao  that  he  may  be  soid  to  have  been 
contemporary  with  ALsehines  rather  than  Jjord  Gas- 
tlereagn,  until  that  eventful  epoch  of  his  life  when 


his  blazing  roof-tree  awalcened  him  from,  his  anik 
ehronistical  dream.  This  notable  IntemipCioii,  liow* 
ever,  gave  him  but  a  feeble  insight  into  tte  cMdenu, 
and  he  soon  relapsed  to  Tl&ucydtdes  and  livy,  with 
some  such  glimmerings  of  the  American  Revolution 
upon  his  remembrance  as  moat  readers  have  of  the 
exploits  of  the  first  Brutusi 

The  old  gentleman  has  a  learned  passion  fcr 
folios.  He  had  been  a  long  time  uiigiog  Meriwether 
to  make  some  additions  to  his  ooUeetioBS  of  litersr 
ture,  and  descanted  upon  the  value  of  soma  of  the 
ancient  authors  as  foundations,  botfi  moral  aad  pl^- 
sieal,  to  the  library.  Frank  gave  way  to  tiM  aiga- 
ment,  partly  to  gratify  the  parson,  and  partly  mm 
the  proposition  itself  having  a  sma^  thai  tooehed 
his  fancy.  The  matter  was  thfirefere  eoranitted  ea- 
tirely  to  Mr.  Chub,  who  forthwith  set  aat  on  a  yoy* 
age  of  exploration  to  the  north.  I  belleye  he  got  ss 
fiir  as  Boston.  He  certainly  eontrived  to  execute 
his  commission  with  a  eurions  firiieity.  Some  fismooi 
Elzevirs  were  picked  up,  and  many  other  antiques 
that  nobody  but  Mr.  CSinb  weald  ever  think  of 
opening. 

The  cargo  arrived  at  Swallow  Bam  in  the  dead 
of  winter.  During  the  interval  between  the  po^- 
son's  return  fifom  his  expedition  and  the  coming  of 
the  books,  the  reverend  little  sohoolmaster  was  ra  a 
remnrk^ly  unquiet  state  of  body,  whieh  almost  pre- 
vented him  from  sleeping :  ana  it  is  said  that  the 
sight  of  the  long  expected  treasures  had  the  haopiesfc 
effect  upon  him.  There  was  ample  aeeommooation 
for  this  new  acquisition  of  ancient  wisdom  provided 
before  its  arrival,  and  Mr.  Chub  now  spent  a  whole 
week  in  arranging  the  volumes  on  their  proper 
shelves,  having,  as  report  afiirms,  altered  tne  ar- 
rangement at  least  seven  times  during  that  period. 
Eveiybody  wondered  what  the  old  gentleman  was 
at  all  this  time ;  but  it  was  diseovcKd  afterwards, 
that  he  was  endeavouring  to  effect  a  distribution  of 
the  works  according  to  a  minute  division  of  human 
science,  which  entirely  ftdled,  owing  to  the  unlucky 
accident  of  several  of  his  departments  being  with- 
out any  volumes. 

After  this  matter  was  settled,  he  regularly  spent 
his  evenings  in  the  library.  Frank  Meriwether  waa 
hardly  behind  the  parson  in  this  laney,  and  took, 
for  a  short  time,  to  abstruse  reading.  They  both 
consequently  deserted  the  little  fiunily  circle  eyery 
evening  after  tea,  and  might  have  continned  to 
do  so  all  the  winter  but  for  a  diMovery  mnde  by 
Hazard.  « 

Ned  had  seldom  joined  the  two  votaries  of  science 
in  their  philosophical  retirement,  and  it  waa  whis- 
pered in  the  family  that  the  parson  was  giving  Frank 
a  quiet  coiurse  of  lectures  in  the  ancient  pbUoeopfay, 
for  Meriwether  was  known  to  talk  a  good  ceal, 
about  that  time,  of  the  old  and  new  Acadesnician^ 
But  it  happened  upon  one  dreary  winter  night, 
during  a  tremendous  snow  storm,  which  was  bang- 
ing  the  shutters  and  doors  of  the  house  ao  as  to 
keep  up  a  continuiU  uproar,  that  Ned,  having  waited 
m  tne  parlonr  lor  the  philosophers  until  midnight^ 
eet  out  to  invade  their  retreat — ^not  doubting  that 
he  should  find  them  deep  in  study.  When  he  en- 
tered the  library,  both  candles  were  burning  in 
their  sockets,  with  long,  untriromed  wieks;  the  fire 
was  reduced  to  its  last  embers,  and,  in  an  ami>cbair 
on  one  side  of  the  table,  the  parson  was  diseoTered  in 
a  sound  sleep  over  Jeremy  l/aylor^s  Ductor  I>tibitna- 
tium,  whilst  Frank,  in  another  ehair  on  the  oppoaite 
side,  was  snoring  over  a  folio  edition  of  Montnignc. 
And  upon  the  table  stood  a  small  stone  pitcher,  eon- 
taining  a  residuum  of  whiskey  punch,  noyr  grown 
cold.  Frank  started  up  in  great  consternation  npon 
hearing  Ned's  footstep  beside  him,  and,  Irom  tnat 
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tfma,  almost  entirely  deserted  the  library.  Mr. 
Chub,  however,  waa  not  so  easily  drawn  away  from 
the  career  of  his  hamoar,  and  stiU  shows  his  muiker- 
tng  after  his  leather-ooated  friends 

It  is  an  amusing  point  in  the  old  gentleman's 
flhara^ter  to  observe  his  freedom  in  contracting  en- 
gagements that  depend  upon  his  purse.  He  seems 
to  think  himself  a  rich  man,  and  is  continually  be- 
ooming  security  for  some  of  the  neighbourii  To 
hear  him  talk,  it  would  be  supposed  that  he  meant 
to  re:iovate  the  affairs  of  the  whole  county.  As 
his  intentions  are  so  generous,  Meriwether  does  not 
liail  to  back  him  when  it  corner  to  a  pinch — by  rea- 
•oa  of  which  the  good  squire  has  more  than  once 
been  oblig3d  to  pay  the  penaltjr. 

Mr.  Chubs  character,  as  it  will  be  seen  from  this 
de^riptio;!  of  him,  possesses  great  simplicity.  This 
has  given  rise  to  some  practical  jokes  against  him, 
which  have  caused  him  much  annoyance.  The  tra- 
dition in  the  family  goes,  that,  one  evening,  the 
worthy  divine,  by  some  strange  accident,  fell  into  an 
excess  in  his  cups ;  and  that  a  saucy  chamber-maid 
found  him  dosing  in  his  chair,  with  his  pipe  in  his 
mouth,  having  the  bowl  turned  downward,  and  the 
aahes  sprinkled  over  his  breast  He  was  always 
distinguished  by  a  broad  and  soperAuous  ruffle  to 
his  slurt,  and,  on  this  occasion,  the  misohierous  maid 
ha  I  the  effrontery  to  set  it  on  fire.  It  produced,  as 
may  be  supposed,  a  great  alarm  to  the  parson,  and, 
be^de^  brought  him  into  some  scandal ;  for  he  was 
rouie  1  up  in  a  sta^c  of  consternation,  and  began  to 
strip  himself  of  his  clothes,  not  knowing  what  ^e 
was  about.  I  don't  know  how  far  he  exposed  ]iim< 
•elC  but  the  negro  woman  who  ran  to  his  relief, 
m  ide  a  fine  story  of  it 

Hasard  once  reminded  him  of  this  adventure,  in 
my  presence,  and  it  was  direrting  to  see  with  what 
a  oomie  and  quiet  siiecpishness  he  bore  the  joke. 
H/B  half  closed  his  eyes  and  puckered  up  his  mouth 
as  Ned  proceeded ;  and  when  the  story  came  to  the 
eoaelusion,  he  gave  Ned  a  gentle  blow  on  the  breast 
with  the  back  of  his  hand,  crying  out,  as  he  did  so, 
*'  Hoot  toot.  Mister  NedP— then  he  walked  to  the 
firont  door,  where  he  stood  whistling. 


JOHN  OORHAH  PALFBET, 

Tm  son  of  a  Boston  merchant,  and  the  grandson 
of  a  Revolntionary  offioer,  William  Palfrey,  aide  to 
Washington  at  Dorchester,  was  born  in  Boston, 
May  8,  1796.  He  wa^  educated  in  his  youth  by 
William  Payne,  father  of  the  celebrated  tragedian, 
and  afterwards  at  Exeter  Academy ;  was  grado- 
ated  at  Harvard  in  1815,  studied  theology,  and  in 
1818  took  charge  of  the  Brattle  street  congrega- 
tion, till  his  appointment  as  Dexter  professor  of 
aaered  litenitare  in  Harvard  in  1831.  In  1835 
he  became  editor  of  the  North  American  Beview, 
and  had  oharffe  of  that  periodical  tiU  1 843.  From 
1889  to  '42  he  delivered  courses  of  lectures  for 
the  Lowell  Institute  on  the  Eoidenees  of  GhrUti- 
mmUf^  which  were  subsequently  published  in  two 
-rdiiiiies  octavo.  He  has  also  published  four  vo- 
lames  of  L&aturM  on  the  Jewish  Scripturei  and 
Antiqu^itim;  a  supplementary  volume  on  Quo- 
tations from  the  Old  Testament  in  the  New ;  and 
a  volume  of  8ermon$  on  the  Duties  belonging  to 
f>ms  of  the  Conditions  and  Eolations  ofPrkate 
Life, 

He  has  published  several  historical  discourses: 
a  Fourth  of  July,  Boston  oration,  in  1831 ;  the  dis- 
'•our^  at  the  centennial  celebration  of  Barnstable 
tn  1889;  the  semi-centenuial  disoouiBe  before  the 


Massachusetts  Historical  Society  in  1844;  two 
discourses  on  the  History  of  the  Brattle  Street 
Church,  and  in  Sparks's  American  Biognphy; 
the  life  of  William  Palfrey,  his  ancestor,  paymas- 
ter-general to  the  army  of  the  Revolution. 

Latterly,  Mr.  Palfrev  has  been  much  in  public 
life,  as  a  politician  in  his  own  state,  and  a  repre* 
sentative  to  Congress  in  184T  and  sine:,  where 
he  has  been  a  leader  of  the  free-soil  party.  In 
1846  he  published  in  the  Boston  Whig^  edited  by 
Charles  Francis  Adftm%  a  series  of  Papers  on  the 
Slave  Power^  which  were  collected  into  a  pam- 
phlet.* 

In  his  work  on  the  Evidences  Dr.  Palfrey  pur- 
sues mainly  the  historical  line  of  argument,  with 
a  consideration  of  the  moral  relations  growing 
immediately  from  the  doctrines  of  the  Bible.  In 
this  method  he  belongs  rather  to  the  Norton  than 
to  the  Ohanning  school  of  Unitarians.  Apart 
from  the  scholarship  implied  in  the  handling  of 
his  learned  kernes,  his  writings  are  peculiarlv 
distinguished  by  tiie  acumen  of  the  legal  mind. 
In  the  words  of  one  of  his  friends,  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Samuel  Osgood,  he  is  an  example  of  the  accom- 
plished Christian  lawyer. 

His  volume  of  Sermons  on  the  Duties  of  Private 
Life  shows  him  an  experienced  casuist,  combining 
refinement  and  delicacy  of  perception  with  sound 
judgment. 

■Busioiis  urrostusrrtsi  or  sosi. 

As  we  look  for  a  pious  spirit  as  the  indispensable 
support  and  grace  of  nge,  so  that  period  of  life 
abounds  with  peculiar  privileges  for  its  ealture. 
Before  the  view  of  the  aged,  life  has  been  presented 
in  a  great  diversity  of  aspects ;  and,  in  every  new 
aspect,  it  has  presented  to  their  minds,  with  a  new 
imoression,  the  truth  that  the  Providence  of  a  wise 
ana  good  being  governs  in  the  world,  and  that  to  do 
his  will  is  the  one  great  interest  of  man,  his  one  sure 
way  to  genuine  and  lasting  enjoyment.  The  retro- 
spect, which  they  may  take,  is  full  of  bright  revela- 
tions to  theui  of  the  perfections  of  his  character ;  of 
the  equity  and  benevolence  of  his  government ;  of 
the  excellence  of  his  service.  They  reckon  up  pre- 
cious and  accumulated  tokens  of  his  parental  good- 
ness to  themselves,  kindling  a  deep,  warm  gratitude 
in  their  hearts^  They  have  learned  to  nuniber  even 
their  griels  among  their  blessings,  explaining  and 
vindicating  to  them,  as  the  event  of  after  years  has 
often  done,  what  had  seemed  for  the  time  the  dark- 
est ways  of  Providence.  And  in  such  reflections, 
what  was  always  matter  of  strong  faith  to  them,  has 
become  rather  matter  of  reality  and  knowledge, — 
that  the  Lord  is  indeed  gracious  And  of  tender  mercy, 
and  all  his  ways  are  righteousness  and  love. 

That  composed  state  ef  the  mind,  which  it  is  rea- 
sonable to  expect  will  be  attained,  to  an  increased  ex- 
tent, when  tne  early  ferment  of  the  feelings  has  sub- 
sided, and  the  agitating  cares  of  the  world  no  longer 
press,  greatly  favors  Um  growth  of  a  pervading  and 
vital  piety.  Age  can  look  on  all  things  with  a  cool, 
a  just,  and  wise  observation  (and  the  view  of  true 
wisdom  is  always  the  view  of  religion);  and  as  the 
chances  of  life  have  perforce  inured  it  to  disappoint- 
ment and  restraint  in  some  forms,  and  the  passions 
and  impulses  have,  by  a  law  of  nature,  lost  much  of 
their  headlong  force,  the  work  of  self-discipline  has 
been  made  of  easier  execution,  and  a  subdued  and 
serene  temper,  akin  to  the  temper  of  devotion,  has 
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been  difibsed  over  the  souL  Age,  again,  has  more 
ample  leisure  for  those  retired  ezerei«es,  to  which  a 
devotional  spirit  prompts ;  and  herein  it  has  a  pri- 
■vilege,  which  the  pious  mind  will  hold  in  peculiar 
estimation.  In  the  more  occupied  period  of  earlier 
life,  we  could  not  praise  a  man,  wlio  should  with- 
draw much  time,  day  by  day,  from  the  duties  of  his 
worldly  calling,  to  be  given  to  tlie  solitary  exercises 
of  religious  study,  meditation,  and  prayer.  He  must 
le»rii  to  turn  his  opportunities  of  this  kind  to  the 
best  nccount,  because  he  cannot  have  them  in  such 
abundance  as  he  would  wish.  The  aged  have  the 
happiness  of  not  being  so  restricted.  They  have 
more  free  access  to  enjoyments  of  the  highest  and 
'purest  character  that  can  belong  to  man.  They 
nave  leisure  for  investigations  in  t£at  science  of  pro- 
'  fonndest  interest,  of  which  Gk>d*8  word  is  tlie  expo- 
sitor. They  hiive  t'mnquil  hours,  in  which  thejr  can 
look  into  toe  mysteries,  and  chide  the  wanderings, 
and  nourish  the  good  affections,  of  their  own  hearts. 
Tlie  world  has  no  longer  such  demands  on  them,  but 
that  they  may  often  go  aside  to  solitary  converse 
with  their  best  friend;  to  comiuunion  with  him, 
whose  friendship  has  become  continually  more  need- 
ful to  them,  on  whose  love  they  know  they  are  soon 
to  be  thrown  without  even  the  vain  appearance  of 
any  other  resource,  and  to  whose  nearer  society  they 
have  an  humble  hope  then  to  be  received.  That 
age  does  afford  such  rich  opportunities  of  this  na- 
ture, is  to  be  to  them  a  leading  occasion  of  gratitude 
that  they  have  been  brought  to  see  that  time;  and 
to  profit  by  those  opportunities,  to  the  fiill  extent  of 
their  great  worth,  uiould  be  realized  by  them  to  be 
a  chief  part  of  the  peculiar  responsibility  which  age 
imposes. 

M188  Sabah  Palfbet,  a  daughter  of  tbo  Hon. 
Mr.  Palfrey,  is  the  author  of  a  recentiy  published 
volume  of  poems  (1855)  bearing  the  title  Primi- 
eet^bu  B,  JhxUm,  It  is  diiefiy  made  np  of  two 
baUad  narratives:  Hilda^  a  love  song,  and  The 
PrifUiegt'i  Bath,  These  show  originality  and  spi- 
rit, and  a  quick,  lively  temperament  in  the  writer. 
We  cite  a  picture  of  youthful  studies  from  one  of 
the  shorter  pieces,  entitled  Manhood: — 

No  more  in  swaddling-bands  confined, 
How  from  its  cradle  leaps  the  mind ! 
The  viewless  might  of  air  to  wield. 
Bid  the  swollen  clouds  their  lightnings  yield. 
Or  from  the  surest  holds  of  earth 
To  wring  Time's  rocky  records  forth, 
Or  from  their  lurking-places  high 
Hunt  starting  systems  through  the  sky, 
In  haste  the  universe  to  explore, 
While  still  its  cry  is,  Morel  and  Morel 
It  raises,  with  a  magic  tome, 
The  demigods  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
Till  Servius'  legions  shake  the  plain. 
And  Homer's  harp  resounds  again. 
And,  oftener,  in  communion  sweet, 
Sita  on  the  Mount  at  Jesus'  feet 
The  longest  day  is  all  too  brief 
To  bring  the  stripling's  thirst  relief; 
By  night,  the  ^bod  and  great  of  old 
In  dreams  to  him  their  arms  unfold ; 
The  morning  wakes  to  pleasing  toil, 
Cheered  by  the  jclad  parental  smile; 
And  generous  fnendsnip  weaves  the  crown 
Tliat  generous  rivalry  has  won. 

Thank  God  for  life  1 

Still  dance  the  years.    Perfecting  time 
Has  borne  him  on  to  early  prime. 
And  paid,  in  golden  hoard  amassed. 


The  earnings  of  the  thrifty  past. 
Each  blees^  earthly  joy  he  knows ; 
The  gleaming  laurel  wreathes  his  brows; 
In  wisdom,  as  in  courage,  g^reat. 
He  firmly  sways  the  helm  of  state ; 
While  Virtue  in  his  silver  tone 
Commands,  with  graces  all  his  own. 
Scarce  less  than  his,  his  hearers  feel 
Their  fervors  for  the  common  weal ; 
And,  meeic  in  beauty,  by  his  side 
A  stately  maiden  blooms,  a  bride. 
Thank  God  for  Ufe ! 


HORACE  MANN 

Is  a  native  of  Massachusetts,  where  he  was  born 
at  Franklin,  May  4,  1796.  In  his  youth  he  fell  in 
with  an  itinerant  schoolmaster,  SamnerBarrett, 
by  whose  proficiency  in  the  langnagcs  he  was  ani- 
mated in  his  studies.  He  was^ucated  at  Brown 
University,  and  pursued  the  study  of  the  law  in 
Litchfield,  Conn.,  and  Dedliam,  Mass.,  which  he 
represented  in  the  legislature.  He  took  np  his 
residence  in  Boston  in  1886,  and  was  elected  to 
the  state  Senate.  He  was  secretary  of  the  Mas- 
sachnsetts  Board  of  Education  from  1887  to  1848, 
when  he  succeeded  John  Quincy  Adams  in  Con- 
gress. He  is  chiefly  known  as  a  writer  through 
his  valuable  series  of  Annual  Education  Reporta) 
twelve  in  number,  stored  with  ingenious  and  per- 
tinent discussion  of  the  various  means  and  ma- 
chinery to  be  employed  in  the  w^ork  of  popular 
education,  both  intellectual  and  physical.  Tlirougb 
these  he  has  identified  himself  witli  the  progress 
of  the  public-school  system  of  Massachusetts.  He 
published  in  tliis  connexion,  as  part  of  his  seventh 
Annual  Report  to  the  legi$«lature,  a  Report  of  an 
Bdveational  Tour  in  Germany^  Britain^^^vMde 
in  the  year  1848. 


He  has  become  eminent  as  a  social  reformer  and 
philanthropist;  taking  under  his  charge  the  tem- 
perance question,  among  otliers.  His  lectures  and 
addresses  are  vigorous  and  energetic,  in  a  familiar 
colloquial  manner — striking  hard  to  produce  an 
immediate  impression. f 

In  1858,  he  was  elected  President  of  Antioch 
College,  where  he  also  supports  the  duties  of  Pro- 
fessor of  Political  Economy,  Intellectual  and  Moral 
Philosophy,  Constitutional  Law  and  Natural  Theo- 
logy. 

This  college  was  incorporated  in  1852.  It  ia 
situated  at  Yellow  Springs,  Green  Couuty,  Ohio, 
at  a  healthy  location  oonvenieut  of  access.  From 
a  prospectus  of  the  institution  we  cite  a  few  sen- 
tences deckratory  of  its  plan,  which  has  some  pe- 
culiarities. 

^^  The  leading  minds,  under  whose  aospioes  and 


*  It  was  repnbHshsd  in  London  In  184S,  with  nr»faee  vtd 
notes,  bj  W.  B.  Hodgson,  PrinolpAl  of  the  Mechaoloa'*  Inatlta- 
tlon,  Liverpool. 

t  "*  A  Few  Thoofrhts  (br  a  Toung  Man,"  a  Lectnre  beAm 
the  Boston  MercanUle  Library  Aisuciatlon.  TIckDor.  8t«>.  ISCOl 
Two  Leetarea  on  Intemperance  :  its  effects  on  the  pom*  Mid 
Icnorant,  and  on  the  rich  and  educated.  SfraeoM :  HmI1«  Mina, 
A  Co.,  18M  ISmo.  pp.  127.  A  Few  Thoughts  on  th«  Po^ 
andDuUes  of  Woman.    lb.  ISmo.  pp.  HI, 
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by  wliOM  paftranage  Astlooh  Goll^  was  foQnded, 
long  ago  oaQfld  themflelvea  *•  Ohristians,*  not  in- 
vidiouMv  bat  devoatly,  and  in  honor  of  the  author 
and  finisher  of  Uielr  fiiith ;  and  they  have  now 
sdected  a  name  by  which  to  designate  their  In* 
stitntioo,  at  once  soriptoral  and  commemorative, 
becaose  ^  the  Disciples  were  called  Christaans  first 
in  AnUoek,'^ 

^  In  some  particalars  of  its  aim  and  scope,  this 
Gdfege  differs  from  most  of  the  higher  literary 
institutions  of  the  country.  It  recognises  the 
olaims  of  the  female  sex  to  eonal  opportunities  of 
education  with  the  male,  and  these  opportunities 
it  designs  to  confer.  Its  founders  beheve  that  Uk 
bon  and  expenditures  for  the  higher  education  of 
men  will  tend  indirectly  to  elevate  the  character 
of  wotAen;  but  they  are  certain  that  all  wise  ef- 
forts for  the  improved  education  of  women  will 
speed  the  elevation  of  the  whole  human  race. 

^  It  is  designed,  in  this  CkiUege,  not  only  to  give 
marked  attention  to  the  study  of  the  Laws  of  Hu- 
man Health  and  life,  but  to  train  up  the  pupils 
in  a  systematic  obedience  to  them.** 

Opening  its  halls  under  the  direction  of  its  well 
known  and  efficient  head,  the  college  sprang  at 
once  into  a  state  of  prosperity.    In  the  second 

2 ear  of  its  instrucdon  in  1854,  no  less  than  four 
undred  students  were  in  daily  attendance;  of 
these  one  third  were  females,  who  are  admitted 
to  equal  privileges  in  all  the  advantages  of  the  in- 
stitution. In  the  list  of  the  Faculty,  we  notice 
Midi  R.  M.  Pennell,  ''  Professor  of  Physical  Geo- 
graiiliy.  Drawing,  Natural  History,  Civil  History, 
and  Didactics.**  The  Greek  and  Latin  languages 
are  tau^t,  and  indeed  all  the  usual  branches  of 
an  American  collegiate  education. 
Mr.  Loring,  in  ms  ^*  Hundred  Boston  Orators,** 

5*ves  us  this  sketch  of  the  personal  appearance  of 
r.  Mann.  ^  He  is  tall,  very  erect,  and  remark- 
ably slender,  with  silvery  grey  hair,  animated  and 
expressive  foature^  li^t  complexion,  and  rapid 
pace.  As  an  orator,  his  smooth,  flowing  style, 
mu:«cal  voice,  and  graceful  manner,  with  fertility, 
amplitude,  and  energy  of  diction,  often  adorned 
with  a  graceful,  rushing  eloquence,  that  can  be 
me:isnred  only  by  the  celerity  of  his  movements 
in  the  street,  irresistibly  captivate  the  breathless 
audience.** 


;  An»  niiKS4jro»— TBOM  viiouom  roa  a  vovjie  max 

» 

W«re  a  voang  mMi  to  write  down  a  list  of  his 
duties.  Health  8U>ald  be  sinong  the  fint  items  in  the 
estelogue  This  is  no  exaggeration  of  its  value ;  for 
health  is  iiidispensiible  to  almost  every  form  of  ha- 
nan  enjoyment ;  it  is  the  grand  auxiliai^  of  usefbl- 
ne»  ;^  and  should  a  man  love  the  Lord  his  Qod  with 
all  hia  heart  and  soul  and  mind  and  strength,  he 
would  have  ten  times  more  heart  and  soul  and  mind 
and  strength  to  love  Him  with,  in  the  vigor  of 
health,  than  under  the  palsy  of  disease.  Not  only 
the  amount,  but  the  quality  of  the  labor  which  a 
man  eaii  perform,  depends  upon  his  health.  The 
work  savors  of  the  workman.  If  the  poet  sickens, 
his  vene  siekens;  if  black,  venous  blood  (lows  to  an 
author^s  brain,  it  beekrads  his  pages ;  and  the  devo- 
tions of  a  eonsomptive  man  seent  of  his  disease  as 
Lord  Byron'b  obsocnities  smell  of  gin.  Not  only 
**  Ijring  Ups,"  but  a  dyspeptie  stomach,  is  an  abomi- 
nstioa  to  the  Lord.  At  feast  in  this  life,  so  depen* 
dent  is  mind  upon  material  orgaaisation,— -the 
finetiotts  and  manifertations  of  the  soul  upon,  the 
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oondition  of  lAie  body  it  inhabitl,-— that  the  mate- 
rialist hardly  states  practical  results  too  strongly, 
when  he  affirms  that  thought  and  passion,  wit, 
imagination,  and  love,  are  only  emanations  from 
exquisitely  organised  matter,  just  ss  perfume  is  the 
effluence  of  flowers,  or  mosie  the  ethereal  product 
of  an  i£olian  harpL 

In  regard  to  the  indulgence  of  appetite,  and  the 
mansgement  of  the  vital  organs,  society  is  still  in  a 
state  of  barbarism ;  and  the  young  man  who  is  true 
to  his  highest  interests  must  create  a  dvUiaOion  for 
himselt  The  brutish  part  of  our  nature  guverns  the 
spiritual  Appetite  is  Nicholas  the  Fint,  and  the 
noble  faculties  of  mind  and  heart  are  Hungarian 
eaptiven  Were  we  to  see  a  rich  banker  exchanffing 
eagles  for  coppers  by  tale,  or  a  rich  merchant  bar- 
tering silk  for  tefge  by  the  pound,  we  should  deem 
them  worthy  of  any  epithet  in  the  vocabulary  of 
folly.  Yet  the  same  men  boy  pains  whose  prime 
cost  is  greater  than  the  amplest  fund  of  natural  en« 
joymentflL  Their  purveyor  and  market-man  brinff 
them  home  head-aches,  and  indigestion,  and  neunf 
gio,  by  homper-fhlls.  Their  butier  bottles  up  stone, 
and  gout,  and  the  tiveroomplaint,  falsely  labelling 
them  sherry,  or  madeira,  or  port,  and  the  stultifled 
masters  have  not  wit  enough  to  see  through  the 
ebeut  The  mass  of  society  look  with  envy  npoa 
the  epicure  who,  day  by  day,  for  four  houra  of  luxu- 
rious eating  suffers  twenty  hours  of  sharp  aching; 
who  pays  a  full  price  for  a  hot  supper,  and  is  so 
pleased  with  the  bargain  that  he  throws  in  a  sleep* 
less  and  tempestuous  night  os  a  gratuity.  English 
factory  children  have  received  the  commiseration  of. 
the  world,  because  they  were  scourged  to  work 
eighteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four;  but  there  is 
many  a  theoretic  republican  who  is  a  harsher 
Pharaoh  to  his  stomach  than  this ; — who  allows  it 
no  more  resting-time  than  he  does  his  watch  ;  who 
gives  it  no  Sunday,  no  holiday,  no  vacation  in 
any  sense.  Our  pious  ancestors  enacted  a  law 
that  suicides  should^  be  buried  where  four  roads 
meet,  and  that  a  cart>load  of  stones  should  be 
thrown  upon  the  body.  Yet,  when  gentlemen  or 
ladies  commit  suicide,  not  by  cord  or  steel,  but  by 
turtle-soup  or  lobster-salad,  they  may  be  buried  in 
consecrated  ground,  and  under  the  auspices  of  the 
church,  and  the  public  are  not  ashamed  to  read  an 
epitaph  upon  their  tombstones  false  enough  to  make 
the  marble  blush.  Were  the  barbarous  old  law 
now  iu  force  that  punished  the  body  of  the  suicide 
for  the  offence  which  his  soul  had  committed,  we 
should  find  many  a  Mount  Auburn  at  the  cross- 
roads. Is  it  not  humiliating  and  amaxing,  that  men, 
invited  by  the  exalted  pletsures  of  the  intellect,  and 
the  sacred  affections  of  the  heart,  to  come  to  a  ban- 
<^uet  worthv  of  the  gods,  should  stop  by  the  way- 
side to  feed  on  garMge,  or  to  drink  of  the  Ciroean 
cup  that  transforms  them  to  swine  t 

If  a  young  man,  hicited  by  selfirii  principles  alone, 
inquires  how  he  shall  make  his  appetite  yield  him 
the  largest  amount  of  gratification,  the  answer  is,  6y 
Temperance.  The  true  epicurean  art  consists  in  the 
adaptation  of  our  organs  not  only  to  the  highest, 
but  to  the  longest  enjoyment  Ya*^y  1<<b  depends 
upon  the  table  to  which  we  sit  down,  than  upon  the 
appetite  which  we  carry  to  it  The  palled  epicure, 
who  spends  five  dollars  for  his  dinner,  extracts  Icjs 
pleasure  from  his  meal  than  many  n  hardy  laborer 
who  dines  for  a  shilling.    The  desideratum  is,  not 

nter  luxuries,  but  hvelier  papilla ;  and  if  the 
»tee  of  appetite  would  propitiate  his  divinity 
aright,  he  would  not  send  to  the  Yellow-stone  for 
buffaloes*  tongues,  nor  to  France  for  patedBfoie  prat, 
but  would  climb  a  mountain,  or  swin^  an  axe. 
With  health,  there  is  no  end  to  the  quantity  or  V.k^ 


Bse 


CTCLOP.«DU  OF  AMSRICAS  LITERATUKE. 


TBiiaty  from  which  the  ptilate  can  extract  ita  pleo- 
mrea.  Without  health,  no  delicacy  thnt  nature  or 
■Tt  prodncM  can  provoke  a  imL  H^nce,  «ben  a 
man  dootro;!  his  health,  he  deatroya,  bo  far  aa  he  ii 
ooncaraed,  vhatever  of  sweetnen,  of  flavor  and  of 
lavor,  the  teeming  earth  can  pmluce.  Tu  him  who 
haa  poieoaed  hii  appetite  hj   eiecOMa.  the  hucioui 


nrange  or  piiie-npple,  ore  but  a  loatliing  aad  n  nan- 
Ma,  He  has  turned  ^rdeiis  and  grovn  of  delieioua 
fhiit  into  cardeni  and  groves  of  ipecac  and  aloe*. 
The  Nuneviuioui  indulgences  that  blutedbii  hnlth, 
blasted  all  orchards  and  cane-flclda  also.  Verilj, 
the  man  who  is  phjrioli^cally  "vicked"  does  not 
livo  out  hair  Ills  days;  nor  is  this  the  wont  of  his 
pimiahinent.  for  lie  is  more  than  half  dead  while  he 
appears  to  live. 

GEOEQE  BCBH. 

EuiNEKT  as  a  theologic^ul  wi-it<?r,  nnd  for  tiis  at'.- 
rocncy  of  the  doctrine:!  of  Swedenlwrg,  was  bi>i'ii 
at  Norwich,  Vermont,  Jnne  13,  1796.  He  wus  a. 
KTadualA  of  Darttnonth,  etudieil  at  Priucctiiii 
Theological  Seminary,  took  orders  in  the  Presby- 
terian Church,  BDd  wiiB  fiir  several  jeura  a  nu^- 
•ionarr  id  Indiana.  In  1831  ho  became  Profesmr 
of  Hobrew  and  Oriental  Litcraturo  in  the  l.'tii- 
versitT  of  tlie  city  of  New  York,  and  nt  the  same 
period  Superintendent  of  the  Press  of  the  Aiitcri- 
can  Bible  Society.  In  1883  ho  published  his  Life 
^JfoAoninirfic  Harper's  Family  Library.  Intliis 
work  Melons  extracts  fW>m  the  false  prophet's 
revetatioDB  are  interwoven  with  his  peTSonal 
nwnioita. 


j   volnme  of  Seriptura  JUiutniti«ni  pnbliabed  at 
I  this  time  by  l>r.  Ttush,  was  a  compilation  from 
I  oriental  tourisb.archteologista,  and  commentatora, 
(  with  a  view  to  cost  light  npon  the  saored  Scrip 
I   tnres  in  the  departments  of  tnpogr^hy,  manner*, 
I  cnstoiDS,    ciistuniea,    arV,    lekniing,    uaageA    o! 
speech,  Ac.     In  183C  his  Hebrew  Grammar  fW 
j  the  use  of  schodia,  seminaries,  and  universities,  ap- 
peared; and  in  1810  the  flrat  of  his  aeries  of 
Notea  on  the  Books  of  the  Old  Testniiient,  winch 
have  included  Geneets,  Ezodns,  Leviticns,  Joshna, 
and  Jndges.     These  were  marked  as  well  by  Uie 
ingennity  and  boldness  as  by  the  learning  oif  bis 
speculations.     He  gave  Airther  attention  to  tite 
sacred  t'jmbols  and  prophecy  in  the  ffieropkanl, 
a   monthly  magaiine,  whitfa  he  commenoed  in 
1S44.     It  contained  a  series  of  nrtiolee  on  Pro- 
fessor Stuart's  canons  of  prophetical  inEerpreta- 
tion,  which  attracted  considerable  notice  at  (be 
time,  as  rather  unosual  iipecimens  of  a  kind  but 


^-<^ 


A  Trtatitt  on  the  Xilltnnivm  appeared  Id 
18S3.  The  main  object  of  this  work  was  to 
show  by  a  eoinewhat  elaborate  train  nf  historical 
and  critical  inductiun,  that  the  prophetical  |ieriod 
technically  termed  the  Millennium  was  past  instead 
of  future ;  that  it  was  not  a  pros]>erous  period  of 
the  church,  hot  the  reverae ;  and  that  the  exjiected 
era  to  which  the  name .  Milleimium  is  given,  is 
redly  the  New  Jerusalem  era  developed  in  the 
closing  chapters  of  the  Apocalypse.     An  octavo 


In  the  same  year  he  puhlibbed  hit  Atuutatu; 
or  tht  Doctrine  of  the  ReturrteHoii  of  th*  Body 
Batumally  and  Spiritually  Coniidgrid,  in  which 
he  opiiosed  the  doctrine  of  the  phy»cni  consttvc- 
tion  of  the  body  in  another  world,  with  ar^- 
ments  from  reason  and  revelation.  The  book  met 
with  iirach  opposition  from  the  pnlplt  and  re- 
viewer.', and  the  author  replied  in  his  worit,  The 
Bemrreetion  of  CAriit,  in  aataer  to  tht  Quation 
whether  He  rote  in  a  Spiritual  and  Celettiai,  or 
in  a  Material  and  Earthly  Body,  and  The  Soul, 
an  Inquiry  into  Scriptural  Ptychology. 

After  this  Dr.  Bush  became  connected  with  the 
Swedenborcian  church,  a»  one  of  its  preocliens 
and  devoted  himself  to  the  dissnnination  of  tlie 
writings  of  that  philosopher,  by  translation  of 
his  Diai^  and  other  works,  and  especially  in  his 
editorship  of  the  New  Church  Bepoiitory.  In 
1847  he  published  a  work  on  the-ccoinexion  of 
the  doctrines  of  Swedenboiv  and  meemerisii). 
In  his  persoiul  character  Dr.  Bush  is  remarkable 
for  the  kindness  of  hia  di.^positjon.  His  love  of 
mysticism  harmonixes  well  with  the  purc'uits  of 
tlie  gentle-minded  scholar  iiud  ardent  devotee  of 
learning. 

JOHN  a.  C.  BBAIHABD. 

Brainabd,  the  gtutle  poet  of  the  Conneotirnt,  the 
sylvan,  placid  stream  which  happily  symbolize* 
his  verse,  was  bom  in  the  state  of  that  name  at 
New  London,  October  21,  1796.     His  father  bad 


little  adapted  to  his  tastes  and  constitution,  and 
after  a  brief  trial  of  its  practice  at  Hiddletowu  he 
abandoned  it  in  February,  1822  for  the  editorship 
of  a  weekly  paper  ot  Hartford,  the  Coniieeti^ut 
Mirror.  lie  is  sud  to  have  neglected  the  poli- 
tics of  his  paper,  disniisslng  the  tariff  with  a  jest. 
while  he  displayed  his  ability  in  the  literary  (tnd 
{Kietical  department.  His  genitis  lay  in  the  ami- 
able walks  of  the  bellei-lettret,  where  the  delicacy 
of  his  temperament,  the  correspondence  of  the  sen- 
sitive  mind  to  the  weak  physical  frame,  found  its 
a[)propriate  home  and  nourishment.  His  coantiy 
needed  results  of  tliis  kind  more  than  it  did  law 
or  politics ;  and  in  his  short  life  Brninard  honored  ~ 
his  native  land.    His  genius  is  a  flower  plucked 
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from  the  bankfl  of  the  ri 
{ireMrved  fur  poatcritj. 


Before  entering  on  the  Uirror  Bnuiuird  wroto 
■  few  pieoes  fiir  a  lit«rarv  paper  pnblished  by 
Cornelius  Tnthill  at  New  llaven,  called  The  Mi- 
croMOpe.  HiH  compiidtloiw  in  the  Mirror  were 
at  ODce  relished  and  appredsteil.  Though  tbcT 
were  mostly  oa  trite  and  oceasioaal  sabjcets,  BDch 
as  time  ont  of  mind  had  oocnpied  with  little  no- 
tioe  the  oomer  of  the  eiiuntry  newspaper,  yet 
they  had  a  freshness  of  spirit  infosed  in  them,  a 
fine  poetical  instinct,  which  charmed  the  yoaths 
and  maidens  of  Connecticut.  This  instinct  of 
Brainard  led  him  to  the  employment  of  the  bal- 
lad, in  which  he  gave  rare  promise,  as  he  embo- 
died the  patriotism  or  the  sapcriitition  of  the 
coantry.  in  micb  poems  as  Pert  Orituold  and  the 
Blaet  Faz  nf  Salmon  Btvtr.  The  annual  new 
7«w  carrier's  address  of  the  newspaper,  in  place 
of  the  nsnal  doggerel,  became  a  poem  in  his  bands. 
Even  allMim  rerses  assDmed  a  nae  of  natnre  and 
originality.    He  writes 


Aad  by  her  look  kad  by  her  eye, 
By  every  decent  matron  grace 
That  hovered  round  the  restiag-place 


I  pray  thee  to  be  good. 

The  hntrKir  of  Brainard  was  the  natnral  aocom^ 
pftniment  of  his  sensibility.  It  is  deeply  inwrought 
with  hb  gentle  natnre. 

Id  1826  a  first  viilnme  of  Potmt  was  published 


was  eompelled  by  the  Inroail  of  conanrnpHon  on 
bis  constitution  tu  retire  from  his  editorship.  He 
went  to  the  east  end  of  Long  I:t!and  for  his  health, 
and  has  left  a  touching  meiuonal  of  bis  visit  to 
the  sea,  in  which  the  anim:ition  <jf  his  genius 
ovcrcoiue-t  the  de'tpondency  of  \Ai  broken  frame. 
Ho  suffered  and  wrote  verses  till  his  deoth  at  bis 
Cither's  home,  at  New  London,  Beptembor  S6, 
1628. 

After  bis  death  a  second  edition  of  Braiuard's 
poems  appeared  in  1832,  enlarged  from  the  first, 
with  the  title  lAUrary  Semaim,  oooompanied  by 
a  warmly  written  sketch  of  the  poet  s  life  I^ 
Whittier.  This  has  been  sinoe  followed  by  a  third 
edition,  with  a  portrait,  an  elesant  snd  ta^teM 
volume,  published  by  Edward  Hopkins,  at  Hart- 
fbnl,  in  1S43. 

To  the  indications  wu  have  given  of  the  poet's 
genius  we  have  only  to  add  a  ftw  personal  traits. 
He  wus  a  small  man,  and  sensitive  on  that  soore. 
His  friends  noticed  the  fine  eipreasion  of  his 
oenntenance  when  aniinnted.  Ue  was  negligent 
of  his  dress  and  somewhat  abstracteil.  He  wrote 
ruiidly,  and  was  ready  in  oonveniation,  with  play- 
tal  repartee.  His  biographer,  in  the  lost  edition 
of  his  poema,  gives  an  instanoo  of  his  wiL     A 

Ereacher  had  oonio  to  New  London,  and  labored 
eavily  through  a  di^ourso,  complaining  all  the 
time  that  Am  mind  mi*  impritoned.  When  this 
difiicolty  was  urged  in  defence  of  his  dnlnees  Brai- 
nard would  not  allow  it,  since  '^  the  preocher^s 
mind  might  easily  have  sworn  out"  At  another 
time  he  replied  to  a  critic,  who  hod  prunoanoed 
the  word  "brine"  in  his  verses  on  "The  Deep," 
"  to  hare  no  more  baiinese  in  sentimental  poebr 
than  a  pig  in  a  parlur,"  that  the  objector,  "  tnouga 
his  piece  is  dateil  Philadelphia,  lives  at  a  greater 
distance  from  the  sea,  and  ha*  got  his  ideas  of  the 
salt  water  t^oiii  his  father's  pork  barrel."* 


Prom  that  lone  Uke.  the  sweeteat  of  the  ehaiii 
That  links  the  mountain  to  the  mighty  mun, 
Freah  from  the  rock  nnd  •welling  by  the  tre^ 
Rushing  to  meet  and  dare  end  breut  the  sea — 
Fair,  noble,  glorious  river  1  in  thy  wave 
The  ennnieat  elopea  and  iweetest  pastures  lave: 
The  mounUia  torrent,  with  its  wintry  roar, 
Springs  from  its  home  and  leaps  upon  thy  shore : — 
The  promontories  love  thee — and  for  this 
Tnm  their  rough  cheeks  and  stay  thee  for  thy  ki«a 

Stern,  at  thy  aource,  thy  northern  Ouardinna  stand. 
Rude  rulers  of  the  solitary  land. 
Wild  dweller*  by  thy  cold  seguestereil  springs, 
Of  earth  the  feauters  and  of  eir  Ihe  wings; 
Their  blasts  have  rocked  thy  cradle,  and  in  storm 
Covered  thy  ooneh  and  swiithed  in  snow  thy  form- 
Yet,  blessed  by  all  the  elements  that  iweep 
Tlie  clouds  above,  or  the  unfathomed  deep, 
The  pureet  breeies  scent  thy  btoaming  hills, 
The  gentlest  dews  drop  on  thy  cdilying  rills, 
By  the  mossed  bank,  and  by  (he  aged  tree, 
llie  silver  streamlet  imaotliert  glide*  to  thee. 

The  young  oak  greets  thee  at  the  wnter'e  edge, 
Wet  by  the  wave,  though  auchorc  1  in  the  ledge. 
— lis  there  the  otter  dives,  the  bcnver  feeds, 
Where  pensive  oders  dip  their  willowy  weeds, 


tfaeo^Uumns  of  his  newspaper,  which  was  favor- 
ably received.    Nut  long  after,  in  1837,  the  poet 
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To  watch  the  iquirrerB  leap,  or  mark  the  mink 
Paddling  the  T^ater  by  the  qitiet  brink ; — 
Or  to  out-gaze  the  grey  owl  in  the  dark, 
Or  hear  the  young  fox  practising  to  bark. 
Dark  as  the  frost  nip'd  leaves  that  strewed  the 

? [round, 
ndian  hunter  here  his  shelter  found ; 
Here  cut  his  bow  and  shaped  his  arrows  true, 
Here  built  his  wigwam  and  his  bark  canoe, 
Speared  the  quick  salmon  leapinp^  up  the  fall, 
And  slew  the  deer  without  the  nfle  oalL 
Here  his  young  squaw  her  cradling  tree  would 

choose, 
Singing  her  chant  to  hush  her  swart  pappoose, 
Here  stain  her  quills  and  string  her  trinkets  rude. 
And  weave  her  warrior's  wampum  in  the  wood. 
—No  more  shall  they  tliy  welcome  waters  bless, 
Ko  more  their  forms  thy  moonlit  banks  shall  press, 
No  more  be  heard,  from  mountain  or  from  grove, 
His  whoop  of  slaughter,  or  her  song  of  love. 

Tliou  didst  not  shake,  thou  didst  not  shrink  when 

late 
The  mountain-top  shut  down  its  ponderous  gate. 
Tumbling  its  tree-grown  ruins  to  thy  side, 
An  avalanche  of  acres  at  a  slide. 
Nor  dost  thou  stay,  when  winter's  coldest  breath 
Howls  through  Uie  woods  and  sweeps  along  the 

heath- 
One  mighty  sigh  relieves  thy  icy  breast 
And  wakes  thee  from  the  calmness  of  thy  rest 

Down  sweeps  the  torrent  ice — it  may  not  stay 
By  rock  or  bridge,  in  narrow  or  in  bay — 
Swift,  swifter  to  the  heaving  sea  it  goes 
And  leaves  thee  dimpling  in  thy  sweet  repose, 
— ^Yet  as  the  unharmed  swallow  skims  his  wiiy. 
And  lightly  drops  his  pinions  in  thy  spray. 
So  the  swift  sail  shall  seek  thy  inland  seas, 
And  swell  and  whiten  in  thy  purer  breeze. 
New  paddles  dip  thy  waters,  and  strange  oars 
Feather  thy  waves  and  touch^hy  noble  shores. 

Thy  noiie  shores  I  where  the  tall  steeple  shines, 
At  midday,  hif^her  than  thy  mountain  pines^ 
Where  the  white  schoolhouse  with  its  aaily  drill 
Of  sunburnt  children,  smiles  upon  the  hill, 
Where  the  neat  village  grows  upon  the  eye 
Decked  forth  in  nature's  sweet  simplicity — 
Where  hard-won  competence,  the  farmer^s  wealth, 
Gains  merit,  honor,  and  gives  labor  health. 
Where  Goldsmith*s  self  might  send  his  exiled  band 
To  find  a  new  '*  Sweet  Auburn"  in  our  land. 

What  Art  can  execute  or  Taste  devise. 
Decks  thy  fair  course  and  ffladdens  in  thine  ey 
As  broader  sweep  the  bendings  of  thy  stream, 
To  meet  the  soutnem  Sun's  more  constant  beam. 
Here  cities  rise,  and  sea-washed  commerce  hails 
Thy  shores  and  winds  with  all  her  flapping  sails. 
From  Tropic  isles,  or  from  the  torrid  mai . — 
Where  grows  the  grape,  or  sprouts  thesuficar-  an 
Or  from  the  haunts,  where  the  striped  haddoc-k  p>ay, 
By  each  cold  northern  bank  and  frozen  bay. 
Here  safe  returned  from  every  stormv  sea, 
Waves  the  striped  flag,  the  mantle  of  the  fi*ee, 
— ^That  star-lit  flag,  by  all  the  breezes  curled 
Of  yon  vast  deep  whose  waters  grasp  the  world. 

In  what  Arcadian,  what  Utopian  ground 
Are  warmer  hearts  or  manlier  feelings  found. 
More  hospitable  welcome,  or  mora  z^ 
To  make  the  curious  "  tarrying*'  stranger  feel 
That,  next  to  home,  here  best  may  he  abide, 
To  rest  and  cheer  him  by  the  chimney-side ; 
Drink  the  hale  Farmer's  cider,  as  he  hears 
From  the  grey  dame  the  tales  of  other  yearib 


Cracking  his  shngbarks,  as  the  aged  crone, 
Mixing  the  true  and  doubtfnl  into  one. 
Tells  how  the  Indian  scalped  the  helpless  ehild 
And  bore  its  shrieking  mother  to  the  wild. 
Butchered  the  father  hastening  to  his  home. 
Seeking  his  cottage— finding  but  his  tomb. . 
How  drums  and  flags  and  troops  were  seen  on  high, 
Wheeling  and  charging  in  the  northern  sky. 
And  that  she  knew  what  these  wild  tokens  meant, 
When  to  the  Old  French  War  her  husband  went 
How,  by  the  thunder^blasted  tree,  was  hid 
The  golden  spoils  of  far  famed  Robert  Kidd ; 
And  then  Uie  chubby  grand-child  wants  to  know 
About  tiie  ghosts  and  witches  long  ago, 
That  haunted  the  old  swamp. 

The  dock  strikes  ten — 
The  prayer  is  said,  nor  unforgotten  then 
The  stranger  in  their  gates.    A  decent  rule 
Of  Elders  in  thy  puritanic  school 

When  the  fresh  morning  wakes  him  from  his 
dream. 
And  daylight  smiles  on  rock,  and  slope,  and  stream, 
Are  there  not  glossy  curls  and  sunny  eyes. 
As  brightly  lit  and  bluer  than  thy  skies, 
Voices  as  gentle  as  an  echoed  cafi. 
And  sweeUr  than  the  softened  waterfall 
That  smiles  and  dimples  in  ita  whispering  spray, 
Leaping  in  sportive  innocence  away : — 
And  lovely  xorms,  as  graceful  and  as  gay 
As  wild-brier,  budding  in  an  April  day ; 
— ^How  like  the  leaves — the  framint  leaves  it  bears, 
Their  sinless  purposes  and  simple  cares. 

Stream  of  my  sleeping  Fathers!  when  the  sound 
Of  coming  war  echoed  uiy  hills  around, 
How  did  thy  sons  start  forth  from  every  glade. 
Snatching  the  musket  whero  they  left  the  spada. 
How  did  their  mothers  urge  them  to  the  fight, 
Their  sisters  tell  them  to  defend  the  right, — 
How  bravely  did  they  stand,  how  nobly  fall, 
The  earth  their  coflin  and  the  turf  their  poll 
How  did  the  aged  pastor  light  his  eye. 
When  to  his  -flock  he  read  tlie  purpose  high 
And  stem  resolve,  whate'er  the  tou  may  be. 
To  pledf^e  life,  name,  fame,  all — ^for  Liberty. 
— Cold  IB  the  hand  that  penned  that  glorious  pngr 
Still  in  the  grave  the  body  of  that  sage 
Whoscilip  of  eloquence  and  heart  of  zeal, 
Hade  Patriots  act  and  listening  Statesmen  feel — 
Brought  thy  Green  Mountains  down  upon  their  fo«s. 
And  thy  white  summits  melted  of  their  snowa. 
While  every  vale  to  which  his  voice  could  come. 
Rang  with  the  fife  and  echoed  to  tlie  drum. 

Bold  River  I  better  suited  are  thy  waves 
To  nurse  the  laurels  clustering  round  their  gravea. 
Than  many  a  distant  stream,  that  soaks  the  mad, 
Whero  thy  brave  sons  have  shed  their  gallant  Uood, 
And  felt,  beyond  all  other  mortal  pain, 
They  ne'er  should  see  their  happy  home  agnin. 

Thou  had*st  a  poet  once,— and  he  could  tell. 
Most  tunefully,  wh'ate*er  to  thee  befell. 
Could  fill  each  pastoral  reed  upon  thy  shore— 
^But  we  shall  near  his  classic  lays  no  more 
He  loved  thee,  but  he  took  his  a^d  way, 
By  Erie's  shore,  and  Perry's  glorious  day, 
To  where  Detroit  looks  out  amidst  the  wood. 
Remote  beside  the  dreary  solitude 

Yet  for  his  brow  th^  ivy  leaf  shall  spread. 
Thy  freshest  myrtle  lift  its  berried  head. 
And  our  gnarled  Charter  oak  put  forth  a  bou^h. 
Whose  leaves  shall  grace  thy  TaDMBUix*s  honored 
brow 
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■AKHOir 

Hie  Ttrldis  tenerm  pnvtoxtt  tmndliM  ifpal 
Mtiidiia— ViaoiL. 

Tk  A  sweet  ftreun— «nd  eo,  'tia  true,  are  all 
Thai  nndistarbed,  aave  by  the  barmlefls  bnirl 
Of  mimitf  rapid  or  alight  waterfall, 

PoTBue  their  way 
By  moaay  bank,  aud  dM-kly  waTitig  wood, 
By  roek,  that  tince  the  deluge  fixed  has  stood. 
Showing  to  sum  and  moon  their  crisping  flood 

By  night  and  day. 

Bui  yet  there's  something  in  its  humble  rank. 
Something  in  its  pure  ware  and  sloping  bank. 
Where  the  deer  sported,  and  the  young  fawn  drank 

With  unseared  look: 
There's  much  in  its  wild  history,  that  teems 
With  all  that*s  superstitious — and  that  seems 
To  match  our  fancy  and  eke  out  our  dreams, 
'  In  that  small  brook. 

Havoc  has  been  upon  its  peaceful  plain. 

And  bkxMl  has  dropped  there,  like  the  drops  of  rain ; 

The  com  grows  o'er  the  still  graves  of  the  slain^ 

And  many  a  quiver, 
pilled  fh>m  the  reeds  that  grew  on  yonder  hill, 
lias  spent  itself  in  carnage.     Now  'tis  still. 
And  whistling  ploughboys  oft  their  runlets  fill 

From  Salmon  River. 

Here,  lay  old  men,  the  Indian  Magi  made 
Their  spells  by  moonlight ;  or  beneath  the  shade 
That  shrouds  sequestered  rock,  or  darkening  glade, 

Or  tangled  delL 
Here  Philip  came,  and  Ifiantonimo, 
And  asked  about  their  fortunes  long  ago, 
As  Saul  to  Eiidor,  that  her  witch  might  show 

Old  Samuel 

And  here  the  black  fox  roved,  and  howled,  and  shook 
His  thick  tail  to  the  hunters,  by  the  brook 
Where  they  pursued  their  game,  and  him  mistook 

For  earthly  fox ; 
Thinking  to  shoot  him  like  a  shaggy  bea.. 
And  his  soft  peltry,  stript  and  dressed  to  wear. 
Or  lay  a  trap,  ana  from  his  quiet  lair 

Transfer  him  to  a  box. 

Such  are  the  tales  they  telL  Tis  hard  to  rhyme 

About  a  little  and  unnoticed  stream. 

That  few  have  heard  of— but  it  is  a  theme  ' 

I  chance  to  love ; 
And  one  day  I  may  tune  my  rye^traw  reed. 
And  whistle  to  the  note  of  many  a  deed 
Done  on  this  river — which,  if  there  be  need, 

m  try  to  prove. 

THS  BXJIOK  fOX  or  SALM03I  WOUe 

How  cold,  how  beautiful,  how  bright. 
Hie  cloudless  heaven  above  us  shines ; 

But  *tb  a  howling  winter's  night— 
Twould  freese  the  very  forest  pinesL 

''The  winds  are  up,  while  mortals  sleep; 
The  stars  look  forth  when  eyes  ore  shut; 
The  bolted  snow  lies  drifted  deep 
Around  our  poor  and  lonely  hut 

*  With  silent  step  and  listening  ear. 
With  bow  nnd  arrow,  dog  and  gun. 
Well  mark  his  track,  for  his  prowl  we  hear, 
Now  is  our  time— come  on,  come  on." 


*  These  Mnm  sre  f^nndt^  aq  ■  legend  thst  li  ss  well  anthsn- 
tecstod  w  any  tupiin^tltloD  of  the  kind :  and  aa  enrreot  In  ths 
plass  where  It  originated,  as  ooald  be  expeeted  of  one  that 
I  so  Uttle  tatwMt-^anAor'f  JV0IA 


O'er  many  a  fence,  through  many  a  wood, 
FoUowmg  the  dog's  bewildered  scent» 

In  anxious  haste  and  earnest  mood. 
The  Indian  and  the  white  man  went 

The  gun  is  cocked,  the  bow  is  bent, 
The  dog  stands  with  uplifted  pnw, 

And  ball  and  arrow  swift  are  sent, 
Aimed  at  the  prowler^s  very  jaw. 

—The  ball,  to  kill  that  fox,  is  run 
Not  in  a  mould  by  mortals  made  I 

Tlie  arrow  which  that  fox  should  shun. 
Was  never  shaped  fh>m  earthly  reed! 

The  Indian  Druids  of  the  wood 

Know  where  the  fatal  arrows  grow — 

They  spring  not  by  the  summer  flood. 
They  pierce  not  through  the  winter  snow  I 

Why  cowers  the  dog,  whose  snufiing  nose 
Was  never  once  deceived  till  now  ? 

And  why,  amid  the  chilling  snows. 
Does  either  hunter  wipe  his  brow  f 

For  once  they  see  his  fearful  den, 
'TIS  a  dark  cloud  that  slowly  moves 

By  night  around  the  homes  or  men. 
By  day — along  the  stream  it  lovesL 

Again  the  dog  is  on  his  track. 
The  hunters  chase  o'er  dale  and  hill. 

They  nuiy  not,  though  they  would,  look  back, 
Tney  must  go  forward — ^forward  stilL 

Onward  they  go,  and  never  turn. 
Spending  a  night  that  meets  no  day ; 

For  them  shall  never  morning  sun 
Light  them  upon  their  endless  way. 

Hie  hut  is  desolate,  and  there 
The  famished  dog  alone  returns; 

On  the  cold  steps  he  makes  his  lair, 
By  the  shut  door  he  lays  his  bones. 

Now  the  tired  sportsman  leans  his  gun 

Against  the  ruins  of  the  site. 
And  ponders  on  the  bunting  done 

By  the  lost  wanderers  of  the  night 

And  there  the  little  countiy  ^irls 
Will  stop  to  whisper,  and  bsten,  and  look. 

And  tell,  while  dressing  their  sunny  curl^ 
Of  the  Black  Fox  of  Salmon  Brook. 

TBB  SSA  BXBD^  SOHO. 

On  the  deep  is  the  mariner^s  danger, 
On  the  deep  is  the  mariner's  death. 
Who  to  fear  of  the  tempest  a  stranger 
Sees  the  last  bubble  burst  of  his  breath  t 
Tis  the  sea-bird,  sea-bird,  sea-bird. 

Lone  looker  on  despair. 
The  sea-bird,  sea-bird,  sea-bird. 
The  only  witness  therei 

Who  watehes  their  course,  who  so  mildly 

Careen  to  the  kiss  of  the  breeiet 
Who  lists  to  their  shrieks,  who  so  wildly 

Are  clasped  in  the  arms  of  the  seast 
Tis  the  sea-bird,  Ae,    « 

Who  hovers  on  high  o'er  the  lover. 
And  her  who  has  clung  to  his  neckf 

Whose  wing  is  the  wing  that  can  cover. 
With  its  shadow,  the  foundering  wreekt 
Tis  the  sea-bird,  Ae. 

J£j  eye  in  the  light  of  the  billow, 
My  wing  on  the  wake  of  the  wave ;  ' 

I  shall  take  to  my  breast  for  a  pillow. 
The  shroud  of  the  fair  and  toe  brarik 
Fm  a  sea-bird,  Ac 
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When  ho»r»«  the  wild  win^  veer  about; 
My  eye,  when  the  bark  u  benighted, 
Sm«  the  lamp  of  the  Light-Hoou  go  onb 
I'm  the  *eB-Urd,  Ma-bird,  Mo-bird, 

Lone  lookef  on  de«pvr ; 

The  tea-bird,  Bea-bird,  wa-bird, 

Tha  only  vitaea  liierc 


Th«  dead  leaves  strew  the  forest  walk, 

And  withered  are  the  pale  wild  flowers ; 
The  froat  hangs  blaek'ning  on  the  stalk, 

The  dew-drup*  fall  in  frozen  showers. 

Qone  are  the  Spring's  green  sprontiug  bowers, 
Gone  Snnimer's  neh  and  mantling  vinca, 

And  Autumn,  with  her  yellow  hours. 
On  hill  and  plain  no  longer  shines. 
J  lenrned  a  clear  and  wild-toned  note. 

Vint  rose  and  swelled  from  yonder  troe — 
A  gay  bird,  with  tw)  sweet  a  tbroat, 

'there  perched  and  mised  her  song  for  me. 

The  wmter  eomes,  and  where  is  >het 
Away — wliere  summer  wings  will  rtiTo, 

Where  buda  are  fresh,  and  every  tree 
Is  vocal  with  the  notes  of  love. 
Too  mild  the  breath  of  Southern  sky, 

Too  (resh  Uie  flower  tliat  blushes  Uiere, 
He  Northern  breeze  that  rushes  by, 

Finds  leaves  too  green,  and  buds  too  fiu'r; 

No  forest  tree  stands  stripped  and  bare. 
No  eueaiii  beneath  the  ice  is  dead. 

No  moantain  top  with  eleety  iiair 
Bends  o'er  the  snows  its  revereDd  head. 
Qo  there  with  all  the  birds — and  seek 

A  happier  clime,  with  livelier  flight, 
Eiss,  with  the  sun,  the  evening's  cheek, 

And  leave  me  lonely  with  the  ni^ht 

— Ill  nxe  upon  the  eotd  north  light. 
And  mark  where  all  its  glories  ihoLe^ 

See — that  it  all  is  lair  and  bright, 
feet — that  it  all  ia  sold  and  gone. 

OEOEQE  TICKN08, 
Tm  distingnighed  historian  of  Spanish  lit«n> 
tore,  was  born  in  the  city  of  Boston,  Mass., 
AnguBt  1,  1791.  He  waa  prepared  for  college  at 
home,  entered  Dartmouth,  and  received  his  de- 
gree thore  at  the  early  age  of  sixteen.  He  oc- 
enpied  himself  the  next  three  years  in  Boeton 
with  a  diligent  stndy  of  the  andent  classics,  when 
be  engaged  in  the  stady  of  the  law,  and  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  bar  in  1813.  Tlie  tastes  of  the 
scholar,  however,  prevailed  over  the  practice  of 
the  profession,  and  in  1815  Mr.  "ficknor  sailed  for 
Europe  to  accomplish  himself  in  the  thtH^nigh 
oonrse  of  instruotSon  of  a  German  university. 
He  passed  two  yean  at  GotAngen  in  philological 
■tndiee,  which  he  continued  during  a  residence  of 
two  years  more  in  rnriouH  capitals,  as  Paris,  Ma- 
drid, Lisbon,  Rome,  and  Edinburgh,  making  the 
acqiiaintance  of  eminent  scbolarB  on  the  continent 
anil  Great  Britain,  among  others  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott  and  Robert  Southey,  who  admired  his 
.  acholonhip,  and  stock  of  curious  Spanish  lore. 
In  1819  he  visited  Abhotaford  with  Dr.  J.  G. 
Coeswoll,  "another  well  accomplished  Yankee," 
as  Scott  makes  mention  of  the  yooni;  American 
•cholom  in  a  letter  to  Souihey.'"*    Mr,  Ticknor 


•  LsgUurt's  BeoU,  eh.  4^ 


had  already  at  that  time  become  a  profidentin 
the  romance  dialects  of  the  Provencal,  and  cd- 
lecled  many  of  the  cnriosities  of  Caatilian  liiera- 
tare.  It  was  probably  these  out-of-the-way 
acquisitions,  which  lay  in  the  path  ot  Scott  ■ 
favorite  Btndiea,  which  led  him,  in  the  aaiiie  letttr, 
to  note  bis  viator  as  "  a  wondrous  fellow  for  ro- 
mantic lore  and  antiaaarian  le^arch."  With 
Bonthey,  Mr.  Ticknor  held  and  continued  to  hold 
till  tiie  death  of  the  poetj  the  most  intimate  re- 
lations of  friendly  correspondence  and  a-«ociatiun. 
In  drailor  pursuits  of  lenming  and  scholarship. 

During  this  absence  Mr.  Ticknor  was  appointed 
in  1817  the  first  incnmbtnt  of  a  new  profeftvr- 
sbip  fonnded  at  Harvard,  of  tlie  French  and 
Bpsntah  Languages  and  IJteruture,  and  of  the 
Belles  Lettres— in  fact,  a  general  Profess^orship  of 
Modem  Literature.  Well  quiJified  for  the  work 
he  retamed  to  Americn,  and  became  actively  en- 
grossed in  its  dntie^  delivering  lectures  on  French 
and  Spanish  Literature ;  on  partirular  aathorv,  ai 
Dante  and  Goethe ;  on  the  English  poeta,  and 
other  kindred  topic*.  "  We  well  reineiuberj" 
says  Mr.  Preacott  the  historian,  in  un  article  m 
the  North  American  Review,*  "the  sensation 
produced  on  the  first  delivery  of  these  lectored, 
which  served  to  break  down  the  barrier  which 
had  so  long  confined  the  stndent  to  a  conrer«e 
with  antiquity;  they  opened  to  hiio  o  free  range 
among  those  great  masters  of  modem  literattire, 
who  had  hitherto  been  veiled  in  the  nbscnrity  ot 
a  foreign  idiom.  The  influence  of  this  instruc- 
tion was  soon  visible  in  the  higher  education  as 
well  as  the  lilemry  ardor  shown  by  the  gradoatea. 
Bo  decided  was  the  impulse  thus  given  to  tlie  po- 
sentiment,  that  connderabte  apprehenaon 


was  felt  lest  modem  literature 


disproportionate  share  of 
of  collegiat«  edncation." 


oreoeire  a 
1  tfaeaohenw 


^L?^;   JCcX^tfv- 


_.   .  _         .  iigQ«d  hie 

professorship,  and  with  his  faniily  paid  a  aecxntd 
vi^t  to  Europe.    He  pasaed  three  years  there  at 
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this  time  in  En^md  and  the  Continent;  collect- 
ing booiu  on  SpooUh  literature,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  a  seliolar  well  known  for  his  aid  to 
American  aothons  Don  Pasoool  de  Qay  angos,  Pro- 
fessor of  Arabic  in  the  University  of  .l(adrid. 

In  1840,  after  his  return  to  America,  com- 
pletely armed  by  his  studies  in  Europe,  the  mental 
experience  of  lus  previous  course  of  lectures,  and 
with  the  rich  resources  of  an  unexampled  collec- 
tion of  Gastilian  literature  in  his  library,  Mr. 
Tioknor  commenced  his  important  work  on 
Spanish  literature.  It  had  been  his  intention  at 
first  to  prepare  an  edition  of  his  lectures;  but 
these  he  soon  laid  asicle  for  his  more  comprehen- 
sive undertaking. 

Ths  HtM^ry  of  SpanUh  Literature  was  pub- 
lished in  thred  volumes  in  1849,  in  London  and 
New  York ;  being  stereotvped  under  the  author^s 
careful  snperviaion  at  the  Harvard  University  Press 
at  Oambn^ge.  The  book  at  once  took  its  position 
among  scholars^  and  those  best  qualified  to  weigh 
its  merits,  on  both  ades  of  the  Atlantic,  ,as  a  stan- 
dard contribution  to  the  history  of  literature — a 
department  which  from  some  neglect,  or  from  the 
inherent  difficulties  of  such  themes,  has  secured 
comparatively  few  classic  priMlnctions.,  Though 
Spain  had  received  more  attention  in  this  way 
than  some  other  countries  in  the  works  of  Bon- 
terwek  and  Sismondi;  yet  from  the  partial  at- 
tempts of  these  eminent  writers,  and  from  the 
hitherto  nnex|dored  fields  of  investigation  now 
opened  by  li[r.  Ticknor,  the  book  of  the  latter 
was  esBentially  a  new  production.  The  extent  of 
its  research  was  universally  admired,  and  not  less 
the  extreme  fiiithfulness  with  which  the  author 
had  disclosed  to  the  reader  in  the  text  and  notes 
the  exact  means  of  information.  There  is  cer- 
tainly no  Voric  of  the  kind  which  surpasses  this 
in  diligent,  C3nscientious  re.%arch.  The  style  was 
no  less  an  indication  of  thb  faithful  habit  of 
mind.  At  once  modest  and  dignified^  and  as- 
sociated ¥rlth  a  sound  Judgment,  it  followed  the 
subject  without  prejudice,  or  those  affectations 
which  are  the  besetting  and  almost  inevitable  sins 
of  writers  on  taste. 

The  History  of  Spanish  Li^ratnre  is  divided 
by  the  author  into  tliree  periods :  from  the  first 
appearance  of  the  present  written  laifguage,  to 
the  early  part  of  the  reign  of  the  Emperor  Char- 
les the  fifth,  or  from  the  end  of  the  twelfth  cen- 
tury to  the  beginning  of  the  sixteenth ;  from  the 
accession  of  the  Austrian  fiunily  to  its  extinction, 
to  the  end  of  the  seventeenth  century ;  and  from 
the  accession  of  the  Bourbon  fiunily  to  the  inva- 
sion of  Bonaparte,  or  from  the  beginning  of  the 
eighteenth  century  to  the  early  part  of  we  nine- 
teenth. To  the  first  belong  a  valuable  essay  on 
the  Origin  of  the  Spanish  Language ;  the  eariy 
iiteralnre  of  the  baUad,  including  the  national 
poems  of  the  Cid,  the  chronicle,  the  romance,  and 
the  drama,  topics  all  of  curious  historical  as  well 
as  literarv  interest,  opening  many  points  of  learned 
Md  phiIosm>hical  investigation.  The  seccmd 
period  iiitrodnoes  us  to  the  slories  of  the  Casti- 
lian,  the  theatre  of  Lope  de  Vega  and  Calderon, 
the  novels  of  Oervant^  the  historical  and  lyric 
schools — ^wtth  the  varied  development  of  a  rich, 
frrtile,  original  literature.  The  third  is  the 
broken  age  of  decline  under  lustorio  influences 
which  are  akilfuUy  traced. 


In  addition  to  the  researoh  and  dintlay  txf  cri- 
tical powers  required  in  such  a  work,  Mr.  Ticknor 
liad  on  his  hands  no  inconsiderable  care  in  transla- 
tion both  in  prose  and  poetry.  Here  his  labors 
are  acknowleoged  to  be  exact  and  felidtons.  He 
renders  a  dramatic  sketch  or  a  ballad  poem  with 
el^nce  and  spirit. 

In  fine,  to  adopt  the  authority  of  a  most  com- 
petent Judge  of  the  whole  matter,  Mr.  Prescott, 
"  Mr.  Ticknor's  historv  is  conducted  in  a  truly 
philosophical  spirit.  Instead  of  presenting  a  bar- 
ren record  of  books,  which,  like  the  catalogue  of 
a  gallery  of  paintings,  is  of  comparatively  littie 
use  to  those  who  have  not  previously  studied 
them,  he  illustrates  the  work  by  the  perjonal  his- 
tory of  their  authors,  and  this,  again,  by  the 
history  of  the  times  in  which  they  lived;  am>rd- 
ing,  by  the  reciprocal  action  of  one  and  the  other, 
a  complete  record  of  Spanish  civilization,  both 
social  and  intellectnaL  It  would  be  difficult  to 
find  a  work  more  thoroughly  penetrated  with  the 
true  Castilian  spirit,  or  to  which  the  general  stu- 
dent, or  the  student  of  civil  history,  may  refer  to 
no  less  advantage  than  one  who  is  simply  inter- 
ested in  the  progress  of  letters.*^  The  History 
of  Spanish  literature  has  been  translated  into 
Spanish  and  German. 

The  literary  productions  of  Mr.  Ticknor,  be- 
sides  this  work,  have  been  few.  In  1887  he 
edited  The  £emain$  of  Nathaniel  Appletot^ 
Baven^  with  a  Memoir  of  his  lAfe^  a  tribute  to 
the  memory  of  an  acoompUshed  friend,  of  estima- 
ble charactel^  who  died  the  year  previously  at 
the  early  age  of  thirty-six,  after  he  had  given 
proofs  of  AbSi^  in  several  departments  of  Uterary 
etfbi-t.t  Mr.  Ticknor  also  published  in  1825,  in 
the  North  American  Review,  to  which  he  was  a 
contributor,  a  life  of  Lafayette,  which,  after  being 
enlarged,  passed  through  several  editions  in  the 
Unit^  States  and  England,  and  was  transkted  in 
France  and  Grennany.  Mr.  Ticknor  was  also  an 
eariy  contributor  to  the  Monthly  Anthology. 

In  his  character  and  pnrsoits,  he  is  in  the  best 
sense  of  the  word  a  liberal  scholar,  freely  render- 
ing his  information  to  others,  and  assisting  in  the 
literary  and  benevolent  or  refined  social  move- 
ments of  the  day4 

TBI  Acmos^  nr-von  to  spaihih  unEATim. 

Tliere  are  two  traits  of  the  earliest  Spaoish  litera- 
ture which  are  so  separate  and  peculiar,  that  they 
must  be  noticed  from  the  outset, — religious  faith  and 
knighti^  loyalty, — traits  which  are  hardly  less  m>- 
parent  m  the  "  Partidas^  of  Alfonso  the  Wise,  in  the 
stories  of  Don  John  Manuel,  in  the  loose  wit  of  the 
Arehpriest  of  Hita,  and  in  the  worldly  wisdom  of 
the  Chancellor  Ayala,  than  in  the  professedly  de- 
vout poems  of  Berceo,  and  in  the  protessedly  chival- 


•  North  AiD«rleMi  Serlew,  Jaonary,  1880.    An  ■dmlrabto 
aaalrsis  of  the  whole  work. 

t  N.  A.  Haren  was  bom  in  Portsmonth,  N.  H.,t)enaM7l4 
ITM,  of  ao  eminent  fkmlly  In  the  state,  ue  was  ednoaled  at 
Harraid,  stndled  law,  became  vened  In  historj  aad  Uteratore, 
and  wpeared  as  an  orator  on  seyeral  pnbUc  occasions.  In  1814 . 
be  deilTered  t  Fonrthof  Jaly  Oration  at  Portsmonth,  the  next 
rear  Tislted  Kurope,  and  settled  on  Us  retmrn  at  Portsmonth. 
Ifa  181S  he  delivered  a  Phi  Beta  Kapoa  Address  at  Dartmoath. 
Between  1811  and  18S5he  edited  **The  Portsmouth  JoumaL" 
He  delivered  an  oration  at  Portsmonth,  May  SI,  18S8,  on  the 
second  Gentenntal  celebration  of  the  landing  of  the  first  settlers. 
He  wrote  on  sevt-nil  pUllanthmpIc  topics,  papers  wbleh  are  In* 
olnded  in  the  Beraalna.    He  died  at  Portsmonth,  June  8,inS 

X  Men  of  the  Time,  1861^ 
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fOUi  eliroiricles  of  tiM  Cid  mad  Fernaa  Oonsiil«L 
Th«Y  are,  therefore,  from  the  eaiiiest  period,  to  be 
marked  among  the  prominent  featoree  in  Spaniih 
literature. 

Nor  thoold  ire  be  rarprised  at  thiai  The  Spanish 
national  character,  at  it  has  eziBted  fiiom  its  fini 
development  down  to  oar  own  days,  was  mainlj 
formed  in  the  earlier  part  of  that  lolemn  contest 
which  b4*gaa  the  moment  the  Moors  landed  beneath 
the  rock  of  Gibraltar,  and  which  cannot  be  said  to 
have  ended,  until,  in  the  time  of  Philip  the  Third, 
the  last  remnanta  of  their  imhappy  race  were 
eruelly  driven  from  the  ahores  which  their  fiithers, 
nine  centuries  before,  had  so  nnjustifiably  invaded 
Daring  this  contest,  and  especially  daring  the  two 
or  thrae  daric  centaries  when  the  eaiiiest  Spanish 
poetry  appeared,  nothing  bqt  an  invincible  reugiouit 
ndth,  ana  a  no  less  invincible  loyalty  to  their  own 
princes,  eoold  have  sustained  the  Christian  Spai>> 
lards  in  their  disheartening  straggle  against  their  in- 
fidel oppresBon.  It  was,  therefore,  a  stem  necessity 
which  made  these  two  high  qnalities  elements  of  the 
Spanish  national  character, — a  character  all  whose 
energies  were  for  ages  devoted  to  the  one  grand 
olject  of  their  prayers  aa  Christians  and  their  hopes 
as  patriots,  the  expultdon  of  their  hated  invaders. 

£ut  Costilian  poetry  was,  from  the  first,  to  an  ex- 
traordinarT  degree,  an  oatpoaring  of  the  popular 
feeling  ana  character.  Tokens  of  religions  saomis- 
sion  and  kniriitly  fidelity,  akin  to  each  other  in  their 
birth,  and  often  relying  on  each  other  for  strength 
in  their  trials,  are,  therefore,  aoiong  its  earliest  at- 
tribntesk  We  most  not,  then,  be  sorprised,  if  we 
herenfter  find,  that  saboussion  to  the  Chnreh  and 
loyalty  to  the  king  eonstautly  breal»  through  the 
mass  of  Spanish  literatare,  and  breathe  their  spirit 
from  nearly  «very  portion  of  it, — not,  indeed,  with- 
out snch  cnanges  in  the  mode  of  dqpression  aa  the 
changed  condition  of  the  country  in  successive  aj^es 
demanded,  but  still  always  so  strong  in  their  origi- 
nal attributes  as  to  show  that  they  survive  every 
convulsion  of  the  state,  and  never  cease  to  move  on- 
ward by  their  first  impulse.  In  truth,  while  their 
yery  early  development  leaves  no  doubt  that  they 
are  national,  their  nationality  makes  it  all  but  ine- 
yitable  that  they  should  beccone  permanent 
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Her  sister  Mi^ela 

Once  chid  httle  Jane, 
^d  the  words  that  she  spoke 

Gave  a  great  deal  of  pain. 

"  Toa  went  yesterday  playing; 
A  child  hke  the  rest ; 
And  now  yoa  eome  out, 
If  ore  than  other  girls  dressed. 

*  Ton  take  pleasure  in  sighs, 
In  sad  music  delight ; 
With  the  dawning  you  rise. 
Yet  sit  up  half  the  night 

"  Wlien  you  take  up  your  work, 
Yoa  look  vacant  and  stare. 
And  gate  on  your  sampler. 
But  miss,  the  stitch  there. 

•You  "re  in  love,  people  say. 
Your  actions  all  snow  it  :— 
Kew  ways  we  shall  have, 
When  mother  shall  know  it 

"  She  11  nail  up  the  windovrs. 
And  lock  up  the  door ; 
Leave  to  frolic  and  dnnce 
She  will  give  us  no  more. 


•«  Old  aunt  will  be  sent 
To  take  us  to  mass^ 
And  stop  all  our  talk 
With  the  cirla  aa  wa 


"  And  when  we  walk  out, 
She  will  bid  our  old  shrcnr 
Keep  a  fiuthfnl  account 
Ot  what  our  eyes  do* 

"And  mark  who  goes  by. 

If  I  peep  throuffh  the  blind. 
And  be  sure  and  oeteet  us 
In  looking  behind. 

"  Thus  for  your  idle  IbUiea 
Must  I  suffer  too, 
And,  thoagh  nothing  Fve  don^ 
Be  punuhad  like  you." 

"Ot  enter  Ifiraela, 

Your  ehimng  pray  apare  ;— 
That  Fve  troubiea  yoo-  gues^ 
Bat  not  what  they  are^ 

"  Young  Pedro  it  is, 

Old  Juan's  fair  youth ; 
But  he*s  ffone  to  tne  won. 
And  where  is  his  truth  t 

*'  I  loved  him  sincerely, 
I  loved  all  he  said; 
But  I  fear  he  is  fickle, 
I  fear  he  is  fled ! 

*'  He  is  gone  of  free  ehoieei. 
Without  sununons  or  call^ 
And  'tis  foolish  to  love  him. 
Or  like  him  at  aU." 

"  Nay,  rather  do  thou 
To  God  pray  above^ 
Lest  Pedro  retarn. 
And  ogain  you  ahoald  loye,* 

Said  Miguela  in  jest. 
As  she  answered  poor  Jane ; 
**  For  when  love  has  been  bought 
At  coat  of  such  pain, 

**  What  hope  is  there,  sister, 
Unless  the  soul  part, 
That  the  passion  you  cherish 
Should  yield  up  your  heart! 

"  Your  years  wQl  inerease. 
But  so  will  yoar  pains^ 
And  this  you  may  leara 
From  the  proverb*s  old  strains ; 

«  'It  when  but  a  child, 

Love's  power  you  own. 
Pray,  what  will  you  do 

When  yon  <Mer  are  grown  t ' ' 


oa 


And  dost  thou,  holy  Shepherd,  leaver 

Thine  unprotected  fiocic  akme. 
Here,  in  this  darksome  vale,  to  ({lieye. 

While  thou  aseend'st  thy  glonona  throne! 

O,  where  can  they  their  hopes  now  torn. 
Who  never 4ived  hot  on  thy  lovet 

Where  rest  the  hearts  for  thee  that  burn. 
When  thou  art  lost  in  light  above? 

How  shall  those  e^  now  find  repose 
That  turn,  in  vain,  thy  smile  to  seef 

What  can  they  hear  save  mortal  woes^ 
Who  lose  thy  voice's  melody  f 


OBOBOK  TICKNOB. 


S88 


And  wlio  shall  lay  his  tranquil  hsnd 
*  Upon  th«  troubled  oeeao's  might  t 
Who  hush  the  winds  by  his  eonunandt 
Who  guide  os  through  this  starleM  night  t 

For  Taou  art  gone  I — ^that  cloud  so  bright. 
That  bean  thee  from  our  love  away, 

Sprinffs  upward  through  the  dazzling  light, 
And  leaves  ns  here  to  weep  aud  pray  t 

DOJf  QiuuonL 

Hiis  honor,  if  we  may  trust  the  uniform  testimony 
of  two  centuries,  belongs,  beyond  question,  to  his 
Don  Quixote, — ^the  work  which,  above  all  others, 
not  merely  of  his  own  age,  but  of  all  modern  times, 
bears  most  deeply  the  impression  of  the  national 
character  it  represents,  and  nas,  therefore,  in  return, 
enjoyed  a  degree  and  extent  of  national  favor  never 
granted  to  any  other.  When  Cervantes  beg^n  to 
write  it  is  wholly  uncertain.  For  twenty  years  pre- 
eetling  the  appearance  of  the  First  Part  he  printed 
nothing;  ana  the  little  we  know  of  him,  during  that 
long  and  dreary  period  of  his  life,  shows  only  how 
he  obtained  a  hard  subaistence  for  himself  and  his 
family  by  eommon  business  agencies,  which,  we 
have  reason  to  suppose,  were  generally  of  trifling  im- 
portance, and  which,  we  are  sure,  were  sometimes 
oiatressing  in  their  consequences.  The  tradition, 
therefore,  of  his  persecutions  in  La  Mancha,  and  his 
own  averment  that  the  Don  Quixote  was  begun  in 
a  prison,  are  all  the  hints  we  have  received  concern- 
ing the  circumstances  nnder  which  it  was  first  ima- 
gined; and  that  such  circumstances  should  have 
tended  to  sueh  a  result  is  a  striking  fact  in  the  his- 
tory, not  only  of  Cervantes,  but  of  the  human  mind, 
ana  shows  how  different  was  his  temperament  from 
that  commonly  found  in  men  \)f  geniua 

His  purpose  in  writing  Don  Quixote  has  some- 
times been  enlarged  by  Sie  ingenuity  of  a  refined 
eriticiam,  until  it  has  oceu  made  to  embrace  the 
whole  of  the  endless  contrast  between  the  poetical 
and  the  prosaic  in  our  natures, — between  heroism 
and  generosity  on  one  side,  as  if  they  were  mere  il- 
lusions, and  a  cold  selfishness  on  the  other,  as  if  it 
were  the  truth  and  reality  of  life.  But  this  is  u 
metaphysical  conclusion  drawn  from  views  of  the 
work  at  once  imperfect  and  exsegerated ;  a  condu- 
•ion  contrary  to  the  spirit  of  the  nge,  which  was 
not  given  to  a  satire  so  philosophical  and  generaliz- 
ing, and  contrary  to  the  character  of  Cervantes  him- 
aefir,  as  we  follow  it  from  the  time  when  he  first  be- 
came a  Boldier,  through  nil  his  trials  in  Algiers,  and 
down  to  the  moment  when  his  warm  and  trusting 
beiirt  dictated  the  Detlication  of  "  Persiles  and  Sigis- 
mnnda"  to  the  Count  de  Lemos.  His  whole  spirit, 
indeed,  seems  rather  to  have  been  filled  with  a  checr- 
fiil  confidence  in  human  virtue,  and  his  whole  bear- 
i'!g  in  life  seems  to  have  been  a  contradiction  to  that 
discouraging  and  saddening  scorn  for  whatever  is 
elevated  and  generous,  which  such  an  interpretation 
of  the  Don  Quixote  necessarily  implies. 

Kor  does  he  Idmself  permit  us  to  give  to  his  ro- 
mance any  such  secret  meaning :  for,  at  the  very 
beginning  of  the  work,  he  announces  it  to  be  his  sote 
purpose  to  break  down  the  rogue  and  authority  of 
Doola  of  chivalry,  and  at  the  end  of  the  whole,  he 
declares  anew,  in  his  own  person,  that  "  he  hud  no 
other  desire  than  to  render  abhorred  of  men  the 
fitlse  and  absurd  stories  contained  in  books  of  chi- 
valry ;**  exulting  in  his  success,  as  an  achievement 
of  no  small  moment  And  such,  in  fact,  it  was ;  for 
we  have  abundant  proof  that  the  fanaticism  for 
these  romances  was  so  great  in  Spain,  during  the 
sixteenth  century,  as  to  have  become  matter  of 
alarm  to  the  more  judicious.     Many  of  the  distin- 


guished contemporary  anthon  SMak  of  its  miaohiefs, 
and  among  the  rest  the  venerable  Luis  de  Granada, 
and  Malon  de  Chaide,  who  wrote  the  eloquent  '*  Con- 
rarsion  of  Hary  Magdalen."  Guevara,  the  learned 
and  fortunate  courtier  of  Charles  the  Fifth,  declares 
that  **  men  did  read  nothing  in  his  time  but  such 
shameful  books  as  'Amadis  de  Gaula,'  'Tristnn,' 
'  Primaleon,*  and  the  like ;  the  aoute  author  of  the 
**  DitiUtgue  on  Languages,"  says  that  '*  the  ten  years 
he  passed  at  court  he  wasted  in  studying '  Flori- 
sanao,'  *  Lisuarte,*  *  The  Knight  of  the  Cross,'  and 
other  raeh  boolo,  more  than  he  can  name  ;**  and 
from  different  sources  we  know,  what,  indeed,  we 
may  gather  from  Cervantes  himself,  that  many  who 
read  these  fictions  took  them  for  true  histories  At 
last,  they  were  deemed  so  noxious,  that,  in  1553, 
they  were  prohibited  by  law  from  being  printed  or 
sold  in  the  American  colonies,  and  in  1655  the  same 
prohibition,  and  even  the  burning  of  all  copies  of 
them  extant  in  Spain  itself,  was  earnestly  asked  for 
by  the  CorteSb  The  evil,  in  fact,  had  become  formi- 
dable, and  the  wise  began  to  see  it 

To  destroy  a  passion  that  had  struck  its  roots  so 
deeply  in  tne  character  of  nil  claseses  of  men,  to 
break  up  the  only  reading  which  at  that  time  could 
be  considered  widely  popular  atid  fisshionable,  wtis 
certainly  a  bold  undertaking,  and  one  that  marks 
anything  rather  than  a  scornful  or  broken  spirit,  or 
a  want  of  fSuth  in  what  is  most  to  be  valued  iu  our 
common  nature.  The  great  wonder  is,  that  Cervan- 
tes succeeded  But  that  he  did  there  is  no  question. 
No  book  of  chivalry  was  written  after  the  appear- 
ance of  Don  Quixote,  in  1605 ;  and  from  the  same  date, 
even  those  already  enjoying  the  greatest  favor  ceased, 
with  one  or  two  unimportant  exceptions,  to  be  re- 
printed ;  so  that,  from  that  time  to  the  present,  they 
nave  been  constantly  disappearing,  until  tliey  are 
now  among  the  rarest  of  literary  curiosities; — a 
solitary  instance  of  the  power  of  genius  to  destroy, 
by  a  single  well-timed  blow,  an  entire  department, 
and  that,  too,  a  fiourishing  and  favored  one,  in  the 
literature  of  a  great  and  proud  nation. 

The  general  plan  Cervantes  adopted  to  accomplish 
this  object,  without,  perhaps,  foreseeing  its  whole 
course,  and  still  less  all  its  results,  was  simple  as  well 
as  originaL  In  1605,  he  published  the  First  Part  of 
Don  Quixote,  in  which  a  country  gentleman  of  La 
Mancha — full  of  genuine  Castilian  honor  and  enthu- 
siasm, gentle  and  dignified  in  his  cliaractor,  trusted 
by  his  friends,  and  loved  by  his  dependants— is  re- 
presented as  BO  completely  crazed  by  long  reading 
the  most  famous  books  of  chivalry,  that  he  bclievoi 
them  to  be  true,  and  feels  himself  called  on  to  be- 
come the  impossible  knight-errant  they  describe, — 
nny,  actually  goes  forth  into  the  world  to  defend  the 
oppressed  and  avenge  the  injured,  like  the  heroes  of 
his  romniieesw 

To  complete  his  chivalrous  equipment — ^which  he 
had  begun  by  fitting  up  for  himself  a  suit  of  armor 
strange  to  his  century— he  took  an  esquire  out  of  his 
neighl)orhood ;  a  middle-aged  peasant,  ignorant  and 
credulous  to  excess,  but  of  great  good^natnre ;  a 
glutton  and  a  liar ;  selfish  and  gross,  yet  attached  to 
his  master ;  shrewd  enough  occasionally  to  see  the 
folly  of  their  position,  but  always  amusing,  and 
sometimes  misonievous,  in  his  interpretations  of  it 
These  two  sally  forth  from  their  native  village  in 
search  of  adventures,  of  which  the  excited  imagina- 
tion of  the  knight,  turning  windmills  into  giants^ 
solitary  inns  into  castles,  and  galley-slaves  into  oi^ 
pressea  gentlemen,  finds  abundance,  wherever  he 
goes ;  while  the  esquire  translates  them  all  into  Uie 
plain  prose  of  truUi  with  an  admirable  simplicity, 
quite  unconscious  of  its  own  humor,  and  rendered  the 
more  striking  by  its  contrast  with  the  lofty  and 
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.eoQrteoos.  dignity  and  magnifioent  illnaionl  <yf  the 
•uperior  persoxuige.  There  could,  of  coune,  be  but 
one  consistent  tenninotion  of  adventaree  like  these. 
The  knight  and  his  esquire  suffer  a  series  of  ridi- 
culous discomfitures,  and  are  at  last  brought  home 
like  madmen,  to  their  nntive  villnge,  where  Cervan- 
tes leaves  them,  with  an  intimation  that  the  story 
of  their  adventures  is  by  no  means  ended.  •  •  • 
This  latter  half  of  Don  Quixote  is  a  contradiction  of 
the  proverb  Cervantes  cites  in  it,— that  second  parts 
were  never  yet  good  for  i&uch.  It  is,  in  fact,  better 
than  the  first  It  shows  more  freedom  and  vigor ; 
and  if  the  caricature  is  sometimes  pushed  to  the 
very  verge  of  what  is  permitted,  the  invention,  the 
style  of  thought,  and,  indeed,  tlie  materials  through- 
out, are  richer,  and  the  tiuish  is  more  ezacL  The 
chsjracter  of  Samson  Carrasco,  for  instance,  is  a  very 
happy,  though  somewhat  bold,  addition  to  the  origi- 
nal persons  of  the  drama ;  and  the  adventures  at  the 
eastte  of  the  duke  and  duchess,  where  Don  Quixote 
is  fooled  to  the  top  of  his  bent ;  the  managements  of 
Sancho  ns  governor  of  his  island ;  the  visions  and 
dreams  of  the  cave  of  Montesinos;  the  scenes  with 
Roque  Guinart,  the  freebooter,  and  with  Gines  de 
Paasamonte,  the  galley-slave  and  puppet-show  man  ; 
.  together  with  the  mock-heroio  hospitalities  of  Don 
.  Antonio  Moreno  at  Barcelona,  and  the  final  defeat 
of  the  knight  there,  are  all  admirable.  In  truth, 
every  thing  in  this  Second  Pai't,  especially  its  general 
outhoe  and  tone,  show  that  time  and  a  degree  of 
success  he  had  not  before  known,  had  ripened  and 
-perfected  the  strong  manly  sense  and  sure  insight 
.into  human  nature  which  are  visible  everywhere  in 
the  works  of  Cervantes,  and  which  here  become  a 
part,  as  it  were,  of  his  peculiar  genius,  whose 
foundations  had  been  laid,  dark  and  deep,  amidst 
the  trials  and  sufferings  of  his  various  life. 

But  throughout  boSi  parts,  Cervantes  shows  the 
impulses  and  instincts  of  an  original  power  with 
most  distinctness  in  his  development  of  the  charac- 
ters of  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho;  characters  in 
whose  contrast  and  opposition  is  hidden  the  full 
spirit  of  his  peculiar  humor,  and  no  small  part  of 
what  is  most  characteristio  of  the  entire  fiction. 
They  are  his  prominent  personages.  He  delights, 
therefore,  to  have  them  as  much  as  possible  in  the 
front  of  his  scene.  Thev  grow  visibly  upon  his 
favor  as  he  advances,  ana  the  fondness  of  his  liking 
for  them  makes  him  constantly  produce  them  in 
lights  and  relations  as  little  foreseen  by  himself  as 
tliey  are  by  his  readers  The  knight,  who  seems  to 
have  been  originally  intended  for  a  parody  of  the 
Amadis,  becomes  gradually  a  detacned,  separate, 
and  wholly  independent  personsge,  into  whom  is  in- 
fused so  nrach  of  a  generous  and  elevated  nature, 
such  gentleness  and  delicacj*.  such  a  pure  sense  of 
honor,  and  such  a  warm  love  for  whatever  is  noble 
and  good,  that  we  feel  almost  the  same  attnchment 
to  him  that  the  barber  and  the  curate  did,  and  are 
almost  as  ready  as  his  family  was  to  mourn  over  his 
death. 

The  case  of  Sancho  is  agnin  very  similar,  and  per- 
haps in  some  respects  stronger.  At  first,  he  is  in- 
troduced as  the  opposite  of  Don  Quixote,  and  used 
merely  to  bring  out  his  master's  peculiarities  in  a 
more  striking  relict  It  is  not  untu  we  have  gone 
through  nearly  half  of  the  First  Part  that  he  utters 
one  of  those  proverbs  which  form  afterwards  the 
staple  of  his  conversation  and  humor ;  and  it  is  not 
-till  the  opening  of  the  Second  Part,  and,  indeed,  not 
till  he  comes  forth,  in  all  his  mingled  shrewdness 
and  credulity,  as  governor  of  Barataria,  that  his 
character  is  quite  developed  and  completed  to  the 
full  measure  of  its  grotesque,  yet  eoDgruoos  propor- 
ttoua 


Cervantes,  in  truth,  eame  at  last, 'to  love  theie 
creations  of  his  marvellous  power,  as  if  they  were 
real,  fiuniliar  personages,  ana  ti>  speak  of  them  and 
treat  them  with  an  earnestness  and  intereet  that 
tend  much  to  the  illusion  of  his  readers.    Both  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho  are  thus  brought  before  us,  hks 
such  living  realities,  that  at  this  moment,  tiie  figures 
of  the  or^ed,  gaunt,  dignified  knight,  and  of  his 
round,  selfish,  and   most  amusmg  esquire,  dweQ 
bodied  forth  in  the  imaginations  of  more,  among  all 
conditions  of  men  throughout  Christendom,  than  any 
other  of  the  creations  of  human  talent    llie  great- 
est of  the  great  poets — ^Homer,  Dante,  Shakespeare. 
Milton — ^have  no  doubt  risen  to  loftier  heights,  ai;d 
placed  themselves  in  more  imposing  relations  with 
the  noblest  attributes  of  our  nature ;  but  Cervantes 
— always  writing  under  the  unchecked  impulse  of 
his  own  genius,  and  instinctively  coneentrnting  in  his 
fiction  whatever  was  peculiar  to  the  character  of  his 
nation — has  shown  himself  of  kindred  to  all  times 
and  all  lands ;  to  the  humblest  degrees  of  cultiva- 
tion as  well  as  to  the  highest ;  and  has  thus,  beyond 
all  other  writers,  received  in  return  a  tribute  of 
sympathy  and  a<hniration  from  the  universal  spirit 
of  humanity.     •    *    *    The    romance,  however, 
which  he  threw  so  carelessly  from  him,  and  which, 
I  am  persuaded,  he  regarded  rather  as  a  bold  effort 
to  break  up  the  absurd  taste  of  his  time  for  the 
fancies  of  chivalry  than  as  any  thing  of  more  serious 
import,  has  been  established  by  an  uuintermpted, 
and,  it  may  be  said,  an  unquestioned,  snoceaB  ever 
since,  both  as  the  oldest  clnssical  specimen  of  ro- 
mantic fiction,  and  as  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
monuments  of  modern  genius.   But  though  this  may 
be  enough  to  fill  tlie  measure  of  human  fame  and 
glory,  it  is  not  all  to  which  Cervantes  is  entitled ; 
for,  if  we  would  do  him  the  justice  that  would  have 
been  dearest  to  his  own  spirit,  and  even  if  we  would 
ourselves  fully  comprehend  and  enjoy  the  whole 
of  his  Don  Quixote,  we  shoidd,  as  we  read  it,  bear 
in  mind,  that  this  delightful  romance  was  not  the 
result  of  a  youthful  exuberance  of  feelinff  and  a 
happy  external  condition,  nor  composed  in  his  best 
years,  when  the  spirits  of  its  author  were  light  and 
his  hopes  high ;  but  that — with  all  its  unquenchable 
and  irresistible  humor,  with  its.  bright  views  of  the 
world,  and  his  cheerful  trust  in  goodness  and  virtue 
— ^it  was  written  in  his  old  age,  at  the  conduaion  of 
a  life  nearly  every  step  of  which  had  been  marked 
with  disnppointed  expectations,  dishearteiiipe  atruf^- 
gles,  and  eorc  calamities;  tliat  he  began  it  lu  a  pri- 
son, and  that  it  was  finished  when  he  felt  the  hand 
of  death  pressing  heavy  and  cold  upon  his  heart 
If  this  be  remcinbercd  as  we  read,  we  may  feel,  as 
we  ought  to  fed,  what  admiration  and  reverence  are 
due,  not  only  to  the  living  power  of  Don  Quixote, 
but  to  the  character  and  genius  of  Cervantes; — if 
it  be  forgotten  or  underrated,  we  shall  fail  in  r^ard 
to  both. 

UL  9AJIA  nxnaxnu  or  CAissaon. 
"  The  Fairy  Ladji**  is  another  of  Calderon*a  dra- 
mas that  is  mil  of  life,  spirit,  and  ingenuity.  Its 
scene  is  laid  on  the  day  of  the  baptism  of  Prince 
Balthasar,  heir-apparent  of  Philip  tlie  Fourth,  which, 
as  we  know,  occurred  on  the  4th  of  Koyember, 
1629 ;  and  the  piece  itself  was,  therefore,  probably 
written  and  acted  soon  afterwarda.  If  we  may 
judge  by  the  number  of  times  Calderon  compla- 
cently refers  to  it,  we  cannot  doubt  that  it  waa  a 
favorite  with  him ;  and  if  we  judge  by  its  intrinaie 
merits,  we  may  be  sure  it  was  a  favorite  with  the 
public. 

■  Doiia  Angela,  the  heroine  of  the  intrigue,  a  widow, 
young,  beautifiil,  and  rich,  lives  at  Madrid^  in  the 
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hoiiM  of  her  tvo  brdth^ra ;  but,  from  eircQinrtances 
cj.t nested  with  her  affura,  her  life  there  ieso  retired, 
Uttt  iiothiug  ie  known  of  it  abroad.  Don  Manuel,  a 
friend,  arrives  in  the  eity  to  visit  one  of  these  bro- 
thers; and,  as  he  approaches  the  house,  a  lady 
strieUy  veiled  stope  hun  in  the  street,  and  ooojures 
him,  if  he  be  a  eavaUer  of  honor,  to  prevent  her 
from  being  further  pursued  by  a  gentlenum  already 
cloee  behind.  HiIb  lady  is  DoAa  Angela,  and  the 
gentleman  is  her  brother,  Don  Luis,  who  is  pursuing 
her  ooly  because  he  observes  that  she  carefully  eon- 
eeala  berself  from  him.  The  two  cavaliers  not 
being  aequainteil  with  each  other, — ^for  D0.1  Manuel 
liad  come  to  visit  the  other  brother, — a  dispute  is 
easily  eseiteJ,  and  a  duel  follows,  which  is  iater- 
mpted  by  the  arrival  of  this  other  brother,  and  an 
explanation  of  his  friendship  for  Don  Manuel. 

Don  Manuel  is  now  brought  home,  and  established 
in  the  house  of  the  two  cavaliers,  with  all  the  cour- 
tesy due  to  a  distinguished  gue^t  His  apartments, 
however,  are  connected  with  those  of  Dona  Angela 
by  a  secret  door,  known  only  to  herself  and  her  con- 
fidential maid ;  and  finding  she  is  thus  unexpectedly 
brought  near  a  person  who  has  risked  his  life  to 
save  her,  she  determines  to  put  herself  into  a  myste- 
rioua  communication  with  him. 

Bat  Doiia  Angela  is  vonng  and  thoughtless.  When 
she  enters  the  stranger^  apartment,  she  is  tempted  to 
be  mischievous,  and  leaves  behind  marks  of  her  wild 
homor  that  are  not  to  be  mistaken.  The  servant  of 
Don  Manuel  thinks  it  is  an  evil  spirit,  or  at  be^t  a 
fairy,  that  plays  such  fantastic  tricks;  disturbing  the 
private  papers  of  his  master,  leaving  notes  on  his 
table,  throwing  the  fur  jiture  of  the  room  into  con- 
fusion, and — ^from  an  accident — once  joatlinff  its  oc- 
cupants in  the  dark.  At  Inst,  the  nmstcr  himself  is 
confounded  ;  and  though  he  once  catches  a  glimpse 
of  the  mischievous  lady,  as  she  escapes  into  her  own 
'  part  of  the  house,  he  knows  not  wnat  to  make  of 
the  apparition.    He  says  :— 

She  glldad  Hke  a  spirit,  snd  her  M^i 
Did  all  fuitastlo  seem.    Bot  still  berfnmi 
Vfta  bunuui :  I  toadied  and  Mi  Its  sutotsiKM^ 
And  she  had  mortal  fears,  and,  w<»inan-Uke,' 
Bhmnk  back  asaln  with  dainty  modesty. 
At  tart,  Hke  an  lllusloo,  all  dl«olT«d, 
And,  like  a  phantasm,  melted  qalte  away 
It  then,  to  my  ooMeetares  I  gfre  rein, 
Bt  heaven  abore,  I  neither  know  nor  sness 
What  I  most  doabt  or  what  I  may  belMVs. 

Bat  the  tricksy  lady,  who  has  fairly  frolicked  hertelf 
in  love  with  the  handsome  young  cavalier,  is  tempted 
ibo  fi&r  by  her  brilliant  successes,  and,  being  at  last 
deteeted  in  the  presence  of  her  astonished  brothers, 
the  intrigue,  which  is  one  of  the  most  oomplicated 
and  gay  to  be  found  on  any  theatre,  ends  with  an 
explanation  of  her  fi&iry  humors  and  her  marriage 
with  Don  ManueL 

WILLIAM  H.  PBESCOTT. 

WoxiAic  HicKLiNG  Phbsgott,  the  historian,  is 
the  sioii  of  Willioin  Presoott,  a  distinguished  jurist, 
who  died  at  Boston  in  1844,  and  the  grandson  of 
Colonel  WilBam  Preitoott,  who  oominanded  at 
Banker  Hill  on  the  memorable  17tii  of  Jane, 
1775.  The  father  of  Mr.  Presoott,  who  was  one 
of  the  wisest  and  best  as  well  as  one  of  the  ablest 
men  that  Kew  Enghind  has  prodnoed,  was  a  na- 
tive of  Peppered  in  Mossaohusett'S  but  lived  in 
Saiein  from  1789  to  1808;  and  there  the  Histo- 
rian was  bom.  May  4,  1796:  his  mother  being 
Uie  daqghter  of  Thoiuaa  Hickling,  who  for  nearly 
half  a  century  held  Washington's  oomiiiission  as 
Consn.  at  8t  MichaeVs.  But  Mr.  Prescott's  fami- 
ij  baving  removed  to  Boston  when  he  was  Jionl- 


ly  twelve  veard  <^d,  his  literary  traiiiing  was 
chiefly  in  that  oity  and  in  Cambridge,  where  he 
was  graduated  in  1814  with  honors  suited  to  the 
chissical  tastes  he  had  cnltivated  with  much  more 
than  common  sacoesa,  both  daring  his  Univerdty 
course  and  earlier. 

His  original  intention  wa9,to  devote  himself  to 
the  profession  which  his  father's  eminence  had 
naturally  made,  attractive  to  him.     But,  just  as 
he  was  closing  his  a^emical  career  in  Harvard 
College,  an  accident  deprived  him  instantly  of  the 
use  of  one  eye ;  and  the  other,  after  mnch  suffer- 
ing, became  so  enfeebled  and  impaired,  that  it 
was  soon  plain  that  he  could  devote  himself  to 
no  course  of  life  in  which  his  occupations  would 
not  be  controlled  more  or  less  by  the  resalt»  of 
this  infirmity.    He  Btruggle<l  agiunst  it,  however,     - 
as  well  as  he  might.    Two  years  he  spent  in  tra- 
velling through  £ngUind,  France,  and  Italy,  and 
in  endeavors  to  procure  alleviations  for  his  mifi- 
fortune  from  the  great  oculists  of  London  and  Pa- 
ris ;  but  it  was  aU  in  Vain.      His  general  health, 
indeed,  was  strengthened  and  his  character  deve- 
loped by  it;  but  the  infirmity  from  which  he 
sought  relief  was  beyond  the  reach  of  reinedies, 
and  had  been  so,  no  doubt,  from  the  first. 

Soon  after  his  return  home,  therefore,  he  look- 
ed round  to'  see  what  course  was  still  open  to 
him  for  that  active  period  of  life  on  whose  thre^)-  s 
hold  he  then  stood;  and  with  a  deliberation  of 
purpose  rare  in  one  so  yonng,  he  detennined  to 
become  a  historian.     But  fir^it  he  went  throu^ 
a  careful  coarse  of  intellectual  discipline  in  the 
classics  of  antiquity  which  had  always  been  his 
favorite  study,  and  in  the  literatures  of  France, 
Italy,  and  Spain,  which  followed  them  iu  natural 
sequence.    To  this  taak,  be  devoted,  on  a  wal  * 
considered  plan,  ten  years ;  and^  except  that  he 
often  suffered  severely  from  iniiaimnations  o:  the 
debilitated  organ  of  sight,  and  that  his  reading 
and  stndies  of  all  kinds  were  carried  on  to  much 
dissadvantage  from  the  necessity  of  using  the  eyes 
of  others  rather  than  hia  own,  they  were  yeantoi 
great  happiness  to  him.     His  indantry  never  flag- 
ged ;  his  courage  never  faltered ;  his  spirits,  buoy- 
ant by   nature,  never  sank  under  the  "^"*®I*" 
imposed  upon  ttiem.     It  was  the  period  when  ne 
hud  deep  and  sure  the  foundations  of  his  coming 
success.  -     , . 

His  next  task  was  to  ohooeea  subject,    l^tm*; 
he  was  eminently  fortunate.    Sixty  years  n«<*3™* 
elapsed  since,  in  1769,  Dr.  Robertson  had  sucoeeo- 
ed  in  fastening  the  attention  of  the  worid  on  tne 
reign  of  Charles  V.,  when  the  power  ofSpain  was 
greater  than  it  ever  was  before  or,^^,2:^^, 
ever  been  since,   and  when  that  wide  '^^T^V^^^ 
system  was  consoUdate<l,  which  was  tirst  D">iten 
up  by  Buonaparte  and  which  Boonaixirte  a  con- 
querors have  so  imperfectly  reconstructea.     isut 
Robertson  did  not  go  far  enough  back  »»  tne  an- 
nals of  Spiun  to  m«ie  his  work  all  that  it  should 
have  been.      The  central  point  in  thp  "^^^^^  of 
modem   Spain  is  the  capture  of  Grenada,  and  lie 
should  have   embraced  it  in  the  pbin  of  a  work 
intended  to  present  that  country  in  lU  entranoe 
upon  the  ^rand  theatre  of  European  affaiTa.      A\\ 

beforo  that  decisive  epoch,  for  en?ht  oentnriea,  \\ad 
been,  aa  it  were,  preparation;  all  that  haa  hap- 
pened since,    for  four  centuries,  has  been  re«u\%« 
hnd  conaequencea.    The  power  which  had  \i^ 
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oraated  bv  Oie  Uoorish  waro,  and  ^riilch  had  been 
exdnsiTely  conoentrsted  upon  them  for  so  long  a 
period,  was  then  flnt  let  loose  npon  the  rest  of 
Europe,  while,  almost  at  the  ume  moment,  the 
disoovery  of  America  and  its  boandlees  wealth 
came  in  to  give  that  power  a  life  and  efBcienoy 
which  it  never  before  possessed,  and  which,  be- 
jond  the  Pjreneee,  had  hardlj  been  snspeoted  or 
thought  of;  turning  all  the  gentlemen  of  Spain 
into  soldiers  and  sending  them  forth  npon  adven- 
tnre  to  fight  wherever  we  spirit  of  loyalty  might 
Call  them,  either  for  the  glory  of  their  monarchs 
or  for  the  advanoement  of  the  Catholic  faith. 
Robertson,  indeed,  in  his  elaborate  and  philoso- 
phical introduction  to  his  hiFitory,hBs  endeavored 
to  supply  this  deflciency  in  his  plan;  but  that 
Essay,  a  noble  portico  to  bis  worV,  i»  rather  an 
account  of  the  state  of  things  in  the  rest  of  Eu- 
rope, oat  of  which  grew  what  is  most  distinctive 
in  the  character  of  more  reoent  times, than  nn  cn- 
planation  of  the  previous  condition  of  Spain  itself, 
on  which  Charies  V.  estabMshed  his  vait  power, 
and  on  whose  basis  Philip  II.  endeavored  to  build 
up  an  empire  wider  than  the  Roman,  because  it 
was  to  embrace  the  Kew  World  as  well  as  the 
Old. 

Hr.  Preecott,  no  donbt,  perceived  this,  and  ohose 
tor  the  Bubjeot  of  his  first  work,  Th«  Beiffn  <if 
Urdirumdandltabella;  the  grand  consoiidation 
of  Bpsin  into  one  compact  monarchy ;  the  final 
overthrow  rf  Moslem  power  in  We8t«m  Enrope, 
and  the  discovery  of  America  and  its  wealth.  It 
was  a  noble  sabjeot,  imposing  in  each  of  its  greater 
divisions,  and  interesting  olilie  to  lioth  hemi- 
apheree.  With  what  ability  be  treated  it,iB  Imown 
on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantio  no  lees  than  on 
'  this,  for  the  original  work,  which  after  nearly  ten 
years  of  faithlm  labor  upon  it  first  appeared  in 
1888,  has  not  onlj;  been  printed  and  reprinted  in 
the  United  States,  in  England  and  France,  but  haa 
been  translated  Into  BpAuiah,  Italian,  and  German, 


and  ia  famiUar,  as  one  of  the  world's  claasica, 
wherever  history  is  studied. 
On  looking  again  for  a  sultjeot,  Mr,  Presoott 


may  b&ve  been  anew  partly  inflneaced  by  the  Im- 
perftet  sncoeas  of  Dr.  Robertson,  and  partly  ot 
chiefiy  by  the  direction  given  alreiady  to  his  own 
inquiries  in  that  portion  of  his  Ferdiiiand  and  Isa- 
bella which  relates  to  America.  At  anv  nie, 
Boberlson's  History  of  America,  published  in 
ITTT,  is  entirely  unequal  to  the  claims  it  makes. 
Siniancas  was  closed  to  him,  and  the  adrairsUe 
collection  at  the  Lo:\jaof  Seville  was  not  yet  ima- 
gined, so  that  he  had  not  the  materials  needful 
for  bis  task ;  beeidea  which  his  plan  was  not  <Kily 
too  vast,  but,  in  ita  Bepartit«  parts,  was  ill  premier- 
tioned  and  ill-adjosted.  The  great  re^ultr,  how- 
ever, npon  Spain,  and  indeed  npim  nil  Enrope,  ef 
the  conquests  on  the  American  continent  made 
by  Spanish  adventurers,  follow,  by  an  almost  in- 
evitable succession,  accounts  such  as  Mr.  Prescal$ 
hfid  already  given  of  its  discover}'.  He  there- 
fore naturidly  turned  his  thoughts  in  this  direc- 
tii>n,  and  sicilfiilly  confining  his  labors  to  tlie  two 
portions  of  the  newly  discovered  countries 
that  had  the  most  influence  on  the  fiitee  and  for- 
tunes of  Spain  andof  £urope,insteadof  eitcndiiv 
them  as  Robertaon  bad  done  over  the  whole  of 
North  and  South  America,  be  gave  the  world 
successively  his  Ganquttt  /{fMmieo  in  IMS  and 
his  Ctmquat  of  Peru  in  1S*T.  Both  of  these 
works  are  written  largely  from  manuscript  mate- 
rials obtained  in  Spain.  The  first,  from  the  very 
nature  of  its  subject,  is  the  most  effective  and  po- 
pular, comnrehending  that  marvelli  ns  seriea  (rf 
military  oaventuree,  which  read  more  like  a 
crael  romance  than  the  results  of  Bo1>er  his- 
tory; while  the  last,  BO  fall  of  philosophy  in  its 
accounts  of  the  early  traditions  of  Peru,  and  so 
full  of  wisdom  in  its  explanation  of  the  healing 
government  of  Clns-'o,  is  no  less  important  for  its 
teachings  to  the  world.  Both  are  wriU«D  in  Mr. 
Prescott's  most  attractive  and  brilhatit  s^Ie,  sod 
were  followed  by  the  amplest  and  most  bonombk 
success  alike  in  Europe  aiid  America,  and  in  tlietc 
translations  made  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantio, 
and  fispecially  in  Vexiuo,  where  two  have  ap- 
peared. 

Mr.  Prescott  had  now  shown  how  the  military 
power  of  S|iain,  which  had  been  developed  in  a 
manner  so  extraordinary  by  the  Moorish  wan, 
had  b^uQ  to  spread  its  victori<-s  over  Europe  aiid 
America ;  and  how  the  wealth  found  in  its  golden 
cdonies  was  sustaining  t^irther  and  wider  oun- 
qaeeU  that  were  soon  destined  to  disturb  all 
Christendom.  We  atmoet  regret,  therefore,  tliat 
he  had  not  oontinued  the  History  of  Spun  and 
her  foreign  wars  and  conquests  from  the  point 
where  he  letl  them  at  the  end  of  the  reign  of  Fer- 
dinand and  Isabella.  Certunly,  oa  one  side,  this 
is  the  view  that  immediately  presents  it»elf;  tor 
tite  work  of  Roberteon  on  Charles  V.,  important 
as  it  has  been,  cannot,  we  conceive,  be  regarded 
as  the  final  record  of  the  greatand  stirringperiod 
it  embraces;  eo  imperfect  is  his  knowledge  of  tba 
deep  and  complicated  movements  in  Gemuiny 
that  belong  to  it.,  and  so  nnich  is  he  wanting  In  a 
clear  comprehension  of  Spnin  and  of  tlie  Spanish 
oliarader  at  the  time  they  were  becoming  pre- 
pHHiderant  in  Enrope.  Mr.  Prencott,  we  are  p^s 
snaded,  would  have  treated  this  most  attractivs 
subject  with  the  hand  of  n  master,  and  so  hftve 
rendered  a  new  wrvice  to  the  Historv  of  tha 
World  at  one  of  the  taming  points  in  its  d«et»- 
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niefl.  Bat  it  u  nnderstood  that  he  hss  mcxleetly 
decided  otherwiae,  and  that  leaving  Dr.  Robert- 
son ia  undisputed  possession  of  the  reign  of 
Charles  V.,  he  is  about  to  give  the  public  the 
History  of  Phitip  IL 

Here,  no  doubt,  he  has  a  field  both  ample  and 
free ;  for,  saving  the  slight  history  of  Dr.  Wat- 
son, which,  since  1777,  when  it  was  published, 
ha  4  been  good-naturedly  recs*ived  by  the  world 
aA  an  account  of  the  times  of  Philip  IL,  Mr.  Pres- 
oott  will  find  no  work  on  the  subject  worth  nam- 
ing, either  in  Spain  or  out  of  it.  And  yet  such 
a  subject  might  well  have  claimed,  long  since,  the 
most  earnest  efforts  of  the  highest  talent  At 
lioiiio---in  Spain  we  mean — ^its  details  are  Ml  of  in- 
terest anil  of  grave  teachings.  They  begin  with 
the  solemn  farce  of  the  Cloister  life  of  Charles  V. 
by  which  all  the  elder  historians  have  been  duped, 
but  which,  thanks  to  Mr.  Stirling,  M.  Mignet,  and 
M.  Gaohard,  can  now  be  placed  where  it  belongs 
and  be  exhibited  a^  what  it  really  was.  Next,  we 
have  the  dark  death  of  the  miserable  and  unwor- 
thy Don  Carlo^  of  which  his  father  may  never 
be  convicted,  but  from  which  he  never  can  be 
absolved  ;  and  which  after  being  turned  into 
poetry  by  Schiller  and  so  many  others,  among 
whom  Lord  John  Russell  should  not  have  per- 
mitted him^lf  to  be  placed,  ought  at  last  to  be 
re<luoed  to  the  plai  n  prose  of  exact  history.  Later, 
we  have  the  murder  of  Escovedo  and  tiie  conse- 
quent shameful  persecution  of  that  brilliant  ad- 
venturer, Antonio  Perez,,  which  Mignet  again  has 
set  in  its  true  light,  as  the  heartless  work  of  Phi- 
lip, in  order  to  conceal  his  own  hand  in  a  murder 
committed  by  his  own  orders.  And  above  all 
and  everywhere  on  the  soil  of  Spain,  or  wher- 
ever Spanish  power  reached,  wo  have  the  Inqui- 
iddon  and  the  Church  stretching  up  like  a  black 
doud  between  heaven  and  earth,and  casting  their 
blight  over  even  the  ^triotism  and  loyalty  of  the 
Spanish  people;  allying  their  love  of  country  to 
bigotry,  and  making  their  devotion  to  despotism, 
as  it  were,  a  part  of  their  religious  humility.  All 
this,  too,  has  never  been  explained  as  it  ought  to 
be,  nor  mode  the  solemn  warning  to  the  world, 
which,  in  Mr.  Prescott's  handi,  it  will  assuredly 
become. 

Abroad,  out  of  Spain,  his  subject  is  yet  more 
strikinff.  It  embraces  all  Enrope  and  its  interests. 
Tlie  old  wars  against  the  Moors  come  up  again ; 
the  siege  of  Malta ;  the  cruel  contest  in  the  Al- 
puzarras ;  butf  above  all,  Don  John  of  Austria, 
the  most  romantic  of  military  captains,  and  his 
victory  at  Lepanto,  by  which  the  hated  Moslem 
was,  for  the  second  time,  driven  back  from  West- 
ern Europe  by  Spanish  valor  and  enthusiasm ; — 
how  they  rise  before  us,  as  if  they  belonged  to 
the  earlier  period  of  Spanish  history,  and  connect 
OS  with  its  heroic  adventures.  Then,  to  ooun- 
tert)alanoe  them,  come  the  conquest  of  Portugal, 
which,  when  Don  Sebastian  had  mysterious- 
ly perished  in  Africa,  fell  an  easy  prey  to  his 
crafty  cousin :  the  troubles  with  France  in  the 
^ys  of  the  three  last  Henrie:i,  and  during  the 
stragffle^  of  French  Prote-itantisra,  not  forget- 
ting ue  battle  ot  St  Quentin,  where  a  character- 
istic vow  of  Philip,  breathed  perhaps  in  personal 
fear,  built  the  no  less  characteristic  E^'cnrial;  the 
ruiuous  war  of  the  Netherlands  ending  with  their 
loss;  and  the  strange  relations  with  Englandf 


both  when  Philip  reigned  there  with  Mary,  and 
when  in  the  time  of  Elizabeth  he  undertook  that 
bold  conquest  of  the  island  which  would  have 
added  the  poeseasion  of  North  to  that  of  South 
America — aye,  and  perhaps  even  that  of  all  India 
beyond  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  Each  of  these 
subjects,  we  mean  to  say,  is  worthy  of  the  highest 
historical  talent,  while  all  token  together  and  kept 
in  their  respective  positions  and  proportions  by 
the  wary,  itiilexible,  atid  unscrupulous  genius  of 
Philip  himself — ^olways  in  the  foreground  of  his 
own  affairs — always  the  master-spirit,  whatever 
is  done  or  proposed — and  always  carefully  adjust- 
ing his  projects  into  the  vast  framework  of  his. 
own  ambition  to  establish  an  Universal  Monarchy, 
whose  seat  should  be  in  the  South  of  Europe,  and 
whose  foundations  should  be  laid  in  the  Faith  of 
the  Church  of  Rome; — these  grand  materials, 
thus  grouped  together,  constitute  a  subject  for 
history  which  the  great  masters  of  ancient  or 
of  modem  times  might  well  envy  to  Mr.  Pres- 
cott.  That  it  will — aven  more  than  anything  he 
has  yet  done-— insure  him  a  place  at  their  side, 
we  do  not  doubt. 

Since  the  appearance  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella 
in  1838,  literary  bodies,  at  home  and  abroad,  have 
showered  on  Mr.  Prescott  their  higher  honors ; 
beginning  with  Columbia  College  in  New  York, 
which  gave  him  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws  in 
1840,  and  ending,  so  for  as  we  have  observed, 
with  a  similar  degree  from  the  ancient  Universi- 
ty of  Oxfortl  in  1850 ;  when,  on  a  visit  to  Eng- 
land, he  was  receivtMl  in  a  manner  the  most  flat- 
tering by  whatever  is  most  distinguished  in  so- 
ciety and  letters.  In  this  interval,  however  (we 
think  it  was  in  1845),  he  received  the  yet  higner 
distinction  of  being  elected  a  corresponding  mem- 
ber of  the  class  of  Moral  and  Political  Philosophy 
in  the  French  Institute,  as  successor  to  Navar- 
rete,  the  Spanish  historian.  The  vacancy  was 
certainly  well  and  appropriately  filled. 

Except  his  great  historical  works,  we  believe 
that  Mr.  Prescott  has  publiiihed  only  a  volume  of 
Miscellanies,  chiefly  reviews  from  the  North  Ame- 
rican, which  appeared  first  in  1845,  and  ha)  since 
been  reprinted  both  In  England  and  the  United 
States.* 

TBI  sRirsir  OF  ootrmiTS  Arm  nn  msr  totaos— noM 

TBI  HISVOBT  or  rSBOUTAND  AVS  tftABSLLA. 

In  the  spring  of  1493,  while  the  court  was  still 
at  Barcelona,  letters  were  received  from  Christopher 
Columbus,  announcing  his  return  to  Spain,  and  the 
successful  achievement  of  his  great  enterprise,  by  the 
discovery  of  land  beyond  the  western  ocean.  The 
delight  and  astonishment,  raised  by  this  intelligence, 
were  proportioned  to  the  skepticism  with  which  his 
project  hod  been  originally  viewed.  The  sovereigns 
were  now  filled  with  a  natural  impatience  to  ascer* 
tain  the  extent  and  other  particulars  of  the  important 
discovery :  and  they  transmitted  instant  instructions 
to  the  aamiral  to  repair  to  Barcelona,  as  soon  as  he 
should  have  made  the  preliminary  arrangements  for 
the  further  prosecution  of  his  enterprise. 

The  great  navigator  had  succeeiled,  as  is  well 
known,  after  a  voyage  the  natural  difficulties  of 
which  had  been  much  augmented  by  the  distrust 
and  mutinous  spirit  of  his  followers,  in  descrjring 


*  We  are  ladebted  for  this  memoir  to  the  peo  of  Mr.  Oeorgs 
Tloknor. 
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land  on  Friday,  the  12th  of  October,  1492.  After 
■ome  month*  spent  in  exploring  the  delightful  re> 
gious,  now  for  the  first  time  thrown  open  to  the  eyes 
of  a  European,  he  embarked  in  the  month  of  Janu- 
ary, 1493,  for  Spain.  One  of  his  vessels  hod  pre- 
viously foundered,  and  another  had  deserted  him ; 
BO  that  he  was  left  alone  to  retrace  his  course  across 
the  Atlantic.  After  ii  most  tempestuous  voyage,  he 
was  compelled  to  take  shelter  in  the  Tagus,  sorely 
against  his  inclination.  He  experienced,  however, 
the  most  honorable  reception  trom  the  Portuguese 
monarch,  John  the  Second,  who  did  ample  justice  to 
the  great  qualities  of  Columbus,  although  he  had 
failed  to  profit  by  them.  After  a  brief  delay,  the 
admiral  resumed  his  voyage,  and  crossing  the  bar 
of  Saltes  entered  the  harbor  of  Palos  about  noon, 
ou  the  15th  of  March,  1498,  being  exactly  seven 
iitoiiths  and  eleven  days  since  his  departui*e  from 
that  port 

Groat  was  the  agitation  in  the  Htde  community 
of  Palos,  as  they  beheld  the  well-known  vessel  of 
tiie  admiral  reentering  their  harbor.  Their  de^ 
^ponding  imaginations  had  long  since  consigned  him 
to  a  watery  grave  ;  for,  in  addition  to  the  pretema- 
tnral  liorrors  which  hung  over  the  voyage,  they  had 
experienced  the  most  stormy  and  disastrous  winter 
within  the  recollection  of  the  oldest  marinersi. 
Most  of  them  had  relatives  or  friends  on  boaid. 
They  thronged  immediately  to  the  shore,  to  assure 
themselves  with  their  own  eyes  of  the  truth  of  their 
return.  When  they  beheld  their  fooes  once  more, 
and  saw  them  accompanied  by  the  nmnerous  evi- 
dences which  they  brought  back  of  the  success  of 
the  expedition,  tliey  burst  forth  in  aeclamiitioiis  of 
joy  and  grntulation.  They  awaited  the  landing  of 
Columbus,  when  the  whole  population  of  the  place 
accompanied  him  and  his  crew  to  the  principid 
church,  where  solemn  thanksgivings  were  olfercd  up 
for  their  return ;  while  every  bell  in  the  village  sent 
forth  a  joyous  peal  in  honor  of  the  glorious  event. 
The  admiral  was  too  desirous  of  presenting  himself 
before  the  sovereigns,  to  protract  his  stay  long  at 
Palos.  He  took  with  him  on  his  jonrney  specimens 
of  the  multifarious  products  of  the  newly  discovered- 
regions.  He  was  accompanied  by  several  of  the 
mitive  islanders,  arrayed  in  their  simple  barbaric 
costume,  and  decorated,  as  he  passed  through  the 
principal  cities,  with  collars,  bracelets,  and  other 
ornaments  of  gold,  fudely  fashioned ;  he  exhibited 
also  considerable  quantities  of  the  same  metal  in 
dust,  or  in  crude  masses,  numerous  vegetable 
ex<*tic3,  possessed  of  aromatic  or  medicinal  virtue, 
and  several  kinds  of  q^uadrupeils  unknown  in  Europe, 
a:id  birds,  whose  varieties  of  gaudy  plumage  gave  a 
brilliant  efi^ect  to  the  pageant  The  admiral's 
progress  tliraugh  the  country  was  everywhere  im- 
peded by  tlie  multitudes  thronging  forth  to  gaze  at 
the  extraordinary  spectacle,  and  the  more  extraop> 
dinary  man,  who,  in  the  emphatic  language  of  Uiat 
time,  which  has  now  lost  its  force  from  its  familiarity, 
first  revealed  the  existence  of  a  "New  World."  As 
he  passed  through  the  busy,  populous  city  of  Seville, 
every  window,  balcony,  and  housetop,  which  could 
afford  a  glimpse  of  him,  is  described  to  have  been 
crowded  with  spectatorsL  It  was  the  middle  of 
April  before  Columbus  reached  Barcelona.  The 
nobility  and  cavaliers  in  attendance  on  the  court, 
together  with  the  authorities  of  the  city,  came  to 
the  gates  to  receive  him,  and  escorted  him  to  the 
royal  presence.  Ferdinand '  and  Isabella  were 
seated,  with  their  son,  Prince  John,  under  a  superb 
canopy  of  state,  awaiting  his  arrival.  On  his  ap- 
proach, they  rose  from  their  seats,  and  extending 
their  hands  to  him  to  salute,  caused  him  to  be  seated 
before  them.    These  were  unprecedented  marks  of 


condescension  to  a  person  of  Colvmbiifi's  rank,  intlit 
haughty  and  ceremonious  court  of  Castile.  It  wat, 
indeed,  the  proudest  moment  in  the  life  of  Columbm 
He  had  fiiUy  established  the  truth  of  his  long-coo- 
tested  theory,  in  the  face  of  argument,  sophistry, 
sneer,  skepticism,  and  contempt  He  had  achieved 
this,  not  oy  chance,  but  by  calculation,  supported 
through  the  most  adverse  circumstances  by  consum- 
mate conduct  The  honors  paid  him,  which  had 
hitherto  been  reserved  only  for  rank,  or  fortune,  or 
military  success,  purchased  by  the  blood  and  tears  of 
thousands,  were,  in  his  case,  a  homage  to  iiitelloetoal 
power,  successfully  exerted  in  behalf  of  the  noblert 
mterests  of  humanity. 

After  a  brief  interval,  the  sovereigns  requested 
from  Columbus  a  recital  of  his  adventnrea.  His 
manner  was  sedate  and  dignified*  but  wanned  by 
the  glow  of  natural  enthnaiasm.  He  enuiMCBM 
the  several  islands  which  he  had  visited,  expatiated 
on  the  temperate  character  of  the  climate,  and  the 
capacitjr  of  the  soil  for  every  variety  of  agricultural 
production,  appealing  to  the  samples  imported  hj 
nim,  as  evidence  of  their  natural  fruitfuluesa.  nt 
dwelt  more  at  large  on  the  precious  metals  to  be 
found  in  these  islands,  which  he  inferred,  less  from 
the  specimens  actually  obtained,  than  from  the  uni- 
form testimony  of  the  natives  to  their  abundance  in 
the  nuexplored  regions  of  the  interior.  Lastly,  he 
pointed  ont  the  wide  scope  afforded  to  Chnstiaa 
zeal,  in  the  illumination  of  a  race  of  men,  whose 
minds,  far  from  being  wedded  to  any  sjrstem  of  ido- 
latry, were  prepared  by  their  extreme  simplicity  for 
the  reception  of  pure  and  uncormpted  doctrine 
The  last  consideration  touched  Isabella's  heart  moat 
sensibly ;  and  the  whole  audience,  kindled  with  va- 
rious emotions  by  the  speaker's  eloquence,  filled  up 
the  perspective  with  the  gorgeous  coloring  of  tiieir 
own  fancies,  as  ambition  or  avarice,  or  devotional 
feeling  predominated  in  their  bosoms.  When  C<^ 
lumbus  ceased,  the  king  and  queen,  together  with 
all  present,  prostrated  themselves  on  their  kneea  in 
grateful  thanksgivings,  while  the  solemn  strains  of 
Uie  Te  Deum  were  poured  forth  by  the  choir  of  the 
royal  chapel,  as  in  commemoration  of  some  glorioua 
victory. 

QVBKX  IBAWMJAJL—TROU  TBI  BAMJ^ 

Her  person  was  of  the  middle  height,  and  well 
proportioned.  She  had  a  clear,  fresh  complexion, 
with  light  blue  eyes  and  auburn  hair, — a  style  of 
beauty  exceedingly  rare  in  Spain.  Her  features 
were  reghlar,  and  universally  allowed  to  be  uncom- 
monly handsome.  The  illusion  which  attaches  to 
rank,  more  especially  when  united  with  engaging 
manners,  might  lead  us  to  suspect  some  exaggera- 
tion in  the  encomiums  so  liberally  l&vished  on  her. 
But  they  would  seem  to  be  in  a  great  measure  justi- 
fied by  the  portraits  that  remain  of  her,  which  com- 
bine a  faultless  symmetry  of  features  with  aingular 
sweetness  and  intelligence  of  expression. 

Her  manners  were  most  gracious  and  pleaaing. 
They  were  marked  by  natural  dignity  ana  modest 
reserve,  tempered  by  an  affability  which  flowed 
from  the  kindliness  of  her  disposition.  She  was  the 
lost  person  to  be  approached  with  undue  familiarity ; 
yet  the  respect  which  she  imposed  was  mingled  with 
the  strongest  feelings  of  devotion  and  Iqve.  She 
showed  great  tact  in  accommodating  herself  to  the 
peculiar  situation  and  chui  acter  of  those  around  her. 
She  appeared  in  arms  at  the  head  of  her  troops,  and 
shruk  from  none  of  the  hardships  of  war.  Daring 
the  reforms  introduced  into  the  religious  houses,  ahe 
visited  the  nunneries  in  person,  taking  her  needle- 
work with  her,  and  passing  the  day  m  the  soeiety 
of  the  inmates.    When  tnive]}ing  in  Galicia,  ahe  st- 
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tired  henelf  in  the  costmne  of  the  country*  borrow- 
ing for  thmt  parpoee  the  jewels  and  other  ornaments 
of  the  ladies  there,  and  retaming  them  with  libeml 
additionsw  By  this  condescending  and  captivating 
deportment^  as  well  as  by  her  higher  qualities,  she 
gamed  an  ascendency  over  her  turbulent  subjects, 
whieh  no  king  of  Spain  could  ever  boast. 

Bhe  spoke  Uie  Castilian  with  much  elegance  and 
eorreetnesa.    She  had  an  easy  fluency  of  discourse, 
which,  though  generally  of  a  serious  complexion, 
waa  oceasioimlly  seasoned  with  agreeable  sallies, 
some  of  whieh  have  passed  into  proverbs.    She  was 
temperate  even  to  abstemiousness  in  her  diet,  seldom 
•»r  never  tasting  wine ;  and  so  frugal  in  her  table, 
that  the  daily  expenses  for  hersetf  and  family  did 
not  exeeed  the  moderate  sum  of  forty  ducats     She 
was  equally  simple  and  economical  m  her  appareL 
On  all  public   occasions,  indeed,  she  displayed  a 
royal  magnificence;  but  she  had  no  relish  for  it 
in  private,  and  she  freely  gave  away  her  clothes 
aixfjewels,  as  presents  to  her  friemla.    Naturally  of 
a  sedate,  though  cheerful  temper,  she  had  little  tasto 
for  the  frivolous  amusements  which  make  up  so  much 
of  a  court  life ;  and,  if  she  encouraged  the  presence 
of  minstrels  and  musicians  in  her  palace,  it  was  to 
wean  her  young  nobility  from  the  eoarser  and  leas 
intellectual  pleasures  to  which  they  were  addicted. 
Among  her  moral  qunlitie^  the  most  conspicuous, 
perhaps,  was  her  magnanimity.    She  betrayed  no- 
tiling  little  or  selfish,  in  thought  or  action.    Her 
schemes  were  vast^  and  executed  in  the  same  noble 
spirit,  in  which  they  were  conceived.    She  never 
employed  doubtful  agents  or  sinister  measures,  but 
the  most  direot  and  open  policy.    She  scorned  to 
avail  herself  of  advantages  offered  by  the  perfidy  of 
others.     Where  she  had  once  given  her  confidence, 
she  gave  her  hearty  and  steady  support ;  and  she  was 
scrupulous  to  redeem  any  pledge  she  had  made  to 
those   who  ventureti  in    her  cause,  however  un- 
iiopular.    She  sustained  Ximenes  in  all  his  obnox- 
loudi,  but  salutery  reformfli    She  seconded  Columbus 
in  the  prosecution  of  his  arduous  enterprise,  and 
shielded  him  from  the  calnmnv  of  his  enemiesw    She 
did  the  same  good  service  to  her  fiivorite,  Goasalvo 
de  Cordova;  and  the  day  of  her  death  was  felt,  and, 
as  it  proved,  truly  felt  by  both,  as  the  last  of  their 
good  fortune.    Artifice  aid  duplicity  were  so  ab- 
horrent to  her  character,  and  so  averse  from  her  do- 
mestic policy,  that  when  they  appear  in  the  foreign 
relations  of  Spam,  it  is  certainly  not  imputable  to 
her.    She  was  incapable  of  harboring  any  petty  dis- 
trust, or  latent  malice ;  and,  although  stem  in  the 
execution  and  exaction  of  public  justice,  she  made 
the  most  generous  allowance,  and  even  sometimes  ad- 
vances, to  those  who  had  personally  injured  her.  ^ 

But  the  principle,  whion  gave  a  peculiar  coloring 
to  every  feature  of  Isabella's  mind,  was  piety.  It 
shone  forth  from  the  very  depths  of  her  soul  with  a 
heavenly  radiance,  which  illuminated  her  whole 
character.  Fortunately,  her  earliest  years. had  been 
passed  in  the  rugged  school  of  adversity,  under  the 
eye  of  a  mother  who  implanted  in  her  serious  mind 
sucJi  strong  principles  of  religion  as  nothing  in  after 
life  had  power  to  shake.  At  an  early  age,  in  the 
flower  or  youth  and  beauty,  she  was  introNiuced  to 
her  brother^s  court ;  but  its  blandishments,  bo  daz- 
Eling  to  a  young  imagination,  had  no  power  over 
hers ;  for  she  was  surrounded  by  a  moral  atmosphere 
of  purity. 

Driving  Ikt  <flf  cadi  thing  of  dn  and  gnllt 

Such  was  the  decorum  of  her  manners,  that,  though 
encompassed  by  false  friends  nnd  open  enemies,  not 
the  slightest  reproach  was  breathed  on  her  (air 
name  in  this  corrupt  and  calumnious  couri 


THB  VMAxn  or  motmauuAr^-rmim  mx  oovgnsv  or  uxioa 

The  Indian  monarch  had  rapidly  declined,  since 
he  had  received  his  injury,  siuKiug,  howevef,  ^uite 
as  much  under  the  anguish  of  a  wounded  spint,  as 
under  disease.  Ue  continued  in  the  same  moody 
state  of  insensibility  as  that  already  described ;  hold- 
ing little  communication  with  those  around  him, 
deaf  to  consolatioa,  obstinntely  rejecting  all  medical 
remedies  as  well  as  nourishment.  Perceiving  his 
end  approach,  some  of  the  cavaliers  present  in  the 
fortress,  wliom  the  kindness  of  his  manners  had  per- 
sonally attached  to^  him,  were  anxious  to  save  the 
soul  of  the  dying  pnnee  from  the  sad  doom  of  those 
who  perish  m  the  darkness  of  unbeliet  They  ac- 
cordingly waited  on  *him,  with  father  Olmedo  at 
their  head,  and  in  the  most  earnest  manner  implored 
him  to  open  his  eyes  to  the  error  of  hb  creed,  and 
consent  to  be  baptized.  But  Montezumn— >whatever 
may  have  been  suggested  to  tlie  contrary — ^seems 
never  .t<rhave  fidten^  in  his  hereditary  faith,  or  to 
have  contemplated  becoming  an  ap^istnte ;  for  surely 
he  merits  that  name  in  its  most  odious  application, 
who,  whether  Christian  or  Pagan,  renounces  his  re- 
ligion without  conviction  of  its  falsehood.  Indeed, 
it  was  a  too  implicit  reliance  on  its  oracles,  which  had 
led  him  to  mre  such  easy  confidence  to  the  Span> 
iarda  His  intercourse  with  them  had,  doubtless, 
not  sharpened  his  desire  to  embrace  their  commu- 
nion ;  atid  th/B  calamities  of  his  country  he  might 
consider  as  sent  by  his  gods  to  pu:iidh  him  for  his 
hospitality  to  those  who  had  aesecrated  and  de- 
stroyed their  shrines. 

when  father  Olmedo,  therefore,  kneeling  at  his 
side,  with  the  uplifted  crucifix,  affectionately  be- 
sought him  to  emorace  the  sign  of  man's  redemption, 
he  coldly  repulsed  the  priest,  exclaiming,  **  I  have 
bnt  a  few  moments  to  live ;  and  will  not  at  tliis  hour 
desert  the  faith  of  my  fathers."  One  thing,  how- 
ever, seemed  to  press  heavily  on  Montezuma's  rnindl 
This  WMS  the  fate  of  his  children,  especially  of  three 
daughters,  whom  he  had  by  his  two  wives ;  for  there 
were  certain  rites  of  marriage,  which  distinguished 
the  lawful  wife  from  the  concubine.  Calling  Cort.^ 
to  his  bedside,  he  earnestly  commended  these  chil- 
dren to  his  care,  as  "  the  meet  precious  jewels  that 
he  could  leave  him."  He  besought  the  general  to 
interest  his  roaster,  the  emperor,  in  their  behalf,  and 
to  see  that  they  should  not  be  left  destitute,  but  be 
allowed  some  portion  of  their  rightful  inheritance. 
"  Your  lord  will  do  this,**  he  concluded,  "  if  it  were 
only  for  the  friendly  offices  I  have  rendered  the 
Spaniards,  and  for  the  love  I  have  shown  them,^ 
though  it  has  brought  me  to  this  condition !  But 
for  this  I  bear  them  no  ill-wilL"  Such,  according  to 
Cort^  himself,  were  the  words  of  the  dyinff  monarch. 
Not  long  after,  on  the  80th  of  June,  1520,  he  expired 
in  the  arms  of  some  of  his  own  nobles,  who  still  re- 
mained faithful  in  their  attendance  on  his  person. 
**  Thus,"  exclnims  a  native  historian,  one  of  his  ene- 
mies, a  Tlascalan,  "  thus  died  the  unfortunate  Mon- 
tezuma, who  had  swayed  the  sceptre  with  such  con- 
summate policy  and  wisdom ;  and  who  was  held  in . 
greater  reverence  and  awe  than  any  other  prince  of 
his  lineage,  or  any,  indeed,  that  ever  sat  on  a  throne 
in  this  Western  World.  With  him  may  be  said  to 
have  terminated  the  royal  line  of  the  Aztecs,  and 
the  glory  to  have  passed  away  from  the  empire, 
which  under  him  had  reached  tne  zenith  of  its  proe- 
perity.**  "  The  tidings  of  his  death,**  says  the  old 
Castilian  ohronicler,  Diaz,  "  were  received  with  real 
grief  by  every  cavalier  and  soldier  in  the  army  who 
had  had  access  to  his  person ;  for  we  all  loved  him 
as  a  father, — and  no  wonder,  seeing  how  goo.l  he 
was."  This  simple,  bnt  emphatic,  testimony  to  his 
desert,  at  such  a  time,  is  in  Itself  the  best  refutation 
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of  the  BQspiciont  oceaatonally  entert«ined  of  hie  fide- 
litt  to  the  ChristisnB. 

It  is  uot  easy  to  depict  the  portrait  of  Montezuma 
in  its  true  colors,  since  it  has  been  exhibited  to  us 
under  two  aspects,  of  the  most  opposite  and  contra- 
dictory character.  In  the  accounts  gathered  of  him 
by  the  Spaniards,  on  coming  into  the  country,  he 
was  uniformly  represented  as  bold  and  warlike,  un- 
scrupulous as  to  the  means  of  gratifying  his  ambi- 
tion, hollow  and  perfidious,  the  terror  of  his  foes, 
with  A  haughty  bearing  which  made  him  feared 
even  by  his  own  people.  They  found  him,  on  Uie 
contrary,  not  merely  affable  and  gracious,  but  di»- 
poeed  to  waive  all  the  advantages  of  his  own  posi- 
tion, and  to  place  them  on  a  footing  w^ith  himself; 
making  their  wishes  his  law ;  gentle  even  to  e£femi- 
nacy  in  his  deportment,  and  constant  in  his  friend- 
ship^ while  his  whole  nation  was  in  arms  against 
them.  Yet  these  traits,  so  contradictory,  were  truly 
enough  drawn.  They  are  to  be  explained*  by  the 
extraordinary  circumstances  of  his  position. 

When  Montezuma  ascended  the  throne  he  was 
scarcely  twenty-three  years  of  age.  Young,  and 
ambitious  of  extending  his  empire,  he  was  continu- 
ally engaged  in  war,  and  is  said  to  have  been  pre- 
sent himself  in  nine  pitched  battles^  He  was  greatly 
renowned  for  his  martial  prowess,  for  he  belonged 
to  the  Quachictin,  the  hiehest  military  order  of  his 
nation,  and  one  into  which  but  few  even  of  its  sove- 
reigns had  been  admitted.  In  later  life,  he  preferred 
intrigue  to  violence, -as  more-  consonant  to  his  cha- 
racter and  priestly  education.  In  this  he  was  as 
great  an  adept  as  any  prince  of  his  time,  and,  by 
arts  not  very  honorable  to  himself,  succeeded  in 
filching  awav  much  of  the  territory  of  his  royal 
kinsman  of  Tezcuco.  Severe  in  the  administration 
of  Justice,  he  made  important  reforms  in  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  tribunals.  He  introduced  other  inno- 
vations in  the  royal  household,  creating  new  offices, 
introducing  a  lavish  magnificence  and  forms  of  court- 
ly eti(}uette  unknown  to  his  ruder  predecessors.  He 
was,  in  short»  most  attentive  to  all  that  eoncerned 
the  exterior  and  pomp  of  royalty.  Stately  and  de- 
corous, he  was  careful  of  his  own  dignity,  and  might 
be  said  to  be  as  great  an  "  actor  of  majesty"  among 
the  barbarian  potentates  of  the  New  World,  as  Liouis 
the  Fourteentn  was  among  the  polished  princes  of 
Europe. 

He  was  deeply  tinctured,  moreover,  with  that 
spirit  of  bigotry,  which  threw  such  a  shade  over  the 
latter  days  of  Uie  French  monarch.  He.  received 
the  Spaniards  as  tlie  beings  predicted  by  his  oracle& 
The  anxious  dread,  with  which  he  had  evaded  their 
proffered  visit,  was  founded  on  the  same  feelings 
which  led  him  so  blindly  to  resign  himself  to  them 
on  their  approach.  He  felt  himself  rebuked  by  their 
superior  genina  He  at  once  conceded  all  that  they 
demanded, — his  treasures,  his  power,  even  his  per- 
son. For  tlieir  sake,  he  forsook  his  wonted  occupa- 
tion, his  pleasures,  his  most  familiar  habits.  He 
might  be  said  to  forego  his  nature ;  and,  as  his  sub- 
jects asserted,  to  change  his  sex  and  become  a  wo- 
man. If  we  caimot  refuse  our  contempt  for  the 
pusillanimity  of  the  Aztec  monarch,  it  should  be 
mitigated  by  the  consideration,  that  his  pusillani- 
mity sprung  from  his  superstition,  and  that  super- 
stition in  the  savage  is  the  substitute  for  religious 
principle  in  the  civilized  man. 

It  is  not  easy  to  contemplate  the  fate  of  Monte- 
zuma without  /eeling^  of  the  strongest  compasi^ion ; 
— to  see  him  thus  borne  along  the  tiile  of  events  be- 
yond his  power  to  avert  or  control ;  to  see  him,  like 
some  stately  tree,  the  pride  of  his  own  Indian  for* 
ests,  towering  aloft  in  the  pomp  and  mnjcsty  of  its 
branches,  by  its  very  eminence  a  mark  for  the  thun- 


derbolt, the  first  victim  o§  the  tempest  which  was  to 
sweep  over  its  native  hills  1  When  the  wise  king  of 
Tezcuco  addressed  his  royal  relative  at  his  coioua- 
tion,  he  exclaimed,  "Happy  the  empire,  which  is 
now  in  the  meridian  of  its  prosperity,  for  the  se^trs 
is  given  to  one  whom  the  Almiffhty  has  in  his  keep> 
ing ;  and  the  nations  shall  hold  him  in  reverence  r 
Alas  I  Uie  subject  of  this  auspicious  invocation  lived 
to  see  his  empire  melt  away  like  the  winter^s  wreath; 
to  see  a  strange  race  drop,  as  it  were,  from  the 
clouds  on  his  land ;  to  find  nimself  a  prisoner  in  the 
palace  of  his  fathers,  the  oompanion  of  those  who 
were  the  enemies  of  his  goda  and  hia  peo]de ;  to  be 
insulted,  reviled,  trodden  in  the  dust,  oy  the  meaa- 
est  of  his  subjects,  by  those  who,  a  few  montlia  m- 
vious,  had  trembled  at  his  glance ;  drawing  his  last 
breatii  in  the  halls  of  the  stranger, — a  lonely  outcast 
in  the  heart  of  his  own  capiUl  1  He  was  the  sad 
victim  of  destiny, — a  destiny  as  dark  and  irresistible 
in  its  march,  as  tlint  which  broods  over  the  niythie 
legends  of  Antiquity  1 

XOVTBimA^S  WAT  OT  UVB— VBOX  TBZ  OOVQiraBT  OT  100100. 

The  domestic  establishment  of  Montezuma  was  on 
the  same  scale  of  barbaric  splendor  as  every  thing 
dse  about  him.  He  could  b^mst  as  many  wives  as 
are  found  in  the  harem  of  an  Eastern  sultan.  They 
were  lodged  in  their  own  apartments;  and  provided 
with  every  accommodation,  according  to  their  ideas, 
for  personal  comfort  and  cleanliness.  They  passed 
their  hours  in  the  usual  feminine  employ menta  of 
weaving  and  embroidery,  especially  in  the  graceful 
feather-work,  for  which  such  rich  materius  were 
furnished  by  the  royal  aviaries.  They  conducted 
themselves  with  strict  decorum,  under  tlie  supervi- 
sion of  certain  aged  fenudes,  who  acted  in  the  re- 
spectable capacity  of  duennas,  in  the  same  maniier 
as  in  the  religious  houses  attached  to  the  ieocaUi*. 
The  palace  waa  supplied  with  numerous  batba,  and 
Montezuma  set  the  example,  in  his  own  person,  of 
frequent  ablntiona  He  bathed  at  least  onoe,  and 
changed  his  dress  four  times,  it  is  said,  every  day. 
He  never  put  on  the  same  apparel  a  second  time,  but 
gave  it  away  to  his  attenmmto.  Queen  Elizabeth, 
with  a  similar  taste  for  costume,  showed   a  less 

Srincely  spirit   in  hoarding   her   disearced    Buit& 
[er  wardrobe  was,  probably,  somewhat  moie  coatly 
than  that  of  the  Indian  emperor. 

Besides  his  numerous  female  retinue,  the  halls  and 
antechambers  were  filled -with  nobles  in  oonetaot 
attendance  on  his  person,  who  served  also  as  a  sort 
of  body-guard.  It  had  been  usual  for  plebeiana  of 
merit  to  fill  certain  offices  in  the  palaea  But  tfa« 
haughty  Montezuma  refused  to  be  waited  upon  by 
any  out  men  of  noble  birth.  They  were  not  unlre- 
quently  the  sons  of  the  great  chiefs,  and  remained 
as  hostage:!  in  the  absence  of  their  fathers ;  thua  merw- 
iog  the  double  purpose  of  security  and  state, 

Uis  meals  the  enpeior*  took  alone.  The  veli> 
matted  floor  of  a  large  saloon  was  covered  "witii 
hundreds  of  dishes.  Sometimes  Montezuma  himself, 
but  more  frequently  his  steward,  indicated  thoee 
which  he  preferred,  and  which  were  kept  hot  by 
means  of  chafing-dishes.  The  royal  bill  or  fare  com- 
prehended, besides  domestic  animals,  game  from  the 
distant  forests,  and  fish  which,  the  day  before,  waa 
swimming  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  I  They  were  dreaaed 
in  manifold  ways,  for  the  Aztec  aTti9te9,  as  we  have 
already  had  occasion  to  notice,  had  penetrated  deep 
into  the  mysteries  of  culinary  science. 

The  meats  were  served  by  the  attendant  nob1e«, 
who  then  resigned  the  office  of  waiting  on  the  mo. 
narch  to  maidens  selected  for  their  personal  g^race 
and  beauty.  A  screen  of  richly  gut  and  carved 
wood  was  drawn  around  him,  so  as  to  conceal  hini 
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from  Tiilgtir  eyes  dnrinff  tbe  repast  He  was  seated 
on  A  cushion,  and  the  dinner  was  served  on  a  low 
Ukblo  covered  with  a  delicate  cotton  doth.  The 
diahee  were  of  Uie  finest  ware  of  Oholula.  He  had 
a  service  of  gold,  which  was  reserved  for  religious 
eelebrations.  Indeed,  it  would  scarcely  have  com- 
ported with  even  his  pnncelv  revenues  to  have  used 
li  on  ordinary  occasions,  when  his  table  equipage 
was  not  allowed  to  appear  a  second  time,  but  was 
^iven  away  to  his  attendants.  The  saloon  was  light- 
ed by  torches  made  of  a  resinous  wood,  which  sent 
forth  a  sweet  odor  and,  probably,  not  a  little  smoke, 
na  they  burned.  At  his  meal,  he  was  attended  by 
five  or  six  of  his  ancient  counsellors,  who  stood  at  a 
re^>ectiul  distance,  answering  his  <}ue8tions,  and  oc- 
caAionally  rejoiced  by  some  of  the  viands  with  which 
he  complimented  them  fW>m  his  table. 

'Hiis  course  of  solid  dishes  was  sueceeded  by  an- 
other of  sweetmeats  and  pastry,  for  which  the  Aztec 
eooks,  provided  with  the  important  requisites  of 
maiae-flour,  eggs,  and  the  ricli  sugar  of  the  aloe, 
were  fismoua  Two  girls  were  occupied  at  the  fur^ 
ther  end  of  the  apartment,  duriog  dinner,  in  prepar- 
ing fine  rolls  and  wafers,  with  which  £hey  gamisned 
the  board  from  time  to  time.  Tlie  emperor  took  no 
other  beverage  than  the  chocolatl,  a  potation  of  cho- 
colate, flavored  with  vanilla  and  other  spices,  and  so 
prepared  as  to  be  reduced  to  a  froth  of  the  consist- 
ency of  honey,  which  ffradually  dissolved  in  the 
mouth.  This  beveroge,  if  so  it  could  be  called,  was 
■erred  in  eolden  goblets,  with  spoons  of  the  same 
metal  or  of  tortoise-shell  finely  wrought  The  em- 
peror was  exceedingly  fond  of  it,  to  judge  from  the 
quantity, — no  less  Uian  fifty  jars  or  pitchers  being 
prepared  for  his  own  daily  consumption  I  Two  thou- 
sand more  were  allowed  for  that  of  his  household. 

The  general  arrangement  of  the  meal  seems  to 
have  been  not  very  unlike  that  of  Europeans.  But 
no  prince  in  Europe  could  boast  a  dessert  which 
oon£l  compare  with  that  of  the  Aztec  emperor.  For 
it  was  gathered  fresh  from  the  most  opposite  climes ; 
and  his  board  displayed  the  products  of  his  own 
temperate  reffion,  and  the  luscious  fruits  of  the  tro- 
pics, plucked  the  day  previous,  from  the  green 
groves  of  the  tierra  callientef  and  transmitted  with 
the  speed  of  steam,  by  means  of  couriers,  to  the  ca- 
pital. It  was  as  if  some  kind  fury  should  orown  our 
banqnets  with  the  spicy  products  that  but  yesterday 
were  growing  in  a  sunny  isle  of  the  iar^ff  Indian 
aeas! 

After  the  royal  appetite  was  appeased,  water  was 
handed  to  him  by  the  female  attendants  in  a  silver 
basin,  in  the  same  manner  as  had  been  done  before 
eommencin^  his  meal ;  for  the  Aztecs  were  as  con- 
stant in  their  ablutions,  at  these  times,  as  any  nation 
of  the  East  Pipes  were  then  brought,  made  of  a 
v.imished  and  richly  gilt  wood,  from  which  he  in-  < 
haled,  sometimes  through  the  nose,  at  others  through 
the  mouth,  the  fumes  of  an  intoxicating  weed,  **  called 
tobtteco,'*  mingled  with  liquid-amber.  While  this 
soothing  process  of  fumigation  was  going  on,  the 
emperor  enjoyed  the  exhibitions  of  his  mountebanks 
ana  jugglers,  of  whom  a  regular  corps  was  attached 
to  the  palace.  No  people,  not  even  those  of  China 
or  Hindostan,  surpassed  the  Aztecs  in  feats  of  agility 
and  legerdemain. 

Sometimes  he  amused  himself  with  his  jester;  for 
the  Indian  monarch  had  his  jesters,  as  well  as  his 
more  refined  brethren  of  Europe,  at  that  day.  In- 
deed, he  used  to  say,  that  more  instruction  was  to  be 
ffathered  from  them  than  from  wiser  men,  for  they 
dared  to  tell  the  truth.  At  other  times,  he  witnessed 
the  graceful  dances  of  his  women,  or  took  delight  in 
listening  to  music, — ^if  the  rude  minstrelsy  of  the 
Mexicans  deserve  that  name,«->acoompanied  by  a 
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chant,  in  a  slow  and  solemn  cadence,  celebra^tijf^ 
the  heroic  deeds  of  great  Aztec  warriors,  or  of  his 
own  princely  line. 

When  he  nad  sufficiently  refreshed  his  spirits  with 
these  diversions,  he  composed  himself  to  sleep,  for  in 
his  netta  he  was  as  regular  as  a  Spaniard.  On 
awaking,  he  gave  audience  to  ambassadors  from  for- 
eign states,  or  his  own  tributary  cities,  or  to  sudi 
eaciques  as  had  suits  to  prefer  to  him.  They  were 
introduced  by  the  youn^  nobles  in  attendance,  and, 
whatever  might  be  their  rank,  unless  of  the  blood 
royal,  they  were  obliged  to  submit  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  shrouding  their  rich  dresses  under  the  coarse 
mantle  of  nequen,  and  entering  barefooted,  with 
downcast  eyes,  into  the  presence.  The  emperor 
addressed  few  and  brief  remarks  to  the  suitors,  an- 
swering them  generally  by  his  secretaries ;  and  the 
parties  retired  with  the  same  reverential  obeisance, 
taking  care  to  keep  their  faces  turned  towards  the 
monarch.  Well  might  Cort^  exclaim,  that  no  court, 
whether  of  the  Grand  Seignior  or  any  other  infidel, 
ever  displayed  so  pompous  and  elaborate  a  cere- 
monial I 

Besides  the  crowd  of  retainers  already  noticed,  the 
royal  household  was  not  complete  without  a  host  of 
artisans  constantly  employed  in  the  erection  or  re> 
pair  of  buildings,  besides  a  great  number  of  jewel- 
lers and  persons  skilled  in  working  metals,  who  found 
abundant  demand  for  their  trinkets  among  the  dark- 
eyed  beauties  of  the  harem.  The  imperial  mum- 
mers and  jugglers  were  also  very  unmci'ous,  and  the 
dancers  belonging  to  the  palace  occupied  a  particu- 
lar district  of  the  city,  appropriated  exclusively  to 
them. 

The  maintenance  of  this  little  host,  amountirg  te 
some  thousands  of  individuals,  involved  a  heavy  ex- 
penditure, requiring  accounts  of  a  complicated,  and, 
to  a  simple  people,  it  might  well  be,  cn.baiTOssirg 
nature.  Every  thing,  however,  wos  conducted  witu 
perfect  order ;  and  all  the  various  receipts  niid  dit:- 
Dursements  were  set  down  in  the  picture-writii.g  of 
the  country.  The  arithmetical  characters  were  of 
a  more  refined  and  conventional  sort  than  those  for 
narrative  purposes ;  and  a  separate  apartment  was 
filled  with  hieroglyphical  ledgers,  exhibiting  a  com- 
plete view  of  the  economy  of  the  palace.  The  care 
of  all  this  was  intrusted  to  a  treasurer,  who  acted 
as  a  sort  of  major-domo  in  the  household,  having  a 
general  superintendence  over  all  its  concerns.  'Hiis 
responsible  office,  on  the  arrival  of  the  Spaniards, 
was  in  the  hands  of  a  trusty  cacique  named  Tapia. 

Such  is  the  picture  of  Montezuma's  domestic  esta- 
blishment and  way  of  living,  as  delineated  by  the 
Conquerors  and  their  immediate  followers,  who  had 
the  best  means  of  information ;  too  highly  colored, 
it  may  be,  by  the  proneness  to  exaggerate,  which 
was  natural  to  those  who  first  witnessed  a  spectacle 
so  striking  to  the  imagination,  so  new  and  unex- 
pected. I  have  thought  it  best  to  present  the  full 
details,  trivial  though  they  may  seem  to  the  reader, 
as  affording  a  curious  picture  of  nHinners,  so  superior 
in  point  of  refinement  to  those  of  the  other  A  oorigi- 
naf  tribes  on  the  North  American  continent  Kor 
are  they,  in  fact,  so  trivial,  when  we  reflect,  that,  in 
these  details  of  private  life,  we  possess  a  surer  mea- 
sure of  civilization,  than  in  those  of  a  public  nature. 
.  In  surveying  them  we  are  strongly  reminded  of 
the  civilization  of  the  East;  not  of  that  higher,  in- 
tellectual kind  which  belonged  to  the  more  polished 
Arnbs  and  Uie  Persians,  but  that  semi-civilization 
which  has  distinguished,  for  examjile,  the  Tartar  ra- 
ces, omorg  whom  art,  and  even  science,  have  made, 
indeed,  »owe  progress  in  their  adaptation  to  material 
wants  and  sensual  gratification,  but^  little  in  refer- 
ence to  the  higher  and  more  ennobling  interests  of 
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_,,     It  i»  ehmraoteristio  of  such  u  people,  to 

fiiitl  ri  puerile  pleasure  in  douliiig  >tid  oateiitatiotu 
pageantry;  to  misUke  ibow  for  Bubstance;  vain 
pomp  for  power;  td  hedge  round  tbe  tlirone  iteelf 
with  B  bon^n  end  burdeusome  ceremoniiLt,  the  couu- 
terfeil  of  real  majeaty . 

ETeutliiB,  however,  was  an  odTnnce  in  refinement, 
compared  with  the  rude  manners  of  the  earlier  Ai- 
teea.  The  ehange  may,  doubtless,  bo  referred  in 
■ome  degree  to  the  personal  influence  of  Monteiuma. 
In  his  younger  daya,  he  bad  tempered  the  fierce  ho- 
bitA  of  the  wldjcr  with  tlie  milder  profesaion  of  reli- 
gion, la  later  life,  lie  bad  n'itbdriiwn  himaelf  atiil 
more  from  the  bratiiliiing  occupationa  of  war,  and 
hia  manners  ncquired  n  refinement  tinctured,  it  roaj 
be  added,  with  on  effeminacy,  usknowii  Ui  l>i<  mar- 
tial predeeessoro. 

CHAELEB  FOLLEK. 

CiiABLES  TnEODOBE  Ctiribtian  Foxjles  wua  bom 
Septemlwr  4th,  1796.  at  Romrtid,  in  the  Gnuid 
I)achy  of  Hesse  Darmstadt.  He  lost  his  mother 
when  ho  was  three  yearn  old,  bnt  her  place  wna 
Bopplied,  BO  &r  OB  poauible,  by  the  tender  care  of 
hU  father's  second  wife.  Hia  intercourse  with 
both  those  parents  was  nlways  of  the  most  otfcc- 
tionate  nature,  and  inniiit^ned  after  liia  separation 
from  them  by  frequent  onrrespondcnce.  He  was 
educated  at  the  college  or  pedagogium,  nnd  after- 
wards at  the  University  of  Giessen,  and  chose  tiie 
law  OS  his  profession.  While  he  wns  at  the  Utii- 
Tersity  the  German  War  of  Liberation  broke  out, 
and  Charles  Follen,  with  his  brothers,  enlisted, 
but  was  never  in  active  service.  On  his  retnrn  to 
the  Univerdty  he  took  a  lending  part  in  eSbrts 
for  the  iinproveraent  of  the  cinbs  of  the  stndonts, 
endenvoring  to  impart  to  these  associations  a  na- 
tional in  place  of  a  sectional  character.  In  Uarch, 
1818,  he  i-cceived  his  diploma  as  Doctor  of  Civil 
Law,  and  in  the  summer  of  the  same  year  was 
employed  ilk  a  case  of  national  importance. 


C  Tnex^ 


Dnring  tlie  twenty  years'  continoance  of  the 
French  wars  the  "  commnnitiee"  or  municipal  as- 
semblies of  the  towns  and  villiiges  of  the  province 
of  lloi^sc,  having  to  bear  the  brunt  of  the  contest 
witiioDt  aasisUmce  from  the  government  of  the 


Grand  Dukedom,  had,  with  the  oonaeot  of  the 
government,  contracted  large  debts.  The  interest 
was  regularly  p^d,  and  the  oredilots  were  satis- 
fled,  but  advantage  was  taken  of  the  circumstanoe 
after  the  peace,  to  deprive  these  corporations  of 
the  right  of  solf-govemroent  on  the  plea  that  their 
expenditnree  had  been  extravsgant.  A  Inw  to 
this  effect  was  published  July  6.  The  conmrani- 
ties  npplied  to  Follon  to  draw  up  n  petition  to  the 
Gratia  Dnka  for  its  repeal.  He  did  so;  the  docu- 
ment was  presented,  and  at  the  same  time  made 
public  through  the  presD,  anil  caused  so  strong  an 
expression  of  public  opinion  that  the  law  waseotm 
repealed.  He  neit  <lrcw  up  a  petition  asking  for 
the  fulSlment  of  the  promifo  of  a  constitutional 
government  made  at  the  Coogreea  of  Viennt. 
These  acts  were  so  distasteful  to  those  in  author- 
ity that  Follen  was  obliged  to  remove  to  Jena, 
where  he  delivered  a  conrse  of  lecture*  in  the 
winter  of  181B-19  on  the  Fandeots  of  Jnstinian. 
In  March  the  assassination  of  Eotzebne  by  Sand 
aroused  the  country.  Follen  was  arrested  in  Hay 
as  an  accomplice,  examined  and  discharged  ;  but 
again  arrested  in  October,  confronted  with  Sand 
ut  Uannheim  and  acquitted,  but  forbidden  to  lec- 
ture at  Jena.  He  retired  to  Giessen,  but  hearing 
that  fresh  persecutions  were  iiiipending  from  the 
government,  resolved  to  leave  Germany.  He  es- 
caped to  Strasbnrg,  where  he  passed  some  time  in 
thestndy  of  architectme  wiiL  his  uncle  Mnller,  who 
was  employed  by  the  government  to  make  draw- 
ingH  of  the  Roman  renmins  extant  in  the  town. 

He  vi^ted  Parifi  and  became  acquainted  with 
La  Fayette,  bnt  in  consequence  of  the  decree 
which  followed  the  assassination  of  the  Due  de 
Bern,  expelling  foreigners  not  engaged  in  spe- 
cified pursuits  from  the  country,  wa-<  obliged  to 
remove  to  Switzerland.  He  received  an  invita- 
tion fi-om  the  'Countess  of  Beniel  Stemau,  wfio 
sympathized  with  his  opinions,  to  visit  her  at  her 
Donntry-seiiton  thelake  of  Zurich;  and  accepting 
the  proffered  hospitality,  reniained  in  this  beAU- 
tifnl  place  until  he  accepted  an  appointment  as 
teacher  in  the  cantonal  school  at  Chor  in  the  Gri- 
sons.  He  resigned  this  charge  within  a  year,  in 
consequence  of  tlie  complunts  which  were  made 
that  his  religious  teachings  did  not  accord  with 
the  prevailing  Calvinism  of  the  place.  Heiimne- 
diately  received  the  appointment  of  Professor  of 
Civil  and  Ecclesiastical  Law  at  Basle,  and  fiilfiU«d 
liis  duties  until,  by  the  iullnence  of  the  other  Eu- 
ropean powers,  the  authorities  were  induced  to 
order  his  arrest.  He  hurried  throogh  France  to 
Hiivre,  embarked  in  the  Cadmvt,  which  a  few 
nionlhs  before  had  brtiuglit  La  Fayette  to  Aiiie- 
ricn,  and  landed  at  New  York  December  10,  1834. 

Hewroteto  La  Fayette,  tlienat Washington,  on 
his  arrivul,  and  received  than  him  introauctiona 
to  Mr.  Du  Ponceau  and  Profcfsor  George  Ticknor, 
by  whose  influence  he  was  appointed  teach<?r  of 
German  in  Harvard  Univeraty  in  the  aututnn  of 
1825.  Duriogthe  winter  be  accepted  invitstiofia 
to  deliver  a  coui'se  of  lectures  on  Civil  Law,  an>l 
in  182S  opened  a  school  furgvmnastics  in  Boston. 
In  the  winter  of  1820  and  'f  he  was  introdnccd, 
by  the  lady  whom  he  afterwords  married,  to  Dr. 
Channing,  with  whom  he  soon  after  commenced 
a  preparation  for  the  ministry.  He  commenced 
prvjiching  in  July,  1638,  and  sliorUy  after  was  made 
teacher  of  Eool^iaatioal  History  and  Ethics  in  the 
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Thoologioal  School  of  Harvard^  a  temporary  pro- 
TisioD  for  five  years  having  been  made  for  the 
snpport  of  Ids  German  oourae.  On  the  fifteenth 
of  September  of  the  same  year  he  was  married 
to  Miss  T^zA  Lee  Oabot  of  Boston. 

His  German  Grammar  was  published  about  the 
same  time.  In  1830  'he  resigned  his  post  in  the 
divinity  school,  and  gnve  a  course  of  lectures  on 
Moral  Philosophy  in  Boston.  In  1831  he  was  in- 
augurated Professor  of  Gbiinan  Literature  at  Har- 
vard, on  which  occasion  he  pronounced  an  elabo- 
rate inaugural  Address.  In  the  winter  of  1832  he 
delivered  a  series  of  lectarea  on  Schiller.  In 
theae,  after  a  brief  account  of  the  life  of  the  author, 
a  critical  analysis  is  given  of  each  of  his  dramas, 
with  numerous  illustrative  extracts  translated  by 
the  lectnrer  in  a  happy  nuinner.  The  oonrMC 
closes  MTith  a  comparison  between  Schiller  and  his 
great  contemporary  Goethe.*  In  1834  the  sub- 
scription for  the  German  professorship  expired,  and 
was  not  renewed  by  tne  University  in  conse- 
quence, it  is  said,  of  Dr.  FoUen  having  identified 
himself  prominently  with  the  Abolition  party. 
He  was  therefore  obliged  to  withdraw.  In  1836 
he  pabllshed  a  tract,  Bdigion  and  the  Churchy 
designed  to  be  the  first  of  a  series,  but  meeting 
with  no  sopport  he  abandoned  the  work.  In  the 
same  year  he  accepted  an  invitation  to  take  charge 
of  a  Unitarian  congregation.  He  renuiinod  in 
this  position  until  May,  1888,  when  he  returned 
to  Boston.  In  May,  1839,  he  received  a  call  to  a 
congregation  at  £!ast  Lexington.  Massachusetts. 
In  December  of  the  same  year  ne  visited  New 
York  to  deliver  a  course  of  lectures  on  Gennan 
literature.  He  embarked  on  his  return  in  the 
steamboat  Lexington,  January  13,  1840,  and  was 
one  of  the  many  who  perished  by  the  conflagra- 
tion of  that  vessel  in  Long  Island  Sound. 

Dr.  Follen*s  works  were  coUected  and  pub- 
lishe<l  in  five  volumes,  in  1841.  The  first  of  tnese 
contains  his  life  by  his  widow,  with  a  selection 
from  his  poetical  productions  in  the  Germiiu 
language;  the  second,  his  sermons;  the  third. 
Lectures  on  Moral  Philosophy,  and  an  nnfinished 
work  pn  Psychology ;  tlie  fourth,  a  portion,  i^ 
that  were  written  out,  of  his  lectures  on  Schiller ; 
the  fifth,  miscellaneous  reviews  and  addresses. 

tcmxmli  tank  or  ubcrt— rsoii  ram  lacnms  ov 


In  whai,  now,  I  would  ask,  consists  the  individual 
litermry  character  of  Schiller  as  a  dramatic  poetl 
Gtiethe,  in  speaking  of  the  indiridual  tendency  of 
Schiller**  poetic  nature  and  his  own,  said,  *'  Schiller 
preached  the  gospel  of  freedom ;  I  would  not  allow 
the  rights  of  nature  to  be  encroached  upou.**  The 
wprd  freedom  is  to  be  taken  here  in  tne  sense.of 
Kant*g  philosophy,  as  synunymotis  with  the  moral 
nature  of  man.  His  eiithoiaiasm  for  freedom  was 
mainfested  in  his  resistance  against  all  kinds  of  un- 
natural and  unreasonable  restraint;  freedom  from 
oppression,  from  fear,  from  prejudice,  and  from  sin. 
Uis  love  of  liberty  and  hatred  of  oppression  had 
taken  root  early  in  the  unnatural  discipline  of  the 
Charles  Academy ;  it  had  grown  by  his  experience 
of  active  life  and  the  study  of  history.  It  appears 
as  a  wild,  ontamable  impulse  in  Charles  Moor. 
"  The  law  has  never  formed  a  great  man,'*  he  says^ 
**  bat  liberty  hatches  wonders  and  extremes." 
**  Who  is  the  greater  tyrant,"  asks  Fiesco,  "  he  who 
allows  the  intention,  or  he  who  has  the  power,  to 


become  a  tyrant T    "I  hate  the  former,  I  fear  the 
latter,"  answers  Verrina;  "let  Andrea  Doria  diel 
"  Chains  of  iron  or  chains  of  silk, — ^they  are  chains,** 
says  Burgognino ;  "  let  Andrea  Doria  die!" 

"  Resti>re  to  man  his  lost  nobility ;  let  no  dutnr 
bind  him  except  the  equally  venerable  rights  of  lus 
fellow-men."  These  are  the  words  of  Poea  to  Um 
tyrant  king.  To  the  queen,  when  he  commits  to 
her  his  last  message  to  his  friend  Carlos,  he  laya, 
"  Tell  him  he  shuU  realise  the  bold  dream  of  a  new 
state,  the  divine  offspring  of  friendship  1"  It  has 
been  justly  observed  (by  Meiizel)  that  Schillei's  Posa 
maintains  the  rights  of  mankind ;  his  Maid  of  Or- 
leans fights  for  the  rights  of  nations;  the  rights  Of 
the  individual  are  asserted  by, William  TelL 

The  second  kind  of  freedlom  which  I  have  men- 
tioned, freedoij^  from  prejudice,  appears  in  its 
healthiest,  pur^  and  highest  form,  iu  the  tridy 
philosophic  mind  of  Posa,  while  the  same  tendency 
appe.ors  in  its  perversion  and  state  of  insanity  in  the 
atheist,  Francis  Moor,  who,  by  the  chemical  fores 
of  his  wit,  sublimates  the  whole  substanee  of  the 
moral  world,  respect  and  love,  eonscience  and  reli- 
gion, into  vapid  prejudices,  which  he  thinks  he  can 
blow  away  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

.  Freedom  from  prejudice  in  a  more  confined 
sphere,  and  more  practical  form,  appears  in  Ferdi- 
nand  Walter  and  Louisa  Miller,  contending  for  the 
sacred  rights  of  the  heart,  against  the  aristocracy  of 
Ferdinand's  father  and  Lady  Milford. 

The  same  principle  appears  in  that  soene  of 
**  William  Tell,"  in  which  Rndens,  alter  his  political 
conversion  by  Bertha,  enters  the  house  after  his 
uncle's  death,  and,  alter  being  received  by  Walter 
Furst  and  others  as  their  future  fieudal  lord,  amires 
alter  the  higher  privilege  of  being  considered  by 
them  as  a  friena  of  the  friends  of  his  country. 
When  Melchthal  refuses  to  givo  Rudens  his  hand» 
Walter  Furst  says. 

Give  him  yonr  hsad  I  bis  retonlDg  heart 
Dsserves  oonfldenoe. 

MdcMAal  Yon  hsTS  never  rsspeeted 

The  hnebeodmsn :  Mjr,  what  shsll  we  expect  fkt>m  yoa  ? 

Jludmuk    0  do  not  remeoiber  Uie  error  of  my  yoath  I 

Melchthal.  Here  It  my  hand  t 

The  farmer^s  hand,  my  noble  Sir,  is  also 
A  pledce  of  honor.    What,  without  ua,  is 
The  knight  ?    And  our  rank  Is  older  than  youra 

Freedom  Irom  fear,  is  another  element  of  Schiller's 
poetry.  Courage,  in  its  lower  form,  is  the  inspiring 
prineiple  in  "  Wallenstein's  C^mp,**  while  it  appears 
as  manly  greatness  in  him  who  is  the  idol  of  the 
camp,  who,  when  all  his  supports  from  without  have 
dropped  off,  and  left  him  a  leaflees  trunk,  feels  and 
announces  that  now  his  time  has  come, — for. 

It  most  be  night  for  Frladland'a  stan  to  shine. 

The  same  principle  appears  in  Willi«m  Tell,  as  * 
devoted  trust  in  God,  and  in  the  g«»odness  of  his 
bow,  his  arm,  and  his  conscience.  It  appears  as 
elevated  resignation  in  Mary  Stuart,  and  as  heroic 
inspiration  in  the  Maid  of  Orleans.  ,  .^^ 

The  highest  form,  of  freedom,  freedom  from  dew' 
ing  immorality,  parity  oC  heart,  is  so  charaoterwao 
of  Schiller's  poetry,  th*t  we  nmy  apply  to  »^.^™ 
peculiar  truth  the  words  of  Klopstock,  in  deacnbing 
German  poetry.     SchUlert  poetry  is  a  chaate  ^^^ 
looking  up  to  heaven.     It  is  this  which  g»^«^r2^  ™ 
great  dramatic  pictarea,  the  highest  ideal    l>e«uiy , 
the  beauty  of  holiness.     It  is  the  conscioiwneaa  of 
holy  innooenoe  which  gives  to  the  simple  daiigMw 
of  the  musician.  Miller,  a  sense  of  rank  wUmcVk  ouV 
shines  aU    earthly    dUtanctions,    and    will      »ppeaT 
brightest  where  all  these  walls  of  parUtaoa.  mui^ 
fiilL     "  Then,  mother."  she  says.  "  when   ^^^^n^  e«^ 
velope  of  rank  bursta,  when  men  are  notUsxis  Vq,V 
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men,— I  sIiaU  bnnff  with  me  nothing  bntmyinno- 
eenoa  Bot  my  fiiUier  says,  ornaments  and  splendid 
'titles  will  become  cheap  when  Ood  cornea,  and 
hearts  rise  in  valne.  There,  tears  are  accounted  as 
triamphs,  and  beauUfal  thoughts  ns  ancestors. 
Then  I  shall  be  a  ladv,  my  mother.  And  what  ad- 
Tantage  will  he  then  niave  oyer  his  faithful  girl  V* 

This  is  the  brightest  jewel  in  the  diadem  of  the 
Bpanish  Queen,  l^zabeui,  as  the  Marquis  of  Posa 
describes  her  to  his  friend. 

Arnyed  in  natvrs^B  niiMBnintng  glory, 
Wltii  esrftiMB  anooocem,  all  onsoquainted 
"With  ealeuIsUng,  icbool-tanght  •tiquetle, 
Efloallj  ft«6  m>in  boldness  and  fh>in  fear. 
'With  calm,  heroic  stop  she  moTes  along 
Tha  narrow,  mlddU  pAth  of  modostjr ; 
Knows  not  that  she  «xaoted  adoratlunu 
When  she  was  far  trwa  dreaming  of  i^planse. 

It  is  the  consciousness  of  the  purity  of  his  purpose, 
which  enables  the  single-hearted  hunter  of  tiie  Alps 
to  bend  his  peaceful  bow  to  works  of  blood.  It  was 
that  purity  which  makes  the  simple  wise,  that  en- 
abled Bertha,  of  Bruneck,  to  open  the  eyes  of  her 
deluded  lorer  to  the  deception  of  whidi  he  was  the 
object,  and  to  his  own  true  destiny  and  duty. — The 
Maid  of  Orleans,  the  pure  virgin,  was  intrusted  with 
the  standard  of  Heaven :  it  was  the  fisith  in  her  own 
parity  which  made  the  sword  invincible  in  her 
nand. — But  the  power  and  beauty  of  this  moral 
principle,  the  prophetie  wisdom  of  childlike  inno- 
cence, is  most  fiiUy  and  gloriously  displnyed  in  Max 
ind  Thekla.  AVlien  Max  is  wavering  between  the 
|wo  wavs,  one  of  which  leads  to  the  possession  of 
his  Thekla,  and  is  recommended  to  his  heart  by  the 
filial  gratitude  he  owes  to  her  lather, — while  the 
other,  pointed  out  by  his  conscience,  is  darkened  by 
the  treachery  of  his  own  father,  and  still  more,  by 
the  certain  loss  of  his  highest  hope  in  life, — it  is  in 
|Jbis  moment  of  fearful  doubt,  that  he  sa}'s. 

Where  Is  the  voloe  of  troth  which  I  dMre  fi>Uow  7 
It  speaks  no  longer  in  D17  heart    We  all 
Bnt  ntter  what  our  passionate  wishes  dictate ; 
0  that  an  angel  woold  descend  Urom  hearen, 
And  scoop  for  me  the  right,  the  uncomipted. 
With  a  pure  hand  from  the  pure  Fount  of  Licht 

r/Kf  eyes  fflanc4  oa  ThtHa.) 
what  other  angel  seek  I Y    To  this  heart. 
To  this  unerring  heart  wlU  I  submit  it ; 
Will  ask  thy  lore  which  luw  the  power  to  blees 
The  hanpy  man  alone,  arerted  erer 
From  the  disauieted  and  gniltv,— canst  thou 
BtlU  loTO  me  if  I  stay  ?    Bay  that  thou  canst, 
And  I  am  the  Duke^s        •  e  e  e  e 

Speak  and  let  thy  heart  decide  it 

O  tliy  own 


Thekla, 
Hath  long  ago  decided.    FoDow  thou 
Thy  heart's  first  feeling. 

*  •  0  0  0 


0  0 

Being  falthftxl 


To  thine  own  seU;  thou  art  (hithftal  too  to  me. 
If  our  fates  part,  our  hearts  remain  united. 
A  bloody  hatred  will  dlride  for  ever 
The  houses  Piocolomini  and  Friedland  : 
Bat  we  belong  not  to  our  houses ;    --     ■  Qo  t 

'  Thus,  when  conflicting  passions,  interests,  and 
fears  have  darkened  the  way  of  duty  before  us,  it  is 
the  inward  Ught,  it  is  purity  of  heart  which  reveals 
the  narrow  path.  The  pure  in  heart  see  the  truth, 
because  it  is  they  alone  that  see  God. 

Sehiller's  enthusiasm  for  liberty  was  not  a  nega- 
tive  or  destruetive  principle.  He  manifested  in  his 
poetry  a  striving  after  freedom  from  oppression, 
from  fear,  from  prejudice,  and  sin,  from  all  earthly 
and  unreasonable  restraints,  that  the  spiritual  prin- 
ciple of  human  nature  might  unfold  itself  purely  and 
folly  in  the  individual  and  in  society.  His  love  of 
freedom  is  only  a  manifestation  uf  the  spirit  of  love, 
of  that  pure  ddight  in  perfection,  the  love  of  na- 
ture; of  man,  and  of  Qod,  which  is  the  life  of  his 
poe^y. 


"  Qoiet  kingdom  of  plants!  in  thy  silent  wonders 
I  hear  the  steps  of  the  Deity ;  thv  meritlesa  excd- 
lence  carries  my  inquiring  niiua  upward  to  the 
highest  understanding  ;  in  thy  still  mirror  I  see  his 
divine  image  reflected.  Mnn  troubles  the  silver 
stream ;  where  man  walks,  the  Creator  disappears" 

That  Schiller  loved  in  nature  what  excites  roost 
deeply  those  powers  and  passions  which  are  peculiar 
to  man,  might  be  shown  by  many  other  pawagca 
Who  does  not  remember  the  sunset  on  the  banks  of 
the  Danube,  in  '*  The  Robbers"  f  **  Thus  is  a  hero's 
death  adorable.  When  I  was  a  boy,  it  was  my 
favorite  thought  to  live  like  the  sun,  to  die  like  him. 
It  was  a  boyish  thought  There  was  a  time  when  i 
eonld  not  sleep  if  I  had  forgotten  my  evening 
prayers.  O  my  innocence!  See,  all  have  gone 
forth  to  sun  themselves  in  the  peaceful  beam  of 
spring;— why  must  I  alone  inhale  infernal  in- 
fluences from  the  joys  of  heaven  f  All  is  so  hnppy ; 
all  beings  related  to  each  other  by  the  spirit  of 
peace,  the  whole  world  one  family,  and  one  Father 
above  I  not  my  father ; — I  alone  rejected,  alone  ex- 
cluded from  the  ranks  of  the  pure.  Not  to  me  the 
sweet  name  of  child, — ^not  to  me  the  Inrguishing 
look  of  the  loved  one,— never,  never  the  eiiibrace 
of  a  bosom  friend.** 

Who  does  not  remember  the  impression  of  the 
sunrise  over  Genoa  upon  the  ambitious  Fieeeo,  and 
that  of  the  sunrise  in  the  Alps  upon  the  united 
Swiss  f    These  are  the  words  of  Fiesco. 

"This  majestic  city!  nunel  to  rise  upon  it  like 
the  royal  dny,  to  brood  over  it  with  a  monarch's 
power!  One  moment  of  royalty  absorbs  all  the 
marrow  of  human  existence.  Spht  the  thunder  into 
its  elementary  syllables,  and  it  becomes  a  lullaby 
for  babes  ;  join  them  together  into  one  sudden  peal, 
and  the  royal  sound  moves  the  eternal  heavens. 

In  the  Rutli,  Rosselmnn,  the  priest,  says,  when  he 
sees  the  morning  place  its  glowing  sentries  on  the 
mountain  tops-^ 

Bt  this  pure  light  which  greets  ns  first  of  all 
The  nations  that  are  dwelling  far  below. 
Heavily  brmthing  In  the  smoke  of  dties, 
Let  us  swear  the  oath  of  oar  new  ooreoanL 
We  will  be  one  nation  of  brothers,  never 
To  separate  in  danger  or  distress. 
We  will  be  trte,  tne  as  our  fathers  W9t% 
And  rather  die  than  lire  in  serrltude. 
We  *I1  put  our  trnst  upon  the  highest  Ood, 
And  thus  we  will  not  fear  the  power  of  mam 

The  Swiss  fisherman  sees,  in  the  fearful  ngitation 
of  the  lake,  the  power  of  the  angel  of  divine  yen- 
geance,  that  has  stirred  up  tlie  deep  waters  againat 
tha  tyrant  that  is  floating  upon  them. 

Judgments  of  Ood!  yes.  It  Is  be  himseIC 
The  haughty  LandTogt,— there  be  sails  along, 
And  with  him.  In  his  ship,  he  bears  his  crime. 
O  swiftly  the  Arenger^s  arm  has  f«mnd  him ! 
Kow  o'er  himself  he  knows  a  strooger  msstor. 
The  waves  heed  not  his  bidding ; 
These  rocks  will  not  bow  down  their  heads  before 
His  hat.    Nay,  do  not  prsy,  my  boy,  do  not 
Attempt  to  sUy  the  arm  of  the  Avenger. 

The  restless,  homesick  spirit  of  the  Queen  of  Scot- 
land soars  beyond  her  prison,  and  embarks  in  the 
clouds,  flitting  overhead 

Hastening  dondst  ye  sailors  on  higb  I 

With  you  I  would  wander,  with  you  I  would  fljr. 

Greet  for  me  sweetly  the  land  or  my  youth  f 

Doomed  in  this  land  oi  bondage  to  tarry. 

Ah  I  I  have  no  one  my  message  to  osrry. 

Free  in  the  air  is  your  lofty  wsv, 

Far  beyond  this  Queen's  imperious  swi^. 

In  **  The  Misanthrope,"  the  disappointed  low«r  off 
man  seeks  consolation  in  nature, 

"  Man,  noble,  lofty  phenomenon,  most  b«atitifu* 
of  all  the  thoughts  of  tne  Creator.  How  rich,  how 
perfect  did  you  proceed  from  his  hands  I     What 
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BMlo^cs  ilfept  tiii'y<rnr  bfoiit  before  y^ntpn^oa 
destroyed  the  goldea  play  I  All  beings  wound  you 
•eek  and  attain  the  beautiful  stature  of  perfection  ; 
Ton  alone  stand  unripe  and  misshapen  in  the  fault- 
less plan.  Discerned  by  no  o^e,  admired  by  no  un- 
derstanding, the  peari  in  the  sUent  shell,  the  crystal 
in  the  deptn  of  the  mountain,  strive  afUr  the  most 
perfect  form.  Gratefully  all  the  children  of  nature 
present  the  ripened  fruits  to  the  contented  mother ; 
whererer  she  has  sowed,  she  finds  a  harvest ;  you 
alone,  her  dearest,  her  most  favored  son,  are  not 
among  them ;  only  what  she  gave  to  you  she  finds 
no  more,  she  knows  it  no  more  in  its  disfigured 
beauty. 

*'  lie  perfeot!  Hamionies  without  number  are 
slumbering  in  you,  to  awake  at  your  bidding ;  eiUl 
them  fi»rth  by  your  escellenee.  To  bless  you  is  the 
coronal  after  whi<eh  M  beings  are  aspinug;  your 
wild  passion  opposes  this  kind  intention  ;  you  mrci- 
bly  pervert  the  bepeficent  objects  of  nature.  Ful- 
nese  of  life  she  bos  spread  around  you,  and  you 
extract  death  from  it  Your  hatred  sharpened  the 
peaceful  iron  into  a  sword ;  your^  avarice  charges 
with  erimes  and  curses  the  innocent  gold ;  on  your 
intemperate  lip  the  Itfs  of  the  vine  becomes  poison. 
That  whieh  is  perfeet  serves  your  crimes,  but  your 
erimes  do  not  infect  it  You  can  robit  of  its  des- 
tiaatioD,  bat  of  the  obedience  with  which  it  serves 
you,  you  cannot  deprive  it  Be  humane,  or  be 
a  barbarian ;  with  equally  suitable  pulsation  the 
loyal  heart  will  accompany  your  haired  or  your 
gentlenets." 

The  most  vast  and  sublime  illustration  of  the 
moral  nature  and  destiny  of  man  by  the  nature  of 
God*s  creation,  is  to  be  iound  in  the  address  of  Posa 
to  the  Spanish  King. 

Tiook  Twnid 
On  Ood*B  beanttftil  world  i    Lo  I  It  Is  foiui4«d 
On  ft««dom ;  and  b«bold  1  how  rich  H  1« 
ThroQgii  freedom.    He,  the  great  Crestor,  throws 
loto  a  drop  of  dew.  an  Insc^ct,  and  allows 
That  even  In  the  dread  realms  of  oonruptlon 
Deaire  ahould  find  dellsbL    Toar  world,  bow  narrow 
How  poor  1    The  mstung  of  a  ieaf  affrights 
The  lord  of  Christendom.    Tou,  Sire,  most  tremble 
At  erery  rlrtne.    He,  rather  than  preelade 
The  beaotifbl  pbenomeaon  of  freeoom, 
ETen  allows  the  dreadful  host  of  evU 
To  rafpe  In  his  creation.  '^Him,  the  artist, 
Toe  see  not;  modestlj  he  dlfli^>pear8 
Belilnd  eternal  laws ;— end  the  freethinker 
Bees  these,  bat  sects  not  Him.    Vfhj  does  It  need 
A  God  f  he  says ;  the  world  Is  eelf-sefllclent 
And  never  Cbrl9Uaa*s  worship  has  extolled  Hlln, 
Better  than  that  fteethinker  s  blasphemy. 

To  these  paaaflgesv  selected  fronri  the  dramatie 
eompositions  of  Schiller,  many  others  might  be 
added  iWrni  his  various  Works,  to  show  how  his  love 
of  nature  was  characterised  by  the  prevailing  ten* 
deney  of  his  mind.  He  loved  nature  for  henelt  in 
all  her  various  shapes  and  moods ;  but  he  loved 
best  those  things  in  nature  which  call  forth  most 
effectually  the  energies,  the  stronff  and  tender  emo* 
tions  and  high  aspirations  of  we  soul,  all  that 
reminds  man  of  his  sublime  destiny,  and  aids  him  in 
attaining  it  He  saw  in  her  the  true  friend  of  man, 
czerrising  over  him,  according  to  the  different  states 
of  his  mind,  an  exhilarating  or  consoling,  inspiriting 
or  tranquilliting  influence ;  again  he  saw  in  her  a 
salutary  enemy  of  man,  rousing  his  active  powers  to 
constant  watehfiilaeas  and  brave  resisCsnce  ;  finally, 
he  found  to  her  a  prophet*  that  is  sent  to  man 
to  solve  the  dark  eaigaias  of  his  own  being  and 
derttny. 

Frsedom  and  loye,  the  two  elements  of  our  moral 
aatore,  of  true  humanity,  are  tiie  Uvinff  eprings  of 
QehiUer's  poetry.  Hie  history  of  his  dramatie 
genios^  which  I  have  endeavorea  to  set  before  you. 


show^  how  tills  spirit  of  freedom  and-  l^e-grew  ia^ 
him,  to  the  end  of  his  courseu  This  spirit,  which  In , 
"  The  Robbers,"  and  other  productions  of  his  early 
Ufe,  which  might  well  be  called  the  heroic  age  of 
his  genius,  appears  in  the  shape  of  Hercules,  with 
the  club  and  the  lion-skin,  going  about  to  free  the 
earth  from  tyrants  and  monsters;  the  same  spirit 
appears  in  his  *'  Carlos,**  and  his  later  productions, 
in  his  "Hald  of  Orieans,"  his  *'  Mary  Stuart,"  hU 
"  Wmiam  TeU."  It  is  the  instinct  of  liberty  war^ 
ring  against  the  tyranny  of  circumstances  and  arbl-' 
trary  institutions.  In  '*  The  Gonroiraoy  of  Fieseo,* 
it  appean  in  the  character  of  Fiesoo  himseU^ 
united  with  the  ruling  passion  of  ambition ;  while 
in  that  of  Verrina  it  assumes  the  austere  grandeur 
of  a  Roman  and  a  Stoia  In  **  Intrignd  and  Love," 
all  the  imperfections  of  European  governments  are 
unsparingly  exposed.  The  old  Adam  of  the  feudal 
wond,  with  all  his  imperfections  and  deformities  ia 
brouffht  before  the  confessional  of  aoiMid  reason  aind 
enlightened  philanthropy. 

His  poetry  is,  indeed,  essentially  a  revelation  of 
moral  beauty;  all  his  dramatic  productions  prove 
his  faith,  that  while  all  other  created  beings  are 
eonfined  by  necessary  laws  to  a  finite  mode  of  exist* 
encc,  man  alone  possesses  a  creative  power,  being 
able  to  fbmi  his  own  ohnraoter,  and  capable  of  inn* 
nite  advancement  The  fireedom,  the  moral  natnr* 
of  man,  is  the  native  soil  of  his  poetry ;  every  good 
principle  loves  to  grow  in  it,  and,  for  this  very 
reason,  does  not  appear  as  the  forced  production  ox 
rigid  self-control,  out  as  springing  up  from  the 
abundance  of  the  heart ^with  living  grace  and  ideal 
beauty. 

Mba.  Follbn,  after  the  deftth  of  her  hnsbandy 
undertook  the  entire  charge  of  the  edncodon  of 
their  only  son,  a  boy  about  ten  years  old.    To 
facilitate  this  and  other  objects,  she  reoelyed  into 
her  house  a  few  other  pnpils,  all  of  whom  ^e 
fitted  for  matriculation  at  Harvard.    In  addition 
to  the  Memoir  of  her  husband,  this  lady  is  the 
author  of  Skeiche$  of  Married  Life  ;  The  Skeptic^ 
a  tale;  a  volume  of  Poemt  on  Oeeaeional  Tapice^ 
published  in  1830,  and  a  number  of  maj^inne 
tales  4nd  sketches. 

The  following  ia  from  her  yolume'of  poems.    ' 

ov  m  1IBATK  ov  A.  BBAOTmrL  «na. 

The  young,  the  lovely,  pass  away, 

Ne*er  to  be  seen  agmn ; 
Earth's  fiureet  flowers  too  soon  decay 

Its  blasted  treea  remain. 

Full  oft,  we  see  the  brightest  thing 

That  lifts  its  head  on  high. 
Smile  in  the  light,  then  droop  ita  wing, 

And  fade  away,  and  die. 

And  kindly  is  the  lesson  given; 

Then  dry  the  falling  tear: 
They  came  to  raise  our  hearts  to  Heaven ; 

They  go  to  call  na  there. 

CALVIN  COLTO». 

Ojlwts  Coltoh  waa  Ikmii  at  Long  Headoyr^Maa. 
sachusetts.    He  yraa  graduated  at  Yale  College  in 
1812  ;  and  after  obmpleting  a  course  of  divlmt^ 
at  Andoyer,  waa  ordained  a  Preabyteriaxk  ciei^ 
gynian  in  1^15.      He  became  a  ndnister  of  % 
congregation  at  Batavia,  Kew  York,  a    po^^KsiK 
he     retained   until  compelled  in  1826^    \^y  ^^ 
f^lare  of  his  voice,  to  abandon  proacli\^.^ 
ter   which,  he  employed  himself  by    ^iQni^\J^ 
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inff  to  yarions  religions  and  literary  penodi- 
eab.  In  the  samiiter  of  1881,  after  having 
made  a  long  tour  through  the  states  and  terri- 
tories of  the  American  Union,  he  visited  Lon- 
don as  a  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Ohser- 
Ver.  During  his  residence  in  England  he  puh- 
fished  in  1832,  A  Manual  for  Emigranti  to  Ame' 
rtca,  and  I%s  Hutory  and  Cha/raotor  of  American 
Betivah  of  Belifiony  which  passed  through  two 
or  three  editions :  in  1838,  incited  by  the  constant 
attacks  bv  the  British  press  on  everything  con- 
nected with  the  people  of  this  oountry,  he  pub* 
lished  a  spirited  defence  entitled  The  Am&r%ean$ 
ly  an  American  in  London^  and  during  the  same 
year,  The  American  Cottager^  a  popular  religious 
story ;  A  Tow*  of  the  American  Laicee  and  among 
t^  Indiane  of  the  North  West  Territory^  in  two 
volumes,  and  Church  and  State  in  America^  a 
defence  of  the  voluntary  system,  in  reply  to  some 
remarks  of  the  Bishoo  of  London. 

Soon  after  his  return  to  New  York  in  1885,  he 
published  Ihur  Yeare  in  Oreat  Britain  ;  and  in 
1886,  an  anonymous  work  .entitled  Protestant 
Jetuitiemj  in  which  he  reviewed  the  intriguing 
and  intolerant  course  of  many  of  the  prominent 
religious  and  benevolent  organizations  of  the  coun- 
try with  openness  and  severity.  His  next  work, 
Thoughte  on  the  Religwue  State  of  the  Country ^ 
and  BeaeoneforprrferringEpiecopcuy^  presented 
the  causes  of  his  recent  step  in  taking  Episcopal 
orders. 

Mr.  Ck)lton  next  devoted  his  attention  to  ])oliti- 
oal  topics.  In  1838,  he  published.  Abolition  a 
St^ittan,  and  Abolition  and  Colonieation  Conr 
traeted  ;  in  1889,  A  Voice  from  America  to  Eng- 
land by  an  American  Gentleman^  a  work  some- 
what similar  to  his  Amerieave;  in  1840,  The 
Oritieofthe  Country^  American  JacobiniemySLJid 
One  PreMential  Term^  a  series  of  tracts  with  the 
signature  of  ^^  Junius"  which  were  very  widely 
circulated  by  the  Whig  party,  and  were  supposed 
to  have  exerted  a  powerfnl  influence  on  the  elec- 
tion of  General  Harrison.  In  1842,  he  edited  a 
paper  at  WaHhington  called  the  True  Whig,  and 
m  1848  and  ^4  published  a  new  series,  ten  in  num- 
ber, of  the  Junius  Traete. 

In  November,  1844,  he  visited  Henry  Clay  at 
Ashland,  to  coUect  materials  for  a  Life  of  the  great 
statesman ;  for  whose  elevation  to  the  Presidency 
he  had,  in  common  with  so  great  a  multitude  of 
his  countrymen,  labored  long  and  anluou^ly.  Mr. 
Clay  pennitted  free  access  to  his  papers,  and  the 
work  was  completed  and  published  in  the  spring 
of  1844,  in  two  octavo  volumes. 

In  the  same  year  he  published  The  Righte  of 
Labor^  a  work  in  defence  of  a  protective  tarin. 
It  was  followed  by  a  second  and  more  extensive 
work  on  political  economy  in  1848,  entitled  Pub- 
lic Economy  for  the  United  States^  in  which  he 
advocates  the  protective  system.  His  last  work 
is  a  volume  entitled  The  Oeniue  and  Mimon  of 
the  Proteetemt  Epieeopal  Church  in  the  United 
SUttety  in  which  his  aim  is  to  show  the  descent  of 
that  body  from  the  Apostolic  age,  independent  of 
the  church  of  Rome ;  its  purification  from  error 
at  the  Reformation  and  emancipation  from  atate 


oontrol  at  the  American  RevolotJoii,  witii  its  sub- 
sequent rapid  progress  and  consequent  incmnbenft 
duties. 

Mr.  Golton  was  a  few  yean  since  appointed 
professor  of  Political  Economy  in  Trinity  College, 
Hartford,  a  position  which  he  still  retains. 

WALTEB  OOLTON 

Was  bom  in  Rutland,  Vt,  in  1797.  He  was  gra- 
duated from  Yale  College  in  1 822,  and  after  a  t&ee 
years*  coarse  at  Andover,  was  ordained  a  Congre- 
gational clergyman.  He  became  a  teacher  in  an 
academy  at  Middletown,  Conn. ;  and  while  thus 
occupied,  wrote  a  prize  essay  on  Duelling,  and  a 
number  of  articles  in  proae  and  venue,  with  the 
signature  of  ^^  Bertram,*'  for  variona  joumala. 
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In  1828,  he  became  e<litor  of  the  American 
Spectator,  a  weekly  political  paper  at  Washing- 
Xic.n^  and  an  intimate  friend  of  Oeneral  Jackson, 
who  in  1880,  on  a  sea  voyage  being  recommend- 
ed for  the  benefit  of  Mr.  Colton*s  health,  o^red 
him  a  consulship  or  a  chaplaincy  in  the  navy. 
He  accepted  the  clerical  post,  and  joined  the  West 
India  squadron.  A  characteristic  anecdote  is  re- 
lated of  his  self-possession  while  on  the  station. 
Ho  had  occasion  to  comment  with  severitv  on  the 
conduct  of  the  police  during  an  afifray  oetween 
several  American  sailors  and  a  party  of  Spaniards, 
in  which  several  of  the  former  were  killed.  The 
mayor  of  the  place,  a  Spaniard,  rushed  on  the 
chaplain  with  a  long  knife,  but  being  met  by  tlie 
other  with  a  drawn  pistol  and  a  threat  to  shoot  if 
he  advanced  a  step,  desisted. 

On  his  return,  he  was  appointed  to  the  Constel- 
lation frigate,  and  made  a  three  vears*  cnuae  in 
the  Mediterranean,  during  which  he  derived  the 
materials  for  his  Ship  and  Shore,  and  Vieit  to 
Constantinople  and  Athene^  volumes  published  in 
1886  and  1886.  He  was  next  appointed  Historio- 
grapher to  the  Exploring  Expedition ;  bnt  in  con- 
sequence of  the  reduction  of  the  force  originally  de- 
signed to  be  sent  did  not  accompany  it,  but  was 
stationed  at  Philadelphia  as  chaplain  of  the  Navy 
Yard,  and  afterwards  of  the  Naval  Asylum.  He 
also  edited  in  1841  and  1842,  the  Philadelphia 
North  American,  and  wrote  articles  for  other 
Journals. 

In  1844,  he  delivered  a  poem  entitled  Th0 
Sailor  at  the  Ci>mmencenientof  the  University  of 
Vermont,  which  is  still  in  manuscript.  In  1846 
he  was  married,  and  soon  after  ordered  to  the 
squadron  for  the  Pacific.  A  short  time  after  his 
arrival  at  Monterey  he  was  appointed  Alcalde  of 
the  city,  an  ofiice  which  he  discharged  during  the 
Mexican  war  with  efficiency.  He  also  establlslied 
the  Californian,  the  first  newspaper  printed  in 
CsJifomia,  which  was  afterwards  transferred  to 
San  Francisco,  and  entitied  the  Alta  California. 
He  was  also  the  builder  of  the  first  sohool-liouae 
in  the  present  state ;  and  in  a  letter  published  in 
the  Philadelphia  North  American,  the  first  to 
make  known  the  discovery  of  California  gold  to 
the  residents  of  the  Atiaiitic  states.  During  his 
residenee  on  the  Pacific  he  wrote  Deck  and  I^ort 
and  Three  Yeare  in  California, 
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He  retbmed  to  PfailadelphiA  in  the  sammer  of 
1850,  and  was  busily  engaged  in  the  preiNiration 
of  additional  volumes  of  his  traTels,  wnen  in  con- 
aeqaenoe  of  expoanre  on  a  visit  to  Washington  he 
took  a  violent  cold,  which  led  to  a  dropsy,  of 
which  he  died  on  the  22d  of  January,  1851. 

Two  additional  volumes  from  his  pen,  Land  and 
Lee  and  The  Sea  and  the  Sailor^  ifotee  on  France 
and  Italy ^  and  other  Literary  Bemaine^  appeared 
ahortlY  affcer  his  decease ;  the  last,  aooompanied 
b J  a  Memoir  of  the  author,  from  his  fneud  the 
Rev.  Henry  T.  Clieever. 

The  style  of  Mr.  Colton's  volumes  is  lively  and 
entertaimng.  He  has  also  his  serious  vein,  is  fond 
of  sentiment,  which  often  advances  from  prose  into 
Bimple  but  harmonions  verse.  The  long  series  of 
volames  to  which  his  wanderings  have  extended, 
famishes  in  this  a  proof  of  their  popular  accepta- 
tion. 

HUGH  SWINTON  LEOilBi. 

IIuoH  SwiVToir  LsoABs,  one  of  the  ablest  and 
most  aooomplished  scholars  the  country  has  pro- 
daoed,  was  bom  in  Oharleston,  South  Carolina, 
Janoary  3,  1797.  As  his  name,  in  connexion 
with  the  place  of  his  nativity,  imports,  he  was  of 
^Hagnenot  ancestry.  On  his  mother^s  side,  from 
^  whom  he  derived  the  name  of  Swinton,  he  was 
of  8ootoh  descent  His  father  dying  left  him  en- 
tirely dependent,  at  an  early  age,  upon  his  mother, 
a  lady  everyway  qualified  for  the  discharge  of  her 
duties.  In  his  fourth  year  it  was  deemed  neces- 
nary  to  inoculate  the  child  with  the  small-pox. 
The  virus  acted  with  unusual  |X)wer  upon  the  sys- 
tem, and  finally  concentrated  its  force  in  large 
sores  on  the  dhows  and  knees.  He  was  thus 
oom  polled  to  lie  on  his  back  for  some  three 
months,  and  was  reduced  from  a  hearty  stote  of 
health  to  a  mere  skeleton,  being  carried  about  on 
a  pillow  in  his  mother's  arms.  The  tumors  were 
finally  healed,  but  produced  a  lasting  efi^t  on  his 
growth,  so  that  for  eight  or  nine  years  he  made 
scarcely  any  perceptible  advance  in  stature.  After 
that  period  he  suddenly  shot  up,  but  the  growth 
was  almost  entirely  in  the  upper  part  of  the  body, 
leaving  him  with  limbs  of  dwarfed  proportions. 
The  d^ects  of  his  body,  however,  contributed  in 
som  3  measure  to  the  development  of  his  mind,  by 
forcing  him  to  seek  employment  and  pleasure  in 
inteilectoal  rather  than  athletic  exercises. 

His  education  commenced  at  an  eaAy  age,  for 
he  learnt  to  rend  while  carried  about,  as  we  have 
related,  In  his  mother's  arms.  He  was  sent  to 
school  before  his  sixth  year,  and  passing  through 
the  hands  of  successive  teachers — ^many  of  whom, 
themselves  persons  of  distinguished  alSlities,  ex- 
pressed prognostications  of  his  future  eminence — 
entered  the  then  recently  estebUshed  Universitv 
of  South  Carolina  at  Columbia  in  his  fourteenth 
year.  His  favorite  studies  during  his  collegiate 
career  were  the  classics  and  philosophy.  The  other 
departments  of  the  course  were,  however,  not  neg- 
lected, as  he  was  graduated  at  the  head  of  his  class. 
He  then  commenced  the  study  of  the  law  under 
the  charge  of  one  of  his  former  teachers,  Mr. 
Mitehell  King,*  who  had  in  the  meantime  become 


^  Mr.  Klog  was  a  man  of  ^fraatbenerolenoe  as  wall  aa  ablllt7. 
At  a  8Db6eqiteDtperl«Ml  be  aocept'^d,  at  great  loaa  and  incnn- 
reoieooe,  the  oflioe  of  Aecorderaud  City  Jndga  of  Charlestoi^i  I 


a  leading  practitioner  of  Charleston.  After  three 
years  of  ailigent  preparation  he  wo-s  on  arriving 
at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  fully  qualified  for  ad- 
mission to  the  boi*,  but  instead  of  presenting  him- 
self for  examination  he  determined  to  pursue  his 
legal  studies  at  the  European  Universities. 

In  May,  1818,  he  sailea  from  Charleston  to  Bor- 
deaux, and  at  once  proceeded  to  Paris,  where  ho 
remained  several  months.  His  previous  study  of 
numy  of  the  modern  languages  had  qualified  him 
to  appear  with  advantage  in  continental  society, 
but  the  chief  portion  of  his  time  was  devoted  to 
the  study  of  the  law  and  of  the  languages,  with 
which  he  had  not  as  yet  become  thoroughly  con- 
versant. 

From  Paris  he  removed  to  Edinburgh  instead 
of,  as  he  originally  proposed,  Gottingen.  On  his 
arrival  he  entered  the  classes  of  civil  law,  Hutural 
philosophy,  and  mathematics,  of  the  University, 
which  were  in  the  charge  of  Irving,  Playfair,  and 
Murray.  He  also  attended  the  private  class  of  the 
Professor  of  Chemistry,  Dr.  Murray.  His  chief 
attention  was  given  to  the  law,  but  the  testimony 
of  his  associate,  Mr.  Preston,  proves  him  to  have 
been  a  hanl  student  in  the  other  departments  as 
well^  ^^He  gave  three  hours  a -day  to  Playfair, 
Leslie,  and  Murray,  in  the  lecture-room.  From 
eight  to  ten  were  devoted  to  Heineccius,  C^jacius, 
and  Terrasson ;  side  by  side  with  whom  lay  upon 
his  table,  Dante  and  Tasso,  Guicciardini,  Davilo, 
and  Machiavelli.  To  tliis  mass  of  labor  he  ad- 
dressed himself  with  a  quiet  diligence,  sometimes 
animated  into  a  sort  of  intellectual  joy.  On  one 
occasion  he  found  himself  at  breakfast,  Sunday 
morning,  on  the  same  seat  where  he  had  break- 
fasted the  day  before — ^not  having  quitted  it 
meantime." 

At  the  conclusion  of  his  course  in  Edinburgh 
he  passed  a  year  in  travelling  in  Scotland,  Eng- 
land, France,  Belgium,  the  Rhine,  and  Switzer* 
land,  returning  to  Charleston  by  way  of  New 
York  and  Washington.  His  first  attention  on  his 
return  home  was  given  to  the  afiTairs  of  his  mo- 
therms  plantation  on  John's  Island  near  Charleston, 
which  had  suffered  for  want  of  eflSciency  in  its 
management.  He  was  elected  from  this  district 
in  the  autumn  after  his  arrival,  a  member  of  the 
Lower  House  of  the  General  Assembly  of  the 
State  for  a  term  of  two  years,  from  1820  to  1822. 
At  the  close  of  this  period  he  became,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  requirements  of  his  profession,  a  re- 
sident of  Charleston,  where  the  mother  and  son, 
being  unwilling  to  be  separated,  tlie  remainder  of 
the  family  soon  followed  him. 

His  extensive  erudition  seems,  as  is  sometimes 
the  case,  to  have  acted  unfavorably  to  his  success. 
Clients  supposed  him  more  at  home  in  the  study 
than  the  court-room.  ^*  Sir,^*  said  he,  in  answer 
to  a  query  addressed  to  him  at  that  time,  ^^  do  you 
ask  how  I  get  along?  Do  you  inquire  what  my 
trade  brings  me  in?  I  will  toll  you.  I  have  a 
variety  of  'cases,  and,  by  the  bounty  of  Provi- 
dence, sometimes  get  a  fee;  but  in  general,  sir,  I 
practise  upon  the  old  Roman  plan ;  and,  like  Ci- 


•and  perfbnned  its  duttcs  gratnltonsYy,  In  order  that  the  prerl. 
oaaiDcnrnbent,  Jiidfte  Ax«on,  !'»cn'»acltat''dbyiMjrfJycl3,inteht 
atill  Gonttnue  in  the  receipt  of  bts  oQclal  e:nolnmont3.  Ho 
oontlaued  theB«  frrataltons  (k>rvlces  during  tho  life  of  Judga 
Axfon,and  fur  a  f -w  mooths after UadooeaM  fur  thebenaflt  of 
bia  sorriTlng  fiunily. 
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ma's,  my  clieDts  pay  mo  what  the;  like — that 
ia,  often,  noUuDgAt  olL" 

In  1624  he  was  agun  elected  a  member  of  the 
state  legislatnre,  where  he  remained  nntil  chosen 
by  it  Attorney-General  of  the  stale.  During  the 
stonny  diBcu^iBions  of  this  period  lie  wns  an  advc- 
cate  of  the  doctrine  of  Htales  rights,  butoppused 
to  nulllflcatioiL 

On  the  oi^aniKation  of  the  Bonthem  Keview  in 
1827,  he  gave  efficient  aiil  in  the  plan  and  prase- 
cation  of  tbo  work,  contributing  on  more  than  one 
occanoa  more  tbu  half  the  matter  of  a  number. 
The  increase  i>f  his  profGMioiial  practice,  and  his 
appointment  finiUly  u  State  Attorney,  coinpiilled 
bim,  after  a  few  yeara,  to  ceane  his  ountributiona, 
and  the  Review,  deprived  of  his  powert'ol  aid,  was 
soon  after  discontinued. 

While  State  Attorney  be  was  callc«1  to  argue  a 
case  before  tlie  Supreme  Conrt  at  Washington. 
The  ability  he  displayed  (Lttract«d  univertvil  ttdinl- 
ratioo,  and  led  to  his  intimate  acquaintance  with 
Hr.  Livingston,  then  fiecretoiy  of  Stale,  whose 
eminenoB  in  the  deparUiient  of  civil  law  rendered 
bim  competent  lo  aiipreciate  the  tolcnta  and  learn- 
ing displayed  by  lh<a  pleader  in  the  same  field. 
The  Secretary  snon  after  tendereil  Legare  the  ap- 

guntment  of  Charge  d' Affaires  st  the  Conrt  of 
rassols  fiw  the  express  pnrpose  of  enabling  him 
.  to  carry  liis  study  of  tlie  civil  law  still  further 
with  a  view  to  qualify  himself  fur  the  discus- 
Hon  of  tlie  qnestion,  as  to  what  extent  the  incor- 
poration of  the  system  into  tliat  of  the  United 
States  might  be  desirable.  The  appointment  was 
accepted,  and  Legnrt  at  oooe  vnterea  on  ita  dutiea. 
T]ie«e  wer?  slight,  leading  biiu  oinple  time  for 
study,  which  ho  improved  by  a  course  of  civil  low 
under  Savifrnr,  and  the  actjiiisition  of  tlie  Dutch, 
German,  and  Romaic  languages.  He  remainetl  in 
his  mii'Sion  for  four  years,  reluming  in  tlie  aurii- 
liier  of  lesG  to  New  York,  where  lie  was  met  by. 


the  ofihr,  earnestly  pressed  npon  Us  acoeptanea, 
of  a  nomination  for  Congress.  He  was  elected, 
and  entered  tlie  House  of  Repraientadvea  at  the 
ciiininenoeiiient  of  the  Van  Unren  admiiiistratiiiii. 
At  the  extra  session  in  Beptember  he  delivered 
a  masterly  speech  in  opposition  to  the  polior  of 
the  snb-tres^nry.  Ilis  opinion-i  were  those  of  the 
minority  in  his  state,  and  at  the  next  aleotion  he 
was  defeated. 

He  returned  with  renewed  nrdor  to  bis  pro- 
fessional career,  and  distipguished  himself  gieally 
in  the  conduct  of  several  important  cases.  He 
also  entered  wanidy  into  the  preMilcntial  oontest 
of  I&IO,  and  deliveiwl  eloqaent  speeches  at  lUoh> 
iiiond  and  New  York.  His  artiele  on  Demos* 
theues,  for  the  New  York  Iteview,  was  written 
about  the  same  time. 

Ill  1&41  Legara  was  appointed,  by  Hr.  Tyler, 
Attorney-General  of  the  United  States.  ItwM 
an  office  for  which  he  was  eminently  qnalified,  and 
in  which  he  eminently  distinginahod  himself. 
After  the  withdrawal  of  Mr.  Webster  on  the  tsA- 
fication  of  the  A^hburton  treaty,  in  the  composi- 
tJOD  of  which,  especially  in  the  portion  regarding 
the  right  of  search,  Mr.  Legare  hod  rendered  Im- 
portant service,  he  discharged  for  come  tuns  tfa« 
duties  of  the  De|>urtLiient  of  State. 

In  Janunry,  1343,  lie  sustained  a  severe  do- 
mestio  aSliction  in  the  death  of  bis  mother,  (o 
whom  he  was  devotwily  attached.  They  were 
soon,  however,  to  be  united  in  death  as  they  had 
been  in  life.  Id  the  following  June  the  Prudent 
and  cabinet  visited  Bouton  to  take  part  in  the  c»- 
remnniee  attending  the  conipletJvn  of  the  Bunker 
Hill  Monument.  Mr.  l«gare  wus  H^itnl,  on  liia 
arrival  in  Boston,  with  a  distase  of  the  bow*^ 
which  bad,  during  the  previous  autumn,  produoed 
such  eitreme  sullering  as  to  cau»e  the  declaration 
to  his  sister,  tbat  if  it  ^eosed  God  he  would  r»> 
ther  die  than  live  in  such  torment.  He  was  nn*-. 
ble  to  take  part  in  tlie  celebration  of  the  following 
day,  Saturday,  and  on  Sundayyieldcd  to  the  at^- 
dtations  of  his  friend.  Professor  George  Tickixw, 
and  was  removed  to  his  reeidence  in  iWk  sItmC, 
where  he  died  on  the  morning  *A  the  twentieth  uf 
the  some  month. 

His  writings  were  collected  by  his  sister  an4 
published  at  CharleatuD  in  IBM,  with  a  memoir.* 
They  form  two  large  octavo  volnnies,  and  eoQlain 
bisjoumols  during  bis  diplomatiortMdenouabro«d, 
filled  witb'  lively  det^ls  of  ouurt  goseip,  hia  ttu- 
dies  and  observations,  pabUo  and  private  corroa- 

?indence,  speeches  and  articles  tSor  the  Ke«r 
urk  and  Bouthera  Reviews.  These  artidea  m 
fur  the  moat  part  on  clossioal  or  legal  subjects,  tbe 
remainder  bemg  devoted,  with  few  eioeptioiip,  to 
authoiB  of  the  day.  They  display  thorovgli  «ra- 
dition,  and  are  admirable  as  models  of  he*rty 
scholarship  and  finished  coinpo«ili<»L 
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fid,  and  always  and  entirely  /or  the  world.  The 
mmat  imiium  etfugii  urbeM,  which  has  beea  predicated 
of  the  whole  tuneful  tribe,  was  only  in  a  qualified 
•ense  a  charaeteriatic  of  hia.  If  he  sought  seeiuaion, 
it  was  not  for  the  retired  leisure  or  the  sweet  and 
innocent  tranquillity  of  a  country  life.  His  retretits 
were  rather  like  that  of  Tiberius  at  Capreas— -the 
rioomy  solitude  of  misanthropy  and  remorse,  hiding 
Its  despair  in  darkness,  or  seeking  to  etupify  aud 
drown  it  in  vice  and  debauchery.  But,  even  when 
he  fled  from  the  sight  of  men,  it  was  only  that  he 
nigfai  be  sought  after  the  more,  and,  in  the  depth  of 
his  hiding  piaoes,  as  was  long  ago  remarked  of  Ti- 
mon  of  Athena,  he  oould  not  live  without  vomiting 
forth  the  gall  of  his  bitterness,  and  sending  abroad 
most  elaborate  curses  in  good  verse  to  be  admired 
of  the  very  wretches  whom  he  affected  to  de$pise. 
He  lived  ia  tlie  world,  and  for  the  world — ^nor  is  it 
often  that  a  career  so  brief  affords  to  biography  so 
much  impressive  incident,  or  that  the  fbUy  of  an  un- 
disciplined and  reckless  spirii;  has  assumed  such  a 
motley  wear,  and  played  off,  before  God  and  man, 
io  many  extravagant  aud  fantastical  antics. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  was,  amidst  all  its  Irre- 
galarities,  something  strangely  interesting,  some- 
thing, oocnsionally,  even  grand  and  imposing  in  Lord 
Byrou*e  character  and  mode  of  life.  His  whole  be- 
ing was.  indeed,  to  a  remarkable  degree,  extraordi- 
nary, fiindful,  and  fascinating^  All  that  drew  upon 
him  the  eyes  of  men,  whether  for  good  or  evil— his 
paasiona  and  his  genius,  his  enthusiasm  and  his*woe, 
nia  triumphs  and  his  downfall— sprang  from  the 
aame  source,  a  feverish  temperament,  a  burning,  dis- 
tempered, insatiable  imagination ;  and  these,  in  their 
turn,  actei  most  powerfully  upon  the  imagination 
and  the  sensibility  of  others.  We  well  remember  a 
time-*it  is  not  more  than  two  lustrea  ago— when 
we  eould  never  think  of  him  ournelves  but  as  an 
ideal  being — a  creature,  to  use  hb  own  words,  "  of 
loaelineas  and  mystery" — moving  about  the  earth 
Hke  a. troubled  spirit,  and  eve:i  when  in  the  midst 
of  men,  not  of  them.  The  enchanter's  robe  which 
he  wore  seemed  to  disguise  his  person,  and  like  an- 
other finnotts  sorcerer  and  sensualist— 

be  hnrled 
His  datsHng  spells  Into  the  spnoffv  air, 
or  power  to  cneafc  the  eye  wiib  bmr  lUusioa 
Aod  give  It  fulae  preseatments. 

It  haa  often  occurred  to  us,  as  we  have  seen  Bir  Wal- 
ter Scott  diiige.itly  hobbling  up  to  his  daily  task  in 
the  Parliame.it  Hou«e  at  Emnburgh,  and  still  more 
when  we  have  gazed  upon  him  for  hours  seated  down 
at  his  clerk*s  de^k,  with  a  countenance  of  most  de- 
mare  and  business-like  formality,  to  contrast  him,  in 
that  situation,  with  the  only  man,  who  had  not  bc»en, 
at  the  time,  totally  overshadowed  and  eclipsed  by 
his  genius.  It  was,  indeed,  a  wonderful  contrast! 
Never  did  two  such  hien^-competitors  in  the  high- 
est walks  of  creative  imagination  and  deep  pathos- 
present  such  a  strange  antithesis  of  moral  character, 
and  domestic  habits  and  pursuits,  as  Walter  Seott  at 
home,  and  Lord  Byron  abroad.  It  was  the  differ- 
ence between  prose  and  poetry — ^between  the  dull- 
est realities  of  existence  and  an  incoherent,  though 
powerful  and  agitating  romance — between  a  falcon 
trained  to  the  uses  of  a  domestic  bird,  and,  instead 
of  *'  towering  in  her  pride  of  place,"  brought  to  stoop 
at  the  smallest  quarry,  and  to  wait  upon  a  rude 
sportsman*.'^  bidding  like  a  menial  servant— and  some 
savage,  untamed  eagle,  who,  after  struggling  with 
the  bars  of  his  cage,  until  his  breast  was  bare  and 
bleeding  with  the  agony,  hod  flung  himself  forth, 
once  more,  upon  the  gale,  and  was  again  chasing 
before  him  the  "  whole  herd  of  timorous  and  floek- 
mg  birdd,"  and  making  hia  native  Alps,  through  all 


their  dolitades,  ring  to  his  boding  and  wild  ecreami 
Lord  Byron's  pilgrimages  to  cUstant  and  fiimoua 
lands — especially  his  first — ^hei^htened  this  effect  of 
his  ffenius  and  of  his  very  peculiar  mode  of  existence. 
Ma£kme  de  StaSl  ascribes  it  to  his  good  fortune  or 
the  deep  policy  of  Napoleon,  that  he  had  succeeded 
in  associating  his  name  with  some  of  those  objects 
which  have,  through  all  time,  most  strongly  in»> 
pressed  the  imaginations  of  men,  with  the  Pyramids, 
the  Alps,  the  Holy  Land,  Ac.  Byron  had  the  same 
advantage.  His  nmse,  like  Horace's  image  of  Care, 
mounted  with  him  the  steed  and  the  gondola,  the 
post-chaise,  and  the  packe^ship.  His  poems  are,  in 
a  manner,  the  journals  aud  common-place  books  of 
the  wandering  Ohilde.  Thus,  it  is  stoted  or  hinted 
that  a  horrible  incident,  like  that  upon  which  the 
Giaour  turns,  had  nearly  taken  place  within  Byron's 
own  observation  while  in  the  East  His  sketches  of 
the  sublime  and  beautiful  in  nature  seem  to  be 
mere  images,  or,  so  to  express  it,  shadows  thrown 
down  upon  his  pages  from  the  objects  which  he 
visited,  only  colored  and  illumined  with  such  feel- 
ings, reflections^  and  associations,  as  they  naturally 
awaken  in  contemplative  and  susceptible  minds.  Hu 
early  visit  to  Greece,  and  the  heartfelt  enthusiasm 
with  which  he  dwelt  upon  her  loveliness  even  *'  in 
her  age  of  woe**-— upon  tiie  glory  which  once  adorn- 
ed, and  that  which  might  still  await  her-— have 
identified  him  with  her  name,  in .  a  manner  which 
subsequent  events  have  made  quite  remarkable^ 
His  poetrv,  when  we  read  it  over  again,  seems  to 
breathe  of  "  the  sanctified  phrensy  of  prophecy  and 
inspiration."  He  now  appears  to  have  been  the 
herald  of  her  resuscitation.  The  voice  of  lamenta- 
tion, which  he  sent  forth  over  Christendom,  was  as 
if  it  had  issued  from  all  her  eaves,  fmught  with  the 
woe  and  the  wrongs  of  ages,  and  the  deep  vengeance 
which  at  length  awoke^--and  not  in  vain  I  In  ex- 
pressing ourselves  as  we  have  done  upon  this  sub- 
ject, it  is  to  us  a  melancholy  reflection  that  our  lan- 
guage is  far.  more  suitable  to  what  we  have  felt,  than 
to  what  we  now  fed,  in  reference  to  the  life  and 
character  of  Lord  Byron.  The  last  years  of  that 
life — ^the  wanton,  gross,  and  often  dull  and  feeble 
ribaldry  of  some  of  his  latest  productions,  broke  the 
spell  which  he  hod  laid  upon  our  souls ;  and  we  are 
by  no  means  sure  that  we  have  not  since  yielded 
too  much  to  the  disgust  and  aversion  which  follow 
disenchantment  like  its  shadow. 

DAVID  J.  irCOBD 

Was  bom  near  H^Cord^s  Ferry,  South  Oarolina, 
Janaary,  1707,  and  was  ednca^  at  the  College 
at  Colambia,  in  that  state;  where,  among  his 
class-mates  and  intimates,  were  the  late  Hngh  S. 
Le^arS  and  Professor  H.  J.  Nott. 

In  1818  Mr,  M'Cord  was  admitted  to  the  bar, 
and  soon  acquired  a  large  i)ractice.  Anion<^  his 
associates  in  the  pn)fcs2)ion  were  the  late  Ohan- 
cellor  Harper,  the  Hon.  W.  C.  Preston,  Professor 
Nott,  the  Hon.  W.  F.  De  Sauj^sare,  Colonel  Bknd- 
ing.  Colonel  Gregg,  and  the  Hon.  A.  P.  Batlcr, 
since  of  the  United  States  Senate.  In  connexion 
witli  Mr.  Nott,  he  published  two  volumes  of  Law 
Reports  of  Sooth  Caroliim,  known  as  Nott  and 
M^Cord^s  Reports,  and  afterwards,  nnoasisted,  four 
volumes  of  Law  Rejjorts  ancl  two  of  Chancery 
Reports.  In  connexion  with  Colonel  Blanding, 
ho  published  also  one  volume  of  the  ^^  South  Ca- 
rolina Law  Journal." 

in  May,  1889,  Mr.  H'Cord  was  appointed  by 
the  Groveriior  to  publish  the  ^^  Statutes  at  Large 
of  Sooth  Carolina  ^'^  a  work  which  had  been  com- 
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Tnenced  under  the  anthoritr  of  the  state,  by  his 
firiend  the  late  Dr.  Thomas  Cooper.  Dr.  Coojper^s 
death  occurring  before  the  oompletion  of  the 
fourth  volume  of  the  work,  it  was  transferred  to 
Mr.  M^Cord,  by  whom  it  was  completed.  The 
work  is  in  ten  volomes  octavo,  inoluding  a  gen^ 
lal  index. 

Ml*.  M'Cord,  in  addition  to  these  literary  labors 
of  the  law,  was  a  frequent  writer  of  various  perio- 
dicals, chiefly  on  subjects  of  the  science  of  govern- 
ment and  political  economy.  He  was  a  writer 
for  botli  series  of  the  Southern  Review,  under 
tha  editonhip  of  Mr.  Stei^Mn  Elliott  and  Mr. 
8imms.*  In  these  articles  he  was  an  eloquent 
supporter  of  Southern  institutions,  and  an  earnest 
and  able  advocate  of  free  trade. 

Mr.  M^Cord  was  for  several  years  a  representa- 
tive of  the  district  of  Richland  in  the  Legi:ila- 
tnre  of  South  Carolina,  and  was  Chairman  of  the 
Committee  of  Federal  Relations,  an  important 
position  at  the  time.  To  his  exertions  are  princi- 
pally due  the  abolition  of  the  late  Court  of  Ap- 
peals (composed  of  three  Judges),  and  the  establisn- 
ment  of  a  system  which,  improved  by  subsequent 
suggestions  of  Mr.  Pettigru,  is  now  in  force.  Mr. 
M^Cord  retired  from  the  practice  of  the  law  in 
1886,  and  after  1840  occupied  himself  almost 
entirely  as  a  cotton  planter. 

He  died  after  a  brief  illness,  at  his  residence  at 
Columbia,  May  12,  1866. 

The  warm  personal  tribute  to  his  memory  in  a 
notice  of  his  merits  at  the  bar  and  in  society,  ap- 
peared tlie  following  week  in  a  newi*paper  at 
Columbia,  from  the  pen  of  his  friend  and  former 
law  associate,  the  Hon.  W.  C.  Pre^^ton.  It  is  also 
a  genial  account  of  the  higher  social  and  literary 
society  of  Columbia — ^and,  we  may  add,  a  happy 
reflection  of  the  generous  nature  and  accomplish- 
ments of  the  writer.  We  present  it  entire  from 
the  South  Carolinian  of  May  17. 

Mesbhs.  Editors:  In  the  announcement  of  the 
death  of  Mr.  M'Cord,  in  your  paper  of  the  9th 
instant,  you  iotiniAte  an  expectation  tliat  some  one 
will  furiiish  a  notice  of  tlie  life  and  character  of  that 
gentleman.  Pending  the  performance  of  this  pious 
ofiice  by  some  friend  capable  of  executing  it  fitly, 
let  me  cast  a  glove  into  his  grave,  and  place  a  spng 
of  cypress  upon  it.  Such  a  work  of  tenderness  I 
had  fondly  hoped  to  have  received  at  his  hand,  in- 
stead of  being  called  up<m  out  of  the  ordinary 
eourie  of  nature  to  offer  it  at  his  tomb. 

Many  will  bring  tributes  of  sorrow,  of  kindness 
and  affection,  and  relieve  a  heaving  bosom  by  utter- 
ing words  of  praise  and  commendation;  for  in 
truth,  during  many  years  he  has  been  the  charm  and 
delight  of  the  society  of  Columbia,  and  of  that  so- 
ciety, too,  when,  in  tne  estimntion  of  all  who  knew 
it,  it  was  the  rarest  aggregation  of  elegant,  iiitellee- 
'  tual,  and  accomplished  people  that  have  ever  been 
found  assembled  in  our  village.  Thirty  years  since, 
amidst  the  cordial  and  unostentatious    cordiality 

^  Among  bis  eontrlbatlons  to  the  Bevlew  were— Political 
EooDomy.  ManufiKtarM,  April,  1646;  Memphis  ConTcntlon, 
Ootober*  1646 :  Lleber*B  Political  Etbica.  October,  1847;  Tbe 
Federal  CoDstltatton,  November,  1B46;  Industrial  Exchanges, 
Jnlf.  1S4S;  NaTiffatlon  Laws.  Jannarrand  April,  1850;  Callfor- 
ula  Qtild,  April,  UB/^ ;  Life  of  a  Nesrb  Slave,  Jan.,  1808 :  Civil 
Liberty  and  Self  Government,  April,  1854;  Africans  at  Home, 
Jolv,  1S54;  ElemenU  of  Government,  October,  1864. 

For  De  Bow's  Review  at  New  Orleans,  ho  wrote,  How  tbe 
South  to  affected  by  bur  Institutions,  January,  16M ;  What  to 
fair  and  equal  lleaproclty,  November,  1858;  American  Instl- 
tutlona,  tbe  Hooroe  Doctrine,  dsG^  December,  1868. 


which  charaeterised  it,  at  a  dinner  party,  for  cz- 
ample,  at  Judge  De  Saussure'a,  eight  or  ten  of  hii 
favorite  associates  wanted  to  do  honor  to  some 
distinffuished  stranger — ^for  such  were  never  per- 
mitted to  pus  throug^  the  town  without  a  tender 
of  the  hospitality  of  t!kiat  venerable  and  elegant 
gentleman — whose  prolonged  life  exhibited  to  an- 
other generation  a  pattern  of  old  gentility,  combined 
with  a  conscientious  and  effective  perlbrmance  of 
not  only  the  smaller  and  more  graceful  duties  of 
life,  which  he  sweetened  and  adorned,  but  also  of 
those  graver  and  hiffher  tasks  which  Uie  confidence 
of  his  state  imposea  upon  his  talents  and  learning 
To  his  elegant  board  naturally  came  tiie  best  ai^ 
worthiest  of  the  land.  There  was  found,  of  emuU 
age  with  the  judge,  that  very  remnrkable  man,  Ur, 
Thomas  Cooper,  replete  with  all  sorts  of  knowledge, 
a  living  eneyelopaHiia — "  MuUum  iUe  et  ierritjaeia- 
tu9  et  alto*' — go<^-tempered,  joyous,  and  of  a  kindly 
disposition.  Th(-re  was  Judge  ^ott,  who  brought  into 
the  soeial  circle  the  keen,  shrewd,  and  flashing  intel- 
lect which  distinguished  him  on  tlie  bench.  There 
was  Abram  Blanding,  a  man  of  affairs,  very  eminent 
in  his  profession  of  the  law,  and  of  most  interesting 
conversation.  There  was  Professor  Robert  Henry, 
with  his  elegant,  accurate,  and  clnssical  echolanhip^ 
There  were  Judges  Johnston  and  Harper,  whom  we 
all  remember,  and  lament,  and  admireu 

These  gentlemen  and  others  were  called,  in  tha 
course  of  a  morning  walk  of  the  Chancellor,  to  meet 
at  dinner,  it  might  be,  Mr.  Calhoun,  or  Captain  Bsal 
Hnll,  or  Washington  Irvirg,  and  amon^^t  these  was 
sure  to  be  found  David  J.  M*Cord,  with  his  genial 
vivacity,  his  multifarious  knowledge,  and  his  inex- 
haustible store  of  amusing  and  apposite  anecdoCea 
He  was  the  life  and  pervndir.g  snint  of  the  circle— 
in  short,  a  universal  favorite.  He  was  then  in  large 
practice  at  the  bar,  and  publishing  his  Reporta  as 
State  Reporter.  His  frank  and  fine  manners  were 
rendered  the  more  attractive  by  an  uncommonly 
beautiful  physiogn  >my,  which  gave  him  the  appear- 
ance of  great  youth. 

M'Cord  entered  upon  his  profession  in  co-partner 
ship  with  Henry  Juuins  Nott ;  and  when  a  year  or 
two  subsequently  this  gentleman,  following  tne  bent 
of  his  inclination  for  literature,  quitted  the  profession, 
Mr.  M'Cord  formed  a  connexion  with  W.  C.  Preston 
— thus  introducing  this  gentleman,  who  had  then 
but  just  come  to  Columbia,  into  practice.  The  buai- 
ness  of  the  office  was  extensive,  and  the  connexion 
continued  until  their  divergiiig  paths  of  life  led 
them  away  from  the  profession.  The  asifooLition 
was  cordial  and  uninterrupted  throughout,  whether 
professionid  or  social ;  and  tuc  latter  did  not  cease  until 
the  grave  closed  upon  M'Cord.  While  in  the  law,  how- 
ever, although  assiduously  addicted  to  the  study  of 
it,  his  heart  acknowledged  a  divided  allegiance  with 
literature ;  which  he  seemed  tocomnromifeat  leu^;th 
by  addicting  himself  to  cognate  stuaies— 4)f  political 
economy,  the  jural  sciences,  and  political  etiiica. 

When  he  left  the  bar,  and  retired  from  the  more 
strenuous  pursuits  of  life,  he  found  occu])atiuQ  and 
delight  in  these  favorite  studies— stimulated  and 
enhanced  by  the  vigorous  co-operation  and  warm 
sympathy  of  his  highly  accomplished  wife,  who  not 
only  participated  in  the  taste  (or,  but  shared  in  the 
labors  of,  these  studies — and  amidst  these  congenial 
and  participated  pursuits  the  latter  years  of  his  life 
were  paeseo. 

Through  life  he  had  a  passion  for  book&  He 
loved  them  as  friends— almost  as  children.  He  waa 
always  in  the  midst  of  them,  and  had  one  iii  bis 
hand  or  in  his  pocket  Tlie  publication  and  editing 
of  the  Law  Re|)ort8  was  a  genial  occupation  for  him. 

When  the  compilation  of  our  statutes  was  eon- 
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fi  Jed  bf  the  itate  to  Dr.  Coopw,  tiiw  gentl«m>n,  then 
fnliDg  Mma  touch  of  ng«,  foniid  n  bMrty  M-Uborer 
iu  irCord — who  worked  eon  amort;  and,  indeed, 
vtMt  with  hia  love  (br  the  vork  and  hU  friendship 
for  Dr.  Cooper,  ■  lar^e  portion  of  the  aahievemeQt 
.WW  performed  bf  hun ;  and  the  hut  Tolooie — the 
Iiuia,  I  think — wm  eieltnively  hit ;  thus  furnishiug 


He  was  ctHupicuons  for  spirit,  candor,  and  friend- 
ship. He  was  ftiitbfnl  and  tme,  fearleas  and  warm- 
heart«d  ;  lored  learning  and  pliilosuphy — the  learn- 
ing whioh  is  coiisoDsnt  with  the  biniaesa  and  IxMoms 
of  men — the  philosophj  which  is  not  "  hanfa  and 
erabbcd,  u  dnll  fools  sappose,"  but  gsniiil  and  dif- 
foMve,  runnins  over  into  and  permeating  the  affaira 


u  his  latter  years  were  aoiidst  the  repoee 

elegant  and  lettered  retireroent.  in  his  well  enltiTnt- 

ed  fields,  and  amongst  hts  books.     His  lost  momenta 


familiar  friends,   . 

It  wai  a  somewhat  enrions  ooincidence,  -that  the 
^sease  which  terminated  his  existence,  straek  him 
in  the  Library  of  the  College,  whither  hi*  tasteaand 
habits  led  him  lialutiiallj. 

To  this  we  may  here  appropri)it«1y  add  on  oc- 
knowleidgiiient  of  the  frienclly  servioes  of  the  Ut« 
CokiDel  M'Cord  to  the  present  work  on  American 
literature.  We  are  indebted  to  his  pen  for  inach 
Infonnation  of  voloe  relative  to  his  literary  asso* 
ciates  el  Columbia,  the  affairs  of  the  college  of 
which  be  was  a  trustee,  and  particularly  for  a 
■ketch  of  his  «otiTer8AtionB  wltn  the  late  eminent 
Jmlge  Cooper,  with  whom  he  wns  intimate — an 
interestiiig  paper,  which  will  be  found  in  the  ap- 
pendiz  to  the  present  volume. 

Louisa  S.  U'CoBD,  the  widow  of  Colonel 
JTCoid,  a  lady  of  strong  natural  powers,  who 
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hns  cultivated  with  sneoess  both  poetry  and  phi- 
kwopl'jr,  it  a  roeident  of  Colnrabia,  Booth  Caro- 


lina. Bhe  is  the  daughter  of  tlia  eminent  poUtl' 
cian,  the  Hon.  Langdon  Chevea,*  and  was  bom 
in  South  Oarulina,  In  Deoember,  1810.  In  1840 
shewasinarriedto  Colonel  David  J.  M'Cord.  Her 
winter  residaiioe  is  the  pUntotion  tA  Fort  Mott,  the 
Boene  of  a  heroio  adventure  in  the  revolotion' 
arj  annals  of  the  slate,  in  whioli  Mrd.  Mutt  mode 
herself  &moas  by  the  volnutary  saorifioe  of  her 
property. 

11m  litemy  prodootioiia  of  Mrs.  U'Cord  are  a 
Tolnme  of  poems,  Jfy  Drmmt,  pnblislied  in  Phi- 
ladelphia in  1S48;  SophumM  of  tiU  iVstetiM 
Falieu,  a  translntiun  from  the  French  of  Bastiat, 
isaoed  by  Putnam,  New  York,  the  same  year ; 
Cain*  Qraeeh'at,  printed  at  New  York  in  1S51, 
and  numerous  contributions  to  the  Southern 
Quarterly  Review,  Be  Bow's  Review,  and  the 
Sinithem  Literary  Messenger,  from  1849  to  the 
present  tirau.t  Theee  review  papers,  written 
with  s{Hrit  and  ene^ty,  are  of  a  oun-wrvative 
character,  with  resources  derived  from  the  study 
of  political  economy,  m»nly  treating  the  qnestion 
of  aoothem  slavery  in  reference  to  the  diversity 
of  races,  its  comparison  with  the  white  laboring 
class,  with  a  rather  sbaru  handling  of  the  novel 
of  Mrs.  Stowe-t  Mrs.  M'Cord  has  also  diaonssed 
the  woman's  rights  movements  of  the  day  with 
pnngeney  anil  good  sense.  In  one  of  these  arti- 
cles ill  reply  to  a  proposition  of  the  Westminster 
Keview,  that  "  a  reason  mn^  be  given  why  any- 
thing should  be  permitted  to  one  person  and  iiv- 
terdicled  to  another,"  she  e^tcluitned, "  A  reason  I 
— a  reason  why  man  oannot  drink  fire  and  breathe 
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water !  A  seieiitifid  answer  aboat  hydrogen,  and 
oxygen  will  not  answer  the  pnrpoae.  These  are 
facts,  not  reasons.  Why  f  w  hy  ?  Why  is  any- 
thing on  God's  earth  what  it  is?  Oan  Mias  Mar* 
tineau  tell  ?  We  cannot  God  has  made  it  so, 
and  reason,  ins»tinct,  and  experience,  teaoh  ua 
its  uses.  Woman,  Nature  teaches  you  yours." 
Again  she  writes  in  reference  to  the  demand  for 
opportunities :  *^  Even  at  her  own  fireside,  may 
woman  find  duties  enough,  cares  enough,  troubles 
enough,  thought  enough,  wisdom  enough,  to  lit  a 
martyr  for  the  stake,  a  philosopher  for  life,  or  a 
aaint  for  heaven." 

Mrs.  M'Cord  herself  illustrates  her  views  of 
female  life  by  her  own  daily  example.  She  con- 
ducts the  hospital  on  her  own  large  plantation, 
attends  to  the  personal  wants  of  the  negroes,  and 
on  one  occasion  perfectly  set  a  fracture  of  a 
broken  arm.  Thoroughly  accomplished  in  the 
modem  languages  of  Europe,  slie  employs  her 
leisure  in  the  education  of  her  children. 

The  poetry  of  Mrs.  M'Oord  is  simply  and 
dearly  nttered,  and  is  the  exprewion  of  a  healthy 
nature.  Her  tragedy  of  Gains  GiticchuR,  a  dra- 
matic poem  for  the  doset,  is  balanced  in  its  philo- 
sophy and  argument,  Gomdia  wisely  tempering 
the  democratic  fervor  of  her  son.  Many  sound, 
•pithy  aphorisms  of  conduct  may  be  extracted 
from  this  piece ;  all  expressed  with  nurity  and 
precision.  T-ho  character  of  Gomeiia  is  well 
sustained. 


TOICB  or  TXAML 

It  floated  by,  on  the  passing  breeze. 

The  voice  of  years : 
It  breathed  o'er  oeean,  it  wandered  through  earth, 
It  spoke  of  the  time  when  words  had  birui. 
When  the  ppirit  of  God  moved  over  the  sea, 
Wheu  earUi  was  only  a  thing — ^to  be^ 
And  it  sighed,  as  it  pawed  on  that  passing  breeze, 

The  voice  of  years. 

From  oeean  it  came  on  a  murmnring  wave. 

The  voice  of  years : 
And  it  spoke  of  the  time  ere  the  birth  of  light; 
When  earth  was  hashed,  'nenth  the  ocean's  might, 
And  the  waters  rolled,  and  the  dashing  roar, 
Gf  the  angered  surge  owned  not  yet  the  power, 
Which  whispers  in  that  murmuring  wave 

The  voice  df  years. 

From  earth  it  come,  from  her  inmost  deep. 

The  voice  of  years : 
It  murmured  forth  with  the  bnbbung  stream. 
It  came  like  tlie  sound  of  a  lon^-post  dreani^- 
And  it  spoke  of  the  hour  ere  Time  hod  birth. 
When  living  thing  moved  not  yet  on  earth. 
And,  solemnly  sad,  it  rose  from  the  deep, 

The  voice  of  years^ 

From  heaven  it  came,  on  a  beam  of  light. 

The  voioe  of  years : 
And  it  spoke  of  a  God  who  reigned  alone, 
W  ho  waked  the  stars,  who  lit  the  Sun. 
As  it  fflanced  o*er  mountain,  and  river,  and  wood. 
It  spoke  of  the  good  and  the  wonderful  God ; 
Ana  it  whisper^  to  PJ^^ise  that  God  of  Light, 
'  The  voice  of  yearSb 

It  howled  in  the  storm  as  it  threatening  passed. 

The  voice  of  years : 
And  it  spoke  of  ruin,  and  fiercest  might ; 
Of  angi^  fienils.  and  of  things  of  night ; 
'*tut  ragmg,  as  o'er  the  Earth  it  strode. 


I  knelt  and  I  prayed  to  ihe  nwreiful  God, 
And  methougitt  it  less  angrily  howled  as  it  pasMd, 

The  vdee  of  yean* 

And  it  eame  from  yon  moss-grown  ruin  gray, 

The  voice  of  years : 
And  it  spoke  of  myself^  and  the  years  which  wen 

gone, 
Of  hopes  which  were  blighted,  and  Joys  which  wer« 

flown; 
Of  the  wreck  of  so  mueh  that  was  bright  and  wsi 

fair; 
And  it  mode  me  sod,  and  I  wept  to  hear. 
As  it  came  from  yon  moss-grown  ruin  g^ay, 

The  voice  of  years. 

And  it  rose  from  the  grave,  with  the  song  of  death. 

The  voice  of  jears: 
And  I  shuddered  to  hear  the  tale  it  told. 
Of  blighted  youth,  and  hearts  grown  cold ; 
And  anguish  and  sorrow  which  crept  to  the  grave. 
To  hide  firom  the  spoiler  the  womia  which  he  gave. 
And  sadly  it  rose  n-om  that  home  of  death. 

The  voice  of  yeam. 

But  again  it  passed  on  the  passing  breeze, 

The  voice  of  years : 
And  it  spoke  of  a  God,  who  watched  us  here. 
Who  heard  the  sigh,  and  who  saw  the  tear; 
And  it  spoke  of  mercy,  and  not  of  wo ; 
There  was  love  and  hope  in  its  whispering  loW| 
And  I  listened  to  catch,  on  that  passing  breece. 

The  voice  of  yeorsL 

And  it  spoke  of  a  pain  which  might  not  last^ 

That  voioe  of  years : 
And  it  taught  me  to  think,  that  the  God  who  gave 
The  breath  of  life,  could  wake  from  the  grave; 
And  it  taught  me  to  see  that  this  beautiful  earth. 
Was  not  only  made  to  give  sorrow  birth ; 
And  it  whispered,  that  mercy  must  reign  at  last» 

That  voice  of  yearn 

And  strangely  methought,  as  it  floated  by. 

That  voice  of  years 
Seemed  fraueht  with  a  tone  from  some  higher  sphere, 
It  whispered  around  me,  that  God  was  near; 
He  spoKe  from  the  sunbeam;  He  spoke  from  the 

wave; 
He  spoke  from  the  ruin ;  He  spoke  from  the  grave; 
Twos  the  voice  of  God,  as  it  ilonted  by. 

That  voice  o^  yearsi 

ooBirmLU  AHV  aKAOOari. 
[AetllL    BceiMl.] 
Ortteeku9. 
Wolves  breed  not  lambs,  nor  can  the  lioness 
Rear  fawns  among  her  litter.     You  but  chide 
The  spirit,  mother,  which  is  bom  fix>m  you. 

Curb  it,  my  son  ;  and  wntch  against  ambition  t 
Half  demon  and  half  god,  she  oft  misleads 
With  the  bold  face  of  virtue.    I  know  well 
The  breath  of  discontent  is  loud  in  Rome ; 
And  a  hoarse  murmuring  vengeance  smoolden  there 
Against  the  tyrannous  rule  which,  iron  shod. 
Doth  tmmple  out  man's  lifei    The  crisis  oomes , 
But  oh !  beware  my  son,  how  you  shall  Ibree  it  I 

GracekuM. 
Nay,  let  it  come,  that  dreaded  day  of  doom, 
When  by  the  audit  of  his  cruel  wrongs 
Heaped  by  the  rich  oppressor  on  the  crowd 
Of  Btru^ling  victims,  ne  must  stand*  condemned 
To  v^mit  fottl)  the  ill-got  gains  which  gorge 
His  luzory  to  repletion.    Let  it  come  t 
The  world  ean  sleep  no  longer.    Reason  wokea 
To  know  man's  rights^  and  forward  progress  potnta. 
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Bv  FMion  lad,  And  peoeefal  wisdom  tmned, 

JdL  progrcM  is  for  good.     But  the  deep  onne 

Of  ble^tnc  notioDe  follows  in  the  track 

Of  mad  ambition,  which  doth  cheat  itself 

To  find  a  ^lory  in  its  lost  of  rule  ; 

Which  piling  prirate  ill  on  public  wrong, 

Beneath  the  garb  of  patriotism  hides 

Its  large-mawed  oravingB ;  and  would  thooghtleos 

plunge 
To  every  change,  however  riot  waits, 
With  fend  intestine,  by  mad  uproar  driven, 
Aod  red-eyed  nuirder,  to  reproach  the  deed. 
Death  in  its 'direst  Ibnns  doth  wait  on  such. 

Oraeekug. 

Man  lives  to  die,  and  there's  no  better  way 
To  let  the  shackled  spirit  find  its  freedom 
•  Than  in  a  glorious  combat  'gainst  oppression. 
I  would  not  grudge  the  breath  lost  m  the  strngglcL 

O^meUa. 

Kor  I,  when  duty  oall&     I  am  content, 
May  but  m^  son  prove  worthy  of  the  crisis; 
Not  shrinkuif^  from  tlie  trial,  nor  yet  leaping 
Beyond  the  marked  outline  of  licensed  right; 
Curbing  his  passionB  to  his  duty's  rule ; 
Giving  nis  eountry  all, — ^life,  fortune,  fiune. 
And  only  elntching  back,  with  miser's  eare. 
His  all  untainted  honor.     But  take  heed  f 
The  world  doth  set  itself  on  stilts,  to  wear 
The  eoantenance  of  some  higher,  better  thing. 
Tis  well  to  seek  this  wiselv ;  but  with  haste 
Graspini^  too  high,  like  child  beyond  its  reach 
It  tnps  in  the  aspiring,  and  thus  falls 
To  lowlier  condition.     Rashness  drags 
Remorse  and  darkest  evil  in  her  train. 
Pause,  ere  the  crv  of  suffering  pleads  to  Heaven 
Against  this  fearful  mockery  of  right ; 
This  license  wild,  which  smothers  liberty 
While  feigning  to  embrace  it 

OraecAu*. 

Thought  fSsntasUo 
l>oth  drapery  evil  thus  with  unsketched  ilU 
No  heart-sick  maid  nor  dream-struck  boy  am  I 
To  scare  myself  with  these.     There's  that  in  man 
Doth  long  to  rise  by  nature.     Ever  he 
Coaching  in  lethargy,  doth  wrong  himseUl 

Most  troe  and  roorei    I  reverence  human  mind ; 
And  with  a  mingled  love  and  pride  I  kneel 
To  nature's  inborn  majesty  in  man. 
But  as  I  reverence,  therefore  would  I  lend 


My  feeble  aid,  this  mighty  power  to  lead 

To  its  true  sam  and  end.     Most  often  tis  - 

When  crowds  do  wander  wide  of  right,  and  fall 

To  foal  mtsuM  of  highest  purposes. 

The  madness  of  their  leaders  drags  them  on. 

I  woald  not  check  aspiring,  justly  poised ; 

Bat  rather  bid  you  "  on" — where  hght  is  clear 

And  your  track  plainly  marked.     I  scorn  the  slang 

Of  ••  preedy  populace,    and  "  dirty  crowd," 

Nor  slander  thus  the  nature  which  I  bear. 

Men  in  the  aggregate  not  therefore  cease 

Still  to  be  men ;  and  where  untaught  they  ftU, 

H  ia  A  noble  duty,  to  awake 

Ths  heart  of  truth,  that  slnmbers  in  them  stiE 

It  is  A  glorious  sight  to  rouse  the  soul. 

The  r«uotiing  he»irt  that  in  a  nation  sleeps  I 

And  Wisdom  is  a  laggard  at  her  task 

When  bnt  in  closet  speculations  tmling 

She  doth  forget  to  share  her  thought  abroad 

And  make  mankind  her  heir. 


HEKBT  JUNIUS  NOTT 

Was  the  son  of  the  Hon.  Abroni  Nott  (a  distin- 
guiahed  judge  of  the  South  Carolina  Bench),  and 
was  born  on  the  borders  of  Pocolet  river,  Union 
District,  South  Carolina,  November  4tli,  1797. 
At  a  very  early  age  he  showed  great  fondness  for 
poetry  and  old  songs,  reciting  endless  collections 
of  verses,  hymns,  and  corn-shucking  catches.  In 
1806  his  &ther  removed  to  ColambiOf  where,  at 
the  "South  Carolina  College,"  young  Nott  was 
educated.  While  at  college  he  was  by  no  means 
distinguished  for  atteiitiou  to  the  regular  course 
of  studies,  yet  few  boys  of  his  class  hod  a  higher 
reputation  for  talents  or  acquirements.  He  read 
much  and  never  forgot  anything.  In  1818  he 
oame  to  the  Bar  in  Colambio,  where  he  s(K>n  ac* 
quired  a  high  standing  and  a  good  practice.  This 
was  in  competition  with  a  Bar  distinguished  for 
many  years  for  its  al^ility  and  learning.  While 
engaged  in  the  practice  of  the  law  Mr.  Nott,  in 
conjnnction  with  his  intimate  friend  D.  J.  M^Cord, 
published  two  volumes  of  Law  Reports. 

In  1821  preferring  the  pursuits  of  literature  to 
the  law,  Mr.  Nott  abandoned  his  profession  and 
took  up  his  abode  in  France  and  Holland,  the  bet- 
ter to  pursue  his  studies.  Before  his  return,  the 
professorship  qf  Belles  Lettres  was  established  in 
the  College  of  South  Carolina,  and  he  was  elected^ 
while  still  absent  in  Europe,  to  fill  this  position. 
On  his  return,  about  January,  1824,  ne  com- 
menced the  fulfilment  of  its  duties.  His  extensive 
reading,  wonderful  memory,  and  fooilitv  of  quota- 
tion, united'^vith  a  sprightly  mind,  ready  wit,  and 
amiable  temper,  rendered  him  an  exceedingly 
popular  lecturer. 

A  few  years  before  his  death  Mr.  Nott  pub- 
lished in  1834  two  volumes  of  tales  called  Ifatel- 
letUs  of  a  Trateller;  or,  Oddi  and  End$  from 
the  KnapMch  of  Thoma$  Singularity^  Journeyman 
Printer.  These  are  taken  from  life  (many  of  the 
incidents  being  at  the  time  well  known  about  Co- 
lumbia), and  exhibit  in  a  style  of  much  humor, 
the  happy  fiiculty  possessed  by  Mr.  Nott  of  catch- 
ing every  odd  trait  of  character  that  presented 
itself.  This  pecnliarity,  with  his  various  acquire- 
ments  and  accomplishments,  rendered  him  a  most 
^  agreeable  companion. 

Prof.  Nott  was  a  good  Greek  and  Latin  scholar, 
as  well  as  master  of  several  modem  languages. 
While  in  Holland  he  met  Prof.  Gaisford  of  Oxford, 
for  whom  he  contracted  a  high  esteem,  which 
was  we  presume  mutual. 

Mr.  Nott  wrote  several  articles  for  the  "  South- 
ern Quarterly,*'  of  which  we  are  enabled  to  men- 
tion the  following: — ^Life  of  Wyttenbach^  May, 
1828;  Life  of  Erasmus,  February,  1^20;  Paul 
Louis  Courier,  February,  1830 ;  Woolrych's  Life 
of  Judge  Jeflfrey,  August,  1831;  D'Agnessean, 
February,  1882.  These*with  a  MS.  novel  (a  pi- 
rate story  founded  upon  historical  events  in  the 
history  of  South  Carolina)  left  at  his  death,  and 
which  has  never  been  published,  are  all  that  we 
bave  of  his  literarv  productions. 

Mr.  Nott  and  his  wife  were  lost  in  the  wreck 
of  the  unfortunate  steamer  *^  The  Homo  '*  off  the 
coast  of  North  Carolina  13th  Oct  1837,  leaving 
an  only  daughter,  now  Mrs.  W.  McKenzie  Parker 
of  St  Andrews,  S.  C.  We  have  been  told  by  eye-, 
witnesses  of  the  fearful  tragedy  of  the  wreck  in 
which  he  perished,  that  Mr.  Nott  might  ea^iily 
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havo  eavetl  himself,  bnt,  with  generous  devotion 
refasing  to  separate  fh>m  hid  >vife,  he  perished 
with  her.  Ko  one  in  the  commanityin  which  he 
dwelt  was  ever  more  beloved,  and  none  could 
have  been  more  deeply  regretted. 

As  a  specnnen  of  Jiis  writing  we  extract  the 
character  of  Mr.  Ilnnt,  from  the  story  of  Thomas 
Singularity.* 

Though  in  all  cases  a  pmdent,  gain-saving  kind  of 
a  man,  Mr.  Hmit^s  bowels  for  once  yearued  with 
pity,  and  he  pleaded  with  bis  spouse  that,  inasmuch 
as  their  marriage-bed  xras  barren,  they  should  at 
least  give  the  little  unfortunate  a  domicil  till  they 
could  make  due  perquisition  about  it.  This  request 
was  proposed  in  a  singularly  bland  tone,  but  with 
that  peculiar  propriety  and  force  of  emphasis  he  was 
wont  to  use  when  he  might  not  be  gainsaid. 

From  day  to  day  the  foundling  increased  in  the 
affection  of  nis  protector,  to  whom,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  he  exhibited  a  prodigious  likeness.  This  was 
enough,  in  the  present  generation,  to  excite  the  sur- 
mises and  gibes  of  wicked  fancies  and  slanderous 
tongues,  although  it  was  well  known  that  Zephanioh 
came  from  the  land  of  steady  habits,  and  was  then 
a  burning  and  a  shining  light  of  orthodox  fiuth. 
True  it  was,  that  "  in  life's  merry  morn"  he  had  cut 
his  gambols  as  wildly  as  an  ass's  colt,  but  he  had 
long  ago  eschewed  his  youthful  follies,  and  especially 
since  entering  the  holy  bands  of  wedlock,  hod  been 
of  staid,  I  had  almost  said  of  saintly,  demeanor. 
He  was  regular  every  Sunday,  or,  as  he  always 
termed  it,  Sabbath,  in  attending  morning  and  eve- 
ning service,  at  the  latter  of  wliich,  of  a  verity,  he 
generally  took  a  comfortable  snooze  ;-*belonged  to 
the  Tract  Society,  Missionary  Society,  Peace  Society, 
Temperance  Society,  Abolition  Society,  and  the  So- 
ciety for  the  Promotion  of  Psalmody,  whereof  he 
led  the  bosSb  But  as  the  bard  of  Avon  has  said  or 
sang,  **  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as  snow, 
thou  shnlt  not  escape  calumny" — various  young  men 
that  prowled  about  when  honest  people  should  be  at 
home  abed  and  asleep,  intimateo,  in  what  might  be 
called  Irish  hints,  that  they  hod  espied  the  worthy 
Mr.  Hunt  at  irregular  places  and  at  irregular  horn's. 
The  censorious,  too,  bad  expressed  their  suspicions 
that  as  his  helpmate  was  a  good  ten  years  older  than 
himself,  and  had  brought  a  substantial  dowry,  his 
match  had  proceeded  more  from  a  love  of  filthy 
lucre  than  from  that  etherial  flame  which  warmed 
the  bosom  of  chivalry  or  inspired  the  lay  of  the  * 
troubadour.  The  perfect "  counterfeit  presentment" 
that  the  foundling  exhibited  to  the  honest  man,  was 
a  constant  theme  with  those  who  wished  to  bring 
him  to  shame,  and  was  eventually  whispered  by 
some  kind  friend  into  the  ears  of  Ins  spouse.  Now 
although  she  had  a  ''pretty  consideraole"  belief  in 
Zephaiiiah's  marital  fnith  and  seraphic  piety,  still  it 
must  be  confessed  that  she  was  but  a  woman,  and 
the  monster,  whom  poets  portray  as  green-eyed, 
communicated  a  beryl  tin^e  to  the  cat-like  visual 
ray  of  Mrsi  Hunt,  that  raoidly  assumed  the  deepest 
hue  of  the  emerald.  She  boldly  upbraided  her  nus- 
band  for  contaminating  the  sanctuary  of  married 
life  with  the  unholy  fruits  of  his  wayward  propen- 
sities, and  required  that  the  bantling  shoula  forth- 
with be  sent  a-packing,  as  one  roof  could  no  loneer 
cover  both  of  them.  Mr.  Hunt,  after  expressing 
some  astonishment  at  this  outrageous  and  unmerited 
attack,  replied  with  marvellous  mildness  and  compo- 
sure that,  as  for  turning  out  of  doors  a  helpless  m- 
fanty  cast,  ns  it  were,  by  Providence  under  his  pro- 
tection, he  could  not  and  would  not  do  it;  but  that 
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as  for  her  staying  under  the  same  roof  he,  as  a  Chri^ 
tian,  did  not  think  himself  anthoriaed  to  employ  ut 
compulsion  over  one  he  had  ever  considered  his 
eoual,  and  that  therefore  she  was  at  liberty  to  vf, 
wnen  and  where  to  her  seemed  meet.    Upon  toit 
she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  calling  him  a  end, 
perjured  man,  with  many  other  such  endearins  epi- 
thets, accompanied  by  loud  screams  and  violent  kicka 
As  I  have  before  noticed,  he  was  a  man  of  woi^ 
drously  composed  temperament,  and  not  liking  scenei 
of  this  kino,  he  slipped  off  easily  into  the  shop, 
where  he  drank  a  pint  of  Philadelphia  beer,  quau- 
fled  with  a  ^ill  of  New  England  rum,  then  pnttiog 
a  quid  of  pigtail  tobacco  in  his  mouth,  he  Did  his 
clerk  to  keep  a  tight  eye  on  the  shop,  and  walked 
off  to  attena  a  meeting  of  the  Magaalen  Society. 
Meanwhile  the  afflicted  fair  one,  st^lthily  opening 
an  eye,  perceived  that  she  was  alone;  and  foreseeing 
that  notning  was  to  be  gained  by  a  ftarther  contei^  • 
got  up,  wiped  off  her  tears  with  the  -comer  of  her 
apron,  and  made  up  her  mind  to  remain  rather  by 
her  own  cosy  fireside,  than  to  run  the  risk  of  goins 
further  and  faring  worsa     Tet  for  a  long  tract  of 
time  she  continued  in  the  dumps,  and  poured  forth 
her  sorrows  to  the  neighboring  {(oeslps,  by  all  of 
whom  her  lord  and  master  was  vilipended  as  a  bar* 
barons  husband  and  most  salacious  old  heathen. 
He  perhaps  thinking,  according  to  the  proverb,  that 
the  least  said  is  soonest  mended,  held  "  the  noiseless 
tenor  of  his  way,"  with  as  much  eomposnre  ns  a 
veteran  porker  amid  the  impotent  attacks  of  a  nest 
of  hornets,  until,  persuaded  by  his  sober  carriage, 
one  half  of  his  enemies  began  to  doubt,  and  uie 
other,  turning  fairly  round,  declared  his  wife  a  jea- 
lous, weak-minded  oody,  and  him  an  injured  saint 

STEPHEN  OLnr, 

The  President  of  the  Wedeyan  Univeraty,  was 
bom  in  Leicet^ter,  Vermont,  Mnrch  2,  1797,  of  a 
family  which  first  settled  in  Rhode  Island  in  1678. 
His  father,  Henry  Olin,  who  attained  the  dignity 
of  judge  of  the  Supreme  Court  in  Vermont,  was 
a  man  of  force  of  character  and  of  genuine  hu- 
mor. He  directed  his  son^s  education,  and  inspired 
it  with  his  own  vigorous  example.  At  seventeen 
Stephen  taught  a  village  school,  then  entered  a 
lawyer^s  ofiioe  at  Middlebury,  from  which  he 
transferred  himself  to  the  College  at  that  place, 
where  he  completed  his  course  in  1820.  In  his 
twenty-fourth  year,  while  engaged  as  a  teacher  in 
a  newly  founded  seminary  in  South  Carolina,  he 
became  a  Methodist  preacher.    In  1826  he  be- 
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came  Professor  of  Belles  Lettres  In  Franklin  Col- 
lege at  Athens  in  Georgia,  and  in  1882  President 
of  a  Methodist  institution,  the  Randolph  Maoon 
College  in  Virginia,  in  which  he  undertook  the 
departments  of  Mental  and  Moral  Science,  Bellea 
Lettres,  and  Political  Philosophy.  In  1 887,  driven 
thither  by  ill  health,  he  visited  Europe  and  the 
East,  on  a  protracted  journey  of  several  yearn; 
and,  on  his  return,  published  in  1848  hb  trmtU 
in  Egypt,  Arabia  Petrma,  and  the  Holy  Land. 
His  last  post  of  duty,  varied  by  another  visit  to 
Europe,  during  which  he  was  delegate  to  the 
Evangelioal  Alliance  in  London  in  1846,  was  the 
Preeidency  of  the  Wesleyan  University  in  Middle- 
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town,  Connectioot    He  died  August  16, 1851,  at 
tbe  age  of  fifty-foor. 

Be^des  the  book  of  travels  alluded  to,  he  pnb- 
fished  a  series  of  Sennons  and  Lectures  and  Ad- 
dre»es,  which  were  collected  in  a  posthumous 
publication  of  his  works  by  the  Harpers  in  1862. 
A  large  collection  of  his  coiTcspondence  was  also 
published  in  his  Lift  and  Letten  in  1863,  two  vo- 
lumes of  Memoirs  cora[)osed  of  the  joint  contribu- 
tions of  Dr.  McClintock,  the  able  editor  of  the 
Methodist  Quarterly  Review,  Dr.  Holdich,  and 
other  faithfol  friends. 

The  aoademio  discourses  of  Dr.  Clin  disdoee  a 
well  trained  mind,  seeking  constantly  for  the 
principle  to  test  the  fact,  and  insisting  upon  the 
development  of  mental  discipline  before  the  mere 
accumulation  of  knowledge.  He  was  a  eound 
conservative  in  the  cause  of  education,  distrusting 
many  of  the  pretentious  expedients  of  the  day. 
He  appreciated  the  study  of  the  chissics  in  a 
course  of  instruction.  His  religious  discourses 
were  of  a  practical  character,  and  maintain  a  high 
rank  in  Oliristian  precept  His  character  and 
teachings  gave  him, great  influence  with  his  stu- 
dent). 

In  person  Dr.  Olin  wa?  over  six  feet  in  height, 
of  a  lan[e  frame  and  broad  shoulders,  and  a  nne 
head.  His  voice  was  of  great  |x>wer  and  com- 
pass, while  his  gestures  were  stiff  and  con- 
strained. 

KATnAHINE  AUOUBTA  WABR 

Tins  lady,  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Rhodes  of  Qnincy, 
ILiss.,  and  wife  of  Ohai'les  A.  Ware,  of  tlic  Navy, 
is  the  author  of  a  volume  entitled  Power  of  the 
PamonA,  and  other  Poems^  published  by  Pickering 
in  London  in  1812.  She  was  burn  in  1797,  was 
married  in  1819,  wrote  occasional  poems  for  the 
papers,  edited  The  Bnoer  of  Taete  in  Boston,  and 
visiting  Europe  in  1^39  died  at  Paris  in  18^3. 
She  was  a  rdative  of  Robert  Treat  Paine,  and  at 
the  age  of  fifteen  wrote  somo  verses  on  his 
death. 

TCHCB  or  TBX  BKAKNIiL 

There  is  a  voioe  in  tlie  western  breeze, 
Ab  it  floats  o'er  Spring's  young  roses, 
Or  sighs  among  tlie  blossoming  trees, 
Where  tlie  spirit  of  love  reposes. 
It  tells  of  tlie  joys  of  the  pure  and  young, 
Eer  they  wander  life's  'wiidering  paths  among. 

There  is  a  voice  in  the  Summer  gale, 

Which  breathes  among  regions  of  hloom, 
Or  murminrs  soft  through  the  dewy  vale. 
In  moonUgbt's  tender  gloom. 
It  teUs  of  hopei  unblighted  yet» 
And  of  hours  the  suul  can  ne'er  forget 

Hiere  is  a  voice  in  the  Autumn  blast, 

That  wafts  the  fUling  leaf. 
When  the  glowins  scene  is  fading  fust, 
For  the  hour  of  bloom  is  brief; 
It  tells  of  life— of  its  sure  deeay, 
And  of  earthly  spleiidors  that  pass  away 

Hiere  is  a  voice  in  the  wintry  storm, 

For  the  blasting  spirit  is  tliere, 
Sweeping  o'er  every  vernal  charm. 
O'er  all  that  was  bright  and  fair ; 
It  tells  of  death,  as  it  moans  around, 
And  the  desolate  hall  retoros  the  sound 


And  there's  a  voice — a  small,  still  voice, 

That  comes  when  the  storm  is  po^t ; 
It  bids  the  Buffierer's  heart  rejoice, 
In  the  haven  of  peace  at  lastl 
It  tells  of  joys  beyond  the  grave. 
And  of  Him  who  died  a  world  to  save. 

NATHANIEL  OBEENE. 

Nathanisi.  Greene  was  bom  at  Boscawen,  N.H., 
May  20,  1797.  By  the  death  of  his  father,  a 
lawyer  of  the  town,  he  was  thrown  at  the  age  of 
ten  on  his  own  exertions,  and  at  flrst  found  occu- 
pation in  a  country  store.  The  perusal  of  the 
autobiography  of  Franklin  inspired  him  with  the 
desire  to  become  an  editor,  which  led  him,  when 
Isaac  Hill  established  the  New  Hampehire  Par 
triot  at  Oonoord,  to  offer  himself  as  an  apprentice 
in  the  printing-office.  This  he  did  on  tne  fourth 
of  Julv  of  that  year,  and  was  accepted.  He  re- 
mained two  years  in  this  mechanical  pursuit, 
when,  at  the  early  age  of  fifteen,  he  was  placed  in 
charge,  as  editor,  of  the  Concord  Gatette,  of  which 
he  was  the  sole  conductor  till  1814,  when  he  be- 
came engaged  on  the  New  Hdmp$hire  Oaaette^  at 
Portsmonth.  In  1816  he  removed  to  Haverhill, 
M&ss.,  and  edited  the  Gazette  at  that  place.  With 
this  Juvenile  experience  he  started  a  new  Demo- 
cratic Journal,  The  Buex  Patriot^  on  his  own  ac- 
count, in  1817,  which  he  continned  tfU  he  com- 
menced The  Boston  Statesman  in  1821,  a  paper 
which,  as  it  grew  from  a  semi-weekly  to  a  tri- 
weekly and  diuly,  vigorously  supported  the  De- 
mocratic policy  and  the  election  of  General 
Jackson.  In  1829  he  became  postmaster  of  Bos- 
ton, and  disposed  of  his  newspaper  interest  to  his 
brother,  the  present  able  and  witty  ediior  of  the 
Boston  Post,  Mr.  Charles  G.  Greene. 

Besides  his  writings  as  editor,  Mr.  Greene  has 
employed  the  leisure  of  official  life  in  the  prep»> 
ration  of  several  works,  chiefly  versions  from  the 
Grerman  of  nopuhir  tales.  His  tales  and  sketches 
translated  from  the  Italian,  Genuan,  and  Frenoh^ 
appeared  in  Boston  in  1848. 

BOBEBT  B.  COFFIN, 

The  self-stvled  "  Boston  Bard,"  was  a  native  of 
the  state  of  Mai  ne.  He  served  his  apprenticeship 
as  a  printer  in  Newburyport ;  worked  on  news- 
papers in  Boston,  New  York,  and  Philadelphia, 
and  illuminated  their  poet*s  corner  with  his 
verses.  A  number  of  theic  were  collected  in  a 
volume  entitled  the  Oriental  Harp,  Poems  of  the 
Boston  Bard,  with  a  stiff  portrait  of  the  author, 
in  a  Byronically  disposed  shirt  collar.  The  con- 
tent?  are  as  varied  as  the  productions  of  news- 
ptper  laureates  are  apt  to  be.  Anything  will  in- 
spire their  ever-ready  muse.  The  bjird  lying 
awake  at  night,  hears  ^^  Yankee  Doodle  "  in  the 
strejt — 

To  arms,  to  arms  I  I  waking,  cried; 

To  arms!  the  foe  is  nigh. 
A  cratch  1  a  hatchet  t  shovel !  spade  1 

On ;  death  or  victory. 

"  Presenting  a  lady  with  a  cake  of  soap,"  in  itself 
a  somewhat  questionable  liberty,  seems  to  be  made 
doubly  so  by  the  lecture  which  accompanies  it, 
the  moral  as  well  as  material  alkali,  ihe  occa- 
sion is  ^  improved"  after  the  manner  of  Erikine*^ 
*^  Smoking  spiritualized." 
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The  sparkling  gem  of  Indurfi  mines 

Docs  not  its  valvb  lose, 
Though  on  the  robes  of  sluts  it  shines, 

Or  decks  the  beggar's  clothes. 

•        •«•*• 

And  lady,  when  this  cake  you  press, 

Your  snowy  hands  between, 
And  mark  the  bubble's  varied  dress 

Of  axnre,  gold,  and  green ; 
Then,  lady,  think  that  bubble,  brief, 

Of  life  an  emblem  true ; 
Man's  but  a  bubble  on  the  leaf, 

Thai  breaks  e'en  at  the  view. 

His  Tnuse  is  ready  to  greet  all  comers,  from 
the  ^  Mouiie  which  took  lodgings  with  the  author 
in  a  public  house,  near  the  Park,  New  York," 

Ply  not,  poor  trembler,  from  my  bed, 

Beside  me  safely  rest; 
For  here  no  murderous  snare  is  spread, 

Ko  foe  may  here  molest, 

np  to  General  La  Fayette.  Christmas  and  the 
Fourth  of  July  are  of  oonrse  celebrated,  nor  is 
the  "  First  of  May  in  New  York"  neglected,  as 
B  stanza  or  two  of  a  comic  song,  "  sung  with  ap- 
plause at  Chatham  Garden,"  rattles  off  like  the 
neterogeneoos  laden  carts  in  active  motion  on 
that  day.  , 

First  of  May— clenr  the  way  I 
Baskets,  barrows,  trundles ; 

Take  good  care-— mind  the  ware  I 
Betty,  Where's  the  bundles! 

Pots  and  kettles,  broken  victuals. 
Feather  beds,  plaster  heads. 
Looking-glasses,  torn  matrasses. 
Spoons  and  ladles,  babies'  cradles. 
Cups  and  saucers,  salts  and  castors, 

Hurry  scurry — grave  and  eav, 

AH  must  trudge  the  first  of  May. 

^^  A  Large  Nose  and  an  Old  Coat^*  show  that 
•the  Avriter  did  not  disdain  famUiar  themes,  while 
an  ^^  Ode  to  Geniu&  sugsested  by  the  present 
unhappy  condition  oi  the  Boston  Babd,  an  emi- 
nent poet  of  this  country,"  stands  in  evidence 
that  tne  bard  held  the  poetaster^s  nsoal  estimate 
of  hispowers. 

Coffin  was  at  one  period  of  his  life  a  sailor,  or, 
to  use  his  own  expression,  '^  a  Marine  Bachelor." 
He  died  at  Bowley,  Mass.,  in  May,  1827,  at  the 
early  age  of  thirty. 

The  following  song  would  do  honor  to  a  poet 
of  fox  higher  pretensions, 

BOVO. 

Love,  the  leaves  are  falling  round  thee ; 

AH  the  forest  trees  are  bare ; 
Winter's  snow  will  soon  surround  thee. 
Soon  will  frost  thy  raven  hair : 

Then  say  witn  me. 

Love,  wiU  thou  flee, 
Nor  wait  to  hear  sad  autumn's  prayer ; 

•For  winter  rude 

Will  soon  intrude, 
Nor  aught  of  summer's  blushing  beauties  spare. 

Love,  the  rose  lies  withering  by  thee. 

And  the  lily  blooms  no  more ; 
Nature's  charms  will  quickly  fly  thee. 
Chilling  rains  around  thee  pour : 
Oh,  then  with  me, 
Love,  wilt  thou  flee. 


Bre  whiriing  tempests  round  tiiee  ro«r» 

And  winter  dread 

Shall  frost  thy  head, 
And  all  thy  raven  ruglets  silver  o'erf 

Love,  the  moon  is  shining  for  thee ; 

All  the  lamps  of  heaven  are  bright ; 
Holy  spirits  glide  before  thee, 
IJrginff  on  thy  tardy  flight 

Then  say,  with  me. 

Love,  wilt  thou  flee. 
Nor  wait  the  sun's  returning  light  f 

Time's  finger,  rude, 

WiU  soon  intrude 
Relentless,  all  thy  blushing  beanties  blight 

Love,  the  flowers  no  longer  greet  thee. 

All  their  lovely  hues  are  fled ; 
No  more  the  violet  fringe  to  meet  thee, 
Xilting  slow  its  modest  head: 

Then  say,  with  me. 

Love,  wilt  thou  flee. 
And  leave  this  darkling  desert  dread. 

And  seek  a  clime. 

Of  joy  sublime. 
Where  fibdeless  flowers  a  lasting  fragrance  shedf 

N.  L  FROTHINQHAM. 

Nathaniel  Lanodox  Fbothinohaic  was  bom 
at  Boston  July  23,  1798.  Aiter  a  preparation 
for  college  at  the  public  schools  of  that  city, 
he  entered  Harvard,  where  he  completed  fciis 
course  in  1811.  He  next  became  an  assistant 
teacher  in  the  Boston  Latin  school,  and  after* 
wards  a  private  tutor  in  the  family  of  Mr.  Lyman 
of  Waltham.  In  1812,  when  only  nineteen,  he 
was  appointed  instructor  of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory 
at  Harvard,  being  the  first  incumbent  of  the 
office.  He  pursued  theological  studies  at  the 
same  time,  and  on  the  16th  of  March,  1815,  was 
ordained  pastor  of  the  First  Chnrch  in  Boston ; 
a  charge  which  he  retained  until  1850,  when  he 
resigned  in  consequence  of  ill  health. 

Dr.  Frothingham  is  the  author  of  from  forty  to  # 
fifVy  sermons  and  addresses,  publislied  in  separate 
fonns,*  and  of  a  volume,  Sermons  in  the  order  of  • 
a  Twelvemonth,  none  of  which  had  previouuy 
appeared.  He  has  also  contributed  numerous 
prose  articles  to  various  reli^ous  periodicals. 
His  poeticAl  career  was  commenced  by  the  de- 
livery of  a  poem  in  the  junior  year  of  his  col- 


*  The  followlfiff  list  iDOlndes  roost  of  these  prodactlons  :— 
On  the  Death  or  Dr.  Joseph  McKean :  181S.  Artillerr  Eleo- 
tion  Sermon :  1825,  On  the  Death  of  President  John  Adams: 
ISSfi.  Plea  against  Religious  Controyersy  :  1889.  Tenna  of 
Acoeptanoe  with  God:  18S9.  Centennial  Sermon  on  Two 
Hnndied  Years  Ago :  ISSa  Signs  in  the  San ;  On  tt^  tcnt^ 
Eclipse  of  February  IS:  1881.  Barabhas  preferred:  ISSSl 
Centennbil  Sermod  of  the  Thuradav  Lecture  :  1888.  On  the 
Death  of  Lafayette :  1884^  Twentieth  Anniversary  of  mr  Or- 
dination :  188&    On  the  Death  of  J.  O.  SUvenson,  M.D. : 

1885.  At  the  Installation  of  Rct.  Wm.  P.  Lunt,  at  Qaincy : 

1886.  At  the  Ordination  of  Mr.  Edgar  Bncklngham :  ISM. 
The  Bnfllan  Beleased:  1B86.  The  Chamber  of  Imagery: 
188&  Duties  of  Hard  Times :  1887.  On  the  Death  of  Joseph 
P.  Bradlee :  1888.  All  Saints*  Day :  1640.  The  New  Idolatry : 
1840.  The  Solemn  Week :  1841.  Death  of  Dr.  T.  M.  llarrls, 
and  of  Hon.  Dsniel  Sargent :  1848.  The  Believer's  Rest : 
1848.  On  the  Death  of  Rev.  Dr.  Greenwood :  1848.  The 
Duty  of  the  Cltlsen  to  the  Law :  1844.  Address  to  the  Alumni 
of  the  Theological  School :  1844  Deism  or  Christianity  t  Four 
Disoonrses:  1846.  Ordination  of  O.  Frothinirham;  1S47.  Fn- 
neral  of  Rev.  Dr.  Thomas  Gray  :  1847.  A  Fast  Sermoti — ^Na- 
tional Sins:  1847.  Paradoxes  in  the  Lord's  Supmr :  184a. 
A  Fast  Sermon  ;  God  among  the  Nations :  1848.  watar  into 
the  City  of  Boston  :  1848.  Salvation  through  the  Jews :  180a 
Death  of  Hon.  P.  0.  Brooks:  1849.  Gold  :  1849.  Sermon  oa 
resigning  my  Ministry:  1860.  Great  Men;  Washington^ 
BlrUt-Day:  1860.    Days  of  MonnUng  mnat  end :  ISfiSb 
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\j^  ooorse,  at  the  inan^raUon  of  President  Kiric* 
Iiuid,  which  btu  never  been  published,  but  is 
iftill  remembered  with  lavor  by  its  auditors.  He 
lias  flinoe  contributed  several  occasional  poems 
of  great  beauty  to  the  magazines,  written  nume- 
roQS  hymns,  which  hold  a  place  in  the  collections, 
and  translated  various  specimens  of  the  mo- 
dern German  poets.  A  collection  of  these,  with 
the  title  MetruuU  PUceSy  Translated  and  Origi- 
naU  is  now  in  press. 

0  God,  whose  presence  glows  in  sU 

Within,  around  as,  and  above  I 
Thy  word  we  bless,  thy  name  we  call. 

Whose  word  is  Truth,  whose  name  is  Love. 

That  truth  be  with  the  heart  believed 

Of  all  who  seek  this  sacred  place ; 
With  power  proclaimed,  in  peace  received,-^ 

Our  spirit's  light,  thy  Spirit*s  grace. 

That  love  its  holy  influence  pour, 
To  keep  us  meek  and  make  us  free. 

And  throw  its  binding  blessing  more 
Round  each  with  im,  and  aU  with  thee. 

Send  down  its  angcl  to  our  side, — 

Send  in  its  ealtn  upon  the  breast ; 
For  we  would  know  no  other  guide. 

And  we  can  need  no  other  rest 

IBB  MC  ULUr  ASTLUM,  BOimTXLLa,  MASS. 

0  House  of  Sorrows  1     How  thy  doiaei 
Swell  on  the  sight,  but  crowd  the  heart ; 

While  pensive  fancy  walks  thy  rooms, 
And  shrinking  Memory  minds  me  what  thou  art! 

A  rich  gay  mansion  once  wert  thou ; 

And  he  who  built  it  chose  its  site 
On  that  hill's  proud  but  ffenUe  brow. 

For  an  abode  of  8plen<£»r  and  delight 

Years,  pains,  and  cost  have  reared  it  high, 

The  stately  pile  we  now  survey; 
Grander  than  ever  to  the  eye ; — 

But  all  its  fireside  pleasures — where  are  they  f 

A  stranger  might  suppose  the  spot 
Some  sent  of  learning,  shrine  of  thought  ;-^ 

Ah !  here  alone  Mind  npens  not. 
And  nothing  reasons,  nothing  can  be  taught 

Or  he  might  deem  thee  a  retreat 

For  the  poor  body's  need  and  ail ; 
When  sudden  injuries  stab  and  beat. 

Or  in  slow  waste  its  inward  forces  faiL 

Ah,  heavier  hurts  and  wastes  are  here ! 

The  ruling  brain  distempered  lies. 
When  Mind  flie4  reeling  from  its  sphere. 

Life,  health,  aye,  mirth  itself,  are  mockeries 

O  Hoose  of  Sorrows  I    Sorer  shocks 

Than  can  our  frame  or  lot  befall 
Are  hid  behind  thy  jealous  locks ; 

Man*8  Tlkought  au'iufant,  and  his  Will  a  thralL 

Tlte  mental,  moral,  bodily  parts. 
So  nicely  separate,  strangely  blent, 

Fly  on  each  other  in  mad  starts, 
Or  sink  together,  wildered  nil  and  spent 

T!ie  sick — but  with  fantastic  dreams! 

The  sick — ^but  from  their  uncontrol  I 
Poor,  poor  humanity  I     What  themes 

Of  grief  and  wonder  for  the  musing  sonl! 

Friends  have  I  seen  from  frco,  bright  life 

Into  thy  drear  confinement  cast ; 
And  some,  throngh  many  a  weepine  strife, 

Brought  t«i  that  last  resorfc, — the  Tost,  the  last 
vor-  If.  - 17 


O  House  of  Mercy  I    Refuge  kind 
For  Nature's  most  unnatural  state  t 

Place  for  the  absent,  wandering  mind, 
Its  healing  helper  and  its  shdtering  gatel 

What  woes  did  man's  own  cruel  fear 
Once  add  to  his  crazed  brother's  doom  I 

N^lect,  aversion,  tones  severe, 
The  chain,  the  lash,  the  fetid,  living  tomb  I 

And  now,  behold  what  different  hands 
He  lays  on  that  crazed  brother's  he:id  1 

See  how  this  builded  bounty  stands. 
With  scenes  of  beauty  all  around  it  spread. 

Yes,  Love  has  planned  thee.  Love  endowed  ;— 
Ajid  blessing^  on  each  pitying  heart. 

That  from  the  first  its  gifts  bestowed, 

Or  bears  in  t^ee  each  duy  its  healthful  part  >. 

Was  e'er  the  Christ  diviner  seen. 

Than  when  the  wretch  no  force  coulJ  bind — 
The  roving,  raving  Gadarene — 

Sat  at  his  blessed  feet,  and  in  his  perfect  mind  t 

Mr.  Richard  Frotbingham,  Jan.,  the  author  of 
the  thorough  and  valaulle  Hiatory  of  the  Siege 
of  Boston^  is  a  relative  of  Dr.  Frothinghain. 

BOBEBT  WALN. 

RoBEBT  Walx  was  born  in  Philadelphia  in  1797. 
He  received  a  liberal  education,  but  never  engaged 
in  professional  pursuit^.  Uo  published  in  1819 
The  Hermit  in  America  on  a  visit  to  Philadel- 
phia^  one  of  several  imitations  of  an  English 
work  then  popular,  the  Hermit  in  London.  It 
contains  a  scries  of  sketches  on  the  fiishionable 

Eursnits  and  topics  of  city  life,  pleasantly  written, 
ut  without  any  features  of  mark.  In  the  fol- 
lowing year  he  made  a  similar  es^y  in  vene  by 
the  publication  of  American  Bards^  a  Satire.  In 
this  poem  of  nearly  one  thousand  lines  he  renews 
the  leading  aspirants  of  the  day,  praising  Clifiton 
and  D wight  and  condemning  Barlow  and  Hum- 
phreys. Lucius  M.  Sargent  and  Knight  receive 
severe  treatment,  and  the  Backwoodsman  is  dealt 
with  in  like  manner.  In  the  course  of  the  piece 
a  nnmber  of  minor  writers  of  the  ever  renewed 
race  of  poetasters  are  mentioned,  most  of  whom 
have  long  since  been  forgotten.  A  description 
of  a  newspaper  with  the  approaches  of  a  yonth- 
fhl  bard  is  one  of  its  best  passages. 

How  oft,  when  seated  in  our  elbow-chairs, 
Restiiiff  at  eve,  from  dull,  diurnal  cares. 
We  hold  the  daily  chronicles  of  men, 
And  read  their  pages  o'er  and  o*er  again ; 
A  varied  charm  creeps  o*er  the  motley  page, 
Pleasing  alike  to  infancy  and  age ; 
The  Politician  roams  through  every  clime : 
The  Schoolboy  dwells  on  Accidents, — and  Rhyme: 
The  Merchant  harps  on  Bank  stock  and  Exchange, 
As  speculative  notions  widely  range. 
And  humming  all  the  advertisements  o'er, 
His  searr'hing  thoughts,  each  inference  explore ; 
A  secret  trust,  from  rich  storehouses,  grows  ; 
A  list  of  trifles,  doubtful  credit  shows ; 
Still  as  he  reads,  the  air-built  castles  rise. 
While  wealth  and  .Honours  glisten  in  his  eyes : 
Old  Ladies  seek  for  Murders, — ^Fire^Kscapcs ; 
Old  Maids  for  Births,  and  Recipes  and  Rapes. 
Youn^  Belles  o'er  Marrin^es  and  Fashions  ghinee. 
Or  pomt,  in  raptures,  to  some  new  Romance ; 
Old  age  (with  horror)  reads  of  sudden  death; 
The  fop,  of  perfumes  for  the  hair  or  breath. 
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And  aa  be  lisps  the  Tlicspian  Bill  of  Fare, 
Twirls  his  gold-<*haiii,  and  twists  his  whiskered  hair: 
All  own  tlie  charms  thiit  <]ock  the  Daily  News, 
But  uooe  more  wai'mly  thaa  the  youthful  Muse. 

Kiue  tMnes  the  midnight  lamp  has  shed  its  rays 
0*er  that  young  laborer  for  poetic  bays, 
Who  to  the  heights  uf  Piudus  fain  would  climb, 
By  seeking  words  that  jingle  into  rhyme ; 
8ee  how  the  var^'iug  passions  flush  ms  face! — 
The  hasty  stamp ! — ^the  petulnut  grimace  1 — 
His  youthful  brains  are  puzzled  to  afford 
A  rhyme  to  sound  with  some  unlucky  word. 
Till,  by  the  Rhyming  Dictionary's  aid, 
It  finds  a  fellow,  aud  the  verse  is  made ; 
**  For  so  the  rhyme  be  at  the  verse's  end, 
11  o  matter  whither  all  the  rest  does  tend.** 

Kow,  with  a  trembling  step,  he  sdeks  the  door, 
So  often  visited  in  vain  before, 
Whose  horizontal  aperture  invites 
Communications  from  all  scribbling  wights , 
He  stops ;  and  casts  his  timid  eyes  around ; 
Approaclies; — ^footsteps  on  the  pavement  sound 
W  ith  CJirelees  nir,  he  wanders  from  the  scene, 
Till  no  intruding  passengers  are  seen ; 
Again  returns ; — fluttering  with  fears  and  hopes 
He  slides  the  precious  scroll — and  down  it  drops  1 
With  hurried  steps  that  would  outstrip  the  wind. 
And  casting  i^any  a  fearful  glance  behind. 
He  hastens  home  to  seek  the  arms  of  sleep, 
And  dreams  of  quartos,  bound  in  calf  or  sheep. 

Gods !  how  his  anxious  bosom  throbs  and  beats 
To  see  the  newsman  creeping  through  the  streets! 
Vliinks,  as  he  loiters  at  each  patron's  door, 
Whole  ages  passine  in  one  short  half-hour: 
Now,  from  his  tardy  hand  he  grasps  the  news. 
And,  trembling  for  the  honor  of  his  muse, 
Unfolds  the  paper;  with  what  eager  glance 
His  sparkling  eyes  embrace  the  vast  expanse! 
Kow,  more  intent,  he  gazes  on  the  print. 
But  not  one  single  liiiC  of  rhyme  is  in't ! 
The  paper  foils ;  he  cries,  with  many  a  tear, 
My  Goa !  my  Ode  to  Cupid — is  not  nere! 
One  hope  remains ;  he  claims  it  with  a  sigh. 
And  **  Z  to-morrow"  meets  his  dazzled  eye  I 

Wain  published  a  eeoond  volame  of  verse  in 
the  same  year  entitled  Sisyphi  Optts^  or  Touches 
at  the  Times^  with  other  poems^  and  in  1821  The 
Hermit  in  Philadelphia^  a  continuation  of  his 
previous  work,  but  mostly  occupied  With  a  caveat 
against  the  introduction  of  foreign  vices  into  the 
United  States.  He  makes  up  a  formidable  list  of 
wives  sold  at  Smlthfield,  betting  noblemen,  and 
bruised  prizefighters,  as  an  otiSiet  to  the  stories  by 
English  travellers  of  society  in  our  frontier  set- 
tlements. 

We  next  hear  of  our  author  as  the  supercargo 
of  a  vessel,  in  which  capacity  he  made  a  voyage 
to  China,  turning  his  observations  to  account  on 
his  return  by  writing  a  history  of  that  country, 
which  was  published  in  quarto  numbers.  He 
nlso  undertook  the  editorship  of  the  Lives  of  the 
Signers,  after  the  publication  of  the  third  volume, 
and  wn)te  several  of  the  biographies  which  ap- 
peared in  the  subsequent  portion  of  the  Hcries. 
In  1824  he  published  a  Ltfe  of  Lafayette,  In 
addition  to  these  works  he  was  the  author  of  nu- 
merous contributions  to  the  periodicals  of  the 
•day.    He  died  in  1824. 

mnmKO  soxo. 

"Us  the  brenk  of  day,  and  cloudless  weather, 
The  eager  dogs  are  all  roaming  together^ 


The  moor-cock  is  flitting  across  the  heather. 

Up,  rouse  from  your  slumbers. 
Away! 

No  vapor  encumbers  the  day ; 

Wind  the  echoing  horn, 

For  the  waking  mom 
Peeps  forth  in  its  mantle  of  grey. 

The  wild  boar  is  shaking  his  dewy  bristle. 
The  partridge  is  sounding  his  morning  whistle, 
The  red-deer  is  bounding  o*er  the  thistle 

Up,  rouse  from  vour  slumbers, 
Away !    * 

No  vapor  encttmbers  the  day ; 

Wind  the  echoing  horn. 

For  the  waking  morn 
Peeps  forth  in  its  mantle  of  grey. 


WILLIAM  A  MUHLENBERO. 

Thb  Rev.  Dr.  Muhlenberg,  a  descendant  from  a 
fan^ily  of  revolutionary  fame,  was  for  many  years 
the  head  of  St.  PauPs  College,  Flushing,  Long 
Island,  an  institution  which  under  his  control  at- 
tained a  high  measure  of  usefulness  and  reputa- 
tion. He  is  now  Rector  of  the  Protestant  Epis- 
copal  Chnrch  of  the  Holy  Communion  in  the 
citv  of  New  York.  4 

Dr.  Muhlenberg  published  in  1823,  Chureh 
Poetry :  Being  porttone  of  the  Pealms  in  teree^ 
and  Bymne  euited  to  the  Peetitale  and  Fattt  and 
variovM  oeeaeioHS  of  the  Churchy  selected  and  al- 
tered from  various  Authors,*  He  has  since,  in 
connexion  with  the  Rev.  Dr.  Wainwrigfat^  pub- 
lished a  work  on  Chnrch  Music,  and  has  done 
much  in  the  practical  advancement  of  pnblic  taste 
in  the  same  direction  by  the  choral  arrangements 
of  his  own  chnrch,  while  he  has  .served  church 
poetry  as  well  as  music  by  the  pit>duction  of  se- 
veral highly  esteemed  hymns.  We  give  the  best 
known  of  these  in  its  original  form,  with  a  brief 
note  from  the  Evangelical  Catholic,  a  weekly 
paper  conducted  for  about  a  year  by  Dr.  Mnhlen- 
berg,^escriptive  of  its  introduction  in  the  Epis- 
copal collection  (where  it  appears  in  an  abridged 
form). 

Tm  187th  BTmr. 

We  have  been  so  repeateilly  urged  by  several  of 
our  readers  to  give  them  the  whole  of  the  original 
of  "  /  vfoidd  not  live  alway,"  that  we  at  length  com- 
ply, though  somewhat  reluctantly,  as  it  has  appeared 
at  various  times  in  print  before — ^first  in  the  Phila- 
delphia Episcopal  jUeorder,  somewhere  about  the 
year  1824.  It  was  written  without  the  remotest 
idea  that  any  portion  of  it  would  ever  be  employed 
in  the  devotions  of  the  Church.  Whatever  service  it 
has  done  in  that  way  is  owing  to  the  late  Bishop  of 
Pennsylvania,  then  the  Rector  of  St  Ann's  Church, 
Brooklyn,  who  made  the  selection  of  verses  out  of 
the  whole,  which  constitutes  the  present  hymn,  and 
offered  it  to  the  Committee  on  Hymns,  appointed  by 

the  General  Convention  of ,    The  hymn  was,  nt 

first,  rejected  by  Uie  committee,  of  which  the  un- 
known author  was  a  member,  who,  upon  a  satiricul 
criticism  being  made  upon  it,  earnestly  voted  agsiinst 
its  adoption.  It  was  admitted  on  the  importau«te 
application  of  Dr.  Onderdonk  to  the  bishops  on  tfa^ 
committee.  Tae  following  is  a  revised  copy  o  tbe 
original : — 


•  Phils.;  ISmo.  pp.  taa 
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1  WOULD  HOT  UTV  ALWAT.— Job  tIL  Id. 

I  would  not  live  alway — ^live  alway  below  1 

Ofa  no,  I'll  not  linger,  when  bidden  to  go, 

no  days  of  our  pilgrimage  granted  ub  here. 

Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  fall  enough  for  its  cheer. 

Would  1  wrink  from  the  path  which  the  prophets  of 

Ood, 
AposUes  and  martyrs  so  joyfully  trod  f 
While  brethren  and  frieuas  are  all  hastening  home, 
like  A  spirit  unblest,  o'er  the  earth  would  I  roam  f 

I  would  not  live  alway-^I  ask  not  to  stay, 
Where  storm  liter  storm  rise^  dark  o'er  the  way: 
Where,  seeking  for  peace,  we  but  hover  around, 
Like  the  patriarch's  bird,  and  no  resting  is  found; 
Where  hope,  when  she  paints  her  gay  bow  in  Uie 

air, 
Leftves  its  brilliance  to  fade  in  the  night  of  despair. 
And  joy's  fleeting  angel  ne'er  sheds  a  glad  ray, 
Save  the  gloom  of  the  plumage  that  bears  him  away. 

I  would  not  liv^  alway — ^thus  fettered  by  «n, 
Teoaptation  without,  and  corruption  witnin ; 
In  m  moment  of  strength  if  I  sever  the  chain, 
Scarce  the  victoiy's  mine  ere  I'm  captive  again. 
Ven  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  my  cup  of  thaniEsgiying  with  penitent  tears. 
The  festival  tramp  calls  for  jubilant  songs, 
But  my  spirit  her  own  nUtertre  prolonga 

I  would  not  lire  alway — ^no,  welcome  the  tomb ; 
Since  Jesus  hnth  lain  there  I  dread  not  its  gloom : 
Where  He  deigaed  to  sleep,  FU  too  bow  my  head ; 
Oh  I  peaceful  Uie  slumbers  on  that  hallowed  bed. 
Ajid  then  the  glad  dawn  soon  to  follow  that  night. 
When  the  sunrise  of  glory  shall  beam  on  my  sight. 
When  the  full  matin  song,  as  the  sleepers  arise 
To  shout  in  the  morning,  shall  peal  through  the 
akiesL 

Who,  who  would  live  alway — away  from  his  Ood, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  gloiy  eternally  reigns: 
Where  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  the  songs  of  salvAion  exultingly  roll, 
'And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soulf 

That  heavenly  music !  what  is  it  I  hear  f 
Hie  notes  of  the  harpers  ring  sweet  in  the  air ; 
And  *0^t  Boft  uafoliling,  those  portals  of  gold  1 
The  King,  all  arr;iyed  in  his  beauty,  behold  I 
Ob.  ^ve  me.  Oh,  give  me  the  wings  of  a  dove  I 
Let  loe  hasten  my  flight  to  those  mansions  above ; 
Aye,  'tis  now  that  my  soul  on  swift  pinions  would 


And  ill  ecstasy  bid  earth  adieu,  evermore. 

Dr.  Muhlenberg  is  also  the  author  of  several 
pamphlets  on  topics  connected  with  the  church 
of  w^hich  he  is  a  prominent  member,  and  the 
nam«?rous  charitable  enterprises  of  the  city  with 
which  his  name  is  identified. 


BAMOEL  H.  DICKSON 

Was  bom  in  Cbai-le'^ton,  South  Carolina,  in  1798. 
lli«9  pas^ent*,  from  the  north  of  Ireland,  were  both 
of  tininized  Scottish  blood.  His  father  came  to 
America  before  the  Revolutionary  war,  and  fought 
in  the  south  under  Geneml  Lincoln  and  others. 
He  w^as  in  Charleston  during  the  siege,  but  es- 
caped in  a  canoe  up  Cooper  river  previous  to  the 
capitalation.  He  was  long  a  resident  in  Chnries- 
ton,  where  he  taught  the  school  of  the  South  Ca- 


rolina Society.  He  died  in  1819.  The  matemal 
unde  of  Dr.  Dickson  was  Samuel  Neibon,  the 
editor  of  die  Northern  Star,  the  first  paper  pub- 
lished in  Ireland  advocating  Catholic  Emancipa- 
tion, and  was  one  of  the  first  of  the  Pnytestants 
who  became  United  Irishmen.  He  suffered  a 
long  imprisonment  after  the  ezecntion  of  Emmet, 
and,  being  at  lost  released  on  condition  of  expa- 
triating himself,  came  to  this  oonntiy  and  died  at 
Poughkeepde. 


'~yd^' 


T 


The  early  education  of  Dr.  Dickson  was  chiefly 
in  Charleston  College,  a  respectable  high-school 
merely  at  that  time,  under  Dn.  Buist  and  Hetlley 
and  Judge  King.  He  was  sent  to  Yale  College  in 
1811,  Joined  the  Sophomore  class,  and  was  graduat- 
ed in  due  course.  He  commenced  at  once,  in  his 
seventeenth  year,  the  study  of  medicine,  entering 
the  office  of  Dr.  P.  G.  Prioleau,  who  had  reached 
the  highest  point  of  professional  eminence  at  the 
South,  and  whose  practice  was  extended  and  lu- 
crative in  an  almost  unparalleled  degree.  In  1 8 1 7, 
M8,  and  M9,  he  attended  lectures  in  the  Univerriity 
of  Pennsylvania  in  its  palmy  days,  when  Chap- 
man, Physick,  and  Wistar  were  among  its  facul- 
ty, and  received  the  diploma  in  1 8 1 9.  He  return- 
ed to  Charleston  and  became  engaged  in  a  large 
practice.  In  1823  he  delivered  a  course  of  lec- 
tures on  Pbysiol<^  and  Pathology  before  the 
medical  students  of  the  city,  the  diss  consisting 
of  about  thirty.  With  Dr.  Ramsay,  who  then 
read  to  the  same  class  a  course  of  lectures  on 
Surgery,  and  Dr.  Frost,  he  undertook  the  agita- 
tion of  the  Hubject  of  domestic  medical  instruc- 
tion, and  urged  the  in^tution  of  a  Medical  Col- 
lege in  Charleston.  He  moved  the  Medical  So- 
ciety to  petition  to  the  Legislature  for  a  charter, 
which  was  granted,  and  the  school  went  into  ope- 
ration in  1824.  He  was  elected  without  opposi- 
tion to  the  professorship  of  the  Institutes  and  rrao- 
tice  of  Medicine,  which  chair  he  held  imtil  1832, 
when  he  resiffiied  it  in  consequence  of  a  contest 
between  the  Medical  Society  and  the  College.  The 
next  year  he  was  appointed  to  the  same  chair  in 
the  Medical  College  of  the  state  of  South  Caro- 
lina, newly  erect^,  with  a  liberal  charter  from 
the  legislature,  ^n  1847  he  received  the  unani- 
mous vote  of  the  New  York  IJniversitv  to  fill  the 
chair  rendered  vacant  by  the  death  of  Professor 
Revere,  and  removed  to  that  city,  where  he  lec- 
tured to  large  classes.  In  1850,  at  the  earnest  re- 
quest of  his  former  colleagues,  he  resumed  his  con- 
nexipn  with  the  Medical  School  at  Charleston. 

His  writings  are  varied  and  numerous.  He  has 
been  a  contributor  to  many  of  the  periodicals  of 
the  day,  anu  hat  delivered  many  occasional  ad- 
dresses, which  h  ive  been  published.  His  address 
before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  of  Tale  in  1842,  «:n 
the  Punuit  o/HappineMy  is  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant of  the  latter.  He  has  written  many  arti- 
cles in  the  American  Medical  Journal  of  Phila- 
delphia, the  Medical  Journal  of  New  York,  tho 
Charieston  Medical  Journal  and  Review,  and  in 
some  of  the  Western  journals.  He  has  published 
two  liurge  volumes  on  the  Practice  of  Medicine^ 


260 


CYCLOP-^EDIA  OF  AMERICAN  LITERATURE. 


and,  in  1852,  a  volnine  of  Enayi  on  Lif^  Sleep^ 
Fairly  <i^.,  embracing  inanv  important  questions 
of  philosophy  and  hygiene  handled  in  an  ingeni- 
ous and  popular  nmnner ;  amply  illustrated  from 
copious  stores  of  reading  and  extensive  personal 
experience.  This  book  is  written  in  un  ingenious 
and  candid  spirit ;  his  Manual  of  Pathology  and 
Therapeutics  has  gone  through  six  or  seven  edi- 
tions. A  small  volume  of  verses  from  his  pen, 
printed  but  not  published,  has  been  noticed  in  the 
Southern  Literary  Messenger,*  to  which  magazine 
he  has  sent  several  papers.  In  most  of  the  South- 
ern literary  journals,  the  Rose-Bud,  Magnolia, 
Literary  Gazette,  &c.,  will  be  found  articles  by 
him.  To  the  Southern  Quarterly  Review  he  has 
been  fix)m  its  origina  frequent  contributor.  One 
of  his  recent  articles  was  a  review  of  Forsyth^s 
Life  of  Sir  Hudson  Lowe.  He  iias  published  a 
pamphlet  on  Slavery,  originally  printed  in  a  Bos- 
ton periodical,  in  which  he  maintains  the  essen- 
tial inferiority  of  the  negro,  and  the  futility  of 
tlie  prefects  suggested  for  changing  bis  condition 
at  the  South. 


I  seek  the  quiet  of  the  tomb. 

There  would  I  sleep ; 
I  love  its  Bilence  and  its  gloom 

So  dark  aud  deep. 

I  would  foiset  the  anxious  cares 

That  rend  my  breast ; 
Life's  Joys  and  sorrows,  hopes  and  fears. 

Here  let  me  rest 

Weep  not  for  me,  r.or  breathe  one  sigh 

Above  my  bier — 
Depart  aud  leave  me  tranquilly, 

Repose  is  here. 

Mock  me  not  with  the  lofty  mound 

Of  sculptured  stone ; 
Lay  me  unmarked  beneath  the  ground 

All — all  alone. 

OLD  AOa  Aim  DSATB— VmOM  TDK  OiATS  OV  U7Z,  8IJatP,rAIK,A& 

Death  may  be  considered  physiologically,  patho- 
logically, and  psychologically.  We  are  obliged^o 
regard  it  and  speak  of  it  as  the  uniform  correlative, 
and  indeed  the  necessary  consequence,  or  final  result 
of  life ;  the  oot  of  dying  as  the  rounding  off,  or  ter- 
mination of  the  act  of  living.  But  it  ought  to  be  re- 
marked that  this  conclusion  is  derived,  not  from  any 
understanding  or  comprehension  of  the  relevancy  of 
tlie  asserted  connexion,  nor  from  any  d  priori  ren- 
soning  applicable  to  the  inquiry^  but  merely  d  pos- 
teriori as  the  result  of  universal  experience.  All  that 
has  lived  has  died ;  and,  therefore,  aU  that  livesmust 
die. 

The  solid  rock  upon  which  we  tread,  and  with 
which  we  rear  our  palaces  and  temples,  what  is  it 
often,  when  microscopically  examined,  but  a  conge- 
ries of  the  fossil  remains  of  innumerable  animal  trib^  I 
Hie  soil  from  which,  by  tillage,  we  derive  our  vegeta- 
ble food,  is  Bcaroely  anything  more  than  a  mere  mix- 
tare  of  the  decayed  and  decaying  fragments  of  former 
orsanio  being  :  the  shells  and  exuvin,  the  skeletons, 
and  fibres,  and  exsiccated  juices  of  extinct  life. 

I  have  stated  that  there  is  no  reason  known  to  us 
why  Death  should  always  "  round  the  sum  of  life." 
Up  to  a  certain  point  of  their  duration,  varying;  in 
each  separsite  set  of  instances,  and  in  the  comparison 


*  8.  Litewry  Mssssnf  er,  July,  1841,  toL  x.  p.  4il 


of  extremes  varying  prodigiously,  the  vegetable  and 
animal  organisms  not  only  sustnin  them^lves,  but 
expand  and  develop  themselves,  grow  and  itiercaH>, 
enjoying  a  better  and  better  life,  advancing  and  \no- 
gressive.    Wherefore  is  it  that  at  this  i>eno4l  all  pro- 
gress is  completely  arrested;  that  thenceforward  ttiej 
waste,  deteriorate,  and  fail  f    Why  should  they  thus 
decline  and  decay  with  unerring  uniformity  upon 
tlieir  attainiiig  their  highest  penectlon,  their  most 
Intense  activity  ?    This  ultimate  law  Is  equally  m^B> 
terious  and  inexorable.      It  is  true  the  Sacred  Writ- 
ings tell  us  of  Enoch,  "  whom  Ootl  took,  and  he  was 
not  ;**  and  of  Elijah,  who  was  transported  through 
the  upper  air  in  a  chariot  of  fire ;  and  of  Melchise- 
dek,  tne  most  extraordinary  personage  whose  name 
is  recorded,  "  without  fither,  without  mother,  with> 
out  descent :  having  neither  beginning  of  days,  nor 
end  of  life.**    We  read  the  history  without  conoeiT- 
ing  the  faintest  hope  from  these  exeeptiona  to  the 
universal  rulei     Yet  our  fancy  lias  always  exulted 
in  visionary  evasions  of  it,  by  forgine  for  ourselves 
creations  of  immortal  maturity,  youth,  and  beauty, 
residing;  in  Elysian  fields  of  uniadiog  spring,  amiiut 
the  frmtion  of  perpetual  vigor.    We  would  drink, in 
imagination,  of  the  sparkling  fountain  of  reinvener 
cence;  nay,  boldly  dare  the  terror  of  Heaea*s  cal- 
dron.   We  echo,  m  every  despairing  heart,  the  eja- 
culation of  the  expiring  Wolcott,  "  Bring  bock  my 
youth!" 

Reflection,  however,  cannot  fail  to  reconcile  ns  t» 
onr  ruthless  destiny.  There  is  another  law  of  our 
being,  not  less  unrelenting,  whose  yoke  is  even 
harsher  and  more  intolerable,  from  whose  pressure 
Death  alone  can  relieve  us,  and  in  comparison  witli 
which  the  absolute  certainty  of  dying  becomes  a 
glorious  blessing.  Of  whatever  else 'we  may  remain 
Ignorant,  each  of  us,  for  himself,  comes  to  feel,  real- 
ize, and  know  unequivocally  that  all  his  capacities, 
both  of  action  and  enjoyment,  are  transient,  and  tend 
to  pass  away ;  and  when  our  thirst  is  sntiated,  we 
turn  disgusted  from  the  bitter  lees  of  the  once  fra- 
grant and  sparkling  cup.  I  am  awuie  of  Tai^ 
nell's  offered  analogy-^ 

The  tree  of  deepest  root  Is  ftmnd 
UnwUllDg  still  to  leave  the  gioand ; 

and  of  Rush's  notion,  who  imputes  to  the  aged  such 
an  augmenting  love  of  life  that  he  is  at  a  loss  to  ac> 
count  for  it,  and  suggests,  quaintly  enough,  that  it 
may  depend  u])on  custom,  tne  great  moulder  of  our 
desires  and  propensities;  and  that  the  infirm  ni\d 
decrepit  *'  love  to  live  on,  because  they  have  acquir- 
ed a  habit  of  living."  His  assumption  is  wrong  in 
point  of  fisct  He  loses  sight  of  the  important  prin- 
ciple that  Old  Age  is  u  relative  tetm,  nnd  that  one 
man  may  be  more  superannuated,  farther  advance<l 
i.i  ratunil  decay  at  sixty,  than  another  at  one  hun- 
dred Tcaiti.  Parr  might  well  rejoice  at  beiiig  alive, 
and  exult  in  the  prospect  of  continuing  to  live,  at 
one  hundred  and  thirty,  being  capable,  as  is  affirm- 
ed, even  of  the  enjovment  of  sexual  life  at  that  age; 
but  he  who  has  hacT  his  **  three  sufficient  wanting^,** 
who  is  (leaf,  Inme,  and  blind;  who,  like  the  monk,  of 
the  Escnrial,  has  lost  all  his  cotemporaries,  and  is 
condemned  to  hopeless  solitude,  and  oppressed  with 
the  consciousness  of  dependence  and  imoecility,  inu>t 
look  on  Death  not  as  a  cm^se,  but  a  refuge^ 

Strolling  with  my  venerable  and  esteemed  col> 
league.  Prof  Stephen  Elliott,  one  afternoon,  throngU 
a  field  on  the  banks  of  the  River  Ashley,  we  cmiiie 
upon  a  negro  basking  in  the  sun,  the  most  ancient 
looking  personage  I  have  ever  seen.  Our  attempts, 
with  his  aid,  to  calculate  his  age,  were  of  courae 
eonjeetural ;  but  we  were  satisfied  tibat  he  was  Car 
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iIyor«  one  IiniiJred.  It:ild,  toof .!c^,  dmHj  blind, 
beat  almoat  horisoiitnlly,  Knd  icvcelj  capable  of 
locomutiun,  he  was  ab^ilaUljr  alone  in  the  vortd, 
llTin^  bv  penui^oii  upaiL  a  pLat^c,  from  which  tha 
renentjuu  to  wliioh  liu  mailer  aud  felloT-Mrrauta 
belonged  had  lo.ig  liiice  di>a|)peareiL  'lie  exprened 
■aanv  an  earnest  with  for  dooth.  a  .d  declared,  em- 
phatieallif,  tlint  he  "  was  a&vid  Gud  Almighty  had 
fargotMa  hiiu.' 

Binb  and  fishei  are  said  t«  bellM  longettlired  of 
a'limals.  For  the  lu.igevitj  of  the  latter,  ascertaili- 
ail  in  fi^pondi,  Bacon  gived  tlie  whimsical  reasoD 

tliey  af«  protected  from  euiccatinn  of  the  TJtal 
jaiea,  and  thoa  preaerveX  Thin  idea  eoireapoada 
Tery  well  with  the  atones  told  of  the  unealoDlated 
ago  of  Mme  of  the  iahabitaiita  of  the  bayi 


tique  oorpse — so  goes  tlietule — sittiug  propped  iaan 
ana-clisir  aaiuiig  bii  poiterttj,  nliu  could  not  oom- 
prebejid  why  he  ulepl  to  long  and  so  soundly. 

B'lt  the  Hollanders  an  1  Burmese  do  not  hve  cape- 
ciallj  lung;  and  the  Arab,  nl ways  lean  and  wiry, 
leid  >  a  protracted  life  aiudst  hii  arid  sands.  Nor 
eaii  we  thus  aesount  for  the  lengthened  age  of  the 
erov,  the  raven,  and  the  eagle,  which  are  afflnned 
to  bold  oat  for  two  or  three  centuries. 

There  is  tha  same  di.Furence  among  sbruba  and 
trees,  of  which  aome  are  uinual.  some  of  atilt  more 
brief  existence,  and  some  almost  eternaL  The  Tene- 
rable  oak  bills  deflanoe  to  the  itorms  of  a  thoosand 
wint«.-a;  and  the  Indian  baobab  is  set  down  as  a 
eota.oporary  at  least  of  the  Tower  of  Babi^.  having 
prob.ibly  braved,  like  the  more  trnnsient  thouga 
tang-eadaring  olive,  the  rery  waters  of  the   great 

It  will  be  delig'.itfnl  ta  know— will  Science  ever 
diworer  for  lul  —  wnat  ooostitatea  the  difference 
thus  iinpresjed  upon  the  long  and  short-liveJ  rocea 
at  the  organized  ereation.  Wlij  must  the  fragront 
s!irub  or  gorgeous  flower-plant  die  immediately  nfter 
performing  its  timctioiis  of  continuing  the  species, 
B!id  the  pretty  ep'iemiron  languish  intu  non-eiiit- 
oneu  jnat  as  it  flutters  tiiroogh  its  genial  boor  of  love 
aid  grae«and  eiijoyinc.it:  while  the  banyan  and  the 
eheiuiiit,  the  tortoise,  the  vulture,  aTid  the  enrp. 
formed  of  the  same  primary  material  elements,  and 
■ubiistiiiK  upo  I  the  very  same  sources  of  imtritiuu 
osd  aiipply,  outlut  them  eo  indefinitely! 

Denth  from  old  age,  froiii  nataral  decay— osnally 
^Hikeii  of  u  death  without  diseu-u — is  moat  impro- 
pe.~ly  tei-med  by  writers  an  eutliaioun.  AlasI  how 
br  ot:ierwise  is  the  truth  ■  Old  a^e  itself  is,  with 
tho  rarest  eiceptions,  eieeptlons  which  1  have  never 
luul  the  good  fortune  t>i  meet  with  anywhere — old 
age  itaelf  is  a  protracted  and  terrible  diaeaaa 

VDOKALD  CLABKX, 

Tm  Had  Poet,  aa  he  was  called  in  New  York, 
wbete  he  Bgnred  aa  the  author  of  nnmeivus  v<i- 
Inines,  and  a4  a  well  known  eccentric  in  Broadway 
ttane  twenty  years  siiiue,  was  bom  in  one  of  the 
New  England  state*,  wo  believe  Connecticnt, 
An  inscription  to  the  portrait  of  one  of  his  books 
snppKes  the  dote  of  his  birth,  June  16, 1T98.  An 
allo^on  ill  the  preface  to  another  iipenks  of  a  8c4^ie 
with  his  mother  at  New  London,  when  he  woa 
in  btB  ninth  year;  and  the  same  introduction  re- 
cords tiis  fii^t  appeuranoe,  Augniit  13,  181il,  in 
Broadway,  New  York,  thenceforward  tike  main 
haunt  ao  I  rej^uD  of  his  erratic  eoiij;. 


WDoasld  Oirke. 

He  was  ajtoet  of  the  order  ot  Nat  Lee,  one  of 
those  wits  in  whose  heads,  aooording  to  Dryden, 
genios  id  ilivided  from  mudnesii  by  a  tldn  partj- 
tioii.  He  v/a3  amiable  in  hia  weaknesses,  having 
no  vices,  always  preserving  a  ^ntility  of  depoi-t- 
nient,  while  he  entertained  hU  iRiaginatjun  with  a 
constant  glow  of  j>oetio  reverie.  Investing  the  oc- 
oanonnl  topics  or  the  town  and  the  day  with  a 
Byronicenthn''ia.-<Tn.    He  was  constantly 


church.  His  blue  doak,  ch>th  cap,  and  erect 
military  air,  enbaiioed  by  his  marked  profile,  ren- 
dered him  one  of  tho  lions  of  the  pnveTnent. 
With  iDQch  purity  and  dellcnoy  in  his  verws,  it 
was  his  hobby  to  fall  In  love  with,  and  oelobreto 
in  his  rhymes,  the  belles  of  the  city.  This  waa 
sometimes  annoying,  however  well  meant  on  tho 
part  of  the  [>oet.  Then,  frum  the  irr^ulority  of 
bis  Kenius,  his  muse  was  constantly  stooping  fro:!! 
the  Tiighest  heaven  of  Invention  to  the  lowest  ro> 
gions  of  the  bathetic  The  simple,  honest  nature 
of  the  man,  however,  prevailed;  and  though  wit- 
lings occa.->ioniiUy  mode  a  butt  uf  him,  and  enter- 
tained themselves  with  his  brilliant  lligbts  and  bis 
freqnent  tthurp  wit,  he  was  upon  the  whole  re- 
garded, by  tboie  who  hiul  any  feeling  fur  the 
mutter,  with  a  certain  tenderness  and  re^[)oot.* 
His  poems  helped  Ut  sapport  liim.  JuO^ng  from 
the  number  of  editions  and  their  present  scarcity 
he  probably  succeeded,  in  some  way  or  other,  by 
subscription  or  the  charity  of  publislier-",  in  getting 
from  them  a  revenue  adequate  to  his  bumble 
wimts. 
We  are  not  certain  that  the  following  ore  the 


and  olhtr  Poemi ;  and  in' 1822,   Thi  Elixir  o^ 
Mooiahiite;  being  a  enlleetioa  of  Prate  and  A- 


ni  ten  Johnnr  LuE  tn  Ih*  ws 
einub^bMdniMudmriiHi 
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etry  hy  the  Mad  Poet^  a  neat  volame  of  one  hun- 
dred and  forty-eight  small  pages,  published  at  the 
^^Sentimental  Epicure's  Ordinary,"  and  bearing 
the  not  very  savory  motto— 

Tis  vain  for  present  fame  to  wish, 

Our  persiins  first  must  be  forgotten. 
For  poets  are  like  etinkiiig  fit^h, 
-  That  never  shine  until  they're  rotten. 

In  1825  Clarke  published  The  Gomp;  or,  a 
Laugh  itith  the  Ladiety  a  Grin  vnth  the  Gentl&- 
fiMn,  and  Burlesque  <m  Byron^  a  Sentimental  So- 
tire^  fdith  other  Poems/  which  gave  Clason  the  op- 
portunity of  showing  his  cleverness  by  burlesquing 
burlesque.  The  next  year  he  sent  forth  a  mis- 
chievous volume  of  poetic  Sketches^  with  some 
oomphiints  of  the  ^^  Dutch  dignity"  of  the  wealthy 
young  belles  who  were  insensible  to  his  gallantries. 
Then  there  were  two  series  of  A/ara  or  the  BeUes 
of  Broadway^  and  a  grand  coUeotion  of  the  Poems 
in  1886.  The  last  efiusion  of  which  we  have  met 
with  the  title  is  A  Cross  and  Coronet^  published  in 
1841.  Disdaining  to  extract  amusement  from  the 
wildest  of  these  verses,  we  may  cite  a  few  of  the 
others  which  do  credit  to  the  writer's  feelings. 

These  are  at  the  commencement  of  some  stanzas 
on  the  death  of  the  poet  Brainard,  who  appears 
to  have  been  his  playfeUow  in  their  boyhood  at 
Kew  London. 

So  ^rly  to  the  grave,  alas  I — alas  t 

Life  la  indeed  a  rushing  dream: 
His  did  on  wings  of  lightning  pass. 

Brightening  a  Nation  with  ita  beam. 

Ita  happy  dawn  was  spent  with  mine, 
Ana  we  were  wont,  in  those  young  dMj\ 

Many  a  joyous  hour  to  join 
In  kindred  tasks^  and  kindred  playsi 

Where  now  his  shrouded  form  is  laid. 

Our  boyish  footsteps  used  to  go : 
How  oft,  unthinkingly,  we  strayed 

In  that  Bad  place,  long  years  ago  I 

Life  was  flushed  with  phantoms  then. 
That  tinged  each  object  with  their  bloom ; 

We  knew  not  years  were  coming,  when 
They'd  fSode  in  the  future's  gloom: 

We  had  not  seen  the  frown  of  Hope— 
Knew  not  her  eye  had  ever  frowned— 

That  soon  our  hearts  would  have  to  grope 
For  feelings — manhood  never  found. 

Saddened  na  stormy  moonlight,  looks 
The  memory  of  those  half  bright  da3r8» 

When  we  have  atolen  away  from  '  ooks, 
And  wasted  hours  in  idle  plbys. 

On  Bandy's  Point— on  Groton  Height, 
We  struck  the  ball,  or  threw  the  quoit, 

Or  calmly,  in  the  cool  twilight, 
From  Hurlbut*s  wharf  have  flung  the  bait 

The  following  is  in  one  of  Clarke's  frequent 
moods. 

W  ssmio  A  ToincG  gibl  loos  vkst  wnirrvLLT  nrro  thb 
•TBKKT,  riox  ▲  wxxnww  or  mss ^"s  boaodxho  school, 

Ul  BOOASWAT. 

Sequestered  girl — and  doet  thou  deem 
Thy  lot  is  hard,  because  thou'rt  hidden 

From  public  life's  bewittlered  stream, 
And  public  pleasure's  fruit  forbidden! 

Thou  little  kuowest  how  many  cares 
Are  aoattered  o'er  the  surge  of  fiuhioo. 


How  soon  its  guilty  scene  impairs 
Each  virtuous  hope — each  modest  pMsion 

The  world  assumes  awiiming  shape, 
That  soils  whote'er  may  dare  to  eye  i^ 

And  those  young  hearts  alone  escape, 
That  have  the  fortitude  to  fly  it 

It  takes  the  mask  of  coaxing  eves. 
Of  languid  words,  and  biMhiul  wooing, 

Of  tutor^  prayers,  and  treacherous  signs. 
To  tempt  the  innocent  to  rum. 

Its  look  is  warm — its  heart  is  cold, 
Its  accent  sweet — ^its  nature  savage ; 

Its  arms  embrace  with  feeling's  fold. 
Till  they  shall  have  the  power  to— rovage. 

Those  who  have  mingled  in  ita  elaah. 
And  outwardly  would  seem  to  prise  it^ 

Ita  sweetest  cup  would  gladly  daan. 
And  while  they  feel  ita  anule— deepiae  it 

The  broken  form — ^the  ruffled  cheek — 

The  icy  voice — ^thc  cheerless  manner- 
Disgusted  hope  and  feeling  speak. 
Worn  out  oenenth  a  bandit's  banner. 

Maiden !  in  some  yet  shapeless  years, 
Thou'lt  find  too  true  what  1  have  spoken. 

And  read  these  lines  perhaps  with  tears, 
That  steal  out  from  a  heai-t  that's  broken. 

There  is  the  spirit  of  his  New  England  home  in 
these  lines : — 

sinn>AT  nr  sniaixa. 

When  the  tumult  and  toil  of  the  week  have  ceased. 
How  still  is  the  morning  that  smiles  in  the  eoat. 
The  sweet  Sabbath  morning  that  cornea  to  refreah 
Every  soul  that  is  faint  in  ita  prison  of  flesh. 

Hie  rich  clouda  are  fringed  with  yellow  and  blue— 
Hie  lipe  of  the  flowers  are  silvered  with  dew — 
The  winds  are  reposed  upon  pillows  of  balm — 
Enjoyment  is  throned  on  the  dear  azure  calm. 

The  orchard  trees  bend  their  full  arms  to  he  earth. 
In  blessing  tlie  bi*east,  where  their  beauty  has  lurth. 
And  While  bending  in  crimson  luxuriance  there. 
Seem  to  have  joined  in  the  Sabbath's  first  prayer. 

The  little  birds  sing  their  gay  hymns  in  the  bougha— 
The  delicate  winds  fh>m  their  cradles  aronae 
The  Sun  gently  lifts  his  broad  forehead  on  high. 
As  Serenity  presses  her  cheek  to  the  sky. 

And  shall  man,  who  mighi  be  an  Angel  in  tears. 
Would  he  weep  out  the  stains  of  his  eeusnal  yeara, 
While  Nature  is  brim'd  with  affection  and  praise. 
Be  a  stranger  to  God,  on  this  dearest  of  days! 

O  no — ^the  deep  voice  of  the  steeple  is  loud. 
And  Citv  and  Village  in  worship  are  bowed. 
While  tne  blue  eyes  of  Summer  look  tendetly  down. 
And  nothing  but  Sin  has  a  fear  or  a  frown. 

ITDonald^s  mixture'  of  crudities  and  snbKmities 
attracted  the  public,  we  fear,  more  than  hi^  cor- 
recter  pieces.  He  was  the  mad  poet  of  the  town, 
something  like  the  fool  in  old  plays,  venting  bo- 
nnes in  most  melancholy  jest,  perhaps  with  a 
broken  note  of  music,  or  a  half  caught  felicity  of 
genius  grasped  at  in  one  of  his  quick  random  fli^taw 
Of  his  hnmoroQS  efforts  a  single  specunen  iii*y 
suffice,  which  he  appears  to  have  written  on  tho 
completion  of  the 


The  winds  of  1784, 

Beat  on  a  young  Dutchman's  head. 
Who  on  his  brawny  shoulders  bore 

Beaver  akina,  he  said 
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He'd  sell,  extremely  cheap — 
He  aold  a  boap. 

To  the  ehaggy  harden  bent 

Firmly,  for  nmay  a  year. 
From  the  copper  seeds  of  a  cent, 

Had  rea[>ed  a  golden  harveat,  here, 
Till  his  name  U  smothered  in  bank  stock. 
And  notched  on  tUe  eternal  rock. 

nU  fnnertil  monitment  is  done — 
Crowned  with  its  granite  wreath — 

Poverty,  load  the  loudest  gnu, 
When  he  shall  beaaeath 

Hb  example — as  Inanstry  stares — 

How  to  gili  grey  hairs. 

A  jovial  to  Tib-stone, — whew ! 

8ach  as  but  few  on  earth  afford^- 
Mauy  a  Fellow  will  get  blue. 

Many  a  mock-dirge  be  roared 
From  those  gay  corners,  when  New  York 
Hears  other  Centuries  laugh,  and  talk. 

Its  front,  to  the  flashing  East. 

Let  the  b.  o.i  Iside  of  the  heaviest  stor  ji, 
With  wild,  white  lightnings  creased, 

Thnader  for  Ages  on  its  form. 
Twill  stand  through  tliick  and  thin, 
Showers  of — whiskey  punch,  within. 

Benevolence.  bi<l  him  build, 

A  twin-tomb  to  that  Alpine  pile. 

Have  it  with  homeless  orphans  filled. 
Whose  fond  and  grateful  smile. 

Shall  memory's  sweetest  moonlight  shed, 

For  ever,  o*6r  his  mouldering  head. 

Scorn  and  sentiment  were  the  best  winged  ar- 
mwi  in  darkens  quiver.  His  indignation  at  for- 
tune for  her  treatment  of  genius  and  beauty,  and 
at  the  fopperies  and  iuipdrtinences  of  fashion,  was 
unbounded ;  he  would  rant  in  these  iiti»  of  indig- 
nation beyond  the  powers  of  the  language;  but 
he  would  always  be  brought  back  to  human  sen- 
aibllity  by  the  sight  of  a  pretty  fiice  or  an  innocent 
look. 

His  verses  are  inoongruons  enough,  grotesque 
and  absurd  to  the  full  measure  of  those  qualities, 
bat  a  land  eye  may  bo  attracted  by  their  very  ir- 
regolarity,  and  find  some  soul  of  goodness  in  them ; 
and  a  lover  of  oddity — who  would  have  subscribed 
for  a  copy  when  the  poet  was  livin^-~4nay  inno- 
cently enough  laugh  at  the  crudities.  At  any 
rate  we  have  thought  some  notice  of  the  man 
wortU  presenting,  if  only  as  a  curious  reminiscence 
of  city  life  in  New  York,  and  a  gratification  to  the 
inqairing  visitor  at  Greenwood  Cemetery,  who 
asks  the  meaning  of  the  simple  monument  at  ^^  the 
Poet's  MoMiiil,  Svlvan  Water,"  upon  which  the 
death  of  M*D>:iald  Clurke  is  recorded  March  5, 
1842. 

ISAAC  STARR  CLAflOK, 

A  WRRBB  of  fine  talent  but  of  a  duisipated  life, 
was  bom  in  New  York  in  1798.  His  father  wm 
a  wealthy  merchant  of  the  city.  The  son  had  a 
good  ednoation  and  inlierited  a  fortune.  He  wast- 
ed the  hitter  in  a  course  of  prodigal  living,  and 
was  driven  to  exhibit  his  literary  accomplishr 
iilpQt:)  as  a  writer  of  poems,  generally  more  re- 
markable for  spirit  than  sobriety,  as  a  teacher  of 
elocution,  and  as  an  actor.  He  appeared  on  the 
boar'!'*  «f  the  Bowery  and  Park  theatre:*  in  lead- 
iag  Sliakc^pearian  parts,  but  without  much  suc- 


cess. In  1825  he  published  Don  JuaUy  Cantos 
xvn.,  xvin.,  supplemeufciry  to  the  poem  of  Lonl 
Byron,  and  in  a  kindred  vein,  not  merely  of  the 
grossness  but  of  the  wit.  It  made  a  i*eputatiou 
for  the  author,  and  still  remains  probably  the  best 
of  the  numerous  imitations  of  its  brilliant  original 
which  have  appeared.  The  scandal  of  the  au- 
thor's life  faithfully  reflected  in  it,  added  not  a 
little  to  its  piciuancy. 

This  was  followed,  in  1826,  by  a  collection  of 
poems  entitled  Horaee  t»  New  York,  In  this  the 
author  celebrates  Malibran,  then  in  the  ascendant 
in  opera,  Dr.  Mitchill,  Halleck,  and  the  Croakers, 
and  other  gossip  of  the  town.  In  addition  to 
these  playful  effusions,  his  capacity  for  serious 
verse  is  shown  in  some  feeling  lines  to  the  memory 
of  the  orator  and  patriot  Emmett. 

In  1888  he  wrote  a  poem  founded  on  the 
•'  Beauchampe  tragedy"  of  Kentucky ;  but  the 
manuscript  was  never  seen  by  any  of  his  family, 
though  he  was  heard  to  repeat  passages  from  it 
The  poem  is  probably  irrecoverably  lost. 

In  1834  Clason  closed  his  life  by  a  miserable 
tragedy  in  London,  whither  he  had  gone  as  a 
theatrical  adventurer.  Reduced  to  poverty,  this 
man  of  naturally  brilliant  powers  threw  away 
the  opportunities  of  life  by  suicide.  In  company 
with  his  mistress  he  carefully  sealed  the  room  in 
whii'.h  they  lodged  in  London  against  the  aclmis- 
sion  of  air,  and  lighted  a  fire  ot  charcoal,  from  the 
i'umcs  of  which  ^th  were  found  sutfocated. 

VAPOLlOir-HrBOM  THB  ]>OZf  JUAX. 

I  love  no  land  so  well  as  that  of  France— 
Laud  of  Napoleon  and  Charlemogi.c ; 

Renowned  for  valor,  women,  wit,  and  dance, 
For  racy  Burgundy,  and  bright  Chjimpagae — 

Whose  only  wonl  in  battle  was  "  advance," 
While  that  "  Grand  Genius**  who  seemed  bom  to 
reign — 

Greater  than  Anunon*s  ion,  who  boasted  birt!i 

From  heaven,  and  spumed  all  sons  of  eartlu 

Greater  than  he,  who  wore  his  buskins  higli, 

A  Venus  armed,  impressed  upon  his  Se.it — 
Who  smiled  at  poor  Galnhurnia^s  prophecy. 

Nor  feared  the  stroke  ne  soon  was  doome.1  to  feel; 
Who  on  the  Ides  of  March  breathed  his  last  sigh. 

As  BmtUB  plucked  away  his  "  cursed  steel,** 
Exclaiming  as  he  expired,  *<  £t  tu  Brute  !** 

But  Brutus  thought  he  only  did  his  duty. 

Greater  than  he  who  at  nine  years  of  ngc, 
On  Carthage*  altar  swore  eternal  hate, 

Who  with  a  rancor,  time  could  ne'er  a*»uage^ 
With  Feelings,  no  reverse  could  moderate — 

Witii  Talents,  such  as  few  would  dare  engage^ 
With  Hopes,  that  no  misfortune  could  abaU>— 

Died,  like  his  rival,  both  with  broken  hearts : 

Such  was  their  fat^  and  such  was  Bonaparte's. 

Napoleon  Bonaparte  1  thy  name  shall  live, 
Till  Timers  last  echo  shall  have  ceased  to  sound. 

And  if  Ktcrnity*s  confines  can  give 
To  Space  reverberation — round  and  round 

The  Spheres  of  Heaven,  the  long,  deep  cry  of  "  Vive 
Napoleon  !**  in  Thunders  shall  rebound — 

The  Lightning's  flash  shfdl  blaze  thy  name  on  high. 

Monarch  of  firth,  |pw  Meteor  of  the  Sky  1 

What!  though  on  St  Heiena's  rocky  shore, 
Thy  head  be  pillowed,  and  thy  form  entombed,— 

Perhaps  that  Son,  the  child  thou  didst  ndore. 
Fired  with  a  father's  fame,  may  yet  bo  doomed 
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To  cnuh  the  bigot  Boarbon,  and  restore 

Thy  niould'ring  ashes,  ere  they  be  eonsmned  ;•— 
Perhaps,  may  nui  tlie  course  thyself  didst  nu— 
And  bght  the  World,  as  Comets  light  the  son ; 

'TIS  better  thou  art  gone ;  'twere  sad  to  see 
Beneath  an  *'  imbecile's"  impotent  reign, 

Thy  own  uiivanquished  legions,  doomed  to  be 
Cursed  instruments  of  vengeance  on  poor  Spain, — 

That  land  so  glorious  once  in  chivalry. 
Now  sunk  ill  Slav'ry  and  in  Shame  again ; 

To  see  th'  Imperial  Guard,  thy  dauntless  band. 

Hade  tools  for  such  a  wretch  as  Ferdinand, 

Farewell  Napoleon  I  thine  hour  h  past; 

No  more  earth  trembles  at  thy  dreaded  name. 
But  France,  unhappy  France,  shall  long  contrast 

Thy  deeds  with  those  of  worthless  ^AngonMne. 
Ye  Godst  how  long  shall  slavery's  thraldom  last? 

Will  France  alone  remain  for  ever  tame  I 
Say  1  will  no  Wallace,  will  no  Washington, 
Scourge  from  thy  soil  the  infamous  Bourbon  f 

Is  Freedom  dead  f    Is  Nero's  reign  restored? 

Frenchmen !  remember  Jenn,  Austerlits  I 
The  first,  which  made  thy  Emperor  the  Lord 

Of  Prussia,  and  which  almost  threw  in  fits 
Oreat  Frederick  William— he  who  at  the  board 

Took  all  the  Prussian  uniform  to  bits ; 
Frederick,  the  king  of  regiment-il  tnilors. 
As  Bwiaon  Lowe  the  very  prinee  of  jailerib 

Farewell  Napoleon  I  hadst  thou  have  died 
The  coward  scorpion's  death — afraid,  ashamed. 

To  meet  Adversity's  advancing  tide. 
The  weak  bad  praised  thee,  but  the  wise  had 
blamed : 

But  no  (  though  torn  from  country,  child,  and  bride, 
With  Spirit  unsubdued,  with  Soul  untamed. 

Great  in  Misfortune,  as  in  Glory  high. 

Thou  daredst  to  live  tiirough  life's  worst  agony. 

Pity,  for  thee,  shall  weep  her  fountains  dry ! 

Mercy,  for  thee,  shall  oankrupt  all  her  store  I 
Valor  shall  pluck  a  garland  from  on  high  I 

And  Honor  twine  the  wreath  thy  temples  o'er  I 
Beauty  shall  beckon  to  thee  from  the  Sky ! 

Ana  smiling  Seraphs  open  wide  Heaven's  door  I 
Around  tliy  head  the  brightest  Stars  shall  meet. 
And  rolling  Suns  play  sportive  at  thy  feet  I 

Farewell  Napoleon  t  a  long  farewell ! 

A  strangers  tongue,  nlas  I  must  hymn  thy  worth ; 
No  craven  Gaul  dare  wake  his  Harp  to  tell 

Or  sound  in  song  the  spot  that  gave  thee  birth. 
No  more  thy  Name,  that  with  its  magic  spell 

Aroused  the  slumb'ring  nations  of  Uie  earth. 
Echoes  around  thy  land  I  'tis  past ;  at  length, 
France  sinks  beneath  the  sway  of  Charles  Uie  Tenth. 

TBOXAS  ADDIS  SmCCT. 

Son  of  a  land,  where  Nature  spreads  her  green. 
But  IVranny  secures  the  blossomed  bouffhs; 
Son  of  a  race,  long  fed  with  Freedom's  £me. 
Yet  trampled  on  when  blazing  in  her  cause : — 
With  reverence  I  greet  thee,  gifted  mnn — 
Youth's  saucy  blood  subsides  at  thy  grey  hain. 

Oh,  what  was  the  true  working  of  thy  soul — 
What  griefs — wliat  thoughts  played  in  thy  pliant 

mind, 
When,  in  the  pride  of  manhood's  steady  glow. 
Thy  back  was  tnrned  upon  the  Jsv'rite  trees, 
Wfiich,  to  thy  childhood,  ]\ad  Mtowcil  a  shade  t 
When  every  step,  which  bore  thee  to  the  shore. 
Went  from  old  paths,  and  hospitable  roofs? — 
Did  not  the  heartVtear  tremble  in  thine  eye, 
A  prayer  for  Erin  qnivcr  on  thy  lip. 


As  the  ship  prondl;^  held  her  prow  aloft. 
And  left  the  g^reen  isle  in  her  creaming  wake  ? 

And  if  a  grief  pressed  on  thy  manly  heart, 
A  prayer  arose  upon  the  ocean  breeze, 
At  leaving  each  beloved  face  and  scene : — 
Did  not  the  tear  appear,  and  praise  arise. 
When  stranger  forms  held  out  the  friendly  hand , 
When  shores,  as  strange,  witli  smiles  adopted  thee? 
Yes  I  yes  I  there  was  a  tear : — a  tear  of  joy ; — 
There  was  u  prayer: — a  prayer  of  gratitudei 

And  well  thou  hast  returned  each  kindness  done, 
A  birth-right  purchased  by  thy  valued  deeds ; 
And  those  who  tendered  thee  a  brother's  grasp, 
Bow,  with  respect,  at  thy  intelligence. 
And  glory  in  tne  warmth  their  mend^p  showed. 

I  love  to  see  thee  in  the  crowded  eonrt. 
Filling  the  warm  air  with  sonorous  voice. 
Which  use  hath  polished,  time  left  unimpaired — 
Bold,  from  the  knowledge  of  thy  powers  of  mind ; 
Flowing  in  speech,  from  Nature's  liberal  gifts— 
While  thy  strong  figure  and  eommanding  arm. 
Want  but  the  toga's  full  and  graceful  fold. 
To  form  a  model  worthy  of  old  Rome. 
I  smile  to  see  thy  still  unbending  form 
Dare  winter^s  cold  and  ■unomei's  parehing  heat, 
And  buffet  the  wild  crowd  with  gidlant  strenfftb— 
The  slight  bamboo  poised  gracefm  in  thy  hand. 
And  wielded  with  the  air  of  Washington — 
While  thy  light  foot  comes  bravely  from  the  earth. 
As  if  the  mind  were  working  in  the  trunk. 

And  yet,  though  I  enjoy  thy  frosty  strength. 
There's  something  tells  me  in  thy  fonowed  fiMS, 
A  virtuous  age  cannot  o'erstep  the  tombt 
A  solenm  something  whispers  to  my  soul. 
The  court  will  feel  the  silence  at  thy  death. 
More  than  it  did  thy  bursts  of  eloquence. 
While  thy  chair  standine  in  thy  now  warm  home» 
Will  have  an  awful  voiif  when  thou  art  goncL 
What  is't  to  thee  if  thy  long  life  should  wane  I 
The  immortal  soul  wiU  unsubdued  arise. 
And  glow  upon  the  steps  of  God's  own  throne: 
Like  inoense  kindled  on  an  altar's  top. 


Cold  as  thy  monument  thy  frame  must 
Warm  as  thy  heart  will  be  thy  epitaph. 
For  thus  the  aching  mind  of  rained  nriend. 
Shall  pay  the  last  meed  to  tlie  man  he  loved: 
"  Green  as  the  grass  around  this  quiet  spot; 
Pure  as  the  Heavens  above  this  cenotapo ; 
Warm  as  the  sun  that  sinks  o'er  yonder  hills; 
And  active  mi  the  rich,  careeriig  clouds ; 
Was  he  who  lies  in  eai  th  a  thin^  of  nought? 
A  thing  of  nought! — ^For  what  is  man,  great  God  ? 
A  very  worm ;  an  insect  of  a  day — 
His  body  but  the  chryslis  to  his  mind  I 
For,  even  here — ^hereVhere  the  good  man's  laid. 
And  proud  Columbia's  genius  gricves^- 
We  can  but  munnur :  Here  an  Emmet  lies." 

JOHN  HUQHE8. 

TniB  distinguished  divine  and  oontroversiiJist 
was  bom  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  1798.  H« 
came  to  America  in  his  nineteenth  year,  and 
studied  theology  at  the  college  of  Mount  St  Marr, 
Emmetslmrg,  Maryland.  Soon  after  his  ordina- 
tion in  1825,  he  became  the  rector  of  a  Roman 
Catholic  church  in  Philadelphia,  where  he  en- 
tered, in  1830,  upon  a  newspaper  discnssion  with 
the  Rev.  Dr.  John  Breckenridge,  a  leading  divine 
of  the  Presbyterian  church.  The  articles  thni« 
published  were  collected  in  &  volume.  An  oral 
discDssion  between  the  same  parties  Uxk  phioe  ia 
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1834.  In  16S8,  Br.  Hogbes,  haTing  been  tp- 
pointed  Bbhnp  AdininistratAr  of  New  Torit,  re- 
moved to  that  ettv.  In  1840,  be  commenced  U) 
igitation  of  the  School  questtua,  daiming  either 
that  no  tax  ahonld  be  levied  for  educational  pur- 
pases,  or,  if  levied,  ita  prooeeds  be  diatribated 
■inong  the  Tarioaa  reli^oos  deuuminatioDS  of  the 
commiinitj,  it  bein);  impossible,  a^  he  urged,  to 
provide  a  Bfstem  of  edooation  which  could  be 
tolerated  by  all.  The  reading  of  the  Ofdinary 
Protectant  Tenion  of  the  Bible  he  espeoiallj  ob- 
Ject«M]  to.  The  long  disonssion  of  the  mbject 
which    fi>I]o>ved    was    maintained    with    n-eat 


pt«v)onsly  existing  system.  Hia  claim  that  the 
eburch  property  of  hid  denomination  should  be 
excln^Teiy  vested  in  the  bonds  of  the  cler))^', 
likewise  urged  at  an  early  period  of  his  episcopate, 
has  also  caused  mnch  disoussiiin,  and  has  been 
revived  in  tlie  year  1850  in  a  controveriiy 
betireen  Dr.  Hnghes  and  the  H:>n.  ErastOB 
Brooka,  of  the  New  York  Sennti^,  grou-ing  out  of 
a  statement  by  the  latter  that  the  Blxhip  wns,  in 
this  manner,  in  possession  of  proper:y  to  the 
rotue  of  five  initlioiu  of  da!lar<.  The  articles 
which  have  passed  between  the  parties  have 
been  colk-otcd  in  two  senarate  and  rival  publica- 
tions. In  1850,  Bishop  Hnghcs  and  his  diocese 
were  promoted  by  I^us  fx.  to  orchiepiBcopol 
rank.  His  energetic  disoharge  of  the  duties  of 
his  derated  position  has  not  interfered  with  his 
fiteraiy  activity.  He  has  constantly,  as  occaftion 
has  arisen,  aviuled  himself  of  the  newsnapers  of 
the  dny  to  repul  charges  made  against  nis  deno- 
mination in  relation  to  its  action  on  contempo- 
rary questions,  nod  has  also  frequently  appeared 
as  a  lecturer.  Several  of  his  prodnotione  m  the 
laitt  named  capacity  have  been  publiiihed,  and 
exhibit  bim,  in  eommon  with  his  less  elaborate 
efforts,  as  a  vigorous,  animated,  and  polished 
writer,  dedded  in  the  expression  of  opinion,  and 

Snick  in  availing  himself  of  every  advantage  of 
ebate.  The  following  are  the  tides  of  these 
addresses ;  Ghrutianily  th»  only  Soitrae  of 
Moral,  Social,  and  PuUlieal  Rtoeiieration,  de- 
livered in  the  liaU  of  the  House  uf  Representatives 
of  the  United  States  in  1847,  by  request  of  the 
members  of  both  houses  of  Congress ;  Th« 
Church  a«i  the  Woild ;  The  DecHne  of  Pro- 
tenlaalitm ;  Lecture  oi\  the  Anteeedeiit  CauM 
ef  the  Innh  Famine  in.  1847  ;  Lecture  on  Mix- 
tare  of  Cinil  and  Eeclenaalieal  Poaer  in  the 
Middle  AgeK ;  Lecture*  on  the  Importanee  of  a 
Chi-Utian  Ba^  for  the  Seienee  of  Politieal 
EeoKOiay ;  Tan  Leeturef  on  the  Moral  Caiuet 
that  haee  prod'ieed  the  Ecil  Spirit  of  the  Timet; 
Debate  before  the  Co.noton  Council  of  Nme  York, 
on  the  Caihilic  Petition  retpeeting  the  Common 

School  Fii-id;  and  Th4  Catholic  Chapter  in  the 

Bittory  of  the  United  Slaret. 

Biafaop  Hngh»4  is  nn  impressive  and  agreeable 

apaaker.     In  person  lie  i«  toll  and  well  pro^ior- 

botked,  witii  a  countenance  eipreaave  of  benevo- 

lonoe  And  dignity. 


FKANOtS  L  RAWKft, 

Ah   eminent  pulpit  orotiir    of    the  Protestant 
E'Hsoopal  Church,  w.,  >  born  in  North  Carolina, 


at  Newbern,  Jane  10,  1798.  His  CTandfHthir 
oame  witii  the  colonial  governor  Tryon  fhiiif 
England,  and  was  employed  as  an  architect  in 
some  of  the  prominent  ptiblio  works  of  the  state, 
and  was  distinguished  by  his  liberal  opinions  in 
the  Revolution. 

graduated  at  the  Cniveni^  of  Nnr.h 


mitted  to  the  bar  at  the  Ofie  of  twentj'-one. 
He  continued  the  practice  of  the  law  for  several 
years  in  his  native  state,  with  distingnishod  suc- 
c««s.  A  memorial  of  hia  career  at  this  period  is 
left  to  the  public  in  hi-<  fi>nr  vohime'<  of  Itmortt 
of  Deeieione  in  the  Supreuie  Covrt  of  North 
OaroUna,  1820-^8,  ami  his  Digeet  of  all  tht 
Cdies  decided  and  reported  in  North  Carelina. 
In  his  twenty-third  year  he  was  elected  to  the 
Legislature  of  his  i-tate. 

His  youth  hod  been  marked  bv  its  high  tone 
of  churocter,  and  his  personal  qualities  anil  incli- 
nations led  him  to  the  church  as  his  appropriate 
sphere.  He  was  onlojned  by  Bishop  Ravenscmft 
in  1827.  His  earliest  iniidst«rinl  dnties  were  in 
charge  of  a  congregation  in  New  Hnven.  In 
1829  he  hccniiie  the  assistant  minister  of  St. 
James's  Church,  Philadelphia,  in  which  Bishop 
White  was  rector.  Theneityearhe  wasoaJli^  to 
SL  Stephen's  Chorch  in  New  York,  in  which  oity 
his  reputation  for  eloquence  became  at  onoe  per- 
manently established.  From  St.  Stephen's  he 
passed  to  St.  Thomas's  Church  in  1883,  and  con- 
tinued his  connexion  with  the  pari^  till  his  n>- 


St.  Thomas's,  he 
relieved  from  a  portion  of  his  city  parochial 
labors  by  an  assistant,  and  devotod  himself  to  n 
liberal  plan  (^  education,  which  he  had  matured 
with  great  ability,  and  the  details  of  which  were 
f^thfuUy  carried  oat.    He  established  at  Flosb- 


ing.  Long  Island,  a  boarding  school,  to  which  he 
gave  the  name  of  St.  Thomas's  Hall.  The  grounds 
were  prc[iare(I  and  the  buildings  erected  by  him ; 
a  iibend  provision  was  made  for  tiie  iii-rtruotion 
and  personal  comforts  of  the  students.  He  intro- 
duced order  and  metiiod  in  all  deportments. 
Substantial  comfort  and  prosperity  pervaded  tiie 
estiiblishment  on  all  ades.  Unfortunately  tlie 
experiment  fell  ui>on  a  period  of  great  ooiiimer* 


CTCLOPjEDIA  dF  AMEBICAB  LJTERATUEE 


dol  prowore,  and  the  frnits  of  the  heart;  zed, 
labor,  and  self-denial  of  ita  prqjector,  were  lost 
'"  ''b  financial  embarrassments.    The  failure  rf 


this 


the  c 


of  eduostion.  Ita  ^ncMss  would  have  greatly 
sisted  to  elevate  the  standard  of  the  fi^qnentJy 
mismanaged  and  even  iiynrious  conntry  Ixwrding 
schools.  As  a  characteristio  of  Dr.  Hawlu'i) 
habitonl  consideration  for  the  needj  iiiem1>erB  of 
his  profesfiiai),  and  uf  his  own  personal  disinter- 
estedness, it  may  be  mentioned  that  it  was  his  in- 
tention, when  be  had  fuirly  CAtiiblished  the  insti- 
tution, to  leiiTe  it  in  the  hniids  of  appropriate 
trostees,  with  the  aiuiple  piwision  that  tlie  sons 
of  poor  dei^nien  should  reeeive  from  it,  with- 
ont  charge,  an  education  worthy  the  position  due 
their  parents. 

Previous  to  his  departure  for  the  soath-west, 
Dr.  TIflwks  had,  in  1B86,  paase<l  a  sommer  wason 
in  Engloiiil,  procuring,  in  accordance  with  a  pro- 
vision of  the  General  Convention,  copies  of  im- 
portant papers  relating  to  tJie  early  history  of 
t^e  EpiMopal  Chnrcti  in  America.  In  this  he 
had  the  ossistonoe  of  tlio  eiuinent  dignitaries  of 
the  English  Chnrch,  and  secured  a  large  und 
valnable  coIIeoUon  of  HSS.,  which  have  been 
since  frequently  consulted  on  important  topics  of 
the  eocleaiastit^  and  civil  history  of  the  country, 
^hile  at  Flui-hing,  after  his  return,  he  printed 
oonsiderabie  portions  of  them  in  the  Church  Re- 
cord, a  weeUy  paper  devoted  to  the  cause  of 
Christianity  and  education,  which,  commenced  in 
November,  1840,  was  continued  till  October, 
184a.*  The  Record  was  conducted  by  Dr. 
Hawks,  and  be^des  its  snpport  of  Protestant 
theology  in  the  agilstjona  of  the  day  induced  bv 
the  publication  of  the  "  Oxford  Tracts,"  in  whicn 
Dr.  Hawks  maintained  tlie  old  American  churdi- 
inanship  and  res|)eot  for  the  rights  of  the  Iiuty, 
whioh  he  hod  leamt  in  the  schools  of  White  and 
Ravenscroft.,  the  Journal  made  also  a  liberal  pro- 
visinn  fur  the  display  of  the  sound  old  English 
literature,  in  aseries  of  articles  in  which  its  wants 
were  set  forth  from  Sir  Thomaa  More  to  De  Foe. 
In  18S7  Dr.  Hawks  established  the  Jfme  York 
Betieie,  for  a  time  continuing  its  active  editor, 
and  commencing  its  valuable  l^erie^  of  articles  on 
the  leading  statesmen  of  the  country,  with  his 
pi^rs  on  Jefferson  and  Burr.t 

While  in  the  south-west  Dr.  Hawks  was  electdl 
Bishop  of  Missi^eippi,  his  confirmation  in  whicli 
office  was  met  by  opposition  in  the  General  Con- 
vention, where  eharges  were  projiosed  against  him 
fcrowing  out  of  the  financial  itilKcultiee  of  the  St. 
Thomas's  Hall  education  scheme.  His  vindica- 
tion of  his  course  in  this  matter  occupied  several 
hours  at  the  Convention  at  Philadelphia,  and  is 
described  by  those  who  listened  to  it  as  a  mas- 
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8.  HiDiT,  tbx  tmuUoT  of  OoDEtD,  niUioT  Ufa  HlUi>iy  ur  PbllD. 
HmbT  In  Umrpcn'  FmiiIIt  Llbmr,  ■od  Cnr  mmnv  rtmn  Pro- 
tttaar  of  Monl  >i>d  lnte11<xlii<U  t^lloHph^  In  Ili«  Vew  York 


•r  and  Dnt  Jlbnulu  oT  Ihe  Af  lur  Ubr 


terly  ami  doqnent  oration :  c^ear  and  ample  in 
statement,  nowerftil  and  convinung  in  tlie  oolmi 
B|^>eal  of  tne  molivefl  which  had  led  him  ic  [rw 
disostrons  enterprise.  A  vot«  of  acquittal  vat 
passed,  and  the  matter  referred  to  the  Diocese  nf 
Mississippi,  which  expressed  its  entire  confidence. 
The  bishopric  was,  however,  not  accepted.  He  li»> 
sincebeen  tendered  tlie  bisliuprioof  Rhode  IsIsimJ. 
In  1843 Dr.Hawks edited  a  volmneof  Ihe  Uomitton 
papers  from  MSS.  cucifided  to  him  liv  the  venemble 
widow-,  but  the  undertaking  was  laid  sside  wiili 
a  mngle  vtdnme,  the  work  haviiLg  been  nilerworOs 
entered  npon  by  Haniillun's  sun,  with  the  as- 
siatiinoe  of  Congress.*  In  1844  he  accept«d  (he 
rectorship  of  Chrir-t's  Church  in  New  Orleans,  s 
pcisiliiin  which  he  held  for  five  years;  during 
which  time  be  also  lent  his  assistance  to  ths 
fHirtberonce  of  the  organization  of  the  State  Uiii- 
versily,  of  whioh  he  was  mode  President  lie 
returiied  to  New  York  in  1S4S  at  the  requet't  of 
his  friendt,  with  the  nnderstanding  tiiat  provision 
was  to  be  made  fur  his  St.  Thomas's  Hall  obliga- 
tions ;  the  nnabated  admiration  of  his  eloouence 
and  personal  qualities  readily  secured  a  GUmdenI 
Aind  for  tliis  object,  and  he  has  nnce  filled  the 
puIlHt  at  Calvai?  Church. 


<^^^ 


f  Ci<i  .   t.-^CtU^y^fn^ . 


Tlie  literary  publication^of  Dr.  Hawks  are  iw> 
volumes  of  Contribvtiotii  to  the  EeeluiaMliral 
Hittory  of  (fu  Uviled  S/atet,  enibrnciiig  the 
Btiiten  of  Viigiiiia  and  Mnrylund;  a  volume  of 
The  Coi.sl\1vtim-t  and  Canon*  ijf  the  Epi»cejiai 
Church  with  notes;  a  caustic  es.^v  on  Auricvlvr 
Coi'ftiaitm  in  the  Prulalaut  Epuvopal  Ghmrk. 
published  in  18B0;  an  eotavo,  Egypt  and  it* 
Mouwnentt,  in  jiartionlor  relation  to  biblioal  evi- 
dence; a  tran^ntion  of  Rivero  and  Tschudl's 
Antiquitim  of  Perv,  hi  1863 ;  and  several  juve- 
nile vohmies  of  natuiiil  histi'ry  and  American 
annals  publislied  in  the  "Boy's, and  Oiri's  Li- 
brary" by  the  ilarperii,  with  the  title  "  Undo  Phi- 
lip's Convorsati"n>."  Dr.  Hawks  is  also  tlie  author 
or  a  few  poems,  mostly  descriptive  of  incidents  in 
his  parochial  relations,  wliich  have  been  recently 
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printed  in  the  North  Oarolina  ooUeotion  of  poetry 
entitled ''  Wood  Notes."  It  is  nndenitood  that  he 
hfts  in  prei>aration  a  work  on  the  Antiquitiei  of 
Amsriea^  a  sn^ect  which  has  long  emiAoyed  his 
attention.  In  addition  to  these  literary  porsnits, 
wliich  have  been  but  episodes  in  his  active  pro- 
fessional career,  Dr.  Hawks  has  delivered  several 
lectares  and  addresses,  of  which  we  may  mention 
particularly  a  biographical  sketch  of  Sir  Walter 
Kaleigh,  and  a  vindication  of  the  early  position  of 
North  Carolina  in  the  affairs  of  tiie  Revolution. 
He  has  been  also  an  active  particioant  in  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  New  York  Ethnological,  Histori- 
cal, and  Creographical  Societies.  Of  the  most 
important  part  of  Dr.  Hawks*s  intellectual  labors, 
his  addresises  from  the  pulpit,  it  in  enough  to  say 
that  their  merits  in  argument  and  rhetoric  have 
deservedly  maintained  his  high  position  as  an 
orator,  through  a  period  and  to  an  extent  rare  in 
the  hi^ory  of  popular  eloquence.  A  manly  and 
unprejudiced  conviction  of  Christian  truth,  a 
brilliant  fancy,  illuminating  aMiple  stores  of  read- 
ing, and  a  practical  knowledge  of  the  world ; 
seldom  seen  physical  powers ;  a  deep-toned  voice, 
expressive  of  sincere  feeling  and  pathos,  and 
e±»y  and  melodious  in  all  its  utterances ;  a  warm 
Southern  sensibility,  and  courageous  conduct  in 
action,  are  among  the  qualities  of  the  man,  which 
iustify  the  strong  personal  influence  which  he  has 
long  exercised  at  will  among  his  c-jnteinporarios. 

APTBAL  torn  innox  or  tr«  nroLtmoirAST  vatbbrs  akd 

•ft ATflBM Blf  ; — riOX  ▲  TOAHKMITIKO  BBBMOST  AX  OALTABT 
CaUBOB,  Oai  **  tub  duty  or  OVLXITATIltO  VKTtr  AND  THB 
BTIBIT    or    HATIOHALITT.** 

We  owe  the  cultivation  of  this  spirit,  the  impor- 
tanee  of  which  I  have  been  endeavoring  to  esta- 
blish, to  the  memory  of  our  heroic  old  fathersw  Theirs 
was  the  first  great  onward  march  in  the  work  of 
makinff  us  a  nation.    Every  step^  of  that  march  was 
marked  by  their  blood  and  snfferinga.    They  did  not 
know  all  that  they  were  doing ;  but  they  did  see, 
dimly  rising  up  in  the  distance  before  them,  freedom 
for  themselves  and  their  children,  and  freedom  was 
the  root  of  their  planting,  from  which  union  and  ua- 
tiooality    sprang.      What  think    you,  could  they 
oooie  back  rrom  their  groves  and  stand  here  among 
vm  to-di^,  to  see  the  nation  of  which  they  planted 
the  seed  nearly  eighty  yen's  ago ;  what  think  you 
they  would  say  to  us  u^tou  this  Bubjet^tf    Tiiey 
would  tell  us  of  that  dark,  sad  period,  when  with- 
out arms  and  without  ammunitioa ;  with  nothing 
but  oourage  to  supply  the  want  of  discipline,  and 
with  no  leader  but  6od  Almighty,  they  looked  in 
upon  their  brave  hearts,  and  quedtioniug  them,  re- 
ceived for  response,  "Be  free,  or  die!"    And  then 
they  solemnly  swore,  the  Lord  being  their  helper, 
that  they  would  be  free.    They  would  tell  us  bow 
thev  tore  themselves  away  from  weeping  wives  and 
children ;  and  how  the  noble  mothers  from  whom  we 
spmng,  chid  the  child le  i  for  their  tears,  even  while 
they  wept  theinselves,  and  how,  dasliidg  the  tear- 
dfopa    £rom    their  eyelid»,  they  threw  their  arms 
around  them  for  a  parting  embrace,  and  without  a 
falter  in  the  voice,  rung  out  in  clear,  womanly  tones, 
the  words— often  remembered  afterwards  in  the  bat- 
tle strifeT-"  Go,  my  brave  husband !  go,  my  daring 
boy !     I  give  you  to  your  bleeding  country ;  I  give 
yoa  to  tlie  righteous  cause  of  freedom ;  and  if  He 
MO  will  it,  I  give  yon  back  to  God."    They  would 
tell  na  how,  through  seven  long  years,  they  endured 
oold  and  hunger  and  nakedness ;  how  they  fought, 
how  they  ble J,  how  some  among  them  died ;  how 


God  went  with  them  and  brought  them  through  tri- 
umphant at  last  They  would  tell  us  how  they  were 
more  than  compensated  for  all  they  had  suffered,  m 
they  looked  around,  (as  on  this  day,)  and  iu  thij 
mighty  nation  of  many  millions,  saw  what  God  was 
working  out  in  their  seven  long  years  of  sulfcring. 
And  who  among  us,  os  the  story  ceased,  would  da.-c 
to  say  to  these  venerable  witnesses  to  the  poit, 
**  Shall  we  throw  away  that  which  cost  you  so  much ; 
shall  we  break  up  our  unity ;  shall  we  cease  to  be  a 
nation r  Dare  to  «y  it!  Whjr,  a  man's  own  con- 
science would  rise  u^and  call  him  accursed  traitor, 
if  he  but  dared  to  think  it 

Is  the  spirit  of  our  fathers  dead  within  us  f  Has 
the  blood  of  our  noble  old  mothers  ceased  to  flow  iu 
our  veins!  Who  then  are  these  white-haired  old 
men  that  are  sitting  here  around  me  f  A  remnant,  a 
mere  remnant  I  Kemnant  of  what  ?  Of  those  who, 
when  our  nation  had  attained  just  about  half  its  pre- 
sent age,  showed  that  the  spirit  of  our  Revolution- 
ary fathers  was  not  then  dead.  These  are  what  re- 
mains of  the  veterans  of  tiie  war  of  1812.  It  is 
thirty  years  ago  since  they  were  in  the  vigor  of  life, 
and  then  they  did  just  as  their  fatiiera  had  done  be- 
fore them.  Their  country  wanted  them,  and  tiiey 
waited  no  second  summons ;  they  went  foi*tli  and 
kept  the  field  until  their  country  gave  them  an  honor- 
able discharge.  But  in  one  thing  they  differed  from 
their  fathers.  God  permitted  them  to  see,  when 
they  so  promptly  answered  their  countiy's  call,  and 
has  permitteu  them,  by  prolonging  their  lives  until 
now,  more  fully  to  see,  what  their  fathers  could 
only  hope  for :  the  immense  advantages  and  bless- 
ings of  a  great,  consolidated,  united  people.  And 
how  have  they  come  up  in  a  body  today,  request^ 
.  ing  it  as  a  privilege  to  do  so,  that  they  might  unit- 
edly thank  God,  among  other  national  blcsiings,  for 
the  establishment  and  preservation  of  that  national- 
ity which  the  fathers  of  the  Republic  began,  and  to 
preserve  the  infant  growth  of  which,  they  perilled 
their  lives.    "  Honor  to  whom  honor  is  due. 

But  there  is  yet  another  class  to  whom  we  owe 
it  to  cherish  the  spirit  of  a  broad  nntionality.  These, 
too,  served  their  country,  but  not  in  the  tented  field. 
These  were  our   patriot  statesmen — ^the  men  who 
framed,  exftoundea,  and  upheld  the  great  principles 
of  our  political  fabric     We  may  not,  on  an  occasion 
like  this,  pass  them  by  unmentioned.    I  cannot,  of 
course,  allude  to  all,  but,  since  last  we  met,  on  an 
occasion  like  this,  two  have  gone,  whose  lives  were 
devoted  to  their  country,  with  as  pure  a  patriotism 
as  ever  animated  an  American  heart ;  and  each  of 
whom  gave,  not  merely  commanding  talents  to  the 
Republic,  but  by  a  sad  coincidence  gave  also  a  9on^ 
and  they  wept  alike,  as  they  laid  their  dead  soldier 
boys  in  honored  graves,    l^ieed  I  name  themt     Not 
when  I  speak  to  Americans ;  for  grief  is  yet  too  grcon 
in  the  nation's  heart  to  call  for  names.    These  niea 
knew  the  worth  of  unity  and  nationality.    TUo  o.ic 
living  among  the  new  settlements  of  our  magnificent 
lovely  West,  the  other  on  the  shores  of  old  Masaa^ 
chusetts,  near  the  very  spot  where  one  of  the  earliest 
colonies  was  planted ;  but  what  mattered  it  to  tbeiu 
whether  a  State  were  on  this  side  or  the  other  of 
the  mountains,  whether  it  were  planted  by  *' pilgr"" 
fathers"  or  "  the  hunters  of  Kentucky ,*•  so  loug  as 
aU  was  OME.     The  one  knew  "  no  North,  "*'-^'*V*; 
no  East,  no  West :"  the  other  prayed  that  when  n^ 
died,  his  eye  might  rest  upon  the  gor^eoud  o"""*^ 
of  the  Republic,  and  see  every  star  in  ita  P\»*i^ 
while  tiie  rallying  cry  of  hU  country  should  "tiliD" 
"  Liberty  and    U  uion,  now  and  for  ever  I    J^lT^ 
men  had  studied  the  value  of  tiiese  United  »»^ 
they  could  see  but  Uttie  value  in  them  «»*?*J^^ 
They  saw  the  graud  conception  of  a  eontinciu. 
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Union  in  all  its  mighty'  oonsequenoes.  They  are 
doail;  we  shall  hear  their  voices  of  wisilom  no 
more.  The  one,  in  argament,  smote  like  lightning, 
and  shivered  the  rock  into  fragments;  the  otlier 
came  with  the  ]K>Uilerous  force  of  the  Alpine  ava- 
lanche, and  swecphig  away  rock,  tree,  hiimlet,  every* 
thing  in  its  pntli,  buried  them  out  of  sight  for  ever. 
I  thank  Goil  for  both,  and  pray  that  he  may  raise 
up  others  to  fill  their  jilacesw  1  thank  Him  tor  the 
wisdom  lie  gave  them,  and  pray  that  my  country 
may  treasure  it  up  among  her  hallowed  possessiona. 
And  when  I  think  how  uuiversSil  and  heartfelt  was 
the  individual  gncf  of  my  countrymen  at  their  loss, 
I  cannot  believe  that  their  great  principle  of  na- 
tional unity  will  not  survive  theuL  They  nave  gone 
down  to  the  grave  with  the  Christian's  hope:  peace 
be  to  their  remains— honor  to  their  memonea 

TO  AN  AOSn  AKO  TVBT  CUBBKTrL   COEISTIAir  LADY. 

Lady  I  ^  may  not  think  tlmt  thou 
Hast  travelled  o*er  lifes  weary  rood. 

And  never  felt  thy  spirit  bow 
Beucuth  aliliction's  heavy  load. 

I  may  not  think  those  nged  eyes 

Have  ne'er  beeii  wet  with  sorrow's  tears ; 

Donbtle!<s  thy  heart  has  told  in  sighs. 
The  tale  of  human  liopes  and  fearsw 

And  yet  thy  cheerful  spirit  breathes 
The  fre«hne^  of  its  golden  prime, 

Age  dcckd  tliy  brow  with  silver  wreaths. 
But  thy  young  heart  still  laughs  at  Time. 

Life's  sympathies  with  thee  are  bright. 
The  current  of  thy  love  still  flows, 

And  silvery  clouds  of  living  light. 
Hang  round  thy  sunset's  golden  dose. 

So  have  I  seen  in  other  lands. 
Some  ancient  fame  catch  sweeter  grace, 

Of  mellowed  richness  from  the  han£ 
Of  Time,  which  yet  could  not  definee. 

Ah,  thou  hast  sought  'mid  sorrow's  tears. 
Thy  solace  from  the  lips  of  truth ; 

And  thus  it  is  that  fourscore  years 
Crush  not  the  cheerful  heart  of  Youth. 

So  be  it  still !— .for  bright  and  fair. 
His  love  I  read  on  thy  life's  poffe; 

And  Time !  tlij  hand  lay  gently ^ere. 
Spoil  not  this  beautiful  old  age^ 

ALBERT  BABNE8, 

T^E  anthor  of  the  Series  of  Popular  Biblical 
Coininentai'ies  was  bom  at  Rome,  New  York, 
December  1,  1798.  He  >vaa  edncate<l  at  Hamil- 
ton College,  and  entered  the  Theological  Semi- 
nary at  Princeton  in  1820;  was  ordained  and 
became  paRtor  of  a  oongregifttion  at  Morristown, 
N.  J.,  and  subsequently,  in  1880,  of  the  First 
Presbyterian  Ohnrch  in  Philadelphia,  where  he 
has  sauce  remained.  The  series  of  No(e9  on  the 
Scriptures,  by  which  Dr.  Barnes  has  obtained  a 
wide-spi-ead  reputation  as  an  author  and  com- 
mentator, was  commenced  during  his  residence 
iit  Morristown.  His  original  design  was  to  pre- 
pare a  brief  conunentary  on  the  Gospels  for  the 
use  of  Sunday  Schoob.  After  he  had  com- 
menced, hearing  that  the  Rev.  James  W.  Alex- 
ander was  engaged  on  a  similar  work  for  the 
American  Sunday  School  Union,  he  wrote  to 
him,  proposing  to  abandon  his  project  in  favor  of 
that  of  liis  friend.  On  Dr.  Alexander's  reply — 
that  in  conse<pieuee  of  his  feeble  health  he  was 


desirous  to  transfer  his  ta^^k  to  the  able  haod 
already  occupied  on  the  same  project,  Mr.  Barnes 
determined  to  continue.  The  work  appeared, 
and  met  with  so  favorable  a  reception  that  the 
author  enlarged  his  design,  and  has  since  anno- 
tated several  of  the  books  of  the  Old  and  New 
Testament,  with  the  same  distingnished  bucees^. 
Besides  tliese  Commentaries,  Dr.  Barnes  is  tlie 
author  of  several  volumes  of  Sen  hods  On  jRm 
vaU  and  Praotieal  Sermons  fivr  VocaHi  C&ngtt 
gaticnM  and  FamiJie$  ;  some  other  devotiotuit 
works,  and  an  elaborate  Introductory  £i«ay  to 
Bishop  Butler's  Analogy. 

In  his  pastoral  relations  and  personal  character 
Dr.  Barnes  is  highlv  esteemed,  as  ^eU  us  for  his 
eloquence  in  tlie  pulpit. 

By  the  adoption  oi  the  plan  of  writing  at 
an  early  hour,  he  has  been  Me  to  prepare  the 
long  series  of  volumes  to  which  hi»  commentaries 
extend)  without  any  interference  with  the  or- 
dinary routine  of  his  daily  duties,  all  cf  the 
volumes  to  which  we  have  i*eferred,  together 
with  a  work  on  Shivery,  having  been  oomiKMed 
before  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

WILUAM  TCDOB. 

WiLUAM  TrnoR,  the  sun  ol  a  lawyer  of  the  Revo- 
lotion,  from  the  olKoe  of  John  Adams,  was  bora 
at  Boston,  January  28,  1799.  He  was  educated 
at  PhiUips  Academy,  at  Andover,  and  at  Harvard, 
and  afterwards  became  a  derk  in  the  counting- 
room  of  John  Co<lman.  In  the  employ  of  the  lat- 
ter he  visited  Paris,  where  his  literaiT  inclinalions 
were  confirmed.  He  next  sailed  for  Leghorn  on  a 
commercial  venture ;  that  failed,  but  he  secured  a 
European  tour  through  Italy  and  the  Continent. 
On  his  return  to  Bo^^ton  he  was  an  active  mem- 
ber in  founding  the  Anthology  Club,  publishing 
his  European  letters,  witli  vaiious  entertaining 
miscellanies,  in  their  monthly  magazine. 

This  journal,  which  bora  the  name  of  Th4 
Monthly  Anthology^  was  oricinally  commenced 
iu  November,  1808,  by  Mr.  Phincas  Adams,  a 
graduate  of  Harvard,  and  at  the  time  teacher  of 
a  school  in  Boston.  At  the  end  of  six  months  it 
fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Rev.  Williain  Emerson, 
who,  joining  a  few  friends  witli  him,  laid  the 
foundation  of  the  club.  The  magazine  was  then 
announced  as  edited  ^^  by  a  society  of  gentlemen/' 
By  the  theory  of  the  club  every  member  was  to 
write  for  the  "  Anthology,"  but  the  rule  was  mo- 
dified, as  usual,  by  the  social  necessities  of  the 
company,  and  the  journal  was  greatly  indebted  to 
outsiders  for  its  articles.  The  members,  how- 
ever, had  the  privilege  of  paying  its  expenses, 
which  in  those  days  could  hardly  have  been  ex- 
pected to  be  met  by  the  public.  In  ^ving  au 
account  of  this  work  subsequently  Mr.  Tudor  re- 
marks, *^  whatever  may  have  been  the  merit  of 
the  Anthology,  its  authors  would  have  l)een  sadly 
disappointed  if  they  had  looked  for  any  other  ad- 
vantages to  be  derived  from  it  than  an  occasional 
smile  from  the  public,  tlie  amusement  of  their 
task,  and  the  pleasure  of  their  social  meetinfls. 
Tlie  publication  never  gave  enough  to  pay  the 
moilerate  expense  of  their  suppers,  and  ihroDgh 
their  whole  career  they  wrote  and  paid  for  the 

Eleasure  of  writing.    Occasionally  a  promise  vos 
eld  out  tliat  the  proceeds  of  the  work  would  soon 
enable  them  to  proceed  without  assessments,  but 
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the  ofMerranoo  never  came.  Tlie  prinUn  were 
rhanged  several  tiiiits,  and  wlieiiever  tlief  paid 
anytliing  it  waa  ui  omea  of  ill  lack  to  them."* 
Ten  rolumea  of  the  Aiithnlngy  were  thug  published 
fron  1808  to  181 1, 8Q]>port«<I  by  the  best  pens  of 
Boitnn  at  the  liiiie :  by  Tudor,  Buckininster,  John 
Q  I'mcy  Adams,  Gi-orga  Ticknor,  Dr.  John  Syl- 
vester John  Gardiner,  ami  otiiers. 
Id  1805  Hr.  Tndur  went  to  the  We»t  Indies  to 


establish  for  hi>  brother  agenciea  for  a  new  branch 
of  toil  11  lie  roe,  the  exportation  of  ioe.  Ha  vas 
alweiiga^il  nftera'ard^  in  wme  other  coiiiiner- 
rial  IransiiCtioiu  in  Eurupe  rec[uiritig  abilily  and 
addreaa.  In  1S09  he  hud  deliven-d  the  Fourth 
of  July  oration  in  Boslvii,  and  iu  1810  prouonid 
the  Phi  lleta  Kappa  address  for  Harvard.  In 
Dweiiibcr,  1814,  he  wrote  tJie  pra'pectiiH  for  the 
Xorlh  Aiaeriean  Eeviete,  the  fir-il  uunilier  of 
which  J  appeared  in  May,  1816,  under  his  editor- 
ship. It  ori)pn.i11y  win  a  onmbination  of  the  ma* 
gn^ne  and  review,  admitting  light  article*,  essays, 
mid  jioemii,  while  the  staple  was  elaborate  ciiti- 
ci  <ni,  and  appeared  in  this  style  every  two  monttut 
till  Uuoeinber,  3818,  when  it  wat  changed  to  a 

SQart.;rly  publication.  Mr.  Tiidor  wrote  three 
jurtlu  of  the  first  four  volumes. 
In  the  yekr  1819  he  published  his  volanie  of 
Letltrt  on  (A«  Ea*tem  Slata,  a  book  which  with 
auinu  ditfiUTeDesi  hiitidkH  topics  of  originidity  for 
tlie  time  with  ocutenois.  Id  1821  he  pnblislied 
a  volume  of  Mueallanitt,  collected  from  hi*  c:iii- 
tritiDiions  to  the  Monthly  Anthology  and  Ihe 
ejirly  vciluine^  of  the  North  American  Itevicw, 
-waich  show  the  author's  i>!ayfhl,  learned  humor, 
in  a  verv  agreeable  liglit.t  His  spirited  L\ft  of 
Jir,.a  OtU  apiieared  in  1823.  It  Is  a  view  of 
die  tiiuce  as  well  a^  of  the  man.  The  leading 
|terd(HMges  of  the  |ieri()d  are  presonted  in  its  aiii- 
luuted,  pictureisque  pages. 


Tudor  that  Boston  is  indebt^'U  fur  the 
t  on  Bunker  Hill;  he  heard  lli:it  the 
gronnd  was  to  be  si)ld,  interer^tiKl  men  of  wealth 
in  the  purohaae,  and  the  work  was  oonmienced 
at  his  suggestion.  At  the  close  of  the  some  year 
(1823)  he  received  the  appwntment  of  consul  for 
the  United  State"  at  Lima,  the  duties  of  which 
he  dischai^ed  tjll  his  transfer  to  the  Atlantic  coast 
in  18S8  as  ehargi  ePaffairei  at  Rio  Janeiro.  He 
was  successful  in  the  negotiation  of  an  indemnity 
for  epoliationa  on  American  commerce.  While 
at  Kio  he  wrot«  a  work,  wliinli  was  pnblisheil 
anonymiinaly  at  Uoston  in  1629,  entitled  0«frr/ 
7Wr.  It  is  in  an  Ingeniooa  vein  of  desciiption  and 
apecolation  touching  the  manners  and  iH>htics  of 
tiie  moat  impoitnnt  notiona  of  the  world,  whose 
afi^ra  are  discussed  by  a  synod  of  birila  who  meet 
on  4  mountain  in  Africa,  the  bonk  takinir  ili> 
name  from  a  legendary  eoDceit  that  Oebel  Teir, 
Id  Egj'pt,  was  »i>  colled  frtHU  an  annual  council 
of  iJie  birds  of  the  aiiiver^  on  its  snmmit.  In 
this  "politic  con^Tegation"  the  United  States  are 
repreeented  for  tie  Eastern  portion  by  the  wren ; 
the  pigeon  for  the  West;  the  robin  for  the  Mid- 
dle; and  tlie  vulture  and  the  mocking-bird  for 
the  Bonth.  The  pheasant,  thehnmming-bird,  and 
^e  bat,  are  the  members  for  Spain;  Uie  marten 
and  thrush  for  England;  the  sparrow  and  cock 
for  Fmnce ;  and  the  ibis  for  the  Elysian  Fields. 
Id  the  speeches  delivered  at  this  parliament  the 
reader  may  gather  a  very  fair  notion  of  the  pre. 
valent  political  ideas  at  noine  and  abroad  at  the 
time  of  the  publication  of  the  book. 

Mr.  Tudor  died  suddenly  at  Rio,  March  9. 1880. 
It  is  understood  that  he  left  many  manuscripts 
relatiiiB  to  the  countries  which  he  visited  nearly 
ready  for  the  press,  which  with  his  officiol  corre- 
s)>ondence  will  probably  be  publisheil. 

As  a  memlier  of  the  Anthology  Club  he  wa.H 
one  of  the  founders  of  the  munificent  library  and 
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Mr.  Quincy's  recent  memorid  of  that  institution  * 
The  society  was  incorporated  in  1807.  It  received 
numerous  important  gifts,  especially  from  the  Per- 
kins family.  The  collection  of  books  exceeds)  fifty 
thousand  volumes.  Its  American  department  is 
valuable,  and  its  series  of  foreign  rej)orts  of  socle- 
ties,  etc.,  extensive.  Among  other  specialities  it 
hns  a  large  number  of  books  and  pamphlets  which 
belonged  to  General  Wnshington,  that  were  pur- 
chased for  the  institution  by  a  liberal  subscription 
of  gentlenien  at  Cambridge  and  Boston.  After 
several  changes  of  position  the  Library  is  now  lo- 
cated in  a  sumptuous  building  in  Beacon  street, 
where  the  gallery  of  fine  arts  connected  with  it  is 
also  ebtablished.  The  price  of  a  sliare  is  three  hun- 
dred dollars ;  that  of  life  membership,  one  hun- 
<lred.  The  use  of  the  librar}',  without  the  privi- 
lege of  taking  out  books,  is  extended  to  others  on 
an  Annual  payment  of  ten  dollars. 

Mr.  Charles  Folsom,  an  accomplished  and  eflS- 
cient  presiding  officer,  is  the  present  Hi  rarian. 

TSS  KLTBIAir  mSLDS— FBOM  OIBCL  TEXS. 

The  setting  sun  had  now  left  the  assembly  in  the 
shadow  of  the  nacient  rocks  under  which  they  met, 
aud  the  approach  of  twilight  was  accompanied  with 
the  ft^shness  of  evening.  The  numerouft  assembly, 
true  to  nature,  were  preparii  g  for  reixtse,  when  the 
attention  of  the  whole  was  irresistibly  di  awn  to  the 
form  of  a  bird,  which  seemed  an  JUs,  that  now  oc- 
cupied the  perch,  whose  uppearauee  was  sudden,  and 
whose  coming  was  noiseless  and  unseen.  The  older 
members  exhibited  awe  more  than  surprise,  but  those 
who  were  present  for  the  first  time  felt  a  chilling 
dread.  Tlie  mysterious  delegate  seemed  unearthly 
and  unsubstantial,  a  spectral  hoUowness  marked  his 
aspect,  and  the  first  sepulchral  tones  of  his  voice 
penetrated  the  whole  audience,  which  sat  in  solemn, 
mute  expectation. 

"  I  come,  Mr.  President,  to  make  my  annual  re- 
turn from  the  shades  below.  Many  of  this  assembly, 
whom  I  have  seen  before,  know  that  after  my  deatn, 
three  thonsand  years  ago,  my  earthly  remams  were 
carefully  embalmed  by  the  priests  of  Memphis,  and 
still  repose  in  the  catacombs  of  that  ancient  city, 
l^ought  created  by  God  ever  perishes,  matter  is 
transmuted  into  new  combinations,  but  the  essence 
of  birds  as  well  as  of  men,  each  in  their  kinds,  is  sub- 
limntc.l  at  once  for  an  incorporeal,  imperishable  ex- 
istence in  the  world  of  spirita.  Many  of  the  secrets 
of  that  world  we  ai  c  not  allowed  to  disclose,  and  to 
gross  corporeal  mi.  d^  they  would  be  unintelligible, 
buc'h  things  as  may  be  told  I  shall  now  reUte  to  this 
assembly.  Birds  nave  instinct,  and  men  have  I'ea- 
son,  to  gnidc  tliem  in  tliis  world ;  the  former  seldom 
errs,  the  latter  often ;  could  either  race  behold  the 
terrific  consequences  of  these  errors,  they  would  be 
less  frequent ;  but  sufficient  warnings  of  them  have 
been  given,  which  it  is  not  incumbent  on  me  to 
repeat. 

"My  life  having  been  adjudged  blanieless,  my 
spirit  winged  its  way  to  the  fields  of  Elysimn,  whife 
some  of  those  who  worshipped  and  embalmed  my 
btKly  were  doomed  to  the  banks  of  Phlegethon.  Sad 
and  harrowing  would  be  the  description  of  those 
dreary  regions.  I  have  dwelt  upon  and  enforced  it 
from  time  to  time  for  twenty  centuries,  since  I  was 
first  .deputed  to  attend  this  assembly :  I  shall  not 
now  repeat  it    But  to  instruct  and  incite  the  younger 
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members  here  present,  I  will  mention  a  few  of  the 
sights  that  glaaden  the  eye  in  the  Elysian  Fieldf, 
where  birds  who  have  shown  themselves  fiiithfnl  in 
their  duties,  vigilant  sentinels  when  stationed  on 
that  service,  vfUiant  defenders  of  their  nests,  ond 
careful  providers  for  their  young,  enjoy  the  uocess- 
ing  delights  of  Elysium,  on  a  wing  that  never  tire^ 
They  are  there  secure  from  attack  and  from  suffer 
ing,  in  a  blissful  region,  where  p^ace  for  ever  dvelU, 
and  violence  or  want  can  never  enter. 

**  In  these  abodes  of  eveiMluring  felicity  a  deep 
harmony  and  universal  participation  increase  the 
chiirm  of  every  delight    Among  the  varieties  of 
ethereal  enjoyment  it  is  one  to  see  the  tenants  of 
Elysium  attended  by  the  semblanees  of  all  those 
creations  of  their  genius  which  ennobled  their  exist- 
ence in  this  world.    It  is  one  of  the  rewards  allotted 
to  them  that  these  emb<»died  shadows  shall  there 
follow  them;  and  the  pleasure  is  mutual,  as  each 
purified  from  envy  and  all  earthly  passion  cnioys 
the  creations  of  otners  as  well  as  his  own.    Tnere 
the  Grecian  poets  and  artists  are  accompanied  hv 
the  classic  desiffns  they  invented.    Homer  is  fol- 
lowed by  Achilles,  Nestor,  Ulysses,  Ajax,  and  a 
crowd  of  others.    Sophocles  and  Euripides  are  nt^ 
tended  by  Clytemnestra,  Iphigenia,  Orestes,  Jason, 
<bc.     The  clouds  and  birds  hover  over  Ari0to|r)hnne& 
The  sculptors  have  for  lompanions  their  Apollo,  Ve- 
nus, and  tlie  Graces ;  and  the  painters  their  repre- 
sentntions,  even  to  the  grapes  that  deceived  the 
birds,  and  the  curtain  that  deceived  the  artist    Vir- 
gil sees  JE!neas,  CreUFa,  and  Ascanius,  Dido,  Nisus, 
and  Euryalus,  and  all  his  heroic  and  pastoral  cha> 
racters.    Raphael  is  surrounded  with  the  beautiful 
mothers  and  children  he  painted  for  Catholic  wor 
ship,  aud  Michael  Angelo  nere  compares  that  awful 
scene  which  he  spretid  on  the  'n-alls  of  the  Sistiae 
Chapel  with  the  reality  that  exists  around  him. 

"  Petrarch  sees  his  laurel  covered  with  sonnets  to 
Laura,  who  sits  beneath  its  shade.  Dante  with  Bea- 
trice here  realizes  the  scenes  he  tried  to  discover  in 
this  world ;  Ariosto  has  his  wild,  gay  im.'igiiiations 
of  ladies,  magicians,  and  knights  to  n*create  his 
fancy.  Cervantes  is  accompamed  by  Ton  (Quixote, 
tiancho,  and  all  the  characters  of  Ids  brilliaht  genius. 
Rabelais  has  Panurge  and  Ids  grotesque  companioi .^ 
and  Fenelon  is  escorted  by  Mentor,  Telemachus, 
Calypso,  and  Eulalia.  Spenser  has  his  allesoric  vi- 
ttons.  But  of  all  who  are  thus  gratified  and  contri- 
bute to  the  general  delleht,  none  is  so  distinguished 
as  Shakespeare,  around  whom  every  creation  of 
fancy,  the  gay,  sad,  heroic,  terrific,  fantastic,  appears 
in  a  hundred  forms^  Falstaff  and  his  buffoons,  Au- 
tolyeuB  and  his  clowns,  Hamlet  and  Ophelia,  Ro- 
meo and  Juliet,  Othello  and  Desdemona,  Lear,  Mac- 
beth, Ariel,  Miranda,  Caliban,  the  Fairies  of  a  Mid- 
summer's ISight,  and  the  Witches  of  a  Highland 
Heath,  all  attend  his  beck.  Of  late  new  group 
have  made  their  appearaDce  as  yet  without  their 
master.  Borne  of  these  in  all  the  various  measurea 
of  poetry,  others  in  the  more  serious  steps  «if  proee ; 
ana  these  were  multiplied  so  fiast,  and  exhibited  so 
much  invention,  that  it  was  at  last  thought  they 
would  realize  the  prodigies  of  any  other  imagination. 

"The  heroes  and  statesmen  who  are  rewarded 
with  a  residence  in  these  blissful  fields,  have  yet  one 
mark  to  designate  their  errors.  They  are  at  times 
partially  or  wholly  enveloped  in  an  appearance  of 
mist,  which  impedes  them  from  seeing  or  being  teen 
by  others.  When  this  is  examined,  it  is  Ibuad  to 
consist  of  an  infinite  number  of  minute,  vapory  pieces 
of  paper,  to  represent  tl;eir  delusive  statements,  tad 
their  inta*ig^es  of  ambition  and  rivalry ;  when  this 
is  dissipated,  there  appear  over  their  heads  in  aerial 
letters  of  light,  the  great  and  nraful  measures  they 
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proieeated.  Tbe  mist  that  encircles  heroes  is  com- 
posed of  an  innnmenible  quantity  of  weapons  of  de- 
straction,  in  miniature;  nB  every  man  who  fell  in 
\mtt\e  in  a  usele^  war,  is  here  typified  by  a  sword, 
ball,  or  spear,  or  if  he  perished  of  disease,  oy  a  small 
livid  spoL  Some  are  thus  surrounded  more  than 
othersw  An  illustrious  chief,  recently  arrived,  who 
extended  his  march  to  this  spot  where  we  nasemble, 
is  sometimes  wholly  enveloped:  when  the  mist  breaks 
oway  we  see  in  the  air  inscriptions  of  '  religious  to- 
leration,* *  road  over  the  Alps,*  '  protection  of  tlie 
art«,*  A&  But  among  all  those  wno  as  a  statesman 
or  a  warrior  widks  these  blessed  groves,  there  is 
but  one  combining  both  attributes,  whose  majestic 
form  is  for  ever  unshrouded ;  around  whom  there 
nerer  flits  the  representation  of  a  delusive  state- 
ment, nbr  an  effort  of  personal  intrigue,  nor  a  single 
minute  resemblance  of  a  destructive  weapon  to  sig- 
,nify  that  a  soldier  perished  in  a  battle  fought  with 
ambitious  views;  over  his  head  appears  in  mild  ra- 
diAoee  an  inscription :  '  First  in  war,  first  in  peace, 
and  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  countrymen.'  ** 

The  form  of  the  Ibis  had  now  vanished  as  suddenly 
an<1  site  itly  as  it  first  appeared;  the  influence  of 
the  hour  replace  1  the  feelinff  of  awful  attention  by 
which  it  had  been  suspended  The  nocturnal  blrd^, 
the  owls,  whip-poor-wills,  and  bats  began  their  ca- 
reer of  nightly  occupation  and  watching,  while  the 
rest  of  the  immense  assembly  soon  had  their  heails 
under  their  wings,  and  presented  a  more  numerous 
eoUection  than  could  be  formed  bv  the  aftern<K>n 
patients  united  of  a  thousand  somni&rous  prenchers. 

ROBEBT  a  SAVD8, 

OxB  of  the  m  >st  origiiud  of  Aniarican  humorists, 
r»  fine  achoUir,  and  a  poet  of  ardent  iraagi nation, 
was  bom  in  the  city  of  New  York,  May  11, 1799. 
His  fiU;her,  Comfort  Sand-*,  was  a  merchant  of  the 
city,  who  ha*  I  borne  a  patriotic  part  in  the  early 
straggles  of  the  Revolution.  Sands  early  acquired 
a  taste  fi>r  the  ancient  classics,  which  his  educi- 
tioa  at  Golninbia  College  confirmed,  to  which  he 
afl^rwonU  added  a  knowledge  of  the  modern 
tongues- derived  from  the  Latin.  One  of  bis 
college  companions,  two  years  bis  senior,  was  his 
friend  and  partner  in  his  poetical  scheme,  James 
Wollis  Eastburn.  They  projected  while  in  col- 
lege two  literary  periodicals.  The  Moraliat  and 
Academic  Recreations,  The  tinit  hod  but  a  single 
nomber;  the  other  reached  a  yolame; — Sands 
oittitribating  prt>se  and  verse.  Gradaating  with 
the  class  of  1815,  he  entered  the  law  ofiioe  of 
David  B.  Ogden,  and  contrary  to  the  habit  of 
yoang  poets,  studied  with  zoal  and  fidelity.  His 
talent  for  writing,  at  this  time,  was  a  passion. 
He  ^wrote  with  facility,  and  on  a  great  variety  of 
sabjects;  one  of  his  compitsitions,  a  sennon, 
penned  for  a  friend,  finding  its  way  into  print, 
with  the  name  of  the  clergyman  who  delivered 
it.  In  1817  he  published,  in  the  measure  which 
tlie  works  of  Scott  hal  made  fashionable.  The 
J^ridal  of  Vaumond,  founded,  his  biographer 
tolls  tts,  ^^  on  the  same  legend  of  the  transfonnation 
of  a  decrepit  and  miserable  wretch  into  a  youthful 
liero,  by  compact  with  the  infernal  powers,  wliich 
ftirtns  the  groundwork  of  Byron's  **  Deformed 
Trftfisformed."*  This,  thou^  spoken  of  with 
respect,  is  not  included  in  the  author^s  writings. 
His  titerory  history  is  at  this  time  interwoven 
with  that  of  his  friend,  Eastbum,  with  whom  he 
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wa»  translating  the  Psalms  of  David  into  verse, 
and  writing  a  poem,  "  Yamoyden,"  on  the  history 
of  Philip,  the  Indian  chieftain.  This  was  plan- 
ned by  Eastbum,  while  he  was  pursuing  hi^ 
studies  for  the  ministry,  during  a  residence  at 
Bristol,  Rhode  Island,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  In- 
dian locality  of  the  poem.  It  was  based  on  a 
Flight  reading  of  Hubbard's  Narrative  of  the 
Indian  Wars.  The  two  authors  chose  their  ports, 
and  communicated  them  when  finished  to  each 
other;  the  whole  poem  being  written  in  the 
winter  of  1817  and  following  spring.  While  it 
was  being  revised,  Eastbum,  wfio  in  the  mean- 
time had  taken  orders  in  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church,  died  in  his  twenty-second  year,  Decem- 
lier  2,  1819,  on  a  voyage  to  Santa  Cruz,  under- 
taken to  recover  his  heidth. 

The  poem  was  published  the  year  following,  in 
1820,  with  on  advertisdiuont  by  Sands,  who,  on 
a  further  study  of  the  subject,  hod  made  some 
additions  to  the  matter.  The  proem,  which  cele- 
brates the  friendship  of  the  two  authoi-s,  and  the 
f)oetical  charm  of  their  Indiap  subject,  is  justly 
considered  one  of  the  finest  of  Sandy's  litenuy 
nchievements.  The  basis  of  tlie  poem  belongs  U> 
Ea-^tburn. 

The  literary  prodactiona  of  the  latter  have 
never  been  collected.  That  they  woidd  form  a 
worthy  companion  volmne  to  the  writings  of  his 
friend  Sands,  while  exhibiting  some  characteristic 
differences  of  temperament,  there  is  abundafit 
proof  in  all  that  is  Known  to  the  public  to  have 
proceeded  from  his  pen.  In  the  absence  of 
rurther  original  material,  we  may  here  present 
the  tribute  paid  to  his  genins  by  his  brother,  the 
Right  Reverend  Man  ton  Eiistburn,  of  the  diocese 
of  Massachusetts,  in  an  oration  pronounced  in 
1837,  at  the  first  semi-centennial  nntiivei'sary  of 
the  incorporation  of  Columbia  College  by  the 
legislature  of  New  York. 

''  The  remains,"  said  Dr.  Eastbum,  "  which 
Eastbum  has  left  behind  him  are  amazingly 
voluminous.  I  will  ventura  to  say  that  there  are 
few,  who,  on  arriving  at  the  age  of  twenty-two, 
which  was  the  limit  of  his  mortal  career,  will  be 
found  to  have  accomplished  so  nmch  litersiry 
composition.  His  prose  writings,  many  of  which 
appeared  anonymou.sly  in  a  scries  of  periodical 
essays,  conducted,  by  hnnself  and  some  of  hi-t 
friends,  take  in  an  extensive  range  of  moral  and 
classical  disquisition ;    and  are    models  of  the 

Eurest  Addisonian  English.  The  great  chami, 
owever,  of  all  his  writings  i^  the  tone  th.-it 
breathes  through  them.  Whatever  be  the  sub- 
ject, the'  reader  is  never  allowed  to  forget,  that 
the  pages  before  him  are  indited  with  a  pen 
dipped  in  the  dew  of  heaven.  An  illustration 
of  this  peculiar  feature  of  his  productions  will 
form  the  most  appropriate  ending  of  this  brief 
offering  to  his  memorv.  On  one  glorious  night 
of  June,  1819,  during  his  residence  as  a  parochial 
clergyman  upon  the  eastern  shore  of  Virginhi, 
and  a  few  months  before  his  death,  he  sat  n]» 
until  the  solemn  hour  of  twelve  to  enjoy  tlio 
scene.  The  moon  was  riding  in  her  mt^esty ; 
her  light  fell  upon  the  waters  of  the  Chesapeake ; 
and  all  was  nnshed  into  stillness.  Under  the 
immediate  inspiration  of  such  a  spectacle,  he 
penned  the  following  lines,  which  he  has  entitled 
'The  Summer  Midnight.*    After  having  given 
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tb«m  to  Jon,  ni^  fellow-col k'gians,  I  will  leave 
jou  to  decide  whcllier  tbo  cliiuiicttr  I  liave  jnst 
urawii  be  a  true  portrdt,  or  han  been  dictslod 
only   by   the  DatDral   enthasiasm  of  a  brother's 

"  The  breete  of  nlglit  hu  nnk  to  reit, 
L|wn  the  riverV  tranquil  breast; 
And  every  bird  lins  eotiKht  her  nect, 
_  Where  iilent  ii  her  miiiitrelsy  ; 


Theqi 


n  of  heaven  ii  uiling  high, 
irk  on  the  luure  eky, 

a  breotli  is  lieara  to  vgh — 


Wt..re 

So  de«p  the  toft  treuquiliity. 
"  Far^tten  now  tlie  heat  of  day 
That  on  the  burning  wiitem  lay, 
Tlie  noon  of  night  her  mantle  grey 

Spreads,  for  the  luii'i  high  blazonry ; 
But  glittering  in  that  gentle  night 
There  gleann  a  lino  of  ulrery  light. 
Ae  tremulous  on  the  shore*  of  white 

It  hovers  sweet  and  playfolly. 

'  At  pence  tlie  distant  shallop  rides ; 
Kot  ea  when  dasliiiig  o'er  her  sides 
The  roaring  bay's  unruly  tides 

Were  beating  round  her  glorioiisly  ; 
But  every  sail  is  furled  aad  still : 
Silent  the  seamnn's  whistle  shrill, 
While  dreamy  slumbers  seem  to  thrill 

With  p«rt«d  liours  of  ecstasy. 

ml 
_     .  !  given, 

■nvo'  proiiilly  where  your  hoets  are  driven 

Ye  rear  your  dazzling  gulaxy; 
Etince  lar  and  wide  a  eoller  hue 
Is  sprend  acnits  tlie  plains  of  blue. 
Where  in  bright  chorus,  erer  true, 

For  ever  swells  your  harmony, 
"  O  for  some  sndly  dying  note 
Upon  this  silent  hour  to  float, 
Where  from  the  bustling  world  remote 

The  ivre  might  wake  its  melody ; 
One  feeble  strain  is  all  can  swell 
From  mine  almost  deserted  shell. 
In  mournful  aceents  yet  to  tell 

That  slumbers  not  its  minstrelsy. 

"  Tbxse  u  jtK  BOi'i  of  deep  repose 
That  yet  upon'my  lieiiit  shall  eloee, 
Wlien  all  that  nature  dreads  and  knows 

Shall  bunt  opoQ  me  woudrously  ; 
0  mny  I  then  awake  for  ever 
Uy  harp  to  rapture's  high  endeavor, 
And  an  from  earth's  vain  scene  1  sever. 
Be  lost  in  Immortality  [" 

Til  1823  and  1628.  Sandii  waa  tvriting  for  tlie 
literary  Review,  a  monthly  New  York  period]- 
cnl,  Id  coiijuDctmn  with  eome  friend<>,  a^isocialed 
in  a  Junto  koown  ae  the  Lit«rary  Confederacy. 
They  were  foariu  Dumber,  and  had  already  con- 
tributed tlie  series  of  {lajwrf,  "  The  Neologist" 
to  the  Duly  Advertiser,  ami  "  Tlie  Aiiipliilo^st" 
to  the  Commercial  Advei'ti>er;  and  in  1823 
and  1828  he  fDmi^)lcd,  in  conjunction  with  hu 
friends,  nnmeruus  articles  to  tlie  Literary  Review, 
A  New  York  monthly  periodicul,  and  in  the 
winter  of  182C-1,  the  confederacy  pnblighed  the 
seven  numbers  of  the  SI.  Tammany  Magatine. 

In  Hay,  1834,  Sands  commenced  the  Alianlie 
Magiaine,  which  he  edited,  and  for  which  he 
wrote  many  of  the  ortideB  during  its  first  volnine; 


when  it  became  tlie  New  York  Review  ho  ag^ 
entered  upon  the  editorsliip,  which  he  continued, 
supplying  many  ingenions  and  eloquent  papers 
till  1837.  Afta"  this  he  became  a8)<ociated  in  the 
oondutt  of  the  Commercial  Advertiser,  a  peat 
which  he  occojued  at  hia  death. 

In  1828,  he  wrote  an  Hittorieal  Jfoliot  o/ff«r- 
nan  CurUt,  to  acomnpany  a  pnblication  of  the 
Cort«a  Lettvrs  for  the  8oulh  American  market. 
For  this  pnrpoFie  it  was  translated  into  Spanish 
by  Uanuel  Doiiiinguez,  and  was  not  published  in 
the  author's  own  languagu  till  the  collection  of 
his  writings  was  mode  alter  his  death.  In  ibis 
year  Th»  Talitnian  was  projected.  It  turned 
out  in  tlie  iionds  of  its  publiijifr,  Elsm  Tlliai,  to 
be  an  annual,  according  to  the  fnaliion  (rf  the  day, 
bat  it  was  origimiliy  undertaken  by  the  poet 
Biyant,  Verplanck,  and  Sands,  as  a  joint  oultec- 
tioB  of  MiBc«11aiiies,  after  the  manner  of  Puiie, 
Swift,  and  their  friends.  The  TaliBtnnn.  under  the 
editorship  of  the  ima^nnry  Francis  Ilerbert,  Esq-, 
and  written  by  the  three  authors,  nas  continued 
to  a  third  volume  in  1^30.  It  was  afterwards  re- 
issued according  to  the  original  pli^n,  with  the 
title  <y(  Itiwellai.im, 

The  "  Dream  of  tie  Princess  Papantdn,"  first 
published  in  the  Tahsiiian.  Ibunded  on  a  legtud 
reconlod  by  the  Abbe  Ctavigero,  a  poem  of  niuR 
than  four  hundred  lines  uf  blank  vert«,  ia  con- 
aidere«l  by  Mr.  Verplaiitk  "  one  of  the  most  per- 
fect specimens  left  by  Ur.  Bauds  of  his  poetic 
powers,  whether  we  regard  the  varied  music  of 
the  versiiicatiun,  the  freedom  and  splendor  uf  the 
diction,  the  noblenesa  and  sfflueuce  of  th«  iiiiaiE- 
cry,  or  the  beautiful  and  original  use  he  has  tiiade 
of  the  Mexican  mythnlopy." 

In  ISSl  Sands  puMislicd  the  Life  and  Cottm- 
pondenreof  Paul  Jimtt.  Tlie  next  year  he  was 
again  a-si-ociated  with  Brraiit  in  the  braco  of  vo- 
lumes entitled  Talei  of  the  eiavber  Spa,  to -wbieli 
Paulding,  Leggett,  and  Miss  Sedgwick  w«re  abo 
contributors,  and  for  which  Boiias  wrote  the  tin- 
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inoroos  introdDction,  tlie  tab  of  Ur.  Green,  and 
BU  iouLgioBtiTe  venioa  of  the  old  Spauisb  foun- 
luD  of  youth  Btury,  entitled  Boyuoa.  Hia  Itut 
finiihed  oociipodtion  was  &  ]>oeiii  in  the  Coiiinier- 
eial  Advertiser,  The  Dead  of  1 B33. 

At  the  verv  instant  of  his  death  he  was  engaged 

Tm  ui  nrtiole  nf  invention  for  the  first  number 
the  Kniciterbookei-  Magazine  upon  E»qMiMavx 
Li'enUare,  for  wliioh  ha  Imd  filled  his  mind  with 
the  best  reading  on  the  country.  It  was  while 
engaged  on  thia  nVticle  on  the  ITlh  DL^oeuiber, 
1833,  that  he  wa-<  siKldunly  attiioked  byapupleij. 
He  had  written  ivilh  his  pencil  the  line  for  one  of 
tite  poems  by  which  ho  viaa  illoHtrating  his  topic, 

Oh  think  not  mj  spirit  unong  jou  abidei, 

some  uncertain  marks  followed  from  his 

striokon  arm ;  he  ruse  and  fell  on  the  threshold  of 
his  nxim,  and  live!  butn  few  lionra  longer. 

Tlie  reaidenoe  of  Saniis  for  the  latter  jjart  of  his 
life  wii.'i  at  Hiii>»>ken,  then  a  rural  villnge  witliin 
hidit  of  New  York.  In  thut  i^uiet  retreat,  and 
i..  Umi  neighborltoud  of  the  woods  of  Weehawken, 
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celebrated  by  his  own  pen  as  well  as  by  the  muse 
of  Halli-ck,  lie  drew  hU  kindly  insjurations  of  na- 
ture, which  he  hardly  nee<'ed  to  temper  his  nlways 
charitulili;  jii(l;^eni8  of  men.  Hia  cliarocter  has 
been  delicately  touched  by  BiTant  in  the  memoir 
in  the  Knickerbocker,*  and  drawn  out  with  ge- 
nial sympathy  by  Verolanok  in  the  biography 
prefixed  to  his  published  writinga.t  Sands  was  a 
iiian  (A  warm  and  tender  feeling,  a  loving  hniiio- 
ri--*t  whose  huiglitt^r  was  the  gay  smile  of  prolband 
seibtibility ;  of  a  kindling  and  rapid  imagination, 
which  did  not  disdain  the  labor  and  acqiii-'itions 
ofmatDraBchiiliirsliip.  Hedied unmarried, having 
iJwrayii  lived  at  home  In  his  father's  honso.  It  is 
ivlolcd  of  him,  in  connexion  with  hi^  love  of  na- 
ture, tiAthe  was  no  Jiear-^ghted  that  he  hod  never 
ficen  the  stars  fhim  hi-*  childhood  to  his  sixteenth 
year,  when  he  obuined  appropriate  glasses. 

That  American  hteratore  eiperiunced  a  great 
loss  in  tbe  early  death  of  Sands,  ivill  be  felt  by  the 
reader  who  makes  sctioaintanae  with  his  well  oul- 
tirated,  prompt,  exDberanI  geniod,  nblch  pni- 
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miaed,  had  life  been  spared,  ft  dtstingoished  career 
of  genial  mental  activity  and  productivooess. 


For  what  ti  nUonT  ring  hai  chvigu  roDDd, 
Hn  lhr«  Oil  noua  ue  wilsr,  w<wl».  niid  STrmmd! 

Tba  t*il«u  elilma  U  gllil— poumli,  iruvd,  ud  wUar. 

Id  it  K>,  Master  Satirist  I— dues  the  all-casing  ur, 

with  tha  myriad  hues  which  it  lend*  to  andborro*! 

Bsaia  from  the  planet  it  invest^  mske  do  change^^ 

the  appexraiice  of 


n.  the  viaible 


exhibitions  of  natural     Hii.-  

trust  nothing  to  do  with  tliero  1  Nature  can  afford 
to  be  aatiriied.  She  defies  bnrlesqne.  Iflok  at  her 
■a  her  bsrreuneis,  or  her  terrific  majesty— in  her  po- 
verty. orJQ  her  glory— alie  is  still  the  mighty  mo- 
tlier,  whom  mau  may  supei-ficinlly  trick  out.  but 
c:uiuot«ub*tunti«lly  alter.  Art  i-Oli  only  succeed  by 
foUowiiig  her;  siiJ  its  most  mag  lificeiit  triumphs 
lire  achieved  by  a  religious  ubsepvuiiie  of  her  ™**- 
It  is  ■  proud  aiiil  primitive  prerogative  of  man.  that 
the  physical  worldhns  been  left  under  his  control,  to 
a  eertaiii  eitenl,  not  merely  for  the  purpose  of  rais- 
ing from  it  his  sustenance,  but  of  modifying  its  ajv 
pearance  to  gratify  the  eye  of  taste,  and,  by  besuli- 
fylng  the  moterisl  crention,  of  improving  the  spiftt- 
ual  elements  of  his  own  being. 

Whan  the  Duke  of  Bridgewater's  engineer  was  ex- 
amined by  Uie  House  of  Commons  as  to  his  views  on 
the  systflm  of  inUrnal  communication  by  wotor,  ho 
gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  rivets  were  made  bv  tiie 
l.ord  to  feed  canals ;  and  it  is  true  that  ftrovidencc 
has  given  us  the  raw  material  to  make  what  we  eou 
outof  iL 

This  may  be  tJiougbt  too  sublime  a  flourish  for  an 
introduction  to  the  luiuriant  and  delightful  land- 
soapa  by  Weir,  an  engraving  from  which  embellishes 
the  present  number  of  the  Mirror.  But,  though  it 
may  he  crudely  eipre»ed.  it  is  germun  to  the  sub- 

C'  :C  Good  taste  and  cqterpriso  have  done  for  Ho- 
krai  precisely  what  they  oi^^I't  to  hove  done,  with- 
out violsUng  the  propriety  of  nature.  ThoM  who 
loved  its  wild  haunts  before  the  raetamoriihosii, 
were,  it  is  true,  not  a  little  shocked  at  what  tiiey 
couiJ  not  but  consider  a  doaeotatiou;  and  thought 
they  heard  the  nymphs  screaming—"  We  are  otf. 
\riien  carts,  bullocks,  paddies,  and  roUcni  came  to 
clear  the  forest  sanctuary.  They  were  vcaily  to  ex- 
elaim  with  tiia  poet,  CanliniLl  liuruia — 

Qavllc  6taniianto  tmtMrifi 

Aa  eard,-au  de  la  sTmtoistrla; 

Do  pallr  U  rnsttclli) 

D'un  bull  Itit  paar  U  rsTcrls, 

I>eeatte  risuuspsiiitatt 

^    _  _. ofthepret- 

vii  uiav  HO  of  a  Bommer's  day.  Itis 
ippropriataly  called  the  Eljsian  Fields,  and  doe*, 
inaeeo,  remind  the  apectator  of 

Telhrw  maads  «f  astibodel, 
Aad  amsimalhlne  bewsn. 
It  is  now  clothed  >d  vivid,  tra'sparant.  «raer«ld 
green;   iU  grove  ia   worthy  of  t«W  P-"***   ^7 


•  First  Mbltahod  In  Ow  Now  Tml 
iBOdacape  er  Walr,  o(  wtatota  Uw  wet 

*  t%^  wfaatastainkinf  tblng ton 

Varl»tT  tomnmetry. 

To  pol**  t*>"  ™»tlcllT      ,  , 
Of  ibnt  old  wood,  dcdgud  mr 


SiCi 
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Claude  Lorraine;  tnd  from  it  you  may  look,  and 
cannot  help  looking,  on  one  of  the  nobleet  rivers,  and 
one  of  the  finest  citiea  in  the  universe. 

Hoboken  has  been  illustrated  so  often,  in  poetry 
and  prose,  and  by  the  pencil  of  the  limner,  m  late 
years,  that  it  would  be  vain  and  superfluous  to  at- 
tempt a  new  description.  A  **  sacred  bard,**  one  who 
will  be  held  sudi  in  the  appreeiation  of  posterity,  has 
spoken  of  the  walk  from  this  village  to  Weehawken 
as  *'  one  of  the  most  beautiful  in  the  world,***  and  haa 
given,  in  prose,  a  picture  of  its  appearance.  Another 
writer,  whose  modest  genius  (1  beg  your  T>ardon, 
Messrs.  Editors— he  is  one  of  your  own  gnng) leavens 
the  literary  aliment  of  our  town,  and  the  best  part 
of  whom  shall  assuredly  *'  escape  libitina,**  has  ele- 
gantly and  graphically  described  the  spot  in  illus- 
trating anoUier  series  of  pictorial  views,  f  Halleck's 
lines  are  as  familiar  as  household  words. «  Francis 
Herbert  has  made  the  vicinity  the  scene  of  one  of  his 
tough  stories.  At  least  half  a  dozen  different  views 
have  been  taken  of  it  within  the  last  two  yenra. 
They  embraced,  generally,  an  extensive  view  of  the 
river,  bay,  and  city.  Weir  has  selected  a  beautiful 
spot,  in  one  of  the  new  walks  near  the  mansion  of 
Colonel  Stevens,  with  a  glimpse  of  the  splendid  sheet 
of  water  through  the  embowering  foliage.  That 
gentleman,  and  lady  with  a  parasol,  in  front  of  tlie 
prim,  and  who  look  a  little  prim  themselves,  seem  to 
enjoy  the  loveliness  of  the  scene,  as  well  as  the  so- 
ciety of  one  another.  Our  country  has  reason  to 
reckon  with  pride  the  name  of  Weir  among  those  of 
her  artista 

Tho  sunny  Itslv  may  boast 

The  beauCeons  naes  that  floab  her  skies; 

he  haa  seen,  adoiired,  studied,  and  jminted  them; 
but  he  can  find  subjects  for  his  pencil  as  fair,  in  his 
own  land,  and  no  one  can  do  them  more  justice. 

It  is  a  fact  not  generally  known,  that  there  is,  or 
was,  an  old  town  in  Holland  called  Hoboken,  from 
which,  no  doubt,  this  place  was  named  -  There.wns 
also  a  family  of  that  name  in  Holland.  A  copy  of  an 
old  work  on  medicine,  by  a  Dutch  physician  of  the 
name  of  Hoboken,  is  in  the  library  of  one  of  the  emi- 
hent  medical  men  of  this  city.  The  oldest  remaining 
house  upon  it,  for  it  is  insulated,  forms  the  rear  of 
Mr.  Thomas  Swift's  hotel  upon  the  green,  and  was 
built  sixty  years  ago,  as  may  be  seen  by  the  iron 
memoranaums  nracticated  in  the  walls.  There  is  at 
present  a  supero  promenade  along  the  margin  of  the 
river,  under  the  high  banks  and  ma|^ne8ia  rocks 
which  overlook  it,  of  more  than  a  mile  in  length,  on 
which  it  is  intended  to  lay  rails,  for  the  edification 
of  oar  domestic  cockneys  and  others,  who  might  not 
else  have  a  chance  of  seeing  a  locomotive  in  opera- 
tion, and  who  may  be  whisked  to  the  Elysian  fields 
before  they  will  find  time  to  comb  their  whiskers,  or 
count  the  seconds. 

In  this  genial  season  of  the  year,  a  more  appro- 

Sriote  illustration  could  not  l>e  furnished  for  thie 
[irror  than  a  view  of  this  pleasant  spot  We  say, 
with  Horace,  let  otliers  cry  up  Thessalian  Tempe,  Ac , 
our  own  oitiaens  have  a  retreat  from  the  dust  and 
l.eat  of  the  metropolis  more  agreeable— 

Onam  domns  Albnnee  resoDantte, 

£t  nrsceps  Anio,  et  Tlburtl  lacna,  et  nda 

Mobilibus  pomatia  rivlB. 

But,  as  some  of  your  readers  may  not  undertand 
Latin,  let  us  imitate,  travesty,  and  doggielize  the  ode 


*  American  LatdBcap«.  Edited  by  W.  C.  Bryant,  No.  1. 
Tbls  work  was  projected  by  tbe  New  York  attlsts;  bat  tbe 
project  has  been  abandoned. 

t  Views  of  New  York  and  Its  Environs.  Published  by  Pca- 
l«  t  y  «b  Co,  and  edited  by  T.  8.  Fay. 


of  Flooeus  bodily.  There  is  on  abrupt  transition  in 
the  middle  of  it,  which  critics  have  differed  About; 
hut  I  suppose  it  is  preserved  as  he  wrote  itvthe 
whole  of  tne  old  rascal*s  great  argument  being,  thst 
•with  ^ood  wine  you  may  be  comfortable  in  any  plsce, 
even  m  Cooomunipaw. 

Laudalunt  aUi  darum  Shodon,  de^ 

Let  WUlis  tell,  in  glittering  prose. 
Of  Paris  and  its  tempting  shows ; 
Let  Irrf  nff  wblls  bis  fimcy  glows, 

Praise  Spain,  renown«{-Ht»auuitlel 
Let  Cooper  write,  anUl  It  paUs, 
Of  Venice,  and  her  marble  walla, 
Her  ducseoaa,  bridges,  artd  canal^ 

Enough  to  make  one  ft-antic  I 

Let  9oyag€ur§  Macadawiiw. 

With  books,  tbe  Alps  thatcllfflb  tbe  skies, 

And  ne'er  forcet,  in  anywise, 

Geneva's  Itf  e  and  city ; 
And  poor  old  Rome — the  prond,  tbe  great, 
Fallen — fkllen  fk^om  her  high  eetata, 
Mo  cockney  sees,  but  he  must  prate 

About  her— wliat  a  pity ! 

Of  travellers  there  is  no  lack, 

Ond  knows— each  one  of  them  a  back. 

Who  I ide  to  write,  and  then  go  back 

And  publish  a  long  story. 
Chiefly  about  themselves;  bat  each 
Or  In  dispraise  or  praise,  with  breach 
Of  truth  on  either  side,  will  preach 

About  some  place's  giory. 

For  me— who  never  saw  tbe  ran 

His  coarse  o'er  other  regions  run. 

Than  those  whose  ftvnchise  well  was  won 

By  blood  of  patriot  martyrs- 
Fair  fertile  France  may  smile  in  vain; 
Kor  will  I  ceek  thy  ruins,  Bpaln : 
Albion,  thy  freedom  I  disdain. 

With  all  thy  monarch's  charteia 

Better  I  love  the  river's  side. 

Where  Hudson's  sounding  waters  gUdOi 

And  with  their  Aill  mi\t«*^  tlda 

To  the  great  sea  keep  flowing: 
Weehawk,  I  loved  thy  fhiwning  haigfat, 
Since  first  I  saw,  with  fond  delight, 
Tho  wave  benaath  tbe  rushes  tmgbt, 

And  tho  new  Borne  still  growing. 

[Here  occurs  the  seeming  hiatus  above  jeferred  ta 
He  proceeds  as  follows  :]— 

Though  lately  we  might  tmly  eay, 
**The  rain  it  raineth  every  day,'* 
The  wind  can  sweep  the  cicmds  away, 

And  open  daylijrht's  shutters : 
80,  Colonel  Morris,  my  fine  mas. 
Drink  good  cham|«gDe  whene'er  yon  eaa, 
Begaroless  of  the  temperanco  plan. 

Or  what  the  parson  uttom. 

Whether  in  regimentals  fine. 
Upon  a  qNmking  horse  you  abloe. 
Or  supervise  the  works  divine 

Of  scribblers  like  the  present: 
Trust  me,  the  good  old  stul(  the  Mood 
Of  generous  grapes,  well  understood 
On  sea,  on  land.  In  town.  In  wood. 

Will  make  all  plaoea  pleaaant 

For  hear  what  AJax  Teneer  eaM,* 
Whose  brother  foollshlv  went  dead 
For  spleen :— to  Salamis  he  sped. 

Sans  Telamon's  dead  body ; 
His  father  kioked  him  ofl*  the  stoop- 
Said  he,  **For  this  I  will  not  droop ; 
Iho  world  has  realms  wherein  to  mitopt 

And  I  am  not  a  noddy. 

**  Come,  my  brave  boya,  and  let  as  go^ 
Asfortnne  calla,  or  winds  may  blow— 
Teuoer  your  guide,  tbe  way  will  show- 
Fear  no  mishap  not  socruw : 
Another  Salamis  as  fine, 
Is  promised  by  the  Delphic  ehrine : 
Bo  stuff  yonr  skins  to-night  with  winoi 
Well  go  to  sea  to-morrow.** 


*  Tbe  papa  of  the  two  AJaoes  charged  them,  wbra  « ^  T 
started  fur  Troy,  to  bring  one  another  home ;  or  else  bo  thrcai- 
ened  not  to  reoeive  the  surrivor.  A)ax  Telamun  befa^  nolflicd, 
because  the  armonr  of  Adiilles  was  awarded  to  UlyaiM^weBt 
crazy,  killed  sheep,  and  made  a  holocaust  of  himselll  Wh»*) 
Tcncer  went  home  without  him,  the  old  ffentlensa  wkmt  Uie 
door  in  hia  fkee.— /Vm  irandation  qfMad,  Daeitt^ 
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Oo  forth,  sad  fragments  of  a  broken  ttrain, 
The  last  that  either  bard  shall  e'er  essay  I 
The  hand  oan  ne'er  attempt  the  chords  again. 
That  fint  awoke  them,  in  a  happier  day  ? 
Wliere  sweeps  the  ocean  breeze  its  desert  way. 
His  requiem  murmurs  o'er  the  moaning  wave ; 
And  he  who  feebly  now  prolongs  the  lay. 
Shall  ne*er  the  minstrel's  nallowed  honours  crave ; 
His  harp  lies  buried  deep,  in  that  untimely  grave  1 

Friend  of  my  youth,  with  thee  beomi  the  love 
Of  saered  song ;  the  wont,  in  golden  dreams, 
'ICd  elassie  realms  of  eplendours  past  to  rove. 
O'er  haunted  steep,  and  by  immortal  etreaau ; 
Where  the  blue  wave,  with  sparkling  bosom  gleams 
Roond  shores,  the  mind's  eternal  heritage. 
For  ever  lit  l)^  memory's  twilight  beams ; 
Where  the  proud  dead  thi|t  hve  tn  storied  page. 
Beckon,  with  awful  port,  to  glory's  earlier  age. 

There  would  we  linger  oft,  entranced,  to  hear, 
O'er  batde  fields,  the  epic  thunders  roU ; 
Or  list,  where  tragic  wail  upon  the  ear. 
Through  Arffive  palaces  shnll  echoing,  stole ; 
There  would  we  mark,  uncurbed  by  all  control. 
In  central  heaven,  the  Theban  eagle's  flight , 
Or  hold  communion  with  the  musing  soul 
Of  aage  or  bard,  who  sought,  'mid  pagan  night. 
In  loved  Athenian  groves^  for  truth's  eternal  light 

Homeward  we  turned,  to  that  fair  land,  but  late 
Redeemed  from  the  strong  spell  that  bound  it  fast, 
Where  mystery,  brooding  o'er  the  waters,  sate 
And  kept  the  key,  till  three  millenniums  past ; 
When,  as  ereatioii^s  noblest  work  wss  last. 
Latest,  to  man  it  was  vouchsafed,  to  see 
Kature's  great  wonder,  long  by  clouds  o'ercast. 
And  veiled  in  sacred  awe,  that  it  might  be 
An  empire  and  a  heme,  most  worthy  for  the  Iree. 

And  here,   forerunners  strange  and  meet   were 

found. 
Of  that  blessed  freedom,  only  dreamed  before ; — 
Dark  were  the  morning  mists,  that  lingered  round 
Their  birth  and  story,  as  the  hue  they  bore. 
"Earth  waa  their  mother;"— or    they  knew  no 

more. 
Or  would  not  that  their  secret  should  be  told ; 
For  they  were  grave  and  silent ,  and  sueh  lore. 
To  atraiiger  ears,  they  loved  not  to  unfold, 
Tbe  long-transmitted  tales  their  sires  were  taught 
of  old. 

Kind  nature's  commoners,  from  her  they  drew 
Their  needful  wants,  and  learned  not  how  to  hoard , 
And  him  whou^  strength  and  wisdom  crowned, 

they  knew, 
Bat  with  no  servile  reverence,  as  their  lord. 
And  on  their  monntain  summits  they  adored 
One  great,  good  Spirit,  in  his  hij^h  abode. 
And  thence  their  mcense  and  orisons  poured 
To  hifl  pervadinc  presence,  that  abroad 
They    felt  ^rou^  all  his  works, — their  Father, 
King,  and€(^ 

And  in  the  monntain  mist,  the  torrent's  spray, 
Tho  oinvering  forest,  or  the  glassy  flood. 
Soft  uslling  showers,  or  hues  of  orient  day. 
They  imaged  spirits  beautiful  and  good ; 
But  irhen  the  tempest  roared,  with  voices  rude. 
Or  fierce,  red  lightning  flred  the  forest  pine. 
Or  withering  heats  untimely  seared  the  wood. 
The  nngry  forms  they  saw  of  powers  malign ; 
Theee  they  besought  to  spare,  those  blest  for  aid  di* 


Comely  they  grew,  patient  of  toil  and  pain, 
And  as  the  fleet  deer's  agile  was  their  frame; 
Of  meaner  yiees  scarce  they  knew  the  name; 
These  simple  truths  went  down  from  sire  to  son,— 
To  reverence  age, — ^the  duggish  hunter's  shame. 
And  craven  warrioc'a  infiamy  to  abun,— 
And  still  avenge  each  wrong,  to  friends  or  kindred 
done. 

From  forest  shades  they  peered,  with  awful  dread. 
When,  uttering  flame  and  thunder  from  its  side. 
The  ocean-monster,  with  broad  wings  outspread. 
Came  ploughing  gallantly  the  virgin  tide. 
Few  years  have  pMsed,  and  all  their  forests'  pride 
From  shores  and  hills  has  vanished,  with  the  raoe. 
Their  tenants  erst,  from  memory  who  have  died. 
Like  airy  shapes,  which  eld  was  wont  to  trace. 
In  each  green  thicket's  depth,  and  lone,  sequestered 
plaee. 

And  many  a  gloomy  tale,  tradition  yet 
Saves  firom  eblivion,  of  their  struggles  vain. 
Their  prowess  and  their  wrongs,  for  rhymer  meet. 
To  people  scenes,  where  still  uieir  names  remain ; 
Ana  so  began  our  young,  delighted  strain. 
That  would  evoke  the  plumed  chieftains  brave. 
And  bid  their  martial  hosts  arise  again. 
Where  Narraganset's  tides  roll  by  their  grave. 
And  Haup's  romantic  steeps  are  piled  above  the 
wave^ 

Friend  of  my  youth !  with  thee  began  my  song. 
And  o'er  thy  bier  its  latest  accents  die ; 
Misled  in  phantom-peopled  realms  too  long,-—* 
Though  not  to  me  the  muse  avene  deny. 
Sometimes,  perhap^  her  visions  to  descry. 
Such  thrlfUeia  pastime  should  with  youth  be  o'er; 
And  he  who  loved  with  thee  his  notes  to  try, 
But  for  thy  sake,  such  idlesse  would  deplore,         ^ 
And  swears  to  meditate  the  thankless  muse  no  mon*.  < 

•  Bu);,  no  I  the  freshness  of  the  past  shall  atili 
Sacred  to  memory's  hoUeat  muaings  be ; 
When  through  the  ideal  Mds  of  song,  at  will, 
He  roved  and  gathered  ehaoleta  vrild  with  thee , 
When,  reckless  of  the  worlo,  alone  and  free, 
lake  two  proud  barks,  we  kept  our  earelew  way. 
That  sail  by  moonlight  o'er  the  tranquil 


An  the  fMh  oenae  of  life,  through  every  vein. 
With  the  pure  air  th^y  drank,  inspiring  came, 


Their  white  appnrel  and  theur  streamers  gay. 
Bright  gleaming  o'er  the  main,  beneath  the  ghostly 
ray,— 

And  downward,  far,  reflected  in  the  clear 
Blue  depths,  the  eye  their  fidry  tackling  sees; 
So  buoyant,  they  do  seem  to  float  in  air, 
4-nd  silently  obey  the  nouMess  breeze ; 
Till,  all  too  soon,  as  the  rude  winds  may  please. 
They  part  for  distant  porta:  the  gales  benu^ 
Swift  wafting,  bore,  by  Heaven's  all-wise  decree^ 
To  its  own  harbour  sure,  where  eaeh  divine 
And  joyous  vision,  seen  before  in  dreams,  is  thine. 

Muses  of  Helicon  1  melodious  race 
Of  Jove  and  golden-haired  Mnemosyn^^ 
Whose  art  from  memory  blots  eaeh  sadder  trace. 
And  drives  each  scowling  form  of  grief  away ! 
Who,  round  the  violet  fount,  your  measures  goy 
Once  trod,  and  round  the  altar  of  great  Jove, 
Whence,  wrspt  in  silvery  clouds,  your  nightly 

way 
Ye  heli  and  ravishing  strains  of  musie  wove. 
That  soothed  the  Thunderer^s  soul,  and  filled  his 
courts  above. 

Bright  choir!  with  lips  nntempted,  and  with  zone 
Sparklinff,  and  unapproached  by  touch  profnno ; 
Ye,  to  whose  glndsome  bosoms  ne'er  was  known 
The  blight  of  sorrow,  or  the  throb  of  pain  r 
Rightly  invoked,— if  right  the  eleetcd  swain« 
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On  your  own  monntain's  aide  ye  taught  of  yore, 
Whose  hoDOQre<1  hand  took  not  your  gift  in  vain. 
Worthy  the  budding  lanrel-bough  it  bore, — * 
Farewell  I  a  long  farewell  I  I  worehip  thee  no  more. 


▲  XOHODT  ICAOB  OH  Tm  LATB  lO.  SAIiim.  PAtOS,  BT  AIT 
ADUULBM  or  not  BATBOe. 

Bj  watets  aball  he  die,  and  take  his  end.— Suakbbpsaxb. 

Toll  for  Sam  Patch  t    Sam  Patch,  who  jumps  no 
more, 

This  or  the  world  to  come.    Sam  Patch  is  dead  I 
The  vulgar  pathway  to  the  unknown  shore 

Of  dark  futurity  he  would  not  tread. 

No  friends  stood  sorrowing  round  his  dying  bed ; 
Nor  with  decorous  woe,  sed^tiy  stepped 

Behind  his  corpse,  and  tears  by  retail  shed  ;— 
The  mighty  river,  ob  it  onward  swent. 
In  one  great  wholesale  sob,  his  boay  drowned  and 
kept 

Toll  for  Sam  Patch !  he  scorned  the  common  way 
That  leads  to  fame,  up  heights  of  rough  ascent. 

And  having  heard  Pope  and  Longinus  say. 
That  some  great  men  had  risen  to  falls,  he  went 
And  Jumped,  where  wild  Passaic's  waves  had  rent 

The  antique  rocks ; — the  air  free  passage  gnve,^- 
And  gracioualy  the  liquid  element 

Upbore  him,  like  some  sea-god  on  its  wave ; 

And  all  the  people  said  that  Sam  was  very  brave. 

Fame,  the  dear  spirit  that  doth  to  heaven  upraise. 

Led  Sam  to  dive  into  what  Byron  calls 
The  hell  of  wntersw    For  the  sake  of  praise. 

He  wooed  the  bathos  down  great  water-falls ; 

The  dirzy  precipice,  which  we  eve  appals 
Of  travellers  for  {ueasure,  Samuel  rouna 

Pleasant,  aa  are  to  women  lighted  halls, 
Crammed  Aill  of  fools  and  fiddles ;  to  the  sound 
Of  the  eternal  roar,  he  timed  his  desperate  bound. 

Sam  was  a  fooL    But  th6  large  world  of  such. 

Has  thousands— better  taught,  alike  absurd. 
And  less  sublime.    Of  fisme  he  soon  ^ot  much, 

Where  distant  cataracts  spout,  of  mm  men  beard. 

Alas  for  Sam  I    Had  he  aright  preferred 
The  kindly  element,  to  which  he  gave 

Himself  so  fearlessly,  we  had  not  heard 
That  it  was  now  his  winding-sheet  and  grave. 
Nor  sunff,  'twixt  tears  and  smiles,  our  requiem  lor 
the  brave. 

He  soon  got  drunk,  with  ram  and  with  renown. 
As  many  others  in  high  places  do ; — 

Whose  fall  is  like  Sam*s  last — for  down  and  down. 
By  one  nuul  impulse  driven,  they  flounder  through 
Tne  gulf  that  keeps  the  future  from  our  view. 

And  then  are  found  not.    May  they  rest  in  peace ! 
We  heave  the  sigh  to  human  frailty  due — 

And  shall  not  Sam  have  his  ff    The  muse  shall  cease 

To  keep  the  heroic  roll,  which  she  bc^^  in  Greece — 

With  demigods,  who  went  to  the  Black  Sea 
For  woql^and  if  the  best  accounts  be  straight* 

Came  back,  in  negro  phraseology. 

With  the  same  wool  ench  upon  his  pate), 
In  which  she  chronicled  the  deathless  fate 

Of  him  who  jumped  into  the  perilous  ditch 
Left  by  Rome's  street  commissioners,  in  a  state 

Which  made  it  dangerous,  and  by  jumping  which 

He  made  himself  renowned,  and  the  controcton 
rich — 

I  say,  the  muse  shall  quite  forget  to  sound 
Tne  chord  whose  music  is  undyinff,  if 

She  do  not  strike  it  when  Sam  Patch  is  drowned. 
Leander  dived  for  love.    Leueadia's  cliff 
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The  Lesbian  Sappho  leapt  flrom  in  a  miff. 
To  punish  Phaon ;  Icarus  went  dead, 

Because  the  wax  did  not  continue  stiff; 
And,  had  he  minded  what  his  father  said. 
He  had  not  given  a  name  unto  his  watery  bed. 

And  HeUe's  enae  was  all  an  accident, 
As  everybody  knowa    Why  sing  of  these! 

Nor  would  I  rank  with  Sam  that  man  who  went 
Down  into  i£tna's  womb— Empedocles, 
I  think  he  called  himsell    Themselves  to  please, 

Or  else  unwilUnsly ,  they  made  their  springs ; 
For  glory  in  the  abatract,  Sam  made  his,  ^ 

To  prove  to  all  men,  ccmimons,  lords,  and  kings^ 

That  "  some  thii  gs  may  be  done,  aa  well  as  othei 
things." 

I  will  not  be  fiitigued,  by  citing  more 
Who  jumped  of  old,  by  hazard  or  design. 

Nor  plague  the  weary  ghosts  of  boyish  lore, 
Vulcan,  Apollo,  Phaeton — in  fine 
AU  Tooke's  Pantheon.     Yet  they  grew  divine 

By  their  long  tumbles ;  and  if  we  can  match 
Their  hierarchy,  shall  we  not  entwine 

One  wreath !     Who  ever  came  '*  up  to  the  scratch,* 

And  for  so  little,  jumped  so  bravely  as  Sam  Patch  t 

To  long  oonclusions  many  men  have  jumped 
In  logic,  imd  the  safer  course  they  took ; 

By  any  oUier,  they  would  have  been  stumped. 
Unable  to  arffoe,  or  to  quote  a  book,   ' 
And   quite    dumb-founaed,   which    they  cannot 
brook; 

They  break  no  bones,  and  suffer  no  contusion, 
ESding  their  woful  fall,  by  hook  and  crook. 

In  slang  and  gibberish,  sputtering  and  confusion ; 

But  that  was  not  the  way  Sam  came  to  Am  conclu- 
sion. 

Hejumped  in  person.     Death  or  Victory 

Was  his  device,  *'  and  there  was  no  mistake,'* 
Except  his  last ;  and  then  he  did  but  die, 

A  Dlunder  which  the  wisest  men  will  make. 

Aloft,  where  mighty  floods  the  mountnius  break. 
To  stand,  the  target  of  ten  thousand  eyes. 

And  down  into  the  coil  and  water-quake. 
To  leap,  like  Maia's  ofispring,  from  the  skies — 
F6r  this  all  viugar  flights  he  ventured  to  despise. 

And  while  Niagara  prolong  its  thunder. 
Though  still  the  rock  pnmieval  disappears. 

And  nations  change  their  bounds— the  theme  of 
wonder 
Shall  8am  go  down  the  cataract  of  long  yean; 
And  if  there  be  sublimity  in  tears. 

Those  shall  be  precious  wbich  the  adventurer  shed 
•  When  his  frail  star  gave  way,  and  woked  hia  fctrs 

Lest,  by  the  ungenerous  crowd  it  might  be  aaid. 

That  he  was  all  a  hoax,  or  that  his  pluck  had  fled. 

Who  would  compare  the  maudlin  Alexander, 
Blubbering,  because  he  had  no  job  in  baud. 

Acting  the  hypocrite,  or  else  tlie  gander. 
With  Sam,  whose  grief  we  all  can  understand  f 
His  crying  was  not  womanish,  nor  planned 

For  exhibition ;  but  his  heart  o'enweiled 
With  its  own  agony,  when  he  the  grand 

Natural  arrangements  fbr  a  jump  beheld. 

And  measuring  the  cascade,  found  not  hia  oomnge 
quelled. 

His  last  great  failure  set  the  final  seal 
Unto  the  record  Time  shall  never  tear. 

While  bravery  has  its  honour, — while  men  fed 
The  holy  natural  sympathies  which  are 
First,  last,  and  miehtiest  in  the  bosom.     Where 

The  tortured  tides  of  Genesee  descend. 
He  came-— his  only  intimate  a  bear, — 

(We  know  not  tliat  he  had  another  fHend), 

The  martyr  of  renown,  hir  way  w«nd  ooune  to  end 


GSENYILLE  MELLEK. 


m 


The  fiend  that  from  fhe  infernal  rivers' stole 

Hell-dmughta  for  man,  too  much  tormented  him, 
With  nenres  unstraiig,  but  steadfiMt  in  his  sonl, 

He  stood  upon  the  salient  current's  brim ; 

His  bead  was  giddy,  and  his  sight  was  dim ; 
And  then  he  knew  this  leap  woold  be  his  last,— 

Saw  air,  and  earth,  and  water  wildly  swim. 
With  eyes  of  many  multitudes,  dense  and  yast, 
Hiat  stored  in  moekery;  none  a  look  of  kindness 
cast 

Beat  down,  in  the  huge  amphitheatre 

**  I  see  before  me  the  glaoiator  lie," 
And  tier  on  tier,  the  mjrriuds  waiting  there 

The  bow  of  grace,  without  one  pitying  eye— 

He  was  a  sIato— a  eaptive  hired  to  die ; — 
Sam  was  bom  free  as  Ciedar ;  and  he  might 

The  hopeless  issue  have  refused  to  try; 
Xo  I  with  true  leap,  but  soon  with  faltering  flight*— 
"Deep  in  the  roaring  gttl(  he  plunged  to  endless 
night*' 

But,  ere  he  leapt,  he  begged  of  those  who  made 
Money  by  his  dread  venture,  that  If  he 

Should  pensh,  such  collection  should  be  paid 
▲s  might  be  picked  up  from  the  "  company'* 
To  kU  Mother.    This,  his  last  request,  ahall  be, — 

The'  she  who  bore  him  ne'er  his  fate  should  know,— 
An  iris,  glittering  o'er  his  memory — 

When  ail  the  streams  have  worn  their  barriers  low, 

.Vnd,  by  the  sea  drunk  up,  for  ever  cease  to  flow. 

On  him  who  chooses  to  jump  down  cataracts. 

Why  should  tlie  sternest  moralist  be  severe  f 
Judge  not  the  dead  by  prejudice — ^but  £scts, 

Such  as  in  strictest  evidence  appear. 

Else  were  the  laurels  of  all  ageo  sere. 
Give  to  the  brave,  who  have  posiaed  the  final  goal, — 

TTie  gates  that  ope  not  back, — ^the  generous  tear; 
And  let  the  muse's  clerk  upon  her  scroll. 
In  coarse,  but  honest  verse,  make  up  the  Judgment 
roIL 

Therefore  U  it  eonstd^red,  that  Sam  Patch 
Shall  never  be  forgot  in  prose  or. rhyme ; 

His  name  shall  be  a  portion  in  the  batch 
Of  the  heroic  dough,  which  baking  Time 
Kneads  for  consuming  oges-^-and  the  chime 

Of  Fame's  old  bells,  long  as  they  truly  ring. 
Shall  tell  of  him ;  he  dived  for  the  sublime. 

And  found  it     Thou,  who  with  the  eagle's  wing 

Being  a  goose,  would'st  fly,— dream  not  of  such  « 
thing! 

na  VBAB  or  18A 

Oh  "nme  and  Death !  with  certain  paee, 
Thoug^h  still  nnequial,  harrying  on, 

O'ertnrning  in  your  awful  race. 
The  eot,  the  palace,  and  the  throne/ 

Hot  always  in  the  storm  of  war. 
Nor  by  the  pestilence  that  sweeps 

From  the  plague-smitten  realms  auir. 
Beyond  the  old  and  solemn  deeps: 

In  crowds  the  good  and  mighty  go, 
And  to  those  vast  dim  chambers  hie:— 

Where  mingled  with  the  high  and  low. 
Dead  Genrs  and  dead  Shakespeares  lie! 

Dread  Ifimstera  of  God  1  sometimes 
Ye  smite  at  once,  to  do  His  will. 

In  all  earth's  oeean-severed  dimes, 
Tliose— whose  renown  ye  eannot  kill  I 

When  all  the  brightest  stars  that  bum 
At  once  are  banished  from  their  spheres. 

Men  sadly  ask,  when  diaU  return 
Such  Instre  to  the  coming  years! 


For  where  is  he* — ^who  lived  so  long— 
Who  raised  the  modem  Titan's  ghost, 

And  showed  his  fate,  in  powerful  song. 
Whose  soul  for  learning's  sake  was  lost  f 

Where  he — who  backwards  to  the  birth 
Of  Time  itself,  adventurous  trod. 

And  in  the  mingled  moss  of  earth 
Found  out  the  handiwork  of  God  f  f 

Where  he — who  in  the  mortal  head,^ 
Ordained  to  gaze  on  heaven,  could  traoa    * 

The  soul's  yast  features,  that  shall  tread 
The  stars,  when  earth  is  nothingness  I 

Where  he— who  struck  old  Albyn's  Ivre.g 
Till  round  the  world  its  echoes  roll. 

And  swept,  with  all  a  prophet's  fire. 
The  diapason  of  the  soulf 

Where  he — who  read  the  mystic  lore,] 
Buried,  where  buried  Pharaohs  eleep ; 

Ajid  dared  presumptuous  to  explore 
Secrets  four  thousand  years  oould  keep! 

Where  he — who  with  a  poef  s  eye^ 

Of  truth,  on  lowly  nature  gazed. 
And  made  even  sordid  Poverty 

Classic,  when  in  his  numbers  glaaedl 

Wliere>-that  old  sage  so  hale  and  staid,** 

The  "  greatest  good"  who  sought  to  find ; 
Who  in  his  garden  mused,  and  made 

All  forms  of  rule,  for  all  mankind  t 

• 

And  thou — ^whom  millions  fisr  removedf  f 
Revered — the  hierarch  meek  and  wise^ 

Thy  ashes  sleep,  adored,  beloved, 
Near  where  thy  Wesley's  coffin  lie& 

fie  too— the  heir  of  glory^-where 
Hath  great  Napoleon's  scion  fied  f 

AhJ  glory  goes  not  to  an  heirl 
Take  hun,  ye  noble,  vulgar  deadl 

But  hark!  a  nation  sighs!  for  he,}t 
Last  of  the  brave  who  perilled  aU 

To  make  an  infant  empire  free. 
Obeys  the  inevitable  call ! 

Tkey  go,  and  with  them  is  a  crowd. 
For liuman  rights  who  thought  and  did. 

We  rear  to  them  no  temples  proud. 
Each  hath  his  mental  pyramid. 

An  earth  is  now  their  sepulchre. 
The  MIND,  their  monument  subfime— 

Toung  in  eternal  fitme  they  are-^ 
Such  are  roim  triumphs,  Death  and  Time. 

OBENYILLE  MEIXEK. 

Orbnyillb  Mbllbn  was  boru  at  Biddeford, 
Maine,  Jane  19,  1799.  He  was  the  oldest  sou 
of  the  eminent  Ghief-Justrae  Mellen,  of  the  Supreme 
Ooort  in  tliat  state.  He  was  graduated  at  Haiv 
yard  in  1818;  studied  law  with  his  father, 
and  settled  at  Portland,  Miune.  In  1823  he  re- 
moved to  North  Tarmouth,  in  the  same  state, 
where  he  remained  for  five  years.  His  poems  at 
this  period  and  sub-iequently  to  his  death,  ap- 
peared frequently  in  the  periodicals,  the  maga- 
zines and  annuals,  of  the  time.  In  1826  he  pro- 
nonnoed  before  the  Peace  Society  of  Maine,  at 
Portland,  a  poem,  77is  Bett  <tf  EmpireB^  and  in 
1828  an  Anniversary  Poem^  before  the  Athenian 


*  Ooethe  snd  hla  Faust  t  Cnrier.  i  Snnrzhelm. 

t Scott  I  Champonion.     5  Cmbl>e. 
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Society  of  Bowdoin  College,  The  Light  ofLetten, 
He  wrote  for  the  United  States  Literary  Gazette, 
a  well  sustained  journal  pnbli^bed  at  Boston. 
In  1827  he  publislied  Our  Chronicle  of  TSeenty- 
StXy  a  satire,  and  in  1829  Glad  Tales  and  Sad 
Talee^  a  volume  in  prose,  from  his  contribu- 
tions to  the  periodicals.  The  chief  ooUeotion  c^ 
his  poems  appeared  in  Boston  in  1888,  TheMar^ 
tyrr  Triwnp)^  Buried  Valley^  and  other  Poena, 


• 

From  Boston  he  came  to  rende  in  New  York. 
His  bealth,  which  was  always  delicate,  was  now 
much  enfeebled ;  he  was  lingering  with  consump- 
tion when  he  made  a  voyage  to  Onba,  from  which 
he  returned  without  benefit,  and  died  in  New 
York  September  6, 1841,  at  the  residence  of  his 
friend,  Mr.  Samuel  Golman,  for  whose  family  he 
felt  the  wannest  affection,  and  whose  house  he 
had  called  his  hbme  for  the  lattw  years  of  his 
hfe.  Before  his  death  he  was  engaged  upon  a 
collection  of  his  unpublished  poems,  which  still 
remain  in  manuscript 

A  g^oe  at  his  poems  shows  a  delicate  suscep- 
tibility to  poetical  impression,  tinged  with  an  air 
of  melancholy.  He  wrote  with  ease,  often  care- 
lessly and  pretentiously — often  with  eloquence. 
With  a  stronger  constitution  his  verse  wonld  pro- 
bably have  assumed  a  more  condensed,  energetic 
expression.  With  a  consciousness  of  poetic  power 
he  struggled  with  a  feeblb  fhime,  and  at  times 
yielded  to  despondency.  The  memory  of  his 
tenderness  and  purity  of  character  is  much  che- 
rinhed  by  his  friends. 

TEE  BBISAL 

Young  Beauty  at  the  altar !     Oh  t  kneel  down 
All  ye  that  eome  to  gase  into  her  faee, 
And  breathe  low  prayers  for  her.     See  at  her  side 
Stand  her  pale  parents  in  their  latter  days, 
Pondering  that  bitter  wonl — ^the  last  forewell  I 
The  father,  with  a  mild  but  tearlesB  eye-— 
The  mother,  with  both  eye  and  heart  in  tears  I 
He,  with  his  iron  nature  just  put  off. 
Comes  from  the  mart  of  noisy  men  awhile. 
To  witneis  holier  vows  than  bind  the  world. 
And  taste,  once  more,  the  fount  of  sympathy ! 
She  from  the  secret  chamber  of  her  sighs. 
The  home  of  woman !    She  has  softly  come 
To  stand  beside  her  child—- her  only  child — 
And  hear  her  pale-lipped  promises.    She  comes 
With  hands  laid  meeluy  on  her  bosom—yet 
With  eye  upraised,  as  tbo'  to  catch  one  glance 
like  that  of  childhood,  from  that  pallid  fiuse 
That  hung  for  hours  imploringly  on  hers. 
In  the  long,  watchful  years  of  trial.    Now, 
She  would  endure  those  cruel  yean  again. 
To  take  her  as  an  infant  back  to  arms 
That  shielded  and  encircled  her— ere  she 
Had  blossomed  into  life.    But  lo !  she  stands 
A  plighted  lovely  creature  at  her  side— 
The  child  all  lost  in  woman  I    The  whole  world 
Contains  for  her  no  glory,  now,  like  that 
That,  centres  in  her  rail  and  thrilling  heart 
Her  eye  roves  not — ^is  fixed  not — ^but  a  deep 
And  lovdy  faase^  os  tho'  she  were  in  vision. 


Has  gathered  on  its  dark  transparency. 
Her  sight  is  on  the  future  I    Clouds  and  dreamsl 
Her  head  is  bent^-«nd  on  her  varying  cheek 
The  benutifnl  shame  flits  by — ^as  hurrying  thonghti 
Press  out  the  blood  from  th*  o'erteeming  eifcadeL 
Roses  and  bads  are  struggling  thro'  her  hair, 
That  hangs  like  ni^ht  upon  her  brow— and  see! 
Dew  still  is  on  their  bloom !    Oh  I  en^lem  &ir. 
Of  pure  luxuriant  youth— ere  yet  the  sun 
Of  toiling,  heated  life  hath  withered  it, 
And  scattered  all  its  frogrance  to  the  wind& 

And  doth  she  tremble— 4his  long  cherished  flower! 

As  friends  eome  closer  round  her,  and  the  voice 

Of  aduktioD  calls  her  from  her  dream ! 

Oh  I  wonder  not  that  glowing  yoirth  like  this. 

To  whom  e^dstence  has  been  sunshine  all, 

A  long,  sweet  dream  of  love — when  on  her  ear 

The  tflJe  of  faith,  of  trial,  and  of  death/ 

Sounds  with  a  fearftal  music — should  be  dumb 

And  ouake  before  the  altar!     Wonder  not 

That  ner  heart  shakes  alarmingly — for  now 

She  listens  to  the  vow,  tliat,  like  a  voice 

From  out  of  heaven  at  night,  when  it  comes  down 

Upon  our  fevered  slumbers,  steals  on  her 

And  calls  to  tlie  recalless  sacrifice ! 

Younff  niaiileos  duster  round  her ;  but  she  vovs 

Amid  her  bridal  tears,  and  heeds  them  not 

Her  thoughts  are  tossed  and  troubled — ^like  lone  barU 

Upon  A  tempest  sea,  when  stars  have  set 

Under  the  heaving  waters: — She  hears  not 

The  very  prayers  tliat  float  up  round  her ;  bat 

Veiling  her  eyes,  she  gives  her  heart  away. 

Deaf  to  all  sounds  but  that  low-voiced  one 

That  love  breathes  through  the  temple  of  her  soul  I 

Youn^  Beauty  at  the  altar  I    Ye  may  gb 

And  rifle  earth  of  all  its  loveliness. 

And  of  all  things  created  hither  bring 

The  rosiest  and  richest— but,  alas  I 

The  world  is  all  too  poor  to  rivid  this ! 

Ye  summon  nothing  from  the  place  of  dreams, 

The  orient  realm  of  fancy,  that  can  cope. 

In  all  its  passionate  devotedness, 

With  this  chaste,  silent  picture  of  the  heart! 

Youth,  bud-encircled  youth,  and  purity. 

Yielding  their  bloom  and  fragrance  up — in  tean. 

The  promises  have  past    And  wellioff  now 
Up  from  the  lowly  throng  a  faint  far  hymn 
Breaks  on  the  wluspery  silence— plaintively 
Sweet  voices  min^hng  on  the  mellow  notei^ 
Lift  up  the  gathering  melody,  till  all 
Join  in  the  lay  to  Jesus— all,  save  they 
Whose  hearts  are  echoine  still  to  other  soundly 
The  mnsic  of  their  vows! 

TBS  BVaLS. 

fint  BtUl  ths  dloglc'B  lionow  throat, 
ProloDod  the  swelling  Bogle's  note ; 
The  owlets  stsrtad  from  their  dream. 
The  esgles  Answered  with  their  ecrvsm. 
SoVBd  sad  srouod  the  sounds  were  cast, 
Tttl  eeihe  tamed  sa  snswertng  blast 

Zotfy^  Aerate 

O,  wild  enchanting  horn  I 
Whose  music  up  the  deep  and  dewy  air, 
Swells  to  the  clouds,  and  calls  on  echo  fliere« 

TiU  a  new  melody  is  bom. 

Wake,  wake  again  ;  the  night 
Is  bending,  from  her  throne  of  Beauty  down. 
With  still  stars  beaming  on  her  asure  erowa. 

Intense  and  eloquently  bright  t 

Night,  at  its  pulseless  noon  I 
When  the  far  voice  of  waters  mourns  m  song. 
And  some  tired  wateh-dog,  lasily  and  long. 

Barks  at  the  melancholy  moon  I 
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Hsrkt  how  it  sweeps  away, 
&iMriiig  and  dyiog  on  the  silent  sky, 
Am  if  some  spnto  of  sound  went  waadoring  by; 

With  lone  halloo  and  roundelay.  . 

Swell,  swell  in  glory  out  1 
Hhj  tones  come  poaring  on  my  leaping  heart. 
And  my  stirred  spirit  hears  thee  with  a  starts 

As  boyhood's  old  remembered  shout 

Oh,  have  ye  heard  that  peal. 
From  sleeping  city's  moon-bathed  battlements, 
Or  from  the  guanied  field  and  warrior  tents, 

like  some  near  breath  around  ye  steal  I 

Or  have  ye,  in  the  roar 
Of  sea,  or  storm,  or  battle,  heard  it  rise. 
Shriller  than  eagle's  clamor  to  the  skies, 

Where  wings  and  tempests  never  soar. 

€k>,  go ;  no  other  sound. 
No  music,  that  of  air  or  earUi  is  bom. 
Can  match  the  mighty  music  of  that  horn. 

On  midnight's  fsthomless  profound! 

PB06PEB  H.  WETMOBG. 

Pbospkb  Hontqomsbt  Wktmobb  was  born  at 
Stratford  on  ihe  Housatonic,  Gonneoticat,  in  1799. 
At  an  early  ase  be  removed  with  his  parents  to 
New  Yof k.  His  father  d^ing  soon  after,  he  was 
pkoed,  when  scarcely  nine  years  of  age,  in  a 
.  oomitiiig-room,  where  he  continued  as  a  clerk  till 
he  reached  his  minority.  He  has  since  that 
period  been  engaged  in  mercantile  business  in  the 
cityof  New  York. 

With  scant  early  opportunities  for  literary  cul- 
ture, Mr.  Wetinore  was  nut  long  in  improving  a 
niOaral  tendency  to  the  pursuits  of  authorsUp. 
He  made  his  first  appearance  in  print  in  1816,  at 
the  age  of  seventeen,  and  soon  became  an  impor- 
tant aid  to  the  stru^ing  literature,  and,  it  may 
be  added,  writers  of  the  times.  He  wrote  for  the 
magazines,  the  annuals,  and  the  old  Mirror ;  and 
as  titerature  at  that  period  was  kept  up  rather  as 
•  social  afbir  than  from  any  reward  promised  by 
the  trade,  it  became  naturally  associated  with  a 
taste  for  the  green-room,  and  the  patronage  of 
the  theatrical  stars  of  the  day.  Mr.  Wetmore  was 
the  companion  of  Price,  Simpson,  Brooks,  Morris, 
and  other  members  of  a  society  which  supported 
the  wit  and  g^ety  of  the  town. 


u/4   Ai    --^KStfeZ^xIw^ 


In  1880  Mr.  Wetmore  published  in  an  elegant 
ootavo  Tolnme,  L^ington^  tDitk  other  Fugttics 
Pasmi.  This  is  the  only  collection  of  his  writings 
which  has  been  made.  Lexington,  a  picture,  in 
an  ode,  of  the  early  revolutionary  hattlo,  is  a 
spirited  poenL  It  has  fire  and  ease  of  versifica- 
tioD.  The  Banner  of  Murat,  The  Russian  Re- 
treat,  Greece,  Painting,  and  several  theatrical  ad- 
dresses poe^essing  similar  qualities,  are  among  the 
contents  of  this  volume. 

In  1832  Mr.  Wetmore  delivered  a  poem  in 
Spenserian  sCanza  on  Ambition,  before  one  of  the 
literary  societies  of  Hamilton  College,  New  York, 
which  has  not  be<5n  printed. 

In  1888  he  edited  a  volmne  of  the  poems  of 


I 


James  Nock,  prefaced  with  a  brief  notice  of  the 
life  of  that  remarkable  person. 

Mr. Wetmore,  however,  has  been  more  generallj 
known  as  a  man  of  literary  influence  in  society 
than  as  an 'author.  He  has  been  prominently 
connected  with  most  of  the  liberal  interests  of 
the  city,  both  utilitarian  and  refined — as  Regent 
of  the  University,  to  which  body  he  was  ap- 
pointed in  1838,  promoting  the  public  school 
system ;  as  chairman  of  the  committee  on  colleges 
and  academies  in  the  State  Legislature,  to  which 
he  was  elected  in  1834  and  1835 ;  as  member  of 
the  City  Chamber  of  Commerce ;  as  an  efiScient 
.  director  of  die  Institution  for  the  Deaf  and  Dumb ; 
OS  President  of  the  American  Art^Union,  which 
rapidly  extended  under  his  management  to  a 
national  institution ;  and  as  a  most  active  member 
and  supporter  of  the  New  York  Historical  Society. 
These  varied  pursuit*s  the  public  indexes  to  more 
numerous  private  acts  of  liberality,  have  been 
sustained  by  a  graceful  personal  manner,  a  san- 
guine temperament  which  preserves  the  fresh- 
ness of  youth,  and  a  wide  versatility  of  talent. 

The  military  title  of  General  Wetmore,  by 
which  he  is  widely  known^  is  derived  from  his 
long  and  honorable  service  in  the  militia  organi- 
zation of  the  state,  of  which  he  was  for  many 
years  Paymaster-General. 

PAormnk 

FMpliDg,  with  Art's  eroatlre  pow«r, 
ThA  lonely  home,  the  slleut  hoar. 

lis  to  the  pencil's  niagic  skill 

Life  owes  the  power,  almost  divine, 
To  coll  back  vanished  forms  nt  will, 

And  bid  the  grave  its  prey  resign : 
Affeetion's  eye  again  mny  trace 

The  lineaments  beloved  so  well ; 
The  speaking  look,  the  form  of  grace. 

All  on  the  living  canviia  dwell: 
Tis  there  the  childless  mother  pays 

Her  sorrowing  soul's  idolatry ; 
There  love  can  nnd,  in  after  days, 

A  talisman  to  memory  1 
Tis  thine,  o'er  History's  storied  page, 

To  shed  the  halo  light  of  truth ; 
And  bid  the  scenes  of  by-gone  age 

Still  flourish  in  imoiortsS  youth — 
The  long  forgotten  battle-field. 

With  mailed  men  to  people  forth ;  ^ 
In  bannered  pride,  with  spenr  and  shield. 

To  show  the  miffhty  ones  of  eai'tU^* 
To  shadow,  from  Uie  noly  book. 

The  images  of  sacred  lore ; 
On  Calvary,  the  dying  look 

That  told  life's  agony  was  o% 
The  joyous  hearts,  and  gUsteniog  eyes, 

Wnen  little  ones  were  suffered  uear-- 
The  lips,  that  bade  the  dead  nrise, 

To  ary  the  widowed  mother's  tear: 
These  are  the  triumphs  of  the  art, 

Conceptiotis  of  the  master-mind ; 
Time-shrouded  forms  to  being  start,  ^ 

And  wondering  rapture  fiHa  mankind! 

Led  by  the  light  of  Genius  on. 

What  visions  open  to  the  guzo  1 
Tis  nature  all,  and  art  is  gone. 

We  breathe  with  them  of  other  days: 
Italia's  victor  leads  tlie  war,  «    1  • 

And  triumphs  o'er  the  ensanguined  pla&u 
Behold!  the  Peasant  Conqueror 

raing  Marengo  with  hb  slain : 
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That  sun  of  glory  heomB  once  more, 
But  clouds  Iiiix'c  dimmed  its  radiant  hue. 

The  splendor  of  its  mce  is  o*er, 
It  sets  in  blood  on  Waterloo  1 

What  scene  of  thrilling  awe  is  here  I 

No  look  of  joy,  no  eye  for  mirth ; 
With  steeled  hearts  and  brows  austere. 

Their  deeds  proclaim  a  nation's  birth. 
Fame  here  inscribes  for  future  age^ 

A  proud  memorial  of  the  free ; 
And  stamps  upon  her  deathless  page, 

The  noblest  theme  of  histoiy ! 

JAMES  ULWSON, 

A  omzEK  of  New  York,  and  for  many  years  con- 
nected with  its  literary  interests,  was  bom  Novem- 
ber 9,  1799,  in  Gltui^w,  Scodnnd.  He  was  edu- 
cated at  the  Univei'sity  of  that  city,  and  came  ear- 
ly in  life,  at  the  close  of  the  year  1816,  to  America, 
where  he  was  received  at  N  ew  York  in  the  count- 
ting-honHc  of  a  maternal  nncle.  Mr.  Lawson  seems 
early  to  have  taken  an  interest  in  American  let- 
ters; for  in  1821  we  find  him  in  correspondence 
with'  Mr.  John  Mennons,  editor  of  the  Greenock 
Advertiser,  who  was  then  engaged  in  publishing 
a  miscellaneous  collection  of  prose  and  verse,  en- 
titled the  Literal^  Coronal.  Mr.  Mennons  desired 
to  introduce  specimens  of  American  anthers,  then 
a  novelty  to  Uie  British  public,  into  his  book,  and 
Mr.  Lawson  supplied  him  with  the  materials.  It 
was  through  this  avenue  and  one  or  two  kindred 
publications,  that  the  merits  of  several  of  the  best 
American  authors  first  bccnme  known  abroad. 
Halleck^s  "  Fanny"  was  repul  '*  ^'^A  by  Mr.  Men- 
nons in  September,  1821,  a  fac-aimile  of  the  New 
York  edition.  In  a  sectmd  volume  of  the  Literuir 
Coronal  of  1828,  it  was  again  re-published  with 

etexaa  by  Bryant,  Percival,  James  G.  Brooks,  and 
iss  Manley.  An  English  edition  of  Salmagundi 
was  published  in  the  same  year  in  the  style  of  the 
Coronal,  by  Mr.  Mennons,  who  was,  perhaps,  the 
first  in  the  old  world  to  seek  after  American  poetry, 
and  introduce  abroad  those  felicitous  short  pieces 
of  verse  which  have  since  become  household 
words  in  England,  throuffh  collections  like  his 
own.  In  this,  he  hud  a  willing  co-operator  in  Mr. 
Lawson,  whose  literary  and  personal  friendship 
Avith  the  authors  of  the  country  has  been  a  marked 
trait  of  his  life. 


A  third  Edinburgh  publication  followed,  "The 
American  Lyre,^'  composed  entirely  of  American 
]>oetry.  It"  opened  with  Ontwa^  the  Son  <(f  the 
Forest^  a  poem  first  pnblidhed  in  New  York  in 
1 822,  the  curious  and  interesting  notes  to  which  on 
Indian  character  and  antiquities,  were  written  by 
the  Hon.  Lewis  Cass,  then  Governor  of  Michigan. 
Ontwa  is  a  spirited  poem,  an  eloquent  commemo- 
ration of  the  manners  and  extinction  of  the  nation 
of  the  Eries. 

Another  volume  of  the  Coronal,  liberally  sup- 
plied with  American  verse,  appeared  in  1826. 

About  this  time  the  failure  of  the  mercantile 
house  in  which  Mr.  Lawson  was  a  partner,  led  him 
to  turn  his  attention  to  literature.    He  bad  been 


already  connected  with  the  poet  and  editn-  Yr. 
J.  G.  Brooks,  in  writing  for  tlie  literary  p  'licidU 
cal  of  the  latter,  the  New  York  LiUiary  GjmIU^ 
and  American  Athenanm^^ 

In  this,  Mr.  Lawson  wrote  the  first  criticisinon 
Mr.  Edwin  Forrest,  who  had  then  just  made  lus 
appearance  in  New  York  at  the  Bowery  Theatre, 
under  the  management  of  Gilfert.  This  opening 
performance,  hi  November,! 826,  was  Othello ;  and 
Mr.  Lawson^s  criticism  of  several  columns  i^ypesr- 
ed  in  the  next  number  of  his  friend^s  paper.  It 
was  shrewd,  acute,  freely  pointing  out  defects,  and 
confidently  anticipating  his  subsequent  triumphs 
.  The  Literary  Gazette,  on  its  discontinnimoe, 
was  immediately  succeeded  by  an  important  news- 

Saper  enterprise,  founded  by  Mr.  J.  G.  Brooks, 
[r.  John  B.  Skilman,  and  Mr.  James  Lawson,  as 
associates.  This  was  the  Morning  Courier  grown 
into  the  New  York  Courier  and  Enquirer.  The 
first  number  of  this  journal  was  issued  in  1827 ; 
and  its  first  article  was  written  by  Mr.  Lawson. 
The  joint  editorship  of  the  paper  continue<l  till 
1829,  when  new  financial  arrangements  were 
made,  and  Noah^s  Enquirer  was  added  to  the 
Courier.  Mr.  Brooks  and  Mr.  Lawson  retired, 
when  the  latter  immediately  joined  Mr.  Amos 
Butler  in  the  Mercantile  Advertiser,  with  which 
he  remained  associated  till  1888. 

In  1830,  a  volume,  Ta^  and  Sketches  by  a  Coe- 
memolite^  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Lawson,  was  pub- 
lished by  Ehun  Bliss,  in  New  York.  In  these  the 
writer  finds  his  themes  in  the  domestic  life  and  ro- 
mance of  his  native  land,  and  in  one  instance  ven- 
tures a  dramatic  sketch,  a  love  scene,  the  precur- 
sor of  the  author^s  next  publication,  Giordano,  a 
tragedy;  an  Italian  state  story  of  love  and  con- 
spiracy, which  was  first  performed  at  the  Paii: 
Theatre,  New  York,  in  Nov.  1828.  The  prologue 
was  written  by  the  late  William  Leggett,  and  the 
epil^zue,  spoken  by  Mrs.  Hilson,  by  Mr.  Prosper 
M.  Wetmore. 

This  is  Mr.  Lawson's  only  dramatic  production, 
which  has  issued  from  the  press.  He  has,  how- 
ever, in  several  instances,  appeared  before  the 
public  in  connexion  with  the  stager.  He  was  asso- 
ciated with  Mr.  Bryant,  Mr.  Hnlleck,  Mr. Wetmore, 
Mr.  Brookn,  and  Mr.  L^gett,  on  the  committee 
which  secured  for  Mr.  Forrest  the  prize  pUy  of 
Metamora  by  the  late  J.  A.  Stone,t  for  which 


*  This  weekly  Mriodloal  was  eommmeed  hj  Hr.  Brooks  la 
the ocUvo foitnlfispt  10, 169&, as tb«  New Toit Utmnrr Os- 
sette  sod  Pbt  Bets  Kspps  Sepoeltoiy;  the  latter  portion  of 
the  litis  being  taken  ftrom  some  depenaenoe  upon  tbc  support 
of  members  of  that  Bodety,  which  turned  out  to  be  ougstoiy. 
At  the  end*  of  the  Tolamo,  with  the  tweoty-elxth  nnmlMr.  the 
Phi  Bots  title  was  dropped,  and  an  association  effected  with  e 
similar  publication.  The  Americsn  Athenwim,  siso  weekly 
in  quarto,  conducted  by  Qeorge  Bond,  which  had  be«n  com- 
menced April  21,  ISSfi,  of  whtMi  forty-four  numbers  had  bees 
issued.  The  Joint  pnblicstion  bore  the  title  "^The  New  York 
Literary  Oaiette  and  American  Athennum,**  and  as  such  wm 
pnbll^lied  in  two  quarto  volunaes,  endinff  March  S,  18S7. 

t  John  Augustus  Stone,  the  autltor  of  Metamora,  was  bon 
in  1801,  at  Concord,  Mass.  He  was  an  actor  as  well  as  drame- 
tic  writer,  and  made  his  first  appearance  In  Boston  as  **  Old 
Norrar  in  the  plar  of  Douglas.  He  seted  in  New  Tosk  In 
18M,  and  in  Philadelphia  afterwards  at  IntenraK  He  reoelTcd 
fire  hundred  dollars  m>m  Mr.  Forrest  for  MetamoTa.  Be  wrote 
two  other  plays  in  which  Mr.  Forrestperfbrmed,  7%0  Ameifmt 
BrUon,  in  which  he  took  the  put  of  BrlfiantiDS,  and  for  wUch 
lie  psid  the  author  a  thousand  dollars ;  and  FawMarof^  Tie 
Awker  <^Ron«n^Yen\on  of  the  storj'of  the  Englisb  i 
of  that  name.    In  the  latter,  the  hem  was  exebuted  on  the 


by  a  machine  bearing  a  close  resemblance  to  an  actual  gQlBotJiM. 
T%e  loaded  knife  dej>cended ;  the  priyate  signal  was  linperft>ct- 
ly  friTen,  and  the  yonng  American  tragedian  sared  bis  beMid  by 
a  quick  motion  at  the  expense  of  his  locks,  which  wars  ctoaely 
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im  its  representfttion  Mr.  Weixnofe  wrote  the  pro- 
logue mnd  Mr.  Jjiwdon  tlio  epilogue.  Mr.  L.  was 
also  one  of  the  similar  committee  which  selected 
Mr.  J.  £.  Paulding's  prize  plav  of  Nirarod  Wild- 
fire^  or  the  Kentnokum  in  New  York,  for  Mr. 
Hockett. 

Mr.  Lawson  has  also  been  a  frequent  contribu- 
tor of  criticism,  essays,  tales,  and  verse,  to  the 
periodicals  of  tihe  day ;  among  othera,  Herbert's 
American  Monthly  Magarine,  the  Knickerbocker, 
the  Southern  Literary  Messenger,  and  Sai^nf  s 
New  MonUily. 

These  have,  however,  been  but  occasional  em- 
pto^ments,  Mr.  L.,  since  his  retirement  from  the 
active  conduct  of  the  press  in  1888,  having  pur- 
sued the  business  of  Marine  Insurance,  through 
which  important  interest  he  is  well  known  in 
Wall  street  as  an  adjuster  of  averages,  and  in  other 
rdatioos. 


nn  AmoAGB  of  aqm. 


Well,  let  the  honest  truth  be  told  I 
I  feel  that  I  am  growing  oU, 
And  I  have  gue«Md  for  many  a  day. 
My  sable  locks  are  turning  grey — 
At  least,  by  furtive  glances,  I 
Some  very  sUvery  hairs  espy. 
That  thread-like  on  my  temple  shine, ' 
And  fain  I  would  denj  are  mine: 
While  wrinkles  creeping  here  and  there, 
Some  score  my  years,  a  few  my  earei 
Tlie  sports  that  yielded  once  delight. 
Have  lost  all  refish  in  my  tf^f^ ; 
But,  in  their  stead,  more  senons  thought 
A  graver  train  of  joys  has  brought, 
And  while  gay  &ney  is  refined, 
Correct  the  teste,  improve  the  mind. , 
I  meet  the  friends  of  former  years. 
Whose  smile  approving,  often  cheers: 
(How  few  are  spared!)  the  poisonou^  draught 
The  reckless  in  wild  frenzy  quaffed. 
In  dtssipation's  giddj  maze 
Overwhelmed  them  m  their  brightest  days. 
And  one,  my  playnuite  when  a  boy, 
I  see  in  manhooa  s  pride  and  joy ; 
He  too  has  felt,  through  sun  and  shower. 
Old  Time,'  thy  unrelenting  power. 
We  talk  of  things  which  well  we  know 
Had  chanced  some  forty  years  ago ; 
Alas !  like  yesterday  they  seem. 
The  past  is  but  a  gorgeous  dream  I 
Bat  speak  of  forty  coming  years, 
Ah,  long  indeed  that  time  appears ! 
In  nature's  course,  in  forty  more. 
My  earthly  pilgrimage  b  o*er ; 
And  the  green  turf  on  which  I  tread. 
Will  gaily  spring  above  my  head. 

Beside  roe,  on  her  rocking-chair. 
My  wife  her  needle  plies  witli  care, 
And  in  her  ever-cheerfol  smiles 
A  charm  abides,  that  quite  beguiles 
The  years  that  have  so  swiftly  sped, 
With  their  nnfUtering,  noiseless  tread. 
For  we  in  mingled  happiness. 


rhavad.   Btone  alao  wrote  La  Roqut  tt«  Regicid^  The  Dmmh 
n»ftc,  7b«er«r/.  umI  other  pleeea. 

the  dreanutencoB  of  his  dwUb  were  melanoholT.  In  s  lit  of 
drrangement  he  threw  himself  into  the  Bchajiklll  and  was 
ui owned.  Tho  date  of  thto  event  Is  recorded  on  a  monument 
vv«r  his  remaioB,  which  hears  this  Inscription :  **  To  the  me- 
mory of  John  Angnstos  Stone,  who  departed  this  life  Jnne  1. 
ISat.  Sferd  thirty-three- vears,*^  and  on  the  rererse,  "*  Erect<«d 
Id  III?  Memory  of  the  Autkor  of  if  utamo^^  hy  hit  Mend  fid- 
win  Forrest*^ 


Will  not  the  approach  .of  age  confess^ 
But  when  our  daughters  we  espy. 
Bounding  with  laughing  cheek  and  eye; 
Our  bosoms  beat  with  conscious  pride. 
To  see  them  blooming  by  our  side. 
God  spare  ye,  girls,  for  many  a  day, 
And  all  our  anxious  love  repay  I 
In  your  fair  growth  we  must  confess 
That  time  our  footsteps  closely  press. 
And  every  added  year,  indeed. 
Seems  to  increase  its  rapid  speed. 

When  o*er  our  vanished  days  we  glanee. 

Far  backward  to  our  young  romance. 

And  muse  upon  annomber^  things. 

That  crowding  oome  on  Memory's  wings; 

Then  varied  thoughts  our  bosoms  gladdej 

And  some  intrude  that  deeply  sadden : 

— ^Fond  hopes  in  their  fruition  crushed. 

Beloved  tones  for  ever  hushed. — 

We  do  not  grieve  that  being's  day 

Is  fleetinff  shadow-like  away ; 

But  thank  thee.  Heaven,  our  lengthened  life    * 

Has  passed  in  love,  unmarred  by  strife ; 

That  sickness,  sorrow,  wo,  and  care. 

Have  fallen  so  lightly  to  our  share. 

We  bless  Thee  for  our  daily  br^d. 

In  plenty  on  our  table  spread ; 

And  Thy  abundance  helps  to  feed 

The  worthy  poor  who  pine  in  need. 

And  thanks,  that  in  our  worldly  way, 

We  have  so  rarely  stepped  astray. 

But  well  we  should  in  meekness  speak. 

And  pardon  for  transgressions  seek. 

For  oft,  how  strong  soe*er  the  will 

To  follow  good,  we've  chosen  ill. 

The  youthfiil  heart  unwisely  feiurs 
The  sure  appro  ich  of  coming  years: 
Though  cumbered  oft  with  weighty  carep. 
Yet  age  its  burden  li^htlv  bear& 
Though  July's  scorching  neats  are  done, 
Yet  blandly  smiles  the  slanting  sun. 
And  sometimes,  in  our  lovely  clime. 
Till  dark  December's  frosty  time. 
Though  dajr's  delightful  noon  is  past. 
Yet  mellow  twili^t  comes,  to  cast 
A  sober  joy,  a  sweet  content. 
Where  virtue  with  repose  is  blent, 
Till,  calmly  on  the  fading  sight. 
Mingles  its  latest  ray  with  night 

somen— AXDsxw  jacsson. 

Gome,  stand  the  nearest  to  thy  country's  sire. 

Thou  fearless  man,  of  uncorrupted  heart; 

Well  worthy  undivided  praise  thou  art, 
And  'twill  be  thine,  when  slumbers  party  ire, 

Raised,  by  the  voice  of  freemen,  to  a  neight 

Sublimer  far,  than  kings  by  birth  in^  claim! 
Thy  stem,  unselfish  spirit  dared  tite  right. 

And  battled  'gainst  the  wrong.    Thy  holiest  aim 
Was  freedom,  in  the  largest  sense,  despite 

Mwoonstraed  motives,  and  unmeasured  blame. 
Above  deceit,  in  purposi^  firm,  and  pure ; 

Just  to  opposers,  and  to  friends  sincere, 
Tliy  worth  shall  with  thy  country's  name  endure, 
Aifd  greener  grow  thy  fame,  titirough  every  commg 
year. 

i88r. 

aoHOb 
When  Bprine  arrayed  in  flowew,  Mary, 

I>anced  with  the  leafy  trees ; 
When  larks  sang  to  the  stin,  Mtiry, 

And  hummed  the  wandering  hoea; 
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Then  first  we  met  uid  lored,  Meiy, 

By  6rieto*8  lonpin'  IIdb  ; 
And  blither  wae  t!iy  voice,  "Mmtj, 

Than  liutie's  i'  the  whin. 

Now  aatnmn  winds  blaw  eanld,  Mary, 

Amang  the  withered  boughs ; 
And  a*  the  bonny  flowers,  Mary, 

Are  faded  frae  the  knowes ; 
Bat  still  thy  love's  unchanged,  Mary, 

Nae  chilly  aatumn  there. 
And  sweet  thy  smile  as  spring's,  Mary, 

Thy  sunny  face  as  fur. 

Nae  mair  the  early  lark,  Mary, 

Trills  on  his  soaring  way ; 
Hashed  is  the  lintie*s  sanj;,  Mary, 

Throu^  a'  the  shorteiung  day; 
Bat  still  thy  voice  I  hear,  Mary, 

like  melody  divine; 
Nae  autumn  in  my  heart,  Mary, 

And  summer  still  in  tliine. 

WILUAM    BOUBNB    OLIVES   PEABODT — OUYEB 
WILUAM  BOURNE  PEABODY.     ^ 

The  twin  -  brothers  name  together  at  the 
head  of  tliis  article,  the  sons  of  Judge  Oliver 
Peabody  of  Exeter,  New  Hampshire,  were  born 
at  that  place  July  9, 1799.  Thev  were  educated 
together  at  the  celebrated  academy  under  the 
charge  of  Dr.  Abbot,  entered  Harvard  Ck)llege 
togeUier  at  the  early  age  of  thirteen,  and  were 
graduated  together  in  1816. 

This  close  union  of  birth  and  education  was  oc- 
oompanied  by  a  tiimilarity  of  outward  form  and 
inward  temperament.  Botli  were  men  of  eminent 
natural  endowment,  of  ripe  scholarship,  of  gentle 
and  affectionate  tempers,  and  both  eventually  de- 
dicated their  lives  to  the  same  patli  of  professional 
duty,'  thus  laboring  in  spirit  though  not  in  actual 
bodily  presence,  side  by  side,  and  separated  in 
death  by  but  a  brief  interval  from  one  another. 

At  the  outset  of  life,  however,  their  courses 
were  for  a  tinie  separate,  Oliver  studying  law,  and 
William  theology. 

OUver,  after  pa^^sing  some  time  in  his  father^H 
office,  completed  hisl^al  education  at  Cambridge, 
and  returned  to  practise  in  his  native  town, 
where  he  resided  for  eleven  years,  serving  for  a 
portion  of  the  time  in  the  state  legislature,  and 
being  also  occupied  at  different  periods  as  editor 
of  the  Rockingham  Gazette  and  Exeter  News- 
Letter.  In  1823,  he  delivered  a  poem  before  the 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  at  Harvard,  and  shortly 
after  read  a  siiniUur  production  at  the  celebration 
of  the  second  centennial  annivei*8ary  of  the  settle- 
ment of  Portsmouth,  New  Hampshire. 

In  1880,  Mr.  Peabody  removed  to  Boston, 
where  he  becohie  the  assistant  of  his  brother-in- 
law,  the  Hon.  Alexander  H.  Everett,  in  the  editor- 
ship of  the  North  American  Review.  He  was  also 
for  some  years  an  assistant  e<1itor  of  the  Boston 
Daily  Advertiser.  His  connexion  with  the  four 
periodicals  we  have  named,  was  that  of  a  contri* 
butor  as  well  as  a  supervisor.  The  three  journals 
contain  many  finished  essays  and  choice  poems 
from  his  pen,  marked  by  a  closeness  of  thought 
and  elaborate  execution,  as  well  as  a  lively  and 
humorous  inspiration;  while  scarcely  a  number 
of  the  North  American,  during  several  years,  was 
fssned  without  one  or  more  articles  from  his  pen. 

In  1886,  Mr.  Penbody  was  ap|K»inted  Register 
of  Probate  in  Suffolk  eounty,  a  loborioua  office. 


whioh'he  resigned  in  1842  in  oonfieqnence  of  im- 
paired health)  and  his  aooeptanoe  of  the  profes- 
sorship of  English  Literature  in  Jefferson  College, 
an  institution  supported  by  the  state  of  Louisiaoa. 
finding  a  sonthem  climate  unsoitedto  his  crasti- 
tution,  he  returned  in  the  following  year  to  the 
North. 

His  TiewB  and  tastes  had  been  for  some  time 
turned  in  the  direction  of  theology,  and  be  now 
determined  to  enter  ,the  ministry.  In  1846,  he 
was  licensed  by  the  Boeton  Unitarian  Association 
as  a  preacher,  and  in  August  of  the  same  year 
became  the  minister  of  the  Unitarian  chnrdi  of 
Byrlington,  Vermont,  where  the  remainder  <xr  his 
life  was  passed  in  the  dihcharge  (so  far  as  bis  de- 
licate health  would  permit)  of  his  parochial  da- 
ties.    He  died  on  the  sixth  of  July,  1848. 

WiuiAU  B.  O.  Peabodt,  immediately  after  re- 
ceiving his  degree,  entered  upon  a  preparation  fbr 
the  ministry  in  the  Divinity  school  of  Cambridge; 
and  was,  soon  after  his  ordination,  called  to  the 
charge  of  the  Unitarian  church  at  Springfield. 
He  entered  upon  his  dnties  in  this  place  in  1820, 
when  not  qnite  twenty-one  years  of  nge ;  and  it 
was  here  that  the  whole  of  his  ministerial  life 
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In  addition  to  a  conscientious  discharge  of  tlie 
literary  duties  of  his  nrofession.  Dr.  Peabody  of 
Springfield  is  said  to  have  contributed  a  greater 
number  of  articles  to  the  North  American  Keview 
nnd  Christian  Examiner  tlian  any  otlier  person. 
He  was  also  the  author  of  several  choice  oooa$i<»ni<l 
poems  publislied  in  the  lust  named  and  other  pe- 
riodicals; and  of  the  Report  of  the  Ornithology  iif 
MiutaehfiMtts^  prepared  in  frJfilment  of  his  du  ies 
as  one  of  the  commission  appointed  for  the  scien- 
tific survey  of  the  state. 

Dr.  Peabody *s  health,  another .  of  the  many 
points  of  as^iimilation  between  himself  and  hi^ 
brother,  was  feeble.  He  suffered  a  severe  depri- 
vation in  1843  by  the  lot^s  of  his  wife,  and  in  the 
following  year  by  that  of  a  daughter,  who  in  some 
measure  supplied  the  place  of  the  head  of  his 
household.  Neither  bodily  nor  mental  sufierings 
were,  however,  permitted  to  interpose  more  than 
a  temporary  pause  in  his  constant  course  of  useful 
labor.  He  died,  after  a  confinement  to  his  be^l  <rf 
but  a  few  days,  May  28,  1847. 

A  selection  from  Dr.  Peabody *s  sermons  was 
prepared  for  the  press  by  his  brother  Oliver,  who 
nad  nearly  completed  a  memoir  to  accompany  the 
volume,  when  his  own  life  reacheil  its  termina- 
tion. Tlie  work  was  completed  by  Everett  Pea- 
iKMly,  who,  soon  after  its  publication,  prepared  a 
selection  from  the  contributions  to  tlio  North 
American  Review  and  poems  of  its  author. 

MONASNOCK. 

Upon  the  faroff  mountain's  brow 
The  angry  storm  has  ceased  to  beat» 

And  broken  clouds  are  gathering  now 
In  lowly  reverence  round  his  feet. 

I  saw  their  dark  and  crowded  bands 
Ou  his  firm  head  in  wrath  descending ; 
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Bat  there,  onee  more  rodeeinod,  he  standft, 
And  hesveo'e  elesr  arch  is  o'er  him  bending. 

Fre  eeen  him  when  the  rising  snn 
Shone  like  a  watoh-fire  on  the  height ; 

r^e  seen  him  when  the  day  was  done, 
B^khed  in  the  evenins's  eiimaon  light ; 

Fre  eeea  him  in  the  midnight  hoar. 
When  all  the  world  beneath  were  sleeping, 

like  tome  lone  sentry  in  his  tower 

.  His  patient  watoh  in  silence  keeping. 

And  there,  as  ever  steep  and  clear. 

That  pyramid  of  Nature  springs! 
He  owns  no  rival  turret  near. 

No  Borereign  but  the  King  of  kings: 
While  many  a  nation  hath  passed  by,. 

And  many  an  ase  unknown  in  story, 
'His  walls  and  batuements  on  high 

He  rears  in  meluncholy  glory. 

And  let  a  world  of  human  pride 

With  all  its  grandeur  melt  away, 
And  spread  around  his  rocky  side 

The  broken  froffments  of  decay; 
Serene  his  hoary  head  will  tower. 

Untroubled  by  one  thought  of  sorrow: 
He  numbers  not  the  weary  hour; 

He  welcomes  not  nor  fears  to-morrow. 

Farewell!  I  go  my  distant  way : 

Perhaps,  not  far  in  future  years, 
The  eyes  that  glow  with  smiles  to-day 

Blay  gaze  upon  thee  dim  with  teara 
Then  let  me  learn  from  thee  to  rise. 

All  time  and  ohauoe  and  change  defying. 
Still  pointing  upward  to  the  skies, 

And  on  the  inward  strength  relying: 

If  life  before  my  weary  eye 

Grows  fearful  as  the  angry  sea. 
Thy  memory  shall  suppress  the  sish 

for  that  which  never  more  can  De ; 
Inspiring  all  within  the  heart 

with  firm  resolve  and  strong  endeavor 
To  act  a  brave  and  fkithfal  part» 

Till  life's  short  warfare  ends  for  ever. 

MAM  GIVITB  VP  TBS  OBOBT,  AMD  WBSBS  IB  BB? 

Where  is  he  f    Hark !  his  lonely  home 

Is  answering  to  the  mournful  coll  1 
The  setting  sun  with  dazzling  blase 

May  fire  the  windows  of  his  hall : 
But  evening  shadows  quench  the  light. 

And  all  is  cheerless,  cold,  and  dim. 
Save  where  one  taper  wakes  at  night, 

like  weeping  love  remembering  him. 

Where  is  he  9    HnrkI  the  friend  replies  : 
*'  I  watched  beside  his  dyitig  bed, 
And  heard  the  low  and  struggling  sighs 

That  gave  the  liviiiff  to  the  dead ; 
I  saw  his  weaVy  eyelids  close. 

And  then — the  ruin  coldly  cast. 
Where  all  the  loving  and  beloved, 

Though  Badly  parted,  meet  at  last" 

Where  is  he  f    Hark !  the  marble  says, 

That  **  here  the  mourners  laid  his  head ; 
And  here  sometimes,  in  after^ys, 

They  came,  and  Borrowed  for  the  dead : 
But  one  by  one  they  passed  away, 

And  soon  they  left  me  here  alone 
To  sink  in  unol»erved  decay, — 

A  nameloBs  and  neglected  stone." 

Where  is  he  f    Hark  I  'tis  Henven  replies : 
"The  star-beam  of  the  purple  sky. 
That  looks  beneath  the  evening's 'brow. 
Mild  as  some  beaming  angel's  eye, 


As  calm  and  elear  it  gazes  down. 

Is  shining  from  the  place  of  rest, 
The  pearl  of  his  immortal  crown, 

The  heavenly  radiance  of  the  blest  I" 

LUCIUS  M.  8AB0ENT. 

lioonm  Manlius  Saboext  was  born  at  Boston 
June  25,  1766.  He  was  the  son  of  a  leading 
merchant  of  that  city,  and  in  1804  entered  Har* 
yard  College.  He  was  not  graduated  in  course, 
bat  received  an  honorary  degree  of  AM,  from 
the  University  in  1842.  After  leaving  college  ho 
studied  law  in  the  office  of  Mr.  Dexter.  In  1813 
he  published  Hubert  and  Ellen^  wit^  other  Foem$* 
all  of  a  pathetic  and  reflective  character. 

Mr.  8argent  married  a  sister  of  Horace  Binney 
of  Philadelphia,  one  of  the  most  accomplished 
scholars  in  the  country,  by  whom  he  had  three 
children,  the  eldest  of  whom,  Horace  Binney,  was 
graduated  ^vith  distinction  at  Harvard  in  1843. 
Some  time  after  the  death  of  this  lady  he  again 
married. 

.  Mr.  Sargent  was  an  early  advocate  of  the  Tem- 
perance cause,  and  rendered  important  service  to 
the  movement  by  his  public  addresses  and  the 
composition  of  his  Temperanee  Tales^  a  series  of 
short  popular  stories,  which  have  been  extensively 
circulated  in  this  country  and  reprinted  in  Eng- 
land, Scotland,  Germany,  and,  it  is  to  be  hop^ 
with  good  moral  effect^  in  Botany  Bay. 

Daring  the  editorship  of  the  Boston  Transcript 
by  his  relative  Mr.  £pes  Sargent,  he  contributed 
a  series  of  satirical  and  antiquarian  sketches  to 
its  columns  under  the  title  of  Dealings  with  the 
Dead  hy  a  Sexton  of  the  Old  School,  His  other 
writings  for  the  press  have  been  numerous,  but 
almost  entirely  anonymous. 

Mr.  Sargent  makes  a  liberal  use  of  a  liberal 
fortune,  posseases  a  fine  library,  and  is  a  thorough 
scholar. 

WmTHBOP  Sabqknt,  a  kinsman  of  Ladas  M.  Sar- 
gent and  son  of  George  W.  Sargent,  was  bom  in 
Philadelphia,  September  28,  1825.  He  is  the  au- 
thor of  an  *•*•  Introductory  Memoir^' prefixed  to  the 
Joomala  of  officers  engaged  in  Braddock^s  Expe- 
dition, printed  by  the  Pennsylvania  Historical  So- 
ciety in  1855  from  the  original  manuscripts  in  the 
British  Museum.  Under  Sie  modest  tide  we  have 
cited  Mr.  Sargent  has  not  only  given  the  most 
thorough  history  of  Broddock  and  his  expedition 
that  has  ever  anpeared,  but  furnished  one  of  the 
best  written  ana  most  valuable  historical  volumes! 
of  the  coantry.  In  the  protiecution  of  his  task  he 
has  used  extensive  research,  and  has  grouped  his 
.  large  mass  of  varied  and  in  many  cases  original 
material  with  admirable  literary  skill. 

WILLIAM  B.  WALTER. 

WiLUAM  B.  Waltbb  was  bom  at  Boston,  April 
19,  1796,  and  was  graduated  at  Bowdoin  Col- 
lege in  1818.  He  studied  divinity  at  Cambridge, 
but  did  not  follow  the  profession.  He  published, 
in  1821,  a  sm^  volume  of  Poems  at  Boston,  with 
a  dedication  to  the  Kev.  John  Pierpont^  in  which 
he  says-— ^*  I  cannot  make  the  common,  unprofit- 


•  Hubert  snd  Ellen,  with  other  poems,  The  Trial  of  the 
Harp,  Billowy  Water.  Tho  Plunderers  Grave, The  Tear  Drop, 
The  Billow.    Bj  Lndiu  M.  Songent. 


1 


284 


OYGLOPw£DIA  OF  AKERICAN  UTERATURE. 


nble,  and  to  me  exoeedingly  frivoloog,  apology — 
that  these  poems  are  the  pleasant  labors  of  idle 
or  leisure  hoars.  On  the  contrary,  this  volume, 
and  I  am  prond  to  confess  it,  contains  specimens 
of  the  precious  and  melancholy  toil  of  years.^^ 
The  longest  of  these  poems  is  entitled  Bomance, 
It  opens  with  a  pictnre  of  Palestine  at  the  time 
of  Our  Saviour,  from  thence  passes  to  tiie  Oru- 
sodes,  and  closes  with  rejections  on  nature,  and 
on  the  vanity  of  human  aflOiirs.  The  renmining 
pieces,  The  Death  Chamber^  Mourner  of  the 
Laet  Hope,  and  others,  are  written  in  a  strain  of 
deep  despondency. 

Walter  published  in  the  same  year  a  rambling 
narrative  and  descriptive  poem,  with  the  title  of 
Siihey^  the  idea  of  which  was  evidently  derived 
from  the  then  recently  published  ^*  Fanny."  The 
story  is  little  more  than  a  thread  connecting 
various  passages  of  description  and  reflection. 
Sukey  is  intrmiuced  to  us  at  the  dame^s  school ; 
grows  up  under  the  peaceful  influences  of  country 
life;  ana  has  a  lover  who  goes  to  sea  while  8ukey 
departs  in  a  stage  sleigh  for  a  winter^s  visit  to 
the  city. 

In  due  course  of  time  Sukey  becomes  a  belle, 
and  figures  at  an  evening  party,  which  is  mi- 
nutely de^ribed,  with  its  supper-table,  jostling, 
and  chit-chat  about  novels  and  poems,  when  sud- 
denly *^  an  Afric^s  form  is  seen,"  not  one  of  the 
waiters,  but  a  highly  intelligent  specimen  of  his 
race,  who  gives  an  animated  and  poetical  descrip- 
tion of  a  tight  at  sea  with  an  Algerine  pirate, 
whose  vessel  has  lust  been  brought  into  port  by 
the  victor,  Sukey's  lover. 

The  poem  extends  to  one  hundred  and  seventy- 
one  six-line  stanzas,  and  contains  several  melo- 
dious passages,  many  of  which,  however,  are 
^lose  imitations  of  Byron  and  Montgomery.  The 
poem  appeared  in  the  same  year  with  Fanny, 
and  seems  to  have  had  a  large  circulation ;  the 
copy  before  us  being  printed  at  Baltimore,  ^*  fix)m 
the  second  Boston  ^ition,"  in  a  form  similar  to, 
and  with  tlie  copyright  notice  of  the  original. 

Walter  died  at  Charleston,  South  Carolina, 
April  28, 1822. 


MOCUIBR  OF  TBI  XJkR  HOnU 

Where  giMs  o*eTgrowi  each  moalderlng  hone, 
And  etoDee  themaelTee  to  rnlos  grown, 
like  me,  ere  deeth-llke  old. 


I  saw  nn  Old  Man  kneel  down  by 
All  alone  in  the  midniffht  stilluess ; 
And  his  forehead  oarOp 
Deep  wrinkled  with  care, 
Looked  pale  with  a  wintry  ohilln 
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His  hands  were  clasped  o*er  a  grave  newly  dug, 
And  tliey  shook  with  nis  sonl-wruiig  sadness; 

His  blood  slowly  crept. 

And  be  groaning  wept. 
As  he  thought  of  his  visions  of  gltidness. 

The  stars  were  along  the  wide  depths  of  blue, 
Shining  down  with  a  tremuloos  gleaming— 
And  the  glorious  moon. 
At  her  highest  noon. 
Sat  arrayed  with  the  Spirits  of  Dreaming: 

I  asked  the  Old  Man  why  he  went  and  prayed  9 
And  his  look  was  a  look  of  sorrow  I 

Then  he  cried  sad  and  wild — 

Alas  I  for  my  child. 
No  waking  host  thou  for  the  morrow! 


Years  had  wrought  ehaiiges  for  him— as  for  pU, 
Now  the  last  of  his  hopes  slept  beside  him  I 
She  was  young  and  fair — 
Bat  now  silent  there  I 
No  voice  could  I  find  to  ohide  Imn. 

Yea  I  a  oommon  tale,  and  a  oommon  lot, 
From  tlie  breast  to  the  charnel-house  slumber  I 

Dark  curses  of  fear 

Wrap  our  being  here — 
Which  time  and  thought  cannot  number. 

She  moved  the  frirest— the  fairest  among, 
like  a  young  fairy  shape  of  lighta< 

And  awakened  the  song 

In  the  dance  along, 
like  a  sen4>h  of  heaven  in  brightn^ 

None  could  f^aze  on  her  eye  of  lustrous  blot,    , 
And  not  feel  his  spirit  heaving. 

When  it  flashed  in  love, 

like  a  light  from  above, 
Tlie  acure  cloud  brightly  leaving. 

And  her  cheek  of  snow  was  a  cheek  of  heslth, 
To  those  who  knew  not  her  weakness, 

Till  the  hectic  flush. 

Like  the  day's  faint  blush. 
Came  o*er  to  disturb  its  meeknesa 

When  she  shrank  away  from  her  pride  of  form. 
Like  a  cloud  in  its  loveliest  shading, 

Like  the  death-toned  lute. 

When  winds  are  mute. 
Or  the  rose  in  the  summer's  fading. 

And  the  crowd  did  pass  from  the  couch  of  woe ; 
All  had  finished  eaeh  mournful  duty ; 

And  the  gariaii^  wove. 

By  the  hnnds  of  love. 
Hung  around  in  a  withering  beauty. 


Never  sounded  the  deatli-bcU  in  my 
With  a  knell  so  awful  and  weary, 
As  they  buried  her  deep— 
F6r  a  long,  long  sleep 
In  the  lone  plaee— so  dark  and  dreary. 

Oh.  CiTHiBT !  'tis  a  strange  and  a  fearful  thought 
Tliat  beauty  like  her's  should  have  perished ; 

That  tne  red  lean  worm 

Should  prey  on  a  form. 
Which  a  bosom  of  love  might  have  cherished. 

I  loved  hei^— Stranger !  with  soul  of  truth — 
But  God  in  his  darkness  hath  soutten ; 

Who  shall  madly  believe 

That  man  may  grieve 
0*er  the  page  of  eternity  written  I 


The  Old  Man  rose,  and  he  went  his  way,— - 
Oh,  deep  was  his  utterless  mourning* 

But  the  woes  of  the  nigh^* 

No  morrow's  dear  light 
Will  dispel  with  the  ray  of  its  dawning. 

F.  W.  P.  OREENWOODl 

Francis  Wiluam  Prrr  Grsxkwood  was  bom  In 
Boston,  in  1797.  After  completing  hia  college 
course  at  Harvard  in  1814,  he  studied  theobg^ 
at  the  same  university,  and  commenced  bis  career 
as  a  preacher  with  great  popularity,  as  the  pastor 
of  the  New  South  Churcn,  Boston,  but  waa 
obliged  at  the  expiration  of  a  year  to  visit  Europe 
for  the  benefit  of  his  health.  After  paasiiiff  a 
winter  in  Devonshire,  England,  he  retamed  to 
this  country,  and  settled  in  Baltimore,  where  he 
became  the  editor  of  the  Unitarian  Miscellany. 
In  1824  he  returned  to  Boston,  and  beonine  arao- 
date  minister  of  King's  Ohi4>el.    In  1827,  he 
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revised  th©  litnigy  uaed  by  the  congregation, 
consisting  of  the  Book  of  Gouimon  Prayer,  with 
the  pasrases  relating  to  the  Trinity  and  other  ar- 
ticles of  the  faith  of  its  anthors,  and  tlie  founders 
of  King*8  Chapel,  excised  therefrom.  In  1880,  he 
aLso  prepared  a  collection  of  hymns,  which  is  in 
(extensive  use  in  tlie  congregations  of  his  deno- 
mination, and  bears  honorable  testimony  to  the 
taste  of  its  compiler.  In  1838,  Mr.  Greenwood 
published  a  small  volume  of  a  popular  character, 
Tha  Lites  of  the  Apostles  ;  in  1838  a  series  of  dis- 
courses on  the  Hutory  of  King*»  Ohapel,  and 
about  the  same  time  a  series  of  sermons  de- 
lirered  to  the  children  of  his  congregation. 
During  the  years.  1887  and  1838,  he  was  an 
assootate  editor  of  the  Christian  Examiner,  a 
ioumal  to  which  he  was  throu^ont  his  life  a 
frequent  contributor  of  articles  on  literary  topics, 
find  on  the  tenets  of  the  denomination  of  which 
Jie  was  a  zealous  advocate.  In  1842  he  published 
Ilia  Sermons  of  Consolation^  a  work  of  great 
b^nty  of  thought  and  expression.  Soon  after 
this  Uie  authoFs  health,  which  had  never  been 
completely  restored,  failed  to  such  a  degree,  that 
he  'was  unable  to  execute  his  pur[M>se  of  prepar- 
ing one  or  more  additional  series  of  his  sennous 
for  publication.  He  gradually  sank  under  dis- 
ease until  his  death,  on  the  second  of  August, 

184a. 

A  collection  of  Miscellaneous  Writings^  edited 
by  hi:3  sou,  appeared  in  1846.  The  volume  con- 
tains bis  Journal  iept  in  England  in  182C-21, 
and  a  number  of  essays  of  a  descriptive  and 
reflective  character,  exhibiting  the  powers  of  the 
writer  to  the  best  advantage.  We  cite  a  passage 
from  one  of  these  on  the 

orrouufluiH  of  wnrnn  roK  ikbtxvotioh. 

In  the  wann  portion  of  our  year,  when  the  sun 
reigns,  and  the  nelds  are  carpeted  with  herbs  and 
flowers,  and  the  forests  are  loaded  with  riches  and 
magnificencey  nature  seems  to  insist  on  instructing 
118  herself,  and  in  her  own  easy,  insensible  way.  In 
the  mild  and  whis|>ering  air  there  is  an  invitation 
to  go  abroad  which  few  can  re:»ist;  and  when 
abroad  we  are  in  a  lohool  where  all  may  learn,  with- 
out trouble  or  tasking,  and  where  we  may  be  sure 
to  learn  if  we  will  simply  open  our  hearts  But 
stem  winter  oomes,  ana  drives'  us  back  into  our 
towns  and  houses,  and  there  we  must  ait  down,  and 
learn  and  teach  with  serious  application  of  the 
mind,  and  by  the  prompting  of  duty.  As  we  are 
bidden  to  this  exertion,  so  are  we  better  able  to 
make  it  than  in  the  preceding  season.  The  body, 
'  which  was  before  unnerved,  is  now  braced  up  to 
the  extent  of  its  capacitv ;  and  the  mind  which  wns 
before  dissipated  by  the  fair  variety  of  external 
attractions,  collects  and  concentrates  itsjpowers,  as 
those  Attractions  fade  and  disappear.  Tne  natural 
limits  of  day  and  night*  also,  conspire  to  the  same 
end,  and  are  in  unison  with  the  other  intimations  of 
the  season.  In  summer,  the  days,  glad  to  linger  on 
the  beautiful  earth,  ^most  exclude  the  quiet  and 
contemplative  nights,  which  are  only  long  enough 
for  sleeps  But  in  the  winter  the  latter  gain  the 
ascendency.  SIowlv  nnd  royally  they  sweep  back 
with  their  broad  shadows,  and  hushincr  the  earth 
with  the  double  spell  of  darkness  and  coldness,  issue 
their  silent  mandates,  and — while  the  still  snow 
falK  and  the  waten  are  congealed—call  to  reflection, 
to  studv,  to  mental  labor  and  acquisition. 
The  long  winter  nights!     Dark,  cold,  and  stem  as 


they  seem,  they  are  the  friends  of  wisdom,  the 
patrons  of  literature,  the  nurses  of  vigorous,  patient, 
inquisitive,  and  untiring  intellect.  To  some,  indeed, 
they  come  particularly  associated,  when  not  with 
gloom,  with  various  gay  scenes  of  amusement,  with 
lighted  halls,  lively  music,  and  a  few  (hundred) 
friends.  To  others,  the  dearest  scene  which  they 
present  is  the  cheerful  fireside,  instructive  books, 
studious  and  industrious  children,  and  those  friends, 
whether  many  or  few,  whom  the  heart  and  experi- 
ence acknowledge  to  be  such.  Society  has  claims  ; 
social  intercourse  is  profitable  as  well  as  pleasant ; 
amusements  are  naturally  sought  for  by  the  young, 
and  such  as  are  innocent  they  may  well  partake  of; 
but  it  may  be  asked,  whether,  when  amusements 
run  into  excess,  they  do  not  leave  their  innocence 
behind  them  in  tlie  career;  whether  light  social 
intercourse,  when  it  takes  up  a  ^reat  deal  of  time, 
has  anything  valuable  to  pay  m  return  for  that 
time ;  and  whether  the  claims  of  society  ean  in  any 
way  be  better  satisfied  than  by  the  intelligence,  the 
sobriety,  and  the  peaceableness  of  its  members? 
Su^h  qualities  and  habits  must  be  acquired  at  homo; 
and  not  by  idleness  even  there,  but  by  study.  The 
winter  evening  seem  to  be  given  to  us,  not  exclu- 
sively, but  chiefly,  for  instruction.  They  invito  us 
to  instruct  ourselves,  to  instruct  others,  and  to 
do  our  part  in  furnishing  all  proper  means  of  in- 
struction. 

We  must  instruct  ourselvea  Whatever  our  age, 
condition,  or  occupation  may  be,  this  is  a  duty 
which  we  cannot  safely  neglect,  and  for  the  per- 
formance of  which  the  season  affords  abunaant 
opportunity.  To  know  what  other  minds  have 
done,  is  not  the  work  of  a  moment ;  and  it  is  only 
to  be  known  from  the  records  which  they  have 
left  of  themselves,  or  from  what  has  been  recorded 
of  them.  To  instruct  ourselves  is  neceasanly  our 
own  work ;  but  we  cannot  well  instruct  onrselves 
without  learning  from  others.  The  stores  of  our 
own  minds  it  is  for  ourselves  to  use  for  the  best 
effects  and  to  the  greatest  advantage ;  but  if  we  do 
not  acquire  with  diligence,  from  external  sources, 
there  would  be  very  few  of  us  who  would  have 
any  stores  to  use.  liet  no  one  undervalue  intellec- 
tual means,  who  wishes  to  effect  intellectual  ends. 
The  best  workman  will  generally  want  the  best 
tools,  and  the  best  assortment  of  them. 

We  must  instruct  others.  This  duty  belongs  most 
especially  to  parents.  All  who  have  children,  have 
pupila  Tlie  winter  evening  is  the  chosen  time  to 
instruct  them,  when  they  have  past  the  tendereet 
years  of  their  childhood.  Hiose  who  have  school- 
tasks  to  learn,  should  not  be  left  to  toil  in  solitude  ; 
but  should  be  encouraged  by  the  presence,  and 
aided  by  the  superior  knowled^,  of  their  parents, 
whose  pleasure  as  well  as  duty  it  should  be  to  lend 
them  a  helping  hand  along  the  road,  not  always 
easy,  of  learning.  While  uie  child  is  leaning  over 
his  Dook,  the  father  and  the  mother  should  be  nigh, 
that  when  he  looks  up  in  weariness  or  perj^lexity, 
he  may  find,  at  least,  the  assistance  of  sympathy. 
They  need  not  be  absolutely  tied  to  the  study-table, 
but  they  should  not  often  hesitate  between  tne  calls 
of  amusement  abroad,  and  the  demands  for  parental 
example,  guidance,  and  companionship  nt  home. 
They  will  lose  no  happiness  by  denving  them»elvea 
many  pleasures,  and  will  find  that  the  meet  brilliant 
of  lustres  are  their  own  domestic  lamp,  and  the 
cheerful  and  intelligent  eyes  of  their  children. 

But  all  have  not  children;  and  the  children  of 
some  are  too  young  to  be  permitted  to  remain  with 
their  parents  beyond  the  earliest  hours  of  evening ; 
and  the  children  of  others  are  old  enough  to  accom- 
pany their  parents  abroad.     For  all  those  who 
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think  they  could  pleasantly  and  profitably  receire 
instruction  of  a  puolio  nature,  and  for  this  purpose 
spend  an  hour  or  two  away  from  their  homes,  there 
is,  hnppily,  a  plenty  of  instruction  provided.  Winter 
is  the  very  season  for  public  instruction,  and  it  must 
be  said  to  their  honor,  that  our  citizens  have  excel- 
lently improved  it  as  such.  Opportunities  for  gain* 
ing  useful  knowledge  have  been  provided,  and 
tliey  have  not  been  neglected  by  those  for  whom 
the  provision  has  been  made.  The  fountains  of 
waters  have  been  opened,  and  the  thirsty  have  been 
reft^hed.  Though  home  instruction  is  to  be  placed 
at  the  head  of  nil  instruction,  yet  there  are  numbers 
who  have  not  instruction  at  home,  and  numbers  who 
have  none  at  home  to  whom  they  may  communicate 
instruction ;  and  there  are  numbers  who  find  it  con- 
yenient  and  useful  to  mingle  public  and  dpmestic 
instruction  together,  or  alternate  the  one  with  the 
other.  And  when  it  is  considered  that  the  public 
lectures  referred  to  are  charged  with  little  expense 
to  the  hearers ;  that  they  are  delivered  by  the  best 
and  ablest  men  among  us  ;  Uiat  hundreds  of  youth 
resort  to  them,  many  of  whom  are  in  all  probability 
saved  from  idleness,  and  some  from  vice  and  crime ; 
and  that  to  all  who  may  attend  them  they  afford  a 
rational  employment  of  time,  we  may  look  to  the 
continuance  of  such  means  of  knowlettee  and  yirtue 
aa  one  of  the  most  inestimable  of  benema 

BUFTJS  GHOATE, 

Tire  rapid  and  impetuous  orator  of  Kew  Eng- 
land, wnose  eloquence  descends  like  the  flood  of 
a  mountain  river  bearing  along  grand  and  niinnte 
objects  in  ita  course,  was  bora  at  Ipawicb, 
£awx  Oonnty  Massaohnsets,  October  1,  1799. 
He  \iras  educated  at  Dartmouth,  at  the  law  school 
at  Cambridge,  and  in  the  offices  of  Judge  Cum- 
mings  at  Salem,  and  Attorney-General  Wirt  at 
Washington.  He  began  the  practioe  of  the  law  at 
Danvers  in  1824;  passed  some  time  at  Salem,  and 
removed  to  Boston  in  1884,  having  previonaly 
occupied  a  seat  in  the  state  senate  and  in  the 
house  of  representatives  as  a  member  of  Congress. 
In  1842  he  succeeded  Daniel  Webster  in  the  Uni- 
ted States  Senate,  resigning  in  1845,  and  \i'ith 
these  exceptions  he  has  been  exclusively  engaged 
in  his  profession  of  the  law. 

His  claims  to  literary  notice  rest  npon  his 
speeches  in  Congress  and  several  addresses  on 
public  occasions.  Of  his  q>eeches  the  most  noted 
are  those  on  the  tariff^  the  Orraon  question,  and 
t^e  annexation  of  Texas.  Mr.  Whipple,  who  has 
written  an  admirable  analysis  of  their  style,*  in 
both  its  strength  and  weakness,  celebrates  their 
analogical  power  both  of  understanding  and  fancy, 
by  which  the  most  relevant  and  incongruous  mat- 
ters are  alike  made  subservient  to  his  argument; 
and  gives  some  happy  examples  of  the  shrewd 
sense  and  humor  which  sometimes  relieve  his 
overburdened  paragraphs.  In  one  of  these,  in  his 
speech  on  the  Oregon  Question,  he  disposes  of  the 
old  gmdge  against  £ngiand : — 

Ko,  sir,  we  are  above  all  thi&  Let  the  Highland 
clansman,  holf-nakod,  half-civilized,  half-blinded  by 
the  peat-smoke  of  his  cavern,  have  his  hereditary 
enemy  and  his  hereditary  enmity,  and  keep  the  keen, 
deep,  and  precious  hatred,  set  on  fire  of  hell,  alive 
if  he  cnn  ;  let  the  North  American  Indian  have  his, 
and  hcind  it  down  from  father  to  son,  by  Heaven 
knows  what  symbols  of  alligators,  and  rattlcsuakca, 


and  war^lubs  smeared  with  vermilion  and  entwined 
with  scarlet ;  let  such  a  country  as  Poland,  doveo 
to  the  earth,  the  armed  heel  on  the  radiant  forehead, 
her  body  dead,  her  soul  incapable  to  die — ^let  ber 
remember  the  wrongs  of  days  long  past ;  let  the  lost 
and  wandering  tribw  of  Israel  remember  thein — the 
manlineas  and  the  sympathy  of  the  worid  ma}*  allow 
or  pardon  this  to  them :  but  shall  America,  youog, 
free,  and  prosperous,  pust  setting  out  on  the  highway 
of  Heaven,  ^  decorating  and  cheering  the  elevated 
sphere  she  just  begins  to  move  in,  glittering  U\fi  the 
morning  star,  full  of  life  and  joy^-^shuU  she  be  sop- 
posed  to  be  polluting  and  corroding  her  noble  and 
happy  hearty  by  mopmff  over  old  stories  of  stamp-act, 
and  the  tax,  and  the  firing  of  the  Leopard  on  the 
Chesapeake  in.  time  of  peace!  No,  air;  no,  sir;  a 
thousand  times,  No  I  We  are  bom  to  happier  fed- 
ingSk  We  look  on  England  as  we  look  on  France. 
We  look  on  them  from  our  new  world,  not  unre- 
nowned,  yet  a  new  world  still ;  and  the  blood  mounts 
to  our  cheeks,  our  eyes  swim,  our  voices  are  stifled 
with  the  consciousness  of  so  much  glory ;  their  tro- 
phies will  not  let  us  sleep,  but  there  is  no  hatred  at 
all — ^no  hatred;  all  for  honor,  nothing  for  hate.  We 
have,  we  can  have,  no  barbarian  memory  of  wrongs, 
for  which  brave  men  have  made  the  last  ezpiatiofi 
to  the  bravei 

Another  passage,  illnstratinff  hie  hnmorous  tnm, 
ma^  be  placed  fdongside  of  uiis — ^his  fiuiious  de- 
scription of  the  New  England  climate,  introduced 
as  an  illustration  in  a  speech  on  the  tariff: — 

Take  the  New  Engrland  climate  in  sonuner,  you 
would  think  the  world  was  coming  to  an  end.  Cer* 
tain  recent  heresies  on  that  aubieot  may  have  had  a 
natural  origin  there.  Cold  to-Oiy ;  hot  to-morrow ; 
mercury  at  80"  in  the  morning,  with  wind  at  sooliL- 
west ;  and  in  three  hours  more  a  sea  turn,  wind  at 
east,  a  thick  foe  from  the  very  bottom  of  the  ocean, 
and  a  full  of  mrty  degrees  of  Fahrenheit ;  now  so 
dry  as  to  kill  all  the  beans  in  New  Hampshire ; 
then  floods  carrying  off  the  bridges  of  the  Penobscot 
and  Connecticut ;  snow  in  Portsmouth  in  July ;  and 
the  next  day  a  man  and  a  yoke  of  oxen  kaUed  by 
lightning  in  Rhode  Island.  You  would  think  the 
world  was  twenty  times  comite  to  an  end.  Bvt  I 
do  not  know  how  it  is :  we  go  aioi<g:  the  eariv  and 
tlie'latter  rain  falls^  each  in  its  season ;  and  seedtime 
and  harvest  do  not  fail ;  the  sixty  days  of  hoi  com 
weather  are  pretty  sure  to  be  measured  oat  to  uai 
The  Indian  sununer,  with  its  bUnd  south-west  and 
mitigated  sunshine,  brings  all  up;  and  on  the  twenty- 
fiflJi  of  November,  or  thereabouts^  being  Thnrsday, 
three  millions  of  grateful  people,  in  meedng-homea, 
or  around  the  family  board,  give  thanks  for  a  y< 
of  health,  plenty,  and  happin 
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Of  his  mots^  which  pa««  current,  one  is  this  sen- 
timent : — "  What !  banish  the  Bible  from  schools ! 
Never,  while  there  is  a  piece  of  Plymouth  Rock 
left  large  enough  to  make  a  gun-flint  of.*** 


*  Arttels  lion.  Bofat  Choote.  Whig  Cot^  Jan^  1S47. 


*  The  mtogniph  of  Mr.  Chosta  to  a  eelebritj.  **It 
bles,*"  MT«  Mr.  Lorinff  In  his  Boston  Orators,  **Bomewhat  tko 
map  of  OhiOi  and  looks  like  a  piece  of  env<Mi  sketehlng  doo« 
in  the  dark  with  a  three*prott{ped  fork.  His  handwrltiDfr  can- 
not be  deciphered  without  the  aid  of  a  pair  of  ooupaases  aiMt  a 
qaadraot** 
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He  possesses  thought  and  feelins  in  the  midst 
of  his  boldest  extravagance.  Mr.  Loring  relates 
an  anecdote  of  his  calm  sensibility — of  the  iiii* 
pression  made  upon  him  by  a  great  idea  in  simple 
mngoage,  which  is  very  impressiive : — 

We  will  relate  an  instance  of  the  excitable  pow> 
en  of  oar  orator.  In  au  argument  on  a  case  of 
.mpeaehment,  before  a  legislative  committee,  Mr. 
Choate  remnrked  that  he  never  read,  without  a  thrill 
of  aubUmity,  the  concluding  article  in  the  Bill  of 
Righta^--the  language  of  which  id  borrowed  directly 
from  Harrington,  who  says  he  owes  it  to  livy, — that 
*  in  tho  government  of  this  commonwealth,  the  legis- 
lative department  shall  never  exercise  the  executive 
and  judicial  powers,  or  either  of  them ;  the  executive 
«haU  never  exercise  the  legislative  and  judicial  pow- 
era,  or  either  of  them ;  the  judicial  shaU  never  exer- 
cise the  legislative  and  executive  powers,  or  either 
of  them ;— to  the  end  that  it  may  be  a  government 
of  laws,  and  not  of  men ;"  thus  providing  that  the 
three  great  departments  shall  be  entirely  independ- 
ent of  each  other ;  and  he  remembered  a  story  of  a 
person  who  said  that  he  could  read  Paradise  Lost 
without  affecting  him  at  nil,  but  that  there  was  a 
passage  at  the  end  of  Newton's  Optics  which  made 
his  flesh  creep  and  his  hair  stand  on  end.  I  confess, 
said  Mr.  Choate,  that  I  never  read  that  article  of  the 
constitution  without  feeling  the  same,—"  to  the  end 
that  it  nuiy  be  a  government  of  laws,  and  not  of 
men.*' 

April  21,  1841,  Mr.  Choate  delivered  a  £n- 
\ogy  in  Boston  on  President  Harrison,  in  which 
he  characterized  him  as  emphatically  the  Good 
President,  in  a  noble  passage  in  which  his  elo- 
quence was  tempered  by  the  solemnity  of  the 
occasion. 

In  New  York,  on  the  Anniversary  of  the  Land- 
ing of  the  Pilgrims  in  1843,  at  the  Tal)ernaclc, 
he  delivered  the  address  in  which  he  described  a 
body  of  the  Puritans  flying  from  tho  Mm*ian  per- 
neootion  to  Geneva,  where  they  foun  1  '*  a  com* 
monwealth  without  a  king,  and  a  church  without 
a  bishop.^^  The  sentiment  was  complimented  at 
the  dinner  which  followed  at  the  Astor  Hou^, 
where  Dr.  Wainwright  (since  bishop)  was  pre- 
sent and  replied.  In  1852  he  was  one  of  Uie 
speakers  at  the  meeting  of  the  Circuit  Court  of 
lio4ton  upon  the  decease  of  Webster,  and  after- 
wards, in  July  of  the  next  year,  delivered  an  ela- 
borate eulogy  on  his  illustrious  friend  at  their 
common  college  at  Dartmouth.  It  has  been  said 
that  the  art  of  constructing  a  long  sentence  has 
been  lost  by  the  feeble  wits  of  the  men  of  modern 
days ;  if  so,  the  secn^t  has  been  regained  by  Mr. 
Choate.  One  of  the  sentences  in  £e  Dartmouth 
oration  on  Webster,  a  summary  of  the  statesman's 
career,  occupied  nearly  five  pages  of  printed 
matter  in  octavo. 


THB  BTATaXAiramP  OP  DAHXIL 

It  was  while  Mr.  Webster  was  ascending  through 
the  long  gradations  of  the  legal  professmn  to  its 
highest  rank,  that  by  a  parallel  senes  of  display  on 
a  stage,  and  in  parts  totally  distinct,  by  other 
studies,  thonghts,  and  actions,  he  rose  also  to  be  at 
his  death  the  first  of  American  Statesmen.  The  last 
of  the  mighty  rivals  was  dead  before,  and  he  stood 
alone.  Give  this  aspect  also  of  his  greatness  a  pass- 
ing glance.    His  public  Ufe  b^an  in  May,  1818,  in 


the  House  of  Representatives  in  Congress,  to  whic!t 
thb  state  had  elected  him.  It  ended  when  he  die.1. 
If  you  except  the  interval  between  his  removal 
from  New  Hampshire  and  his  election  in  Maasachu- 
setts,  it  w^  a  public  life  of  forty  years.  By  what 
political  morality,  and  by  what  enlarged  patriotism, 
embracing  the  whole  countnr,  that  life  was  guided, 
I  shall  consider  hereafter.  Let  me  now  fix  your  at- 
tention rather  on  the  magnitude  and  variety  and 
actual  value  of  the  service.  Consider  that  from  the 
day  he  went  .upon  the  Committee  of  Foreign  Rela- 
tions, in  1818,  m  time  of  war,  and  more  and  more, 
the  longer  he  lived  and  the  higher  he  roee,  he  was  a 
man  whose  great  talents  and  devotion  to  public  duty 
placed  and  kept  him  in  a  position  of  associated  or 
sole  ci>mmand ;  command  in  the  political  oonnexioM 
to  which  he  belonged,  command  m  opposition,  ct»m- 
miMid  in  power ;  and  appreciate  the  responsibilities^ 
which  that  impUes,  what  eare,  what  prudence,  what 
masterv  of  the  whole  ground— exacting  for  the  con- 
duct of  a  party,  as  Gibbon  says  of  Fox,  abilities  and 
civil  discretion  equal  to  the  conduct  of  an  empire. 
Consider  the  work  he  did  in  that  life  of  forty  years 
— ^the  range  of  subjects  investigated  and  discussed ; 
composing  the  whole  theory  and  practice  of  our 
organic  and  administrative  politics,  mreigu  and  dO' 
mestic:  the  vast  body  of  instructive  Uionght  he 
procured  and  put  in  possession  of  Uie  country;  how 
much  he  achieved  in  Congress  as  well  as  at  the  bar ; 
to  fix  the  true  inteipretation,  as  well  as  to  impress 
tho  transcendent  value  of  the  constitution  itself,  as 
much  altogether  as  any  jurist  or  statesman  since  its 
adoption;  how  much  to  establish  in  the  general 
mind  the  great  doctrine  that  the  government  of  the 
United  States  is  a  government  proper,  established  by 
the  people  of  the  States,  not  a  compact  between 
sovereign  communities, — that  within  its  limits  it  is 
supreme,  and  thnt  whether  it  is  within  its  limits  or 
not,  in  any  given  exertion  of  itself,  it  is  to  be  deter- 
mined by^  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States 
— ^the  ultimate  arbiter  in  the  last  resort — ^from  whidi 
there  is  no  appeal  but  to  revolution ;  how  much  he 
(lid  ia  the  course  of  the  discussions  which  grew  out 
of  the  proposed  mission  to  Pannmo,  and,  at  a  later 
day,  out  ox  the  removal  of  the  deposits,  to  place  the 
executive  department  of  the  government  on  its  true 
basis,  and  under  its  true  limitations ;  to  secure  to 
that  department  all  its  just  powers  on  the  one  hand, 
and  on  the  other  to  vindicate  to  the  legislative  de- 

{)artment,  and  especially  to  the  senate,  all  that  be- 
onged  to  them ;  to  arrest  the  tendencies  which  he 
thought  at  one  time  threatened  to  substitute  the 
government  of  a  single  will,  of  a  single  person  of 
great  force  of  character  and  boundless  popularity, 
anil  of  a  numerical  majority  of  the  people,  told  by 
the  head,  without  iatermemate  institutions  of  any 
kind,  judicial  or  senatorial,  in  place  of  the  elaborate 
system  of  checks  and  balances,  by  which  the  consti- 
tution aimed  at  a  government  of  laws,  and  not  of 
men ;  how  much,  attracting  less  popular  attention, 
but  scarcely  less  important,  to  complete  the  great 
work  which  experience  had  shown  to  be  left  un- 
finished by  the  judiciary  act  of  1*789,  by  providing 
for  the  punishment  of  all  crimes  against  the  United 
States ;  how  much  for  securing  a  Mfe  currency  and 
a  true  financial,  system,  not  only  by  the  promulga- 
tion of  sound  opinions,  but  by  go<»d  specific  mea- 
sures adopted,  or  bad  ones  defeated;  how  much  to 
develope  the  vast  material  resources  of  the  country, 
and  push  forward  the  planting  of  the  West — not 
troubled  by  any  fear  of  exhausting  old  states — ^by  a 
liberal  policy  of  public  lands,  by  vindicating^  the 
constitutional  power  of  Congress  to  make  or  aid  in 
making  large  classes  of  internal  improvements,  and 
by  acting  on  that  doctrine  uniformly  from  1818, 
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\rheaover  a  road  was  to  b«  built,  or  a  rapid  sap- 
pressed,  or  a  canal  to  be  opened,  or  a  breakwater 
or  a  lighthoase  set  up  above  or  below  the  flow  of 
the  tide,  if  so  far  beyond  the  nbility  of  a  single 
state,  or  of  so  wide  utility  to  commerce  or  labor  as  to 
rise  to  the  rank  of  a  work  general.in  its  influences— 
another  tie  of  union  because  another  proof  of  the 
beneficence  of  union ;  how  much  to  protect  the  vast 
mechanical  and  manufacturing  interests  of  the  conn- 
tiy,  a  value  of  many  hundreds  of  millions— after 
having  been  lured  into  existence  against  his  counsels, 
against  his  science  of  political  economy,  by  a  policy 
of  artificial  encouragement — ^from  being  sacnficea, 
and  the  pursuits  and  plans  of  large  regions  and  com- 
munities broken  up,  and  the  acquired  skill  of  the 
country  souandereU  by  a  sudden  and  capricious 
withdrawal  of  the  promise  of  the  government ;  how 
much  for  the  right  performance  of  the  most  delicate 
and  diflncult  of  all  tasks,  the  ordering  of  the  foreign 
affairs  of  a  nation,  free,  sensitive,  self-conscious,  re- 
cognising, it  is  true,  public  law  and  a  morality  of 
the  state,  binding  on  the  conscience  of  the  state,  yet 
acpiring  to  power,  eminence,  and  command,  its 
whole  frame  nlled  full  and  all  on  fire  with  American 
feeling,  sympathetic  with  liberty  everywhere — how 
much  for  the  right  ordering  of  the  foreign  affairs  of 
such  a  state— aiming  in  all  its  policy,  from  his 
speech  on  the  Greek  question  in  1823,  to  his  letters 
to  M.  Hnlsemann  in  1860,  to  occupy  the  high,  plain, 
yet  dizsy  ground  which  separates  influence  from  in- 
tervention, to  avow  and  promulgate  warm  good 
will  to  humanity,  wherever  striving  to  be  free,  to 
inquire  authenUcally  into  the  history  of  its  struggles, 
to  take  official  ana  avowed  pains  to  ascertain  the 
moment  when  its  success  may  be  recognised,  consis- 
tently, ever,  with  the  great  code  that  keeps  the  pence 
of  the  world,  abstaining  from  everything  which  shall 
give  any  nation  a  right  under  the  law  of  nations  to 
utter  one  word  of  complaint,  still  less  to  retaliate 
by  war — the  sympathy,  but  also  the  neutrality,  of 
Washington — how  much  to  compose  with  honor  a 
concurrence  of  difliculties  with  the  first  power  in 
the  world,  which  anything  less  than  the  highest 
degree  of  discretion,  nrmness,  ability,  and  means  of 
commanding  respect  and  confidence  at  home  and 
abroad  would  inevitably  have  conducted  to  the  last 
calamity — a  disputed  boundary  line  of  many  hun- 
dred miles,  from  St  Croix  to  the  Rocky  Mountains, 
which  divided  an  exasperated  and  impracticable 
border  population,  enlisted  the  pride  and  affected 
the  interests  and  controlled  the  politics  of  particular 
states,  as  well  as  pressed  on  the  peace  and  honor  of 
the  nation,  which  the  most  popular  administratioiis 
of  the  era  of  the  quietest  and  best  public  feelings, 
the  times  of  Monroe  and  of  Jackson,  could  not  ad- 
just; which  h:id  grown  so  complicated  with  other 
topics  of  excitement  that  one  false  step,  right  or  left, 
would  have  been  a  step  down  a  precipice — this  line 
settled  for  ever — ^the  claim  of  England  to  scorch  our 
ships  for  the  suppression  of  the  uave-trade  silenced 
for  ever,  and  a  new  engagement  entered  into  by 
treaty,  binding  the  national  faith  to  contribute  a 
specific  naval  force  for  putting  an  end  to  the  great 
crime  of  man — the  long  practice  of  England  to 
enter  an  American  ship  ana  impress  from  its  crew, 
terminated  for  ever ;  tne  deck  nenceforth  guarded 
sacredly  and  completely  by  the  flag — ^how  much,  by 
profound  discernment,  by  eloquent  speech,  by  de- 
voted life  to  strengtlien  the  ties  of  Union,  and 
breathe  the  fine  and  strong  spirit  of  nationality 
through  nil  our  numbers — how  much  most  of  all, 
last  of  all.  after  the  war  with  Mexico,  needless  if  his 
counsels  ha*!  governed,  had  ended  in  ^o  vnst  an  ac- 
quisition of  territory,  in  presentirg  to  the  two  great 
antagonist  sections  of  our  country'  so  vast  an  area  to 


enter  on,  so  imperial  a  prise  to  contend  for.  nrd  the 
accursed  fraternal  stnfe  had  begun — how  mnch 
then,  when  rising  to  the  measure  of  a  true,  and  diffi- 
cult, and  rare  greatness,  remembering  that  he  had  s 
country  to  save  as  well  as  a  local  eonstituency  t«t 
l^ratify,  laying  all  the  wealth,  all  the  hopes,  of  b.i 
illustrious  life  on  the  altar  of  a  hazardous  patriotiNn. 
he  sought  tind  won  the  more  exceeding  glory  which 
now  attends— which  in  the  next  nge  shsJl  more  con- 
spicuously attend — ^his  name  who  composes  an  Agi- 
tated ana  saves  a  sinking  land — ^recall  thb  series  of 
conduct  and  influences,  study  them  carefully  Ih  their 
facts  and  results — ^thc  reading  of  years — and  you  st- 
tain  to  a  true  appreciation  of  this  aspect  of  his  great- 
ness— ^his  public  character  and  life. 

nn  ooKBOLAnom  or  unaanraa.* 

I  come  to  add  the  final  reason  why  the  waking 
fnan — ^by  whom  I  mean  the  whole  hrotkerhaod  of 
induitrjf — should  set  on  mental  culture  and  that 
knowleage  which  is  wisdom,  a  value  so  high— only 
not  supreme — subordinate  nlone  to  the  exercises  and 
hopes  of  religion  itselt  And  that  is,  that  therein 
he  shall  so  surely  find  rest  from  labor ;  succor  under 
its  burdens;  forgetfulness  of  its  cares;  composure 
in  its  annoyances.  It  is  not  always  that  the  busy 
day  is  followed  by  the  peaceful  night  It  is  not  al- 
ways that  fatigue  wins  sleeps  Often  some  vexation 
outside  of  the  toil  that  has  exhausted  the  frnme; 
some  loss  in  a  bargain  ;  some  loss  by  an  insolvency: 
some  unforeseen  riBe  or  fall  of  prices ;  some  triumph 
of  a  mean  or  fraudulent  competitor;  "the  law's 
delay,  the  proud  man's  contumely,  the  insolence  of 
office,  or  some  one  of  the  spurns  that  patient  merit 
from  the  unworthy  takes" — some  sel^reproach,  per- 
haps— follow  you  within  the  door ;  chill  the  fire- 
side ;  sow  the  pillow  with  thorns ;  and  the  dark  care 
is  lost  in  the  last  waking  thouffht,  and  haunts  the 
vivid  dream.  Happy,  then,  is  he  who  has  laid  up 
in  youth,  and  has  neld  fast  in  all  fortune,  a  genuine 
ana  passionate  love  of  reading.  True  balm  of  hurt 
miuos;  of  surer  and  more  healthful  charm  than 
"  poppy  or  mandragora,  or  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of 
the  world" — ^by  that  single  taste,  by  that  single  ca- 
pacity, he  may  bound  in  a  moment  into  the  still 
regions  of  delightful  studies,  and  be  at  rest  He 
recalls  the  annoyance  that  pursues  him ;  reflects  that 
he  has  done  all  that  might  become  a  man  to  avoid 
or  bear  it;  he  indulges  in  one  good  long,  human 
sigh,  picks  up  the  volume  where  the  mark  kept  his 

£lac6,  and  in  about  the  same  time  that  it  takes  tbe 
[ohammedan  in  the  Spectator  to  put  his  head  in  the 
bucket  of  water  and  raise  it  out,  he  finds  himself 
exploring  the  arrow-marked  ruins  of  Kinoveh  with 
Laynrd ;  or  worslvippine  nt  the  spring-head  of  tlie 
stupendous  Missouri  with  Clarke  and  Lewis;  or 
wotching  with  Columbus  for  the  sublime  moment  of 
the  rising  of  the  curtain  from  before  the  great  mys- 
tery of  the  sea ;  or  looking  reverentially  on  while  ^s>- 
crates — ^die  disoourse  of  immortality  ended — refuses 
the  offer  of  escape,  and  takes  in  his  hand  the  poison,  to 
die  in  obedience  to  the  unrighteous  sentence  of  the  law; 
or,  perliaps,  it  is  in  the  contemplation  of  some  vaat 
spectacle  or  phenomenon  of  feature  that  he  has 
found  his  quicK  peace— ^the  renewed  exploration  of 
one  of  her  great  laws — or  some  fflimpee  opened  bj 
the  pencil  of  8t  Pierre,  or  Humboldt,  or  Cbatean- 
briand,  or  Wilson,  of  the  "  blessedrcss  and  glory  of 
her  own  deep,  calm,  and  mighty  existence." 


*  From  tn  address  delivered  at  Danveis,  Mass^  9eptoinb«r 
»,  1854^  at  the  dedication  of  the  instltato  for  Pfflx'MS  *^ 
litentore,  manlfloently  foiuidad  by  Mr.  Oeorg«  mbodjr,  Ufto 
•mliwat  London  banker,  in  bis  nattve  town  la  Mv^ acboeetts. 
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Let  the  ease  of  a  bmy  lawyer  testify  to  the  priee- 
leas  value  of  the  love  of  reoaiog;  He  eomee  home, 
hia  templea  throbbing,  his  nerves  shattered,  from  a 
trial  of  a  week ;  surprised  and  alarmed  by  the  chaise 
of  the  judge,  and  pale  with  anxiety  about  the  verdict 
of  the  next  monung,  not  at  all  eatisfied  with  what 
he  haa  done  himseli;  though  he  does  not  vet  see  how 
he  oonld  have  improved  it ;  reoaUing  with  dread  and 
aelf-diaparagement,  if  not  with  envy,  the  brilliant 
effort  of  his  antagonist,  and  tormentiiig^  himself  with 
the  vain  wish  that  he  eould  have  replied  to  it — and 
altogether  a  very  miserable  subject,  and  in  as  uti&vor- 
able  a  condition  to  accept  comfort  from  wife  and  chil- 
dren as  poor  Christian  in  the  first  three  pages  of  the 
Pilgrim's  Progressw  With  a  superhuman  effort  he 
opena  his  book,  and  in  a  twinkling  of  an  eve  he  is 
looking  into  the  fcdl  "  orb  of  Homeric  or  Bfiltonie 
song.**  or  he  stands  in  the  crowd  breathless,  yet 
swayed  as  forests  or  the  sea  by  wind*— hearing  and 
to  Judge  the  Pleadinos  for  the  Grown ;  or  the  philo- 
aophy^  which  soothed  Gioero  or  Boethlus  in  their 
afllicliuns,  in  exile,  in  prison,  and  the  contemplation 
of  death,  breathes  over  his  petty  cares  like  the  sweet 
south;  or  Pope  or  Horace  laugh  him  into  good 
humor,  or  he  walks  with  ^oeasand  the  Sybil  in  the 
mild  light  of  the  world  of  the  laurelled  dead — and 
the  oourt-house  is  as  completely  forgotten  as  the 
dream  of  a  preadamite  Ufe.  Well  may  he  pruce  that 
endeared  chann,  so  effectual  and  safe,  without  which 
the  brain  had  long  ago  been  chilled  by  paralysis,  or 
set  on  fire  by  insanity  I 

To  these  uses,  and  these  enjoyments ;  to  mental  cul- 
ture, and  knowledge,  and  morality — the  guide,  the 
graoe,  the  solace  of  Tabor  on  all  its  nelds,  we  dedicate 
this  eharity  I  Bfay^  it  bless  jou  in  all  your  auccessions ; 
and  oiM.y  the  admirable  giver  survive  to  see  that  the 
debt  which  he  recognises  to  the  future  is  completely 
discharged ;  survive  to  enjoy  in  the  gratituae,  and 
love,  and  honor  of  this  generation,  the  honor,  and 
love,  and  gratitude,  with  which  the  latest  will  bs> 
suredly  cherish  his  name,  and  partake  and  transmit 
his  benefaction. 

OONHEGTIGUT  ACABEMT  OF  ABT8  AND  80IEN0E8. 

Thb  Connecticat  Academy  of  Arts  and  Sciences 
was  formed  at  New  Haven,  Conn.,  March  4, 1799, 
by  an  association  of  gentlemen.  Its  otyect  was  to 
concentrate  the  efforts  of  literaiy  mep  in  Connec- 
ticut in  the  promotion  of  useful  Imowledge. 

PrevioQB  to  this,  the  Connecticut  Society  of 
Artt  and  SciencM  was  established  in  the  year 
1786.  This  Society  published,  in  1788,  at  ^ew 
Haven,  a  very  valuable  paper,  by  Jonathan  £d- 
wardjB,  D.D.,  <m  the  language  of  the  Muhheka- 
neew  Indians  (8vo.,  pp.  17),  but  after  a  few 
years  the  Society  gradually  died  out. . 

In  October,  1799,  the  AfMemf  wafrinoorporated 
by  the  Legislature  of  Couneoticnt  At  tne  first 
meeting,  Dr.  Timothy  Dwight  was  elected  the 
President^  and  he  was  annn^y  Te-electe<l  to  Uiis 
office  until  his  death  in  1817.  He  had  taken  an 
active  part  in  the  establishment  of  the  institution, 
and  was  one  of  its  most  efficient  members. 

In  addition  to  the  ordinary  business  of  receiving 
oommnnications  on  eclentinc  subjects,  the  Aca- 
demy, soon  after  its  organization,  engaged  with 
great  zeal  in  the  enterprise  of  preparing  a  tdH 
statistical  history  of  the  cities,  towns,  and  parishes, 
of  the  state  of  Connecticut.  About  the  same  time 
(Deo.  1799),  they  made  an  unsuccessful  endeavor, 
with  the  concurrence  of  the  American  Academy 
md  the  Atnerican  Philosophical  Society,  to  pro- 
care  an  enlargement  of  the  objects,  and  a  greater 

VOL.  n. — 19 


particularity  in  the  details  of  the  Notional  Census ' 
of  1800. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  years  8tAti3tical  and  his- 
torical accounts  of  about/thirty  towns  in  Con- 
necticut had  been  received. 

*  The  publication  of  these  accounts  was  com- 
menced in  1811  with  that  of  the  city  of  New 
Haven,  by  the  Rev.  Timothy  Dwight  (8 vo.  pp.  84). 
In  1815,  the  Academy  published  a  Statistical  Ac- 
count ofwteral  Towns  in  the  County  o/LitehJietd^ 
Conn,  (8va  pp.  40).  In  1819  was  published, 
under  the  patronage  of  the  Academy,  a  ^tati$tic(U 
Account  of  the  County  of  Middlesex^  by  the  Rev. 
D.  D.  Field  (Middletown,  8vo.  pp.  154). 

These  were  only  a  small  part  of  the  town  his- 
tories which  had  been  received  and  arranged  for 
the  press.  But  so  little  interest  was  at  that  period 
generally  felt  in  such  matters,  that  it  was  not 
deemed  desirable  to  continue  the  publication,  and 
most  of  these  communications  still  remain  un- 
printed. 

Several  scientific  papers  having  been  from  time 
to  time  read  before  the  Academy,  it  was  decided 
in  1809,  to  publish  a  selection  i^rom  them.  Ac- 
cordingly, in  1810,  there  appeared  at  NewHiiven 
the  first  port  of  the  Memoirs  of  the  Connecticut 
Academy  of  Arts  and  Sciences  (8vo.  pp.  210). 
Part  second  followed  in  1811,  part  third  in  1818, 
and  part  fourth  in  1816,  completing  a  volume  of 
412  pages. 

On  the  establishment  of  The  American  Journal 
of  Science  and  Arts  by  Professor  SiUinian,  the 
Academy  discontinued  the  fhrther  issue  of  their 
Memoirs  in  a  separate  form,  and  adopted  this  work 
as  their  medium  of  publication.  This  important 
Journal  was  commenced  in  July,  1818,  and  was 
sustained  for  many  years  at  the  private  expense  of 
Professor  Silliman.  In  .April,  1888,  Be^amiu 
SiUiman,  Jr.,  became  associate  editor,  and  has  so 
continued.  The  first  series  of  the  Journal  was 
completed  in  1846,  and  comprises  50  volumes,  the 
last  one  being  a  ftill  Index  to  the  forty-nine 
volumes  preceding.  A  second  series  wa:5  com- 
menced in  1846,  under  the  editorship  of  Professors 
B.  Silliman,  B.  Silliman,  Jr.,  and  James  D.  Dana, 
with  whom  other  scientific  gentiemen  have  since 
been  associated,  and  it  has  now  reached  its 
twentieth  volume.  This  journal  is  well  known 
and  appreciated  throughout  the  learned  world,  and 
has  become  a  very  extensive  repository  of  the 
scientific  labors  of  our  countrymen,  and  has  done 
much  to  stimuli^  research  and  to  diffuse  know- 
ledge. 

Among  many  important  papers  communicated 
by  meinl^rs  of  the  Academy,  and  presented  to  the 
public  through  the  Journal  of  Science,  may  be 
named  the  elaborate  Essa/y  on  Musical  Tempera- 
ment^ by  Prof.  A.  M.  Fisher ;  also,  several  papers 
on  Meteoroloyical  Topics^  and  especially  on  the  Ro- 
tatice  Character  ^Atlantic  Gales  and  of  Other 
Qreat  Storms^  by  Wm.  0.  Redfield ;  and  most  of  the 
numerous  papers  on  Meteoric  Showers^  and  on  the 
Aurora  Borealis,  by  Professor  Olmsted  and 
others.* 

aEOBGE  W.  DOAXfK 

GxOBOB  "WASHiNOTOif  DoANB  wos  bom  in  Tren- 
ton, N.  J.,  May  27,  1799.    He  was  portiy  edu- 

•  8««  tbe  Hlstorlcftl  Sketoh  of  th«  CJonn.  Acad,  b/  K  G. 
Hsrriek,  In  Am.  Qoar.  Seg.,  pp.  13-88.    Aug.,  1840. 
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oated  in  New  York  by  tbo  Rev.  Edmund  D. 
Barry,  a  classical  instructor  who  taught  three 
generations  of  pupils,  and  who  died  rector  of  the 
Episcopal  church  of  S^  Matthew  in  Jersey  City, 
at  the  age  of  seventy-six,  in  1852.  Pursuing  his 
studies  at  Geneva  in  Western  New  York,  Mr. 
Doane  entered  Union  College,  where  he  was  gra- 
duated in  1818.  He  was  then  for  a  short  time  a 
student  of  law  in  the  city  of  New  York,  in  the 
oflSce  of  Siofaard  Harrison.  In  1821  he  was  or- 
dained deacon  in  the  Episcopal  Church  by  Bishop 
Hobart^  and  was  for  four  years  an  assistant 
minister  in  Trinity  church.  New  York.  In  1824 
he  was  appointed  Professor  of  Rhetoric  and 
Belles  Lettres  in  the  new  Washington,  now  Tri- 
nity, College,  Hartford,  Ct.  In  1828  he  went  to 
Bostcm  as  sssistant  minister  of  Trinity  church,  of 
which  he  became  rector  in  1880.  In  1829  he  was 
married  to  Eliza  Greene  Perkins.  On  tlie  81st 
of  October,  1882,  he  was  consecrated  Bishop  of 
New  Jersey,  and  the  next  year  became  rector  of 
8t.  Mary's  Church  at  Burlington. 

At  this  beautifhl  town  on  the  banks  of  the  De- 
laware Bishop  Doane,  in  addition  to  the  more  im- 
mediate duties  of  his  diocese,  has  devoted  himself 
to  the  cause  of  education,  in  connexion  with  two 
institutions  known  as  St.  Mary's  Hall  and  Bur- 
lington College.  The  fonner,  commenced  in  1837, 
is  a  female  seminary :  the  latter  is  an  incorporat- 
ed institution  for  the  usual  purposes  of  education, 
and  was  commenced  in  1846. 

In  1841  Bishop  Doane  visited  England  at  the 
request  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hook  to  preach  the  sermon 
at  the  consecration  of  the  new  parish  church  at 
Lec^s, — ^the  first  instance  of  an  American  bishop 
preaching  in  an  English  pulpit  under  the  new 
act  authorizing  the  admission  of  the  transatlantic 
dergy. 

The  literary  productions  of  Dr.  Doane  have 
been  numerous,  though  mostly  confined  to  ser- 
mons and  charges,  and  church  periodical  literature. 
He  has  edited  the  Mimanary^  a  monthly  religious 
newspaper  and  jonmal  of  his  diocese.  In  1842  a 
volume  of  his  sermons  was  published  by  the 
Rivingtons  in  London. 

He  is  the  author  of  numerous  short  poems  chiefly 
of  a  lyrical  or  simple  devotional  character,  which 
have  u>peare<l  from  time  to  time  in  the  journals.  In 
1824  he  published  a  volume  of  his  early  nodical 
writings  entitled  Sangft  by  the  Way^  ehi^y  devo- 
tional;  with  Translations  and  Itnitations,  Seve- 
ral of  them  have  been  included  in  the  collection 
of  hymns  in  use  in  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church.  The  translations  are  of  Latin  hymns, 
from  the  Italian  of  Metastosio,  and  from  the  odes 
of  Horace.  Hs  has  also  edite<l  Eeble^s  Christian 
Year,  introducing  additions  from  Croswell  and 
others,  and  a  Selection  from  the  Sermons  and 
Poetical  Remains  of  the  Rev.  Benjamin  Davis 
Winslow,  his  assistant  in  St.  Mary^s  Church. 

In  all  these,  and  in  the  prose  writings  of  Bishop 
Doane,  there  is  an  elegant  taste,  evidence  of  good 
English  scholarship,  and  spirited  expression.  His 
pulpit  style  is  marked  by  brevity  and  energy; 
witnessing  to  an  activity  of  mind  which  has 
characterized  his  numerous  labors  in  his  dio- 
cese and  in  the  cause  of  education.  The  latter 
have  not  been  without  financial  difiSculties, 
through  which  Bishop  Doane  has  struggled, 
with  success  to  the  cause  in  which  he  has  been 


engaged,  though  with  no  improvement  to  hit 
pecuniary  fortmicH. 

OH  ▲  TKKT  0U»  ITBDPIirO-BDfa. 

Th«  IVf^'vv— Two  hMrts  vnitod. 
71U  MaUo—Deu  I^t«  of  mliM^  my  bMn<«  ttdnc 

I  like  that  riug — that  ancient  ring, 

Of  massive  form,  and  viigin  gc^d. 
As  firm,  as  free  from  baM  uloy, 

As  were  the  sterling  beaiti  of  old. 

I  like  it— for  it  wafts  me  back, 

Far,  far  along  the  stream  of  tim?. 
To  other  men,  and  other  days, 

The  men  and  days  of  deeda  sabliico. 

But  most  I  like  it,  ns  it  tells 

The  tale  of  well-requited  love ; 
How  vouthful  fondness  persevered. 

And  yoathful  faith  disdained  to  rove- 
How  warmlv  h^  his  suit -preferred. 

Though  she,  unpit^ng,  long  denied, 
Till,  softened  and  subdued,  at  last. 

He  won  his  fair  and  blooming  bride. — 
How,  till  the  appointed  day  arrived. 

They  blamed  the  lazy-footed  honrs — 
How  then,  the  white-robed  maiden  tmiii, 

Strewed  their  glad  way  with  freshest  flcve «-^ 
And  how,  before  the  holy  man. 

They  stood,  in  all  their  yoathfiil  pride. 
And  spoke  those  words,  and  vowed  tLo^c  tows. 

Which  bind  the  husband  to  his  bride : 
All  this  it  tells; — ^the  (lighted  troth— > 

The  gift  of  every  earthly  thing — 
The  hand  in  hand — ^the  heart  in  heart — 

For  this  I  like  that  ancient  ring. 

I  like  its  old  and  quaint  device; 
"Two  blended  hearts" — ^though  time  may  wenr 

them. 
No  mortal  change,  no  mortal  chance, 
*'  Till  death,**  shall  e'er  in  sunder  tear  them. 
Tear  after  year,  *neath  sun  and  storm, 

Their  hopes  in  heav'n,  their  trust  in  God, 
In  changdese,  heartfelt,  holy  love. 

These  two  the  world's  rough  pathways  trod. 
Age  might  impair  their  vouthful  fire^ 

Their  strergth  might  nil,  'mid  life'g  bleak  weather. 
Still,  hand  in  hand,  they  travelled  on — 
Kind  souls!  they  slumber  now  togetlier. 

I  like  its  simple  poesy  too : 
**  Mine  own  dear  love,  this  heart  is  thine  t** 
Thine,  when  the  dark  storm  howls  along. 

As  when  the  eloudless  sunbeams  shine. 
'*  This  heart  is  thine,  mine  own  dear  love !" 

Thine,  and  thine  only,  and  for  ever; 
Thine,  till  the  springs  of  life  shall  full. 

Thine,  till  the  ooids  of  life  shall  sever. 

Bemnant  of  days  departed  long, 
Emblem  of  plighted  troth  unbroken. 

Pledge  of  devoted  Iaithfn1ness» 
Of  heartfelt,  holy  love,  the  token : 

What  varied  feelings  round  it  ding!— > 
For  these  I  like  that  aneient  ring. 

avsKoto. 
**  Lst  my  prsyer  ba      —  Um  evenlsf  aatfiaoe.* 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
LoBO,  I  would  commune  with  Hice  I 
Taov,  whose  all-pervading  eye 

Kaught  escapes,  without,  within. 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 
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Soon  for  mt,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  «?«?  paw  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me,  Lou>,  to  dwell  with  Thee  I 
Thou  who  sinless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  Infirmity ; 
Then,  from  Thy  eternal  tiirone, 

JcsuB,  look  with  pitying  eye; 

OALEB  CGBHINO. 

Caleb  Cubhiko,  the  son  of  Captain  John  N".' 
Cashing,  an  eminent  shipowner  of  Salisbnry, 
Massachusetts;  was  bom  at  that  place  Janaary  7, 
1800.  He  was  fitted  for  College  at  the  Public 
School,  and  graduated  at  Harvard  with  the 
honors  of  the  salutatory  oration,  at  the  early  age 
of  seyenteen.  He  delivered  a  poem  before  the 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  in  1819,  and  an  oration 
on  the  durability  of  the  Federal  Union,  on  taking 
his  degree  of  Master  of  Arts.  In  1819  he  .was  ap- 
pointed a  tutor  at  Harvard,  an  office  which  he 
filled  until  July,  1821.  •  In  1822  he  commenced 
the  practice  of  the  law,  in  1825  was  elected  to  the 
House  of  Kepresentadves,  and  the  next  year  to  the 
Senate  of  tiie  State.  In  the  same  year  he  pub- 
lished a  History  of  Kewburyport^  and  a  treatise  on 
The  Practical  Principles  of  Political  Economy, 
In  1824  he  married  a  daughter  of  Judge  Wilde  of 
Boston.  In  1826  he  was  an  unsuccessful  candidate 
for  election  to  the  Federal  House  of  Representa- 
tives. He  pas89d  the  years  from  1829  to  1832  in 
foreign  travel,  and  on  his  return  published  two 
small  voluinos  of  tales  and  8]{;etches  entitled 
Beminieeeiices  of  Spain — the  Country ^  its  Peo- 
ple^ History^  and  Monuments^  and  a  Peview^ 
Historical  and  PolitiecU^  of  the  late  Revolution  in 
France^  and  the  Consequent  Events  in  Belgium^ 
Poland^  Great  Britain^  and  other  parts  of  Europe 
— also  in  two  volumes.  In  1838  and  1834,  Mr. 
Cashing  was  again  elected  by  the  town  of  New- 
bary  port  to  the  State  Legislature,  where  his  speech 
on  tne  onrrency  and  public  deposits  attracted 
great  fiivor. 


In  1885  he  was  elected  to  Congre«»  and  re- 
mained a  member  of  the  House  of  Bepresentatives 
nntil  1843.  In  1836  he  delivered  an  eloquent 
vindication  of  the  New  England  oharacter  in  reply 
tb  an  onslanghtby  Bei\}amin  Hardin,  of  Kentucky. 
He  was  an  active  member  in  the  debates  and 
business  of  the  House.    In   1840  he  wrote  a 

B>palar  campaign  Life  of  Oeneral  Harrison, 
e  afterwards  suf^rted  the  administration  of 
President  Tyler,  by  whom  he  was  appointed,  in 
1843,  Commissioner  to  China  for  the  negotiation 
of  a  commeroial  treaty.  He  sailed  in  July  in  the 
steam-frigate  Missouri.  The  vessel  was  burnt  on 
the  twenty-aecoud  of  Angn^t,  while  off  Gibraltar, 
and  the  minister  proceeded  by  the  overland  route 
to  his  destination.  AS  treaty  was  negotiated  and 
signed  July  8,  1844.  He  returned  home  by  way 
of  the  Pacific  and  Mexico. 

In  1846  Mr.  Cashing  was  elected  to  the  Legisk- 
tore,  and  the  next  year  was  an  nnsncoessful  candi- 
date for  the  govemorsliip  of  his  State.  He  advo- 
cated an  appropriation  of  twenty  thousand  dollars 


for  the  benefit  of  the  Massachusetts  volunteers 
in  tlie  Mexican  war,  but  without  success.  He 
was  elected  colonel  by  these  volunteers,  and  ac- 
companied them  to  Mexico,  where  he  was  ap- 
pointed a  brigadier-general,  and  took  part  in  the 
battle  of  Buena  Vista.  He  was  afterwards,  at  his 
request,  transferred  to  the  array  of  Grenernl  Scott, 
under  whom  he  served  during  the  remainder  of 
the  war. 

On  his  return,  in  1849,  he  was  again  elected  to 
the  State  LegisUture.  He  was  chosen  in  1851 
the  first  mayor  of  Newburyport,  imd  in  1862  was 
appointed  Attorney-General  of  the  United  States 
by  President  Pierce. 

Mr.  Cushing  is  the  author  of  several  addresses 
delivered  on  various  anniversary  occasions,  and 
has  contributed  a  number  <^  articles  to  the  North 
American  Beview.*  Activity  and  energy  have 
characterized  his  course  whether  in  or  out  of 
office.  An  epigrammatic  epitaph  by  Miss  Hannah 
F.  Gould,  and  Sie  reply  of  Mr.  Cushing,  illustrate 
the  oharacter  and  the  ready  talent  of  the  man:-^ 

Lay  aside  all  ye  dead. 

For  ill  the  next  bed 
Bepoees  the  body  of  Cushing, 

He  has  crowded  his  way 

Through  the  worid,  they  say. 
And,  even  though  dead,  will  be  pushing. 


Here  lies  one  whose  wit. 

Without  wounding,  could  hit, — 
And  green  grows  the  grass  that's  above  her; 

Having  sent  every  beau 

To  the  regions  below, 
She  has  gone  down  herself  for  a  lover.  - 

Caboline,  the  wife  of  Mr.  Cnshing,  is  author 
of  Letters  Descriptive  <(f  Public  Monuments^ 
Scenery^  and  Manners^  in  France  and  Spain,  two 
pleasant  volumes  of  reminiscences  of  her  tour  in 
Europe  with  her  husband.t 

THEODOBE  BED6WI0K— CATHARINE  IL  8EDOWI0K 
— tSUSODOBE  SEDGWICK. 

Theodore,  the  eldest  son  of  Theodore  Sedgwick, 
one  of  tlie  judges  of  the  Siiprenie  Court  of  Massa- 
chusetts, was  bom  in  Sheffield,  Berkshire,  Mass., 
on  the  last  day  of  the  year  1781.  ^  He  passed  his 
boyhood  at  Stockbridge,  where  his  father  re- 
moved in  1788,  completed  his  literary  studies  at 
Tale  College  in  1799,  studied  law  in  the  office  of 
Peter  Van  Schaack  in  Xinderhook,  New  York, 
and  commenced  practice  in  Albany  in  partnership 
with  Harmanus  Bleecker,  afterwards  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  United  States  at  the  Hague.  In 
1808  he  married  Miss  Susan  Ridley,  a  grand- 
daughter of  Governor  Livingston.  He  rapidly 
rose  to. eminence  at  the  bar,  but,  finding  his  health 
fiiiling,'  retired  from  practice  in  1822  to  the  Qstate 


*  Ontion  St  Nawbaryport  Jalj  4. 1889. 

Oration,  Jaly  i»  1888,  for  the  American  Colonization  Soeie^. 

Address  before  tlie  American  Institute  of  iDstmction,  1884 

Saloffy  on  Lofliyette,  delivered  «t  Dover,  N.  K,  1884 

Popular  Eloqaence,  an  Address  before  the  Literary  Soeieties 
of  Amberst  College,  Aug.  28, 1886. 

Pregrese  of  America,  an  Oration  deHvered  at  BpriagfleU, 
Mass.,  July  i,  1889. 

Oration  on  the  Krrora  of  Popular  Befbrmers,  delivered 
befbro  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Boeiety  at  Cambridge,  1889. 

Articles  on  Amerious  Vespiieeiiia,  Boccaoclo,and  OutaiBiba% 
Korth  Am.  Beviev,  xlL  418 ;  xlx.  68 ;  xd.  896^ 

t  Lorlng^s  Boston  Orators,  pp.  51S-M1 
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left  by  Ui  ftther,  vho  died  fn  181S,  at  Stock- 
In  1621  he  wu  elected  a  member  of  the  atste 
ItooM  of  repreaentatives,  and  wm  agala  chosen 
in  1838  and  1837.  He  was  twice  norainntud 
for  Con^reis,  bat  foiled  of  his  election  owing 
to  the  minority  of  bb  party.  He  was  an  actiTe 
politician  tltough  not  a  violent  parti:uin,  ami  ex- 
presoed  himself  with  clearne.'is  and  decision  on  all 
the  great  gneetions  and  issoes  of  the  day.  He 
took  lUDcb  interest  in  agriculture,  atid  was  twice 
pnndeDt  of  the  Berkshire  Agricnltural  Sodety. 

In  1336  iir.  Sedgwick  publi^ed  the  first  piirt 
of  a  work  entitled  Pubiic  and  Private  Eeotuimf. 
In  this  he  traces  the  history  of  property  and  po- 
Yerty,  and  the  means  to  aoqalre  die  one  and  aToid 
the  other,  in  a  clear  and  interesting  manner,  show- 
ing the  stieolutii  necessity  to  a  cororonnity  of  a 
spirit  of  thrift,  economy,  and  industry — and  of  a 
nfe  system  of  onrrency  and  credit,  based  npon 
Mtnol  values,  for  the  snccesfiM  prosecution  of  its 
bosiness  relations.  In  1836  and  1889  Ur.  Sedg- 
wick enlarged  his  work  by  the  addition  of  a  second 
and  third  part,  principally  demoted  to  an  account 
of  his  observations  in  England  and  Fmnce  during 
a  tour  in  the  summer  of  1636.  The  condition  of 
the  tuassce  in  these  oountriee,  the  extravagance  of 
govemmeDt,  and  the  lack  of  provision  for  cheap 
conveniences  or  essentials  of  social  life,  are  the 
ohiaf  topics  disooseed. 

On  the  6th  of  November,  1880,  Ur.  Sedgwick, 
who  had  Just  completed  an  address  at  a  politjcal 
meeting  at  Pittsfield  prior  to  the  state  election, 
was  seized  by  a  fit  of  apople^  which  soon  after 
oaond  hia  destb. 


'=^^<7*^^*-'r  e^/C- 


OATHARim  Uaria  Sbdowiok,  the  daughter  of 
the  Hon.  Theodore  Sedgwick,  was  bom  at  Stock- 
bridge,  Massachusetts.  A  member  of  a  well 
trained  family,  she  received  an  excellent  educa- 


gioos  tract,  hut  expanding  In  tbe  writer's  hands 


beyond  the  limits  of  inch  pnbHeatJOM,  she  ms 
indnoed  by  the  solicitations  of  ber  ftiends  to  ex- 
tend it  to  the  siie  of  a  novel.  Its  sncceas  war- 
ranted their  anticipations,  and  induced  the  writer 
to  continue  in  the  career  so  anspicionsly  com- 
menced. In  1827  ahe  pnlilished  Jtedweoi,  a  no- 
vel of  the  ordinnry  two-volnme  length.  Botn 
Lalie,  or  Early  Time*  in  America,  a  novel  ofilw 
same  sixe,  followed  in  the  same  year;  Clartnte, 
a  Taie  of  ovr  Can  Tlmee,  in  1830;  JU  Bomk,  ia 
1 8S2 ;  and  tiie  Lintcoodt,  or  Sixtj/  Ttart  Since  in 
Amgriea,  in  1SEB,  A  collection  of  shorter  tale^ 
published  by  her  in  various  niogannes,  appeared 
in  the  same  year. 

In  1836  she  published  The  Poor  Eieh  Man  and 
tie  SieK  Poor  Man,  a  popular  tale,  deugned  U> 
show  tlie  superior  advantages  for  hap[Hness  of  a 
life  of  clieeriiil  labor  nnd  domestic  content  in  a 
oompsrativeiy  humble  sphere,  over  one  of  extra 
vagance  and  makeshift  in  a  more  prominent  po- 
sition. Tbe  Buccofa  of  t^is  soon  led  to  the  publi- 
cation. In  1888,  of  a  stoiT  of  a  similar  choAoter, 
Lite  and  Let  Lite;  and  a  delightful  volume  of 
Juvenile  tales,  A  Lore  Token  Jor  ChildrtTi,  which 
WBitoWoviedhyStariet/orYoitngPenoni.  Meani 
andEiidi,  or  &^- TVainin^,  on  attractive  and  sen- 
sible little  volume  of  advice  to  young  latlies  ao 
education  and  the  formation  of  character,  i(- 
peared  about  the  same  time. 

In  1B40  Uisa  Sedgwick  published  Lettertfrom 
Abroad  to  Kindred  at  Home,  in  two  volumes;  a 
pleasant,  sketchy  account  of  some  of  tbe  places 
she  had  seen,  and  the  people  she  had  met,  aorini; 
a  recent  tour  in  Europe. 

Miss  Sedgwick  has  contributed  to  the  Lady'* 
Book,  Milton  Hartey,  A  Svffvetiot  Famtlf, 
Seenet  from  L\fe_in  Tovn,  Fanvy  MeDermot, 
and  other  tales.  She  has  also  written  for  other 
periodicals, 

Miss  Sedgwick'sllfehaa  been  principally  passed 
in  the  pl^oe  of  her  birtb,  where  she  still  n^des. 
Stockbnilge  is  one  of  the  must  beautiful  viUagea 
of  Berkshire,  but  its  wide-spread  celebrity  is  to  ba 
ascribed  far  more  to  tbe  repolAtion  whidi  "ilvt 
Sedgwick's  descriptions  and  works  have  given  it, 
than  to  its  gT«at  nator&I  advantages. 

The  beet  trtut  of  Hiss  Sedgwick's  writings  b 
tiie  amiable  home-sentiment  which  runs  throocti 
them :  her  pen  ia  always  intent  to  Improve  life 
and  cultivate  its  refinements;  but  besides  tbis 
pmctical  trait  she  has  cuLtivsteil  the  imaginative 
element  in  American  fiction  with  sucoeat.  The 
Indian  charseter  in  Hope  Leslie  is  identified  in 
tbe  local  feeling  with  the  sbieaiiie  and  nionnts<a 
Bceueiy  of  the  region  in  which  the  author  re^Kca. 

Tbiodork  Sidgwiok,  a  nephew  of  Miss  Set^ 
wick,  and  a  lawyer  of  the  city  rf  New  York,  is 
the  author  of  a  corefhlly  prepared  L\fe  tf  WU- 
Ham  Livingttvn  of  New  Jersey,  puhlisbed  in 
1888;  of  an  elaborate  work,  A  Traatiee  on  tAe 
Mtanre  of  Domagee,  or  an  Inqviry  into  Ike 
Prineiplei  ichieh  eozem  the  Amount  of  Comptn- 
—'■—  reemered  in  Suitt-aC-Lav  ;  and  of  nurae- 


mcpared  a  collection  of  tbe  PolitiecA  WrUiKgt  nf 
WUUam  Leggett. 

Mr.  Sedgwick  W84  the  first  preeident  of  Ae 
Naw  York  Crystal  Palace  Oompony. 
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Mftgftwiieft,  in  the  unrenoy  of  a  neeeBtity  tliat 
eonld  brook  no  deUy,  had  foigotteu,  or  reffarded  at 
welesa,  the  tleeping  potion  she  had  infosed  into  the 
Ifohawl^s  draught;  atie  now  saw  the  powerful  agent 
was  at  work  for  her,  and  with  that  qniokneas  or  ap- 
prehension that  made  the  operations  of  her  mind  at 
rapid  aa  the  impulses  of  instinet^  she  perceiyed  that 
every  eoMftion  she  excited  but  hindered  the  effect  of 
the  potion.  Suddenly  seeming  to  refinqnish  all  pur- 
pose and  hope  of  escape,  she  threw  henelf  on  a  mat» 
and  hid  her  mee,  burning  with  agonizine  impatience, 
ID  her  mantle.  There  we  must  leave  her,  and  join 
that  fearfol  company  who  were  gathered  together  to 
witness  what  they  bdieved  to  be  the  execution  of 
exaet  and  neeeasary  justice; 

Seated  around  uieir  saerifiee-rock'-their  holy  of 
holies-^^hey  listened  to  the  aad  story  of  the  Pequod 
chief  with  dejected  countenances  and  downcast  eyes, 
save  when  an  involuntaiT  glance  turned  on  Everell, 
who  stood  awaiting  his  fate,  cruelly  ag^Vated  by 
every  nK)ment*s  dehiy,  with  a  quiet  dignity  and  calm 
resignation  that  would  iiave  become  a  hero  or  a 
saints  Surrounded  by  this  dark  cloud  of  savages, 
his  fi&ir  countenance  kindled  by  holy  inspiration,  he 
Iboked  scarcely  like  a  creature  of  earth. 

There  miffht  have  been  among  the  speetators 
some  who  felt  the  silent  appeal  of  the  hekless,  cou- 
rageous boy ;  some  whose  hearts  moved  them  to  in- 
te^MMe  to  save  the  selected  victim ;  but  they  were 
restrained  by  their  interpretation  of  natural  Justice, 
m  eontroQing  to  them  as  our  artificial  codes  of  laws 
lo  vm. 

Others,  of  a  mofe  cruel  or  more  irritable  dispo- 
sition, when  the  Pequod  described  his  wrongs  aud 
depicted  his  sufferings,  brandished  their  tomahawks, 
and  would  have  hurled  them  at  the  boy ;  but  the 
chief  said,  "  Nay,  brothersi  the  work  is  mine ;  he 
dies  by  my  hand— for  my  first-born — ^life  for  life ; 
he  dies  by  a  single  stroke,  for  thus  was  my  boy  cut 
<i£  The  blood  of  sachems  is  in  his  veins.  He  has 
the  skin,  but  not  the  soul  of  that  mixed  race,  whose 
gratitude  is  like  that  vanishing  mist,"  and  he  point- 
ed to  the  vapor  that  was  melting  from  the  moun- 
taia  tops  into  the  transparent  ether ;  **  aad  their  pro- 
mises liketloB,"  and  he  snapped  a  dead  branch  £om 
Ifae  pine  beside  whieh  he  stiM>d,and  broke  it  in  frag- 
ments "Boy  as  he  Is,  he  fought  for  his  mother  as 
the  Cjigle  fights  for  its  young.  I  watched  him  in 
the  mountain-pathy  when  the  blood  gushed  from  his 
torn  feet ;  not  a  word  from  his  smooth  lip  betrayed 
his  pain." 

Moaoaotto  embellished  his  victim  with  praises,  as 
the  ancients  wreathed  theirs  with  flowers  He  bran- 
dished his  hatchet  over  Kverell's  head,  and  cried  ex- 
nltingly,  "See,  he  flinches  not  Thus  stood  my  boy 
when  tney  flashed  their  sabres  before  his  eyes  and 
bade  him  betray  his  lather.  Brothers:  My  people 
h*ve  ttAd  me  I  bore  a  woman's  heart  towards  the 
enemy.  Ye  shall  seei.  I  will  pour  out  this  Bnglish 
boy's  blood  to  the  last  drop,  and  give  his  flesh  and 
bonse  to  the  do^  and  wolves" 

He  then  motioned  to  Everell  to  prostrate  himself 
on  the  roek,  his  iSsoe  downward.  In  this  position  the 
boy  would  not  see  the  descending  stroka  Even  at 
this  moment  of  dire  venffcance  the  instincts  of  a  mer- 
ciful nature  asserted  their  rights 

Everell  sank  catody  on  his  knees,  not  to  supplicalie 
life,  but  to  commend  his  soul  to  God.  He  dasped 
hia  hands  together.  He  did  not — ^he  could  not  speak ; 
hia  aoul  was 

lUfit  Id  ttm  eomnaoion,  thst  tiaoseeiidi 
Hm  Impexfset  ofltoes  of  prs/er. 


▲i  this  moment  a  aunbeam  peoetnted  the  trees 


that  inclosed  the  area,  and  feQ  aitfawart  his  brow 
and  hair,  kindling  it  with  an  almost  supematura! 
brightness  To  the  savages,  this  was  a  token  that 
the  victim  was  aooepted,  and  they  sent  forth  a  shout 
that  rent  the  air.  Everell  bent  forward  and  pressed 
his  forehead  to  the  rock.  The  chief  raised  the  dead- 
ly weapon,  when  Magawiwa,  sprinciag  from  the  pro- 
eipitops  side  of  the  rook,  screamed  "Forbear!**  and 
interiKMed  her  arm.  It  was  too  latcu  The  blow 
was  levelled — force  and  direction  given ;  the  stroke, 
«tmed  at  Everell's  neck,  severed  bis  defender's  arc^ 
and  left  him.  unharmed.  The  lopped,  quivering 
member  dropped  oyer  the  precipics  Mononotto 
staggered  ana  fell  senseless,  and  all  the  savnges,  ut- 
tering horrible  yeUs  rushed  towards  the  &tal  spot 

«*  Stand  back  r  cried  Magawisca.  '*  I  have  bought 
his  life  with  my  own.  ¥ly,  Eyerell-— nay,  sped^ 
not,  but  fly — ^thithei^-to  the  east  I*  she  cried,  more 
yehemeDuj, 

EvereU's  fiseulties  were  paerahrsed  by  a  rapid  soe- 
oession  of  violent  emotions  ELe  was  conscious  only 
of  a  feeling  of  mingled  gratitude  and  admiration  far 
his  preserver.  He  stood  motiouless,  gasing  on  her. 
"  I  die  in  vain,  then,"  she  cried,  in  an  aeoent  of  such 
despair  that  he  was  roused.  He  threw  his  arms 
around  her,  and  pressed  her  to  his  heart  as  he  would 
a  sister  that  hnd  redeemed  his  life  with  her  own,  and 
then,  tearing  Minself  from  her,  he  disi^peaied.  Ko 
one  offered  to  follow  him.  The  voice  of  nature  rose 
from  every  1^  -irt,  and,  responding  to  the  justice  ef 
Ma^wisea's  claim,  bade  him  "God  speed  T  To 
all  it  seemed  that  his  deliverance  had  been  achieved 
by  a  miraculous  aid.  All— -the  dullest  and  coldest- 
paid  involuntary  homage  to  the  heroic  girl,  as  if  she 
were  a  superior  being,  guided  and  nphdd  by  super- 
natural power. 

Everything  short  of  a  -miFacle  she  had  achieved. 
The  moment  the  opiate  dulled  the  senses  of  her  keep- 
er, she  escaped  from  the  hut ;  and  aware  that,  if  she 
attempted  to  penetrate  to  her  fisther  through  the 
semicircular  Ime  of  mectaton  that  enclosed  him, 
she  would  be  repulsea,  and  probably  borne  off  the 
g.'ound,.8he  had  taken  the  aesperate  resolution  of 
mounting  the  rock  where  only  her  approach  would 
be  nnperceived.  She  did  not  stop  to  ask  hersdf  if 
it  were  possible;  but»  impelled  by  a  detennined  spirit, 
or  rather,  we  w^dbeueve,  by  that  inspiration  that 
teaches  tiie  bird  its  unknown  path,  and  leads  the 
goat,  with  its  yonng,safeiy  over  the  mountain  orags, 
she  ascended  tiie  rock.  There  were  crevices  in  it» 
but  the^  seemed  scarody  sufficient  to  support  the 
eagle  with  his  grappling  talon ;  and  twigs  issmnff 
frSok  the  fissures,  out  so  slender  that  they  waved 
like  a  blade  of  grass  under  the  weiffhtof  the  young 
Inrds  that  made  a  nest  on  them ;  and  yet,8uch  is  the 
power  of  love,  stronger  than  death,  that  with  these 
inadequate  helps  Magawisca  scaled  the  rook  and 
aobieved  her  generous  purpoae. 


tlB  SHICTSS  AT  BAirOOCK— VBOM  BSDWOOD. 

The  Shaker  society  at  Hancock,  in  Massachusetts, 
is  one  of  the  oldest  estsblishments  of  this  sect, 
which  has  extended  its  limits  far  beyond  the  antici- 
pations of  the  "  unbelieving  world,"  and  now  boasts 
that  its  outposts  have  advanced  to  the  frontiers  of 
civilisation — ^to  Eentuckjr— Ohio^-and  Indiana ;  and 
rejoices  in  the  verificatiou  of  the  prophecy,  **  a 
liUle  one  shsU  become  a  thousand,  and  a  small  one 
a  strong  nation." 

The  society  is  distributed  into  several  familiea 
of  a  convenient  siae,*  for  domestic  arrangements, 


•  Ko  flunOv,  we  bdisve.  Is  psnntttsd  to  ssosed  s  hnndnd 
nenberib    H«sr  sad  sdmlre,  ye  houswivts 
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md  the  whole  hoAj  is  guided  end  goreraed  hr 
"  elder  brothenT  aod  '*  ebter  sisten,**  whose  **  giftjr 
of  taperior  wisdoin,  knowledge^  or  onnBiog,  obieia 
iot  them  these  tities^  end  seenre  to  them  their  rights 
end  immnnitiea.  There  are  gradatioiis  of  rank,  or, 
as  they  choose  to  dssigoate  their  distinetioasi  of 
"privilege"  among  them;  but  none  are  exempt 
from  the  equitable  law  of  their  reUgknis  commu* 
nity,  wMch  requires  each  individual  to  **  labor  with 
his  hands  aeeording  to  his  stroDgth." 
.  A  village  is  divided  into  lots  of  variona  dimen^ 
sionsL  Each  inelosnre  eontaiiis  a  fiMuilv,  whose 
members  are  elothed  from  one  storehouse,  fed  at  the 
same  board,  and  perform  their  domestie  worshm  to- 

g ether.  In  the  centre  of  the  ineloeore  is  a  tufo 
uilding,  which  contains  their  eatiogp-room  and  kit- 
oheo«  their  sleepiBg  apertments,  and  two  large  loooos, 
eonaeeted  by  foMing-doofs^  where  they  receive 
their  visitors,  and  assemble  for  their  evening  reli- 
gious serviee.  All  their  mechanical  and  manusl  la- 
bors, distiaei  from  the  housewifery  (a  jpro&ne  term 
m  this  applieation),  are  performed  in  omcee  at  a  con- 
venient distanoe  from  the  main  dwelling,  and  within 
the  inclosure.  In  these  ofiiees  may  be  heard,  from 
the  rising  to  the  setting  of  the  sun,  the  cheerful 
sowids  of  voluntary  industry— sounds  as  significant 
.to  the  moral  sense,  as  the  smith's  stroke  upon  his 
anvil  to  the  musical  ear.  One  edifice  is  erected  over 
a  oold  perennial  stream,  and  devoted  to  the  various 
operations  of  the  dairy^-from  another  proceed  the 
sounds  of  the  heavy  *^loom  and  the  flying  shuttle, 
and  the  bnas  of  the  swift  wheels.  In  one  apartment 
is  a  group  of  risters,  selected  chiefly  from  the  old 
and  feeble,  but  nmong  whom  wei  e  uso  some  of  the 
young  and  tasteftd,  weaving  the  delicate  basket— 
another  is  devoted  to  the  dress-makers  (a  class  that 
obtains  even  amonf;  Shaking  Quakers),  who  are  «m- 
ploj^ed  la  frehioniog,  after  a  uniform  model,  the 
striped  eetton  iov  summer  wesr,  or  the  sad-colonod 
winter  russet ;  here  is  the  patient  teacher,  and  there 
the  ingenious  manuCsetorer ;  and  wherever  labor  is 
peiformed,  there  are  many  valuable  contrivances  by 
which  toil  is  lightened  and  success  insured. . 

The  villages  of  Lebanon*  and  Hancock  have  been 
visited  by  foreignen  and  strangers  from  all  parts  of 
our  Union;  if  they  are  displeesed  or  dicwusted  by 
some  of  the  absurdities  of  the  Shaker  faiUi,  and  bv 
their  singular,  worship,  none  have  withheld  their 
^  admiration  from  the  results  of  their  industry,  inge- 
nuity, order,  frugality,  and  temperance.  The  per- 
fection of  these  virtues  among  tnem  may,  perhaps, 
be  traced  with  propriety  to  the  founder  of  their 
seot,  who  united  practical  wisdom  with  the  wildest 
Isnatieism,  and  who  proved  that  ^e  understood  the 
intricate  madiine  of  the  human  mind,  when  she  de- 
clared that  temporal  prosperity  was  the  indication 
aad  would  be  the  reivard  of  spiritual  fidelity. 

The  prosperity  of  the  society's  agriculture  is  a 
beautiful  illustration  of  the  philosophical  remark, 
that  **  to  temperance  every  day  is  bright,  and  every 
hour  propitious  to  dnigence."  Their  skilful  cultiva- 
tion preserves  them  from  many  of  the  disasters  that 
fell  like  a  curse  upon  the  slovenly  husbandry  of  the 
fermers  in  their  vicinity.  Their  gardens  always 
flourish  in  spite  of  late  frosts  and  early  frosts-^ 
blasts  and  mildew  ravage  their  neighbors'  fields 
without  invsding  tlieir  territory — ^the  roiachievotis 
daisy,  that  spreads  its  starry  mantle  over  the  rich 
mesdowB  of  the  '*  world's  people,"  does  not  presume 
to  lift  its  yellow  head  in  their  g^reen  fields — and 
even  the  Canada  thistle,  that  bristled  little  warrior, 
armed  at  all  points,  that  comes  in  from  the  north, 


•  The  village  at  Lebsaoa  Is  dhtHigatihsd  m  tbs  Ualtsd  80- 
dotlea'  centre  of  onton. 


extirpatinff  in  its  maveh,  lika  Ilia  hofdmci  buW 
rous  invaders,  all  the  feir  fruits  of  civiliiation,  is  sot 
permitted  to  intrude  upon  their  grounds. 

It  is  sufliciently  manifest  that  this  felicity  is  the 
natural  consequence  and  appropriate  reward  of  their 
skUlf  vigilance,  and  unwearied  toil ;  but  they  be- 
lieve it  to  be  a  spiritual  blessing — an  assurance  of 
peouliar  fevor,  like  that  which  exempted  the  brsel- 
ites  from  the  seven  Egyptian  plagues— an  accom; 
plishment  of  the  promise  that  every  one  that 
**  hath  forsaken  houses,  or  brethren,  or  sisters,  or 
fether,  or  mother,  or  im/s,  or  children^  or  lands,  for 
myname's  sake,  tiiall.  receive  e  kundred/oLL* 

The  sisters,  too,  have  their  peculiar  and  appropri- 
ate bleisiogs  and  ezemptiona  They  are  saved  from 
those  scourges  of  our  land  of  liberty  and  eqosh^, 
**  poor  help,  And  **  no  help^"  There  are  no  scold- 
ing mistresses  nor  eye^ervants  among  theou 

It  might  be  curious  to  ascertain  by  what  msfficsl 
process  these  fdicitous  sisters  have  expelled  item 
their  thrifty  housewifery  that  busy,  mischievous 
principle  of  all  evil  in  the  domestic  economy  of  the 
''  world's  people,"  known  in  all  its  Protean  shspes 
by  the  name  of  "  bad  luck ;"  the  modem  successor 
of  Bobin  Goodfellow,  with  all  the  spite,  but  with- 
out the  genius  of  that  frolie-loving  little  spirit 
he  who 

Frights  the  mildeaa  of  the  vfllagerr, 
ftklmi  mllk^  and  ifiiimllaias  Itboss  fa  the  qatvn. 
And  booUeM  makes  the  braathlMs  bausewUiB  ehoni. 
And  someUmea  makes  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm. 

How  much  broken  china,  spoiled  batches  ef 
bread,  ruined  tempers,  and  other  common  domestic 
disasters  might  be  avoided  by  the  discovery  of  this 
secret ;  what  tribes  of  mice,  ants,  flies,  and  other 
household  demons,  might  be  driven  from  their 
strongholds!  Perhaps  those  provoking  solvers  of 
mysteries,  who  are  so  fond  of  finding  out  the  "  rea- 
son of  the  thing,"  that  they  are  dauy  circumscrib- 
ing within  moet  barren  and  inconvenient  limits 
the  dominion  of  the  imagination,  will  pretend  to 
have  found  the  clue  to  this  mystery  in  the  exact 
order  and  elaborate  neatness  of  the  sisteffaood. 

The  sisters  themselves,  certainly,  hint  at  a  sub- 
lime cause  of  their  sueoess,  when  in  reply  to  a 
stranger's  involuntaiy  admiration  of  their  stainless 
walls,  polished  floors,  snow-white  linen,  and  all  the 
detail  of  their  precise  armngement  and  omamental 
neatness,  they  say,  with  the  utmust  gravity,  **  Ood 
is  tlie  Qod  of  oraer,  not  of  confusion.'*  The  most 
signal  triumph  of  the  society  is  in  the  discipline  of 
the  children.  Of  these  there  are  many  among  them ; 
a  few  are  received  together  with  tiieir  "  believing" 
•parents;  in  some  instances  orphans,  and  even  orphan 
faniilies  are  adopted ;  and  many  are  broufffat  to  tiie 
society  by  parents,  who,  either  from  the  despair  of 
poverty  or  the  carelessness  of  vice,  choose  to  com- 
mit their  ofikpring  to  the  guardianship  of  the 
Sliakera  Kow  that  the  first  fervore  of  enthuaiaBm 
are  abated,  and  oonveraioas  have  become  rare^  the 
adoption  of  children  is  a  substantial  aid  to  the  eon- 
tinuance  and  preservation  of  the  society.  These 
little  bom  rebels,  natural  enemieB  to  the  soeial  com- 
pact^ lose  in  their  hands  their  prsscriptive  right  to 
uproar  and  misrule,  and  soon  become  m  olentv  as 
formal,  and  as  orderly  as  their  eldera 

We  hope  we  shall  not  be  suspected  of  speaking 
the  language  of  paneg^c  rath^  than  justice,  if  we 
add  that  the  hospitalities  of  these  people  mrs  never 
refused  to  the  weary  wayworn  traveller,  nor  tbeir 
alms  to  the  needy ;  and  that  their  faith  (however  * 
absurd  and  indefensible  its  peculiarities)  u  tempered 
by  some  generous  and  enlightened  prtucijiles,  which 
those  who  had  rather  leani  than  scoff  would  ^  well 
to  adopt    In  short,  those  who  know  them  v«ll» 
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ind  fn/ige  tliem  eifnitiably,  vill  not  'withhold  from 
&«in  the  pnise  of  moral  eondnot  which  they  cUdm, 
in  professtng  themselyes,  as  a  oommiimty,  a  **  haim- 
leH»  just,  and  upright  people." 


HANXAH  F.  USS. 

Mb8.  HAinTAH  F.  Lkb,  the  author  of  numerous 
popular  writingss,  is  a  native  of  Newbnryport, 
Husaohnsetts,  the  daughter  of  an  eminent  phjsi- 
dan  of  that  place.  She  faaH  been  for  many  years 
a  widow.    Her  residence  is  at  Boston. 


In  1882,  when  the  autobfography  of  Hannah 
Adams  appeared,  the  ^  notices  in  continuation  by 
a  friend/^  forming  iialf  of  the  yolume,  were  from 
her  pen.  Her  fintt  distinct  publication  was  a  no- 
rel,  Grace  Seymour^  publisbed  at  New  York,  the 
fiist  edition  of  which  was  mostly  burned  in  the 
great  fire  of  1835.  In  1838,  appeared  anony- 
mously, TAtf  Three  MfperimenU  qf  Living^  a 
work  which  she  wrote  as  a  sketch  <>f  those 
times  of  commercial  difficulty,  without  reference' 
to  pnbfication.  By  the  agency  of  the  eminent 
philologist,  John  Pickering,  it  was  brought  be^ 
mre  the  public,  and  attained  at  once  extraor- 
dinary si^ccess.  This  was  followed  immediately 
by  a  Yolnme  of  romantic  biography,  Historical 
Sketches  of  the  Old  Painters,  taking  for  the 
subjects  the  lives  of  Leonardo  oa  Vinci,  Michael 
Angelo,  Correggio,  and  others.  With  a  similar 
Tiew  of  popularizing  the  lessons  of  history,  MrSk 
Lee  wrote  the  works  entitled  Luther^  and  his 
Times  ;  Cranmer^  and  his  Titnes  ;  and  the  Hugue* 
nots  in  France  and  America ;  books  of  careful 
i«a^ng  and  graphic  description. 

Mia.  Lee  is  also  the  author  of  a  series  of  do- 
mestic tales,  illustrating  the  minor  moraU  of  life 
and  topics  of  education,  as  Minor' Fulton ;  a 
Mm«Z  to  Three  Bzperiments  of  Living ;  Sich 
^noug^  the  title  of  which  indicates  its  purpose. 
Raaanna^  or  Scenes  in  Boston,  written  for  the  bene- 
fit of  a  charity  school ;  The  Contrast,  or  Different 
Modes  of  Eaueation;  The  World  h^ore  you,  or 
the  Log  Cabin;  and  in  18-49  a  volume  of  Stories 
from  Life,  for  the  Young,  Still  regarding  the 
tastes  of  youthful  reader^  withadtyle  and  subject 
oalcukted  to  gain  the  attention  of  all,  she  pub- 
lished, in  1862,  a  fiimiliar  History  of  Sculpture 
and  Soulptors,  A  Memoir  of  Pierre  Toussaint,  a 
negro,  bora  a  slave  in  St.  Domingo,  who  lived  in 
New  York. to  an  advanced  age,  and  who  had 
been  a  devoted  humble  friend  of  her  sister,  Mrs. 
PhiHp  Schuyler — a  curious  and  interesting  bio- 
graphy, published  at  Boston  in  1853 — completes 
the  list  of  Mrs.  Lee's  usefUl  and  always  interest- 
ing production;*.'^ 

OEOBGB  WOOD, 

Thb  autbor  of  Peter  Schlemthl  in  America,  was 
born  iu  Newbutyport,  Massochnsett^s  and  was 
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educated  by  the  distinguished  Uttrrathir'&smnel 
L.  Knapp,  iten  a  young  and  talented  lawyer,  fVom 
whom  his  pupil  imbibed  his  first  love  of  literature. 
His  mother  removed  with  her  family  in  1816  to 
Alexandria,  District  of  Columbia,  and  there  he 
found  emplbyment  as  a  clerk  in  a  commission 
house.  In  December,  1819,  ho  was  appointed  by 
CoUioun,  then  Secretary  of  War,  a  clerk  in  Im 


department.  He  was  connected  willi  the  TnKk 
sury  department  from  1822  to  1845,  for  thirty- 
three  yeans  when  he  came  to  New  York  to  reside. 
In  the  latter  city  he  wrote  his  Peter  Sehlemihlin 
America,  which  was  published  in  Philadelphia  in 
1848.  It  is  a  sketchy  satirical  work  of  the  school 
of  Southey^s  ^^  Doctor,^'  adopting  a  slight  outline 
of  incident  ih>m  the  fS&mous  invention  of  Von 
Chamisso,  and  making  it  a  vehicle  for  the  humo- 
rous discussion  of  social  numnei*s,  fiishionable  edu- 
cation and  affectations,  the  morals  of  the  stock 
exchange ;  and  above  all  some  of  the  relig^eus  and 
philosophical  notions  of  the  d^,  as  Pusc^ism  and 
Fonrierism.  The  author^s  humorous  hits  are  not 
equally  suooeflsful,  but  his  curious  stores  of  read- 
ing are  alwavs  entertaining;  and  with  a  better 
discipline  iu  the  art  of  literature  his  matter  would 
appear  to  more  advantage.  After  the  publication 
Of  this  book  he  returned  to  Washington,  where  he 
has  since  resided.  A  second  work  from  his*  pen 
is  announced  at  Boston  with  the  title,  The  Modern 
Pilgrims. 

nn  ooMJUi  OF  nxAiroms— ntox  pcrb  usbvboscu 

It  is  now  some  twenty  yoare  since  I  came  to  this 
city,  merely  to  pass  the  winter  and  spring,  and  to 
return  to  Europe  in  June  following  I  had  not  been 
in  the  countrv  for  rtome  years,  and  wishing  to  be  as 

2met  as  possible,  I  took  private  rooms  at  the  "  Star 
[otel,r  and  entered  my  name  as  Thomas  Jones,  and 
for  a  while  was  perfectly  secure  in  my  incognito ; 
but  accidentally  meeting  with  some  old  friends, 
'ifko  had  become  conspicuous  operators  in  Change 
Alley,  I  was  drawn  out  from  my  retreat  and  almost 
compelled  to  accept  their  earnest  and  most  hospitable 
invitations  to  tlieir  several  houses.  I  assure  yoii  I 
was  not  at  all  prepared  for  the  astonishing  ohanges  I 
found  in  their  eircnmstances.  Men  whom  I  had  left 
dealing  in  merchandise  and  stocks,  in  small  suma^ 
living  m  modest  houses  at  a  rent  of  four  or  five  hun- 
dred dollars  a  year,  now  received  me  in  splendid 
mansions,  costing  in  themselves  a  fortune,  and  these 
were  filled  with  the  finest  furniture,  and  adorned 
with  mirrors  of  surpassing  size  and  beauty.  Their 
walls  were  covered  with  pictures,  more  remarkable 
for  their  antiquity  than  any  beauty  I  could  discern 
in  them,  but  which  they  assured  me  were  from  the 
pencils  of  the  «*  old  masters."  One  of  them  even 
showed  a  "  Madonna  in  the  Chair,**  of  which  he  had 
a  smoky  certificate  pasted  on  the  back,  stating  it  to 
be  a  duplicate  of  that  wonder  of  the  art  in  the  Pitti 
palace ;  and  another  had  a  " Fornarini"  which  he 
convinced  me  was  genuine,  though  I  was  somewhat 
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skeptical  at  Ant,  but  of  which  I  could  no  longer 
doubt  when  he  allowed  me  in  the  depth  of  the  color- 
ing of  the  ehadow  of  her  drees,  the  monogmm  of  Ra- 
phael himsel£  There  was  one  picture  to  which  my 
especial  attention  was  called,  and  upon  which  I  wns 
specially  requested  to  noss  my  opiaio^.  It  seemed 
to  me  a  mere  mass  of  black  paint,  relieved  by  some 
few  white  spots ;  but  what  it  was  designed  to  repre- 
sent was  altogether  beyond  my  skill  to  diseoyer; 
and  finding  myself  so  perfectly  at  a  loss,  and  not 
daring  to  venture  a  ^ess,  I  candidly  confessed  the 
embarrassment  in  which  I  was  placed.  My  friends, 
for  it  was  at  a  dinner  party,  all  cried  out,  **  it  was 
capital,"  "a  most  admirable  eiiticism,**  there  was 
*'  nothing  but  block  paint  to  bo  seen,"  etc ;  but  our 
host,  not  at  oil  disconcerted,  said  tlmt  *'  the  picture 
was  a  * Salvaior  Ro9a*  and  we  should  see  it  to  be 
ao,  and  we  should  enjoy  our  surprise."  So  he  di- 
rected all  the  shutters  to  be  doeed  save  a  single  half 
window ;  and  to  be  sure,  there  were  duoemible  some 
armed- men  at  the  entrance  of  what  we  were  told  was 
a  cave,  in  the  act  of  throwing  dice,  and  in  the  fore- 
ground some  pieces  of  plate.  *' There,"  said  he, 
"there's  the  triumph  of  art  T 

He  looked  for  applause,  and  it  was  given ;  for  who 
could  refuse  to  applaud  the  taste  of  a  gentleman 
who  gave  good  dinners,  and  whoee  wines  were  fisult- 
letof  To  be  sure  the  merits  of  a  picture  so  plastered 
with  dark  brown  and  black  paint  as  to  be  undistin- 
guishable,  were  not  so  much  to  my  taste  as  his  din- 
ners and  wines  were ;  yet  as  he  assured  us  it  was  a 
genuine  "Salvator  Rosa,"  having  swallowed  his 
wines,  I  must  needs  do  the  same  with  his  pictures. 
I  assure  you,  my  dear  madam,  that  this  is  no  ei;affgera- 
tion  oftn0*'old  masters"  which  I  have  had  exhibited 
to  ne  in  this  country.  But  whatever  may  have 
been  my  misgivings  as  to  the  genuineness  of  the  pai> 
ticular  *'  old  masters,"  I  had  no  doubt  as  to  the  sums 
paid  for  tliem,  of  which  they  showed  me  the  re- 
ceipted  bills  in  order  to  make  "assurance  doubly 
sure."  And  tboug^h  even  then  I  might  have  had 
some  lurkins  suspicions  that  in  these  matters  my 
friends  mav  have  taken  the  copy  for  the  original,  I 
could  not  be  mistaken  as  to  the  solidity  and  costli- 
nees  of  the  rich  plate  with  which  their  tables  were 
literally  covered.  I  have  visited  merohants  of  other 
countries,  but  none  whose  riches  were  more  apparent 
than  that  of  my  friends  in  Babylon.  It  seemed  as 
if  the  lamp  of  Aladdin  had  come  into  their  poe- 
session,  and  that  the  wealth  I  saw  in  all  their 
houses  was  created  by  some  process  purely  ma- 

Kor  wns  my  surprise  limited  by  these  exhibitions 
of  taste  ond  luxury.  Their  entertainments  were 
varied  and  oostly,  their  wines  unsurpassed,  except 
in  the  palaces  of  some  of  the  princes  of  the  German 
Empire.  *ris  true,  they  hna  no  Jobunuisberg  in 
their  bottles,  but  the  labels  were  in  their  proper 
places  on  the  outside  of  them ;  and  I  was  assured, 
and  had  no  reason  to  doubt,  that  every  bottle  cost 
as  much  os  the  Johannisberg  would  have  done  had 
Prince  Metternich  brought  his  few  hundred  pipes 
into  the  wine  market,  instead  of  supplying  only  the 
tables  of  kings  and  emperors,  as  he  is  accustomed  to 
da  The  wine  was  indeed  admirable,  and  was  drunk 
with  a  gusto,  and  the  glass  was  held  up  to  the  eye 
before  drinking  with  uiat  knowing  air  which  few 
have  any  knowledge  of,  and  whieh  distinguishea 
men  who  know  what  they  drink  and  how  to  drink. 

Our  conversation,  I  found,  took  a  uniform  turn  to 
stocks;  to  grand  systems  of  improvement  of  the 
country ;  digging  canals,  laying  down  railroads,  and 
establishing  new  lines  of  packets,  with  some  peculi- 
arity of  terms  as  to  making  a  good  "  corner^'  on  this 
stock,  and  **  hammering  down"  another  stock,  and 


"  burating  a  bonk^  now  and  then ;  all  of  whieh.  I 
was  told,  were  "fiur  business  transaetiona.''    Tkcy 
sometimes  held  a  long  talk  as  to   getting  up  a 
"  leader'*  for  the  organs  of  the  party  for  a  partiealar 
purpose ;  and  on  such  occasions  two  or  more  would 
retire  to  a  side-table  to  prepare  the  article,  whiek 
was  to  be  read  and  approved  by  the  assembled 
party  ;  or  it  might  be  to  get  up  a  aet  of  patfiotie 
resolves  for  congress,  for  their  legislature,  or  for  a 
ward  committee;    Indeed,  there  were  few  thingi 
these  friends  of  mine  did  not  take  in  hand ;  aiid  so 
varied  and  multiform  were  their  movements,  that  I 
was  perfectly  at  a  loss  to  conceive  to  what  all  thess 
things  tended.    I  was  indeed  charmed  by  the  frank- 
ness with  whidi  they  alluded   to  these  matters 
before  me,  almost  a  stranger  as  I  was  to  some  cf 
them ;  and  seeing  that  they  spoke  of  tlieir  moneyed 
affairs  as'  being  so  prosperous,  of  whieh,  indeed,  I 
had  the  most  marked  and  beautiful  manifestatioDs 
in  everything  that  surrounded  me,  I  ventured  to 
mention,  with  no  little  diffidence,  and  as  one  haiar4- 
ing  a  very  great  request,  to  a  compliance  with 
which  I  had  no  claims  whatever,  that  I  had  some 
spare  capital  in  foreign  stocks  which  paid  very  low 
interest,  and  if  they  could  point  out  a  way  of  a 
better  investment  of  this  money,  it  would  be  con- 
ferring on  me  a  veiy  great  favor  to  let  me  take 
some  small  amount  of  their  stocks,  which  seemed  so 
safe  and  lucrative.    With  a  frankuess  and  cordiality 
altogether  iireaistible,  they  at  once  told  me  it  would 
gratify  them  all  to  make  me  a  partner  in  their 
plans,  all  of  which  were  sure  to  sueeeed.    Nothiog 
could  have  been  more  hearty  than  their  several  ex- 
pressions of  readiness  to  aid  and  serve  ne;  and 
although  I  have  had  some  acquaintance  with  men,  t 
assure  you  I  was  for  once  perfectly  disarmed  of  all 
suspicion  of  ffuile  in  these  capitalists  and  financiers. 
They  asked  me  what  amount  of  capital  I  had  at 
command ;  when  I  told  them  that  the  amount  of 
lunds  invested  in  stocks  of  the  Bank  of  Amsterdao^ 
which  waa  then  |>aYing  me  but  two  and  a  half  per 
eent,  was  some  eight  hundred  thousand  dollars,  iMit 
that  in  the  Freneh  funds  I  had  some  six  millions  of 
francs,  besides  other  atoeks  in  the  English  foods,  all 
of  whieh  I  would  willingly  transfer  to  stocks  paying 
six  and  seven  per  cent  per  annum.    The  looks  of 
pleasure  and  surprise  witn  which  they  received  this 
announcement  snould   have   excited  in  me  aome 
suspicion  and  watchfulness;  but  I  must  oonfea^ 
their  expressions  of  pleasure  at  beii.g  able  to  serve 
me  were  so  natural,  and  had  so  much  of  frank  and 
noble  bearing  in  them,  and  were  seasoned  with  so 
many  agreeable  things  complimentary  to  myself^ 
that,  I  confess  to  you,  my  dear  madam,  I  became 
the  dupe  of  my  own  vanity. 

The  neact  week  or  two  passed  as  the  preTiom 
weeks  had  done;  dinners  almost  every  day;  oon- 
eerts,  the  opera,  or  the  churdies ;  soirees,  evening 
parties,  wito  glorious  suppers,  followed  in  unbroken 
succession..    There  were  no  m^re  nor  less  atteiitionB 
on  the  part  of  my  friends,  but  somel^uw  I  found 
myself  every  day  more  and  more  in  the  society  of 
two  or  three  of  these  friends,  who  were  either  more 
assiduous  in  their  attentiooa,  or  by  a  concert  of 
action  on  the  part  of  the  others,  these,  more  *droit« 
were  appointed  to  manipulate  me  ready  fur  the 
general  use  of  the  set^    I>rom  these  friends  I  first 
received  the  idea  of  settling  in  Babylon  tho  Leoa 
for  a  few  years,  in  which  I  waa  assured  I  oould 
double  my  capital ;  and  although  at  first  the  idea 
did  not  present  itself  to  me  in  an  attractive  form, 
et  by  degrees  it  was  made  to  wear  a  very  bright 
nd  cheerful  aspect ;  so  that  at  length  I  conaented 
to  entertain  the  idea  as  one  which  might  poeaibly 
be  adopted. 
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RENBY  CART. 

Vttm  gentleiTuuiY  whoae  meditAttve  and  humorous 
essays  Are  known  to  the  pablio  by  the  signature 
of  ^*  John  Waters,"  is  a  native  of  Boston,  and  a 
leaident  of  New  York.  In  the  latter  cityv  he 
^  has  fMinued  the  business  of  an  East  India  mer- 
^f  chant,  and  has  become  a  man  of  wealth.  He  also 
fills  the  oflkse  of  assistant  president  of  the  Phenix 
Fire  Xnsunmoe  Company  in  New  York.  His  birth 
dates  at  the  dose  of  the  last  century. 

His  writings,  which  have  been  contributed  to  the 
New  York  American,  under  the  editorship  of  Mr. 
Chories  King,  and  the  Knickerbocker  Magazine, 
extending  over  a  period  of  perhaps  twenty  years, 
oonnst  of  quiuiit  poems  in  imitation  of  the  old 
English  ballad  measures,  or  stanxas  for  mu«o; 
sentimental,  descriptive,  critical,  and  humorous 
esaaya;  generally  what  might  be  embraced  under 
the  words,  practical  nstbetios.  Books,  pictures, 
winea,^  gastronomy,  love,  marriage  are  his  topics, 
to  which  he oocasaonall^  adds  higher  themes;  fbr 
like  a  true  humorist  his  mirth  runs  into  gentie 
melancho^.  His  tastes  may  be  described  as  Ho- 
ratian.  He  pursues  refined  enjoyments,  and  ele- 
vates material  thinss  of  the  grosser  kind,  as  the 
pleasures  of  the  table,  by  the  gusto  corporeal  and 
intellectual  with  which  he  invests  them.  He  is 
eloquent  on  the  cooking  of  a  black-fish,  capable 
of  sublimity  on  oysters,  which  he  can  raise  from 
their  k>w  oozy  beds  to  the  height  of  the  oonstel- 
latioDs,  and  plays  marvellously  with  the  decanters. 
The  bome-ledings  and  old  conservative  aasoda- 
tiona  have  in  his  pen  a  defender,  all  the  more 
effective  by  his  habit  of  sapping  a  pr^ndice,  and 
inainoating  a  moral,  in  a  light.  Jesting  way.  When 
he  treats  of  deeper  sentiments,  of  the  affections 
and  religion,  as  he  sometimes  does,  it  is  in  a  pure, 
fervent  vein. 

We  present  two  of  his  papers  from  the  Knick- 
erbocker, which  show  his  delicate  handling  in  his 
different  manners. 

]»0  VOT  REAIX  TOirm  PCirciL 

One  of  my  friends,  whom  I  am  proud  to  oonsider 
soeh ;  a  Gentlemaa,  blest  with  all  the  appliaaces  of 
Fortune,  and  the  heart  to  dispense  ana  to  enjoy 
them ;  of  sound  discretion  coupled  with  an  enlight- 
ened generosity ;  of  decided  taste  and  nice  discern- 
ment m  all  other  respects  than  the  one  to  which  I 
shall  presently  advert;  successful  beyond  hope  in 
his  ceUar ;  almost  beyond  example  rich  in  his  wine 
chamber;  and  last,  not  least,  felicitous,  to  say  no 
more»  in  his  closet  of  Runs — ^this  Gentleman,  thus  en- 
dowed, thus  filvored,  thus  distinguished,  has  fidlen, 
can  I  write  itf  into  the  habit  of— etraining  his 
Fumoh! 

When  I  speak  of  Rims,  my  masters,  I  desire  it  to 
be  disUoctly  understood  that  I  make  not  the  remo- 
test allusion  to  that  unhappy  distillation  from  mo- 
lasses which  alone  is  manumctured  at  the  present 
day  throughout  the  West  Indies  since  the  emanci- 

Sation  of  the  Blacks;  who  desire  nothing  but  to 
rink,  as  they  brutally  express  it,  "  to  make  drunk 
come** — ^but  to  that  etherial  extract  of  the  sugar- 
cane, that  Ariel  of  liquors,  that  astral  spirit  of  the 
nerres,  which,  in  the  days  when  planters  were  bom 
Ge  itlemea,  received  every  year  some  share  of  their 
attention,  every  year  some  precious  accession,  and 
formed  by  degrees  those  stocks  of  Rum,  the  last  re- 
Ilques  of  which  are  now  fast  disappearing  from  the 
f  4ce  of  Earth. 

And  when  I  discourse  on  Punch,  I  would  fain  do 


[  so  with  beeoming  veneration  both  lor  the  conooetion 
'  itself,  and,  more  especially,  for  the  memory  of  the 
profimnd  and  original,  but  alas  I  yMknomn  inventive 
Genius  by  whom  this  sublime  compound  was  first 
iBUigined,  and  brewed— by  whose  Prometheou  talent 
and  touch  and  Shakespearian  inspiration,  the  discord- 
ant elements  of  Water,  Fire,  Acidity,  and  Sweetness 
were  first  combined  and  harmonised  into  a  beverage 
of  Mtisfyinff  blessedness,  or  of  overwhelming  Joy  1 

My  friend  then — to  revert  to  him— after  havins 
brewed  his  PuiMsh  aooording  te  the  most  approved 
method,  passes  the  frasrant  compound  through  a 
linen-csmbrie  sieve,  and  it  appears  upon  his  hosni- 
table  board  in  a  refined  and  etsrified  state,  beautiful 
to  the  eye  perhaps,  but  deprived  and  dispossessed 
by  this  prooesB  ot  those  few  lobes  and  cellular  inte- 
guments^  those  liUle  gushes  of  unexpected  piquancy, 
nimi^ed  by  the  bosom  of  the  lemon ;  and  that,  when 
pressed  upon  the  palate  and  inunediately  dulcified 
oy  the  ouer  ingredients,  so  wonderfhlly  heighten 
the  sest,  and  go  so  far  to  give  the  nameless  enter^ 
tainment  and  exhilaration,  the  unimaginable  plea^ 
sure,  that  belong  to  Pimca  I 

PuHCB  l-— I  cannot  articulate  the  emphatic  word 
withoot  remarking,  that  it  is  a  hquor  that  a  man 
might  *' moralise  mto  a  thousand  similes  I^^  It  is 
an  epitome  of  human  life !  Water  representing  the 
pbyncal  existenee  and  basis  of  the  mixture;  Sugar 
its  sweetness;  Acidity  its  animating  trials;  end 
Rum,  the  aspiring  hope,  the  vaulting  ambition,  the 
gay  and  the  beautiful  of  Spiritual  Force  I 

Examine  these  ingredients  separately.  What  is 
Water  by  itMlf  in  the  way  of  Joy,  except  for  bath- 
ing  purposes!  or  Sugar,  what  is  it,  but  to  iaiants, 
when  alone  f  or  Lemon-Juice,  that,  unless  diluted, 
naktB  the  very  nerves  revolt  And  shrink  into  them- 
sdves  f  or  Bum,  that  in  its  abstract  and  proper  state 
ean  hardly  be  received  and  entertained  upon  the 
palate  of  a  Gentleman  I  and  yet  combine  them  all, 
aad  you  have  the  full  harmony,  the  heroism  of  ex- 
istence, the  diapason  of  human  life  I 

Let  US  not  then  abridge  our  Water  lest  we  dimi- 
nish our  animal  being.  Nor  change  the  quantum  of 
our  Bum,  lest  wit  and  animation  cease  from  among 
ufl.  Nor  our  Sugar,  lest  we  find  by  sad  experienee 
that  "  it  is  not  good  for  man  to  live  alone.  And, 
when  they  occur,  let  us  take  those  minor  acids  in 
the  natural  cells  in  which  the  Lemon  nourished  them 
for  onr  use,  and  as  they  may  have  chanced  to  ftdl 
into  the  pitcher  of  our  destiny.  In  shorty  let  us  not 
refine  too  much.  My  dear  sirs,  let  ns  not  strain  our 
PuNoal 

When  I  look  sronnd  me  on  tlie  fisshionable  world, 
in  which  I  occasionally  mingle,  with  the  experienoo 
and  observation  of  an  old  man,  it  strikes  me  to  be 
.  the  prevailing  characteristic  of  the  age  that  people 
have  departM  from  the  simpler  and  I  think  the 
healthier  pleasures  of  their  Father^.  Pnrties,  balls, 
soirees,  dinners,  morninc  calls,  and  recreations  of  all 
sorts  are,  by  a  forced  and  unnatural  attempt  at  over- 
refinement,  deprived  of  much  of  their  enjoyment. 
Toung  men  anu  maidens,  old  men  and  widows,  either 
give  up  their  pitchers  in  despair,  or 'Venturing  upon 
we  compound— strain  their  Punch. 

Suppose  yourself  for  the  moment  transported  into 
a  ba&-rq|Mn  in  a  blaze  of  li^ht,  enlivened  by  the 
most  animating  mnsic,  and  with  not  one  square  foot 
of  space  that  is  not  occupied  by  the  benutv  and  fa- 
shion of  the  day.  The  only  individuals  that  have 
the  power,  except  by  the  slowest  imaginable  side- 
long movement,  of  penetmting  this  tide  of  enchant- 
ment, are  the  Redowa-WalUers ;  before  whom  every 
person  recedes  for  a  few  inches  at  each  moment,  then 
to  resume  his  stand  as  wave  after  wave  goes  by. 

You  can  caUh  only  the  half-length  portraits  of 
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the  dsncen;  but  these  are  quite  near  enough  to  en- 
able Toa  to  gain  by  glimpeee  their  full  ehunifOteriBtio 
devefopements  of  coantenaiiee.  Read  them;  for 
every  eonventionfll  arrangement  of  the  feoturet  htm 
been  joetled  out  of  place  by  the  inspiritiug  bob**- 
bob  movement  of  the  danca 

Look  before  yon--^  woman's  hand,  exquiaitelv 
formed,  eztj[uiBitely  gloved  in  white  and  braeeletea, 
with  a  wnst "  round  as  the  circle  of  Oiotto/*  reeto 
upon  the  black-doth  drees  of  her  portner^s  shonlder ; 
as  light,  as  airy,  and  as  pure,  as  a  waif  of  driven 
snow  npon  a  cleft  of  mountain  rock,  bonie  thither 
in  some  relenting  lull  or  wandering  of  the  tempest ; 
and  beautiful  I  too  beautiful  it  aeems  for  any  lower 
region  of  the  Earth. 

She  turns  towards  you  in  the  revolving  movement, 
and  you  behold  a  face  that  a  celestial  inhabitant  <tf 
some  superior  star  might  descend  to  us  to  love -and 
hope  to  DC  forgiven  t  Now  Uaten,  for  this  is  the  ex- 
pression of  that  face: 

"  Upon  my  word  this  partner  of  mine  is  reallv  a 
nice  person  I  how  charmingly  exact  his  time  is  (  what 
a  sustaining  arm  he  has,  and  how  admirably,  by  his 

good  management,  he  has  protected  my  beautiful 
ttle  feet  against  all  the  nmladroit  waltaers  of  the 
set  I  '  I  have  not  had  a  single  bruise  notwUhstaadioe 
the  dense  crowd ;  and  my  feet  will  slide  out  of  bed 
to-morrow  morning  as  white  and  spotless  as  the 
bleached  and  balmy  linen  between  which  I  shall  re- 
poeci  Ah  I  if  he  could  only  steer  us  both  throuffh 
life  as  Bfliiely  and  as  well  1  but,  poor  fellow  I  it  woiud 
never  do.  They  say  he  has  no  fortune,  and  for  my 
part  all  that  I  could  possibly  expect  from  papa  would 
t>e  to  furnish  the  house.  How  then  should  we  be 
ever  able  to— strain  our  Puroh  i** 

And  he^-the  partner  in  this  Walts — ^instead  of 
growing  buoyant  and  elastic,  at  the  thoughts  that 
belong  to  his  condition  of  youth  and  glowing  health ; 
—at  the  recollection  of  the  ground  over  which  he 
moves ;— of  the  government  of  his  own  choice,  the 
noblest  because  the  freest  in  the  worid,  that  rules  it ; 
—of  the  fourteen  hundred  millions  of  unoccupied 
acres  of  fertile  soil,  wooins  him  to  nwke  his  choice 
of  climate,  that  belong  to  it ;— of  the  deep  blue  sky 
of  Joy  and  health  that  hangs  above  it  ;--of  the  God 
that  watches  over  and  protects  us  all ;-— and,  lastly, 
of  this  precious  being  as  the  Wife  that  might  make 
any  destiny  one  of  happiness  by  sharing  it — ^what 
are  the  ideas  that  occupy  Am  soul  I 

He  muses  over  the  approaching  hour  of  supper, 
speculates  npon  his  probable  share  of  Steiiiberger 
Cabinet  Wein,  and  doubts  whether  the  Restaurateur 
who  provides  may  or  may  not  have  had  considera- 
tion enough  to— strain  the  Pvkcb. 

Bear  with  me  once  more,  genUe  Reader,  while  I 
recite  the  title  of  this  essay,  **  Do  not  strain  your 

PUNOB." 

oir  rsaoxpnov. 

His  ire  the  nountilBS,  and  the  vallejs  his. 
And  the  resplendent  livera :  bis  to  ei\)07 
With  a  propriety  that  none  can  feel, 
Bat  who,  with  filial  confldcnee  inspired. 
Can  lift  to  Heaven  an  unpresamptacms  eye, 
\nd  smiling  sav,  **My  Father  made  them  allP 
\re  they  not  his  by  a  peculiar  ri(rht. 
And  by  an  emphasis  or  interest  his. 
Whose  eyes  they  fill  with  tears  of  holy  joy,    . 
Wh  se  heart  with  praise,  and  whose  exalted  mind, 
With  worthy  thoughts  of  that  unwearied  Love, 
That  planned,  and  bollt,  and  atill  upholds  a  world 
Bo  clothed  with  beaaty  t 

Cowpza, 

Oh.  Lady  i  we  receive  bat  what  we  ^ve, 
And  in  our  life  alone  does  nature  live  1 

•  •  e  •  • 

Ah  I  ttotn  the  sonl  f  teelf  mast  Issue  forth 
A  light,  a  glory,  a  fair  luminous  oloud. 
Enveloping  the  earth  1 


And  from  the  soal  Itself  mast  fhers  be  sent 
A  tweet  and  powerful  Voice,  of  its  own  blrtta^ 
Of  all  sweet  sounds  the  life  and  element} 
'  Opure  of  heart  I  thoo  need'st  not  ask  of  roe 
what  this  strong  masic  in  the  aoul  may  be ; 

What  and  wherein  it  doth  8nb9i<»t, 
This  lij^t,  this  glory,  this  Mr  luminous  mist. 

This  beaatiiUI,  and  beaatj-maklnff  power; 
Joy,  O  beloved,  Joy,  that  nc  er  was  given 
Save  to' the  pulv,  and  In  their  purest  boar, 
life  of  our  life,  the  parent  and  the  birth. 
W^hich  weddlna:  nature  to  us  givea  in  dower, 

A  new  Heaven  and  new  Earth 
Undreamtof  by  the  sensual  and  the  proud. 
Tbla  is  Uie  strong  Voice,  this  the  lumlnooa  doudf 

Our  inmost  selves  rcioice  I 
And  thence  flows  alt  that  fflads  or  car  or  sl^t. 
All  melodies  the  eehoes  of  that  Velco, 
All  colon  a  suffusion  fh)m  that  light. 

CoLBRUMB,  rsoM  Tm  Oim. 

Joy,  O  my  masters  1  loy  to  the  young,  the  fhtr.  tb« 
brave,  the  middle-aged,  the  old,  and  the  decrepit' 
joy,  true  joy,  to  every  Christian  soul  of  mortal  men  t 
Joy,  O  beloved  1  that  over  the  once  sterile  pssssgii 
of  earth,  radiant  spirits  of  song  ond  beauty  Mich  m 
these  should  have  passed  for  thine  inezhajsiible  dd 
light!  scattering  flowers  that  can  never  fade,  and 
breathing  music  incajMble  of  death  I  revealin^^  to 
thee  treasures,  by  which  thou  art  surrounded,  licher 
than  all  "  barbaric  gold  and  peari  ;**  disclonng  ih^ 
latent  glories  of  thine  own  nature ;  and  proving  thai 
not  to  any  future  state  of  existence  is  deferred  thai 
highest  of  the  beatitudes,  **  Blessed  are  the  pure  in 
heart,  for  they  shall  see  God." 

Yes! — where,  to  the  serisunl  and  the  proud,  thera 
exist  oiily  darkness  and  dulness  and  vague  vhaolio 
masses  of  unformed  nature,  to  thee,  O  pure  in  heart, 
there  ahall  spring  forth  a  new  Heaven  and  a  uew 
Eurth,  wrought  out  in  thy  presence^  and  fiuhiooal 
by  the  hand  of  Him  whose  spirit  breathes  now  upon 
thy  spirit,  as  once  Hs  breiithed  upon  the  diut  of  the 
ground  and  formed  the  father  of  thy  race  I 

Thine  arb  the  mountains,  and  the  valleys  thine, 
And  the  resplendent  rivers  1 

I  have  placed  at  the  head  of  this  essay  a  fouotaUi 
of  golden  light ;  and  all  that  1  can  hope  or  can  desire 
ie,  to  behold  some  one  young  listener  kneel  with  me  av 
its  brink,  and  fill  his  urn  with  Joy.  So  great  a  part 
of  my  own  life  has  been  wasted  in  quest  of  that 
whicn  t<  not  bread,  nor  light,  nor  joy,  nor  spiritual 
sustenance,  that  all  its  waning  hours  would  be  made 
comparatively  rich  by  the  consciousness  of  having 

r>inted  out  to  only  one  inquiring  spirit  the  way  that 
have  myself  so  lately  found. 

And  therefore  I  venture  to  write  these  few  un- 
learned words  upon  rERCEPnoN,  and  upon  the  tem- 
per in  which  things  should  be  perceived ;  with  which 
they  should  be  beheld,  and  studied,  and  welcomed 
to  the  heart.  The  experience  that  is  requisite  to 
acquire  this  temper  is  within  the  compass  of  the 
huinan  hfe  of  every  soul ;  and  olmost  eveiT  moment 
of  that  life  mny  be  made  a  step  towards  the  attain- 
ment of  it.  There  is  no  position  upon  the  surface  of 
the  earth  so  remote  or  desolate  as  not  to  yield  full 
scope  to  the  largest  aspirations  after  such  knowledge 
to  the  pure  in  heart  Indeed  solitude,  or  the  soli- 
tary communing  of  the  soul  within  itself,  are  as  in- 
dispensable to  the  acquisition  of  all  spiritual  know- 
ledge, as  the  bustle  and  interconi-se  of  ordinary  life 
are  to  that  which  is  merely  worldly. 

When  that  mysterious  impersonation  of  the  Evil 
principle  was  permitted  to  tempt  the  SAViocm.  of 
mankind  towards  the  consequences  of  ill-regulated 
ambition,  all  the  Kingdoms  of  the  Enrth  were  ex- 
posed ill  rotation  to  his  view,  and  nil  tlie  tuniultuarr 
glories  of  their  doniinion  offered  to  his  acceptaitc« 
and  enjoyment:  nn*!  again,  it  was  suggested  to  him 
that  he  should  cast    is  body  to  tlic  earth  from  a  piu> 
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hacU  of  the  temple,  that  thoiMinds  to  do  him  honor 
might  witnetf  hu  miraeuloiis  escape  from  iigury  ^-*- 
bat  it  waa  in  the  lone  Btillneaa  of  the  cloud-capt 
mountain,  and  from  the  narrow  cleft  of  the  over- 
hanging rock,  that  the  Almiobty,  yielding  in  part  to 
the  reqaest  of  the  august  legislator  of  Israel,  caused 
Hia  goodness  to  pass  in  revie\r  before  tlie  Eyes  of 
Hb  aatonished  and  enlightened  servant ;  and  when 
Moses  descended  from  the  mountain,  it  was  necessary 
to  veil  his  face  from  the  people^  because  of  the  efful- 
gence of  spiritual  life  that  beamed  from  it  I 

Hkis  should  teach  us  tliat  it  is  in- retirement  from 
what  18  ealTed  the  world,  that  the  aoul  mainly  de- 
riveeita spiritual  ^food,  while  the  cMwd  andoeeu- 
patiena  of  sooiefy,  not  necessarily  but  more  fre- 
qnentiv«  snbjeet  us  to  temptation  and  error,  ^oy 
Uien,  O  listener,  in  the  mountain,  and  the  valley,  and 
the  reaplendent  river!  Let  not  an  imagination  of 
aelf-appropriatios  enter  into  thy  thoughts,  but  enjoy 
because  it  ia  Hn  gift,  alike  to  thee  and  to  all  man- 
kind. 

Who  owns  Mont  Blano  ?  whose  is  the  Atlantic,  or 
the  Indian  ocean  f  Thine,  thou  rich  one  I  thine  to 
sail  over,  thine  to  gaze  upon,  thine  to  raise  thy 
hands  from,  upwards  toward  Heaven  in  thanks  for 
the  glories  of  thy  King!  Whose  are  the  worlds  oh 
which  thy  sight  shall  then  rest,  and  the  boundless 
aea  of  blue  in  which  thy  soal  is  bathed  with  delight  ? 

Andy  wheo  thine  eyes  return  again  to  earth  in 
terns  of  holy  joy,  who  fonned  the  giunitio  peak, 
that  oldest  or  Hb  earthly  creatures  f  or  placed  upon 
the  rid^ei  and  sununits  of  the  Alleghany  chain  of 
mountains,  the  later  wonder  of  those  stupendous 
masses  of  limestone  rock  that  rise  in  perpendicular 
structure  to  the  clouds  Y 

The  traveller,  emigrating  to  the  west,  descends 
from  the  covered  wagon  tliat  conttuns  his  bed  and 
his  reposing  children,  and  prepares  his  breakfast  and 
his  journey  in  the  dawn  ot  morning,  before  day  has 
yet  visited  the  vales  below ;  and  the  smoke  of  his 
fire,  guide  J  by  the  vast  wall  of  rock,  mounts  in  nn 
unbroken  column  to  the  skies.  The  small  and  deli- 
eitely-peacillaJ  floweia  that  are  scattered  at  his  feet 
or  are  trodden  under  by  them,  and  that  seem  as  if 
they  could  only  abide  in  solitude,  who  planted  them  ? 

And  the  vine  that  creeps  upward  and  finds  for  its 
tendrils  jutting  points  and  crevices  that  are  itiscru- 
table  to  the  eye  of  man,  how  beautifully  does  its 
bright  green  foliage  wave  in  contrast  with  the  dark- 
grsy  of  the  towering  mass  of  rock !  And  the  azure, 
the  purple,  green,  and  golden  birds  ai|d  insects  tliat 
play  around  and  welcome  the  earliest  sunbeams  with 
a  vivacity  and  joy  tliat  prove  their  lives  to  have 
been  one  long  festival  of  native  sport  and  pleasure  I 
Everywhere,  around,  abroad,  above,  color,  color, 
COLOR,  the  unspeakable  langnago  of  God's  goodness 
and  love,  with  which  He  writes  His  pramises  in  the 
Heavens  and  unnumbered  comforts  on  the  soul  of 
man! 

Now  it  is  in  this  spirit  that*  when  returning  and 
mingling  with  the  world,  our  powers  of  perception 
should  be  exercised  and  siBtained.  Teach -thyself 
to  enjoy  the  fortunes  of  thy  friends,  and  enumerate 
the  advantages  of  all  nmnkmd  around  thee  as  if  they 
were  all  thine  own.  Do  this  without  one  envious, 
or  repining,  or  selfish  thought. 

And  fVom  tbj  boqI  Itself  shsll  Issne  forth 
A  light,  a  glory,  a  fair  Inminoos  cloud 
Enveloping  tho  earth ! 

Thou  art  childless  perhaps,  or  poor,  or  embar- 
rassed with  debt,  or  old,  and  brokeii-liearted  in  thy 
hopes.  But  the  hearth  of  one  of  thy  friends  is  clus- 
tering with  immortal  gems  of  beauty  and  intelli- 
geaoe  of  every  age  and  promise ;  go  among  them  in 


this  spirit ;  tliou  shaH*  be  more  Welcome  than  ever, 
and  every  child  shall  be  thine  own  1 

And  the  one  only  daughter  of  another  friend,  in 
I  whom  all  hia  hopes  are  centred,  and  all  to  be  real- 
ized—-that  opening  bud  of  grace  and  beauty,  of  re- 
finement, gentlenees,  and  truth'-4et  her  be  to  thee  a 
Treasury  of  Joy  I  There  can  need  no  word,  no  re- 
gard that  might  by  possibility  be  deemed  intrusive, 
no  earnest  expression  even  of  thy  trust  in  the  ha)>- 
piness  of  all  her  womanly  affectiona  But  when 
thine  eye  sees  her  then  let  it  give  witness  to  her,  and 
when  thine  ear  hears  her  then  let  it  bless  her !  ^Bo 
this  with  a  full  heart  and  silent  lips,  and  thou  shalt 
■hare  largely  in  the  bright  fortune  of  thy  friend. 
•  Her  image  and  her  silvery  voice  shall  come  visit 
thee  in  Uiy  walka  or  at  thy  lonely  fire-aide,  and 
tisou  ahalt  count  her  among  the  jewels  of  thy  souL 

The  riches  of  another,  thou  shalt  find  unexpect- 
edly to  be  thy  wealth ;  and  in  his  youth  and  vigor 
thou  slialt  become  suddenly  strong  Let  another 
freely  own  the  statuary  or  the  painting,  so  that  the 
sight  of  its  magical  beauties  or  its  delicious  hues  be 
accorded  to  thee.  And  another  the  library ;  delight 
thou  that  the  knowledge  it  contains  is  opened  by 
the  freshness  of  his  he^  to  thy  thanklul  and  devout 
acquisition.  Rejoice  in  his  resources;  share,  at  least 
in  tliought,  in  atl  his  pleasures ;  his  generosity ;  his 
acquisitions  and  his  sueceas  in  life  so  superior  to  thine 
own.  Walk  with  him;  build  with  him ;  delight  in 
his  garden  ;  admire  his  fruits  and  flowers;  love  his 
dog;,  listen  with  him  in  rapture  to  his  birds,  thou 
ahoit  find  eailences  in  their  song  sweeter  than  were 
ever  known  to  thee  before ;  and  drink  his  wine  with 
him  in  an  honest  and  cheery  companionship,  with 
grateful  reference  to  that  Being  who  planted  the 
Yiue  to  gladden  the  heart  of  man  and  warm  it  into 
social  truth  and  tenderness. 

Thus,  that  which  many  have  esteemed  t)ie  hard- 
est requisition  of  Christianity,  that  we  should  love 
others,  namely,  as  ourself,  shall  prove  to  thee  a 
source  of  the  richest  and  most  refined  and  unfailing 
pleasure;  and,  without  diminishing  the  abundance 
of  tliose  who  surround  thee,  make  thee  a  large  and 
grateful  sharer  in  it 

Thou  shalt  walk  over  the  Earth  like  a  Visitant 
from  above,  emoyuig  and  promoting  Virtue  in  every 
form ;  and  untolding,  out  of  the  beautiful  and  useful, 
the  cheerful  and  the  good.  Thoughts  for  the  hap- 
piness of  others  shall  rise  wliispering  from  thy  heart, 
in  prayerful  words,  to  the  Spirit  of  Truth ;  and  tliuu 
shalt  know  that  they  have  all  been  heard.  Thou 
shalt  look  upward  for  illumination,  or  for  support, 
and  nc  cloua  intervene  between  thee  and  the  Source 
of  Light  and  Strength. 

Young  and  old  shall  come  forth  to  greet  thee 
with  open-handed  Joy.  And,  if  thou  shouldest  be 
WoiiAN-^fiowers  shall  spring  up  to  mark  thy  foot- 
steps, the  skies  smile  over  thee,  and  the  woods  grow 
gay  and  musical  at  thine  approach ;  for  thou  hast 
the  happiness  of  c^ers  for  their  own  sake  at  thine 
hearty  thy  pure  heart,  thy  true  heart,  thy  Womah's 
heartr—  \ 

Aad  thence,  flows  all  that  g1ad«  or  ear  or  tight. 

All  melodies  tho  echuei  of  that  voice, 
All  colors,  a  saffuslon  fiom  that  light 
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Franoib  Libbsb,  professor  of  History  and  Political 
Philosophy  and  Economy  in  the  State  Oollege  of 
South  Carolina  at  Columbia,  a  member  of  the 
French  Institute,  and  author  of  numerous  volnmeH 
which  have  for  their  range  the  most  important  to* 
pics  of  government  and  society,  was  bom  at  Herlin, 
March  18, 1800.   His  boyhooil  fell  upon  tho  i)criuU 
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of  Um  Kapcdeonie  "  st&te  uid  woe,"  and  of  the 
oppression  of  hia  native  ooantry.  As  &  child  his 
fe«ingB  were  no  impreaaed  by  the  glo<Rn  of  his 
family,  thu  whea  the  French  enterad  Beriin  in 
his  sixth  year,  he  was  so  moved  b^  the  speetaole 
as  to  be  taken  from  the  windows  in  a  fit  of  load 
sobbing.  He  liimaelf  relates  another  instance  of 
sensibility  in  his  life,  when  he  first  stood,  in  his 
youth,  bdbre  the  Uadonna  dl  San  Siato  of  Raphael, 
at  Dresden.  In  a  student's  journey  he  walked 
there  from  Jen&,  liviog  on  bread  and  plums  by 
the  way.  He  was  so  overcome  by  his  feelings  be- 
fore the  picture,  that  bis  emotion  attracted  the 
attention  of  a  lady,  whom  he  oft^rwardsilisoovered 
to  be  one  of  the  dsn^^htw*  ot  the  great  Tieek. 
She  spoke  to  him,  and  encouraged  his  sentdment. 

The  generous,  sensitive  natnre  of  the  boy  was 
soon  to  be  tried  in  a  rugged  schooL  At  the  age 
of  fifteen,  while  be  was  studying  medicine  in  the 
tvyal  P^pinicre,  the  war  broke  out  anew  against 
Napoleon.  lieber  escaped  the  appointment  of 
anny-Burgeon,  which  his  youth  revolted  at,  and 
entered  aa  a  volunteer  with  one  of  his  hrothets  the 
regiment  Colberg,  which  mas  stationed  nearest 
the  French  frontier.  He  fought  at  Ueny  and 
Waterloo,  and  received  two  severe  wounds  at  the 
u^aau]t  of  Namur,  on  the  20th  June.  He  waa  left 
for  two  days  on  the  battle-field.  On  his  retam 
home  be  became  a  lealous  follower  of  Dr.  John, 
while  at  the  same  time  he  prepared  himself  with 
ardcT  for  the  University  of  Berlin. 

In  1B16,  loon  after  ennd's  mnrderof  Eotzebne 
had  directed  the  attention  of  the  government  to  the 
patriots,  Lieber  was  arrested.  After  an  imprison- 
ment of  four  months  he  was  dismissed,  aa  it  was 
stated  "  nothing  could  an  yet  be  discovered  against 
him,"  except  general  liberaliim,  while  he  was  in- 
formf?d  that  he  would  not  be  permitted  to  study 
in  a  PrustiiAn  University,  and  tliat  he  could  never 
expect  "  employment''  in  the  state.  " 
-'      "  ■  ersity  of  '  '         ' 

«  of  Docl 
"  academic  ciliien"  of  that  institDUon. 

In  1630  the  government  informed  him  that  he 
might  pursue  his  studies  in  the  University  of 
Halle,  bnt  that  he  must  never  expect  employment 
in  "  school  or  church."  He  pas^  his  time  here 
in  the  most  retired  way ;  yet  tlie  police  inter- 
ferences  were  so  annoying  that  he  resolved  to  live 
in  Drewlen.  In  the  autumn  of  1821  be  travelled 
on  foot  throogh  Switzerland  to  Marseilles  with  a 
view  of  embarking  there  as  "  Philhellene"  for 
Greece.  After  a  hte  of  great  privationsinGreeee 
for  several  months,  during  which  he  was  rednood 
to  the  utmost  want,  be  found  hims«lf  obliged  to 
reembork  tar  Italy,  where,  in  the  boaxe  of  the 
Prussian  minister,  Niebuhr,  at  Rome  (which  heM 
at  that  time  thedistinguiebed  Bunsen  as  Secretary 
of  l..^ntionX  be  found  the  kindest  reception.  Id 
Ifiebuhr's  hoase  he  wrote  his  German  woric. 
Journal  of  my  Sojourn  in  Greece  in  the  year 
1882.  (Leipsig,  1823.)  This  woil  was  translated 
into  Dutch,  with  the  tempting  title  of  the  German 
Anocharsis,  with  a  fimcy  portmit  of  the  onthor. 
The  Dutch  publisher  sent  a  box  of  very  old  Hook 
to  tbe  aathor,  as  an  acknowledgment  of  the  profit 
be  had  made  ont  of  the  involnntary  Anacharsis. 

After  about  a  year's  residence  in  Rome,  IJeber 
travelled  with  Kiebuhr  to  Naples  and  baok  to  Ger- 
many, where,  in  spit«  of  the  moat  positive  aasur- 


the  UniverHity  of  Jena,  where  he  took  at  once 
the  degree  of  Doctor,  to  aoquire  the  privileges  of 


anoea  that  henceforth  be  might  lire  nnnwhtttd 
in  Pnusia,  he  was  again  imprisoned,  in  Edpni<^ 
chiefly  because  he  rwolntely  declined  to  give 
information  concemingformer associates.  During 
this  imprisonment,  when  bo  was  allowed  book 
and  pen,  be  studied  vigoronsly,  reading  Bayle's 
Dictionary  and  writing  poems.  When  ihe  in- 
vestigation  was  over,  he  was  offered  a  fellow, 
prisoner  as  a  CMupanion ;  hut  he  preferred  his 
books  and  versea.  At  length  Niehubr  was  called 
from  Bonn  to  assist  tbe  Prussian  Coondl  of  State, 
and  did  not  rest  till  he  saw  his  fhend  onoe  mots 
ont  of  piison.  When  Lieber  was  releMed  b* 
«eleet«d  scane  of  his  [loeinB,  and  sent  them  lo  Jmd 
Paul,  with  whom  he  bad  no  aoqnaintanoe,  ssking 
the  veteran  philostmher  for  afrank  optniotL  Hot 
hearing  from  him,  Lieber  set  down  the  rilenoelbr 
diaapproral.  He  was  soon  obliged  to  lesre  the 
country,  and  many  vears  afterwards,  when  he 
was  settled  in  South  CaroUna,  Mrs.  Lee,  tbe 
American  anthor  of  the  Life  of  Jeon  Paul,  wrote 
to  ask  him  whether  he  was  the  famons  Lieber  to 
whom  Bichter  bad  addresseil  the  beautifnl  and 
encouraging  letter  on  certain  poems  of  his  compo- 
sition. Upon  inquiry  it  was  found  that  Jean 
Paul  bad  written  to' Lieber,  bnt  tbe  letter  had 
never  reached  him.  Jean  Paul  was  now  dead, 
and  Lieber,  in  a  ihstont  oonntry,  no  more  wrote 
German  poetry.  He  penned,  however,  a  scmnet 
on  the  occasion,  which  was  widely  circulated  in 
Germany. 

The  poems  written  in  prison  he  published  in 
Berlin,  under  tbe  assmne<l  name  of  FfanK  Arnold. 

Having  been  informed  that  a  third  arrest  was 
pending,  he  look  refuge,  in  182S,  in  England, 
where  he  lived  a  year  in  London,  suf^rting  him- 
self by  litersnr  labors,  and  as  a  private  teacher. 
While  in  London  he  wrote  apampnlet,  in  German, 
on  the  Lancastrian  method  of  instruction,  and 
abo  oontribnted  to  sereral  German  poio^calt 
and  Jontnab. 


In  ISSThe  came  to  the  United  State^wh««at 
first  he  dehvered  lecture*  on  saljiecto  ef  histoiy 
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and  politioa  in  seTend  cities.  He  also  founded  a 
swimming  school  in  Boston,  according  to  the 
prineiplee  which  General  Pftiel,  whose  papil  he 
nad  been  in  Berlin,  had  introdnced  in  the  rra^ian 
anny.  Dr.  Lieber  is  a  capital  swimmer.  He 
several  ttmee  tried  his  skill  with  John  Quincy 
Adams,  when  the  latter  was  President  of  the 
United  States. 

In  1828  he  commenced  the  publication,  at 
Philadelphia,  of  the  Eneyclopadta  'Ameriea/ia^ 
which  was  completed  in  1882.  He  took  as  his 
basis  Brockhaus^  Conversations-Ijexicon.  He  then 
lived  in  Boston,  where,  not  long  after  his  arrival, 
he  was  visited  by  Jnstice  Story,  with  whom  a 
friendship  sprang  up,  which  continued  during  the 
life  of  the  jurist.  Story  contributed  many  articles 
to  the  £ncyc1op»dia,  which  are  enumerated  in  his 
Life  l>y  his  son,  and  feelingly  acknowledged  in 
Lieber  a  work  on  Civil  Liberty  and  Self-Govern- 
ment. 

Wbile  engaged  in  editing  the  oyclopsedia  he 
had  oocasion  to  address  Joseph  Buonaparte,  then 
in  thia  eonntry,  on  some  points  respecting  the  life 
of  Napoleon. '  Thia  led  to  a  considerable  oorre»- 
pondenoe  and  a  personal  acquaintance,  which  Dr. 
Lieber  has  lately  commemorated  in  an  artacle  in 
Pntnam*s  Kagazine  on  the  publication  of  his 
deceased  friend^s  correspondence.* 

While  in  Boston  he  also  published  a  translalnon 
of  a  French  work  on  the  July  Revolution  of  1830, 
and  a  translation  of  the  Life  of  Caspar  Hauser 
by  Feuerbach,  one  of  the  foremost  writers  on 
crinoinal  Uiw  in  Germany.  This  translation  parsed 
through  several  editions. 

In  1832  Dr.  Lieber  removed  to  New  York, 
where  he  wrote  a  translation  of  the  work  of  his 
friends  De  Beaumont  and  De  Tocqueville  on  the 
Penitentiary  System  in  the  United  States,  with  an 
introduction  and  numerous  notes,  which,  in  turn, 
were  translatefl  in  Germany.  While  in  New 
York  he  received  the  honorable  charge  of  writing 
a  plan  of  education  and  instruction  for  Girard 
Collie,  which  was  published  by  the  board  of 
directors,  and  forms  a  thin  octavo  volume.  In 
1834  he  settled  in  PhiUd^lphio,  where  he  began  a 
Supplement  to  his  Encydoptedia ;  but  the  times 
proved  inauspicious,  during  the  bank  derange- 
ment, and  the  publishers  deferred  the  work  fbr  a 
time. 

In  Philadelphia  he  published  two  works — 
Zetten  to  a  Otntlemanta  Germany  on  a  Trip  to 
Niagara,  republished  in  London  as  '^  The  Stranger 
in  America,''  a  change  made  by  the  London  pub- 
fisher,  and  Beminisceneei  of  an  Intereoune  with 
NMuhr  th4  ffittoriafiy  also  republished  in  Lon- 
don. The  latter  has  been  translated  into  German 
by  Mr.  Hugo,  son  of  the  Jurist  of  the  name. 

In  lfi^8- J  he  published  his  Political  Ethics  at 
Boston  in  two  large  octavo  volumes,  with  the  nsual 
typographical  luxury  of  the  press  of  Messrs.  Lit- 
tle aid  Brown.  This  work  is  divided  into  two 
Mita.  The  first  treats  of  Ethics,  general  and  po- 
lidoal ;  the  second,  which  goes  more  into  detail, 
of  the  morals  of  the  state  and  of  the  citizen.  The 
grand  rules  of  right  are  laid  down  according  to 
the  exalted  code  of  principle  and  honor,  as  the 
various  questions  are  passed  in  review,  in  which 
private  morality  is   in  contact  with  the  law; 
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civil  or  social  regulation.  The  work  does  not 
deal  in  abstractions,  but  discusses  such  topics 
as  the  liberty  of  the  press,  war  and  it^  mani- 
fold relations,  voting,  combinations  for  different 
purposes,  the  limitation  of  power,  &c. 

This  was  succeeded  after  a  considerable  interval 
in  1853  by  a  somewhat  similar  work  on  Citil 
Liberty  and  Self-Oowrnment^  published  at  Phi- 
ladelphia. It  is  a  calm,  ingenious,  rational  ans* 
lysis  of  the  essential  prindples  and  forms  of  free- 
dom in  ancient  and  modem  states;  exhibiting  a 
much  abused  idea  in  its  practical  relation  witii 
the  checks  and  counterchecks,  and  various  ma- 
chinery of  political  and  legal  institutions.  As  in 
his  other  works,  the  subject  is  everywhere  illus- 
trated by  examples  and  deductions  from  history 
and  biography,  the  author*s  wide  reading  and  ex- 
perience affording  him,  apparentiy,  inexnaustible 
material  for  the  purpose. 

His  Legal  Hermoneutice  or  PrimsipUe  of  Inter- 
pretation and  Conetruetion  in  La¥>  and  Politiee^ 
IS  one  of  Dr.  Lieber^s  chief  works.  The  separa- 
tion of  interpretation  from  construction,  and  the 
ascertainment  of  principles  peculiar  to  each,  has 
been  adopted  by  eminent  American  jurists,  as  Dr. 
Greenieaf  in  his  work  on  Evidence; 

His  Eteaye  on  Labor  and  Property  is  one  of 
hia  moat  important  contributions  to  the  science  of 
political  economy. 

In  1844,  Lieber  visited  Europe.  While  in  Ger- 
many, he  published  two  small  works  in  German ; 
one  on  Extra  MunU  and  Intra  Mural  Eteeutione^ 
in  which  measures  were  proposed  which  the 
Prussian  government  has  adopted  avowedly  on 
his  suggestion;  and  Fragments  on  Subjects  of 
Penology^  a  term  which  was  first  used  by  Lieber 
for  the  science  of  punishment,  and  which  has 
since  been  adopted  both  in  Europe  and  America. 
In  1848  he  again  visited  Europe,  and  while  at 
Frankfort,  published  in  German  The  Independence 
of  the  LatDy  The  Judiciary ^  and  a  Letter  on  Two 
nouses  of  Legislature, 

Of  the  numerous  remidning  publications  of  Lie- 
ber, we  may  mention  his  Translation  of  RamS"  ' 
horn's  Latin  Synonymes^  in  use  as  a  school-book; 
his  interesting  compilation —  Cheat  Stents  describ- 
ed by  Great  Historians  or  Eye-  Witnesses ;  The 
Character  ttf  the  Gentleman^  which  takes  a  wide 
view  of  the  qnuiay,  carrying  it  into  provinces  of 
public  and  social  life  where  it  has  been  too  often 
forgotten.  He  thus  seeks  the  gentleman  in  war, 
in  politics,  diplomacy,  on  the  bench,  at  the  bar, 
and  on  the  plantation. 

His  Essays  on  Subjects  of  Penal  Law  and  the 
Penitentiary  Systems^  published  by  the  Philadel- 
phia Prison  Discipline  Society ;  on  the  Abuse  of 
the  Pardoning  Power^  re-published  os  a  docu- 
ment by  the  I^slature  of  New  York ;  Remarks 
on  Mrs.  Fry\  views  of  Solitary  Confinement^  pub- 
lished in  England ;  a  Letter  on  the  Penitentiary 
System^  pubushed  by  the  Legislature  of  South 
Carolinia,  are  so  many  appeals  to  practical  philan- 
thropy. 

To  these  ore  to  be  added  a  pamphlet  addressed 
to  Senator  Preston,  urging  mtemational  copy- 
right law;  a  Letter  on  Anglican  and  Galliean 
Liberty s  translated  into  German  with  many  notes 
and  additions  by  Mittermaier,  the  Gennan  Crimi- 
nalist and  Publicist;  a  paper  on  the  Vocal  Sounds 
of  Laura  Bridgman^  the  Blind  Deaf-Mute^  com- 


302 


CYCLOPiEDIA  OF  AH£R1CAN  LITERATURE. 


pa/red  mth  the  ElemenU  nf  FhoMtie  Language^ 
published  in  the  Smithsonian  coDections ;  a  thin 
Yolome  of  English  poetry.  The  WeU  and  Other 
Poems,  If  wanting  in  the  ease  and  elegance  of 
more  polished  produotions,  Dr.  Lieber^s  occasional 
verses,  like  his  other  compositions,  are  marked  by 
their  force  and  meaning.  Of  one  c^  them,  an  Ode 
on  a  proposed  i«hip-canal  between  the  AUantieand 
Pocinc,  rrof.  Longfellow  remarkeil.  ^^  It  is  strong 
enough  to  make  the  canal  ittielf  it  it  could  be 
brought  to  bear." 

In  this  enumeration^  we  have  not  mentioned 
the  review  and  minor  articles  <^  Lieber ;  nor  do 
we  pretend  to  have  given  all  the  pamphlets  which 
have  proceeded  from  his  active  pen.  Dr.  Lieber 
is  at  present  engaged  on  an  Encydopeediac  work 
of  facts,  to  be  entitled  ^^  The  People  s  Dictionary 
of  General  Kuowle<lge." 

Tliese  various  writings  are  severally  character- 
ized by  the  same  qualities  of  ingenuity  of  thought, 
sound  sense,  and  fertile  illustration,  drawn  from 
books  and  intercourse  with  tho^  world;  and  de- 
pendent to  no  inconsideniblo  degree,  it  may  be 
added,  upon  a  vigorous  constitution  and  happy 
temperament. 

In  the  just  observation  of  Brockhans'  German 
Converr^ations-Lexieon  ^^his  works  have  a  cha- 
racter wholly  peeuliiir  to  themselves,  since  they 
are  the  result  of  German  erudition  and  philoso- 
phical spirit,  combined  with  English  manliness 
and  American  liberty." 

Since  1885,  Dr.  Lieber  has  been  employed  as 
Professor  of  History  and  Political  Economy  in 
South  Carolina  Colkge  at  Columbia;  to  which 
has  been  added  a  profes-^rship  of  Political  Eco- 
nomy. In  connexion  with  this  duty,  Dr.  Lieber 
delivered  an  Inaugural  on  ^^  History  and  Political 
Economy  as  necessary  branches  of  superior  edu- 
cation in  Free  States,"  abounding  in  ingenious 
and  learned  suggestion.  As  the  most  concise  in- 
dication of  the  spirit  which  he  infuses  into  the 
teaching  of  the  liberal  studies  of  his  professorship, 
we  may  mention  the  furnishing  and  decorations 
of  his  lecture  room.  This  i?,  in  some  respects, 
unique,  though  its  peculiarity  is  one  which  might 
be  followed  to  advantage  in  all  seats  of  learning. 
In  place  of  the  usual  bare  walls  and  repuUive  ac- 
cessories of  education,  it  is  supplied  with  busts  of 
the  great  men  of  ancient  and  modern  times,  set 
upon  |>edestal8,  and  bracketed  on  the  walls,  which 
also  bear  Latin  inscriptions ;  while  tlie  more  im- 
mediate utilities  are  provided  for  in  the  large  sus- 
pended ma|)s  and  blackboards.  A  hand-writing 
on  die  wall  exhibits  the  weighty  and  pithy  apho- 
rism— 

KON  SOUOLiB  BSD  TTTA — TVTA  TTTRigUB. 

Another  on  a  panel  caved  by  Dr.  Lieber  fh)m 
the  recent  consumption  by  fire  of  the  former  Col- 
lege  Chapel  in  which  Preston.  Legarc,  and  other 
disUnguished  men  were  graduat^,  records  the 
favorite  saying  of  Socrates  in  Greek  characters — 

XAAEHA  TA  KAAA 

The  busts,  to  which  each  class  as  it  enters  Col- 
lege makes  an  addition  of  a  new  one  by  a  sub- 
scription, now  number  Cicero,  Shakespeare,  So- 
crates, Homer,  Demostlienes,  Milton,  Luther,  and 
tlie  American  statesmen,  Washington,  Hamilton, 
Calhoun,  Clay,  McDuffie,  and  Webster*     One  of 


the  bkckboarda  is  assigned  to  the  iUnstration  of 
the  doctor^s  historical  lectures.  It  la  called  tiia 
*^  battle  bbickboard^'  and  is  permanently  marked 
in  columns  headed, — ^name  of  the  war ;  in  what 
country  or  province  the  battle;  when ;  who  vic- 
torious, over  whom;  effects  of  the  battle ;  peace. 

OsoAB  MoNTooMERT  LiXBER,  a  SOU  of  Dt.  liebcT, 
haa  published  several  worlu  in  eonnezion  with 
his  profoasion  of  Mining  Engineer.  His  A9$ayer'% 
Giude^  whioh  ap^red  at  Pliiladelphia  in  1852, 
haa  met  wiUi  distmguished  suooess;* 

Ttn  QEgTLBiAJKLt  CHAKACTBB  SK  FOUTICS  Jjn>  UWllTUnOlIt 
— FBOM  TDK  ADOtnS  OK  TUB  CHAMACtUI  OT  TSS  tilUiTLKMAJb 

The  greater  the  Uberty  is  which  we  enjojr  in  any 
sphere  of  life,  the  more  binding,  necesMrily,  be^ 
comes  the  obligation  of   self-re^iraiut,  and  oonee- 
quently  the  more  important  all  the  rules  of  action 
which  flow  from  our  reverence  for  the  pu^  chnrM* 
ter  of  the  gentleman— an  importance  which  i»  en* 
hanced  in  the  present  period  of  our  country,  because 
one  of  its  strildng  features,  if  I  mistake  not*  is  an 
intense  and  general  attention  to  rights,  without  a 
parallel  and  ec^ually  intense  perception  of  corres- 
ponding obHgationa    But  right  pxka  obligatioa  are 
twins-^hey  are  each  other's  complements,  and  can- 
not be  severed  without  undermining  the  ethical 
ground  on  which  we  stand — that  ground  on  which 
alone  civilization,  justice,  virtue,  and  real  progress 
can  build  enduring  monuments    Right  and  oUiga- 
tion  are  the  warp  and  the  woof  of  the  tissue  of 
man's  moml,  and  therefore  likewic«  of  man's  civil 
life.    Take  out  the  on<>,  and  the  other  l»  in  worth- 
less conftision.      We  must  return  to  this  m<imen- 
tons  principle,  the  first  of  all  moral  government^ 
and,  as  fairness  and  calmness  are  two  prominent  in- 
gredients  in  the  character  of  the  gentleman,  it  is 
plain  that  this  reform  must  be  materially  promoted 
oy  a  general  diffusion  of  a  sincere  regard  for  that 
character.    Liberty,  which  is  nothing  else  than  the 
enjoyment  of  unfettered  action,  necessarily  leads  to 
licentiousness  without  an  increased  binding  power 
witMn;  for  liberty  affords  to  man  indeed  a  free 
choice  of  action,  but  it  cannot  abeolve  him  from  the 
du^  of  choosing  what  is  right,  fair,  liberal,  urbane, 
and  handsome. 

Where  there  is  freedom  of  aetion,  no  matter  in 
what  sphere  or  what  class  of  men,  there  always 
have  been,  and  must  be,  parties,  wbeth^  they  oe 
called  party,  school,  sect,  or  '*  faction.'*  'Hiese^will 
necessarily  often  act  ogninst  each  other ;  bul;  aa  a 
matter  of  course,  they  are  not  allowed  to  di»(>er.8e 
with  any  of  the  principka  of  morality.  The  prin- 
ciple that  everytiiiog  is  permitted  in  polities  la  90 
shameless  and  ruinous  for  all,  that  I  need  not  dwell 
upon  it  here.  But  there  are  a  great  many  acta 
wliich,  though  it  may  not  be  possible  to  prove  them 
wrong  accoi^ing  to  the  atrict  laws  of  etnics,  never- 
theless appear  at  once  as  unfair,  not  strictly  hoiior- 
able,  or  ungentlemaolike,  and  it  is  of  the  utmost  .im- 
portance to  the  essential  prosperity  of  a  free  country, 
that  these  acts  shouM  not  be  resorted  to ;  that  in  tfie 
minor  or  higher  assemblies  and  in  all  partv  strugglea. 
even  the  intensest,  we  ought  never  to  abandon  the 
standard  of  a  gontleman.  It  is  all  important  that 
parties  keep  in  "  good  humour,"  as  Lord  ClarcDdoa 
said  of  the  whole  country.  One  deviation  from  lair^ 
nees,  candor,  decorum,  and  **  lair  play,"  begela  an* 
other  and  worse  in  the  opponent,  and  from  the 
kindliest  differeuee  in  opinion  to  the  fiercest  stmggLe 
of  (actions  sword  in  hand,  is  but  one  unbroken 
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dtud  deaeent,  howerer  grefti  the  dUtanee  may  be, 
while  few  tilings  are  sorer  to  forestall  or  arrest  this 
degeoeraoy  than  a  eommon  and  hearty  esteem  of  the 
eharaeter  of  the  gentleioan.  We  have  in  our  country 
a  noble  example  of  calmness,  truthfalneas,  dignity, 
&imeas,  and  urbanity — the  constituents  of  the  cha- 
racter which  occupies  our  attention,  in  the  father  of 
our  coontry ;  for  Washington,  the  wise  and  steadfast 
patriot,  Vas  also  the  high-minded  gentleman.  When 
the  dissatisfied  officers  of  his  army  informed  him  that 
they  would  lend  him  their  support,  if  he  was  willing 
to  buQd  himself  a  throne,  he  knew  how  to  blend  the 
dictates  of  his  oath  to  the  commonwealth,  and  of  his 
patriotic  heart,  with  those  of  a  genUemaialy  feeling 
towards  the  deluded  and  irritated.  In  the  sense  in 
which  we  take  the  term  here,  it  is  not  the  least  of 
his  honors  that,  through  all  the  trying  periods  and 
scenes  of  his  remarkable  life,  the  historian  and 
moraliat  can  write  him  down,  not  only  as  Washing- 
ton the  Great,  not  only  as  Washington  the  Pure,  but 
also  as  Washington  the  Gentleman.  *  *  *  I 
must  not  omit  mentionitig,  at  least,  the  importance 
of  a  gentlemanly  spirit  in  all  international  transac- 
tions with  sister  nations  of  our  race-— and  even  with 
tribes  which  follow  different  standards  of  conduct 
and  morality.  Nothing  seems  to  me  to  show  more 
irresistibly  the  real  progress  which  human  socie^ 
has  made,  than  the  general  purity  of  Judges,  and  the 
improvement  of  .the  whole  administration  of  justice, 
with  the  leading  nations,  at  least,  on  the  one  hand, 
and  the  vastly  improved  morals  of  modem  interna- 
tional intercourse,  holding  diplomatic  fraud  and  in- 
ternational trickery,  bullying,  and  pettifosging,  as 
no  leas  unwise  than  immoral  History,  ana  that  of 
oar  own  times,  especially,  teaches  us  that  nowhere 
is  the  vaporing  braggadocio  more  out  of  place,  and 
the  true  gentleman  more  in  his  proper  sphere,  than 
in  conducting  iuternatioual  aSaiiu  Fairness  on  the 
one  hand,  and  collected  self-respect  on  the  other, 
will  frequently  make  matters  easy,  where  swagger- 
ing taunt,  or  reckless  conceit  and  insultiDe  roily, 
may  lead  to  the  serious  misunderstanding  of  entire 
nations,  and  a  sanguinary  end.  The  firm  and  digni- 
fied carriage  of  our  Senate,  and  the  absence  of  petty 
passion  or  vain-glorioasness  in  the  British  Parlii^ 
fiiant,  have  broi^t  the  Oregon  question  to  a  fiiir 
and  satisfiietorv  end--an  afiair  which,  but  a  short 
time  ago,  was  believed  by  many  to  be  involved  in 
difficulties  which  the  sword  alone  was  able  to  cut 
shorts  Even  genuine  personal  urbanity  in  thoM  to 
whom  intlmational  affairs  are  intrusted,  is  very 
frequently  of  the  last  importance  for  a  happy  ulti- 
mate good  understanding  between  the  mightiest 
nations. 

We  may  express  a  similar  opinion  with  reference 
to  war.  Nothing  mitigates  so  much  its  hardships, 
and  few  things,  depending  on  individuals,  aid  more 
in  preparing  a  welcome  peace,  than  a  gentlemanly 
spirit  in  the  commanders,  officers,  and,  indeed,  in  all 
tke  combatants  towards  their  enemies,  whenever  an 
opportanity  offers  itsel£  I  might  give  you  many 
•tnking  proofe,  bat  I  observe  that  my  clepsydra  is 
BOftriy-  run  oat  Let  me  merely  add,  as  a  fact 
worthy  of  notice,  that  political  assassination,  espeeial- 
}y  in  times  of  war,  was  not  looked  upon  in  antiquity 
as  inadmissible;  that  Sir  Thomas  More  mentions  the 
a  ^Missinatioa  of  the  hostile  captain,  as  a  wise  measure 
resorted  to  by  his  Utopians;  that  the  ambassadors 
of  the  British  Parliament,  and  later,  the  Common- 
vealth-raen  in  exile,  were  picked  off  by  assassination ; 
while  Charles  Fox,  during  the  war  with  the  French, 
arr»ted  the  man  who  offered  to  assassinate  Napo- 
leon, informed  the  French  government  of  the  fact, 
and  aent  the  man  out  of  the  country ;  and  Admiral 
Lord  St  Vincent,  the  stem  enemy  of  the  French,  di- 


rected his  secretary  to  write  the  following  answer  to 
a  similar  offer  made  by  a  French  emigrant :  "  Iiord  St 
Vincent  has  not  words  to  express  the  detestation  in 
which  he  holds  an  assassin.**  Fox  and  Vincent  noted 
like  Christians  and  gentlemen. 

I  have  mentioned  two  cheering  characteristics  of 
our  period,  showing  an  essential  progress  in  our 
race.  I  ou^t  to  add  a  third,  namely,  the  more 
gentlemanly  spirit  which  pervades  modem  penal 
lawa  I  am  well  aware  that  the  whole  system  of 
punition  has  greatly  improved,  because  men  have 
made  penology  a  subject  of  serious  reflection,  and 
the  utter  fisUacy  of  many  of  the  principles,  in  which 
our  forefathers  seriously  believed,  has  at  lensth 
been  exposed.  But  it  is  at  the  some  time  impossible 
to  study  Uie  history  of  penal  law  without  cleariy 
perceiving  that  punishments  were  formerly  dictated 
Dv  a  vindictive  ferocity — an  ungentlemanly  spirit 
or  oppression.  All  the  accumulated  atrocities  neapei 
upon  the  criminal,  and  not  unfrequently  upon  his 
innocent  kin,  merely  because  he  was  what  now 
would  gently  be  called  "  in  the  opposition,"  make 
us  almost  hear  the  enrnged  punisher  vulgariy  utter, 
"  Now  I  have  you,  and  you  shall  see  how  I'll  man- 
age you."  Archbishop  Laud,  essentially  not  a 
gentleman,  but  a  vindictive  persecutor  of  every  one 
who  dared  to  differ  from  his  coarse  views  of  State 
and  Church,  presided  in  the  Star-Chamber,  and  ani- 
ma4«d  ita  members  when  Lord  Keeper  Coventry 

E renounced  the  following  sentence  on  Dr.  Alexander 
eighton,  a  Scottish  divine,  for  slandering  Prelacy : 
"  that  the  defendant  sboidd  be  imprisoned  in  the 
Fleet  durinff  life— should  be  fined  ten  thousand 
pounds — ana,  after  being  degraded  from  holy  orders 
by  the  high  commiwioners,  should  be  set  in  the 
pillory  in  Westminster — there  be  whipped — after 
Dcing  whipped,  again  be  set  in  the  pillory — have 
one  of  his  ears  cut  off — ^bave  his  nose  slit — be 
branded  in  the  fnce  with  a  double  S.  S.,  for  Sower 
of  Sedition — afterwards  be  set  in  the  pillory  in 
Cheapside,  and  thete  be  whipped,  and  after  beinj^ 
whipped,  again  be  set  in  the  pillory  and  have  his 
other  ear  cut  off.**  The  whole  eonncil  agreed 
There  was  no  recommendation  to  pardon  or  mitiga- 
tion. The  sentence  wss  inflicted  Could  a  gentle- 
man have  proposed,  or  voted  for  so  brutal  an  accu- 
mulation of  pain,  insult,  mutilation  and  ruin,  no 
matter  what  the  fundamental  errors  prevailing  in 
penal  law  then  weref  Nor  have  I  selected  this, 
from  other  sentences*  for  its  peculiar  cruelty.  Every 
student  in  history  knows  that  they  were  common  at 
the  time,  against  all  who  offended  authority,  even 
unknowingly.  Compare  the  spirit  which  could  over- 
whelm a  victim,  with  such  brutality,  and  all  the 
branding,  pillory,  and  whipping  still  existing  in 
many  countries,  with  the  spirit  of  calmness,  Innd- 
ness,  yet  seriousness  and  dignity  which  pervades 
such  a  punitory  scheme  as  the  Pennsylvania  eremi- 
tic penitentiary  system,  which  for  the  very^  reason 
that  it  is  gentlemanly,  is  tile  most  impressive  and 
penetrating,  therefore  the  most  forbiddwg  of  alL 

Let  me  barely  allude  to  the  duties  of  the  gentle- 
man in  those  countries  in  which  slavery  still  exists. 
Plato  says,  genuine  humanity  and  real  probity  are 
brought  to  the  test,  by  the  behavior  of  a^  man  to 
slaves,  whom  he  may  wrong  with  impunity.  He 
speaks  like  a  gentleman.  Although  his  golden  rule 
applies  to  all  whom  we  may  offend  or  grieve  with 
impunity,  and  the  fkir  and  noble  use  of  any  power 
we  may  possess,  is  one  of  the  traest  tests  of  a  gentle- 
man, yet  it  is  natural  that  Plato  should  have  made 
the  treatment  of  the  slave  the  peculiar  test,  because 
slavenr  gives  the  greatest  power.  Cicero,  says  we 
should  use  slaves  no  otherwise  than  we  do  our  day- 
laborers. 
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TBI  nop  CAVAt— nOX  im  ATLAimO  to  m  PAOFia 

An  Ode  to  (Ke  Ameriatn  PeapU  and  their  Congrem,  on  read'   i 

Ur,  164T. 

Rend  America  asunder 
And  unite  the  Binding  Sea 
That  emboldens  Ma»  and  tempei»— 
Make  the  ocean  free 

Break  the  bolt  that  ban  the  pnaaage, 
That  our  River  richly  pours 
Western  wealth  to  western  notions ; 
Let  that  sea  be  ours — 

Ours  by  nil  the  hardy  whalers, 
By  the  pointing  Oregon, 
By  the  west-impelled  and  working, 
Unthralled  Saxon  son. 

Long  indeed  they  hare  been  wooing, 
Tlie  Pacific  and  his  bride ; 
Now  'tis  time  for  holy  wedding- 
Join  them  by  the  tide. 

Hare  the  snowy  surfs  not  straggled 
Many  centuries  in  vain 
That  their  lips  might  sesl  the  union  f 
Lock  then  Main  to  Main. 

When  the  mighty  God  of  nature 
Made  this  favored  continent. 
He  allowed  it  yet  unsevered. 
That  a  race  be  sent. 

Able,  mindful  of  his  purpose. 
Prone  to  people,  to  subdue, 
And  to  bind  the  land  with  iron. 
Or  to  force  it  through. 

What  the  prophet-nnvigator, 
Seeking  straits  to  his  Catais, 
But  began,  now  consummate  it — 
Make  the  strait  and  pase 

Blessed  the  ejes  that  shall  b^old  it. 
When  the  pomting  boom  shall  veer. 
Leading  through  the  parted  Andes, 
While  the  nations  cheer! 

There  at  Suez,  Europe's  mattock 
Cuts  the  briny  road  with  skill. 
And  must  Darien  bid  defiance  , 

To  the  pilot  still? 

Do  we  breathe  this  breath  of  knowledge 
Purely  to  enjoy  its  lestf 
Shall  the  iron  arm  of  science 
Like  a  sluggard  restf 

Up  then,  at  it!  earnest  people  I 
Bravely  wrought  thy  soormng  blade. 
But  there's  fresher  lame  in  store  yet, 
Glory  for  the  spadew 

What  we  want  is  naught  in  enyy, 
And  for  all  we  pioneer ; 
Let  the  keels  of  every  nation 
Through  the  isthmus  steer. 

Must  the  globe  be  always  ffirded 
Ere  we  get  to  Bramah's  pnest  f 
Take  the  tissues  of  your  Lowells 
Westward  to  the  East 

Te,  that  vanquish  poin  and  distance, 
V    Ye,  enmeshing  Time  witli  wire. 
Court  ye  patiently  for  ever 
Yon  Antaretio  iref 

Shell  the  mariner  for  ever 
I>ouble  the  impending  capes. 
While  his  longsome  and  retracing 

Needless  course  he  shapes!  '  I 


What  was  darinff  for  our  Ikthem, 
To  defy  those  billows  fierce, 
Is  but  tame  for  their  descendants; 
We  are  bid  to  pierce. 

Ye  that  fight  with  printing  armies, 

Settle  sons  on  forlorn  track. 

As  the  Romans  flung  their  eagles. 

But  to  win  them  back.  ^ 

Who,  undoubting,  worship  boldness, 
And,  if  baffled,  bolder  rise, 
Shall  we  lag  when  grandeur  beckons 
To  this  good  empriaef 

Let  the  vsstness  not  appal  us; 
Greatness  is  thy  destiny. 
Let  the  doubters  not  recall  us ; 
Venture  suits  the  free. 

Like  a  seer,  I  see  her  throning, 
WnfLAKD  strong  in  freedom's  health, 
Wardinff  peace  on  both  the  waters, 
Widest  Commonwealth. 

Crowned  with  wreaths  that  still  grow  grssnsr, 
Guerdon  for  untiring  pain, 
For  the  wise,  the  stout,  and  steadiest: 
Rend  the  land  in  twain. 

Cleave  America  asunder. 
This  is  worthy  work  for  thee. 
Hark  I    The  seas  roll  up  imploring 
**  Make  the  ooean  free." 

GSOBGE  BAKOEOFT. 

OxoROB  Bakcroft,  the  eminent  Americui  hi»- 
torian,  was  bom  at  Woroester,  MasNiohuMtts,  in 
the  year  1800.  His  father,  Aaron  Bancroft,  was 
the  distinguished  Congregationolist  clergvman  of 
that  place.*^  He  took  particular  care  ofhis  son^s 
education,  which  was  pursued  at  the  academy  of 
Dr.  Abbot,  at  Exeter,  Kew  Hampshire.  A  con- 
temporary letter,  dated  October  10, 1811,  written 
by  the  eminent  Dr.  Nathan  Parker,  of  Portsmoiith, 
to  Dr.  Bancroft,  records  a  visit  to  Uie  school, 
with  special  mention  of  the  promising  George. 

^'  I  have  this  day,^'  writes  this  friend  of  the  fiih 
mily,  ^^  made  a  visit  at  Exeter,  and  meat  an  boar 
with  George.  I  found  him  in  gooa  health,  and 
perfectly  satisfied  with  his  situation.  He  appears 
to  enter  into  the  studies  which  he  is^  pursuing 
with  an  ardor  and  laudable  ambition  which  gives 
promise  of  distinction,  and  which  must  be  pecu- 
liarly gratefbl  to  a  parent  I  converse<l  with  him 
on  his  studies,  and  found  him  very  ready  to  make 
discriminating  remarks — and  as  much  as  I  ex* 
pected  ftpm  him.  I  was  surprised  at  the  intelli- 
gence with  which  he  converBed,  and  the  roatnrity 
of  mind  which  he  disoovered.  •♦♦*♦• 
I  found  that  he  had  become  aoqnainted  with  the 
distinctions  which  are  conferred  on  those  who 
excel,  and  was  desirous  of  obtaining  them.  I 
was  much  pleased  with  the  zeal  which  h»  dis- 
covered  on  this  subject.  He  said  there  were 
prizes  distributed  every  year,  or  every  term  (1 
forgot  which),  to  those  who  excelled  in  particnlar 
studies.  He  expressed  a  great  desire  to  obtain 
one,  but  said  he  was  afraid  he  should  not  socoeed, 
for  he  was  the  youngoat  but  three  in  the  aca- 
demy, and  he  did  not  think  he  should  gain  a  prize, 
but  he  would  try.  These,  you  may  say,  are  tri- 
flmg  things,  but  they  disoover  a  dispoeitiaD  of 
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Bind,  irith  whtcli  T  think  tm  mutt  bo  gratified. 
I  made  ioijiiiriea  of  Ur.  Abbot  ouiiooniiiig  bim. 
Be  otnerv«d  that  he  wm  a  "try  fine  lad :  ibat 
1m  aMiMred  to  hare  tha  Btamina  of  a  dis- 
tjngoulied  man;  that  he  took  hi*  rank  among 
tba  Gnt  soholan  in  the  aoodemy,  and  that  be 
wubed  1  would  aend  him  half  a  doicn  Booh 
bo^." 

The  word  of  promise  thns  ipoken  to  the  fa- 
ther's ear  has  not  been  broken  to  the  world. 

In  1817,  before  be  had  eoinpleted  hii  eeven- 
teenth  ;Mr,  the  yoolli  received  his  degree  of  Ba- 
cbelor  of  Arte  at  fCambridge.  The  next  year 
be  went  ta  Earope,  and  studied  at  ftottiiigeaaod 
Elerlin,  where  he  availed  himself  of  the  beet  op- 
portnnitiea  of  Bterary  oulture  presented  by  those 
euuuent  ttniTerntieL  Before  nia  return  to  Ame- 
rica, in  18S9,  he  had  made  the  tonr  of  England, 
Switieriand,  GeniiBny,  and  Italy.  His  mind  was 
DOW  richly  fuTTiUIied  with  the  treosorea  of  ancient 
Fiteratare,  with  the  fiiipemdded  modem  metophy- 
(ical  cnltnre  of  the  Gomtan  aniversitiea.  The 
Ihorooghneas-of  his  studies  is  shown  in  the  phi- 
k»oph)ci>l  smnrnaries  of  Roman  history  and  po- 
licy, and  of  the  literature  of  Germany,  then 
rapidly  gaining  tile  asoendont,  which  ne  ttot 
liKig  after  pnbuibed  In  America ;  while  a  thin 
Tolmne  rf  poems,  published  at  Boston  in  1828, 
witnesses  to  his  poetical  enthnsiosm  for  the  arts 
and  nature,  «a  be  traversed  the  rains  of  Italy  and 
the-rabltniB  soeneiT  of  Switt«rlaiid.  He  auo  at 
this  thiM,  from  Ida  eighteenth,  to  his  twenty- 
fourth  year,'  wrote  a  series  of  poetical  transla- 
tions of  some  of  the  chief  mitior  poems  of  Bchil- 
ler,  Guethe,  and  other  German  aathors,  which 
appeared  in  the  North  American  Review,  and 
hare  been  lately  revived  1^  the  aathor.  In  his 
OolleeckMofHiseeUaniea.  He  also  wrote  for  tM 
early  Tdomet  of  Wabh's  Amerioan  Quarteriy 
fiavwir,  a  nnndMr  of  artielsa,  marked  by  tbwr 
aoidanMe  and  {diibaopblo  ^lit ;  ainoog  otbeia,  a 
•triking  paper  on  the  Dootniw  of  Ttrnperaments; 
a  kindred  pbitoaofddoal  Essay  on'Eimui;  and 
papers  on  Pobnd  and  Boatia,  of  bislorioal  saga- 
dnr  aad  penetration. 

ImRM^ately  on  Us  retam  to  the  1Jiiit«d  States, 
Mr.  Bancroft  Lad  b^  appointed  Tutor  of  Greek 
at  Barrardv  where  he  oontinued  fi>r  a  year ;  sab- 


J  <rf  the  Bound  Hill  school,  at  i^rthamp- 
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Mr.  Bancroft  carty  beoame  a  politician,  attach- 
ing  himself  to  the  Demoontic  party.  One  of  the 
frmtaof  hia  promotioB  of  Us  intereaia  was  his 
appoinimeBt  from  President  .Van  Btiren,  in  1888, 
to  the  inUectonUp  of  the  port  of  Boston.  He 
i«(uiiMd  thuoffieetiD  1841.  Ja  1844  he  was  the 
eaaiUd^  cf  the  Democratic  minority,  in  Mas- 
imnhitinttn,  liir  the  office  of  Governor.  He  was 
invited  by  Pre^dent  Polk,  in  ISiH,  to  a  seat  in 
the  C^net  a-*  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  the  duties 
of  whiohtiadiaeharged  with  his  eustomaryenercv 
and  efflcaeiioy  in  the  cause  of  iinproveioent. 


u  appointed 
iTitalu,  and  b< 


tiary  to  Great  Britain,  and  held  this  distingnished 
Maitlon  till  1849.  He  then  retarneil  to  the 
UnitMl  States,  and  beoame  a  resident  of  the  dty 
of  New  York. 

Here  he  ba«  established  his  hame^  and  here  he 
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Is  to  be  met  with  id  the  fivbionable,  literary,  and 
politjoal  oirelsa  of  the  eity.  He  has  filled  the 
office  of  Pretudent  of  the  Amerioan  Geographioal 
Bodety  j  is  a  distingaiaheil  member  of  the  Ame> 
rioui  Ethnotogiosl  and  New  York  HlsMrioal 
Sooieties ;  and  hua  on  sevenl  oooa-uona  appeared 
as  s  pnblic  orator,  in  connexion  witii  these  and 
other  liberal  interests  of  the  dty.  His  sanuneri 
are  passed  at  his  oonntry-seat  at  Newport, 
£ho^  Island. 


The  most  Important  work  of  Hr.  Bancroffi' 
literary  career,  bis  Hittary  of  the  Umted  Statm, 
from  the  DitMtery  of  tAe  Amvneam  Co^twitt, 
appeared  in  a  flat  volame,  in  1884.  It  stroek  a 
new  vdn  in  American  History,  original  in  dedgn 
and  eoDoeptifm.  Terse  and  pointed  in  style,  in 
brief,  ringing  sent^ncea,  it  took  the  eul|jeot  oat 
<tf  the  hAids  of  mere  annulista  and  oommento- 
ton,  and  raised  it  to  the  dignity  and  interest  of 
philMtmbical  narration.  The  original  pre&oa 
stamped  the  character  c^  the  work,  in  its  leading 
motives,  the  anthor's  sense  of  its  importance,  ana 
his  rdiance  on  the  energetic  in<1nstry  which  wa> 
to  aooomplish  it.  The  pictQresqQe  ooooant  d  (he 
colonial  period  gave  the  publio  the  first  impres- 
sion of  tne  aothor's  vivid  narrative ;  while  the 
tribute  to  Roger  Williams  was  an  indication  of 
the  allesianoe  to  the  prindplse  of  liberty  which 
was  to  miaracteriie  the  work.  The  second  and 
tlurd    followed,    frequwtly  appearing   in    new 


The  Interval  of  Mr.  Bancroft's  abeenoe  in  En- 
rope  was  profitably  employed  in  the  proseoutioD 
of  his  historical  studies,  for  wbi<jh  his  rank  of 
ambassador  gave  him  new  &dlitjes  of  original 
rasearoh  in  the  government  arohivis  of  LiMtilon 
and  Paris.  Approaching  the  revolutionary  pe- 
riod be  was  at  that  stage  of  the  narrative  where 
this  aid  became  of  the  utmost  importance.  It 
was  fraeW  r«idered.  The  records  of  the  Btato 
Paper  Office  of  Groat  Britdn,  inolnding  a  vast 
am;  of  military  and  dvll  oorrespondence,  and 
legal  and  oommerdal  detail,  were  freely  placed  at 
bis  dii^meal  by  the  Earl  of  Aberdeen,  Visoonnt 
Palmerston,  fori  Orey,  and  the  Doke  of  New- 
castie,  who  then  held  the  office  of  SeorMary 
of  State.  The  reoorda  of  the  Treasury,  witl) 
ita  aeries  of  Minutes  and  Letter  Books,  were, 
in   £ke  tnanner,  q>ened   by  Lord  John  Bua* 
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teS :  wMe  in  the  British  Hueniii  and  in  the  I 
priTAte  collecdonB  of  rarioiiB  noble  SuniHes,  the 
moat  iDtereMing  nutniiBOripIs  vera  treeif  rendered 


Third  and  Lord 

U.  Ooizot,  the  French  miuister,  extended  simi- 
lar conrteeies  In  Paris,  where  Ur.  Bancroft  vaa 
dded  b^  U.  Mifcnet,  U.  LamartiDe,  and  De 
Tocqneville.  Tlio  relations  of  America  with 
ether  Eorope&n  Btattss  of  the  Continent  were  ^so 

In  addition  to  tliese  Te°onroee  abroad,  the  pro- 
Rresa  of  his  work  secured  to  Mr.  Bancroft  at  home 
freqaent  viduahle  opportunities  of  the  e;camina' 
tion  of  orifpnol  authorities  in  private  and  publio 
ooUectioii.4  iD«ll  parti  of  the  ooautn.  Among 
theae  are  Che  nnmeroaeiniiiinBcripts  of  the  apostle 
of  American  libertv,  Samuel  Adams. 

Tbns  antied,  and,  with  tlie  duly  iDcreasing  re- 
sonrccs  of  the  olreadj-  Tiut  American  historical 
library,  fed  bj  a  thou'^nd  riils  of  publication,  of 
biography,  family  memoirs,  town  anil  state  histo- 
ries, and  the  noraerous  modes  of  atiiiqnarian  de- 
velopment, Ur.  Bancroft  eoters  on  euch  suoceasive 
volume  of  his  national  work  with  an  increased 
momentum.  Resuming  the  record  in  1BG2  with 
tiia  pablioation  of  the  focrth  volume,  which  traoee 
the  period  from  1748,  tlie  author  advanced  rapidly 
to  the  fifth  and  ^ith,  the  last  of  whidt,  brin^K 
the  narrative  to  the  immediate  oommencement  of 
the  Revolution  preceding  the  actual  ontbreok  in 
Uassaehusctts,  appeared  in  1SB4.  Here,  on  the 
threshold  of  the  new  era,  the  author  ponses  for  a 
while ;  we  may  be  sure  to  gather  new  strtsngth 
for  the  approaching  confiict. 

The  B|>eciality  of  Mr.  Bancroft's  histftry  is  its 
prompt  recognition  and  philoBojihical  development 
of  the  elumenta  of  liberty  existing  in  the  ooontry 
— from  the  aettlcmant  of  the  flrat  colonists  to  the 
matured  era  of  indq>endenoe.  He  tiaoee  this 
^irit  in  the  natural  conditiona  of  the  land,  in  men 
niid  in  events.  History,  in  bis  view,  is  no  aoci- 
dent  or  chance  concurrence  of  incidents,  bnt  an 
organic  growth  wliich  the  actors  control,  and  to 
which  they  are  scliservient.  The  nation  became 
trtiB,  he  maintains,  from  the  necessity  of  the 
htuiuin  constitution,  and  becaose  it  deliberately 
willed  to  be  free.  To  this  end,  in  his  view,  < 
all  thoughts,  all  pas^ons,  all  delights  ministered. 
Tu  de(«ct  this  previuling  influence,  this  hidden 
impulse  to  the  inarch  of  events,  in  every  variety 
of  character,  in  every  change  of  position,  whether 
fa  the  town  meeting  of  New  England  or  the 
pariiament  of  England;  whether  in  the  yeonion  or  ! 
thegovemorj  in  the  church  orat  the  bar;  inthe 
habita  of  the  sailor  or  of  the  pioneer;  in  the 
rugged  independence  of  New  England  or  the  un- 
easy snSeranoe  of  LoniMana :  this  is  our  historian's  I 
ever  preeent  idea.  The  ardor  of  the  pnreuit  may 
sometimes  bend  relnetont  facts  to  its  purpose,  and 
the  keener  eye  of  retrospection  may  rend  witii  ' 
more  certainty  what  larked  dimly  in  anticipation; 
but  the  main  deduction  is  correct  Tlie  history 
of  America  la  the  histon  of  liberty.  The  author 
never  relaxes  his  grasp  of  this  cenU^  law.  Hence  I 
Ae  manly  vigor  and  epic  grandeur  of  his  story. 

With  thifl.leadlag  iuea  Mr,  Bancrofl  aasooiatea  I 


the  most  minnte  attention  to  detaiL  Hia  page  Ii 
crowded  with  tacts  bronght  forward  with  th«  air 
c^  realities  (rf  the  time.  He  does  not  diid^ 
to  cite  in  bis  text  the  very  words  ttf  the  M  aeton 
as  they  were  uttered  in  the  ballad,  the  seniion,  the 
speech,  or  the  newspaper  of  the  day.  This  givu 
verisimllitnde  to  his  story.  It  is  a  histary  of  the 
people  as  well  as  of  the  state. 


L^iA^  li^'wc^m^ 


porti<Ni  of  his  early  Xlssays  from  the  Reviews ; 
his  poetical  translations  ftvm  the  German ;  ■everal 
historical  articles  -to  which  we  have  aUnded,  and 
a  few  ooeammol  discoiiTsee,  inclnding  an  addreta 
in  memory  of  Channing,  in  I84B;  an  oration 
commemorative  of  Andrew  JackacHi,  sptdcen  at 
Washington  in  1B15,  and  the  eloqnont  discourse 
at  the  celebration  of  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of 
the  New  York  Historical  Society,  on  "  Th«  Ne- 
cessity, the  ReaSty,  and  the  Pruuiise  of  the  Pro- 
gress of  the  Human  Race" — topics  which  were 
handled  by  the  lif^t  both  c€  modem  science  and 
pfaikMophy. 

To  this  ennmeratioa  of  Mr.  Banoroft's  writings 
wamay  add  an  Abridgment  of  his  Hielm;  of  the 
Colonization  of  the  United  States;  and  among 
other  speeches  and  addra»«ee,  a  lecture  on  "  The 
Culture,  the  Support,  and  the  Object  of  Art  in  a 
Republic,"  in  the  coarse  vS  the  New  \vA  Histo- 
rical Society  In  1BC2 ;  and  another  before  the 
Mechanics'  Irwtitnte  of  New  York  in  1868,  on 
"  The  CMlce,  Appropriate  Onlture,  and  Doty  of 
the  Mechanic." 
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"hMTenlj  eDd,"  he  wns  pre|>ared  by  the  Bevera 
dkcipUaeof  life,  and  the  love,  without  disumuUtion» 
whteh  formed  the  basis  of  his  character.  The  senti- 
ment  of  eheerfbl  humaiiity  was  irrepreasibly  strong 
b  his  bosom ;  as  vith  John  Ehot  and  Roger  Wil- 
Usms,  benevolence  gushed  prodigally  from  his  ever- 
overflowing  heart ;  and  when,  in  his  late  old  age,  his 
intellect  was  impaired,  and  his  reason  prostrated  by 
apoplexy,  his  sweetness  of  disposition  rose  serenely 
over  the  clouds  of  disease.  PosMssing  an  extraordi- 
nary greatness  of  mind,  vast  conceptions,  remarkable 
for  their uniTersality  and  precision,  and  "surpassing 
in  speculative  endowments  ;**  conversant  with  men, 
ind  books,  and  govemmentB,  with  various  languages, 
and  the  forms  of  political  combinations,  as  they 
existed  in  England  and  France,  in  Holland,  and  the 
principalities  and  free  cities  of  Germany,  he  yet 
sought  the  source  of  wisdom  in  his  own  souL 
Humane  by  nature  and  by  suffering;  familiar  with 
the  royal  family;  intimate  with  Sunderland  and 
Sydney ;  acquainted  with  Russell,  Halifax,  Shaftes- 
borpr,  and  Buckingham ;  as  a  member  of  the  Royal 
Society,  the  peer  of  Newton  and  the  great  schoUrs 
of  his  age, — ^he  valued  the  promptinsA  of  a  free  mind 
more  than  the  awards  of  the  learned,  snd  reverenced 
the  single-minded  sihcerity  of  the  Nottingham  shep- 
herd more  than  the  authority  of  colleges  and  the 
wisdom  of  philosophers.  And  now,  being  in  the 
meridian  of  life,  but  a  year  older  than  wts  Locke, 
when,  twelve  years  before,  he  had  framed  a  consti- 
tution for  Carolina,  the  Quaker  legislator  was  come 
to  the  New  World  to  lay  the  foundations  of  states. 
Would  he  imitate  the  vaunted  system  of  the  great 
philosopher!  Locke,  like  William  Penn,  was  tole- 
rant ;  both  loved  freedom ;  both  cherished  truth  in 
sincerity.  But  Locke  kindled  the  torch  of  liberty  at 
the  fires  of  tradition ;  Penn  at  the  living  light  in  the 
BOuL  Locke  sought  truth  through  the  senses  and 
the  outward  wond;  Penn  looked  inward  to  the 
divine  revelations  in  every  miud.  Locke  compared 
the  soul  to  a  sheet  of  white  paper,  Just  as  Hobbes  had 
compared  it  to  a  slate,  on  which  time  and  chance 
might  scrawl  their  experience ;  to  Penn,  the  soul  was 
an  orgnn  whichof  itself  instinctively  breathes  divine 
harmonies,  like  those  musicallnstruments  which  are 
to  curiously  and  perfectly  framed,  that,  when  once 
set  in  motion,  thev  of  themselves  give  forth  tXL  the 
melodies  designed  by  the  artist  that  made  them. 
To  Locke,  "  Conscience  is  nothing  else  than  our  own 
opinion  of  our  own  actions;**  to  Penn,  it  is  the  image 
of  God,  and  his  oracle  in  the  souL  Locke,  who  was 
never  a  father,  esteemed  "the  duty  of  parents  to 
preserve  their  children  not  to  be  understood  without 
reward  and  punishment  ;**  Penn  loved  his  children, 
with  not  a  thought  for  the  consequences^  Locke, 
who  was  never  married,  declares  marriage  an  affair 
of  the  senses;  Penn  reverenced  woman  as  the  object 
of  fervent,  inward  affection,  made,  not  for  lust,  but 
for  love.  In  studying  the  understanding,  Locke  be- 
^ns  with  the  sources  of  knowledge ;  Penn  with  an 
inventory  of  our  intsUectual  treasures.  Locke  de- 
daces  government  from  Noah  and  Adam,  rests  it 
upon  oonteact,  and  announces  its  end  to  be  the 
security  of  property ;  Penn,  far  from  going  back  to 
Adam,  or  even  to  Noah,  declares  that  "  there  must 
be  a  people  before  a  government,**  and,  deducing  the 
right  to  institute  government  from  man's  moral 
nature,  seeks  its  fundamental  rules  in  the  immutable 
dietates  "  of  universal  reason,*  its  end  in  freedom 
and  happinessL  The  sjstem  of  Locke  lends  itself  to 
eoDtenmng  faetaona  of  tlie  most  opposite  interests 
and  purposes ;  the  doctrine  of  Fox  and  Penn,  being 
bat  the  common  creed  of  humanity,  forbids  dirision, 
and  iDSures  the  highest  moral  unity.  To  Locke, 
•^       '        is  pleasure ;  things  are  good  and  evil  only 


in  reference  to  pleasure  and  pain  j  and  to  "  inquire 
after  the  highest  good  is  as  absurd  as  to  dispute 
whether  the  best  relish  be  in  apples,  plums,  or  nuts;" 
Penn  esteemed^  happiness  to  lie  in  the  subjection  ci 
the  baser  instincts  to  the  instinct  of  Deity  in  the 
breast,  good  and  evil  to  be  eternally  and  always  as 
unlike  as  truth  and  falsehood,  and  the  inquiry  after 
the  highest  good  to  involve  the  purpose  of  existence. 
Locke  says  plainly,  that,  but  for  rewards  and  punish- 
ments beyond  the  grave,  **  it  is  certainly  right  to  eat 
and  drink,  and  enjoy  what  we  delight  in  ;**  Penn, 
like  Plato  and  Fenelon,  maintained  the  doctrine  so 
terrible  to  despots,  that  God  is  to  be  loved  for  his 
own  sake,  and  virtue  to  be  practised  for  its  intrinsic 
loveliness.  Locke  derives  the  idea  of  infinity  fVom 
the  senses,  describes  it  as  purely  negative,  and 
attributes  it  to  nothing  but  space,  duration,  and 
number ;  Penn  derived  the  idea  from  the  soul,  and 
ascribed  it  to  truth,  and  virtue,  and  God.  Locke 
declares  immortality  a  matter  with  which  reason  has 
nothing  to  do,  and  that  revealed  truth  must  be  sus- 
tained by  outward  signs  and  visible  acts  of  power ; 
Penn  saw  truth  by  its  own  light,  and  summoned  the 
soul  to  bear  witness  to  its  own  glory.  Locke  be- 
lieved **  not  so  many  men  in  wrong  opinions  as  is 
commonly  supposed,  because  the  greatest  part  have 
no  opinions  at  all,  and  do  not  know  what  Uiey  con- 
tend for ;"  Penn  likewise  Tindicated  the  many,  but  it 
was  because  truth  is  the  common  inheritance  of  the 
race.  Locke,  in  his  love  of  tolerance,  inveighed 
against  the  methods  of  persecution  as  '*  Popish  prac- 
tice;**. Penn  censured  no  sect,  but  condenmed 
bigotry  of  all  sorts  as  inhuman.  Locke,  as  an  Ameri- 
can lawgiver,  dreaded  a  too  numerous  democracy, 
and  reserved  all  power  to  wealth  and  the  feudal  pro- 
prietaries ;  Penn  believed  that  God  is  in  every  con- 
science, his  light  in  every  soul ;  and  therefore, 
stretching  out  his  arms,  he  built — such  are  his  own 
words — ^**  a  free  colony  for  all  mankind**  This  is  the 
praise  of  William  Penn,  that,  in  an  age  which  hod 
seen  a  populsr  revolution  shipwreck  popular  liberty 
among  seJ^h  Actions ;  which  hail  seen  Hugh  Peters 
and  Henry  Vane  perish  by  the  hangman's  cord  and 
the  axe;  in  an  age  when  Sydney  nourished  the 
pride  of  patriotism  rather  than  we  sentiment  of 
philanthropy,  when  Russell  stood  for  the  liberties  of 
nis  order,  and  not  for  new  enfranchisements,  when 
Harrington,  and  Shaftesbury,  and  Locke,  thought 
government  should  rest  on  property, — Penn  did  not 
despair  of  humanity,  and,  though  all  history  and  ex- 
perience denied  the  sovereignty  of  the  people,  dared 
to  cherish  the  noble  idea  of  man's  capacity  for  self- 
governmenl^  Conscious  that  there  was  no  room  for 
its  exercise  in  England,  the  pure  enthusiast,  like 
Calvin  and  Descartes,  a  voluntary  exile,  was  come  to 
the  banks  of  the  Delaware  to  institute  "  tbx  Holt 


BBAnnoox's  mrsAV,  1760. 

Early  in  the  morning  of  tlie  nintii  of  July,  Bra  j- 
dock  set  his  troops  in  motion.  A  little  below  the 
Youghiogeny  they  forded  the  Monongahela,  and 
marched  on  the  southern  bank  of  tliat  tranquil 
stream,  displaying  outwardly  to  the  forests  the  per- 
fection of  military  discipline,  brilliant  in  their  aaa- 
zling  uniform,  their  burnished  arms  gleaming  in  the 
bright  suinroer*8  sun,  but  sick  at  heart,  and  Enfeebled 
by  toil  and  unwholesome  diet  At  noon  they  forded 
the  Monongahela  ngain,  and  stood  between  the  rivers 
that  form  the  Ohio,  only  seven  miles  distant  from 
their  junction.  A  detachment  of  three  hundred  and 
fifty  men,  led  by  Lieutenant-Colonel  Thomas  Gnge, 
ana  closely  attended  by  a  working  party  of  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty,  under  St  Clair,  advanced  cautiously, 
with  guides  ai  d  flanldng  parties,  along  a  path  but 
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twelv«  feet  wide,  towwrdfe  the  nnerBo  woody  eoim- 
try  that  was  between  tiiem  and  Fort  Duqneaue.  The 
mieral  was  following  with  the  columns  of  artillery, 
baggage,  and  the  main  body  of  the  army,  when  a 
iiery  heavy  and  anick  fire  woe  heard  in  the  front 

Aware  of  Braadoek'e  progrew  by  the  fidelity  of 
their  scouts,  ^e  ^Vench  nad  resolved  on  an  ambus- 
C3de.  Twice  in  eonncil  the  Indians  declined  the 
enterprise.  "  I  shall  go /'  said  De  Beaujeu,  *'  and 
will  yon  suffer  your  father  to  go  alone  f  I  am  sure 
we  shall  conquer;**  and,  shuing  his  confidence,  they 
pledged  themselves  to  be  his  companions.  At  an 
early  hour,  ContrecoBur,  the  commandant  at  FortDu- 
qaesne,  detached  De  Beaujeu,  Dumas,  and  De  lig- 
nery,  with  leas  than  two  hundred  and  Uiirty  French 
and  Canadians,  and  six  hundred  and  thirtv-seven 
savages,  under  orders  to  repair  to  a  favorable  spot 
selected  the  preceding  evening.  Before  reaching  it 
they  found  tnemselves  in  the  presence  of  the  Eng- 
lish, who  were  advancing  in  the  best  possible  order; 
and  De  Besujeu  instantly  began  an  attack  with  the 
utmost  vivacity.  Gage  should,  on  the  moment,  and 
without  waiting  for  orders,  have  sent  support  to  his 
flanking  partieiBi  His  indecision  lost  the  day.  The 
onset  was  met  courageously,  but  the  flanking  guards 
were  driven  in,  and  the  advanced  party,  leaving 
their  two  six-pounders  in  the  hands  of  uie  enemy, 
were  thrown  bade  upon  the  vanguard  which  the 
general  had  sent  as  a  reinforcement,  and  which  was 
attempting  to  form  in  face  of  a  rising  ground  on  the 
right  Thus  the  men  of  both  regiments  were  heap- 
ed together  in  promiscuous  confusion,  among  the 
dense  forest  trees  and  thickset  underwood.  The  ge- 
neral himself  h.urried  forward  to  share  the  danger 
and  animate  the  troops ;  and  his  artillery,  though  it 
eould  do  little  harm,  as  it  played  against  an  enemy 
whom  the  forest  concealed,  yet  terrified  the  bavs^^ 
and  made  them  waver.  At  this  time  De  Beaujeu 
fell,  when  the  brave  and  humane  Dumas,  taking  the 
'  command,  gave  new  life  to  his  party :  sending  the 
savages  to  attack  the  English  in  flank,  wliile  he  with 
the  >rench  and  Canadians,  continued  the  combat  in 
front  Already  the  Brituh  regulars  ivero  raising 
shouts  of  victory,  when  the  battle  was  renewed,  and 
the  Indians,  posting  themselves  most  advantageously 
behind  large  trees  *^  in  the  front  of  the  troops  and 
on  the  hUls  which  overhung  the  right  flank,  invisi- 
ble, yet  wialring  the  woods  re-echo  their  war-whoop, 
fireci  irregularW,  but  with  deadly  aim,  at  "  the  fiur 
mark"  offered  by  the  "  compact  boiiy  of  men  be- 
neath them."  Kone  of  the  English  that  were  engag- 
ed would  say  they  aaw  a  hundred  of  the  enemy,  and 
^  many  of  the  officers,  who  were  in  tlie  heat  of  the 
action  the  whole  time,  would  not  asseii  that  they 
saw  one." 

The  combat  was  obstinate^  and  continued  for  two 
hours  with  scarcely  any  change  in  the  disposition  of 
either  side.  Had  the  regulars  shown  courage,  the 
issue  would  not  have  been  doubtful :  but  terrified  by 
the  ydls  of  the  Indians,  and  dispirited  by  a  manner 
of  &hting  such  as  they  had  never  imagined,  they 
would  not  long  obey  the  voice  of  their  officers,  but 
fired  in  platoons  almost  as  &st  as  they  could  load, 
aiming  among  tlie  trees,  or  firing  into  the  air.  In 
the  midst  of  the  strange  scene,  nothing  was  so  sub- 
lime as  the  persevering  gtillantry  of  the  officers. 
They  used  the  utmost  art  to  encourage  the  men  to 
move  upon  the  enemy;  they  told  them  off  into  small 
parties  of  which  they  took  the  lend ;  they  bravely 
formed  the  front;  they  advanced  sometimes  at  the 
head  of  smidl  bodies,  sometimes  separately,  to  reco- 
ver the  cannon,  or  to  get  possession  of  the  hill ;  but 
were  sacrificed  by  the  soldiers,  who  declined  to  fol- 
low them,  and  even  fired  upon  them  from  the  rear. 
Of  eighty-six   officers,  twenty-six    were  killed, — 


among  them,  Sir  Peter  Halket,— *and  thirty  sevei 
were  wounded,  including  Gage,  and  other  field  •ffi 
cers.    Of  the  men,  one  half  were  killed  or  wounde  J, 
Braddock  braved  every  danger.    His  secretary  was 
shot  dead ;  both  his  English  aids  were  disabled  es^ 
ly  in  the  engagement,  leaving  the  American  alone  to 
aistribute  his  orders.     *'  I  expected  evety  moment," 
said  one  whose  eye  was  on  Washinston,  **  to  see  him 
falL     Nothing  but  the  sufjerintendinff  care  of  Pro* 
vidence  could  have  saved  him."    "An  Indian  chief— 
I  suppose  a  Shawnee — singled  him  out  with  his  xiHt, 
and  bade  othcn  of  his  warriors  do  the  same.     Two 
horses  were  killed  under  him;  four  balls  penetrated 
his  coat"     **  Some  potent  Manitou  guards  his  life,* 
exclaimed  the  savage.     "  JDeath,"  wrote  Wasbinfftoo, 
"  was  levelling  my  companions  on  evety  side  ofme; 
but,  by  the  all-powerful  dispensations  of  Providence. 
I  have  been  protected."      "  To  the  public,"  said  Da- 
vies,  a  learned  divine,  in  the  following  month.  **  I 
point  out  that  heroic  youth.  Colonel  Washington, 
whom  I  cannot  l^ut  hope  Providence  has  preserved 
in  so  signal  a  manner  ror  some  important  service  to 
his  county."      '*  Who  is  Hr.  Washington?"  asked 
Lord  Halifax  a  lew  months  later.    *'  I  know  nothing 
of  him,"  he  added,***  but  that  they  say  he  behaved 
in  Braddock's  action  as  bravely  «s  if  he  really  loved 
the  whistling  of  boUet&"    The  Virginia  troops  show- 
ed great  valor,  and  were  nearly  aU  massacred.     Of 
three  companies,  scarcely  thirty  men  were  left  aliv^ 
Captain  Peyronney  ana  all  his  officers,  down  to  a 
corporal,  were  kified ;  of  Poison's,  whose  braveij 
was  honored  by  the  L^^lature  of  the  Old  Dominion, 
onl^  one  was  left.     But  "  those  they  call  regi^aj% 
having  wasted  their  ammunition,  broke  and  ran,  as 
sheep  before  hounds,  leaving  the  artillery,  proyisions, 
baggage,  and  even  the  private  papers  of  tLe  general 
a  prey  to  the  enemy.     The  attempt  to  rally  them 
was  as  vaiu  as  to  attempt  to  stop  tne  wild  bears  of 
the  mountain."    "  Thus  were  the  English  most  scao- 
dalously  beaten."    Of  privates,  seven  hundred  and 
fourteen  were  killed  or  wounded ;  while  of  tlieFreneh 
and  Indians,  only  three  officers  and  thirty  men  fdl, 
and  but  as  many  more  wounded. 

Braddock  had  five  horses  disabled  under  him ;  at 
last  a  bullet  entered  his  right  side,  and  he  fell  mor- 
tally wounded.  He  was  with  difficult  brought  off 
the  field,  and  borne  in  the  train  of  the  nigiii  ves.  Au 
the  first  day  he  was  silent;  but  at  night  he  roused 
himself  to  say,  "  Who  would  have  thought  it  f  **  The 
meeting  at  Dunbar^s  camp  made  a  day  of  coofosaoa. 
On  the  twelfth  of  July,  l>unbar  d^troyed  the  re- 
maining artillery,  and  burned  the  public  stores  and 
the  heavy  baggage,  to  the  value  ot  a  hundred  thou- 
sand pounds, — ^pleading  in  excuse  that  he  had  Uie 
orders  of  the  dying  general,  and  being  himself  reaolv- 
ed,  in  midsummer,  to  evacuate  Fort  (Ximberlaad,  nnd 
hurry  to  Philadelphia  for  winter  quarters.  Accor.l- 
ingly,  the  next  dsy  they  all  retreated  At  night 
Braddock  roused  from  his  lethargy  to  say,  **  We  sh«ai 
better  know  how  to  deal  with  them  another  timcv" 
and  died.  His  grave  may  still  be  seen,  near  the  na- 
tional road,  about  a  mile  west  of  Fort  Kecessity. 

suaAL  Lira  nr  msQuum,* 

But  if  aristoeraoy  was  not  excluded  from  towna, 
still  more  did  it  pervade  the  rural  life  of  England. 
The  climate  not  only  ei^yed  the  softer  atraoe|^er« 
that  belongs  to  the  western  side  of  masses  of  land, 
but  was  further  modified  by  the  proximity  of  every 
part  of  it  to  tlie  sea.  It  knew  neither  long  rontino- 
mg  heat  nor  cold ;  and  was  more  friendly  to  daily 
employment  throogfaont   the  whole   y^ 


•  From  the  Chsplsr,  Sagtead  ss  It  was  la  treS,  to  tha  PUIIi 
Voliune  of  Um  HMoiy. 
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B  or  without,  than  anr  in  Europe.    Hie  idand 
**a  little  world"  of  its  own;  with  a  "happy 


dooTB 

was  '^a  little  world"  of  fts  own;  with  a  "happy 
breed  of  men"  for  its  inhabitante,  in  whom  the  hardi- 
hood of  the  Norman  was  intermixed  with  the  gentler 
qualities  of  the  Celt  and  the  Saxon,  Just  as  niiils  are 
rubbed  into  steel  to  temper  and  harden  the  Damascus 
blade.  They  loved  country  life,  of  which  the  mild- 
ness of  the  clime  increased  the  attractions;  since 
every  grass  and  fiower  and  tree  that^  had  its  home 
between  the  remote  north  and  the  neighborhood  of 
the  tropics  would  live  abroad,  and  such  only  ex- 
cepted as  needed  a  hot  sun  to  unfold  their  bloom,  or 
concentrate  their  aroma,  or  ripen  their  fruit,  would 
tiirivein  perfection:  so  that  no  region  could  show 
such  a  varied  wood.  The  moisture  of  the  sky 
favored  a  soil  not  naturally  very  rich :  and  so  fructi- 
fied tlie  earth,  that  it  wns  clad  in  perpetual  verdure. 
Nature  had  its  attractions  even  in  winter.  ^  The 
ancient  trees  were  stripped  indeed  of  their  foliage ; 
but  showed  more  dearly  their  fine  proportions,  and 
the  undisturbed  nests  of  the  noisy  rooks  among  their 
boughs,'  the  air  was  so  mild,  that  the  flouks  and 
herds  sUn  grased  on  the  freshly  springing  herba^; 
and  the  deer  found  shelter  enough  oy  crouching 
amongst  the  fern;  the  smoothly  slnven  grassy  walk 
was  soft  and  Yielding  under  the  foot ;  nor  was  there 
a  month  in  the  year  in  which  the  plough  was  idle. 
The  large  landed  proprietors  dwelt  often  in  houses 
which  had  diescended  to  them  fW>m  the  limes  when 
England  was  gemmed  all  over  with  tlie  most  delicate 
and  most  solid  structures  of  Gothic  art  The  very 
huies  were  memorials  of  early  days,  and  ran  as  they 
had  been  laid  out  before  the  conquest ;  and  in  mills 
for  grinding  corn,  water-wheels  revolved  at  their 
work  just  where  they  had  been  doing  so  for  at  least 
eight  hundred  years.  Hospitality  alM  had  its  tradi- 
tions; and  for  untold  centuries  Uhristmas  had  been 
the  most  joyous  of  the  seasons. 

The  system  was  so  completely  the  rulinff  element 
in  English  history  and  English  life,  especially  in  the 
country,  that  it  seemed  the  most  natural  organization 
of  society,  and  was  even  endeared  to  the  dependent 
people.  Hence  the  manners  of  the  aristocracy,  with- 
out haufffatiness  or  arrogance,  implieid  rather  than 
expressed  the  consciousness  of  undisputed  rank ;  and 
female  beauty  added  to  its  loveliness  the  blended 
graces  of  dignity  and  humility — ^most  winning,  where 
acquaintance  with  sorrow  had  softened  the  feeling  of 
auperiority,  and  increased  the  sentiment  of  comoas- 
sion. 

Tet  the  privileged  class  defended  its  rural  pleasures 
and  its  agricultural  interests  with  impassioned  viffi- 
lAQcei  fte  game  laws  parcelling  out  among  the 
laii^e  proprietors  the  exclusive  ri^ht  of  hunting, 
which  haa  been  wrested  from  the  king  as  too  griev- 
ous A  prerogative,  were  maintained  with  relentless 
severity ;  and  to  steal  or  even  to  hamstring  a  sheep 
was  as  much  punished  by  death  as  murder  or  treason. 
Daring  the  reign  of  George  the  Second,  sixty-three 
new  capital  ofTences  had  been  added  to  the  criminal 
laws,  and  five  new  ones,  on  the  average,  continued 
to  be  discovered  annually ;  so  that  the  criminal  code 
of  England,  formed  under  the  influence  of  the  rural 
gentry,  seemed  written  in  blood,  and  owed  its  miti- 
gation only  to  executive  clemency. 

'  Bat  this  cruelty,  white  it  encouraged  and  hardened 
oflTenders,  did  not  revolt  the  instinct  of  submission  in 
the  rural  population.  The  tenantry,  for  the  most 
part  without  permanent  leases,  houling  lands  at  a 
moderate  rent,  transmitting  the  occupation  of  them 
from  father  to  son  through  many  generations, 

Wltli  oilm  dMiies  that  siked  tat  ttttk  rMQ, 

elung  to  the  lord  of  the  manor  as  ivy  to  massive  old 
waUiL     They  loved  to  live  in  his  light,  to  lean  on  his 


support,  to  gather  round  him  with  affectionate  defer- 
ence rather  than  base  cowering ;  and,  by  their  faith- 
ful attachment,  to  win  his  sympathy  ana  care ;  happy 
when  he  was  such  an  one  as  merited  their  love. 
They  caught  refinement  of  their  superiors,  so  that 
their  cottages  were  carefully  neat,  with  roses  and 
huneysutikles  clambering  to  their  roofs.  They  culti- 
rated  the  soil  in  sifffat  of  the  towers  of  the  church, 
near  which  reposed  the  ashes  of  their  ancestors  for 
almost  a  thousand  ycara  The  whole  island  was 
mapped  out  into  territorial  parishes,  as  well  as  into 
counties,  and  the  affairs  of  local  interest,  the  asstts- 
ment  of  rates,  the  care  of  the  poor  and  of  the  roads, 
were  settled  by  elected  vestries  or  magistrates,  with 
little  interference  from  the  central  government 
The  resident  mngistrates  were  unpaid,  being  taken 
f^om  among  the  landed  gentry ;  and  the  locid  aflfaira 
of  the  county,  and  all  criminal  affairs  of  no  uncommoh 
importance,  were  settled  by  them  in  a  body  at  their 
quarterly  sessions,  where  a  kind-hearted  landlord 
often  presided,  to  appal  the  convicted  offender  by  the 
solemn  earnestness  of  his  rebuke,  and  then  to  shotr 
him  mercy  by  a  lenient  sentence. 

Thus  tne  local  institutions  of  England  shared  the 
common  character ;  they  were  at  once  the  evidence 
of  aristocracy  and  tiie  badges  of  liberty. 

TBI  BOVrOV  lUSSACBS,  ITTCl 

On  Friday  iJie  second  day  of  March  a  soldier  oi 
the  Twenty-ninth  asked  to  be  employed  at  Gray*s 
Ropewalk,  and  was  repulsed  in  the  coarsest  words. 
He  then  defied  the  ropemakers  to  a  boxing  mutch; 
and  one  of  them  accepting  his  challenge,  he  wm 
beaten  ofL  Betumin^j  wiui  several  of  his  compa- 
nions, they  too  were  dnven  away.  A  larger  number 
came  down  to  renew  the  fight  with  clubs  and  cnt- 
losses,  and  in  their*  turn  encountered  defeat.  By 
this  time  Gray  and  others  interposed,  and  for  that 
day  prevented  farther  disturbanca 

There  was  an  end  to  the  affair  at  the  Ropewalli, 
but  not  at  the  barracks,  where  the  soldiers  inflamed 
each  other's  passions,  as  if  the  honor  of  the  r^ment 
were  tarnished.    On  Saturday  they  prepared  blud- 

Seons,  and  being  resolved  to  brave  the  citizens  on 
[onday  night,  they  forewarned  their  particular  ao- 
quaintance  not  to  be  abroad.  Without  duly  restrain- 
ing his  men,  Carr,  the  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  the 
Twenty-ninth,  made  complaint  to  the  Lieutenant- 
Governor  of  the  insult  they  had  received. 

The  council,  deliberating  on  Monday,  seemed  of 
opinion,  that  the  town  would  never  oe  safe  from 
quarrels  between  the  people  and  the  soldiers  as  long 
as  soldiers  should  be  quartered  among  them.  In  the 
present  case  the  owner  of  the  Ropewalk  gave  satio- 
faction  by  dismissing  the  worlonen  complained  o£  . 

The  officers  shoulo,  on  their  part,  have  kept  their 
men  within  the  barracks  after  night-fisll.  Instead 
of  it  they  left  them  to  roam  the  streets.  Hutchinson 
should  have  insisted  on  measures  of  precaution,  but 
he,  too,  much  wished  the  favor  of  all  who  had  in- 
fiuence  at  Westminster. 

Evening  came  oil    The  yonng  moon  was  shining 
brightly  in  a  cloudless  winter  sky,  and  its  light  w;\s 
increased  by  a  new  fallen  snow.    Pafties  of  soldiers 
were  driving  about  the  streets,  making  ft  paroAie 
of  valor,  challenging  resisUnce.  and  striking  the  inj 
habitants  indiscnminately  with  sticks  or  sheatlied 
cutlasses.  ,    -j 

A  band,  which  rushed  out  from  Murray  a  Bar- 
racks  in  BratUe  street,  armed  with  olulis,  ouU^o. 
and  bayonets,   provoked  resistance,  and  an.  »J^y 
ensued    Ensign  Maul,  at  the  gate  of  tUe  ^wrack. 
yard,  cried  to  the  soldiers.  "Turn  ^^^V^^y^Al^^il; 
stand  by  you;  kill  them;  stick  them ;  ^'^J^^^V'*^^ 
down ;  Jui  your  bayoneU  through  them  ;     and  oue 
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■oldier  after  another  levelled  a  firelock,  and  threat- 
ened to  '*makc  a  lane"  through  the  crowd.  Just 
before  nine,  as  an  officer  crossed  King  street,  now 
State  street,  a  barber^s  lad  cried  after  him,  "  There 
goes  a  mean  fellow  who  hath  not  paid  my  master 
for  dresaiDg  his  hair  ;**  on  which  tne  sentinel  sta- 
tioned at  the  westerly  end  of  the  Custom-house,  on 
the  comer  of  King  street  and  Exchange  lane,  left 
his  post,  and  with  his  musket  gave  the  boy  a  stroke 
on  tne  head,  which  made  him  stagger,  and  cry  for 
pain.  , 

The  street  soon  became  clear,  and  nobody  trou- 
bled the  sentry,  when  a  party  of  soldiers  issued  vio- 
lently from  the  main  guard,  their  arms  glittering  in 
the  moonlight,  and  passed  on  hallooing,  "  Where 
are  they  f  where  are  they  f  let  them  come."  Pre- 
sently twelve  or  fifteen  more,  uttering  the  same 
cries,  rushed  from  the  south  into  King  street,  and  so 
by  way  of  Comhill,  towards  Murray's  Barracksw 
"  Pray,  soldiers,  spare  my  life,"  cried  a  boy  of 
twelve,  whom  they  met ;  '*  No,  no ;  1*11  kill  you  all," 
answered  one  of  them,  and  knocked  him  down  with 
his  cutlass.  They  abused  and  insulted  several  per- 
sons at  their  doora,  and  others  in  the  street,  "  run- 
ning about  like  madmen  in  a  fury,"  crying  "  Fire," 
which  seemed  their  watchword,  and  **  Where  are 
they  f  knock  them  down."  Their  outrageous  beha- 
vior oecasioned  the  ringing  of  the  bell  at  the  head 
of  King  street 

The  citiaens,  whom  the  alarm  set  in  motion,  came 
out  with  canes  and  clubs ;  and  partly  by  the  inter- 
ference of  wefl  disposed  officers,  partly  by  the 
courage  of  Crispus  Attucks,  a  mulatto,  and  some 
others,  the  fray  at  the  barracks  was  soon  over.  Of 
the  citizens,  tne  prudent  shouted  "  Home,  Home ;" 
others,  it  was  saio,  called  out,  "  Huzza  for  the  main 
guard;  there  is  the  nest;"  but  the  main  guard  was 
not  molested  tlie  whole  evening. 

A  bod^  of  soldiers  came  up  Boyal  Exchange 
lane,  crym^  "  Whe^  are  the  cowards  f"  and  brand- 
ishing their  arms,  passed  through  King  streets 
From  ten  to  twenty  boys  came  after  them,  askinff, 
••  Where  are  they,  where  are  they!"*  "  There  is 
the  soldier  who  knocked  -me  down,"  said  the  bar- 
ber^s  boy,  and  they  began  pushing  one  another 
towards  tiie  sentinel  He  primed  and  loaded  his 
musket  **  The  lobster  is  gomg  to  fire,"  cried  a  boy. 
Waving  his  piece  about,  the  sentinel  pulled  the  trig- 
ger. **■  If  you  fire  you  must  die  for  it«"  said  Henry 
Knox,  who  was  passing  by.  **  I  don't  care,"  replied 
the  sentry ;  "  dsmn  them,  if  they  touch  me  Fll  fire." 
**  Fire  and  be  damned,"  shouted  the  boys,  for  they 
were  persuaded  be  could  not  do  it  without  leave 
from  a  civil  officer;  and  a  young  fellow  spoke  out, 
"  We  wiU  knock  him  down  for  snapping ;"  while  they 
whistled  through  their  fingers  and  nuzzaed.  "  Stand  < 
off,"  said  the  sentry,  and  uiouted  aloud, ."  Turn  out, 
main  guard."  "  Tney  are  killing  the  sentinel,"  re- 
ported a  servant  from  the  Custom-house,  running  to 
the  main  guard.  "  Turn  out ;  why  don*t  you  turn 
outf"  cried  Preifton,  who  was  Captain  of  the  day, 
to  the  guard.  "  He  appeared  in  a  great  flutter  of  api- 
rits,"  and  "  spoke  to  them  roughly."  A  party  of 
six,  two  of  wl^m,  Kilroi  and  Montgomery,  had  been 
worsted  at  the  Ropewatk,  formed  with  a  corporal  in 
front,  and  Preston  following.  With  bayonets  ficKed, 
they  haughtily  ^  rushed  through  the  people,"  upon 
the  trot,  cursmg  them,  and  pushing  them  as  taey 
went  along.  They  found  about  ten  persons  round  the 
sentry,  while  alfout  fifty  or  sixty  came  down  with 
them.  "  For  God's  sake,"  said  Knox,  holding  IVes- 
ton  by  the  coat,  **  take  your  men  back  again ;  if 
they  }ire,  your  life  must  answer  for  the  conse- 
qucieei."  "I  know  what  I  am  about,"  said  he, 
nustiiy,  and  much  agitated.    None  pressed  on  them 


or  provoked  them,  tiU  they  began  loading,  when  a 
party  of  about  twelve  in  number,  with  sticks  iu 
their  hands,  moved  from  the  middle  of  the  street 
where  they  had  been  standing,  save  three  cheer^ 
and  passed  along  the  front  of  the  soldiers,  whose 
muskets  some  of  them  struck  as  they  went  by. 
"  You  are  cowardly  rascals,"  said  they,  "  for  bring- 
ing anns  against  naked  men ;"  "  lay  aside  your  gntis, 
and  we  are  ready  for  you."    "Are  the  soldien 
loaded  f"  inquired  Palmes  of  Preston.     '*  Yes,"  he 
answered,  "with  powder  and  ball"     "Are   they 
going  to  fire  upon  the  inhabitants  f "  asked  Theodore 
Blis&    "  They  cannot,  without  my  ordera,"  replied 
Preston ;  while  the  "  town-born"  called  out,  **  Come 
on,  you  rascals,  you  bloody  backs,   you    lobster 
scoundrels,  fire  if  you  dare;  we  know  yon  dare 
not"    Just  then  Montffomery  received  a  blow  from 
a  stick  thrown,  which  hit  his  musket ;  and  the  word 
"  Fire  "  being  given,  he  stepped  a  little  on  one  side, 
and  diot  Attucjcs,  who  at  the  time  was  quietly  lean- 
ing on  a  long  stick.    The  people  immediately  began 
to  move  off.  **  Don't  fire,"  said  Langford,  the  watch- 
man, to  Kilroi,  looking  him  full  in  the  fiiee,  but  yet 
he  did  so,  and  Samuel  Gray,  who  was  standin|^  next 
Langford  with  his  hands  m  his  bosom,  fell  bfdesiL 
The  rest  fired  slowly  and  in  sueeession  on  the  peo- 
ple, who  were  dispersing.    One  aimed  deliberately 
at  a  boy,  wbo  was  running  for  safety.    Montgomery 
then  pushed  at  Palmes  to  stab  him ;  on  which  the 
latter  knocked  his  gun  out  of  his  hand,  and  level- 
ling a  blow  at  him,  hit  Preston,    lliree  persons 
were  killed,  among  them  Attucks  the  mulatto ;  eight 
were  wounded,  two  of  them  mortally.    Of  all  the 
eleven,  not  more  than  one  had  had  any  share  in  the 
disturbance. 

So  infuriated  were  the  stddiers,  that,  when  the 
men  returned  to  take  up  the  dead,  they  prepared  to 
fire  again,  but  were  checked  by  Preston,  while  the 
Twenty-ninth  regiment  appeared  under  arms  in 
King  street,  as  if  bent  on  a  further  massacre.  "  This 
is  our  time,"  cried  soldiers  of  the  Fourteenth ;  and 
dogs  were  never  seen  more  greedy  for  their  prey. 

Ibe  bells  rung  in  all  the  churches;  the  town 
drums  beat  "  To  arms,  to  arms,"  was  the  cry.  And 
now  was  to  be  tested  the  true  character  of  Boston. 
All  its  sons  came  forth,  excited  almost  to  madness: 
many  were  absolutely  distracted  by  the  eight  o€  the 
dead  bodies,  and  of  toe  blood,  which  ran  plentifiilly 
in  the  street,  and  was  imprinted  in  all  directions  by 
the  foot-tracks  on  the  snow.  '^Our  hearts,"  says 
Warren,  *'beat  to  arms;  almost  resolved  by  one 
stroke  to  avenge  the  death  of  our  slaughtered  breCfa- 
ren."  But  they  stood  self-possessed  and  irreenttble, 
demanding  justice,  according  to  the  law.  "  Did  you 
not  know  that'  you  should  not  have  fired  without 
the  order  of  a  civil  magistrate!"  asked  Hutchinson, 
on  meeting  Preston.  "  I  did  it,"  answered  Preston, 
**  to  save  my  mea" 

The  people  would  not  be  pacified  tQl  the  regiment 
was  confined  to  the  guard-room  and  the  barracks; 
and  Hutchinson  himself  gave  assurances  that  instant 
inquiries  should  be  made  by  the  eounty  magiatant^ia, 
The  body  of  them  then  retired,  leaving  about  one 
hundred  persons  to  keep  watch  on  the  examination, 
which  lasted  till,  three  hours  after  midnight  A 
warrant  was  issued  asainst  Preston,  who  suireiK 
dered  himself  to  the  Sheriff;  and  the  soldiers  who 
composed  the  party  were  delivered  up  and  eom- 
mitted  to  prison. 
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The  moment  we  enter  upon  an  anlavgad 

sideration  of  existence,  we  may  as  well  bdieve  in 
beings  that  are  higher  than  ourselves^  as  in  Chose 
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Uml  v«  lower ;  nor  is  St  ftlward  to  inaaire  whetlier 
there  ia  e  plurality  of  worldi.  Inductioii  wamnte 
the  opinioii,  that  the  plaoets  and  the  stars  are 
tenanted,  or  are  to  he  tenanted,  by  inhabitants  en- 
dowed with  reason :  for  though  man  is  but  a  new 
oomer  upon  earth,  the  lower  animals  had  appeared 
tlirough  uanumbered  ages,  like  a  long  twilight 
before  the  day.  Some  indeed  tremuloudy  inquire, 
how  it  may  be  in  those  distant  soheres  with  regard 
to  redenmtionf  But  the  sorome  is  unealled  for. 
Since  the  Mediator  is  from  the  oegiuniug,  he  exists 
for  all  inteUigeat  creatures  not  less  than  for  all 
time.  It  is  very  narrow  and  contradictory  to  oon« 
fine  his  office  to  the  planet  on  which  we  dweU.  In 
other  worlds  the  (ket&  of  history  may  be,  or  rather, 
by  all  the  laws  of  induction,  will  be  different ;  but 
the  eswotial  relations  of  the  finite  to  the  infinite  are, 
and  most  be,  invariable.  It  is  not  more  <!ertain 
that  the  power  of  graWty  extends  through  the 
visible  univene,  than  that  throughout  all  time  and 
all  spaee,  there  is  bat  one  mediation  between  Qod 
and  created  reason. 

Bat  leaving  aside  the  question,  how  far  rational 
life  extends*  it  is  certain  that  on  earth  the  capacity 
of  coming  into  connexion  with  the  infinite  is  the 
distingaishijig  mark  of  our  kind,  and  proves  it  to  be 
one.  Here,  too,  is  our  solace  for  the  indisputable 
iaet,  that  humanity,  in  its  upward  course,  passes 
through  the  shadows  of  death,  and  over  the  relics 
of  decay.  Its  march  is  strown  with  the  rains  of 
formative  efforts,  that  were  never  crowned  with 
BueeesBw  How  often  does  the  just  man  suffer,  and 
sometimes  suffer  most  for  his  brightest  virtuosi 
How  often  do  noblest  sacrifices  to  regenerate  a 
nation  seem  to  have  been  offered  in  voinl  How 
often  is  the  champion  of  liberty  struck  down  in  the 
battle,  and  the  symbol  which  ne  uplifted,  trampled 
under  foot!  But  what  is  the  life  of  an  individual 
to  that  of  his  country  I  Of  a  state,  or  a  nation,  at 
a  given  moment,  to  that  of  the  race  f  The  just 
man  would  cease  to  be  just,  if  he  were  not  willing 
to  perish  for  hb  kind.  The  scoria  that  fly  from  the 
iron  at  the  stroke  of  the  artisan,  show  now  busily 
he  pliei  his  task ;  the  clay  which  is  rejected  from 
ihe  potter^B  wheel,  proves  the  progpress  of  his  work ; 
the  chips  of  marble  that  nre  thrown  off  by  the 
chisel  of  the  sculptor,  leave  the  miracle  of  beauty 
to  grow  under  his  hand.  Nothing  is  lost  I  leave 
to  othen  the  (questioning  o{  Infinite  power,  why  the 
parts  are  distributed  as  they  are,  ana  not  otherwise. 
Humanity  moves  on,  attended  by  its  glorious  com- 
pany of  martyrs.  It  is  our  consolation,  that  their 
sorrows  and  persecution  and  death  are  encountered 
in  the  oommon  cause,  and  not  iu  vain. 


BOEEBT  OBEENHOW. 

TCoBBRT  Grkkkhow  was  bom,  in  the  year  1800,  at 
Richmond,  Viiginia.  He  was  the  son  of  Robert 
Oreenhow,  one  of  the  leading  oitisena  of  the 
place,  who  had  at  one  time  filled  the  office  of 
inayor.  Greenhow^a  mother  perished  in  Uie  eon- 
fla^vtiott  of  the  Richmond  theatre,  and  he  hini- 
8elf  narrowly  escaped  destruction  In  the  some 
calATnity.  At  the  age  of  fifteen  he  removed  to 
New  York  for  the  punxne  of  completing  his  edn- 
cation.  He  here  became  a  atndent  in  the  office 
of  Drs.  Hosack  and  Francis,  and  attended  lecture^ 
at  the  College  of  Phyfucians  and  Snrgeona,  where 
he  took  his  degree  in  1821,  haying  in  the  meantime 
mixed  freely  m  the  best  aooiety  of  the  city,  and 
fpMnedaniveraal  respect  by  the  extent  of hiaaoqnire- 
menta  and  the  activity  of  his  mind.  He  eariy  de- 
T^oped  the  powers  of  an  unosually  retentive  me- 


mory, said  to  have  been  sarpaned  in  the  preaeiit 
generation  only  by  that  of  the  historian  Nieonhr,  a 
faculty  that  proved  of  the  greatest  service  to  him 
through  life.  After  leaving  college  he  visited 
Europe,  where  he  became  intimately  acquainted 
with  Lord  Byron,  and  other  distanguished  men.' 
After  his  return  he  delivered  a  course  of  lectures 
on  chemistry  before  the  Literary  and  Philosophical 
Society  of  New  York. 

In  consequence  of  commercial  disasters  which 
at  this  period  impaired  his  fiither's  fortune,  Green* 
how  was  forced  to  rely  on  his  own  exertions  for 
support.  By  the  influence  vf  his  old  friend,  Gene- 
ral Moi^n  Lewis,  he  obtained,  in  1828,  the 
appointment  of  transktor  to  the  Department  of 
State  at  Washington. 

In  1887  he  prepared,  by  order  of  Congress,  a 
Report  upon  the  Discovery  of  the  Nort^-West 
coast  of  North  America.  The  researches  which 
he  had  previouslv  made  into  the  early  history  of 
Oregon  and  Califomia  were  of  essential  service  to 
himself  and  the  country  in  this  undertaking,  as 
they  contributed  greatly  to  establish  the  claims  d 
the  United  States  secured  by  the  Ashburtoa 
negotiations.  The  report  was  afterwards  enlaiged 
by  the  anthco*,  and  published  with  the  title  of 
Mutory  of  Oregon  ani  California^  which  at  once 
took  the  rank  it  has  since  maintained  of  a  tho- 
roughly reliable  authority  on  the  subject. 

In  December,  1848,  Mr.  Greenhow  read  a  paper 
before  the  New  York  Historical  Society,  involv- 
ing curious  speculation  and  research,  on  the  pro- 
babilities of  the  illustrious  Archbishop  Fenelon 
having  passed  some  of  the  years  of  his  voudi  as  a 
missionary  among  the  Iroquois  or  ilve  Nations  in 
the  western  part  of  the  state.*  In  a  previous 
communication  to  the  Society,  dated  Washington 
City,  November  16,  1844,  he  recommends  the 
preparation  of  a  Memoir  on  the  Discovery  of  the 
Atlantic  Coasts  of  the  United  States,  calling  atten- 
tion to  the  absence  of  popular  information  on  the 
first  discovery  of  Chesapeake  Bay. 

In  1850  Dr.  Greenhow,  on  his  wav  to  Califoraia, 
passed  four  months  in  the  City  of  Mexico,  engaged 
in  a  minute-  examination  of  its  monuments  and 
archives.  After  his  arrival  in  Califomia  he  was 
appointed,  in  1858,  Associate  Law  Agent  to  the 
United  States  Land  Commission  for  the  determi- 
nation of  Califomia  claims,  holding  its  sessions  in 
San  Francisco.  His  intimate  acquaintance  with 
the  Spanish  language  and  the  technicalities  of 
Mexican  law,  were  of  the  greatest  service  in 
facilitating  the  public  business.  On  the  resigna- 
tion of  the  land  agent  he  made  an  i^pplication  for 
the  vacant  office,  which  proved  unsuccessfuL 
After  the  appointment  of  the  new  incumbent,  he 
resigned  his  post,  to  the  great  regret  of  all  con- 
nected with  the  Commission. 

He  died  in  the  spring  of  the  following  year,  in 
consequence  of  the  ft^ture  of  his  thigh,  occa- 
sioned by  &lling,  during  a  dark  night,  into  a  deep 
excavation  opened  in  one  of  the  street:}  of  San 
Francisco. 

« 

a  6.  QOODBICH. 

Samuxl  Gbiswold  GoooBioH,  under  his  assomed 
name  of  Peter  Parley,  ranks  among  the  beat 

*  SnpplcineDt  to  Pnweedlngs  of  N.  T.  Hist  Boo.,  ISttii 

ppwiw-m. 
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known  of  oar  uitfaon.  He  wm  bom  at  Bidg»- 
l«ld,  Conneotloiit,  AogoBt  19,  1T98,  tad  oorn- 
menoed  life  as  a  publisher  In  Hartftird.  In  1834 
he  vislt«d  Europe,  and  on  his  retQm  esUbHriied 
khnMlf  *s  a  publisher  in  Boston,  where  be  oacn> 
meDoed  an  original  annnot,  TKt  Token,  wbi<^  be 
edited  for  a  nnmber  of  yean,  the  ooDDribtRJona 
•nd  illtMtratioiia  being  tbe  prodacU  t^  Amarican 
autbort  and  artists;  Mr,  Goodriob  hiimalf  fttr- 
nishing  several  poems,  tales,  aad  dcet«bea  to  Um 
meeemare  volmne^  and  rendering  a  ftirtber  ser- 
Tjoe  to  the  pnblio  bv  hia  encoanigenieDt  of  yoang 
and  unknown  anihora,  among  wbom  is  lo  be 
mentioned  Nathaniel  Hawthorne,  the  finest  of 
whose  "  Twioe-told  Tales"  were  first  t«ld  in  The 
Token,  and,  strange  to  say.  without  attracting  any 
eonsideraUe  attention.  The  famous  Peter  Parley 
series  was  oomnenced  Aboat  the  same  time ;  Ifr. 
Goodrich  tuning  to  good  aoooont  in  his  Httla 
sqoare  VolonMa  bis  recent  travels  In  Europe,  and 
Ms  tact  in  book  arrangement  and  illostration. 
Tho  Geography  was  an  espeolal  fitvoritcs  and  it  is 
■■'■'■-■  'act of  that soienoe  U 

9  millions  of  school' 

wi'tb  the  conpiet  by  irhicA   it  waa  flrrt 
mitted  tbeteto. 
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Kr.  Goodrich  has,  howcTer,  higher  if  not  broader 
daimB  to  poetic  repntotion,  than  are  furnished  by 
the  little  pro'lnctlon  we  ha*e  cit«d.  He  has 
found  time,  amid  his  winstant  labor  as  BiS>inpller, 
to  a»ert  his  claims  as  an  original  aatlmr  by  the 

?abtication,  fn  1887,  of  The  Ovtoatt,  aud  Othe*- 
'oemt;  inlSll,  of  asvlection  thim  his  contribu- 
tions in  prog«  and  poetry  to  The  Token  and  va- 
rious magnrines,  witli  the  title,  Sketehet  from  a 
StndenCi  Windini  ;  and  in  1SC1,  by  an  elegantly 
ilhistrated  edition  of  his  Poemt,  inolnding  The 
Outcast.  In  1888,  Mr.  Goodrich  publisheil  Firt- 
tidt  Sdveation,  by  the  anthor  of  Peter  Parley^* 
Tidte,  a  volume  of  Judicious  counsel  to  parents 
on  that  impoftant  topic,  presented  In  ftpopnlar 
and  attractive  manner. 

Mr.  Goodrich  is  at  present  United  Btatea  Con- 
anl  at  Paris,  where  he  has  made  arrangementa 
for    the    tranalatiou    and    introdaction    of    tue 


Peter  Pailey  swies  Into  France,  (meter  bk  en 


tions^oftliis  gentleman  mider  hisoi 

that  of  U(  friend  of  the  kDee-breechee  and  sms 

cane,  is  tbe  most  significant  comment  which  cao 

be  presented  on  a  career  of  remarkable  litersry 

activity. 


Ihe  snn  has  sank  b 


d  fltehnis. 


A  dromy  soQiid  the  voodUnd  a 
And  iuibiT«  folds  her  arms  to  tiaep : 

Good  ni^t — good  ni^A, 
Its  okattering  Jay  hM  essssJ  his  din — 

The  Doiav  robin  sinp  do  DM>f« — 
The  crow,  his  moantau  baant  wUhin, 
Drsania  'mid  the  forest's  suriy  roar : 

Good  night — good  oighL 
Tlie  anntit  eland  floata  dim  and  pale ; 

The  dew  i*  btUtig  sott  and  still ; 
Hi<  mist  hang!  tranbUuf  o'er  the  tsIa, 
And  ailenee  brood*  o'er  yonder  mill : 
Good  night — gnudni^lt. 
Ibe  rose,  so  mddy  in  the  light, 

Bendi  DO  its  stem  all  rayleu  now. 
And  by  its  aide  the  lily  whit«, 
A  sister  shadow,  seem*  to  bow  ; 

Good  night — good  night. 


Mr.  Kooftuli'i  I      -  - 
*  Aadnl  HWa 
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Hie  btft  in*;^  w^eel  on  sfldnt  wiii|^ 

Hie  fbz  his  guilty  Tigflt  keep— > 
Tbe  boding  owl  hia  dxrgm  nog ; 

Bat  lore  and  innooence  wiu  sleep : 

Good  Dight— good  nighil 

IBS  TBAOBB^  laWMI. 

I  sew  ft  ebild  some  foar  years  old. 

Along  a  meadow-  stny ; 
Alone  dbe  vent-Hineheeked— ontold— 

Her  home  not  Ut  away. 

She  gaaed  around  on  earth  and  sky^^ 
Now  panaad,  and  now  proceeded ; 

Hfilf  tralley,  wood,— she  passed  them  by 
Unmaiked,  persbanee  unheeded. 

And  now  gay  ffroups  of  roses  bright^ 
In  eircling  thickets  bound  her—  ^ 

Tsi  on  she  went  with  lbotM;eps  lights 
Still  gasDg  all  around  her. 

And  now  she  paused,  and  now  she  stooped, 

And  plucked  a  HtUe  flower— 
A  simple  daisy  'twas,  that  drooped 

Within  a  rosy  bower. 

The  child  did  kiss  the  little  gjem, 

And  to  her  bosom  pressed  it ; 
And  there  she  placed  the  fragile  stem, 

And  with  son  words  careased  it 

I  lore  to  read  a  lesson  true. 

From  nature's  open  book — 
And  oft  I  learn  a  lesson  new, 

From  childhood's  carelees  look. 

Children  are  simple— loriiu^ — ^true ; 

Tis  Heaven  that  made  them  so  ; 
And  would  you  teach  them— be  so  to<^— 

And  stoop  to  what  they  know. 

Begin  with  simple  lessons-^things 

On  which  they  love  to  look  : 
Flowers,  pebbles,  insects,  birds  on  wing»>« 

Ibese  are  God's  spelling-bo<^ 

And  children  know  His  A,  B,  0, 

As  bees  where  flowers  are  set : 
Would'st  thou  a  skilful  teacher  be  f — 

Learn,  then,  this  alphabet 

From  leaf  to  lea^  from  page  to  page, 

Guide  thou  thy  pupiVs  look. 
And  when  he  says,  with  aspect  sace, 

**  Who  mftde  this  wondrous  book  T 

Foint  thou  with  reverent  gase  to  heaven. 

And  kneel  in  earnest  praver,  * 
That  lessons  thou  hast  humbly  given. 

Hay  lead  thy  pupil  there. 

6E0R0S  mix. 

George  Hill  was  bom  at  Guilford,  Oonnecticnt, 
in  1796.  He  oompleted  his  collegiate  studies  with 
high  honor  at  Tale  in  1816  ;  was  then  employed 
in  one  of  the  pabfio  offices  at  Wellington,  and 
entered  the  Navy  in  182T  as  a  teacher  of  mathe- 
matics. In  this  capacity  he  made  a  crQise  in  the 
Mediterranean,  where  nis  Buifu  of  Athen$y  and 
several  other  fioems  sncgeated  by  its  claaslo  loca- 
lities, were  written.  On  his  return,  he  was  ap- 
pointed librarian  of  the  Department  of  State  at 
Washington.  After  h]»  resignation  of  this  situa- 
tion, he  was  appointed  United  States  Oonsul  Ibr 
the  southern  portion  of  Asia  Minor,  a  position  he 
was  also  obliged  to  decline  after  a  brief  triiU,  in 
ceoaeqnenoe  of  ill-health.    Betoming  to  Waahing- 


ton,  he  became  a  deric  in  one  of  the  Depirt- 
ments.* 

Mr.  Hill  published,  anonymously.  The  Rmns 
of  Athena,  with  a  few  short  noems,  in  I8i31. 
These  were  reprinted,  with  a  few  others,  in  m 
edition  bearing  his  naiue  in  1839.* 

T%e  Suins  of  Athena  is  a  poem  occupied  with 
description  and  reflection,  suggested  to  the  author 
on  a  visit  to  the  city,  while  yet  under  the  sway 
of  the  Turks.  It  contains  forty-one  Spenserian 
stanzaa,  and  is  written  in  a  subdued  and  care- 
ful manner.  Titania^a  Banquet  is  a  successful 
imitation  of  the  Masques  of  the  Elizabethan 
era,  but  the  subject  was,  for  obvious  reasons, 
an  injudicious  choice  for  the  author.  The 
remainder  of  the  volume  is  occupied  by  a  few 
lyrical  pieces,  suggested  by  themes  of  domestic  or 
national  interest;  several' sonnets  and  imitations 
of  the  manner  of  Swift,  Prior.  Bums,  Herrick,  and 
others — a  favorite  exercise  with  the  writers  of  the 
last  oeotnry  which  we  do  not  often  meet  with  in 
the  poets  of  the  present  day. 

MSDRAnOS  AT  ATinaiS— VBOX  TBS  BITDm  or  ATHXMB. . 

Approach  I  but  not  thou  favored  one,  thou  light 
And  sportive  insect,  basking  in  the  ray 
Of  youth  and  pleasure,  heedless  of  the  night 
Dreamer !  the  shapes  that  in  thy  pathway  play. 
Thy  morning  pathway,  elsewhere  chase  I  away  1 
Come  not,  tiU  like  the  fading  weeds  that  twine 
Yon  time-worn  capital,  the  thoughts,  that  prey 
On  hopes  of  high  but  baffled  aim,  decline. 
And  weary  of  the  race  the  goal  unwon  resign. 

Is  thy  hearth  desolate,  or  trod  by  feet 

Whose  unfamiliar  steps  recall  no  sound^ 

Of  such,  as,  in  thine  early  days,  to  greet 

Thy  coming,  hastened?  are  the  ties  that  bound 

Thy  heart's  hopes  severed!  hast  thou  seen  the 

ground 
Close  o*er  her,  thy  young  lovet  and  felt,  for  thee 
That  earth  contains  no  other  f  look  around  1 
Here  thou  nuiy'st  find  companions : — ^hither  flee  I 
Where  Ruin  dweUs,  and  men,  nay,  gods  have  ceased 

to  be! 

Wall,  tower,  and  temple  crushed  and  heaped  in  one 
Wide  tomb,  that  echoes  to  the  Tartar's  cry 
And  drum  heard  rolling  from  the  Parthenon, 
The  wild  winds  sweeping  through  it,  owl's  grey 

eye 
Gleaming  nmong  its  ruins,  and  the  sigh 
Of  the  long  grass  that  unmolested  waves, 
The  race  whose  proud  old  monuments  are  by 
To  mock,  but  not  to  shame  them,  recreants,  slaves, 
The  very  stonesshould  arm  heaped  on  heroic  graves  1 

Here  let  me  pause,  and  blend  me  with  the  things 
That  were, — the  shadowy  world,   that  lives  no 

more 
But  in  the  heart's  cherished  imaginings, — 
Ihe  mighty  and  the  beautiful  of  yore. 
It  may  not  be  :  the  mount,  the  puitn,  the  shore, 
Whisper  no  living  murmur,,  voice  nor  tread. 
But  toe  low  rustung  of  the  leaves  and  roar 
Of  the  dull  ceaseless  surf,  and  the  stars  shed 
Their  lisht  upon  the  flower  whose  beauty  mocks  the 

dead.' 

The  Mom  is  up,  with  sold  and  dewy  erya 
Peeps,  like  a  vestal  from  her  cloister,  forth. 


•  Everest**  PosU  of  GoDDSCtJoiit,  p.  «JT. 
t  The  BoiM  of  Athens ;  TiUnU  ftBenqaet,  s  Mas1^ 
pdierpoemB.  Bf  O.  HUL  BoalMi:lfi».  9vo.  p^  l«k 
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In  bliuhinff  brigfatnese ;  thd  grey  pealn  on  high 
lift  her  old  altars  in  the  clear  blue  north ; 
The  donds  ascend,  on  light  winds  borne,  that  eome 
Laden  witii  fragrance ;  and  from  each  high-plaee, 
Where  every  god  in  turn  has  found  a  home^ 
Nature  sen^  up  her  incense,  and  her  face 
Unveils  to  Him  whose  shrine  and  dwelling  are  all 
space. 

Mom  hushed  as  midnight  I  save  perchance  is  heard 
At  times  tlie  hum  of  insect,  or  the  grass 
That  si^hs,  or  rustles  bv  the  lizard  stirred : 
And  sUU  we  pause ;  and  may,  where  empire  was 
And  ruin  is,  no  stone  unheeded  pass, — 
No  rude  Memorial,  that  seems  to  wear 
Vestige  of  that  whose  gloiy,  as  a  glass 
Shattered  but  still  resplendent,  lives,— «nd  share 
The  spirit  of  the  spot,  the  '*  dream  of  things  that 
were." 

Land  of  the  free,  of  battle  and  the  Muse! 
It  grieves  me  that  my  first  farewell  to  thee 
Should  be  my  last :  that,  nurtured  by  the  dews 
Of  thy  pure  fount,  some  blossoms  fhxn  the  tree. 
Where  xuanv  a  lyre  of  ancient  minstrelsy 
Now  silent  nangs,  I  plucked,  but  failed  to  rear, 
As  't  is,  a  chance-borne  pilerim  of  the  sea, 
I  lay  them  on  thy  broken  idtar  here, 
A  passing  worshipper,  but  humble  and  sincere. 

LIBBBTT. 

There  is  a  spirit  working  in  the  world, 

Like  to  a  silent  subterranean  fire; 
Tet,  ever  and  anon,  some  Monarch  hurled 

Aghast  and  pale  attests  its  fearful  ire. 

The  dungeoned  Nations  now  once  more  respire 
The  keen  and  stirring  air  of  Liberty. 
The  struggling  Giant  wakes,  and  feels  he's  free. 

By  Delphi's  fountain-cave,  that  ancient  Choir 
Resume  their  song ;  the  Greek  astonished  hears, 
And  the  old  altar  of  his  worship  rears. 

Sound  on  I  Fair  sisters  I  sound  your  boldest  lyre, — 
Peal  your  old  harmonies  as  from  the  spheresi 

Unto  strange  Gods  too  long  we've  bent  the  knee. 

The  trembUng  mind,  too  long  and  patieuUy. 

A.  B.  LOXOSTKEKT. 

Thb  author  of  Georgia  Seene$y  and  a  nadve  of 
that  state,  bom  at  t^e  close  of  the  last  century, 
has  practised  at  intervals  the  somewhat  diverse 
occupations  of  law  and  the  ministry  of  the  Metho- 
dist Church.  He  was  for  several  years  President 
of  Emory  College,  at  Oxford.  Georgia.  In  his 
youth  he  was  an  intimate  or  George  McDofSe 
and  others,  who  became  leading  men  of  the  South, 
an  1  the  adventures  which  he  shared  with  these 
furnish  some  of  the  anecdotes  of  his  capital  book 
of  humor,  entitled,  Georgia  Soenes^  Charactem^ 
lacidsnUy  dte.y  in  ths  First  Half  Century  of  t%e 
BepuhliCy  by  a  Native  Georgian^  which  first  ap- 
peared in  a  newspaper  of  the  state,  and  sub- 
sequently in  a  volume  from  the  presti  of  the 
Harpers,  in  New  York,  in  1840.  "  Tliey  consist," 
the  author  telU  ns  in  his  preface,  ^^  of  nothing 
more  than  fanciibl  eombinations  of  real  incidents 
and  characters ;  and  thro^ns  into  those  scenes, 
which  would  be  otherwise  dml  and  insipid,  some 
personal  incident  or  adventure  of  niy  own,  real 
or  imaginary,  as  it  would  best  suit  my  purpose ; 
usually  real^  but  happening  at  dififerent  times  and 
under  different  circumstances  frt)m  those  in  which 
they  are  here  represented.  I  have  not  always, 
however,  taken  triis  liberty.  Some  of  the  scenes 
are  as  literally  true  as  the  frailtieB  of  memoiy 


would  allow  them  to  be.**  In  style  and  tQlject 
matter  they  are  vivid,  humorous  descriptions,  by 
a  good  story  teller,  who  employs  voice,  manner, 
and  a  forailiar  knowledge  of  popular  dialogue  in 
their  narration.  Thev  are  quaint,  hearty  sketches 
of  a  rough  life,  and  the  manners  of  an  unsettled 
country — such  as  are  rapidly  passing  away  in  no- 
merous  districts  where  they  have  prevaiJed.  and 
which  may  at  some  future  and  not  very  distant 
day;  be^  found  to  exist  only  in  such  genoal  pages 
an  Judge  Longstreet^B.  Besides  these  oolleoted 
Sketches,  the  author  has  been  a  contributor  of 
similar  papers,  descriptive  of  local  character,  to 
the  Magnolia,  conducted  by  Mr.  Sinuns,  and  the 
Orion,  another  magazine  of  South  Carolina,  edited 
by  Mr.  W.  C.  Richards. 


OaOMHA  TinATBIOS— VBOX  TBS   OBOSOtA 

If  my  memory  fkil  me  not,  the  lOth  of  June,  1809, 
found  me,  at  about  11  o'clock  in  the  forenoon, 
ascending  a  long  and  gentle  slope  in  what  was  called 
<^  The  Dark  Comer"  of  Lincoln.  I  believe  it  took 
its  name  from  the  moral  darkness  which  reigned 
over  that  portion  of  the  county  at  the  time  of  which 
I  am  speaking;  If  in  this  point  of  view  it  was  but  t 
shade  darker  than  the  rest  of  the  county,  it  was  in* 
conceivablv  dark.  If  any  man  can  name  a  trick  or 
sin  which  had  not  been  committed  at  the  time  of 
which  I  am  speaking,  in  the  very  focus  of  all  the 
county's  illumination  (lincolnton^,  he  must  himself 
be  the  most  inventive  of  the  tricky,  and  the  very 
Judas  of  sinners.  Since  that  time,  however  (nil  hn- 
mor  aside),  Lincoln  has  become  a  living  proof  **  that 
liffht  shineth  in  darkness."  Could  I  venture  to 
mingle  the  solenm  with  the  ludicrous,  even  for  the 
purposes  of  honorable  contrast,  I  could  adduce  from 
this  county  instances  of  the  most  numerous  and 
wonderful  transitions  from  vice  and  folly  to  virtue 
and  holiness,  which  have  ever,  perhaps,  been  witr 
nesaed  since  the  days  of  the  apostolic  miniitry.  So 
much,  lest  it  should  be  thought  by  some  that  what 
I  am  about  to  relate  is  characteiwio  of  the  county 
in  which  it  occurred. 

Whatever  may  be  Faid  of  the  moral  condition 
of  the  Dark  Comer  at  the  time  just  mentioned 
its  natural  condition  wos  anything  but  dark.  It 
smiled  in  all  the  charms  of'^  spring;  and  ^)ring 
borrowed  a  new  charm  from  its  undulating  grounds, 
its  luxuriant  woodlands,  its  sportive  Ar^xOE,  its 
vocal  birds,  and  its  blushing  flowers. 

Rapt  wiUi  the  enchantment  of  the  season  and  the 
scenery  around  me,  I  was  slowW  rising  the  slope, 
when  I  was  startled  by  loud,  profane,  and  boisteroos 
voices,  which  seemed  to  proceed  from  a  thick  covert 
of  undergrowth  about  two  hundred  vards  in  the 
advance  of  me,  and  about  one  hundred  to  the  right 
of  my  road. 

•*  You  kin.  kin  you  f  * 

**  Yes,  I  kin,  and  am  able  to  do  it  I  Bo(H>o-oo  ! 
Oh,  wake  snakes,  and  walk  your  chalks  1    Briai> 

stone  and fire  1     Don't  hold  me,  Nick  Stoval  I 

The  fiffht*B  made  up,  and  let's  go  at  it  ■  my 

soul  if  I  don't  jump  down  his  throat,  and  gallop 
every  chitterling  out  of  him  before  yon  can  aay 
*  quit  I' " 

"  Now,  Nick,  don't  hold  him  !  Jist  let  the  wild- 
cat come,  and  Fll  tame  him.  Nedll  see  me  a  fkir 
fight,  won't  you,  Ned  T 

'*  Oh,  yes ;  111  see  you  a  fair  fight,  blast  toy  old 
shoes  if  I  dont" 

•*  That's  sufficient,  as  Tom  Haynes  said  when  li« 
saw  the  elephant     NoW  let  him  come." 

Thus  they  went  on,  with  countleis  oaths  i]itar> 
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•pened«  which  I  dhre  not  even  hint  at,  oad  with 
muflb  tiuit  I  oould  not  distinctly  hear. 

In  Mercy*8  name !  thought  I,  what  band  of  ruffians 
has  selected  ttiis  holy  season  and  this  keavenly  re- 
treat for  such  Pandieuiomaii  riots  t  I  quickened  my 
gait,  and  had  come  nearly  opposite  to  the  thioK 
X  S^^^^  whence  the  noise  proceeded,  when  my  eye 
caught  indistinctly,  and  at  intervals,  through  the 
fbliaffe  of  the  dwarf-oaks  and  hickories  which  inter- 
▼eneo,  glimpses  of  a  man  or  men,  who  seemed  to  be 
ia  a  Tiwent  struggle ;  and  I  could  ooeBsionally  cateh 
thoaa  deep^irawu,  emphatic  oaths  which  men  in 
eonfliet  utter  when  they  deal  blows.  I  dismounted, 
and  hurried  to  the  spot  with  all  spedd.  J^  had  over- 
aonaa  about  half  the  space  which  separated  it  from 
me^  irhen  I  saw  the  combatants  come  to  the  ground, 
and,  after  a  short  struggle,  I  saw  the  uppermost 
oae  (for  I  could  not  see  the  other)  make  a  heavy 
plunge  with  both  his  thumbs,  and  at  the  same 
instant  I  heard  a  cry  in  the  accent  of  keenest  tor- 
ture, "  Enough  I    My  eye's  out  !*• 

I  was  so  completely  horrorstruck,  that  I  stood 
transfixed  for  a  moment  to  the  spot  where  the  cry 
met  me.  The  accomplices  in  the  hellish  deed  whicn 
had  been  perpetrated  had  aU  fled  at  my  approach ; 
at  least  I  supposed  so,  for  they  were  not  to  be 


"  Now,  blast  your  corn-shucking  soul,"  said  the 
victor  (a  youth  about  eighteen  years  old)  as  he  rose 
from  the  ground,  **  come  cutt*n  your  shines  'bout  me 
agin,  next  time  I  come  to  the  Courthouse,  will  you  I 
Get  your  owl-eye  in  agin  if  you  can  I" 

At  this  moment  he  saw  me  for  the  first  time.  He 
looked  excessively  embarrassed,  and  was  moving 
off,  when  I  called  to  him,  in  a  tone  emboldened  by 
the  sacredness  of  my  office  and  the  iniquity  of  his 
crime,  "  Ck>me  back,  yon  brute  t  and  assist  me  in 
relieving  your  fellow-mortal,  whom  you  have  ruined 
for  ever  I 

My  rudeness  subdued  his  embarrassment  in  an  in- 
stant ;  and,  with  a  taunting  curl  of  the  nose,  he 
replied,  *'  You  needn't  kick  before  you're  spurr'd. 
^ere  a'nt  nobody  there,  nor  ha'nt  been  notner.  I 
was  jist  seein'  how  I  could  'a'  /out.*'  So  saying,  he ' 
hou.ided  to  his  plough,  which  stood  in  the  corner 
of  the  fence  aboat  fifty  yards  beyond  the  battle 
gro  ind. 

And,  would  you  believe  it,  gentle  reader  1  his  re- 
port was  true.  All  that  I  had  heard  and  seen  was 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  Lincoln  rehearsal ;  in 
which  the  youth  who  had  just  left  me  had  played 
all  the  parts  oT  all  the  characters  of  a  Courthouse 
fight 

I  went  to  the  ground  from  which  he  had  risen, 
and  there  were  the  prints  of  his  two  thumbs, 
plunged  up  to  the  balls  in  the  mellow  earth,  about 
the  distance  of  a  man's  eyes  apart ;  and  the  ground 
around  wtis  brokea  up  as  if  two  st4ig3  had  been  en- 
gaged upon  it 

BENJ.VMIN  F.  FRENCH. 

BsxjAMiN  F.  Faenoii  was  born  in  Yii^nia,  June 
8, 1799.  After  receiving  a  classical  education  he 
commenced  the  study  of  the  law,  a  pursuit  he 
was  obliged  to  abandon  in  consequence  of  ill 
hc^th.  In  1825,  having  previously  contributed 
a  number  of  essays  and  poems  to  various  periodi- 
cals, he  pul)lished  Biogrctphia  Americana^  and 
shortly  after  Memoin  of  Eminent  Female  Writ- 
ers, In  18S0  he  removed  to  Louisiana,  in  order 
to  emoy  a  milder  climate.  Although  actively  en- 
gaged in  phmting  and  iti  commercial  pursuits,  he 
collected  and  translated*  many  interesting  docu- 
menU  in  the  French  and  Spaniah  languages  relat- 


ing to  the  eariy  history  of  Loaisiaiia.  These  he  * 
publi4ied,  with  selections  from  the  narrativeB  of 
rorohas  and  others  in  the  English  language,  in  a 
series  of  five  volumes  octavo,  with  the  title,  ffiM- 
torieal  Collections  of  Louisiana^  emhracing  many 
rare  and  valuable  Documents  relating  to  the  Kor- 
titral^  Citilj  and  Political  History  of  that  State^ 
eonwiled  with  Historical  and  Biographical  Notes, 
ana  an  Introdaction,  by  B.  F.  French.  The  suc- 
cessive volumes  appeared  in  1846,  1850,  1851, 
1852, 1853 ;  and  two  additional  volumes,  bringing 
the  annals  of  the  country  down  to  the  period  of 
its  cession  to  the  United  States,  are  nearly  ready 
for  publication.  Mr.  French  has  also  in  prepara- 
tion t^vo  volumes  of  Historical  Annals  relating  to 
the  history  of  North  America,  from  its  discovery 
.  to  the  year  1850.  He  has  of  late  been  a  resident 
of  this  city.  Before  leaving  New  Orleans  he  made 
a  donation  of  a  large  portion  of  his  extensive  pri- 
vate library  to  the  Fisk  Free  Library  of  that  city. 

FBANCI8  PATRICK  KENSICK, 

Abohbishop  of  Baltimore,  and  one  of  the  first 
Latinists  of  the  country,  was  bom  in  Dublin,  De- 
cember 8, 1 797.  In  1 8 1 5  he  went  to  Borne,  where 
he  studied  in  the  College  of  the  Propaganda,  and 
was  ordained  priest  in  1821.  In  the  same  year 
he  removed  to  Kentucky,  and  became  professor 
in  St.  Joeeph^s  Oollege,  Bardstown.  In  1828  he 
wrote  a  series  of  letters,  in  an  ironical  vein,  to 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Blackburn,  President  of  the  Pres- 
byterian College,  Danville,  who  had  opposed  the 
doctrines  of  his  church  on  the  subject  of  the  Eu- 
charist., in  a  nnmber  of  articles  signed  Omega, 
entitled  Letters  of  Omihron  to  Omega.  In  1829 
he  published  four  sermons  preached  in  the  cathe- 
dral at  Bardstown.  On  the  sixth  of  June,  Trinity 
Sunday,  1830,  he  was  consecrated  bisliop,  and 
removed  to  Philadelphia,  as  the  coadjutor  of  thb 
Rt  Rev.  Bishop  Connell  of  that  diocese,  to  whose 
otfice  he  sncoeeded  in  1842. 

In  1889  and  1840  he  issued  a  work  in  the  Lalan 
Unguage  on  dogmatic  theology,  in  four  volumes 
octavo,  Theologia  Dogmatica,  which  was  followed 
in  1841,  '2,  and  ^8  by  three  volumes  in  the  same 
language,  entitled  Theologia  Moralis.* 

In  1887  he  published  a  series  of  letters  address- 
ed to  the  Rt.  Rev.  John  H.  Hopkins,  Protestant 
Episcopal  Bishop  of  Vermont,  On  the  Primacy 
of  the  Holy  See  and  the  Authority  ^f  General 
UouncilSj  in  reply  to  a  work  by  that  prelate. 
These  were  followed  by  a  work  on  the  Priinocj, 
published  in  1845,  of  which  the  letters  we  have 
Just  mentioned  formed  a  large  portion.  A  Qer- 
nian  translation  of  this  work  appeared  in  1852. 
In  1841  Bi!<ihop*Kenrick  published  a  duodecimo 
volupne  on  Justification,  and  in  1848  a  treatise  of 
similar  size  on  Baptism.  In  1849  he  published  a 
Translation  of  the  Four  Gospels,  oonsisting  of  a 
revision  of  the  Rhemish  version,  with  critical  notes, 
and  m  1851  a  similar  translation  of  the  remmn- 
ing  portion  of  the  New  Testament.  He  removed 
in  the  same-year  to  Baltimore  on  his  appointment 
as  archbishop  of  that  see. 

Dr.  Eenrick  has  recently  published  a  scries  of 
letters  with  the  title  of -4  Vindication  of  the  Ca^ 
tholic  Church,^  designed  as  a  reply  to  Bishop 
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Hopkins's  "  *  End  of  Controversy'  Oontroverted,*' 
or  "  Reftitation  of  Milner's  *  End  of  Oontaroversy .' " 
He  has  also  prepared  Oon&ilia  Provineialia^ 
Baltimori  hahita.  Ah  anno  1829  ^i$fus  ad  anr 
ntfm  1849.    ^^^mon;  1851. 

0RASLE8  PETTIT  irXLVAINE. 

Chables  Pettit  M^ltains  was  born  at  Burling- 
ton, New  Jersey,  near  the  close  of  the  last  cen- 
tury. After  being  graduated  at  Princeton  in 
1816,  he  studied  theolo^under  the  direction  of 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Charles  Wharton,  of  Burlington. 
He  was  ordained  and  settled  at  Georgetown,  D.  C. 
^lile  in  this  place  he  became  acquainted  with 
the  Hon.  John  C.  Calhoun,  at  whose  instigation 
he  received,  and  was  induced  to  accept  the  chap- 
laincy at  West  Point,  where  he  passed  several 
years,  until  he  received  a  call  to  the  rectorship 
of  St.  John's  Church,  Brooklyn. 

In  the  winter  of  1831-32  Br.  IkTIlvaine  de- 
livered a  series  of  lectures  as  a  part  of  the  course 
of  instruction  of  the  University  of  the  City  of 
New  York,  which  had  then  just  oominenced 
openations.  In  these  lectures,  which  were  col- 
lected and  published  in  1882,*^  the  writer  confines 
himself  to  the  historical  branch  of  his  subject, 
the  chief  topics  dwelt  upon  being  the  authenticity 
of  the  New  Testament,  the  credibility  of  the 
(jospel  bistoiy,  its  divine  authority  as  attested  by 
miracles  and  prophecy,  and  the  argument  in  favor 
of  the  truth  of  the  Christian  faith,  to  be  drawn 
from  its  propagation  and  the  fruits  it  has  borne. 
-In  1832  Dr.  M'llvaine  was  consecrated  Bishop  of 
Ohio,  where  he  has  since  remained,  his  residence, 
when  not  occupied  in  the  visitation  of  his  diocese, 
being  at  Cincinnati. 

Bishop  M^Ilvaine  is  the  author  of  several  ad- 
dresses and  other  productions  condemnatoir  of 
the  doctrines  commonly  known  as  those  of  the 
^^  Oxford  Tracts,"  and  has  reoentJy,  at  the  request 
of  the  Convention  of  his  diocese,  published  a 
▼olnme  of  sermoiis.t 

STEPHEN  H.TYNO. 

Stkphsn  Hiqoikson  Ttno,  one  of  the  most  ener- 
getic and  popular  preachers  of  the  day,  was  bom 
at  Newbarypoi*t,  Massachusetts,  March  1,  1800. 
His  &ther,  the  Hon.  Dudley  Atkins  Tyng,  an 
eminent  lawyer  of  that  state,  married  a  daughter 
of  the  ^on.  Stephen  Higginson,  of  Boston,  a 
member  of  the  Convention  which  framed  the 
Constitution  of  the  United  States.  He  was  gra- 
duated at  Harvard  at  the  early  age  of  seventeen. 
He  at  first  engaged  in  mercantile  pursuits,  but 
after  a  short  period  commenced  the  study  of 
theologv,  was  ordained  deacon  in  1821  by  Bishop 
Griswold,  and  took  charge  in  the  same  year  (^ 
St.  George^s  Church,  Georgetown,  D.  C.  In  1823 
he  removed  to  Queen  Ann^s  Parish,  Prince  George 
County,  Maryland,  and  in  1829  became  rector 
of  St.  PanPa  Church,  Philadelphia,  a  charge  he 
resigned  in  1833,  when  he  was  invited  to  the 
Church  of  the  Epiphany  in  the  same  city.    In 


*  The  Eridences  of  ChrlsdAnlty  in  their  external  division, 
exhibited  In  n  ooame  of  lectures  delirered  in  Clinton  flail,  in 
the  winter  of  lS8t<-88,  nnder  the  mpointmont  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  the  Citv  of  New  York.  By  C.  P.  M'llvaine,  D.D. 
0.  and  O.  «ttd  H.  Carviiie.    188B. 

t  Tbo  Tratb  and  the  Life :  Twenty-two  Sermons  by  the  Bt 
Bev.  C.  P.  iritvalBe.    Carters.  1860.  8to.  pp.  5C8w 


1845  he  removed  to  New  York,  In  aooeptanoe  of 
a  call  to  the  rectorship  of  St.  George^s  Church,  a 
position  which  he  still  retains.  Since  his  incnrn- 
oency  the  congregation  have  removed  fh)m  the 
venerable  edifice  in  Beekman  street  long  identi- 
fied with  the  labors  of  the  late  hignly  respected 
Dr.  James  Milnor,  which  has  aoain  become  one 
of  the  chapels  of  Trinity  parish,  to  one  of  the 
largest  and  most  costly  edifices  devoted  to  publio 
worship  in  the  city.  The  activity  of  the  parish 
is  in  proportion  to  its  wealth  and  numbers — %  mis- 
fiionuy  whose  field  of  acdon  is  among  the  poor 
of  the  neighbdrhood,  and  a  Sunday  school  of  over 
one  thousand  scholars,  forming  a  portion  of  its 
paroehial  system.  These  results  are  due  in  a 
great  measure  to  the  activity  of  the  rector,  who 
is  also  a  prominent  member  of  many  of  the  re- 
ligious societies  of  the  country,  and  an  earnest 
advocate  of  the  temperance  and  other  social  move- 
ments of  the  day.* 

Dr.  Tyng  has  long  maintained  a  high  reputa- 
tion as  a  pulpit  orator.  His  style  of  writing  is 
energetic  and  direct  His  readiness  and  felicity 
as  an  extempore  speaker  on  anniversary  and  other 
occasions  are  also  remarkable.  His  chief  publi- 
cations are  his  LeUuref  on  the  Law  and  the  Qot^ 
pel;  The  Israel  of  God;  Christ  is  All;  Ckr^ 
tian  Titlee^  an  enumeration  of  the  appellatloiis 
applied  to  believers  in  the  Scriptures,  with  ap- 
propriate comments.  He  has  also  published  A- 
eolUctione  in  Europe,  drawn  iVom  personal  ob- 
servations during  a  brief  tour  abroad.  Dr.  Tyi^ 
has  recently  become  associated  m  the  editorship 
of  the  Protestant  Churchman  of  this  city. 

ALEXANDEB  YOUNO, 

6ns  of  the  most  useful  and  accomplished  histo- 
rical scholars  of  New  England,  was  bom  in 
Boston,  September  22,  1800.  After  a  carefql 
preliminary  training  at  the  Latin  School,  he 
entered  Harvard  College,  where  he  completed  his 
Qpurse  in  1820.  He  next  became  an  assistant 
teacher  in  the  school  in  which  his  own  education 
had  been  obtained,  under  the  same  principal 
Benjamin  A.  Grould.  After  a  short  period  of 
service  he  returned  to  Cambridge  to  devote  him- 
self to  preparation  for  the  ministry.  Immediately 
after  his  ordinataon  he  became,  in '1824^  pastor  of 
the  New  South  Church,  one  of  the  leading  Unita- 
rian congregations  of  Boston,  a  position  he  filled 
with  great  success  for  the  long  period  of  twenty- 
nine  years — ^the  connexion  closmg  only  with  life. 

In  1889  he  commenced  his  editorial  labors  bj  the 
preparation  of  a  series,  the  Library  of  the  Old 
£nglish  Prose  Writers,  in  nine  volumes.  It  was 
the  first  attempt  in  the  United  States  to  emulate 
the  example  of  the  best  schdars  of  the  day  in 
England  m  the  revival  of  the  treasures  of  the 
Elizabethan  literature,  and  did  much  to  extend  a 
knowledge  of  writers  like  Owen  Felltham,  Seldefi, 
Fuller,  I^Euik  Walton,  and  Latimer,  among  general 
readers. 

In  1841  Dr.  Young  published  The  Chrtmiehm 
of  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  of  the  Colony  ofPlymaufh^ 


*  In  Korember,  1851,  Dr.  Tyng  dtWrvnd  an  ontl«ia  at  tba 
oentennlal  anniversary  of  tbu  initlatltm  of  Washington  as  a 
member  of  the  Ancient  and  Honorable  Fretemttv'  of  Frae 
and  Aooeptad  Masons,  to  which,  after  naaslngseTenJ  potota«rf 
bis  character  in  reviow,  he  olosod  with  a  special  tribut*  lo  hit 
religious  profession. 
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.^^Mft  IMS  to  1626 ;  now  ftni  cdUeeted  from 
Original  Seeords  and  CtnU&mparaMotu  hoou' 
mmOb.  This  WW  saooeeded^  in  1840,  by  Tko 
ChrmMUo  of  the  Fint  Planten  of  the  Colony  of 
Mamtaehumtte  Bay^from  1628  to  1636 ;  now  fint 
eoZieetedfrom  OrigimU  Secorde  and  Contempo^ 
ranM>ua  Manuaeripte^  and  Ultatrated  with  Note$, 

BAMITEL  6EABUBT. 

Samitkl.  Skaburt,  the  son  of  the  Rev.  Charles 
Seaboxy,  ami  grandma  of  Bishop  Seabary,  was 
bom  la  tlie  year  1801.  He  entered  at  an  early 
age  on  the  preparation  for  a  mercantile  oareeiv 
but  his  taste  for  study,  although  little  fintered 
by  edacalaoDal  advantages,  dbinohned  him  for 
basimeHS  porsnits.  By  great  diligence  and  eoo- 
nomy  he  fitted  himself  for  tfa^  duties  of  a 
aehoolinaster,  and  while  thus  occupied  deyoting 
his  leisure  hoars  to  hard  stndy,  gradually,  by  his 
unmded  efforts,  made  himself  a  learned  man.  In 
acknowledgment  of  these  exertions,  the  oompli- 
nientary  degree  of  A.M.  was  conferred  upon  him 
by  ColumbLi  College. 

Having  completed  a  course  of  theological  study, 
he  was  ordained  Deacon  by  Bish<»p  Uobort,  April 
19,  1826,  and  Priest,  July  7,  1828.  He  com- 
meiioed  his  ministerial  labors  aa  a  missionary  at 
Hantington  and  Oyster  Bay,  Long  lahmd,  and  was 
afterwards  transferred  to  Ballet's  Corve,  now 
Astoria.  In  1880  he  beeame  Professor  of  Lan- 
goages  in  the  Fhishing  Institute,  afterwards  St. 
Paai^s  College,  wiiere  he  remained  untal  he  re- 
tnoTed  to  New  York  in  1884,  to  take  charge  of 
the  Churchman,  a  weekly  religious  newspaper. 
He  conducted  this  journal  with  great  ener^  and 
ability  until  1849,  when,  in  consequence  of  his  en- 
grossing parochial  duties  as  rector  of  Uie  Church 
of  the  Annunciation,  a  parish  founded  by  him  in 
188S,  he  resigned  his  position  as  editor,  and  has 
moe  devoted  himsetf  entirely  to  ministerial 
labors. 

.  Dr.  BeabuiT  is  the  author  of  The  Continuity 
of  the  Church  of  England  in  the  Sixteenth  Con- 
twry^^  a  work  designed  to  show  ^*  that  tiie  Church 
of  England,  in  renouncing  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
Bishop  of  Rome,  and  reforming  itself  from  the 
errors  and  corruptions  of  Popery,  underwent  no 
orfpinic  chans:e,  but  retained  the  ministry,  faith, 
and  sacraments  of  Christ,  and  fulfilled  the  condi- 
tions necessary  to  their  transmission.^'  The  work 
consists  of  two  discourses  delivered  by  the  author, 
to  which  he  has  added  an  appendix  of  far  greater 
length,  enforcing  the  positions  of  his  connected 
argument.  Dr.  Seabury  has  published  other  dig* 
courses,  land  his  articles,  if  collected  from  the 
Churchman  and  elsewhere,  would  occupy  several 
volumes. 

JOHN  O.  CHOULES. 

Thb  Bev.  John  Overton  Choules.  a  clergyman  of 
the  Baptist  denomination,  was  lx>ni  in  Bristol, 
En^and,  Feb.  6,  1801.  He  came  to  the  United 
States  in  1824,  and  for  three  years  was  principal 
of  an  academy  at  Red  Hook,  on  the  Hudson,  New 
York.    He  has  since  filled  several  parish  rdationa 


•  The  Contlnnltr  of  tlie  Charoh  of  SngUod  In  the  Sixteenth 
Oentaiy.  Two  DIsoourses:  with  nn  Appendix  end  Notes. 
Bjr  Samuel  Seabury,  D.D.  Becoadedlttoii.  NewTorfczlSCa 
Sroi,  pp*  174 


at  New  York,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Boston,  at 
Jamaica  Plains,  and  is  at  present  pastor  of  the 
Second  Baptist  Church,  at  Newport,  B.  L 


His  literary  publications  have  been,  apart  from 
numerous  contributions  to  the  periodicals  and 
newspapers,  several  successful  compilations,  edi- 
tions of  other  authors,  and  a  book  of  travels.  In 
1829  he  edited  J.  Angell  JauWs  Church  Member^s 
Guide,  published  by  Lincoln  and  Edmonds,  at 
Boston,  1829;  in  1830  The  Christian  Offering; 
and  in  1881  The  Beauties  of  Collyer,  for  the  some 
publishers.  A  History  of  Missions,  in  two  volumes, 
quarto,  with  plates,  prepared  by  Dr.  Choules,  was 
published  bv  Samuel  Walker  of  Boston.  In  1843 
ne  edited  K>r  the  Harpers  an  edition  of  Neal^s 
History  of  the  Puritans ;  and  in  18i6  furnished  a 
preface  and  some  notes  to  Mr.  John  Forster's  Lives 
of  the  Statesmen  of  the  Commonwealth.  He  has 
also  edited  Hinton's  History  of  the  United  States, 
in  quarto. 

Young  Amorieane  Abroad,  or  Vacation  in 
Europe^  is  the  title  of  a  volume  in  which  Dr. 
Choiues  describes  an  excursion  tour  with  several 
oi  his  pupils.  In  1868  he  accompanied  'Cant. 
Vanderbilt,  with  a  select  party  of  friends,  in  his 
notable  pleasure  excursion  to  Europe  in  the  North 
Star,  a  steamer  of  twenty-five  hundred  tons,  which 
visited  Soutliampton,  the  Baltic,  and  the  waters 
of  the  Mediterranean  to  Constantinople.  Of  this 
unique  voyage  Dr.  Choules  published  an  account 
on  his  return,  in  his  volume — The  Cruise  of  the 
Steam  Yacht  Jtlorth  Slar;  a  Narrative  of  the 
JSaDCunion  of  Mr,  VanderbiWe  Party  to  England^ 
Eueeia^  Denmark,  France^  Spain^  Italy ^  MaUa^ 
Turkey^  Madeira^  dec. 

One  of  the  specialities  of  Dr.  Choules  is  his  ac- 
quaintance wiUi  the  sterling  old  literature  of  the 
Puritans,  of  which  he  has  an  admirable  collection 
in  his  library.  His  taste  in  books  is  generally  ex- 
cellent, and  few  men,  it  may  be  remarked,  have 
mingled  more  with  living  celebrities,  or  have  a 
better  stock  of  the  unwritten  personal  anecdote 
of  the  present  day.  It  was  Dr.  Choules's  good 
fortune  to  eqjoy  the  personal  friendship  of  the  late 
Daniel  Web^;er,  of  whom,  in  an  obituary  sermon 
delivered  at  Newport,  November  21,  1852,  he 
presented  a  number  of  interesting  memorials. 

eSOSOB  p.  MAB8R 

Is  a  native  of  Vermont,  bom  in  Woodstock,  in 
1 801 .  He  was  educated  at  Dartmouth,  and  short- 
ly after  settled  in  Burlington,  in  the  practice  of 
Ine  law.  ^  In  1843  he  was  elected  to  Congress, 
and  remained  in  the  House  of  Representatives  till 
1849,  when  he  was  appointed  by  the  administra- 
tion of  President  Taylor  Resident  Minister  at  Con- 
stantinople, an  office  which  he  held  till  1868. 

Mr.  Marshes  literary  reputation  rents  upoo  hit 
scholarship  m  an  acquaintance  with  the  Norths 
em  laoffuages  of  Europe,  in  which  he  is  a  profl« 
cient,  his  Compendioue  Orammar  of  the  Old 
Northern  or  Icelandic  Language^  eomtdled  and 
tranelatedfrom  the  Grammar$4jfMaetlBorUim'' 
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ton,  1888) ;  several  articles  on  Icelandic  Literor 
tfwre^  in  the  American  Whig  and  Eclectic  Review, 
and  two  Addresses,  in  which  he  has  pursued  the 
Grothio  element  in  history.  One  of  these  dis- 
courses, entitled  The  Chths  iti  New  England^ 
delivered  in  1836  at  Middlebury  College,  traced 
in  a  novel  maimer  the  presence  of  the  race  in 
the  Puritans,  who  settied  that  portion  of  the 
country.  In  1844  he  delivered  an  address  before 
the  New  England  Societv  of  the  City  of  New 
York,  in  which  ho  sketched,  from  his  favorite 
point  of  view  qi  the  supcrionty  of  the  Northern 
races,  the  influences  at  work  in  the  formation  and 
development  of  the  Puritan  character.  The  style 
of  these  addresses  is  animated,  and  their  positions 
have  been  effective  in  securing  public  attention, 

AXOxxHiAxoir  iKTLUKircn  or  boxx.^ 

In  the  sunny  climes  of  Southern  Europe,  where  a 
sultry  and  relaxing  day  is  followed  by  a  bidmy  and 
refreshing  night,  and  but  a  brief  period  intervenes 
between  the  fruits  of  autumn  and  the  renewed  pro- 
mises of  spring,  life,  both  social  and  industrial,  is 
chiefly  passed  beneath  the  open  canopy  of  heaven. 
The  brightest  hours  of  the  livelong  day  are  dragged 
in  drowsy,  listless  toil,  or  indolent  repose ;  but  the 
evening  breeze  invigorates  the  fainting  frame,  rouses 
the  flagging  spirit,  and  calls  to  dance,  and  revelry, 
and  song,  Mneath  a  brilliant  moon  or  a  starlit  sky. 
No  necessity  exists  for  those  household  comforts, 
which  are  indispensable  to  the  inhabitants  of  colder 
zones,  and  the  charms  of  domestic  life  are  scarcely 
known  in  their  perfect  growth.  But  in  the  frozen 
North,  for  a  large  portion  of  the  year,  the  pale  and 
feeble  rays  of  a  clouded  sun  but  partially  dispel,  for 
a  few  short  hours,  the  chills  and  shades  of  a  linger- 
ing dawn,  and  an  early  and  tedious  night  Snows 
impede  the  closing  labors  of  harvest,  and  stiffening 
frosts  aggravate  the  fatigues  of  the  wayfarer,  and 
the  toils  of  the  forest.  Repose,  society,  and  occupa- 
tion alike,  must,  therefore,  oe  sought  at  the  domestic 
iiearth.  Secure  from  the  tempest  that  howls  with- 
out, the  father  and  the  brother  here  rest  from  their 
weary  tasks;  here  the  fiimily  circle  is  gathered 
around  the  evening  meal,  and  lighter  labor,  cheered, 
not  interrupted,  by  social  intercourse,  is  resumed, 
and  often  protracted,  till,  like  the  student's  vigils,  it 
almost  "  outwatch  the  Bear.'*  Here  the  child  ^rows 
up  under  the  ever  watchful  eye  of  the  parent,  lu  the 
first  and  best  of  schools,  where  lisping  infancy  is 
taught  the  rudiments  of  sacred  and  profane  know- 
ledge, and  the  older  pupil  is  encouraged  to  con  over 
by  the  eveoine  taper,  the  lessons  of  the  day,  and 
seek  from  the  mther  or  a  more  advanced  brother,  a 
oolution  of  the  problems  which  juvenile  industry  inis 
found  too  hard  to  master.  The  members  of  the  do* 
mestic  circle  are  thus  brought  into  closer  contact ; 
parental  authority  assumes  tiie  gentler  form  of  per- 
suasive influence,  and  filial  submission  is  elevated 
to  affectionate  and  respectful  observance.  Tlie  ne- 
cessity of  mutual  aid  and  forbearance,  and  the  per* 
Setual  interchange  of  good  offices,  generate  the  ten- 
erest  kindliness  of  feeling,  and  a  lasting  warmth  of 
attachment  to  home  and  its  inmates,  throughout  the 
patriarchal  circle. 

Among  the  most  important  fruits  of  this  domesti- 
city of  life,  are  the  better  appreciation  of  the  worth 
of  the  female  character,  woman's  higher  rank  os  an 
object,  not  of  passion,  but  of  reverence,  and  the  re- 
ciprocal moral  influence  which  the  two  sexes  exercise 
over  each  other.    They  are  brought  into  close  com- 


*  From  the  Addreis  bafore  th«  New  England  Bodety. 


munion,  under  cireumstanees  most  favorable  to  pM- 
serve  the  purity  of  woman,  and  the  decorum  of  man, 
and  the  character  of  each  is  modified,  and  its  exee»- 
es  restrained,  by  the  example  of  the  other.  Maa's 
rude  energies  are  softened  into  something  of  the 
ready  sympathy  and  dexterous  helpfulness  of  wo- 
man ;  and  woman,  as  she  learns  to  prize  and  to  reve- 
rence the  independence,  the  heroic  firmness,  the  pa- 
triotism of  man,  acquires  and  appropriates  some 
tinge  of  his  peculiar  virtues.  Suen  were  the  inflo- 
ences  which  formed  the  heart  of  the  brave,  good 
daughter  of  apostolic  John  Knox,  who  bearded  that 
truculent  peaant,  Javbs  I.,  and  told  him  she  would 
rather  receive  her  husband's  head  in  her  lap,  as  it 
fell  from  the  headsman's  axe,  than  to  consent  that 
he  should  purchase  his  life  by  apostasy  from  the  reli- 
gion he  had  preached,  and  the  Gknl  he  had  wonhip- 
ped.  To  the  same  noble  school  belonged  thai  goodiv 
company  of  the  Mothers  of  New  England,  who  shroDk 
neitner  from  the  dangers  of  the  tempestuous  sea,  nor 
the  hardships  and  sorrows  of  that  first  awful  winter, 
but  were  ever  at  man's  side,  encouraging,  aiding 
consoling,  in  every  peril,  every  triol,  every  gnS» 
Had  that  grand  and  heroic  exodus,  like  the  mere 
commercial  enterprises  to  which  most  colonies  owe 
their  foundation,  been  unaccompanied  by  woman,  at 
its  first  outgoing,  it  had,  without  a  visible  miracle, 
assuredly  ftuied,  and  the  world  had  wanted  its  fiur- 
est  example  of  the  Christian  virtues,  its  most  une- 

auivocal  tokens,  that  the  Providence,  which  kindled 
tie  pillar  of  fire  to  lead  the  wandering  steps  of  its 
people,  yet  has  its  chosen  tribes,  to  whom  it  voudi- 
safes  its  wisest  ^idance  and  its  choicest  blessutg^ 
Other  eofnmuuities,  nations,  races,  may  glory  in  toe 
exploits  of  their  fathers ;  but  it  has  been  reserved  to 
us  of  New  England  to  know  and  to  boast,  that  Pro- 
vidence has  made  the  virtues  of  our  mothers  a  yet 
more  indispensable  condition,  and  certain  ground* 
both  of  our  past  prosperity  and  our  future  hope. 

The  strength  of  the  domestic  feeling  engendered 
by  the  influences  which  I  have  described,  and  the 
truer  and  more  intelligent  mutual  regard  between 
the  sexes,  which  is  attributable  to  the  same  causes, 
are  the  principal  reasons  why  those  monastic  insti- 
tutions, which  strike  at  the  very  root  of  the  social 
£sbric,  and  are  eminently  hostile  to  tiie  prtctiee  of 
the  noblest  and  loveliest  public  and  private  virtaest 
have  met  with  less  success,  and  numbered  fewer  vo- 
taries in  Northern  than  in  Southern  Christendom. 
The  celibacy  of  the  clergy  was  last  adopted,  and  first 
abandoned,  in  the  North ;  the  follies  of  the  Stylites* 
the  lonely  hermitages  of  the  Thebaid,  the  silence  of 
La  Trappe,  the  vows,  which,  seeming  to  renounce 
the  pleasures  of  the  world,  do  but  abjure  its  better 
sympathies,  and  in  fine,  all  the  selfish  austerities  of 
that  corrupted  Christianity,  which  grossly  seeks  to 
compound  by  a  mortified  body  for  an  unsubdued 
heart,  originated  in  climates  unfisvorable  to  the 
growth  and  exercise  of  the  household  virtues 

THOMAS  COLE. 

Thohab  Cole,  the  artist,  with  whom  the  use  of 
the  pen  for  both  prose  and  verse  was  as  favorite 
an  employment  as  the  handling  of  the  pencil, 
thongh  so  thoronghly  identified  with  Americfln 
landscape,  was  a  native  of  England.  He  was  bom 
at  Bolton-le-Moor,  Lancashire,  February  1,  1801. 
His  father  was  one  of  those  men  who  seem  to  pos- 
sess every  virtue  in  life,  and  still  to  be  separated 
by  some  ^^  thin  partition^^  ftom  success.  He  was 
a  manufacturer ;  and  tlie  son,  in  his  very  boy- 
hood, became  a  kind  of  operative  artist,  engraving 
simple  designs  for  calico.  lie  had,  as  a  yt^th,  « 
natural  vein  of  poetry  about  him  which  was  en- 


THOUAB  OOLE. 


i  b  J  an  old  Scotohifion,  irlio  repeated  to 
e  ttttdonal  ballads  of  hb  ooontry ;  while  bis 
iiitkginadve  love  of  nature  was  heightened  bj 
foiling  in  with  an  enthntiastio  descriptioii  of  the 
beAotiea  ofthe  North  American  states.  In  1819, 
the  fnniilj  came  to  Philadelphia,  where  Cole 
woricetl  on  mde  wood-engraving  for  a  short  time, 
with  an  ejnsode  of  a  visit  to  the  island  of  St  Eus- 
tatia,  till  they  left  for  the  west,  settling  at  Steu- 
beaviUe,  Ohio,  where  the  joung  artist  pueed  a  life 
<rf'  poverty  and  privation,  travelling  about  ttte  oonn- 
try  as  a  portrait  painter;  groping  his  way  slowly, 
bat  «Q*ectnallj,  in  the  region  of  art.  His  love  of 
nauit«  and  tho  snnuernenta  of  his  favorite  flute 
alleviated  the  rou^ness  of  the  track,  finding, 
in  apit«  of  prudence  and  eoononiy,  anearproapeot 
of  starvation  befi)re  him  in  that  oonntiy,  at  that 
time,  be  tnmed  towards  the  great  dtiea  of  the 
Atlantic.  An  anecdote  of  tbld  period  is  oorions, 
but  perhaps  not  nnconunon  on  Huoh  oocsaions.  He 
was  talcing  a  solitary  walk,  uni:juaUy  agitated  by 
a  recent  ooiiventation  with  his  father.  "  Well,'' 
aaid  he  to  himself  aloud,  at  the  same  moment 
picking  np  a  oouple  of  go«xl-Biz©d  pebbles,  "  I  will 
pDt  one  of  theee  npon  the  top  of  a  ntJckj  if  I  can 
throw  and  knock  it  off  with  the  other,  I  will  be  a 
painter ;  if  I  miss  it,  1  will  give  np  the  thought 
(braver."  Stepping  back  Mmte  ten  or  twelve  paoes 
he  threw,  and  knocked  it  off.  He  tuniea  and 
went  home  immediately,  and  made  known  hia 
nnolterable  re^ilntion.* 

At  Philadelphia  he  patiently  struggled  and  snf- 
fered,  selling  a  conple  of  pictures  for  eleven  dol- 
lars, and  ornamenting  vanuus  articles,  such  as  bel- 
lows, brushes,  and  japan-ware,  with  figures,  views, 
birds,  and  flowers.  In  1823,  at  New  York,  abet- 
ter fortune  awaited  him.  His  first  sncceas  idun* 
tilled  him  with  his  chosen  scenery  i^  the  Oatakiils. 
lie  had  Visited  that  region,  and  painted  on  his  re- 
turn a  view  of  the  Fall*.  This  waa  puroha.»ed 
by  Colonel  Tmmbnll,  who  made  it  a  theme  of  li- 
beral eulo^;  and,  with  the  friendship  and  appre- 
ciation of  Dnnlap  And  Dnrand,  Cole  mode  the 
Boquointanoe  of  the  public.  He  was  a  prosperous 
painter  at  once. 

His  piotnrei,  frotn  that  time,  may  be  divided 
into  three  classes:  his  minateand  literal  presenta- 
tions of  wild  American  ."wnery:  his  Italian  views 
of  Florence  and  Sicily,  the  result  of  his  two  Euro- 
pean vints;  and  his  moral  and  allegorical  series, 
as  the  Course  of  Empire  and  the  Voyage  of  Life, 
In  1B36,  and  unbsequently,  he  resided  on  the  Hud- 
son, near  the  village  of  Catskill,  where  his  death 
took  place  February  11, 1847,  at  the  age  of  forty- 

ThoD^  no  separate  publications  of  bis  nnme- 
rons  wntlnga  have  appeared,  they  ace  well  repre- 
sented in  the  congenial  life  by  his  friend,  the  Rev. 
Mr.  NoUe.    He  wrote  verses  from  his  boyhood. 
Withoat  ever  possessing  the  higher  inevitable 
tact  of  poetic  invention,  to  Sx  the  enthnsiastio 
conception  in  permanent  classic  expresBioii,  auil  I 
lacking  the   advantage  of  that   early   soliohistia  I 
Iruning  which  might  greatly  have  helped  him  to  i 
supply  this  doficieocy  by  condensation,  his  nume- 
rous poems  are  never  wanting  in  feeling  and  deii- 
ticy.     They  wero  not  offered  to  the  public  for 
jodgraent;  and  when  they  are  withdrawn  th>ni 


the  sanotity  of  his  portfolio,  they  should  he  Judg- 
ed for  what  they  were,  private  confessions  and 
oonsolationa  to  tumself,  to  his  love  of  nature  and 
the  devotitMi  of  the  reli^oos  sentiment.  The  en- 
tire narrative  of  his  Ule  is  studded,  in  his  biogra- 
phy, with  passages  fhira  these  poems  as  they  oocor 
mhisjournolB;  fragments  artless,  simple, and ain- 
oere,  always  witnessing  to  the  delights  of  nature, 
and  expresding  the  fine  spirituality  which  he 
sought  m  his  ideal  pictures,  and  which  beamed 
flora  his  eye  and  countenance. 

In  1835  be  omposed  a  dramatio  poem  in  twelva 
parts,  called  Tht  i^riU  of  the  Wildernem,  the, 
scene  of  which  is  laio  in  the  White  Mountains.  It 
was  farther  prepared  for  the  press  iu  18ST,  but 
still  remains  unpublished.  Bis  biographer  speaks  , 
of  It  as  ''awork  of  singular  originality  and  much 
)>oetio  power  and  beauty."  lie  wa^  alio,  at  the 
j>t'riod  of  his  death,  oollecting  a  volume  of  mlscel- 
laiioons  poems  for  publScoCion. 

Ciile  was  also  a  good  writer  of  prose.  Heonre, 
in  early  life,  wrote  for  the  Philadelphia  iSitunlay 
Ete,iing Pott  a  tale  called  "EmmaUoreton, 
which  embraced  incidents  and  desciiptioca  drawn 
from  bis  recent  visit  to  the  West  Indies.  He  pro- 
jected a  work  on  Art.  His  letters  are  easy  and 
natural.  Several  of  his  sketches  of  travel,  A 
Visit  to  Volterraand  Vallomhrotam  1 881,  and 
an  Exeurtion  t4>  South  Peak  of  the  CatakUl'S  in 
1846,  have  been  published  in  the  Literary  HWU 
froin  the  pages  of  his  autobiographical  diary 
which  he  entitled  l^ughu  and  BemitUtceneei.* 

His  Eulogy  was  pronounoed  by  hia  fiieud  Bit* 
ant,  in  an  elaborate  and  thoughtful  oration  deli- 
vered before  the  National  Academy  of  Design,  at 
the  church  of  the  Messiah  in  New  Tork,  iu  May, 
1848.  During  hia  life  the  poet  had  dedicated  to 
Mm  a  fine  sonnet  on  occasioa  of  hia  firat  Journey 


Ibine  eyee  shall  see  the  light  of  •listant skies: 

Tet,Colel  thy  heart  sliall  bear  to  Europe's  strand 
A  living  im&ge  of  thy  native  land, 
Such  as  on  thy  own  glorious  canvas  lie^ 
Lone  lakes — savannas  where  the  bison  roves — ■ 
Rocks    rich     with     iUBiiner   gariandi      aolemn 


Skies,  where  the  desert  eagle  wheels  and  screams — 
blnom  and  autumn  bhue  of  boflndleas  grovei. 
enei  slinll  greet  thaa  where  thou  goa«— fair, 

>  liUnrr  'VTorid  IK IHB.  Koi.  101,  lOt,  11^ 
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But  different^-^Terywhere  the  trace  of  men, 
Paths,  homes,  graves,  ruins,  from  the  lowest  glen 
To  where  life  shrinks  from  the  fierce  Alpine  air. 
Gaze  on  them,  till  the  tears  shall  dim  thy  sight. 
But  keep  that  earlier,  wilder  image  brignt. 

Bryant 


A  sunsR. 


I  saw  a  glory  in  the  etherial  deep ; 

A  glory  such  as  from  the  higher  heaven 
Must  have  descended.    Earth  does  never  keep 
In  its  embrace  such  beauty.    Clouds  were  dnven 
As  by  God's  breath,  into  uuenrthly  forms, 
And  then  did  glow,  and  burn  with  living  flames, 

And  hues  so  bright,  so  wonderful  and  rare. 
That  human  langunge  cannot  give  them  names ; 
And  light  and  shadow  strangely  linked  their  arms 

In  loveliness:  and  all  continual  were 
In  ehanse;  and  with  each  change  there  came  new 

dbarms. 
*  Kor  orient  pearls,  nor  flowers  in  glittering  dew 
Nor  golden  tinctures,  nor  the  insects  wings, 
Kor  purple  splendors  for  imperial  view, 
Nor  all  that  art  or  earth  to  mortals  brings, 
-  Can  e'er  compare  with  what  the  skies  unfurled. 
Tbese  are  the  winga  of  angels,  I  exdnimed, 
Spread  in  their  mystic  beauty  o'ex*  the  world. 
Be  ceaselees  thanks  to  God  that,  in  his  love, 
He  gives  such  glimpses  of  the  life  above, 
That  we,  poor  pilgrims,  on  this  darkling  sphere, 
Beyond  its  shadows  may  our  hopes  uprear. 


TWZUGBT. 


The  woods  are  dark ;  but  yet  the  lingering  light 

Spreads  its  last  beauty  o'er  the  western  sky. 
How  lovely  are  the  portals  of  the  night, 
-    When  stars  come  out  to  watch  the  daylight  did 

The  woods  are  dark ;  but  yet  yon  little  bird 
.  Is  warblingj  by  her  newly  furnished  nest 
No  sound  beside  in  all  the  vale  is  heard ; 
But  she  for  rapture  cannot,  cannot  rest. 


TBM  nsADOP  mat 

H«rk  I  I  hear  the  tread  of  time. 
Marching  o*er  the  fields  sublime. 
Through  the  portals  of  the  peat, 
When  the  stars  by  God  were  east 
On  the  deep,  the  Doundless  vast 

Onward,  onward  still  he  strides. 
Nations  clinging  to  his  sides: 
Kingdoms  crushed  he  tramples  o'er: 
Fame's  shrill  trumpet,  battle's  roar. 
Storm-like  rise,  then  speak  no  mora 

Lol  he  nears  us — awful  Time- 
Bearing  on  his  win^s  sublime 
All  our  seasons,  frmt  and  flower, 
Joy  and  hope,  and  love  and  power : 
Ah,  he  grasps  the  present  hour. 
•        •***• 

Underneath  his  mantle  dark, 
See,  a  spectre  ^m  and  stark, 
At  his  girdle  hke  a  sheath. 
Without  passion,  voice  or  breath, 
Ruin  dealing:  Death — ^'tisDeathl 

Stop  the  ruffian,  Time  1— lay  holdl— 
Is  uk&e  then  no  power  so  bold  t— 
None  to  thwart  him  in  his  way  I— 
Wrest  from  him  his  precious  prey. 
And  the  tyrant  robb«r  slay  t 

Struggle  not,  my  foolish  soul : 

Let  Tune's  garments  round  thee  rolL 

Time,  God's  servant— think  no  000m- 


Gathera  op  the  afaeftyes  of  ecnn. 
Which  the  spectre,  I>eath,  hath  shorn. 

Brightly  thnmgh  the  orient  Ur 
Soon  shall  rise  a  glorious  star: 
Cumbered  than  ^  Death  no  more, 
Time  shall  fold  his  pinions  hoar. 
And  be  named  the  Evennore. 

sove  or  a  snaic 

An  awM  privilege  it  is  to  wear  a  spirit^s  Ibnii, 
And  soUtary  live  for  aye  00  this  vaot  mountain  peak; 
To  watch,  alar  beneato  my  feet,  the  darkly-heaving 

storm. 
And  see  its  cloudy  biDows  over  the  craggy  ramparts 
break; 

To  hear  the  hurrying  blast 

Torment  the  groaning  woodsy 
O'er  precipices  cast 

The  desolating  floods ; 
To  mark  in  wreathed  fire 
Hie  crackling  pines  expire ; 
To  list  the  earthquake  and- the  tnundei^  y<noe  • 

Round  and  beneath  my  everiasting  throne ; 
Meanwhile,  unscathed,  untouched,  I  stiU  re|oice^ 
And  sing  my  hymn  of  gladneis,  all  aloneu 
•        ••*••• 

Fbst  to  salute  the  son,  when  he  breaka  through  the 

nigbt, 
I  gase  upon  him  still  when  earth,  has  lost  her  light 
When  silence  is  most  death-liket. 

And  darkness  deepest  cast ; 
The  streamlet's  music  breath-like. 
And  dew  is  settling  last ; 
Far  through  the  azure  depth  above  is  heard  my 

clarion  sound, 
like  tones  of  winds,  and  waves,  and  woods,  and 

voices  of  the  ffround. 
I  spread  my  shadeless  pinions  wide  oVr  tbia  my 

calm  domain: 
A  soUtaiy  realm  it  is ;  bat  here  I  love  to  reign. 
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,  In  1809,  on  the  appointment  of  Mr.  Adains  as 
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Petersburg  for  two  years.  In  1811  he  paseed 
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during  the  winter,  and  after  a  short  yisit  to  Pana 
returned  home  in  1812. 


dJi^a^-'^--^   ^.   cL^lj 


Soon  after  his  antval  he  was  admitted  to  th« 
bar  and  commenced  practice.  The  stirring  tm- 
tore  of  the  public  events  which  then  agitated  the 
country  soon,  however,  drew  him  into  politics. 
Ha  published  a  s^es  of  articles  in  the  year  1B18 
in  the  Patriot,  the  leading  demooratic  paper  of 
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Boston,  in  fiivor  of  the  war,  which  were  collected 
into  a  pamphlet,  with  the  title  Bemarkton  the 
GinernarU  i^feeeh.  He  also  wrote  in  this  jour* 
nal  a  series  of  articles  against  the  Hartford  Con- 
rention.  He  was  in  the  same  year  nominated 
for  the  state  senate,  hat  defeated  hy  the  predo- 
minance ci  the  opposition  party.  He  also  abont 
this  time,  as  the  orator  for  the  year  of  the  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  Society,  delivered  an  address  on 
Burke,  in  which  he  combated  the  views  of  that 
ataleaman  on  the  French  revelation.  It  is  oha- 
racteristiG  of  the  state  of  public  feeling,  that,  al* 
thongfa  the  oaoid  reflolation  requesting  a  copy  for 
nabiioation  was  passed,  the  resolve  was  never  pat 
in  exeoation. 

Boon  after  the  trea^  of  peace  Mr.  Everett  was 
appointed  secretary  of  legation  to  Governor  Ens- 
tis  of  Massachosetts,  Minister  to  the  Netherlands. 
After  remaining  a  year  or  two  in  Holland  he  re- 
turned to  the  United  States,  and  was  appointed 
by  Mr.  Monroe  the  successor  of  Mr.  Enstis  on  the 
withdrawal  of  that  gentleman,  the  post  having 
been  meanwhile  changed  to  a  ehargiship.  He 
retained  the  office  for  six  years,  from  1818  to 
1824^  oonduoting  the  negotiations  relative  to  the 
eommercial  intercourse  of  the  two  nations,  and 
the  daims  of  his  country  for  spoliations  snffered 
during  the  French  ascendency,  with  great  ability. 

His  official  duties  being  insufficient  to  occupy 
more  than  a  portion  of  Yix^  time,  he  devoted  his 
leisure  to  the  preparation  of  a  work  entitled  Eu- 
rope^  or  a  General  Survey  of  the  Political  Situa- 
tion of  the  Principal  Powere,  with  Conjectures  on 
their  Future  Prospects^  by  a  Citizen  of  the  United 
Statee,  It  was  published  in  Boston  and  London 
in  1821.  A  remark,  characteristic  of  the  tone  of 
English  critioism  at  that  time  on  American  books, 
appeared  in  a  notice  in  the  London  Morning  Chro- 
nicle, to  the  eflfect  that  the  name  of  the  author 
on  the  title-page  must  be  a  fiction,  as  the  work 
was  not  only  too  purely  English  but  too  idiomatic 
to  be  the  product  of  a  foreign  pen.  Europe  was 
fiivorably  received,  and  translated  into  German, 
with  a  oomm^DittttT  by  the  celebrated  Professor 
Jaoobi  of  Halle,  and  also  into  French  and  Spanish. 

In  1822  Mr.  Everett  published  New  Ideas  on  Po- 
pulation^ mthHemarhe  on  the  Theories  qf  Godwin 
and  MaUhus.  The  latter  writer,  in  his  celebrated 
work  on  population,  had  taken  the  ground  that 
the  demand  for  subsistence  is  everywhere  greater 
than  the  means  of  its  supply,  that  the  evil  could 
not  be  met  by  any  measures  of  governmental  or 
private  charity,  and  that  the  oiuy  means  of  re- 
medy was  to  cneck  the  increase  of  the  race  by 
diacountenanoing  marriage.  Godwin  denied  that 
the  power  of  increase  in  popnlation  was  as  great 
as  Malthus  affirmed,  and  asserted  that  the  n^d 
growth  of  America  was  due  to  emigration.  In 
answer  to  these  and  other  theoriusts  Mr.  Everett 
showed  that  increase  of  population  leads  to  divi- 
sion of  lalx)r  and  consequent  increase  of  produc- 
tion; that  the  assertion  of  Mdthus  that  every 
community  had  exhausted  their  means  of  com- 
fortable support,  was  not  borne  out  by  the  exam- 
ple of  any  people,  the  means  of  support  having 
nniversally  increased  with  the  growth  of  popnla- 
tion ;  and  that  Malthus^s  position  that  every  com- 
munity mnst  subsist  on  the  produce  of  its  own 
terrttoiT  was  also  untrue,  oommeroe  ftamishing  a 
means  by  which,  even  in  case  of  a  communiljy 
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exhansting  the  products  of  their  territory,  the 
products  of  their  industry  could  readily  be  ex- 
changed,  in  a  more  or  less  direct  form,  for  the 
provisions  of  other  portions  of  the  globe,  whose 
entire  productiveness  is  as  yet  far  from  being  de- 
veloped, much  less  exhausted. 

Dining  this  period  Mr.  Everett  also  contributed 
a  number  of  articles  to  the  North  American  Re- 
view, then  under  the  editorship  of  his  brother 
Edward,  most  of  which  are  on  topics  connected 
with  the  leading  French  authors.  They  are  finish- 
ed in  style  and  elaborate  in  treatment.  The  disr 
onssion  of  the  authorsliip  of  Gil  Blas^  Biography 
of  St,  Pierre^  the  review  of  Geoj^oy  onDramatte 
titerature,  a  sketch  of  the  Pricate  Life  of  VoU 
taire,  a  pleasant  paper  on  the  Art  of  Happiness^ 
by  DroZ)  are  among  them.  In  1824  he  re- 
turned home  on  leave  of  absence,  and  passed  the 
winter  in  the  United  States.  In  1825  he  was 
appointed  by  Mr.  Adams,  soon  after  he  became 
President  of  the  United  States,  Minister  to  Spain. 
He  devoted  himself  with  great  fidelity  to  the  du- 
ties of  this  position,  and  was  active  in  urging  the 
recognition  of  the  independence  of  the  recently 
formed  Spanish  republics  of  the  American  conti- 
nent on  their  mother  country.  He  invited  Wash- 
ington Irving  to  Madrid,  made  him  an  attache  of 
the  legation,  and  facilitated  the  researches  which 
led  to  the  production  of  the  life  of  Columbus. 
He  also  procured  and  transmitted  to  Mr.  Prescott 
a  laige  portion  of  the  historical  material  of  which 
that  gentleman  has  made  such  admirable  use,  and 
in  numerous  other  modes  advanced  the  interests 
of  his  country  and  countrymen.  Although  labo- 
riously occupied  by  his  diplomatic  duties  he  still 
continued  his  contributions  to  the  North  Ameri- 
can, and  prepared  a  work  entitled  America^  or  a 
General  Surrey  of  the  Politieal  Situation  of  the 
Principal  Powers  of  the  Western  Continent^  with 
Conjectures  on  their  future  Prospects^  by  a  Citi- 
zen of  the  United  States^  a  companion  to  his  pre- 
.  vious  volume  on  Europe. 

In  1829  he  returned  to  the  United  States,  and 
succeeded  Mr.  Jared  Sparks  as  editor  of  the  Re- 
view to  which  he  had  long  contributed.  He 
conducted  the  work  for  about  five  years,  during 
which  he  wrote  a  number  of  important  articles 
for  its  pages.  In  1830  he  was  elected  a  member 
of  the  state  senate. 

As  chairman  of  a  committer  of  the  tariff  con- 
vention of  1883,  he  di-ew  up  the  memorial  in  reply 
to  that  preparea  by  Mr.  Gallatin,  which  emanat- 
ed from  the  free-trade  conven.ionof  the  previous 
year.  He  was  also  the  author  of  the  address  is- 
sued by  the  Convention  of  1831,  nominating  Henry 
Clay  for  the  presidency.  After  the  defeat  of  Xhit 
statesman,  and  the  proclamation  of  General  Jack- 
son against  Nullification,  he  became  a  supporter 
of  the  administration. 

In  1840  Mr.  Everett  was  despatched  as  a  con- 
fidential commissioner  to  Cuba,  to  act  during  the 
absence  of  the  consul,  and  investigate  the  charges 
which  had  been  made  against  him  of  connivance 
in  the  use  of  the  American  flag  by  slavera.  He 
was  occupied  for  two  months  in  this  manner,  and 
a  short  time  after  received  a  call  to  the  presidency 
of  Jefferson  College,  Louisiana,  which  he  accept- 
ed, but  was  oblig^,  soon  after  commencing  tiie 
duties  of  the  office,  to  return  to  the  North  in  con- 
sequence of  ill  health. 
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In  1841^  Mr.  Everett  was  a  frequent  oontribntor 
to  the  Boston  Misoeilany*  of  articles  in  prose  and 
poetry.  Among  the  latter  were  translations  from 
the  Latin  and  Italian^  and  a  somewhat  elaborate 
Eastern  tale,  The  ffennitaae  of  Oandao^  founded 
on  a  Sanskrit  fable  of  the  Brahma-Pnrana. 

In  1845  and  1846  Mr.  Everett  published  two 
volumes  of  Critical  and  Mi»eellansou8  JBisayi^ 
wi^  Poeme^  containing  a  selection  from  his  writ- 
ings for  the  North  American  and  Democratic  Re- 
views, to  tiie  last  of  which  he  furnished  in  1844 
an  extended  biographical  sketch  of  the  revolu- 
tionary refugee,  Harro  Harriitg^  and  other  peri- 
odicals. In  1846  he  received  the  appointment 
from  President  Polk  of 'Commissioner  to  China, 
and  set  out  for  his  post  on  the  4th  of  July  in  the 
same  year,  but  on  arriving  at  Rio  de  Janeiro  be- 
came so  unwell  that  he  returned  home.  He  sailed 
a  second  time  in  the  summer  of  1846  and  arrived 
at  Canton,  but  died  a  few  months  after  establish- 
ing himself  in  that  city,  June  28,  1847. 

tm  Totnro  AioBucAir. 

Scion  of  a  mighty  stock  I 
Hands  of  iron — hearts  of  oak- 
Follow  with  anflinehing  trend 
Where  the  noble  fathers  led! 

Craft  and  subtle  treachery, 
Gallant  youth!  are  not  for  thee: 
Follow  thou  in  word  and  deeds 
Where  the  God  within  thee  leads! 

Honesty  with  stendjr  eye, 
Tmth  and  pure  simplicity. 
Love  that  gently  wmneth  hearts, — 
These  shaU  be  thy  only  ari&  ^ 

Prudent  in  the  council  train. 
Dauntless  on  the  battle  plain, 
Ready  at  the  coiutry's  need 
For  her  glorious  cause  to  bleed. 

Where  the  dews  of  night  distil 
Upon  Vernon's  holy  hill ; 
THiere  above  it  g  e  iming  far 
Freedom  lights  her  guiding  star: 

I        Thither  turn  the  steady  eye. 
Flashing  with  a  purpose  hign  I 
Thither  with  devotion  meet. 
Often  turn  the  pilgrim  feet  I 

Let  the  noble  motto  be 
GoD.-^tbe  CouifiKT, — LibebttI 
Planted  on  Reliffion's  rock. 
Thou  shalt  stand  in  every  shock. 

Laugh  at  danger  fiir  or  near! 
Spurn  at  baseness— spurn  at  fear! 
Still  with  persevering  might. 
Speak  the  tmth,  and  do  the  right ! 

So  shall  Peace,  a  ohnrming  guert^ 
Dove-like  in  thy  bosom  rest, 
o  shall  Honoris  steady  blaze 
Mun  upon  thy  closing  daysL 

Happy  if  celestial  favor 
Smile  upon  the  high  endeavor ; 
Happy  if  it  be  thy  call 
In  the  holy  cause  to  fall 


•  The  Boston  litoooltany  of  liteimtare  snd  FasMoo  wisedi' 
ted  by  Nathan  Hale,  Jr.,  and  was  published  lo  two  volumes, 
firom  Jannary  to  December,  18^  it  was  a  worthy  attempt  to 
Infuse  Into  the  popular  periodical  literature  a  higher  literary 
Interest.  Among  Its  oontrlhuton  were,  besides  Alexander 
Everett,  J.  R.  Lowell,  W.  W.  Story,  Edward  Everett,  Na- 
thaniel Hawthorne,  T.  W.  Parsons,  and  othen. 


ma  Avr  or  bsno  tUFrr.^ 

According  to  our  belief,  the  common  senae  of  the 
world  is  therefore,  as  we  hiive  already  remarked, 
affaiost  Mr.  Dros  on  this  point,  and  in  lavor  of  ths 
diligent  pursuit  of  some  regular  occupation,  us  a 
principal  element  of  happiness.    It  ia  true  that  we 
near  at  times  from  the  Italians,  of  ^  the  dolee  far 
nierUe,  or  the  delight  of  having  nothing  to  do ;  but 
even  in  the  same  quarter  there  are  not  wanting 
respectable  authorities  in  favor  of  a  different  svstem. 
The  Marquis  of  Spinola,  an  Italian  general,  cele- 
brated for  his  military  exploits  in  the  war  of  the  b- 
dependenoe  of  the  Netherlands,  passed  the  latter 
part  of  his  life  in  retirement,  upon  a  handsome  pen- 
sion, and  of  course  in  the  full  fruition  of  the  ioUe 
far  nienie ;  but  being  one  of  those  persona  withoot 
occupation,  who  are  also  imoooopiea,  he  found  him- 
self (as  usually   happens,  even  aceortlii  g  to  our 
author,  with  gentlemen  of  this  descriptio.  )  riither 
ill  at  ease.    While  in  this  ^ituution,  he  was  iuformed 
of  the  death  of  one  of  his  ancient  comrades  of  in* 
ferior  rank  in  the  army,  a  captain  j^erhaps,  or  postti* 
bly  a  colonel ;  and  upon  inquiring  into  the  nature 
of^^his  disease,  was  answered  that  he  died  of  having 
nothing  to  do.     Mori  delta  malattia  di  non  tenere 
niente  a  fare,    Bcutta,  replied  the  unhappy  Marquis, 
with  a  strong  feeling  of  sympathy  in  the  fate  of  his 
departed  brother  of  the  war.  Inula  per  «m  gtneralt. 
*«  'T  is  enough  to  hnre  killed  him,  had  he  been  a  ge- 
neral" 

Such,  even  on  Italian  authority,  are  the  pleasures 
of  the  dMe  far  nienie.  They  appear  to  be  enjoyed 
in  the  same  way  in  other  ranks  and  walks  or  ufe. 
Read,  for  ezaniple,  in  Lafontaine,  the  8ti>ry  of  the 
cheerful  cobbler  rendered  miserable  by  a  present  of  a 
hundred  crowns,  and  finally  returning  in  despair  to 
lay  them  at  the  feet  of  his  would-be  benefactor,  and 
recover  his  good  humor  and  his  last  Behold  the 
luckless  schoolboy  (to  recur  again  to  one  of  the  ex- 
amples at  which  we  have  alrciuly  hinted),  torn  from 
his  natural  occupation  on  some  Thursday  or  Satur- 
day afternoon,  and  perishing  under  the  burden  of  a 
holiday.  See  him  hanging  at  his  mother's  side,  and 
begginff  her,  with  teus  m  his  eyes,  to  give  him 
aomething  to  do  ;  while  she,  poor  woman,  aware 
that  the  evil  is  irremediable,  can  only  console  him, 
by  holding  out  the.  prospect  of  a  return  to  school 
the  next  <uy.  Observe  the  tradesman  who  has  made 
his  fortune  (as  tiie  phrase  is),  and  retired  from  busi- 
ness, or  the  opulent  proprietor  enjoying  his  dignified 
leisure.  How  he  toUs  at  the  task  of  doing  nothing ; 
as  a  sliip  without  ballast  at  sea,  when  it  fklls  cahn 
after  a  heavy  blow,  labors  more  witliout  stirring  an 
inch,  than  in  going  ten  knotB  an  hour  with  a  good 
breeze.  *'Huw  he  groans  and  sweats,"  as  Shake- 
speare has  it,  under  a  happy  life  I  How  he  eons 
over  at  night,  for  the  third  time,  the  newspaper 
which  he  read  through  twice,  from  beginning  to 
end,  immediately  after  breakfiuti  A  wealthy  caw- 
talist,  reduced  bv  good  fortune  to  this  fbriom  condi- 
tion, has  asBurea  us,  that  he  often  begs  the  domes- 
tics, who  are  puttins  his  roi»m  in  order,  to  prolong 
the  operation  ns  mu3i  as  possible,  that  he  may  enjoy 
again,  for  a  little  while,  the  lost  delight  of  superin- 
tending and  witnessing  the  performance  uf  useful 
labor. 

But  this  is  not  the  worst  No  sooner  does  be  find 
himself  in  the  state  of  unoccupied  blessedness,  thaa 
n  host  of  unwished  for  visitants  (doubtless  the  same 
with  those  who  took  possession  of  the  swept  aiid 
garnished  lodgings  of  him  in  scripture)  enter  on  his 
premises,  and  declare  his  body  good  prize.    Dyep^y- 

*  From  an  article  In  the  North  Amerleaa  Review  Itar  July* 
1S28,  on  an  SMOi  wr  PAH  ifJCtre  Jieur$m^  par  Joseph  Droi. 
de  rAcademlo  Fransalfe. 
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na  (a  new  name  of  horror)  plnoks  from  hU  lips  the 
untaated  morMil  and  the  brimming  bowl,  bedims 
his  eyes  with  Unnataral  blindiiessy  and  powders  his 
locks  with  premature  old  ag&  Hypochondria  (the 
accursed  hlue$  of  the  fathers)  ploughs  his  eheeks 
with  furrows,  and  heaps  a  pei^tual  cloud  upon  his 
brow.  HtfoiitU  (tike  tike  vulture  of  Prometheus) 
gnaws  at  his  liver.  Bheumatum  racks  his  Joints; 
G^ut  grapples  him  by  the  great  toe:  so  that  what 
with  **  black  spirits  and  ^^te,  blue  spirits  and 
grey^**  the  poor  man  suffers  martyrdom  in  every 
nerve  and  nbr^,  uutil  Pilty  or  Apoplexy^  after  aU 
the  kindest  of  the  tribe,  gives  him  the  coup  de  graeCj 
and  releases  him  from  his  misery.  His  elysium  is 
much  like  that  of  the  departed  Grecian  heroes  in 
the  Odyssey,  who  frankly  avowed  to  Ulysses,  that 
they  would  rather  be  the  meanest  day-laborers  above 
ground,  than  reign  supreme  over  all  the  shades  be- 
low. •        •*••••• 

Has  our  author  fully  considered  what  he  is  say- 
ing, when  he  recommends  to  his  disciples  to  take  no 
interest  in  their  employment,  Whatever  it  may  be; 
to  work  at  it  carelessfy  and  negligently,  just  long 
enough  to  obtain  a  bare  living,  and  thennurnr  home 
to  bed,  or  to  the  tavern  to  keep  Saint  Monday  f 
Meeting  him  on  his  own  ground,  and  Uiliing  our  ex- 
amples from  the  middling  and  lower  walks  of  life, 
does  Mr.  Droz  really  mean  to  tell  us,  that  a  tailor, 
for  instance,  will  be^t  consult  his  happiness  by  work- 
ing as  little  as  po^ble  at  his  trade,  receiving  as  few 
orders  as  he  can,  executing  those  which  he  receives 
in  a  careless  manner,  disappointing  his  customers  in 
the  time  of  sending  home  their  clothes,  and  instead 
of  wielding  incessantly  the  shears  and  needle,  pass- 
ing most  of  his  precious  hours  in  spinning  street- 
yam  f     Is  that  barber  in  a  fair  way  to  realize  the 
SMimmum  bonum^  who  intentionally  hacks  the  chuis 
of  the  public  with  dull  and  wretched  nusors,  or 
bums  their  ears  with  his  curling  tongs,  on  purpose 
to  deter  as  many  of  them  as  he  can  from  coming 
into    his    shopf     Admitting  for  argument's  sake 
(what  no  honorable  man  would  allow  for  a  mo- 
ment), that  the  only  object  of  exercising  a  profes- 
sion IS  to  obtmn  a  bare  subsistence;  is  it  not  per- 
fectly clear,  that  an  artist,  who  should  follow  the 
system  of  our  author,  would  completely  fail,  even  in 
this  miserable  purpose }    If  a  tailor  send  home  a 
coat  awkwardly  and  unfashionably  cut,  or  neffli- 
gently  made  up,  the  indignant  customer  forthwith 
returns  it  on  his  hands,  and  transfers  his  orders  to  a 
more  industrious  and  attentive  workman.     From 
making  a  few  cOats,  and  those  badly,  the  recreant 
knight  of  the  shears  would  very  soon  come  to  have 
none  at  all  to  make,  and  would  inevitably  starve  by 
the  side  of  his  cold  goose,  upon  a  vacant  shopboari 
A  barber,  in  like  manner,  w^)  >  should  adopt  the 
ingenious  practices  alluded  to  above,  for  clearing 
his  shop  of  the  surplus  number  of  long  beards, 
would  not  probably  find  the  ebbing  tide  stop  ex- 
actly at  the  point  necessary  for  supplying  him  with 
bread  and  bedclothes^    He  would  soon  find  himself, 
like  Ossian*s  aged  heroes,  lonely  in  his  halL    From 
keeping  hb  own  shop,  he  would  be  oompelled  to 
enter  as  journeyman  in  that  of  another,  and  by  con- 
tinuing to  pursue  the  same  process,  would  sink  in 
succession  tnrough  the  several  gradations  of  house- 
servant,  street  porter,  and  vagabond,  into  the  hospi- 
tal, the  port  where  all  who  sail  by  our  author's 
chart  and  compass  will  naturally  bring  up.    The 
only  way,  in  fact,  by  which  a  man  can  expect  to 
turn  his  labor  to  account,  in  any  occupation,  is  by 
doing  the  best  he  can,  and  by  putting  its  heart  into 
his  business,  whatever  it  may  be.     He  then  takes 
the  rank  among  his  brothers  of  the  trade,  to  which 
his  talents  entitle  him ;  and  if  he  cannot  rise  to  the 


head  of  his  art,  he  will  at  least  be  respectable,  and 
will  realize  an  honorable  living.  It  is  not  every 
barber  that  can  aspire  to  the  fame  of  a  Smallpeace, 
a  Higglns,  or  a  W  illiams ;  but  any  one  who  is  dili- 
gent and  assiduous  In  his  shop,  and  who  takes  a  just 
pride  in  seeing  his  customers  leave  it  with  glossy 
chins,  well  dre^c^  hair,  and  neatly  shaped /avonttfs, 
should  his  natural  aptitude  be  even  something  'leas 
than  firatrate,  will  yet  never  want  the  comforts  of 
life  for  himself  and  his  family  through  the  week,  his 
five  dollar  bill  to  deposit  m  the  savings  bank  on 
Saturday  evening,  and  his  extra  joint  to  entertain  a 
brother  Strap  on  Sunday.  And  while  he  thus  real- 
izes an  amfMC  revenue,  the  zealous  and  attentive 
artist  reaps,  as  he  goes  along  through  life,  the  best 
reward  of  his  labor  in  the  pleasure  afforded  him  by 
the  gratification  of  his  honest  pride,  and  the  oppro- 
bation  of  his  fellow  citizena 

John,  the  brother  of  Edward  and  Alexander 
Everett,  was  bom  at  Dorchester,  Mass.,  February 
22,  1 80 1 .  He  was  edacated  in  the  Boston  schools, 
where  he  was  distingaished  as  a  fine  declaimer, 
and  was  graduated  at  Harvard  in  1818.  In  the 
same  year  he  accompanied  the  Rev.  Horace  Hol- 
ley,*  President  of  the  Transylvania  University,  at 
Lexington,  Kentucky,  to  that  place,  where  he  was 
employed  for  a  short  time  as  a  tntor.  On  his 
retnrn  to  Massachusetts  he  entered  the  law  school 
at  Cambridge,  and  soon  after  visited  Europe  as 
an  atUi6ht  to  the  American  legation  at  Brussels, 
during  the  eharg^hip  of  his  brother  Alexander. 
He  next  returned  to  Boston,  studied  law  in  the 
office  of  Daniel  Webster,  and  contributed  a  few 
articles  to  the  North  American  Be  view,  then  edited 
by  his  broUier  Edward.  He  was  also  the  author 
of  a  few  spirited  odes  sung  at  the  celebrations 
of  debating  clubs,  of  which,  from  his  readiness  as 
an  extempore  speaker  and  warm  interest  in  the 
political  and  other  questions  of  the  day,  he  was 
a  prominent  member.  He  was  admitted  to  the 
bar  in  1825,  but  the  promise  of  an  active  career 
of  honor  and  nseftilness  was  soon  after  disap- 
pointed by  his  death,  February  12,  1826. 

JAKES  G.  AND  HABT  S.  BSOOSB. 

Jambs  Gobdok  Bbookb,  the  son  of  David  Brooks, 
an  officer  of  the  Revolutionary  army,  was  bom  at 
Olaverack  on  the  Hndson,  September  3, 1 801 .  He 
was  graduated  at  Union  College  in  1819,  and 
studied  law  at  Ponghkeepsie,  but  never  engaged 
actively  In  the  practice  of  the  profession.  It  was 
in  this  place  that  he  commenced  his  poetical 
career  by  the  publication  in  the  newspapers  of 
the  piaee  of  a  few  fugitive  poems,  with  the  signa- 


*  HoTsee  Holley  was  born  st  Saltobary,  Connecticut,  Febm- 
mry  18,  1761,  graduated  at  Tale  College  in  IBiS,  studied  the- 
olocy  under  the  care  of  President  Dwiffht,  and  waa  aettled  at 
Greenfield  Rill.  In  1809  he  became  a  Unitarian,  and  the  mi- 
nister of  the  Hollis  street  church,  Boston.  He  was  a  warn 
federalist,  and  often  introduced  his  political  opinions  Into  the 
pulpit,  where  he  was  highly  celebrated  for  his  oratorical  pow- 
ers, graceful  delivery,  and  fine  x)er»onal  appearanos. 

In  1818  Dr.  Holley  accepted  the  presidency  of  TransyiTanla 
University,  where  ho  renialned  nine  years.  He  died  oftlia 
yellow  fever  on  his  paasofce,  after  his  resignation,  ftom  «ow 
Orleans  to  New  York,  July  81,  IWT. 

Dr.  Hollo  V  waa  the  author  of  addresses  delivered  In  iJJJ  «>«- 
fore  the  Washington  Benevolent  Society  of  Boston;  in  l»»t  o«» 
the  annlveraary  of  the  landing  of  the  Pllgiims  at  Plymoutli , 
of  a  funeral  eulogy  on  Colonel  James  Morrison,  a  munlflcont 
benefactor  of  Transylvania  Univemity  in  18»;  of  several  pub- 
lished sermons,  and  articles  in  the  western  Be^ew  and jjfew 
other  periodlcato.    Several  of  these  are  reprinted  in  the 
tol  and  touching  memoir  of  the  writer^  by  hu  wue. 
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tnre  of  Florio,  which  attracted  mncb  attention. 
Various  conjectares  were  made  respecting  their 
aathorship,  but  the  author  sucoeeded  in  maintain- 
ing his  incognito  not  only  among  his  neighbors, 
but  also  in  his  own  household. 


In  1828  Mr.  Brooks  removed  to  New  York, 
where  he  became  the  literary  editor  of  the 
Minerva,  a  belles-lettres  journal  which  he  con- 
ducted about  two  years.  He  then  started  the 
Literary  Gazette,  a  weekly  joanial  on  the  model 
of  the  English  publication  of  the  same  name, 
which,  alter  being  continued  for  a  few  months, 
was  united  with  the  Atheneeum,  and  conductea 
under  ^e  care  of  Mr.  Brooks  and  Mr.  James 
Lawson  fur  two  years.  He  then  became  an  editor 
of  the  Morning  Oourier,  with  which  he  remuned 
connected  for  about  the  same  period.  In  these 
journals,  and  in  the  Commercial  Advertiser,  most 
of  his  poems  were  published,  with  the  signature 
of  Florio.  Thev  were  great  favorites,  and  phiced 
the  author  in  the  popular  estimate  of  his  day  in 
the  same  rank  with  Drake  and  HaUeck  as  one  of 
the  poetical  trio  of  the  town. 

In  1828  he  married  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Akin, 
a  young  lady,  a  native  of  Pooghkeepsie,  who  had 
been  from  an  early  age  a  writer  of  verse  for 
periodicals  under  the  signature  of  Noma,  The 
year  after  a  volume  entitled  The  RitaU  of  Este 
and  other  Poems^  hy  James  0,  and  Mary  E. 
Brooks^  appeared. 

In  1880  tlie  pair  removed  to  Winchester,  Virw 
ginia,  where  Mr.  Brooks  edited  a  newspaper  for  a 
few  years.  In  1888  thev  again  changed  their 
residence  to  Rochester,  and  afterwards  to  Albany, 
in  boUi  of  which  places  Mr.  Brooks  was  connected 
with  the  press. 

Mr.  Brooks  died  at  Albany  in  1841.  His 
widow  has  since  that  event  retdded,  with  their 
only  child,  a  daughter,  in  the  citv  of  New  York. 

The  productions  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brooka  are 
separately  arranged  in  the  joint  volume  of  their 
poems.  The  story  from  which  the  volmne  takes 
its  name  is  by  the  lady,  and  is  drawn  ftt>m  the 
ample  storehouse  of  Itahan  family  history.  The 
Hebrew  Melodies,  versified  renderings  of  passages 
Arom  the  Psalms  and  the  Prophets,  are  also  by  her. 
The  remainder  of  Mrs.  Brooka^s  portion  of  the 
volume  is  occupied  by  other  poems  on  topics  of 
Italian  romance,  descriptions  of  natural  scenery, 
and  a  few  lyrical  pieces.  We  select  one  of  tiie 
Hebrew  Melodies : — 

JXUMZAB  Z.  IT. 

From  the  halls  of  our  fathers  in  anguish  we  fled, 
Kor  affain  will  its  marble  re-echo  our  tread; 
For  a  breath  like  the  Siroc  has  blasted  our  name. 
And  the  frown  of  Jehovah  has  crushed  us  in  shame. 

His  robe  was  the  whirlwind,  his  voice  was  the  thun- 
der. 
And  earth  at  his  footstep  was  riven  asunder ; 
The  mantle  of  midnight  had  shrouded  the  skv, 
But  we  knew  where  He  stood  by  the  flash  of  his  eye. 


Oh,  Judahl  how  long  must  th^  weary  ooesirMp, 
Far,  fiir  from  the  land  where  tfieir  foK&then  deep; 
How  loDg  ere  the  glorv  that  brightened  the  mountia 
Will  welcome  the  exile  to  Siloa*s  fountain  f 

Passing  to  the  latter  half  of  the  volume,  wefind 
at  its  commencement  a  poem  on  Genius,  delivered 
originally  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kapoa  Society  at 
Yale.  The  briefer  pieces  which  follow  are,  like 
the  one  which  we  have  named,  quiet  in  expression 
and  of  a  pensive  cast  A  number  devoted  to  the 
topic  of  aeath  have  a  pathos  and  solemnity  befit- 
ting the  dirge.  Others  on  the  stirring  theme  of 
liberty,  and  the  struggles  in  its  behalf  in  Greece 
and  elsewhere,  are  full  of  animation  and  spirit 
All  are  smooth  and  harmonious  in  versificatioD. 

Mr.  Brooks  ei\)oyed  a  high  social  position  in 
New  York,  where  he  was  greatly  esteemed  for 
his  ready  wit  and  conversational  powers,  as  well 
as  generosity  and  amiability  of  character.  He 
was  a  fluent  and  sncoeesftil  prose  writer. 

Mrs.  Brooks,  in  addition  to  her  literary  abilities, 
possesses  much  skill  as  a  designer.  The  plates  in 
the  Natural  History  of  the  State  of  New  York, 
by  her  brother-in-law,  Mr.  James  Hall,  are  from 
drawings  made  by  her  from  nature. 

Mrs.  Hall,  the  sister  of  Mrs.  Brooks,  is  the  an- 
ihor  of  several  pleasing  poems  which  have  ap- 
peared under  the  signature  of  Hinda. 


When  the  world  in  throngs  shall  press 

To  the  battle's  glorious  van ; 
When  the  oppressed  shall  seek  redress, 
And  shall  claim  the  rights  of  man ; 
Then  shall  freedom  smile  again 
On  the  earth  and  on  the  main. 

.  When  the  tide  of  war  shall  roll 
Like  imperious  ocean's  surge. 
From  the  tropie  to  the  pole. 
And  to  earth's  remotest  verge 
Then  shall  valor  dash  the  gem 
From  each  tyrant's  diadem. 

When  the  banner  is  unfdried, 

like  a  silver  cloud  in  air. 
And  the  champions  of  the  worid 
In  their  mignt  assemble  tiiere ; 
Man  shall  rend  his  iron  chain. 
And  redeem  his  rights  again. 

Then  the  thunderbolts  shall  fall. 

In  their  fury  on  each  throne, 
Where  the  despot  holds  in  thrall 
Spirits  nobler  than  his  own ; 
And  tne  cry  of  all  shall  be, 
.  Battle's  shroud  or  liberty! 

Then  the  tramp  shall  echo  loud, 

Stirring  nations  from  afar. 
In  the  daring  line  to  erowd. 
And  to  draw  the  blade  of  war 
While  the  tide  of  life  shall  rain. 
And  enorimson  every  plain. 

Then  the  Saracen  shall  flee 

From  the  city  of  the  Lord ; 
Then,  the  light  of  victory 
Shall  illume  Judea's  sword : 
And  new  liberty  shall  shine 
On  the  Plains  of  Palestine. 

Then  the  Turk  shall  madly  view, 
How  his  crescent  waxes  dim ; 

like  the  waning  moon  whose  hue 
Fades  away  on  ocean  s  brim ; 
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nea  the  tram  <»f  Ofamt  aball  stftiid 
On  that  ooDsecrated  land. 

Tea,  the  light  of  freedom  BBiilei 
On  the  Grecian  phalanx  nov» 
Bfeafca  upon  loniaa  iale^ 
And  on  Ida's  lofty  brow ; 
And  the  ahonts  of  battle  eweU, 
Where  the  Sparten  lion  felll 

"Where  the  Spartan  lion  fell, 

PMod  and  danntless  in  the  atrile : 
TSLow  triumphant  wmm  hit  knell  1 
How  Bamime  his  eloee  of  lifel 
Glory  ahone  npou  his  eye. 
Glory  whiob  ean  noTer  die  I 

Soon  flhall  earth  awake  in  might ; 

Retribntion  shall  arise  ; 
Aad  all  regions  ahatt  nnlte. 
To  obtain  the  gtoriona  prise; 
And  oppression's  iron  erown. 
To  the  dust'  b^  trodden  down. 

When  the  Almighty  shaQ  deform 
Hokyen  in  his  hour  of  wrath; 
When  the  angel  of  the  storm. 
Sweeps  in  fury  on  his  path ; 
Then  shall  tyranny  be  hurled 
IVom  the  bosom  of  the  world. 

Yet,  O  freedom!  Tet awhile. 

All  mankind  shall  own  thy  sway ; 
And  the  eye  of  God  shall  smile 
On  thy  brightly  dawning  day; 
And  all  nations  shall  adore 
Ai  thine  altar  evermore. 


life  hath  its  sunshine ;  but  the  ray 

Which  flashes  on  its  stormy  wave 
Is  but  the  beacon  of  decay, 

A  meteor  Reaming  o'er  the  ^rare ; 
And  though  its  dawning  hour  is  brigU 

With  fancy's  gayest  louring. 
Yet  o'er  itsoloud-encumbered  night» 

Dark  rain  flaps  his  raven  wing. 

life  hath  its  flowers ;  and  what  are  theyt 

The  buds  of  early  love  and  truth, 
Which  spring  and  wither  in  a  day. 

The  gems  of  warm,confidin|f  youth: 
Alasl  Uiose  buds  deeay  and  die, 

"En  ripened  and  matured  in  bloom; 
ETen  in  an  hour,  behold  them  lie 

Upon  the  still  and  lonely  tomb  1 

life  hath  its  pang  of  deepest  Ihrill ; 

Thy  sting,  releutlees  memory  1 
Which  wakes  not,  pierees  not,  until 

The  hour  of  Jov  hath  eeased  to  be.  • 
Tlien,  when  the  heart  is  in  its  pall. 

And  oold  afflictions  gather  aer, 
Tby  mournful  anthem  doth  recall 

flies  which  hath  died  to  bloom  no  more. 

life  hath  its  blessings ;  but  the  storm 

Sweeps  like  the  desert  wind  in  wrath. 
To  sear  and  blight  the  loveliest  form 

Which  sports  on  earth's  deceitful  path. 
O I  soon  the  wild  heart-broken  wail, 

So  changed  from  youth's  delightfiil  tone, 
FlcMits  mournfuUy  upon  the  gale. 

When  all  is  desolate  and  lone. 

U£t  hath  its  hope;  a  matin  dream, 
A  cankered  flower,  a  setting  sun, 

Wbieh  casts  a  transitory  gleam 
Upon  the  even's  cloud  of  dun 


Pass  but  an  hour,  the  dream  hath  fled. 
The  flowers  on  earth  forsaken  lie; 

The  sun  hath  set,  whose  lustre  shed 
A  light  upon  the  shaded  sky. 

JAOOB  B.  HOOBE. 

Jacob  Baxlbt  Moobe,  the  fsither  of  the  sal)}eet 
<tf  the  present  sketch,  was  bom  September  5, 
1772,  at  Georgetown,  on  the  Keonebeck,  Maine. 
He  was  descended  from  a  Scotch  fiimily,  who  emi- 
grated to  New  England  in  the  early  part  of  the 
eighteenth  century.  Following  the  profession  of 
his  fiither,  a  physiciaiL  and  during  the  Revolu- 
tionary war  surgeon  oi  a  national  vessel,  he  set* 
tied,  after  quali^ing  himself  almost  entirely  by 
his  own  exertions,  in  the  practice  of  medicine  at 
Aadover,  iB  1796,  where  he  remained  until  he 
accepted,  in  1812,  the  appointment  of  surgeon^ 
mate  in  the  Eleventh  rc^ment  of  United  States 
Infantry.  He  remained  m  the  service  until  De- 
cember of  the  same  year,  when  he  retired,  much 
broken  in  health,  and  died  on  the  10th  of  Jann&ry 
following. 

Dr.  Moore  was  an  excellent  musician,  and  com- 
posed several  pieces,  a  few  of  which  were  pub- 
lished in  HolyoWs  Repository.  He  was  also  the 
author  of  numerous  songs  and  epistles,  which  ap- 
peared in  the  newspapers  of  the  day. 

Jacob  Bailey,  the  son  of  Dr.  Moore,  was  bom 
at  Andover,  October  81, 1797.  He  was  appren- 
ticed, while  a  boy,  in  the  office  of  the  New 
Hampshire  Patriot,  one  of  the  leading  journals 
of  New  England,  and  which  is  remarkable  for 
the  number  of  distinguished  editors  and  politi- 
dans  it  has  furninhed,  alike  from  its  type-setting 
and  editorial  desks,  to  all  parts  of  the  country. 

The  Patriot  was  at  this  time  owned  by  the 
celebrated  Isaac  Hill.*  At  the  expiration  of  his 
indentures  Mr.  Moore  became  the  partner  of 
Mr.  Hill,  and  afterwards,  by  marriage  with  Mr, 
Hill's  sister,  his  brother-in-law.  The  two  con- 
ducted the  paper  until  January,  1823,  when  the 
partnership  expired.  Mr.  Moore  then  devoted 
rnmself  to  the  bookseUing  and  publishing  bnsi- 
nens. 

He  hod  previously,  in  April,  1822,  com* 
menced  the  publication  of  ColUctiow^ — Topoffror 
phioaly  ffiatorieal^  and  Biographical,  rilatina 
principally  to  New  Eampthire,  .  He  was  assisted 


*Issae  Hin,  one  of  the  most  tafliiantlal  poHtlcal  wrlteif  of 
the  country,  was  born  at  Ounbrl^^  Mm&,  April  8, 1788.  Hs  w» 
tMurtit  tho  trade  of  a  printer,  and  in  1809  removed  to  Conoord, 
N.  H^'  where  he  purchased  the  office  of  the  American  Patriot, 
s  paper  started  about  six  months  before,  which  he  dlsconti- 
nneo,  and  on  the  18th  of  April,  1809,  pobttshed  the  first  number 
of  the  New  Hampaliire  Pmot,  a  newqMper  he  continued  to 
edit  until  1829,  fllling  at  variotu  times  within  the  same  period, 
the  offices  of  senator  and  representatiye  in  the  State  Legtsl*- 
tore.  He  was  ttipointed  Seeond  Comptroller  of  tho  Treasary 
by  General  Jackson,  but  was  r^ected  by  the  Senate,  a  n^ee- 
tu)n  which  led  to  his  election  by  the  Legislature  of  Ills  statei 
as  a  member  of  the  bodv  which  nad  refhMd  to  confirm  his  no- 
mination. He  remained  in  the  Senate  until  1888,  when  he  was 
elected  Governor  of  his  State,  an  ofllce  whldi  he  filled  during 
three  snooeaslye  terms.  He  afterwards  established  Hill's  New 
Hampshire  Patriot,  a  paper  in  which  lie  opposed  certain  new 
measures  of  the  Democratic  party,  of  which  he  had  long  been 
the  leader  in  the  state,  with  such  suooen,  that  be  regsloed  his 
Impaired  Influence,  and  united  his  new  pM>er  with  the  Patriot 
in  which  he  had  so  long  battled.  He  also,  in  Januarr,  1889, 
eommeneed  an  agricultural  periodical,  The  Farmer's  Monthly 
Yiflttor,  which  Is  still  continued. 

The  actlTlty  of  bis  career  was  aft«r  this  period  mneh  Im- 
paired by  disease.  He,  however,  still  continued  his  Interest  in 
politics,  and  was  an  infinentlsl  adyocate  of  the  Compromise 
SteMonsoflSBOL    He  died 'at  Waiblnctoii,  March  tt,  185L 
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in  the  editorship  of  this  work  by  Dr.  J.  Farmer .♦ 
The  pablication  comprised  original  articles  of  re- 
search, on  topics  embraced  in  its  plan,  and  re- 
prints of  cnrious  manuscripts,  tracts,  poems,  and 
fugitive  productions,  illustrating  the  same  topic. 
A  portion  of  its  pages  was  also  devoted  to  re- 
views and  other  mai^azine  matter,  of  a  contempo- 
rary character.  It  was  conducted  with  much 
ability  until  its  close,  in  December,  1824.  Itforms^ 
in  its  completed  shape,  a  series  of  three  octavo  vo- 
lumes. 

The  publication  we  have  named  was  one  of  the 
first  devoted  to  local  history  in  the  country.  It 
did  good  service  in  calling  attention  to  many  im- 
portant subjects,  and  fostering  a  spirit  of  close 
historical  inquiry. 

During  the  oonfinuanoe  of  this  work  Mr.  Moore 
also  prepared  and  published  with  Dr.  Farmer,  A 
GazetteeroftheStateo/New  HampBhire^  in  a  duo- 
decimo volume. 

In  1624  Mr.  Moore  i)ubli8hed  Annals  of  the 
Town  of  Chneordyfrom  itsftrst  Settlement  in  the 
year  1726  to  the  year  1628,  with  several  Biogron 
phieal  Sket^s  ;  to  which  is  added^  A  Memoir  of 
the  Penacooh  Indians^i  a  work  of  much  interest, 
research,  and  value. 

In  1826  Mr.  Moore  commenced  The  New  Hamp- 
shire Journal^  a  political  paper,  which  he  main- 
tained with  ability  and  influence  until  December, 
1829,  when  it  passed  into  other  hands,  and  was 
soon  after  united  with  the  New  Hapapshire 
Statesman.  In  1828  he  was  elected  a  represen- 
tative to  the  State  Legislature,  and  in  1829  ap- 
pointed sheriflT  of  the  county  of  Merrimack,  an 
office  which  he  retained  for  five  years.  After 
being  connected  for  a  short  time  with  the  Con- 
cord  Statesman,  he  removed  in  188^  to  the  city 
of  New  York,  where  he  became  the  editor  of  The 
Daily  Whiff,  an  influential  jonmal  during  the 
Harrison  campaign.  In  1840  he  published  The 
Laws  of  Trade  in  the  United  States :  being  an 
abstract  of  the  statutes  of  the  several  States  and 
Territories  concerning  Debtors  and  Creditors ;  a 
small  volume,  designed  as  a  popular  manual  on 
the  sul ject.  After  the  election,  he  obtained  an 
important  clerkship  in  the  Post-oflioe  department 
at  Washington.  On  the  accession  of  Mr.  Polk, 
in  1845,  he  was  removed,  and  returning  to  New 


*  Jolm  Fnmer  w»  born  at  Gbehuftyrd.  Mns.,  Jnne  ^X 
1789.  He  WM  %  deaoeodant  of  Edward  Fanner,  who  emi> 
giated  firom  Warwickshire  to  Btllerlca,  Mas»^  In  ITOD.  He 
received  the  limited  edacation  aflbrded  In  his  boyhood  at  the 
eommoD  schools,  and  at  the  age  of  sixteen  became  a  clerk  In  a 
■tore  at  Amherst,  New  Hampehire.  In  181U  he  abandoned 
this  occupation  for  that  of  school-keeping.  He  next  stadied 
medidne.  and  opened  an  apotbecaiy  s  store  at  Coneord,  in 
18S1,  with  Dr.  Samuel  Horril,  a  dreuroatanoe  to  which  be 
owes  the  title,  popularlj  bestowed,  of  Doctor,  havlns  never 
completed  a  coune  of  medical  studies  or  applied  for  a  degree. 

It  was  in  this  poeltion  that  he  continued,  in  his  leisure  hbursi 
to  the  close  of  his  I1&,  August  18,  18S8,  the  laborious  re- 
aearches  which  he  had  alrea^  commenced,  in  the  annals  of 
New  England. 

Dr.  Farmer*a  chief  work  is  his  GmetUogical  R^gitUr  tf  iha 
Wini  8dUer%  of  2feu>  England,  Se. ;  to  which  ars  added, 
9ariou9 Btograpktcal  and  Genealogical  NUea*  in  which  be 
traces  the  fhmilfea  of  New  England  to  thoir  foundation  in  thla 
countnr.  He  also  prepared  a  new  edition  of  Belknra^s  His- 
tory of  New  Hampshirct  containing  variona  oorrecdons  and 
IDustrationa  of  thu  work,  and  additional  Cucts  and  notices  of 
persona  and  eventa,  therein  mentioned. 

Dr.  Farmer  was  also  the  author  of  several  tracts  relating  to 
local  historv,  end  a  freouent  contributor  to  the  Collectlona  of 
tte  Massacnnsetts  and  New  Hampehire  Historical  Societies. 

t  pp.  iia. 


York  became  librarian  of  the  New  York  Histori- 
cal Society. 

In  this  position,  congenial  to  his  tastes  as  id 
historian,  Mr.  Moore  remained,  devoting  him- 
self earnestly  to  the  preeervatio«i,  arrangement, 
and  enlargement  of  one  of  tihe  most  valnidile  col- 
lections of  works  illnstrative  of  American  Hie- 
tory  in  existence,  nntil  by  the  changing  fortunes 
of  politics  his  friends  were  again  placed  in  power 
in  1848,  and  he  received  Uie  ^pointment  of  post- 
master to  San  Frandsoo. 

In  this  office  Mr.  Moore  rendered  an  important 
service  to  the  country  by  his  indefatigable  laborH 
in  systematizing  the  biiBineas  of  the  depBitraent, 
under  circumstances  of  mmsnal  difficulty.  He 
returned  after  the  next  change  of  administratSon, 
with  a  disease  oontraoted  in  Ca]ifomil^  which 
dosed  his  career  a  few  months  after,  on  the  fint 
of  September,  1858. 

In  1846  Mr.  Moore  published  the  fffst  volume 
of  the  Memoirs  of  American  Ootemors,  embrae- 
ing  those  of  New  Plymouth,  from  16iO  to  169i, 
and  of  Massachusetts  Bay,  from  1680  to  1689. 
It  was  his  design  to  continue  the  series  until  it 
comprised  Memoirs  of  the  Colonial  and  Prorrin- 
ciid  Governors  to  the  time  of  tiie  Revolution. 
The  portion  relating  to  New  England  was  left  by 
him  m  MS.^  ready  for  the  press,  and  much  of  the 
remainder  of  the  work  in  a  fragmentary  form. 

Mr.  Moore  was  throughout  his  life  an  acdve 
ooUector  of  historical  material.  Even  in  Cali- 
fornia he  found  tiniCe  to  preserve  tlio  newspaper 
and  fagitive  literature  of  the  eventful  period  of 
his  sojourn. 

Henbt  Eaton  Moobe,  a  brother  of  Jacob  B. 
Moore,  was  bom  at  Andover,  N.H.,  2l8t  July, 
1808.  He  served  his  time  with  his  brother  and 
Isaac  Hill.  He  published  the  Grafton  Journal  at 
Plymouth,  N.  U.,  from  the  Ist  January,  1825, 
till  March,  1826,  when  it  ceased.  During  the 
latter  portion  of  his  life  be  cave  his  whole  atten- 
tion to  music;  became  a  thorou^  proficient  in 
the  science,  and  distinguished  as  a  teacher  and 
composer.  He  was  author  of  the  Musical  Cate- 
chism; Merrimack  Collection  if  InsVmmental 
Music;  New  Hampshire  Collection  of  Church 
Music;  The  Choir;  a  ColUetion  of  Anthems, 
Choruses,  and  Set  Pieces;  and  the  Northern 
Harp — a  Collection  (f  Sacred  Harmony,  He 
died  at  East  Cambridge,  Mass.,  October  23, 1841. 
John  Weeks  Moobe,  another  brother  of  the 
same  family,  was  bom  at  Andover,  N.  H.,  April 
11,  1807 ;  was  educated  as  a  printer  by  his  bro< 
ther,  Jacob  B.  Moore.  He  has  been  connected 
with  several  journals,  and  edited  the  Bellows 
Falls  Gazette,  Vt,  for  several  years.  His  prin- 
cipal work  is  the  Complete  Eneyelopadia  of  Mu- 
siCy — Elementary,  Techniealy  Historical^  Biogra- 
phical, Vocal,  and  Instrumental,* 

WILLIAH  H.  8EWABD. 

WiLUAM  Henbt  Sbwabd,  the  son  of  Dr.  Samuel 
S.  Seward  of  Florida,  Orange  County,  New  York, 
was  bora  in  that  villoge  on  the  sixteenth  of  May, 
1801.  His  early  fonmiess  for  books  induced  his 
parents  to  give  him  a  liberal  education,  and  after 
a  preparation  at  various  schools  in  the  neigfabor- 
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hood  of  his  resideiiee,  he  entered  Union  OoU^ 
ia  1816.  After  completing  his  course  at  tliAt  iu- 
Btitotion  with  distingaished  honor,  he  studied  law 
at  New  York  with  John  Anthon,  and  afterwards 
idtb  John  Doer  and  Ogden  Uoffinan.  Soon  after 
Idsadiwenon  to  the  har  he  oomiuenoed  practioe  in 
Aabnm,  New  York,  where  he  married  in  1834. 

Mr.  Seward  rapidly  rose  to  distiuction  in  his 
protosion.  He  took  an  aotive  interest  in  fiivor  of 
the  re-election  of  John  Qainoy  Adams  to  the  Pre- 
sidency, and  preedded  at  a  convention  of  the  young 
men  of  the  state,  held  in  furtherance  of  that  object 
in  Utica,  August  12,  1828.  In  1830  he  was  no- 
minated and  elected  by  the  anti-masonic  party  a 
member  of  the  State  Senate,  where  he  remained 
for  four  years.  In  1 883  he  made  a  tour  in  Europe 
of  a  few  months  with  his  father,  during  which  he 
wrote  home  a  neries  of  letters  which  were  pub- 
lished in  the  Albany  Eyening  JoumaL  He  was 
nominated  in  1834  as  the  candidate  of  the  Whig 
party  for  the  office  of  Gtovemor  of  the  State,  and 
was  defeated,  but  on  his  re-nonunation  in  1838 
was  dbcted.  During  his  administration,  his  re- 
oommendation  of  the  change  in  the  school  system, 
oalied  for  by  the  Rinnan  Catholics,  and  which 
was  finally  adopted,  caused  much  disous^on  and 
opposition. 

His  administration  was  one  crowded* with  im- 
portant events,  and  hia  cowise  on  many  disputed 
qoesdona  was  in  opposition  on  some  occasions  to 
ms  party  friends  as  well  as  political  opponents, 
but  was  universally  regarded  as  marked  by  per- 
sonal ability.  He  was  re-elected  in  1840,  but  in 
1842,  declining  a  re  nomination,  retired  to  the 
practioe  of  hia  profession  at  Auburn.  During  the 
six  following  years  he  was  principally  engaged  in 
this  manner,  appearing  in -the  course  of  his  duties 
as  ooonsel  in  several  important  trials  in  the  state 
and  national  tribunals  with  great  success.  He 
took  an  active  part  as  a  speaker  in  the  president 
tial  campaigns  ii  1844  and  1848,  and  in  February, 

1849,  was  chosen  by  a  large  majority  United 
States  Senator.  On  the  expiration  of  his  term  in 
1855,  he  was  re-elected  to  the  saine  body. 

Mr.  Seward  has  taken  a  prominent  position  in 
the  Senate  a^  an  opponent  of  the  compromise  of 

1850,  and  of  the  repeal  of  the  Missouri  compro- 
mise. In  1863  an  edition  of  his  works  was  pub- 
lished in  ^ew  York  in  three  octavo  volumes,  con- 
taining a  C3mplete  oolleotion  of  his  speeches  in  the 
state  and  national  senate,  and  before  popular  as- 
aetiiblie:^,  with  his  messages  as  governor,  his 
forensic  arguments,  a  number  of  miscellaneous  ad- 
dresses, his  letters  from  Europe,  and  sdections 
from  hU  public  correspondence.  One  of  the  most 
▼alnable  portions  of  these  volumes,  in  a  literary 
and  historical  point  of  view,  is  the  NoU$  on  New 
Torh^  originally  issued  as  the  Introduction  to 
tho  Natural.  History  of  New  York,  published  by 
the  legislature  in  1842.  It  extends  to  172  octavo 
pages,  and  contains  a  carefully  prepared  and 
nij^ly  interesting  review  of  the  intellectual  pro- 
gress of  the  state  in  science,  literature,  and  art. 

VMM  AiaaaojkM  vmomM—mn  moral  ahd  umLLtorirAii 

A  kind  of  reverence  ia  paid  by  all  nations  to  anti- 
qnity.    There  is  no  one  that  does  not  trace  its  lineage 

•  From  w  AddrtM  m  Tale  Coltegtk  1864 


from  the  gods,  or  from  those  who  were  espeoially  fa^ 
vored  by  the  goda.  ^very  people  has  haa  its  age  of 
gold,  or  Augustan  age,  or  heroie  age— an  age,  alas  I 
for  ever  pa^ed.  These  prejudices  are  not  altogether 
UBwholeaome.  Although  they  produce  a  convietiou 
of  deeliniog  virtue,  which  is  uowvorable  to  generous 
enmlatiou,  yet  a  people  at  onoe  ignorant  and  irre- 
verential  would  necessarily  become  licentious.  Ne- 
vertheless, such  prejudices  ought  to  be  modified.  It 
is  untrue,  that  in  the  period  of  a  nation's  riMO  from 
disorder  to  refinement^  it  is  not  able  to  continually 
surpass  itoelf  We  see  the  present,  plainly,  dis- 
tinotijr,  with  all  its  coarse  outimes,  its  rough  ineq|ua- 
lities,  its  dork  blots,  and  its  glaring  deforiuitiea.  We 
hear  all  its  tumultuous  sounds  and  jarring  discords. 
We  see  and  hear  the  post,  through  a  distnuce  whioh 
reduoes  all  its  inequafities  to  a  plane,  mellows  all  its 
shades  into  a  pleasing  hue,  and  subdues  even  its 
hoarsest  voices  mto  Imnnony.  In  our  own  ease,  the 
prejudice  is  less  erroneous  than  in  most  othera  The 
revolutionary  age  was  trulj^  a  heroie  one.  Its  exi* 
gencies  called  forth  the  genius,  and  the  talents^  and 
the  virtues  of  society,  and  they  ripened  amid  the 
hardships  of  a  lon^  and  severe  trial.  Bnt  there  were 
selfishness,  and  vice,  and  fuctious,  then,  as  now,  al- 
though compai*atively  subdued  and  repressed.  You 
have  only  to  consult  impartial  history,  to  learn  that 
neither  publio  faith,  nor  public  loyalty,  nor  private 
virtue,  oulminated  at  that  period  in  our  own  ooun* 
try,  while  a  mere  glance  at  the  literature,  or  at  the 
stHge,  or  at  the. polities  of  any  EuropetAn  country,  in 
any  previous  age,  reveals  the  fact  tiiat  it  was  marked, 
more  distinctly  than  the  present,  by  licentious  mo- 
rals and  mean  ambition. 

Reasoning  d  priori  again,  as  we  did  in  another 
case,  it  is  only  just  to  infer  in  favor  of  the  United 
States  an  improvement  of  morals  from  their  esta- 
blished progress  in  knowledge  and  power;  other* 
wise,  the  philosophy  of  society  is  misunderstood,  and 
we  must  change  all  our  courses,  and  henceforth  seek 
safety  in  imbecility,  and  virtue  in  superstition  and 
ignoraneei 

What  shall  be  the  test  of  the  national  morals  f 
Shall  it  be  the  eccentricity  of  crimes  f  Certainly 
not ;  for  then  we  must  compare  the  criminal  eooen* 
tricity  of  today  with  that  of  yesterday.  The  result 
of  the  comparison  would  be  only  this,  that  the  crimes 
of  society  change  with  changinff  circunistanoea. 

Loyalty  to^the  state  is  a  public  virtue.  Was  it 
ever  deeper-toned  or  more  universal  than  it  is  nowf 
I  know  tnere  are  ebullitions  of  passion  and  discon- 
tent, sometimes  breaking  out  into  disorder  and  vio- 
lence: but  was  fiftction  ever  more  effectually  dis- 
armea  and  harmless  than  it  is  now  f  There  is  a  loy- 
alty that  springs  from  the  affection  that  we  bear  to 
our  native  soil  This  we  have  as  strong  as  any  peo« 
pie.  But  it  is  not  the  soil  alone,  nor  yet  the  soil  be- 
neath our  feet  and  the  skies  over  our  heads,  that 
eonstitute  our  country.  It  is  its  freedom,  equality, 
iustiee,  greataess,  and  glory.  Who  among  us  is  so 
low  as  to  be  insensible  of  an  interest  in  them  f  Four 
hundred  thousand  natives  of  other  lands  every  year 
voluntarily  renounce  their  own  sovereigns,  and  sweat 
fealty  to  our  own.  Who  has  ever  known  an  Ame- 
rican to  transfer  his  allegiance  permauentiy  to  a 
foreign  power! 

The  spirit  of  the  laws,  in  any  country,  is  a  trae 
index  to  the  morals  of  a  people,  just  in  proportion  to 
the  power  they  exercise  in  making  thenu  ^  Who 
complains  here  or  elsewhere,  that  crime^or  unmo- 
rality  blots  our  stotute-books  with  licentious  enact- 
ments f 

The  character  of  a  country's  magistrB(te^  lemaUr- 
tors,  and  captains,  chosen  by  a  people,  reflecU  their 
own.    It  is  true  that  in  the  earnest  canvassing  wluch 
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•o  frequently  reonrriiif;  eleetioiis' require,  supioion 
dfteo  followa  the  nugiatrate.  Mid  tcMidftl  foUowa  in 
the  footBtejps  of  the  Btateunan.  Yet,  when  his  eourM 
has  been  nnished,  what  mngistrate  has  left  a  name 
tarnished  by  corruption,  or  what  statesman  has  left 
an  act  or  an  opinion  so  erroneous  that  decent  charity 
cannot  excuse,  tliough  it  miiy  disapprove  f  What 
chieftain  ever  tempered  military  triumph  with  so 
much  moderation  as  he  who,  when  he  nad  placed 
our  standard  on  the  battlements  of  the  capital  of 
Mexico,  not  only  received  an  offer  of  supreme  au- 
thority from  the  conquered  nation,  but  declined  itf 

The  manners  of  a  nation  are  the  outward  form  of 
its  inner  life.  Where  b  woman  held  in  so  chivalrous 
respect*  and  where  does  she  deserve  that  eminence 
better  f  Where  is  property  more  safe,  commercial 
honor  better  sustained,  or  human  life  more  sacred  f 

Moderation  18  a  virtue  in  private  and  in  pnbUo 
UfcL  Has  not  the  great  increase  of  private  wealth 
manifcBted  itself  chiefly  in  widening  the  circle  of 
education  and  elevating  the  standard  of  popular  in- 
teUigence  t  With  forces  which,  if  combiued  and  di- 
rected by  ambition,  would  subjugate  this  continent 
at  once,  we  have,  made  only  two  very  short  war»— 
the  one  oonfipsMdly  a  war  of  defence,  and  the  other 
ended  by  paying  for  a  peace  and  for  a  domain  al- 
ready fiuly  conquered. 

Wnere  lies  the  secret  of  the  increase  of  virtue  which 
has  thus  been  established  t  I  think  it  will  be  found 
in  the  entire  emancipation  of  the  consciences  of  men 
from  either  direct  or  indirect  control  by  established 
ecclesiastical  or  political  systems^  Rebgious  classes, 
like  political  parties,  have  been  left  to  compete  in 
the  great  work  of  moral  education,  and  to  entitle 
theniselves  to  the  confidence  and  affection  of  society, 
by  the  purity  of  their  fisith  and  of  their  morals. 

I  am  well  aware  that  some,  who  maj  be  willing 
to  adopt  the  general  conclusions  of  this  arsumen^ 
will  object  that  it  is  not  altogether  sustained  by  the 
action  of  the  government  itsdf,  however  true  it  may 
be  that  it  is  sustained  by  the  great  action  of  society. 
I  cannot  enter  a  field  where  truth  is  to  be  sought 
Among  the  disputations  of  passion  and  prejudioa  I 
•may  say,  however,  in  reply  first,  that  the  gorem- 
meuts  of  the  United  States,  altliough  more  perfeel 
than  any  other,  and  although  Uiey  embrace  the  great 
ideas  of  the  age  more  fully  than  any  other,  are,  ne« 
vertheleaa,  like  all  other  governments,  founded  on 
compromises  of  some  abstract  truths  and  of  some  na- 
tural rights. 

As  govemmentis  impressed  by  its  constitution,  so 
it  most  necesaarily  act  This  may  suffice  to  explain 
the  phenomenon  complained  o£  But  it  is  true,  also, 
that  no  gavemment  ever  did  altogether  act  out, 
purely  and  for  a  long  period,  all  the  virtues  of  its 
orieintd  constitution.  Hence  it  is  that  we  are  so 
well  told  by  Bolingbroke,  that  every  nation  must 
perpetually  renew  its  constitution  or  perish.  Hence, 
mareover,  it  is  a  great  excellence  of  our  system,  that 
sovereignty  resides,  not  in  Congress  and  the  presi- 
dent, nor  yet  in  the  governments  of  the  states,  but 
in  the  people  of  the  U  nited  Statea  If  the  sovereign 
be  just  and  firm  and  uncorrupted,  the  govemmentB 
can  always  be  brought  bock  from  any  aberrations, 
and  even  the  constitutions  themselves,  if  in  any  d^ 
gree  imperfect,  can  be  amended.  This  great  idea  of 
the  sovereignty  of  the  people  over  their  government 
glimmers  in  the  British  sjrstem,  while  it  fills  our  own 
with  a  broad  and  glowing  light* 

Let  n6t  your  king  and  parlUmeiit  In  one, 
Much  less  apart,  iniBtake  tbemaelves  for  tbst 
Which  Is  most  worthy  to  be  thought  opoo, 
Nor  think  they  are  essentially  the  SrATSi 
Let  them  not  fancy  that  the  authority 
And  privileges  on  them  bestowed, 
CMiiiMTed,  ars  to  set  op  s  au^csty. 


Or  a  power  or  s  gkny  of  their  own  t 

Bat  let  them  know  It  was  fbr  a  dseper  Hfe 

WUdi  they  bat  represent; 

That  there  6  on  earth  a  yet  anfiater  tblM: 

Yelled  though  it  be,  than  parttameni  or  kinf. 

Gentlemen,  yon  are  devoted  to  the  purvnit  of 
knowledge  in  order  that  yoo  may  impart  it  to  ths 
state.  WhatFenelon  wastoFrauocyoamaybeto 
y otir  country.  Before  you  teach,  let  me  mi^oin  U|)on 
you  to  study  well  the  capacity  and  the  diopoaitioB 
of  the  American  people.  I  hare  tried  to  prove  to 
you  only  that  while  they  inherit  the  imperfectiom 
of  humanity  they  are  yet  youthful,  apt,  vigoroua,  and 
virtuous,  and  therefore,  tnot  they  are  worthy,  and 
will  make  noble  uses  of  your  best  inatructioneb 

WILLIAM  H  FUBIIE88. 

WnxiAM  HxNRT  FURRE86  WAS  gradiiAted  at  Har- 
vard College  in  1820;  studied  theok)gy,  and  8ooo 
after  his  onlinatioii  in  1828,  became  the  minister 
of  a  Unitarian  churoh  in  Philadelphia.  He  pub* 
lished  in  1886  a  volnme  on  the  F^ur  Gcipdt^ 
which  he  expanded  into  a  laive  work  in  1888, 
entitled  JeKUi  and  Hi»  Biograpken.  He  is  aku 
the  aatfaor  of  A  Ufe  of  Chrut;  a  manual  of  Z^ 
mmtie  Warahip  and  Family  Proffer  Book  ;  and 
a  Dumber  of  published  disoounes,  leotnres^  ad- 
dresses, and  contribntions  to  reviews  and  other 
periodicals. 

Dr.  Furness  has  trmslated  Schiller's  "*  Song  of 
the  Bell,'^  and  a  number  of  other  Grerman  poems, 
with  great  beanty  and  fidelity.  A  portion  of 
tiiese  have  been  collected  in  a  small  voiunie  with 
the  titlej  Song  of  the  Bell,  and  Other  Fd&ms,  He 
is  also  the  author  of  several  hymns  indoded  in 
the  collection  in  use  by  his  denomination. 

His  tfaH&ological  position  is  somewhat  peonliar 
and  quite  oonspicuons,  even  in  a  denomination  so 
strongly  muiied  by  individuaKtieB  as  his  own.  He 
accepts  for  the  most  part  the  miraeuloiis  fiiots  of 
the  l^ew  Testament,  yet  aoooonts  for  them  by 
the  moral  and  spiritual  foroes  resulting  from  tba 
pre-eminent  character  of  the  Saviour,  who,  in  hia 
view,  is  an  exalted  form  of  humanity. 

As  a  preacher,  Dr.  Fnmeas  has  great  power, 
and  his  sermons,  of  which  he  has  a  vdnme  in 
press,  are  remarkjEdole  for  the  onion  of  speculatkni 
and  fading. 


What  is  this  ?  and  whither,  whence. 
This  oonsuming  secret  sense, 
Longing  for  its  rest  and  food. 
In  some  hidden,  untried  good! 

Kau^ht  that  eharms  the  ear  or  eye 
Can  itB  hunger  satisfy ; 
Aetive,  restTcBs,  it  would  pieree 
^irough  the  outward  universe. 

"Hs  the  Boul,  mysterious  name  1 
God  it  seeks,  from  God  it  come ; 
While  I  muse,  I  feel  the  fire. 
Burning  on,  and  mounting  higher. 

Onward,  upward,  to  thy  throae^ 
O  thou  Infinite,  unknown. 
Still  it  presseth,  till  it  see 
Tliee  in  all,  and  all  in  thee. 


I  feel  within  a  want 
For  ever  humiog  there  s 
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Whftt  I  ao  thirst  for,  gnmt, 
O  Thou  who  hearest  prayerl 

Thi«  It  the  thing  I  crave, 

A  likeaesBto  thy  Son; 
This  would  I  rather  have 

Than  call  the  world  my  own. 

Tia  my  most  fervent  pmyer; 

Be  it  more  fervent  atifl, 
Be  it  my  highest  care, 

Be  it  my  settled  will. 

OOLLEOE  OF  OHABLBSTON.  8.  C-eOUTH  CABOUKA 
COLLEGE,  COLUMBIA. 

OiTB  of  the  first  libeml  institntions  of  learning 
foanded  in  8oath  Caralioa  wob  the  College  of 
Ghnrieston.  It  was  incorporated  by  an  Act  of  the 
Legialatnre  in  1786.  Several  legacies  had  been 
left  by  citizens  of  the  state,  endowing  the  first 
college  which  might  be  chartered,  and  these  the 
College  of  Charleston  shared  in  common  wi^  two 
othera  which  were  chartered  on  the  same  day. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Robert  Smith,  afterwards  Pro- 
testant Episcopal  Bishop  of  the  diocese,  then  the 
master  of  a  0M2nmr-8chool  in  Charleston,  was  ap- 
pointed the  Frincipal,  and  in  1794  the  first  cla^ 
gndoatod  with  the  degree  of  Baohelor  of  Arts, 
llieoAd  barmcks  of  the  city  were  employed  as  the 
o(^Qge  edifice ;  and  here  the  studies  were  oon- 
tiniied  until  1826.  The  institntion  never  having 
been  separated  from  the  grammar-sohool,  did  not 
acquire  the  rank  of  a  college,  and  in.  a  few  years 
became  merely  a  private  schooL  In  1829  it  was 
leviTed  under  the  superintendence  of  ^hop  Bow- 
en,  its  <^dest  graduate,  by  the  union  of  three  of 
the  principal  private  schools  in  the  city ;  and  by 
means  of  uie  liberality  of  the  citizens  the  old  bar- 
racks were  removed  and  a  more  commodious 
bmMing  erected.  Bishop  Bowen,  having  reorgan- 
iaed  iba  ooUege,  retired  from  its  management,  and 
was  succeeded  by  the  Rev.  Ja<»per  Adams,  D.D. 
The  grammar-school  was  still  attached  to  the  col- 
lege ;  and  financial  diflSculties  having  arisen,  ihe 
exercises  were  suspended  in  1835. 

In  1887  the  charter  was  amended,  the  college 
eeded  its  property  to  the  city,  which  in  return 
eharged  itself  with  its  maintenance,  and  it  was  re- 
organized in  1888,  the  Rev.  William  BranUy  being 
appointed  president.  Dr.  Brantly  died  in  1845, 
and  was  succeeded  hy  the  present  incumbent,  W. 
Peronnean  Finley .  The  faculty  consists  of  a  Pre- 
sident, and  Professors  of  Monil  Sciences^  Greek 
and  Latin,  Astronomy  and  Natural  Phik>80phy, 
Mathematics,  History  and  Belles  Lettres^  and  of 
Zoology  and  Paheontology,  with  the  Curatorship 
of  the  Museum  or  Calmiet  of  Natural  History 
attached. 

The  late  Elias  Horry,  Esq.,  by  a  donation  of 
six  thousand  dollars,  founded  the  Horry  Profes- 
sorship of  Moral  Philosophv,  which  is  held  ex 
officio  by  the  President,  in  1848  the  citizens 
g<enerally,  by  subscription,  endowed  a  Professor- 
ship oTHiiitory  and  Belles  Lettres. 

To  tiie  libmlity  of  the  citizens  also,  at  the 
suggestion  made  in  1860,  at  the  session  in  Charles- 
ton of  the  American  Assiodation  for  the  Advance- 
ment of  Science,  the  college  is  indebted  for  a  very 
large  and  valuable  Cabinet  of  Natural  History. 
Among  those  who  were  most  forward  in  contri- 
buting to  thto  collection  may  be  mentioned  the 
of  Messrs.  Tuomey,  Holmes,  Baohman,  Au- 


dubon, and  Agassiz.  Dr.  L.  A.  Frampton  has 
presented  his  valuable  library  to  the  college,  and 
the  munificence  of  the  legislature  has  supplied  the 
means  of  building  a  suitable  house  for  its  reception. 
The  late  Ker  Boyce,  Esq.,  bequeathed  by  his  will 
the  sum  of  thirty  thousand  dollars,  to  be  appro- 
priated to  the  support  of  young  men  of  the  Baptist 
communion,  while  attending  Uie  course  of  instruc- 
tion in  the  college.  The  average  number  of  stu- 
dents is  from  fifty  to  ^ixty ;  and  the  curriculum 
does  not  differ  materially  from  that  of  other  col- 
leges in  the  Union. 

The  Rev.  J.  W.  Miles,  eminent  as  a  clergyman 
of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Clmrch  in  Charleston, 
for  his  scholarahip  and  for  his  fine  philosophical 
powers  of  mind,  was  connected  with  this  institu- 
tion as  Professor  of  the  History  of  Philosophy 
and  of  Greek  Literature.  His  published  addresses 
— a  discourse  before  the  graduating  dass  in  1851 ; 
The  Ground  of  Morals^  a  discourse  on  a  simibir 
occasion  in  1852 ;  and  another,  The  Student  of 
Philology^  at  the  close  of  the  same  year  before  the 
Literary  Societies  of  the  South  Carolina  College 
—-exhibit  his  si^larshipf  vigor,  and  originohty  of 
thought  and  enthusiasm.  An  elaborate  work  from 
his  pen,  published  by  John  Russell  in  Charleston. 
Philo9ophie  Th4»logy;  or  Ultimate  Grounds  of 
M  ReUqwuB  BeUrf  Imed  in  Reason^  established 
his  reputation  aan  theologian.  The  work  is  a  me- 
tai^ysical  discussion  of  points  of  faith,  ^^  spring- 
ing from  the  necessity  which  the  mind  of  the 
writer  has  felt  for  rendering  to  itself  a  sufficient 
reas<m  for  its  convictions  respecting  religious  be* 
lie(  upon  grounds  of  certainty,  beyond  the  ordl- 
jiary  sphere  of  controversy.'*  Mr.  Miles  was  the 
orator  ap|x>inted  by  the  joint  committee  of  the 
city  council  and  citizens  of  Charleston  on  occasion 
of  the  funeral  of  the  Hon.  John  C.  Calhoun.  In 
his  address  he  presented  a  philosophical  view  of 
the  character  and  relations  of  the  statesman.  He 
has  also  been  a  contributor  to  the  Southern  Quarr 
terly  Review. 

• 

South  Carouna  College  was  fbunded  by  Act 
of  Assembly  in  December,  1801,  which  declared 
that  the  proper  edncAtion  of  youth  should  al- 
ways be  an  object  of  legislative  attention  as  con- 
tributing to  the  prosperity  of  society ;  and  placed 
the  institution  m  a  central  position  ^^  where  all  its 
youth  may  be  educated  for  the  good  order  and 
harmony  of  the  whole."  A  board  of  trustees  was 
established  which  secured  to  the  college  the  ser- 
vices and  infiuence  of  the  first  men  of  tiie  state. 
The  Governor,  Lieutenant-Governor,  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Senate  and  Speaker  of  the  House,  and 
all  the  judges  apd  chancellors  are  trustees  ex 
-officio,  and  twenty  others  are  elected  by  the  Legis- 
hitnre  every  four  vears.  The  Governor  is  Pre<d- 
dent  of  the  Board.  Lately  the  Chainnen  of  the 
Committees  of  both  houses  on  the  College  and 
Education,  are  made  ex  officio  members.  The  full 
board  is  compo^^ed  of  thirty-six,  generally  of  the 
most  influential  men  in  the  state. 

The  accommodations  for  students  are  ample. 
A  new  hall  for  Commencement  and  other  pur- 
poses has  been  lately  added  to  the  buildings,  at  an 
expense  of  about  thirty-five  thousand  dollars.  It 
is  of  the  Corinthian  order,  of  Urge  dimensions, 
being  one  hundred  and  thirty  feet  in  letigtb,  sixty- 
eight  in  breadth,  and  fifty-nine  in  height.    The 
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library,  though  not  Urge,  la  s  vtxj  choice  one. 
There  are  now  apwards  of  20,000  Tolames ;  and  it 
contains  many  rare  and  coetly  works.  Gen. 
Chnrles  Cotwwortb  Pinckney  and  Judge  Johnson 
of  tlie  U.  8.  Conrt,  were  members  of  the  ooiiimit- 
tee  who  made  the  fir-t  purchase  of  books  when 
the  College  went  into  openiticai.  They  were 
procured  in  London,  from  the  well  known  hook- 
eeller,  Lackington.  Many  of  the  finest  volumes 
belonged  to  private  libraries,  and  the  names  of 
some  of  the  most  distinguished  men  in  England 
may  be  found  in  them,  as  former  proprietore. 
The  Legislature  annually  appropriates  two  thon- 
aand  dollan  for  the  purchase  of  books,  and  this, 
added  to  the  tnition  fnnd,  would  oonstitnte  a  very 
iiberaJ  allowance;  but  for  some  ^eara  past  the 
latter  has  been  eihaoHted  by  repairs  to  which  it 
is  6Tst  applicable. 

Persons  not  familiar  with  South  OaroHna  hare 
attribntcd  to  the  influence  of  Hr.  Calhonn  that 
unanimity  and  conformity  of  opinion  for  which 
South  Carolina  has  always  been  distingnished ; 
but  it  is  rather  to  be  asoribed  to  early  aasoda- 
tions  and  influences,  and  most  particularly  of  late 
to  the  influence  which  this  favuritA  insljtntion  has 
had  upon  the  rising  generation. 

For  the  later  selections  of  books  fbr  the  library 
it  is  much  indebted  to  Dr.  Cooper,  Profeswrs 
Henry,  Nott,  and  Elliott,  and  Pr««ident  Thomwell, 
butmost  especially  to  the  late  Stephen  Elliott,  Pro- 
ffessor  Nott,  and  Professor  now  Bishop  Elliott.  A 
number  of  books  were  orderetl  by  Mr.  Stephen 
Elliott,  and  pnrehaseil  by  Mr.  Henry  Junias  Nott, 
then  in  Europe,  and  afterwards  Pmfmsor  of  Belles 
Lettr«s.  Since  1886  the  sum  of  $S2,aT4  has 
been  expended.  Tlie  collection  is  rich  in  coetly 
foreign  works,  illustrating  the  Fine  Arts,  Anti- 
quities, Olatisical  Literature,  and  the  spedalities 
of  science. 

Mr.  F.  W.  ITHaster  Is  the  present  librarian. 

ThegeneralwelfareoftheColIejteiBliberally  pro- 
vided for  by  its  Endowment  and  the  state  appropri- 
atiiin.  The  President  and  seven  profeesors  are  all 
ftmished  with  comfortable roMdenoes,  Thesalary 
of  the  PreHident  is  three  thousand  do11a|^,  piiyable 
quarterly  in  advanoe,  and  that  of  the  ftofeawirs 
twenty-nve  hundred,  payable  tu  the  same  manner, 


from  the  public  treamry.  In  184S  the  O  , 
ler-Oenetal  reports  the  whole  amount  of  expeodt- 
tnre  by  the  stMo,  on  the  Cotle^  up  to  that  ilaU. 
att808,679  2S.  The  annual  appropriation aiiWHRU 
at  present  to  (94,600.  For  many  years  the  state 
has  also  appropriated  $37,000  for  free  sohoola,  and 
at  the  last  meeting  of  the  I.e^latnre  (Dec.  18M) 
tt  was  increased  to  $74,600,  besides  some  $3,000 
fortwo  military  schools.  No  appropriation  aaked 
by  the  Board  of  Trustees  has  ever  been  refb-«d. 
Of  couree  great  disfrctinn  and  wisdom  have  he«i 
exercised  in  all  cases  whore  applications  have  been 
made. 

The  Presidents  of  the  College  have  been — 
Jonathan  Maxcy,  1804  to  1330;  Stephen  Elliott, 
1320,  declined  to  ncoept;  Thomas  Cooper.  1830, 

So  tern.;  ThomasCooper,  1B21  to  1884;  Robert 
enry,  1384,  pro  Urn. ;  Robert  W.  Barnwell, 
1885  to  1848  ;  Robert  Henry,  1848  to  IMfi  ; 
Wm.  C.  Preston,  1845  to  1861 ;  Jaa.  H.  TboroweU, 
1301  tol86S. 

The  first  President,  Dr.  Maxcy,  has  the  boDor 
of  having  discharged  that  office  with  efficiettcy 
in  three  ooUeges.  He  was  bom  in  Attleboroogfa, 
Mass.,  Sept  3,  1768;  was  educated  at  Browo 
Univeraity,  where  in  1787,  on  taking  his  degT«e, 
he  delivered  a  poem  on  the  Fros]tects  of  America. 
He  was  then  tutor  in  the  College  for  four  ye«n. 
Having  qualified  himself  for  the  ministry,  in  IT9L 
he  was  ordained  pastor  of  the  Fir^t  Baptist  Church 
at  Providence,  and  the  same  day  Profewor  of 
Divinity  in  the  University.  On  the  death  of 
President  Manning,  in  17^2,  he  was  chosen  hia 
snceeasor  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-ftmr.  He 
delivered  at  this  time  several  discoarses,  which 
were  published;  a  Sermon  on  the  Death  of  Mau- 
ninfF,  Discoorses  on  the  Existence  and  Attributes 
of  God  and  on  the  Doctrine  of  the  Atonetnent. 
In  1803  he  was  called  to  succeed  President 
Jonathan  Edwa^d^  at  Union,  where  he  reniuneil 
till  1804.  The  rest  of  his  life  was  p««ed  m 
the  head  of  the  College  at  Colombia.  He  died 
June  4,  1890.  His  high  peraonol  qnaliti««  mtd 
virtnes  in  his  ofiloe  were  thus  commeinomted  in 
18S4,  in  an  oration  by  the  Hon.  James  L.  Pet- 
tigru.  on  the  Semi-Ooitennial  oel^ratkn  of  Um 
College. 
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Jonathan  Mazcy  «xertod  no  little  inflnence  on  the 
dtaraeter  of  the  ^oath  of  his  day;  and  hie  name  is 
nerer  to  be  mentioned  by  hie  disciples  without  reve- 
rence. He  hftd  many  eminent  qnalifications  for  bis 
office.  His  genins  was  sssthetie  ;  persuasion  ^flowed 
from  his  lips ;  and  his  eloquence  diflfiised  over  every 
subject  the  bright  hues  of  a  warm  imagination.  Efe 
was  deeply  imbued  with  classical  learning,  and  the 
philosopny  of  the  human  mind  divided  his  heart 
with  the  love  of  polite  literature.  With  profound 
piety,  he  was  free  from  the  slightest  taiut  of  bigotry 
or  narrowness.  Early  in  life  he  had  entered  into 
the  ministry,  under  sectarian  banners ;  but  though 
he  never  resiled  from  the  creed  which  he  had 
adopted — so  Catholic  was  his  spirit— so  genial  his 
soul  to  the  inspirations  of  faith,  hope,  and  charity — 
that  whether  m  the  chair  or  the  pulpit,  he  never 
seemed  to  iis  less  than  an  Apostolic  teacher.  Never 
will  the  charm  of  his  eloquence  be  erased  from  the 
memory  on  which  its  imprcision  has  once  been  made. 
HiB  elocution  was  equally  winning  and  peculiar. 
He  spoke  in  the  most  deliberate  manner ;  his  voice 
was  clear  and  gentle ;  his  action  composed  and 
quiet;  yet  no  man  had  such  command  over  the 
noisy  sallies  of  youth.  His  presence  quelled  every 
disorder.  The  most  riotous  offender  shrank  from 
the  reproof  of  that  pale  brow  and  intellectual  eye. 
the  reverence  that  attended  him  stilled  the  progress 
of  disaffection ;  and  to  him  belonged  the  rare  power 
•—exercised  in  the  face  of  wondering  Europe  by 
Lamartine— of  quelling  by  persuasion,  the  spirit  of 
revolt 

Thomab  Ooopbs,  one  of  the  most  active  spirits 
seot  over  by  the  old  world  to  establish  themselves 
in  the  poUtios  of  the  new,  wad  born  in  London, 
October  22, 1759.  Having  been  educated  at  Ox- 
ford, become  a  proficient  in  chemistry,  and  ac- 
quired a  knowIe<lge  of  the  law  and  medicine, 
he  brought  these  acquisitions  to  America,  joining 
his  friend,  Dr.  Priestley,*  at  Northumberland, 


*  Prtestlef ,  tbo  son  of  a  olotb-dnuaer  nesr  Leeds,  whose  Bclen- 
dfle  dbeoverles  in  Enflsod  had  stannDed  him  as  one  of  the  first 
dMmists  of  the  age,  and  whoee  relteioaa  and  political  priod* 
plea,  as  a  ITnitarlao  and  advocate  of  the  French  Bevolution, 
had  rendered  him  the  object  of  popalar  peraeoation  (bis  honse 
and  Hbrary  in  Blrmtnmm  were  oarnt  br  the  mob  io  1T91X 
cam«  to  America,  whither  his  sons  had  already  emigrated  io 
17M.  He  arrived  in  New  York  on  the  fonrth  of  Jane  of  that 
year,  aad  was  recelTed  with  great  attention  by  the  citizens, 
whoi,  not  long  after,  propne«d  a  sobsoriptlon  of  a  tboasand  dol- 
lars tar  aeoaiw  of  lectures  on  Experimental  Pbiloaopbr,  if  he 
woold  dellyer  tham.  In  July  he  went  to  Northamberland  in 
Pennsjlyanla,  where  bis  eon  had  an  agrlcaltural  settlement 
He  eoon  establiabed  Mmsetf  in  hb  old  habits,  constructing  a 
UbtawT,  writing  books  aa  rapidly  as  usaal,  and  reeomlng  hts 
ebemleil  experiments.  He  was  ollbred  the  Profeesorshlp  of 
Chetnl^trv  in  the  University  of.  Pcnnsylranla,  with  a  good  sa- 
lary. and'd,»!1ned  the  appointment,  prefening  his  own  dlspo- 
aitloa  of  his  time  in  retirement  He  do  ivered  two  coorses  <if 
public  leetm-e%  howevv-r,  at  PhllodelphU  in  1790  and  ITVT,  oo 
the  JTridem-ei  of  Bm>HaiUn^  which  be  iMibllshed  in  two  vo- 
InmeSb  the  first  of  which  he  dedicated  to  John  Adams,  who  was 
llien  hia  hearer  and  admirer.  His  OanUnuatton  qfthe  ffiMoty 
^fika  CiriidianOAuroht//vm  the  fall  o/:h«  W^Mitm  Empire 
to  t\e  premtU  Mmas,  was  written  in  America  and  pabllshed  at 
Kerthemptoo  in  fbar  volumes  in  1S08.  It  was  oedlcated  to 
JefferMMi.  He  also  wrote  In  thl:»  conntry.  In  reply  to  Tolney*B 
and  Palne*A  attaeks  upon  Bevelation,  and  In  addition  to  toe 
Unn  oontnyrcray,  a  nnnlwr  of  mL«cellaoeoti»  thcolosloal  pro- 
Uuctiona.  with  a  Om^Mrimm  qf  ths  rnntUtUet  (tf  ifbsef  i«tt4 
Moe^Q/^CileiRadSDoeaiiddClkerafieitfnliMillofiJL  On  American 
polltf oa  Priestlev  ftrand  himself  not  altonrther  f^ee  ftom  Ua  old 
KacUali  diflleuluea,  as  hla  sympatic  for Treace  broa(riit  him  in 
colHf4on  with  the  Federal  parfy ;  thoudi  hb  latter  days  were 
eoothed  by  theasoendency  of  hb  frionaand  correspondent  Jof- 
tvfum.  In  1774  at  Franklin's  request,  he  bed  written  an  ad- 
dreea  to  the  people  of  England  on  the  American  dlspotes*  oalea- 
iated  to  show  the  injustice  and  Imp*  »licy  of  a  war  with  the  colo- 
nies. It  waa  written  by  Priesvtley  at  Leeds,  and  Fmnklln  cor- 
Tvctad  the  proofs  (tor  him  at  London.  His  Maa*m»<ff  PxiiUHotA 
AriihimMc  h>Ji  a  Hnokmr  <»  Po^mcty  first  pabllshed  in  the  Aur 
rova,  Febmary  36  and  9T,  1796,  contain  in  a  very  neat  esMty 


haring  been  driven  fhnn  England  by  the  part 
which  he  toolc  in  reference  to  French  politics,  in 
becoming  the  agent  of  an  English  democrado  club 
to  a  revolutionary  clnb  in  France,  and  issuing  a 
pamphlet  in  reply  to  an  attack  on  him  by  Burke, 
which  was  threatened  with  prosecution.  In  the 
United  States  he  became  a  Jeffersonian  politician, 
and  attacking  Adams  in  a  newspaper  communica- 
tion, which  he  published  in  the  Pennsylvania 
Reading  Weekly  Advertiser  of  October  26, 1799, 
was  tried  for  a  libel  under  the  sedition  law  in 
1800,  and  sentenced  to  six  months^  imprisonment 
and  a  fine  of  four  hundred  dollars.* 

The  Deniocratio  party  coming  into  power  Go- 
vernor M^Kean  appointed  Cooper,  in  1806,  Pre- 
sident Judge  of  one  of  the  Pennsylvania  Common 
Pleas  districts,  an  ofRoe  which  he  filled  with 
energy,  but  from  which  he  was  removed  in  1811 
by  Governor  Snyder  at  the  request  of  the  Legisla- 
ture, on  representations  chiefiy  of  an  overbearing 
temper.  He  became  Professor  of  Chemistry  irt 
Dickinson  College  at  Carlisle,  and  subsequently, 
in  1816,  held  a  professorship  of  Mineralogy  and 
CheQiistry  in  the  University  of  Pennsylvania,  and 
shortly  after,  in  1819,  became  at  first  Professor  of 
Cbenustry,  then,  in  1820,  President  of  the  South 
Carolina  College.  He  also  discharged  the  duties 
of  Professor  of  Chemistry  and  Political  Economy. 
Retiring  fh>m  this  post  on  account  of  age  in  1884, 
he  was  employed  by  the  Legislature  of  South 
Carolina  in  revising  tiie  statutes  of  the  state.  He 
died  May  11,  1640. 

Of  his  writings  we  may  mention  a  volume  of 
statistics  entitled  Information  retp^eting  America^ 
published  in  London  in  1794 ;  a  collection  of  Po- 
litical Essays  in  1800,  contributed  to  the  North- 
umberland Gazette  in  Pennsylvania,  which  he 
^^  conducted  for  a  short  time  to  enable  the  printer 
of  that  paper  to  proceed  more  expeditiously  with 
a  work  of  Dr.  Priestley^s  then  in  the  press  ;''t  a 
translation  of  The  In$titutei  of  JuHintan,  which 


aome  admlrmble  sostesttonB  on  free  trade  and  national  honor. 
He  oommunieated  nle  wienttllo  paper*  to  the  Medical  Bcpual- 
tory  of  New  York.    The  entire  nnmber  of  bis  pabllcatlons 
reaches  one  handred  and  fortv-one.  An  edition  of  his  works  has 
been  poblli^ed  in  Enirland  In  twenty-five  Tolumes,  edited  by 
TowelVKntt.   His  Memoir*  Indicate  the  philosophical  serenity 
of  hb  character.  They  tonch  lightly  npon  bis  American  period, 
tA  they  elose  with  the  year  1796;  but  the  contlnnatlon  by  hts 
sen  Joseph  Priestley  eontaina  many  intereatlng  notloes  of  bis 
residence  at  Northumberland,  partioalarly  a  simple  and  affect* 
Ingaecoant  of  his  death,  which  he  met  with  great  tranqaiUlty 
at  that   plaoe,   February  0th,   1804,  in  his  Boventy-seetind 
year.    A  candid  and  disoriminatlng  aeoouot  of  bit  eareer  baa 
been  written  by  Lord  Brongham  in  hla  "*  Lives  of  Men  o' Let- 
ters and  Science,  who  floarUhed  in  the  time  of  Oeonce  IIL 
An  aneodoto  glTun  by  Brougham  is  hlffhiy  ebaraotenstte  or 
Priestley's  mannora,  and  of  l»s  poeltionln  the  rellgloaa  ^o^'d 
of  America  Into  which  he  waa  introduoed.    *'  He  happened  to 
visit  a  fHend  whose  wife  rt>oeivod  him  in  her  bosband  a  atn 
sonce,  but  feared  to  name  him  before  a  Calrlnlstlo  divine  pro- 
sent.    By  accident  his  name  was  mentioned,  and  the  lady  tnea 
tntrodueed  him.    Bnt  be  of  the  Genevan  school  drew  mo»« 
saying, '  Dr.  Joeeph  Priestley  T  and  then  added  in  ^  Amejltma 
tongne,  (query,  what  does  Lord  Brougham  "»«•»  py,"*^-?^"*** 
rican  tongue  f  the  CbooUw  T)    '  i  cannot  be  oordlal.  ,^  w hete* 
npon  the  Doctor,  with  his  usual  plncld  demeanor,  said  tlukt  ti* 
and  the  hidy  might  be  allowed  to  eonvoree  until  th»'lr  h«»tt 
should  return.     By  degrees  the  conx-efsaUon^bM^me  ^»«*«;<t\l 
the  repttdiotor  waa  won  o^  "    *    *  •  -  "     -.  —  - 

flcation  ;  he  remained  till 

Up*;  he  took  hla  departare  at tengt) .  ^  .*  .  .^  .   - 

quitted  tlM  hoose,  that  never  had  lie  |»«»*'d  "•  ?f*}«*»*^.*  *•» 
evening ;  though  he  admitted  that  lie  hiul  b«;KUn  H  'by  h»«|«A^. 
ing  like  e  fool  and  a  brntc*     One  mioIi  aiie«M\i.J*  (aiWt  I  Vor «  i%t« 
many  current)  la  of  more  force  t«»  dMn<ll»-  iUenliJ«.»n.  tHwu  » 
honored  labored  paoeffyrtos.**       ,_    ^ -.^ 
•  Wharton'a StSSTrtaU  of  t»i*  V«»»f»  »Ji!^ JW- * 
fpxe&oe  to  Second  EdUloo.    p\iUe<Mf^M^    MiO. 


rees  the  conx-eiMUon  l>ec«me  icnn«*r«i\ 
over  by  ourio»lty  tM^  »'»•»  5y  ?f  •^V 
in  a  late  hour  hanirlntf  uih«i  rrf«*<»ii<^v*« 
rtare  at  length,  (knd  told  m«  Inrnt  ae>« 
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utpeared  in  Philadelphia  in  1813;  his  Medical 
Jurupnidenee  in  1819.    He  was  engaged  in  the 

5iiblic&tJi>nof  a  magazine  of  aoientific  information, 
''ha  Emporiujn  of  Art*  and  8eieneM,G.\^  yoXraata 
of  which  appeared  in  Philadelphia  from  1812  to 
1814,  Two  of  these  were  prepared  by  Dr.  John 
Redninn  Coxe,  the  remainder  bj  Dr.  Cooper. 

In  1826  he  publkhed  at  Colamhis  Bouth  Ca- 
rolina, his  Leeturtt  on  ike  Element*  of  PoHtual 
Eeoncmy.  Thej  were  written  es  a  claaa-book  for 
his  Htudente,  but  are  atronglj  impressed  with  his 
nuinly  ntterance  of  opinions  for  all  readers.  His 
advocacy  of  fre«  trade  at  home  and  abroad,  in 
foreign  and  domcatic  regulutiona,  of  trade  and 
government,  is  urged  in  his  hold,  dogmatic  stj'le, 
with  constant  cficct.  His  miscellaneous  writings 
on  law  and  medicine  were  numeruiM.  In  )iolitioi 
he  always  held  a  forcible  pen.  He  was  a  vigor- 
ooa  pamphleteer  in  the  nullification  contest  in 
&)ntn  Carolina,  taking  the  side  of  the  ultra  states 
rights  doctrine. 


Of  his  conTereational  powers,  -which  were  ro. 
morkable  from  the  natural  strength  of  his  percep- 
tion, hia  controversial  taste,  his  knowledge  of 
distinguished  men,  and  his  wide  personal  experi- 
ence of  memorable  affairs,  we  are  enabled  to  pre- 
■eat  something  more  than  this  general  recognition 
in  a  few  pawAges  of  his  table-talk,  copied  for 
US  by  hia  friend  and  intimate,  the  late  Colonel  B. 
J.  ll'Conl,  who  entered  Uiem  at  the  time  in  his 
note-book.  Tbongh  the  dat«  is  not  given,  the 
period    is   that  of  Dr.  Cooper's  last  years   at 


o  Paris  with 


ra  of  the  dub  at  Manchester,  we  had'tetten 
from  theclobto  Robespierre,  PetioD,  and  othnmenl. 
ben  of  the  Jacobine  clube  of  Paris.  I  called  on 
Petion  and  told  liim  my  bu»iiieBa,  and  that  1  wished 
to  b«  introduaed  to  Robespierre.  Petion  wm  ■ 
clever  fellow,  and  more  like  an  Englishman  than 
anv  FreDohmaa  I  have  ever  Men.  Quod,  candid 
fellow,  OQ  whom  yon  might  rely.  He  toi^  me  to 
Robespierre's.  We  passed  throng  a  carpenter'H  shop, 
andwVntupaUdder  to  the  place  occupied  by  Robea- 
pieire.  Be  was  dressed  up  A  complete  pHU 
tnoitrw,  a  dandjr.    A  little  pale  man,  with  dark  hair. 


Ee  recaived  me  well  I  told  him  tbat  1  had  wriUn 
an  address  lo  deliver  to  the  dub,  and  requested  him 
to  deliver  it  tor  me,  as  I  apoke  French  badly.  He 
■aid  he  woold.  I  wrote  the  address,  and  Watttfius- 
latedit  into  FreDch.  We  went  to  the  club  (be  men- 
tiooed  which,  but  it  has  escaped  me),  and  he  with 
otbera  sat  under  t^e  canopy  (I  think  be  said)  where 
the  president  site.  Ue  mcotioDed  wbo  prcsideii 
After  a  while  a  loud  notse  was  made,  and  a  call  li>r 
Citiieii  Cooper  {Citoyai  Qottappi)  and  Watt,  and  lor 
the  address  of  Ciloifm  Oofappi  which  had  been 
fonnally  annonnced.  I  requested  Robcapierre  to 
take  it  and  read  it  as  he  bad  promised.  He  declined, 
and  1  insisted,  until  he  refused  positively,  when  the 
noise  increasing,  1  told  him — "  Uita]/cn  mbeipum, 
miu  fits  UB  cof  Htn  /  "  and  with  that  I  monnted  and 
dctivervd  mv  address,  which  was  veil  recei«ed,  and 
with  considerable  noise.  After  that  (which  was 
before  Robe9|iierre  commenced  his  reign  of  bloodX 
1  kept  company  principally  with  the  Brissotiaoa 
The  day  after  the  above  affair  took  place  at  the 
club,  acvcral  persous  told  me  to  take  oare  of  myself 
for  that  Robespierre  and  his  friends  bad  their  designs 
upon  UL  Spies  were  set  upon  ua  We  were  in- 
farmed  of  it,  snd  thur  names  furnished,  which  he 
mentioned  We  invited  them  regularly  to  dinner, 
and  the  poor  devils  not  being  nseil  to  drinking  wine, 
we  always  got  them  drunk  after  diimer.  One  evening, 
at  the  bouse  of  a  per«on  whose  name  I  did  not 
catcb,  where  many  Brissotions  were  present.  Watt 
and  1  proposed  that  if  they  would  gather  as  mnoy 
friends  as  they  could  and  go  with  ns.  to  support  us 
at  the  club,  I  would  insult  Robespierre  before  the 
whole  assembly,  and  compti  him  to  chailcoge  us  to 
fight.  We  should  have  broken  him  up  that  ni^kt 
We  did  not  care  far  re^mnsibdity  there,  it  would 
have  been  all  amusemenL  Such  was  our  excite- 
ment, I  would  a>  leave  have  fought  'him  as  not  I 
would  have  liked  it.  We  might  have  got  him  off, 
but  d — n  the  bit  these  fellows  would  agree  to  joia 
OB.  Tiey  would  not  risk  it  At  last  we  were  de- 
nonnced  by  Robespierre,  and  Watt  went  off  lo 
Qermany,  and  1  returned  to  England.  Now  thoae 
four  months  that  I  spent  in  Paris  were  the  moat 
happy  and  pleasant  of  my  lift  1  laughed  mora 
than  1  ever  did  before  or  have  ■ina&     1  lived  four 

It  is  curious,  bat  I  believe  the  (kot  from  what  I  saw, 
that  during  the  most  dreadful  times  «f  that  RstoId- 
tion,  during  its  most  bloody  period,  the  people  of 
Pari*  enjoyed  more  aggr^tate  happiness  than  at  any 
other  period  of  their  lives.  Every  moment  waa  a 
centnry.  When  thereeveryenergyof  my  mind  wa« 
called  out.  every  moment  engaged.  Some  important 
Bveat  unceasingly  occurred,  and  incessantly  oeoupied 
themind.  He  laoghed,  and  saidthataftcrbehadlcA 
France  he  was  set  up  as  a  candidate  for  convention, 
by  some  one,  in  upposiiiou  lo  tiie  Duke  of  OrlcMo^ 
but  the  duke  beat  him. 

Speaking  of  the  King  of  France,  be  waa  Baked  if 
be  could  have  been  aaVHl.  lir.C.  Aye  I  that  be  OOOld. 
Very  easily.  The  BrinoUans  were  anxioas  to  save 
bim.  Petion  wrote  to  Pitt,  or  communicated  through 
Marat,  and  some  one  else,  with  the  English  miniater, 
nsj  said  that  if  he  would  fDniisb  £]IK).000  he  aiigtit. 
be  saved.  Pitt  refused  iL  H.  could  not  believe 
that  Pitt  refused  unlen  he  conoidered  it  as  a  tHek. 
P.  thonght  he  woald  have  refused  it,  for  the 
very  reason  that  he  wished  the  king  killed,  as  hia 
wieh  was  that  France  would  commit  Uie  greoUat  ez- 
ceases,  to  det«r  England  fWMn  following  her  detratabla 
eznmple.  Mrs.  Grnnt  told  him  that  she  once  dined 
in  company  with  Pitt  She  always  ^y>ke  of  .t  with 
great  eathoBiwan.  It  was  an  era  in  her  iife.  Pitt 
came  to  dinner  on  an  o^reas  promise  that  polilica 
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•boaM  not  be  iatrolneet],  as  he  was  at  that  time  in 
b;id  he^ilth.  Howe  /er,  Pitt  got  in  a  good  humor  and 
aeemed  di«poeed  to  give  them  a  talk  on  politiee ;  and 
reclining  back  in  his  chair,  with  what  ehe  called  the 
▼acant  atare  of  genius,  gave  them  a  talk  of  an  hour's 
length. 

I>r,  C.  speaking  of  the  time  he  lived  at  Sunbury, 
Ilortbumberland,  Pa.,  he  said  it  was  a  complete 
blank  in  his  lifa  P.  observed  that  he  was  then 
in  hot  water.  Yes,  but  I  have  forgotten  nearly 
everything  in  connexion  with  those  matters.  It  got 
me  in  jail,  where  I  stayed  six  months  (in  Philadel- 
phia). But  I  there  had  good  company  every  day 
and  night  At  night  I  had  the  best  company  in 
Philadelphia.  They  all  called  on  me.  Sverytning 
that  was  good  was  sent  to  me— wine-^H^aret,  Ma- 
deira, port,  cider— everything  came,  Qod  knows 
haw  or  from  where,  and  cost  me  nothing.  How- 
ever, I  had  to  pay  $100.  Crafts  the  other  day  pub- 
lished my  speecli  on  that  occasion.  I  had  no  coun- 
•eL  I  advocated  my  own  cause.  He  was  asked  if 
the  Constitutionality  of  the  Alien  and  Sedition  Law 
was  questioned  in  the  case?  No,  Chnse  would  not 
suffer  it  He  then  gave  us  some  curious  anecdotes 
concerning  Chase. 

Sonday,  16.  Speaking  of  Dr.  Johnson.  P.  called 
him  a  bigot  in  politics  and  religion.  Dr.  C  No  I 
No  I  In  a  political  conversation  which  I  had  with 
Dr.  Johnson  he  said,  "  I  believe  in  no  such  thing  as 
the  Jur^  divino  of  kings.  I  have  no  such  beUef ; 
but  I  believe  that  monarchy  is  the  most  conducive 
to  the  ham>iness  and  safety  of  the  people  of  every 
nation,  and  therefore  I  am  a  monarchist,  hut  as  to 
its  divine  right,  that  is  all  stu£  I  think  every 
people  have  the  right  to  establish  such  government 
as  tney  may  think  most  conducive  to  their  interest 
and  happiness." 

Boswell,  continued  Dr.  C,  was  the  greatest  fool  I 
ever  knew.  He  was  a  real  idiot  I  am  sure  I  have 
a  right  to  say  so.  He  came  to  Lancaster  assizes 
once  when  I  was  there.  He  took  his  seat  at  the  bar, 
and  Park  (on  insurance),  Sir  Samuel  Romilly,  myself, 
and  perhaps  some  others^  subscribed  three  gumeas 
opon  a  brief,  and  docketed  a  feigned  issue,  and  sent 
a  fellow  to  employ  him.  He  received  the  brief  and 
the  three  guineas,  and  when  the  case  was  called,  he 
rose  at  the  bar,  to  the  great  amusement  of  the  whole 
court,  yet  he  proceeded  to  open  the  case,  which  the 
court  soon  understood,  and  on  some  pretence  post- 
poned the  affair.  He  stayed  in  the  same  house  with 
us,  and  I  think  he  said  he  drank  two  or  three  bottles 
of  port  and  got  drunk. 

Burke,  he  said,  he  knew  very  well.  He  was  the 
most  excessive  talker  he  ever  knew,  and,  at  times,very 
tiresome.  Speaking  of  the  republican  clubs  in  Eng- 
land during  the  French  revolution,  he  said,  his  party 
at  Manchester  made  much  more  noise  than  any 
other  in  England.  Burke  denounced  Dr.  Priestley 
and  himself  (Dr.  C),  one  day  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mona.  Cooper  replied  to  it  in  a  pamphlet,  which 
he  had,  and  1  have  read.  A  young  man,  he  said, 
must  lay  in  a  large  stock  of  democracy,  if  he  ex- 
pects it  to  hold  out  to  my  age.  We  laughed,  and 
told  him  that  he  had  given  up  his  democracy  as  to 
England,  but  not  as  to  America.  But  he  replied, 
that  he  was  now  a  constitutional  democrat  He  was 
opposed  to  the  many  steps  taken  by  the  United  States 
government)  as  well  as  the  United  States  courts,  to- 
wards a  consolidated  government  He  thought  none 
but  freeholders  were  of  ripht  entitled  to  vote  and  to 
be  repreeente<1.  It  might  be  policy  in  a  nation  to 
pemut  others,  but  all  others  are  mere  sojourners,  and 
nave  no  such  riahL  It  would  be  better  if  a  com- 
promise could  DC  made  between  freeholders  and 
numbers,  but  that  could  not  be  done. 


He  admitted  that  there  was  evil  in  g^eneral  suf' 
frage,  and  evil  likewise  jn  not  suffering  it,  but  it 
eouid  not  be  claimed  as  a  riffhi.  P.  observed  that 
Sir  James  Mackintosh  had  given  up  all  his  French 
politics.  That  he  had  heard  him  in  a  conversation 
of  some  hours,  with  his  feet  in  the  American  fashion 
against  the  fire-place,  give  a  character  of  Burke  in 
the  most  elevated  and  eloquent  strains.  He  said  he 
had  relinquished  his  notions  on  the  French  revolu- 
tion, and  that  he  had  aereed  perfectly  with  Mr. 
Burke,  and  that  he  had  the  most  exalted  ideas  of 
his  politics,  literary  taste,  and  eloquence. 

Dr.  C.  .expressed  his  surprise. 

In  1792  he  came  to  America,  and  he  said  in  Febru- 
atj,  1793,  he  returned  to  attend  his  friend  Walker's 
tnal  for  sedition,  at  Lancaster.  Erskine  and  himself 
took  seats  at  the  bar  as  counsel  for  Walker.  The  case 
was  tried,  and  tliey  produced  a  witness  who  proved 
the  perjury  of  a  witness  (Dunn),  and  subornation  by 
the  agents  of  the  ministry.  Walker  was  acquitted^ 
and  on  motion  of  Erskine,  Dunn  was  immediately 
committed.  He,  C,  drew  up  a  bill  of  indictment 
against  him,  and  at  the  next  assizes  he  was  con- 
victeil,  and  imprisoned.  He  returned  to  America  in 
September. 

At  Home  Tooke's,  said  the  doctor,  one  day  at  din- 
ner I  met  Thelwell,  the  Radical.  Walker  and  he 
went  up  to  Home  Tooke  and  told  him  that  they 
were  surprised  to  meet  Thelwell  there,  that  they 
were  sure  he  woe  a  spy  from  the  violent  and  impru- 
dent manner  in  which  he  spoke  of  government 
Home  Tooke  said  that  he  had  not  invited  him,  and 
that  Thelwell  forced  himself  upon  him.  Tooke  then 
turned  to  Thelwell  and  said,  **  You  know  that  some 
time  since,  when  it  was  expected  th.it  there  would 
be  a  revolution  in  this  country,  that  you  had  a  list 
of  gentlemen  proscribed,  who  were  nrst  to  be  cut 
off,  and  that  I  was  phiced  nearly  at  the  top,  and 
Mr.  Cooper  soon  after."  Thelwell  never  said  a 
word.  He  could  not  deny  it — ^These  radicals,  he 
said,  were  great  rascals. 

Februory  22.  Dr.  C. :  «  Now  M,  I  dine  professor 
'  '  ■  on  Sunday,  but  will  not  have  meat  enough  to 
feed  you  aUa  So  come  after  dinner.  Mind,  I  in- 
vite you  to  drink,  not  to  eat''  During  the  evening 
he  snid  to  me,  when  you  become  a  member  of  the 
legislature  take  mv  advice,  eoncilinte  the  fools ;  for 
they  are  always  the  majority.  Be  kind  to  tliem. 
Give  them  your  ideasL  Let  them  use  them.  Do 
their  business  for  them.  Write  for  them.  Draw 
their  bills  and  resolutions.  Make  one  good  speech 
during  the  session,  and  hold  your  peace..  By  that 
means  you  will  gain  ttiem.  Take  my  advice.  Pur- 
sue it  It  prescribes  the  course  Legar6  should  have 
taken,  but  ne*  chose  the  opposite,  t^ense,  eloquence, 
speeches  wont  da  You  must  work  into  their  favor. 

March  2.  Explained  what  he  meant  by  saying  that 
he  had  not  taken  in  a  sufficient  stock  of  democracy. 
That  it  was  running  into  excess  in  America,  and  that 
it  had  rendered  the  people  too  fond  of  change,  and 
that  these  changes  were  too  often  effeoted  by  the 
ignorant  and  lower  classes* 

The  Rsy.  Robbbt  Hbnbt,  LL.D.,  tho  rao* 
oessor  of  Dr.  Cooper  in  the  College  Presidency, 
was  bom  ia  Charleston,  S.  C,  on  the  6th  Decem- 
ber, 1792,  and  reoeived  the  fimtTadiinents  of  edn* 
cation  in  that  city.  He  commenced  the  study  of 
the  Latin  language  at  the  early  age  of  fix,  and 
in  1803  was  sent  by  his  mother,  then  a  widow, 
to  the  neighborhood,  of  London,  where  for  some 
time  he  remained  under  the  private  tuition  of 
a  highly  respectable  clergyman.  In  1811  he 
entered  the  Edinburgh  Univemity,  and  was  gro- 
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dnated  there  in  1814,  and  after  a  visit  and 
short  residence  on  the  continent,  retomed  to 
South  Carolina  in  1815.  For  two  years  he  was 
minister  to  the  French  Huguenot  Church  of 
Charleston,  where  once  a  month  he  preached  in 
French.  In  November,  1818.  at  the  suggestion 
of  Judge  King  of  Charleston,  a  highly  compe- 
tent judge  of  his  merits,  Mr.  Henry  was  elected 
Professor  of  Logic  and  Moral  Philosophy  in  the 
South  Carolina  College,  and  was  afterwards  made 
Professor  of  Metaphysical,  Moral  and  Political 
Philosophy,  and,  perhaps,  was  the  first  person 
who  gave  lectures  in  the  United  States'  on  Free 
Trade,  and  Political  Economy  generally.  In  1884 
he  was  made  president  of  the  College,  which  he 
resigned  in  1835.  At  a  subseauent  period,  in 
1836,  he  was  induced  to  accept  tne  appointment 
of  Professor  of  Metaphysics  and  Belles  Lettres  in 
the  South  Carolina  Oillege.  In  1840  he  was 
again  appointed  President,  but  in  1843,  upon 
being  relieved  from  certain  duties  in  the  govern- 
ment of  tlie  college,  and  allowed  to  reside  with- 
out the  precincts,  accepted  the  Professorship  of 
Greek,  newly  established,  and  expressly  at  his 
suggestion.  He  still  continues  to  perform  these 
learned  duties. 

Mr.  Henry,  to  an  intimate  acqniuntance  with 
the  ancient  ianguage«,  unites  a  &miliar  knowledge 
of  the  modern.  He  speaks  French,  German,  and 
Dutch  fluently.  His  reading  is  encyclopasdian,  and 
his  memory  equal  to  his  reading.  His  social  qua- 
lities are  eminent,  and  his  conversation  delightftil 
and  instructive.  While  Dr.  Cooper  was  at  his 
best,  it  was  rare  to  meet  such  charming  conversa- 
tion as  was  exhibited  at  that  time  at  the  dinner 
tables,  and  other  society  at  Columbia,  in  which 
Cooper,  Preston,  Henry,  Legari,  Nott,  Petigru, 
Harper,  and  others  were  conspicuous,  and  would 
not  have  appeared  to  disadvantage  in  the  best 
London  societ}",  not  even  alongside  of  Rogers,  or 
of  Conversation  Sharp,  with  both  of  whom 
Cooper  had  been  specially  intimate  In  his  early 
European  days.* 

It  18  to  be  regretted  that  Mr.  Henry's  health 
has  been  very  feeble  for  some  years  past.  This 
may  have  rendered  his  works  few  in  number,  in 
proportion  to  his  learning  and  abilities.  He  has 
published,  in  IS29.  Eulogy  on  Dr.  E.  D.  Smithy 
late  Professor  of  Vhemistryin  iJie  South  Caro- 
lina College,  In  1830,  "Eulogy  on  Jonathan 
Maxey^  late  President,  A  Sennon  or^  duelling,  be- 
fore the  Legislature  of  South  Carolina.  In  1847, 
two  Sermons  at  the  Pinckney  Lecture  in  Charles- 
ton. In  1850,  A  Eulogy  on  John  C,  Calhoun. 
For  the  Southern  Review,  he  wrote  articles  on 
Kiebuhr^s  Soman  History^  La  Motts  Fouqu^^ 
Goethe's  Wilhelm  Meister^  and  WaterhauM^s  Ju- 
nius. Dr.  Henry  has  always  been  a  friend  of 
free  trade,  and  the  constitutional  rights  of  the 
states  as  opposed  to  a  great  central  power. 

The  next  President  of  the  college,  the  Hon. 
William  C.  Preston,  was  the  distinguished 
statesman,  lawyer,  and  orator,  of  South  Carolina. 
He  was  born  December  27,  1794,  at  Philadelphia, 
while  his  father  was  at  tlie  National  Congress  at 
tliat  place,  as  a  member  from  Virginia.   His  mater- 


*  In  this  persnnal  trfbnto,  and  In  other  parts  of  this  article, 
we  employ  tbo  words  of  the  communication  of  the  late  D.  J. 
irCora,  whose  sadden  and  lamented  death  occurred  while 
this  work  was  passing  through  the  press.    Anl6t  P*  848. 


nal  grandmother  was  the  sister  of  Patrick  Henry. 
He  was  educated  at  the  University  of  North 
Carolina,  and  studied  law  in  the  office  of  WiUiain 
Wirt,  at  Richmond.  From  1816  to  1819  he  tra- 
velled in  Europe,  visiting  Enghind,  France^  and 
Switzerland,  and  residing  for  a  while  at  E^n- 
burgh,  where  he  attended  with  Mr.  Legar^  tlie 
philosophical  lectures  at  the  university.  In  1821 
ne  was  admitted  to  the  practice  of  the  law  in  Vir- 
^nia.  He  removed  the  next  yejir  to  Columbia, 
in  South  Carolina,  and  soon  became  engaged  in 

S^litioal  life.  In  1824  he  was  elected  to  the 
ouse  of  Representatives,  and  in  1832  to  the 
Senate  of  the  United  States.  After  ten  years' 
service  in  the  last  position,  where  he  maintained 
an  eminent  rank  as  an  orator,  he  returned  to 
the  practice  of  the  law  in  South  Carolina.  He 
held  the  Presidency  of  the  College  for  six  years, 
iniparting  to  the  institution  the  influence  of  his 
refined  scholarship,  elegant  tastes,  and  winning 
manners.  He  retired  in  consequence  of  ill  health, 
and  has  since  resided  at  Columbia. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  James  H.  Thobnwell,  the  suc- 
cessor to  Mr.  Preston,  was  bom  in  Marlborough 
District,  South  Carolina,  in  1811.  He  was  edu- 
cated at  the  South  Carolina  College,  aiid  was 
graduated,  with  the  higliest  distinction  in  his 
class,  in  December,  1819.  He  afterwards  com- 
menced the  study  of  the  law,  but  soon  abandoned 
it  for  the  church.  As  a  Presbyterian  clergyman, 
h^  commenced  preaching  as  minister  of  W  axFaw 
church.  At  tiie  age  of  twenty-five  he  was 
elected  Professor  of  Logic  and  Belles  Lettres  in 
the  South  Carolina  College,  the  duties  of  which 
he  performed  with  distinction  for  two  years 
but  resigned,  on  being  elected  pastor  of  the 
Presbyterian  church  at  Columbia.  S.  C.  After 
two  years'  service  there,  where  his  reputation 
daily  grew,  he  was  induced  to  accept  the  Pro- 
fessorship of  the  Evidences  of  Christianity,  and 
the  position  of  chaplain,  upon  the  resignation 
of  those  places  by  Mr.  now  Bishop  Elliott. 
Here  he  remained  until  May,  1852,  when  he  took 
charge  of  Glebe  Street  Church,  Charleston.  Pre- 
vious to  this  removal.  Mr.  Thomwell  had  received 
very  flattering  invitations  from  various  Northern 
cities.  New  York,  Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  St. 
Louis,  but  declined  them  all. 

Upon  the  rerfgnation  of  the  Presidency  by  Mr. 
Preston,  in  December,  1852,  Dr.  Thorn  well  was 
elected  to  succeed  him.  He  returned  to  Colum- 
bia, and  has  continued  to  fill  the  office  with  de- 
served distinction  and  popularity.  The  number 
of  students  is  now  about  two  hundred,  and  the 
college  was  never  in  a  better  condition  either  as 
to  education,  morals,  or  manners.  To  the  great 
regret  of  the  state  generally,  the  Presbyterian 
synod  have  thought  It  advi$iable  to  demand  the 
services  of  Dr.  Thomwell  for  their  theological 
seminary  in  Columbia,  a  call  which  he  has  felt  it 
his  duty,  under  his  clerical  obligations,  to  obey.* 

•  The  following  is  a  list  of  Dr.  Thorn  well's  pabtleatloiw  s-1. 
A  Sennon  on  the  Vanity  and  Glory  of  Man,  prt-acbed  October 
9, 1S42,  in  the  College  Cliape!.  2.  A  8ennon  on  the  Nec<*9««ty 
of  the  Atonement,  preached  December,  1S48,  in  the  Collefje 
Chapel.  8.  AfKuments  of  Romanists  Diaousaed  and  B<»ftetM 
in  relation  to  the  Apocryphal  Books  of  the  Old  TeftUunest, 

{)Qbllshed  in  New  York.  1846.  4  Dlsooorces  on  Truth,  pa\f 
ished  in  New  York,  iSfift.  6.  The  fbllowiaff  artlclee  httv«  De«o 
eontribated  to  the  Boathem  Preabytorlao  Review,  nriatcd  In 
Columbia : — ^1.  The  Office  of  Reason  in  regard  to  KevebtloB. 
Vol.  L  Art  t  No.  1    S.  The  Christlaa  Pastor.  ToL  t  Nol  a 
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Dr.  Thomwell  U  familiar  with  Greek,  Roman, 
French,  German,  and  other  languages  and  litera- 
ture, and  is  as  vigorous  and  unrelenting  in  the 
Cuit  of  new  studies  now,  as  when  he  left  ool- 
His  popularity  with  the  students^  and  his 
taot  in  the  management  of  youth,  connected  with 
the  hi£^  respect  generally  entertained  for  him  in 
the  at^e,  must  cause  his  withdrawal  to  be  deeply 

ORESTES  A.  BBOWNSON. 

This'  eminent  speculative  inquirer,  ingenious 
thinker,  and  jexponeot  of  vorioua  reli^us  opi- 
nions in  his  writings,  is  a  native  of  Vermont, 
where  be  was  bom  about  .the  beginning  of  the 
oentnry.  In  his  education  he  has  been  what  is 
usually,  though  incorrectly,  called  a  self-made 
man ;  and  he  must  always  have  been  an  earnest 
one,  for  we  find  him  early  in  life  a  diligent  in- 

r*  per  in  the  higher  walks  of  religious  philoaoph  v. 
the  life  of  Mr.  Brownson  1ms  been  passed  m 
the  pursuits  of  the  thinker  and  scholar,  with  little 
externa]  incident  beyond  that  involved  in  his 
several  changes  of  opinion,  which  have  carried 
him  in  succession  through  different  associations 
and  sets  of  companions,  we  may  cite,  as  a  portion 
of  bis  biography,  what  he  lias  himself  chosen  to 
say  on  the  subject  ^^  Much,"  he  remarks  in  the 
preface  to  the  collection  of  his  Essays,  in  1852, 
^  has  been  said  first  and  last  in  the  newnpapers 
as  to  the  frequent  changes  I  have  undergone,  and 
I  am  usually  sneered  at  a?  a  weathercock  in  reli- 
gion and  politics.  This  seldom  disturbs  me.  for  I 
happpen  to  know  that  most  of  the  changes  alleged 
are  purely  imaginary.  I  wa<4  born  in  a  Protest- 
ant community,  of  Protestant  parents,  and  was 
brought  up,  so  far  as  I  was  brought  up  at  all,  a 
F^tBsbyterian.  At  the  age  of  twenty-one  I  passed 
from  Presbyterianism  to  what  is  sometimes  called 
liberal  Christianity,  to  which  I  remained  at- 
tached, at  first  under  the  fonn  of  Universalism, 
Afterwards  under  that  of  Unitarianism,  till  the 
age  of  forty-one,  when  I  had  the  hapniness  of 
being  received  into  the  Catholic  Chui'Cb.  Here 
is  the  sum  total  of  my  religious  changes.  I  no 
doabt  experienced  difficulties  in  defending  the 
doctrines  I  professe<l,  and  I  shifted  my  ground  of 
defence  more  than  once,  but  not  the  dooUinea 
theniaelves. 

^  I  was  during  many  years,  no  doubt,  a  radical 
and  a  socialist,  but  both  after  a  fashion  of  my 
own.  I  held  two  sets  of  principles,  the  one  set  the 
aame  that  I  hold  now,  the  other  the  set  I  have 
rejected.  I  supposed  tiie  two  sets  could  be  held 
oonaistently  together,  that  there  must  be  some 


JirLiL  8.TlieEIderQne»lloiLyol.tLNoil.Ait.l  4.  Panrs 
PrearblnffatAtbeos.  VoLlL  No. 4  Art  1.  fi.  Thoucbtsupon 
Um  Prieaifaood  uf  ChrM.  Vol.  lit  Va.  4.  Art  t.  6;  Pbiloso- 
pbr  of  ReiUAoa  (Bevtow  of  MorcUl  ToL  lit  No.  i.  ArtA 
7.  PbllooojphT  of  Religion  (Review  of  Horell).  Vol.  iil.  No.  B. 
Art.  a.  a.  wmvery  and  the  Religions  Instmcti  n  of  the 
Cotored  Popalatkm.  Vol.  iy.  No.  1.  Art  t.  The  eabatonee  of 
(bis  article  was  Alao  pabiished  as  a  Sermoo  on  tbe  BIgbts  and 
Duties  of  Masters.  9.  Dissertation  on  Miracles  (Matt  xxll.  91 
VoL  IV.  No.  4.  Art  2.  10.  Validity  of  Poplsb  Baptism;  a 
•cries  of  artlelas  oommeneed  in  Vol.  y.  Na  1,  and  mentioned 
In  aaecessire  nnmbers.  11.  Report  on  Slayery.*  Vol  y.  No.  S. 
Art.  &  To  these  may  be  added  a  Sermon  on  the  oooaslon  of 
tbe  Death  of  the  Hon.  J.  G.  CUhonn,  preached  la  the  College 
Chapel,  April,  1850,  a  letter  to  Ooycmor  Manning,  on  Public 
fmttmetkm  in  Booth  Osrulina,  1858,  and  a  Sermon  preached 
beftyre  tbe  Lea*slatare,  December  1804,  against  demagoglm, 
sod  OB  the  dnoei  of  tbe  legislator. 


way,  though  I  never  pretended  to  be  able  to  dis- 
eover  it,  of  reconciling  them  with  each  other, 
fifteen  years*  trial  and  experience  convinced  me 
to  the  contrary,  and  that  I  must  choose  which  f>et 
I  would  retain  and  which  oast  off.  My  natural 
tendency  was  always  to  conseiratism,  and  demo- 
cracy, in  the  sense  I  now  reject  it,  I  never  held. 
In  politics,  I  always  advocated,  as  I  advocate 
now,  a  limited  government  indeed,  but  a  strong 
and  efficient  government.  Here  is  the  sum  totid 
of  my  political  changes.  I  never  acknowledged 
allegiance  to  any  party.  From  1838  to  1843, 1 
acted  with  the  Democratic  party,  because  during 
those  years  it  contended  for  the  public  policy  I 
approved ;  since  then  I  have  adhered  to  no  party. 
No  party,  as  such,  ever  had  any  right  to  count  on 
me,  and  most  likely  none  ever  will  have.  I  do 
not  believe  in  the  infallibility  of  political  parties, 
and  I  always  did  and  probably  always  shall  hold 
myaelf  free  to  support  the  men  and  measures  of 
any  party,  or  to  oppose  them,  according  to  my 
own  independent  convictions  of  what  is  or  is  not 
for  the  common  good  of  my  country."  To  this 
comprehensive  outline  and  self-jnstif!cation  of  an 
active  career,  we  may  supply  some  of  the  details 
as  fiimished  by  Mr.  tirownson's  publications. 

His  first  work,  published  in  1886,  entitled,  New 
Views  qf  Ohrietian  Society  cmd  the  Chareh,  was 
written  while  he  was  minister  of  an  Independent 
congregation  at  Boston,  which  was  called  ^*  The 
Society  for  Christian  Union  and  Progresft."  It 
was  marked  by  French  and  German  opinions, 
which  the  writer  put  forward  without  particular 
reference  to  the  religious  body  of  Unitarians  to 
which  he  was  then  attached.  At  this  period  Mr. 
Brownson  was  a  contributor  to  the  Christian  Ex- 
aminer. A  novel  which  he  pabiished  in  1840, 
Charles  EUeood^  or  the  Infidel  C<mverfed^  is  an 
autobiographic  sketch,  in  which  the  writer  shows 
minutely  tne  mental  struggle  through  which  he 
had  passed.  The  form  of  fiction  is  but  a  thin 
covering,  and  a  slight  impediment  to,  if  it  does 
not  assist,  a  purely  philosophical  essay.  It  was 
about  this  time  that  Mr.  Brownson  commenced 
the  course  of  independent  periodical  literature  in 
which  he  has  since  been  engaged.  He  published 
the  Boston  Quarterly  lUhiew^  in  five  annual 
volumes,  written  from  the  commencement  mostly 
by  himself,  from  1888  to  1842,  when  he  merged  the 
work  in  the  Democratic  Review  at  New  York, 
to  which  he  became  a  stated  contributor.  His 
articles  "  On  the  Origin  and  Ground  of  Govern- 
ment," "  Democracy,"  and  "  Liberty,"  and  similar 
topics,  proved,  however,  to  be  of  an  unacc  )mmo- 
dating  character  to  the  supporters  of  that  journal, 
and  Mr.  Brownson  withdrew  from  its  pages  to 
rasume  his  independent  Review,  in  which  he 
oould  freely  unfold  his  own  sentiments  and 
opinions  without  seeking  to  conciliate  or  being 
controlled  by  other  interests.  Ho  then,  in 
1844,  began  at  Boston  the  publication  of  the 
journal  entitled  Brownson's  Quarterly  Review^ 
which  has  since  been  continued  without  interrup- 
tion, having,  in  1855,  reached  a  twelfth  annual 
volume,  or  a  third  of  the  third  series.  In  this, 
Mr.  Brownson  having  become  a  devoted  member 
of  the  Papal  Church,  maintains  his  new  views 
of  Catholicism,  in  the  same  fluent,  commanding 
style,  once  so  well  adapted  to  the  energy  of 
Democracy  and  the  schemes  of  Socialism. 
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A  noveL  TTie  Spirit  Bapper^  treating  of  the 
subject  of  demoniac  agency,  published  in  1864,  is 
the  last  of  Mr.  Brownson's  separate  publications. 
The  style  of  Mr.  Brownson  is  a  remarkably  feli- 
citous one  for  the  discussion  of  abstract  topics ; 
fhll,  fluent,  easily  intelligible,  meeting  the  philo- 
sophic requirements  of  the  subject,  at  the  same 
time  preserving  a  popular  interest,  it  was  well 
adapted  to  enlist  the  popular  ear.  When  em- 
ployed in  appeals  to  the  laboring  classes,  and  en- 
forced by  the  living  energy  of  the  orator,  it» 
triumph  was  certain.  As  a  vehicle  for  the  specu- 
lations of  title  scholar  it  still  preserves  its  attrac- 
tion to  those  who  delight  in  mental  gladiatorial 
exercises,  or  are  curious  to  note  the  reconcilia- 
tion of  the  "  chartered  libertine**  in  doctrine  to 
the  authoritative  voice  of  the  Church. 

KATHANAEL  DEEBINO 

la  a  native  of  Portland,  Maine,  and  the  son  of  the 
late  Mr.  James  Deering,  an  esteemed  merchant  of 
the  city.  He  was  educated  at  the  Academy  at 
i^eter  and  at  Cambridge,  where  he  was  graduated 
at  IJarvard  in  1810.  He  then  studied  mw  in  the 
office  of  Chief-juHtice  Whitman  at  Portland^  and 
pursued  the  profession  in  the  northern  counties  of 
nis  native  state.  He  is  now  a  resident  of  Port- 
land. 

Mr.  Deering^s  literary  productions  are  two  five 
act  tragedies — Ca/raJxuset^  or  the  LmI  qf  the 
Norridgewocke^  which  was  produced  at  the  Port- 
land Theatre  in  1831,  and  Bonarie,  His  miscel- 
laneous writings,  including  numerous  tales  of 
humor  of  ^^  Down  East'*  life,  have  appeared  from 
time  to  time  in  the  journals  of  the  day. 

Tn  moOK  CftTBM  TWO  POIXOBi 

A  BaOad. 

Twas  a  stariess  night,  with  drifting  clouds. 

And  angry  heaved  the  seas ; 
Yet  a  pink-stem  craft  was  under  sail. 

Her  name  was  the  "  Two  PoUeys.'' 

And  she  was  built  at  Mount  Desert, 

And  what  might  her  cargo  be  f 
She  was  for  a  long  time  on  the  Banks, 

And  while  there  was  very  lucky. 

But  darker  and  darker  grew  the  night, 

And  loud  did  ocean  roar ; 
3o  they  two  reefs  in  the  mainsail  took, 

And  one  reef  in  the  fore. 

The  Skipper  Bond  was  at  the  helm, 

Methmks  I  see  him  now — 
The  tobacco  jiiicc  on  his  mouth  and  chin. 

And  the  salt  spray  on  his  brow. 

The  other  hand  was  Isaac  Small, 

And  only  one  eye  had  he ; 
But  that  one  eye  Kept  a  sliarp  look-out 

For  breakers  under  the  lee. 

All  unconcerned  was  Skipper  Bond. 

For  he  was  a  seaman  bold ; 
But  he  buttoned  his  fearnaught  higher  up, 

And,  said  he,  "Tia  getting  cold.'' 

"Odd*B  bloods!  I  must  the  main  brace  splice, 

"So,  Isaac,  let  us  quaff— 
**  And  as  the  wind's  a  snorter,  mind 

"And  mix  it  half  and  halil'' 

The  Skipper  raised  it  to  his  lips. 
And  soon  the  dipper  drainea : 
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A  second  and  a  third  he  took, 
Kor  of  its  strength  complained. 

Shake  out  the  reefs!  haul  aft  fore  sheet! 

"  I  am  not  the  man  to  flag, 

With  a  breeze  like  tlus,  in  the  *  Two  PoUeys  *^ 

•*  So  give  her  every  rag." 

Aghast  poor  Isanc  heard  the  call. 

And  tremblinffiy  obeyed ; 
For  he  knew  fuU  well  the  Skipper  was  one 

Who  would  not  be  gainsayed. 

Isaac,  nay  lad,  now  go  below, 

"  And  speedily  torn  in  ;  , 

ril  call  yon  when  off  Portland  Light, 

"  We  now  are  off  Seguin.** 

The  Skipper  was  alone  on  deck —  ^ 

" Steady,  my  boys,"  he  cried; 
And  hardly  would  the  words  escape. 
When  "  steady  His,"  he  replied. 

A  plwie  on  all  our  Congress  men! 

"  Light-houses  so  thick  I  see — 

Odd*s  bloods !   on  such  a  darksome  night 

"  They  bother  exceedingly." 

*Twa8  a  sad  mistake ;  he  saw  but  one« 

And  that  was  not  Seguin ; 
But  the  Skipper's  brain  like  the  Light  revolved 

Bo  he  lost  nis  reckoning. 

And  what  of  her,  the  "  Two  PoUeys  I" 

She  still  did  the  helm  obey ; 
Though  her  gunwales  kissed  the  hissing  surge. 

And  her  deck  was  washed  with  the  spray. 

She  neared  the  rooks,  and  the  waves  ran  high. 
But  the  Skipper  heard  not  their  roar ; 

His  hand  was  clutched  to  the  well-huhed  helm. 
But  his  head  was  on  the  floor. 

The  sun  shone  out  on  Richmond's  lale— 

But  what  is  that  on  the  strand  f 
A  broken  xnast  and  a  tattered  sail. 

Half  buried  in  the  sand. 

And  there  were  heaps  of  old  dun  flah« 

The  fruits  of  many  a  haul. 
But  nothing  was  seen  of  the  old  Skipper, 

Nor  of  one-eyed  Isaac  SmaU. 

Three  days  had  gone  when  a  "  homeward  bound" 

Was  entering  Caseo  Bay ; 
And  Richmond's  Isle  bore  Nor^  Nor*  West 

And  for  that  her  course  she  lay. 

Yet  scarcely  three  knots  did  she  make, 

For  it  was  a  catVpaw  breeze ; 
And  the  crew  hung  idly  round  her  bows, 

Watohing  the  porpoises. 

But  there  leans  one  on  the  quarter  rail. 

And  a  sudden  sight  he  sees 
Then  floating  past — ^'tis  a  8mack*s  pink  stem. 

And  on  it— the  «  Two  PoUeys.*^ 
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ALBfiBT  O.  OBEEirE, 

Thb  author  of  the  popular  ballad  of  ^^  Old  Grimes**' 
a  poet  of  cultivation,  and  an  ardent  prosecutor  of 
the  historical  literature  of  Rhode  Isumd,  is  a  na- 
tive of  that  state,  where  he  was  bom  at  ProTi- 
dence,  February  10, 1802.  He  is  a  graduate  of 
Brown  University,  a  lawyer  by  pro^ssion,  and 
has  for  a. number  of  years  fillea  the  offices  of 
Clerk  of  the  Munidpal  Court  of  the  dty  of  Pit>- 
videnoe,  and  Clerk  of  the  Common  ConnciL 

Mr.  Greeners  fugitive  poems  have  never  been 
collected,  and  a  portion  of  them,  of  which  the 
reputation  has  got  abroad,  are  still  in  manuscript. 
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AmoDff  tbefle  is  a  quaint  oomio  poem,  entitled 
T%e  MUUia  Mutter^  a  remarkable  theflaurus  of 
the  Yankee  dialect,  and  of  the  yulgarisms  of  Kew 
Enig^d.  One  of  the  longest  of  Mr.  Greeners 
serious  poems,  a  ballad  entitled  Canonehet^  is 
pnblished  in  Updike^s  History  of  the  Narraghan- 
sett  Ohuroh, 

Mr.  Greene  has  been  a  onrions  ooUeotor  of 
American  poetry,  of  which  he  has  a  large  li- 
brary; and  it  is  understood,  contemplates  a  publi- 
cation on  the  snliject 

to  mX  WBATBXSOOOX  OK  OTTR  8TXIPI& 

TSie  dawn  has  broke,  the  moru  is  up» 

Another  day  begun ; 
And  there  thy  poised  and  gilded  spear 

Ib  flashing  in  the  sun, 
ITpon  that  steep  and  lofty  tower 

Where  thon  thy  watdi  hast  kept, 
A  true  and  faithful  sentinel, 

While  all  around  thee  slept 

For  years  upon  thee  there  has  poured 

The  summer's  noon-day  heat, 
And  through  the  long,  dark,  starieBS  night, 

The  winter  stonns  have  beat; 
And  yet  thy  dutj  has  been  done. 

By  day  and  night  the  same. 
Still  thou  hast  met  and  faced  the  storm. 

Whichever  way  it  came. 

No  chilling  blast  in  wrath  has  swept 

Along  the  distant  heaven, 
Bat  thou  hast  watched  its  onward  oonrse 

And  instant  warning  given ; 
And  when  mid-summer^s  sultry  beams 

Oppress  all  living  things. 
Thou  dost  foretell  each  breeze  that  comes 

With  health  upon  its  wings. 

How  oft  I've  seen,  at  early  dawn, 

Or  twilight's  quiet  hour. 
The  swallows,  in  their  joyous  glee. 

Gome  darting  round  thy  towef. 
As  if,  with  thee,  to  hail  the  sun 

And  catch  its  earliest  light, 
And  offer  ye  the  mom's  salute. 

Or  bid  ye  both — good  night. 

And  when,  around  thee  or  above. 

No  breath  of  air  has  stirred, 
Thou  seem'st  to  watch  the  circling  flight 

Of  each  free,  happy  bird, 
Till  after  twittering  round  thy  head 

In  many  a  mazy  track. 
The  whole  delighted  company 

Have  settled  on  thy  back^ 

Then,  if  perchance  amidst  their  mirth, 

A  gentle  breeze  has  sprung. 
And  prompt  to  mark  its  first  approach, 

Tliy  eager  form  hath  swung, 
Fve  wought  I  almost  heard  thee  say. 

As  iar  aloft  they  flew-* 
■•  Now  all  away  I — here  ends  our  play, 

For  I  have  work  to' do  T 

Hen  dander  thee,  my  honest  friend. 

And  call  thee  in  their  pride. 
An  emblem  of  their  fickleness, 

Thou  ever  fsitliful  guide. 
Each  weak,  unstable  hiunan  mind 

A  **  weathercock"  they  call ; 
And  thus,  unthinkingly,  mankind 

Abuse  thee,  one  and  all. 

They  have  no  right  to  make  thy  name 
A  by-word  for  their  deeds  :*«- 
TOL.  n. — ^22 


Thev  change  their  friends,  their  principles. 
Their  fashions,  and  their  creeds ; 

Whilst  thou  ba^t  ne'er,  like  them,  been  known 
Thus  causelessly  to  range ; 

But  when  thou  ehangest  tides,  eanst  give 
Good  reason  for  the  change. 

Thou,  like  some  lofty  soul,  whose  course 

The  thoughtless  oft  condemn, 
Art  touched  by  many  airs  from  heaven 

Which  never  breathe  on  them, — 
And  moved  by  many  impulses 

Which  they  do  never  know. 
Who,  'round  their  earth-bound  circles,  plod 

The  dusty  paths  below. 

Through  one  more  dark  and  cheerless  night 

Thou  well  hast  kept  thy  trust, 
And  now  in  glory  o'er  thy  head 

The  morning  light  has  burst. 
And  unto  Earth's  true  watcher,  thus, 
•  When  his  dork  hours  have  passed, 
Will  come  "  the  day-spring  from  on  high," 

To  cheer  his  path  at  last 

Bright  symbol  of  fdditv. 

Still  may  I  think  of  thee ; 
And  may  the  lesson  thou  dost  teach 

Be  never  lost  on  me ; — 
But  still,  in  sun-shine  or  in  storm. 

Whatever  task  is  mine, 
Hay  I  be  faithful  to  my  trust 

As  thou  hast  been  to  thine. 


ram  baboii*s  last  bavqvvc. 

O'er  a  low  couch  the  setting  sun  had  thrown  its 

latest  ray. 
Where  in  his  last  strong  agony  a  dying  warrior  lay. 
The  stern  old  Baron  Rudiger,  whose  frame  had  ne'er 

been  bent 
By  wasting  pain,  till  time  and  toil  its  iron  strength 

had  spent 

'*  They  come  around  me  here,  and  say  my  days  of 

hfe  are  o'er. 
That  I  shall  mount  my  noble  steed  and  lead  my  band 

no  more ; 
They  come,  and  to  my  beard  they  dare  tell  me  now. 
•     that  I, 
Their  own  liege  lord  and  master  bom, — that  I,  ha  I 

hal  must  die. 

And  what  is  death?  Tve  dared  him  oft  before  the 

Paynim  spear, — 
Think  ye  he's  entered  at  my  gate,  has  come  to  seek 

me  here? 
Tve  met  him,  faced  him,  scorned  him,  when  the  fight 

was  raging  hot, — 
rU  try  his  might—Ill  brave  his  power ;  defy,  and 

fear  him  not 

Hoi  sound  the  tocsin  from  my  tower,  and  fire  the 
oulverin, — 

Bid  each  retainer  arm  with  speed,— call  every  vas- 
sal in. 

Up  with  my  banner  on  the  wall, — the  banquet  board 
prepare; 

Throw  wide  the  portal  of  my  hall,  and  bring  my 
armor  there  r 

An  hundred  hands  were  busy  then — ^the  banquet 

forth  was  spread — 
And  rung  the  heavy  oaken  floor  with  many  a  mar> 

tial  tread, 
While  from  the  rich,  dark  tracery  along  the  vaulted 

wall, 
Lights  gleamed  on  harness,  i^ume,  and  spear,  o'er  the 

proud  old  Gothic  halt 
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Fast  hnrrying  through  the  oater  gate  the  mailed  re- 
tainers poured, 

On  through  the  portal's  frowning  areh,  and  thronged 
around  the  Doard. 

While  at  its  head,  within  hia  dflrk»  earred  oaken 
ehair  of  state, 

Armed  cap-a-pie,  stem  Rudiger,  with  girded  fislohion, 
sate. 

'*Fill  every  heaker  up,  my  men,  pour  forth  the 
cheering  wine. 

There's  life  and  strength  in  erery  drop, — thanksgiv- 
ing to  the  vine  I 

Are  ye  aU  there,  my  vassals  tme  ?-Haiine  eyes  are 
waxing  dim ; 

Fill  round,  my  tried  and  fearless  ones,  each  goblet 
to  the  bnm. 

**  You're  there,  but  yet  I  see  ye  not^  Draw  forth  each 

trusty  sword — 
And    let  me  hear  your  faithful  steel  clash  once 

around  ray  boara : 
I  hear  it  faintly: — Louder  yett — What  clogs  my 

heavy  breath  I 
Up   all,  and  shout  for  Radiger,  *  Defiance  unto 

Deathr" 

Bowl  ranff  to  bowl— steel  clang  to  steel — and  rose 

a  deafening  cry 
That  made  the  torches  flare  around,  and  shook  the 

flags  on  high : — 
'*HoI  cravens,  do  ye  fear  him  I — Slaves,  traitors  1 

have  ye  flown  I 
fiol  cowards,  have  ye  left  me  to  meet  him  here 

alone! 

But  /defy  him:— let  him  come  I*  Down  rang  the 
massy  cup, 

While  from  its  sheath  the  ready  blade  came  flashing 
half  way  up ; 

And  with  the  bUck  and  heavy  plumes  scarce  trem- 
bling on  his  head, 

There  in  his  dark,  carved  oaken  chair,  Old  Radiger 

OLD  «ana». 

Old  Grimes  is  dead ;  that  good  old  man 
We  never  shall  see  more :  ^ 

He  used  to  wear  a  long,  black  coat 
All  buttoned  down  before. 

His  heart  was  open  as  the  day. 

His  feelings  all  were  true; 
His  hair  was  some  inclined  to  grey, 

He  wore  it  in  a  queue. 

Whene'er  he  heard  the  voice  of  pain. 

His  breast  witli  pitv  burned; 
The  large,  round  head  upon  his  cane 

From  ivory  was  turned. 

Kind  words  he  ever  had  for  all; 

He  knew  no  base  design : 
His  eyes  were  dark  and  rather  snuill, 

His  nose  was  aquiline. 

J9e  lived  at  peace  with  all  mankind. 

In  friendship  he  was  true: 
His  coat  had  pocket  holes  behind. 

His  pantaloons  were  blue. 

Unharmed,  the  sin  which  earth  pollutes 
,     He  passed  securely  o'er, 
And  never  wore  a  pair  of  boots 
For  thirty  years  or  more. 

Bat  good  old  Qrtmes  is  now  at  rest. 

Nor  fears  misfortune's  frown ; 
He  wore  a  double-breasted  vest; 

The  stripes  ran  up  and  down. 


He  modest  merit  sought  to  find* 

And  pay  it  its  desert; 
He  had  no  malice  in  his  mind, 

No  ruffles  on  his  shirt 

His  neighbors  he  did  not  abuse. 

Was  sociable  and  gay ; 
He  wore  large  buckles  on  his  shoes. 

And  changed  them  every  day. 

His  knowledge,  hid  from  pabKc  gnze. 

He  did  not  bring  to  view, — 
Nor  make  a  noise,  town-meeting^ days. 

As  many  people  da 

His  worldly  goods  he  never  threw 

In  trost  to  fortune's  chances; 
But  lived  (as  all  his  brothers  do) 

In  easy  circumstancea 

Thns  undisturbed  by  anxious  cares, 

His  peaceful  moments  ran  ; 
And  every  body  s^d  he  was 

A  fine  old  gentleman. 

EDWARD  COATS  PINKNET, 

Thb  lyric  poet,  was  tlie  son  of  the  eminent  law- 
yer and  diplomatist  of  Maryland,  William  Pink- 
ney,  and  was  bom  in  London,  October,  1802, 
while  his  father  was  minister  to  the  English 
Court.  At  the  age  of  nine  he  was  brought  lK>me 
with  his  parents  to  America,  and  was  educated 
at  the  college  at  Baltimore.  At  fourteen  he  en- 
tered the  navy  as  a  niidshipman,  an«l  remained 
nine  years  in  the  service,  during  which  he 
became  intimately  acquainted  with  the  classic 
scenes  of  the  Mediterranean.  After  the  death 
of  his  father  in  1822,  he  resigned  his  appoint- 
ment in  the  navy,  married,  and  occupied  himself 
with  the  law,  which  he  pursued  with  some 
uncertainty. 

The  small  volume  of  poems,  snflSciently  large 
to  preserve  his  memory  with  all  generous  appre- 
ciators  of  true  poetry  as  a  writer  of  exquisite 
taste  and  susceptibility,  appeared  in  Baltimore  in 
1825.  It  contained  Bodolph,  a  Fragment^  which 
had  previously  been  printed  anonymously  for  the 
author^s  friends.  It  is  a  powerful  sketch  of  a 
broken  life  of  passion  and  remorse,  of  a  husband 
'  shiin  by  the  lover  of  his  wife,  of  her  early  death 
in  a  convent,  and  of  the  paramonr^s  wanderings 
and  wild  mental  anticipations.  Though  a  frag- 
ment, wanting  in  fhlness  of  design  and  the  last 
polish  of  execution,  it  is  a  poem  of  power  and 
mark.  There  is  an  occasional  inner  music  in 
the  lines,  demonstrative  of  the  true  poet.  The 
imagery  is  happy  and  original,  evidently  derivt^I 
Mm  objects  which  the  writer  had  seen  in  the 
impressible  youth  of  his  voyages  in  the  navy. 
We  follow  the  poem  in  a  few  of  theae  similes 
This  is  the  striking  opening. 

The  Summer*s  heir  on  land  and  sea 
Had  thrown  his  parting  glance. 
And  Winter  taken  angrily 
His  waste  inheritance^ 
The  winds  in  stonny  revelry 
Sported  beneath  a  frowning  sky ; 
The  chafing  waves  with  hofiow  roar 
Tumbled  upon  the  shaken  shore. 
And  sent  their  spray  in  upward  shower 
To  Rodolph's  proad  ancestral  tower, 
Whose  station  from  its  mural  erowu 
A  regal  look  east  sternly  down. 
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Here  are  the  lady  and  her  lover. 

Dke  rarest  poroelaiii  were  they. 
Moulded  o^  accidental  clay : 
She,  loYing,  lovely,  kind,  and  fair — 
He,  wise,  aitd  fortunate,  and  bray»— 
Toull  easily  suppose  they  vere 
A  passionate  and  radiant  pair. 
Lighting  the  seenes  else  dark  and  eold. 
As  the  sepolchral  lamps  of  old, 
A  Bobterraaean  cave, 
"ns  pity  that  their  loves  were  vices, 
And  |>urehased  at  such  painful  prices; 
'Tis  pity,  and  Delight  deplores 
That  gnef  altnys  her  golden  stores, 
Tet  if  all  chnnce  brought  Yapture  here. 
Life  would  become  a  ceaseless  fear 
To  leave  a  world  then  rightly  dear. 
Two  kindred  mysteries  are  bright,* 
And  cloud-like,  m  the  southern  sky  ; 
A  shadow  and  its  sister-light, 
Around  the  pole  they  float  on  high, 
Linked  in  a  strong  though  sightless  chain. 
The  types  of  pleasure  and  of  pain. 

The  sequel 

There  was  an  age,  they  tell  us,  when 
Eros  and  Anteros  dwelt  with  men, 
£re  selfishness  had  backward  driven 
The  wrathful  deities  to  heaven : 
•  Then  gods  forsook  their  outshone  skies, 
For  stars  mistaking  female  eyes  ; 
Woman  was  true,  and  man,  though  free, 
Was  fiiithlul  m  idolatry. 
No  dial  needed  they  to  measure 
Unsighing  being — ^llme  was  pleasure. 
And  lustres,  never  dimmed  by  tears. 
Were  not  misnamed  fiom  lustrops  yean. 
Alas!  that  such  a  tale  most  seem 
The  fiction  of  a  dreaming  dream  !— 
Is  it  but  &ble^— has  that  age 
Shone  only  on  the  poet's  page. 
Where  earth,  a  luminous  sphere  portrayed. 
Revolves  upt  both  in  sun  and  shade  ?— 
Ko ! — happy  love,  too  seldom  known. 
Hay  make  it  for  a  while  our  own. 

Yes,  although  fleeting  rapidly. 

It  sometimes  may  be  ours. 

And  he  was  gla^me  as  the  bee,f 

Which  always  sleeps  in  flowers. 

Uight  thik  endure  T — her  husband  came 

At  an  untimely  tide. 

But  ere  his  tongue  pronounced  her  shame, 

Slain  suddenly,  he  died. 

'Twas  whispered  by  whose  hand  he  fell, 

And  Rodolph's  prosperous  loves  were  gone. 

The  lady  sought  a  convent-cell. 

And  lived  in  penitenoe  alone ; 

Thrice  blest,  that  she  the  waves  among 

Of  ebbing  pleasures  staid  not  long, 

To  watch  the  sullen  tide,  and  find 

The  hideous  sluipings'left  behind. 

Such,  sinking  to  its  slimy  bed. 

Old  Nile  upon  the  antique  land. 

Where  Time's  inviolate  temples  stand,) 

Hath  ne'er  deposited. 

Happy,  the  monster  of  that  Nile, 

The  vast  and  vigorous  crocodile ; 

Happy,  because  his  dying  day 

Is  nnpreeeded  by  decay : 

We  perish  slowly—- loss  of  breath 

Only  completes  our  piecemeal  death. 
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She  ceased  to  smile  bade  on  the  ami. 

Their  task  the  Destinies  had  done ; 

And  earth,  which  ^ave,  resumed  tibe  charms^ 

Whose  freshness  withered  in  its  arms : 

But  never  walked  upon  its  face, 

Nor  mouldered  in  its  dull  embrace, 

A  creature  fitter  to  prepare 

Sorrow,  or  social  joy  to  share : 

When  her  the  latter  life  required, 

A  vital  harmony  expired ; 

And  in  that  melancholy  hour, 

Nature  displayed  its  saddest  power, 

Subtracting  from  man's  darkened  e^e 

Beauties  that  seemed  unmeant  to  die, 

And  claiming  deeper  sympathy 

Than  even  when  the  wise  or  brave 

I>eseend  Into  an  early  grava 

We  grieve  when  morning  puts  to  flight 

The  pleasant  visions  of  the  night; 

And  surely  we  shall  have  good  leave. 

When  a  fair  woman  dies^  to  grieve. 

Whither  have  fled  that  shape  and  gleam 

Of  thought — the  woman,  and  the  dreamt^ 

Whitlier  have  fled  that  inner  light. 

And  beneffictress  of  our  sight  1 — 

A  second  part  describes  the  visions  of  RodolpVs 
distempered  mind.  In  it  occurs  this  fine  passage 
on  the  prophetic  sense  of  fear. 


■  Hearts  are  prophets  still. 
What  though  the  fount  of  Castoly 
Not  now  stains  leaves  with  prophecy  t 
What  though  are  of  another  age 
Omens  and  Sybil's  boding  page  f — 
Augurs  and  oracles  resign 
Their  voices — fear  can  still  divine : 
]Dreani8  and  hand-writings  on  the  wall 
Need  not  foretell  our  fortune's  fall ; 
Domitian  in  his  galleries,* 
The  soul  all  hostile  advents  sees. 
As  in  the  mirror-stone ; 
Like  shadows  by  a  brilliant  day 
Cast  down  from  fidcons  on  their  prey ; 
Or  watery  demons,  in  strong  light. 
By  haunted  waves  of  fountains  old. 
Shown  indistinctly  to  the  sight 
Of  the  inquisitive  and  bold. 
The  mind  is  eapable  to  show 
Thoughts  of  so  dim  a  feature. 
That  eonseiousiiess  eaa  only  know 
Their  presence,  not  their  nature ; 
Thinss  which,  like  fleeting  insect-mothers 
Supphr  recording  life  to  others. 
And  forthwith  lose  their  own. 

The  remaining  poems  were  brie^  consisting  of  a 
short  poetical  sketch,  The  Indian^a  Bride;  a  Re^ 
miniscence  of  Italy  ;  an  Ooeasional  Prologoe, 
delivered  at  the  Greek  Benefit  in  Baltimore  in 
1823,  and  a  number  of  passionate,  sensnooa  songs, 
dedicated  to  love  and  the  fhfr. 

The  anthor  did  not  long  snrvive  the  publica- 
tion of  this  volume.  He  died-  in  Baltimore  in 
1828.  An  appreciative  biographical  notice  of 
him  appeared  the  year  previously,  from  the  pen 
of  the  late  William  Leggett,  in  the  *'  Old  Mirror,-' 
which  speaks  warmly  of  his  shorter  poems  as 
^^  rich  in  beauties  of  a  peculiar  nature,  and  not 
surpassed  by  productions  of  a  similar  character  in 
the  English  language."  The  poem  "  On  Italy," 
Leggett  specially  admired.  He  particularly  notes 
the  power  of  the  four  lines  beginning 
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The  winds  are  aved,  nor  dtfe  to  breathe  aloud ; 

and  the  beauty  of  the  portrait  in  ^  The  Indian^s 
Bride.** 

Ezchangiog  lustre  with  the  san, 

A  part  of  day  she  strays-*- 
A  glADcing,  living,  human  smile. 

On  nature's  face  she  plays» 

The  poems  of  Pinkney  were  published  in  a 
second  edition  at  Baltimore  in  1888,  and  in  1844 
appeared,  with  a  brief  introduction  by  Mr.  N.  P. 
Willis,  in  the  series  of  the  Mirror  Library  en- 
titled "  The  Rococo." 

Know'st   thou  the   land  whieh    lovers  ought   to 

choose? 
like  bleasiogs  there  descend  the  spaikling  dews ; 
In  gleaming  streams  the  crystal  rivers  run. 
The  purple  vintage  clusters  in  the  sun  ; 
Odors  or  flowers  haunt  the  balmy  breeze, 
Rich  fruits  hang  high  upon  the  vemant  trees ; 
And  vivid  blossoms  ffem  the  shady  groves. 
Where  bright-plumed  birds  discoune  their  eareless 

•    loves. 
Beloved  I — speed  we  from  this  sullen  strand 
Until  thy  light  feet  press  that  green  shore's  yellow 
id 


Look  seaward  thence,  and  naught  shall  meet  thine 

ejre 
But  fairy  isles,  like  paintings  on  the  sky; 
And,  flymg  fast  and  free  before  the  gale. 
The  gaudy  vessel  with  its  glancing  sail ; 
And  waters  glittering  in  the  glare  of  noon. 
Or  touched  with  silver  by  the  stars  and  moon. 
Or  flecked  with  broken  hues  of  crimson  light 
When  the  far  fisher's  fire  affronts  the  night 
Lovely  as  loved  1  towards  that  smiling  shore 
Bear  we  our  household  gods,  to  fix  for  evermore. 

It  looks  a  dimple  on  the  faoe  of  earth. 
The  seal  of  beauty,  and  the  shrine  of  mirth. 
Nature  is  delicate  and  graceful  there. 
The  plaee's. genius,  femmtue  and  fair: 
The  winds  are  awed,  nor  dare  to  breathe  aloud ; 
The  air  seems  never  to  have  borne  a  cloud. 
Save  where  volcanoes  send  to  heaven  their  eurled 
And  solemn  smokes,  like  altars  of  the  world. 
Thrice  beautiful ! — ^to  that  delightful  spot 
Carry  our  married  hearts,  and  be  all  pain  forgot 

There  Art  too  shows,  when  Nature's  beauty  palls^ 
Her  sculptured  marbles,  and  her  pictured  walls ; 
And  there  are  forms  in  which  they  both  conspire 
To  whisper  themes  that  know  not  how  to  tire : 
The  speaking  ruins  in  that  gentle  clime 
Have  but  been  hallowed  by  the  band  of  Time, 
And  each  can  mutely  prompt  some  thought  of 

flame — 
The  meanest  stone  is  not  without  a  name. 
Then  come,  beloved  [ — hasten  o*er  the  sea 
To  build  our  happy  hearth  in  blooming  Italy. 

THX  Xin>lAlC*B  BBX9BL 

Why  is  that  graceful  female  here 
Witn  yon  red  hunter  of  the  deert 
Of  gentle  mien  and  shape,  she  seems 

For  civil  halls  designed. 
Yet  with  the  stately  savajg^e  walks 

As  she  were  of  his  kind. 
Look  on  her  leafy  diadem. 
Enriched  with  many  a  floral  gem : 
Those  simple  ornaments  about 

Her  candid  brow>  diselose 


The  loitering  Springes  last  yiolet, 

And  Summer's  earliest  rose : 
But  not  n  flower  lies  breathing  there. 
Sweet  as  herself,  or  half  so  fidr. 
Exchanging  lus^  with  the  sun, 

A  part  of  day  she  striiys— 
A  glancing,  living,  human  smile. 

On  Nature's  face  she  play& 
Can  none  instruct  me  what  are  these 
Companions  of  the  lofty  trees  I — 

Intent  to  blend  with  his  her  lot. 
Fate  formed  her  all  that  he  was  not; 
And,  as  by  mere  unlikeness  thoughts 

Associate  we  see, 
Tlieir  hearts  from  very  difierence  caught 

A  perfect  sympathy. 
Tte  household  goddess  here  to  be 
Of  that  one  dusky  votary, — 
She  left  her  pallid  countrymen. 

An  eartnling  most  divine. 
And  sought  in  this  sequestered  wood 

A  solitary  shrine. 
Behold  them  roaming  hand  in  hand. 
Like  night  and  sleep,  along  the  land ; 
Ohserve  their  movements : — he  for  her 

Restrains  his  active  stride. 
While  she  assumes  a  bolder  gait 

To  ramble  at  his  side ; 
Thus,  even  os  the  steps  they  frame, 
Their  souls  fast  alter  to  the  same. 
The  one  forsakes  ferocity. 

And  momently  grows  mild  ; 
The  other  tempers  more  and  more 

Hie  artful  with  the  wild. 
She  humanises  him,  and  he 
Educates  her  to  liberty. 

Oh,  say  not  they  must  soon  be  old. 

Their  umbs  prove  faint,  their  breasts  feel  cold ) 

Yet  envy  Tthat  sylvan  pair. 

More  than  my  words  express, 
Tlie  singular  beauty  of  their  lot, 

And  seeming  happiness. 
They  have  not  been  reduced  to  share 
The  painful  pleasures  of  despair: 
Their  sun  declines  not  in  the  sky. 

Nor  are  their  wishes  cast, 
like  shadows  of  the  afternoon, 

Repining  towards  the  past : 
With  naught  to  dread,  or  to  repent. 
The  present  yields  them  full  content 
In  solitude  toere  is  no  crime ; 

Their  actions  are  all  free. 
And  passion  lends  their  way  of  life 

Tbe  only  dignity ; 
And  how  should  they  have  any  cares f— 
Whose  interest  contends  with  theirs  f 

The  world,  or  all  they  know  of  it, 
Is  theiiB  :-^for  them  the  stars  are  lit ; 
For  them  the  earth  beneath  is  frerni. 

The  heavena  above  are  bright; 
For  them  the  moon  doth  wax  and  wane^ 

And  decorate  the  night ; 
For  them  the  branches  of  those  trees 
Wave  music  in  the  vernal  breexe  ; 
For  them  upon  that  dancing  spray 

The  free  bird  sits  and  sings. 
And  glittering  insects  flit  abo^ 

Upon  delighted  wings ; 
For  them  that  brook,  the  brakes  among. 
Murmurs  its  small  and  drowsy  song ; 
For  them  the  many-colored  ekmds 

Their  shapes  diversify, 
And  change  at  once,  like  smiles  and  frowns. 

The  expression  of  the  sky. 
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For  tii6in,  And  by  them,  all  is  g*y,    • 
And  fresh  and  beantiful  as  they  : 
Hie  images  their  minds  roceiTe, 

Their  minds  assimilate, 
To  outward  forms  imparting  thus 

The  glorv  of  their  statei 
Conld  aQ^t  be  painted  otherwise 
Than  Cur,  seen  tnroueh  her  star-bright  eyes  f 
He  too,  becatise  she  fills  his  sight, 

Eaeh  object  fiilsely  sees ; 
Hie  pleasure  that  he  has  in  her. 

Makes  all  things  seem  to  please. 
And  this  is  love ; — and  it  is  lite 
niey  lead, — tliut  Indian  and  his  wife. 

A  PTcnrsx-soHO. 

How  may  this  little  tablet  feigu  the  features  of  a 

fSsce, 
Which  o'er>infonns  with  loveliness  its  proper  share 

of  space; 
Or  hoinan  hands  on  ivory  enable  as  to  sea 
The  charms  that  all  must  wonder  at,  thou  work  of 

gods,  in  thee  1 

But  vet,  methinks,  that  sonny  smile  Ikmiliar  stories 

-And  I  Bhotdd  know  those  plaeid  eyes,  two  shaded 

crystal  wells ; 
Nor  can  my  soul  the  limner*B  art  attesting  with  a 

"gh. 
Forget  the  Mood  that  decked  thy  cheek,  as  rosy 
clouds  the  sky. 

They  could  not  semble  what  thou  art,  more  excel- 
lent Uian  fair. 

As  soft  as  sleep  or  pity  is,  and  pure  as  mounUun 
air ; 

But  here  are  common,  earthly  hues,  to  such  an 
aspect  wrought, 

Hiat  none,  save  thine,  can  seem  so  like  the  beauti- 
ful of  thought 

The  song  I  sing,  thy  likeness  like,  b  painful  mimicry 
Of  something  better,  which  is  now  a  memonr  to  me. 
Who  have  upon  life*s  froaen  sea  arrived  the  icy  spot. 
Where  men^  magnetic  feelings  show  their  guiding 
taak  forgot 

Hie  sportive  hopes,  that  used  to  chase  their  shiftittg 

shadows  on, 
like  children  playing  in  the  sun,  are  gone — ^for  ever 

gone; 
And  on  a  careleas,  sullen  peace,  my  double-fronted 

mind. 
Like  Janus  when  his  gates  were  shut,  looks  forward 

and  behind. 

ApdQo  placed  his  harp,  of  old,  awhile  upon  a  stone, 

whkh  iiaa  reaoandea  since,  when  struck,  a  break- 
ing harp«triiig's  tone; 

iknd  thus  my  hearty  though  wholly  now  from  early 
softness  free. 

If  touched,  will  yield  the  musio  yet,  it  first  received 
of  thee. 

I  need  not  name  thy  thrilling  name, 

Though  now  I  drink  to  thee,  my  dear. 
Since  au  sounds  shape  that  magic  word. 

That  fan  upon  my  ear, — ^Biar^ ; 
And  salenee,  with  a  wakeful  voice, 

Bpeaks  it  in  aeconts  loudly  free, 
Aa  oarkness  hath  a  light  that  shows 

Thy  gentle  face  to  me, — ^Mary. 

.  I  pledffc  thee  in  the  grape's  pure  soul. 

With  scarce  one  hope,  and  many  fears, 
IGxcd,  were  I  of  a  melting  mood. 
With  many  bitter  teara,— Mary— 


I  ^edge  thee,  and  the  enipty  cup 
emblems  this  hollow  life  of  mine. 

To  which,  a  gone  enchantment,  thou 
Ko  more  wUt  be  the  wine, — ^Mary. 

I  fill  tiiis  eup  to  one  made  up  of  loveliness  alone, 
A  woman,  oi  her  gentle  sex  the  seeoiiiw  paragon ; 
To  whom  the  better  elements  and  kindly  stars  hava 

given 
A  form  so  fisir,  that^  like  the  air,  'tis  less  of  earth 

than  heaven. 

Her  every  tone  is  munc^a  own,  fike  those  of  morning 

birds, 
And  something  more  than  melody  dwelb  ever  in 

her  words ; 
The  coinage  of  her  heart  are  they,  xmd  from  her  lips 

each  flows 
As  one  may  see  the  burthened  bee  forth  issue  from 

the  rose. 

Affections  are  as  thoughts  to  hei;  the  measures  of 

her  hours ; 
Her  feelings  have  the  fragrancy,  the  freshness  of 

young  flowers; 
And  lovely  passions,  changbg  ofl;  so  fill  her,  she 

appears 
The  image  of  themselves  by  turns, — ^the  idol  of  past 

yeara, 

Of  her  bright  face  one  glance  will  trace  a  picture 
on  the  Drain, 

Ajid  of  her  voice  in  echoing  hearts  a  sound  must 
long  remain ; 

But  memory  such  as  mine  of  her  so  very  much  en- 
dears. 

When  death  is  nigh  my  latest  sigh  will  not  be  life's 
but  hersL 

I  filled  this  cup  to  one  made  up  of  loveliness  alone, 
A  woman,  of  her  gentle  sex,  the  seeming  paragon-7- 
Her  health  I  and  would  on  earth  there  stood  some 

more  of  such  a  finune, 
That  life  might  be  all  poetry,  and  weariness  a 
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Tbs  BDCcessor,  and  previously  tho  associate  of 
Hoses  Stuart  in  his  professorship  at  Andover, 
was  the  Rev.  Bela  B.  Edwards,  also  prominenUy 
connected  with  the  theological  and  educational 
literature  of  the  country.  He  was  bom  at  Soat]^<' 
amptOQ,  MasaaohnsettR,  July  4, 1802.  His  family 
was  one  of  the  oldest  in  the  country,  boasting  *^  A 
long  line  of  .godly  progenitors,"  originally  spring- 
ing firom  a  Welsh  stodc,  which  eontained  amons 
its  descendants  the  two  Jonathan  Edwardses  ana 
President  Dwig^t*  Mr.  Edwards  became  a  gra- 
duate of  Amherst  in  1824,  and  was  subsequently 
for  two  years,  fW>m  1826  to  1828,  a  tutor  in  that 
college.  He  had  previously,  111 1825,  entered  the 
Andover  Theological  8emmary,  where  he  con- 
tinned  his  studies  and  was  liceuied  as  a  preacher 
in  1830.  Though  with  many  fine  qualities  in  the 
pulpit,  which  his  biographer.  Professor  Parks,  has 
loudly  traced,  he  looked  the  ordinary  essentials  of 
voice  and  manner  for  that  vocation.  The  maid 
energies  of  his  life  were  to  be  devoted  to  the  cause 
of  instruction  through  the  press  and  the  profewor'a 
chair 

While  tutor  at  Amherst  he  conducted  In  part  a 


•  At  least  Mr.  Edwards  was  dtapoaed  to  maiiitaln  UiUvtow 
of  his  gMiealogar.    Memoir  bjr  Edwards  A.  Park,  p.  v. 
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weekly  jonrnaly  the  New  England  Iii(}mrer,  and 
was  afterwards  occasionally  employed  in  superin- 
tending the  Boston  Beoorder. 

As  Assistant  Secretary  of  tlie  American  Edu- 
cation Society,  he  conducted,  from  1828  to  1842, 
the  valuable  statistical  and  historical  American 
QuarUrly  Begi^Wy  a  herculean  work  as  he 
worked  upon  it,  a  journal  of  fidelity  and  laborious 
research  in  the  biography  of  the  pulpit  and  the 
annals  of  American  seats  of  learning,  and  gene- 
rally all  the  special  educational  interests  of  the 
countiT.* 

'  In  July,  1883,  he  established  the  Amerioan 
Quarterly  Ohwroer^  a  Journal  of  the  order  of  the 
higher  reviews ;  which,  after  three  volumes  were 
published,  was  united  in  1886  with  the  Biblical 
Sepoeitcry^  which  had  been  conducted  by  Pro- 
fessor Robinson.  Edwards  edited  the  combined 
work  known  as  tiie  Ameriean  Biblical  Bepasitoryy 
until  January,  1888. 

In  1844  he  became  engaged  in  the  publication 
of  the  Bibliotheea  Sacra  and  Theological  Review 
at  Andover,  which  had  been  establi^ed  the  pre- 
vious year  at  New  York  by  Professor  Robinson. 
He  was  employed  in  the  care  of  this  work  till 
1852.  In  January,  1851,  the  Biblical  Repository 
was  united  with  the  Bibliotheca  Sacra.  ^^  He  was 
thus,^'  adds  Professor  Parks,  ^^  employed  for 
twenty-three  years  in  superintending  our  periodi- 
cal literature ;  and  with  the  aid  of  several  asso- 
ciates, left  thirty-one  octavo  volumes  as  the  monu- 
ments of  his  enterprise  and  industry  in  this  one- 
rous department."  Dr.  Eilwards^s  own  contribu- 
tions to  theae  periodicals  were  criticisms  on  the 
books  of  the  day,  the  discussion  of  the  science  of 
education,  and  the  cultivation  of  biblical  Hteratnre. 

Dr.  Edwards^s  Professorship  of  Hebrew  in  the 
Andover  Seminary  dated  irom  1837.  In  1848,  on 
the  retirement  of  Professor  Stuart,  he  was  elected 
to  the  chair  of  Biblical  Literature.  He  had  pre- 
viously, in  1846-47,  travelled  in  Europe,  where  he 
made  the  study  of  religious  institutions,  the  uni- 
versities, and  other  liberal  oljeets,  subservient  to 
his  professional  labors.  Professor  Parks,  with 
characteristic  animation^  has  given,  in  his  notice 
of  this  tour,  the  following  pleasing  picture  of  the 
inspirations  which  wait  upon  the  serious  Ame- 
rican student  visiting  Europe.* 

And  when  he  made  the  tour  of  Europe  for  his 
health,  he  did  not  forget  his  one  idea.  He  rerelled 
«mid  the  treasures  of  the  Bodleian  Library,  and  the 
Royal  Library  at  Paris ;  he  sat  as  a  learner  at  the 
feet  of  Montgomery,  Wordsworth,  Chalmers,  Mes- 
sofiuiti,  Neonder,  the  Geological  Society  of  London, 
and  the  Oriental  Society  of  Germany,  and  he  bore 
away  from  all  these  scenes  new  helps  for  his  own 
comprehensive  science.  He  had  translated  a  Bio- 
graphy of  Melancthon,  for  the  sake,  in  part,  of  quali- 
^^ing  himself  to  look  upon  the  towers  of  Wittem- 
berg;  and  he  could  scarcely  keep  his  seat  in  the 


^  This  periodlesl  wis  estsbliihed  tn  1827  sod  esDed  the  Qaar^ 
teri/  Joornal  of  the  Amarlou  Ednostton  Society.  Id  1899  it 
took  the  name  of  the  Qniulorly  RogUter  and  Joamal  of  the 
American  Education  Society.  In  18S0  Ita  title  hecame  the 
Qowterly  Resitter  cf  the  Ameriean  Edueatlon  Society.  From 
1881  It  was  ouled  the  American  Quarterly  Register.  The  Bey. 
Ellas  Cornelias  was  associated  with  Mr.  Edwards  In  editing 
dM  flrat  and  second  Toltimea ;  the  Ber.  Dr.  Cogswell  In  editing 
the  tenth,  elerenth,  twelfth,  and  thirteenth ;  and  the  Rey. 
Samuel  H.  Rlddell  tn  editing  the  fourteenth  Tohime.— Farks^s 
Memoir,  p.  76u 

t  Memoir,  pp.  100-8. 


rail-car,  when  he  amoached  the  dtf  sonsesMtodbj 
the  gentle  Philip.    £[e  measured  with  his  umbrella 
the  cell  of  Luther  at  £rfurt»  wrote  his  own  name 
with  ink  from  Lather's  inkstand*  read  some  of  the 
notes  which  the  monk  had  penned  in  the  old  Bihle^ 
gazed  intentiv  on  the  spot  where  the  intrepid  man 
had  preached,  and  thus  oy  the  minutest  oheervations 
he  strove  to  imboe  his  nund  with  the  hearty  &ith  of 
the  Reformer.    So  he  might  become  the  more  pro- 
found and  genial  as  a  teateher.    This  was  a  ruling 
passion  with  him.    He  gleaned  iUuatrations  of  d£ 
vine  truth,  like  Alpine  flowers,  along  the  borders  of 
the  Her  de  Glaoe,  and  by  the  bonks  of  **  the  troubled 
Arre,**  and  at  the  foot  of  Uie  Jungfrau.    He  drew 
uencil  sketches  of  the  battle-field  at  Waterloo,  of 
I^iebuhr's  monument  at  Bonn,  and  of  the  cemetery 
where  he  surmised  for  a  moment  that  perfaape  he  hid 
found  the  burial-place  of  John  Calvin.    With  the  eye 
of  a  geolo^t,  he  investigated  the  phencmiena  of  the 
Swiss  glaciers,  and  with  the  spirit  of  a  mental  phi- 
losopher he  analysed^  the  causes  of  the  impression 
made  by  the  Valley  of  Chamouni.    He  wrote  taste- 
fill  criticisms  on  the  works  of  Salvator  R<»a,  Cor- 
regsio,  Titian,  MuriUo,  Vandyke,  Canova,  Thor- 
wflOdseQ ;  he  trembled  before  the  Traufignration  by 
Raphael,  and  the  Last  Judgment  by  Michael  An- 
gdo;  he  ^fas  refreshed  with  the  Itdiao  ninsi<v  ''uo^ 
winding  the  very  soul  of  harmony;"  he  stood  en- 
tranced before  the  ec^onnades  and  under  the  dome 
of  St  Peter's,  and  on  the  walls  of  the  Colosseum  by 
moonlight,  and  amid  the  statues  of  the  Vatioan  by 
torchlight,  and  on  the  roof  of  the  St.  John  latenm 
at  sunset,  "  where,"  he  says,  '*  I  beheld  a  prospect 
such  as  probably  earth  cannot  elsewhere  nimish  ;** 
he  walked  the  Appian  Way,  exclaiming:  "  On  this 
identical  road, — ^tne  old  pavements  now  existing  in 
many  place8,^«n  these  fields,  over  these  hills,  dowu 
these  rivers  and  ba^s,  Horace,  Virgil,  Cicero,  Ma- 
rius,  and  other  distinguished  Romans,  walked,  or 
wandered,  or  sailed;  here,  also,  apostles  and  mar- 
tyrs once  journeyed,  or  were  led  to  their  scene  of 
suffering ;  over  a  part  of  this  very  road  thero  is  no 
doubt  that  Paul  travelled,  when  he  went  bound  to 
Rome."    He  wrote  sketches  of  all  these  scenes ;  and 
in  such  a  style  as  proves  his  intention  to  regale  his 
own  mind  with  the  remembrance  of  them,  to  adorn 
his  leetures  with  descriptions  of  them,  to  enrich  his 
commentaries  with  the  images  and  the  suggeetiona 
which  hb  chaste  fisncy  had  drawn  from  them.     But, 
alas  I  all  these  fragments  of  thought  now  sleep,  like 
the  broken  statues  of  the  Parthenon ;  and  where  is 
the  power  of  genius  that  can  restore  the  full  mean- 
ing of  these  lines,  and  eaU  back  their  lost  charmal 
Wnere  is  that  more  than  PrcMnethean  fire  that  can 
their  light  relume  I 


The  remaining  years  of  Edwards's  life    

spent  in  the  duties  of  his  Professorship  at  Andover, 
in  which  he  taught  both  Greek  and  Hebrew.  To 
perfect  himself  in  German  he  took  part  in  titms- 
latlng  a  volame  of  Selections  from  Germim  lite- 
rature; and  for  a  similar  object  engaged  with 
President  Barnes  Sears,  cf  the  Newton  Tlieok>- 
^col  Institution,  and  Professor  Felton  of  Harvard, 
m  the  preparation  of  the  volume  on  da-alcal  stu- 
dies entitled  Emaiye  on  Aneient  LiUratt/trm  and 
Arty  ^th  the  Biography  and  Corretpondence  of 
Eminent PhilologieU*  Professor Edwardb'b por- 
tions of  this  interesting  and  sdmidating  worie  were 
the  Essays  on  the  ''Study  of  Greek  Uterature** 
and  of  ''  Chissicol  Antiquity,^*  and  the  chapter  oa 
''  the  School  of  Philology  in  Holland." 


•PaUisbMlbyO<mld,Keadril,4IiaeQlD,  ia«a 
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In  1S44  Proftawip  Edwordi  ma  usoelated  with 
Mr.  SBmad  U.  Taylor  fn  trmtalotiiie  the  larger 
Orert  GTsmmar  of  Dr.  Kofaner,  and  in  18S0  r»- 
Ti^ng  thai  woit  for  a  aecond  edition. 

While  Dndergoing  tbese  tdls  and  dnties  the 
health  of  the  devoted  student  was  broken  and 
feeble.  8}'mptoins  of  a  pulmunary  complaint  had 
eirif  appeared,  and  tlie  orerworked  machine  iroa 
now  to  yield  before  the  oibora  imposed  npoD  it. 
In  the  &11  of  1846  Profewor  Edwarda  waa  com- 

etd  to  Tisit  Florida  for  hia  health,  and  the  fol- 
ina  spring,  on  his  retnm  to  the  nor^,  Ballad 
immeoiiitelyfor  Eorope,  passing  a  jeer  among  the 
sefaolais  and  anudst  the  cluno  ouooiations  of 
Bnglaiid  and  the  oontlnent.  He  bestowed  eipe- 
etoTattention  npon  the  colleges  and  libraries.  In 
particDlar  he  visited  the  Red  Croas  Ubnuyin 
Cripplesste,  London,  founded  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Dfuiie]  Williams, an  ^iglishPresbTteriunHini^T, 
who  lived  from  1S44  to  ITlS.  It  is  a  collection 
ct  twenty  thoosand  volnnies,  chiefly  theological. 
The  Bight  of  this  led  Professor  Edwards  to  pro- 
poae  ft  nmilar  Paritan  library  to  the  Gongrega- 
tionaliats  of  New  England,  which  has  been  since, 
In  MTt,  earned  oat.* 

He  returned  to  Andorer  In  May,  1 34T,  resnmed 
hia  atones,  nud  while  "yielding  inch  by  inch 
to  his  iniidioos  disease,  with  costODiAry  fore- 
tbon^t,  persisted  in  aconmulatjng  new  materials 
for  new  commentaries."  He  prepared  eipoaitions 
of  Habakknic,  Job,  the  Psahns,  and  the  First 
Euistle  to  the  Oorinthians,  and  was  engaged  in 
other  labors.  In  the  aatnmn  of  1861  he  again 
visited  the  South  fatally  stricken,  took  np  his 
residencd  in  Athens,  Geoi^a,  and  died  at  that 
place  April  20,  1852,  in  the  forty-ninth  year  of 

An  honorable  tribnte  to  his  menrary  was  paid 
the  following  year  in  the  publication,  in  Boston, 
of  two  volnmea.  The  Writ^  ef  ProfanoT  B.  B. 
Eduardt,  teilh  a  Mtiaoir  by  Edward*  A.  Pari. 
The  selection  contains  sonnons  preached  at  An- 
dover,  and  a  series  of  essavs,  addresses,  and  lec- 
torea,  not  merely  of  scbolastio  but  of  general  inte- 
rest. TheMemoiriaaininnteandthoaghtfulscho- 
tar's  biography. 

WILLlAlf  LEOOSTT. 


the  summer  of  1803.    He  eotereil  the  college  at 
QeoT^tuwn,  in  the  district  of  Colnmtria,  where 


before  the  completion  of  his  course,  and  in  1619 
socompaDied  his  &ther  and  family  in  their  settle- 
meat  on  the  then  virgin  soil  of  the  !llin<nB  prai- 
ries. The  experience  of  western  pioneer  Ufe  thna 
aoqii]re<1,  was  turned  to  good  ocootmt  in  bis  sob- 
seiinent  literary  career. 

Id  18SS  he  entered  the  navy,  having  obtained 
the  appointment  of  midshipman.  He  resigned 
fats  ooiiiniission  in  18*26,  owing,  it  is  said,  to  the 
hlu^ab  oondnct  of  the  coinioanaer  under  whom  he 
sailed,  and  shortly  after  published  a  voliune  of 
Teraee,  written  at  intervals  during  his  naval  ca< 


■  mmnd'*  ptui  rnnS  ■mmaati  IW 


M  woA  m  pnUldisd 


recr,  entitled  Ltuure  ffoim  at  S»a.*  The  poems 
show  a  ready  command  of  language,  a  noticeable 
youthflil  facility  in  versification,  and  an  intensity 
of  feeling;  beyond  this  they  exhibit  no  peculiar 
merit,  either  of  originality  or  scholarship.  A  sin- 
gle specimen  will  indicate  their  quality. 


DiiTmb*  unor.  quid  bob  mortina  peston  oogftl 

.,.KiiBD,Ub. 
The  tear  which  thou  npbraidot 

Tby  bliehood  taught  to  flow; 
The  misery  which  thon  uudtet 

Hy  cheek  bath  blighted  eo: 
The  oharmi,  olai !  that  won  me, 

I  never  on  forget. 
Althniigh  thou  hast  nndaae  me, 

I  owa  I  luve  thee  yet. 
Oo,  seek  th   happier  maiden 

Who  lured  thy  love  from  me; 
My  heart  with  lorrow  laden 

Ii  no  nfore  prited  by  thee : 
Repeat  the  vowa  yon  mmde  me. 

Say,  Hwear  thy  love  ia  true ; 
Thy  fkithlesa  tovi  betrayed  me, 

They  may  betray  her  too. 
But  DO  I  may  she  ne'er  longoish 

Like  me  in  ahame  and  woe ; 
Ne'er  feel  the  throbbing  anguish 

That  I  era  dtwmed  to  know  I 
The  eye  that  a  nee  woa  beaming 

A  tale  of  love  for  thee, 
la  now  with  (orrow  streaming, 

For  thou  art  false  to  me. 


TSe  RiJU,  in  which  he  portrayed  with  spirit  the 
scenes  and  incidents  of  western  adventure.    This 


•  Lelnin  Haiu*  at 


w  Mlua»>»™  Pouaa, 
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met  with  such  great  fincoess,  from  the  novelty  of 
its  subject  us  well  as  its  exoellonce  of  ezecution, 
that  it  was  speedily  followed  by  other  tales  of  sea 
as  well  as  land.  The  whole  were  subsequently 
collected  under  the  title  of  Talsa  hy  a  Country 
Sehoolmatter. 

In  1828  Mr.  Leggett  married  Miss  Elmira 
Leggett  of  New  Rochellef  and  in  November  of 
the  same  year  commenced  The  OritiCy  a  weekly 
literary  periodica^  in  which  the  reviews,  notices 
of  the  drama  and  the  arts,  the  tales,  essays,  and 
entire  contents,  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
poems,  were  from  his  own  pen.  Several  of  the 
last  numbers  were  not  only  entirely  written,  but 
also  set  in  tvpe,  and  distributed  to  subscribers  by 
himself,  "fhe  editor  displayed  great  ability  as 
well  as  versatility,  but  the  work  was  discontinued 
at  the  end  of  six  months,  for  want  of  support, 
and  united  with  the  Mirror,  to  which  its  editor 
became  a  regular  contributor. 

In  the  summer  of  1829  Leggett  became,  with 
"Wm.  0.  Bryant,  one  of  the  editors  of  the  Evening 
Post,  a  position  which  he  retained  until  Decem- 
ber, 1886.  It  is  somewhat  singular,  that  at  the 
outset  he  stipulated  that  he  should  not  be  called 
upon  for  articles  on  political  subjects,  on  which 
he  had  no  settled  opinions,  and  for  which  he  had 
no  taste.  Before  the  year  was  out,  however,  adds 
his  associate,  Mr.  Bryant,  he  found  himself  a  zea- 
lous Democrat,  and  took  decided  ground  in  favor 
of  free  trade,  against  the  United  States  Bank, 
and  all  connexion  by  the  federal  or  state  govern- 
ments, with  similar  institutions,  contending  that 
banking,  like  other  business  operations,  should  be 
untrammelled  by  government  aid  or  restriction. 
In  1885,  during  the  riots,  in  which  certain  aboli- 
tion meetings  were  attacked  and  dispersed  with 
violence,  he  defended  the  right  of  liberty  of 
speech  with  the  same  freedom  with  which  he 
treated  other  questions.  In  October  of  this  year 
he  was  attacked  by  a  severe  illness,  that  inter- 
rupted his  editorial  labors  for.  a  twelvemonth, 
which,  in  consequence  of  the  absence  in  Europe 
of  his  associate,  included  the  entire  charge  of 
the  paper.  Not  long  after  his  recovery  he  left 
the  I^ost,  which,  it  appeared  after  investiga- 
tion on  Mr.  Bryant^s  teturn,  had  suffered  in  its 
finances,  on  account  of  his  course  on  the  abo- 
lition question,  xmd  the  withdrawal  of  advertisers 
in  consequence  of  the  removal,  by  his  order,  from 
the  notices  of  ^  houses  for  sale  and  to  let,^^  of  the 
small  pictorial  representation  of  the  ailicle  in 
question,  for  the  sake  of  uniformity  in  the  typo- 
graphical appearance  of  the  sheet.* 

He  then  commenced  a  weekly  paper,  with  the 
characteristic  title  of  ThePloMnaealm',  It  was 
conducted  with  his  usual  ability,  in  its  literary  as 
well  as  potitical  departments,  and  was  widely 
circulated,  but  was  involved  in  the  failure  of  its 
publisher  and  discbntinued  at  the  expiration  of 
ten  months.  Mr.  Leggett  did  not  afterwards  en- 
gage in  any  new  literary  project,  but  passed  the 
Hhort  remainder  of  his  life,  his  health  being  great- 
ly impaired,  in  retirement  at  his  country  place  at 
New  Kochelle,  on  Long  Island  Sound,  which  had 
been  his  home  since  his  marriage. 

In  May,  1889,  he  was  appointed  by  "hlLr.  Van 
Bnren  Diplomatic  Agent  to  the  Kepublic  of  Gua- 

~- —    —  -    -  -  —     ... 

*  Bryant't  History  of  the  Evening  Post 


tdmala,  an  event  which  gave  pleasure  to  lui 
friends,  not  only  as  a  reoognition  of  his  pnblie 
services,  but  from  their  hopes  that  a  residenee  is 
a  southern  climate  would  be  beneficial  to  bin 
health.  It  was  but  a  few  days  after,  however, 
that  the  public  were  startled  by  the  announoe- 
ment  of  his  death,  in  the  midst  of  his  prepara- 
tions for  departure,  from  a  severe  attack  of  buioin 
colic,  on  the  evening  of  May  29, 1889. 

Mr.  Bryant  has  noted  the  peculiarities  of  Le^ 
gett  in  his  published  account  of  the  Evening  Po^ 
and  has  dedicated  a  poetical  tribute  to  lus  me- 
mory. In  ^e  first  he  speaks  of  him  as  ^*  fond  of 
study,  and  delighted  to  trace  principles  to  their 
remotest  consequences,  whither  he  was  always 
willing  to  follow  them.  The  quality  of  courage 
existed  in  him  almost  to  excess,  and  he  Uxk  a 
soit  of  pleasure  in  bearding  public  opinion.  He 
Wrote  with  surprising  fluency  and  often  with  elo- 
quence, took  broad  views  of  the  questions  that 
came  before  him,  and  possessed  tiie  faculty  of  ra* 

Eidly  arranging  the  arguments  Which  occurred  to 
im  in  clear  order,  and  stating-  them  persua* 
sively," 

In  the  following  the  same  pen  expresses  the 
sentiment  inspired  by  these  facts : — 

nr  icmoftT  or  wiutAX  UManr. 

The  earth  mny  ring,  from  shore  ttf  shore, 

With  eehoes  of  a  glorioua  name. 
But  he,  whose  loss  our  tears  deplore. 

Has  left  behind  him  more  than  fame. 

For  when  the  death-frost  came  to  lie 
On  Leggett's  warm  and  mighty  heart. 

And  quench  hia  bold  and  friendly  eye. 
His  spirit  did  not  all  depart 

The  words  of  fire  that  from  his  pen 
Were  flung  upon  the  fervid  page, 

Btill  move,  still  shake  the  hearts  of  men 
Amid  a  cold  and  eoward  age. 

His  love  of  truths  too  warm,  too  strong 
For  Hope  or  Fear  to  chain  or  chill. 

His  hate  of  tyranny  and  wrong. 
Bum  in  the  breasts  he  kindled  stilL 

A  collection  of  Leggett^s  political  writings,  in 
two  volumes,  edited  by  his  n'iend  Mr.  Theodore 
Sedgwick,  was  published  a  few  months  after. 

In  person  Mr.  Leggett  was  of  medium  height, 
and  compactly  built^  and  possessed  great  powers 
of  endurance.'** 

•IBM  HAXX-TBirOK,  OB  A  LBA»  VOB  UHk 

Stand  Btill  1    HowfiMfftal 
And  dlsy  *tls  to  oMt  one'e  eyes  ao  low  1 

The  mormarfof  rorge. 
That  on  th'  unnumbered  Idle  pcbblev  chafes. 
Oaonot  be  heard  bo  high : — ^I^ll  look  no  irore. 
Lest  my  brBin  turo,  and  the  defldent  Bight 
Topple  down  )MaiiXoii^'-Shak«tpteu^ 

Among  the  many  agreeable  associates  whom  my 
different  cruising^  and  wanderings  liave  brought  me 
acquainted  with,  I  can  scarcely  call  to  mind  a  more 
pleasant  and  companionable  one  than  Tom  Scupper, 
^oor  fellow  I  he  is  dead  and  sone  now — a  victim  to 
that  code  of  false  honor  which  has  robbed  the  navy 
of  too  many  of  its  choicest  officers^  Ton:  and  I  were 
messmates  dnrins  a  short  and  delightful  cruise^  and. 
for  a  good  part  m  the  time,  we  belonged  to  the  same 
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vitob.  He  VM  a  great  hand  to  tpin  yarns,  which, 
to  do  him  justice,  he  sometimes  told  tolerably  well ; 
tad  maay  a  long  mid- watch  has  his  fond  of  anecdote 
sad  sea  stories  oaosed  to  slip  plcasantlv  away.  We 
were  lyin^,  in  the  little  schooner  to  which  we  were 
ittaehed,  m  the  open  roadstead,  of  Lagnyra,  at  sin- 
'  gle  anchor,  when  Tom -told  me  the  story  which  I  am 
sbont  to  rdate,  ss  nearly  ail  I  can  remember,  in  his 
own  words.  A  yessel  from  Baltimore  had  come  into 
Ls^yra  that  day,  and  by  her  I  had  received  letters 
fro  Ji  home,  in  one  of  which  there  was  a  piece  of  in* 
teliigence  that  weij^ed  very  heavily  on  my  spirits. 
For  some  minutes  iSter  our  watch  commenced,  Tom 
end  I  walked  the  deck  in  silence,  which  was  soon, 
however,  interrupted  by  my  talkative  companion, 
who,  perceiving  my  depression,  and  widiing  to  di- 
vert my  thoughts,  began  as  follows  :— 

The  last  cruise  I  made  in  the  Meditermnoan  was 
in  Old  Ironaides,  as  we  used  to  call  onr  gallant  fri- 
gate.   We  had  been  backing  and  fllHnff  ior  several 
months  on  the  western  coast  of  Africa,  from  the  Ca- 
naries down  to  Messnrado,  in  search  of  slave-traders; 
and  during  that  time  we  had  some  pretty  heavy 
weather.    When  we  reached  the  Straits,  there  was 
a  spanking  wind  blowing  from  about  west^oath- 
weat ;  so  we  squared  awaj,  and  without  coming  to 
at  the  Rock,  made  a  stnught  wake  for  old  Mahon, 
the  general  rendezvous  and  place  of  refitting  for  our 
squadrons  in  the  Mediterranean.    Immediately  on 
arriving  there^  we  warped  in  alongside  the  Arsenal 
quay,  where  we  stripped  ship  to  a  girtUne,  broke 
out  the  holds,  tiers,  and  store-rooms,  and  gave  her  a 
regular-built  overhauling  from  stem  to  stem.    For 
a  while,  everybody  was  busy,  and  ail  seemed  bustle 
and  confusion.    Orders  and  replies,  in  loud  and  dis- 
similar voices,  the  shrill  pipings  of  the  different  boat- 
awain'a  mates,  each  attendm^  to  separate  duties,  and 
tiie  mingled  chitter  and  noise  of  various  kinds  of 
work,  allpoing  on  at  the  same  time,  gave  something 
of  the  stir  and  animation  of  a  d<Mk-yard  to  the 
usually  quiet  arsenal  of  Mahon.    The  boatswain  and 
his  crew  were  engaged  in  fitting  a  new  gang  of  rig- 
ging; the  gunner  in  repairing  his  breechings  and 
gun-tackles ;  the  fo'castle-men  in  calking ;  the  top- 
men  in  sending  down  the  yards  and  upper  spars; 
the  holders  and  waisters  in  whitewashing  and  holy- 
atoning  ;  and  even  the  poor  marines  were  kept  busy, 
like  beasts  of  burden,  in  carrying  breakers  of  water 
on  their  baeko.    On  the  quay,  near  the  ship,  the 
smoke  of  the  armorer's  forge,  wuich  had  been  hoist- 
ed out  and  sent  n<hore,  ascended  in  a  thick  black 
eolmnn  through  the  clear  blue  sky ;  firom  one  of  the 
neighboring  white  stone  warehouses  the  sound  of 
and  hammer  told  that  the  carpenters  were  at 


work :  near  by,  a  livelier  rattling  drew  attention  to 
the  cooper,  woo  in  the  open  air  was  tiffhtening  the 
water-casks ;  and  not  far  removed,  under  a  tempo- 
rary shed,  formed  of  spare  studding-sails  and  tar- 
paulins, sat  the  sailmaker  nnd  his  assistants,  repair- 
ing the  sails,  which  had  been  rent  by  the  many 
storma  vre  had  enconntered. 

Many  hands,  however,  make  light  work,  and  in  a 
very  few  days  all  was  accomplished ;  the  stays  and 
shrooda  were  set  up  aid  new  rattled  down;  the 
yards  eroosed,  the  running-rigging  rove,  and  sails 
bent;  and  the  old  craft,  fr^h  painted  and  all  a- 
tannto,  looked  as  fine  as  a  midshipman  on  liberty. 
In  place  of  the  storm-stampa,  which  had  been  stowed 
away  among  the  booms  and  other  spare  spars,  amid- 
ships, we  had  sent  up  cap  to'-gallaat-masts  and  royal- 
polee,  with  a  sheave  for  sky<4ails,  and  hoist  enouffh 
for  aky-scrapers  above  them:  so  yon  may  judge  the 
old  frigate  looked  pretty  taunt    There  was  a  Dutch 
line  ship  in  the  harbor;  but  though  we  only  carried 
lorty-fo  jr  to  her  eighty,  her  main-truck  would  hard- 


ly have  reached  to  oar  royal-mast  head  The  aide- 
boys,  whose  duty  it  was  to  lay  aloft  and  furl  the 
skysails,  looked  no  bigger  on  the  yard  than  a  good 
siaed  duff  for  a  imdwipman's  mesa,  and  the  main* 
truck  seemed  not  half  as  laige  as  the  Turk'a-head 
knot  on  the  manropes  of  the  accommodation  ladder* 

When  we  had  got  everything  shipahape  and  man- 
of-war  IStishion,  we  hauled  out  again,  and  took  our 
berth  abont  half-way  between  the  Arseuul  and  Hos- 
]Mtal  island ;  and  a  pleasant  view  it  gave  ns  of  the 
town  and  harbor  of  old  Mahon,  one  of  the  safest  and 
most  tranquil  places  of  anchorage  in  the  world. 
The  water  of  this  beautiful  inlet— which,  though  it 
makes  abont  four  miles  into  the  land,  is  not  much 
over  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  width — is  scarcely  ever 
ruffled  by  a  storm ;  and  on  the  delightful  afternoon 
to  which  I  now  refer,  it  lay  aa  still  and  motionlesa 
as  a  polished  mirror,  except  when  broken  into  mo- 
mentary ripples  by  the  paddles  of  some  passing  wa- 
terman. What  little  wmd  we  had  in  the  fore  part 
of  the  day,  died  away  at  noon ;  and,  though  the  firrt 
dog-watch  waa  almost  out,  and  the  sun  was  near  the 
horiaon,  not  a  breath  of  air  had  risen  to  disturb  the 
deep  serenity  of  the  scene.  The  Dutch  liner,  which 
lay  not  far  from  us,  waa  so  clearly  reflected  in  the 
glassy  surface  of  the  water,  that  there  was  not  a 
rope  about  her  from  her  main-stay  to  her  signalr 
hailiards,  which  the  eye  could  not  distinctly  trace 
in  her  shadowy  and  inverted  image.  The  buoy  of 
our  best  bower  floated  abreast  our  larboard  bow; 
and  that,  tdo,  was  so  strongly  imaged,  that  its  entire 
bulk  seemed  to  lie  above  the  water,  just  resting  on 
it,  as  if  upborne  on  a  sea  of  molten  lead;  except 
when  now  and  then,  the  wringing  of  a  swab,  or  the 
dashing  of  a  bucket  overboard  from  the  head,  broke 
up  the  shadow  for  a  moment^  and  showed  the  sub- 
stance but  half  its  former  apparent  «ise.  A  smaU 
polacca  craft  had  got  underway  from  jfahon  in  the 
course  of  the  forenoon,  intending  to  stand  over  to 
Barcelona;  but  it  fell  dead  cuhn  just  before  she 
reached  the  chops  of  the  harbor;  and  there  she  lay 
as  motionless  upon  the  blue  surface,  as  if  she  were 
only  part  of  a  mimic  scene,  from  the  pencil  of  some 
accomplished  painter.  Her  broad  cotton  lateen  sails, 
aa  they  hung  drooping  from  the  slanting  and  taper 
yards,  shone  with  a  glistening  whiteitois  that  con- 
trasted beautifhlly  with  the  dark  flood  in  which 
they  were  reflected ;  and  the  distant  sound  of  the 
guitar,  which  one  of  the  sailors  was  listlessly  playing 
on  her  deck,  came  sweetly  over  the  water,  and  har- 
moniaed  well  with  the  quiet  appearance  of  every- 
thing around.  The  whitewashed  waUs  of  the  lasa- 
retto,  on  a  verdant  headland  at  the  mouth  of  the  be^, 
glittered  like  silver  in  the  afamt  rays  of  the  sun ;  and 
some  of  its  windows  were  burnished  so  brightly  by 
the  level  beams,  that  it  seemed  as  if  the  whole  inte- 
rior of  the  edifice  were  in  flames.  On  the  opposite 
side,  the  romantic  and  picturesqne  ruins  of  lort  St 
Philip,  &iutly  seen,  acquired  double  beauty  from 
being  tipped  with  the  declining  light;  and  tne  clns- 
tera  of  ancient  looking  windmills,  which  dot  the 
green  eminences  along  the  bank,  added,  by  the  mo- 
tionless state  of  their  wings,  to  the  effect  of  the  mt- 
broken  tranquillity  of  the  scenci 

Even  on  board  our  yessel,  a  degree  of  stillness  un* 
usual  for  a  man-of-war  prevailed  among  the  crew. 
It  was  the  hour  of  their  evening  meal ;  and  the  low 
hum  that  came  from  the  gun-deck  had  an  indistinct 
and  bozzing  sound,  which,  like  the  tiny  song  of  bees 
of  a  warm  summer  noon,  rather  heighteued  tlian 
diminished  the  charm  of  the  surrounding  quiet  The 
spar-deck  was  almost  deserted.  The  quarter-master 
of  the  watch,  with  his  spy-glass  in  his  hand,  and 
dressed  in  a  frock  and  trowsen  of  snowy  whiteness^ 
stood  aft  upon  the  tafferd,  erect  and  motionleaa  oa  a 
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tttttoe,  keeping  fli^  leniid  lookout  A  group  of  some 
lialf  a  doien  aailon  hod  gathered  toecther  on  the 
foreeutle,  vhere  they  were  rapinely  lying  under  the 
shade  of 'the  balvBrks;  and  liere  and  there,  upon 
the  gun-elides  along  the  gangway,  sat  three  or  rour 
othera-^one,  with  his  ck>thes-bag  beside  him,  oTer> 
hauling  his  simple  wardrobe;  another  working  a 
set  of  clues  for  some  favorite  officer*s  hammock; 
and  a  third  engaged,  perhaps,  in  carving  his  name 
in  rude  letters  upon  the  handle  of  a  jack-knife,  or  in 
knotting  a  laniard  by  which  to  suspend  it  round  his 
neck. 

On  the  top  of  the  boom-cover,  and  in  the  fuH 
glare  of  the  level  sun,  lay  black  Jske,  the  jig-maker 
of  the  ship,  and  a  striking  specimen  of  Afncan  pecu* 
liarities,  in  whose  single  person  th^  were  all  strong* 
ly  developed.  His  flat  nose  was  dilated  to  unusual 
width,  and  his  ebony  cheeks  fiurly  g&teued  with 
dehght,  as  he  looked  up  at  the  gambols  of  a  large 
monkey,  which,  dinging  to  the  main^stay,  lust  above 
Jake's  woolly  head,  w^as  diatterinff  and  grinning 
back  at  the  negro,  as  if  there  existed  some  means  of 
mutual  intelligence  between  them.  It  was  my  watch 
on  deck,  and  I  had  been  standing  several  minutes  lean* 
ing  on  the  main  fiferail,  amusing  myself  by  observing 
the  antics  of  the  black  and  his  congenial  playmate; 
but  at  length,  tiring  of  the  rude  mirth,  had  turned 
towards  the  tafferel,  to  gaze  on  the  more  agreeable 
features  of  that  scene  which  I  have  feebly  attempted 
to  describe.  Just  at  that  moment  a  snout  and  a 
merry  laugh  burst  upon  my  ear,  and  looking  quickly 
round,  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  the  unusual  sound 
on  a  frigate's  deck,  I  saw  little  Bob  Stay  (as  we 
called  our  commodore's  son^  standing  half-way  up 
the  mnin-hateh  ladder,  dapping  his  hands,  and  look- 
ins  aloft  at  some  object  that  seemed  to  inspire  him 
with  a  deal  of  glee.  A  single  glance  to  tne  main^ 
yard  explained  the  occasion  of  bis  merriment.  He 
had*  been  coming  up  from  the  gun-deek,  when  Jacko, 

Serceiving  him  on  the  ladder,  dropped  suddenly 
own  from  the  main^atay,  and  running  along  the 
boonr  cover,  leaped  upon  Bob's  shoulder,  eeizeid  his 
cap  from  his  h«sd,  and  immediately  darted  up  the 
main-topsail  sheet,  and  thence  to  the  bunt  of  the 
main-yard,  where  he  now  sat,  picking  threads  from 
t^e  tassel  of  his  prise,  and  occasionally  scratching 
his  side  and  chattering,  as  if  with  exultation  for  the 
success  of  his  mischieC  But  Bob  was  a  sprightly, 
acdve  little  fellow ;  and  though  he  could  not  climb 
quite  OS  nimbly  as  a  monkey,  yet  he  had  no  mind  to 
lose  his  eap  without  an  effort  to  regain  it  Perhaps 
he  was  more  strongly  incited  to  make  chase  after 
Jacko  from  noticing  me  to  smile  at  his  plight,  or  by 
the  loud  laugh  of  Jake,  who  seemed  uexpressibly 
delighted  at  the  occurrence,  and  endeavored  to 
evince,  by  tumbling  about  the  boom-doth,  shaking 
his  huge  misshapen  head,  and  sundnr  other  gro- 
tesque actions,  the  pleasure  for  which  he  had  no 
worda 

"  Ha,  you  d  '  d  rascal,  Jacko,  hnb  you  no  more 
respec*  for  de  young  officer,  den  to  steal  his  cab  f 
We  bring  you  to  &  gangway,  you  black  niffger, 
and  gib  you  a  dosen  on  de  bare  back  for  n  tief 

The  monkey  looked  down  from  his  perch  as  if  he 
understood  the  threat  of  the  negro,  and  chattered  a 
sort  of  defiance  in  answer. 

"  Ha,  ha  I  Hassa  Stay,  he  say  you  mns*  ketch  him 
Yore  you  flog  him ;  and  ifs  no  so  easy  for  a  midship- 
man m  boots  to  ketch  a  monkey  barefoot" 

A  red  spot  mounted  to  the  cheek  of  little  Bob,  as 
he  cast  one  glance  of  offended  pride  at  Jake,  and 
then  sprang  across  the  deck  to  the  Jacob's  ladder.  In 
an  instant  he  was  half-way  up  the  rigging,  running 
over  the  ratlines  as  lightly  as  if  they  were  an  easy 
flight  of  stairs,  whilst  tiie  shrouds  searcdy  quivered 


beneath  his  elastie  motion.    In  a  second  more  his 
hand  was  on  the  futtooka. 

**  Hassa  Stay  I"  oried  Jake,  who  sometbnes,  from 
being  a  favorite,  ventured  to  take  libertieB  with  the 
younger  oflicers,  "Massa  Stay,  you  best  crawl 
through  de  lubber^s  hole — it  take  a  sailor  to  dimb 
the  futtock  shroud." 

But  he  had  scaredy  time  to  utter  his  pretended 
caution  before  Bob  was  in  the  topL  The  monkey,  in 
the  meanwhile,  had  awaited  his  approach,  mitil  he 
had  got  neorly  up  the  rigging,  when  it  suddenly  put 
the  eap  on  iteown  head,  and  running  along  theyaid 
to  the  opposite  side  of  the  top,  sprang  up  a  rope^ 
and  thence  to  the  topmast  badutay,  up  which  k  ran 
to  the  topmast  cross-trees,  where  it  again  quietly 
seated  itsdl^  and  resumed  its  work  of  pickitig  tite 
tassel  to  piecea  For  several  minutes  I  stood  watcb^ 
ing'  my  little  messmate  follow  Jaoko  iron^one  piece 
of  rijpging  to  another,  the  monkey,  all  the  while, 
seeming  to  exert  only  as  much  agiOty  as  was  neoe» 
sary  to  elude  the  pursuer,  and  pausing  whenever 
the  latter  appeared  to  be  growing  weary  of  the 
chase.  At  last,  by  this  kind  of  manoDUvring,  the 
mischievous  animal  suceeeded  in  enticing  Bob  as 
high  as  the  royal-mast-head,  when  springing  aiid> 
denly  on  the  royd  stay,  it  ran  nimbly  down  to  the 
foretop-gallant-mast-head,  thence  down  the  ringing 
to  the  foretop,  when  leaping  on  the  foreyard,  it  ran 
out  to  the  yard-arm,  and  hur.g  the  cap  on  tiie  end 
of  the  studaing-sail  boom,  where,  taking  its  seat,  it 
raised  a  loud  and  exulting  chattering.  Bob  by  this 
time  waa  completely  tired  out,  and,  perhapa,  unwillr 
ing  to  return  to  the  deck  to  be  laughed  at  for  his 
fruitless  chase,  he  sat  down  in  the  royd  cross-trees; 
while  those  who  had  been  attracted  by  the  sp<M% 
returned  to  thdr  usual  avocations  or  amusementa 
The  monkey,  no  longer  the  object  of  pursuit  or  at- 
tention, remdned  but  a  little  while  on  the  yard-arm ; 
but  soon  taking  up  the  cap,  returned  in  towards  the 
slings,  and  dropped  it  down  upon  deck. 

Some  little  piece  of  duty  occurred  at  this  momeot 
to  engage  me,  as  soon  as  Vhich  was  performed^  I 
wdked  aft,  and  leaning  my  elbow  on  the  tafferel* 
was  quickly  lost  in  the  recollection  of  scenes  yery 
different  from  the  smdl  pantomime  I  had  just  been 
witnessing.  Soothed  by  the  low  hum  of  the  crew, 
and  by  the  quiet  lovclinees  of  everytiiing  aromd, 
my  thoughts  nad  travelled  far  away'from  the  reali- 
ties of  my  utuation,  when  I  was  suddenly  startled 
by  a  cry  from  black  Jake,  which  brought  me  on  the 
instant'  back  to  consciousness.  "  My  Qod !  Maeaa 
Scupper,"  cried  he,  ''Massa  Stay  is  on  de  main- 
truck  r 

A  cold  shudder  ran  through  my  veins  as  the  word 
reached  my  ear.  I  cast  my  eyes  up— it  waa  too 
true!  The  adventurous  boy,  after  resting  on  the 
royal  crofla-trees,  hod  been  seized  with  a  wish  to  go 
still  higher,  and,  impelled  by  one  of  those  impulaes 
by  wiiich  men  are  sometimes  instigated  to  place 
themselves  in  situations  of  imminent  peril,  ^thout 
a  possibility  of  good  resulting  from  the  exposure,  he 
had  climbed  the  sky-sail  pole,  and,  at  the  moiucnt 
of  my  looking  up,  was  actually  standing  on  the 
main-truck  I  a  small  circular  piece  of  wood  oa  the 
very  summit  of  the  loftiest  mast,  and  at  a  hei^t  so 
great  fk*om  the  deck  that  my  brain  turned  dizzy  as 
I  looked  up  at  him.  The  reverse  of  Vir^l'e  line 
WAS  true  in  this  instance.  It  woe  conquiimtiydy 
easy  to  ascend— but  to  descend — ^my  head  a^wam 
round,  and  my  stomach  felt  sick  at  tlMmght  of  the 
perils  comprised  in  that  one  word.     Ther«  "wtkB  iio> 

thing  above  him  or  around  him  but  the  empty  air 

and  beneath  him.  nothing  but  a  point,  a  mere  poiat 
—a  small,  unstable  wh^,  that  seemed  no  bieger 
from  the  deck  than  the  button  on  the  end  of  a  toil. 
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•ad  tlia  tep«r  dcy-Mul  pole  itMlf  sMTody  Ufg^er  tiitn 
the  bUde.,  Dreadful  temerity  1  If  he  ehoidd  et- 
tempi  to  stoop,  what  ooold  iie  take  hold  of  to  steady 
his  deicentff  His  feet  quite  covered  up  the  snuiu 
aod  fearfol  platform  that  he  stood  upoo,  and  be- 
neath that,  a  lon^,  smooth,  naked  spar,  -which  seemed 
to  bend  with  his  weight,  was  all  that  upheld  him 
from  destmetion.  An  attempt  to  get  down  from 
**  that  bad  emineoee,''  would  be  almost  certain  death ; 
ha  would  inevitably  lose  his  equilibrium,  and  be 
praupitated  to  the  deok,  a  cmaoed  and  ihapelem 
fiqeh  was  the  nature  of  the  thoughts  that 


ecowded  through  mv  mind  as  I  first  raised  my  eye, 
and  flaw  the  terrible  truth  of  Jake'e  exclaointion. 
What  was  to  be  done  in  the  pressitiff  jmd  hovriUe 
exigency  t  To  hail  him,  and  mfonn  him  of  bis  dan- 
ger, would  be  but  to  insure  his  ruin.  lodeed,  I.  fan- 
cied that  the  rash  boy  already  perceived  the  immi- 
nence of  his  peril ;  and  I  htilf  tnought  that  I  could 
see  hia  limbs  begin  to  quiver,  and  his  cheek  turn 
deadly  pale:  Every  moment  I  expected  to  see  the 
dretMu  eatastrophe.  I  could  not  bear  to  look  at 
him,  and  yet  could  not  withdraw  my  goz^  A  film 
eame  over  my  eyes^  and  a  faintness  over  my  heart. 
Tlie  atmosphere  seemed^to  grow  thick,  and  to  trem- 
ble and  waver  like  the  heated  air  around  a  ftimaoe ; 
the  mast  appeared  to  totter,  and  the  ship  to  pass 
from  under  mv  feet  I  myself  had  the  seoeatioQaof 
one  about  to  mil  from  a  great  height*  and  making  a 
strong  effort  to  recover  myself,  like  that  of  a  dreamer 
who  umoiea  he  is  shoved  from  a  precipice,  I  stag- 
gered up  against  the  bulwarks* 

When  my  eyes  were  once  turned  from  the  dread- 
ful object  to  which  they  had  been  riveted,  my  sense 
and  oonsciousness  came  back.  I  looked  around 
me— the  deck  was  already  crowded  with  people. 
The  intelligence  of  poor  BioVs  temerity  had  spread 
through  the  ship  like  wild-fire— 4i»  such  news  always 
will — and  the  oflScers  and  crew  were  all  crowding 
to  the  deck  to  behold  the  appalling — ^the  heart- 
reading  spectaelcL  Everv  one,  as  he  looked  up, 
turned  pale,  and  his  eye  became  fastened  in  silence 
on  the  truck — like  that  of  a  spectator  of  an  execu- 
tion on  the  gallows — with  a  steadfast,  unblinking 
and  intense,  vet  abhorrent  gaze,  as  if  momentarily 
ejLpeeting  a  fatal  termination  to  the  awful  suspense. 
No  one  made  a  suggestion— no  one  spoke.  Every 
feeling,  every  faciH^  seemed  to  be  absorbed  and 
8w»11owed  up  in  one  deep,  intense  emotion  of  agony. 
Onee  the  firrt  lieutenant  seized  the  trumpet,  as  if  to 
hail  poor  Bob,  but  he  had  scarce  raised  it  to  his  lips, 
when  his  arm  dropped  again,  and  sank  listlessly 
down  beside  him,  as  if  from  a  sad  consciousness  of 
the  utter  inutilitv  of  what  he  had  been  going  to  say. 
Every  soul  in  the  ship  was  now  on  the  spar-deck, 
aod  every  eye  was  turned  to  the  main-trucV 

At  this  moment  there  was  a  stir  among  the  crew 
about  the  gangway,  and  directly  after  another  fisce 
vaa  added  to  those  on  the  ouarter-deck^t  was  that 
of  the  commodore,  Bob's  fauier.  He  had  come  along- 
aide  In  a  shore  boat,  without  having  been  noticed 
by  a  aingle  eye,  so  intense  and  universal  was  the  in- 
terest that  had  fastened  every  gaae  upon  the  spot 
where  poor  Bob  stood  trembling  on  the  awful  verge 
of  £ate.    The  commodore  asked  not  a  question,  ut- 
tered not  a  syllable.    He  was  a  daric-faced,  austere 
man^  and  it  was  thouffht  by  some  of  the  midshipmen 
that  he  eiitertained  but  httle  affection  for  his  son. 
However  that  mi^ht  have  been,  it  was  certain  that 
he  treated  him  with  precisely  the  same  strict  disci- 
pline that  he  did  the  other  young  officers,  or  if  there 
wae  any  difference  at  all,  it  was  not  in  favor  of  Bob. 
Borne  who  pretended  to  have  studied  his  character 
eloeelv*  affirmed  that  he  loved  his  boy  too  well  to 
epoil  nim,  and  that,  intending  him  for  the  arduous 


profeAiioQ  in  which  he  had  hhnself  risen  to  fSHue  and 
enunenoe^  he  thought  it  would  be  of  service  to  him 
to  experience  some  of  its  priyationa  and  hardships 
at  the  outset. 

The  arrival  of  the  commodore  changed  the  direc- 
tion of  several  eyes,  which  now  turned  on  him  to 
trace  what  emotions  the  danger  of  his  son  would 
occasion.  But  their  scrutiny  was  foiled.  Bj  no 
outward  sign  did  he  show  what  was  passing  within. 
His  ^e  stiU  retained  its  severe  expression,  his  brow 
the  aught  frown  which  it  usually  wore,  and  his  Up 
its  haughty  curL  Immediately  on  reaching  the 
dock,  he  had  ordered  a  marine  to  hand  him  a  mus- 
ket, and  with  this  stepping  aft,  and  getting  on  the 
lookout-bloek,  he  raisea  it  to  his  shoulder,  and  took 
a  deliberate  aim  at  bis  son,  at  the  same  time  hailiog 
him,  without  a  trumpet,  in  his  voice  of  thunder*- 

"  Robert  r  cried  he,  **jumpl  jump  overboard  1  or 
ni  fire  at  your 

The  boy  seemed  to  hesitate,  and  it  was  plain  that 
he  was  tottering,  for  his  arms  were  thrown  out  like 
those  of  one  scarcely  able  to  retain  his  balance.  ^  The 
commodore  raised  his  voice  again,  and  in  a  quicker 
and  more  energetic  tone,  crie^ 

"  Jump !  *tis  your  only  chance  for  life." 

The  words  were  scarcely  out  of  his  mouth,  before 
the  body  was  seen  to  leave  the  truck  and  spring  odt 
into  the  air.    A  sound,  between  a  shriek  ana  a  groan, 
burst  from  many  lips.    The  fiither  spoke  not — sighed 
not — ^indeed  he  did  not  seem  to  breathe.    For  a  mo- 
ment of  intense  agony  a  pin  might  have  been  heard 
to  drop  on  deck.    With  a  rush  like  that  of  a  cannon 
ball,  the  body  descended  to  the  water,  and  before 
the  waves  closed  over  it,  twenty  stout  fellows,  among 
them  several  officers,  had  dived  from  the  bulwarksL 
Another  short  period  of  bitter  suspense  ensued.    It 
rose— he  was  luivel  his  arms  were  seen  to  move  I 
he  struck  out  towards  the  ship  I — and  despite  the 
discipline  of  a  man-of-war,  three  loud  huzzas,  on  out- 
burst of  unfeigned  and  unrestrainable  joy  from  the 
hearts  of  our  crew  of  five  hundred  men,  pealed 
through  the  air,  and  made  the  welkin  ring.    TiU  this 
moment  the  old  commodore  had  stood  unmoved. 
Tbe  eyes,  that  glistening  with  pleasure  now  sought 
his  face,  saw  that  it  was  ashy  pale.    He  attempted 
to  descend  the  horse-block,  but  nis  knees  bent  under 
him ;  he  seemed  to  gasp  for  breath,  and  put  up  his. 
hand,  ns  if  to  tear  open  his  vest ;  but  before  he  ac- 
complished his  ol^ect,  he  staggered  forward,  and 
would  have  fallen  on  the  deck,  had  he  not  been 
caught  by  old  black  Jake.    He  was  borne  into  his 
cabin,  where  the  surgeon  attended  him,  whose  ut- 
most* skill  was  required  to  restore  his  mind  to  its 
usual  equability  and  self-command,  in  which  he  at 
last  happily  succeeded.     As  soon  ns  he  recovcrei 
from  the  dreadful  shock,  he  sent  for  Bob,  and  had  a 
lonff  confidential  conference  with  him ;  and  it  was 
noticed,  when  the  little  fellow  left  the  cabin,  that 
he  was  in  tears.    The  next  day  we  sent  down  our 
taunt  and  dasliy  poles,  and  replaced  them  with  the 
stump-to'-gaUant-maats ;  and  on  the  third,  we  weigh- 
ed anchor,  and  made  sail  for  Gibraltar. 

6EOROS  P.  MORRIS 

Was  bom  in  Philadelphia  in  1801       Ho  carae 
early  in  life  to  New  York,  and  formed  an  asso- 
ciation with  the  late  Samuel  Woodworth,  vnth 
whom  he  commenced  the  publication  of  the  Mir- 
ror in  1828.  .  1.    1-  *s 

Mr.  Morris  condnoted  this  journal  ynXh  distin- 
guished success  till  the  completion  of  its  twentieth 
volume  in  1842,  when  its  publioataoa  wm  inter- 
rupted  by  the  universally  spread  finnnoiia  d^»»»^» 
of  the  times.      I>uring  this  period  »  va»  w» 
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Teprwentativa  of  tiie  beet  literary,  dnmatdo,  and 
artiscio  interest*  of  the  day,  having  among  its 
contributor*,  Bryant,  Halleek,  Padding,  L^ett, 

Hoffman,  and  nniaerong  other  writers  of  distinc- 
tion, while  Theodore  8.  Fay,  Nathaniel  P.  Willis, 
WilliAin  Cia,  Epes  Sargent,  were  more  eapeciolly 
tdeutjfiod  with  ia  pages.  It  was,  during  the 
period  fiT  which  it  was  pnbUshed,  one  of  the 
literary  "institutiona"  of  the  country.  In  1948 
the  periodiool  woh  revived,  with  the  title  Th« 
2feui  Mirror^  three  volumes  of  which  were  pub- 
Jiahed  in  the  royal  octavo  form.  Mr,  Willis  was 
again  aasociaCed  in  tlie  eililorahip  with  iix,  Mor- 
ris, oontributing  some  of  bis  best  sketches,  while 
the  earlier  nnnibers  were  weekly  illnstrated  by 
tlie  pencil  tft  the  artist  J.  O.  Chapman.  The 
publication  was  successful,  hut  an  interpretation 
of  the  postage  laws  interfering  with  its  circula- 
tion, Messra.  Morris  and  Willis  projected  a  new 
enterpriie  in  the  Evening  Mirror,  a  daily  paper 
at  New  York,  which  was  coniraenced  in  the 
autumn  of.  1644.  The  present  editor  of  this 
jonmol,  Mr.  Ilirain  Fuller,  soon  l>ecame  assooial- 
ed  in  this  undertaking,  which  woe  conducted  for 
more  than  two  years  by  the  thrve  aasodotes. 


At  the  close  of  184G,  Mr.  Morris  commenced 
alone  a  new  weekly,  Tht  National  Prett.  It 
was  carried  on  by  bim  for  nearly  a  year,  when 
his  former  literary  partner,  Mr.  Willis,  became 
associated  in  the  paper,  the  title  of  which  was 
then  ctianged  to  tlie  Home  Journal,  Under  the 
Joint  editorship  it  soon  beooiue  firmly  e<tabliabed, 
and  a  general  favorite  as  a  pt^ular  newspaper  of 
the  fashionable  and  belles-lettres  interests  of  the 


Lave  thus  presented  in  aa  uninterrupted 
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view  Mr.  Morris^  series  of  new^aperenteiprlMi, 
extending  over  a  period  of  thirtr  years.  Tin 
uniform  ancoess  wim  which  they  have  been  at 
tended  is  doe  to  his  editorial  loot  and  Judgment; 
bis  shrewd  sense  of  the  public  requirements;  ud 
his  provisioD  fur  the  mora  refined  and  penui- 
nentJy  aoceptable  deportiuents  o{  lii«ratuT«.  Good 
taste  and  delicacy  have  alwavs  preaided  over  iba 
journals  oonduoted  by  Mr.  Morris.  The  old  Ui^ 
ror  was  liberally  oonoeoted  with  the  arta  ef  de- 
mgn,  supplying  a  series  of  national  portraits  ud 
views  of  scenery  from  originals  by  Leelie,  Innsn, 
Cole,  Weir,  engraved  by  Dnrand,  Smillie,  Casiksr, 
and  others,  which  have  not  since  been  eorpuaed 
in  their  deportment  of  illustration. 

One  of  the  earliest  productions  of  Mr.  Moirii 
WEJ  his  drama  of  Brier  Cliff,  which  was  prodaced 
at  the  Chatham  Theatre,  New  York,  in  1S37, 
and  acted  for  forty  nights.  It  wss  construOM 
on  incidents  of  the  American  Bevolotion.  This 
remains  nnpoblished.  In  1S42,  he  wrote  the 
libretto  of  aa  opera,  The  iiaid  of  Saaon^,  which 
was  set  to  mosie  by  Mr.  C.  E.  Horn,  sod  per- 
formed for  fourteen  nights  at  the  Park  Thestre. 

The  songs  iA  Mr.  Morris  have  been  prodoced  tt 
intervals  during  the  whole  term  of  his  lilersrj 
career.  They  have  been  enoceasfbll y  set  to  mode, 
and  popnlariy  song  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic 
The  themes  inclode  most  varieties  of  attusijoii, 
preeenting  the  love  ballad,  the  patriotic  song,  th« 
expression  of  patriotism,  of  friendship,  and  Duma- 
rous  occasional  topics. 


Undetctlff 

There  have  been  sevcr:i1  editions  of  the  songs 
and  ballads — from  the  press  of  .\ppleton,ia  1^, 
with  illustrations  by  Weir  and  Chapman ;  a  mimi- 
ture  volume  by  Paine  and  BurgeK,  in  1846;  and 
a  costly  illustrated  octavo,  TA«  DferUd  Bride, 
and  ohtr  prodtustione,  from  the  premof  8oribn<r, 
in  1S68,  aooompenied  by  enrravings  from  designs 
by  Mr.  Weir,  who  has  ulso  iTlnstmted  each  stanza 
of  the  poem,  The  Whip-poor-will,  iu  an  earlier 
edition,  printed  from  steel, 

A  coUectioD  of  specimens  of  the  Sang  Writtrt 
of  Amsriea,  of  Jfational  Melodiet,  a  joint  ooni' 
portion  vrith  Mr.  Willis  of  the  Prom  and  Puttry 
of  Europe  and  Ameriea,  with  a  volume  of  piuee 
sketches,  The  Little  Freadiman  and  hit  Waltr 
LoUf  In  163S,  illustrated  by  the  oui 
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Johnston,  oomplete  the  list  of  Mr.  MorrU^B  publi- 
cations. 


^TBM  wHir-room-wiLi. 

The  plaint  of  the  wailing  Whlp-poor-wi:i, 
If  liO  mourns  nnseen  and  ceaMleM  slugs 

Bver  s  note  of  mUl  and  woe, 
Till  mornlnff  spreads  bar  rosf  wlnga, 

And  earth  and  sky  Id  her  glauoes  glow. 

J.  IL 

Why  dost  thou  come  at  set  of  sun, 

Inoee  pensive  i»'onIs  to  say  I 
Why  vrhip  poor  Will ! — What  has  he  don< 

And  who  is  Will,  I  pray  f 

Why  come  from  yon  leaf-shaded  hill, 

A  soppliant  at  my  door  f >* 
Why  aek  of  me  to  whip  poor  Will  \ 

And  is  Will  really  poor! 

If  jpoTorty's  his  crime,  let  mirth 
FrcMB  out  his  heart  be  driven ; 

That  ia  the  deadliest  sin  on  earth. 
And  ne?er  is  forgiven  f 


But  use  thee  kindly— for  my  nerves, 
Like  thine,  have  penance  dimo , 
**  Use  every  man  as  he  deserves 

Who  shidl  'scape  whipping?"— none  1 

Farewell,  poor  Will  I — ^not  valueless 
This  lesson  by  thee  given ; 
"  Keep  thine  own  counsel,  and  confess 
Thyself  alone  to  Heaven  !** 


Art  Will  himself  f— It  must  be 

I  learn  it  from  thy  moan, 
For  none  can  feel  nnother'a  woe 

As  deeply  as  his  own. 

Yet  wherefore  strain  thy  tiny  throat. 

While  other  birds  repose  I 
What  means  thy  melancholy  note?^- 

The  mystery  disclose  f 

Still  "  Whip  poor  Will  I"— Art  thou  a  sprite. 

From  unknown  regions  sent. 
To  wander  in  the  ^loom  of  night. 

And  ask  for  pumshmeut  f 

Is  thine  a  eonseience  sore  beset 

With  guilt? — or,  what  is  worse. 
Hast  tiiou  to  meet  writs,  duns,  and  debt^- 

No  money  in  thy  purse  t 

If  this  be  thy  hard  fate  mdeed. 

Ah !  wdl  mayst  thou  repine ; 
The  sympathy  I  give,  I  need — 

The  poet's  doom  is  thine  t 

Art  thou  a  lover.  Will  f— Host  proved 

Tlie  fairest  can  deceive! 
Thine  ia  the  lot  of  all  who've  loved 

Since  Adam  wedded  Eve  t 

Hast  trusted  in  a  friend,  and  seen 

No  friend  was  he  in  need  I 
A  common  error — men  still  lean 

Upon  as  frail  a  reed. 

Hast  thou,  in  seeking  wealth  or  fame, 
A  crown  of  brambles  won  ? 
.    O'er  all  the  earth  'tis  lust  the  same 
WiUi  every  mothers  son  I 

Hast  found  the  world  a  Babel  wide, 

Where  man  to  Mammon  stoops  f 
Where  flourieh  Arrogance  and  Pride, 

While  modest  ment  droops  f 

What,  none  of  these?— Then,  whence  thy  paint 

'To  guess  it  who's  the  skill  f 
Pr^  have  the  kindness  to  e3mlain 

Why  I  should  whip  poor  Will! 

Dost  merely  ask  thy  just  desert  ? 

What,  not  another  word! — 
Back  .to  the  woods  again,  unhurt— 

I  will  not  harm  thee,  birdl 


woomiAir,  spiaa  toat 

Woodman,  spare  that  tree ! 

Touch  not  a  single  bough  1 
In  youth  it  sheltered  me,  - 

And  I'll  protect  it  now. 
Twas  my  forefather's  hand 

That  placed  it  near  hb  cot : 
There,  woodman,  let  it  stand, 

Thy  aze  shall  harm  it  not  I 

That  old  familiar  tree, 

Whose  glory  and  renown 
Are  spread  o'er  land  and  sea. 

And  wouldst  thou  hew  it  down! 
Woodman,  forbear  thy  stroke! 

Cut  not  its  earth-bound  ties; 
Oh,  spare  that  aged  oak. 

Now  towering  to  the  deles  I 

When  but  on  idle  boy 

I  sought  its  grateful  shade ; 
In  all  their  gushing  joy 

Here  too  my  sisters  ployed. 
Afy  mother  kissed  me  here ; 

My  father  pressed  my  hand- 
Forgive  this  loolish  tear. 

But  let  that  old  oak  standi 

My  heart-strings  round  thee  cling. 

Close  as  thy  bark,  old  friend! 
Here  shall  the  wild-bird  sing. 

And  still  thy  branches  bend. 
Old  treel  the  storm  still  brave  I 

And,  woodman,  leave  the  spot  : 
While  I've  a  hand  to  save. 

Thy  axe  shall  harm  it  not. 


rti  wrm  foxf  ovcm  aoaxk. 

Tm  with  you  once  again,  my  friends, 

No  more  my  footsteps  roam ; 
Where  it  began  my  journey  ends. 

Amid  the  scenea  of  homcL 
No  other  clime  has  skies  so  blue. 

Or  streams  so  broad  and  clear. 
And  where  are  hearts  so  warm  and  true 

As  those  that  meet  me  here  ? 

Since  last,  with  spirits  wild  and  free, 

I  pressed  mv  native  strand, 
I've  wanderea  many  miles  at  sea. 

And  many  miles  on  land ; 
Fve  seen  fair  realms  of  the  earth. 

By  rude  commotion  torn, 
WhKh  taught  me  how  to  prite  the  worth 

Of  that  where  I  was  born. 

In  other  countries  when  I  heard 

The  language  of  my  own. 
How  fondly  each  familiar  word 

Awoke  an  answering  tone  I 
But  when  our  woodUnd  socgs  were  sung 

Upon  a  foreign  mart. 
The  vows  that  faltered  on  the  tongue 

With  rapture  thrilled  the  heart 
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Mynatire  land!  I  turn  to  yon. 

With  blessing  and  with  prayer, 
Where  man  is  braye  and  woma.i  true 

And  free  as  mountain  air. 
Long  may  our  flag  in  triumph  wave. 

Against  the  Trnrld  combined, 
And  friends  a  welcome — foes  a  grave^ 

Within  our  borders  find. 


▲  LBOCKD  or  TRB  XOHAWK. 

In  the  days  that  are  gone,  by  this  aweet  flowing 
water, 
Two  loTers  reclined  in  the  shade  of  a  tree ; 
She  was  the  mountain-king's  rosy-Upped  daughter. 

The  brave  warrior-chief  of  the  valley  was  he. 
Then  all  things  around  them,  below  and  above, 
Were  basking  as  now  in  the  sunshine  of  love-^ 
In  the  days  that  are  gone,  by  this  sweet  flowing 
stream. 

In  the  days  that  are  gone,  they  were  laid  *neath  the 
willow. 
The  maid  in  her  beauty,  the  youth  in  his  pride; 
Both  slain  by  the  focmau  who  crossed  the  dark 
billow. 
And  stole  the  brood  lands  where  their  children 
reside : 
Whose  fathers,  when  dying,  in  fear  looked  above, 
And  trembled  to  think  of  that  chief  and  his  love, 
In  the  days  that  are  gone,  by  this  sweet  flowing 
stream. 


rOCTST. 

To  me  the  world's  an  open  book, 

Of  sweet  and  pleasant  poetry ; 
I  read  it  in  the  running  brook 

That  sings  its  way  towards  the  sea. 
It  whispers  in  the  leaves  of  trees, 

The  swelling  grain,  the  waving  grass, 
And  in  the  cool,  fresh  evening  breeze 

That  crisps  the  wavelets  as  they  pass. 

The  flowers  below,  the  stars  above, 

In  all  their  bloom  and  brightness  given, 
Are,  like  the  attributes  of  love, 

The  poetry  of  earth  and  heaven. 
Thus  Nature's  volume,  read  aright, 

Attunes  the  soul  to  minstrelsy. 
Tinging  life's  clouds  with  rosy  figV-t 

Aad  all  the  world  with  poetry. 


Near  the  lake  where  drooped  the  willow. 

Long  time  ago ! 
Where  the  rock  threw  back  the  billow, 

Brighter  than  snow ; 
Dwelt  a  maid,  beloved  and  cherished 

By  high  and  low ; 
But  with  autumn's  leaf  she  perishe  I 

Long  time  ago  I 

Rock,  and  tree,  and  flowing  water. 

Long  time  aeo ! 
Bee,  and  bird,  and  blossom  taught  her 

Love's  spell  to  know  1 
While  to  my  fond  words  she  listened, 

Murmuring  low  I 
Tenderly  her  dove-eyes  glistened, 

Long  time  ago ! 

Mingled  were  our  hearts  for  ever, 

Long  time  ago  I 
Can  I  now  forget  her  ?    Never  t 

No,  lost  one,  no  I 


To  her  grave  these  tears  are  given. 

Ever  to  flow ; 
Bhe's  the  star  I  missed  from  heaven. 

Long  time  ago  I 


OBOTOK  ODS — W  KITTEN  AT  THS  ESQinBBT  OT  TUX  00»Q- 
RATION  OP  THX  CITT  OP  XBW  TOBX. 

Gushing  from  this  living  fountain. 

Music  pours  a  &lling  strain. 
As  the  Goddess  of  the  Mountain 

Comes  with  all  her  sparkling  train. 
From  her  grotto-eprings  advancing. 

Glittering  in  her  feathery  spray, 
Woodland  &ys  beside  her  dancing, 

She  pursues  her  winding  way. 

Gently  o'er  the  rippling  water. 

In  ner  coral-ehallop  bright, 
Glides  the  rock-king's  dove-eyed  daughter, 

Decked  in  robes  of  virgin  whita 
Nymphs  and  naiads,  sweetly  smihng, 

Uive  her  bark  with  pearly  hand. 
Merrny  the  sylph  beguiling 

From  the  nooks  of  fairy-land. 

Swimming  on  the  anow-curled  billorw. 

See  the  river  spirits  fair 
Lay  their  cheeks,  as  on  a  pillow. 

With  the  foam-beads  in  their  hair. 
Thus  attended,  hither  wending, 

Floats  the  lovely  oread  now, 
Eden's  arch  of  promise  bending. 

Over  her  translucent  brow. 

Hail  the  wanderer  from  a  far  land  I 

Bind  her  flowing  tresses  up  I 
Crown  her  \rith  a  fadeless  garland, 

And  with  erystal  brim  the  cup, 
From  her  haunts  of  deep  aedosion. 

Let  Intemperance  greet  her  too, 
And  the  heat  of  his  delusion 

Sprinkle  with  this  mountain-dew. 

Water  leaps  as  if  delighted. 

While  her  eonauer^  foes  retire  I 
Pale  Contagion  flies  affnghted 

With  the  baffled  demon  Firel 
Safety  dwells  m  her  dominions, 

Health  and  Beauty  with  her  move. 
And  entwine  their  circling  pimons. 

In  a  sisterhood  of  love  I 

Water  shouts  a  glad  hosannal 

Bubbles  up  the  earth  to  bless  t 
Cheers  it  like  the  precious  manna 

In  the  barren  wilderness. 
Here  we  wondering  gaze,  assembled 

Like  the  grateful  Hebrew  band. 
When  the  hidden  fountain  trembled. 

And  obeyed  the  Prophet's  wand. 

Round  the  Aqueducts  of  story, 

As  the  mists  of  Lethe  throng, 
Croton's  waves  in  all  their  glory, 

Troop  in  melody  along. 
Ever  sparkling,  bright  and  single. 

Will  this  rock-ribbed  stream  appear 
When  Posterity  shall  mingle 

Like  the  gathered  waters  herei 


MT  MOTBan^S  KBia. 

This  book  is  all  that^s  left  me  now  :— 
Tears  will  unbidden  start — 

With  faltering  lip  and  throblmig  brow, 
I  press  it  to  my  heart 


QEOBGE  W.  BtJRKAP. 
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For  many  generatjong  put 

Here  is  oar  family  tree : 
My  mother's  haiid  this  bible  elaaped ; 

She,  (lying,  gave  it  me. 

Ah  f  well  do  I  remember  those 

Whose  names  these  records  bear ; 
Who  romid  the  hearth-stone  used  to  dose 

After  the  eyemog  prayer. 
And  speak  of  vhat  toese  pages  said. 

In  tones  my  heart  would  uirill  1 
Though  they  are  with  the  silent  dead. 

Here  are  they  living  stiUI 

If y  father  read  this  holy  book. 

To  brothers,  sisters,  dear ; 
How  calm  was  my  poor  motber^s  look. 

Who  leaned  God*s  word  to  hear. 
Her  angel  face — I  see  it  yet  I 

What  thrilling  memories  come  V 
Again  that  little  group  is  met 

Within  the  halb  of  home  I 

Tboa  truest  friend  man  eyer  knew, 

Thy  constancy  I've  tried ; 
When  all  were  ulae  I  found  thee  true, 

My  counsellor  and  guide. 
The  mines  of  earth  no  treasures  giye 

That  could  this  yolume  buy ; 
In  teaching  me  the  way  to  liye, 

It  taught  me  how  to  die; 

GEORGE  W.  BX7SNAP, 

A  CLEB6TMAX  of  the  Unitarian  Chureh,  and  an- 
thor  df  numerous  publications,  chiefly  of  a  deyo- 
tional  character,  was  bom  in  Merrimack,  New 
Hampshire,  in  1802.    His  finther,  the  Roy.  Jacob 
Bomap,  was  for  a  long  time  pastor  of  a  Oongre- 
gational  church  in  that  town.    The  son  was  a 
gndnate  of  Haryard  of  1824^  and  in  1827  soc- 
oeeded  the  Bey.  Jared  Sparks,  in  the  chaiige  of 
the  First  Independent  Church  of  Baltimore,  Md. 
In  1835  he  commenced  author  by  pnblishing  a 
v(4ome  of  Lecture*  on  the  DoetHnee  of  dmSrO'^ 
MTvy  'bet'ween  Unitariana  and  other  Jbenomineb^ 
tion»  ^  CkrutiaoB,    In  1840  he  published  a  yo- 
Imne  of  Lectures  to  Young  Men  on  the  Chilti" 
tatum  of  the  Mind^  the  Formation  of  Character^ 
and  the  Conduct  of  Life ;  in  the  same  year,  a 
Tolnme  of  Leeturee  on  the  Sphere  and  Jhities  <^ 
Womefi;  and  in  1824,   Lectures  on    the    Hie- 
lory  qf  Christianity,    In  1844  he  contributed  to 
8parks*a  ^^  American  Biography,*^  a  memoir  of 
Leonard  Calyert,  first  goyemor  of  Maryland.    In 
1845   he   publi^Uied  &po9itory  Ledwres  on  the 
PrineifHU  Texts  qf  the  Bible  which  rekUe  to  the 
Doetrtne  of  the  Trinity :  a  yolnme  of  MiseeUa- 
nies;  and  a  Biography  of  Henry  T,  IngaUs,    In 
184S  he  pnMished  a  small  work  entided  Poj^lar 
Objections  to  Unitarian  Christianity  Considered 
and  Answered;  and  in  1860,  twenty  discourses, 
On  the  Rectitude  of  Human  Nature,    He  has 
been  a  contributor  to  the  pages  of  The  Chris- 
tian Examiner  since  the  year  1884.* 

In  1855  he  published  a  yolume,  entitled,  Chris- 
tianity^ its  Mssenee  and  Evidence,  This  work 
contains  the  results  of  his  studies  of  the  New 
Testament  for  twenty  years,  and  may  be  looked 
upon  probably  as  the  most  oompendions  state* 
ment  of  the  biblical  theology  of  the  author's 

*  In  this  eonineTBtlofi  of  Br.  Biiniw*s  wrlttDgs  we  are  in- 
dsbc«4  to  Mr.  Bedfleld^s  pabttetttoii,  The  Men  of  the  Time, 
ed.l60flL 


school  of  IJnitarianism.  He  follows  in  the  main 
the  track  of  Andrews  Norton ;  and  with  great 
boldness  in  animadyerdng^  upon  some  portions  of 
the  New  Testament  canon,  he  unites  the  most 
earnest  defence  of  the  supernatural  origin  of 
Christianity.  He  is  a  laborious  student,  a  dose 
reosoner,  a  terse  and  instructiye  writer.  In  rich- 
ness of  imagery  and  persuasiye  rhetoric  he  is  less 
gifted  than  in  clear  statement  and  lo^cal  force. 

XBOLATXOH  or  THX  AMmucAiv  ooLOxnA.  ▲  noxoTioR  or 

DBMOOKACT.* 

Hiis  leads  me  to  speak  of  the  next  cause  of  the 
Democracy  of  the  North  American  Colonies,  which 
I  shall  meution — their  itolatum.  Three  thousand 
miles  of  ocean  intervened  between  them  and  the  old 
world.  This  circumstance  was  not  without  the  most 
decisive  and  important  effects.  The  people  had 
their  own  way,  because  they  could  not  be  controlled 
by  their  old  masters  at  the  distance  of  three  thou- 
sand miles.  Nobility  never  emigrated  There  waa 
nothing  to  tempt  it  to  quit  its  ancient  home.  It 
was  a  plant  of  such  a  peculiar  structure,  tluit  it 
would  not  bear  translation  to  another  soil.  Here  it 
would  have  withered  and  died,  amidst  the  rugged 
forests  and  stem  climate  of  America.  A  nobleman 
is  the  creation  of  a  local  conventionalism.  He  flou- 
rishes only  in  an  artificial  atmosphere.  He  must  be 
seen  by  gas-light  He  is  at  home  only  in  courts  and 
palaeesi 

The  pomp  or  courts,  and  the  splendor  of  palaees, 
are  the  contrivances,  not  more  oi  human  pride  than 
of  lar-sighted  policy.  They  are  intended  to  impose 
on  the  imagination  of  the  multitude ;  to  lead  them 
to  associate  with  the  oondition  of  their  siiperiova» 
the  ideas  of  providential  and  onattainable  superior- 
ity, to  which  it  is  their  destiny  and  their  duty  to 
submit  Take  them  away  from  the  sta^e  on  which 
they  choose  to  exhibit  themselves;  strip  them  of 
their  dramatic  costume ;  take  sway  the  overhang- 
ing chandelier  and  the  glare  of  the  foot  lights,  and 
let  them  mingle  in  the  common  crowd,  and  they  be- 
come as  other  men,  and  the  crowd  begin  to  wonder 
how  they  could  ever  have  looked  up  to  them  with 
BO  much  reverence. 

They  gained  likewise  advantages  from  associating 
together.  An  English  nobleman  had  a  hereditary 
right  to  a  seat  in  the  House  of  Lordsw  He  made  a 
part  of  the  national  legidaturei  This  privilege  was 
independent  of  the  popular  wilL  It  waa  real 
power,  a  possession  so  flattering  to  the  pride  of  man. 
There  was  no  reason,  therefore,  why  such  a  man 
should  wish  to  leave  his  country.  What  could  he 
find  here  congeniol  to  his  taste,  or  flattering  to  his 
pride,  or  tolerable  to  his  habits  of  luxury  and  self- 
indulgence! 

A  rude  village  on  the  shore  of  the  ocean,  or  on 
the  banks  of  a  stream,  of  a  few  log  cabins,  scattered 
here  and  there  in  the  wilderness,  was  all  the  New 
World  had  to  oflier  for  many  generational  Not  many 
would  emigrate  to  aoch  a  country,  who  had  any- 
thing to  leave  behind.  Much  less  was  it  to  be  ex- 
pected, that  those  would  come  here,  who  had  drawn 
the  highest  prises  in  life  at  home.  They  could  not 
seek  a  new  orgnnixation  of  the  social  condition,  in 
which  they  hii^  nothing  to  gain  and  everything  to 
lose.  Here  and  there  there  might  be  an  adventurer 
of  condition,  who  came  to  this  country  to  improve 
his  broken  fortunes ;  but  then  it  was,  as  in  all  new 
countries,  with  a  hope  of  returning  to  enjoy  hia 
gains  in  a  country  ana  a  state  of  society,  where  re- 
fined enjoyment  was  possible. 


*From  aDlsoonne,  **Orlgln  end  Genseeof  Demooncj  la 
Aaeilee,"  before  the  MeiylendBoctoty,  Baltimore.    1888. 
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And  after  all,  beyond  a  limited  drole,  America 
waa,  at  that  time,  verv  little  known  and  very  little 
r^ardetl  by  the  people  of  England.  And  it  is  very 
much  80  to  the  present  hour.  The  best  informed 
people,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  know  little  more  of 
the  Geography  of  this  country  than  they  do  of  the 
interior  of  Africa;  and  thousands  una  thousands 
who  moTC  in  respectable  society,  are  iffnornnt  whe- 
ther'we  are  wnite  or  copper-colored,  speak  the 
English  language  or  Choctaw. 

America,  then,  grew  up  in  neglect  and  by  stealth. 
Unattractive  to  the  higher  clas^,  she  drew  to  her- 
self the  people.  Here  came  the  people,  the  hard- 
handed  and  stout-hearted,  and  carvea  out  a  Kew 
World  for  themselves.  They  adapted  their  institu- 
tions to  their  wants,  and  before  the  Old  World  was 
aware,  there  had  sprung  up  on  this  broad  continent 
a  gigantic  Repubuc,  renay  to  take  her  position 
among  the  nations  of  the  earth. 

NICHOLAS  MUBBAT. 

This  writer,  whose  works  have  attracted  a  con- 
siderable share  of  attention  from  the  Protestant 
commnnityf  was  bom  in  Ireland  in  1802.  There 
he  was  educated  for  the  mercantile  profession. 
He  came  to  America  in  1818,  and  was  engaged 
for  a  short  time  in  the  printing-office  of  the  Messrs. 
Harper,  who  were  then  laying  the  foundations  for 
their  large  publishing  establishment.  This  con* 
nezion  has  always  been  remembered  with  plea- 
sure ;  and  the  Harpers  have  since  publishea  the 
numerous  editions  of  the  anthor^s  writings. 

He  entered  Williams  College,  2lass.,  in  1822,  and 
was  graduated  in  doe  course  in  the  front  rank  of 
his  class.  He  then  entered  the  Theological  Semi- 
nary at  Princeton  in  1826,  and  left  it  in  the  spring 
of  1829,  to  take  the  pastorate  of  the  church  in 
Wilkesbarre,  Pa.,  where  he  was  ordained  in  No- 
vember, 1 829.  In  June,l  883,  he  was  called  as  Pas- 
tor to  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  of  Elizabeth- 
town,  N.  J.  Here  he  has  since  remained,  though 
fi^uently  solidted  to  remove  to  New  York, 
Brooklvn,  Boston,  Charleston,  Cincinnati,  St. 
Louis,  Natchez,  and  to  two  theological  professor- 
ahips. 

His  first  essay  at  writing  for  the  public  was, 
whilst  in  College.  In  Wilkesbarre,  he  wrote  for 
the  Christian  Advocate,  a  monthly,  edited  by  Dr. 
Ashbel  Green,  then  ex-president  of  Princeton 
College.  After  his  removal  to  Elizabethtown,  he 
wrote  for  the  P&pers,  and  a  few  articles  for  the 
Literary  and  TMological  Journal^  then  edited  by 
Dr.  Woods.  He  also  published  a  few  occasional 
sermons.  In  1844,  he  published  a  small  volume, 
Notes  HUtarical  and  Biographical^  concerning 
Elizabethtown. 

In  1847,  appeared  the  first  series  of  Controver- 
sial Letters  to  Bishop  Hughes,  by  Kirwan,  a 
nam  de  plume  which  soon  became  quite  fiimous. 
In  1848,  a  seoond  and  third  series  of  these  Letters 
appeared.  They  have  been  translated  into  seve- 
ral languages. 

In  1851,  he  published  a  pamphlet,  The  Decline 
c/ Popery  ana  it$  Causes^  in  reply  to  one  of  bi- 
shop Hughes.  His  Eomaniem  at  Rome^  which 
has  passed  through  many  editions,  was  published 
in  1862.  In  1851,  he  made  a  tour  in  Europe,  of 
which  he  published  his  observations  in  1853,  with 
the  title  men  and  Things  as  seen  in  Europe,  In 
1854,  appeared  his  Parish  Pencilling^  a  sketch- 
book of  clerical  experiences. 


'CTNTHU  TAOGABT 

Thbrb  are  few  sadder  stories  in  the  whole  range 
of  literary  biography  than  that  of  this  hidy,  and 
on  the  other  hand  few  which  so  happily  exhibit 
the  solace  afforded  in  some  instances  by  literary 
pursuits.    Cynthia  Toggart  was  the  daughter  of 
an  old  soldier  of  tiie  Bevolntion.    His  father  at 
the  outset  of  the  contest  was  poseessed  of  a  valu- 
able farm  at  Middletown,  six  miles  from  New-  - 
port.  During  the  British  occupation  of  the  neigh- 
t)orhood,  he  joined  an  expedition  for  the  capture 
of  the  island.     It  was   unsuccessful,  and    the 
British  in  revenge  devastated  his  property.    Id 
the  forpy  the  son,  afterwards  the  father  of  Cyn- 
thia, was  taken  prisoner  and  imprisoned  at  New- 
port Jail.    After  a  fortnight^s  incarceration,  he 
made  his  escape  through  one  of  the  cellar  win- 
dows which  were  provided  with  wooden  bars 
only,  and  getting  clear  of  the  town  crossed  to  the 
mainland  at  Bristol  ferry  during  the  night  on  a 
rude  raft  formed  of  rails  from  the  fences. 

A  like  fate  occurred  to  a  small  confiscated 
estate  which  %vas  given  to  the  father  in  consider- 
ation of  his  services  and  losses  by  the  American 
authorities,  so  that  the  son,  on  the  death  of  the 
father,  succeeded  to  but  a  slender  patrimony. 
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His  daughter,  Cynthia  Taggart,  was  bom  Octo- 
ber 14, 1801.  Owing  to  the  humble,  almost  ne- 
cessitous circumstances  of  the  family,  her  educa- 
tional advantages  were  confined  to  the  instmcdons 
of  the  village  school,  and  from  these,  owins  to 
early  ill  hedth,  she  could  only  now  and  wen 
profit  Althongh  sickly  from  her  birth,  she  en- 
joyed occasional  intervals  of  health  until  her 
nineteenth  year.  The  painful  record  of  her  aub- 
sequent  career  may  be  nest  left  to  her  own  aimpie 
recital. 

Shortly  after  this  period,  I  was  seized  with  a  more 
serious  and  alarming  illneM,  than  any  with  which  I 
had  hitherto  been  exercised,  and  in  tiie  progress  of 
which  my  life  was  for  many  weeks  despaired  of  But 
after  my  being  reduced  to  the  brink  of  the  gnrre, 
ond  enduring  excruciating  pain  and  exoeseive  weak- 
ness for  more  than  three  months,  it  yielded  to  su- 
perior medical  skill ;  and  I  so  far  recovered  strength 
as  to  walk  a  few  steps  and  frequently  to  ride  abruad, 
though  not  without  a  great  increase  of  pain  an  ai- 
moet  maddening  agony  of  the  brain,  ana  a  total  de- 
privation of  aleep  for  three  or  four  nights  and  days 
auccessively. 

From  this  time  a  complication  of  the  most  oainful 
and  debilitating  chronic  diseases  ensued,  ano  have 
continued  to  prey  upon  my  frail  system  during  the 
subsequent  period  of  my  life, — from  which  no  pe^^ 
manent  relief  could  be  obtained,  either  through  medi- 
cine or  the  most  indicious  regimen, — natural  sleep 
having  been  withheld  to  an  almost  if  not  altofcether 
unpanlleled  degree,  from  the  first  serious  illness 
throughout  the  twelve  subsequent  yeara.  This  un- 
natural deprivation  has  caused  the  greatest  debility, 
and  an  agonising  painfulness  and  susceptibility  of 
the  whole  system,  which  I  think  can  neither  be  de- 
scribed nor  conceived.  After  the  expiration  of  a 
little  more  than  three  years  from  the  above  men 
tioned  illueas,  the  greater  part  of  which  period  I  was 
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able  to  sit  up  two  or  thre«  honrt  in  a  day,  and  fre- 
quently rode,  supported  in  a  carriage,  a  short  dis- 
tance, though,  as  before  obseryed,  not  without  great 
iaoreaM  of  pain,  and  a  total  watchfulness  for  many 
socceeding  nights, — I  was  again  attacked  with  a 
itiU  more  acutely  painful  and  dangerous  malady, 
froai  which  reoovery  for  several  weeks  seemed 
highly  improbable,  when  this  most  alarming  com- 
plaint again  yielded  to  medical  skill,  and  life  eon- 
tioned,  thongh  atren^h  has  never  more  returned. 
And  in  what  agony,  in  what  excruciating  tortures 
and  resUeas  lanff  oidhing  the  sreater  part  of  the  last 
nine  years  has  been  past,  it  is  believed  by  my  pa- 
rents that  language  is  inadequate  to  describe  or  the 
human  mind  to  conceive.  During  both  the  former 
and  latter  period  of  these  long>protraoted  and  un- 
cibmpromiainff  diseases,  every  expedient  that  has 
been  resorted  to,  with  the  bliesful  nope  of  recovery, 
has  proved,  not  only  ineffectual  to  produce  the  de- 
sired result,  but  has,  invariably,  greatly  aggravated 
and  increased  my^  complicated  complaints;  from 
which  it  has  been  impossible  to  obtain  the  smallest 
decree  of  relief  that  could  render  life  supportable, 
and  preserve  the  scorching  brain  from  phrensy, 
wtthoat  the  constant  use  of  .the  most  powerrol 
anodynesL 

Under  the%6  eircimistiinoes  a  nnmber  of  poems 
were  composed  by  her,  and  dictated  to  her  fiither 
and  sisters.  Oae  or  two  found  their  way  to  the 
Providence  newspapers,  others  were  read  in  ma- 
nnscript.  by  the  physicians  and  clergyman  who 
benevolently  visited  the  poor  invalid,  and  a  small 
collection  was  finally  published  in  1838. 

The  J^ocM  it  contains  are  all  of  a  melancholv 
cast  They  are  the  meditations  of  the  sick  bed, 
onrelieved  by  any  hope  of  recovery,  the  yearn- 
ings of  a  lover  of  nature  for  the  liberty  of 
woods  and  field-s  of  an  active  mind  for  food  for 
thonffht.  Considering  the  circamstances  under 
whi<^  they  were  written  they  are  noticeable  pro- 
dnctions. 

The  author  lingered  for  several  years  after  the 
pablicsation  of  her  volume,  without  any  respite 
from  illness  until  her  deatli,  on  the  twenty-third 
of  March,  1849. 

OH  THE  Bvnrur  or  spbiko.    182S. 
In  vain,  alas  I  are  Nature's  charms 

To  those  whom  torrows  share. 
In  vain  the  budding  flowers  appear 

To  misery's  hopeless  heir. 

In  vain,  the  glorious  sun  adorns 
And  gladdens  the  lengthened  day, 

When  grief  must  share  the  tedious  hours 
That  pass  in  long  array ; — 

When  stem  disease  with  blighting  power 

Has  nipt  life's  transient  bloom. 
And  long  incessant  agonies 

Unrespited  consuma 

How  lost  the  glow  that  pleasure  thrilled 
Once  through  the  raptured  breast. 

When,  bright  in  every  olooming  sweet, 
This  beauteous  earth  was  drest  t 

No  joyous  walk  through  flowery  fields 

Shall  e'er  a^n  delight ;  * 

For  sorrow  veils  those  pleasing  scenes 

In  deepest  shades  of  ni^^t 

Kow,  worn  with  pain,  oppressed  with  grief. 

To  wretchedness  a  prey, 
^e  night  returns,  and  day  succeeds, 
Without  a  cheering  ray. 
▼ot.  u. — ^23 


The  room,  with  darkened  windows  sad, 

A  dnngeon's  semblance  beurs, — 
And  all  about  the  silent  bed 

The  fiace  of  misery  wears: 

Shut  out  from  Nature's  beauteous  charms, 

And  breath  of  balmy  air. 
Ah  I  what  can  chnse  tiie  hopeless  gloom, 

But  Heaven, — ^but  humble  prayer  I 

OK  ▲  StOBM .     18SS. 

The  harsh,  terrific,  howling  Storm, 
With  its  wild,  dreadful,  dire,  alarm, 

Turns  nale  the  cheek  of  mirth ; 
And  low  it  Dows  the  lofty  trees. 
And  their  tall  branches  bend  with  ease 

To  kiss  their  parent  earth. 

The  rain  and  hail  in  torrents  poor ; 
The  furious  winds  impetuous  roar,— 

In  hollow  murmurs  clash. 
The  shore  adjacent  Joins  the  sound 
And  angry  suites  deep  resound. 

And  foaming  billows  dash. 

Tet  ocean  doth  no  fear  impart, 

But  soothes  my  anguish-swollen  hearty     ' 

And  calms  my  feverish  brain.. 
It  seems  a  sympathizing  friend. 
That  doth  with  mine  its  troubles  blend. 

To  mitigate  my  pain. 

In  all  the  varying  shad^  of  woe. 
The  night  rehef  did  ne'er  bestow, 

Nor  have  I  respite  seen ; 
Then  welcome,  Storm,  loud,  wild,  and  rude, 
To  me  thou  art  more  kind  and  good. 

Than  aught  that  is  serene. 

BUFU8  DAWES. 

Thomas,  the  father  of  Kafns  Dawos,  and  a  Judge 
of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Massachuaetts,  was  bom 
in  Boston  in  1757,  and  died  in  July,  1826.  He 
was  the  autlior  of  a  poem  entitled  The  Law 
given  on  Mount  Sinai,  pubUshtad  in  Boston,  in 
1777,  in  a  pamphlet. 

Rufus  Dawes,  the  youngest  but  one  of  a  large 
family  of  sixteen,  was  born  at  Boston,  January 
26,  1808.  He  entered  Harvard  in  1820,  but  was 
refused  a  degree,  in  consequence  of  his  supposed 
participation  in  a  disturbance  of  the  discipline  of 
the  institution,  a  charge  afterwards  foand  to  be 
ui\jnst.  The  incident  fUrnished  the  occasion  of 
his  first  published  poem,  a  satire  on  the  Harvard 
faculty.*  Mr.  Dawes  next  studied  law,  was  ad- 
mitted, but  never  practised  the  profession.  He 
contributed  to  the  United  States  Literary  Gazette, 
published  at  Cambridge,  and  conducted  for  a  time 
at  Baltimore,  The  Emerald,  alfjo  a  weekly  paper. 
In  1830,  he  published  The  Valley  of  the  Nashr 
away  and  Of  tier  Poeme^  and  in  1839,  Geraldine, 
Athenia  of  Dammwiie,  and  Miscellaneous  Poems, 

Mr.  Dawe^^s  chief  poem,  Geraldine,  is  a  ram- 
bling composition  of  some  three  hundred  and 
fifty  stanzas,  in  the  manner  of  Don  Juan,  and 
contains  a  series  of  episodical  passages  united  by 
a  somewhat  extravagant  plot.  The  tragedy  is 
occupied  with  the  siege  of  Dan^ascus  a.d.  684. 
Athenia,  a  noble  lady,  is  beloved  by  Colons,  the 
general  in  command  of  the  city  during  the  siege 
by  the  Turks.  The  latter,  wcU  nigh  victorious, 
are  about  entering  Damascus,  when  Colons  re- 
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oeiTes  private  intelligence  that  snccor  will  arrive 
on  the  morrow.  To  prevent  the  entrance  of  the 
Turks  he  feigns  desertion,  is  thus  received  into 
the  camp  of  3ie  enemy,  and  promising  to  hetray 
tlie  city,  gains  a  dav^s  delay.  At  the  expiration 
of  that  interval,  he  enters  with  the  Turkish 
leader,  and  then  cutting  his  way  through  the 
hostile  troops,  rejoins  his  own  forces,  and  suc- 
ceeds in  arresting  their  flight.  He  next  meets 
Athenia,  and  presses  his  suit,  but  she,  believing 
him  a  traitor,  stabs  hiin  fatally.  Her  &ther 
enters  and  undeoeives  her.  Meanwhile  the  ex- 
pected reinforcement  having  been  defeated,  the 
Turks  succeed,  and  the  piece  concludes  with  the 
death  of  Athenia,  who  falls  beside  her  lover's 
body  on  the  entrance  of  the  victors.  The  lan- 
guage of  the  drama  is  smooth  and  elegant. 

The  misoellaneons  poems  which  follow  in  the 
volume  comprise  descriptions  of  natural  scenery, 
passages  of  reflection,  several  songs,  an  ode  on 
the  death  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  and  similar  com- 
positions sung  at  the  celebration  of  lading  the 
corner-stone  of  the  Bunker  Hill  monament,  and 
at  a  Trinters*  Celebration,  at  Baltimore.  In 
1840,  Mr.  Dawes  published  Nix's  Mate,  a  spirited 
and  successful  historical  romance. 


The  laughing  hours  hare  chased  away  the  night. 
Plucking  the  stars  out  from  her  diadem : — 
And  now  the  blue-eyed  Morn,  with  modest  grace, 
liooks  through  her  half-drown  curtains  in  the  east, 
Blushing  in  smiles  and  glad  os  infancy. 
And  see,  the  foolish  Moon,  but  now  so  vain 
Of  borrowed  beauty,  how  she  yields  her  charms. 
And,  pole  with  envy,  steols  herself  away  I 
The  clouds  have  put  their  gorgeous  livery  on, 
Attendant  on  the  day — the  mountain  tops 
Have  lit  their  beacons,  and  the  vales  below 
Send  up  a  welcoming ; — ^no  song  of  birds. 
Warbling  to  charm  the  air  with  melody. 
Floats  on  tlie  frosty  breeze ;  yet  Nature  hath 
The  very  soui  of  music  in  her  looks ! 
The  suushine  and  the  shade  of  poetry. 

I  stand  upon  thy  lofty  pinnacle, 
Temple  of  Nature  I  and  look  down  with  awe 
On  tne  wide  world  beneath  us,  dimly  jseen! 
Around  me  crowd  the  giant  sons  of  earth. 
Fixed  on  their  old  foundations,  unsubdued ; 
Firm  as  when  first  rebellion  bade  them  rise 
Unrifted  to  the  Thunderer — now  they  seem 
A  family  of  mountains,  clustering  round 
Tlieir  hoary  patriarch,  emulouslv  watcliing 
To  meet  the  partial  glances  of  tne  day. 
For  in  the  glowing  east  the  flickering  light. 
Mellowed  by  distance  with  the  blue  sky  blending, 
Questions  the  eye  with  ever-varying  forms. 

The  sun  comes  up  1  awny  the  shadows  fling 
From  the  brood  hills^and,  hurrying  to  the  West, 
Sport  in  the  sunshine,  till  they  die  away. 
Tjie  many  beauteous  mountain  streams  lenp  down 
Out-weUing  from  the  clouds,  and  sparkUng  light 
Dances  along  with  their  perennial  flow. 
And  there  is  beauty  in  yon  river^s  path. 
The  glad  Connecticut  t  I  know  her  well, 
By  the  white  veil  she  mantles  o'er  her  charms: 
At  times,  she  loiters  by  a  ridge  of  hills. 


Sportfully  hiding — ^then  again  with  glee. 
Out-rushes  from  her  wild-wood  lurking  place. 
Far  OS  the  eye  can  bound,  the  ocean-wnvcs, 
And  hills  and  rivers,  mountains,  lakes  and  woods, 
And  all  that  hold  the  fitcultv  entranced. 
Bathed  in  a  flood  of  glory,  float  in  air. 
And  sleep  in  the  deep  quietude  of  joy. 

There  is  on  awful  etillnen  in  this  place, 
A  Presence,  that  forbids  to  break  the  spell. 
Till  the  heart  pour  its  agony  in  tears. 
But  I  moat  dnnk  the  vision  while  it  lasts; 
For  even  now  the  euriing  vopoam  rise. 
Wreathing  their  dondy  eoronals,  to  grace 
These  towering  enmmits— 4)iddiog  me  away  ^— 
Bat  often  shall  my  heart  torn  back  again. 
Thou  glorious  eminenoe  I  and  when  oppressod. 
And  aching  with  the  coldness  of  the  worid. 
Find  a  sweet  resting-place  and  home  with  thee. 


A  poet's  hefrt  is  always  young. 

And  flows  with  love's  unceoiilng  streams ; 

Oh,  many  are  the  Inys  unsung. 
Yet  treasured  with  his  dreams! 

The  spirits  of  a  thbusand  flowers, — 
The  loved, — ^the  lost, — ^his  heart  enshrine ; 

The  memory  of  blessed  hoon, 
And  impulses  divine. 

Like  wflter  in  a  crystal  urn, 

Senled  up  for  ever,  as  •  ffem. 
That  feels  the  sunbeams  while  they  bani« 

But  never  yields  to  them  ; — 

His  heart  may  fire— ^his  fevered  brain 
May  kindle  with  concentrate  power. 

But  kind  affections  still  remain 
To  gild  his  darkest  hour. 

The  world  may  chide — ^the  heartless  sneer,— 

And  coldly  pnss  the  Poet  by, 
Who  only  sheas  a  sorrowing  tear 

O'er  man's  humanity. 

From  broken  hearts  and  silent  grief 

From  all  unutterable  scorn. 
He  draws  the  balm  of  sweet  relief, 

For  sufferers  yet  unborn. 

His  lyre  is  strung  with  shattered  strings — 
The  heart-strings  of  the  silent  dead — 

Where  memory  hovers  with  her  wings^ 
Where  grief  is  canopied. 

And  yet  his  heart  is  always  young. 

And  flows  with  love's  unceasing  i 
Oh,  many  are  the  lays  unsung. 

And  treasured  with  his  dreams  I 

JACOB  ABBOTT-^OHN  S.  C.  ABBOTT. 

Jacob  Abbott,  who  has  acquired  a  high  repntation 
as  the  author  of  a  variety  of  works  having  for 
their  object  the  moral  and  reUgions  training,  and 
the  intellectual  instruction  of  the  young,  is  a  native 
of  Maine,  where  he  was  bom  at  H^owell  in  1 803. 
He  was  educated  at  Bowdoin,and  at  the  Theo 
logical  Seminary  of  Andover.     He  cdumenoed 

his  career  as  a  writer  with  the  books  known 
as  the  **  Young  Christian"  series,  the  fir^t  of 
which,  bearing  that  title,  appeared  in  Bos^ton  in 
1825.  It  was  followed  in  the  series  by  three 
other  volumes — TM  Corndr  Stons;  Th4  Way  t^ 
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do  GM[;  Eoarffkead  and  MeDonner.  When 
these  were  completed,  in  1880  Mr.  Abbott  com- 
meneed  the  Rollo  series  of  javenile  writings, 
which  reached  twentv-fonr  volumes,  consisting 
of  the  EoUo  Booh  in  fourteen  volumes,  the  Lttcy 
Books  in  six,  and  the  Jona»  Books  in  four. 
The  Marco  Paul  series  followed  in  six  volumes, 
and  subsequently  the  Franeonia  StorUsy  published 
in  New  York,  in  ten  volumes,  A  series  of  Illus- 
trated Hiatoriea,  to  extend  to  some  thirty  volumes, 
was  commenced  with  such  andent  topics  as  Cyrus 
the  Great,  Xerxea,  Romulus,  Julius  Oossar,  and 
including  several  from  English  history  as  Alfined 
the  Greal,  William  the  Oonqueror,  Queen  Eliza- 
beth. These  and  others  have  appeared  in  rapid 
succession  from  the  press  of  the  Harpers,  ta^te- 
ftilly  printed,  and  with  the  particular  topic  at- 
tractively set  forth  in  a  fluent,  easy  narrative. 
A  new  juvenile  series  of  Jffarper^s  Story  Books  ia 
still  in  progress,  in  monthly  volumes.  Hr.  Ab- 
bott has  great  skill  as  a  story-teller  for  the  young. 
He  avoids  particularly  all  ambiguity  and  obscurity, 
Hia  page  is  neither  encumbered  by  superfluous 
matter,  nor  defioient  in  the  necessary  fdlness  of 
explaoatton. 

Joitsr  8.  C.  Abbott,  brother  of  the  preceding, 
a  graduate  of  Bowdoin  (of  1825),  and  a  Congre- 
gadonal  clergyman,  is  also  a  writer  for  the  young. 
Ue  is  the  author  of  the  series  of  Kings  and  Queens^ 
or  Life  in  the  Palace^  published  by  the  Harpers, 
which  is  to  include  Josephine,  Maria  Louisa, 
Louis  Philippe,  Nicholas,  Victoria,  and  other  popu- 
lar personages.  He  has  written  in  a  similar  form 
brief  lives  of  Josephine,  Maria  Antoinette,  and 
Madame  Roland.  He  is  best  known,  however,  by 
his  History  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte^  first  published 
in  Harpers*  Magazine,  1852-1854,  and  reissued  in 
two  octavo  volumes  in  1865.  This  is  written  in  a 
popolariy  attractive  style,  with  much  success  as  a 
narrative;  while  it  has  provoked  considerable 
opposition  by  its  highly  eulogistic  view  of  the 
character  and  deeds  of  its  subject. 

WILLIAM  POST  HAWES, 

Ah  essayist  of  an  original  sentiment  and  talent  at 
description^,  was  the  son  of  Peter  Hawes,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  bar  in  New  York,  and  was  bom  in  that 
city  February  4,  1803.  He  was  educated  at  Co- 
lumbia College,  where  he  received  his  degree  in* 
1821,  when  he  became  a  student  in  the  law-ofiice 
of  Mr.  John  Anthon,"^  and  a  practitioner  after  the 
usual  course  of  tliree  years^  study.  He  thenceforth 
devoted  himself  with  success  to  his  profession  till 
his  early  death. 

The  writings  of  Mr.  Hawes  consisted  of  several 
series  of  fngitive  articles  and  essays,  contributed 
to  the  newspapers,  weekly  periodicals,  and  maga- 
zines of  the  day.  He  wrote  for  the  New  York 
Mirror  on  Quau^  and  other  matters ;  for  the  Ame- 
rican MonUily  Magazine,  conducted  by  Mr.  H. 


*  Mr.  Anthon  to  aa  emliMnt  inmodtloner  at  th«  bar,  a  good 
aebolAr,  aod  a  man  of  general  reading,  sbariog  in  the  Uterarj 
actlrlttoa  of  his  brothers  Professor  Charles  Antbon  ofCoIambla 
Coll««es  Mid  the  ReT.  Dr.  Uennr  Antboo,  the  Rector  of  8t 
Kark^i  Cbttreh  In  New  York.  Mr.  Juhn  Anthon  is  the  author 
<if  a  rolome  of  **  Reports  of  Cases  determined  st  Nisi  Prlos  In  I 
tiM  SapreaM  Coort  of  the  Btate  of  New  Tork,  1890,"  and  of  ' 
•*  An  Aaalytleal  Abridgment  of  the  Commentaries  of  Black-  I 
aton*,**  with  a  prafktory  **  Smy  on  the  Stady  of  the  Law.**       I 


W.  Herbert,'  and  subsequently  by  Mr.  Park  Ben- 
jamin, the  brilliant  sporting  sketches,  fall  of 
dramatic  life  and  rollicking  fun,  the  Fire  Island  • 
Ana^  or  a  Week  at  the  Fire  Islands;  several 
legends  of  Long  Island  wreckers  and  pirates  ;  and 
the  fine-hearted,  humorous  essay  on  some  of  the 
changes  in  the  church-going  associations  of  New 
York,  a  sketch  worthy  the  genius  of  Charles 
Lamb,  entitled  Hymn  Tunes  and  Grave  Yards. 
To  the  Spirit  of  the  Times  and  Turf  Register,  he 
contributed  frequently,  taking  the  signature  of 
"  Cypress,  Jr.,"  a  sure  indication  to  the  readier  ctf 
a  pleasant,  ingenious  vein  of  speculation  on  the  ' 
favorite  topics  of  the  sportsman,  mingled  with  per- 
sonal humors  of  the  writer^s  own.  His  Cfassie 
BhapsodieSy  Random  Brminiseenees  of  his  school- 
fellows, and  other  miscellanies,  were  all  in  mirth 
and  good  feeling.  In  his  Bank  Melodies  he  ven- 
tured a  set  of  poetical  parodies  on  the  politicians 
of  the  day,  somewhat  in  the  style  of  the  Croakers, 
His  pen  was  often  employed  on  i)olitical  topics. 

A  collection  of  Hawes^s  writings  was  published 
in  1842,  shortly  after  his  death ;  two  genial  vo- 
lumes, Sporting  Scenes^  and  Sundry  Sketches^ 
"being  the  Miscellaneous  Writings  of  J.  Cypress^ 
Jr.y  edited  with  a  preliminary  memoir  by  the  an* 
thorns  friend,  Mr.  Henry  William  Herbert,  a  tri- 
bute wann,  kindly,  appreciative,  such  as  one  true 
disciple  of  Izaak  Walton  should  render  to  another. 

BOMS  OBtnTATIOni  covcKBiraro  ^vaxl. 

October  has  arrived,  and  has  entered  into  the 
kingdom  prepared  for  him  by  his  summery  brethren 
departed.  A  kingdom,  truly,  within  a  repubUc,  but 
mild,  magnificent,  pro  bono  pubHeo^  and  full  of  good 
fruits ;  bo  that  not  a  democrat,  after  strictest  setofSt. 
Tammany,  but  bows  the  knee.  Hail  J  0  king  I  Hisac* 
complished  artists  are  preparing  royal  palaces  among 
the  woods  and  fields,  and  on  the  hill  sides,  painting  the 
mountains  and  arching  the  streams  with  glories  co- 
pied from  the  latest  fashion  of  rainbowa  His  keen 
morning  winds  and  cool  evening  moons,  assiduous 
servants,  are  dropping  diamonds  upon  the  fading 
gross  and  tree-tops,  and  are  driving  in  the  feathery 
tenants  of  his  marshes,  bays,  and  brakes.  Thrice 
happy  land  and  water  lordl  See  how  they  streak 
the  early  sky,  piercing  the  heavy  clouds  with  the 
accurate  wedge  of  their  marshalled  cohorts,  shouting 
paans  as  they  go — and  how  they  plunge  into  well 
remembered  waters,  with  an  exulting  sound,  drink- 
ing in  rest  and  hearty  breakfasts!  These  be  seges 
of  herons,  herds  of  cranes,  droppings  of  sheldrakes, 
springs  of  teals^  trips  of  wigeons,  coverts  of  cootes, 
guggles  of  geese^  sutes  of  mallards,  and  badelynges 
ofduoks;  all  of  which  the  profane  and  uninitiated, 
miserable  herd,  call  flocks  of  fowl,  not  knowing  di^ 
crimination  I  Meadow  and  upland  are  mode  harmo- 
nious and  beautiful  with  congregations  of  ployers, 
flights  of  doves,  walks  of  snipes,  exaltations  of  larks, 
coveys  of  partridges,  and  bevies  of  quail*  For  all 
these  vouchsafed  comforts  may  we  be  duly  grateful  I 
but  chieHy,  thou  sun-burned,  frost-browed  monarch, 
do  we  ttuink  thee  that  thou  especially  bringest  to 
vigorous  maturity  and  swift  strength,  our  own  bird 
of  our  heart,  our  family  chicken,  tetrao  eotumix. 

The  quail  is  pecuharly  a  domestic  bird,  and  is  at* 
toched  to  his  birth-place  and  the  home  of  liis  forefop 
thers.  The  various  members  of  the  anatic  funiliei 
educate  their  children  in  the  cool  summer  of  the  far 
north,and  bathe  their  warm  bosoms  in  July  in  the  iced^ 

^  Stow.    Stripe.    HskeiralL 
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water  of  Hudson's  Bay ;  but  when  Boreas  scatters 
the  rushes  where  they  boilded  their  bedchambers, 
they  desert  their  fatherhind,  and  fly  to  disport  in  the 
sonny  waters  of  the  south.  They  are  cosmopolites 
entirely,  seeking  their  fortunes  with  the  sun.  80, 
too,  heavv-eyed,  wise  Master  Scolopnx  Axes  his 
place  of  abode,  not  among  the  hearths  and  altars 
where  his  infancy  was  nurtured,  but  he  goeth  a 
tkaaping  where  best  he  may  run  his  long  bill  into 
the  mud,  tracking  the  warm  brookside  of  juxta-oa- 

})ricornical  latitudes^  The  songsters  of  the  wood- 
and,  when  their  customary  crops  of  insects  and  ber- 
ries are  cut  off  in  the  fall,  gather  themselves  toge- 
ther to  renew  their  lores,  and  get  married  in  more 
genial  climates.  Even  black-ffowned  Mr.  Cor?us, — 
otherwise  called  Jim  Crow, — m  autumnal  fasts  co?.- 
templateth  Australian  carcases.  Presently,  the 
g^ves  so  Tocal,  and  the  sky  so  full,  shall  be  silent 
and  barren.  The  *'  melancholy  days'*  will  soon  be 
here.  Only  thou,  dear  Bob  White — not  of  the  Man- 
hattan— wilt  remain.  Thy  cousin,  tetrao  wnbellua, 
will  be  not  far  off,  it  is  true ;  but  he  is  mountfunous 
and  precipitous,  and  lives  in  solitary  places,  courting 
rocky  glens  and  craggy  gorges,  misanaronist.  Where 
the  secure  deer  crops  the  young  mosses  of  the  moun- 
tain stream,  and  the  bear  steals  wild  honey,  there 
drums  the  ruffed  strutter  on  his  ancient  hemlock  log. 
Ice  cools  not  his  blood,  nor  the  deep  snow-drift, 
whence  he,  startled,  whirrs  impetuous  to  tlie  solemn 
pines,  and  his  hiding-places  of  laurel  and  tangled 
rhododendron,  laughing  at  cheated  dogs  and  wearied 
sportsmen.  A  bird  to  set  traps  for.  Unfamiliar, 
rough,  rugged  hermit  Dry  meat  I  like  him  not 
"nie  quail  is  the  bird  for  me.  He  is  no  rover,  no 
emigrant  He  stays  at  home,  and  is  identified  with 
the  soil  Where  the  farmer  works,  he  lives,  and 
loves,  and  whistles.  In  budding  spring  time,  and 
in  scorching  summer — in  bounteous  autumn,  and  in 
barren  winter,  his  voice  is  heard  from  the  same 
bushy  hedge  fence,  and  fW>m  his  customary  cedars. 
Cupidity  and  cruelty  may  drive  him  to  the  woods, 
ana  to  seek  more  quiet  seats ;  but  be  merciful  and 
kind  to  him,  and  he  will  visit  your  barn-yard,  and 
sing  for  you  upon  the  boughs  of  the  apple-tree  by 
your  gateway.  But  when  warm  May  fii*st  woos 
the  young  flowers  to  open  and  receive  her  breath, 
then  begin  the  loves,  nnd  jealousies,  and  duels  of  the 
heroes  of  the  bevy.  Duels,  too  often,  alas  I  bloody 
and  fatal!  for  there  liveth  not  an  individual  of  the 
gallinaceous  order,  braver,  bolder,  more  enduring 
than  a  cock  quail,  fighting  for  his  ladye-love.  Arms, 
too,  he  wieldeth,  such  as  give  no  vain  blows,  rightly 
used.  His  mandible  serves  for  other  purposes  than 
mere  biting  of  grass-hoppers  and  picking  up  Indian 
'  com.  While  the  dire  affray  rages,  Miss  Quailina 
looketh  on,  from  her  safe  perch  on  a  limb,  above  the 
combatants,  impartial  spectatress,  holding  her  love 
under  her  left  wing,  patiently;  and  when  the  van- 
quished craven  finally  bites  the  dust,  descends  and 
rewards  the  conquering  hero  with  her  heart  and 
hand. 

Now  begin  the  cares  and  responsibilities  of  wed- 
ded life.  Away  fly  the  happy  pair  to  seek  some 
grassy  tussock,  where,  safe  from  the  eye  of  the  hawk, 
and  the  nose  of  the  fox,  they  may  rear  their  expect- 
ed brood  in  peace,  provident,  and  not  doiibting  that 
their  egpotuals  will  be  blessed  with  a  numerous  off- 
spring. Oats  harvest  arrives,  and  the  fields  are 
waving  with  yellow  grain.  Now,  be  wary,  oh 
kind-hearted  cradler,  and  trend  not  into  those  pure 
white  eggs  ready  to  burst  with  life  t  Soon  there  is 
a  peeping  sound  heard,  and  lo  t  a  proud  mother 
walketh  magnificently  in  the  midst  of  her  children, 
scratching  and  picking,  and  teaching  them  how  to 
swallow.     Happy  she,  if  she  may  be  permitted  to 


bring  them  up  to  maturity,  and  nneompa&ed  to  r^ 
new  ner  joys  in  another  nest 

The  assiduities  of  a  mother  have  a  beauty  ant]  a 
sacredness  about  them  that  command  respect  aod 
reverence  in  all  animal  nature,  human  or  inhuniaa 
— what  a  lie  does  that  word  carry— except,  perhaps, 
in  monsters,  insects,  and  fish.  I  never  yet  heard  of 
the  parental  tenderness  of  a  trout,  eating  up  his  lit- 
tle baby,  nor  of  the  filial  gratitude  of  a  spider,  nip- 
ping the  life  out  of  his  grey-headed  father,  and 
usurping  his  web.  But  if  you  would  see  the  purest, 
the  smcercst,  the  most  affecting  piety  of  a  parent's 
love,  startle  a  young  family  of  ouails,  and  watch  the 
conduct  of  the  mother.  She  wiU  not  leave  yon.  ^o, 
not  she.  But  she  will  fall  at  your  feet,  uttering  a 
noise  which  none  but  a  distressed  mother  can  make, 
and  she  will  run,  and  flatter,  and  seem  to  try  to  be 
caught,  and  cheat  your  outstretched  hand,  and  affect 
to  be  wing-broken,  and  wounded,  and  yet  have  just 
strength  to  tumble  along,  until  she  has  drawn  you, 
fatigued,  a  safe  distance  from  her  threatened  chil- 
dren, and  the  youi:g  hopes  of  her  heart ;  and  then 
will  she  mount,  whirrir.g  with  glad  strength,  and 
away  through  the  m.nze  of  trees  you  have  not  seen 
before,  like  a  close-shot  bullet,  fly  to  her  skulking  in- 
fants. Listen  now.  Do  you  hear  those  three  half- 
plaintive  notes,  quickly  and  clearly  poured  out? 
bhe  is  calling  the  boys  and  girls  together.  She 
sings  not  now  "  Bob  White  I"  ror  "  All  I  Bob 
Whiter*  That  is  her  husband's  love-call,  or  his 
trumpet-blast  of  defiance.  But  she  calls  sweetly 
and  softly  for  her  lost  children.  Hear  them  "  peep ! 
peep  I  peep!"  at  the  welcome  voice  of  their  mo- 
ther's love!  They  are  coming  together.  Soon  the 
whole  family  will  meet  again.  It  is  a  foul  sin  to 
disturb  them ;  but  retread  your  devious  way,  and 
let  her  hear  your  coming  footsteps,  breaking  down 
the  briers,  as  you  renew  the  danger,  i^he  is  quiet 
Not  a  wonl  is  passed  between  the  fearfiil  fugitive?. 
Now,  if  yon  have  the  heart  to  do  it,  lie  low,  keep 
still,  and  imitate  the  call  of  the  hen-quail.  O,  mother! 
mother !  how  your  heart  would  die  if  you  could 
witness  the  deception  I  The  little  ones  raise  up  their 
trembling  heads,  and  catch  comfort  and  imagined 
safety  from  the  sound.  "  Peep  1  peep  I*'  they  come 
to  you,  straining  their  little  eyes,  and  clustering  to- 
gether, and  answering,  seem  to  say,  "  Where  is  shef 
Mother !  mother !  we  are  here  I** 

I  knew  an  Ethiopian  once — ^he  lives  yet  in  a  hovel, 
on  the  brush  plains  of  Matowacs — who  called  a 
whole  bevy  together  in  that  way.  He  first  shot  the 
parent  bird ;  and  when  the  murderous  villain  had 
ranged  them  in  close  company,  while  they  were 
looking  over  each  other^s  necks,  and  mingling  their 
(loubts,  and  hopes,  and  distresses,  in  a  little  circle, 
he  levelled    his  cursed  musket  at  their  unhappy 

breasts,  and  butchered "What!    all   my   pretty 

ones!  Did  you  say  nil  T  He  did ;  and  he  Uvea  vet! 
O,  let  me  not  meet  that  nigger  six  miles  north  of 
Patchogue,  in  a  place  where  the  scrub  oaks  cover 
with  cavernous  gloom  a  sudden  precipice,  at  who9e 
bottom  lies  a  deep  lake,  unknown  but  to  the  Kwaaek. 
and  the  lost  deer  hunter.  For  my  soul's  sake,  let 
me  not  encounter  him  in  the  grim  ravines  of  the 
Callicoon,  in  Sullivan,  where  the  everlasting^  dark- 
ness of  the  hemlock  forests  would  sanctify  virtuous 
murder  I 


BTIIV  TUKU  AHD  OBAVK-TASBS. 

I  went  to  church  one  night  last  week, 

Ibsm  forte  vis  saora, — 

as  Horace  has  it ;  and  into  what  shrine  of  shrines 
should  my  sinful  feet  be  led,  but  into  the  freshly 
hallowed  tabernacle  of  the  new  free  chapeL     It  was 
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Onmiral  week  among  the  PresbyteriADB,  the  MaAon 
of  OalTinistie  Pentecost ;  and  one  of  the  missionary 
loeieties  in  the  celebration  of  its  blessed  triumphs, 
Mffedaut,  on  that  night,  from  the  windows  of  the 
gi^antie  meeting-house,  like  the  golden  glories  of 
thickly  crowded  wheat-sheafr  from  the  granary  of  a 
heaTCo-jvospered  garnerer.  Not,  however,  did  the 
aeal  of  a  Crusader  against  the  Paynim,  nor  the  ex- 
pected rehearsal  of  the  rictories  of  the  Christian 
soldier,  draw  me,  unaccustomed,  upon  holy  ground. 
Wherefore^  did  I,  just  now,  pricked  by  conscience, 
stop  short  ill  the  middle  of  tnat  line  irom  Haccua. 
I  coold  not  add 

— tieat  mevs  sst  mM. 

*  MeuM  moi*  stuck  in  my  throat  It  was  no  good 
grace  of  mine.  JVoa  nAis,  Reader,  I  confess  to 
thee  that  I  was  charmed  into  the  Tabernacle  by  a 
hymn  tune. 

Now,  before  I  ask  for  absolntion,  let  me  declare, 
that  my  late  unfrequent  visitation  of  the  church  is 
to  be  attributed  to  no  lack  of  disposition  for  faithful 
duty,  but  to  the  new-fangled  notions  and  fashions  of 
the  elders  and  preachers,  and  to  my  dislike  for  the 
new  church  musi& 

It  had  been  an  unhappy  day  with  me.  My  note 
lay  over  in  the  Manhattan ;  and  I  had  ascertained 
that  some  '*  regulated*'  suburban  "  building  lots," 
which  I  had  bought  a  few  days  before,  unsight  un- 
seen, upon  the  assurance  of  a  *'  truly  sincere  niend," 
were  lands  covered  with  water,  green  mud,  and 
blackberry  bushes,  in  the  bottom  of  a  deep  valley, 
ontraversable  and  impenetrable  as  a  Flonda  ham- 
mock. Abstracted,  in  uncomfortable  roeditiition,  I 
threaded  my  unconscious  pathway  homeward,  the 
jargon  of  the  confused  noises  of  Broadway  falling 
upon  my  tympanum  utterly  unheard.  In  this  en- 
traoeed  condition,  I  came  abreast  of  the  steps  of  the 
covered  entrance  to  the  Tabernacle.  Here  was 
done  a  work  of  speedy  disenchantment  A  strain 
of  music  came  floating  down  the  avenue.  It  was  an 
old  and  fondly  remembered  'hymn.  It  was  the 
favorite  tune  of  my  boyhood.  It  was  the  first  tune 
I  ever  learned.  It  was  what  I  loved  to  sing  with 
my  old  nurse  and  little  staters,  when  I  used  to  pray. 
It  was  the  tune  that  even  now  always  makes  my 
heart  swell,  and  brings  tears  into  my  eyes.  It  was 
Ou>  Hdxdrboth. 

Fellow-sinner,  penulventure,  thou  hast  never  sung 
Old  Hundredth.    Thou  wert  not  blessed  with  pious 
parenta.    The  star  of  the  Reformation  hath  not  shone 
upon  thee.    Thou  hast  not  been  moved  and  exalted 
by  the  solemn  ecstasy  of  Martin  Luther.    Perhaps 
toon  hast  had  eunuchs  and  opera-sinffers  to  do  thy 
▼icarioQB  devotions,  in  recitative,  and  elaborate  can- 
tatas; scaling  Heaven  bv  appoggiaturas  upon  the 
mugs  of  a  metrical  ladder.     I^y  down  this  di»- 
eourae.    Sueh  as  thou  cannot — ^yet  I  bethink  me 
now  how  I  shall  teach -thee  to  comprehend  and  feeL 
Tliou  hast  seen  and  heard  Der  Freischutz  V    I  know 
that  thou  hast    Be  not  ashuned  to  confess  it  befora 
these  good  people:    Thev  play  it  at  the  phiy-house, 
it  is  true;  but  what  of  toat;  what  else  is  it  than  a 
German  camp-meeting  sermon  set  to  music  V    It  is  a 
solemn  drama,  showing,  terribly,  the  certain  and 
awfiil  fiite  of  the  wicked.    There  is  a  single  strain 
of  ao  Atithem  in  that  operatic  homily — ^worth  all  the 
Teat  of  the  piece  ;--dost  thou  not  remember  the  har- 
monvof  the  early  matin  hymn  unexpectedly  spring- 
ing irofii  the  choir  in  the  neighboring  village  church, 
whieii,  Csintly  besinning,  sweUs  upon  your  ear,  and 
npon  poor  Caspars,  too,  pleading  with  his  irresolute 
soul,  juat  as  the  old  head-ranger  has  almost  per- 
suaded the  unhappy  boy  to  renounce  the  devil,  and 

jOost  thou  not  remember,  as  the 


to  become  good! 


tune  grows  npon  his  ear,  the  strong  resolution  sud- 
denly taken,  the  subdued  joy,  the  meek  rapture  that 
illumipe  the  face  of  the  penitent;  and  how,  with 
head  bowed  down  and  humble  feet,  he  follows,  his 
old  friend  to  the  fountain  of  pardon  and  to  the  altar 
of  reconciliation  t  I  see  that  th4»u  rememberest,  and 
— ^thou  art  moved ; — "  Be  these  tears  wet  T 

Here  I  am  happy  to  receive  the  congratulations 
of  the  reader,  that  the  similarity  of  Caspar^s  ea^ 
and  my  own  is  at  an  end.  Poetical  justice  required 
that  Von  Weber's  Zamiel  should  carry  off  repenting 
Caspar  from  the  very  entrance  to  the  sanctuary  ;<— 
^the  civil  sexton  of  the  Tabernacle  asked  me  to  w^ 
in,  and  showed  me  to  a  seat 

The  hymn  went  up  like  the  fragrance  of  a  magni-* 
fioent  sacrifice.  Every  voice  in  that  crowded  house 
was  uplifted,  and  swelled  the  choral  harmony.  The 
various  parts  fell  into  each  other  like  mingling 
water,  and  made  one  magnificent  stream  of  music ; 
but  yet  you  could  recognise  the  constituent  melo- 
dies of  which  the  harmonious  whole  was  made  up ; 
you  could  distinguish  the  deep  voice  of  manhood ; 
the  shrill  pipe  of  boys,  and  the  confident  treble  of 
the  maiden  communicant, — all  singing  with  earnest- 
ness and  strength,  and  just  as  God  and  religion 
taught  them  to  sing,  directly  from  the  heart  To 
me,  one  of  the  best  recommendations  of  Old  Hun- 
dredth is,  that  every  Protestant  knows  it,  and  can 
sing  it  You  cannot  sing  it  wrong.  There  is  no 
fugue,  nor  da  capo^  nor  |Mnce  to  rest  and  place  to 
begin,  nor  place  to  shake,  nor  any  other  meretricious 
affectation  about  it.  The  most  ingenious  chorister — 
and  the  church  is  cursed  with  some  who  are  skilful 
to  a  wonder  in  dampening  people's  piety,  by  tearine 
Qod's  praises  to  titters-^cannot  find  a  place  in  Old 
Hundredth  where  he  can  introduce  a  flourish  or  a 
shake.  Deo  gratiaa  for  the  comfortable  triumph 
over  vainglory.  It  would  be  as  easy  for  a  school- 
master to  introduce  a  new  letter  into  the  alphabet; 
and  old  Hundredth  may  be  said,  in  some  sense, 
once  to  have  been  the  alphabet  of  Christian  psal- 
mody. I  remember  a  time  when  it  was  a  sort  of 
A  B  C  for  Protestant  children  learning  to  sing.  It 
was  the  universal  psalm  of  fiunily  worship.  But  its 
day  has  gone  by.  It  is  not  a  fashionable  tune.  Yon 
seldom  hear  it  except  in  the  country  churches,  and 
in  those  not  noted  ror  high-priced  pews  and  "  good 
society." 

There  is  much  solemn  effect  in  the  accompaniment 
of  vocal  mnsic  by  a  discreetly  played  organ  ;  but  in 
my  ears  Old  Hundredth  suffers  by  the  assistance. 
The  hired  organist  and  bellows-blower  have  each 
his  quota  of  duty  to  perform,  and  they  generally  do  it 
with  so  much  zeal,  that  the  more  excellent  music  of  ^ 
the  human  voice  is  utterly  drowned.  And  then 
there  is  a  prelude,  and  a  running  up  and  down  of 
keys,  which  takes  off  your  attention,  and  makes  you 
think  of  the  flippancy  of  the  player^s  fingers,  and 
that  your  business  is  to  listen  and  not  to  sing.  No ; 
if  you  would  hear,  and  sing  Old  HundredUi  aright, 
so  into  one  of  the  Presbyterian  meeting-houses  that 
has  retained  somewhat  of  the  simplicity  and  humi- 
lity of  the  early  church ;  or  into  the  solemn  aisles 
of  the  temples  which  the  Creator  hath  builded  in 
the  woods  for  the  Methodists  to  go  out  and  worship 
in.  Tliere  you  may  enjoy  the  tune  in  its  original, 
incorrupt  excellence,  and  join  in  a  universal  song  of 
devotion  from  the  whole  assembled  people. 

To  Martin  Luther  is  ascribed  the  honor  of  writing 
Old  Hundredth.  But  the  tune  was  older  than  he. 
It  took  ito  birth  with  the  Christian  Church.  It  was 
bom  in  the  tone  and  inflection  of  voice  with  which 
the  early  Christians  spoke  their  Saviour's  praise. 
Martin  Luther  never  did  more  than  to  catch  the 
floating  religion  of  the  hymn,  and  write  it  in  musi- 
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oal  letten.  It  vas  saeh  murio  th»t  the  poor  of  the 
world,  oat  of  whom  the  church  was  chosen,  used  to 
nng  for  their  eonsolatioti  amid  the  persecutions  of 
their  Pagan  masterk  It  was  such  simple  music  that 
Paul  acd  Silas  sang,  at  midnight,  in  the  prison- 
house.  It  was  such  that  afterwards  rang  from  crag 
to  crag  in  the  mountain  fastnesses  of  Scotland,  when 
the  hunted  Covenanters  saluted  the  dawning  Sab- 
bath. Such  simple  music  was  heard  at  nightfall  in 
the  tents  of  the  Christian  soldiery,  that  prevailed, 
bv  the  help  of  the  God  of  battles,  at  Naseby  and 
Marston  Moor.  Such  sang  our  Puritan  fathers, 
whta,  in  distress  for  their  forlorn  condition,  they 
gave  themselves,  first  to  God  and  then  to  one 
another.  Such  sang  they  on  the  shore  of  Holland, 
when,  with  prayers  and  tears,  their  holy  community 
divided  itself,  and  when  the  first  American  pilgrims 
trod,  with  fearfiil  feet,  the  deck  of  the  precious- 
flighted  May-flower. 

AmMst  the  storm  they  ssne, 

And  the  fttan  beard  and  the  seat 
And  the  loundiiig  aisles  of  the  dim  woods  nug 

To  the  anthem  of  the  free  1 

Where  are  all  the  old  hymn  tunes  that  the 
churches  used  to  singff  Where  are  '*  Mmesty,"  and 
"  Wells,-  nnd  "  Wiofiiam.*'  and  "Jordan,^'  and  " Be- 
vises,"  and  other  tunes, — not  all  great  compositions, 
but  dear  to  us  because  our  fathers  sang  them  f 

The  old-fashioned  church  music  has  been  pushed 
from  its  stool  by  two  sets  of  innovators.  First, 
from  the  rich,  sleepy  churches,  it  has  been  expelled 
by  the  choristers,  wno  seem  to  prefer  to  set  ii  tune 
which  only  themselves  eaii  warble,  as  if  the  better 
to  show  forth  their  clear  alto  voices  and  splendid 
power  of  execution.  No  objection  is  made  to  this 
monopoly  of  th^  musical  part  of  the  devotion  of  Uie 
congregations ;  for  it  is  getting  to  be  the  fashion  to 
believe  that  it  is  not  polite  to  sin^  in  church* 
Secondly,  from  the  new-light  conventicles,  the  ex- 
pulsion has  been  effected  by  those  reformers  of  the 
reformation,  who  have  compelled  Dr.  Watts,  not 
pious  enough,  forsooth,  to  stand  aside  for  their  own 
more  spiritual  performances.  The  old  hymn  tunes 
will  not  suit  these  preoious  compositions.  But  with 
genuine  good  taste  m  their  adaptation  of  melodies  to 
words,  they  have  made  a  ludicrous  enough  collec- 
tion of  musical  fancies,  of  all  varieties,  of  tragedy  and 
farce.  Some  of  their,  ecstasies  are  intended  to  strike 
ainners  down  by  wjld  whoopings  copied  from  the  inr 
eantations  of  Indian  *'  medicine  feasts,"  brining  pre- 
sent hell  before  the  victim,  and  of  which  his  fright- 
ened or  erased,  but  not  converted  nor  convinced  soul, 
I  has  an  antetaste  in  the  howling  of  the  discord.  Of 
this  sort  of  composition  there  is  one  which  ought  to 
be  handed  over' to  the  &hakine  Quake*  6  to  be  sung 
with  clapping  of  hands  and  dancing;  I  mean  tliat 
abortion  of  some  fanatic  brain  which  is  adapted  to 
the  horrid  words  of 

O I  there  win  be  wtf  llnf  t 
WalllD^  widllng.  walllDK, 
01  then  will  be  waUlogl  Aa 

Some  preachers  have  thought  it  would  be  a  good 
plan  to  circumvent  the  devil  by  stealing  some  of  his 
song  tunes;  as  though  profane  music  could  win 
souls  to  love  piety  better  than  the  hymns  of  the 
saints ;  and  accordingly  they  have  intrbdnced  into 
tlieir  flocks  such  melodies  as  "  Auld  Lang  Syne,** 
and  "Home,  sweet  Home!"  O!  could  it  be  per- 
mitted to  John  Robinson,  the  pastor  of  the  ^ew 
England  pilgrims ;  to  John  Cotton,  he  who,  in  tlie 
language  of  his  biographer,  was  "  one  of  those  olive 
trees  which  afford  a  singular  measure  of  oil  for  the 
illumination  of  the  sanctuary" — ^to  John  Fisk,  who 
for  **  twenty  years  did  shine  in  the  golden  candle- 


stick of  Chelii]8lbrd''--to  Brewfltep— to  Matfaei^-to 
any  of  those  fathers  of  the  American  church*  to 
revisit  this  world,  what  would  they  not  lament  of 
the  descendants  of  the  Pilgrims ! 

▲  SBABK  SToat^raoii  naa  ulakd  jju. 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  said  Locus,  in  reply  to  a  unani- 
mous call  for  a  story — ^the  relics  of  supper  having 
been  removed,  all  to  the  big  stone  medicine  jug,— » 
*'  m  go  ahead,  if  you  say  so.  Here's  the  stoiy.  II 
is  true,  upon  my  honor,  from  beginning  to  end— 
every  word  of  it  I  once  crossed  over  to  Faulkner^ 
island,  to  fish  for  tautaugu,  as  the  north  ssde  people 
call  black  fish,  on  the  ree&  hard  by,  in  the  Long 
Island  Sound.  Tim  Titus, — whored  of  the  dropsy 
down  at  Shinnecock  point,  last  ming, — lived  there 
then.  Tim  was  a  right  good  fellow,  only  he  drank 
rather  too  muoh. 

"  It  was  during  the  latter  part  of  July ;  the  sbarki 
and  the  dog-fish  bad  iust  b^un  to  spoil  sport  When 
Tim  told  me  about  tne  sharks,  I  resolved  to  ^  pre- 

Kred  to  entertain  these  aquatic  savages  with  all 
coming  attention  and    regard,  if   there  should 
chance  to   be  any  interloping  about    our  fishhig 
ground.    So  we  rigged  out  a  set  of  extra  lai^  hooki^ 
and  shipped  some  rope-yam  and  steel  chain,  an  axe, 
a  couple  of  dubs,  and  an  old  harpoon,  io  addition  to ' 
our  ordinary  equipments,  and  off  we  started.    We 
threw  out  our  anchor  at  half  ebb  tide,aiid  took  some 
thumping  large  fish ; — two  of  them  weighed  thirteea 
pounds— BO  you  ma^  judge.    The  reef  where  we  lay, 
was  about  half  a  mile  from  the  island,  and,  perhaps, 
a  mile  from  the  Con necticut  shore.    We  floated  there 
very  quietly,  tlirowing  out  and  hauling  in,  until  the 
brbakmff  of  my  line,  with  a  sudden  and  severe  jerk, 
informed  us  that  the  sea  attomeya  were  in  waiting, 
down  stairs ;  and  we  accordingly  prepared  to  give 
them  a  retainer.    A  salt  pork  cloak  upon  one  of  our 
magnum  hooks,  forthwith  engaged  one  of  the  gentle- 
men in  our  service.      We  got  him  alongside,  and  by 
dint  of  piercing,  and  tlirustiiig,  and  banging,  we  ae- 
eomplished  a  most  excidug  and  merry  murder.    We 
had  business  enough  of  the  kind  to  keep  us  employ- 
ed until  near  low  water.     By  this  time,  the  sharKa 
had  all  cleared  out,  and  the  Uack  fish  were  biting 
again ;  the  rock  began  to  make  its  appearance  above 
the  water,  and  in  a  little  while  its  nard  bald  bead 
was  entirely  dry.    Tim  now  proposed  to  set  me  out 
upon  the  rock,  while  he  rowed  ashore  to  get  the  jug, 
wnich,  strange  to  say,  we  had  left  at  the  houic^     1 
assented  to  this  proposition ;   first,  because  I  began 
to  feel  the  effects  of  the  sun  upon  my  toi'giie.  and 
needed  something  to  take,  by  way  of  medicine;  sind 
secondly,  because  the  rock  was  a  favorite  spot  for  a 
rod  and  reel,  and  fiunous  for  luck ;  so  I  look  inj 
trap9,  and  a  box  of  bait,  and  jumped  upon  my  new 
station.    Tim  made  for  the  iafand* 

Not  many  men  would  willingly  liave  been  left 
upon  a  little  bairen  reef,  that  waa  oovered  by  every 
flow  of  the  tide,  in  the  midst  of  a  waste  of  waters,  at 
such  a  distance  from  the  shore,  even  with  an  aaevr- 
ance  frimi  a  companion  more  to  be  depended  upon 
than  mine,  to  return  immediately,  and  he  by  to  take 
him  eff.  But  somehow  or  odier,  the  excitement  of 
my  ^M>rt  was  so  high,  and  the  romanee  of  tlie  sdtaa- 
tion  was  so  delightful,  that  I  thought  of  nothing  else 
but  the  prosecution  of  my  fan,  and  the  eontempW 
tion  of  the  novelty  and  beauty  of  the  scene  It  was 
a  mild  pleasant  afternoon  in  haryest  time  Hie  sky 
was  clear  and  pure.  The  deep  blue  Sound,  heaving 
all  around  me,  was  studded  with  eraftof  all  descrip- 
tions and  dimensions,  from  the  dipping  sail-boat  to 
the  rolling  merchantman,  sinking  and  rising  like  ac^ 
birds  sporting  with  their  white  wings  in  the  stirg^. 
The  grain  and  grav,  on  the  neighboring  faima,  were 
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gold  and  g^een,  and  grftcefhlly  they  bent  obeisance 
to  a  gentle  breathing  southwester.  Farther  off,  the 
high  upland  and  the  distant  coast  gave  a  dim  relief 
to  the  prominent  featarefl  of  the  landscape,  and  seem- 
ed the  rich  but  dusky  frame  of  a  brilliant  fairy  pie- 
ture  Then,  how  still  it  was  I  not  a  sound  cocud  be 
heard,  except  the  occasional  rustling  of  my  own 
motion,  and  the  water  beating  against  the  sides,  or 
gui;gling  in  tlie  fissures  of  the  rock,  or  except  now 
and  tlien  the  cry  of  a  solitary  saucy  gull,  who  would 
come  out  of  his  way  in  the  firmament,  to  see  what  I 
was  doing  without  a  boat,  all  alone,  in  the  middle 
of  the  Sound ;  aud  who  would  hover,  and  cry,  and 
chatter,  and  make  two  or  three  circling  swoops  and 
dashes  at  me.  and  then,  after  having  satisfied  his 
curiosity,  glid&away  in  search  of  some  other  fool  to 
scream  st. 

I  soon  became  half  indolent,  and  quite  indifferent 
about  fishing ;  so  I  stretched  myself  out,  at  full 
length,  upon  the  rock«  and  i^ave  njyself  up  to  the 
luxury  ox  looking  and  thinking.  Ttie  divine  exer- 
cise Booa  put  me  f:ist  asleep  I  dreamed  away  a 
couple  Oif  liours,  and  longer  might  have  dreamed, 
but  tor  a  tired  fish-hawk,  who  chose  to  make  my 
head  his  resting  place,  and  who  waked  and  started 
me  to  my  feet 

"Where  is  Tim  Titus T*  I  muttered  to  myself,  as 
I  strained  my  eyes  over  the  now  darkened  water. 
But  none  was  near  me,  to  answer  that  interesting 
question,  and  notliing  was  to  be  seen  of  either  Tim 
or  his  boat  **  He  should  have  been  here  long  ere 
this,*  thought  I,  "  and  he  promised  faithfully  not  to 
stay  long — could  he  have  torgotten?  or  has  he  paid 
too  much  devotion  to  the  Jug  t** 

I  began  to  feel  uneasy,  for  the  tide  was  rising  fast, 
and  soon  would  cover  the  top  of  the  rock,  and  high 
water  mark  was  at  least  a  toot  above  my  head.  I 
buttoned  up  my  coat,  for  either  the  coming  coolness 
of  the  evening,  or  else  my  growing  apprehensions, 
had  set  me  trembling  and  chattering  moat  painfully. 
I  braced  my  nerves,  and  set  my  teeth,  ana  tried  to 
ham  **  begone  dull  care,"  keeping  time  with  my 
fists  upon  my  thighsw  But  what  music  t  what  me- 
lancholy merriment !  I  started  and  shuddered  at 
the  doleful  sound  of  my  own  voice.  I  am  not  natu- 
rally a  coward,  but  I  should  like  to  know  the  man 
who  would  not  in  such  a  situation,  be  alarmed.  It 
is  a  cruet  death  to  die,  to  be  merely  drowned,  and 
to  ^o  through  the  ordinary  common-places  of  suffo- 
cation, but  to  see  your  death  gradually  risinjg  to 
your  eyes,  to  feel  the  water  mounting,  inch  by  mch, 
upon  your  shivering  sides,  and  to  anticipate  tne  cer- 
tainly coming,  choking  struggle  for  your  last  breath, 
when,  with  the  gurgling  sound  of  an  overflowing 
brook  taking  a  new  direction,  the  cold  brine  pours 
into  mouth,  ears,  and  nostrils,  usurping  the  seat  and 
avenues  of  health  and  life,  and,  with  gradual  flow, 
stifling — smothering— suffocating  I — It  were  better 
to  die  a  thousand  common  deaths^ 

This  is  one  of  the  instances,  in  which,  it  must  be 
admitted,  salt  water  b  not  a  pleasant  subject  of  con- 
templation. However,  the  rock  was  not  yet  cover- 
ed, and  hope,  blessed  hope,  stuck  faithfully  by  me. 
To  beguile,  if  possible,  tne  weary  time,  I  put  on  a 
bait,  and  threw  oUt  for  a  fish.  I  was  sooner  success- 
lal  than  I  could  have  wished  to  be,  for  hardly  hod 
my  line  struck  the  water,  before  the  hook  was  swal- 
lorwed,  and  my  rod  was  bent  with  the  dead  liardpuU 
of  a  twelve  mot  shark.  I  let  it  run  about  nfty 
yarda,  aqd  then  reeled  up.  He  appeared  not  at  all 
alarmed,  and  I  could  scarcely  feel  him  bear  upon  my 
fiae  hair  line.  He  followed  the  pull  gently,  and  un- 
reaiating,  came  up  to  the  rock,  laid  his  nose  upon  its 
side,  and  looked^up  into  my  face,  not  as  if  utterly 
-anconoemed,  but  witb  a  sort  of  quizzioal  impudence, 


08  though  he  perfectly  understood  the  precarious 
nature  of  my  situation.  The  conduct  of  my  captive 
renewed  and  increased  my  alarm.  And  well  it 
might ;  for  the  tide  was  now  running  over  a  comer 
of  the  rock  behind  me,  and  a  small  stream  rushed 
through  a  cleft,  or  fissure,  by  my  side,  and  formed  a 
puddle  at  my  very  feet  I  broke  my  hook  out  of 
the  monster's  mouth,  and  leaned  upon  my  rod  for 
support 

"Where  is  Tim  Titus?"— I  cried  aloud— "Curse 
on  the  drunken  vagabond  I  will  he  never  comeT 

My  ejaculations  did  no  good.     No  Timothy  ap- 

§  eared.  It  became  evident,  that  I  must  prepare  for 
rowning,  or  for  action.  The  reef  was  completely 
covered,  and  the  water  was  above  the  soles  of  my 
feet  I  was  not  much  of  a  swimmer,  and  as  to  ever 
reaching  the  Island,  I  could  not  even  hope  for  that 
However,  there  was  no  alternative,  ana  I  tried  to 
encourage  myself,  by  reflecting  that  necessity  was 
the  mother  of  invention  and  that  desperation  will 
sometimes  insure  success.  Besides,  too,  I  considered 
and  took  comfort,  ttova.  the  thought  that  I  could 
wait  for  Tim,  so  long  as  I  had  a  foothold,  and  then 
commit  myself  to  the  uncertain  strength  of  my  arms 
and  legs,  for  siilvation.  So  I  turned  my  bait  box  up- 
side down,  and  mounting  upon  tliat,  endeavored  to 
comfort  my  spirits,  and  be  courageous,  but  submis- 
sive to  my  fate.  I  thoueht  of  death,  and  what  it 
might  bnn^  with  it,  and  I  tried  to  repent  of  the 
multiplied  iniquities  of  my  almost  wasted  life ;  but 
I  found  that  that  was  no  place  for  a  sinner  to  settle 
his  accounts.    ■  Wretched  soul  I  pray,  I  could  not 

The  water  had  now  got  above  my  ankles,  when, 
to  my  inexpressible  joy,  I  saw  a  sloop  bcndingdown 
towards  me,  with  the  evident  intention  of  picking 
me  up.  No  man  can  imagine  what  were  the  sensa- 
tions of  gratitude  which  filled  my  bosom  at  that 
moment 

When  she  got  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  reef, 
I  sung  out  to  the  man  at  the  helm  to  luff  up,  and  lie 
by,  and  lower  the  boat ;  but  to  niy  amazement,  I 
could  get  no  reply,  nor  no  notice  of  my  request  I 
entreated  them  mr  the  loii^e  of  heaven  to  take  me 
off,  and  I  promised,  I  know  not  wliat  rewards,  that 
were  entirely  beyond  my  power  of  bestowal.  But 
the  brutal  wretcn  of  a  captain,  muttering  something 
to  the  effect  of  "  that  he  hadn't  time  to  stop,"  and 
giving  me  the  kind  and  sensible  advice  to  pull  off 
my  coat,  and  swim  ashore,  put  the  helm  hard  down, 
and  away  bore  the  sloop  on  the^other  tack. 

"  Heartless  villain  !** — I  shrieked  out  in  the  torture 
of  my  disappointment ;  "  moy  God  reward  your  in- 
humanity.*' The  crew  onswered  my  prayer  with  a 
coarse,  loud  laugh,  aud  the  cook  asked  me  through 
a  speaking  trumpet,  **  If  I  wasn't  afraid  of  catching 
cold," — ^the  black  rascal  I 

It  was  now  time  to  strip ;  for  my  knees  felt  the 
cold  tide,  and  the  wind,  dying  away,  left  a  heavy 
swell,  that  swayed  and  shook  the  box  upon  which  I 
was  mounted,  so  that  I  had  occasionally  to  stoop,  and 
paddle  with  my  hands,  against  the  water,  in  order 
to  preserve  my  perpendicular.  The  setting  sun  sent 
his  almost  horizontal  streams  of  fire  across  the  dark 
waters,  making  them  gloomy  and  terrific,  by  the 
contrast  of  his  amber  and  purple  glories. 

Something  glided  by  me  in  the  water,  and  then 
made  a  sudden  halt  I  looked  upon  the  black  mass, 
and,  as  my  eye  ran  along  its  dark  outline,  1  saw,  with 
horror,  it  wns  a  shark ;  the  identical  monster,  out  of 
whose  mouth  I  had  just  broken  nay  hook.  He  was 
fishing,  now,  for  me,  and  was  evidently  only  wait- 
ing for  the  tide  to  rise  high  enough  above  the  rock, 
to  glut  at  once  his  hunger  and  revenge.  As  the  wa- 
ter continued  to  mount  above  my  knees,  he  seemed 
to  grow  more  hungry  and  familiar.     At  last,  he 
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made  a  desperate  dash,  and  approached  within  an 
inch  of  my  legs,  turned  upon  his  Dock,  and  opened  his 
huge  jaws  for  an  attnck.  With  desperate  strength, 
I  thioist  the  end  of  my  rod  violently  at  his  mouth ; 
and  the  brass  hend,  ringing  against  his  teedi,  threw 
him  back  into  the  deep  current,  and  I  lost  sight  of 
him  entirely.  This,  however,  was  but  a  momentary 
repulse ;  for  in  the  next  minute,  he  was  close  behind 
my  back,  and  pulling  at  the  skirts  of  my  fustian  coat, 
which  hung  dipping  into  the  water.  I  leaned  for- 
ward hastily,  and  endeavored  to  extricate  myself 
from  the  dangerous  grasp,  but  the  monster's  teeth 
were  too  firmly  set,  and  his  immense  strength  nearly 
drew  me  over.  So,  down  flew  my  rod,  and  off  went 
my  jacket,  devoted  peace-offerings  to  my  Toracious 
visiter. 

In  an  instant,  the  waves  all  around  me  were  lash- 
ed into  froth  and  foam.  No  sooner  was  my  poor  old 
sporting  fnend  drawn  under  the  surface,  than  it  was 
fought  lor  by  at  least  a  dozen  enormous  combatantal 
The  battle  rnged  upon  every  side.  High,  black  fins 
rushed  now  here,  now  there,  and  long,  strong  tails 
scattered  sleet  and  .froth,  and  the  brine  was  thrown 
up  in  jets,  and  eddied,  and  curled,  and  fell,  and  swell- 
ed, like  a  whirlpool  in  Hell-gate. 

Of  no  long  duration,  however,  was  this  fishy 
tourney.  It  seemed  soon  to  be  discovered  that 
the  prue  contended  for,  contained  nothing  edible 
but  cheese  and  crackers,  and  no  flesh,  and  as  its  mu- 
tilated fragments  rose  to  the  surface,  the  waves  sub- 
sided into  Uieir  former  smooth  condition.  Not  till 
then  did  I  experience  the  real  terrors  of  my  situa- 
tion. As  I  looked  around  me  tosee  what  had  become 
of  the  robbers,  I  counted  one,  two,  three,  yes,  up  to 
twelve,  successively  of  the  largest  sharks  I  ever  saw, 
floating  in  a  circle  around  me,  like  divergent  rays, 
all  mathematically  equidistimt  from  the  rock,  and 
from  each  other;  each  perfectly  motionless,  and 
with  his  gloating,  fiery  eye  fixed  nill  and  fierce  upon 
me.  Basilisks  and  rattle-snakes!  how  the  fire  o( 
their  steady  eyes  entered  into  my  heart  I  I  was  the 
centre  of  a  circle,  whose  radii  were  sharks  I  I  was 
the  unsprung,  or  rather  unchctoed  game,  at  which  a 
pack  of  hunting  sea-dogs  was  making  a  dead  point  I 

Tliere  was  one  old  fellow,  thut  kept  withm  the 
circumference  of  the  circle.  He  seemed  to  be  a  sort 
of  captain,  or  leader  of  the  band ;  or,  rather,  he  act- 
ed OS  the  coroner  for  the  other  twelve  of  tlie  inqui- 
sition, that  were  summoned  to  sit  on,  and  eat  up  my 
body.  He  glided  aroimd  and  about,  and  every  now 
and  Uien  would  stop,  and  touch  his  nose  against 
some  of  his  comrades,  and  seem  to  consult,  or  to  give 
instructions  as  to  the  time  and  mode  of  operation. 
Occasionally,  he  would  scull  himself  up  towards  me, 
and  examine  the  condition  of  my  flesh,  and  then 
u^ain  glide  back,  and  rejoin  the  troupe,  and  Hap  his 
tail,  and  have  another  confabulation.  The  ola  ras- 
cal had,  no  doubt,  been  out  into  the  highways  and 
bye-ways,  and  collected  this  company  of  his  friends 
and  kin-fish,  and  invited  them  to  supper.  I  must 
confess,  that  horribly  as  I  felt,  I  coula  not  help  but 
think  of  a  tea  party  of  demure  old  maids,  sitting  in 
a  solemn  circle,  with  their  skinny  hands  in  their 
laps,  licking  their  expecting  lips,  while  their  hostess 
bustles  about  in  the  important  functions  of  her  pre- 
parations. With  what  an  eye  have  I  seen  such  ap- 
purtenances of  humanity  survey  the  location  and 
Adjustment  of  some  especial  condiment,  which  is 
about  to  be  submitted  to  criticism  and  oonsump- 
laon. 

My  sensations  began  to  be,  now,  roost  exquisite 
indeed ;  but  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  them.  I 
was  neither  hot  nor  cold,  frightened  nor  composed ; 
but  I  had  a  combination  of  all  kinds  of  feelings  and 
emotions.    The  present,  post,  future,  heaven,  earth, 


my  hthet  and  mother,  a  little  girl  I  knew  once,  and 
the  sharks,  were  all  confusedly  mixed  up  together, 
and  swelled  my  crazy  brnin  almost  to  bursting.  I 
cried,  and  laughed,  and  shouted,  and  screamed  for 
Tim  TituSb  In  a  fit  of  most  wise  madness,  I  opened 
my  broad-bladed  fishing  knife,  and  waved  it  around 
my  head,  with  an  air  of  defiance.  As  the  tide  con- 
tinued to  rise,  my  extravagance  of  madness  mount- 
ed.^ At  one  time,  I  became  persuaded  that  my  tide- 
waiters  were  reasonable  beings,  who  might  be  talked 
into  mercy  and  humanity,  if  a  body  could  only  hit 
upon  the  right  text  So,  I  bowed,  and  gesticulated, 
niid  threw  out  my  hands,  and  talked  to  them,  as 
friends  and  brothers,  members  of  my  fiimily,  cou- 
sins, uncles,  aunts,  people  waiting  to  have  their  bilk 
paid; — I  scolded  them  as  my  servants;  I  abused 
them  as  duns ;  I  implored  them  as  jurymen  sitting 
on  the  question  of  my  life ;  I  congratulated  and  flat- 
tered them  as  my  comrades  upon  some  glorious  en- 
terprise ;  I  sung  and  ranted  to  them,  now  as  an  actor 
in  a  play-house,  ai  d  now  as  an  elder  at  a  camp- 
meeting  ;  in  one  moment,  roaring 

On  this  odd  flinty  rock,  I  will  laj  downmj  h&ad, 

and  in  the  next,  giving  out  to  my  attentive  hearers 
for  singing,  the  hymn  of  Dr.  Watts  so  admirably  ap- 
propriate to  the  occasion. 

On  slippery  rocks  I  see  tbrai  stand, 
While  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

In  the  meantime,  the  water  had  got  well  up  to- 
wards my  shoulders,  and  while  I  was  shaking  and 
vibrating  upon  my  uncertain  foothold,  I  felt  the  cold 
nose  of  the  captain  of  the  band  snubbing  against  my 
side.  Desperately,  and  without  a  definite  object,  I 
struck  my  knife  at  one  of  his  eyes,  and  by  some  sin- 
gular fortune  cut  it  clean  out  from  the  socket.  The 
shark  darted  back,  and  halted.  In  an  instant  ho|)e 
and  reason  came  to  my  relief;  and  it  occurred  to 
me,  that  if  I  could  only  blind  the  monster,  I  might 
yet  escape.  Accordingly,  I  stood  ready  for  the  next 
attack.  The  loss  of  an  eye  did  not  seem  to  affect 
him  much,  for,  after  shaking  his  head  once  or  twice, 
he  came  up  to  me  agoin,  and  when  he  was  about 
half  an  inch  off,  turned  upon  his  back.  This~wss 
the  critical  moment.  Witn  a  most  unaccountable 
presence  of  mind,  I  laid  hold  of  his  nose  with  my 
left  hand,  and  with  my  right,  I  scooped  out  bis  re- 
maining organ  of  vision.  He  opened  his  bi^  mouth« 
and  champed  his  long  teeth  at  me,  in  despair.  But 
it  was  all  over  with  him.  I  raised  my  right  foot 
and  gave  him  a  hard  shove,  and  he  gbded  off  into 
deep  water,  and  went  to  the  bouom. 

Well,  gentlemen,  I  suppose  you'll  think  it  a  hard 
story,  but  it^  is  none  the  leas  a  fact,  that  I  terxed 
every  remainingonc  of  those  nineteen  sharks  in  the 
same  fashion.  They  all  came  up  to  me,  one  by  one, 
regularly,  and  in  order;  and  I  scooped  their  eyes 
out,  and  gave  them  a  shove,  and  they  went  off  into 
deep  water,  lust  like  so  many  lamba  By  the  time 
I  had  scooped  out  and  blinded  a  couple  of  dcMien  of 
them,  they  began  to  seem  so  scarce,  tnat  I  thought  I 
would  swim  for  the  island,  and  fight  Uie  rest  for  fun, 
on  the  way ;  but  just  then,  Tim  Titus  hove  in  eight, 
and  it  had  got  to  be  almost  dark,  and  I  concluded  to 
get  aboard,  and  rest  mysell 

ALEXANDEB  SLIDEIX  HACKEKZI& 

CoiocAKDSB  Mackbnzik,  of  tlie  Navy,  and  the  au- 
thor of  the  Year  in  J^in  and  other  popular 
works,  was  bom  in  New  York  on  the  6th  of 
April,  1 808.  His  father  was  John  Slidell,  a  highly 
esteemed  merchant  of  the  city.  Mis  moUier,  Mar- 
gery or  May,  as  she  was  called,  Mackenzie^  was  a 
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Twtive  of  the  Hishlonds  of  Scotland,  who  came  to 
Aiiterica  when  she  was  quitea  child.     Hr.  Sliddl 
'wa.->  a  man  of  great   intelligence  and  of  a  high 
mur&l   and  religions  ohorooter.     He  wns  fond  of 
books,  and  passed  hisBvenings  in  readingoluud  to 
,  hii  fauiilj,  a,  trait  which  hia  son  contiuuea.    There 
atv  DO  anecdotes  of  the  early  years  of  the  latter 
preserved;  hut  he  has  been  heard  to  say  that  as 
ft  child  he  was  do  stadent  and  not  at  ail  preco- 
cious.     He  was  at  boarding-school  nntil  his  early 
entnuMMinto  the  Navy,  January  1,  IBISj  at  an  age 
^vliich  precluded  many  opportunities  of  edncation ; 
but  the  deficienoj  of  which  his  indomitahle  hahita 
of  application  in  the  stody  of  lit«rature  and  the 
•cienoea  connected  with  hia  profession,  and  his 
strong   nainral  po\ver3  of  obttervation,  fiij]y  eap- 
pliod.      His  lett«rs  written  at  sixteen  and  seven- 
teen, Mrhen  he  was  on  board  of  the  Macedonian  in 
the  Pacific,  exhibit  thus  early  his  settled  habits  of 
study,  nnd  bis  earnest  sense  of  what  was  going  on 
around  him.    At  nineteen  he  took  command  of  a 
merchant  vessel  to  improve  himself  in  his  profes- 
sion.     In  1834  he  was  on  dnty  in  the  brig  Terrier 
on  the  Vest  India  station,  seeking  for  pirates, 
'when  a  second  ottjick  of  yellow  fever  led  to  his 
retam  home;  and  in  the  antuinn  of  1825,  the 
year  of  his  appointment  to  a  lieutenancy,  he  vi- 
ritcd  Europe,  on  leave  of  absence,  for  the  benelit 
of  bis  lioaltb.    He  spent  a  year  in  France,  nioetly 
in  stady,  and  then  commenced  the  tour  in  Spun, 
the  incidents  of  which  he  subsequently  gave  to 
the  ivorid  in  his  publication,  the  Year  in  Spaiju, 
which  first  speared  in  Boston  in  1820  and  al>oat 
the  same  time  in  London.      Washington  Irving 
wita  in  Spain  at  the  time  of  Slideil's  visit,  engaged 
in  writing  bis  life  of  Oolumbna,  and  the  two 
friends  poawd  their  time  in  intimacy.    It  is  to 
Slidell  that  Irving  allndes  in  a  note  to  his  work 
on  Columbus  where  he  says,  "the  author  of  this 
work  is  indebted  for  the  ab^e  ezaiiunation  of  the 
route  of  Columbus  to  an  officer  of  the  Navyof  tlie 
United  States,  who^  name  he  regreta  not  being 
at  liberty  to  mention.    lie  has  been  greatly  be- 
nefited in  various  parts  of  this  history  by  nautical 
information  from  the  some  inttilligeut  source." 
Tiie  Year  in  Spain  was  received  with  great  favor, 
and  took  its  rank  in  England  and  America  among 
the  first  productions  of  its  class.     It  was  reviewed 
in  the  Quarteriy,  the  Monthly  Review,  ami  other 
inflQQDtial  pabUcations   in    London,   with   many 
ooinntendations  on  its  spirit  and  interest,  and  the 
fiind  of  inlbrmation  which  the  author  had  col- 
lected in  liuniliBr  intercour^  with  the  people;  so 
that  Wa^inoton  Irving  then  in  England,  writing 
homo,  remarked,  "It  is  quite  the  fashionable  book 
of  the  day,  and  8[>oken  of  in  the  high^t  terms  in 
the   highest  011*0109.     If  the  Lieutenant  were  in 
London  at  present  he  would  be  quite  a  lion."     It 
hod  the  honor  of  a  translation  into  the  Swedish 


America  to  resnme,  tf  neeessary,  the  active  duties 

of  his.profession.  Tliere  being  no  probability  of 
wor  ho  prepared  at  home  his  book.  Tils  American 
in  England,  and  shortly  alter  the  two  volumes  of 
Spain,  Revisited.  At  this  time,  in  1836,  he  pub- 
lished a  revised  and  enlarged  edition  of  the  Year 
in  Spain,  in  New  York.  In  1837  he  was  ordered 
totlie  Indeperideuce  as  First  Lieutenant,  and  filled 
the  duties  of  executive  ofticer  to  Commodore  Ni- 
cholson. It  was  in  tlie  winter  of  this  year  that,  in 
accordance  with  tlie  request  of  &  maternal  uncle, 
he  added,  bv  an  Act  of  the  New  York  Legislature, 
his  mothers  name  tohisown.  The  Independence 
conveyedMr.  Dallas,  the  Minister  to  Russia,  to  St. 
Petersburg,  which  gave  Lieutenont  Blidell  an  0|v 
portunitv  to  writ«  home  a  description  of  the  visit 
of  the  Emperor  to  the  ship  at  Cronstodt.  From 
Cronstadt  the  Independence  proceeded  to  Brazil, 
where  Lieutenant  Slidell  was  placed  in  command 
of  the  Dolphin.  His  cruise  in  this  vessel  was  of 
much  interest.     He  was  at  Bahia  duriiig  the  siege 


of  that  piaoe,  and  at  iwsnrrender,  ond  was  an  eye- 
wiuiess  of  many  of  the  political  events  of  the  Rio 
de  la  Plata  at  that  period,  an  account  of 


of 


which  be  published  in  b  pamphlet  at  the  time- 
General  Rosas  was  his  wann  friend,  and  continued 
in  correspondence  with  him  for  many  years  after. 
The  American  merchants  of  Rio  Janeiro  expressed 
their  approval  uf  )iis  course.  He  returned  frwa 
the  Broul  station  in  1639. 


-^^Cv,.-*^ 
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In  the  years  1830-31-33,  Mr.  Slidell  was  on 
duty  in  the  Mediterranean,  In  the  Brandyivine, 
Commodore  Biddle.  Upon  hia  return  home  in 
1838  lie  published  ixyn\m\»t>t  Popalar  Emayt  on 
Natal  St^ftetA,  and  projected  a  two  years'  course 
of  travelling  in  Great  Britain.  He  passed  some 
time  in  En^and,  ni.vie  a  short  visit  to  Siiain,  and 
returned  to  finl^th  his  tour  in  England  and  Ireland, 
Init  WQ'  inilucod  by  the  threateiied  cotidict  be- 
tw^u  'he  Uiuted  8tut«a  and  France  to  return  to 


Whilst  in  Boston,  previoDsly  to  the  sailing  of 
the  Independence,  ho  was  requested  by  Mr.  Sjjarks 
lo  contribute  a  life  of  Paul  Jones  to  the  series  of 
Auiei-ican  Biography.  He  anticipated  writing 
this  at  sea,  hut  hia  duties  prevented.  He  com- 
menced it  on  his  return,  and  it  was  published  in 
Boston  in  ISil. 

He  had  a  love  of  country  life,  not  unusual 
with  men  who  pass  much  of  their  lives  upon 
the  sea,  and  now  established  his  home  (he  nod 
married,  in  18SB,  a  dunghtLT  of  the  late  Morris 
Robinson  of  New  York)  at  a  &nn  on  the  Hud- 
son,  midway  between  Sing  Sing  and  Tarrytown. 
•Here  he  ofterwai'ds  jia-scd  his  time  when  not  oc- 
cupied in  his  iirofcMon,  to  wliich,  not  withstand- 
ing his  success  iu  litL-ruturo,  be  always  continued 
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warmly  attached  as  his  first  duty.  In  the  Bummer 
of  1840,  at  the  retjuest  of  Dr.  Grant  Perry, 
he  wrote  the  life  of  his  father  Commodore  Oliver 
Perry.  In  1841  he  received  his  rank  of  Com- 
mander, and  took  charge  of  the  Missonri  Steamer 
till  his  command  of  the  Brig  Somers  in  May,  1 842, 
then  used  as  a  school-ship  and  manned  by  appren- 
tices. In  this  he  was  able  to  farther  his  favorite 
plan  of  the  improvement  of  the  character  of  the 
service  in  the  education  of  the  sailor.  He  took 
with  him  on  his  first  cruise  to  Porto  Rico  a  young 
student  of  divinity  to  hold  the  services  of  the 
Episcopal  church,  a  practice  which  he  always  ob- 
served in  every  vessel  which  he  commanded. 
He  sailed  again  with  despatches  for  the  sqaadron 
on  the  African  coast  in  September  of  the  same 
year.  On  the  return  voyage  Midshipman  Spencer 
was  arrested,  with  a  number  of  the  crew,  on  a 
charge  of  mutiny.  A  council  of  ofiicers  decided 
that  the  execution  of  the  three  chief  persons  ac- 
cused was  a  necessary  measure,  and  tne  decision 
was  carried  into  effect  at  the  yard-arm.  The  Somers 
came  into  Now  York  in  December,  when  a  Court 
of  Enquiry  of  the  three  senior  officers  of  the  Navy, 
Commodores  Stewart,  Jacob  Jones,  and  Dallas, 
justified  the  act.  To  remove  any  further  grounds 
of  complaint,  at  Commander  Mackenzie's  own  re- 
quest, a  court-martial  was  held  at  New  York  in 
Tebruary,  of  which  Commodore  Downes  was 
President,  and  eleven  of  his  brother  ofilicers,  his 
seniors  or  equals  in  rank,  members.  He  was  again 
acquitted,  and  the  congratulations  of  large  and  in- 
fluential bodies  of  his  fellow  citizens  in  New  York, 
Philadelphia,  and  Boston,  tendered  to  him.  The 
citizens  of  Boston  requested  his  bust,  which  was 
executed  by  Dexter  and  has  been  placed  in  the 
Athenffium.  He  remained  at  home  till  1846,  oc- 
cupying himself  in  writing  the  Lifo  of  Commo' 
dore  Decatur^  which  was  published  in  the  summer 
of  that  year.  In  May,  1846,  he  was  sent  by  the 
President  on  a  private  inission  to  Cuba  and  thence 
sailed  to  Mexico.  He  was  ordnance  officer  with 
Commodore  Perry  in  the  Mississippi  at  Vera 
Cruz,  whence  he  returned  in  1847.  The  next 
year  he  had  command  of  the  Mississippi.  His 
health  was  now  much  i  mpaired.  He  died  at  home 
September  18,  1848. 

His  literary  characteristics  are  readily  noted. 
Whatever  he  took  in  hand,  whetlier  the  narrative 
of  his  own  adventures,  or  the  story  of  the  lives  of 
others,  was  pursued  with  diligence,  a  skill  which 
he  seems  to  nave  owed  as  much  to  nature  as  to 
art,  and  in  a  full  equable  style.  His  American 
lives  of  Paul  Jones,  Perry,  and  Decatur,  are  happy 
instances  of  biographical  talent,  and  are  produc- 
tions which,  no  less  by  tlieir  treatment  than  their 
subject  matter,  will  continue  to  be  received  with 
favor.  His  descriptions  of  travel  are  remarkable 
for  their  tmthfiilness  and  happy  fidelity  to  nature, 
and  the  unaflfected  interest  which  they  exhibit  in 
whatever  is  going  on  about  him.  There  is  also  a 
fertile  vein  of  good  humor  which  illustrates  the 
old  remark,  that  a  book  which  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
read  it  has  been  also  a  pleasure  to  write.  Greatly 
as  Americans  have  excelled  in  this  species  of  writ- 
ing, the  country  has  never  probably  had  a  better 
•  representative  abroad  describing  the  scenes  which 
he  visits.  Snain,  always  a  theme  fniitfhl  in  the 
picturesque,  loses  nothing  of  its  peculiar  attrac- 
tiveness in  his  liands).    He  travels  as  Irving,  In- 


glis,  Ford,  and  many  others  have  done,  with  a  con* 
stant  eye  to  Gil  Bias  and  Don  Quixote.  It  is  m  a 
similar  vein  that  he  ym\s  Encland,  and  doabtlesa 
his  still  unpublished  Tour  in  Ireland  presents  the 
same  attractive  qualities.  He  appears  always  to 
have  had  this  descriptive  talent  A  series  of  let- 
ters from  his  early  years,  written  from  different 
parts  of  the  world,  which  we  have  seen,  are  gra- 
phic, minute,  and  faithful.  He  was  always  a  cao* 
scientioui^  student  of  life  and  nature  as  of  books, 
and  his  pen  was  the  ready  chronicler  of  his  obser- 
vations. The  style  in  this,  as  in  most  cases,  marks 
the  man.  Though  reserved  in  his  manners,  and 
somewhat  silent,  there  was  great  gentleness  and 
refinement  in  his  disposition.  His  exactness  in 
discipline  and  infiexible  performance  of  duty  as  an 
officer,  and  his  strict  st^nse  of  religious  no  less  than 
of  patriotic  obligations,  while  they  gaine<l  him  the 
respect,  were  not  at  die  loss  of  the  affection  of  his 
companions.  The  unforced  humor  and  ease  of  bis 
writmgs  are  easily  read  indications  of  his  amiable 
character.  In  person  Commander  Mackenzie  was 
well  formed,  graceful,  with  a  fine  observant  eye, 
and  animated  expression  of  countenance. 

ZABA60ZA— FSOM  IPAnr  BSmRSDi 

On  entering  the  gate  of  the  Ebro  I  found  myself 
within  the  famous  old  city  of  Zanigoza;  renowned, 
in  chronicles  and  ballads,  for  the  achievements  of  its 
sons :  the  capital,  moreover,  of  that  glorious  king- 
dom of  Aragon,  so  illustrious  for  its  ancient  laws 
and  liberties,  for  its  conquests  and  extirpation  of 
the  Moors,  and  for  the  wisdom  and  prowees  of  ils 
kings;  but,  above  oU,  glorious  now  and  for  ever, for 
her  resistance  to  a  treacherous  and  powerfol  foe; 
a  resistance  undertaken  in  a  frantic  spirit  of  patrioCr 
ism,  pausing  for  no  reflection  and  admitting  of  ro 
reasonins,  and  which  was  continued  in  defiai»ic  1 1 
all  the  havoc  occasioned  in  a  place  wholly  iiiui*- 
fensible,  according  to  the  arts  of  war,  until,  wnstod 
by  assaults,  by  conflogrations,  by  famine,  by  pesti- 
lence, and  every  horror,  Zarogoza  at  length  yielded 
only  in  ceasing  to  exist 

A  few  steps  f^  om  the  gate  brought  me  to  the  great 
square.      It  was  crowded  with  a  vast  concourse  of 
people,  consisting  at  once  of  the  busy  and  the  idle 
of  a  population  of  near  sixty  thonsand  souls :  the 
busy  brought  there  for  the  transactioD  of  their 
affairs,  and  the  idle  in  search  of  occupation,  or  for 
the  retail  and  exchange  of  gosi^ip.    The  arcades  and 
the  interior  of  the  square  were  everywhere  filled 
with  such  as  sold  bread,  meat,  vegetables,  and  all 
the  necessaries  of  life,  together  with  such   rude 
fabrics  as  come  within  the  compass  of   Si^auish 
ingenuity.     Beggars  proclaimed  their  poverty  and 
misfortune,  and  the  compensation  which  Jesu:»  and 
Mary  would  give,  in  another  world,  to  such  ehari- 
table  souls  as  bestowed  alms  on  the  wretched  in 
this;  and  blind  men  chanted  a  rude  ballad  which 
recounted  the  sad  fate  of  a  young  woman  forced  to 
marry  a  man  whom  she  did  not  love,  or  offered  for 
sale  verses,  such  as  were  suited  for  a  gallant  to  sing 
beneath  the  balcony  of  his  mistressi    Trains  of 
heavily-laden  mules  entered  and  disnpi^enred  again : 
and  carts  and  wagons  slowly  lumbered  thnvogh, 
creaking  and  groaning  at  every  step.     Uere  was 
every  variety  of  dress  peculiar  to  the  different 
provinces  of  Spain.     A  few  had  wandered  to  this 
distant  mart  from  the  sunny  land  of  Audaluaia;  but 
there  were  more  from  Catalonia,  Valencia,  and*  Bis- 
cay,  Zarngoza  being  the  great  con  nee  tir;g  thorougli- 
fare    between    those    industrious   and   coiriiiicreial 
provinces.    Tlie  scene  was  noisy,  tamuHuouB.  and 
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fun  of  Tivmcity  and  anilnatioa;  and  I  felt  that 
pleasure  in  contemplating  it,  which  an  arrival  in  a 
city  of  aome  importance  never  fails  to  afford,  after 
the  quiet  and  monotony  of  small  TiUagea. 

Ou^ehtnff  a  distant  yiew  of  the  renowned  Churoh 
of  the    Pillar  on  tlie  left,  and  of  the  Anigonese 
Gir&ldA,  the  new  tower,  on  the  opposite  hand,  I 
came  into  a  street  which  seemed  to  oe  consecrated 
to  leamioff.    On  either  hand  were  bookshops,  filled 
'With    antique    tomes,  bound  in  parchment,   with 
cbisps  of  copper,  and  having  a  monkish  and  con- 
ventual smell ;  wliile,  seatM  upon  the  pavement  at 
the  sunny  side,  were  scores  of  cloaked  students, 
conning  ragged  volumes,  and  passing  an  apparent 
intervm  in  the  academic  hours  in  preparation  for 
rehearsal,  and  in  storing  up  a  stock  of  heat  to  cany 
them  aafely  through  the  mgid  atmosphere  of  some 
Gothic  hftfi,  in  which  the  light  of  science  was  wooed 
"with  a  pious  exclusion  of  the  assistance  of  the  sun. 
Other  students  were  more  agreeably  employed  in 
gambling  in  the  dirt  for  a  few  cuartosw     One  of 
tiiem,  who  had  been  looking  over  the  game,  and  had 
probably  lost,  followed  me,  holding  out  the  greasy 
tatters  m  a  broken  cooked  hat,  and  supplicating  a 
little  alms  to  pursue  his  studies.   He  haa  on  a  cloak 
which  hung  in  tattera,  a  pair  of  black  worsted 
8toeking»,  foxy  and  fiided,  and  possibly  a  pair  of 
troiMcrs,  while  a  stock,  streaked  with  violet,  showed 
that  he  was  a  candidate  for  the  church :  a  mass  of 
uncombed  and  matted  hair  hung  about  his  forehead; 
'his  teeth  were  stained,  like  his  fingers,  with  the  oil 
from   the  pi^r  cigars;  and  his  complexion  and 
whole   appearance  indicated  a    person    nourished 
from  day  to  day  on  unwholesome  food,  irregularly 
and  precariously  procured.      He  followed  me  for 
some  distanee,  whining  forth  hispetition.    At  length 
I  said  to  him,  somewhat  brief!  v — "  Perdon  tuted 
amigo  !  no  hay  nada  /"—and  he  happening  to  catch 
sight,  at  the  snme  moment,  of  a  half-smoked  frag- 
ment of  a  cigar,  stopped  short,  picked  it  up,  and 
proceeded  to  prepare  it  for  farther  fumiffation. 

TVacf  ng  our  way  through  narrow,  winding,  and 
iU-pnyed  alleys,  we    at   length    approached    the 
southern  portion  of  the  city,  and  entered  the  spa- 
cious street  called  the  Coso,  which  lies  in  the  mo- 
dem part  of  Zaragoca.    It  was  on  this  side  that  the 
chief  attack  of  the  French  was  directed.    They  ap- 
proached by  n  level  plain,  demolishing  convents, 
churches,  und  dwellings ;  bottering  with  their  can- 
non, di^haiging  bombs,  and  springing  mines,  until 
^  this  whole  &tnct  was  reduced  to  a  wide-extended 
heap  of  minsi    A  few  walls  of  convents,  half  de- 
molisheti,  arches  vawning,  and  threatening  to  crui^ 
at  each  instant  whoever  may  venture  below,  and  a 
superb  ik^de,  standins  in  lonely  grandeur,  to  attest 
the  magnificence  of  the  temple  of  which  it  origi- 
nally formed  part,  still  remain  to  testify  to  the 
'heroic  obstinacy  with  which    Zaragosa    resisted. 
Borne  modern  houses  have  arisen  in  this  neighbor- 
hood.    They  are  of  neat  and  tasteful  constraction, 
and  form  a  singular'  contrast  with  the  antiquated 
and  crowded  district  through  which  I  had  just 
parsed,  not  less  than  with  the  monastic  ruins  which 
-  vown  upon  and  threaten  to  crush  them,  for  their 
sacrilegious  intrusion  upon  consecrated  ground. 

From  the  Coso  a  wide  avenue  extends  to  the  gate 
of  Ma'irid,  and  owes  its  opening  and  enlargement  to 
the  batteries  of  the  Frencn.  Its  origin  is  connected 
with  a  dreadful  catastrophe,  but  its  present  uses  are 
of  the  most  peaceful  kind.  It  is  now  a  public  walk, 
planted  witn  trees,  and  enlivened  by  fountains; 
and  the  2Saragosana  of  our  day  now  coquets  and 
flourishes  her  un,  and  plays  off  the  whole  battery 
of  her  charms,  on  the  very  spot  where  her  father  or 
her  grandfather,  or  haply  an  ancestor  of  her  own  • 


sex,  poured  forth  their  lifo*8  blood  in  deifenee  of  their 
country. 

LODonras  nr  xAnaxn  amd  a  lanblast— vioii  Tm  sams. 

I  was  far  too  uncomfortable  in  my  wretched  inn 
to  think  of  remaining  there  during  the  whole  time 
I  proposed  to  stay  in  Madrid.  Florencia,  who 
promised  to  find  me  a  place,  if  possible,  in  her  own 
neighborhood,  said  that  there  was  no  want  of  hired 
apartments  about  the  Gate  of  the  Sun ;  but  there 
was  some  difficulty  in  finding  such  as  were  in  all 
respects  unexceptionable,  since  many  establishmenta 
of  thiB  sort  were  kept  by  persons  of  somewhat 
equivocal  character,  who  enticed  young  men  into 
their  houses  with  a  view  of  fascinating  and  leading 
them  astray.  Nevertheless,  at  the  end  of  a  day  or 
two,  passed  in  diligent  search,  she  sent  me  word  to 
take  possession  of  an  apartment  which  she  had  re- 
tained for  me  in  the  street  of  Carmel,  and  wliich, 
though  the  entrance  was  in  a  different  street,  bad 
its  front  just  where  I  wanted  it,  on  the  street  of 
Montera,  and  the  balcony  next  to  her  own. 

Inunediately  within  tne  doorway,  giving  admis- 
sion to  a  passage  in  itself  sufficiently  narrow,  was  a 
modest  little  moveable  shop,  which  came  and  went, 
I  knew  not  whither,  mormng  and  niebt,  and  which 
disappeared  altogether  on  feast  and  bullfight  days^ 
It  was  kept  by  a  thin,  monastic-looking  individual, 
who  sold  waxen  tapers,  arms,  legs,  eyes,  ears,  and 
babies,  all  religious  objects  connected  with  funeral 
ceremonies,  or  charms  to  offer  at  the  shrine  of  somb 
celebrated  saint,  for  a  happy  delivery,  or  for  the 
recovery  of  an  afflicted  member  of  the  easily  dis- 
ordered tenement,  in  which  our  nobler  part  is  shut 

Having  traversed  this  first  passage  opening  on  the 
street,  I  found  myself  on  a  crooked  serpentine  stair- 
way, which  turned  to  the  right  and  to  the  left  with- 
out reason  or  ceremony,  and  in  almost  utter  dark- 
ness. Doors  were  scattered  about  on  either  hand, 
and  I  ranff  at  half  a  dosen,  saluted  by  the  barking 
of  dogs,  toe  growling  of  Spaniards  interrupted  in 
the  eujoyment  of  the  siesta  and  torpid  state  which 
follow  the  repletion  of  a  greasy  dinner,  or  by  the 
sharp  and  angry  tones  of  scolding  females,  ere  I  at 
length  found  myself  at  the  right  one.  Nor  did  I 
ever  get  used  to  the  eccentricities  of  this  most  in- 
volved entrance.  Coming  home,  night  after  ni^lit, 
at  the  dead  hour  of  two  or  three,  having  patrolled 
the  streets  with  a  drawn  dagger  under  my  cloak,  to 
defend  myself  against  the  robberici  that  wore  of 
constant  occurrence,  I  used  to  get  into  the  outer  door 
by  the  aid  of  th6  double  key  which  I  carried,  a:id 
reaching  the  end  of  the  passage,  I  would  commence 
ascending  without    any    geometrical  principle  to 

fuidc  me.  When  I  should  have  turned  to  the  left 
would  turn  to  the  right,  dislocating  my  foot 
against  a  wall,  or  else  keep  straight  on  until  vio- 
lently arrested,  and  in  serious  danger  of  damaging 
or  distorting  my  nose.  Sometimes  I  stepped  up 
when  I  should  have  stepped  down,  and  snook  my 
whole  frame  to  its  centre.  And  thus  I  have  more 
than  once  passed  half  an  hour,  moving  about,  like  a 
troubled  spirit,  from  the  ground  floor  to  the  garret, 
fittiDg  my  key  into  strange  doors,  to  the  terror  of 
the  inmates,  who,  dreaming  of  robbery  and  mur- 
der, would  begin  to  rattle  sabres  or  bawl  for  assist- 
ance. 

But  to  return  to  my  new  landlady.  I  must  con- 
fess that  I  was  not  particularly  disposed  to  be 
pleased  either  with  her  or  her  habitation,  when  I 
at  length  rang  at  the  right  door,  and  she  admitted 
me.  On  entering  the  a|>artmei)t  designed  for  me, 
however,  I  found  that  it  was  far  better  than  its  ap- 
proaches had  foretold,  being  matted  and  furnished 
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with  more  than  mual  neatness.  The  elcoTe»  con- 
cealed by  nice  white  curtains,  contained  a  bed  of 
inviting  cleanliness,  and  the  bnisier  and  other  ar- 
ticles of  furniture,  susceptible  of  receiving  a  polish, 
shone  with  the  lustre  of  consummate  house-wifery. 

When  I  got  before  the  broad  light  of  the  balcony, 
which  enjoyed  the  sunny  exposure  so  essential, 
where  artificial  heat  of  a  wholesome  kind  is  not  to 
be  procured,  I  hnd  an  opportunity  of  examining  the. 
person  of  my  patrona ;  and  I  saw  at  n  glance  that 
Florencia  hod  taken  effectual  means  to  protect  me 
against  every  temptation  of  the  devil  Dofia  Lu- 
cretia,  whose  present,  rather  than  whose  post  history, 
doubtless  rendered  her  name  an  appropriate  one, 
was  a  hale,  happy  old  lady,  of  nve-and-fifty  or 
more,  still  struggling  to  keep  young.  She  was 
plump  and  well  conditioned,  with,  however,  a  neat 
little  foot,  which  she  had  somehow  managed  to 
keep  within  the  dimensions  of  a  small  shoe,  Uiouffh 
her  good  keeping  hastened  to  show  itself  above,  in 
a  fat  and  unconstrained  ankle.  Her  eye,  too,  had 
some  remains  of  lustre,  and  the  long  habit  of  leering 
and  casting  love-glances  had  left  about  it  a  certain 
larking  expression  of  roguery. 

She  was  a  native  of  Zamora,  and  had  never  mar- 
ried ;  not,  by  her  account,  for  want  of  offers,  for  she 
had  receivea  many ;  but  having  seen  that  her  father 
and  mother  had  lived  unhappily  together,  and  her 
earliest  recollections  being  of  aomestic  disturbances, 
when  Uie  time  arrived  to  think  of  this  matter,  and 
occasion  called  upon  her  to  determine,  for  she  told 
me,  and  I  believed  her,  that  she  had  been  very 
handsome,  she  asked  herself  the  question,  **  Shall  I 
make  the  misery  of  my  parents  my  own  V  or  shall  I 
not  rather  live  singly  blessed  t**  Having  well 
weiffhed  all  these  considerations,  she,  after  mature 
deliberation,  determined  on  philosophic  principles 
for  a  life  of  liberty,  since,  though  she  admitted 
ihat  men  were  a  very  good  and  useful  race  of  ani- 
mals, she  said  she  never  yet  had  seen  one  whom  she 
was  willing  to  erect  into  a  permanent  lord  and  mas- 
ter. 

Her  present  pastimes  were  suited  to  her  age ;  a 
little  gossip  eacli  morning  with  a  toothless  old  dame, 
who  came  to  tell  the  parish  news,  of  births,  deaths, 
marriages,  and  murdcre,  occupied  the  hour  succeed- 
ing the  domestic  duties  of  the  day,  and  went  on 
without  interruption,  as  the  pipkin  simmered  with 
the  daily  puchero ;  on  a  feast-day,  fun  in  hand,  and 
mantilla  duly  adjusted,  she  would  go  in  stiite  to 
mass,  taking  the  key  of  the  door,  and  followed  by  the 
stout  maid  of  all  work,  in  the/character  of  a  duefrn: 
at  the  bullfight  she  never  fuihi  to  attend,  for  she  was 
a  zealous  ajicionada ;  and  almost  nightly  she  went 
off  to  a  tetUro  eatero,  a  reunion  for  private  theatri- 
cals, held  in  the  inelegant  barrier  of  the  Lavopica. 
The  man  who  brushed  my  clothes  and  cleaned  my 
boots,  and  between  whom  and  the  old  lady  Uiere 
was  a  friendship  of  many  years*  standing,  was  one  of 
the  principal  actor&  I  went  for  curiosity  to  see  one 
performance,  and  was  astonished,  not  only  at  the 
very  tolerable  style  of  the  acting,  but  also  at  the 
singularitv  of  the  whole  circumstance,  of  people  in 
aa  humble  sphere  of  life,  instead  cf  spending  tlie 
little  superfluity  of  their  earnings  in  getting  drunk, 
or  congregating  together  in  places  from  wnich  the 
other  sex  was  excluded,  thus  combining  to  fit  up, 
and  paint  with  the  greatest  taste,  a  little  theatre, 
where  they  not  only  played  forces  and  danced  the 
bolero,  but  even  commenced  regularly,  as  at  the 
great  theatres,  by  going  through  a  solemn  didactic 

Sicce.  On  tliis  occo^on  they  played  the  Telos  be 
[eneses.  an  old  Spanish  tragedy  of  the  cloak  and 
sword,  filled  with  tlie  most  exaggerated  and  nobly 
extravagant  sentiments. 


A  LOimoir  oonraa-iooM  at  puma  mn— tbom  Tsa  Am* 

OAH  ur  nroLAjcD. 

The  ooffee-room,  into  which  I  now  entered,  wu  s 
spacious  apartment  of  oblong  form,  having  tvo 
ehimneys  with  ooal  fires^  The  waIIs  were  of  a  dusky 
orange ;  the  windows  at  either  extremity  were  hung 
with  red  curtains,  and  the  whole  sufmsiently  weu 
illuminated  by  means  of  several  gas  chandeliers.  I 
hastened  to  appropriate  to  myself  a  vacant  table  by 
the  side  of  the  chimney,  in  order  that  I  might  have 
some  company  besides  my  own  musing,  and  be  able, 
for  want  of  better,  to  conunune  with  the  fire.  The 
waiter  brought  me  the  carte,  Uie  list  of  which  did 
not  present  any  very  attractive  variety.  It  stmck 
me  as  very  iHsulting  to  the  pride  of  the  Frenchmaa, 
whom  I  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  on  entering,  not  to 
say  extremely  cruel,  to  tear  him  from  the  joys  and 
pastimes  of^his  belle  France,  and  conduct  him  to  this 
laud  of  fo|fs,  of  rain,  and  gloomy  Sundays,  only  to 
roast  sirloins  and  boil  leg»  of  mutton. 

The  waiter,  who  stood  beside  me  in  attendance, 
very  respectfully  suggested  tliat  the  gravy -soup  wss 
exceedingly  good ;  that  there  was  some  fresh  sole, 
and  a  particularly  nice  piece  of  roost-beefl  Being 
very  indifferent  as  to  what  I  ate,  or  whether  I 
ate  anything,  and  moreover  quite  willing  to  be 
relieved  from  the  emborrassment  of  selecting  from 
such  an  unattractive  bill  of  fisre,  I  laid  aside  the 
carte,  not  however  before  I  had  read,  with  some 
curiosity,  tlie  following  singular  thoogh  very  sensi- 
ble admonition,  ^  Gentlemen  are  partioularly  re- 
quested not  to  miscarve  the  joints.** 

I  amused  myself  with  the  soup,  sipped  *  little 
^wine,  and  trifled  with  the  fish.  At  length  I  found 
'myself  face  to  face  with  the  enormous  sirloin.  There 
was  something  at  least  in  the  rencounter  which  coo- 
veyed  the  idea  of  society ;  and  society  of  any  sort  ii 
better  than  absolute  solitude. 

I  was  not  long  in  discovering  that  the  different 
personages  scattered  about  the  room  in  such  an  un- 
social and  misanthropic  manner,  instead  of  being 
collected  about  the  same  board,  as  in  France  or  my 
own  country,  and,  in  the  spii  it  of  good  fellowship 
and  of  boon  companions,  relieving  each  other  ci 
their  mutual  ennuis,  though  they  did  not  speak  a 
word  to  each  other,  by  which  they  might  hereafter 
be  compromised  and  socially  ruined,  by  diacoverinff 
that  they  had  made  the  acquointauce  of  an  iudividuu 
several  grades  below  tliem  in  the  scale  of  rank,  or 
haply  as  disagreeably  undeceived  by  the  abstraction 
of  a  pocket-book,  still  kept  up  a  certoin  interchange 
of  sentiment,  by  occasional  glances  and  mntoal  obsei^ 
ration.  Man,  after  all,  is  by  nature  g^regarioos  and 
social ;  and  though  the  extreme  limit  to  which  civili- 
zation has  atUiined  in  this  highly  artificial  country 
may  have  instructed  people  how  to  meet  together  in 
public  places  of  this  description  without  intermixture 
of  clasMs  or  mutual  contamination,  yet  they  cannot, 
for  the  life  of  Uiem,  be  wholly  indifferent  to  each 
other.  Though  there  was  no  interchange  of  senti- 
ments by  words  then,  yet  tliere  was  lo  want  of 
nmtual  observation,  sedulously  concealed  indeed,  but 
still  revealing  itself  in  a  ran^e  of  the  eye,  oa  if  to  aak 
a  question  of  tlie  clock,  and  in  furtive  glances  over  a 
book  or  a  newspaper. 

In  the  new  predicament  in  which  I  was  now 
placed,  the  sirloiu  was  then  exceedingly  uaefuL  It 
formed  a  most  excellent  line  of  defence,  nn  unas- 
sailable breastwork,  beliind  which  I  lay  most  eom- 
pletely  entrenched,  and  defended  at  nil  pointa  from 
the  snarp-shooting  of  the  surrounding  obserrera. 
The  moment  I  found  myself  thus  intrenched,  I  began 
to  recover  my  equanimity,  and  presently  took  cou- 
rage— ^bearing  in  mind  always  tlie  injunction  of  the 
biu  of  fare,  not  to  miscarve  the  joittta-<-to  open  an 


RALPH  WALDO  EMERSOK. 


365 


embrftsore  through  th«  tender-loin.  Through  this  I 
seot  my  eyes  sharp-shooting  towards  the  guests  nt 
the  oUier  end  of  the  room,  and  will,  if  the  reader 
pleases,  now  furnish  him  with  the  result  of  my 
ohsenratione. 

In  the  remote  eorner  of  the  coffee-room  sat  a  party 
of  three.  They  had  fiuished  their  dinner,  and  were 
sipping  their  wine.  Their  conversation  was  carried 
on  in  a  loud  tone,  and  ran  upon  lords  and  ladies,  suits 
in  chancery,  crim.  con.  oases,  and  marriage  settle- 
ments. I  did  not  hear  the  word  dollar  once ;  but 
tbe  grander  and  nobler  expression  of  thousand  pounds 
occurr<*d  perpetually.  Moreover,  they  interlarded 
their  discourse  abundantly  with  foreign  reminis- 
cences and  French  words,  coarsely  pronounced,  and 
BV  fully  anglieised.  I  drew  the  conclusion  from  this, 
ss  well  as  from  certain  cant  phrases  and  vulgarisms 
of  expression  in  the  use  of  their  own  tongue,  such  ns 
"  regularly  done" — "  completely  floored" — '*  split  the 
difference,"  that  they  were  not  the  distinguished 
people  of  which  they  labored  to  convey  Uie  im- 
pression. « 

In  the  eorner  opposite  this  party  of  three,  who 
were  at  the  cost  of^all  the  conversation  of  the  coffee- 
room,  sat  a  long-faced,  straight-featured  individual, 
with  thin  hair  and  whiskers,  and  a  bald  head. 
There  was  a  bluish  tinge  about  his  cheek-bones  and 
nosie,  and  he  had,  on  tne  whole,  a  somewhat  used 
look.     He  appeared  to  be  reading  a  book  which  he 
held  before  him,  and  which  he  occasionally  put 
aside  to  glance  at  a  newspaper  that  lay  on  his  lap, 
easting,  from  time  to  time,  furtive  glances  over  book 
or  newsfMiper  at  the  colloquial  party  before  him, 
whose  conversation,  thooffh  he  endeavored  to  con- 
ceal it,  evidently  occupied  him  more  than  his  book. 
Halfway  down  the  room,  on  the  same  side,  sat  a 
very  tall,  rosy  young  man,  of  six-and-twenty  or 
more  ;  he  was  sleek,  fair-faced,  with  auburn  hair, 
and,  on  the  whole,  decidedly  handsome,  though  his 
appearance  could  not  be  qualified  as  distinguished. 
He  eat  quietly  and  contentedly,  with  an  air  of  the 
most  thoroughly  vacant  bonhommie,  never  moving 
hmb  or  muscle,  except  when,  from  time  to  time,  he 
lifted  to  his  mouth  a  fragment  of  thin  biscuit,  .or  re- 
plenished his  glass  from  the  decanter  of  black-looking 
wine  beside  him.    I  fancied,  from  his  air  of  excellent 
health,  that  he  must  be  a  country  gentleman,  whose 
luxuriant  cprowth  had  been  nurtured  at  a  distance 
from  the  ^oom  and  condensation  of  cities.    I  could 
not  determine  whether  his  perfect  air  of  quiescence 
and  repose  were  the  effect  of  consummate  breeding, 
or  aimply  a  negative  quality,  and  that  he  was  not 
fidgety  only  because  troubled  by  no  thoughts,  no 
ideris,  and  no  sensations. 

Tltere  was  only  one  table  between  his  and  mine. 
It  mis  occupied  by  a  tall,  thin,  dignified-looking 
man,  with  a  very  grave  and  noble  cast  of  counte- 
nance. I  was  more  pleased  with  him  than  with  any 
other  in  the  room,  from  the  quiet,  mnsinff,  self- 
for^ctfulness  of  his  air,  and  the  mild  and  civil 
nusuner  in  which  he  addressed  the  sen^ants.  These 
were  only  two  in  number,  though  a  dozen  or  more 
tables  were  spread  around,  each  capable  of  seating 
(bar  persons.  They  were  well-dressed,  decent-look- 
ing men,  who  caToe  and  went  quickly,  yet  quietly, 
and  without  oonftision,  at  each  call  for  Georffe  or 
Thomas.  The  patience  of  the  guests  seemed  un- 
bounded, and  the  object  of  each  to  destroy  as  much 
tinie  as  possible  The  scene,  dull  as  it  was,  fur- 
ntshed  a  most  fisvonrable  contrast  to  that  which  is 
exhibited  at  the  ordinaries  of  our  great  inns,  or  in 
the  saloons  of  our  magnificent  steomera. 

Having  completed  my  observations  under  cover  of 
the  oirlom,  I  deposed  my  knife  atid  fork,  and  the 
wotcbfttl  waiter  nastened  to  bear  away  Uie  formi- 


dable bulwark  by  whose  aid  I  had  been  enabled  to 
reconnoitre  the  inmates  of  the  coffee-room.  A  tart 
and  some  cheese  followed,  and  then  some  dried  fruits 
aud  tliin  wine  biscuits  completed  my  repast  Hav- 
ing endeavored  ineffectually  to  rouse  myself  from 
the  stupefaction  into  which  I  was  falling,  by  a  cup 
of  indifferent  coffee,  I  wheeled  my  capacious  arm- 
chair round,  and  took  refuge  from  surrounding 
objects  by  gazing  in  the  fire. 

The  loquacious  party  had  disappeared  on  their 
way  to  Drury  Lane,  having  decided,  after  some 
discussion,  that  the  hour  f(»r  half  price  had  arrived. 
The  saving  of  money  is  an  Excellent  thing ;  without 
economy,  indeed,  tliere  can  scarcely  be  any  honesty. 
But,  as  a  question  of  g(K>d  taste,  discussions  about 
money  matters  should  oe  carried  on  in  aquiet  and 
under  tone  in  the  presence  of  strangers.  Ynien  they 
had  departed,  a  deathlike  stillness  pervaded  the 
scene.  Occasionally,  the  newspaper  of  the  thin 
gentleman  might  be  heard  to  rumple  as  he  laid  it 
aside  or  resumed  it ;  or  the  rosy  gentleman  from  the 
country  awoke  the  awful  stillness  by  snapping  a 
fragment  of  biscuit,  or  depositing  his  wine-glass 
upon  the  table.  Then  all  was  again  silent,  save 
_wnen  the  crust  of  the  seacoal  fire  fell  in  as  it  con- 
sumed, and  the  sleepy,  simmering  note  in  which  the 
teakettle,  placed  by  the  grate  in  readiness  either  for 
tea  or  toddy,  sang  on  perpetually. 

BALPH  WALDO  EMERSON 

Was  bom  in  Boston  some  time  about  the  year 
1808.  His  father  was  a  Unitarian  clergyman, 
and  the  son  was  educated  for  the  pulpit  of  tho 
sect.  After  taking  his  degree  at  Harvard,  in 
1821  he  studied  divinity,  and  took  charge  of  a 
congregation  in  Boston,  as  the  colleague  of  Henry 
Ware,  Jun. ;  but  soon  becoming  independent  of 
the  control  of  set  regulations  of  religions  worship, 
retired  to  Concord,  where,  in  1885,  he  purchased 
the  house  in  which  he  has  since  resided.  It  has 
become  identified  as  the  seat  of  his  solitaiy  mus- 
ings, with  some  of  the  most  subtle,  airy,  eloquent, 
spiritual  productions  of  American  literature. 
Mr.  Emerson  first  attracted  public  attention  as  a 
speaker,  by  his  college  orations.  In  1887  he  de- 
livered a  Phi-Beta-Kappa  oration,  Man  Think- 
ing ;  in  1838,  his  address  to  the  senior  clas^  of 
the  Divinity  College,  Cambridge,  and  Literary 
EthicSy  an  Oration,  His  volume.  Nature^  the 
key-note  of  hi.'^  subsequent  productions,  appeared 
in  1839,  It  treated  of  freedom,  beauty,  culture 
in  the  life  of  the  individual,  to  which  outward 
natnrul  objects  were  made  subservient.  The 
Dial :  a  Magazine  for  Literature^  Philosophy, 
and  Religion^  of  which  Mr.  Emerson  was  one  of 
the  original  editors  and  chief  supporters,  was 
commenced  in  July,  1840.  It  was  given  to  what 
was  called  transcendental  literature,  and  many  of 
its  papers  affecting  a  purely  philosopliical  expres- 
sion had  the  obscurity,  if  not  the  profundity,  of 
abstract  metaphysics.  The  orphic  sayings  of  Mr. 
A.  Bronson  Alcott  helped  materially  to  support 
this  character,  and  others  wrote  hanlly  less  intel- 
ligibly, but  it  contained  many  acute  and  original 
papers  of  a  critical  character.  In  its  religious 
views  it  had  little  respect  for  commonly  received 
creeds. 

The  conduct  of  the  work  passed  into  the  hands 
of  Margaret  Fuller,  while  Mr.  Emerson  remained 
a  contributor  through  its  four  annual  volumes. 
His  chief  articles  were  publications  of  the  Lee- 
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tura  on  the  Tlmtt,  aild  similar  oompouljcaia, 
which  he  had  delivered.  The  dnties  of  periodical 
literatore  were  too  restricted  and  exaetinff  for  his 
temperament,  and  his  powers  gained  nothing  by 
the  demand  for  their  display  in  thig  form.  The 
style  of  composition  which  has  proved  to  have 
the  firmest  hold  n|)on  him,  in  drawing  oat  his 
thoughts  for  the  public,  is  a  peculiar  species  of 
lecture,  in  which  he  combines  the  ense  and  fa- 
njilior  turn  of  the  essoy  with  the  philosophical 
dogmatism  uf  the  orator  and  modem  oraole. 


The  collections  of  his  EMagi  and  Leetttret  com- 
menced with  tlie  publication  in  1841  of  &  first 
series,  followed  bj  a  second  in  1844,  His  volume 
ofPiieiru  was  issued  in  1847.  Id  184S  he  tra- 
velled in  £nglan<l,  .delivering  a  course  of  lectures 
in  London  on  TTte  Mind  and  Mann«r»  of  the 
Nineteeath  Century^  including  such  topics  as  Re- 
lation of  Intellect  to  Science;  Duties  of  Men  of 
Thought ;  Politics  and  Socialism ;  Poetry  and 
Eloquence;  Natural  Aristocracy.  lie  also  lec- 
tured on  the  Suptrlative  in  Maanen  and  Litera- 
ture, and  dehvered  lectures  in  other  parts  of 
England,  in  which  country  his  writings  have 
been  received  with  greot  favor. 

After  his  return  he  delivered  a  lecture  on 
Engliih  Character  and  Mannert,  and  has  since  vi- 
sited the  chief  northern  cities  and  literary  insti- 
tutions, delivering  several  courses  of  leotorea  on 
Potter,  Wealth,  the  Chnduet  of  Life,  and  other 
topics,  which,  without  obtruding  his  early  meta- 
physics, tend  more  and  more  to  the  iUuatratioii  of 
the  practical  advantages  of  life. 

In  1850  appeared  his  volume  Sepretentatire 
Men:  including  portraits  of  Plato,  Swedenborg, 
Montaigne,  Shakespeare,  Napoleon,  Goethe,  liis 
notices  of  Margaret  Fuller  form  an  independent 
portion  of  her  Memoirs,  published  in  1852. 

The  characteristics  of  Emerson  are,  in  tiie  sub- 
ject matter  of  his  discourses,  a  reliance  on  indi- 
vidual consdousnesa  and  enci^,  independent  of 
creeds,  institutions,  and  troditioa ;  an  acute  intel- 


lectual analyss  of  paSaions  md  prinoiplte,  tbiym^ 
which  the  results  ore  calmly  exhibited,  wilh  t 
spedes  of  philosophical  tndifferentism  tending  lo 
licen^  in  [mctioe,  which  in  thectMiductofrtbibe 
would  be  the  last  to  avail  himself  of.  His  ilTle 
is  brief,  pithy,  neglecting  ordinary  links  of  lao- 
dation,  occasionally  obscure  front  dealing  vHti 
vague  and  unknown  quontititt,  but  always  re- 
fined; while  ia  his  lectures  it  orreets  attention  In 
the  deep,  pure  tone  of  the  orator,  and  ia  not  on- 
frequently,  especially  in  his  latter  discourses,  re- 
lieved by  turns  of  practical  sagacity  and  sLrevit 
New  England  humor.  It  is  a  style,  too,  in  wlich 
there  is  a  considerable  infusiim  of  the  poetical 
vision,  bringing  to  li^t  remote  events  andiUustn- 
tions;  but  its  prondnent  quality  is  wit,  daotinx 
by  brief  and  acute  onolyns  and  the  juitapoeitiori 
Of  strildng  otrjects.  In  his  poenis,  apert  ^n 
their  obscurity,  Emerson  is  sometimes  bare  and 
didactic ;  at  others,  his  mnncal  utterviee  la  sveet 
and  powerful. 

Mr.  Emerson's  pursnits  being  those  of  the  au- 
thor and  philosopher,  he  has  taken  little  port  in 
the  public  aflaira  of  the  day,  except  in  the  matter 
of  the  slavery  question,  on  which  he  has  de- 
livered several  orations,  in  oppodtiom  to  that  in^ 
Btitulion. 

The  early  death  of  a  younger  brother  of  S.iaa- 
s(»i,  CnAKLEB  CiiAUNcr  Embbson,  is  remembered 
by  thoae  who  Itnew  him  at  Cambridge,  with  re- 
gret.    He  died  May  9,  1886.    A  lecture  whidi 
he  delivered  on  Socrates  is  spoken  of  with  admi- 
ration.   Holmes,  who  was  his  companion  in  col- 
lege, in  liis  metrical  essay  on  poetry,  has  pven  a 
few  lines  to  his  memory,  at  Harvard,  where  bis 
name  is  on  the  catalogue  of  graduates  for  IS2B. 
Thou  calm,  chaste  acholarl  I  can  see  thee  now. 
The  firrt  young  lanr?!.-'  on  Uiy  pillid  brow. 
O'er  thy  slight  figure  floating  lightly  down. 
In  gre«efut  futda  the  scadeuuc  gown. 
On  thy  (purled  lip  tlie  clusia  lines,  that  Ungbt 
How   nice  the  mind  that  saulptnred  them   vitb 

thought, 
And  triumph  glistening  in  the  elear  blue  eye, 
Too  bright  to  live, — but  oh,  too  fsir  to  die.' 


1  like  a  diurch ;  I  like  a  cowl : 

1  love  a  prophet  of  the  soul ; 

And  on  my  heart  monastic  aisles 

Fall  like  eweet  strains,  or  pensive  smiles; 

Yet  aat  for  all  his  faith  can  see 

Would  I  that  cowled  cburebman  be. 


The  thrilliug  Delphis  oracle ; 

Out  from  tlie  heart  at  nature  rolled 

The  burdens  of  tlie  Bible  old; 

The  litanies  of  nations  oome. 

Like  the  volcano's  tongue  of  tiome. 

Up  from  tlie  burning  core  below. — 

Thij  canticles  of  luve  and  woe; 

The  hand  Uiat  rounded  Peter's  domfc 

And  groined  the  aisles  of  Christian  Bonie, 


Himaelf  from  God  Ik 


itfrMf 
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He  buOdc'l  bet-er  than  he  knew; — 
The  consciuus  8U)ne  to  beauty  grew. 

Know'st  thou  what  wove  yon  woodbird's  nest 

Of  leayes.  and  feathers  from  her  breast  f 

Or  bow  the  fish  outbuilt  her  shell, 

Painting  with  mom  eaeh  anniial  eell  t 

Or  how  the  sacred  pine-tree  adds 

To  her  old  leaves  new  myriads  f 

Such  and  so  grew  these  holy  piles. 

Whilst  love  and  terror  laid  the  tiles. 

Earth  proudly  weors  the  Parthenon, 

As  the  best  gem  upon  her  sone ; ' 

And  Morning  opes  with  haste  her  lids, 

To  gaze  upon  the  Pyramids ; 

O^er  England's  abbeys  bends  the  sky, 

As  on  its  friends,  with  kindred  eye; 

Fbr,  out  of  Thought's  interior  sphere. 

These  wonders  rose  to  upper  air ; 

And  Nature  gladly  gave  tnem  plaoe. 

Adopted  them  into  her  nice. 

And  granted  them  an  equal  date 

With  Andes  and  with  Ararat. 

These  temples  grew  as  grows  the  grass ; 

Art  might  obey,  but  not  surpas& 

The  pobsive  Master  lent  his  hand 

To  the  vast  soul  that  o'er  him  planned ; 

And  the  same  power  that  reared  the  shrine, 

Bestrode  the  tribes  that  knelt  within. 

Ever  the  fiery  Pentecost 

Girds  with  one  flame  the  countless  host. 

Trances  the  heart  through  chanting  choirs. 

And  through  the  priest  the  mind  inspires. 

The  word  unto  the  prophet  spoken 

Was  writ  on  tables  yet  unbroKen ; 

The  word  by  seers  or  sibyls  told, 

In  groves  of  oak,  or  fanes  of  gold, 

Still  floaU  upon  the  morning  wind, 

Still  whispers  to  the  willing  mind. 

Cne  accent  of  the  Holy  Ghost 

The  heedless  world  hath  never  lost. 

I  know  what  say  the  fathers  wise, — 

Tlie  Book  itself  before  me  lies. 

Old  Chrysostom,  best  Augustine, 

And  he  who  blent  both  in  his  line. 

The  younger  Golden  Lips  or  mines, 

Taylor,  tlie  Shakspeare  of  divines. 

liis  words  are  music  in  my  ear, 

I  see  his  cowled  portrait  dear ; 

And  yet,  for  all  his  faith  could  see, 

I  would  not  the  good  bishop  be. 

TACT. 

What  boots  it,  thy  virtue. 

What  profit  thy  parts. 
While  one  thing  thou  lackest,^ 

The  art  of  all  arts? 

Tlic  only  credentials. 

Passport  to  success ; 
Opens  castle  and  parlor,—* 

Address,  man.  Address. 

Hie  maiden  in  danger 

Was  sayed  by  the  swain ; 
His  stout  arm  restored  her 

To  Broadway  again. 

The  maid  would-reward  him, — 

Gay  company  come ; 
Hiey  laugh,  she  laughs  with  them; 

He  is  moonstruck  and  dumb. 

This  clinches  the  bargain  ; 

Sails  out  of  the  bay ; 
Gets  the  vote  in  the  senate, 

Spite  of  Webster  aod  Clay; 


Has  for  genius  no  mercy. 

For  speeches  no  heed , 
It  lurks  in  the  e^-ebeam. 

It  leaps  to  its  deed. 

Church,  market,  and  tavern. 
Bed  and  board,  it  will  sway. 

It  has  no  to«morrow ; 
It  ends  with  to-duy. 

OOOD-STE. 

Good-bye,  proud  world !  Tm  going  home: 
Thou  art  not  my  friend,  and  Va\  not  thine. 
Long  through  thy  weary  crowds  I  roam  ; 
A  river-ark  on  the  ocean's  brine, 
Long  I've  been  tossed  like  the  driven  foaiu ; 
But  now,  proud  world !  I'm  going  home. 

Good-bye  to  Flattery's  fawning  face; 

To  Grandeur  with  his  wise  grimace; 

To  upstart  Wealth's  averted  eye  ; 

To  supple  Office,  low  and  high ; 

To  crowded  halls,  to  court  and  street; 

To  frozen  hearts  and  hasting  feet; 

To  those  who  go,  and  those  who  oome ; 

Good-bye,  proud  world  I  I'm  going  home. 

I  am  goinff  to  my  own  hearth-stone. 
Bosomed  m  yon  green  hills  alone, — 
A  secret  nooK  in  a  pleasant  hind, 
Whose  groves  the  trolic  fairies  planned ; 
Where  arches  green,  the  live-long  day. 
Echo  the  blackbird's  roundelay. 
And  vulgar  feet  have  never  trod 
A  spot  that  is  sacred  to  thought  and  God. 

O,  when  I  am  safe  in  my  sylvan  home,. 
I  tread  on  the  pride  of  Greece  and  Rome ; 
And  when  I  am  stretched  beneath  the  pines. 
Where  the  evening  star  so  holy  shines, 
I  laugh  at  the  lore  and  the  pnde  of  man. 
At  the  sophist  schools,  and  tno  learned  clan ; 
For  what  are  they  all«  in  their  high  conceit. 
When  man  in  the  bush  with  God  may  meet  I 

Tm   nVXBUE-BSL 

Burly,  dozing,  humble-bee, 
.  Where  thou  art  is  clime  for  me. 
Let  them  sail  for  Porto  Rlquc, 
Far-off  heats  through  seas  to  seek ; 
I  will  follow  thee  alone. 
Thou  animated  torrid  zone  1 
Zigzag  steerer,  desert  cheerer. 
Let  me  chase  thy  waving  lines ; 
Keep  me  nearer,  me  thy  hearer^ 
Singing  over  shrubs  and  vines. 

Insect  lover  of  the  sun, 

Joy  of  thy  dominion ! 

Sailor  of  the  atmosphere ; 

Swimmer  through  the  wares  of  air;    - 

Voyager  of  liffht  and  noon ; 

Epicurean  of  June ; 

Wait,  I  prithee,  till  I  come 

Within  earshot  of  thy  hum,— 

All  without  is  martyrdom. 

When  the  south  wind,  in  May  days, 
With  a  net  of  shining  haze 
Silvers  the  horizon  wall,  ^ 
And,  with  softness  touching  all, 
Tints  Uie  human  countenance 
With  a  color  of  romance, 
And,  infusing  subtle  heats. 
Turns  the  sod  to  violets. 
Thou,  in  sunny  solitudes, 
Eover  of  the  underwoods, 
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The  green  silence  dost  displace 
With  thy  mellow,  breezy  baas. 

Hot  midsummer^s  petted  crone, 
Sweet  to  me  thy  drowsy  tone 
Tells  of  countless  snnny  hours, 
Long  days,  and  solid  Danks  of  flowers ; 
Of  galfi  of  sweetness  without  bound 
In  Indian  wildernesses  found ; 
Of  Syrian  peace,  immortal  leisore. 
Firmest  cheer,  and  bird-like  pleasure. 

Aught  unsavory  or  unclean 
Hath  my  insect  never  seen ; 
But  yiofets  and  bilberry  bells, 
Maple  snp,  and  daflfodeb, 
'  Grass  with  green  flag  half-mast  high, 
Succory  to  match  the  sky. 
Columbine  with  horn  of  honey. 
Scented  fern,  and  agrimony, 
Clover,  catchfly,  aduer^s  tongue, 
And  brier  roses,  dwelt  among ; 
Alt  beside  was  unknown  waste,  • 

All  was  picture  as  he  passed. 

Wiser  far  than  human  seer. 
Yellow-breeched  philosopher  1 
Seeing  only  what  is  fair, 
Sippiuff  only  what  is  sweet. 
Thou  dost  mock  at  fate  and  care. 
Leave  the  chaff,  and  take  the  wheat 
When  the  fierce  north-western  blast 
Cools  sea  and  land  so  far  and  fast^ 
Thou  already  slumberest  deep ; 
Woe  and  want  thou  canst  ontsleep ; 
Want  and  woe,  which  torture  us, 
Thy  sleep  makes  ridiculous 

THX  APOLOGT. 

Tliink  me  not  unkind  and  rude 

That  I  walk  alone  in  grove  and  glen, 

I  go  to  the  god  of  the  wood. 
To  fetch  his  word  to  man. 

Tax  not  my  sloth  that  I 

Fold  my  arms  beside  the  brook ; 
Each  cloud  that  floated  in  the  sky. 

Writes  a  letter  in  my  book. 

Chide  me  not,  laborious  band. 

For  the  idle  flowers  I  brought, 
Every  aster  in  my  hand 

Goes  home  loaded  with  a  thought 

There  was  never  mystery 

But  *tis  figured  in  the  flowers; 
Was  never  secret  history 

But  birds  tell  it  in  the  bowem 

One  harvest  from  thy  field 
Homeward  brougfit  the  oxen  strong : 

A  second  crop  tliine  acres  yield. 
Whilst  I  gather  in  a  song. 

BSACTT— raOM  2CATri& 

For  better  consideration,  we  may  distribnte  tho 
aspects  of  Beauty  in  a  threefold  manner. 

1.  First,  the  simple  perception  of  natural  forms  is 
a  delight  The  influence  of  the  forms  and  actions 
in  nature  is  so  needful  to  man,  that,  in  its  lowest 
functions,  it  seems  to  lie  on  the  confines  of  commodity 
and  beauty.  To  the  body  and  mind  which  have 
been  cramped  by  noxious  work  or  company,  nature 
is  meilicinal  and  restores  their  tone.  The  tradesman, 
the  attorney  comes  out  of  the  din  and  craft  of  the 
street,  and  sees  the  sky  and  the  woo<1s,  and  is  a  man 
again.  In  their  eternal  calm,  he  finds  himselt  The 
health  of  the  eve  soems  to  demand  a  horiaon.  We 
•re  never  tired, 'so  long  as  we  can  see  hr  enoi^^ 


But  in  other  hours,  Nature  satisfies  by  its  IdvcB- 
ness,  and  without  nny  mixture  of  corporeal  benefiL 
I  see  the  spectacle  of  morning  from  the  hill-top  over 
against  my  house,  from  day-break  to  son-riae,  with 
emotions  which  an  aogel  might  share.  Tbe  long 
slender  bars  of  cloud  float  like  fishes  in  the  sea  of 
crimson  light  From  the  earth,  as  a  shore,  I  look 
out  into  that  silent  sea.  I  seem  to  partake  its  rapid 
transformations:  the  active  enchantment  reaches 
my  dust,  and  I  dilate  and  eonmire  with  the  momiiig 
wmd.  How  does  Nature  dei^  us  with  a  few  and 
cheap  elements  I '  Give  me  health  an<^  a  day,  and  I 
will  make  the  pomp  of  emperors  ridieiiioa&.  The 
dawn  is  my  Assyria ;  the  eun-eet  and  moon-rise  ray 
Paphos,  and  unimaginable  realms  of  fiierie ;  broad 
noon  shall  be  my  England  of  the  aenKS  and  the  on- 
derstanding;  the  night  shall  be  my  Gctnaiiy  of 
mystic  philosophy  and  dreama. 

Not  less  exceUent,  except  for  our  lew  aaacep- 
tibility  in  the  afternoon,  was  the  charm,  lost  eveD> 
ing,  of  a  January  suoaet  The  western  dcods 
divided  and  subdivided  themselves  into  pink  flakes 
modulated  with  tints  of  unspeakable  Boitneaa ;  and 
the  air  had  so  much  life  ana  sweetness,  that  it  was 
a  pain  to  come  within  doom  What  was  it  that 
nature  would  say  ?  Was  there  no  meanirg  in  the 
live  repose  of  the  valley  behind  the  mill,  and  which 
Homer  or  Shaks|)eare  could  not  re-form  for  me  in 
words!  Tbe  leafless  trees  become  spires  of  flame  in 
the  sunset,  with  the  blue  east  for  their  background, 
and  the  stars  of  the  dead  calices  of  flowers,  and 
every  withered  stem  and  stubble  rimed  with  frost, 
contribute  something  to  the  mute  music 

The  inhabitants  of  cities  suppose  that  the  country 
landscape  is  pleasant  only  half  the  year.  I  please 
myself  with  the  graces  of  the  winter  scenenr,  and 
brieve  that  we  are  as  much  touched  by  it  as  oy  the 
genial  influences  of  summer.  To  the  attentive  eye, 
each  moment  of  the  year  has  its  own  beauty,  and  in 
the  same  field,  it  oeholds,  every  hour,  a  mctore 
which  was  never  seen  before,  and  which  shall  never 
be  seen  again.  The  heavens  change  every  monaeut, 
and  reflect  their  glory  or  gloom  on  the  plains  be- 
neath. The  state  of  the  crop  in  the  surroundioff 
farms  alters  the  expression  of  the  earth  from  week 
to  week.  The  succession  of  native  plnnta  in  tbe 
pastures  and  roadsides,  which  makes  the  silent  dock 
oy  which  time  tells  the  summer  hours,  will  make 
even  the  divisions  of  the  day  sensible  to  a  keen 
observer.  The  tribes  of  birds  and  insects,  like  the 
plants  punctual  to  their  time,  follow  each  other, 
and  the  year  has  room  for  all  By  water-conrM^ 
the  variety  is  greater.  In  July,  the  blue  pontederia 
or  pickerel* weed  blooms  in  large  beds  in  the  shal- 
low parts  of  our  present  river,  and  awanns  with 
yellow  butterflies  in  continual  motion.  Art  cannot 
rival  this  pomp  of  purple  and  gold.  Indeed  the 
river  is  a  perpetual  gala,  and  boasts  each  month  a 
new  ornament 

But  this  bcAuty  of  Nature  which  is  seen  and  felt 
as  beauty,  is  the  least  part  The  shows  of  day,  the 
dewy  morning,  the  rainbow,  mountains,  oreharda  in 
blossom,  stars,  moonlight,  shadows  in  etill  waster, 
and  the  like,  if  too  eagerly  hunted,  become  shows 
merely,  and  mock  us  with  their  unreality.  Go  oat 
of  tlie  house  to  see  the  moon,  and  *t  is  mere  tinsel ; 
it  will  not  please  us  when  its  light  shines  upon  your 
necessary  journey.  The  beauty  that  shimmera  in 
the  yellow  aftenioons  of  October,  who  ever  could 
clutch  it  f  Go  forth  to  find  it,  and  it  is  ^one :  *t  is 
only  a  mirage  as  you  look  from  the  wmdova  of 
a  diligence. 

2.  The  presence  of  a  higher,  namely,  of  the 
spiritual  element  is  essential  to  its  perfection.  Tbe 
high  and  divine  beauty  which  can  be  loved  vithoat 
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dftn^naev,  it  that  which  ib  foand  in  eombiiiation 
with  the  namAn  wilt    Beauty  is  the  mark  God  sets 

rvirtoe.    Erery  natnral    action    is  graeefuL 
y  heroic  act  is  also  decent,  and  causes  the  place 
and  the  bystanders  to  shine.    We  are  taught  by 
great  aotioDB  that  the  uniTerse  is  the  property  of 
erery  individual  in  it    Every  rational  creature  has 
all  nature  for  his  dowry  and  estate.    It  is  his,  if  he 
wilL    He  may  divest  himself  of  it;  he  may  creep 
mto  a  comer,  and  abdicate  his  kingdom,  as  most 
men  do,  but  he  is  entitled  to  the  world  by  his 
conttitatiofL    In  proportion  to  the  energ|y  of  his 
thought  and  will,  he  takes  up  the  world  into  him- 
sd£      "AH  thoM  thin|(s  for  which  men  plough, 
build,  or  sail,  obey  virtue ;"  said  Sallust    *'  liie 
winds  and  waves,"  said  Gibbon,  **  are  always  on  the 
side  of  the  ablest  oavigatorai"    So  are  the  sun  and 
moon  and  all  the  stars  of  heaven.     When  a  noble 
aet  b  done,— ^Mrehanoe  in  a  scene  of  great  natural 
beauty;    when   Leonidas  and    his  three  hundred 
martyrs  eonsume  one  day  in  dying,  and  the  sun  and 
moon  come  each  and  look  at  tnein  once  in  the  steep 
defile  of  Thermopvie ;  when  Arnold  Winkelried,  in 
the  high  Alps>,  under  the  shadow  of  the  avalanche, 
gathers  in  his  side  a  aheaf  of  Austrian  spears  to 
break  the  line  for  his  comrades;   are  not  these 
heroes  entitled  to  add  the  beauty  of  the  scene  to  the 
beauty  of  the  deed  f    When  the  bark  ui  Columbus 
ncaia  tlie  shores  of  America  ; — before  it,  the  beach 
lined  with  savages,  ileeing^out  of  all  their  hats  of  cane ; 
the  sea  behind ;  and  the  purple  mountains  of  the 
Indian  Arehipelago  aixiund,  can  we  separate  the 
man  from  the  living  pieture  t    Does  not  the  New 
Worid  dothe  his  form  with  her  palm  groves  and 
savannahs   as   fit   drapery  >     Ever   does   natural 
beaaty  steal  in  like  air,  and  envelope  great  actionsi 
When  Sir  Harry  Vane  was  dragged  up  the  Tower- 
hill,  sitting   on    a   sled,  to   suffer   death,  as   the 
ehampion  of  the  English  laws,  one  of  the  multitude 
cried  out  to  him,  "  You  never  sate  on  so  glorious  a 
seat.**    Charles  II,  to  intimidate  the  citizens  of  Lon- 
don, eaoaed  the  ps^riot  Lord  Russell  to  be  drawn  in 
an  open  coach,  tarough  the  principal  streets  of  the 
city,  on  his  way  to  the  scaffold.    "  Bat,**  his  bio- 
grapher says,  "  the  multitude  imagined  they  saw 
liberty  and  virtue  sitUnff  by  his  side."    In  private 
places,  among  sordid  objects,  an  act  of  truth  or 
neroiam  seems  at  once  to  draw  to  itself  the  sky  as 
its  temple,  the  sun  as  its  candle.    Nature  stretcheth 
out  her  arms  to  embrace  man,  only  let  his  thonghts 
be  of  equal  greatness.     Willingly  does  she  follow 
hia  atens  with  the  rose  and  the  violet,  and  bend  her 
lines  Of  grandeur  and  grace  to  the  decoration  of  her 
darling  child.     Only  let  his  thou^its  be  of  equal 
aeope,  and  the  frame  will  suit  the  picture.    A  virtu- 
ooB  man  is  in  unison  with  her  works,  and  makes  the 
central  figure  of  the  visible  sphere.     Homer,  Pindar, 
Soerates,  Phocian,  associate  themselves  fitly  in  our 
memory  with  the  geography  and  climate  of  Greece 
The  visible  heavens  and  earth    sympathize  with 
ieaasL    And  In  eommon  life,  whosoever  has  seen  a 
person  of  powerful  character  and  happy  genius,  will 
kave  remarked  how  easily  he  took  all  things  along 
with  htm,— -the  persons,  the  opinions,  and  the  day, 
and  nature  became  ancillary  to  a  man. 

S.  There  is  still  another  aspect  under  which  the 
bematy  of  the  world  may  be  viewed,  namely,  as  it 
beeomes  an  object  of  tlio  intellect    Beside  tne  rela-* 
tion   of  thing3  to  virtue,  thev  have  a  relation  to 
thought    rnie  intellect  searenes  out  the  absolute 
order  of  things  as  they  stand  in  the  mind  of  God, 
and  without  the  colors  of  affection.    The  intellec- 
tonl  and  the  active  powers  seem  to  succeed  each 
other,  and  the  exclusive  activity  of  the  one  gene- 
the  exefaiaive  activity  of  the  other.    There  1$ 
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something  unfriendly  in  each  to  the  other,  but  they 
are  like  the  alternate  periods  of  feeding  nitd  work- 
ing in  animals;  each  prepares  and  will  be  followed 
by  the  other.  Therefore  does  beauty,  which,  in 
relation  to  actions,  as  we  have  seen,  comes  unsought, 
and  comes  because  it  is  unsought,  remain  for  the 
apprehension  and  pureuit  of  the  iuti'Uect;  and  then 
a^in,  in  its  turn,  of  the  active  power.  Nothing 
divine  dies.  All  good  is  eternally  reproductive. 
The  beautv  of  nature  reforms  itself  in  the  mind, 
and  not  for  barren  contemplation,  but  for  new 
creation. 

All  men  are  in  some  degree  impressed  by  the  face 
of  the  world  ;  some  men  even  to  delight  This 
love  of  beauty  is  Taste.  Others  have  the  same  love 
in  such  excess,  that,  not  content  with  admiring, 
they  seek  to  embody  it  in  new  forma  The  creation 
of  beauty  is  Art 

The  production  of  a  work  of  art  throws  a  light 
upon  tne  mystery  of  humanity.  A  work  of  art  is 
an  abstract  or  epitome  of  tlie  world.  It  is  the 
result  or  expression  of  nature,  in  miniature.  For, 
although  the  works  of  nature  are  innumerable  and 
all  different,  the  result  or  the  expression  of  tliem  all 
is  similar  and  single.  Nature  is  a  sea  of  forms 
radically  alike  and  even  unique.  A  leaf,  a  sun- 
beam, a  landscape,  the  ocean,  make  an  analogoua 
impression  on  the  mind.  What  is  common  to  them 
all, — ^that  perfectness  and  harmony,  is  beauty.  The 
standard  of  beauty  is  the  entire  circuit  of  natural 
forms, — the  totality  of  nature;  which  the  Italians 
expr^sed  by  defining  beauty  "il  piu  nell*  uno." 
Nothing  is  ouite  beautiful  alone:  nothing  but  is 
beautiful  in  tne  whole.  A  single  object  is  only  so 
fiar  beautiful  as  it  suggests  this  univeieal  ^raccw 
The  poet,  the  painter,  Uie  sculptor,  the  musician, 
the  architect,  seek  each  to  concentrate  this  radiance 
of  the  world  on  one  point,  and  each  in  his  several 
work  to  satisfy  the  love  of  beauty  which  stimulates 
him  to  produce.  Thus  is  Art,  a  nature  passed 
through  the  alembic  of  man.  Thus,  in  art,  does 
nature  work  through  the  will  of  a  man  filled  with 
the  bciuty  of  her  first  works. 

The  world  thus  exists  to  the  soul  to  satisfy  the 
desire  of  beauty.    This  element  I  call  an  ultimate 
end.    No  reason  can  be  asked  or  given  why  the  soul 
seeks  beauty.    Beauty,  in  its  largest  and  profoundeat 
sense,  is  one  expression  for  the  universe.     Qod  i* 
the  all-fair.    Truth,  and  goodness,  and  beauty,  Af^ 
but  different  faces  of  the  same  AIL     But  beauty  in 
nature  is  not  ultimate.     It  ia  the  herald  of  inward 
and  eternal  beauty,  and  is  not  alone  a  solid  ai^^ 
satisfactory  good     It  must  stand  aa  a  part,  and  not 
as  yet  the  last  or  highest  expresaion  of  the  final 
cause  of  Nature. 
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Every  soul  is  a  celestial  Venus  to  every  other  sonL 
The  heart  has  its  Sabbaths  and  jubilees,  in  which 
the  world  appears  aa  a  hymeneal  feast,  and  all  natural 
sounds  and  tne  circle  of  the  seasons  are  orotic  odea 
and  dancesw      Love  is  omnipresent  in    nature   aa 
motive  and  reward.     Love  is  our  highest  word,  and 
the  synonym  of  God.     Every  promise  of  the  soul  haa 
innumerable  iulfilmenta:  each  of  its  joys  ripena  into 
a  new  want     Nature,  uncontainable,  flowing,  foro- 
looking,  in  the  first  sentiment  of  kindness  antioipatea 
already  a  benevolence  which  shall  lose  all  particular 
regarcls  in  its  general  Ught    The  introduction  to  thia 
feficity  is  in  private  and  tender  relation  of  one  to 
one,  which  ia  the  enchantment  of  human  hfe;  which, 
like  n  certoin  divine  rage  and  enthusiasm,  seizea  on 
man  at  one  period,  and  works  a  revolution  in  hia 
mind  and  iKHly ;  unites  him  to  his  race,  pUdgea  hina 
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to  the  dofn«8tio  nnd  ciyic  relations,  carries  him  with 
new  sympatliy  into  nature,  enhaucee  the  power  of 
the  senses,  opens  the  imo^inntion,  adds  to  his  charac- 
ter heroic  and  sacred  attributes,  establishes  marriage, 
and  gives  permanence  to  human  society. 

The  natural  association  of  the  sentiment  of  love 
with  the  hdyday  of  the  blood,  seems  to  require  that 
in  order  to  portray  it  in  vivid  tints  which  every  youth 
and  maid  siiould  confess  to  be  true  to  their  throbbing 
experience,  one  must  not  be  too  old.  The  delicious 
fancies  of  youth  reject  the  least  savor  of  a  mature 
philosophy,  as  chilling  with  age  and  pedantry  their 
purple  bloom.  And,  therefore,  I  know  I  incur  the 
imputation  of  unnecessary  hardness  and  stoicism  from 
Uiose  who  compose  the  Court  and  Parliament  of  Love. 
But  from  these  formidable  censors  I  shall  appeal  to 
my  seniors^  For,  it  is  to  be  considered  that  this  pao* 
sion  of  which  we  speak,  thoueh  it  begin  with  the 
young,  yet  forsakes  not  the  old,  or  rather  sntfers  no 
one  who  is  truly  its  servant  to  grow  old,  but  makes 
the  aged  participatora  of  it,  not  less  than  the  tender 
maiden,  though  in  a  different  and  nobler  sort  For, 
it  is  a  fire  that  kindling  its  first  embers  in  the  narrow 
nook  of  a  private  bosom,  caught  from  a  wandering 
•park  out  .of  another  private  heart,  glows  and 
enlarges  until  it  warms  and  beams  upon  multitudes 
of  men  and  women,  upon  the  universal  heart  of  nil, 
and  so  lights  up  the  wnole  world  and  all  nature  with 
its  generous  flames.  It  matters  not,  therefore,  whether 
"We  attempt  to  describe  the  passion  at  twenty,  at 
thirty,  or  at  eighty  years.  He  who  paints  it  at  the 
first  period,  wiU  lose  some  of  its  Uter ;  he  who  pnints 
it  at  the  lost,  some  of  its  earlier  traits.  Only  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  by  patience  and  the  muses'  aid,  we 
may  attain  to  that  inward  view  of  the  law,  which 
shall  describe  a  ti-uth  ever  young^  ever  beautiful,  so 
centrid  that  it  shall  commend  itself  to  tlie  eye  at 
whatever  angle  beholden. 

And  the  first  condition  is,  that  we  must  leave  a  too 
close  and  lingering  adherence  to  the  actual,  to  facts, 
and  study  the  sentiment  as  it  appeared  in  hope  and 
not  in  history.  For,  each  man  sees  his  own  life  de- 
faced and  disfigured,  as  the  life  of  man  is  not,  to  his 
imagination.  Each  man  sees  over  his  own  experi- 
ence a  cei*tain  slimo  of  error,  whilst  that  of  other 
men  looks  fair  and  ideal  Let  any  man  go  back  to 
those  delicious  relations  which  make  the  beauty  of 
his  life,  which  have  given  him  sincerest  instruction 
and  nourishment,  he  will  shrink  and  shrink.  Alas ! 
I  know  not  why,  but  infinite  compunctions  embitter 
in  mature  life  all  the  remembrances  of  budding  senti- 
ment, and  cover  every  beloved  name.  Everything 
is  beautiful  seen  from  the  point  of  the  intellect,  or  as 
truth.  But  all  is  sour,  if  seen  as  experience.  Det:iils 
are  always  melancholy ;  the  plan  is  seemly  nnd  no- 
ble. It  IS  gtrange  how  painful  is  the  actual  worl^, — 
the  painful  kingdom  of  time  and  place.  There  dwells 
care  and  canker  and  fear.  With  thought,  with  the 
ideal,  is  immortal  hilarity,  the  rose  of  joy.  Round  it 
all  the  muses  sing.  But  with  names  and  persons 
and  the  partial  interests  of  to-day  and  yesterday,  is 

The  strong  bent  of  nature  is  seen  in  the  proportion 
which  this  topic  of  personal  relations  usurps  in  the 
conversation  of  society.  What  do  we  wish  to  know 
of  any  worthy  person  so  much  as  how  he  has  sped 
in  the  history  of  this  sentiment?  What  books  in  the 
circulating  libraries  circulate  ?  How  we  glow  over 
these  novels  of  passion,  when  the  story  is  told  with 
any  spark  of  truth  and  nature!  And  what  fastens 
attention,  in  the  intercourse  of  life,  like  any  passage 
betraying  affection  between  two  parties  ?  rerha{)s 
we  never  saw  them  before,  and  never  shall  meet  them 
again.  But  we  see  them  exchange  a  glance,  or  be- 
tray a  deep  emotion,  and  we  ore  no  longer  strangers. 


We  understand  them,  and  take  the  warmest  intereik 
in  the  development  of  the  romance.    All  mankind 
love  a  lover.    The  earliest  demonstrations  of  compla* 
cency  and  kindness  are  nature's  most  winning  pi^ 
turesw     It  is  the  dawn  of  civility  and  grace  in  ths 
coarse  and  rustic.    Tlie  rude  viUage  boy  teozes  the 
girls  about  the  school-house  door ; — ^but  Ui^day  be 
comes  running  into  the  entry,  and  meets  one  fsir 
child  arranging  her  satchel ;  he  holds  her  books  to 
help  her,  and  instantly  it  seems  to  him  as  if  she 
removed  herself  from  him  infinitely,  and  wss  s 
sacred  precinct    Among  the  throng  of  girls  he  rans 
rudely  eiioush,  but  one  alone  distances  him:  snd 
these  two  little  neighbors  ttiat  were  so  close  just  now, 
have  learned  to  respect  each  other^s  penonali^. 
Or  who  can  avert  his  eyes  from  the  engaging,  hsu- 
artful,  half-ortless  ways  of  school  girls  wbo  go  into 
the  country  shops  to  buy  a  skein  of  silk  or  a  sheet 
of  paper,  ond  tolx  half  an  hour  about  nothing  with 
the  brood-faced,  gixnl-natured  shoinboy.      In  the 
village,  they  are  on  a  perfect  equality,  which  Iots 
delights  in,  and  without  any  coquetry  the  happy,  af- 
fectionate nature  of  woman  flows  out  in  this  pretty 
gossip.    The  girls  may  have  little  beauty,  yet  plainly 
do  they  establish  between  them  and  the  good  boy 
the  most  agreeable,  confiding  relations,  what  with 
their  fun  and  their  earnest,  about  Edgar,  and  Jonas, 
and  Almira,  and  who  was  invited  to  the  porty,  and 
who  danced  at  the  dancing-school,  and  when  the 
singing-school  would  be^in,  nnd  odier  nothinga  con- 
cerning which  the  parties  cooed.     By-and-by  that 
boy  wonts  a  wife,  ond  very  truly  and  hearti^  will 
he  know  where  to  find  a  sincere  and  true  mate,  with- 
out any  risk  such  as  Milton  deplores  as  incident  to 
scholars  and  great  men. 

I  have  been  told  that  my  philosophy  is  unsocial, 
and  that,  in  public  discourses,  my  reverence  for  the 
intellect  makes  me  unjustly  cold  to  the  personal  rela- 
tions.   But  now  I  almost  shrink  at  the  remembrance 
of  such  disparaging  words.    For  persons  are  love's 
world,  and  the  coldest  philoDc^pher  cannot  recounv 
the  debt  of  the  young  soul  woi.aering  here  u*  nature 
to  the  power  of  love,  without  .being  tempted  to  un- 
say, OS  treasonable  to  nature,  ought  derogatory  to 
the  social  instincts.    For,  though  the  celestial  rapture 
lolling  out  of  heaven  seizes  only  upon  those  of  tender 
oge,  and  olthough  o  beauty  overpowering  oil  analysis 
or  comporison,  and  putting  us  quite  beside  ourselves, 
we  can  seldom  see  after  thiily  y^rs,  yet   the  rc^ 
membronce  of  these  visions  outiosts  all  other  remem- 
brances, and  is  a  wreoth  of  flowers  on  the  oldeit 
browsw    But  here  is  a  strange  fact ;  it  may  seem  to 
many  men  in  revising  their  experience,  that  they 
hove  no  fairer  page  in  their  life's  book  than  the 
delicious  memory  of  some  passages  wherein  afiTectloa 
contrived  to  give  a  witchcraft  surpassing  the  deep 
attraction  of  its  own  truth  to  a  parcel  of  accidental 
and  trivial  circumstances.    In  looking  backward* 
they  mov  find  that  several  things  which  were  not  the 
charm,  have  more  reality  to  this  groping  memory 
than  the  charm  itself  which  embalmed  therau     But 
be  our  experience  in  particulars  what  it  may,  no 
man  ever  forgot  the  visitations  of  that  power  lo  his 
heart  and  brain,  which  ereoted  oil  tnings  new; 
which  was  the  down  in  him  of  music,  poetry,  and 
art;  which  mode  the  face  of  nature  radiant  with 
purple  light,  the  morning  and  the   night   varied 
enchantments;  when  a  single  tone  of  one  voice  could 
moke  the  heart  beat,  and  the  most  trivial  circum- 
stance associoted  with  one  form  is  put  in  the  amber 
of  memory ;  when  we  become  all  eye  when  one  was 
present,  and  nil  memory  when  one  was  gone ;  when 
the  youth  becomes  a  watcher  of   windows,    ord 
studious  of  a  glove,  a  veil,  o  ribbon,  or  the  wheels  at 
a  carriage ;  when  no  place  is  too  solitary,  and  aona 
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too  sQeot  for  bim  vho  has  richer  company  and 
•weetor  GooirerBation  in  his  new  thoughts,  than  any- 
old  friends*  though  best  and  purest,  can  gire  him ; 
for,  the  figures,  the  motions,  the  vords  of  the 
beloved  object  are  not  like  other  images  written  in 
water,  bat,  as  Plutarch  said,  "  etiamdled  in  fire,"  and 
the  study  of  midnight 


Tiftou  art  not  gone  behig  gone,  wb«re*er  Uum  art, 

TiM>a  Itsar'n  la  Uiii  tby  watehfal  eyvs,  In  him  tby  loving 


In  the  noon  and  the  afternoon  of  life,  we  still  throb 
•t  the  recollection  of  days  when  happiness  was  not 
hskppy  enough,  but  must  be  drugged  with  the  relish 
of  p«in  and  fear;  for  he  touched  the  secret  of  the 
matter,  who  said  of  love. 

An  other  plsssores  sre  not  worth  Its  pains, 

mod  when  the  day  was  not  long  enough,  but  the  night 
too  rauat  be  consumed  in  keen  recollections ;  when 
the  head  boiled  all  night  on  the  pillow  with  the  gene- 
rous deed  it  resolved  on  :  when  the  moonlight  was 
a  pleasing  fever,  and  the  stars  were  letters,  and  the 
flowers  ciphers,  and  the  air  was  coined  into  song; 
when  all  business  seemed  an  impertinence,  and  all  the 
men  and  women  ronning  to  and  fro  in  the  streets, 
mere  pictures^ 

The  passion  re-makes  the  world  for  the  youth.  It 
makes  all  things  alive  and  significant  Nature  grows 
'Conscious.  Every  bird  on  the  boughs  of  the  tree 
sings  now  to  his  heart  and  bouL  Almost  the  notes 
are  articulate.  The  clouds  have  faces,  as  he  looks  on 
them.  The  trees  of  the  forest,  the  waving  grass  and 
the  peeping  flowers  have  grown  intelligent;  and  al- 
most he  fears  to  trust  them  with  the  secret  which 
they  seem  to  invite.  Yet  nature  soothes  and  sympa- 
thizes. In  the  green  solitude  he  finds  a  dearer  home 
than  with  men. 

Fonntsln  beads  sad  pstblesa  |rrovei» 
Places  wblch  pole  poaalon  loves. 
Moonlight  wiuks,  when  all  tbo  fowls 
Are  sofely  housed,  save  bats  and  owls, 
A  midnlgbt  bell,  a  passing  groan. 
These  are  the  sounds  we  feed  up<». 

Behold  there  in  the  wood  the  fine  madman !  He 
is  a  palace  of  sweet  sounds  and  sights ;  he  dilates  ; 
he  is  twice  a  man ;  he  walks  with  arms  akimbo ;  he 
soliloquizes  ;  he  accosts  the  grass  and  the  trees  ;  he 
feels  tne  blood  of  the  violet,  the  clover,  and  the  lily 
in  his  veins ;  and  he  talks  with  the  brook  that  wets 
his  foot 

Tlie  causes  that  have  sharpened  his  perceptions  of 
natural  beauty,  have  made  him  love  music  and  verses 
It  is  a  fact  often  observed,  that  men  have  written  good 
verses  under  the  inspiration  of  passion,  who  cannot 
#rite  well  under  any  other  circumstinccs. 

The  like  force  has  the  passion  over  all  his  naturcu 
It  expands  the  sentiment ;  it  makes  the  clown  sentle, 
and  gives  the  coward  heart  Into  the  most  pitinil  and 
abject  it  will  infuse  a  heart  and  courage  to  defy  the 
world,  so  only  it  have  the  countenance  of  the  beloved 
object  In  giving  him  to  another,  it  still  more  gives 
him  to'  himself.  He  is  a  new  man,  with  new  percep- 
tions, new  and  keener  purposes,  and  a  religions  so- 
lemnity of  character  and  aims.  He  does  not  longer 
appertain  to  bis  family  and  society.  He  is  aomew^&t 
AeiA^  person.    ^«  is  a  souL 
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A  single  odd  volume  of  Cotton's  translation  of  the 
Essays  remained  to  me  from  my  liBther's  library, 
when  a  boy.  It  lay  long  neglected,  until,  after  many 
years,  when  I  wns  newly  escaped  from  college,  I  read 
the  book,  and  procurea  the  remaining  volumes.  I 
remember  the  delight  and  wonder  in  which  I  lived 
witli  it  It  seemed  to  me  as  if  I  had  myself  written 
the  book,  in  some  former  life,  so  sincerely  it  spoke  to 


my  thought  and  experience.  It  happened,  when  in 
Paris,  in  1888,  that  in  the  cemetery  ofPSre  la  Chaise, 
I  came  to  a  tomb  of  Auguste  CoUignon,  who  died  in 
1880,  aged  sixty-eight  years,  and  who,  said  the  mo-' 
nument,  "  lived  to  do  right,  and  had  formed  himself 
to  virtue  on  the  Essays  of  Montaigne."  Home  years 
later,  I  became  acquainted  with  an  aecomphshed* 
English  poet,  John  Sterling;  and,  in  prosecuting  my 
correspondence,  I  found  that,  from  a  love  of  Mon- 
taigne, he  had  made  a  pilgrimage  to  his  chateau,  still 
standing  near  Castellan,  in  Perigord,  and,  after  two 
hundred  and  fifty  years,  had  copied  from  the  walls 
of  his  library  the  inscriptions  which  Montaigne  had 
written  there.  That  Journal  of  Mr.  Sterling's,  pub- 
lished in  the  Westminster  Review,  Mr.  Hazlitt  has 
reprinted  in  the  Proleaomena  to  his  edition  of  the 
Essnys.  I  heard  with  pleasure  that  one  of  the 
newfy-discovered  autographs  of  William  Shake- 
speare was  in  a  copy  of  Florio*s  translation  of  Mon- 
taigne. It  is  the  only  book  which  we  certainly  know 
to  hnve  been  in  the  poet's  library.  And,  oddly 
enough,  the  duplicate  copy  of  Florio,  which  the  Bri- 
tish Museum  purchased,  with  a  view  of  protecting 
the  Shakespeare  autograph  ^as  I  was  informed  in 
the  Museum),  turned  out  to  nave  the  autograph  of 
Ben  Jouson  in  the  fly-leaf  Leigh  Hunt  relates  of 
Lord  Byron,  that  Montaigne  was  the  only  great  wri^ 
ter  of  psist  times  whom  he  read  with  avowed  satis%^ 
faction.  Other  coincidences,  not  needful  to  be  men-' 
ttoned  here,  concurred  to  make  this  old  Gascon  stiU' 
new  and  immortal  for  me. 

In  1671,  on  the  death  of  his  fiither,  Montaigne, 
then  tiiirty-eight  years  old,  retired  from  thepractice 
of  law  at  Bordeaux,  and  settled  himself  on  his  estate. 
Though  he  had  been  a  man  of  pleasure,  and  some- 
times a  conrtier,  his  studious  habits  now  grew  on* 
him,  and  he  loved  the  compass,  stoidness,  and  inde- 
pendence of  the  country  gentleman's  life.    He  took 
up  his  economy  in  g^ood  earnest,  and  made  his  farms' 
yield  the  most    I>ownriffht  and  plain-dealing,  and 
abhorring  to  be  deceived  or  to  aeccive,  he  was  es- 
teemed in  the  country  for  his  sense  and  probity. 
In  the  civil  wars  of  the  League,  which  converted 
every  house  into  a  fort,  Montaigne  kept  his  gatea 
open,  and  his  house  without  defence.     All  parties 
freely  came  and  went,  his  courage  and  honor  beine 
universally  esteemed.    The  neighboring  lords  and 
gentry  bronght  jewels  and  papers  to  him  for  safe- 
keeping.    Gibbon  reckons,  m  these  bigoted  timea, 
but  two  men  of  liberality  in  France, — ^Henry  IV.  and 
Montaigne. 

Montaigne  is  the  frankest  and  honcstest  of  all  wri' 
tersw  His  French  freedom  runs  into  groesness ;  but 
he  has  anticipated  all  censure  by  the  bounty  of  hi* 
own  confessions.  In  his  times,  books  were  written 
to  one  sex  only,  and  almost  all  were  written  in  Latin  ; 
so  that,  in  a  humorist,  n  certain  nakedness  of  state- 
ment was  permitted,  which  our  manners,  of  a  liters*- 
tnre  addressed  equally  to  both  sexea,  do  not  allo^w. 
But,  though  a  biblical  plainness,  coupled  with  A 
most  uncanonical  levity,  may  shut  his  pages  to  maiW' 
sensitive  readers,  yet  the  offence  ia  superficial.  Bo 
parades  it:  he  mokes  the  most  of  it:  nobody  can 
think  or  say  worse  of  hina  than  he  does.  He  pro- 
tends to  most  of  the  vices  •  and,  if  there  be  any  vir- 
tue in  him,  he  says,  it  got  m  by  stealth.  There  is  no 
man,  in  his  opinion,  who  has  not  deserved  hanging 
^ve  or  six  times ;  and  he  pretends  no  exception  in 
hb  own  behalf.  "  Five  or  aix  as  ridiculous  storiai," 
too,  he  sap,  "  can  be  told  of  me,  as  of  any  man  liv- 
ing." But,  with  all  this  really  superfluous  frank- 
neaa,  the  opinion  of  an  invincible  probity  grows  into 
every  reader's  mind. 

"  When  I  the  most  strictly  and  religiously  oonfcaa 
myself;  I  find  that  the  beat  virtue  I  have  baa  ial^ 
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tome  tinctnre  of  vice:  and  I  am  afraid  that  Pinto,  ia 
hiB  purest  virtue  (I,  who  am  as  sincere  aud  perfect 
a  loyer  of  virtue  of  that  etamp  ns  any  other  what- 
eyer),  if  he  had  listened,  and  laid  his  ear  close  to 
himself,  would  hare  heard  some  jnrring  sound  of 
human  mixture ;  hut  fiaint  and  remote,  and  only  to 
be  perceived  by  himselfl" 

Here  is  an  impatience  and  fastidiousness  at  color 
or  pretence  of  any  kind.  He  has  been  in  courts  so 
long  as  to  have  conceived  a  furious  disgust  at  ap- 
pearances; he  will  indulge  himself  with  a  little 
cursing  and  swearins ;  he  will  talk  with  sailors  and 
j;ipsies,  use  flash  and  street  ballads:  he  has  stayed 
in-doors  till  he  is  deadly  sick ;  he  will  to  the  open 
air,  though  it  rain  bullets.  He  has  seen  too  much 
of  gentlemen  of  the  long  robe,  until  he  wishes  for 
cannibals ;  and  is  so  nervous,  by  factitious  life,  that 
he  thinks,  the  more  barbarous  man  is,  the  better  he 
i&  He  likes  his  saddle.  You  may  read  theology, 
and  grammar,  and  metaphysics  elsewhere.  What- 
ever you  get  here,  shall  smack  of  the  earth  and  of 
real  l^fe,  sweet,  or  smart,  or  stinging.  He  makes  no 
hesitation  to  entertain  you  with  the  records  of  his 
disease;  and  his  journey  to  Italy  is  quite  full  <^  that 
matter.  He  took  and  kept  this  position  of  equilibrium. 
Over  his  name,  he  drew  an  emolematic  pair  of  scales, 
and  wrote  (^  Sfaitief  under  it  As  I  look  at  his 
effigy  opposite  the  title-page,  I  seem  to  hear  him  say, 
•You  may  play  old  Poz,  if  you  will ;  you  may  rail 
and  exaggerate, — ^I  stand  here  for  truth,  and  will  not, 
for  all  the  states,  and  churches,  and  revenues,  and 
personal  reputations  of  Europe,  overstate  the  dry 
net,  as  I  see  it;  I  will  rather  mumble  and  pix)se 
about  what  I  certainly  know, — ^my  house  and  bams; 
my  father,  my  wife,  and  my  tenants ;  my  old  lean 
bald  pate ;  my  knives  and  forks ;  what  meats  I  eat, 
and  what  drinks  I  prefer ;  and  a  hundred  straws  just 
as  ridiculous, — ^than  I  wiU  write,  with  a  fine  crow- 
quill,  a  fine  romance.  I  like  gray  days,  and  autumn 
and  winter  weather.  I  am  gray  and  autumnal  my- 
self, and  think  an  undress,  and  old  shoes  that  do  not 
pinch  my  feet,  and  old  friends  who  do  not  constrain 
me,  and  plain  topics  where  I  do  not  need  to  strain 
myself  and  pump  my  brains,  the  most  suitable.  Our 
condition  as  men  is  risky  and  ticklish  enough.  One 
eannot  be  sure  of  himself  and  his  fortune  an  hour, 
but  he  may  be  whisked  off  into  some  pitiable  or 
ridiculous  plight  Why  should  I  vapor  and  piny  the 
philosopher,  instead  of  ballasting,  the  best  I  can,  this 
dancing  bnlloonf  So,  at  least,  I  live  witliin  com- 
pass, keep  myself  ready  for  action,  and  can  shoot  the 
gulf,  at  last,  with  decency.  If  there  be  anything 
farcical  in  such  a  life,  the  olame  is  not  mine:  let  it 
lie  at  fate*s  and  nature's  door." 

The  Esjsays,  therefore,  are  an  entertaining  solilo- 
quy on  every  random  topic  that  comes  into  his  head ; 
treating  everything  witnout  ceremony,  yet  with  mas- 
culine sense.  There  have  been  men  with  deeper  in- 
eight ;  but,  one  would  say,  never  a  man  with  such 
noundance  of  thoughts :  he  is  never  dull,  never  in- 
sincere, and  has  the  genius  to  make  the  reader  care 
for  all  that  he  cares  for. 

^  The  sincerity  and  marrow  of  the  man  reaches  to 
his  sentences.  I  know  not  anywhere  the  book  that 
seems  less  written.  It  is  the  language  of  conversa- 
tion transferred  to  a  book.  Cut  these  words,  and 
they  would  bleed;  they  are  vascular  and  alive. 
One  has  the  same  pleasure  in  it  that  we  have  in  lis- 
tening to  the  necessary  speech  of  men  about  their 
work,  when  any  unusual  circumstance  gives  momen- 
tary importance  to  the  dialogue.  For  blacksmiths 
and  teamsters  do  not  trip  in  their  speech ;  it  is  a 
shower  of  bullets.  It  is  Cambridge  men  who  correct 
themselves,  and  beffin  again  at  every  half  sentence, 
and.  moreover*  wiU  pun,  and  refine  too  much,  and 


swerve  from  the  matter  to  the  ezpresnon.  Hod- 
taigne  talks  with  shrewdness,  knows  tlie  world,  and 
books,  and  himself,  and  uses  the  positive  degree: 
never  shrieks,  or  protests,  or  prays:  no  weakoeM. 
no  convulsion,  no  superlative:  aoe»  not  wisli  to 
jump  out  of  his  skin,  or  play  any  antics,  or  annihilate 
space  or  time :  but  is  stout  and  solid ;  tastes  every 
moment  of  the  day ;  likes  pain,  because  it  makes 
him  feel  himself,  and  realize  things;  as  we  pinch 
ourselves  to  know  that  we  are  awake.  He  keeps 
the  plain ;  he  rarely  mounts  or  sinks ;  likes  to  fm 
solia  ground,  and  the  stones  underneath.  His  writ- 
ing has  no  enthusiasms,  no  aspiration;  contented, 
self-respecting,  and  keeping  the  middle  of  the  rood. 
There  is  but  one  exception, — ^in  his  love  for  Socrates 
In  speaking  of  him.  for  once  his  cheek  flushes,  and 
his  style  rises  to  passion. 

Montaigne  dieu  of  a  quinsy,  at  the  age  of  sixty,  in 
1592.  When  he  came  to  die,  he  caused  the  moss  to 
be  celebrated  in  his  chamber  At  the  age  of  thirty- 
three,  he  had  been  married.  *'  But,**  he  says,  **  might 
I  have  had  my  own  will,  I  would  not  have  roamed 
Wisdom  herself,  if  she  would  have  had  roe :  but  'tis 
not  to  much  purpose  to  evade  it,  tiie  common  custom 
and  use  of  life  win  have  it  so.  Most  of  my  actions 
are  euided  by  example,  not  choice.**  In  the  hour  of 
death,  he  gave  the  same  weight  to  custom.  Que 
t^aUje  f    What  do  I  know  t 

Tins  book  of  Montaigne  the  world  has  endonted. ' 
by  translating  it  into  all  tongues,  and  printing  se- 
venty-five editions  of  it  in  Europe:  ana  that  too.  a 
circulation  somewhat  chosen,  namely,  among  cour* 
tiers,  soldiers,  princes,  men  of  the  world,  and  men  of 
wit  and  generosity. 

Shall  we  say  that  Montaigne  has  spoken  wisely, 
and  given  the  right  and  permanent  expression  of  the 
human  mind,  on  the  conduct  of  life  I 

GEOBOE  KENBT  CALVEBT 

Was  bom  at  Baltimore,  in  Maryland,  in  1803. 
His  grandfather,  Benedict  Calvert  of  Mount  Air>', 
Prince  George^s  county,  was  a  eon  of  Lord  I  Balti- 
more, and  an  intimate  friend  of  General  A\^ash- 
ington.  After  the  resignation  of  his  ooinniii^ioD 
at  Annapolis,  Washington  passed  the  first  night 
of  his  journey  honiewmxl  at  Mount  Airy  vith  the 
tory  Benedict  Calvert, — ^a  eiroumstance  severely 
commented  on  by  the  political  enemies  of  tlie 
great  Patriot.*  The  father  of  Calvert  was  Geoiige 
Calvert  of  Riverdule,  an  estate  near  Washington, 
now  held  and  occupied  by  an  eminent  agricultn* 
rist,  the  brother  of  our  author,  Charles  Calvert, 
and  a  favorite  resort  of  Henry  Clay,  an  intimate 
friend  of  the  family.  George  Calvert,  the  parent, 
married  Rosalie  Eugenia  Stier  d'Artrelaer  of  Ant- 
werp, a  lineal  descendant  of  Rubens,  of  a  family 
of  rank  and  antiquity.  The  chateau  d*Artrelacr, 
a  oastellated  mansion  of  the  thirteenth  or  four- 
teenth century,  is  still  in  the  possession  of  the 
family.  Calvert's  maternal  grandfather  came  to 
America  about  the  close  of  the  last  century,  with 
his  daaghter,  to  escape  the  spoliation*!  of  the 
French  emperor.  Napoleonism  is  not  one  of  liis 
descendant's  traits.  Few  writers  have  hit  that 
assumption  of  power  with  more  severity  than  oar 
anthor  in  many  of  his  philosophical  renections. 

The  birth  of  Calvert  thus  ascends  in  an  honor- 
able lineage  in  both  the  colonial  and  Europeau 


*  In  Sparks's  Correspondenee  of  Wasblnston  tltrt«  ft  a 
letter  to  Benedict  Oolvcrt  relstive  to  s  pmjected  inarrisfr 
between  his  dsuKhter  snd  a  member  of  W«sh{ngtoo*e  Ikntiljr 
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fielil.  He  wM  edneated  at  Jlarvanl  and  ot  Got- 
tJDgen,  ■where  he  bocnnie  thorougWj-  iinbnod  with 
German  literatnre.  On  his  return  to  Mftrvlrmd 
he  was  for  several  jeant  the  editor  of  the  joalli- 
more  American,  at  that  tjnie  a  neatral  paper. 
'While  thm  engaged  he  pnblUhed  in  1833  a  vo- 
lame,  lUtutrationt  of  Pknnelogy,  a  collection  erf 
pasMgea  from  tlte  Edinburgh  Pbrenolugioal  Jour- 
nal, with  an  introdnotion  giving  an  analysia  of 
the  ajjtem.  It  ia  notioeible  as  the  first  book 
pDblished  in  America  on  the  milject.  The  same 
distinction  belongs  to  h\a  Aotice  of  the  wat^r  cure, 
which  he  annoaneed  to  hia  eunntrymen  in  a  let- 
ter from  Bomert,  on  the  Rhino,  Angnst,  1843, 
which  was  published  in  the.Btdtimore  Americnn. 
Hia  Volunu  from  thi  Ufk  of  Herbert  Barelay 
was  pnliUshed  at  Baltimore  in  18S3 ;  a  trantJu- 
taon  of  Schiller's  Doix  Carlo,  in  1830;  C<mnt 
Julian,  an  originnl  tragedy,  in  1840;  Arnold  and 
Andre,  a  dramatic  Ira^neut ;  and  two  cantos  of 
Cabiro,  a  poem  in  the  I>oa  iaaa  stanza,  with  ■ 
better  eome^nen,  in  the  same  yMir.  In  18iS  lie 
published  a  translation  in  New  York  of  a  portion 
ot  the  ihetht  aad  Sekiller  Convtpende/iee ;  tn 
1B48,  on  his  return  from  a  tinr  abroad,  a  first 
•eriea  of  Seene*  and  Th«ughl*  in  Rtroi>a,  in  which 
Iljdrapathj,  the  system  of  Foorier,  and  other  fa- 
vorite topics,  were  ably  discnsaed ;  followed  by  a 
■eoonil  in  1852. 

With  an  episode  of  foreign  travel  in  1850,  the 
fln«  spirit  of  which  is  chronicled  in  the  lost  inen- 
tionea  production,  Mr.  Cidvert  baa  been  einoe 
16t3  A  resident  of  Newport,  Rhode  Island,  where, 
on  the  revival  of  its  charter,  he  became  the  first 
tna^or  of  the  city  in  1853.  When  the  fortieth 
annivetfiary  of  the  battle  of  I«ke  Erie  was  cele- 
bmtedia  that  city  the  same  year,  hedelivered  the 
oration  on  the  oocMkm — agrashiohistorioalafcetoh 
«r  tlM  battle.  Mr.  Calvert  has  ftlso  been  a  eon- 
tribottn-  to  the  Nm  Tort  Rerinti.  the  North 
American,  the  Ntv  Y»rt  Qaarlerly,  and  other 
pabUeationa. 


The  literary  prodnctions  of  Ur.  Calvert  art 
marked  by  their  nice  philoaophical  specnlation, 
their  sense  of  honor  and  of  beanty,  and  their  port 
Boholastic  qualities.  There  is  a  certain  fastidiooe- 
uem  and  reserve  of  the  retired  thinker  in  the 
manner.withafondneeafor  theaphorisin;  thotub 
there  is  nothing  of  the  selfish  isolation  of  tnd 
Boholor  in  the  matter.  The  thought  ia  original, 
■trongiy  conceived,  and  uttered  with  flniineuJ 
The  topics  are  frequently  of  every-day  Ufe,  it  be- 
ing the  antlior'i  mudve  to  aflbot  the  public  wd* 
fore  by  his  pnotieol  suggestions  from  the  laws  of 
health,  philosophy,  and  art.  Of  tiiase  he  is  at 
onoo  a  bohl  and  delicate  eipotmder,  a  subtle  au.l 
philosophical  critic. 


WuLiiigtoii 

Doth  know  no  other  language  tlian  the  one 

We  >penk:  aad  aever  did  nu  English  tongue 

Give  voice  niito  a  larger,  wiwrmind. 

Yon'll  taak  your  judgment  vainly  to  point  out 

Through  all  this  decp'rate  conflict,  ia  his  plaai 

A  flaw,  or  Ciult  in  execution.     He 

In  spirit  is  unconquerabte,  u 

III  geiiius  perfect    Side  by  ude  I  fought 

With  him  III  that  diiattrous  enUrpriM, 

Where  rash   young  Braddock  fell;   and  there  I 

Tlie  vet'rmii'e  skill  contend  for  mastery 

With  youthful  courage  in  his  wondrous  deeda. 

Well  might  the  bioody  Indimn  warrior  pause. 

Amid  hia  mawncre  confounded,  and 

His  "baffled  nfle's  aim,  till  then  nnerring. 

Turn  from  "thnt  tall  yaang  man,"  and  deem  ia 

Thkt  the  Great  Spirit  boverad  over  him; 

For  be,  of  all  our  mounted  offlcen. 

Alone  cnme  out  auKatlieJ  from  that  dread  carnage 

To  guard  our  shattered  army's  swift  retreat. 

For  yean  did  hia  mqestic  form  hold  place 

Upon  my  niind,  stampt  in  that  perilous  hoir. 

In  th'  image  of  a  stroog  Brmed  friend,  until 

I  met  hlin  next,  a>  a  resistl«aa  foe. 

Tvns  Bt  tlie  fight  near  Princetoo.    In  quick  marek^ 

Ticloriou*  o'er  hia  van,  onward  we  preioJ  ; 

When,  moving  with  firm  pace,  led  by  the  Chief 

Himself,  Uie  central  force  encountered  ns. 

One  moment  paused  th'  oppoaine  hoala — and  then 

The  rnttlitig  volley  bid  the  denth  it  boro : 


Another — and  the  indden  cloud,  uprolled, 

~ 'ay  between  the  adverse  hnes, 

ird   gleaming  high,  the  Chief — at 


Displayed,  midway  between  tl 


That  crasFi  of  deadly  moaic,  and  the  bnnt 
Of  sulpburouB  vapor,  had  from  out  the  earth 
Summoned  the  God  of  war.     Doubly  exposed 
He  stood  unharmed.     Like  eagles  tempest-borne 
Rushed  to  his  aide  his  men ;  and  bad  our  souls 

with  two-told  strength  beaa  braced,  wa 


yet 


Thus  does  he 


Had  not  withstood  that  oi 
Keep  ever  with  occasion  even  step, — 
Now,  warily  before  our  ea^er  apeind 
RetrenUng.  tempting  ua  with  battle's  promise. 
Only  to  toil  ua  vilh  a  Tain  purauit — 
Now,  wheeling  rapidly  about  onr  flanka, 
Stnrtling  our  ear*  with  sudden  peal  of  war. 
And  fronticg  in  the  thickeit  of  the  fight 
The  common  ■oldief'i  death,  alirring  the  blood 
Of  faintest  Eiearts  to  dceda  of  bravery 
By  bis  great  presence, — and  his  every  set. 
Of  heady  onslaaght  aa  of  backward  march, 
From  thoogbtful  judgment  first  inferred. 
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Alfieri  tells,  that  he  betook  himself  to  writing,  be* 
eause  in  his  roisemble  age  and  land  he  hod  no  scope 
for  action ;  and  that  he  remained  single  because  he 
would  not  be  a  breeder  of  slaVes.  He  utters  the 
despair,  to  passionate  tears,  which  he  felt,  when 
young,  and  deeply  moved  by  the  traits  of  greatnett 
related  by  Plutaixh,  to  find  himself  in  times  and  in 
a  country  where  no  great  thing  could  be  either  said 
or  acted.  The  feelings  here  implied  are  the  breath 
of  his  dramas.  In  them,  a  clear  oenrous  under- 
standing giTes  rapid  utterance  to  wrath,  pride,  and 
impetuous  passion.  Though  great  within  his  sphere, 
his  nature  was  not  ample  and  ctimplez  enough  for 
the  highest  tragedy.  In  his  composition  there  was 
too  much  of  passion  and  too  little  of  high  emotion. 
Fully  to  feel  and  perceive  the  awful  and  pathetic 
in  human  conjunctions,  a  deep  fund  of  sentiment  is 
needed.  A  condensed  tale  of  passion  is  not  of  itself  a 
trogedy.  To  dark  feelings,  resolves,  deeds,  emotion 
must  give  breadth,  and  depth,  and  relieC  passion  fur- 
nishes crimes,  but  cannot  furnish  the  kind  and  degree 
of  horror  which  should  accompany  their  commission. 
To  fpve  Tragedy  the  grand  compass  and  sublime 
significance  whereof  it  is  susceptible,  it  is  not  enough 
that  through  the  storm  is  visible  the  majestic  figure 
of  Justice :  the  blackest  clouds  must  be  fringed  with 
the  li|^ht  of  Hope  and  Pity ;  while  through  them 
Religion  gives  vistas  into  the  Infinite,  Beauty  keep- 
ing watch  to  repel  what  is  partial  or  deformed.  In 
Alfieri,  these  great  gifts  are  not  commensurate  with 
his  power  of  intellect  and  passion.  Hence,  like  the 
French  classic  dramatists,  he  is  obliged  to  bind  his 
personages  into  too  narrow  a  circle.  They  have  not 
enouffh  of  moral  libertjr.  They  are  not  swayed 
merely,  they  are  tyrannized  over  by  the  passions, 
Hence  they  want  elasticity  and  color.  They  are 
like  hard  engravings. 

Alfieri  does  not  cut  deep  into  character :  he  gives 
a  clean  outline,  but  broad  flat  surfaces  without  huisli 
of  parts.  It  is  this  throbbing  movement  in  details, 
which  imparts  buoyiincy  and  expression.  Wonting 
it,  Alfieri  is  mostly  haro.  The  cU'ect  of  the  whole  is 
imposing,  but  does  not  invite  or  bear  close  inspec- 
tion.  Hence,  though  he  is  clear  and  rapid,  and  tells 
A  story  vividly,  his  tragedies  are  not  me-like.  In 
Alfieri  there  is  vigorous  rhetoric,  sustained  vivacity, 
fervent  passion ;  but  no  depth  of  sentiment,  no  play 
of  a  fleet  rejoicing  imagination,  nothing  "  visionary, 
and  none  of  the  "  golden  cadence  of  poetry."  But 
his  heart  was  full  of  nobleness.  He  was  a  proud, 
lofty  man,  severe,  but  truth-loving  and  scornful  of 
littleness.  He  delighted  to  depict  characters  that 
^re  manly  and  energetic.  He  makes  them  wrathful 
against  tyranny,  hardy,  urgent  for  freedom,  reclaim- 
ing with 'burning  words  the  lost  rights  of  man,  pro- 
testing fiercely  against  oppression.  There  is  in 
Alfieri  a  stern  virility  that  contrasts  strongly  with 
Italian  effeminateness.  An  indignant  frown  sits 
ever  on  his  brow,  as  if  rebuking  the  pnssivity  of  his 
eountrymen.  His  verse  is  swollen  with  wrath.  It 
has  the  clangor  of  a  trumpet  that  would  shame  tlie 
soft  piping  uf  flutes. 

Above  Alfieri,  far  above  him  and  all  other  Italian 
greatness,  solitarv  in  tlie  earliness  of  his  rise,  ere 
the  modem  mind  had  worked  itself  open,  and  still 
as  soliuiry  amidst  the  after  splendors  of  Italy's  fruits 
'ftdneas  is  Dante.  Take  away  any  other  great  poet  or 
artist,  and  in  the  broad  shining  rampart  wherewith 

fenius  has  beautified  and  fortified  Italy,  there  would 
e  a  mournful  chasm.    Take  away  Dante,  and  you 
level  the  Citadel  itself,   under  whose  shelter  the 
whole  compact  cincture  has  grown  into  strength  and 
beauty. 
Three  hundred  years  before  Shakespeare,  in  1265, 


wos  Dante  bom.  His  poeial  position  aecnred  to  htm 
the  best  schooling.  He  was  tau^t  and  eageriv 
leamt  all  the  crude  knowledge  of  his  day.  Through 
the  precocious  susceptibility  of  the  poetie  tempera- 
ment, he  was  jn  love  at  the  age  i^  nine  years.  This 
love,  as  will  be  with  sueh  natures,  was  wrought  into 
his  heart,  expanding  his  young  being  with  l^utiful 
visions  and  nopes,  and  making  tuneful  the  poetry 
within  him.  It  endured  with  his  life,  and  spiritual- 
ized his  latest  inspirations.  Soberly  he  afterwards 
married  another,  and  was  the  fiither  of  a  numerous 
family.  In  the  stirring  days  of  the  Guelfii  and  Ghi- 
bellines,  he  became  a  public  leader,  made  a  cam- 
paign, was  for  a  while  one  of  the  chief  mogistrates 
of  Florence,  her  ambassador  abroad  more  than  once, 
and  at  the  age  of  tliirty-siz  closed  his  public  career 
in  the  common  Florentine  way  at  that  period, 
namely,  by  exile.  Refusin|^  to  be  recalled  on  con- 
dition of  unmanly  eonceesions,  he  never  ag^in  saw 
his  home.  For  twenty  years  he  was  an  impove- 
rished, wandering  exile,  and  in  his  fifty-sizth  year 
breathed  his  last  at  Ravenna. 

But  Donte*s  life  b  his  poem.  Therein  is  the  spirit 
of  the  mighty  man  incarnated.  The  life  after  earthly 
death  is  his  theme.  What  a  mould  for  the  thoughts 
and  svmpathies  of  a  poet,  and  what  a  poet,  to  fill  all 
the  chambers  of  such  a  mould  I  llaa's  whole  natore 
claims  interpretation  ;  his  powers,  wants,  vicea,  as- 
pirations, basenesses,  granaeura.  The  imagination 
of  semi-Christian  Itiily  had  strained  itself  to  bring 
before  the  sensuous  nimd  of  the  Soutli  an  image  of 
the  future  home  of  the  soul.  The  supermundnne 
thoughts,  fears,  hopes  of  his  time,  Dante  conden5ed 
into  one  vast  picture — a  picture  cut  as  upon  ai!a- 
mant  with  diamond.  To  enrich  Hell,  and  Pui gatory, 
and  Paradise,  he  coined  liis  own  souL  His  very 
body  became  transfigured,  purged  of  its  flesh,  by 
the  intensity  of  fiery  thought.  Gaunt,  pale,  stem, 
rapt,  his  "  visionnry*'  eyes  glaring  under  his  deep 
furrowed  brow,  as  he  walked  the  streets  of  Verona, 
he  heard  the  people  whisper,  **  That  is  he  who  has 
been  down  into  Hell."  Down  into  the  deptlis  of  his 
fervent  nature  he  had  been,  and  kept  himself  lean 
by  brooding  over  his  passions,  emotions,  hopes^  and 
transmuting  the  essence  of  them  into  everlasting 
song. 

Conceive  the  statuesque  grand  imaginatioxi  of 
Michael  Angelo  united  to  the  vivid  homely  particu- 
larity of  Defoe,  making  pictures  out  of  roateriola 
drawn  from  a  heart  whose  rapturous  sympathies 
ranged  with  Orphean  power  through  tJie  whole  ga- 
mut of  human  reeling,  from  the  blackest  hate  up  to 
the  briffhtest  love,  and  you  will  understand  what  is 
meant  by  the  term  Danteague,  In  the  epitaph  for 
himself,  written  by  Daute  and  inscribed  on  his  tomb 
at  Ravenna,  he  says: — *'  I  have  sung,  while  travera- 
ing  them,  the  abode  of  Go<l,  Phlegetl^on  and  the 
foul  pits."  Traversirg  must  be  taken  literally. 
Dante  almost  believed  that  he  had  tiaverscd  Uiem, 
and  so  does  his  reader  too,  such  is  the  control  the 
poet  gains  over  the  reader  through  his  burning  in- 
tensity and  graphic  picturesqueness.  Like  the  mark 
of  the  fierce  jogged  lightning  upon  the  black  night- 
cIou4  are  some  of  his  touches,  as  awful,  as  fcarltillj 
distinct,  but  not  as  momentary. 

In  the  face  of  the  contrary  judgment  of  nich 
critics  as  Shelley  and  Carlyle,  I  concur  in  the  common 
opinion,  which  gives  preference  to  the  Inferno  over 
the  Puraatario  and  Paradiw,  Dante's  rich  natnre 
included  the  highest  and  lowest  in  humanity.  With 
the  pure,  the  cfum,  the  tender,  the  ethereal,  hia  aym* 
pnthy  was  as  lively  as  with  the  turbulent,  the  pas- 
sionate, the  gross.  But  the  hot  contentiona  of  the 
time,  and  especially  their  effect  upon  himaelf.— 
through  them  an  outcast  and  proua  mendicant^ — 
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foreed  the  latter  upon  hb  heart  aa  hh  unavoidable 
familiars.  All  about  aad  within  him  were  [AoUt  am- 
bitioni,  wratht,  ehoffrim,  jealoarien,  miienee.  The 
times  and  liia  own  dtttresaes  darkened  hie  mood  to 
the  lurid  hue  of  HeU.  Moreover,  the^happineM  of 
Heaven,  the  rewards  of  the  epirit,  its  emuyrcal  joys, 
can  be  but  faintly  pietured  by  visual  eorporeal 
images,  the  onlj^  ones  the  earthly  poet  possessed^  The 
thwarted  imagination  loses  itself  in  a  vague,  dai- 
>li"g>  golden  mist  On  the  contrary,  the  trials  and 
agonies  of  the  spirit  in  Purgatory  and  Hell,  are  by 
such  images  smtstbly,  forcibly,  definitely  set  forth. 
The  sufferings  of  the  wicked  while  ia  the  flesh  are 
thereby  typilied.  And  this  suggests  to  me,  that  one 
bent,  as  many  are,  upon  detecting  Allegory  in  Dante, 
might  regard  the  whole  poem  as  one  grand  Allegory, 
wherein,  under  the  guise  of  a  pictuie  of  the  future 
world,  the  poet  has  represented  the  effect  of 
the  feelings  in  this;  the  pang.4,  for  example,  of  the 
murderer  and  glutton  in  Hell,  being  but  n  portraiture, 
iM>etically  colored,  of  the  actual  torments  on  earth 
of  those  who  commit  murder  and  gluttony.  Finally, 
iu  this  there  is  evidence — and  is  it  not  conclusive  I 
— of  the  superiority  of  the  Book  of  Hell,  that  in 
t*iat  book  occur  the  two  most  celebrated  passages  in 
the  poem, — passages,  in  which  with  unsurpassed 
felicity  of  diction  and  versification,  the  pathetic  and 
terrible  are  rounded  by  the  spirit  of  poetry  into 
pictures,  where  simplicity,  expression,  beauty,  com- 
uine  to  produce  effects  unrivalled  in  this  kind  in  the 
pages  of  literature.  I  refer  of  course  to  the  stories 
of  Franeesea  and  Ugoliuo. 

Dantes  work  is  untranslatable  Not  merely  be- 
cause  the  style,  form,  and  rhythm  of  every  great 
poem,  being  the  incarnation  of  inspired  thought,  you 
cannot  but  lacerate  the  thought  in  disembodying  it ; 
but  because,  moreover,  much  of  the  elements  of  its 
bo  ly,  the  words  namely  in  which  the  spirit  made  it- 
self Tibbie,  have  passed  away.  To  set  a  fiuthful 
English  transcript  of  the  great  Florentine,  we  should 
need  a  diction  of  the  fourteenth  century,  mjulded 
hj  a  more  fiery  and  potent  genius  than  Chancer. 
l»ot  the  thoughts  solely,  as  in  every  true  poe  n,  are 
ao  often  virgin  thoughts;  the  words,  too,  many  of 
them,  are  virgin  words.  Their  freshness  and  unworn 
Tigor  are  there  alone  in  Dante's  Italifn.  Of  the 
modem  iatellectaal  movement,  Dante  was  the  ma- 
iealic  hemki  In  his  poem  are  the  mysterious  sha- 
dowv,  the  fflow,  the  fragrance,  the  young  life-promis- 
ing splendors  of  the  dawn.  The  broad  day  has  its 
etre.-i^th  and  its  blessings;  but  it  eatigive  only  a 
faint  image  of  the  glories  of  its  birth. 

The  bitter  woes  of  Dante,  hard  and  bitter  to  the 
ahorteiiing  of  his  life,  cannot  but  give  a  pang  to  the 
reader  whom  his  genius  has  exalted  and  delighted. 
He  was  a  life-Ion^  sufferer.  Early  disappointed  in 
love;  not  blest,  it  would  seem,  in  his  marriage; 
fixileJ  as  a  statesman;  misjudged  and  relentlessly 
inoaeribed  by  the  Florentines,  upon  whom  from  the 
pita  of  HeU  his  wrath  wreaked  itself  in  a  damning  line, 
calling  them,  *'  Gente  avara,  invida,  e  superla ;"  a 
homeless  wanderer;  a  dependant  at  courts  where, 
though  honored,  he  could  not  be  valued ;  obliged  to 
consort  there  with  buffoons  and  parasites,  he  whose 
great  heart  wa^  full  of  honor,  and  nobleness,  and 
tcademe^ ;  and  at  last,  all  his  political  plans  and 
hopf  a  baf&ed,  dosing  his  mournful  days  far,  far  away 
from  home  and  kin,  wasted,  sorrow-stncken,  broken- 
hearted. Most  sharp,  mo.4  cruel  were  his  woes. 
Tet  to  them  perhaps  we  owe  his  poem.  Had  he  not 
been  discomfited  and  exiled,  who  can  say  that  the 
mood  or  the  leisure  would  have  been  found  for  such 
poetry  f  His  vicissitudes  and  woes  were  the  soil  to 
feed  and  ripen  his  conceptions.  They  steeped  him 
ia  dark  ea^riencesy  intensified  his  pajsions,  enrich- 


ing the  imaginauon  that  was  tasked  to  people  HeU 
and  Purgatory ;  while  from  his  own  pnins  he  turned 
with  keener  joy  and  lightened  pen  to  the  beatitudes 
of  Heaven.  But  for  his  sorrows,  in  his  soul  would 
not  have  been  kindled  so  fierce  a  fire.  Out  of  the 
seething  gloom  of  his  sublime  heart  shot  forth  forked 
lightnings  which  still  glow,  a  perennial  iUumination 
— to  the  eyes  of  men,  a  beauty,  a  marvel,  a  terror. 
Poor  indeed  he  was  in  purse;  but  what  wealth  hod 
he  not  in  his  bosom  I  True,  he  was  a  father  parted 
from  his  children,  a  proud  warm  man,  eating  the 
bread  of  cold  strangers ;  but  had  he  not  his  genius 
and  its  bounding  offspring  for  compnnj,  and  would 
not  a  day  of  such  heavenly  labor  as  his  outweigh  a 
month,  aye,  a  year  of  crushed  pride  f  What  though 
by  the  world  he  was  misused,  received  from  it  little, 
his  own  even  wrested  from  him ;  was  he  not  the 

fiver,  the  conscious  giver,  to  the  world  of  riches 
neless  f    If  ot  six  men,  since  men  were,  have  been 
blest  with  such  a  power  of  giving. 


TQB  MUX. 


From  amidst  the  town  flights  of  steps  led  me,  on 
a  Sunday  morning,  up  a  steep  height,  about  two 
hundred  feet,  to  the  palace  of  the  Grand  Duke. 
Begilded  and  bedamasKed  rooms,  empty  of  paint- 
ings or  sculpture,  were  all  that  there  was  to  sec,  so 
I  soon  passed  from  the  palace  to  the  terrace  in  froi^t 
of  it 

A  landscape)  looks  best  on  Sunday.  With  the 
repose  of  man  Nature  sympathizes,  and  in  the  inward 
stillness,  imparted  unconsciously  to  every  spirit  by 
tlie  general  calm,  outward  beauty  is  more  £aithfuUy 
imaged. 

From  the  landscape  my  mind  was  soon  withdrawn, 
to  ao  object  beneath  me.  .  Glancing  over  the  terrace- 
raiUng  almost  into  the  chimneys  of  the  houses  below, 
my  eyes  fell  on  a  female  figure  in  block,  pacing 
round  a  smaU  garden,  inclosed  by  high  wnlK  From 
the  privileged  spot  where  I  stood,  the  walls  were 
no  <^fence,  at  least  against  masculine  vision.  The 
garden  was  that  of  a  convent,  and  the  figure  wnll^- 
ing  in  it  was  a  nun,  upon  whose  privacy  I  was  thus 
involuntarily  intrudii.g.  Never  once  raising  her 
eyes  fi*om  her  book,  she  walked  round  and  round 
tne  iiidosure  in  the  Snbbath  stillness.  But  what  to 
her  was  this  weekly  rest?  She  is  herself  an  inces- 
sant sabbath,  her  existence  is  a  continuous  stillnes^i 
She  has  set  herself  apart  from  her  fellows;  she 
would  no  more  know  their  work-day  doings ;  she  ia 
a  voluntary  somnambulist,  sleeping  while  awake ; 
she  walks  on  the  earth  a  fiesh-and-blood  phantom. 
What  a  fountain  of  life  and  love  is  there  aried  up  I 
To  cease  to  be  a  woman  I  The  warm  cnrrents  that 
gush  from  a  woman's  heart,  aU  turned  back  upon 
their  soukc  !  What  an  agony  l->Aiid  yet,  could  my 
eyes,  that  foUow  the  quiet  nun  in  her  circumscribed 
walk,  see  through  her  prison  into  the  street  behind 
it,  there  they  might,  perchance  at  this  very  moment* 
fidl  on  a  sister  going  freely  whither  she  listeth,  and 
yet,  inclosed  within  a  circle  more  circuniscribed 
a  thousand  fold  than  any  that  stones  can  build — the 
circle  built  by  public  reprobation.  Not  with  down- 
cast lids  doth  she  walk,  but  with  a  bold  stare  that 
would  out-look  the  scorn  she  awaits.  No  Sabbath 
BtiUness  is  for  her— her  Ufe  is  a  continuous  orgie. 
No  cold  phantom  is  she — she  has  smothered  her 
Boul  in  ito  flesh.  Not  arrested  and  stagnant  are  the 
currents  of  her  woman's  heart — ^infected  at  their 
spring,  they  flow  fool  and  fsst  Not  apart  has  she 
set  herself  from  her  fellows — she  is  thrust  out  from 
among  them.  Her  mother  knows  her  no  more,  nor 
her  father,  nor  her  brother,  nor  her  sister.  In 
exchange)  for  the  joys  of  daughter,  wife,  moUier, 
woman,  she  has  shame  and  lust    Great  Grod !    What 
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a  tragedy  she  it.  To  har  agony  all  that  tha  poor 
nun  had  Buffere<l  ib  beatitude. — ^Follow  now,  in  your 
thought,  tlie  two  hack  to  their  childhood,  their 
sweet  chirping  iiinoceticeL  Two  dewy  buds  are 
they,  exhauug  from  t£eir  folded  hearts  a  richer 
perfume  with  each  maturing  month, — two  beaming 
cherubs,  that  have  left  their  wings  behind  them, 
esger  to  bless  and  to  be  blest,  and  with  power  to 
replume  tiiemselves  from  the  joys  and  bounties  of 
an  earthly  life.  In  a  few  short  years  what  a  dis- 
tortion I  The  one  is  a  withered,  fruitless,  branch- 
lees  stem;  the  other,  an  nnsexed  monster,  whose 
touch  is  ]K>idonona.  Can  such  things  be,  and  men 
still  smile  and  make  merry  I  To  many  of  its  mem- 
bers, society  U  a  Saturn  that  eats  his  children — a 
fiend,  that  scourges  men  out  of  their  humanity,  and 
then  mocks  at  their  fall. 

A  nun,  like  a  suicide,  is  a  reproach  to  Christianity 
>»•  harlot  is  a  judgment  on  civilization. 


Bonaparte  was  behind  his  age ;  he  was  a  man  of 
the  past  The  value  of  the  greit  modem  instru- 
ments and  the  modern  heart  and  growth  he  did  not 
discern.  He  went  groping  in  the  medieval  times 
to  find  the  lustreless  sceptre  of  Charlemagne,  and  ho 
saw  not  the  paramount  potency  there  now  is  in  that 
of  Faust  He  was  a  great  cannoneer,  not  a  great 
builder.  In  the  centre  of  Europe,  from  amidst  the 
most  advanced,  scientific  nation  on  earth,  after  nine- 
teen centuries  of  Christianity,  not  to  perceive  that 
lead  in  the  form  of  tjrpe  is  far  more  puissant  than  in 
the  form  of  bullets ;  not  to  feel  that  for  the  head  of 
the  French  nation  to  desire  an  imperial  crow  a  was 
as  unmanly  as  it  was  disloyal,  that  a  rivalry  of 
rotten  Austria  and  barbaric  Russia  was  a  despicable 
vanity ;  not  to  have  yet  learned  how  much  stronger 
ideas  are  than  blows,  principles  than  edicts^to  be 
blind  to  all  this,  was  to  wont  vision,  insight,  wisdom. 
Bonaparte  was  not  the  original  genius  he  has  been 
vaunted ;  he  was  a  vulgar  copyist,  and  Alexander 
of  Maccdon  and  Frederick  of  PruBi>ia  were  his 
models.  Force  was  his  means,  despotism  his  aim ; 
war  was  his  occupation,  pomp  his  relaxation.  For 
him  the  world  was  divided  into  two — his  wiU,  and 
those  who  onposed  it  He  «oknowle(1^ed  no  duty, 
he  respectea  no  right,  he  flouted  at  integrity,  he 
despiseth  truth.  He  had  no  belief  in  man,  no  trust 
in  God.  In  his  wants  he  was  ignoble,  in  his  methods 
ignorant  He  was  possessed  by  the  lust  of  isolated, 
irresponsible,  boundless,  heartless  power,  and  he 
believed  that  he  could  found  it  with  the  sword  «nd 
bind  it  with  lies ;  and  so,  ere  he  began  to  grow  old, 
what  he  had  founded  had  already  toppled,  and  what 
he  had  bound  was  loosed.  He  &11,  and  as  if  history 
would  register  his  disgrace  with  a  more  instructive 
empliasis,  he  fell  twice ;  and  exhausted  France,  be- 
leaguered by  a  million  of  armed  foes,  had  to  accept 
the  restored  imbecile  Bourbonsi 


SIOUSBB  AK9   OACmaL 


At  the  Thedtre  Franfait,  I  saw  Moliere  and  Ra- 
chel It  is  no  disparagement  of  Mulidre  to  call  him 
a  truncated  Shakespeare.  The  naturalness,  vigor, 
common  sense,  practical  insight  and  scenic  life  of 
Bhakes|>earo  ho  has ;  without  Shakes])eare*s  purple 
glow,  his  reach  of  imagination  and  mighty  intelleo- 
tual  grasp,  which  latter  supreme  qualities  shoot  li^ht 
down  into  the  former  subordinate  ones,  and  thus  im- 
part to  Shakespeare's  eomic  and  lowest  pereonages  a 
poetic  soul,  which  raises  and  refines  them,  tlie  want 
whereof  in  Molidre  makes  his  low  characters  border 
on  farce  and  his  highest  prosaic 

Rachel  is  wonderfuL    She  is  on  the  stage  an  em- 


bodied radiande.  Her  bb^  sews  invtfrdlt  illind^ 
nated.  Conceive  a  Greek  statue  endued  with  opcech 
and  mobility,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  ntfeeranee  to 
a  profound  soul  stirred  to  its  de^iia,  and  yoa  baw 
an  image  of  the  magic  union  in  uer  pereoiiattons  of 
fervor  and  grace.  Till  I  heard  her,  I  never  folly 
valued  the  might  of  elocution.  She  goes  right  to 
the  heart  by  dint  of  intonation ;  just  ao,  with  his 
arm  ever  steady,  the  fencer  deals  or  parriee  death  by 
the  mere  motion  of  hia  wrist  Phrases,  words,  sylla- 
bles, grow  plastic,  swell  or  contract,  eome  pulsiog 
with  life,  as  they  issue  from  her  lipa  Her  head  ii 
superb;  oval,  full,  large,  compact,  powerfbL  Sbs 
cannot  be  said  to  bavO  beauty  of  fisoe  or  figure ;  yst 
the  most  beautiful  woman  were  powerleea  to  <^veit 
from  her  the  eyes  of  the  spectator.  Her  spiritnal 
beauty  is  thero  more  bewitching  than  ean  be  the 
corporeid.  When  in  the  fforaoe9  she  uttera  tka 
eurse,  it  is  aa  though  the  whole  electricity  of  a  tem- 
pest played  through  her  arteriea  It  is  not  CorneiUe's 
CamtUe,  or  Racine's  HermUmt,  solely  that  you  ba- 
hold,  it  is  a  datiling  incarnation  of  a  human  souL 

BUMNEB  UNOOLN  FAIBFI£La 

SuMKSB  LmooLx,  the  son  of  Dr.  Abner  Fiurfield, 
a  physician  of  Warwick,  Massachusetta,  was  bom 
in  that  town  on  the  twenty-fifth  of  June,  1803. 
In  1806  his  father,  who  had  previously  removed 
to  Athens,  a  village  on  the  Hudson,  died,  leaving 
a  widow  and  two  children  in  humble  oircuni* 
stances.    The  family  retired  to  the  borne  of  the 
mother's  father,  a  fihnn-hoiiBe  in  Western  Massa- 
chnsetts,  where  Fairfield  remained  nntil  hiatwdftk 
year.    After  a  twelvemonth  passed  at  school  he 
entered  Brown  University.    Here  he  stndied  so 
unremittingly,  that,  after  a  few  months,  be  was 
attacked  by  a  severe  fit  of  sickness.    On  his  re> 
covery  he  endeavored  to  eke  out  his  support  by 
tendiing,  bat  failing  in  this  was  forced  to  leave 
college  and  seek  a  living  as  a  tutor  at  the  south. 
He  passed  two  years  in  this  occupation,  and  in 
preparation  for  Uie  ministry,  but  in  consequenee 
of  tne  death  of  his  friend  and  instructor,  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Cranston  of  Savannah,  he  changed  lua  plan 
of  life  and  returned  to  the  north.    He  had  during 
this  period  published  ^^  two  pamphlets  of  ihymes,** 
whidi,  OS  we  are  infonned  in  his  biography  by 
his  widow  ^^he  ever  after  shrunk  from  rpading, 
were  probably  of  indifferent  merit 

He  Tetnmed  to  the  north  with  the  deteniuii»> 
tion  to  pnrsne  a  literary  Hfe,  and  in  Decembei^ 
1825,  sailed  for  London.  He  carried  letters  of 
introduction  to  the  conductors  of  periodioaJa,  and 
obtained  engagements  aa  a  writer.  His  poeniK 
Ths  aUei  of  the  Plain^  a  description  of  the  de- 
struction of  Sodom  and  Qomorrah^U)peared  in 
the  Oriental  Herald,  edited  byJ.  8.  Hucklnghani, 
the  traveller  and  lecturer.  He  was  reo^Ted  In 
France  by  La  Fayette,  and  wrote  his  J^ire  Is 
Chaise  and  WeBtmimUr  Ahbey,  at  Veraailleii. 
He  also  wrote  letters  desoriptive  of  his  tonr  to 
the  New  York  Literary  Gazette,  edited  by  James 
G.  Brooks.  He  returned  home  in  Jidy,  1 880,  and 
soon  after  published  a  volume  of  poen^  entitled 
The  SUten  of  Saint  Clara,  a  tale  of  Portvffais 
which  was  followed  in  1880  by  Abaddon^  the 
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8pMt  iff  JPMftttf^n,  and  ^ther  Poemtj  another 
volume  of  poetry. 

The  nest  event  in  his  life  was  bis  marriage  to 
ICin  Jane  Frazee.  He  removed  with  his  wife  to 
Elizabethtown,  with  the  intention  of  forming  a 
(  daasitaU  achool,  bnt  beibre  the  honeymoon  was 
over  the  sheriff  levied  on  their  fnmiture  and  they 
were  net  adrift.  They  afterwards  resided  at  Bos- 
ton, Harper*3  Ferry,  and  Philadelphia,  the  hus- 
band gaining  a  pl*ecarions  subsistence  by  writing 
for  the  press,  and  becoming  somewhat  soured  by 
want  of  suooe^.  In  1828  he  republiahed  in  a 
Tolome  The  CUie$  of  ths  Plain^  with  a  few  mis- 
eellaneoua  pieces.  A  few  months  after,  by  the 
influence  of  his  Philadelphia  friends,  he  was  placed 
at  the  head  oi  Newtown  Academy,  abont  thirty 
miles  from  that  city.  The  situation  pleased  him, 
and  his  affairs  went  on  with  unwonted  serenity 
until  one  Jul  v  afternoon  a  favorite  pupil,  while 
bathing  with  htm  in  the  river,  was  unfortunately 
drowned.  The  event  caused  a  temporarv  disar- 
Tangement  of  the  duties  of  the  school,  and  threw 
each  a  gloom  over  the  mind  of  the  teacher  that 
he  insbted  upon  leaving  his  situation  and  remov- 
ing  to  New  York.  By  the  exertions  of  his  wife, 
in  personally  soliciting  subscriptions,  the  means 
were  secured,  principally  in  Boston,  whither  the 
pair  resorted  in  1829,  for  the  publication  of  a 
new  poem,  The  Lcut  Night  of  Pompeii^  which 
appeiued  on  their  return  to  New  York  in  1882. 
It  wa^  maintained  by  Mr.  Fairfield  that  he  had 
anticipated  in  this  poem  the  leading  material  of 
Bolwer's  novel,  bearing  a  simihir  title,  published 
in  London  in  1884.  His  next  enterprise  was  a 
monthly  periodical.  His  wife  was  again  his  can- 
vasser, and  the  North  American  Magazine  was 
■tartea  in  Philadelphia  in  1833.  He  continued 
to  edit  it  for  five  year:),  when,  the  enterprise  prov- 
ing nnprodttctive,  he  disposed  of  the  property  to 
Mr.  James  C.  Brooks  of  Baltimore. 

The  poet  now  became  completely  dislieartened, 
feD  into  irregularities,  and  with  a  fiunily  of  ^ve 
ehildren  was  often  straitened  ia  his  finances.  His 
health  rapidly  failed,  and  in  the  fall  of  1848  he 
left  Philadelphia  with  his  mother  for  New  Or- 
leans. He  arrived  in  the  following  spring,  and 
was  cheered  by  meeting  with  his  uld  irlend  Mr. 
George  D.  Prentice,  lie  died  soon  after,  on  the 
6th  of  March,  1844. 

His  wife  had  for  some  time  previously  been 
engaged  in  obtaining  suhscriptiuns  for  a  complete 
edition  of  his  poems.  The  first  of  two  contem- 
plated volnmes,  but  the  only  one  published,  ap- 
peiured  in  1841.  In  1846  Mr.^.  Fairfield  issued  a 
small  volume  ontaiuing  a  life  of  her  husband, 
from  her  pen,  and  a  few  of  his  poems.* 

Mr.  Fairfield  possessed  an  ardent  poetical  tem- 
perament, with  many  of  the  qualities  commonly 
assigned  to  the  man  of  genius.  He  always  moin- 
taine^l  a  certain  heat  of  enthusiasm,  but  the  flame 
burnt  too  rapidly  for  genuine  inspiration.  He 
was  frequently  otnmon- place  and  turgid.  His 
iiua^iuition  w:is  active  bat  undisciplined,  and  led 
him  to  undertake  comprehensive  and  powerftil 
themes  which  required  greater  judgment  than  he 

•  In  aMItioii  to  the  HUm  of  FftlrfleM**  aepsrato  pnblleii- 
tlofiA^  alread;  given,  we  nuiy  add  th«  &i«ge  of  Constantinople, 
Ctiarla»t4>n.  8.  C^  1983:  I^ys  of  Melpomene,  Portland,  18i4; 
Mins,  a  Dramntle  Sketch,  with  other  Poenl^  Baltimore,  199/^; 
Tbe  lielr  oTiba  Woild  and  Letaer  Poems,  Philadelphia,  lb89. 


had  to  bestow.  He  poasetfed  rsiioiiB  aoaom- 
plishments  and  particularly  excelled  as  an  in- 
structor in  his  fiivorite  historical  and  belles-let- 
tres departments. 


TOM  LA  OBAOM. 


Beautiful  eity  of  the  dead  I  thou  stand'st 
Ever  nmid  the  bloom  of  sunny  skies 
And  blush  of  odois,  and  the  stars  of  heaven 
Look,  with  a  mild  aud  holy  eloquence. 
Upon  thee,  realm  of  silence  I     Diamond  dew 
And  vernal  ndn  and  sunlight  and  sweet  airs 
For  ever  visit  thee ;  and  morn  and  eve 
Dawn  first  and  lin^r  longest  on  thy  tombs 
Crowned  with  their  wreaths  of  love  and  reuderiag 

hack 
From  their  wrought  columns  all  the  glorious  beams, 
That  herald  morn  or  bathe  in  trembling  light 
The  calm  and  holy  brow  of  shadowy  eve. 
Empire  of  pallid  shades  t  thoogh  thou  art  near 
The  noisy  traffic  and  thronged  intercourse 
Of  man,  yet  stillness  sleeps,  with  drooping  eyes 
And  meaitntive  brow,  for  ever  round 
Thy  bright  and  sunny  borders ;  and  the  trees, 
That  shadow  thy  (air  monuments,  are  green 
like  hope  that  watches  o*er  the  dead,  or  love 
That  crowns  their  memories ;  and  lonely  birds 
lift  up  their  simple  songs  amid  the  boughs. 
And  with  a  gentle  voice,  wail  o'er  the  lost. 
The  gifted  aiul  the  beautiful,  as  they 
Were  parted  spirits  hovering  o'er  dead  forms 
Till  jndgment  summons  earth  to  its  account 

Here  *tis  a  bli^  to  wander  when  the  clouds 
Point  the  pale  azure,  scattering  o'er  the  scene 
Sunlight  and  shadow,  mingled  yet  distinet. 
And  the  broad  oUve  leaves,  like  human  sighs. 
Answer  the  whispering  jq)hyr,  and  soft  buds 
Unfold  their  hearts  to  the  sweet  west  wind's  ^-*' 
And  Nature  dwells  iu  solitude,  like  all 
Who  sleep  in  silence  here,  their  names  and  deeds 
Living  in  sorrow's  verdnut  memorv. 
Let  me  forsake  the  cold  and  crushing  world 
Aud  hold  communion  with  the  dead  I  tiien  thought. 
The  silent  angel  language  heaTen  doth  hear, 
Pervades  the  universe  of  things  and  gives 
To  earth  the  deathless  hues  of  ha^er  climes. 

All,  who  repose  undreaming  here,  were  laid 
In  their  last  rest  with  many  prayers  and  tears, 
The  humblest  as  the  proudest  was  bewaHed, 
Though  few  were  near  to  give  the  burial  pomp. 
Lone  watchings  have  been  here,  and  sighs  have  risen 
Oft  o'er  the  grave  of  love,  and  many  hearts 
Gone  forth  to  meet  the  world's  smile  desolate. 

The  saint,  with  scrip  and  staff,  and  seallop^hell 
And  crucifix,  hath  closed  his  wanderings  here; 
The  subtle  schoolman,  weighing  thistierdown 
In  the  ^reat  balance  of  the  universe. 
Bleeps  in  the  oblivion  which  his  folios  earned  ; 
The  sage,  to  whom  the  earth,  the  sea  and  sky 
Revealed  their  sacred  secrets,  in  the  dust, 
Unknown  unto  himself,  lies  cold  and  still ; 
The  dark  eyes  and  tlie  rosv  lips  o^love. 
That  basked  in  passion's  blace  till  madness  eame, 
Have  moulderea  in  the  darkness  of  the  ground ; 
The  lover,  and  the  soldier,  and  the  bard— 
The  brightneas,  and  the  beauty,  and  the  pride 
Have  vaniehed--«nd  the  grave's  great  heart  is  still  I 

Alas!  that  sculptured  pyramid  outlives 
The  name  it  should  perpetuate !  alas  I 
That  obelisk  and  temple  should  but  mock 
With  effigies  the  form  that  breathes  no  more. 
Tlie  cypress,  the  acacia,  and  the  yew 
Mourn  with  a  deep  low  sigh  o'er  buried  power 
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Beautiful  city  of  ths  dead  I  ta  sleep 
Amid  thy  ihkdowed  BOlitudca,  thy  floven, 
Thy  greenneM  and  thy  beauty,  where  the  Toice, 
AloDe  heard,  v1iiaf>en  love — and  greenwood  ahoin 
Slog  'mid  the  stirnng  leavea — were  Tcry  blin 
Unto  the  weary  heart  and  Hoatad  mioJ, 
Broiien  in  the  wortd'a  warTiire.  yet  Btill  doomed 
To  bear  a  brow  undaunted  I     Ob,  it  vers 
A  tranquil  and  a  holy  d well inS'pl ace 
To  those  who  deeply  love  but  lore  in  vain, 
To  disappointed  hope*  and  baffled  aims 
And  persecuted  youth.     How  aweet  the  aleep 
Of  such  OS  dream  not — woko  not — feol  not  hare 
Beneath  the  ttarlieht  skies  acid  flowery  earth, 
Ifid  (he  greeu  sohtudei  of  P^  La  Cbaiie  I 

BOBEBT  H.  BISD, 

Toe  anthoT  of  several  suoceeafiil  playa  &nd  noreli, 
was  bora  ftt  NewoesUe,  IJalnware,  in  1808,  He 
was  educated  in  Fbiladelpbia,  whi're  lie  became  a 
pliysicinn.  Hia  literary  career  oommenced  in 
1628  by  the  publication,  in  the  Phiia<1elpbi& 
HoDtbly  Uo^zine,  of  three  tales  entitled  The  let 
I*land,Tht&/iritn/ihe  Re«d*,  and  The  Phantom 
Playeri,  and  a  pimcii,  SauVM  Ltut  Bay,  His 
tragedy  of  Th»  Qladiotor  was  soon  after  pro- 
duced by  Edwin  Forrest,  who  enacted  the  prind- 
pol  character.  The  play  sUll  keeps  possession  (rf 
ttio  stage  as  a  fai-orite  among  bia  pemtutiona. 


Sparlaca*  WOB  fultov 
wboae  scene  is  laiil  in  '. 
quest  by  the  Spaniards.     It  was  well  received  on 
ila  fini  preseotatiuD,  but  bos  since  been  laid 

Tht  Brohtr  ^Soyola,  the  most  finished  of  the 
anthor's  draiiiutie  coinposi  tions,  was  next  prod  need, 
tike  its  two  nredccessora,  by  Mr.  Forrest,  but  has 
not  obtnjnea  tlie  pennunent  popularity  of  tbo 
Gladiator* 


In  1834  Dr.  Bird  published  CUnor,  m-  Or 
S'night  of  the  Conquat,  a  Rumaiut  nf  ilmt^ 
in  which  he  has  presented  aglowiug  oiidcanfiill; 
prepared  historical  picture. 

Th»  Infidel,  or  the  Fall  of  Meaeo,  e.  seMod 
hiatorioal  oovel  on  tlie  same  picturesque  period, 
and  introdudog  several  of  the  personagee  of  iIm 
previoas  tale,  appeared  in  16S&. 

In  1886  Sheppard  Lte,  a  novel,  was  pnblidiel 
ononymonsly,  but  has  been  generally  attributed  to 
the  author  of  Cnlnvar.  It  is  a  fanciful  story  ott 
fanner  who,  discontented  with  his  position  <rf 
moderate  wea]th  and  independence,  falls  into  a 
swoon,  and  in  that  stata  undergoes  a  seriiM  uf 
transmigration  1  into  the  1)odies  (if  Eieveral  ]i«r«ona^ 
whose  circums  ances  in  life  he  bos  heretofore 
deemed  happier  than  his  own.  He  llnally  relarna 
with  a  thankful  and  contented  heart  tohiapristiiw 
oondition. 

In  1887  the  author's  most  Bucoessful  work, 


of  this  spirited  romance  is  laid  in  Ken- 
tucky soon  after  tlie  cloee  of  the  Revolntionaiy 
wnr.  The  characters  are  all  tlie  strongly  indi- 
vidualiied  men  of  pioneer  life,  and  theliidionsan 
portrayed  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  settler  M 
vindictive  and  mercileas  savages,  unrelieved  hj 
any  atmosphere  of  poetry  or  sontiioent,  and 
are  probably  more  true  to  life  than  tboM  of 

In  1688  Dr.  Bird  published  Feler  Pitfi-im,  or  a 
Sambler'i  lUcolUetione,  a  collection  of  ningaiiDe 
papers,  including  an  account  of  the  iloiiiuKiih 
Cave,  of  which  he  was  one  of  the  early  eiiploren, 
and  the  first  to  describe  with  any  Aegn«  of 


This  woric  was  followed  in  1839  by  The  Ad- 
MnterM  ^  Sobia  Day,  a  novel  of  roiuantio 
adveotnre,  in  which  the  hero,  cost  en  unknown 
orphan  on  the  shore  of  Bamegnt,  and  brought 
up  among  the  rude  wreckers  of  the.  beach,  works 
his  way  through  many  interesting  and  surpria- 
ing  adventures,  in  which  marine  risks  and  the 
Florida  war  contribute  an  eiciling  quota,  to  a  fair 
degree  of  repoee  and  prneperity.  The  interest  of 
an  involved  plot  in  this,  as  in  Dr.  Bird's  <>ther 
fictions,  is  maintAiued  with  iiuicli  t-kill,  tliotigh 
with  some  sacrifice  of  the  probabiUliee  trcMU  the 
outset  to  the  close. 

After  the  publication  of  this  work  Dr.  Bird 
devoted  himself  for  several  years  almost  exdo- 
sively  to  the  cultivation  of  a  funn.  Heretnmtfd  to 
Philadelphia  to  edit  the  North  AiDerioan  Gazene, 
of  which  he  became  one  of  tlie  propriett>rr^  and 
died  inthatcity  of  obrainftverin  Junuar}-,  165*. 

Dr.  Bird's  fictions  possess  great  BJiimatitxi  in 
the  progress  and  development  of  the  sliirv.  The 
oonverHational  portions  sliow  the  pnu-tiin.'d  bond 
of  tlie  dramatist  The  incidents  or  the  story  an 
aUo  managed  with  a  view  to  stage  vtfect ;  and  a 
Iiroof  of  these  dramatic  qualities  bos  been  stTorded 
in  the  success  which  has  attended  an  wliiptutioo 
of  Nick  of  the  Woods  for  the  t!iii<u.n',  iit  eveij 
port  of  the  country. 


There's  a  hill  by  tlie  Schuylkill,  the  river  of  bawl 
And  n  beech-tree  that  ft.ows  on  its  eidr, 

In  a  nook  that  is  lovely  when  sniisliinu  depart*. 
And  twilight  creeps  uwr  the  tido: 
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How  iweiety  at  thfti  moaMHi,  to  fteol  throtigh  the 
groTft, 

In  the  Andt  of  that  boeeh  to  reclino, 
And  dreom  of  tho  tnniden  who  gftve  it  h«r  lore. 

And  left  it  thu  hallowed  in  mine. 

HereHi  the  rock  that  she  sat  on,  the  spray  that  she 
held. 

When  she  bent  round  its  grey  trunk  with  me ; 
And  smiled,  as  with  soft,  timid  eyes,  she  beheld 

The  name  I  had  carved  on  the  tree  ;— 
So  carved  that  the  letters  should  look  to  the  west, 

As  well  their  dear  magic  became, 
So  that  when  the  dim  sunshine  was  sinking  to  rest 

The  last  ray  should  fall  on  her  name. 

The  singing-thrush  moans  on  that  beech-tree  at  morn> 

The  winds  through  the  laurel-bush  sigh. 
And  afar  oomes  the  sound  of  tho  waterman's  horn, 

And  the  hum  of  the  water-fall  ni^h. 
Ko  echoes  there  wake  but  arc  magical,  each. 

Like  words,  on  my  spirit  they  Ml ; 
They  speak  of  the  hours  when  we  came  to  the  beech. 

And  listened  together  to  alL 

And  oh,  when  the  shadows  creep  out  from  the  wood, 

When  the  breexe  stirs  no  more  on  the  spray. 
And  the  sunbeam  of  autumn  that  plays  on  the  flood, 

Is  melting,  each  moment,  away ; 
How  dear,  at  that  moment,  to  steal  through  the 
grove. 

In  the  shade  of  that  beech  to  recline, 
And  dream  of  the  maiden  who  gave  it  her  love. 

And  left  it  thus  hallowed  in  mine. 

A  BSBCirs— nox  nuoK  or  ma  woods. 

With  these  words,  having  first  examined  his  own 
and  Roland's  arms,  to  see  that  all  were  in  proper 
b«ttle  condition,  and  then  directed  little  Peter  to 
ensconce  in  a  bush,  wherein  little  Peter  straightway 
bestowed  himself.  Bloody  Nathan,  with  an  alacrity 
of  motion  and  ardor  of  look  that  indicated  anything 
rather  than  distaste  to  the  murderous  work  in  hand, 
led  the  way  along  the  ritlge,  until  he  had  reached 
the  place  where  it  dipped  down  to  the  valley,  eovered 
with  the  bushes  through  which  he  expected  to 
advance  to  a  desirable  position  undiscovered. 

Bat  a  better  auziliaiy  even  than  the  bushes  was 
ooon  discovered  by  the  two  friends.  A  deep  gully, 
wraohed  in  the  side  of  the  hill  b^  the  rains,  was  here 
found  running  obliquely  from  its  top  to  the  bottom 
aiTording  a  covere  J  way,  by  which,  as  they  saw  at  a  . 
glance,  they  could  approach  within  twenty  or  thirty 
yards  of  the  foe  untirely  unseen  ;  and,  to  add  to  its 
advantages,  it  was  the  bed  of  a  little  water-course, 
whose  murmurs,  as  it  leaped  frotn  rock  to  rock, 
assured  them  they  could  as  certainly  approach  un- 
heard. 

**  Traly,*^  muttered  Nathan,  with  a  grim  ehnckle, 
as  he  looked,  first  at  the  friendly  ravine,  and  then  at 
the  savages  below,  '*  the  Philistine  rascals  is  in  our 
hands,  and  we  will  smite  them  hip  and  thigh  T 

With  this  inspiring  assurance  he  crept  into  the 
ravine ;  and  Roland  following,  they  were  soon  in 
poiiiession  of  a  post  commanding,  not  only  the  spot 
oecupie  1  by  the  enemy,  but  the  whole  valley. 

Peeping  through  the  fringe  of  shrubs  that  rose,  a 
verdant  parapet,  on  the  brink  of  the  gully,  they 
looked  down  upon  the  savoge  party,  now  less  than 
forty  paces  from  the  muules  of  tlieir  guns,  and 
wholly  unaware  of  the  fate  preparing  for  them. 
The  scene  of  diversion  and  tomient  was  over  :  the 
prisoner,  a  man  of  powerful  frame  but  s<malid  ap- 
pearaoee,  whose  hat,— « thing  of  shreds  and  patches, 
— adorned  the  shorn  pate  of  one  of  the  Indians,  while 
his  coat,  equally  rusty  and  tattered,  hung  from  the 
shoulders  m  a  second,  lay  bound  under  a  tree,  bat  so 


ni^  that  they  eould  mark  the  IhborioosheaviDgs  of 
his  chesL  Two  of  the  Indians  sat  near  him  on  the 
grass,  keeping  watch,  their  hntcheU  in  their  hands, 
their  guns  resting  within  reach  against  the  trunk  of 
a  tree  overthrown  by  some  hurricane  of  former  years, 
and  now  mouldering  away.  A  third  was  engaged 
with  his  tomahawk,  lopping  away  the  few  dry 
boughs  that  remained  on  the  trunk.  Squatting  at 
the  fire,  which  the  third  was  thus  laboring  to  re- 
plenish with  fuel,  were  the  two  remaining  savages ; 
who,  holding  their  rifles  in  their  hands,  divided  Uieir 
attention  betwixt  a  shoulder  of  venison  roasting  on  a 
stick  in  the  fire,  and  the  04iptive,  whom  they  seemed 
to  regard  as  destined  to  be  sooner  or  later  disposed 
of  in  a  similar  manner. 

The  position  of  the  parties  precluded  the  hope 
Nathan  had  ventured  to  entertain  of  getting  them  m 
a  duster,  and  so  doing  double  execution  with  each 
bullet;  but  the  disappointment  neither  chilled  his 
ardor  nor  embarrassed  his  plans.  His  scheme  of  at- 
tack had  been  framed  to  embrace  all  contingencies  ; 
and  he  wasted  no  further  time  in  deliberation.  A 
few  whispered  words  conveyed  his  last  instructions 
to  the  soldier;  who,  reflecting  that  he  was  fighting 
in  the  cause  of  humanity,  remembering  his  own 
heavy  wrongs,  and  marking  the  fiery  eagerness  that 
flamed  from  Nathan's  visage,  banished  from  his  mind 
whatever  disinclination  he  might  have  felt  at  begin- 
ning the  fray  in  a  mode  so  seemingly  treacherous 
and  ignoble.  He  laid  his  axe  on  the  brink  of  the 
gully  nt  his  side,  together  with  his  foraging  cap ;  and 
then,  thrusting  his  rifle  throngh  the  bushes,  took  aim 
at  one  of  the  savages  nt  the  fire,  Nathan  directing  his 

J>iece  against  the  other.  Both  of  them  presented  the 
oirest  marks,  as  they  sat  wholly  unconscious  of  their 
danf^er,  enjoying  in  imagination  the  tortures  yet  to 
be  inflicted  on  tho  prisoner.  But  a  noise  in  the 
ffuUy, — ^the  fitlting  of  a  stone  loosened  by  the  soldier^s 
nM>t,  or  a  louder  than  usual  plash  of  water— suddenly 
roused  them  from  their  dreams :  they  started  up, 
and  turned  their  eyes  towards  the  liilL — **  Now, 
friend!"  whispered  Nathan; — ^"if  thee  misses,  thee 
loses  thee  maiden  and  thee  hfo  iiito  the  bargain.— Is 
thee  ready  V 

**  Reaily,"  was  the  reply. 

**  Right,  then,  through  the  dog^s  brain, — fire  P 

The  crash  of  the  pieces,  and  the  toll  of  the  two 
victims,  both  marked  by  a  fatal  aim,  and  both 
pierced  through  the  brain,  were  the  first  announce- 
ment of  peril  to  their  companions ;  who,  springing 
up,  with  yells  of  fear  and  astonishment,  and  snatch- 
ing at  their  arms,  looked  wildly  around  them  for  the 
unseen  foe.    The  prisoner  also,  astounded  out  of  his 
despair,  raised  his  head  from  the  grass,  and  glared 
around.    The  wreaths  of  smoke  curling  over  the 
bushes  on  the  hiU-side,  betrayed  the  lurking-plaoe 
of  the  assailants,  and  savages  and  prisoner  tuminff 
together,  they  all  beheld  at  once  the  spectacle  of 
two  human  heads,— or,  to  speak  more  correctly,  two 
human  caps,  for  the  heads  were  far  below  them*— 
rising  in  the  smoke,  and  peering  over  the  busheo,  as 
if  to  mark  the  result  of  the  volley.    Loud,  furioua, 
and  exulting  were  tho  screams  of  the  Indiana.    •• 
with  the  speed  of  thought,  seduced  by  a  ■^'J**?^? 
often  practised  among  the  wild  heroes  of  ^^•*. "^^TIkI 
they  raised  and  discharged  their  pieces  again«t  to« 
imaginary  foes  so  incautiously  exposed  to  their  J      . 
geanee.    The  caps  fell,  and  with  them  the  «»«*  *'**^ 
had  been  employed  to  raise  them ;  and  the  ^'^^—^a. 
Nathan  thundered  through  the  glen,  as  he  flff^Tj^^^ 
his  tomahawk  and  sprang  from  the  ditch,— ^    ^ 
friend!  up  with  thee  axe,  and  do  thee  duty  i        ^r%4SO 

With  these  words,  the  two  assailants  JVoi^^cj*- 
leaped  into  view,  and  with  a  bold  hurrah,  ana  ^^^  s-^ 
hearts,  rushed  towards  the  fire,  where  lay  tue 
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ehftrged  riflet  of  their  fint  victiina.  The  laraM 
yelled  also  in  reply,  and  two  of  them  bounded  for- 
ward to  dispute  the  price.  The  third,  staggered 
into  momentary  inaction  by  the  suddenness  and 
amazement  of  tfae  attack,  rushed  forward  but  a  step; 
but  a  whoop  of  exultation  was  on  his  lips,  as  ne 
raised  the  rifle  which  he  had  not  vet  discharged,  full 
against  the  brenst  of  bloody  Nathan.  But  liis 
triumph  was  short-lived;  so  mtal  as  it  must  have 
proved  to  the  life  of  Katlian,  it  was  averted  by  an 
unexpected  incident.  The  prisoner,  near  whom  he 
stood,  patting  all  his  vigor  into  one  tremendous 
effort,  bunt  his  bonds,  and,  with  a  yell  ten  times 
iouder  and  fiercer  than  had  yet  been  uttered,  added 
himself  to  the  combatants.  With  a  fdrioua  cry  of 
encouragement  to  his  rescuers, — **  Hurrah  for  Ken- 
tucky I — give  it  to  'em  g(H>d  !**  he  threw  himself  upon 
the  savage,  beat  the  gun  from  his  hnnds,  and  grasp- 
ing him  in  his  brawny  anns,  hurled  him  to  the  earth, 
where,  rolling  over  and  over  in  mortal  struggle, 
growUoff  and  whooping,  and  rendir.g  one  another 
fike  wild  beasts,  the  two,  still  locked  in  furious  em- 
brace, suddenly  tumbled  down  the  banks  of  tJie 
brook,  there  high  and  steep,  and  were  immediately 
lost  to  sight 

Before  this  catastrophe  occurred,  the  other  Indians 
and  the  assailants  met  at  the  fire ;  and  each  singling 
out  his  opponent,  and  tliinking  no  more  of  the  nfles, 
they  met  as  men  whose  only  business  was  to  kill  or 
to  die.  With  his  axe  flourished  over  his  head, 
Nathan  ru^ed  agninst  the  tallest  and  foremost 
enemy,  who,  as  he  advanced,  swung  his  tomahawk, 
in  the  act  of  throwing  it  Their  weapons  parted 
from  their  hands  at  the  same  moment,  and  with  per- 
haps equal  accuracy  of  nim;  but  meeting  with  a 
crash  in  the  air,  they  fell  together  to  the  earth, 
doing  no  harm  to  either.  The  Indian  stooped  to  re- 
cover his  weapon ;  but  it  was  too  Inte :  the  hand  of 
Nathan  was  already  upon  his  shoulder :  a  single  ef- 
.  fort  of  his  vast  strength  sufficed  to  stretch  thosavnge 
at  his  feet,  and  holding  him  down  with  knee  and 
hand,  Nathan  snatched  up  the  nearest  nze.  "  If  the 
life  of  thee  tribe  was  in  thee  bosom,**  he  cried  with  a 
look  of  unrelenting  fury,  of  hatred  deep  and  inefface- 
able, "  thee  should  die  the  dog's  death,  as  thee  does  t** 
And  witii  a  blow  furiously  struck,  and  thrice  re- 
peated, he  despatched  the  struggling  savage  as  he 

lay. 

He  rose,  brandishing  the  bloody  hatchet,  and 
looked  for  liis  companion.  He  found  him  upon  tlie 
earth,  lying  upon  the  breast  of  his  antagonist,  wliom 
it  had  been  his  good  fortune  to  overmaster.  Both 
had  thrown  their  hatchets,  and  both  without  effect, 
Roland  becanee  skill  was  wantir  g,  and  the  Shawnee 
because,  in  the  act  of  throwing,  he  had  stumbled 
over  the  body  of  one  of  his  comrades,  so  as  to  dis- 
order his  aim,  and  even  to  deprive  him  of  his  footing. 
Before  he  could  recover  himself,  Roland  imitat^ 
Nathan's  example,  and  threw  himself  upon  the  un- 
'  lucky  Indian— 4  youth,  as  it  appeared,  whose  strength, 

•  perhaps  at  no  moment  equal  to  his  own,  had  been 
,  reduced  by  recent  wounds, — ond  found  that  he  had 

•  him  entirely  at  his  mercy.  Tliis  circumstance,  and 
the  knowledge  that  the  other  Indians  were  now 
overpowered,  softened  the  soldier's  wrath ;  and  when 
Nathan,  rushing  to  assist  him,  cried  aloud  to  him 
to  move  aside,  that  he  might  '  knock  the  assas- 
sin knave's  brains  out,'  Roland  replied  by  begging 
Nathan  to  spare  his  life.  '*  I  have  disarmed  uim," 
he  cried, — "  he  resists  no  more— don't  kill  him." 

"  To  the  last  man  of  his  tribe  1"  cried  Nathan  with 
unexampled  ferocity;  and,  without  another  word, 
drove  the  hatchet  into  the  wretch's  brain. 

The  victors  now  leaping  to  their  feet,  looked  nmnd 
-  for  the  fifth  savage  .and  the  prisoner;  and  direetod 


by  a  horribU  din  under  tlM  bonk  of  the  ^knm, 

which  was  resounding  with  curses,  groans,  heavy 
blows,  and  the  plashing  of  water,  ran  to  tiic  iDot, 
where  the  lost  incident  of  battle  was  revealed  to 
them  in  a  spectacle  as  novel  as  it  woe  shocking.  Th« 
Indian  lay  on  his  back  suffocaUng  in  mire  and  water; 
while  astride  his  body  sat  the  late  prisoner,  covered 
froiii  head  to  foot  with  mud  and  gore,  furiously  ply- 
ing ills  fists,  for  he  had  no  other  weapons,  about  the 
head  and  face  of  his  foe,  his  blows  fiauing  like  sledge- 
hammers or  battering-rimis,  with  such  strengdi  sod 
fury  that  it  seemed  impossible  any  one  of  them  conld 
fail  to  crush  the  skull  to  atoms ;  and  all  the  vhile 
garnishing  them  with  a  running  aecompanin;eot  of 
oaths  and  maledictions  little  less  emphatic  and  OTer> 
whefaning.     **  You  switches  gentlemen,  do  yon,  yoa 
exflunctified,  perditioued  rascal?    Ai^u*t  you  got  it, 
you  niggur-in-Iaw  to  old  Sattenf  you  tamal  half* 
unpt  youf    H'yar's  for  you,  you  dog,  and  thar's  for 
you,  you  dog's  dog !    H  yar's  the  way  I  pay  yoo  io 
a  small-change  of  soffdologers  !* 

And  thus  he  cried,  until  Roland  and  Nathan  so- 
ing  him  by  the  shoulders,  dragged  him  by  main 
force  from  the  Indian,  whom,  as  was  found  when 
they  came  to  examine  the  body  afterwards,  he  hsd 
actually  pommelled  to  death,  the  skuU  having  been 
beaten  in  as  with  bludgeona — ^The  vietor  sprang 
upon  hia  feet,  and  rowed  his  triumph  aloud:— 
"  Ar'n't  I  lick'd  him  handsome  1 — ^Hurrah  for  Kes- 
tucky  and  old  Salt— Coek-ardoodl64ou  1" 

And  with  that,  turning  to  his  deliTerere,  he  dis- 
played to  their  astonished  eyes,  though  disfigured  by 
blood  and  mire,  the  never-to-be-forsotten  features  cif 
the  captain  of  horse-thieves,  Roonng  Ralph  Stack- 
pole. 

WILLUM  BINGHAM  TAPPAN« 

Tns  autJior  of  several  volumes  of  pleasing  ooco- 
sionol  poeiDSy  was  bom  in  Beverly,  Mttvachufiettf, 
October  29,  1794.  He  published  a  valome  of 
poems  in  Philadelphia  in  1819,  a  portion  of  whiob 
ne  included  in  a  larger  coIlectiQa  in  1888.  An- 
other followed  in  1834,  and  an  additional  votame, 
The  PoeniM  of  WUliam  B,  TappOHy  not  mntow- 
ed  in  a  farmer  volume^  in  1886.  A  oompleta 
collection  was  formed  in  1848,  in  four  Tolninea, 
entitled,  Poetry  of  ths  Heart ;  Sacred  and  MU- 
eeUaneovB  Foe/rnt;  Poetiy  of  Life;  7%e  Sunday 
Sehiwl^  and  other  Poenm. 

These  productions  are  all  brief,  and  on  topies 
suggested  in  many  instances  by  the  clerical  pro- 
fession of  their  author.  One  of  the  longest  is  on 
the  Sunday  School,  and  amongst  the  moat  spirited, 
A  Sapphic  for  Thanktgicing.  We  cite  the  open- 
ing stanzas— 

When  the  old  Fathers  of  New  England  sou^t  to 
Honor  the  Heavens  witli  substance  and  with  fint 

fruits, 
They,  with  their  blessings — ^all  uncounted — summed 

Their  undeaervings. 

They    praised    Jehovah    for    the    wheat    sheav« 

gathered : 
For  com  and  cattle,  and  the  thrifty  oreharda; 
Bledsiugs  of  busket,  storehouse,  homestead,  -hamlet; 

Of  land  and  watec 

They  praised  Jehovah  for  the  Depth  of  Ri^Mi 
Opened  and  lavished  to  a  world  of  pemiry; 
llines^whose  red  ore,  unpriced,  unboo^t,  ia  poured 
from 

Veins  im«zhaaste4. 
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Tli«7  niftde  tmdtmon  of  tiieir  open  errors; 
floneady  told  Qod  of  their  secret  follies ; 
Afresh  their  aervioe  as  true  TaMals  pledged  hiov 

And  tnen  were  merry. 

Strong  "wta  their    purpose;    Katnre   made  them 

nobles ; 
Religiou  made  them  kings,  to  reign  for  ever  1 
HyxauB  of  Thaaksgi?iog  were  their  happy  faces. 

Beaming  in  music 

The  antibor  is  a  resolute  advocate  of  total  absti- 
nence, and  opponent  of  slavery.  The  picturesque 
incidents  of  the  missionary  career,  the  hazards 
of  a  sailor's  life  ashore  as  well  as  afloat,  the  poys 
and  sorrows  of  the  fireside,  and  the  inspiriting 
themes  of  Christian  fiuth,  are  also  frequently  and 
variously  dwelt  upon.  The  verses  are  uniformly 
smootb,  musical,  and  ia  excellent  taste. 

TBI  8inn»AT  8CII00X..* 

**  Takes  care  of  the  Children  I** — t]iere*8  many 

To  sneer  at  a  mission  so  small ; 
Thank  God,  in  earth's  famine,  for  any 

Cheap  crumbs  of  his  mercy  that  fall  I 
For  the  crying-ont  wide  desolations. 

In  Zkm  a  table  is  spread ; — 
Coming  vp  are  the  hungry  by  nations ; 

Bat  where  shall  the  Children  be  fed! 

T  is  noble — sublimity's  in  it, 

When  Charity  maketh  her  proof, 
And  **  speech,**  "  resolution,"  and  "  minute,* 

Stirs  arches  of  Ezeter-roof ; 
By  gold,  and  a  word,  are  at  pleasure 

The  Oraes  and  the  lion  unfurled. 
To  take  of  Idolatry  measure. 

And  vanquish  lor  Jesus  the  world. 

'    To  eontesti  so  brilliant  and  plensant^ 

Let  princes  and  emperors  lead ;-« 
Be  lifeguards  of  noblemen  present, 

And  prdaAes  and  baronets  bleed ; 
We  ask  not^  we  wish  not  to  battle 

With  them ;  but  our  disciplined  band 
Marshal  onwards,  and  where  the  shots  rattle 

Behold  us  1  the  Lifantry  stand  1 

In  the  plebeian  suburbs  of  G Wter, 

More  l|lory  and  royalty  meet 
Round  hun,  who  was  eager  to  foster 

The  children  that  troubled  the  street;—- 
Aye,  nobler,  sublimer,  and  better 

Uer  office  and  honors,  we  see. 
Who,  patiently,  letter  by  letter. 

Here  teaches  the  child  at  the  kneei 

"Takes  caie  of  the  Children  1"— where  growing 
In  August  are  vintage  and  com, 
Who  gases  and  thinks  of  the  sowing 
Of  sweet  little  April  with  scorn  9 
"  Small  things"  may  bo  jeered  by  the  scoffer, 
Yet  drops  that  in  buttercups  sleep. 
Make  showers ; — and  what  would  he  offer 
But  sand,  as  a  wall  for  the  deep  I 

"  Takes  care  of  the  Children  T-^nor  wasted 
Is  care  on  the  weakest  of  these ; 

The  cultnrer  the  product  has  tastel. 
And  found  it  the  palate  to  please 

There  are  sheaves  pushing  higher  and  faster, 
And  Age  has  more  branches  and  roots, — 


•   m 


>  A  yvoBg  Gmaaa  pbilMtbrnplst,  In  seeUn;  to  tury  oat 
•  vrotlta  pkn  of  beoeToIeiiM  towards  the  rising  race,  applied 
to  tlw  American  Sandaj  Bchool  Unloa  for  help,  becaase  It  is 
'Tile  Society  that  takes  care  cf  tte  Children.* ''—/W0n%w 
tJUfd  Aimmal  BtporL 


But  dearer  are  none  to  the  Master 
Than  Childhood^  in  blossoms  and  fruits  1 

Our  life  is  no  '*  dream" — ^we  began  it 

In  tears,  and  on  Time's  narrow  brink. 
Till  farewells  we  wuve  to  this  planet, 

We  must  wake  np  and  labor  and  think, — 
And  effort  concentrate,  not  scatter. 

On  objects  all  worthy  of  us ; — 
Where  and  how,  we  perceive  ia  no  matter, 

Only  blessing  fix  deep  for  the  curse. 

Yet,  as  choice  in  the  vineyard's  permitted, 

Where  labor  is  never  in  vain. 
And  patience  and  prayer,  unremitted. 
At  last  yield  the  harvest  of  grain — 
•  In  a  worla  where  the  brambles  oft  sting  us, 
T  is  well  to  choose  pleasantest  bowers ; — 
"  Taking  care  of  the  Children"  will  bring  us 
Hie  nearest  to  Heaven  and  Flowers! 

JOHN  K.  MITCHELL, 

A  PHTBioiAN  of  Philadelphia,  and  n  contributor 
of  professional  literature  to  the  American  Medical 
and  Physical  Journal,  is  also  the  author  of  a  vo- 
Inmei  Indeemon^  a  Tale  of  the  Far  Wat^  and  other 
PoemMy  published  by  Carey  and  Hart  in  1889. 

Dr.  Mitchell  was  born  at  Shcpardstown,  Vir- 
ginia, in  1798.  His  family  was  from  Scotland ; 
and  on  the  death  of  his  father,  he  was  sent  to  be 
educated  in  A  jr  and  at  Edinburgh.  Betnrning 
to  America,  he  studied  medicine  with  Dr.  Chap- 
man at  PhiUdelphia.  In  1841,  he  was  chosen 
professor  of  the  Practice  of  Medicine  in  the  Phila- 
delphia Jefferson  Medical  College. 

In  addition  to  the  writings  alluded  to.  Dr. 
Mitchell  published  in  1621,  a  poem  entitled  iS'f. 
HeUnOy  by  a  Yankee, 

Jndeeisio/iy  his  longest  production,  is  a  didactic 
poem,  ^^  intended,"  says  his  friend,  the  late  Joseph 
C.  Neal,  in  a  biographical  notice  in  Graham^s  Ma- 
gazine,* *^  to  convey  a  moral  of  the  most  useful 
character,  by  proving — 

That  Indecision  marks  its  path  with  tears ; 
That  want  of  candor  darkens  future  years ; 
That  perfect,  truth  is  virtue's  safest  mend. 
And  tnat  to  shun  the  wrong  is  better  than  to  mend. 

And  the  poet  has  carried  out  the  idea  in  a  story 
of  romantic  incident,  somewhat  unequal  and 
hasty  at  times,  in  its  construction,  but,  on  the 
whole,  marked  with  power,  and  calculated  deeply 
to  interest  the  reader." 

The  following  spirited  lyric  was  written  in 
1820. 

TU  BsiLLUjrr  xoa*  wbt. 

Let  Araby  boast  of  her  soft  spicy  gale. 
And  Persia  her  breeze  from  the  roc»e-scented  vale ; 
Let  orange-trees  scatter  in  wildness  their  balm. 
Where  sweet  summer  islands  lie  fragrant  and  calm; 
Give  me  the  cold  blast  of  my  country  again, 
Careerinff  o'er  snow-covered  mountain  and  plain. 
And  coming,  though  scentless,  yet  pure,  to  my  breast, 
With  vigor  and  health  from  the  cloudless  Nor'  West 

I  languish  where  suns  in  the  tropic  sky  glow. 
And  gem-studded  waters  on  golaen  sands  flow, 
Where  shrubs,  blossom-laden,  bright  birds  and  sweet 

trees 
With  odors  and  music  encumber  the  breeze; 


^  Aasost,  1840,  where  wtll  be  fonnd  an  enameratlon  of  Dr. 
Mitcheirs  medical  papers,  aad  seyaral  Lectured  before  the 
Fnuklia  Institute. 
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I  languish  to  catch  but  a  breathing  nf  thee, 
To  hear  thy  wild  winter-notes,  brilliant  and  free. 
To  feel  thy  cool  touch  on  my  heart-strines  opprMt, 
And  gather  a  tone  from  the  brocing  Nor  West 

Mists  melt  at  thy  coming,  clouds  flee  from  thy  wrath, 
The  marsh  and  its  viipors  are  sealed  on  thy  path. 
For  spotless  and  pure  as  the  suow-ooyered  I^orth, 
Their  cold  icy  cradle,  thy  tempests  come  forth. 
The  blue  robe  is  borrowed  from  clearest  of  skies. 
Thy  snndals  were  made  where  the  driven  snow  lies, 
And  stare,  seldom  seen  in  this  low  world,  are  blest 
To  shine  in  thy  coronet— brilliant  Nor*  West. 

For  ever,  for  ever,  be  thine,  purest  wind, 

The  lakes  and  the  streams  of  my  country  to  bind*; 

And  oh  I  though  afar  I  am  fated  to  roan:. 

Still  kindle  the  hearths  and  the  hearts  of  my  hornet 

While  blows  from  the  polar  skies  holy  and  pure 

Thy  trumpet  of  freedom,  the  land  shall  endiire. 

As  snow  in  thy  pathway,  and  stars  on  thy  jeresf^ 

Unsullied  and  beautiful — glorious  Kor*  ^est 

TVS  VIW  ANI)  TBX  OLD  SOPO. 

A  new  song  should  be  sweetly  sung, 

It  goes  but  to  the  ear ; 
A  new  song  should  be  sweetly  sung. 

For  it  touches  no  one  near : 
But  an  old  song  may  be  roughly  snng; 

The  ear  forgets  its  art. 
As  comes  upon  the  rudest  tongue. 

The  tribute  to  the  heart 

A  new  song  should  be  sweetly  surg. 

For  memory  gilds  it  not ; 
It  brings  not  oack  the  strains  that  rung 

Through  childhood's  sunny  eot 
But  an  old  song  may  be  roughly  snog. 

It  tells  of  dajTS  of  glee, 
When  the  boy  to  his  mother  clung. 

Or  danced  on  his  lather's  knee. 

On  tented  fields  'tis  welcome  still; 

*ris  sweet  in  the  sttirroy  sea. 
In  forest  wild,  on  rocky  hill, 

And  away  on  the  prnirie  lea: — 
But  dearer  far  the  old  song, 

When  friends  we  love  are  nigh. 
And  well  known  voices,  clear  and  strong, 

Unite  in  the  chorus  cry 

Of  the  old  song,  the  olc!  Borg, 

The  sonff  of  the  days  of  glee. 
When  the  boy  to  his  mother  clung. 

Or  danced  on  his  father's  kneel 
Oh,  the  old  song — ^the  old  soug ! 

'The  song  of  the  days  of  glee. 
The  new  sung  may  be  better  sung. 

But  the  g^)d  old  song  for  me  I 

mCHABD  PENN  SMITH 

Was  bom  in  Philadelphin,  and  was  edncated 
as  a  lawyer.  His  father,  William  Moore  Smith, 
who  transmitted  a  taste  for  literature  to  his  son, 
is  spoken  of  as  a  poetical  writer  of  reputa- 
tion. The  first  appearance  of  Richard  renn 
Smith  OS  an  author  was  in  the  contribution  of  a 
series  of  Essays  entitled  "The  Plagiar}'"  to  the 
Union.  He  was  for  five  years,  from  1822,  the 
proprietor  and  editor  of  the  Aurora,  in  which  he 
succeeded  Duane.  He  then  returned  to  his  pro- 
fession of  the  law,  still  pursuing  his  literary  tastes. 
In  1831  he  published  a  novel  of  the  American 
Revolution,  Ths  Fortaken,  He  is  also  the  author 
of  two  volumes  of  short  stories,  The  Aetrest  of 
Fadua  and  other  TaUi.    He  was  a  frequent  wri- 


ter of  poetical  pieces  for  the  newspapers;  Ijtt 
chieflv  Known  as  a  ready  writer  of  dramatac  pieoes 
for  the  stage.  His  tragedy  of  Caiue  JUarm^ 
written  for  Edwin  Forrest,  was  brought  out  by  the 
latter  on  the  stage.  He  wrote  nmnerons  other 
Bucoessfnl  plays,  some  of  the  titles  of  which  ire. 
Quite  Correct,  The  Eighth  ofjanvary,  The  Aa- 
tinela,  WiUiam  Fenn,  the  Water  Witeh,  J$  die  a 
Brigand  f  Ae.  Rees,  in  his  Dramatic  Autliora,  enn* 
merates  these,  and  teUs  an  anecdote  illustrating 
his  equanimity  while  tnniing  off  these  hasn-  pro- 
ductions for  ready  money.  Leaving  the  theatra 
one  night  at  the  close  of  the  perrormance  of  a 
piece  of  his  composing,  hetnet  an  old  schoolfellow 
who,  ignorant  of  his  fiiend's  share  in  It,  saluted 
him.  "  Well,  this  is  reaUy  the  most  insufferable 
trash  that  I  have  witn^sed  for  some  time.^ 
^  Tme,^^  replied  Smith,  "  but  as  they  give  me  a 
benefit  to-morrow  night  as  the  author,  I  hope  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  here  again.*' 

He  died  at  his  residence  on  the  Schnylkill, 
August  12,  1854.  He  had  ceased  to  write  for 
some  yeors  before  his  death,  having  suffered  from 
a  dropsical  affection.* 

HB8.  LOmSA  J.  HAIL. 

Louisa  Jans,  the  daughter  of  Dr.  Jolm  Park,  of 
Kewburyport,  was  bom  in  that  place,  February  7, 
1802.  Her  father,  in  1811,  opened  ascfaoorfor 
young  ladies  in  Boston,  at  which  the  daughter 
received  a  thorough  education.  She  conunenced 
writing  at  an  early  age,  and  a  few  of  her  poems 
appeared  anonymously  in  the  newspapers  when 
she  was  about  twenty. 

In  1826,  the  first  half  of  her  draroatio  poem 
of  Miriam  was  read  at  a  literary  party  in  Bos- 
ton ;  the  author,  unknown  as  such  to  the  oonipa- 
ny,  was  present,  and  so  much  encouraged  by 
the  commendations  the  work  received,  tnat  she 
completed  it  soon  after.  It  was  not  publi£<hed 
until  188^^. 

In  1881,  she  removed  with  her  father  to  Wor- 
cester, where  she  was  afflicted  for  four  or  five  years 
with  almost  total  blindness.  Her  deprivation  was 
partially  relieved  by  her  father's  kindness,  who 
read  to  her  for  hours  daily  from  his  well  stocked 
library,  and  assisted  her  in  the  preparation  of 
two  prose  compositions,  which  she  after^'ards 
published,  Joanna  of  Kaplee,  a  tale,  and  a  life  of 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Carter,  the  learned  friend  of  Dr. 
Johnson. 

In  1840,  Miss  Park  was  married  to  the  Rev. 
Edward  B.  Hall,  a  Unitarian  clergyman  of  Pro- 
vidence, Rhode  Island. 

The  scene  of  Miriam  is  laid  in  Rome,  in  the 
early  ages  of  the  Christian  church.  The  characters 
of  tne  piece  are  few,  and  the  action  confined  en- 
tirely to  the  antagonism  between  the  doiuinant 
idolatry  and  the  yet  persecuted  Faith. 

Miriam,  a  young  Christian  maiden,  is  aam- 
moned  by  her  lather  and  brother  to  attend  the 
burial  rites  of  one  of  their  persecuted  sect.  Her 
refhsal  excites  their  surprise,  but  they  denart  on 
their  errand.  Paulus,  the  son  of  Piso,  **  a  noble  Ro- 
man, a  persecutor  of  the  Christians,"  enters.  Un- 
able to  change  his  faith,  she  has  remained  behind  for 
a  fiirewell  interview.  While  they  are  together,  her 
brother  Euphas  returns,  reproaches  her  for  what 

«■■■!■  ■  I*  I  .  I  .^ ^ 

^  BeM*8  DruDAtie  Aatbon  of  AoMrieiL 
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he  deems  her  immorftlity,  and  brings  intelligence 
that  the  assembly  had  been  surprised,  and  her 
fiithery  with  others,  led  to  prison  to  be  condemn- 
ed to  defUii.  Euphas  sammons  other  Christians, 
whosnrronnd  Paulas;  and  departs  to  propose  to 
Piso,  who  is  devotedly  attached  to  his  only  son, 
an  exchange  of  prisoners.  The  next  scene  intro- 
dooes  ttie  merciless  Roman  ruler.  Euphas  is  in 
despair,  when  Miriam  enters.  Her  resemblance 
to  her  deceased  mother  powerfully  alfeots  Piso, 
who,  years  ago,  a  soldier  m  6yria,  hod  wooed  the 
latter 'when  a  maiden,  and  now  diaoovers  the  rival 
who  became  her  husband  within  his  power. 
Finding  he  can  save  his  son's  life  only  bv  the  re* 
lease  of  all  the  captives,  he  promises  that  they 
shall  return  at  the  appointed  time,  the  break  of 
the  following  day.  To  this,  and  its  first  locality, 
the  soene  changes  The  brother  and  sister  return 
with  the  promise,  and  are  soon  followed  by  the 
mockery  of  its  fulfilment.  The  Christian  captives 
are  introduced,  bearing  with  them  the  aged  Thra- 
aeno,  stretched  dead  upon  a  bier,  having  been 
strangled  in  prison  by  order  of  his  old  rival.  Mi- 
riam sinks  under  this  accumulated  misery.  8he 
rallies  a  moment  as  her  lover  proclaims  that  hence- 
forth his  part  and  lot  are  Mnth  those  about  him, 
and  craves,  as  a  sincere  convert,  the  rite  of  bap- 
tism ;  but  while  the  funeral  dirge  rises  around  the 
body  of  her  fiiUier,  her  gentle  spirit  passes  from 
earUi. 
We  qnote  the  eoncluding  scene  of  the  drama : — 

CkriaiianM  enift,  and  the  grtrnp  opening,  dispiayi  the 
body  of  Thraaeno  &n  a  bier. 

jPaulus.  {SpHnaing  forward.)  Oh  foul  and  bloody 
deed! — and  wretched  son! 
That  knows  too  well  whose  treachery  hath  done  this  \ 

An  aged  Chrittian,    Thus  saith  the  man  of  blood, 
**  My  word  is  kept 
I  send  yon  him  I  promised.    Have  ye  kept 
Tour  fSiuth  with  me  f    If  so,  there  is  naught  more 
Between  us  threa    Bury  your  dead, — and  fly !" 

^ret  Chritiian,    A  ruffian's  strangling  hand  hath 
grasped  this  throat! 
And  on  the  purple  lip  convulsion  still 
lingers  with  awfal  tale  of  Violence. 
Oh,  fearfol  was  the  strife  from  which  arose 
Oar  brother's  spirit  to  its  peaceful  home ! 
Let  grief,  let  wrath,  let  each  unquiet  thought 
Be  stiU,  and  round  the  just  mani  dust  ascend 
The  voice  of  pray'r. 

Patdut,  Not  yet!  oh!  not  quite  j^il 

Hear  me,  ye  pale  and  horror-stricken  throng ! 
Hear  me,  thou  sobbing  boy  I     My  Miriam,  turn- 
Tarn  bock  thy  face  from  the  dim  world  of  death, 
And  hear  thy  lover's  voice  I-^What  seest  thou 
lo  the  blue  neav'ns  with  fixed  and  eager  gozef 

Miriam.  Angels  are  gathering  in  the  eastern  sky^ 
The  wind  is  playing  'mid  their  glitterinff  plumes— 
The  Buubeams  dance  upon  their  golden  harps — 
Welcome  is  on  their  fmr  and  glorious  brows! 
Hath  not  a  liol^  spirit  passed  from  earth, 
Whom  ye  come  forth  to  meet,  seraphic  forms! 
Oh,  fade  not,  fade  not  yet  I — or  take  mo  too. 
For  earth  grows  dark  beneath  my  dazzled  eye  t 

J^ayluM,    Miriam!  in  mercy  spread  not  yet  thy 
wings! 
Spam  me  not  from  the  gate  that  opes  for  thee! 

Miriam.    In  which  world  do  I  stand  I     A  voice 
there  was 
Of  prayer  and  wosi     Tkai  must  have  rung  on  earth  I 
Say  on. 


Paa/iM.        Christians  I  I  must  indeed  say  on 
Or  my  full  heart  will  break  I — ^No  heathen  is't 
On  whom  ye  gaze  with  low'rin^,  angry  eyes. 
My  father's  blood — ^his  name,  his  faith,  his  gods^ 
I  here  abjure ;  and  only  ask  your  prayers, 
The  purifying  water  on  my  brow, 
And  words  of  hope  to  soothe  my  penitence — 
Ere  I  atone  my  uither*s  crimes  with  blood. 

[SHence, 
And  will  none  speak  f  Am  I  indeed  cast  off- 
Rejected  utterly  f     Will  no  one  teach 
The  sinner  how  to  frame  the  Christian's  prayer, 
Help  me  to  know  the  Christian's  God  aright, 
Waui  from  my  brow  the  deep-red  stains  of  guilt  I 
Must  I  then  me  in  ignorance  and  sint 

Miriam.    O  earth !  be  not  so  busy  with  my  soul  I 
PanlusI  what  wouldest  thou  f 

Paulu$.  The  rite  that  binds 

New  converts  to  your  peaceful  faith. 

Miriam.  Good  brethren* 

Hear  ve  his  prayer !    Search  ye  the  peniteat. 
Bear  nim  forth  with  you  in  your  pilgrimage, 
And  when  his  soul  in  earnest  hath  drunk  in 
The  spirit  of  Christ's  law,  seal  him  for  Heaven 
And  now— would  that  my  chains  were  broke !  Hal^ 

freed 
My  spirit  struggles  'neath  the  dust  that  lies 
So  heavy  on  her  wings ! — Paulus,  we  part 
But  oh,  how  differetit  is  the  parting  hour  ^ 
From  that  which  crushed  my  hopeless  spirit  erst! 
Joy«^oy  and  triumph  now 

Paulut,  Oh,  name  notjoy. 

Miriam.    Why  not  f    If  but  one  ray  of  light  from 
Heaven 
Hath  reached  thy  soul,  I  may  indeed  rejoice ! 
Ev'n  thus,  in  coming  days,  from  martyrs  blood 
Shall  earnest  saints  arise  to  do  God's  work. 
And  thus  with  slow,  sure,  silent  step  shall  Truth 
Tread  the  dark  earth,  and  scatter  Light  abroad. 
Till  Peace  and  Righteousness  awake,  and  lead 
Triumphant,  in  the  bright  and  Joyous  blaze. 
Their  happy  myriads  up  to  yonder  skies  1 

JSuphoM.    Sister  I   with  such  a  calm  and  sunny 
brow 
Stand'st  thou  beside  our  murdered  fieither^s  bier  f 

Miriam.    Euphas,  thy  hand  1 — Ay e»  clasp  thy  bro> 
therms  hanl' 
Ye  fair  and  young  apostles  1  go  ye  forth— 
Go  side  by  side  beneath  the  sun  and  storm, 
A  dying  sister^s  blessing  on  your  toib! 
When  ye  have  poured  the  oil  of  Christian  peace 
On  passions  moe  and  wild — when  ye  have  won 
Dark,  suUen  souls  from  wrath  and  sin  to  God-» 
Whene'er  ye  kneel  to  bear  upon  your  prayers 
Repentant  sinners  up  to  yonaer  heaven. 
Be  it  in  palace-dungeon—- open  air-^ 
'Mid  finends— 'mid  raging  foes— in  joy — in  grief-^ 
Deem  not  ye  pray  alone  ,*-man  never  doth ! 
A  sister  spirit,  ling'ring  near,  shall  fill 
The  silent  air  around  you  with  her  prayers, 
Waiting  tiU  ye  too  lay  y(  ur  fetters  aown, 
And  come  to  your  reward ! — Go  fearless  forth ; 
For  glorious  truth  wars  with  you,  and  shall  reign. 

[Seeing  the  bier* 
My  father!  sleepest  thou? — Aye,  a  sound  sleep. 
Dreams  have  been  there— oh,  horrid  dreams  I — ^but 

now. 
The  silver  beard  heaves  not  upon  thy  breast. 
The  hand  I  press  is  deadly,  deadly  cold. 
And  thou  wilt  dream,  wilt  never  suffer,  inore. 
Why  gaze  I  on  thb  clay  I    It  was  not  this — 
Not  this  I  reverenced  and  loved! 

My  friends, 
Raise  ye  the  dirge ;  and  though  I  hide  my  face 
In  my  dead  father's  robe«  think  not  I  weep. 
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I  would  not  haT«  tbe  light  of  thon  I  Iotb 
Too  wdl, — cv'd  kt  thU  Mlema  hour,  too  well, — 
Distnrt)  my  •onl'i  oonunuoioa  with  tha  bleat  I 
II7  broUur, — «ob  dot  u  1 


Shed  not  the  vfld  and  ho[>e1eu  tear 
Upon  our  parteit  brother's  bier  ; 
with  heart  subdued  and  ateadfaat  eye, 
Ob,  nuse  ««ch  thought  to  yonder  sky  I 
Aching  brow  nnd  throhbing  brewt 
In  the  silent  ^rave  shall  rest; 
But  the  dinging  dust  in  Toiti 
Weaves  around  the  soul  ita  chun, 
t,  quit  this  land  of  teara. 


Spint,  quit  this  land  of  teara. 
Hear  the  song  of  roUi  k  ,'hei 
Shall  our  wild  and  sel£h  pra 


.  ._  prayeta 

Call  thee  back  to  mortal  e*r«s) 
Sainted  spirit  I  fare  thee  velll 
More  than  mortnl  tongue  ean  tell 
Is  thejoy  that  even  noT 
Crowns  our  blessed  martyr^  brow  I 

'  Buphat.  Panlns,  arise  I 

We  mviBt  away.    Thy  father'*  wroth 

PmUui.  Oh,  peace  t 

If  y  Miriam, — speak  to  ns '. — she  doth  not  etir  I 
Euphat.     Methought  1  saw  her  ringlet*  morel 
MtiI  ChrMian.  Alosl 

Twoe  but  the  bi'ceie  that  lilted  those  dark  loeki  1 


■Hh 


>r  will  w 


£upb< 

Let  me  but  look  upon  her  face  I — Oli,  God  I 
Death  «ta  in  that  glaied  eye  1 

Hrri  Chriilian.  Aye,  while  we  sung 

Her  father's  dirge — acmn  the  young  and  Bur 


Arise, — and  in  your  vouthfol  memories 
Treasure  the  end  of  moocence. — Away, 
Beneath  far  other  skiea.  weep— if  ye  eon — 
The  gain  of  thoee  ye  lored. 

Eupkea.  lift  thisfoir  dust — 

Uy  brother  I  tpeeehlew,  t««r)eN  grief  for  ber 
Who  listeneth  for  thy  pray'rs? 

FavJui.  Hy  mind  fs  dark. 


lef 


UABIA  J.  UcINTOSH. 

Hub  UcTntosh,  the  author  of  a  series  of  fiotione, 
characterized  by  tlieir  trathftilness  and  happy 
Btyle,  is  the  descendant  of  a  Scottish  bmily, 
which  came  among  the  first  Mttlen  to  Georgia. 
Her  ancestors  in  Scotland  were  distinguished  by 
the  handling  of  the  swoni  rather  than  the  pen, 
thongh  an  uncle  of  ber  grandfather,  Brigailiet^ 
General  Wiliinm  Mclntoah,  wlio  led  the  Highland 
troops  in  the  rising  of  1715,  during  d  fifteen  years' 
imprisonment  in  the  Casde  of  Edinburgii,  where 
he  died,  wrote  a  treatine  on  "  Inclosing,  Fallow- 
ing, and  Planting  in  Sootl.ind,"  With  fortnnes 
greatiy  diminished  by  the  adherence  of  his  family 
to  the  Btnarto,  her  great-grandfather,  Capt.  John 
Uore  Mcintosh,  with  one  hundred  adherents, 
sailed  from  Inverness,  in  1736,  for  the  colony  of 
Georgia,  nnd  landing  on  the  banks  of  the  Alnta- 
maha,  named  the  plaoe  at  which  they  settled  New 


Uclntoah  was  the  name  who  ori^nat«d  and  v.-ai  tbs 
Unit  signer  of  the  protest  made  by'tlie  colonists  10 
the  Board  of  Trusteea  in  En^ond,  against  the  io- 
troduction  of  African  slaves  into  Georgia.  Ofhi* 
sons  and  grandsuns,  seven  bore  oiHin;>issioDa  in 
the  American  Anny  of  the  Revolution.  Of 
these,  Mtnor  Laohlan  Mcintosh  was  tlje  hthet 
ofonrantnor.  lie  combined  the  diasi mi lar  pro- 
fessions oi  the  law  and  of  arms.  Ilis  standing  as 
a  lawyer  was  high  in  his  native  stare,  and  after 
the  war  of  the  Bevolntion,  nolitical  honora  were 
often  thruet  upon  liim,  anu  his  pen  was  often 
employed  in  defence  of  the  men-ireB  of  his  pnrtj. 
He  was  admired  for  his  sociul  (jnntities,  and  lui 
wann  heart  and  ounvcrsatjnnal  talonta  are  still 
remembered.  He  was  married  to  nn  accom- 
plished Iady,wnounit«d  great  ener^'ufcliaracter 
to  purely  feminine  triuta.  Mmor  Uolntosh  re- 
sided after  the  Revolution  in  the  village  of  Sua- 
bury,  for^  miles  sontii  of  Savannah,  on  the  tea- 
coastofGeorgui, where onr author uos bom.  Ina 
reminiscence  of  this  spot  she  thus  rcconls  her 
impreasiona  of  its  scenery.  "  Sunhury  was  beao- 
tiftilly  situated  about  five  miles, troni  the  ocean, 
un  a  bold  &ith  or  arm  of  the  sea,  strcleliing  up 
between  Rt,  Cktherine's  Islarid  on  the  one  s)M 
Olid  the  main  hmd  on  the  other,  formins,  appa- 
rentlv,  the  horns  of  a  cre-cent,  at  the  base  of 
whieb  the  town  stood.  It  was  a  beautiful  spot, 
caipeted  with  the  short-leaved  Bermnda  grass, 
and  shaded  with  oak,  cedar,  locust,  and  a  flower- 
ing tree,  the  Pride  of  ladia.    It  waa  then  the 


twenty  years  it  has  lost  its  character  for  health, 
and  is  now  a  desolate  ruin ;  yet  the  hearts  of 
those  who  grew  up  in  its  shades  still  cling  Ut  the 
memory  of  its  loveliness;  a  recollection  which 


exists  OS  a  bond  of  union  between  them,  which 
distance  can  wholly  sever.  Its  soil,  still  green 
'*''''-  '   occasionally  vi:i(te«l  by  a 


and  beautifhl  ai 
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soBtaiy  pilgrim,  who  goes  thither  irith  something 
of  the  tender  reverence  with  which  he  would 
Tisit  the  grave  of  a  beloved  friend." 

In  Sunbnry,  ot  an  academy,  which  dispensed 

its  favors  to  pupils  of  both  sexes,  Miss  Mcintosh 

receive<l  all  of  her  education  for  which  she  was 

indebted  to  schools  ;*  and  there  the  first  twenty 

veaiB  of  her  life  were  spent    After  that  time  her 

home  having  been  broken  up  by  the  death  of  her 

mother,  she  passed  much  of  her  time  with  a 

married  sister,  who  resided  in  New  Yoric,  and 

afterwards  with  her  brother,  Gapt.  James  M. 

Mcintosh  of  the  U.  S.  navy,  whoie  ftimily  had 

al'W  removed    to   that   cTty.      In   1835,    Miss 

Mcintosh  was  induced  to  sell  her  property  in 

Georgia,  and  invest  the  proceeds  in  New  York. 

The  investment   proving   ii\judicioas,  she  was 

dependent   on   her  friends   or  her   pen.     She 

characteristically  chose   the  independence   and 

mtellectual  development  of  the  latter.    Her  first 

thought  was  to  translate  from  the  French.    A 

friend  advised  her  to  attempt  a  juvenile  series  of 

pablications,  whioh  ^ould  take  the  place  in  moral 

science  which  the  popular  '*  Peter  Parley"  books 

had   taken  in  matters  of  fact,  and   snggested 

**  Annt  Kitty^  as  a  nom  deplume.    The  story  of 

'Blind  Alice  was  accordingly  written  in  1888,  but 

did  not  find  a  publisher  till  1841.    Its  success  led 

to  a  second,  Jetwie  Grahame^  which  was  followed 

in  quick  succession  by  Florence  Arnotty  Grace 

and  Clara,  and  Ellin  Le»l%e.    Each  of  these 

little  works  was  designed  for  the  inculcation  and 


*  A  few  notes  bdbt«  iu»  from  tbo  pen  of  Mtit  MoIntoslL 
eoaUla  «  mwvmir  to  the  memory  of  this  heed  master  of 
Sanbory.  **  He  was  an  IrUh  GenUAmann-vi  epithet  which 
h?  marked  as  qatte  dlstinet  from  that  of  a  OMtUananfram 
irdiMd.  He  was  a  gnMluale  of  the  UolTeral^  of  Antrim  ;-hi 
Presbyterian  dirlne,  ret  not  in  early  lift  after  a  rery  strict 
model  He  would  inaeed,  then,  have  answered  Addison's  de- 
mands well,  being  oalte  willing  to  arall  himself  of  the  elo- 
qneneo  ef  the  elaMes  of  the  pol|4t,  while  he  ooald  take  a 
kind  readily,  either  in  haokgammon-^ir  fioger  de  Corerley's 
^weial  requisiUoo— or  in  whist  In  his  latter  years,  however. 
for  tie  has  passed  awar  fh>m  earth,  he  became  an  earnest  and 
sineere  Christian  minister,  and  might  liaTe  said  to  many  of  hia 
order,  *  1  was  in  labors  more  abundant*  As  a  teaetier  lie  was 
unsorpamed.  Taught  in  tlie  niceties  of  his  own  Ungnage  and 
of  the  dead  langoages,  as  few  American  scholars  or  that  day 
wvre,  be  seemed  espeeially  gifted  for  the  oommanieatloo  ii 
knowledae  U>  ochera  On  his  first  arrival  in  this  country  he 
bad  resided  In  Alexaodris,  and  had  taught  la  the  fsmiMr  of 
General  Washington,  as  he  was  proad  of  rememberlns.  Whon 
he  came  to  Oeorgia  he  married ; — there  he  eontinnea  to  live, 
■ad  there  lie  died  at  a  Tery  adTaaoed  age,  nearly,  if  not  quite, 
a  hundred.  Even  to  the  huit  year  of  his  \\ft  lie  would  have  de- 
teotad  an  Imperfect  concord  or  false  prosody.  When  he  was  a 
teacher,  the  Wbaroos  age  of  the  rod  and  the  ferule  sUll  con- 
tinned,  and  the  boys  of  his  school  somettmes  compklned  that 
they  were  made  to  expiate  by  their  application,  not  their  own 
fkolts  only,  but  also  those  of  their  fsir  companions,  who  were 
of  eonrse  exempted  from  such  pnnl^ments.  To  those  who 
showed  any  interest  in  study,  he  was  kind  and  Indulgent.  To 
myself  he  seareely  oflbred  any  constraint,  permitting  me  often 
to  choose  n^  studies  and  prescribe  my  own  lesMns.  The 
Matmal  dislike  of  a  vivacious  gtrl  to  plod  ever  and  ever  ia  one 
beaten  track,  while  boys,  who  were  not  always  brighter  than 
^rselt  wttrs  leaving  her  to  penetrate  Into  tlie  IRgMr  myste- 
riea  of  science,  he  stimulated  rather  than  repressed,  producing 
thoasa  emulation,  which  gave  a  healthy  impulse  to  both  parties. 
1  remember  often  to  have  heard  Dr.  McWhlr— ^r  tola  was 
the  name  of  the  masiar~HMy,  that  this  rivalry  had  dotie  more 
for  bl4  school  than  a  dosen  rods,  and  I  am  quite  sure  that  with 
It  there  mloj^ed  no  bitterness,  for  some  of  those  bds  haTC 
been  among  the  best  frlonds  of  my  life.  The  peculiar  tmining 
of  aaeh  a  suool  must  of  eonrse  mive  exercised  no  small  Influ- 
#Bce  on  the  mental  characteristiea.  It  perhaps  enabled  me  to 
ex<;rci9e  more  readily  the  self-reliance  necessary  when  thrown 
oo  my  own  resources, — yet  it  never  inclined  me  for  a  moment 
to  the  vagaries  of  theaa  who  stand  forth  as  the  champions  of 
wooen^s  righta.  lie  who  best  understood  the  nature  He  had 
formed,  assigned  to  woman  a  position  of  subjeetlon  and  de- 
pendence, and  I  consider  the  noblest  ri^t  to  be,  the  right 
Iniellfcrently  to  obey  His  kws.  In  that  obtnlienoe  is  found, 
doubtless,  the  hi^diest  honor  of  man  or  wuman.^ 
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illn«tration  of  some  moral  sentiment  In  Blind 
Alice  it  was  the  happiness  springing  from  the 
exercise  of  benevolence;  in  Jessie  Gralmme,  the 
love  of  truth ;  in  Florence  Arnott,  the  distinction 
between  true  generobity  and  its  counterfeit;  in 
Grace  and  Clara,  the  value  of  the  homely  quality 
of  justice ;  and  in  £llen  Leslie,  the  influence  of 
temper  on  domestic  happiness.  In  1844,  Cor^ 
queet  and  Sel/'Cimqueet,  and  Woman  an  EnigmOy 
were  published  by  the  Harpers.  In  IB'iS,  the 
same  publishers  brought  out  Praiee  and  Prin^ 
Hple,  and  a  child's  tale  called  The  Oounins.  Hep 
next  work,  To  Seem  and  to  Be,  was  published  in 
1846  by  the  Appletons,  who,  in  1847,  republished 
Aunt  kitty^s  Talcs,  collected  from  the  previous 
editions  into  a  single  volume.  In  1848,  the  some 
house  published  V harms  and  Counter  Charme^ 
and  the  next  year,  Donaldson  Manor^  a  collec- 
tion of  articles  written  at  various  times  for 
magazines,  and  strung  together  by  a  slight 
thread.  In  1850,  was  brought  out  Woman  in 
AmerieOy  the  only  purely  didactic  work  the 
author  has  published.  In  1858,  appeared  The 
Lofty  and  the  Lowly,  a  picture  of  the  life  of  the 
skve  and  the  master,  in  the  southern  portion  of 
the  United  States. 

In  Enghind,  Miss  McIntosh^s  books  hare  ei\joyed 
a  good  reputation,  with  a  large  popular  sale.  They 
were  first  introduced  by  the  eminent  tragedian, 
Mr.  Macready,  who,  having  obtained  Aunt  Kittv^s 
Tales  in  this  country  to  take  home  to  his  child- 
ren, read  them  himself  on  the  voyage,  as  he 
afterwards  wrote  to  a  friend  in  this  city,  with 
such  pleasure,  that  soon  after  his  arrival  in  Lon- 
don he  placed  Ihem  in  the  hands  of  a  publisher, 
who  reproduced  them  there.  The  author's  other 
books  have  been  published  in  England  as  they 
made  their  appearance  in  America,  and  in  the 
competition  for  uncopyrighted  for^gn  literature, 
by  more  than  one  London  publisher;  though  with 
the  liberty  of  occasionally  changing  the  name. 

TBS  BKOTHKBS;  OB,  Ut  TBI  FAimOH  AHA  ABOVS  TBB 

WMMUIOV.^ 

"Some  men  are  bom  to  grentness — some  achieve 
greatne8B--and  some  have  greatness  thrust  noon 
them."  Henry  Manning  belonged  to  the  seconct.of 
these  three  greattclassesu  The  son  of  a  mercantile 
adventurer,  who  won  and  lost  a  fortune  by  specula- 
tion, he  foand  himself  at  sixteen  years  of  age  called 
on  to  choose  between  the  life  of  a  Western  farmer, 
with  its  vifforous  action,  stirring  incident,  and  rough 
usage — find  the  life  of  a  clerk  in  one  of  the  most 
noted  establishments  in  Broadway,  the  great  source 
And  centre  of  fashion  in  New  York.  Mr.  Morgan, 
the  brother  of  Mrs.  Manning,  who  had  been  recalled 
from  the  distant  West  by  the  death  of  her  husband, 
and  the  embarrassments  into  which  that  event  hod 
plunged  her,  had  obtained  the  offer  of  the  latter  si- 
tuation for  one  of  his  two  nephews,  and  would  take 
the  other  with  him  to  his  prairie-home. 

"  I  do  not  ask  you  to  go  with  me,  Matilda,**  he 
said  to  his  sister,  '*  because  our  life  is  yet  too  wild 
and  rough  to  suit  a  delicate  woman,  reared,  as  you 
have  been,  in  the  midst  of  luxnrious  refinements. 
The  difficulties  and  privations  of  life  in  the  West 
fall  most  heavily  upon  woman,  while  she  has  little 
of  that  sustaining  power  which  man*8  more  adven- 
turous spirit  finds  in  overcoming  difficulty  and  cop- 
ing with  danger.    But  let  me  have  one  of  your 

*  From  the  rvenlngs  at  Donaldson  Uanor. 
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boys,  and  by  the  time  he  has  orriyed  at  manhood, 
be  wiltjbe  able,  1  doubt  not,  to  offer  yoa  in  hia 
home  all  the  comforts,  if  not  all  the  elegances  of 
your  present  abode." 

Mi's.  Manning  consented ;  and  now  the  question 
was,  which  of  her  sons  should  remain  with  her,  and 
which  f^hould  accompany  Mr.  Morgan.  To  Henry 
Manning,  older  by  two  yenrs  than  his  brother 
George,  the  choice  of  situations  was  submitted. 
He  went  with  his  uncle  to  the  Broadway  establish* 
ment,  heard  the  duties  which  would  be  demanded 
from  him,  the  salary  which  would  be  given,  saw  the 
grace  with  wliich  the  eUgantt  behind  the  counter 
displayed  their  silks,  and  satins,  and  velvets,  to  the 
iUffantet  before  the  counter,  and  the  decision  with 
which  they  promulgated  the  decrees  of  fashion ;  and 
with  that  lust  sense  of  his  own  powers  which  is  the 
accompaniment  of  true  genius,  he  decided  at  once 
that  there  lay  his  vocation.  George,  who  had  not 
been  without  difficulty  kept  quiet  while  his  brother 
was  forming  his  decision,  as  soon  as  it  was  an- 
nounced,  sprang  forward  with  a  whoop  that  would 
liave  suited  a  Western  forest  better  than  a  New 
York  drawing-room,  threw  the  Horace  be  was  read- 
ing  across  the  table,  clasped  first  his  mother  and 
then  his  uncle  in  his  arms,  and  exclaimed,  "  I  am  the 
boy  for  the  West  I  will  help  you  to  fell  forests 
and  build  cities  there,  uncle.  Why  should  not  we 
build  cities  as  well  as  Romulus  and  Remus  f ** 

"  I  will  supply  your  cities  with  all  their  silks,  and 
satins,  and  velvets,  and  laces,  and  charge  tliem  no- 
thirg,  Gooi^e,**  said  Henry  Manning  with  that  air 
of  superiority  with  which  the  Worldly-wise  often 
look  on  the  sullies  of  the  enthusiast 

**  You  make  my  head  ache,  my  son,**  complained 
Mn«.  Manning,  shnnking  from  his  boisterous  gratn- 
lation ; — but  Mr.  Morgan  returned  his  hearty  em- 
brace, and  as  he  gazed  into  his  bold,  bright  face, 
with  an  eye  as  bright  as  his  own,  replied  to  his 
burst  of  enthusiasm,  "  You  are  the  very  boy  for  the 
West,  George.  It  is  out  of  such  brave  stuff  that 
pioneers  and  city-builders  are  always  made." 

Henry  Manning  soon  bowed  himself  into  the  favor 
of  the  ladies  who  formed  the  principal  customers  of 
his  employer.  By  his  caretul  and  really  correct 
habits,  and  his  elegant  taste  in  the  selection  and .  ar- 
rangement of  goo^,  \\e  became  also  a  favorite  with 
his  employers  themselves.  They  needed  an  agent 
for  the  selection  of  goods  abroad,  and  they  sent  him. 
He  purchased  cloths  for  tliem  in  England  and  silks 
in  France,  and  came  home  with  tl^  reputation  of  a 
travelled  man.  Having  perstiaded  his  mother  to 
advance  a  capital  for  him  by  selling  out  the  bank 
stock  in  which  Mr.  Morgan  had  funded  her  little 
fortune,  at  twenty-four  years  of  age  he  commenced 
business  for  himself  as  a  French  importer.  Leaving 
a  partner  to  attend  to  the  sales  at  home,  he  went 
abroad  for  the  selection  of  goods,  and  the  further 
enhancement  of  his  social  reputation.  He  returned 
in  two  years  with  a  fashionable  figure,  a  most 
recherche  style  of  dress,  moustachios  of  the  most 
approved  cut,  and  whiskers  of  faultless  curl — a 
finished  gentleman  in  his  own  conceit  With  such 
attractions,  the  preatige  which  he  derived  from  his 
reported  travels  and  lone  residence  abroad,  and  the 
savoir/airc  of  one  who  had  made  the  conventional 
arrangements  of  society  his  study,  he  quickly  rose 
to  the  summit  of  his  wishes,  to  the  point  which  it 
had  been  his  life's  ambition  to  attain.  He  became 
the  umpire  of  taste,  and  his  word  was  received  as 
the  fiat  of  fashion.  He  continued  to  ixsido  with  his 
mother,  and  paid  great  attention  to  her  style  of 
dress,  and  the  arrangements  of  her  house,  for  it  was 
important  that  his  mother  should  appear  projierly. 
Poor  MrSb  Manning!    she  sometimes  thought  that 


Sroud  title  dearly  purchased  by  listening  to  nil 
aily  criticisma  on  appearance,  language,  msoDen, 
which  hod  been  esteemed  stylish  enough  in  their 
day. 

George  Manning  had  visited  his  mother  only  once 
since  he  left  her  with  all  the  bright  imaginiugs  and 
boundless  confidence  of  fourteen,  and  then  Henry 
was  in  Europe.  It  was  during  the  first  winter  after 
his  return,  and  when  the  brothers  had  been  wps- 
rated  for  nearly  twelve  years,  that  Mrs.  Msiimog 
informed  him  she  had  received  a  letter  from  George, 
announcing  his  intention  to  be  in  New  York  in  l>e- 
cember,  imd  to  remain  with  them  tlirough  most,  if 
not  all  the  winter.  Henry  Manning  waa  evidently 
annoyed  at  the  announcement 

**  1  wish,"  he  said,  **  that  George  had  choeen  to 
make  his  visit  in  the  summer,  when  most  of  the  peo- 
ple to  whom  I  should  hesitate  to  introduce  him 
would  have  been  absent  I  should  be  sorry  to  hurt 
his   feelings,  but    really,  to  introduce  a  Western 

farmer  into  poUshed  society **  Henry  Manniig 

shuddered  and  was  silent  "  And  then  to  chooM 
this  winter  of  all  winters  for  his  visit,  and  to  oome 
in  December,  just  at  the  very  time  that  I  heard  yes- 
terday Miss  Ilarcourt  was  coming  from  Wnshii  gton 
to  spend  a  few  weeks  with  her  friend,  Mrs.  Duf- 
field ! " 

"  And  what  has  Misa  Hareourt's  visit  to  Mni 
Dufifield  to  do  with  George's  visit  to  us  f*  asked  Mr& 
Manning. 

*'  A  great  deal — at  least  it  has  a  g^eat  deal  to  do 
with  my  regret  that  he  should  come  just  now.  I 
told  you  how  1  became  acquainted  with  Emma  Har- 
court  in  Europe,  and  what  a  splendid  creature  she 
is.  Even  in  Paris  she  bore  the  palm  for  wit  aod 
beauty — and  fashion  too — ^that  is  in  English  and 
American  society.  But  I  did  not  tell  you  that  ehe 
received  me  with  such  disUnguisHed  favor,  aid 
evinced  so  much  pretty  consciousness  at  my  atten- 
tions, that  hod  not  her  father,  having  been  choeen 
one  of  the  electors  of  President  and  Vice-IVesident, 
hurried  from  Paris  in  order  to  be  in  thia  country  in 
time  for  his  voto,  I  should  probably  have  been  in- 
duced to  many  her.  Her  father  is  in  Congress  this 
year,  and  you  see,  she  no  sooner  leama  that  I  om 
here,  than  she  comes  to  spend  part  of  the  winter 
with  a  friend  in  New  York." 

Henry  arose  at  this,  walked  to  a  g1aaa»  surveyed 
his  elegant  figure,  and  continuing  to  cast  occasional 
glances  at  it  as  he  walked  backwards  and  forwards 
through  the  room,  resumed  the  conversation,  or  ra- 
ther his  own  communication. 

"All  this  is  very  encouraging,  donbtlen;  bat 
Emma  Harcourt  is  so  perfectly  degant,  so  tlioroughly 
refined,  that  I  dreaa  the  effect  upon  her  of  any 
auiri  association — ^by  the  by,  mother,  if  I  obtain  her 
permission  to  introduce  you  to  her,  yoa  will  nol 
wear  that  brown  hat  in  visiting  her — a  brown  hat 
is  my  aversion—- it  is  positively  vulgar.  But  to  re- 
turn to  George— how  can  I  intn»duee  him,  with  his 
rough,  boisterous.  Western  manner,  to  this  courtly 
lady? — ^the  very  thought  chills  me** — and  Henry 
Manning  shivered — '*  and  yet  how  can  I  avoid  it  " 
we  should  be  engaged  f " 

With  December  came  the  beautiful  Emma  Hai^ 
court,  and  Mrs.  Dufiield's  house  was  thronged  with 
her  admirers,  Her's  was  the  form  and  movemei  t 
of  the  Huntress  Queen  rather  than  of  one  trained 
in  tlie  halls  of  fashion.  There  was  a  joyoua  free- 
dom in  her  air,  her  stop,  her  glance,  which,  had  ^e 
been  less  beautiful,  less  talented,  leas  fortunate  in 
social  position  or  in  wealth,  would  have  placed  her 
under  the  ban  of  fashion ;  but,  as  it  waa,  she  com- 
manded fashion,  and  even  Henry  Manning,  the  very 
slave  of  conventionalism,  had  no  eriticism  for  her 
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He  had  been  among  the  first  to  caII  on  her,  and  the 
blnsh  that  flitted  across  her  cheek,  the  smile  that 
played  upon  her  lips,  as  he  was  announced,  might 
veil  have  flattere<l  one  even  of  less  Tanity. 

The  very  next  day,  before  Henry  had  had  time  to 
improve  these  symptoms  of  her  iaTor,  on  returning 
home,  at  five  o'clock  to  his  dinner,  he  found  a 
stranger  in  the  parlor  with  his  mother.  The  gentle- 
man arose  on  his  entrance,  and  he  had  scarcely  time 
to  glance  at  the  tall,  manly  form,  the  lofty  air,  the 
conmiandioff  brow,  ere  he  found  himself  clasped  in 
lus  arms,  with  the  exclamation,  "  Dear  Henry  1  how 
rejoiced  I  am  to  see  yim  again." 

I.I  George  Manning  the  physical  and  intellectual 
man  had  been  developed  in  rare  harmony.  He  was 
taller  and  larger  every  way  than  his  brotner  Henry, 
and  the  self-reliance  which  the  latter  had  labori- 
ously attained  from  the  mastery  of  all  conventional 
rules,  was  his  by  virtue  of  a  courageous  soul,  which 
held  itself  above  all  rules  but  those  prescribed  by 
its  own  higli  sense  of  the  right  There  was  a  sin- 
gular contrast,  rendered  yet  more  striking  by  some 
points  of  resemblance,  between  the  pupil  of  society 
antl  the  child  of  the  forest — ^between  the  ParUian 
elegnnce  of  Henry,  and  the  proud,  free  grace  of 
George.  Hij  were  the  step  and  bearing  which  wo 
have  seen  in  an  Indian  chief ;  but  thought  bad  left 
ita  impress  on  his  brow,  and  there  was  in  his  coun- 
tenance that  indescribable  nir  of  refinement  which 
tnnrks  a  polished  mind.  In  a  very  few  minutes 
Henry  became  recojciled  to  his  brother's  arrival, 
and  satisfied  with  him  in  all  respects  but  one— his 
dress.  This  was  of  the  finest  cloth,  but  made  into 
large,  loose  trowsers,  and  a  species  of  hunting-shirt, 
trimmed  with  fur,  belted  around  the  waist,  and  de- 
•ceoding  to  the  knee,  instead  of  the  tight  pantaloons 
and  closely  fitting  body  coat  prescrilMd  by  fashion. 
The  little  party  lingered  long  over  the  table— -it  was 
seven  o'clock  before  they  arose  from  it 

*'  Dear  mother,"  said  George  Manning,  '*  I  am 
sorry  to  leave  you  this  evening,  but  I  will  make  you 
rich  amends  to-morrow  by  introducing  to  you  the 
friend  I  am  going  to  visit,  if  you  will  permit  me. 
Henry,  it  is  so  k>ng  since  I  was  in  New  York  that  I 
need  eome  direction  in  finding  my  way — ^must  I  turn 
up  or  down  Broadway  for  Number  — ,  in  going  from 
this  street  ?" 

"  Number  — ,**  exclaimed  Henry  in  surprise ; 
**  y<»u  must  be  mistaken — ^that  is  Mre.  Duffield's." 

*'  Then  I  am  quite  right ;  for  it  is  at  Mrs.  Dnf- 
field's  that  I  expect  to  meet  my  friend  this  evening." 
With  some  curiosity  to  know  what  friend  of 
George  could  have  so  completely  the  entrie  of  the 
faaliioiiable  Mr&  Dufileld's  house  as  to  make  on  ap- 
pointment tliere,  Henry  proposed  to  go  with  him 
and  show  him  the  way.  There  was  a  momentary 
hesitation  in  Getirge's  manner  before  he  replied; 
••  Very  well,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you." 

'•But — excuse  me,  George — ^you  are  not  surely 
going  in  that  dress^this  is  one  of  Mrs.  Duffield's  re- 
ception evenings,  and,  early  as  it  is,  you  will  find 
company  there. 

George  laughed  as  he  replied  ^,"  They  must  take 
me  AS  1  am,  Henry.  We  do  not  receive  our  fashioos 
front  Paris  at  the  West" 

Henry  almost  repented  his  offer  to  ao^mpany  his 
brother,  but  it  was  too  late  to  withdraw;  for 
George,  unconscious  of  this  feeling,  had  taken  his 
cloak  and  cap,  and  was  awaiting  his  escort  As 
they  approached  Mr&  Duffield's  house,  Geoi'ge,  who 
had  hitherto  led  tlie  conversation,  became  silent,  or 
answered  his  brother  only  in  monosyllables,  and 
then  not  always  to  fte  purp>8e.  As  they  entered 
the  halU  the  hats  and  cloaks  displayed  there  showed 
that,  as  Henry  supposed,  they  were  not  t^e  earliest 


visitors.  George  paused  for  a  moment,  and  sud, 
"  You  must  go  in  without  me,  Henry.  SKow  me  to 
a  room  where  there  is  no  company,"  he  continued, 
turning  to  a  servant—*"  and  take  this  card  in  to  Mrs. 
Duffield — be  sure  to  give  it  to  Mrs.  Duffield  her- 
Belt" 

The  servant  bowed  low  to  the  commanding 
stranger;  and  Henry,  almost  mechanically,  obeyed 
his  direction,  muttering  to  himself,  "  Free  and  easy, 
upon  my  honor."  He  had  scarcely  entered  the  usual 
reception-room,  and  made  his  bow  to  Mrs.  Dufiield, 
when  the  servant  presented  his  brother's  card.  He 
watched  her  closely,  and  saw  a  smile  playing  over 
her  lips  as  her  eyes  rested  on  it  she  glanced 
anxiously  at  Miss  llarcourt,  and  crossing  the  room 
to  a  group  in  which  she  stood,  she  drew  her  aside. 
After  a  few  whispered  words,  Mrs.  Duffield  placed 
the  card  in  Miss  Harcourt's  hand.  A  sudden  flash 
of  joy  irradiated  every  feature  of  her  beautiful 
face,  and  Henry  Manning  saw  that,  but  for  Mrs. 
Duffield's  restraining  hand,  she  would  have  rushed 
from  the  room.  Recalled  thus  to  a  recollection  of 
others,  she  looked  around  her,  and  her  eyes  met  hta 
In  an  instant  her  face  was  covered  with  blushes,  and 
she  drew  bock  with  embarrassed  consciousness — al- 
most immediately,  however,  she  raised  her  head 
with  a  proud,  bright  expression,  and  though  she  did 
not  look  at  Henry  Manning,  he  felt  that  she  was 
conscious  of  his  observation,  as  she  passed  with  a 
composed  yet  joyous  step  from  the  room. 

Henry  Manning  was  awaking  from  a  dreauL  It 
WAS  not  a  very  pleasant  awakening ;  but  as  his  vanity 
rntlier  than  his  heart  was  touched,  he  was  able  to 
conceal  his  chagrin,  and  appear  as  interesting  and 
agreeable  as  usual  He  now  expected,  with  some 
impatience,  the  denovement  of  the  comedy.  An 
hour  passed  away,  and  Mre.  Duffield's  eye  began  to 
consult  the  marble  clock  on  her  mantel-piece.  The 
chime  for  another  half  hour  rang  out ;  and  she  left 
the  room  and  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  leaniiu;  on 
the  arm  of  George  Manning. 

**  Who  is  that? — What  noble-looking  man  is 
that  ?"  were  questions  Henry  Manning  heard  from 
many — ^from  a  very  few  only  the  exclamation.  **  How 
oddly  he  is  dresses  I"  Before  the  evening  was  over 
Henry  began  to  feel  that  he  was  eclipsed  on  Ms  own 
theatre — ^that  George,  if  not  in  thefathion,  was  yet 
more  thefoihion  than  he. 

Following  the  proud  happy  glance  of  his  brother^s 
eye,  a  quarter  c»  an  hour  later,  Henry  saw  Miss 
Haroourt  entenns  the  room  in  an  opposite  direction 
from  that  in  which  he  had  lately  come.  If  this 
were  a  noe  on  her  part  to  veil  the  connexion  be- 
tween their  movements,  it  was  a  fruitless  caution. 
None  who  had  seen  her  before  could  fail  now  to  ob- 
serve the  softened  character  of  her  beauty,  and 
those  who  saw 

A  tbooHUid  l>la9btng  appsrltlons  start 
lato  her  face — 

whenever  his  eyes  rested  on  her,  could  scarcely 
doubt  his  influence  over  her. 

The  next  morning  George  Manning  brought  Miss 
Hascourt  to  visit  his  mother;  and  Mrs.  Manning  rose 
greatly  in  her  son  Henry's  estimation  when  he  saw 
the  affectionate  deference  evinced  towards  her  by 
the  proud  beauty. 

"  How  strange  my  manner  must  have  seemed  to 
you  sometimes  I"  said  Miss  Harcourt  to  Henry  one 
day*  "  I  was  engaged  to  George  lone  before  I  met 
you  in  Europe ;  and  though  I  never  had  courage  to 
mention  him  to  you,  I  wondered  a  little  that  you 
never  spoke  of  him.  I  never  doubted  for  a  moment 
that  you  were  acquointed  with  our  engagement" 

"  I  do  not  even  yet  understand  where  and  how 
you  and  George  met" 
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£  '^r^^.yttS^'^J^^^.J^  governor  of 
I've.:  our  home,  were  v^Tl^f^'l  >">•»•   node 
^^^  met  .Imost  daily  w^i"TJ^''  .^V'^'''''  •"^ 
We  have  hud  aU  "ort.  ofiw''/''"  «  «»"'<«• 
O«ongewa.  a  great  favorite  «Vl.~'  *^ether;  for 
»"  permitted  to  go  »Sh  W  J^*  "^  '^"•«''.  '"d  I 
WveTmy  life  twicH^^  a^.T'"?*'*    »«  »"» 
^  own,  when  t^m..      m/."""^*"*  peril  of 
child  I  would  ride^X^^JJ^ft-l-*  of  •^poii:S 
not  manage.    Oh  t  v«n  tT     "  "®  '"'^  »«  I  wuld 

ne«."  •nd'^tea,^  moCneS^Ze  "k  *  ?f  ^  ''"  "<">»«- 
happy  girl.  "'*''**  ''"  »>"g'>t  eyee  of  the 

vent^a."^r,tt„»^-^^^^^^  h»eon- 

M  •  fine  fellow,  cerwX  bj^r''''?^'''  "Geowe 
P«»nade  him  to  <Sw\'iit»il^  "^  yon  could 
people."  "**  •  ""le  more   like  other 

ooprt.wWletTe'wi.d'lXj^'T'*?  E""™*  Har- 
•hiona  „d  .11  .uch  c^e^„*^.?*'*«°JP>«»:  "fa- 
inade  for  thoeo  who  h~ve  .S,  ?^?1,  "(f^'o^on.  .^e 

when  George  Manning  &dJL^'^  Judgment^ 

th««  a'?;  tho:^"«h^i,x''r'th*e  rr-  '*''*-*'«'* 

tothMwaa  another  though?  tl.il^'"'^"-    ^^^ 

entrance  to  hi,  mind/thf t  it^„  m '2  *"»«  '"""d 

profitable  to  deroteTur^e^^  to  t^  "*  '"^  « 

M,true  nobil  ty  of  gonl  n„Jr?^  ..•  ,'''*  «»«qui»  tion 

Jfma  which  are  but  tteir  ooL  ~  '*'  "onventional- 
^  only  conceal,  A^rrt^JiSlTefr'.?^-  " 


C^CIOP^U  OF  AMEETCAK  UX^^^ 

#A«-k«, 


-,„         .,        '™^  "'^aiA  CHILD. 

lire  maiden  name  of  Mr-i   pkjm  ■„ 

She  was  born  in  Mms«cW?w  "^  !^"«"«- 
tion  of  her  earliero^r  ?f S^-  "*  P*»ed  a  por- 

ther  «„oved  trt^fte  'hSw^h"'*-  "^'^ 

iiten.ry  career  fa^cnriJTonrTh!!'  *''*^''"» 
to  her  brother,  the  R^v  r^^I     V^'^  <*"  «  »<«>* 

ter  in  WatertoC  Ma^h^LT  ?""««•  ""'"is- 
met  with  the  re^nl^^  ^'^'f''"  accidentally 
rioan  Review^^"™'^':,"^  the  North  A,.  J 

Dr.  Palfrey,  in  whi^l?^"*' M®*"L^«™<>y<len  by 
New  Engfaid  hilto^V  tu^*'"^  '**«'*d  by  early 

wrote  off  the  fi«t  chanL^f  ^'!^  "^ ''"°<i  ""d 
brother's  commenl«^'^!f  "'^  Hobomok.  Her 
ceed,  and  inTix  wSk^  the  1""*^  ^«'-  ^  ?«>- 
In  the  following  t^^„  ™,??TJr'^«>'"P'«t«d- 
We  of  the  BevolaZ,     L^H"'??„t?  ^^<*'l»,  a 

daces  the  most  prominint  h!^!3f  "*'''  "  '"'«>- 
its  scene  and  tSa  to  ^kI  ,"**' P^-^nages  of 
effect  that  a  sSh^n^tn'!;^"'''  "'"^  ^'thsnch 
Otis  is  often  q^^,^  h.^  *?  '"<'«''  of  J«mes 
nonnced  by  t2e  JSe^""*  ^'^  '^^^J  P«>- 


^<^^  ^/^'/e?^^ 


in  ^air  ^'  '''®  ""Tried  Mr.  Davi.1  T   r-K-u       , 
^  "27  commenced  755.  ^uSj^SSy^Tf 


caHnary  mX'.^  ^-^ifJi  J?"^!;^* 
means.    In   laai  ^»^e"/?'^  ""mhwofkw 

cWldV  ^nl^rV^^^^' 
«»nfwhat  simihr  MUmT  ^•''',*»*-»»«rt  rf 

series  of  boX^ito/J^*  Family  Ulwrr,, 
volume,  ami  t}i7  ^-/!f!  ^^^^^  ^'«^  in «» 

'^Sr  ^  ■5^-^^orofies'^'^^  ^ 

previously™  ntribK^**  ^^'^  which  deUi 
the  same  y«tf  5„  il,t^'?"T  """-l*  "»i  i» 

«"««ted  a  groatX3„*  ^^  *?*  .*' 
to  have  walked  fJ^n  ^-  Channmff  b  st,: 
and  thank  tteai^*«°  ««  Rosbul^  to« 
him.  •""">'»  pers.naUy  a  stt^  u 

daJof1.e'rid*ei^"aL^,V'?«^«"  ""»«'«  ^'^ 
most  elaborate  Jd.^^P'^i'h  «l»Peaw«l    It  i-^  & 

dnctions,  aS  isTn  J^^5''  "^  ^he  anthor-.,.- 
the  classed  it  "rtr»''^*rti«ic  keeping i,tl 

«nd  philosoX„  K^?-  ^**  *"'■  *•■«  ^ta»«m« 
P«8«  with  a  «"erli^!,f!^*'  T  '»t">d"«<l  i"i>s 
.tboDgh  in  the*^^?eri?P,"f  **;!'";*  ♦"*'''^«7- 
W  a  measure  fromtiik  ^il  k*"  ?*  ^  ^'^'^ 
mystical  doctrine  of  Ih^nhn^'  '^T*^'*'*  <»  "^ 
closioii  of  his  pi^ticaltt.^*^'?*'?''*'"  to  «h*«- 

female  oharact^.^StuT''?  '  "*°**'-  ^ 
lebrated  Aspasia.  am  in,;T^  Eodora,  an.1  the«. 
and  delicncvT^       Portrayed  witl,  grert  b«ov 

^  New'^orbSf  eS  'e^t''"'^'^'  --- 
Anti^Slavery  'sS^  '  A"  f  '»»«  Nation^ 

commenced  a  series  Vrf^-.**  t"*  f*™e  Jear  At 
rief,  which  wero  a wiiS?  '^^  *?,"?  ^«"  C""" 
jolnmeswith  the  tiftft-^"^^"*?^  •"  "^o 
8  pleasant  series  of  A,^t^  -^C"^  -*«•  I>A 
life  of  the  metroMifS??™  **'^  *h®  everv^j 
and  approoi«tiKe^S^?"^;^to  ^ho  obs^v«,I 
MggWtion  for  faiCre^!^''?"'^''" 'noitlent  u.d 
CJarke  forms  the  raS^  thought    M'Donald 

tions  of  the  city  othe«  k^  f  "'"^^torian  institn- 
The  peripatetic  Seom«?:7«  f^d  maricets. 
notice,  nor  an,  tCZS  V'''^^^''  *''««  <^ 
temptation,  and  misliTA^  ^^^""^  "^  »««- 
and  garw^  omiS^b^L^k^  "^  **»«  '^'^ 
the  picturesque  and  histori^-^f"'  e-TCursions  to 

son,  StateHdand,  i^d^Xr  .^^  "1 »»»«  H-"!- 
retreats,  give  an  »A?^j„„  i    ."**'  **  hand  rural 

hghtfhl\S^amr  """"^  *"^*™  to  tlieJT. 

(ton.  She  has  now  i^  p^  1^  "^  f"«*  ««<*  /^«- 
Inmes,  one  X)f  the  moTt  ^  !^*""'' ""  *«»  «>. 
nndertafcen,  entitled  iLfc^  ""''"^  «*•  ha. 
jf*«,  embracing  Tview  of  r^  *",  of  Ji^liffu»,» 
"from  the  most  anc  e^t  rn^^*'^  ^"^  «>*"  «^«ef 
complete  -tablish^  ro^  J^hr  ?^..^^^ 

A  welcome,  warm  and  free  I 
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For  heut  and  memorr  are  foil 
Of  thy  rich  minstreuy. 

"Tis  moflio  for  the  tnnefol  rills 
To  flow  to  firom  the  verdant  hills; 
3iusic  sueh  as  first  on  earth 
Gave  to  the  Aurora  birth. 

Jlnsie  for  the  leaves  to  danoe  to ; 
JInsic  such  as  sntibeams  glance  to ; 
Treble  to  the  ocean's  roar, 
On  some  old  resounding  shorei 

SOrery  showers  from  the  fountains; 
Hists  unroUinff  from  the  mountains ; 
Xiightning  flashing  through  a  cloud. 
When  the  winds  are  piping  loud. 

Ifusie  full  of  warbling  graces, 
Like  to  birds  in  forest  places, 
Gushing,  trilling,  whirring  round. 
Mid  the  pine  trees^  mnrm'ring  sound. 

The  martin  scolding  at  the  wren, 
Which  sharply  answers  back  again^ 
Till  across  tke  angry  song 
Siraios  of  laughter  run  along. 

Kow  leaps  the  bow,  with  airy  bound, 
like  dancer  springing  from  the  ground. 
And  now  like  autumn  wind  comes  sighing. 
Over  leaves  and  blossoms  dying. 

Tlie  lark  now  singeth  from  afar. 
Her  carol  to  the  morning  star, 
Jl  clear  soprano  riising  high, 
to  the  inmost  sky. 


And  BOW  the  scattered  tones  are  flying, 
like  sparks  in  midnight  darkness  ayiug, 
Gems  from  rockets  in  tKe  sky, 
Palling — ^GiUiug — gracefully. 

Kow  wreathed  and  twined— 4>ut  still  evolving 
Harmonious  oneness  is  revolving ; 
Departing  with  the  fiuntest  sigh, 
like  ghost  of  some  sweet  melody. 

As  on  a  harp  with  golden  strings. 
All  nature  breathes  through  thee, 

And  with  her  thoussnd  voices  sings 
The  inflnite  and  free. 

Of  beauty  she  is  lavish  ever ; 

Her  urn  is  alwavs  full; 
But  to  our  earth  she  giveth  never 

Another  Ole  BuL 

oiB  Aoa— vaoM  urms  noM  raw  tobs 

Childhood  itself  is  scarcely  more  lovely  than  a 
cheerlbl,  kind,  sunshiny  old  age. 

How  I  love  the  menow  sage, 
Bmlllna  through  the  veil  of  age  I 
And  wtteiM*er  this  mso  of  years 
In  the  daoee  of  joy  apoesra, 
Age  is  oo  hit  temples  bang, 
Bat  IkthMit-Mt  heart  UyowHfft 

Here  is  the  great  secret  of  a  bright  and  ffreen  old 
n^e  When  Hthonns  nsked  for  an  eternal  life  in  the 
body,  and  found,  to  his  sorrow,  that  inunortal  youth 
WMB  not  included  in  the  bargain,  it  surely  was  be- 
eaaae  he  Ibrf^  to  ask  the  perpetual  gift  of  loving 
»Qd  aympathudng.  ^ 

Kezt  to  this,  is  an  intense  affection  for  nature,  and 
for  all  simple  things.  A  human  heart  can  never 
now  old,  il^it  takes  a  lively  interest  in  the  pairing  of 
otrde,  the  re-production  of  flowers,  and  the  changing 
tiiita  of  autumn-femSb  Nature,  unlike  other  friends, 
has  an  ezhaustless  meaning,  which  one  sees  and 
heara  oaore  ^tinctly,  the  more  they  are  enamoured 
of  her.    Blessed  are  they  who  hear  it ;  for  through 


tones  come  the  most  inward  pereeptions  of  the  spiritb 
Into  the  ear  of  Uie  soul,  wnich  reverentlr  lietene,, 
Nature  whispera^  speaks,  or  warbles,  most  heavenly 
arcana. 

And  even  they  who  seek  her  only  through  science, 
receive  a  portion  of  her  own  tranquillity,  and  perpe- 
tual youtn.  The  happiest  old  man  I  ever  saw,  was 
one  who  knew  how  tne  mason-bee  builds  his  cell,  and 
how  every  bird  lines  her  nest;  who  found  pleasure 
in  a  seapshore  pebble,  as  boys  do  in  new  marbles; 
and  who  placed  ever^  glittering  mineral  in  a  focus 
of  light,  under  a  kaleidoscope  of  his  own  construc- 
tion. The  effect  was  like  the  imagined  riches  of  fairy 
land ;  and  when  an  admiring  group  of  happy  youne 
people  gathered  round  it,  the  neart  of  the  good  old 
man  leapt  like  the  heart  of  a  child.  The  laws  of  na- 
ture, as  manifested  in  her  infinitely  various  opera- 
tions, were  to  him  a  perennial  fountain  of  delight; 
and,  like  her,  he  offered  the  joy  to  all  Here  was  no 
admixture  of  the  bad  excitement  attendant  upon 
ambition  or  controversy;  but  all  was  serenely 
happy,  aa  are  an  angel's  thoughts,  or  an  infant'i 
dreams. 

Ago,  in  its  outward  senses,  returns  again  to  child- 


Lire 

I 


hooil;  and  thus  should  it  do  spiritually.  The  little 
child  enters  a  rich  man's  house,  and  loves  to  play 
with  the  things  that  are  new  and  pretty,  but  ha 
thinks  not  of  1»eir  market  value,  nor  does  he  pride 
himself  that  another  child  cannot  play  with  the  same. 
The  farmer's  home  will  probably  ddight  him  more; 
for  he  will  love  living  squirrels  better  than  marble 
greyhounds,  and  the  merry  bob  o'linooln  better  than 
stuffed  birds  from  Araby  the  blest ;  for  they  cannot 
sing  into  his  heart.  What  he  wants  is  life  and  love 
—we  power  of  giving  and  receiving  joy.  To  thia 
estimate  of  thinga,  wisdom  returns,  aftsr  the  intui- 
tions of  childhoixi  are  lost  Virtue  is  but  innocence 
on  a  higherplane,  to  be  attained  only  through  severe 
conflict  Tnus  life  completes  its  circle ;  but  it  is  a 
circle  Uiat  rieee  while  it  revolves;  for  the  path  of 
spirit  is  ever  spiral,  containing  all  of  truth  and  love 
in  each  revolution,  yet  ever  tending  upward.  The 
virtue  which  brings  us  back  to  innocence,  on  a  higher 
plane  of  wisdom,  may  be  the  childhood  of  another 
state  of  existence ;  and  through  successive  conflicts, 
we  may  ogain  complete  the  ascending  circle,  and  find 
it  holiness. 

The  ages,  too,  are  risingspirally ;  each  containing 
all,  yet  ever  ascending.  Hence,  all  our  new  things 
are  old,  and  yet  they  are  new.  Some  truth  known 
to  the  ancients  meets  us  on  a  higher  plane,  and  wa 
do  not  recognise  it,  because  it  is  Uke  a  child  of  earth, 
which  has  passed  upward  and  become  an  angeL 
Nothing  of  true  beauty  ever  passes  away.  The  youth 
of  the  world,  which  Greece  embodied  in  immortal 
marble,  will  return  in  the  circling  Ages,  as  innocence 
comes  back  in  virtue ;  but  it  shall  return  filled  with 
a  higher  life;  and  that,  too,  shall  point  upward. 
Thus  sliall  the  Arts  be  glorified.  Beethoven's  musie 
prophesies  all  this,  and  struggles  after  it  continually; 
therefore,  whosoever  hears  it,  (with  the  inward^  as 
well  as  the  autwird  ear,)  feels  his  soul  spread  its 
strong  pinions,  eager  to  pouas  **  the  flaming  bounds  of 
time  and  space,"  and  circle  all  the  infinite. 


Three  pure  heavens  opened,  h«aming  in  three  pare  heertiv 
end  r40thlDg  was  In  them  bat  God,  love,  and  joy,  and  the 
little  tear-dxop  of  earth  whloh  hangs  upon  all  our  flowers— 
BtdUer. 

Few  know  how  to  estimate  the  precious  ^em  of 
friendship  at  its  real  worth ;  few  g^rd  it  with  the 
tender  care  which  its  rarity  and  excellence  deserve. 
Love,  Uke  the  beautiful  opal,  is  a  clouded  gem, 
which  carries  a  spark  of  fire  in  its  bosom;  but  true 
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friendahip,  like  a  diamond,  radiates  steadily  from  its 
transparent  heart 

This  sentiment  was  never  experieneed  in  greater 
depth  and  purity  than  by  Daviu  and  Jonathan  True- 
man,  brothers  of  nearly  the  same  age.  Their  friend- 
ship was  not  indeed  of  that  exciting  and  refreshing 
character,  which  is  the  result  of  a  perfect  accord  of 
very  different  endowments.  It  was  unison,  not  har- 
mony. In  person,  Iiabits,  and  manners,  they  were 
as  much  alike  as  two  leaves  of  the  same  tree. 
Thev  were  both  hereditary  members  of  the  Society 
of  rriends,  and  remained  so  from  choice.  They 
were  acquainted  in  the  same  circle,  and  engaged  in 
similar  pursuits.  "Their  souls  wore  exactly  the 
same  frockcont  and  morning-dress  of  life;  I  mean 
two  bodies  with  the  same  cuf&  and  collars,  of  the 
same  color,  button-holes,  trimmings,  und  cut" 

Jonathan  was  a  little  less  sedate  than  his  older 
brother;  he  indulged  a  little  more  in  the  quiet, 
elderly  sort  of  humor  of  the  "  Cheeryble  Brothers." 
But  it  was  merely  the  difference  between  the  same 
lake  perfectly  calm,  or  faintly  rippled  by  the 
slightest  breeze.  They  were  so  constantly  seen  to- 
gether, that  they  were  called  the  Siamese  Twins. 
Unfortunately,  this  similarity  extended  to  a  senti- 
ment which  does  not  admit  of  partnershipu  They 
both  loved  the  same  maiden. 

Deborah  Winslow  was  the  only  daughter  of  one 
of  those  substantial  Quakers,  who  a  discriminating 
observer  would  know,  at  first  sight,  was  *'  well  to 
do  in  the  world ;"  for  the  fine  broadcloth  coat  and 
glossy  hat  spoke  that  fact  with  cVen  less  certainty 
than  the  perfectly  comfortable  expression  of  coun- 
tenance. His  petted  child  was  like  a  blossom  planted 
in  sunny  places,  and  shielded  from  every  rude  wind. 
All  her  little-lady-Iike  whims  were  indulged.  If  the 
drab-colored  silk  was  not  exactly  the  ri^ht  shade, 
or  the  Braithwaite  muslin  was  not  sufficiently  fine 
and  transparent,  orders  must  be  sent  to  London,  that 
her  daintiness  might  be  satisfied.  Her  countenance 
was  a  true  index  of  life  passed  without  strong  emo- 
tions. The  mouth  was  like  a  babe's,  the  blue  eyes 
were  mild  and  innocent,  and  the  oval  face  was  un- 
varying in  the  delicate  tint  of  the  sweet  pea  blos- 
som. Uer  hair  never  Htra^led  into  ringlets,  or 
played  with  the  breeze ;  its  silky  bunds  were  always 
like  iholasses-caiidy,  moulded  to  yellowish  whiteness, 
and  laid  in  glossy  oraids. 

There  is  much  to  be  said  in  favor  of  this  unvary- 
ing serenity;  for  it  saves  a  vast  amount  of  suffering. 
But  all  natures  cannot  thus  glide  through  an  un- 
ruffled existence.  Deborah's  quiet  temperament 
Qiade  no  resistance  to  its  uniform  environment;  but 
had  I  been  trained  in  her  exact  sect,  I  should  inevi- 
tably have  boiled  over  and  melted  the  moulds^ 

She  had  Always  been  acquainted  with  the  True- 
man  brothenc  They  all  attended  the  same  school, 
and  they  sat  in  sight  of  each  other  at  the  same 
meeting;  though  Quaker  custom,  ever  careful  to 
dam  up  human  nature  within  safe  limits,  ordained 
that  they  should  be  seated  on  different  sides  of  the 
house,  and  pass  out  by  different  doora  They  visited 
the  same  neighbors,  and  walked  home  in  company. 
She  probably  never  knew,  with  positive  certainty, 
whicn  of  the  brothers  she  preferred ;  she  had 
always  been  in  the  habit  of  loving  them  both ;  but 
Jonathan  happened  to  ask  first,  whether  she  loved 
him. 

It  was  during  an  evening  walk,  that  he  first  men- 
tioned the  subject  to  David ;  and  he  could  not  see 
how  his  lips  trembled,  and  his  face  flushed.  The 
emotion,  though  strong  and  painful,  was  soon  sup- 
pressed ;  and  in  a  voice  but  slightly  constrained,  he 
inquired,  "  Does  Deborah  love  thee,  brother?** 

The  young  man  replied  that  he  thought  so,  and 


he  intended   to   ask   her,   as   soon   as   the  ngj 
opened. 

David  likewise  thought,  that  Deborah  was  sU 
taohed  to  him ;  and  he  had  invited  her  to  ride  the 
next  day,  for  the  eacpress  purpose  of  oseertaining  th« 
point  Never  had  his  peaceful  soul  been  in  such  s 
tumult  Sometimes  he  thought  it  would  be  right 
and  honorable  to  tell  Deborah  tlmt  they  *ooth  lored 
her,  and  ask  her  to  name  her  choice.  **  But  tlicn  if 
she  should  prefer  me,'*  he  said  to  himself,  **  it  viU 
make  dear  Jonathan  very  unhappy ;  and  if  she  should 
choose  Atm,  it  will  be  a  damjper  on  her  happiness, 
to  know  that  I  am  disappointed.  If  she  accepts 
him,  I  will  keep  ray  secret  to  myselC  It  is  a  heavy 
cross  to  take  up ;  but  William  Penn  says,  '  no  croM, 
no  crown.'  In  this  ease,  I  would  be  willing  to  ^ve 
up  the  crown,  if  I  could  get  rid  of  the  cross.  But 
then  if  I  lay  it  down,  poor  Jonathan  must  beor  it 
I  have  always  found  that  it  brought  great  peace  of 
mind  to  conquer  selfishness,  and  I  wm  strive  to  do 
so  now.  As  my  brother's  wife,  she  will  still  be  s 
near  and  dear  mend ;  and  their  childrcai  will  seem 
almost  like  my  own." 

A  current  of  counter  thoughts  rushed  through  his 
mind.  He  rose  (quickly  and  walked  the  room,  with 
a  feverbh  agitation  he  had  never  before  experienced. 
But  through  all  the  conflict,  the  idea  of  saving  his 
brother  from  suffering  remained  paramount  to  his 
own  pain. 

The  promised  ride  could  not  be  avoided,  but  it 
proved  a  temptation  almost  too  strong  for  the  good 
unselfish  man.  Deborah's  sweet  face  looked  so 
pretty  under  the  shadow  of  her  plain  bonnet ;  her 
soft  hand  remained  in  his  so  confidingly,  when  she 
was  about  to  enter  the  chaise,  and  turned  to  speak 
to  her  mother ;  she  smiled  on  him  so  affectionately, 
and  called  him  Friend  David,  in  such  winning  tones 
that  it  required  all  his  strength  to  avoid  uttering 
the  question,  which  for  ever  trembled  on  hia  lips : 
"  Dost  thou  love  me,  Deborah  \"  But  alwuvs  there 
rose  between  them  the  ima^  of  that  dear  orother. 
who  slept  in  his  arms  in  childhood,  and  shared  the 
same  apartment  now.  "Let  him  have  the  first 
chance,^  he  said  to  himsell  "If  he  is  accepted.  I 
will  be  resigned,  and  will  be  to  them  both  a  true 
friend  through  life"  A  very  slight  pressure  of  the 
hand  alone  betrayed  his  agitation,  wncn  he  opened 
the  door  of  her  house,  and  said,  **  Farewell,  De- 
borah." 

In  a  few  days,  Jonathan  informed  him  that  he  was 
betrothed;  and  the  magnanimous  brother  wished 
him  joy  with  a  sincere  heart,  concealing  that  it  was  a 
sad  one.     His  first  impulse  was  to  go  away,  that  he 
might  not  be  daily  reminded  of  what  he  had  lost ; 
but  the  fear  of  nuirring  their  happiness  enabled  him 
to  choose  the  wiser  part  of  making  at  once  the  effort 
that  must  be  made.     No  one  suspected  the  sacrifice' 
he  laid  on  the  altar  of  friendship.     When  the  yoan| 
couple  were  married,  he  taxed  nis  ingenuity  to  fbr^ 
nish  whatever  he  thought  would  please  the  bride, 
by  its  peculiar  neatness  and  elegance.    At  first,  he 
found  it  very  hard  to  leave  them  by  their  cozy  plea- 
snnt  fireside,  and  go  to  his  own  solitary  apnrtmerkt. 
where  he  never  before  had  dwelt  alone ;  and  when 
the  bride  and  bridegroom  looked  at  each  other  ten- 
derly, the  glance  went  through  his  heart  like  an 
arrow  of  fire     But  when  Deborah,  with  gentle 
playfulness,  apologized  for  having  taken  his  brother 
away  from  him,  ne  replied,  with  a  quiet  smile, 
"  Nay,  my  friend,  I  have  not  lost  n  brother,  I  have 
only  gained  a  sister."    His  self-denial  seemed  so  easy, 
that  the  worldly  might  have  tlu»ught  it  cost  hint 
little  effort,  and  deserved  no  praise ;  but  the  aiigeJa 
loved  him  for  it  ^ 

By  degrees  he  resumed  his  wonted  serenity,  and 
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beeame  the  alnuMt  constant  inmate  of  their  houses 
A  ttraoger  might  almost  have  doubted  which  was 
the  hiubiind ;  so  completely  were  the  three  united 
io  all  their  affections,  nabits,  nnd  pursuita,  A  little 
aon  and  daogbtar  came  to  strengthen  the  bond ;  and 
the  affectionate  nnele  found  his  heart  almost  as  much 
cheered  by  them,  Ai  if  they  had  been  his  own« 
Many  an  ag^reeablc  young  Friend  would  have  will- 
ingly superintended  a  household  for  David ;  but 
there  was  a  natural  refinement  in  his  character, 
which  rendered  it  iraposBible  to  make  a  marriage  of 
eonvenietice.  He  fe»  more  deeply  than  was  appa- 
rent, that  there  was  somethiug  wanting  in  his 
earthly  lot;  but  he  could  not  marry,  uol^s  he 
found  a  woman  whom  he  loved  as  dearly  as  he  had 
loved  Deborah ;  and  such  a  one  never  again  came 
to  him. 

Their  years  flowed  on  with  quiet  regularity,  dis- 
turbed with  few  of  the  ills  humanity  is  heir  ta  In 
all  the  amall  daily  affairs  of  life,  each  preferred  the 
other's  good,  ana  Uius  secured  the  happiness  of  the 
whole.  Abroad,  their  benevolence  fell  with  the 
noiseless  liborali^  of  dew.  The  brothers  both  pros- 
pered in  business,  and  Jonathan  inhented  a  large 
portion  of  his  fiither-jn-law's  handsome  property, 
{{ever  were  a  faniily  so  pillowed  and  cushioned  on 
the  carriaffe-rood  to  heaven.  But  they  were  so 
simply  and  naturally  virtuous,  that  the  smooth  path 
was  leas  dangerous  to  them  than  to  others.  . 

Reverses  came  at  last  in  Jonathan's  affoiri  The 
fpilure  of  others,  less  careful  than  himself,  involved 
hiui  in  their  disastora.  But  David  was  rich,  and 
tiie  idea  of  a  separate  purse  was  unknown  between 
them ;  therefore  the  gentle  Deborah  knew  no  change 
in  her  household  comforts  and  elegancies,  and  felt 
no  necessity  of  dimiuishiog  their  large  liberality  to 
the  poor. 

At  aixty-three  years  old,  the  younger  brother  de- 
rart4>d  this  life,  in  the  arms  of  his  constant  friend. 
The  widow,  who  had  herself  counted  sixty  winters, 
had  been  for  some  time  gradually  declining  in 
he;ilth.  When  the  estate  was  settled,  the  property 
was  found  insufficient  to  pay  debts.  But  the  kind 
friend,  with  the  same  delicate  disinterestedness 
which  iiad  always  characterized  him,  carefally  con- 
cealed this  £sct.  lie  settled  a  handsome  fortune 
upon  the  widow,  which  she  always  supposed  to  be 
a  portion  of  her  husband's  estate.  Being  executor, 
he  managed  affairs  as  he  liked.  He  borrowed  his 
own  capital ;  and  every  quarter,  he  gravely  paid 
her  interest  on  his  own  money.  In  the  refinement 
of  his  generosity,  he  was  not  satisfied  to  support  her 
in  the  abundance  to  which  she  had  been  accustomed; 
he  wiahed  to  have  her  totally  unconscious  of  obliga- 
tion, and  perfectly  free  to  oispose  of  the  funds  as 
ahejpleasea. 

Hia  goodness  was  not  limited  to  his  own  household. 
If  a  poor  seamstress  was  declining  in  health,  for  want 
of  exercise  and  variety  of  scene,  David  Trueman 
was  anre  to  invite  her  to  Niagara,  or  the  Springs,  as 
a  {wrticular  favor  to  him,  because  he  needed  com- 
pany. If  there  was  a  lone  widow,  peculiarly  friend- 
less, his  carriage  was  always  at  ner  service.  If 
there  was  a  maiden  lady  uncommonly  homely,  his 
arm  was  always  ready  ns  an  escort  to  public  places. 
MTithoat  tidking  at  all  upon  the  subject,  he  practi- 
cally devoted  himself  to  the  mission  of  attending 
upon  the  poor,  the  unattractive,  and  the  neglected. 
Thua  the  good  old  bachelor  prevents  his  sym- 
pathies from  concealing,  and  his  heart  from  rustinff 
outw  The  sunlight  was  taken  away^from  his  land- 
scape of  life ;  but  little  birds  sleep  in  their  nests, 
ana  sweet  flowers  brenthe  their  fragrance  lovingly 
through  the  bright  moonlight  of  his  tranquil  exist- 
ence. 


EDMUND  D.  OBIFFIN. 

EoMuirD  D.  G BIFFIN,  tbo  second  son  of  George 
Grimn,  a  leading  member  of  tlie  New  York  bm*, 
and  the  author  of  a  volume  published  in  1860; 
entitl^  The  Gospel  its  own  AdtoetUe^  was  born 
At  Wyoming,  Peiiii-*ylvania,  September  10, 1804. 
He  was  a  grandson,  on  the  inother*s  side,  of  Co- 
lonel Zebulon  Butler,  who  def3nded  the  valley 
against  the  Bntidh  attack  w  cii  terminated  in 
the  memomble  ma^r»cre  of  1778.  When  two 
years  old  Ednmnd  Griffin  removed  with  his  fa- 
mily to  New  York.  lie  revisited  Wyoming  with 
bi^  father  in  his  thirteenth  vear,  and  attending  re- 
ligious service  on  the  Sunday  after  tlieir  amval, 
Mr.  Griffin  was  requestf^d  in  cotij^uenoe  of  the 
absence  of  the  der^man  to  read  a  sermon.  Not 
being  very  well  he  ai«ked  his  son  to  read  in  his 
place,  a  request  with  which  the  boy,  accustomed 
to  obedience,  after  a  moments  modest  heidtation, 
complied. 

After  passing  through  various  schools  yonng 
Griffin  was  prepared  for  college  by  Mr.  Nelson,*' 
the  celebrated  blind  teacher  of  New  York.  He  en- 
tered Columbia  in  1819,  and  maintained  through- 
out his  course  a  position  at  the  head  of  his  class. 
After  a  few  months  passed  in  a  law  office  in  1823, 
he  resolved  to  engage  in  the  ministry  of  the  Pro- 
testant Episcopal  Church;  soon  After  commenced 
his  studies  in  the  General  Theological  Seminary, 
and  was  ordained  deacon  by  Bishop  Hobart  m 
August,  1826.  The  two  following  years  were 
passed  in  the  active  discharge  of  professional  dnty 
as  asidstant  minister  of  St.  James  s  eh  arch,  Hamil- 
ton Square,  near  New  York,  and  of  Christ  church 
in  the  city,  when  he  was  compelled  by  a  tlireat« 
ened  affection  of  the  lungs  to  abandon  the  labors 
of  the  church  and  the  study.  By  thL<i  relaxation, 
combined  with  the  invigorating  effects  of  a  three 
months*  tour,  his  health  was  restored,  but,  by  the 
advice  of  his  friends,  instead  of  recommencing 
preaching  he  sailed  for  Europe.  After  a  tour 
through  England  and  the  Continent  he  returned 
to  New  York  on  the  17th  of  April,  ^880.  Witliin 
a  week  afterwards  he  was  called  upon  to  oom'^lete 
a  course  of  lecturer  on  the  History  of  literature, 
commenced  by  Professor  McVickar  at  Columbia 
College,  and  necessarily  abandoned  at  the  time 
from  illness.  He  complied  with  the  reouest,  and 
at  once  entered  npon  its  execution,  aelivering 
within  the  months  of  May  and  June  a  course  on 
Roman  and  Italian  literature,  with  that  of  Eng- 
land to  the  time  of  Charles  the  Second.  These 
lectures,  though  prepared  almost  contemporane- 
ously with  their  delivery,  were  so  acceptable  by 
their  wann  appreciation  of  the  subject  and  scho- 
lar's enthusiasm,  not  only  to  the  students  but  also 
the  trustees  of  the  college,  that  the  plan  of  an  in- 


*  Mr.  Nelnn  bessme  totsHy  blind  lo  his  twentieth  jresr, 
when  sboat  eompletlog  his  studies  at  eullego.  He  was  poor, 
and  had  no  one  to  look  to  fur  his  own  support,  or  that  of  his 
two  sisters.  With  sreat  resolaUon  he  determined  to  continue 
his  studies  and  fit  himself  for  the  datles  of  a  teacher.  He 
taught  his  sisters  to  pronounce  LaUn  and  Greelc,  and  from  their 
roitorated  repetition  learnt  by  heart  tlie  text  of  the  clasKic^ 
nsoalljr  read  in  schools.  A  gentleman,  out  of  sympathy  with 
his  endearora,  and  confidence  In  his  abilities.  Intrusted  him 
with  tti«  education  of  his  two  sons.  Ht*  aucoeoded  so  well  with 
these,  that,  in  a  few  months,  he  announced  himself  as  tbo 
teacher  of  a  New  Yorlc  sch'iol.  He  soon  became  widely  Isnown, 
and  so  succcessfiil  that  he  gathered  a  handsome  income  from 
Iili  exertions.  He  afterwards  became  a  professor  in  Batgom 
CoUeg*. 
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dependent  professorship  of  literature,  for  Mr.  Grif- 
fin, was  proposed. 

The  early  part  of  the  ensuing  oollege  vacation 
was  spent  in  visiti  to  his  friends,  and,  plans  of 
study  and  future  usefulness  in  his  sacred  profes- 
sion. After  a  Saturday  morning  passed  at  the 
oollege  with  Professor  Antliou  in  {uanning  a  course 
of  study  of  the  German  language,  to  which  he 
proposed  to  devote  a  portion  of  his  remaining  lei- 
sure, he  employed  tlie  afternoon  in  a  walk  with 
his  brother  at  Iloboken.  He  was  taken  ill  on  his 
return  home  with  an  attack  of  inflammation,  sank 
rapidly,  and  died  on  the  following  Tuesday,  Au- 
gu**t  81,  1880. 

The  news  of  his  decease  reached  Bishop  Ho- 
bart  at  Auburn,  where  he  too  was  lying  in  a 
sickness  which  was  to  prove,  within  a  few  days 
afterwards,  mortal.  It  is  a  fact  of  interest  in  the 
history  of  that  eminent  prelate,  as  well  as  in  the 
present  connexion,  that  the  last  letter  written  by 
him  was  one  of  condolenoe  with  the  lather  of  Mr. 
Griffin  on  their  joint  bereavement. 

Mr.  Grifiin^s  Literary  Remains  were  collected 
by  his  brother,  and  published  with  a  memoir, 
written  with  diaraoteristic  feeling  and  taste,  by 
his  friend  Professor  McVickar,  in  two  large  oc- 
tavo volumes.  They  include  his  poems,  several 
of  which  are  in  the  Latin  language,  and  written 
at  an  early  age;  a  tour  through  Italy  and  Swit- 
lerhmd  in  1829,  with  ezti:acts  from  a  journal  of 
a  tour  throngh  France,  England,  and  Scotland  in 
the  years  1828,  '29,  and  '80;  extracts  from  lec- 
tures on  Roman,  Italian,  and  English  literature ; 
and  dissertations,  written  while  the  author  wan 
a  student  at  the  Theological  Seminarv.  These 
were  selected  from  manuscripts,  which,  if  pub- 
lished in  full,  would  have  filled  six  octavo  volumes. 
By  far  the  greater  portion  of  those  printed,  the 
journals  and  lectures,  were  necessarily  written  in 
great  haste,  and  probably  without  any  anticipa- 
tion that  they  were  to  appear  in  print.  The  jour- 
nals are  the  simple  itinerarv  of  a  traveller,  m^ng 
no  pretensions  to  any  farther  literary  merit ;  the 
lectures  are  more  elaborate  performances  and  pos- 
mnoh  merit ;  the  poems  are  few  in  number. 


Um  OH  LBATINO  ITALT. 

D«h  1  ftwtl  ta  men  belk,  o  alin«n  pla  torit,'—I'iUeaia» 

Would  that  tiiou  wert  more  strong,  at  least  less  fair, 
Land  of  the  orange  grove  and  mvrtle  bower  I 

To  hail  whose  strand,  to  breathe  whose  genial  air, 
Is  blifis  to  all  who  feel  of  bliss  the  power. 

To  look  upon  whose  mooutains  in  the  hour 
When  toy  sun  sinks  in  glory,  and  a  veil 

Of  purple  flows  around  them,  would  restore 

The  sense  of  beauty  when  all  else  might  £ui 

Would  that  thou  wert  more  strong,  at  least  less  fair, 

Parent  of  fruits,  nlns  I  no  more  of  men  I 
Where  springs  the  olive  e'en  from  mountains  bare, 

The  yellow  harvest  loads  the  scarce  tilled  plain, 
Spontaneous  shoots  the  vine,  in  rich  festoon 

From  tree  ta  tree  depending,  and  the  flowers 
Wreathe  with  their  chaplets,  sweet  though  fading 
soon, 

£*en  fallen  colanms  and  decaying  towers. 

Would  that  thou  wert  more  strong,  at  least  less  fair, 
Home  of  the  beautiful,  but  not  the  brave ! 

Where  noble  form,  bold  outline,  princely  air. 
Distinguished  e'en  the  peasant  and  the  slave : 


Where,  like  the  goddess  rpnmg  <rom  ocean's  ware, 
Her  mortal  sisters  boast  unmortal  graee, 

Nor  spoil  those  ohanns  which  partisJ  nature  gave, 
By  art's  weak  aids  or  fashion's  vuin  grimac«L 

Would  that  thou  wert  more  stroog,  al  leostless  Uit, 

Thtm  nurse  of  every  art,  save  one  alone. 
The  art  oi  self-defence  I    Thy  fostering  core 

Brings  out  a  nobler  life  fitxn  senseless  stone, 
And  bids  e'en  canvass  speak ;  thy  magic  tone. 

Infused  in  music,  now  constrains  the  soul 
With  tears  the  power  of  melody  to  own. 

And  now  with  possionate  throbs  that  spurn  con- 
trol 

Would  that  thou  wert  less  £ur,  at  least  more  strong 

Grave  of  the  mighty  dead,  the  living  meant 
Can  nothing  rouse  yeboth  ?  no  tvraitt  s  wrong, 

Ko  memory  of  the  brave,  of  what  Ims  been  ff 
Yon  broken  arch  once  spoke  of  triumph,  then 

That  moidderinsr  wall  too  spoke  of  brave  defence- 
Shades  of  departed  heroes,  rise  again ! 

Italians,  rise,  and  thrust  the  oppressors  hence  I 

Oh,  Italy  1  my  country,  fare  thee  well  i 

For  art  thou  not  my  country,  at  whose  breast 
Were  nurtured  those  whose,  thoughts  within  me 
dwell. 

The  fathers  of  mv  mind  f  whose  fame  imprest^ 
E'en  on  my  infimt  umey,  bade  it  rest 

With  patriot  fondness  on  thy  hills  and  streams, 
E'er  yet  thou  didst  receive  me  as  a  guest. 

Lovelier  than  I  hod  seen  thee  in  my  dreomst 

Then  jkre  thee  well,  my  country,  loved  and  lost: 

Too  early  lost,  alas  I  when  once  so  dear ; 
I  turn  in  sorrow  from  thy  glorious  coast. 

And  urge  the  feet  forbid  to  linger  here. 
But  must  I  rove  by  Amo's  current  clear. 

And  hear  the  rush  of  Tiber^s  yellow  flood. 
And  wander  on  the  mount,  now  waste  and  drear. 

Where  Cesar's  palace  in  its  glorv  stood; 
And  see  again  Parthenope's  loved  bay. 

And  Paestum's  shrines,  and  ^uiae's  classic  shore. 
And  mount  the  bark,  and  listen  to  the  lay 

That  floats  by  night  through  Venice— never  morel 
Far  off  I  seem  to  hear  the  Atlantic  roar — 

It  washes  not  thy  feet,  that  envious  sea^ 
But  waits,  with  outstretched  arms,  to  waft  me  o'er 

To  other  lands,  far,  for,  alas!  from  thea 

Fare,  fare  thee  well  once  more.    I  love  thee  not 

As  other  tilings  inanimate.    Thou  art 
The  cherished  mistress  of  my  youth ;  foiigot 

Thou  never  canst  be  while  I  have  a  heart. 
Lanched  on  those  waters,  wild  with  storm  and  wind, 

I  know  not,  ask  not»  what  may  be  my  lo( ; 
For,  torn  from  thee,  no  lear  can  touch  my  nand. 

Brooding  in  gloom  on  that  one  bitter  thought. 

JOHN  HEKBT  HOPKINS. 

John  Hbnbt  Hopkins,  the  son  of  a  merchant  of 
Dublin,  was  bom  in  that  city  January  SO,  1792. 
He  was  brought  by  his  parents  to  this  coontry  in 
1800.  After  reoeiving  a  dassical  edooation  at 
school,  he  passed  a  twelvemonth  in  a  ooontiug- 
house  in  Philadelphia;  assisted  Wilson,  t]^e  orni- 
thologist, in  the  preparation  of  the  plates  to  the 
first  four  volumes  of  his  work ;  and  was  afterwards 
engaged  for  several  years  in  the  niannfacture  of 
iron.  Mr.  Hopkins  married  in  1816,  and  in  1817 
was  admitted  to  the  bar  at  Pittsburg.  He  prac- 
tised with  great  success  until  November,  182S, 
when  he  abandoned  the  profession  to  enter  the 
ministry  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church. 
After  his  ordination  as  deacon,  in  December, 


WILLIAM  OBOBWELL. 


18SS,  hj  Bbhop  White,. bf  wtiAm  h«  was  alao 
admitted  tu  tlie  priesthood  ia  1B24,  be  became 
Bector  of  Trinilj  Cliiircli,  IHttHburg,  wliere  he  re- 
tnaioed  until  1831,  wlicn  he  retiioTed  to  lioston  as 
aanstont  mioiater  of  Trinity  Cliunh.  In  Oclober, 
,  1432,  he  ma  cunjKcrated  the  tint  bishop  of  the 
diooese  of  Vermoiit,  and  has  Biiice  that  time  re- 
sided at  Bnrlington. 

Bishop  Ilopkina  id  the  author  of  aereral  volninea 
on  the  evidenoos  of  Chmtianity,  the  priinitiTe 
church,  and  the  distinctive  principlei  of  Epis- 
copacy,* all  of  which  exhibit  research,  and  are 
written  in  a  forcible  and  animated  style.  He  haa 
also  pablisliel  a  uamber  of  separate  aerinons  and 
paniphlets.t 


•  CteMlMiltir  TtodloUd.  la  H 
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WiijjAu,  the  third  child  of  tite  Rev.  Uirty  Croa- 
well,*  was  bom  at  Hudson,  Now  York,  November 
7, 1804,  and  gradttated  from  Yale  College  in  1823. 


^    {H^^-^T^^^z-^O 


The  neztfonr  yean  were  passed  in  deanltoirread- 


s  for  the  btdy  olli<:e,  a  distrust  ari^ng  soleljr 


Sn.  and  tbe  baat  metbod  of  doing  It  away,  deUvce  I  b.f  ro 
a  Tuuni  Men'*  A»uclaitiini  of  BorTalo  aod  Lockpurt  Pub- 
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Ubeouno,  pnicbed  by  lequeot,  In  aid  of  tbe  Fusd  fbr  tba 
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Uvcmd  by  raonsit  belbre  tbe  Hooee 
>  Collefia.  llattf:>rd,  C^nn..  \«A. 
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tbaPreebj ...^ 

tTaneiaaia  pobllc  maker  ranted  fium  tbepalplL  Haanbaa- 
qseatly  gained  a  wida  popular  TepntaUon  a>  tba  autbor  of  > 
Hrlea  of  ewya,  wttb  tbe  Iltia  ofTbe  Br)  f  Kenarker,  wUeb 
w«ra  oolloetcd  ftwa  tba  «alBniDacirtba  Hartfbrd  Coonnt,  and 
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Ur.  Crotwr 
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wltbTl 


An  article 


Mr  Cnawalt  afterwaida  ramoved  to  Albany,  where  ba  Mla- 
bll*hed  a  Federal  paper,    lie  wat  bere  ptoareai«l  tx  a  llbal 
"     ~      '      gk.alwIlBEdanioeratieadltor.wbarMuvond 
-'  '  li  polllleal  frlendi  toanable 
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from  the  modesty  .which  characterized  him  through 
life,  it  was  not  until  1826  that  he  finally  decided 
to  enter  the  ministry.  He  commenced  his  pre- 
paratory studies  at  the  General  Theological  Se- 
minary in  New  York,  where,  owing  to  ill  health, 
he  remainecl  hut  a  short  time.  After  passing  a 
hrief  period  at  New  Haven  he  went  to  Hartford, 
where  ho  edited,  with  Mr.  now  Bishop  Doane,  a 
religious  newspaper,  The  Episcopid  Watchman. 
He  commenced  his  poetical  career  in  the  colnnms 
of  this  journal  with  a  number  of  sonnets  and  short 
"poems,  which  were  much  admired  and  widely 
copied.  At  the  end  of  the  second  year  of  their 
jomt  editorship  Mr.  Doane  remove<l  to  Boston  to 
become  the  rector  of  Trinity  church,  and  Mr. 
Croswell  retired  to  devote  himself  exclusively  to 
his  studies. 

In  1828  he  was  ordained  deacon  by  Bishop 
Brownell  of  Connecticut.  He  has  described  the 
emotions  of  this  solemn  event  in  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  of  his  compositions : — 


TBS  OBPHTAL 


A1a8,  for  me,  could  I  forget 

The  memory  of  that  day 
Which  fills  my  waking  thoughts,  nor  yet 

£*en  sleep  can  take  away ; 
In  dreams  I  still  renew  the  rites 

Whose  strong  but  mystic  chain 
The  spirit  to  its  God  unites. 

And  none  can  part  again. 

How  oft  the  Bishop*s  form  I  see. 

And  hear  that  thrilUns  tone 
Demanding,  with  authority, 

The  heart  for  God  alone  I 
Again  I  kneel  as  then  I  knelt. 

While  he  above  me  stands. 
And  seem  to  feel  as  then  I  felt 

The  pressure  of  his  hands. 

Again  the  priests,  in  meek  array, 

Ab  my  weak  spirit  fails. 
Beside  me  bend  them  down  to  pray 

Before  the  chancel  rails ; 
As  then,  the  sacramental  host 

Of  God's  elect  are  by, 
When  many  a  voice  its  utterance  lost. 

And  tears  dinuned  many  on  eye. 

As  then  they  on  my  vision  rose. 

The  vaulted  aisles  I  see. 
And  desk  and  cushioned  book  repose 

In  solemn  eanctity ; 
The  mitre  o'er  the  marble  niche, 

The  broken  crook  and  key, 
That  from  a  Bishop's  tomb  shone  rich 

With  polished  tracery ; 

The  hangings,  the  baptismal  font, — 

AH,  all,  save  me,  unchanged, — 
The  holy  table,  as  was  wont. 

With  decency  arranged ; 
the  linen  cloth,  the  plate,  the  cup 

Beneath  their  coverii:g  shine, 
Ere  priestly  hands  are  hftcd  up 

To  bless  the  bread  and  wine. 

!rhe  solemn  ceremonial  past. 

And  I  am  set  apart 
To  serve  the  Lora,  from  first  to  last. 

With  undivided  heart 
And  I  have  sworn,  with  pledges  dire, 

Which  God  and  man  have  heard. 
To  speak  the  holy  truth  entire 

In  action  and  in  word. 


O  Thou,  who  in  Thy  holy  place 

Hast  set  Thine  orders  three, 
Grant  me.  Thy  meanest  servant,  grace 

To  win  a  good  degree  *. 
That  so,  replenished  from  above. 

And  in  my  ofiice  tried, 
-Thou  mayst  be  honored,  and  in  love 

Thy  Church  be  edified. 

In  1829  Mr.  Croswdl  was  admitted  to  the 
priesthood,  and  became  rector  of  Christ  diurcb, 
an  ancient  edifice  in  the  vicinity  of  Copp's  Hill 
burial-ground,  Boston.  He  continued  his  poeti- 
cal contributions,  which  were  almost  ezclosiTely 
on  topics  connected  with  church  ordinances,  or 
the  duties  and  afiections  of  Christian  life.    A 

g>rtion  of  these  were  collected  and  appentled  by 
ishop  Doane  to  tlie  first  American  edition  ik 
Keble  s  Christian  Year. 

In  1840  Mr.  Crosweil  reengned  the  rectoKhip 
of  Christ^s,  and  accepted  that  of  St  Peter^s  church, 
Auburn.  He  remained  in  this  parish  for  (bur 
years,  and  during  that  period  married,  and  be- 
came the  father  of  a  daughter. 

In  1844  he  retnmed  to  Boston  to  take  the  rec- 
torship of  a  new  parish,  in  process  of  formation 
by  a  number  of  Episcopalians  and  distinguished 
men  of  that  ci^,  among  whom  may  be  mentioned 
Mr.  Richard  H.  Dona  and  his  son,  on  the  prin* 
ciple  of  a  rigid  adherence  to  the  rubrics  of  the 
prayer-book  In  its  worship,  an  enlarged  system  of 
pan>chial  charity,  and  a  provisiion  by  collections 
and  sul^criptions  in  tlie  i^lace  of  pew  rents  for 
the  support  of  the  rector,  leaving  the  seiitB  of  the 
church  free  to  all  comers.  An  upper  room  was 
fitted  up  in  an  appropriate  manner,  and  on  the 
first  Sunday  in  Advent,  1844,  the  new  rector  com- 
menced the  services  of  the  parish,  which,  from 
this  commencement,  took  the  name  of  the  Church 
of  the  Advent.  Morni ng  and  evening  pr&yer  was 
henceforward  continued  every  day  of  the  year. 

In  conducting  divine  service,  tlie  rector,  during 
the  mutual  acts  of  prayer  and  praise  turned  in 
the  same  direction  with,  instead  of,  as  usual,  fac- 
ing the  other  worhhippers,  and  preached  in  the 
surplice  instead  of  changing  it  for  a  black  gown. 
These  practices  gave  great  ofience  to  the  bi>hop 
of  the  diocese.  Dr.  Eastbuni,  who  at  the  close  of 
his  first  confirmation  service  in  the  church,  ex- 
pressed his  disappi\)bntion,  coupled  with  a  cen- 
sure of  a  gilt  cro^  placed  over  the  comnmnion 
table.  This  was  followed  in  a  few  days  by  an 
ofiScial  letter  to  the  Mime  efiect  addressed  to  the 
diocese  by  the- bishop.  Dr.  Crosweil,  believing 
himself  unjustly  censured,  respon(2ed  in  a  letter, 
citing  authorities  from  the  primitive  and  sobse- 
quent  ages  of  the  church  in  defence  of  his  plan. 
He  also  complained  of  the  bishop  for  nncanonieal 
conduct  in  publicly  censuring  a  presbyter  with- 
out giving  the  opportunity  of  defence  by  mean^ 
of  a  trial.  Both  parties  believing  themselves  in 
the  right,  no  accommodation  was  made  of  the  mat- 
ter; the  bishop  refii-ed  to  visit  the  church  unless 
the  practices  ne  objected  to  wore  discontinued, 
and  the  parish  held  their  course.  In  consequence 
of  this,  candidates  for  confirmation  were  olTliged, 
accompanied  by  their  rector,  to  resort  to  other 
churches  to  receive  the  rite.  In  spite  of  this  vat- 
happy  difliculty  the  parish  pi*ospertd.  The  rector 
was  indefatigable  in  the  uisclinrge  of  the  duties 
of  charity,  sallying  forth  at  all  hours  ami  in  all 
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weathera  to  relieve  the  poor  and  needy,  viBit  and 
comfort  the  sick  and  d^ing.  During  sea^ns  of 
pestilenoe  he  remained  in  the  citv,  continuing  his 
church  services  as  usual  and  redoubling  his  care 
of  the  sick,  with  the  energy  and  devotion  required 
by  the  crisis. 

Such  a  career  soon  won  its  just  meed  of  bound- 
less honor  and  love  from  all  who  came  witliin  its 
sphere.  It  was,  however,  destined  to  be  as  brief 
as  beautiful. 

Seven  years  had  thus  passed  from  his  arrival 
at  Boston  to  become  rector  of  the  Church  of  the 
A<lvent,  and  the  upper  room  had  been  exchanged 
for  an  edifice  purchased  from  a  congregation  of 
another  denomination,  possessing  no  architectural 
beauty,  but  spacious  and  commodious,  when  in 
the  delivery  of  a  sermon  to  the  children  of  the 
congregation  at  the  afternoon  service  of  Sunday, 
November  9,  1851,  the  rector^s  voice  was  ob- 
served to  falter.  He  brouglit  his  discourse  to  an 
abrupt  dose,  and  gave  out  the  first  stanza  of  the 
hymi 


Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 

Aad  put  your  utnor  on. 
Strong  m  the  strength  which  Christ  supplies, 

Through  his  eternal  Son. 

This  he  announced  instead  of  the  Ixxxviii.,  as  the 
clzxxviii.,  which  contains  the  following  stanza : — 

Determined  are  the  days  that  fly 

Saccessive  o*er  thy  head ; 
Tlie  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing 

That  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

The  choir,  however,  following  directions  previ- 
ously given,  sang  the  former.  At  its  conclusion 
he  knelt  in  his  ordinary  place  at  the  chancel-rail, 
and  said  from  memory,  his  book  having  dropped 
from  his  hand,  a  collect.  He  then,  still  kneeling, 
in  place  of  as  usual  standing  and  facing  the  con- 
gregatioa,  delivered,  in  a  faltering  voice,  the  clos- 
ing benediction.  A  portion  of  the  auditory  went 
to  bis  assistanoe,  and  bore  him  helpless  to  the 
Testry-room  and  in  a  carriage  to  his  home.  He 
was  oonsoious,  but  unable  to  speak  distinctly,  and 
ottered  but  a  few  words.  Apprised  by  his  phy- 
aioians  of  his  imminent  danger  he  closed  his  eyes 
as  if  in  slumber.  His  frien^  the  Rev.  Dr.  Eaton, 
vras  sooD  by  his  bedside,  and  finding  him  unable 
to  speak,  and  apparently  unconscious,  took  his 
hano,  and  offered  the  ^^  commendatory  prayer  for 
a  sick  person  at  the  point  of  departure,^^pronde<l 
by  the  Book  of  Common-Prayer.  "  Ajs  tne  word, 
amen,  was  pronounced  by  the  venerable  priest, 
the  last  breath  wa^  perceived  to  pass,  gently, 
qaietly,  and  without  a  struggle.^' 

The  beautiful  liarraony  of  the  death  with  the 
Life  of  Dr.  Croswell,  combined  with  the  respect 
teit  for  his  talents  and  example,  culled  forth  many 
espreaaionfl  of  sympathy  with  his  bereaved  family 
and  congregation.  At  his  fhneral  his  body  was 
carried  from  his  house  to  the  church  by  eight  of 
his  parishioners,  and  accompanied  by  a  committee 
6i  'wardens  and  vestrymen  to  the  cemetery  at  New 
Haven,  where  it  was  buried,  in  conformity  with 
Che  wishesof  the  deceased,  "deep  in  the  ground." 
The  affecting  scene  of  the  ninth  of  November  is 
commemorated  regularly  on  the  annual  recurrence 
ot'  the  day  by  an  appropriate  sennon. 

IiA   1853  a  biography  of  Dr.  Croswell,  by  his 


father,  was  published  in  one  octavo  volume.  It 
contains,  in  addition  to  selections  from  his  corre- 
,  spondence,  a  collection  of  his  poems,  scattered 
tnrough  the  narrative  in  the  order  in  which  they 
were  written,  and  in  connexion  with  the  events  by 
which  they  were,  in  some  cases,  occasioned.  These 
poems  were  never  collected  by  their  author,  and 
have  not  appeared  in  a  separate  collective  fonu 
since  his  death.  Not>vithstanding  that  their  re- 
ligious as  well  as  poetic  beauty  demand  their  issue 
in  a  cheap,  popular  fonu,  we  should  almost  regret 
their  severance  from  the  connexion  in  which  a  • 
wise  and  loving  parental  hand  has  placed  them. 
As  we  meet  them  in  turning  over  the  pages  of 
the  biography  they  seem  to  us  like  the  beautiful 
carvings,  the  str^g-courses,  corbels,  pendants, 
brackets,  niches,  and  tabernacle  work  of  a  Chris- 
tian cathedral,  adorning  and  strengthening  the 
solid  fabric,  while  placing  the  ornamental  in  due 
subordination  to  the  useful. 

Although  Dr.  Oroswell^s  poems  were  almost 
exclusively  on  topics  suggested  by  the  memorial 
seasons  and  observances  of  hallowed  Christian 
usage  or  devoted  to  friendship,  he  occasionally 
wrote  in  a  playfiil  vein.  His  New  Yearns  verses  in 
the  Arffus  fur  1842,  '^From  the  Desk  of  Poop 
Richard,  Jr.,^^  are  a  clever  reproduction  with  im- 
provements of  his  own  of  that  sage's  maxims 

Poor  Richard  knows  full  well  distress 

Is  real,  and  no  dream ; 
And  yet  life's  bitterest  ills  have  leas 

Of  bitter  than  they  eeem. 
Meet  like  a  man  thy  coward  paina^ 

And  some,  be  sure,  will  flee ; 
Nor  doabt  the  worst  of  what  remains 

Will  bie^inga  prove  to  thee. 

In  1848  he  was  called  upon  to  deliver  a  Com- 
mencement poem  at  Trinity  College.  The  poem  • 
may  be  said,  in  the  language  of  his  biographer, 
^^  to  be  a  metrical  essay  on  the  reverence  due  to 
sacred  places  and  holy  things,  and  an  exhortation 
to  the  cultivation  of  such  reverence,  especially  in 
the  church  and  its  academical  institutions."  He 
reverts  to  his  Ahna  Mater,  Yale,  with  this  allu- 
sion to  its  patron  Berkeley. 

There  first  we  gazed  on  the  serene  expanse 

Of  Berkeley's  bright  and  heavenly  countenance. 

And  could  not  bnt  contrast  it,  in  our  sport. 

With  thy  pinched  visage,  prick-eared  Davenport; 

Nor  Queried,  as  we  turned  to  either  face, 

Which  were  the  renl  genius  of  the  place. 

Taught^  in  a  brother's  words,  to  love  in  th^ 

"£arth's  every  virtue,  wit  in  pi»esy  ,*' 

O  Berkeley,  as  I  read,  with  moistened  eyes, 

Of  thy  sublime  but  blasted  enterprise, 

Refusing,  in  thy  pure,  unselfish  aim, 

To  sell  to  vulgar  wealth  a  founders  fame, 

But  in  thy  fervor  sacrificing  nil 

To  objects  worthy  of  the  nnme  of  Paul,— 

What  joy  to  see  in  our  oflicial  line 

A  £utn  revived,  identical  with  thine ; 

Pledged  to  fiilfil  the  spirit  of  thy  scheme, 

And  prove  thy  college  no  ideal  oream. 

And  when,  on  yonder  walls,  we  now  survey 

The  man  "  whose  grace  chalked  his  successor's  way," 

And  study,  Samuel,  thy  m^estic  head. 

By  Berkeley's  sou  to  heaven's  anointing  led, 

And  see  the  ways  of  Providence  combine 

The  gentle  bishop  with  the  masculine, 

We  pmy  this  noblest  offspring  of  thv  see 

May  honor  Berkeley,  nor  dishonor  thee. 
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In  his  ideal  picture  of  a  nnivenity,  he  pays 
tribute  to  several  living  authors. 

Thoft  in  the  morning,  far  from  Babel't  dust, 
These  August  days  might  yet  be  days  august, 
And  words  of  power  the  place  miglit  glonfy, 
Wbich  wilUngfy  the  world  would  not  let  die. 
Tliere  Dana  might,  in  happiest  mood,  rehearse 
6ome  last  great  effort  of  nis  deathless  verse ; 
Or  Irving,  like  Ai)cudian,  might  beguile 
The  golden  hours  with  his  melodious  style  ; 
Or  he  who  takes  no  second  living  rank 
Among  tlie  classics  of  the  Church — Verplanck ; 
Or  he  whose  course  "  right  onward"  here  begun. 
Now  sheds  its  brightness  over  Burlington, 
(Where  our  young  sons  like  noble  sapUf.gs  grow. 
And  daughters  like  the  poUshed  pillars  show,) 
And  with  the  elder  worthies,  join  the  throng 
Of  young  adventurers  for  tlie  prise  of  song.  . 

TO  MT  FATHB*. 

My  father,  I  recall  the  dream 

Of  childish  joy  and  wonder, 
When  thou  wast  young  as  I  now  seem. 

Say,  thirty-three,  or  under ; 
When  on  thy  temples,  as  on  mine. 

Time  just  began  to  sprinkle 
His  first  grey  hairs,  and  traced  the  sign 

Of  many  a  ooniing  wrinkle. 

I  recognise  thy  voice's  tone 

As  to  myself  Tm  talking; 
And  this  firm  tread,  how  like  thine  own, 

In  thought,  the  study  walking* 
As,  musing,  to  and  fro  I  pass, 

A  glance  across  my  shoulder 
Would  bring  thine  image  in  the  glass, 

Were  it  a  trifle  older. 

My  father,  proud  am  I  to  bear 

Thy  face,  thy  form,  thy  stature. 
But  happier  far  might  I  out  share 

More  of  thy  better  nature ; 
Thy  patient  prosress  after  good. 

All  obstacles  disdaining, 
Thy  courage,  faith,  and  fortitude. 

And  spirit  uucomplainii;g. 

Then  for  the  day  tliat  -I  was  bom 

Well  might  I  joy,  and  burrow 
Ko  longer  of  the  coming  mom 

Its  trouble  or  its  sorrow ; 
Content  I'd  be  to  take  my  chance 

In  either  world,  possessing 
For  my  complete  inheritance 

Thy  virtues  and  thy  blessing ! 


KATCKS  Airn  KSTSLATIOir. 

I  wandered  by  the  burying-place, 

And  sorely  there  I  wept, 
To  think  how  manj  of  my  friends 

Within  its  mansions  slept ; 
And,  wrung  with  bitter  grief,  I  cried 

Aloud  in  my  despair. 
Where,  dear  companions,  have  ye  fled  f 

And  Echo  answered,  "  Where  f  " 


<i 


«i 


While  Nature's  voice  thus  flouted  me, 

A  voice  from  heaven  replied, 
O,  weep  not  for  the  happy  dead 

Who  in  the  Lord  have  died ; 
Sweet  is  their  rc«t  who  sleep  in  Christ, 

Though  lost  a  while  to  thee ; 
Tread  in  their  steps,  and  sweeter  still 

Your  meeting  hour  shall  be  I  " 


▲tso  SBAU.  r, 


▲WAT. 

When  morning  sunbeams  round  me  shed 
Their  light  and  influence  blest, 

When  flowery  paths  before  me  spread. 
And  IHe  in  smiles  is  drest; 

In  darkling  lines  that  dim  each  ray 
I  read,  *'  This,  too,  shall  pass  away.* 

When  murky  elouds  o*erhang  the  sky. 

Far  down  the  vale  of  years, 
And  vainly  looks  the  tesjful  eye. 

When  not  a  hope  appears^ 
Lo,  charaetem  of  glory  play 

'Mid  shades :  "  This,  too,  shall  pass  away.* 

Blest  words,  that  temper  pleasure's  beam. 

And  lighten  sorrow^s  gloom. 
That  early  sadden  youth's  bright  dream, 

And  cheer  the  old  nuin's  tomb. 
Unto  that  world  be  ye  my  stay. 

That  world  which  sha!!  not  pass  away. 

PSALM  CXXXTIT. 

By  the  waters  of  Babel  we  sat  down  and  wept, 

As  we  called  our  dear  Zion  to  mind ; 
And  our  harps  that  in  joy  we  so  often  had  rwept 

Now  sighted  on  the  trees  to  the  wind. 

Then  they  that  had  carried  us  captive  away. 

In  mockery  challenged  a  song, 
And  ringing  out  mirth  from  our  sadne^  would  say, 
"  Sing  the  strains  that  to  Zion  belong.** 

O,  how  shall  we  sing  the  ineffable  song 

In  a  godless  and  barbarous  land  f 
If  the  minstrels  of  Salem  could  do  her  such 

Be  palsied  each  cunning  right  hand. 

Let  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth  ever  cling, 
If  aught  else  should  its  praises  employ. 

Or  if  Salem's  high  glories  it  choose  not  to  sing. 
Above  all  terrestrial  joy. 

Remember  the  children  of  Edom,  O  Lord, 

How  they  cried,  in  Jerusalem's  woe. 
Her  ramparts  and  battlements  rase  with  the  sword. 

Her  temples  and  towers  overthrow. 

O  daughter  of  Babel !  thy  ruin  makes  haste ; 

And  blessed  be  he  who  devours 
Thy  children  with  famine  and  misery  waste. 

As  thou,  in  thy  rapine,  served  our^ 

A  Binn>AT-scBooL  Hnnr. 
The  sparrow  finds  a  house, 

Tlie  little  bird  a  nest ; 
Deep  in  thy  dwelling,  Lord,  they  eome» 

And  fold  their  youn^  to  rest 
And  shall  we  be  afraid 

Our  little  ones  to  bring 
Within  thine  ancient  altar's  shades 

And  underneath  thy  wing  f 

There  guard  them  as  thine  eye. 

There  keep  them  without  spot. 
That  when  the  spoiler  paneth  by 

Destruetion  toueh  them  not. 
There  nerve  their  souls  with  Bights 

There  nurse  them  with  thy  love, 
There  nlume  them  for  their  final 

To  bleesedness  above. 

BTmr  foa  apvimt. 
While  the  darkness  yet  hovera, 

The  harbinger  star 
Peeps  through  and  discovert 

Ine  dawn  from  afar; 
To  many  an  aching 

And  watch- wearied  eye. 
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Hie  dayspring  is  breakins 
Once  more  from  on  high. 

With  lampB  trimmed  and  burning 

The  Church  on  her  way 
To  meet  thy  returning, 

O  bright  King  of  day ! 
Goea  forth  and  rejoices. 

Exulting  and  free, 
And  sends  from  all  roices 

Hosann&s  to  thee. 

She  easts  off  her  Borrows^ 

To  rise  and  to  shine  , 

With  the  lustre  she  borrows, 

O  Saviour  I  from  thine. 
Look  down,  for  thine  honor,    t 

O  Lord!  and  increase  i 

In  thy  mercy  upon  her 

The  blessing  of  peace. 

Her  children  with  trembling     > 

Await,  but  not  fear, 
Tin  the  time  of  assembling 

Before  thee  draws  near ; 
When,  freed  from  all  sadness, 

And  sorrow,  and  pain, 
They  shall  meet  thee  in  gladness 

And  glory  again. 

Ds  raoruKDiB. 

^  There  maj  be  a  etoad  without  a  ralobow,  but  there  esnnot 
be  a  nlnbow  without  a  doud." 

My  soul  was  dark 
Bat  for  the  golden  light  and  rainbow  hue. 
That,  sweepuig  heaven  with  their  triumphal  are ' 

Break  on  the  view. 

Enough  to  feel 
That  God  indeed  is  good.    Enough  to  know, 
Without  the  gloomy  cloud,  he  could  reveal 

^o  beauteous  bow. 

TEAVXLLXB^S  HTini. 

"  la  Jovne/lBgs  often.** 

Lordl  go  with  us,  and  we  go 

Safely  through  the  weariest  length, 
Travelling,  if  thou  will'st  it  so. 

In  the  greatness  of  thy  strength ; 
Tliroogb  the  day  and  through  the  dark, 

0*er  the  land,  nnd  o'er  the  sea, 
^>eed  the  wheel,  and  steer  the  bark. 

Bring  us  where  we  feign  would  be^ 

In  the  self-controlling  car,  ^ 

'Mid  the  engine's  iron  din,' 
Waginff  demeiital  wiir, 

Flood  without,  nnd  flood  within, 
Tlirongh  the  day,  and  through  the  dark. 

O'er  the  land,  and  o'er  the  sea. 
Speed  the  wheel,  and  steer  the  bark, 

Bring  us  where  we  fain  would  be 

BOBACE  BU6HNELL. 

Tms  eminent  thinker  and  divine  is  a  native  of 
Connecticat,  born  about  the  year  1804,  in  New 
Proton,  in  the  towp  of  Washington,  Litchfield 
county.  He  was,  as  a  boy,  employed  in  a  falling- 
miU  in  his  native  village.  He  became  a  graduate 
of  Yale  in  18i7.  After  this  he  was  engaged  for 
a  while  as  a  literary  editor  of  the  Jonm^  of  Com- 
meroe,  at  Kew  York.  He  was  ^^m  1829  to 
2881^  a  tntor  in  Y.ile  College;  and,  at  this  time, 
a{»pEed  himself  to  the  study  of  law,  and  after- 
wards of  theology.    In  May,  1833.  he  was  called 


to  his  present  post  of  ministerial  duty,  as  pastor 
of  the  North  Congregational  Church,  in  Hart- 
ford,   He  early  became   a   contributor  to  the 


higher  religious  periodicals.  In  1837,  he  deli- 
vered the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  oration  at  New  Haven, 
On  the  Principles  ofjfational  Greatness.  His 
series  of  theological  publications  commenced  in 
1847,  with  his  volume.  Views  of  Christian  Nur- 
ture^  and  o/  Subjects  adjacent  thereto.  In  this 
he  presents  his  views  of  the  spiritual  economy  of 
revivals,  in  which  he  marks  out  the  philosophical 
limitations  to  a  system  which  had  been  earned  to 
excess.  The  "  (Organic  Unity  of  the  Family"  is 
another  chapter  of  this  work,  which  shows  the 
author's  happy  method  of  surrounding  and  pene- 
trating a  subject.  This  was  followed,  in  1849, 
by  his  book  entitled  Gfd  in  Christr-Three  Dis- 
courses^ delivered  at  Kew  Haven^  Cambridge^  and 
Andover^  with  a  Preliminary  Dissertation  on 
Language.  The  view  of  the  doctrine  of  the 
Trinity  set  forth  in  tliis  book,  met  with  discussion 
on  all  sides,  and  much  opposition  from  some  of 
the  author^s  Congregation^  brethren,  and  was 
the  means  of  bringing  him  before  the  Ministerial 
Association,  with  which  he  is  connected.  Tlie 
argument  was  a  metaphvsical  one,  and  pursued 
W  Dr.  Bushnell  with  his  customary  acumen. 
The  m.un  points  of  defence  were  presented  to 
the  public  m  1851,  in  a  new  vnlume,  Christ  in 
Theology  ;  being  the  Answer  of  the  Author  before 
the  Hartford  Central  Association  of  Ministers, 
October,  1849,  for  the  Doctrines  of  the  Book 
entitled  God  in  Christ.  As  an  indication  of  the 
material  with  which  Dr.  Bushnell  has  to  deal  in 
these  discourses,  the  enumeration  of  the  elements 
of  theological  opinion  may  be  cited  from  the 
Preface  to  this  volume.  "  To  see  brought  np,'* 
he  writes,  "  in  distinct  array  before  us  the  multi- 
tudes of  leaders  and  schools,  and  theologic  wars 
of  only  the  century  past, — ^the  8upralai)sarians 
and  Sublapsarians ;  the  Arminianizers  and  the 
true  Calvinists;  the  Pelagians  and  Augustinians; 
the  Tasters  and  the  Exercisers;  Exercisers  by 
Divine  Efficiency  and  by  Human  Self-Efficiency  ; 
the  love-to-being-in-general  virtue,  the  wilUng- 
to-be-damned  virtue,  and  the  love-to-oneV 
greatest-happiness  virtue ;  no  ability,  all  ability, 
and  moral  and  natural,  ability  distingnished ; 
disciples  by  the  new-creating  act  of  Omnipotence, 
and  by  change  of  the  governing  purpose ;  atone- 
ment by  punishment  and  bjr  expression ;  limited 
and  general ;  by  imputation  and  withont  imputa- 
tion ;  Trinitarians  of  a  three-fold  distinction,  of 
three  psychologic  persons,  or  of  three  sets  of 
attributes ;  under  a  unity  of  oneness,  or  of  neces- 
sary agreement,  or  of  society  and  deliberative 
council ; — ^nothing,  I  think,  would  more  certainly 
disenchant  us  of  our  confidence  in  systematic 
orthodoxy  and  the  possibility,  in  human  language, 
of  an  exact  theologic  science,  than  an  exposition 
so  practical  and  serious,  and  withal  so  indis- 
putably mournful,  so  mournfully  indisputable." 
The  remaining  theological  writings  of  Dr.  Bosh- 
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ncll  Are   incladed  in  his  contributions  to  the 
Reviews.* 

In  another  department  of  composition,  that  of 
the  philosophical  essay,  minffhng  subtle  and 
relined  speculation  with  the  anairs  of  everj-day 
life,  he  has  achieved  distinguished,  success,  in  a 
manner  peculiarly  his  own.  With  this  class  of  his 
writings  may  be  included  a  review  of  Brigham^s 
Influence  of  Religion  on  Health  in  the  Christiail 
Spectator  (viii.  61);  an  article  on  Taste  and 
Fashion,  in  the  New  Englander,  1848 ;  a  Dis- 
course before  the  Alumni  of  Yale  College,  1848, 
on  The  Moral  Tendencies  and  Hemlta  o/Buman 
Mistory  ;  an  address  before  the  Hartford  County 
Agricultural  Society,  1846  ;  Work  and  Flay,  an 
oration  before  the  Phi  Beta  Euppa,  at  Cambridge, 
1848  :  and  several  special  sermons,  which  have 
been  printed,  entitled  Uheonsciotu  Influence  ;  the 
Day  of  EtHidfh—Xxt^n^  the  progress  of  civilization 
by  the  great  national  highways ;  a  similar  dis- 
course. The  Northern  Iron;  Barba)*i»m  the 
Fivit  Danger^  in  allusion  to  emigration;  Reli- 
gious Mwtic  ;  and  Politics  under  the  Law  of  God, 
In  1849,  Dr.  Bushnell  pronounced  an  oration. 
The  Fathers  of  New  England^  before  the  New 
England  Society  of  New  York ;  and,  in  1851, 
Speech  for  Connecticut^  being  an  Historical  Esti- 
mate  of  the  State^  delitered  before^  and  printed 
hy^  the  Legislature, 

*>LAT,  A  UFS  or  nSSDOlLt 

Thus  it  is  that  work  prepares  the  state  of  play. 
Passiiig  over  now  to  this  latter,  observe  the  inteDse 
longing  of  the  race  for  some  such  higher  and  freer 
state  of  being.  They  call  it  by  no  name.  Probably 
most  of  them  have  but  dimly  conceived  what  they 
arc  after.  The  more  evident  will  it  be  that  they  are 
after  this,  when  we  find  them  covering  over  the 
whole  ground  of  life,  and  filling  up  the  contents  of 
history,  with  their  counterfeits  or  misconceived 
attempts.  If  the  hidden  fire  is  seen  bursting  up  on 
every  side,  to  vent  itself  in  flame,  we  may  certainly 
know  that  the  ground  is  full 

Let  it  not  surprise  you,  if  I  name,  as  a  first  illus- 
tration here,  the  general  devotion  of  our  race  to 
money.  This  passion  for  money  is  allowed  to  be  a 
sordid  passion,*— one  that  is  rankest  in  the  least 
generous  and  most  selfish  of  mankind;  and  yet  a 
conviction  has  always  been  felt,  that  it  must  have 
its  heat  in  the  most  central  fires  and  divinest  affini- 
ties of  our  nature.  Thus,  the  poet  calls  it  the  auri 
sacra  fameSf — sacra,  as  being  a  curse,  and  that  in 
the  divine  life  of  the  race.  Childhood  being  passed, . 
and  the  play-fund  of  motion  so  far  spent  that  run- 
ning on  root  no  longer  appears  to  be  the  joy  it  was, 
the  older  child,  now  called  a  man,  fancies  that  it 
will  make  him  happy  to  ridel  Or  he  imagines, 
which  is  much  the  some,  some  loftier  state  o{  being, 
—call  it  rest,  retirement,  competence,  independence, 
—no  matter  by  what  name,  only  be  it  a  condition 
of  use,  ease,  liberty,  and  pure  enjoyment  And  so 
we  find  the  whole  race  at  work  to  set  rid  of  work  ; 
drudging  themselves  to^oy,  in  the'hope  of  piny  to- 
morrow.   This  is  that  sacra  fames,  which,  miscon- 

•  Articles:  Rerlew  of  "Th«  Errors  of  the  Times,"  a 
charge  by  the  Bt  Bev.  T.  C.  Bruwnell,  Bishop  of  the  Diocese 
of  Connecttcat :  New  Englander,  vol.  li.,  \M4.  ETingelical 
Alliance :  lb.  v.  1847.  Chrlnian  Comprehensiveness :  lb. 
Tl.  1848.  The  Christian  Trinity,  a  Practical  Truth  :  lb.  ziL 
1694. 

In  184T,  Dr.  Bnshnell  addressed  a  **  Letter  to  the  Pope," 
which  was  printed  In  London. 

t  From  the  Phi  BeU  Kappa  Oration,  1843. 


ceiving  its  own  unutterable  longings  after  spirihinl 
plav,  proposes  to  itself  the  dull  fehcity  of  cei^stioii, 
and  drives  the  world  to  madness  in  pursuit  of  t 
counterfeit,  which  it  is  work  to  obtain,  work  aho  to 
keep,  and  yet  harder  work  oftentimes  to  enjoy. 

Here,  too,  is  the  secret  of  that  profound  psnioii 
for  the  drama,  which  has  been  so  conspicuous  in  the    , 
cultivated  nations.    We  love  to  see  life  in  its  feel- 
ing and  activity,  separated  from  its  labors  and 
historic  results.     Could  we  see  all  human  chsitgei 
transpire  poetically  or  creatively,  that  is,  in  pUy» 
letting  our  fouI  play  with  them  as  they  pass,  then 
it  were  only  poetry  to  live.    Then  to  odmire,  love, 
laugh, — ^then  to  abhor,  pity,  weep, — all  were  alike 
grateful  to  us;  for  the  view  of  suffering  soporated 
from  all  reality,  save  what  it  has  to  feeling,  only 
yields  a  painfuljoy,  which  is  the  deeper  joy  becaoie 
of  the  pain.    Hence  the  written  drama,  offeriig  to 
view  in  its  impersonatioiis  a  life  one  side  of  life,  a 
life  in  which  all  the  actings  appear  without  the  etids 
and  simply  as  in  play,  becomes  to  the  cultivated 
reader  a  spring  of  the  intensest  and  most  captiTat- 
ing  spiritual  incitement*    He  beholds  the  creatiTe 
genius  of  a  man  playing  out  impersonated  grovpi 
and  societies  of  men,  clothing  each  with  life,  pasnoa, 
individuality,  and  character,  by  the  fertile  octivitj 
of  his  own  inspired  feeling.    Meantime  the  -wriUr 
himself  is  hidden,  and  cannot  even   suggest  !  ii 
existence.     Hence  egotism,  which  also  is  a  form  of 
work,  the  dullest,  most  insipid,  least  inspiring  of  aU 
human  demonstrations,  is  nowhere  allowed  to  ob- 
trude itself    As  a  reader,  too,  he  has  no  ends  to 
think  of  or  to  fear, — ^nothing  to  do,  but  to  play  the 
characters  into  his  feeling  as  creatures  exieting  for 
his  sake.    In  this  view,  the  drama,  as  a  product  of 
g^enius,  is,  within  a  certain  narrow  limit,  the  realia- 
tion  of  play. 

But  far  less  effectiYely,  or  more  faintly,  when  it  ii 
acted.    Then  the  counterfeit,  aa  it  is  more  remote, 
is  more  feeble.    In  the  reading  we  invent  our  ovo 
sceneries,  clothe  into  form  and  expression  each  one 
of  the  characters,  and  play  out  our  own  liberty  in 
them  as  freely,  and  sometimes  as  divinely,  ms  tLer. 
Whatever  reader,  therefore,  has  a  soul  of  true  lire 
and  fire  within  him/fiuds  all  expectation  balked, 
when  he  becomes  an  auditor  and  spectator.    The 
scenery  is  tawdry  and  flat,  the    characters,  de&- 
iiitelv  measured,  have  lost    their    infinity,  so  to 
speak,  and  thus  their  freedom,  and  what  before  was 
play  descends  to  nothing  better  or  more  in^^pired 
than  work.    It  is  called  going  to  the  play,  but  it 
should  rather  be  called  going  to  the  woilt.  that  is. 
to  see  a  piny  worked,  (yes,  an  opera  I  that  is  it!)— 
men  ana  women  inspired  through  their  memoiy. 
and  acting  their  inspirations  by  rote,  panting  into 
love,  pimipir^  at  the  lountains  of^  grief,  wbippirg 
out  tne  passions  into  fury,  and  dying  to  folnl  the 
contract  of  the  evening,  by  a  forced  holding  of  the 
breath.    And  yet  this  feeble  eounterfeit  of  plsy, 
ivhich  some  of  us  would  call  only  "very  tragical 
mirth,"  has  a  power  to  the  multitude.     Thev  ore 
moved,  thrilled  it  may  be,  with  a  strange  delight 
It  is  as  if  a  something  in  their  nature,  higher  than 
they  themselves  know,  were  quickened  into  power, 
—namely,  that  divine  instinct  of  play,  in  which  the 
summit  of  our  nature  is  most  clearly  revealed. 

In  like  manner,  the  passion  of  our  race  for  war, 
and  the  eager  admiration  yielded  to  wmrltke  ex- 
ploits, are  resolvable  principally  into  the  same 
fundamental  cause.  Mere  ends  and  uses  do  not 
satisfy  us.  We  must  get  above  prudence  and 
economy,  into  something  that  partakes  of  inspira- 
tion, be  the  cost  what  it  may.  Hence  war.  another 
and  yet  •  more  magnifieent  counterfeit  of  |iUt. 
Thus  there  is  a  great  and  lofty  virfcae  that  we  csiX 
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eoamga  (eotir-a^e),  taking  nnr  nnme  from  the  heart 
It  ie  the  greataeas  of  a  great  Iieart,  the  repose  ami 
confidence  of  n  miin  whose  soul  is  rested  in  truth 
and  principle.  Such  a  man  has  no  ends  ulterior  to 
his  duty, — duty  itself  is  his  end.  He  is  in  it  there- 
fore as  in  play,  lives  it  as  an  inspiration.  Lifted 
thus  out  of  mere  prudence  and  contrivance,  he  is 
also  lifted  above  fear.  Life  to  him  is  the  outgoing 
of  his  great  heart  {heart-offe),  action  from  the  heart 
And  because  he  now  can  die,  without  being  shaken 
or  perturbed  by  any  of  the  dastardly  feelings  that 
belong  to  selfeeeking  and  work,  because  he  pirtakes 
of  the  impossibility  of  his  principles,  we  caU  him  a 
hero,  regarding  htm  as  a  land  of  god,  a  man  who 
has  gone  up  into  the  sphere  of  the  divine. 

Then,  since  courage  is  a  joy  so  high,  a  virtue  of  so 
great  majesty,  what  could  uappen  but  that  many 
will  covet  both  the  internal  exaltatioA  and  the  out- 
ward repute  of  itf  Thus  comes  bravery,  which  is 
the  eouaterfett,  or  inock  virtue.  Courage  is  of  the 
heart,  as  we  have  said ;  bravery  is  of  the  will.  One 
is  the  spontone^nia  joy  and  repose  of  a  truly  ^reat 
soul ;  tne  other,  bravery,  is  after  an  end  ulterior  to 
ita<^,  and,  in  that  view,  is  but  a  form  of  work,-— 
^>out  the  hardest  work,  too,  I  fancy,  that  some  men 
undertake.  What  can  be  harder,  in  fact,  than  to 
act  a  great  heart,  when  one  has  nothing  but  a  will 
wherewith  to  do  it  I 

Thus  you  will  see  that  courage  is  above  danger, 
bravery  in  it,  doing  battle  on  a  level  with  it  One 
le  secure  and  trnnqiiil,  the  other  suppresses  agitation 
or  conceals  it  A  right  mind  fortifies  one,  shame 
stimulates  the  other.  Faith  is  the  nerve  of  one,  risk 
the  plague  and  tremor  of  the  other.  For  if  I  may 
teU  you  just  here  a  very  important  secret,  there  be 
many  that  are  called  heroes  who  are  yet  without 
courage.  They  brave  danger  by  their  will,  when 
their  heart  trembles.  They  make  up  in  violence 
what  they  want  in  tranquillity,  ana  drown  the 
tumult  of  their  fears  in  the  rage  of  their  passions 
Enter  the  heart  and  you  shall  find,  too  often,  a  das- 
tard spirit  lurking  in  your  hero.  Call  him  still  a 
brave  man,  if  you  will,  only  remember  that  he  lacks 
couroga 

No,  the  true  hero  is  the  great,  wise  man  of  duty, 
— he  whose  soul  is  armed  by  truth  and  supported 
by  the  smile  of  God, — he  who  meets  life4  perils 
with  a  cautious  but  tranquil  spirit,  ^hers  strength 
by  fisein^  its  storms,  and  dies,  if  he  is  called  to  die, 
as  a  Christian  victor  at  the  post  of  duty.  And  if 
we  must  have  heroes,  and  wars  wherein  to  make 
them,  there  is  no  so  brilliant  war  as  a  war  with 
wrong,  no  hero  so  fit  to  be  sung  as  he  who  has 
gained  the  bloodless  victory  of  truth  and  mercy. 

But  if  bravery  be  not  the  same  tj  courage,  still  it 
Sa  a  very  imposing  and  plausible  counterfeit  Tlie 
man  himseu  is  told,  after  the  occasion  is  past,  how 
heroically  he  bore  himself,  and  when  once  his 
nerves  have  become  tranquillized,  he  begins  even  to 
believe  it  And  since  we  cannot  stay  content  in  the 
dull,  uninspired  world  of  economy  and  work,  we 
are  as  ready  to  see  a  hero  as  he  to  be  one.  Nay,  we 
must  have  our  heroes,  as  I  just  s.aid,  and  we  are 
reody  to  harness  ourselves,  by  the  million,  to  any 
iii.ia  who  will  let  us  fight  him  out  the  name.  Thus 
wre  find  out  occasions  for  war, — wrongs  to  be  re- 
dressed,  revenges  to  be  taken,  such  as  we  may  feign 
inspiration  and  play  the  great  heart  under.  We 
collect  armies,  and  dress  up  lenders  in  gold  and 
liigh  colors,  meaning,  by  the  brave  look,  to  inspire 
•o  ne  notion  of  o  hero  bleforehand.  Then  we  set  the 
men  in  phalanxes  and  squadrons,  where  the  per^ 
•onality  itself  is  taken  away,  and  a  vast  impersonal 
pcrso  I  called  an  army,  a  magnanimous  and  brave 
monster,  is  nil  that  re-n.-iins.    The  masses  of  fierce 


color,  the  glitter  of  steel,  the  dancing  plumes,  the 
waving  flags,  the  deep  throb  of  the  music  lifting ' 
every  foot, — under  these  the  living  aores  of  men, 
possessed  by  the  one  thought  of  playing  brave  to- 
day, are  rolled  on  to  battle.  Tliunder,  fire,  dust, 
blood,  groans, — what  of  these  t — ^nobody  thinks  of 
these,  for  nobody  dares  to  think  till  the  day  is  over, 
and  then  the  world  rejoices  to  behold  a  new  batch 
of  heroes  I 

And  this  is  the  devil's  play,  that  we  call  w(ur. 
We  have  had  it  going  on  ever  smce  the  old  geologic 
em  was  finished.  We  are  sick  enough  of  the  matter 
of  it  We  understand  well  enough  that  it  is  not 
good  econoiny. ,  But  we  cannot  live  on  work.  We 
must  have  courage,  inspiration,  greatness,  play. 
Even  the  moral  of  our  nature,  that  which  is  to 
weave  us  into  Eocial  union  with  our  kind  before 
God,  is  itself  thirsting  after  play  ;  and  if  we  cannot 
have  it  in  good,  why  then  let  us  have  it  in  as  good 
as  we  can.  It  is  at  least  some  comfort,  that  we  do 
not  mean  quite  as  badly  in  these  wars  as  some  men 
sny.  We  are  not  in  love  with  murder,  we  are  not 
simple  tigers  in  feeling,  and  some  of  us  come  out  of 
battle  with  kind  and  gentle  qualities  left.  We  only 
must  have  our  play. 

Note  also  this,  that,  since  the  metaphysics  of 
fighting  have  been  investigated,  we  have  learned  to 
make  much  of  what  we  call  the  tnoral  of  the  army ; 
by  which  we  mean  the  feeling  that  wants  to  pla^ 
brave.  Only  it  is  a  little  sad  to  remember  that  this 
same  moral,  as  it  is  called,  is  the  true,  eternal,  moral 
nature  of  the  man  thus  terribly  perverted, — ^thot 
which  was  designed  to  link  him  to  nis  God  and  his 
kind,  and  ought  to  be  the  spring  of  his  imn.ortal 
inspirations. 

There  has  been  much  of  speculation  among  the 
learned  concerning  the  origin  of  cliivulry  ;  nor  has 
it  always  been  clear  to  what  human  elements  this 
singular  institution  is  to  be  referred.  But  when  we 
'  look  on  man,  not  as  a  creature  of  mere  underatand- 
ing  and  reason,  bMt  as  a  creature  also  of  play,  essen- 
tially a  poet  in  that  which  constitutes  his  higher 
life,  we  seem  to  have  a  solution  of  the  origin  of 
chivalry,  which  is  sufficient,  whether  it  be  true  or 
not  In  the  forswearing  of  labor,  in  the  brave  ad- 
ventures of  a  life  in  arms,  in  the  intense  ideal  devo- 
tion to  woman  as  her  protector  and  avenger,  in  the 
self-renouncing  and  almost  self-oblivious  worship  of 
honor, — what  do  we  see  in  these  but  the  mock 
moral  doings  of  a  creattire  who  is  to  escape  self-love 
and  the  service  of  ends  in  a  free,  spontaneous  life  of 
goodness, — ^in  whom  courage,  delicacy,  honor,  disin- 
terested deeds,  are  themselves  to  be  the  inspiration, 
OS  they  are  the  end,  of  his  being^  ff 

I  might  also  show,  passing  into  the  sphere  of 
religion,  how  legal  obedience,  which  is  work,  always 
descends  into  superstition,  and  thus  that  religion 
must,  in  its  verv  nature  and  life,  be  a  form  of  play, 
— a  worship  offered,  a  devotion  paid,  not  for  some 
ulterior  ena,  but  as  being  its  own  end  and  joy.  I 
might  also  show,  in  the  same  manner,  that  all  the 
enthusiastic,  fanatical,  and  properly  quietistio  modes 
of  religion  are  as  many  distinet  counterfeits,  and,  in 
that  manner,  illustrations  of  my  subject  But  this 
you  will  see  at  a  glance,  without  illustration.  Only 
observe  how  vast  a  field  our  illustrations  eover.  In 
the  infatuated  Ecal  of  our  race  for  the  acquisition  of 
money,  in  the  drama,  in  war,  in  chivalry,  in  per- 
verted religion, — in  all  these  forms,  covering  almost 
the  whole  ground  of  humanity  with  counterfeits  of 
play,  that  are  themselves  the  deepest  movements  of 
the  race,  I  show  you  the  boundless  sweep  of  this 
divine  instinct,  and  how  surely  we  may  know  that 
the  perfected  state  of  man  is  a  state  of  beauty,  tmtli, 
and  love,  where  life  is  its  own  end  and  joy. 
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porter  of  the  cause  of  education  and  of  the  literary 
interest  in  the  West.  It  has  hence  become,  in  ac- 
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pressions of  sentiment  and  die  domestic  afiections. 
Our  specimen  is  taken  from  Mr.  Gallagher's 
"  Selections  from  the  Poetical  Literature  of  the 
West" 

ns  ixxoBT  or  txam. 

Gone  I  gone  for  ever! — like  a  rushing  wave 
Another  year  haa  buret  upon  the  shore 
Of  earthly  being — and  its  last  low  tones. 
Wandering  in  broken  accents  on  the  air, 
Are  dying  to  an  echa 

The  gny  Spring, 
With  its  young  charms,  has  gone — gone  with  its 

leares— 
Its  atmosphere  of  roses — ^its  white  clouds 
Slumbering  like  seraphs  in  the  air — its  birds 
Telling  their  loves  in  music — and  its  streams 
Leaping  and  shouting  from  the  up-piled  rocks 
To  make  earth  echo  with  the  joy  of  waves. 
And  Summer,  with  its  dews  and  showere,  has  gone- 
Its  rainbows  glowing  on  the  distant  cloud 
Like  Spirits  of  the  Storm — ^its  peaceful  lakes 
Smiling  in  their  sweet  sleep,  as  if  their  dreams 
Were  of  the  opening  flowere  and  budding  trees 
And  overhanging  sky — and  its  bright  mists 
Resting  upon  the  mountain-tops,  as  crowns 
Upon  tiie  heads  of  ^ants.     Autumn  too 
Has  gone,  with  all  its  deeper  glories — gone 
With  its  green  hills  like  nitare  of  the  world 
Lifting  their  rich  fruit-offerings  to  their  God— 
Its  cool  winds  straying  'mid  the  forest  aisles 
To  wake  their  thousand  it-ind-harps^ita  serene 
And  holy  sunsets  hanging  o'er  the  West 


Like  banners  from  the  battlements  of  Heave?* — 
And  its  still  evenings,  when  the  moonlit  sea 
Was  ever  throbbing,  like  Uie  living  heart 
Of  the  great  Universe.     Ay — ^these  are  now 
But  sounds  and  visions  of  the  past — their  deej^ 
Wild  beauty  has  departed  from  the  Earth, 
And  they  are  gathered  to  the  embrace  of  Death, 
Their  solemn  herald  to  Eternity. 

Nor  have  they  gone  alone.    High  human  hearts 

Of  Passion  have  gone  with  theoL    The  fresh  dust 

Is  chill  on  many  a  breast,  that  burned  erewhile 

With  fires  that  seemed  immortal    Jovs,  that  leaped 

like  angels  from  the  heart,  and  wandered  free 

In  life's  young  mom  to  look  upon  t!ie  flowers^ 

The  poetry  of  nature,  and  to  list 

The  woven  soands  of  breeze,  and  bird,  and  stream. 

Upon  the  night-air,  have  been  stricken  down 

In  silence  to  the  dust    Exultant  Hope, 

That  roved  for  ever  on  the  buoyant  winds 

Like  the  bright,  starry  bird  of  Paradise, 

And  channted  to  the  ever-listening  heart 

In  the  wild  music  of  a  thousand  tongues. 

Or  soared  into  the  open  sky,  until 

Nighf  s  burning  gems  seemed  jewelled  on  her  brow, 

Has  shut  her  drooping  wing,  and  made  her  home 

Within  the  voiceless  sepulchre.    And  Love, 

That  knelt  at  Passion's  holiest  shrine,  and  gaaed 

On  his  heart's  idol  as  on  some  sweet  star. 

Whose  purity  and  distance  make  it  dear. 

And  dreamed  of  ecstasies,  until  his  soul 

Seemed  but  a  lyre,  that  wakened  in  the  glance 

Of  the  beloved  one — ^he  too  has  gone 

To  his  eternal  resting-place.    And  where 

Is  stem  Ambition — ^he  who  madly  grasped 

At  Glory's  fleeting  phantom — he  wfio  sought 

His  fiime  upon  the  battle-field,  and  longed 

To  make  his  throne  a  pyramid  of  bones 

Amid  a  sea  of  blood  t    He  too  has  gone  I 

His  stormy  voice  is  mute — liis  mighty  arm 

Is  nerveless  on  its  clod — his  yery  name 

Is  but  a  meteor  of  the  night  of  years 

Whose  gleams  fiaslied  out  a  moment  o'er  the  Earth, 

And  faded  into  nothingness^    The  dream 

Of  high  devotion — beauty's  bright  arf ay — 

And  life's  deep  idol  memories — all  have  passed 

Like  Uie  doua-shadows  on  a  starlight  stream, 

Or  a  soft  strain  of  music,  when  the  winds 

Are  slumbering  on  the  billow. 

Yet,  why  muse 
Upon  the  past  with  sorrow  ?    Tliough  the  year 
Has  gone  to  blend  with  the  mpterious  tide 
Of  old  Eternity^  and  borne  along 
Upon  its  heaviiie  breast  a  thousand  wrecks 
Oi  glory  and  of  oeauty — ^yet,  why  mourn 
That  such  is  destiny  ?    Another  year 
Succeedeth  to  the  past — ^in  their  oright  round 
The  seasons  come  and  go — ^the  same  olue  arch. 
That  hath  hung  o'er  us,  will  hang  o'er  us  yet — 
The  same  pure  stars  that  we  have  loved  to  watcb, 
Will  blossom  still  at  twilight's  gentle  hour 
like  lilies  on  the  tomb  of  Day — and  still 
Man  will  remain,  to  dream  as  he  hath  dreamed. 
And  mark  the  earth  with  passion.     Love  will  spri:  g 
From  the  lone  tomb  of  old  Affections — ^Hope 
And  Joy  and  great  Ambition,  will  rise  up 
As  they  have  risen — and  their  deeds  will  be 
Brighter  than  those  engraven  on  the  scroll 
Of  parted  centuries    Even  now  the  sea 
Of  coming  years,  beneath  whose  mighty  waves 
Life's  ereat  events  are  heaving  into  Dirth, 
Is  tossing  to  and  fino,  as  if  the  winds 
Of  heaven  were  prisoned  in  its  soundless  depths 
And  straggling^  to  be  free. 
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Weep  not,  that  Time 
Is  pissing  on — it  will  ere  long  reveal 
A  orighter  era  to  the  nations.     Hark  I 
Along  the  yales  and  mountains  of  the  earth 
Tliere  is  a  deep,  portentous  murmuring, 
Like  the  swift  rush  of  subterranean  streams, 
Or  like  the  mingled  sounds  of  earth  and  air. 
When  the  fierce  Tempest,  with  sonorous  wing. 
Heaves  his  deep  folds  upon  the  rushing  yrinds, 
And  hurries  onward  with  his  night  of  clouds 
Against  the  eternal  mountains^     Tis  the  voice 
Of  infant  FaacDOX — and  her  stirring  call 
Is  heard  and  answered  in  a  thousand  tones 
From  every  hill-top  of  her  western  home— 
And  lo — ^it  breaks  across  old  Ocean's  flood- — 
And  *'  FasEDOif  I  Frkkdom  I    is  the  answering  shout 
Of  nations  starting  fro  n  tlie  spell  of  years. 
The  d.iy-«pring  1— ^ee — *tis  brighterung  in  the  hea- 

vensl 
The  watchmen  of  the  night  have  caught  the  sign — 
From  tower  to  tower  tlie  signal^firea  flash  free — 
And  the  deep  watch-word,  Tike  the  rush  of  seas 
That  heralds  the  volcano's  bursting  flame, 
Is  sounding  o'er  the  earth.     Bright  years  of  hope 
And  life  are  on  the  wing ! — Yon  glorious  bow 
Of  Freedom,  bended  by  the  hand  of  God, 
Is  spanning  Time's  dark  surges.    Its  high  Arch, 
A  type  of  Love  and  Mercy  on  the  cloud. 
Tells,  that  the  many  storms  of  human  life 
Will  pass  in  silence,  and  the  sinking  waves. 
Gathering  the  forms  of  glory  and  of  peace. 
Reflect  the  undimmed  brightness  of  tue  Heaven& 

OHABLES  E.  ABTH0B  GATABBE. 

CIIA.BLSS  E.  Abthcr  Gatarrb  was  bora  in  Loni- 
riana  on  the  dd  of  January,  1805.  He  is  of  mixed 
descent,  Spanish  and  French.  His  father,  Charles 
Anastase  Ghiyarr6,  and  his  mother,  Marie  Eliza- 
beth Bore,  were  natives  of  Louisiana.  His  family 
is  one  of  the  most  ancient  in  the  state,  and  bi^- 
tone  in  all  its  branches  and  roots.  Some  of  his 
ance-^tors  were  the  contemporaries  of  Bienville 
and  Iberville,  the  founders  of  the  colony. 

The  subject  of  this  notice  was  educated  in  Kow 
Orleants  at  the  college  of  the  same  name,  where 
he  pursued  his  studies  with  marked  distinction. 
In  1825,  when  Mr.  Edward  Livingston  laid  before 
the  Legisktnre  of  Louisiana  the  criminal  code 
which  he  had  prepared  at  the  request  of  the  state, 
Mr.  Gayarr^,  then  quite  a  youth,  published  a  pam- 
phlet, in  wWcb  he  opposed  some  of  Mr.  Living- 
stones views,  and  particularly  the  abolition  of 
capital  punishment,  which  Mr.  Gayarre  consi- 
dered a  premature  innovation,  and  of  dangerous 
application  to  the  State  of  Louisiana,  for  certain 
reasons  which  he  discussed  at  length.  •  The  pam- 
phlet produced  great  sensation  at  the  time,  and 
the  aaoption  of  the  code  was  indefinitely  post- 
poned by  the  legislature.  In  1826  Mr.  Gayarre 
went  to  Philadelphia,  and  studied  law  in  the  office 
of  William  Rawle.  In  1829  he  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  of  that  city;  and  in  1830  returned  home, 
and  published  in  French  An  Butorieal  ^waj(  on 
lAuinana^  which  obtained  great  success.  That 
same  year,  only  a  few  m:>nths  after  his  return,  he 
was  elected,  almost  by  a  unanimous  vote,  one  of 
the  representatives  of  the  city  of  New  Orleans  in 
the  legislature,  and  was  cliosen  by  that  body  to 
write  the  "  Address,"  which  it  sent  to  France,  to 
coinplimont  the  French  Chambers  on  the  revA>- 
ludon  of  1830.  In  1831  he  was  appoiJited  as- 
sistant or  deputy  attorney-general,  in  18^33  pre- 
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siding  judge  of  the  city  court  of  New  Orleans ; 
and  in  1835,  when  he  had  just  attained  the  con- 
stitutional age,  was  elected  to  the  Senate  of  the 
United  States  for  a  term  of  six  years.  Ill  health 
prevented  Mr.  Gayarre  from  taking  his  seat,  and 
compelled  him  to  go  to  Europe,  where  he  re- 
mained until  October,  1843.  In  1844,  shortly 
after  his  return,  Mr.  Gayarre  was  elected  by  the 
city  of  New  Orleans  to  the  legislature  of  the  state, 
where  he  advocated  and  carried  several  important 
measures,  among  which  wa^  a  bill  to  provide  for 
the  liabilities  of  the  state,  and  which  in  a  short 
time  effected  a  reduction  of  two  millions  and  a 
half  of  dollars.  In  1846  he  w:is  re-elected  at  the 
expiration  of  bis  term ;  but  on  the  very  day  the 
le^slature  met  he  was  appointed  secretary  of  state 
by  Governor  Johnson.  That  office  was  then  one 
of  the  most  important  and  laborious  in  the  state, 
the  secretary  being  at  that  time,  besides  his  ordi- 
nary functions  as  such,  superintendent  of  public 
education,  and  constituting  with  the  treasurer  the 
"Board  of  Currency,"  whose  province  it  is  to 
exercise  supreme  control  and  supervision  over  all 
the  banks  of  the  state.  Mr.  Gayarre  discharged 
his  multifarious  duties  in  a  manner  which  will 
long  be  remembered,  particularly  in  connexion 
with  the  healthy  condition  in  which  he  maintained 
the  banks.  At  the  expiration  of  his  four  years* 
term  of  office,  he  was  re-appointed  secretary  of 
state  by  Gt)vemor  Walker  in  1 850.  Mr.  Gayarr6, 
during  the  seven  years  he  was  secretary  of  state, 
found  time  to  publish  in  French  a  History  o/Loui" 
iiana^  in  two  volumes,  containing  very  curious  do- 
cuments, which  he  hod  collected  from  the  arohivea 
bf  France.  He  also  published  in  English,  in  one 
volume,  the  Romanes  of  the  History  of  Louisiana^ 
and  in  English  subsequently  the  History  of  Lotd- 
»iana,  in  two  volumes.  Thi.s  continuous  work  is 
not  a  translation  of  the  one  he  wrote  in  French. 
It  is  cast  in  a  different  mould,  and  contains  much 
matter  n«>t  to  be  found  in  the  French  work. 
The  Romance  of  the  History  of  Louisiana  is  ap- 
pended to  it  as  an  introduction.  Mr.  Redfield,  of 
New  York,  has  published  Mr.  Gayarre's  history 
of  the  Spanish  Domination  in  Louisiana^  com- 
ing down  to  the  20th  of  December,  1803,  when 
the  United  States  took  possession  of  the  colony, 
in  which  work  he  makes  s^ine  remarkable  disclo- 
sures in  relation  to  the  Spanish  intrigues  in  the 
West  carried  on  with  the  co-operation  of  General 
Wilkinson  and  others,  from  1786  to  1792,  to  dis- 
member the  Union,  and  gives  a  full  account  of  the 
negotiations  which  led  to  the  cession. 

As  secretary  of  state,  Mr.  Gayarre  made  so 
judicious  a  use  of  the  sum  of  seven  thousand 
dollars,  which  he  had  at  his  disposal  for  the  pur- 
chase of  books,  that  he  may  be  said  to  be  the 
father  of  the  state  library;  and  with  the  very 
limited  sum  of  two  thousand  dollars,  which,  at 
his  pressing  request,  was  voted  by  the  legislature 
for  the  purchase  of  historical  documents,  he  suc- 
ceeded, by  dint  of  ])erseverance  and  after  two 
years'  negotiations,  in  obtaining  very  important 
documents  from  the  archives  of  Spain,  the  sub- 
\  stance  of  which  he  has  eml>odied  in  his  history 
<  of  the  Spanish  Domination  in  Louisiana. 
I  Mr.  Gayarr.i  ha-«  lately  given  to  the  public  two 
lectures  (m  The  Injl  uenee  of  the  Mechanic  A  rts^  and 
a  dramatic  novel,  calle-l  the  School  for  Politics, 
a  humorous  and  satiripal  exhibition  of  tho  party 
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fronds  and  relmed  political  sentiment  of  the  dnj, 
wliich  insy  be  presumed  tu  have  gruwn  out  of  tte 
writer's  etperioiiocs,  some  of  which  are  detailed, 
in  a  more  matter  of  fact  fonn,  in  an  Addren  to  the 
People  <(f  the  State,  wlitoh  he  published  on  the 
"Utofranda  perpetrated  at  the  election  held  on 
tlie  7th  of  November,  1868,  in  the  oitj  of  New 
Orleans."  Mr.  Guyarri  was  on  that  occasion  on 
independent  candidate  fur  ConRTeas,  refusing  to 
be  controlled  by  the  parly  organization,  and  was 
defeated,  tbongh  he  polled  a  Inr^  and  influential 
vote.  His  nDdiiigiiioed  sentiments,  in  regard  to 
the  political  manceuvres  of  the  times,  are  freely 
expressed  at  the  close  of  liis  inmphlet. 

He  has  since  token  part  in  the  "  Know-Nothing" 
organization  of  his  native  state;  and  was  one  of 
the  delegates  excluded  from  the  general  council 
of  tlie  party  at  Pliiladeljihiu  in  June,  18SQ,  on 
the  ground  of  their  position  as  Roman  Catholics. 
This  drew  fVom  him  a  privately  printed  address, 
in  which,  with  animation  and  vigor,  he  bandies 
■he  qnenion  of  religious  proscription. 

As  a  writer,  the  prose  of  Mr.  Gayarr6  Istnarked 
by  the  Frericli  and  Southern  oharaoteristios.  It 
is  warm,  full,  rhetorioal,  and  constantly  finds  ox- 
pression  in  poetical  imiigery.  In  his  oomedy, 
where  the  style  is  restrained  liy  the  conversational 
directness,  there  are  many  pa.=Bages  of  firm,  manly 
En^'liah.  As  an  liistorian,  thouf^h  his  narratives 
are  liighly  colored,  in  a  certain  vein  of  poetical 
enthusiasm,  they  are  based  on  the  diti^nt  study 
of  origiu' authorities,  and  are  to  be  conml ted  with 
confidence;  the  subjects  of  his  early  volumee  are 
)n  themselves  romantic,  and  tlie  story  is  always  of 
Che  higliest  interest.  His  iast  volume  brings  him 
to  the  discussion  of  a  most  important  era  in  our 
political  history. 


The  conflict  which  had  s[>ning  np  between  the 
Ie*iiit9  and  Capochino,  in  1TS5,  lU  to  the  excrcieG  of 
*pi ritual  jurt«<lietion  in  Luuiuann,  may  not  have  been 
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forgotten.  The  Biihop  of  Qaebcc  had  appdnlida 
Jesuit  his  Vicar-Genernl  in  New  Orleans,  but  Ibg 
Capnchini  pretended  that  they  had,  acrordingloi 
contract  paased  with  the  India  compBDy.  obUiHl 
exclusive  jurfediction  in  Lower  Louiaiaiia.  and  tkn- 
foreliad  opposed  therein  the  exercise  of  uiy  pnstml 
fimetions  by  the  Jesuila.  The  qucBtioD  renuiofd 
undecided  by  the  Superior  Councd,  which  felt  en- 
iiderable  nlactance  to  settle  the  controveny  by  m« 
final  action,  from  fear  perhaps  of  turning  agsinit  it- 
self the  hoatility  of  both  purtiea,  although  it  leaDtd 
in  favor  of  the  Cnpuchiiii.  Froni  aheer  liintiide 
there  had  ensued  a  sort  of  tacit  tmce,  when  UlHr 
Hilaire  de  G^neveaux,  the  Superior  of  the  Capuchin, 
who.  for  one  of  a  religiuus  order  proverbially  fused 
for  ila  ignorance,  was  a  man  of  no  mean  Hliolanliip 
andof  smgular  activity,  quickened  by  ahanghlyud 
ambitioui  temper,  went  to  viiiit  Enrope.  without  ii- 
timating  what  he  was  about,  and  returned  with  tbi 
title  of  Apoetolic  Prothonotary,  under  whioh  ht 
claimed,  it  seems,  the  power  to  lord  it  over  the  Je- 
suit who  was  the  Vicat^General  of  the  liiihc^  g( 
Quebeo.  Hence  an  increase  of  wrath  on  the  porta) 
the  Jesuits  and  a  renewal  of  the  old  quarrel,  whidi 
ceased  only  when  the  Jesuits  were  expelled  from  iD 
the  French  dominions.  But  the  triunirih  of  Mlitr 
G^neveaux  was  not  of  long  duration  ;  fur,  in  17fi<, 
the  Superior  Council,  finding  that  he  was  oppciMd 
to  their  ao'iemc  of  insurrection,  had  expelleil  bim  n 
B  perturber  of  the  public  peace,  and  father  Da|!:rih«it 
had  became  Superior  of  the  Capuchina  They  livdl 
sllogellier  in  a  very  fine  bouse  of  their  own.  tad 
there  never  had  been  a  more  harmonious  eoniFm- 
nity  than  this  one  was,  under  the  rule  of  goodlathp 


He  had  come  veryyonng  in  tlie  oolony,  where  be 
had  chriitened  and  married  almost  everybody,  » 
that  he  was  looked  upon  as  a  sort  of  spiritual  uUier 
and  tutor  to  all  lie  was  emphatically  a  man  of 
peace,  and  if  there  was  anything  which  father  Da- 
gobert  hated  In  this  world,  if  he  could  hate  at  all,  it 
was  trouble — trouble  of  any  kind — but  particularll 
of  tliat  sort  which  arises  from  intfrmeddling  and 
contradiction.  How  could,  indeed,  father  Dagobcrt 
not  be  popular  with  old  and  young,  with  both  sexe^ 
and  with  every  elasa  (  Who  coold  have  complained 
of  one  whoae  breast  harbored  no  ill  feebng  towaidi 
itnybudy,  and  whose  lips  never  utterad  a  hanfa  ward 
in  reprimand  or  blame,  of  one  who  was  aotisSed  with 
himsett  and  the  rest  of  mankind,  provided  be  was 
allowed  to  look  on  with  hia  anna  folded,  leavi^ 
angels  and  devils  to  follow  the  bent  of  their  nature 
in  their  respective  departments  t  Did  not  his  ghoitlf 
subordinates  do  pretty  much  aa  they  pleased  t  And 
if  they  erred  at  times — why — even  holy  mea  were 
known  to  be  frail  I  And  why  should  not  their  pec- 
cadilloes be  overlooked  or  forgiven  for  the  sate  of 
the  good  they  did!  It  was  mnch  l>etter  (we  may 
fnirly  snppo«  him  so  to  have  thought,  from  tiM 
knowledge  we  have  of  his  acts  and  character),  fcr 
henven  and  for  the  world,  to  let  things  nm  smoolh 
and  easy,  than  to  make  any  noise.  Was  there  not 
enongh  of  unavoidable  turmoil  in  this  valley  of  tri- 
bulations and  miseries  I  Beaidea,  he  knew  that  Gol 
wai  meraiful,  and  that  all  would  turn  right  in  tb« 
end.  Why  should  he  not  have  been  an  indulgeat 
shepherd  fur  his  flock,  and  have  smiled  on  (he  pn>- 
di!;nl  son  after  repentance,  and  even  before,  in  order 
not  to  frighten  liim  away  1  If  the  citravagnoce  uf 
the  sinning  spendthrift  could  not  be  checked,  vby 
should  not  he,  fntlier  Dngobert.  be  permJUe-l.  by 
sitting  at  llie  huspitable  board,  to  give  at  irat-l  h^d* 
"ignity  to  the  feast,  and  to  exorcise  away  the  ever 
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father  Bagobert,  when  he  went  oat  to  eliristen,  or 
to  marry  at  some  private  dwelling,  participate  in 
eonvivxalitiea,  taste  the  juice  of  the  grape,  take  a 
hand  in  some  innocent  game,  regale  hia  nostrils  with 
a  laxnriooa  pinch  of  snnff,  and  109k  with  approba^ 
tion  at  the  merry  feats,  of  the  dancers  F  Where  was 
the  harm  f  Could  not  a  father  sanctify  by  his  pre- 
sence the  rejoicings  of  his  children  I  Such  were  per- 
haps some  of  the  seeret  reasonbgs  of  the  reverend 
capnohin. 

By  some  pedantic  minds  father  Dagobert  mi^ht 
have  been  taxed  with  being  illiterate,  and  with 
knowing  very  little  beyond  the  litanies  of  the  church. 
But  is  not  ignorance  bliss  ff  Was  it  not  to  the  want 
of  knowledge,  that  was  to  be  attributed  the  simpli- 
^ty  of  heart,  whioh  was  so  eiiifying  in  one  of  nis 
■acred  mission,  and  that  humility  to  which  he  was 
awom  F  Is  it  not  written ;  "  Blessed  are  the  poor 
in  spirit;  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 
Why  should  he  understand  Latin,  or  so  many  other 
musty  inexplicable  things  ?  Was  not  the  fruit  of  the 
tree  of  knowledge  the  cause  of  the  perdition  of  man  ? 
Besides,  who  ever  heard  of  a  learned  capuchin  F 
Would  it  not  have  been  a  portentous  anomaly  ?  If 
his  way  of  fssting,  of  keepm^  the  holydays,  of  say- 
ing mass,  of  celebrating  marriages,  of  christening,  of 
singing  prayers  for  the  dead,  and  of  hearing  confes- 
aioos,  of  inflicting  penance,  and  of  performing  all  his 
other  sacerdotal  functions,  was  contrary  to  the  ritual 
and  to  the  canons  of  the  church — why — ^he  knew  no 
better.  What  soul  had  been  thereby  etidangercil  f 
His  parishioners  were  used  to  his  ways?  Was  he, 
oiler  fifty  ye:irs  of  labor  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord, 
to  change  his  manner  of  working;,  to  admit  that  he 
had  blundered  all  the  time,  to  dig  up  what  he  had 
planted,  and  to  undertake,  when  almost  an  octoge- 
narian, the  reform  of  himself  and  others  ff  Thus,  at 
least,  argued  many  of  his  friends. 

Tliey  were  sure  that  none  could  deny,  that  all  the 
duties  of  religion  were  strictly  performed  bv  his  pa- 
rishioners. Were  not  the  women  in  the  daily  haoit 
of  oonfessing  their  sins  ff  And  if  he  was  so  very  mild 
in  his  admonitions,  and  so  very  sparing  in  the  inflic- 
tion of  harsh  peaance  on  them,  why  not  suppose  that 
it  was  because  the  Saviour  himself  had  oeen  very 
lenient  towards  the  guiltiest  of  their  sev  ?  It  was 
the  belief  of  father  Dagobert,  that  the  faults  of  wo- 
men proceeded  from  the  head  and  not  from  the 
heart,  because  that  was  always  kind.  Why  then 
hnri  thunderbolts  at  beings  so  exquisitely  delicate 
and  so  beautifully  fragile— the  porcelain  work  of 
the  creator — ^when  they  could  be  reclaimed  by  the 
mere  scratch  of  a  rose's  thorn,  and  brought  back  into 
the  bosom  of  righteousness  by  the  mere  pulling  of 
m  silken  string  ff  As  to  the  men,  it  is  true  that  they 
never  haunted  the  confessional ;  but  perhaps  they 
liad  no  sins  to  confess,  and  if  they  had,  and  did  not 
choose  to  acknowledge  them,  what  could  he  doff 
Would  it  have  been  sound  policy  to  have  annoyed 
them  with  fruitless  exhortations,  and  threatened 
them  with  excommunication,  when  they  would  have 
laughed  at  tlie  bnttum  fulmen  /  Was  it  not  better 
to  humor  them  a  little,  so  as  to  make  good  grow  out 
of  evil  t  Was  not  their  aversion  to  confession  re- 
deemed by  manly  virtues,  by  their  charity  to  the 
poor  and  their  generosity  to  the  chnrch  ff  Was  not 
nis  course  of  action  subservient  to  the  interest  both 
of  ehureh  and  state,  within  the  borders  of  which  it 
'was  calculated  to  maintun  order  and  tranquillity, 
'by  avoiding  to  produce  discontents,  and  those  dis- 
turbances which  are  their  natural  results  ff  Hod  he 
not  a  right,  in  his  turn,  to  expect  that  his  repose 
•hould  never  be  interrupted,  when  he  was  so  sedu- 
loosly  attentive  to  that  of  others,  and  so  cheerfully 
oomplyiog  with  the  exigcncica  of  every  flitting  hour  ff 


When  the  colonists  had  thought  proper  to  go  into 
an  insurrection,  he,  good  easy  soul,  did  not  see  why 
he  should  not  make  them  happy,  by  chiming  in  witn 
their  mood  at  the  time.  Did  they  not,  in  all  sin- 
cerity, think  themselves  oppressed  and  were  thej 
not  contending  for  what  Uiey  believed  to  be  their 
birthrights  ff  On  the  other  hand,  when  the  Spaniards 
crushed  the  revolution,  he  was  nothing  loth,  as  vicar 
general,  to  present  himself  at  the  portal  of  the  cnthc' 
oral,  to  receive  O'Reilly  with  the  honors  due  to 
the  representative  of  royalty,  and  to  blcM  the  Spa- 
nish flag.  How  could  he  do  otherwise  ff  Was  it 
not  said  by  the  Master :  "  render  unto  Ciesar  the 
things  which  are  Csesar's  ff"  Why  should  the  new 
lords  of  the  land  be  irritated  by  a  factious  and  boot- 
less opposition  ff  Why  not  mollify  them,  so  as  to 
obtain  as  much  from  them  as  possible,  in  favor  of 
his  church  and  of  his  dearly  beloved  flock  ff  Why 
should  he  not  be  partial  to  the  Spaniards  ff  Had 
they^  not  the  reputation  of  being  the  strictest  catho- 
lics in  the  world. 

Such  was  the  character  of  father  Dagobert  even 
in  his  youth.  It  had  developed  itself  in  more  vigor- 
ous and  co-ordinate  proportions,  as  hb  experienee 
extended,  and  it  had  su^ested  to  him  all  his  roles 
of  action  through  life.  With  the  same  harmonious 
consistency  in  all  its  parts  it  had  continued  to  grow, 
until  more  than  threescore  years  had  passed  over 
father  Dagobert's  head.  It  was  natunu,  therefore, 
notwithstanding  what  a  few  detractors  might  say, 
that  he  should  be  at  a  loss  to  discover  the  reasons 
why  he  should  be  blamed,  for  having  logically  come 
to  the  conclusions  which  made  him  an  almost  uni- 
versal favorite,  and  which  permitted  him  to  enjoy 
*'  his  ease  in  his  own  inn,"  wnilst  authorizing  him  to 
hope  for  his  continuing  in  this  happy  state  of  exist- 
ence, until  he  should  be  summonea  to  the  '*  bourne 
whence  no  traveller  returns.**  Certain  it  is  that, 
whatever  judgment  a  rigid  moralist  might,  on  a  close 
analysis,  pass  on  the  character  of  father  Dagobert,  it 
can  hardly  be  denied,  that  to  much  favor  would  be 
entitled  the  man,  who,  were  he  put  to  trial,  could 
with  confidence,  like  this  poor  pnest,  turn  round  to 
his  subordinate  and  fellow-beingj,  and  say  unto 
them:  '*I  have  lived  among  you  for  better  than 
half  a  century :  which  of  you  have  I  ever  injured  f* 
Therefore,  father  Dagobert  thought  himself  ]  Oisessed 
of  an  unquestionable  right  to  what  he  loved  so  much : 
his  ease,  both  in  his  convent  and  out  of  it,  and  his 
sweet  uninterrupted  dozing  in  his  comfortable  arm 
chair. 

OEOBQE  W.  BETHUNK 

Db.  Bbthuns,  the  popular  divine,  poet,  and  wit, 
was  bom  March,  1805,  in  the  city  of  New  York. 
After  receiving  a  liberal  edacation,  he  was  or- 
dained in  1826  a  Presbyterian  minister,  but  in 
the  following  year  joined  the  Dutch  Reformed 
commanion.  His  clerical  career  was  commenced 
at  Rhinebeck  on  the  Hudson,  from  whence  he 
removed  to  Utica;  and  in  1834,  to  Philadelphia. 
In  1849,  he  again  retnuved  to  Brooklyn,  where  he 
still  remains,  at  the  head  of  a  large  and  influen- 
tial congregation. 

Dr.  Bethune  is  the  author  of  The  Fruit  of  the 
Spirit^  Early  Loit^  Early  Saved^  The  History 
of  a  Penitent;  all  popular  works  of  a  devotional 
character.  In  1848,  he  published  Xoys  o/*  Z^n'^ 
and  Faith^  and  other  Poems;  and  in  1850,  a 
volume  of  Orations^  and  Oeeasional  Dise^mrtes. 
He  has  also  collected  and  published  a  portion  of 
his  Sennons. 

In  1847,  he  edited  the  first  American  editioi; 
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of  "Walton's  Angler,  a  work  which  he  performed 
in  a  careful  und  agreeable  manner,  befitting  his 
own  reputation  as  an  enthusiastic  and  highly 
celebrated  follower  of  the  ^'  contemplative  man's 
recreation,"  and  as  a  literary  scholar. 


s^. 


•  O 


a 


Dr.  Bethnne  traces  his  family  descent  from  the 
Hugnenots,  and  has  frequentiy  spoken  on  the 
claims  of  that  devout,  industrious,  and  enterpris- 
ing class  of  the  early  settlers  of  our  country,  to 
the  national  gratitude  and  reverence.  His  enorts 
as  an  after-dinner  and  off-hand  extempore  speak- 
er, are  marked  by  genial  humor  and  appreciation 
of  the  subject  before  him.  At  the  convivial  meet- 
mgs  of  the  National  Academy  of  Design,  aind  of 
the  St.  Nicholas  Society,  he  is  always  called  out; 
and  his  response  is  usually  among  the  most  notice- 
able features  of  the  evening. 

The  volume  of  Dr.  Bethune's  orations  com- 
prises funeral  discoui*se8  on  the  death  of  Stephen 
Van  Rensselaer,  the  patroon,  President  Harrison 
and  General  Jackson;  lectures  and  College  ad- 
dresses upon  Grenius,  Leisure,  its  Uses  and  Abuses, 
the  Age  of  Pericles,  the  Prospects  of  Art  in  the 
United  States,  the  Eloquence  of  the  Pulpit,  the 
Duties  of  Educated  Men,  a  Plea  for  Stuay,  and 
the  Claims  of  our  Country  upon  its  Literary  Men. 

SOKO. 

She*s  fresh  as  breath  of  summer  mom, 

She*s  fair  as  flowers  in  spring, 
And  her  voice  it  has  the  warbhng  gush 

Of  a  bird  upon  the  wing ; 
For  joy  like  tlcw  shines  in  her  eye. 

Her  heart  is  kind  and  free ; 
Tib  gladness  but  to  look  upon 

The  face  of  Alice  Lee. 

She  knows  not  of  her  loveliness. 

And  little  thinks  the  while, 
How  the  very  air  grows  beautiful 

In  the  beauty  of  her  smile ; 
As  sings  within  the  fragrant  rose 

The  honey-gath'ring  bee. 
So  murmureth  laughter  on  the  lips 

Of  gentle  Alice  Lee. 

How  welcome  is  the  rustling  breeze 

When  sultry  day  is  o*er  I 
More  welcome  for  the  ffroeefdl  step^ 

That  brings  her  to  the  door; 
lis  sweet  to  gather  violets : 

But  O !  how  blest  is  he. 
Who  wins  a  glance  of  modest  love. 

From  lovely  Alice  Lee ! 

THB  FOVBTH  OF  JTTLT. 

MviNK,  from  her  farthest  border,  gives  the  first  ex- 
ulting shout, 

And  from  New  HAiirsmRE's  granite  heights,  the 
echoing  peal  rings  out ; 

The  mountain  farms  of  staunch  Vermont  prolong 
the  thundering  call ; 

MAssACBUsam  answers :  "  Bunker  Hill !"  a  watch- 
word for  us  all. 

Rhode  Island  shakes  her  sea-wet  locks,  acclaiming 
with  the  free. 

And  staid  Connecticut  breaks  forth  in  sacred  har- 
mony. 

Tlie  giant  joy  of  proud  New  York,  loud  as  an  earth- 
quake's  roar, 


Is  heard  from  Hadiou'd  .crowded  banks  to  ErieV 

crowded  shore. 
New  Jersey,  hallowed  by  their  blood,  who  er^t  in 

battle  fell, 
At  Monmonth's,  Princeton's,  Trenton's  fight,  joins  in 

the  rapturous  swell. 
Wide  Pennsylvania,  sti*ong  as  wide,  and  true  as  she 

is  strong. 
From  every  hill  to  valley,  pours  the  torrent  lid« 

along. 
Stand  up,  stout  little  Delaware,  and  bid  thy  voUevi 

roll. 
Though  least  among  the  old  Thirteen,  we  judge  tbee 

by  thy  soul ! 
Hark  to  the  voice  of  Marylakd!  over  the  broad 

Chesapeake 
Her  sons,  ns  valiant  as  their  sires,  in  cannonadiogs 

speak. 
Virginia,  nurse  of  Washington,  and  guardian  of  his 

grave, 
Now  to  thine  ancient  glories  turn  the  faithful  and 

the  brave ; 
We  need  not  hear  the  bursting  cheer  this  holy  day 

inspires. 
To  know  that,  in  Columbia's  cause,  *'  Virginia  ncrer 

tires." 
Fresh  ns  the  evergreen  that  waves  above  her  sunny 

soil, 
North  Carolina  shares  the  bliss,  ns  oft  the  patriofs 

toil; 
And  the  land  of  Sumter,  Marion,  of  Moultrie,  Pinck- 

ney,  must 
Respond  the  cry,  or  it  will  rise  e'en  from  their  sleep- 
ing dust 
And  Georgia,  by  the  dead  who  lie  along  Savannah's 

bluff. 
Full  well  we  love  thee,  but  we  ne*er  can  love  thee 

well  enough ; 
From  thy  wild  nortliern  boundary,  to  thy  green  Isles 

of  the  sea, 
Where  beat  on  enrth  more  gallant  hearts  than  now 

throb  high  in  thee? 
On,  on,  'cross  Alabama's  plains,  the  ever-flowery 

glades, 
To  where  the  Mississippi's  flood  the    turbid   Gulf 

invades; 
There,  borne  from  many  a  mighty  stream  upon  her 

mightier  tide, 
Come  down  the  swelling  long  huzzas  fr^om  aU  that 

valley  wide. 
As  wood-crowned  Alleghany's  call,  from  all  her  sum- 
mits high. 
Reverberate  among  the  rocks  that  pierce  the  son^t 

sky. 
While  on  the  shores  and  through  the  swales  *rouna 

the  vast  inland  seas. 
The  stars  and  stripes,  'midst  freemen's  songs,  are 

flashing  to  the  breeze. 
The  woodsman,  from  the  mother,  takes  his  boy  U{H>n 

his  knee. 
To  tell  him  how  their  fathers  fought  and  bled  for 

liberty ; 
The*  lonely  hunter  sits  him  down  the  forest  fpring 

beside, 
To  think  upon  his  country's  worth,  and  feel  his  coun- 
try's pride ; 
While  many  a  foreign  accent,  which  our  God  can 

understand. 
Is  blciising  Him  fjr  home  and  bread  in  this  free,  f«*r- 

tile  land. 
Yes  I  when  upon  the  eastern  coast  we  sink  to  hsppy 

rest, 
The  Day  of  Independence  rolls  still  onward  io  tb« 

west. 
Till  dies  on  the  Pacific  shore  the  shout  of  jubilee, 
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That  woke  the  morning  with  ito  yoice  along  the 

Atlantic  sea. 
— O  God  1  look  down  upon  the  land  which  thou  hast 

lored  BO  well. 
And  grant  that  in  unbroken  truth  her  ehildren  ttill 

may  dwell ; 
Nor,  wnile  the  grass  grows  on  the  hill  and  streams 

flow  through  the  vale. 
May  they  forget  their  fisthera'  faith,  or  In  their  cove- 
nant fail ! 
God  keep  Uie  fairest,  noblest  land  that  lies  beneath 

the  sun ; 
**  Our  country,  our  whole  country,  and  our  country 

ever  one  T 

XATZOlffAL  CUABAORBIBTIOS.* 

We  are  emphatically  one  people.    The  constant 
•nd  expanding  flood  of  emigrants  from  leas  favored 
lands  ^yes  in  some  seeUons  a  temporary,  superficial 
diversity  of  customs,  and  even  of  lan^^uage.     Yet,  as 
they  come  moved  by  an  admiring  wish  to  share  our 
privileges,  and  a  grateful  respect  for  the  nation 
which  nas  nmde  itself  so  prosperous,  while  it  sets 
open  its  gates  so  hospitably  wide,  they  readily  adopt 
our  usages,  and  soon  become  homogeneous  with  the 
msss  through  which  they  are  distributed.     Until 
they  or  their  children  are  educated  in  free  citazen- 
ship,  they  follow;  but  rarely,  and  then  never  sue- 
eessfully,  attempt  to  lead.     As  the  Anglo-Saxon 
tcNBgne  is  the  speech  of  the  nation,  so  it  is  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  mind  that  rules.     The  sons  of  those  who 
triumphed  in  the  war  of  Independence  have  sub- 
dued the  distant  forest,  making  the  wilderness  to 
rejoice  with  the  arts  and  virtues  of  Uieir  fathers. 
The    patronymics    borne  by  the  most  influential 
among  them  are  most  frequently  such  as  are  fami- 
Imr  and  honorable  among  us.    Summon  together 
the  dwellers  in  any  town  of  our  older,  particularly 
of  our  more  northern  states,  and  you  will  find  that 
there  is  scarcely  a  state  of  the  Union  where  they 
have  not  relatives    The  representative  in  Congress 
fro<n  the  farthest  west  laughs  over  their  school-boy 
fnilics  with  the  representative  of  the  farthest  east 
The  woodsman  on  the  Aroostook  talks  of  his  brother 
on  the  Rio  Grande ;  the  tradesman  in  the  seaport, 
of  his  son,  a  judge,  in  Missouri.    The  true-hearted 
girl,    who  hns  left    her    mountain   birth-place  to 
earn   her^  modest  paraphernalia  amidst  the  pon- 
deroua  din  of  a  factory  near  the  Atlantic  coast, 
dreams  sweetly  on  her  toil-blest  pillow  of  him  who, 
for  her  dear  sake,  is  elearing  a  home  in  the  wilds  of 
Iowa,  or  sifting  tiie  sands  of  some  Galifomian  Pao- 
toluB.     We  all  claim  a  common  history^  and,  what- 
eyer  be  our  immediate  parentage,  are  proud  to  own 
ourselves  toe  grateful  children  of  the  mighty  men 
w^ho  declared  our  country's  independence,  framed 
the  bond  of  our  Union,  and  bought  with  their 
aaered  blood  the  liberties  we  enioy.     Kor  is  it  an 
insincere  compliment  to  assert,  that,  go  where  you 
will.  New  England  is  represented  by  the  shrewdest, 
the  most  enlightened,  the  most  succea^ul,  and  the 
most  religious  of  our  young  population.    Nearly  all 
our  teachers,  with  the  authors  of  our  school-books, 
and  n   very  large  proportion  of  our  preachers,  ns 
well  ns  of  our  editors  (the  classes  which  have  the 
gre:itest  control  over  the  growing  character  of  our 
youth),   come  from  or  receive  their  education  in 
New  England.     Wherever  the  New  Englander  goes, 
he  cnrrien  New  England  with  him.    New  England 
is  hia   boast,  his  standard  of  perfection,  and  *'  So 
they  do  in  New  England  !**  his  confident  answer  to 


*  From  tbe  HmtstiI  Addreas,  **  Clslms  of  oar  Coontrv  on 
Its  Ucermry  If  en.** 


all  objectors.  Great  as  is  our  reverence  for  thoee 
yenerable  men,  he  rather  wearies  us  with  his  inex- 
haustible eulogy  on  the  Pilgrim  Fathers,  who,  he 
seems  to  think,  have  begotten  the  whole  United 
States.  Nay,  enlarging  upon  the  somewhat  com- 
placent notion  of  his  ancestors,  that  God  designed 
for  them,  "  his  chosen  people,"  this  Canaan  of  the 
aboriginal  heathen,  he  looks  upon  the  continent  as 
his  rightful  heritage,  and  upon  the  rest  of  us  as 
Hittites,  Jebusites,  or  people  of  a  like  termination, 
whom  he  is  commissioned  to  root  out,  acquiring  our 
money,  squatting  on  our  wild  lands,  monopolizing 
our  votes,  and  marryins  our  heiresses.  Whence,  or 
how  justly,  he  derived  hi*^  popular  tobriquett  passes 
the  guess  of  an  anti(^uary;  but  certain  it  is,  that  if 
he  meets  with  a  David,  the  son  of  Jesse  has  often  to 
take  up  the  lament  in  a  different  sense  from  the  ori- 
ginal,— "  I  am  distressed  for  thee,  my  Brother  Jona- 
than!** Better  still,  his  sisters,  nieces,  female  cousins, 
flock  on  various  honorable  pretexts  to  visit  him 
amidst  his  new  possessions,  where  they  own  with  no 
Sabine  reluctance  the  constraining  ardor  of  our  un- 
sophisticated chivalry;  and  happy  is  the  household 
over  which  a  New  England  wire  presides  I  blessed 
the  child  whose  cradle  is  rocked  by  the  hand,  whose 
slumber  is  hallowed  by  the  prayers  of  a  New  Eng- 
land mother!  The  order  of  the  Roman  policy  is 
reversed.  He  conquered,  and  then  inhabited ;  the 
New  Englander  inhabits,  then  gains  the  mastery,  not 
by  force  of  arms,  but  by  mother- wit,  steadiness,  and 
thrift  That  there  should  be,  among  us  of  the  other 
races,  a  little  occasional  petulance,  is  not  to  be  won- 
dered at ;  but  it  is  only  superficial.  The  New  Eng- 
lander eoes  forth  not  as  a  spy  or  an  enemy,  and  the 
gifts  which  he  carries  excite  gratitude,  not  fear. 
He  soon  becomes  identified  with  his  neighbors,  tlieir 
interests  are  soon  his,  and  the  benefits  of  his  enter- 
prising cleverness  swell  the  advantage  of  the  com- 
munity where  he  has  planted  liimself,  thus  teudir.g 
to  produce  a  moral  homogeneousness  throughout  tlic 
confederacy.  Yet  let  it  be  remembered  tliat  this 
New  England  influence,  diffusing  itself,  like  noiseless 
but  transforming  leaven,  through  the  recent  and 
future  states,  while  it  makes  them  precious  as  allies, 
would  also  make  them  formidable  as  rivals,  terrible 
as  enemies.  The  New  Englander  loses  little  of  his 
main  characteristics  by  migration.  He  is  ns  shrewd, 
though  not  necessarily  as  economical,  a  calculator  in 
the  yalley  of  the  Mississippi,  as  his  brethren  in  the 
east,  and  as  brave  as  his  fathers  were  at  Lexing^n 
or  Gharlestown.  It  were  the  height  of  suicidal 
folly  for  the  people  of  the  maritime  states  to  attempt 
holding  as  subjects  or  tributaries,  directly  or  inai- 
rectly,  the  people  between  the  Alleghanies  and  the 
Rocky  Mountains ;  but  those  who  have  not  travelled 
among  our  prairie  and  forest  settlements  can  have 
only  a  faint  idea  of  the  fllial  reverence,  the  deferen- 
tial respect,  the  yearning  love,  with  which  they 
turn  to  the  land  where  Uieir  fathers  sleep,  and  to 
you  who  guard  their  sepulchres.  The  soul  knows 
nothing  of  distance ,  ana,  in  their  twilight  musings, 
they  can  scarcely  tell  which  is  dearer  to  their  hearts 
— ^the  home  of  the  kindred  they  have  left  behind 
them,  or  the  home  they  have  won  for  their  off- 
spring. Be  it  your  anxious  care,  intelligent  gentle- 
men of  New  England,  that  so  strong  a  bond  is  never 
strained  to  rupture  1 

To  your  Pilffrim  Fathers  the  higlwst  place  may 
well  be  accorded;  but  forget  not,  that,  about  the 
time  of  their  landing  on  the  Rock,  there  came  to 
the  mouth  of  the  Hu£on  men  of  kindred  faith  and 
descent — men  equally  loving  freedom — men  from 
the  sea-washed  cradle  of  modem  constitutional  free- 
dom, whose  union  of  free- burgher-cities  taught  us 
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the  lesson  of  confeilerate  independent  soyereiffnties, 
whose  sires  were  as  free,  long  centuries  oefore 
Moffna  Charia,  as  the  English  are  now,  and  from 
whose  line  of  republican  princes  Britain  received  the 
boon  of  religious  toleration,  a  privilege  the  states- 
general  had  recognised  as  a  primary  article  of  their 
government  when  first  established ;  men  of  that 
stock,  which,  when  offered  their  choice  of  iavors 
from  a  grateful  monarch,  asked  a  University ;  men 
whose  martyr-sires  had  baptized  their  land  with  their 
blood;  men  who  had  floK>ded  it  with  ocean-waves 
rather  than  yield  it  to  a  bigot-tyrant;  men,  whose 
virtues  were  as  sober  as  prose,  but  sublime  as 
poetry ; — ^the  men  of  Holland !  Mingled  with  these, 
and  still  further  on,  were  heroic  Huguenots,  their 
fortunes  broken,  but  their  spirit  unbending  to  pre- 
late or  prdate-ridden  king.  There  were  owers  (and 
a  dash  of  cavalier  blood  told  well  in  battle-field  and 
council^; — but  those  were  the  spirits  whom  God 
made  tne  moral  substratum  of  our  national  charac- 
ter. Here,  like  Israel  in  the  wilderness,  and  thou- 
pands  of  miles  off  from  the  land  of  bondage,  they 
were  educated  for  their  high  calling,  until,  in  the 
fulness  of  times,  our  confederacy  with  its  Constitu- 
tion was  founded.  Already  there  had  been  a  salu- 
tary mixture  of  blood,  but  not  enough  to  impair  the 
Anglo-Saxon  ascendency.  The  nation  grew  morally 
strong  from  its  original  elements.  The  great  work 
was  delayed  only  bv  a  just  preparation.  Now  God 
is  bringing  hither  the  most  vigorous  scions  from  all 
the  European  stocks,  to  "  make  of  them  all  one  new 
MAN  !**  not  the  Saxon,  not  the  Gennnn,  not  the  Gaul, 
not  the  Helvetian,  but  the  American.  Here  they 
will  unite  as  one  brotherhood,  will  have  one  law, 
will  share  one  interest  Spread  over  the  vast  region 
from  the  frigid  to  the  torrid,  from  Eastern  to  West- 
em  ocenn,  every  variety  of  climate  giving  them 
choice  of  pursuit  and  modification  of  temperament, 
the  ballot-DOX  fusing  together  all  rivalries,  they  shall 
have  one  national  will.  What  is  wanting  m  one 
race  will  be  supplied  by  the  characteristic  energies 
of  the  others ;  and  what  is  excessive  in  either, 
checked  by  the  counter-action  of  the  rest  Nay, 
though  for  a  time  the  newly  come  may  retain  their 
foreign  vernacular,  our  tor.gue,  so  rich  in  ennobling 
literature,  will  be  the  tongue  of  the  nation,  the  lan- 
ffuage  of  its  laws,  and  the  accent  of  its  majesty. 
Eternal  God!  who  scest  the  end  with  the  begin- 
ning, thou  alone  canst  tell  the  ultimate  grandeur  of 
this  people ! 

EDWARD  8ANF0BD, 

A  POET,  essayist,  and  political  writer,  is  the  son  of 
the  late  Nathan  Sanford,  Chancellor  of  the  State, 
and  was  bom  in  the  city  of  New  York  in  1805, 
He  was  educated  at  Union  College,  where  he  was 
graduated  in  1824.  He  then  engaged  in  the 
study  of  the  law  in  the  office  of  Mr.  Benjamin  F. 
Butler,  but  his  tastes  were  opposed  to  the  profes- 
sion, and  he  did  not  pursue  it 

He  began  an  editorial  career  as  editor  of  a 
newspaper  in  Brooklyn ;  was  next  associated  with 
tiie  New  York  Standard ;  and  when  that  paper  was 
compelled  to  yield  to  the  commercial  embarrass- 
ments of  the  dar,  he  became  one  of  the  editors  of 
the  New  York  I'imes.  The  difficulties  in  politics 
which  occurred  after  the  second  year  of  the  esta- 
blishment of  ^4%t  paper  led  him  to  undertake  an 
engagement  at  Washington  with  Mr.  Blair  as  as- 
sociate editor  of  the  Globe  newspaper,  then  the 
organ  of  the  Vnn  Bnren  administration.  In  this 
relation  his  pen  was  employed  in  tlie  advocacy 
and  development  of  the  sub-treasury  system,  then 


under  discussion  preyious  to  its  establishment  at 
an  integral  portion  of  the  financial  policy  of  the 
country. 

The  illness  of  his  father  now  withdrew  him 
froia  Washington  to  the  family  residence  at  Flush- 
ing, Long  Island.  At  this  time  he  h^ld  the  office, 
at  New  York,  of  Secretary  to  the  Commiaeioa 
to  return  the  duties  on  goods  destroyed  by  the 
great  fire  of  1835.  He  was  subsequently  Assiri- 
tant  Naval  Officer. 

In  1848,  he  was  elected  to  the  Senate  of  the 
state  of  New  York,  and  while  there  was  an  ac- 
tive and  eflSdent,  though  quiet  political  manager 
and  leader. 

An  anecdote  of  the  Capitol  exhibits  his  poetie 
talent.  One  day  in  the  senate  room  he  received 
a  note  from  a  correspondent  on  business ;  it  was 
at  the  close  of  the  session,  and  the  whole  house 
in  the  hurry  and  confusion  which  attend  its  last 
moments.  He  had  a  score  or  more  measures  to 
hurry  through,  and  numerous  others  to  aid  in 
their  passage,  and  thus  pre-^sed,  answered  the  let- 
ter handed  to  him.  A  row  days  after  he  was  sur- 
prised to  learn  that  he  had  written  this  hasty  re- 
ply in  excellent  verse. 

Of  the  literary  productions  of  Mr.  Sanford,  t 
few  onlv  have  appeared  with  his  name.  Mr.  Bry- 
ant included  the  quaint  and  poetical  Addrtu  to 
Blaek  Howh  in  his  collection  of  American  poems, 
and  Mr.  Hofii^nan  presented  this  and  the  author^s 
Address  to  a  Mosquito^  written  in  a  similar  vein, 
in  the  "  New  York  Book  of  Poetry." 

To  the  New  York  Mirror,  the  Knickerbocker 
Magazine,  and  the  Spirit  of  the  Times,  Mr.  San- 
ford has  been  a  frequent  and  genial  contributor. 
His  poem,  The  Loves  of  the  Shell  Fishes,  has  been 
justly  admired  for  its  fancy  and  sentiment,  in 
delicate  flowing  verse,  as  he  sings — 

Not  in  the  land  where  beauty  loves  to  dwell. 
And  bards  to  sing  that  beauty  dwelleth  there : 

Not  in  the  land  where  rules  th'  enchanter's  spell 
And  fashion's  beings  beautiful  and  rare ; 

Not  in  such  Innd  are  laid  the  scenes  I  teU. 
No  odors  float  upon  its  sunny  air ; 

No  ruddjr  vintaffe,  and  no  tinted  flowers 

Gladden  its  fields  or  bloom  within  its  bowera 

Mine  is  a  lowlier  lay — ^the  unquiet  deef^— 
The  worid  of  waters ;  where  man's  puny  skill 

Has  but  along  its  surface  dared  to  creep  : 
The  quaking  vassal  of  its  wayward  will. 

Exultant  only  when  its  calm  waves  sleep,. 
And  its  rough  voice  is  noiseless  all  and  *still. 

And  trembling  when  its  crested  hosts  arise. 

Roused  from  weir  slumbers  by  the  wind's  wild  cries. 

None  but  the  dead  have  visited  its  caves; 

None  but  the  dead  pressed  its  untrampled  floor. 
Eyes,  but  all  sightless,  glare  beneath  its  waves, 

And  forms  earth's  worshippers  might  well  adore, 
Lie  in  their  low  and  ever  freshened  graves. 

All  cold  and  loveless  far  beneath  its  roar. 
The  bright-eyed  maiden  and  the  fair-haired  bride. 
And  sire  and  son  there  slumber  side  by  side. 

Smile  not  ye  wise  ones  at  my  lowly  lay. 
Nor  deem  it  strange  that  underneath  a  shell 

High  thoughts  exert  their  ever  ruling  sway 
And  soft  affections  scorn  not  there  to  dwell 

That  in  an  oyster's  breast  the  living  ray 

Of  mind  beams  forth ;  or  that  its  young  thongbti 
swell 
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ymniiogly  in  pride  of  place  or  birth 
Than  aught  uai  breathes  upon  our  upper  earth. 

Of  blighted  hopea  aad  confidenee  betrayed— 
Of  prineelv  damei  and  wighta  of  low  degree— 

The  atory  of  a  high-boin  oyster  maid 
And  b[er  calm  lover,  of  low  family : 

And  how  they  met  Ixmeath  their  oft  sought  shade, 
The  spreamng  branches  of  a  coral  tree, 

Attended  b^  a  periwinkle  page, 

Meotcd  chiefly  for  his  tender  age. 

Sing  scaly  music.  -^^ ^-^— 

The  best  of  Mr.  Sanford's  poetioal  effusions  are 
of  this  airy,  delioate  mood,  facile  and  elegant. 

Hb  occasional  political  squibs  were  quite  in  the 
Croaker  vein,  as  in  this  parody  at  the  expense  of 
the  Whigs  in  the  Harrison  log-cabin  campaign. 

▲  BABlMa3>n  MXLODT. 

Atr—fTht  the  last  rose  of  Bummer. 

Tis  the  Ust  of  Whig  loafers 

Left  singing  alone, 
All  his  pot-house  compaaions 

Are  raddled  and  gone. 
Ko  flower  of  his  kindred, 

No  mni*bloaBom  nigh, 
With  a  song  on  his  lips 

And  a  drop  in  his  eya 

rilnot  leave  thee,  thou  rose-bud. 

To  pine  on  the  stem. 
Since  the  others  are  snoring, 

Qo  snore  thou  with  them. 
Thus  kindly  I  lay 

A  soft  plank  'neuth  thy  head. 
Where  thy  mates  of  the  cabin 

Lie,  hard-cider  dead. 

80  soon  may  I  follow. 

When  the  Whigs  all  decay. 
And  no  cider  is  left  us 

To  moisten  our  clay. 
When  the  Whigs  are  all  withered. 

And  hard-cider  gone, 
Oh  f  who  would  inhabit 

This  sad  world  aloue  ? 

As  an  essayist,  Mr.  Sanford  holds  a  very  hap- 
py pen.  His  articles  of  this  class,  in  the  news|)a- 
pers  of  the  day,  touch  lightly  and  pleasantly  on 
oheerAii  topics.  A  humorous  description  of  a  city 
celebrity,  A  Charcoal  Sketch  of  Pot  Pie  PaU 
mer^  first  published  in  the  old  Mirror,  is  a  highly 
felicitous  specimen  of  his  powers  in  this  line,  and 
is  quite  as  worthy  in  its  way  as  a  satire  as  the 
celebrated  Memoir  of  P.  P.,  Clerk  of  the  Parish. 


▲DDI 


TO  BLACKBAWK. 


There's  beauty  on  thy  brow,  old  chief  I  the  high 

And  manly  beanty  of  the  Roman  mould. 
And  the  keen  flashing  of  thy  full  dark  eye 

Speaks  of  a  heart  that  years  have  not  made  cold , 
Of  passions  scathed  not  by  the  blight  of  time. 

Ambition,  that  survives  the  battle  rout 
Tbe  man  within  thee  scorns  to  play  the  mime 

To  gaping  crowds  that  compass  thee  about 
Tlioa  walkest,  with  thy  warriors  by  thy  side, 
Wrapped  in  fierce  hate,  and  high  unconquered  pride. 

Chief  of  a  hundred  warriors !  dost  thou  yet — 
Vanquished  and  captive— dost  thou  deem  that 
here — 

Tbe  f^lowing  day-star  of  thy  glory  Pet — 

I>all  night  has  closed  upon  thy  bright  careerf 


Old  forest  lion,  caught  and  caged  at  last, 
Dost  pant  to  roam  again  thy  native  wild 

To  gloat  upon  the  life-blood  fiowiug  fifut 

Of  thy  crushed  victims;  and  to  slay  the  child, 

To  dabble  in  the  gore  of  wives  and  mothers. 

And  kill,  old  Turk!  thy  harmless  pale-faced  bro- 
therSk 

For  it  was  cruel.  Block  Hawk,  thus  to  flutter 

The  dove-cotes  of  the  peaceful  pioneers, 
To  let  thy  pride  commit  such  fierce  and  utter 

Slaughter  among  the  folks  of  tlie  frontiers. 
Though  thine  be  old,  hereditary  hate, 

Begot  in  wrongs,  and  nursed  in  blood,  until 
It  had  become  a  madness,  'tis  too  late 

To  crush  the  hordes  who  have  the  power,  and  will. 
To  rob  thee  of  tliy  hunting  grounds  and  fountains, 

And  drive  thee  back  to  the  Rocky  Mountains. 

Spite  of  thy  looks  of  cold  indifference. 

There's  much  thou'st  seen  that  must  excite  thy 
wonder, 
Wakes  not  upon  thy  quick  and  startled  sense 

The  cannon's  harsh  and  pealing  voice  of  thunder? 
Our  big  canoes,  with  white  and  widespread  wings. 

That  sweep  the  waters,  as  birds  sweep  the  sky ; — 
Our  steamboats,  with  their  iron  lungs,  hke  things 

Of  breathing  life,  that  dash  and  hurry  by  ? 
Or  if  thou  seorn'st  the  wonders  of  the  ocean. 
What  think'st  thou  of  our  railroad  locomotion  t 

Thou'st  seen  our  Museums,  beheld  the  dummies 

That  grin  in  darkness  in  their  coffin  cases ; 
What  think'st  thou  of  the  art  of  making  mummies, 

So  that  the  worms  shrink  from  their  dry  embraces? 
Thou'st  seen  the  mimic  tyrants  of  the  stage 

Strutting,  in  paint  and  feathers,  for  an  hour ; 
Thou'st  heard  the  bellowing  of  their  tragic  rage. 

Seen  their  eyes  glisten  and  their  dark  brows 
lower. 
Anon,  thou'st  seen  them,  when  their  wrath  cooled 

down, 
Pass  in  a  moment  from  a  king — to  clown. 

Thou  seest  these  things  unmoved,  say'st  so,  old  fol- 
low? 
Then  tell  us,  have  the  white  man's  glowing  dauglw 
ters 
Set  thy  cold  blood  in  motion  f    Hast  been  mellow 

By  a  sly  cup  or  so,  of  our  fire  waters  ? 
They  are  thy  people's  deadliest  poison.    They 
First  make  them  cowards,  and  then  white  men's 
slavesw 
And  sloth,  and  penury,  and  passion's  prey. 

And  lives  of  misery,  and  early  graves. 
F6r  by  their  power,  believe  me,  not  a  day  goes. 
But  lulls  some  Foxes,  Sacs,  and  Winneb.igoes. 

Say,  does  thy  wandering  heart  stray  far  away  f 

To  the  deep  bosom  of  thy  forest  home, 
The  hillside,  where  thy  young  papooses  play, 

And  ask,  amid  their  sports,  when  wilt  thou  comef 
Gome  not  the  wailing  of  thy  genUe  squaws. 

For  their  lost  warrior,  loud  upon  thine  ear. 
Piercing  athwart  the  thunder  of  huxzas. 

That,  yelled  at  every  comer,  meet  thee  here  ? 
The  wife  that  made  thiat  shell-decked  wampum  belt, 
Thy  rugged  heart  must  think  of  her,  and  melt 

Chafes  not  thy  heart,  as  chafes  the  panting  breast 

Of  the  caged  bird  against  his  prison  bars, 
That  thou  the  crowned  warrior  of  the  west. 

The  victor  of  a  hundred  forest  wars, 
Should'st  in  thy  nge  become  n  raree-show 

Led  like  a  walking  bear  about  the  town, 
A  new  caught  monster,  who  is  all  the  go, 

And  stared  at  gratis,  bv  the  gaping  clown  ? 
Boils  not  thy  bloo;l,  while  thus  thou'rt  led  about, 
The  sport  and  mockery  of  the  rabble  rout  f 
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Whence  came  thy  cold  philosophy  f  whence  came, 

Thou  tearless,  Btern,  and  uncomplaining  one, 
The  power  that  taught  thee  thus  to  veil  the  flame 

Ofthy  fierce  passions  t    Thoa  despisest  fun, 
And  thy  proud  spirit  scorns  the  white  men's  glee, 

Save  thy  fierce  sport  when  at  the  funeral  pile. 
Of  a  bound  warrior  in  his  agony. 

Who  meets  thy  liorrid  laugh  with  dying  smile. 
Thy  face,  in  length  reminds  one  of  a  Quaker's, 
Thy  drmces,  too,  are  solemn  as  a  Shaker's. 

Proud  scion  of  a  noble  stem  I  thy  tree 

Is  blanched,  and  bare,  and  seared,  and  leafless 
now. 
m  not  insult  its  fallen  majesty, 

Nor  drive  with  careless  hand  the  ruthless  plough 
Over  its  roots.     Torn  from  its  parent  mould. 

Rich,  warm,  and  deep,  its  fresli,  free,  balmy  air. 
Kg  second  verdure  quickens  in  our  cold. 

New,  barren  earth  ;  no  life  sustains  it  there. 
But  even  though  prostrate,  'tis  a  noble  thing. 
Though  crownless,  powerless,  "  every  inch  u  king.** 

Give  us  thy  hand,  old  nobleman  of  nature. 

Proud  ruler  of  tlie  forest  aristocracy ; 
The  best  of  blood  glows  in  thy  every  feature. 

And  thy  curled  up  speaks  scorn  for  our  democraey, 
Tliou  wear'st  thy  titles  on  that  godlike  brow ; 

Let  him  who  doubts  them,  meet  thine  eagle  eye. 
Hell  quail  beneath  ita  glance,  and  disavow 

All  questions  of  thy  noble  family ; 
For  thou  may'st  here  become,  with  strict  propriety, 
^  leader  in  our  city  good  society. 

TO  ▲  M osQvna 

His  voice  was  v^iy  90ft,  gentle,  and  low. — KjImiQ  Leaar, 
Tbon  of  the  eofl  low  voice.— Jirc  Heman^ 

Thou  sweet  musician  that  around  my  be<1, 

Dost  nightly  come  and  wind  thy  little  horn. 
By  what  unseen  and  secret  influence  led, 

Feed'st  thou  my  ear  with  music  till  'tis  morn  t 
The  wind-harp's  tones  are  not  more  soft  than  thine, 

The  hum  of  falling  waters  not  more  sweet, 
I  own,  indeed  I  own  thy  song  divine. 

And  when  next  years  warm  summer  night  we 
meet, 
(Till  then  farewell  I)  I  promise  thee  to  be 
A  patient  listener  to  thy  minstrelsy. 

Tliou  tiny  minstrel,  who  bid  thee  discourse 

Such  eloquent  music  ?  wos't  thy  tuneful  sire  f 
Some  old  musician  f  or  did'st  take  a  course 

Of  lessons  from  some  master  of  the  lyre  ? 
Who  bid  thee  twang  so  sweetly  thy  small  trump  f 

Did  Norton  form  thy  notes  so  clear  and  full  ff 
Art  a  phrenologist,  and  is  thy  bump 

Of  song  developed  on  thy  little  skuU  ? 
At  Niblo's  hast  thou  been  when  crowds  stood  mute, 
]>zinking  the  bird-like  tones  of  Cuddy's  flute  f 

Tell  me  the  burden  of  thy  ceaseless  song — 

Is  it  thy  evening  hymn  of  grateful  prayer! 
Or  lay  of  love,  thou  pipest  through  the  long 

Still  night  f    With  song  dost  drive  away  cfull  care  ? 
Art  thou  a  vienx  gar^on,  a  ^ay  deceiver, 

A  wandering  blade,  roaming  in  search  of  sweets, 
Pledging  thy  faith  to  every  fond  believer 

Who  thy  advance  with  hnlf-way  shyness  meets  f 
Or  art  o'  Uie  softer  sex,  and  sing'st  in  glee 
"  In  maiden  meditation,  fancy  free." 

Tliou  little  Siren,  when  the  nymphs  of  yore 

Charme<l  with  their  songs  till  folks  forgot  to  dine 

And  starved,  tliough  music  fed,  upon  their  shore. 
Their  voices  breathed  no  softer  lays  than  thine ; 

They  sang  but  to  entice,  and  thou  dost  sing 
As  if  to  lull  our  senses  to  repose, 


That  thou  may'st  use  unharmed  thy  little  iting 

The  very  moment  we  begin  to  doze: 
Thou  worse  than  Syren,  thinty,  fierce  btood-sipper, 
Thou  living  Vampire  and  thou  Gallinipper. 

Nature  is  full  of  music,  sweetly  singts 

The  bard  (and  thou  sing'st  sweetly  too)i 
Through  the  wide  circuit  of  created  things, 

Thou  art  the  living  proof  the  bard  aingB  true 
Nature  is  full  of  thee:  On  every  shore, 

'Neath  the  hot  sky  of  Congo's  dusky  child. 
From  warm  Peru  to  icy  Labrador, 

The  world's  free  cituen  thou  roamest  wild 
Whererer  "  mountains  rise  or  oceans  roll,* 
Thy  voice  is  heard,  from  **  Indus  to  the  pole."* 

The  incarnation  of  Queen  Mab  art  thou. 

And  "  Fancy's  midwife," — thou  dost  nightly  sip 
With  amorous  proboscis  bending  low. 

The  honey-dew  from  many  a  lady's  lip— 
(Thou^  tifat  they  ''straight  on  kisses  drosm"  I 
doubt) 

On  smiling  faces  and  on  eyes  that  weep. 
Thou  lightest,  and  oft  with  *'  sympathetic  snout* 

"  Ticklest  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep ;" 
And  sometimes  dwellest,  if  I  rightly  scan, 

"  On  the  forefinger  of  an  alderman." 

Yet  thoa  canst  glorr  in  a  noble  birth. 

As  roee^e  sea-born  Venus  from  the  ware. 
So  didst  thou  rise  to  life  ;'the  teeming  earth. 

The  liying  water,  and  the  fresh  air  gave 
A  portion  of  their  elements  to  create 

Thy  little  form,  though  beauty  dwells  not  there. 
So  lean  and  gaunt  that  economic  fate 

Meant  thee  to  feed  on  music  or  on  air. 
Our  veins'  pure  juices  were  not  made  for  thee, 
Thou  living,  singing,  stinging  atomy. 

The  hues  of  dying  sunset  are  most  fiur. 

And  twilight's  tints  just  fading  into  night, 
Most  dusky  soft ;  and  so  thy  soft  rob<»  are 

By  far  the  sweetest  when  thou  tak'st  thy  flight. 
The  swan's  last  note  is  sweetest,  so  is  thine ; 

Sweet  are  the  wind  harp's  tones  at  distance  heard; 
Tis  sweet  in  distance  at  the  day's  decline. 

To  hear  the  opening  song  of  evening's  bird. 
But  notes  of  harp  or  bird  at  distance  float 
Less  sweetly  on  tlie  ear  than  thy  last  note 

The  autumn  winds  are  wailing:  'tis  thy  dirf^e ; 

Its  leaves  are  sear,  prophetic  of  thy  doom. 
Soon  the  cold  rain  wilt  whelm  thee,  as  the  surge 

Whelms  the  tost  mariner  in  its  watery  tombl 
Then  soar  and  sing  thy  little  life  away  : 

Albeit  thy  voice  is  somewhat  husky  now. 
Tis  well  to  end  in  music  life's  last  day, 

Of  one  so  gleeful  and  so  blithe  as  thou. 
For  thou  wilt  soon  live  through  its  joyous  houra^ 
And  pass  away  with  autumn's  dying  flowem 

SOirO— fJ^ATBD  PBOM  THB  ntlXCB. 

If  Jove,  when  he  made  this  beautiful  world. 

Had  only  consulted  me. 
An  ocean  of  wine  should  flow  in  the  place 

Of  the  brackish  and  bitter  sea. 
Red  wine  should  pour  from  the  fruitful  donds 

In  place  of  the  tasteless  rain. 
And  the  fountains  should  bubble  in  ruby  riUs 

To  brim  the  sparkling  main. 

No  fruit  should  grow  but  the  round,  fvSi  gfap^. 

No  bowers  but  the  shady  vine. 
And  of  all  earth's  flowers,  the  queenly  rose 

Should  alone  in  her  beauty  uiine ; 
rd  have  a  few  lakes  for  the  ehoicest  juice. 

Where  it  might  grow  mellow  and  old. 
And  my  lips  should  serve  as  a  sluice  to  drain 

Those  seas  of  liquid  gold. 
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eUASOOAL  IXITCH  OF  POT  PXB  PAUOB. 

The  po€t8  haye  told  ub  that  it  is  of  little  use  to  be 
a  great  man,  without  posaeasing  also  a  chrotiicler  of 
one's  greataew.    Brave  aod  wise  men — perhaps  the 
bravest  and  wisest  that  ever  lived — ^have  died  and 
been  forgotten,  and  all  for  the  want  of  a  poet  or  an 
hiatori:ui  to  immortalize  their  valor  or  their  wisdom. 
Immortality  is  not  to  be  gained  by  the  might  of  one 
man  alone.    Though  its  claimant  be  strong  and  ter- 
nble  as  an  army  with  banners,  he  can  never  succeed 
without  a  trumpeter.    He  may  embody  a  thousand 
minds;   he  may  have  the  strength  of  a  thousand 
anna — ^his  enemies  may  quail  before  him  as  the  de- 
generate Italians  quailed  oefore  Uie  ruUiless  sabaoth 
of  the  north ;  but  without  a  chronicler  of  his  deeds, 
he  will  pass  by,  like  the  rush  of  a  whirlwind,  with 
none  to  tell  whence  he  cometh,  or  whither  he  goeth. 
A  great  man  should  always  keep  a  literary  friend  in 
P'tyt  for  he  may  be  assured  that  his  greatness  will 
never  be  so  firmly  established  as  to  sustain  itself 
without  a  prop.    Achilles  had  his  poet ;  and  the  an- 
ger of  the  nereid-born  and  Styx-dipped  hero  is  as 
savage  and  bitter  at  this  late  day,  as  if  he  had  just 
poured  forth  the  vials  of  his  wrath.      The  favorite 
■on  of  the  queen  of  love,  albeit  a  pious  and  exemphi- 
ry  man,  and  free  from  most  of  the  weaknesses  of  his 
erring  but  charming  mother,  might  have  travelled 
more  than  the  wandering  Jew,  and,  without  the  aid 
of  a  poet,  the  course  of  his  voyage  would  now  be  as 
little  known  as  the  journal  of  a  modern  tourist,  six 
months  from  the  day  of  its  publication.     The  fates 
deereed  him  a  bard,  and  the  world  is  not  only  inti- 
mate with  every  step  of  his  wayfaring,  but  for  hun- 
dreds of  years  it  has  been  puzzling  itself  to  discover 
bis  atartin^-plaoe.     There  has  lived  but  one  man 
who  has  disdained  the  assistance  of  his  fellow-mor- 
tals, and  finished  with  his  pen  what  he  began  with 
his  sword.    We  refer  to  the  author  of  Ciesar's  Com- 
mentaries, the  most  accomplished  gentleman,  take 
him  for  all  in  all,  that  the  world  ever  saw.    Let  us 
descend  for  a  step  or  two  in  the  scale  of  greatness, 
and  see  whence  the  lesser  lights  of  immortality  have 
derived  their  lustre.      The  Cretan  Icarus  took  upon 
himself  the  office  of  a  fowl,  and  was  drowned  for  all 
his  wing},  yet  floats  in  the  flights  of  song,  while  the 
names  of  a  thousand  wiser  and  better  men  of  his  day 
passed  away  before  their  bodies  had. scarcely  rotteo. 
A  poorer  devil  than  the  late  Samuel  Patch  never 
cambered  this  fair  earth ;  but  he  is  already  embalmed 
in  verse,  and  by  one  whose  name  oaunot  soon  die. 
A  canning  pen  has  engrossed  the  record  of  his  deeds, 
and  perfeeted  his  judgment  roll  of  fame.    He  is  a  co- 
heir in  glory  with  the  boy  of  Crete — the  one  flew, 
and  the  other  leaped,. into  immortality. 

There  is  one  name  connected  with  the  annals  of 
our  city,  which  should  be  snatched  from  oblivion. 
Would  that  a  strong  hand  could  be  found  to  grasp 
it,  for  it  is  a  feeble  clutch  that  now  seeks  to  drag  it 
by  the  locl^  from  the  deep  foFgetfulness  in  which  it 
is  fast  sinking.  Scarcely  ten  years  have  passed, 
•inoe  the  last  bell  of  the  last  of  the  bellmen  was  rung, 
aince  the  last  joke  of  the  joke-master  general  of  our 
goodly  metropoUs  was  uttered,  since  the  last  song  of 
oar  greatest  sti*e3t-minstrel  was  sung,  and  the  last 
laugh  of  the  very  soul  of  laughter  was  pealed  forth. 
Siaroety  ten  years  have  pa^cd,  ana  the  public 
rejoUection  of  the  man  who  made  more  noise  in  the 
worid  tlian  atiy  other  of  his  time,  is  already  dim  and 
shadowy  and  unsubstantial.  A  brief  notice  of  this 
eztnordinary  man  has  found  admittance  into  the 
ephemeral  columns  of  a  newspaper.  We  will  en- 
deavor to  enter  his  immortality  ot  record  in  a  place 
wUere  future  ages  will  be  more  likely  to  find  it  As 
Dr  Johnson  would  have  said,  "  of  Pot  Pie  Palmer, 
let  us  mdulge  the  pleasing  reminiscence." 


The  character  of  Pot  Pie  Palmer  was  a  kindly  min- 
gling of  the  elements  of  good-nature,  gentleness  of 
spirit,  quickness  and  delicacy  of  perception,  an  in- 
tuitive knowledge  of  mankind,  and  an  ambition, 
strange  and  peculiar  in  its  aspirations,  bnt  boundless. 
There  were  sundry  odd  veins  and  streaks  which  ran 
through  and  wrinkled  this  goodly  compound,  in  the 
shape  of  quips  and  quirks  and  quiddities,  which 
crossed  each  other  at  such  strange  angles,  and  turn- 
ed round  such  short  comers,  that  few  were  able  to 
analyse  the  moral  anatomy  of  the  man.      It  is  not 
strange  then,  that  his  character  should  have. been 
generally  misunderstood.      He  was  a  jester  by  pro- 
fession, but  he  was  no  mime.      Unlike  a  clown  at  a 
country  fair,  who  ^rins  for  half-pence,  he  asked  no 
compensation  for  his  services  in  the  cause  of  public 
mirth.     He  was  a  volunteer  in  the  business  of  mak- 
ing men  merry,  for  it  was  no  part  of  his  calling  to 
put  the  world  in  good  humor,  and  it  has  never  been 
hinted  that  he  received  a  shilling  from  the  corpora- 
tion for  his  extra  services  in  the  cause  of  happiness 
and  contentment    He  might  have  been  as  serious  as 
his  own  cart-horse,  without  the  slightest  risk  of  losing 
his  place.     If  he  had  preserved  a  becoming  gravity, 
he  might  have  aspirea  to  a  higher  office  than  that  of 
the  chief  of  the  corporation  scavengers ;  for  a  long 
face  has  ever  been  a  passport  to  preferment     But 
he  disdained  to  leave  his  humble  ealling  as  long  as 
he  was  sure  he  could  remain  at  its  head.     He  know 
full  well  that  there  were  few  who  could  chime  w'itli 
him,  and  he  would  play  second  to  no  man's  music. 
He  was  mirthful,  partly  from  a  spirit  of  philanthro- 
py, and  partly  because  he  was  so  filled  with  gleeful 
and  fantastic  associations,  that  they  overflowed  in 
spite  of  him.     He  was  not  merely  a  passive  instru- 
ment that  required  the  cunninff  touch  of  a  master  to 
awaken  its  music,  or  like  a  wiud-harp  that  is  voice- 
less till  the  wind  sweeps  over  it    He  was  a  piece  of 
mechanism  that  played  of  its  own  accord,  and  wai 
never  mute,  and  iiis  notes  were  as  varied  as  those  of 
a  mock-bird.     If  there  were  those  around  him  who 
could  enjoy  a  joke,  he  offered  them  a  fair  share  of  it, 
and  bade  them  partake  of  it  and  be  thankful  to  the 
giver :  and  if  there  was  no  one  at  hand  with  whom 
to  divide  it,  he  swallowed  it  himself — and  with  an 
appetite  that  would  make  a  dyspeptic  forget  that  he 
had  a  stomach. 

He  was  the  incarnation  of  a  jeat  His  face  was  a 
broad  piece  of  laugfiter,  done  in  flesh  and  blood. 
His  nose  had  a  whimsical  twist,  as  the  nose  of  a  hu- 
morist should  have.  His  mouth  hud  become  elon- 
gated by  frequent  cachinnations ;  for  his  laugh  was 
of  most  exti*aordinary  dimensions,  and  required  a 
wide  portal  to  admit  it  into  the  free  air,  and  his  eyes 
twinkled  and  danced  about  in  his  head  as  if  they 
were  determined  to  have  a  full  share  in  the  fun  that 
was  going  on.  Time  had  seamed  his  brow,  but  had 
also  endued  it  with  a  soft  and  mellow  beauty ^or 
the  spirit  of  mirth  was  at  his  side  when  he  rou^en- 
ed  the  old  man's  visage,  and  had  planted  a  smile  in 
every  furrow. 

Pot  Pie  Palmer,  like  many  other  great  men,  was 
indifferent  to  the  duties  of  the  toilet ;  but  it  was  not 
for  want  of  a  well  appointed  wardrobe,  for  he  seldom 
made  his  appearance  twice  in  the  same  dress ;  and 
it  is  not  an  insignificant  circumstance  in  his  biogra- 
phy, that  he  was  the  last  distinguished  personage 
that  appeared  in  public  in  a  cocked  hat  In  dress, 
manners,  and  appearance,  he  stuck  to  the  old  school, 
and  there  was  nothing  new  about  him  but  his  jokea 
He  would  sometimes,  in  a  moment  of  odd  fancy,  ex- 
hibit himself  in  a  crownless  hat  and  bootless  feet, 
probably  in  honor  of  his  ancestors,  the  Palmers  of 
yore,  who  wore  their  sandal  shoon  and  scallop  shell, 
it  may  be  well  to  remark,  while  on  the  subject  of 
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his  wardrobe,  that  there  is  not  the  slightest  foandn- 
tion  for  the  rumor  that  Mr.  Palmer  wore  red  flannel 
next  to  his  person.  This  mistake  has  probably 
arisen  from  tne  fact  that  he  was  seen  dressed  in 
searlet  at  a  fourth  of  Jolv  celebration.  We  are  able 
to  state,  from  the  very  oest  authority,  that  cotton 
and  not  wool  was  the  raw  material  from  which  his 
dress  on  that  oecasion  was  fabricated,  his  outer  gar- 
ment having  been  a  superb  specimen  of  domestic 
calico;  and  that  he  assumed  it  for  three  especial 
re<isons— firstly,  in  honqr  of  the  day — secondly,  to 
encourage  our  in&nt  manufactures,  in  the  cause  of 
which  his  exertions  had  always  been  actiye — and 
thirdly,  because  he  had  received  a  special  invitation 
to  dine  with  the  common  council 

Pot  Pie  Palmer  was  on  autocrat  within  his  own 
realms  of  humor.  He  had  no  peer  in  the  joyous  art 
His  whim-whams  were  his  own,  and  he  was  the  only 
professed  wit  that  ever  lived  who  was  not  addicted 
to  pla^arism.  He  was  a  knisht-errantin  the  cause 
of  jollity.  His  worshipped  ladye-love  was  an  intel- 
lectual abstraction,  the  diseniix>died  spirit  of  fun, 
and  wo  to  the  challenger  who  was  bola  enough  to 
call  her  pood  qualities  in  question.  It  was  rough 
tilting  with  the  old  but  gallant  knight  We  have 
been  witness  to  more  than  one  tournament  in  which 
an  easenced  carpet  knight  cried  craven,  and  left  the 
ancient  warrior  in  full  possession  of  the  field.  But 
gentleneas  was  the  ordinary  wont,  as  it  was  the  na- 
ture of  Pot  Pie  Palmer.  He  knew  that  to  be  the 
sad  burden  of  his  merry  song,  was  a  nine  days'  me- 
lancholy immortality  even  to  the  humblest,  and  it 
went  to  his  heart  to  see  a  man  laugh  on  the  wrong 
side  of  his  mouth.  His  humors  were  all  in  the  spirit 
of  kindness.  He  **  carried  no  heart-stain  away  on 
his  blade;"  or  if  he  incautiously  inflicted  a  wound, 
he  was  ever  ready  to  pour  into  it  the  oil  and  wine  of 
a  merry  whim,  so  that  its  smart  was  scarcely  felt 
before  it  was  healed. 

Pot  Pie  was  a  poet ;  for  where  humor  is,  poetry 
cannot  be  far  o£  They  ore  akin  to  each  other ; 
and  if  their  relationship  be  not  sisterly,  it  is  only  so 
fiir  removed  as  to  make  their  union  more  thrillingly 
delightful  No  one  could  tell  where  his  songs  came 
from,  and  it  was  a  £air  presumption  that  they  were 
his  own.  He  has  been  considered  by  many  tne  only 
perfect  specimen  of  an  improvisatore  that  this  coun- 
try has  ever  produced.  His  lays  were  always  an 
echo  to  the  passing  scenes  around  him.  Like  the 
last  minstrel,  he  had  songs  for  all  ears.  The  sooty 
chimney-sweep  who  walked  by,  chanting  his  cheery 
sons,  was  answered  in  notes  that  spoke  gladness  to 
his  heart,  and  the  poor  fuliginous  blackamoor  passed 
on,  piping  away  more  merrily  than  ever.  The  ano- 
malous biped  who  drove  a  dam-cart,  would  needs 
stop  a  moment  for  a  word  of  kindness  from  Pot  Pie. 
ana  he  would  be  sure  to  get  it,  for  the  Palmer  was 
not  a  proud  man.  In  the  expansive  character  of  his 
humor,  he  knew  no  distinctions.  Even  in  his  jokes 
with  his  brother  bellmen,  there  was  no  assumption 
of  superiority.  He  disdained  to  triumph  over  their 
dulness^  and  he  rather  sought  to  instil  into  their  bo- 
soms a  portion  of  his  own  fire. 

It  wM  a  part,  nay  the  very  essence  of  his  calling, 
to  receive  from  the  tenants  of  the  underground 
apartments  of  the  houses  where  he  had  the  honor 
to  call,  those  superfluous  vegetable  pnrtides  which 
are  discarded— especially  in  warm  weather — from 
the  alimentary  preparations  of  well-reffulated  fami- 
lies. There  was  a  smile  resting  on  his  cheek-— a 
smile  of  benevolence— as  the  dusky  lady  of  the  lower 
cabinet  transferred  her  odorous  stores  into  his  capa- 
eious  cart ;  a  graceful  touch  of  his  time-worn  and 
dilapidated  ram-beaver,  and  a  loud  compliment  was 
roared  forth  in  tones  that  made  the  passers-by  prick 


up  their  ears,  and  the  dingy  female  would  msh  in 
evident  eonfusion  down  the  cellar-steps,  seemingly 
abashed  at  the  warmth  of  his  flattery,  while  at  Uie 
next  moment  there  would  peal  up  from  the  deptho, 
a  ringing  laugh  that  told  now  the  joyous  spirit  of 
the  negress  had  been  gladdened,  and  that  toe  bell- 
man hod  uttered  the  very  sentiment  thai  was  near- 
est her  heart  He  had  his  delicate  allusions  wh«» 
the  buxom  srisette  or  simpering  chambennaid  pre- 
sented herself  at  the  door,  naif  coy  and  half  longing 
for  a  word  of  kindness,  or  perchance  of  flattery,  and 
they  were  sure  never  to  go  away  unsatisfied.  For 
though  there  were  tossing  <  of  pretty  heads,  and  pert 
flings  of  well-rounded  fo  ms,  ana  blushes  wnidi 
seemed  to  speak  more  of  shame  than  of  pleasure,  yoQ  ' 
would  be  sure  if  you  gave  a  glance  the  moment  after 
at  the  upper  casements,  to  see  (aces  peering  foith, 
glowing  with  laughter  and  delight 

Palmer^s  genius  resembled  that  of  Rabelais^  for 
his  humor  was  equally  broad  and  equally  uncontrol- 
lable. We  have  said  that  he  was  a  poet,  a  street- 
minstrel  of  the  very  flrst  rank.  He  tiirew  a  grace, 
beyond  the  reach  of  art,  over  the  unwashed  beauties 
of  a  scavenger's  cart  It  was  to  him  a  triumphal 
chariot,  a  car  of  honi>r :  he  needed  no  heralds  to  pre- 
cede its  march,  no  followers  to  swell  its  train  ;  for  he 
made  mnsic  enough  to  trumpet  the  comiLgof  a  score 
of  conquerors,  and  the  boys  followed  him  m  crowds 
as  closely  as  if  they  had  been  slaves  chained  to  hia 
chariot  He  was  to  the  lean  and  solemn  beast  that 
drew  him  on  with  the  measured  pace  of  an  animal 
in  authority,  like  the  merry  Sancho  to  his  dappled 
ass.  There  never  was  a  more  practical  antithesb 
than  the  horse  and  his  master;  and  it  must  have 
been  a  dull  beast  that  would  not  have  caught  a  por- 
tion of  the  whim  and  spirit  of  such  a  companion. 
Unfortunately,  the  pedigree  of  Palmer^s  steed  has 
been  lost;  and  it  will  continue  to  be  an  unsettled 
point  whetlier  he  came  honestly  by  his  dnlnees,  or 
whether  nature  had  made  him  dull  in  one  of  her 
pranksome  moods.  It  is  still  more  uncertain  whe- 
ther Palmer  selected  him  out  of  compassion,  or  for 
the  sake  of  making  the  stupidity  of  the  animal  a  foil 
to  his  own  meny  humors. 

Palmer  carried  us  back  to  the  latter  part  of  the 
middle  ages,  when  ladye  love  and  minstrel  rhyme 
were  the  ambition  and  tne  ruling  passion  of  the  bar^ 
warriors  of  the  time.  The  love  of  song  was  part  of 
his  nature ;  and  he  was  enough  of  a  modern  to  know 
that  a  song  wns  worth  little  without  a  fitting  accom- 
paniment With  a  boldness  and  originality  that 
marked  the  character  of  the  mun,  he  selected  an  in- 
strument devoted  to  any  other  purpose  than  that  of 
music ;  and  so  great  did  his  skill  become,  aided  by 
an  excellent  ear  and  a  perfect  command  of  hand, 
tiiat,  had  he  possessed  the  advantages  of  admission 
into  fashionable  society,  there  is  every  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  the  humble  oell  would  soon  have  rivalled 
the  ambitious  violin.  He  was  the  Paganini  of  beU- 
men,  the  Apollo  of  street-music  He  modulated  the 
harmony  or  voice  and  hand  with  such  peculiar  skill, 
that  the  separate  sounds  flowed  into  each  other  as  tf 
they  had  been  poured  forth  together  fri>m  the  eame 
melodious  fount  No  harsh  discord  jarred  upon  the 
ear — no  false  note  could  be  detected.  His  voice  waa 
naturally  deficient  in  softness,  and  ill-adapted  to  ex- 
press the  tender  emotions ;  but  he  had  cultivated  it 
so  admirably,  and  managed  its  powers  with  tneh 
peculiar  skill,  that  none  could  tell  what  might  have 
Deen  its  original  defects.  He  preferred  the  old  and 
simple  ballad  style  to  the  scientific  quavering  of 
more  modern  times.  In  his  day,  we  had  no  Italian 
opem,  and  he  wns  without  a  rival. 

Palmer  was  a  public  innn,  and  it  is  in  his  publie 
character  we  speak  of  him.     Little  is  known  of  hia 
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private  life,  or  the  secret  motiyei  and  hidden  spring 
which  moved  him  to  aspire  to  notoriety.  There  is 
s  flying  rmnor  that  in  his  early  yean  he  wa^  viuted 
by  a  fortune-teller,  who  prophesied  thirt  he  would 
make  a  noise  in  the  world,  and  that  the  sybil*s  pre- 
diction was  the  cause  of  his  aspiring  to  the  office  of 
eorporation  bellman.  Our  authority  uj^n  ihis  point 
is  apocryphal,  and  it  must  be  strong  evidence  to  con- 
vince us  that  superstition  was  a  weakness  that  found 
admittance  into  Pot  Pie*s  bosom.  He  was  probably 
an  obscure  man  previous  to  his  taking  upon  himself 
the  cares  of  public  office;  for  we  are  assured  by  a 
highly  res|>octable  citizen,  that  it  required  the  innu- 
eaee  of  strong  political  friends  to  secure  him  his 
sitoation.  It  is  equally  probable  that  he  was  not  in 
affluent  circumstanced,  as  it  is  known  that,  on  being 
indacted  into  office,  he  had  not  two  shillings  about 
him  to  pay  the  necessary  fees :  and  that  he  made  a 
compro  nise  with  the  mayor,  on  that  occasion,  b^ 
advancing  a  number  of  nrat-i*ate  jokes,  which  his 
honor  was  kind  enough  to  receive  as  collateral  secu- 
rity for  the  pay  meat  of  his  official  demand.  On  tak- 
ing possession  of  his  office,  he  found  tliat  he  was  en- 
gaged in  a  calling  which  was  in  bad  odor.  Its 
ordinary  duties  were  mechanical.  He  WiU  brought 
in  contact,  in  the  transaction  of  his  business,  chiefly 
with  the  lower  dosser  His  brothers  in  office  were 
little  better  than  patient  drudgci,  who  had  no  soul 
beyond  receiving  their  stipulated  salarieSb  Finding 
that  his  ofllce  could  give  him  little  reputation,  he 
determined  to  sive  reputation  to  his  office.  He 
courted  ^puLanty,  not  by  the  arts  of  a  denmgogoe, 
but  by  kindness  and  courtesy  to  all  around  him.  He 
woula  occasionally  throw  a  joke  bv  the  way-side ; 
and,  if  it  took  root  and  produced  gooa  fruit,  he  would 
sow  another  in  the  same  soil ;  and  he  thus  continued 
his  husbandry,  until  a  blooming  harvest  of  ripe  hu- 
mors and  fuU-grown  conceits  had  sprung  up  wher- 
ever he  had  passed.  It  is  not  improbable  tnat  Pal- 
mer^s  figure  was  in  the  mind's  eye  of  our  Bn^ant 
when  be  spoke  of  "  a  living  blossom  of  the  air."  It 
is  not  strange  that  his  popularity  should  soon  have 
become  general,  but  it  is  not  a  little  singular  that  it 
should  have  ezperieuced  no  ebb  and  flow.  The 
fickle  breath  of  popular  favor  was  to  him  a  breeze 
that  always  blew  from  the  same  point  of  the  com- 
pasa  During  his  long  public  career,  #ere  was  no 
mterval  of  diminished  reputation,  no  brief  period  of 
questioned  authority.  He  swayed  the  sceptre  of  his 
wit  firmly  to  the  last ;  and  when  it  departed  from 
his  hand,  there  was  none  bold  enough  to  claim  it. 
To  form  a  correct  estimate  of  the  powers  of  one 
who,  in  one  of  the  humblest  pursuits  of  life — a  pur- 
suit ealoolated  to  beget  and  keep  alive  narrow  and 
sordid  yiews,  to  cheek  all  noble  aspirations,  all  am- 
bition for  fame  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  and  to  les- 
sen a  man  in  his  own  eyes,  had  the  spirit  to  soar 
above  the  comipon  duties  of  his  calling,  to  create 
himself  a  name,  and  to  make  himself  the  lion  of  his 
day,  the  wonder  of  his  time,  outrivalUng  all  cotem- 
porary  lions  and  all  imported  wonders,  and  who  had 
the  ability  to  effect  all  this,  we  roust  place  the  bell- 
man and  his  calling  alongside  of  other  men  whose 
situations  in  life,  in  point  of  conventional  respecta- 
bility, are  on  a  par  with  his.  The  collectors  of  an- 
thracite eoal-du8t*iire  as  ambitious  as  he  was  to  make 
a  noise  in  the  world,  and  they  blow  their  trumpets 
as  loudly  as  if  they  aspired  to  imitate  the  example 
of  the  eonqueror  of  Jericho,  and  to  make  the  walls 
of  our  city  to  crumble  before  their  blast  But,  like 
ranting  actors,  they  only  split  the  ears  of  the  |p*ound- 
linga^  Tliere  is  nothing  poetical  in  the  shnll  blast 
of  their  horns ;  and  we  have  never  seen  one  of  them 
whom  our  imagination  could  body  forth  into  any 
other  shape  than  that  of  an  everyday  matter  of 


foot,  yulgar  dustman.     We  are  like  the  unpoetical 
clown — 

A  cowslip  by  the  ilvsr*8  brim 
A  yellow  cowslip  ww  to  him. 
Bat  it  wss  nothing  morsw 

So  in  our  eyes,. a  collector  of  ashes  is  simply  a  col- 
lector of  ashes,  and  that  is  all  we  know  or  care  about 
him.  No  Napoleon  of  his  order  has  arisen  among 
this  dass.  No  man  of  his  time  has  sprung,  pheniz- 
Uke,  from  the  ashes.  Had  the  noisy  tin-trumpet, 
instead  of  the  clanging  bell,  been  the  emblem  of 
Palmer^s  office,  how  would  its  base  and  common 
notes  have  been  softened  and  melted  into  melody, 
till  they  spoke  such  eloquent  music  ns  even,  in  these 
latter  oays,  visits  not  the  ears  of  common  mortaLk 
Even  the  fiune  of  poor  Willis  might  have  been  dim- 
med; and  the  Kent-bugle,  which  he  charmed  into 
the  utterance  of  such  melting  melody,  might  have 
been  pronounced  an  inferior  instrument  to  the  mel- 
low horn,  when  breathing  the  airs  and  variations  of 
Pot  Pie  Palmer.  The  dull  man  of  ashes,  though  pos- 
sessing, as  the  emblem  of  his  calling,  a  musical  in-, 
strument,  the  very  mention  of  which  awakens  a 
hundred  stirring  associations,  has  so '  far  neglected 
the  advantages  of  his  situation,  as  to  make  himself 
the  most  unpoetical  and  unendurable  of  street-boresb 
Is  there  a  milkman  in  the  land  who  is  distinguished 
for  any  thing  beyond  a  peculiar  art  in  mixing  liquors, 
and  for  combining,  with  a  greater  or  less  degree  of 
skill,  Uoteal  and  aqueous  fluids  f  We  have  never 
seen  the  man.  Descend  in  the  scale.  The  sooty 
sweep,  thouffh  he  has  a  special  license  from  the  cor- 
poration to  smg  when  and  where  he  pleases,  though 
the  only  street  minstrel  acknowledged  and  protected 
by  our  laws,  is  still  regarded  by  the  public  eye  as 
the  poorest  and  humblest  of  all  6od*s  creatures ;  and 
there  is  no  instance  on  record  of  his  having,  eyen  in 
his  most  climbing  ambition,  aspired  to  any  4»ther  ele- 
vation than  the  chiinncy-top.  In  brief,  there  is  no 
humble  public  employment,  no  low  dignity  of  office, 
with  the  single  exception  oMhat  of  the  corporation 
bellmen,  that  can  furnish  an  instance  of  its  possessor 
having  arrayed  it  in  poetry  and  beauty ;  and  to  Pot 
Pie  Palmer  belongs  the  undivided  and  undisputed 
honor 

Oreen  be  th?  bareb  on  the  Pslmer^s  brow. 

But,  says  some  cynical  critic,  "  where  are  the  jests 
of  your  \  orick,  where  is  the  recorded  or  remembered 
proof  of  his  wit,  his  munc,  or  his  poetry  f     Let  us 
nave  some  single  specimen  of  those  powers  which 
you  are  applauding  to  the  echo,  or  at  least  furnish 
us  with  some  traits  from  which  we  can  picture  to 
ourselves  tlie  moral  physiognomy  of  the  man  f **    To 
this  we  have  several  answersw    The  fame  of  Pot  Pie 
Palmer,  to  be  secure,  must  rest  chiefly  on  tradition. 
A  dim  legendary  immortality  will  outlast  all  other 
kinds  of  fame,  for  no  one  can  call  its  title  in  question. 
Its  very  dimness  invests  it  with  a  soft  poetic  halo 
that  lingers  over  and  brightens  it,  giving  it  the  en- 
chantment of  distance,  and  arraying  it  with  mystic 
beauty.     We  abhor  a  downright  matter  of  fact,  pal- 
pable reputation,  for  sure  as  it  is  tangible,  it  is  equal- 
ly sure  to  be  meddled  with,  and  perhaps  pulled  to 
pieces.     We  wish  to  preserve,  if  possible,  the  fabrio 
of  Palmer's  fame,  from  the  touch  of  hands  that  would 
but  discompose  its   delicate  and  fairy  handiwork. 
Besides,  we  are  fearful  of  marring  a  good  joke  by 
repeating  it  awkwardly.    The  spirit  and  soul  of  the 
Palmer  are  necessary  to  him  who  would  repeat  tho 
Palmer's  jokes.     His  was  unwritten  humor.      Wo 
have  sought  diligenUy,  but  without  success,  forsomo 
account  of  his  private  life,  but  we  have  completely 
failed  in  our  search.     We  are  enabled  to  stote,  how- 
ever,  on  the  very  best  authority,  that  the  Pot  Fie 
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papere,  which  have  been  preaorved  with  religion! 
ctice  hy  Ills  bmily.  will  in  due  time  eitlier  be  givea 
to  the  public,  or  mode  ute  of  ai  the  baei>  of  aa  arti- 
cle in  the  next  edition  of  American  Biognphy ;  and 
we  tliink  that  Palmer's  eliunce  for  fame  la  at  least  on 
a  j>ar  witli  nine  ont  of  ten  of  those  who  figure  in 
tbiit  dc|Mirtment  of  the  Dictionary  of  Univenol 
Knowledge. 

Poor  old  Pot  Pie!  The  memory  of  the  kind- 
henrted  and  iovoue  old  man  ia  evcet  and  aavury. 
We  think  of  liun  as  one  of  those  who  were  plenanut 
in  their  lives ;  while  in  his  death  he  and  hie  iesta 
were  not  divided  They  went  down  to  the  tomb  to- 
gether. Time,  the  beantificr,  has  already  shed  ita 
•oft  luBtre  over  tlie  recoUectiun  of  his  humble  cart 
and  its  odoriferous  coutcnts;  and  we  think  of  it  as 
leniliiig  forth  to  the  pure  nir  a  perfume  tike  the 
»nima  breathed  from  n  fii'ld  of  epiccR  We  look  in 
yao  for  a  Buccef»>r  to  fill  the  place  loft  vacant  by 
his  departure  ;  fur  n  \'ui>.'e  as  blithe  and  cheery  as 
his;  for  so  conning  a  hniid;  fur  a  visage  that  beam- 
ed forth  more  mirth  than  Joe  Hiltcr  ever  wrote; 
for  taste  in  vcstimental  architecture  so  Br«be8<jne 
Hid  grotesque,  and  yet  in  ench  admirable  nnison 
witli  the  liurnor  of  the  man ;  for  that  intuitive  per- 
ecption  of  the  character  of  human  clay  as  never  ta 
throw  away  a  jest  upon  a  fruitless  soil ;  and  for  so 
plentiful  a  garner  of  tlie  ecciU  of  mirth  as  to  scatter 
them  in  daily  profDsiun,  while,  like  the  oil  of  the 
widow's  cruse,  they  never  wasted.  We  do  not  think 
of  bim  as  of  a  hoary  Silcnns,  mirthful  from  the  elTect 
of  bacchanalian  orgies,  or  as  the  Momiis  of  this  netber 
world,  most  witty  when  most  ill-natured,  or  u  of 
George  Buchanan,  or  any  other  king's  fuot,  for  there 
is  degrudatiun  eonnecled  willi  tiiese  jesters — but  as 
the  udmii-ablo  Cricliton  of  his  time,  the  glass  of 
fashion  and  tlie  mould  of  form  to  Ihe  cur]>Dmtion 
■cavcngers.  "  the  roee  of  the  fair  Btate,'  as  one  whose 
combination  and  whose  form  were  such  that,  of  all 
his  clan,  we  can  select  him  alone  nnJ  say,  "  here  was 
*  beUmon."     Glorious  old  Pot  I'ie  t 

Tflnnunr  Is  nnw  s  portJon  In  (ho  bntcb 
Of  ihv  heroic  dciuiiti  Thlch  baking  Tims 
KpradA  for  onnpumlDKBEes— find  Ihccblms 
or  Func-s  old  twill,  luDg  u  thir  truljr  ring, 


TIreODOEE  B.  FAT. 

TiraoDOEE  S.  Fay  was  born  in  tlio  city  of  New 
York.  After  receiving  n  liberal  education  he  »tu~ 
died  law,  and  at  an  early  age  comnienccd  a  lite- 
rary career  as  a  contributor  to  the  New  York 
Mirror,  of  which  he  eubseqncntly  became  one  of 
tlie  editor.''.  In  1832  he  published  J)rtana  and 
StrerieKofa  Quiet  Man,  a  collection  in  two  vo- 
luiiios  of  his  ortick-H  in  the  Mirror,  including  a 
series  of  pnpcrs  on  New  York  BOcieEy  entitled  the 
Little  Genius.  The  remaining  portion  iaoccupied 
with  tiile%  os^yii,  and  editorial  commenta  on  the 
possiiigevenla  of  city  life. 

Mr.  Fay  sailed  for  Europe  in  1833,  and  passed 
the  three  following  yeurs  in  travel.  During  hia 
absence  lie  wrote  a  record  of  bis  wandcrintrs  witii 
the  title  of  Tht  Minute  Book,  and  in  IB35  pnb- 
lished  his  first  novel,  A'orman  Letlie.  The  inoi- 
dents  of  the  plot  are  derived  from  those  of  amnr- 
der  which  occurred  in  New  York  al  the  com- 
mencement of  the  century,  the  public  interest  in 
which  was  greatly  Incrensed  by  the  array  of 
legal  talent  enlistt>d  in  the  trial  of  the  case; 
Burr,  Hamilton,  and  Edward  Li vingstonappeoring 
for  the  prisoner,'  and  Cadwallader  D.  Colden,  the 
District  Attorney,  for  the  etato.    The  novel  ia 


well  managed  and  interesting.  It  met  wttb  a 
rapid  sale,  and  a  dramatized  version  hj  Uw 
Louisa  II.  Medina  was  played  for  sevend  ni^ta 
at  the  Bowery  tlieatre. 


In  1837  Mr,  Fay  rccwved  the  Appointment  of 
Secretary  of  Legation  at  Berlin,  a  post  he  reiainc', 
to  the  great  gratificalion  of  all  American  trait'l- 
lers  who  visited  Uiat  city,  until  1853,  when  hu 
was  pn)mol«d  to  tlie  post  of  Minister  Resident  al 
Berne,  where  he  still  remainn.  In  1840  he  pnl- 
lisheil  asecond  novel,  rAaC'tmiitsw /do,  the  scenes 
of  which  are  laid  in  Europe.  The  plot  in»olve» 
the  discouragement  of  the  pmctice  of  duelling  by 
exhibiting  n  hero  who,  possessed  of  undisputed  per- 
sona! bravery,  disploya  a  higher  degree  of  courage 
in  refiising^io  accept,  or  be  led  into  ofTering  > 
challenge.  Tliiswos  followed  in  1843  by  a  novel 
of  similar  length  andsimilnr  pnrpose,  entitled  Jo- 
hoketi,  a  Roiuarice  !•/ Nete  YotI\  The  Mclection  of 
this  locality,  which  bos  obtained  a  celebrity  in 
national  annals  as  wi;ll  as  the  records  of  the  socie^ 
of  the  ailjoining  city,  in  conneiiou  with  this  mi- 
serable remnant  of  the  barbarous  uses  of  mde 
and  lawless  time:)!,  shows  his  eanieetDeea  in  tht 
denunciation  of  the  evil. 

Mr.  Fay  has  since  pnblished  Robert  Bti^t  »dA 
Sidney  Clifton,  two  fhort  tales,  and  in  1S61  ft 
poetical  romance  entitled  Ulrie,  or  The  VoitM, 
the  desiffn  of  which  is  to  show  that  the  tempting 
<if  the  evil  one,  the  "  voices"  of  the  poem,  may  be 
driven  back  by  resolute  endeavor  and  Christian 
faith.  The  seeno  is  laid  in  the  early  days  of  the 
Reformation,  but  has  little  to  do  with  the  histtmo 
e\'ents  of  the  period.  Ulrio  is  a  young  noble  of 
Germany,  ana  the  action  of  the  poem  oconn, 
among  the  beantiful  scenes  and  picturcw)xie  cas- 
tles of  the  Rhine,  advantages  of  which  tiio  anther 
avails  himself  in  many  passages  of  effective  de- 
scription. 
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Come,  gnse  on  the  pride 

Of  the  old  German  land. 
On  that  wonder  of  natare^ 

lluit  vision  divine 
Of  the  past  and  the  present^ 

The  exquisite  Khine. 
As  soft  OS  a  smile, 

And  as  sweet  as  a  song. 
Its  fiunoos  old  billows 

Roll  murm'ring  along. 
From  its  source  on  the  mount 

Whence  it  flies  in  the  sea. 
It  flashes  with  beauty 

As  bright  as  can  be. 
With  the  azure  of  heaven. 

Its  first  waters  flow. 
And  it  leaps  like  an  arrow 

Escaped  from  a  bow ; 
While  reflecting  the  glories 

Its  hill-sides  that  crown. 
It  then  sweeps  in  grandeur 

By  castle  and  town. 
And  when,  from  the  red 

Oleaming  tow'rs  of  Hayence 
Enchanted  thou*rt  borne 

In  bewildering  trance, 
By  death-brMthm^  ruin. 

By  life-giving  wine— 
By  thy  dark-frowning  tuVrets^ 

Old  Ehrenbreitsteiu  I 
To  where  the  half  magic 

Cathedral  looks  down 
On  the  crowds  at  its  base, 

Of  the  ancient  Cologne, 
While  in  rapture  thy  dazzled 

And  wondering  eyes  ^ 
Searee  follow  the  pictures, 

As  bright,  as  they  rise. 
As  the  dreams  of  thy  youth, 

Which  thou  vainly  wouldst  stay, 
But  they  float,  from  thy  longings, 

Like  shadows  away. 
Thou  wilt  find  on  the  banks 

Of  the  wonderful  stream,' 
Fall  many  a  spot 

That  an  Eden  doth  seem. 
And  thy  bosom  will  ache 

With  a  secret  despair, 
That  thou  canst  not  inhabit 

A  landscape  so  lair, 
And  fain  thou  wouldsfT  linger 

Eternity  there. 

▲2f  OVTLUIE  BKWtOB, 

The  young  Lord  D.  yawned.  Why  did  the  young 
lord  yawn  ?  He  had  recently  come  into  ten  thou- 
sand a  year.  His  home  was  a  palace.  His  sbters 
were  ongcls.  His  'cousin  was— in  love  with  him. 
He,  himself,  wiis  an  ApoUa  His  horses  might  have 
drawn  the  chariot  of  rhosbus,  but  in  their  ioamey 
around  the  globe,  would  never  have  crossed  above 
gn>ands  more  Eden-like  than  his.  Around  him  were 
st^eanM*  lawns,  groves,  and  fountains.  He  could 
hunt,  fish,  ride,  read,  flirt,  sleep,  swim,  drink,  muse, 
wnte,  or  Icrange.  All  the  appliances  of  affluence 
were  at  his  command.  The  young  Lord  D.  was  the 
ttdmiration  and  envy  of  all  the  countrv.  The  young 
1  «]rd  D*B  step  sent  a  palpitating  flutter  through 
mniiy  a  lovely  bosom.  His  smile  awakened  many  a 
dr<>mm  of  bliss  and  wealth.  Tlie  Lady  S., — ^that 
queenly  woman,  with  her  mmestic  bearing,  and  her 
train  of  dyiniP  adorers,  ^w  lovelier  nnd  livelier  be- 
neath the  sp^l  of  his  smile ;  nnd  even  Ellen  B., — ^the 
modest,  be.iutiful  creature,  with  her  Inige,  timid 
leader  blue  eyes,  and  her  pouting  red  lips—that  roae-' 


bud — sighed  audibly,  only  the  day  before,  when  he 
left  the  room — and  yet — and  yet — the  young  Lord 
P.  yawned. 

U  was  a  rich  still  hour.  The  afternoon  sunlight 
overspread  all  nature.  Earth,  sky.  lake,  and  air 
were  full  of  its  dying  glory,  as  it  streamed  into  the 
apartment  where  they  were  sitting,  through  the  fo- 
uage  of  a  mngnificeut  oak,  and  the  caressing  tendrils 
of  a  profuse  vine,  that  half  buried  the  verandnh  be- 
neath its  heavy  masses  of  foliage. 

"  I  am  tired  to  death,"  said  Uie  sleepy  lord. 

His  cousin  Rosalie  sighed. 

"  The  package  of  papers  from  Ix)ndon  is  full  of 
news,  ana murmured  her  sweet  voice  timidly. 

"  I  hate  news*" 

"  The  poetry  in  the  New  Monthly  is ^ 

**  You  set  my  teeth  on  edge.  I  have  had  a  surfeit 
of  poetry." 

"  Ellen  B.  is  to  spend  the  day  with  us  to-morrow." 

Rosalie  lifted  her  hazel  eyes  full  upon  his  face. 

"  Ellen  B.  f "  drawfed  the  youth,  *'  she  is  a  child,  a 
pretty  child.    I  shall  ride  over  to  Lord  A.*s." 

Rosalie*s  face  betrayed  that  a  mountain  was  pff 
her  heart 

"  Lord  A«  starts  for  Italy  in  a  few  weeks,"  said 
Rosalie. 

"Happy  dog!" 

"  He  will  be  delighted  with  Rome  an  1  Naples." 

"Rome  and  Naples,"  echoed  D.,  in  a  musing 
voice. 

"  Italy  b  a  delightful,  heavenly  spot,"  continued 
his  cousin,  anxious  to  lead  him  into  conversation. 

"  So  Tm  told,"  said  Lord  D.,  abstractedly. 

"  It  is  the  garden  of  the  world,"  rejoined  Rosalie. 

Lord  D.  opened  his  eyes.  He  evidently  was  just 
struck  with  an  idea.  Young  lords  with  ten  thou- 
sand a  year  are  not  often  troubled  with  ideas.  He 
sprang  from  his  seat  He  paced  the  apartment 
twice.  His  countenance  glowed.  His  eyes  sptir- 
kled. 

"  Rose—" 

«  Cousin—" 

What  a  beautiful  break.  Rose  trembled  to  the 
heart     Could  it  be  possible  that  he  was ^ 

He  took  her  hand.  He  kissed  it,  eagerly,  ear- 
nestly, and  enthusiastically. 

She  blushed  and  turned  away  her  face  in  graceful 
confusion. 

"Rosel" 

"  Dear,  dear  cousin  1" — 

"  I  have  made  up  my  mind.'* 

"  Charles  I—" 

"  To-morrow  I" 

"  Heavens  1" 

"  I  wUl  start  for  Italy." 

Ocean!  Superb— endless — sublime,  rolling,  tum- 
bling, dashing,  heaving,  foaming — calum  undiqtte  et 
undiqite  pontus.  Lord  D.  gazed  around.  The  white 
difis  of  Dover  were  fading  in  the  distance.  Fare- 
well, England.  It  is  a  sweet  melancholy,  this  bid- 
ding adieu  to  a  mass— a  speck  in  the  norizon--4& 
mere  cloud,  yet  which  contains  in  its  airy  and  dim 
outline  all  tnat  you  ever  knew  of  existence. 

"  Noble  England  1"  ejaculated  LordD.,  "  and  dear 
mother — Ellen  B. — ^pretty  fawn — Rose  too— sweet 
pretty  dear  Rose— whnt  could  mean  those  flittering 
drops  that  hung  upon  her  lashes  when  I  said  adieu  t 
Can  it  be  that  If — ^pahnw — I  am  a  coxcomb.  Whatl 
Rose?  the  little  sunshiny  Rose— the  cheerful  phi- 
losopher— ^the     logical— the     studious— the — ^the — 

Alas  I  alasl  Whnt  are  logic,  study,  cheerfulness, 
philosophy,  sunshine,  to  a  warm-hearted  girl  of 
twenty — la  loycl 
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Lord  IX  went  below. 

Italy  tt  ft  pmndise.  Surely  Adam  looked  on  Bach 
skies,  such  nvera,  such  woods,  such  mountains,  such 
field&  How  lavish,  how  bright,  how  ridi  is  every 
thing  around.  Lord  D.  guided  his  horse  up  a  moun- 
tain near  Rome.  The  sun  had  just  set ;  the  warm 
heavens  stretched  above  him  perfectly  unclouded ; 
what  a  time  to  muse !  what  a  pla<VB  I  The  young 
nobleman  fell  into  a  reverie,  wnich,  the  neict  mo- 
ment, was  broken  by  a  shout  of  terror — the  clashing 
of  arms — a  pistol  shot,  and  a  groan.  He  flew  to  the 
spot  A  youth  of  twenty  lay  at  the  root  of  a  tall 
tree,  weltering  in  his  blood.  The  assassin,  terrified 
at  the  sight  of  a  stranger,  fled. 

"  I  die,"  murmured  the  youth,  with  ashy  lips. 

"Can  I  aid  youT  asked  Lord  D.,  thrilling  with 
horror  and  compassion. 

*'  Take  this  buz.  It  contains  jewels,  and  a  §eeret, 
which  I  would  not  have  revealed  for  the  world. 
Carry  it  to  England,  to  the  Duke  of  R — w  Open  it 
not,  no  matter  what  happens.  Swear  never  to  re- 
veal to  any  human  being  that  you  possess  it- 
swear." 

Lord  D.  hesitated. 

''My  life-blood  ebbs  away  apace.  Speak,  oh 
speak,  and  bless  a  dying  man — swear." 

"  I  swear." 

**  Enough.  I  thank  yon — ^hide  it  in  your  bosom. 
God  bless  you — my — England — ^never  see— home — 
again — ^never,  nev — " 

The  full  round  moon,  beautifully  bright,  went  so- 
lemnly up  the  azure  track  of  sky. 

Lora  D.  dashed  a  tear  from  his  eye,  as  he  gazed  on 
the  pallM  features  of  the  youth,  who  stretched  him- 
self out  in  the  last  shuddering  agony  and  convulsion 
of  death.  He  placed  his  hand  upon  the  stranger's 
bosom.  The  henrt  had  ceased  to  neat.  No  longer 
the  crimson  gore  flowed  from  the  wound.  The  light 
foam  stood  on  his  pale  lips. 

*'  And  he  has  a  mother,"  said  the  chilled  nobleman 
— "  and  a  once  happy  home.  For  their  sake,  as  well 
as  his,  his  wishes  shall  be  obeyed." 

The  tread  of  horses'  feet  came  to  his  ear,  and 
shouts  and  confbsed  voices. 

Lord  D.  thought  the  fugitive  ruffian  was  returning 
with  more  of  the  gang. 

"  Shall  I  flv  like  a  coward  f "  was  his  first  thought ; 
but  again,  ne  said,  "  why  should  I  waste  my  life 
upon  a  set  of  banditti  f " 

He  sprang  to  his  saddle,  in  his  hurry  leaving  be- 
hind him  a  kerchief— doshed  the  rowels  into  the 
flanks  of  the  snorting  steed,  and  was  presently  lost 
in  the  winding  paths  of  the  forest 

The  midnight  moon  was  shining  silently  into  the 
apartment,  as  Lord  D.'s  eyes  closed  in  sleep,  after 
having  lain  for  some  time  lost  in  thought  upon  his 
couch.    His  senses  gradually  melted  into  dreams. 

'*  Ah  Rosalie.    Dear  Rosalie." 

The  maiden  suddenly  grasped  his  throat  with  the 
ferocity  of  a  fiend,  when — ^hal  no  Rosalie — ^but  the 
iron  gripe  of  a  muscular  arm  dragged  him  from  the 
bed,  and  shook  his  idle  dreams  to  air. 

*'  Bind  the  viUnin  I"  said  a  hoarse  voice. 

"Away,  awny  to  the  duke's  I" 

Bewildered,  indignant,  alarmed,  the  astonished  lord 
found  himself  bound,  and  borne  to  a  carrioge — the 
beautiful  and  soft  fragments  of  Italian  scenery  flew 
by  the  coach  ^vindows. 

If  you  would  freeze  the  heart  of  an  Englishman, 
and  yet  suflFocate  him  with  anger,  thrust  him  into  a 
dungeon.  Lord  D.  never  was  so  unccremoniouslv 
assisted  to  a  change  of  location.    A  black-browed. 


dark-complexioned,  mcMtaehio-ltpiped  soldier  hnried 
him  down  a  flight  of  broken  steps,  and  threw  after 
him  a  bun^e  of  dothesL 

"  By  St  Geoige,  my  fnend,  if  I  had  you  on  the 
side  of  a  men  Engfish  hill,  I  would  make  your 
brains  and  Dones  acquainted  with  an  oaken  eudgeL 
The  uncivilized  knave:" 

He  lay  for  hours  on  a  little  straw.  By-ond-by 
some  one  came  in  with  a  lamp. 

"  Pray,  friend,  where  am  I  f* 

The  stranger  loosened  bis  cord,  and  motioned  him 
to  put  on  his  dothea  He  did  so — unable  to  repren 
the  occasional  explosion  of  an  honest,  heartfelt  exe- 
cration. When  nis  toilet  was  completed,  his  guide 
took  him  hv  the  arm,  and  led  him  through  a  long 
corridor,  till,  k>I  a  blaze  of  sunshiny  daylight  dai- 
zled  his  eyeei 

"  Tou  are  aeeuaed  of  murder,"  said  the  duke,  in 
French. 

"  Merciful  Providence!"  ejaculated  D. 

"  Tour  victim  was  found  weltering  in  his  blood  st 
your  feet  Tou  left  this  kerchief  on  his  body.  It 
bears  your  name.  By  your  hand  he  fell  You  have 
been  traced  to  your  lodgings.    Tou  must  die:" 

A  witness  rushed  forward  to  bear  testimony  in 
fisvor  of  the  prisojier.  Lord  D.  amid  not  be  the  pe^ 
petrator  of  such  a  crime.  He'wss  a  nobleman  of 
honor  and  wealth. 

"  Where  are  his  letters  T 

He  had  brought  none. 

"  What  is  the  result  of  the  search  which  I  ordered 
to  be  made  at  his  lodffingsf" 

"  Tliis  box,  my  lord  duke,  and — ^ 

The  box  was  opened.  It  contained  a  set  of  superb 
jewels,  the  miniature  of  the  murdered  youth,  and  of 
a  fiiir  creature,  probably  his  mistress. 

Lord  D.  started. 

"By  heavens,  it  is  Rosalie  I  I  am  thunde^ 
struck." 

"Enough,"  said  the  duke,  "guilt  is  written  in 
every  feature.  Wretch,  murderer!  To  the  block 
with  him.  To-morrow  at  daybreak  let  his  doom  be 
executed.  Nay,  sir,  lower  that  high  bearing,  those 
fiery  and  fiashing  eyes,  that  haughty  and  com- 
manding frown.  Not  thus  should  you  meet  yoar 
Creator." 


Night,  deep  nigl^  How  silent!  Howeublimt! 
The  fated  lord  lay  watching  the  sky,  through  the 
iron  grating  of  his  celL 

"  Ah,  flodi  on,  myriads  of  overhanging  worids^ 
ye  suns,  whose  blaze  is  quenched  by  immeasurable 
distance.  To-morrow  just  so  with  your  calm,  bright, 
everlasting  faces,  ye  wiU  look  down  upon  my  grave 
Jupiter,  brilKant  orb!  How  lustrous i  How  woo- 
derful!  Ha!  the  north  stai^-ever  constant i  Axis 
on  which  revolves  this  stupendous,  heavenly  globe. 
How  often  at  home  I  have  watched  thy  beani%  with 
Rosalie  on  my  arm.    Rosalie,  dear  Rosalie — " 

"  I  come  to  save  you,"  said  a  soft,  sweet  voice. 

"  What !     Boy— who  art  thou  t    Why  dost^^ 

The  young  stranger  took  off  his  eopi 

"  No^y  es !  That  forehead — ^those  eyeo— «ncliaBt- 
ing  girl — angel — " 

"Hush!"  said  Rosalie,  laying  her  finger  upon 
hen  lip. 


Ocean — again — the  deep,  magnificent 
life  and  freedom. 

"  Blow,  grateful  breeze— on,  on,  over  the  voshing 
billows,  light- winked  bark.  Ha !  land  ahead !  Eng- 
land 1     RMalie,  my  giH,  see—" 

Again  on  her  lashes  tears  stood  glittering^ 
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How  dUFereat  from  those  that — 


Onward,  like  the  wind,  revolve  the  rattling 
wheels^  The  settiris  sun  reveals  the  tall  groves, 
the  great  oak,  the  Ukwne,  the  meadows,  the  foan- 
taina. 

-My  mother!" 

-Mysonr 

"Fnends!* 

Ajpackage  from  the  dukei 

"  The  murderer  of  ■  is  discovered,  and  has 

paid  the  forfeit  of  his  crimeeb  WiU  Lord  D.  again 
visit  Italy  r 

**  Ay,  with  my  wfe — ^with  Ro8alie;" 

''And  with  UtUn  and  a  good  eharaeter,**  said  Ro- 
salie, archly. 

WILLIAM  OOX, 

Thv  author  of  two  Tolanie$«,  entitled  Crayon 
8ketehe»y  by  an  Amateur^  published  in  New  York 
In  1838,  with  a  prefiioe  by  Mr.  Theodore  B.  Fay, 
was  an  Englishman  by  birth,  who  came  to  Ame- 
rica early  in  life  to  practise  his  oalHng  of  a  prin- 
ter. He  fonnd  employment  in  the  MirroTy  con- 
ducted by  General  Morris,  and  made  a  literary 
reputation  by  contributing  a  series  of  sketches  to 
its  columns.  These  were  in  a  happy  vein  of 
humor  imd  critici9!ii,  in  a  style  of  ease  and  sim- 
plicity, satirizing  tlie  literary  infirmities  of  the 
times,  hitting  off  popular  actors — ^the  writer 
being  a  genuine  member  of  the  old  Park  Rt— 
and  di^ussing  various  pleasantries  of  the  author's 
own.  The  essays  pleased  men  of  taste  and 
good  sense.  One  of  them,  in  particular,  a  sketch 
of  the  old  city  constable  Jacob  Uays,  "  written 
during  an  awful  prevalence  of  biographies,"  gained 
great  celebrity  at  the  time.  Mr.  Cox  having 
reviewed  the  Miscellanies  of  Sands  in  the  Mirror, 
Mr.  Gulian  0.  Verplanck,  in  his  life  of  that  anthor, 
thus  acknowledged  the  compliment : — ^^  This  was 
William  Cox,  who  shortly  oflter  became  a  regular 
c  >ntributor  to  American  periodical  literature, ;  r.d 
his  since  gained  an  enviable  literary  reputation 
by  his  Crayon  Sketches^  a  series  of  essays  full  of 
origiRallty,  pleasantry,  and  wit,  alternately  re- 
minding the  reader  of  the  poetical  eloquence  ( f 
Hazlitt,  and  the  quaint  humor  and  eccentric  taste  s 
of  Charles  Lamb." 

Mr.  C  )x,  after  writing  for  a  number  of  years 
f  >r  the  Mirror,  returned  to  England.  His  cir- 
cumstances, we  believe,  were  prosperous.  lie 
occasionally  sent  a  genial  letter  in  his  old  style  to 
his  friend  Morris's  Home  Journal,  where  his 
aoquaintances  one  day,  we  think  in  1851,  were 
pained  to  reud  his  obituary.  ^ 

BXOGIAPHT  or  JKCOB  RATB. 

He  Is  a  man,  take  him  for  all  tn  all 
We  shall  not  look  npon  his  like  snln. 

Ijidles  and  fentlemen,  allow  me  to  Intiodace  to  jour  ae- 
qnaintaooe,  BaroD  Ji/abim,  a  person  who  has  a  verr  toting 
waj  with  him. — Tbns  and  Jerry. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  species  of  composition  so  ge- 
nerally interesting  and  truly  delightful  as  minute 
and  indiscriminate  biography,  and  it  is  pleasant  to 
perceive  how  this  taste  is  gradually  increaung. 
The  time  is  apparently  not  far  distant  when  every 
man  will  be  found  busy  writing  the  life  of  his 
neighbor,  and  expect  to  have  his  own  written  in 
return,  interspersed  with  original  anecdotes,  extracts 
from  epistolary  correspondence,  the  exact  hours  at 


which  he  was  in  the  habit  of  going  to  bed  at  night 
and  getting  up  in  the  morning,  and  other  miscella- 
neous and  useful  information  carefully  selected  and 
judiciously  arranged.  Indeed,  it  is  whispered  that 
the  editors  of  this  paper*  intend  to  take  Longworth*s 
Directory  for  the  groundwork,  and  give  the  private 
history  of  all  the  city  alphabetically,  without  "  fear 
or  fisvor — ^love  or  aflfection."  In  Europe  there  exists 
an  absolute  biographical  mania,  and  tney  are  manu- 
facturing lives  of  poets,  painters,  play-actors,  peers, 
Eugilists,  pick-pockets^  horae  jockeys,  and  their 
orses,  together  with  a  great  many  people  that  are 
scarcely  known  to  have  existed  at  alL  And  the 
fashion  now  is  not  onlv  to  shadow  forth  the  grand 
and  striking  outlines  of  a  great  man's  character,  and 
hold  to  view  those  qualities  which  elevated  him 
above  his  species,  but  to  go  into  the  minutiaB  of  his 
private  life,  and  note  down  all  the  trivial  expres- 
sions and  evenr-day  occurrences  in  which,  of  coarse, 
he  merely  spoke  and  acted  like  any  ordinary  man. 
This  not  only  affords  employment  for  the  exercise 
of  the  small  curiosity  and  meddling  propensities  of 
his  officious  biographer,  but  is  alsohijghly  gratifying 
to  the  general  reader,  inasmuch  as  it  elevates  him 
mightily  in  his  own  opinion  to  see  it  put  on  record 
that  great  men  ate/  drank,  slept,  walked,  and  some- 
times talked  just  as  he  doeei  In  giving  the  bio- 
graphy of  the  high  constable  of  this  city,  I  shall  by 
alX  means  avoid  descending  to  undignified  particu- 
lars; though  I  deem  it  important  to  state,  before 
proceeding  f*^~ther,  that  there  is  not  the  slightest 
foundation  for  the  report  afloat  that  Mr.  Hays  has 
left  off  eating  buckwheat  cakes  in  a  morning,  in 
consequence  of  their  lying  too  heavily  on  his  sto- 
mach. 

Where  the  subject  of  the  present  memoir  was 
bom,  can  be  but  of  little  consequence ;  who  were 
his  fSsther  and  mother,  of  still  lees ;  and  how  he  was 
bred  and  educated,  of  none  at  alL  I  shall  therefore 
pass  over  this  division  of  his  existence  in  eloquent 
silence,  and  come  at  once  to  the  period  when  he 
attained  the  acm^  of  constabulatory  power  and 
dignity  by  being  created  high  constable  of  this  city 
and  its  suDurbs ;  and  it  may  be  remarked,  in  pass- 
ing, that  the  honorable  the  corporation,  during  their 
long  and  unsatisfisctory  career,  never  made  an  ap- 

g ointment  more  creditable  to  themselves,  more  bene- 
cial  to  the  city,  more  honoiteble  to  the  country  at 
large,  more  imposing  in  the  eye  of  foreign  nations, 
more  disagreeaole  to  all  rogues,  nor  more  gratifying 
to  honest  men,  than  that  of  the  gentleman  whom  we 
are  biographizing,  to  the. high  office  he  now  holds. 
His  acuteness  and  vigilance  have  become  proverbial ; 
and  there  is  not  a  misdeed  committed  by  any  mem- 
ber of  this  community,  but  he  is  speedily  admo- 
nidied  that  he  will  "  have  old  Hays  fas  he  is  affec- 
tionately and  &miliarly  termed^  after  nim."  Indeed, 
it  is  supposed  by  many  that  he  is  ^fted  with  super- 
natural attributes,  and  can  see  things  that  are  hid 
from  mortal  ken ;  or  how,  it  is  contended,  is  it  pos- 
sible that  he  should,  as  he  does, 

Bring  forth  the  secrefst  man  of  bloodf 

That  he  can  discover  **  undivulged  crime " — ^that 
when  a  store  has  been  robbed,  he,  without  step  or 
hesitation,  can  march  directly  to  the  house  where 
the  goods  are  concealed,  and  say,  "  these  are  they** 
—or,  when  a  gentleman's  pocket  has  been  picked, 
that,  from  a  crowd  of  unsavory  miscreants  he  can, 
with  unerring  judgment,  lay  his  hand  upon  one 
and  exclaim  "  you're  wanted !"— or,  how  is  it  that 
he  is  gifted  with  that  strange  principle  of  ubiquity 
that  DuUces  him  **  here,  and  there,  and  everywhere* 
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at  the  Bame  moment?  No  matter  how,  so  long  as 
the  public  reap  the  benefit ;  and  well  may  thot  pub- 
lic apostrophize  him  iu  the  words  of  the  poet : — ' 

Long  may  be  llro  I  oar  city's  pride  t 
where  Hves  the  rogue,  bat  files  before  blmt 

"With  trnstv  erabstlck  by  bis  side. 
And  staff  of  office  waving  o'er  him. 

But  it  is  principally  as  a  literary  man  that  we 
would  speak  of  Mr.  Ilays.  True,  his  poetry  is 
" unwritten,**  as  is  also  his  prose;  and  he  nas  inva- 
riably expressed  a  decided  contempt  for  philosophy, 
music,  rhetoric,  the  Mlet  lettrety  the  fine  arts,  and 
in  fact  all  species  of  composition  excepting  bailifis* 
warrants  and  bills  of  indictment — ^but  what  of  that! 
The  constitution  of  his  mind  is,  even  unknown  to 
himself,  decidedly  poetical  And  here  I  may  be 
allowed  to  avail  myself  of  another  peculiarity  of 
modem  biography,  namely,  that  of  describing  a 
man  by  what  he  is  not  Mr.  Uays  has  not  the 
graphic  power  or  antiquarian  lore  of  Sir  Walter 
dcott — ^nor  the  glittering  imagery  or  voluptuous 
tenderness  of  Moore — ^nor  the  delicacy  and  polish 
of  Rogers— nor  the  spirit  of  Campbell — ^nor  the  sen- 
timentalism  of  Miss  Landon — ^nor  the  depth  and 
purity  of  thought  and  intimate  acquaintance  with 
nature  of  Bryant — nor  the  brilliant  stylo  and  pla^^- 
fnl  humor  of  Hallcek — ^no,  he  is  more  in  the  petit 
larceny  manner  of  Crabbe,  with  a  slight  touch  of 
Byronic  power  and  gloom.  He  is  familiarly  ae- 
quainted  with  all  those  interesting  scenes  of  vice 
and  poverty  so  fondly  dwelt  upon  by  that  reverend 
chronicler  of  little  villany,  and  if  ever  he  can  be 
prevailed  upon  to  publish,  there  will  doubtless  be 
found  a  remarkable  similarity  m  their  works^  His 
height  is  about  five  feet  seven  inches,  but  who  makes 
his  clothes  we  have  as  yet  been  unable  to  ascertain. 
His  countenance  is  strongly  marked,  and  forcibly 
brings  to  mind  the  lines  of  Byron  when  describing 
his  Oorsair : — 

There  was  a  lanabiog  leyll  Id  his  sneer 
That  raised  emotions  both  uf  bate  and  fear ; 
And  where  his  glance  of  **  apprehension"  fell, 
Hope  witbering  fled,  and  mercy  sighed,  fltf  swell  I 

Yet  with. all  his  great  qualities,  it  is  to  be  doubted 
whether  he  is  much  to  be  envied.  His  situation 
certainly  has  its  disadvantages.  Pure  and  blame- 
leas  as  his  life  is,  his  society  is  not  courteil---no  man 
boasts  of  his  friendship,  and  few  indeed  like  even 
to  own  him  for  an  intimate  acquaintance.  Wher- 
ever he  goes  his  slightest  action  is  watched  and  cri- 
ticized ;  and  if  he  happen  carelessly  to  lay  his  hand 
upon  a  gentleman's  shoulder  and  wtiisper  something 
in  his  ear,  even  that  man,  as  if  there  were  contami- 
nation in  his  touch,  is  seldom  or  never  seen  after- 
wards in  decent  society.  Such  things  cannot  fail  to 
prey  upon  his  feelingei  But  when  did  ever  great- 
ness exist  without  some  penalty  attached  to  it? 

The  first  time  that  ever  Hays  was  pointed  out  to 
me,  was  one  summer  afternoon,  when  acting  in  his 
ofiicial  capacity  in  the  city  hall.  The  room  was 
crowded  m  every  part,  and  as  he  entered  with  a 
luckless  wretch  in  his  gripe,  a  low  Bupprensed  mur- 
mur ran  through  the  hall,  as  if  some  superior  being 
had  alighted  in  the  midst  of  them.  He  placed  the 
prisoner  at  the  bar — a  poor  coatless  individual,  with 
scarcely  any  edging  and  no  roof  to  his  hat — to 
stand  his  trial  for  bigamy,  and  then,  in  a  loud, 
authoritative  tone,  called  out  for  "  silence,"  and 
there  was  silence.  Again  he  spoke-^"  hats  off 
there!"  and  the  multitude  became  uncovere<l;  after 
which  he  took  his  handkerchief  out  of  liis  left-hand 
coat  pocket,  wiped  his  face,  put  it  back  again, 
lookea  sternly  around,  and  then  pat  down.  The 
scene  was  awful  and  impressive ;  but  the  odor  was 


disagreeable  in  consequence  of  the  heat  acting  upon 
a  large  quantity  of  animal  matter  congregated  to- 
gether. My  olfactorr  organs  were  always  lament- 
ably acute:  I  was  obliged  to  retire,  and  from  that 
time  to  this,  I  have  seen  nothinsr.  though  1  have 
heard  much  of  the  aubject  of  this  brief  and  imperfect, 
but,  I  trust,  honest  and  impartial  memoir. 

Health  and  happiness  be  with  thee,  thou  prince 
of  constiibles — ^thou  guardian  of  innocence— tboa 
terror  of  evil-doers  and  little  boys  t  May  thy  years 
be  many  and  thy  sorrows  few — may  thy  life  be 
like  a  long  and  cloudless  summer's  day,  and  may 
thy  salary  be  increased!  And  when  at  last  tlis 
summons  comes  from  which  there  is  no  escaping — 
when  the  warrant  arrives  upon  which  no  bail  can 
be  put  in — ^when  thou  thyself,  that  hast  **  wanted" 
so  many,  art  in  turn  "  wanted  and  most  go," 

Maytt  tboa  fUl 
Into  the  grave  as  softly  as  the  leavea 
Of  the  sweet  roses  on  an  antumn  eve. 
Beneath  the  small  sighs  of  the  western  wind. 
Drop  to  the  eartbl 

JOHNIKMAN. 

JoiiK  Invax,  for  many  years  a  prominent  mem- 
ber of  the  New  York  press,  as  one  of  the  editors 
of  the  Commercial  Advertiser,  was  born  at  Utica, 
New  York,  in  1806.  He  was  a  brother  of  lleuiy 
Inman,  the  celebrated  portrait  painter. 

Mr.  Imnan^s  progress  in  life  was  mainly  doe  to 
his  own  exertions,  his  early  advantages  of  educa- 
tion or  infioonce  having  been  slight.  In  1828  he 
removed  to  North  Carolina,  where  he  remained 
for  two  years  in  charge  of  a  school.  The  following 
twelve  months  were  more  agreeably  occupied  bv 
a  tour  in  Europe,  earned  by  his  previous  tofl. 
On  his  retnm  he  applied  himself  to  the  practice 
of  the  law,  but  in  1828  relinqnished  the  profession 
and  became  an  editor  of  tlie  Standard,  a  New 
York  newspaper.  In  1830  he  left  this  journal  to 
connect  himself  witli  the  Mirror. 

In  1883  Mr.  Inman  married  Miss  il$«her,  a 
sister  of  Miss  Clara  Fisher,  Mrs.  Vernon,  and 
Mr.  John  Fisher,  three  of  the  best  comedians  of 
the  "Old  Park"  stock  company.  In  the  same 
year  he  became  an  asdstimt  to  Colonel  Stone  in 
the  editorship  of  the  Commercial  Advertiser. 
On  the  death  of  Colonel  Stone  in  1844,  he  suc- 
ceeded to  the  chief  charge  of  the  jonmal,  a 
position  which  he  retained  until  incappcitated  by 
his  last  illness  from  performing  its  duties. 

Mr.  Inman  was  also  the  editor  for  some  years 
of  the  Columbian  Magazine  and  of  several 
volumes  of  selections,  and  a  contribotor  to  the 
New  York  Review,  the  Spirit  of  the  Times,  and 
several  of  the  popular  magazines,  where  his  tales, 
and  sketches,  and  occasional  poems,  were  received 
with  favor.  His  versatility  as  a  writer  may  be 
estimated  from  the  fact^  that  on  one  occasion  he 
wrote  an  entire  number  of  the  Columbian  Mflga- 
zine  when  onder  his  charge,  lie  died  on  the  SOth 
of  March,  1860. 

THOVOBTB  AT  THS  OEAVX  OP  A  SKPABTCD  rmZKKP. 

Loved,  lost  one,  fare  thee  well — ^too  hnrsh  the  doom 
Tliat  called  thee  thus  in  opening  life  away  ; 

Tears  fall  for  thee ;  and  at  tny  early  tomb, 
I  come  at  each  return  of  tins  blest  day. 

Wlien  evening  hovers  near,  witli  solemn  gloom, 
Tlie  pious  debt  of  sorrowing  thought  to  pay. 

For  thee,  blest  spirit,  whose  loved  form  olone 

Uere  mouldering  sleeps,  beneath  this  simple  stone. 


HORAHO  QBEEirOUOH. 


417 


But  mflnory  dAtmB  thee  itiU ;  and  Blamber  brings 
Thy  form  before  me  as  in  life  it  oome  ; 

AffMtion  conquers  death,  and  fondly  olings 
Unto  the  past,  and  thee,  and  thy  loyed  name ; 

And  honrs  slide  swiftly  by  on  noiseleas  wings, 
While  sad  discourses  of  thy  loss  I  frame, 

WiUk  her  die  friend  of  thy  most  tranquil  years. 

Who  mourns  for  thee  wita  grief  too  deep  for  tears. 
Omida^  B90iiiatg, 

HOBATIO  GBSENOUGH. 

Horatio  Grebnough,  the  first  of  the  eminent 
scolptors  of  the  country,  and  a  refined  and  vigor- 
oos  proee  writer,  was  bom  at  Boston,  September 
6, 1805.  I^e  most  artists,  he  early  manifested  a 
taste  for  his  fhture  calling. 

"  Having "  says  his  biographer,  Mr.  Tnckerman, 
**  a  decided  sense  of  form,  a  lore  of  imitating  it,  and 
a  meebanical  aptitude  whieh  kept  his  knife,  pencil, 
and  sctsBorseontinually  active,  he  employed  hours  in 
earving,  drawing,  and  moulding  toys,  £Mes»  and 
weapons,  by  way  of  amusing  himself  and  his  com- 
rades.   I  have  seen  a  head  evideutly  taken  from  an 
old  Roman  coin,  executed  upon  a  bit  of  compact 
plaster  about  the  size  of  a  penny,  admirablv  cut  by 
Greenocgh  with  a  penknife  and  common  nail,  while  a 
schoolboy,  seated  upon  tlie  door-step  of  one  of  his 
neighbors^    The  lady  who  observed  this  achieve- 
ment, preserved  the  nttle  medal  with  religions  care ; 
and  was  the  first  to  give  the  young  sculptor  a  com- 
mission.   It  was  for  her  that  he  executed  the  beauti- 
All   ideal  bc^t  of  the  Qenius  of  Love.    This  pro- 
pensity soon  took  a  hiffher  ran^e.    It  was  encouraged 
by  the  meehanics  and  profeesional  men  around  lum. 
whose  good-wQl  his  agreeable  manners  and  obvious 
genius  propitiated.    One  land  artisan  taught  him 
the  use  of  fine  tools ;  a  stone-cutter,  of  more  than 
ordinary  taste,  instructed  him  to  wield  a  chisel ;  be- 
nevolent librarians  allowed  him  the  use  of  plates, 
casts,  and  manuals ;  a  phvsician  gave  him  access  to 
anatomi<»l  designs  and  illustrations ;  and  Binon,  a 
French  artist,  known  by  his  bust  of  John  Adams  in 
Faneuil  Hall,  Boston,  enoouraged  him  to  model  at 
his  side.    TTius,  as  a  mere  schoolboy,  did  Greenough 
glean  the  rudiments  of  an  artistic  education  with- 
out formal  initiation.     With  eclectic  wisdom  he 
sought  and  found  the  old  ha  required,  while  explor- 
ing the  etreeti  of  his  native  town ;  one  day  he 
might  be  seen  poring  over  a  folio,  or  contnnplating 
a  plaster  copy  of  a  £smous  statue ;  and,  on  another, 
exercising  his  mechanical  ingenuity  at  the  office  of 
Solomon  Willard,  whose  family  name  yet  stamps, 
with   traditional  value,  many  an  old  mal-plate  in 
New  England;  now  he  eagerly  watches  Alpheus 
Carr  as  ne  puts  the  finishiug  touch  to  a  cberub*s 
head  on  a  tombstone;  and,  again,  he  stands  a  re- 
spectful devotee  before  Shaw  or  Coggswell,  waiting 
for  some  treasured  volume  on  the  process  or  the  re- 
sults of  his  fisvorite  art»  frxmi  the  shelves  of  Harvard 
and  the  Athennum.    Some  of  his  juvenile  triumphs 
are  still  remeod>ered  by  his  playmates^-especially  a 
|Astol  ornamented  witn  relievo  'flowers  in  lead,  a 
series  of  carriages  moulded  in  bee's-wnx,  scores  of 
wooden  dnogers  tastefully  carved,  a  liou  couchant» 
modelled  with  a  spoon  from  a  pound  of  butter,  to 
astonish  his  mother's  guests  at  tea,  elaborate  cord- 
paper  plans  for  estates,  and,  as  a  climax  to  these 
ehtldish  jret  sraceful  experiments,  a  little  figure  of 
Penn  cut  in  chalk  frdtn  au  engraving  of  his  statue  in 
the  Port^Folia" 

At  the  age  of  fdzteen  he  entered  Harvard  Ck>l- 
lege.  Daring  his  course  at  this  institution  he 
eqjoyed  tbesodety  of  Washington  Allaton,  an  -^^ 
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■oeiation  from  which  he  derived  advantages  which 
he  always  acknowledged  with  enthnaia&m.  Tean 
after,  when  his  reputation  had  been  long  esta- 
blished, he  replied  to  an  application  for  biographi- 
cal information  respecting  his  career,  *^  A  note  to 
All9ton*s  life  might  tell  aU  of  me  that  is  essential." 

Towards  the  close  of  his  senior  year  Greenough 
sailed  for  Marseilles,  and  from  thence  to  Borne, 
where  he  devoted  himself  so  unremittingly  to  the 
prosecution  of  his  art  that  he  became,  under  the 
mfluence  of  malaria,  so  prostrated  as  to  be  forced 
to  return  home.  The  sea  voyage  restored  him  to 
health,  and  after  a  few  months  he  returned  to 
Italy,  and  established  himself  in  Florence.  Here 
he  remained  for  some  time  without  obtaining  any 
adequate  recognition  of  his  power;^  until  he  re> 
oeived  from  the  novelist  Cooper  an  order  for  the 
'^Chaunting  Cherubs,^'  a  work  suggested  by  a 
portion  of  a  painting  by  Raphael.  '^Femmoro 
Cooper,''  the  artist  remarked  several  years  affcer, 
*'  saved  me  from  despair  after  my  return  to  Italy. 
He  employed  me  as  I  wished  to  be  employed; 
and  np  to  this  moment  has  been  as  a  fiither  to 
me." 

It  was  in  part  owing  to  Cooper's  exertions  that 
Greenough  obtained  the  order  from  Congress  for 
his  colossal  Washington.  On  the  completion  of 
this  work  he  returned  home  to  snperinteiul  its 
erection. 


In  1851  he  again  returned  to  the  United  States 
on  a  similar  errand  connected  with  his  group  of 
the  Rescue,  a  work  commemorative  of  the  period 
of  conflict  with  the  Indian  tribes  in  our  history, 
and  executed  by  order  of  Congress.    Disgust  with 
the  change  wrought  in  Florence  by  the  reaction 
from  the  liberal  triumphs  of  1848,  consigning  the 
city  to  the  despotism  of  military  mle,  and  a 
desire  to  pursue  his  profession  in  his  own  country^ 
furnished  additional  motives  for  the  change.   1^^ 
transition  from  the  quiet  of  an  Italian  studio  to 
the  activity  of  an  American  resident,  desirous  of 
taking  his  full  share  in  the  disouBsion  of  the 
agitated  topics  of  the  day,  was  one  which  excited 
as  well  as  pleased  him.    He  established  himself  a^ 
Newport,  where  he  proposed  to  devote  himself  tf> 
his  art ;  but  this  and  other  anticipations  of  usefol- 
ness  and  happiness  were  suddenly  interrupted  by 
an  attack  of  brain  fever,  during  the  progMs  of 
which  the  patient  was  removed  to  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Boston,  but  without  beneficial  effect,  hia 
disease  arriving  at  a  speedy  and  fatal  terminaticwi 
on  the  18th  of  December,  1852.  ,  ^, 

A  Memorial  of  Horatio  Oroenough^  published 
in  1853,  contains  the  only  collection  which  has 
been  made  of  his  writinffs.     These  comprise  a 
series  of  papers  on  the  public  works  of  the  capitol 
city  with  the  title  of  ./Eathetiea  at  WashingUyn^ 
es-^vs  on   Social   Theories,  ^.raerioan  Art  ana 
Architecture,  on  Beauty,  a  plan  for  the  proposed 
Cooper  monument,  a  scheme  in  which  the  writer 
took  a  deep  interest,  a  defence  of  Trumbnll  s  I^ecii^ 
ration  of  Independence  from  the  famous  slur  of 
Randolph,  and  a  number  of  fragmentary  remarto 
on  various  topics  suggested  by  the  stody  of  -'- 
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Bt  the  «ain«  mamentt  No  mmttar  how.  bo  long  os 
the  public  reap  the  benefit;  (ind  well  may  that  pub- 
Uo  apostrophiia  biiu  iu  the  words  of  the  poet: — 

I^ma  miT  be  Hts  1  onr  dW's  [irMe  I 

Wbtn  HvM  ibo  ngoa,  bat  BIh  befon  falml 
WLLb  tnull'  cmbatlck  by  his  ttda. 
And  SUS  of  OHIO  viTiDg  o  er  him. 

principally  as  a  literary  mwi  that  i 
[  of  Mr.   Hays.     Tru-    "^^ — 


.   Hays.     True,  his  poetry  is 

JO  his  prose ;  nnd  he  has  inva- 

riably  eiprBBsed  a  dMided  contempt  for  philosophy, 
niiisic,  rhetorie,  tha  MIet  lelim,  tho  fine  ort^  and 
In  fact  all  specie*  of  composition  excepting  bailiffs' 
wairaiifs  and  bills  of  indictment^-bnt  what  of  that) 
The  constitution  of  his  mind  is,  oven  unkuown  to 
himself,  decidedly  poetical  And  here  I  may  he 
allowed  to  avail  myself  of  another  peculiarity  of 
modern  taography,  namely,  that  of  describing  ■ 
man  hy  what  he  is  not  Mr.  Hays  has  not  the 
.__ „i.i~  ....._«  .».  «ntin>i.n.Ti  Inm  nf  Rip  Walter 


diugreeable  In  conaeqnenee  of  the  heat ' 
a  large  qiiHntiW  of  animal  matter  eo*^ 
My  olfaeloiT  orgnna  were     i-. 
!ute:  I  was  obligM  t 
>  this,   I  have  Been  notb',"' 


of  Rof^n — nor  the  spirit  of  Campbell-   .. . . 
timentalisra  of  Miss  Landon — nor  tho  depth  and 
purity  of  thonght  and  intimate  nequaintanco  with 
nature  of  Bryaat — nor  the  brilliant  stylo  and  pla- 

fill  humor  of  Halleok— no,  •■-  =- '"  *'•-  ■" 

Inrcenf  mnnner  of  Cr«bhe, 
Byronic  power  and  gloom. 
qnunted  with  all  those  inti 

and  poverty  so  fondly  dwelt  ujii...  ^j  ...— .    j  ■  ,■  -  ^t 
chronicler  of  little  Tillnny,  and  if  ever     f'filig-l- 
prevailed  upon  to  publisG,  there  will    ■'    ' ,;  'if'f  » 
found  ft  remarkable  umilarity  in  the=   i    ,' 
height  is  aboQt  five  feet  seven  inche»,  ,j'    1. 
his  clpthes  we  have  as  yet  been  ur,.  ■ ;    ■' 
His  countenance  is  strongly  tor  ,;'^ 
a  of  B»   /,* 


I,  he  is  more  in  tho  p,  . ,  "  if  f -ji'l  J      £  f  :   .-   • 
e.  with  a  Blight  tou/    ',-n|  r  3  J  1  ^  J  ^  ?  ■   '   ? 
mu      He  is  fomilia-  .,";t;J' fl  li^^  :  i  *    " 
intorostiiig  Menes  ,>'?'/f||'   %-S  i**' 
eituponbythat    ,ii>lUit'l' 
IV.  and  if  ever       '.Mi  t  S*  ..J  ' 


m 


:o  mind  the  lines  o 


hoasta  of  his 


And  where  bia  gluice  r  '  .oftheUnioD 

llope  wltbvlDg  lied,    '  .,|e  assert  the  nn- 

„  .      .^,     „  , ,  .tfloim  thenatlonahty 

Yet  with  aU  his  grer  ^         ^e,  and  sanctioi 

wlicther  he  i.  mr  -     «    these  and  the  like 

certainly  has  i1«         ^,WP^  ,^,i,  „pp^„^  h«i  a 

1-.«l„.l>fe«.         ^f,   peculiar   kind.       Is   it 

'^Jti'f^ng  them  through  the  streeta 

'3'*''^>  to  do.  the  ijftpading  them 

.■^■TJj^tliows,  nnd  odier  like  trivial 

•'^l-tnide  and  weaken  their  special 

!^'f    I  nuiy  be  t«Id  that  the  iibiise, 

■  --  iihfr  within  the  region  of  tasic  than 

I""'  „..    I  regret  that  it  a  so,  becauae 

"■      ;,  )KS  a^urood  'Lb  present  aspect,  hc- 

/'  ,-"')■''  business"  to  interfere.     It  Is 

;K  'y  "    —.^[inn  of  taste  thnt  I  speak  of  it,  and 

"Sr ''liV*  that  a  little  refieetion  wiU  show, 

i»j^  -."  s"  s  r  »;"•«.  ""■■f  •»' 

Ml'ZZ*^^'"-  and  somctunes  hanging  down- 
Trf^^  lO  »•  almost  to  touch  the  heaijB  of  the 
r''*i'ihpy  P»^  ""'■  indifference  to  the  desecra- 
M**!  ui'i^'y  "  ""e^ore  ot  use  mid  wont,  and 
IP*  J,,,Bi,  though  not  equal,  to  the  obtuseness  ot  the 
-■^'^       '     ■- of  ihc  Redcciner  in  lieu 


'?>vJ«w  *"■  police  regulatioi 
'■'^i'mv*  i'earJ  the     '  '  '     ' 


A  the  right  of  each  citizen  U>  use  the 
Ij'nl  flag  stoutly  maintained.  I  cannot  see  why 
\^  ,vr»"lar  seal,  or  the  gardens  of  the  White  House, 
\^  ii<il  equally  at  hi*  mercy.  There  is  another 
llginncnt  whieh  mnv  be  called  the  argtivitntnm  ad 
llaHnmbt,  and  which  might  easily  be  reeorted  to  to 
Jflted  tliis  and  the  like  "ahusea,  riz.,  Thnt  it  is 
Mouliwly  American  and  democratic    The  £ngliih 


.  uie  FmnkliB 

oaEOci&tion  Tor  lh« 

,  uelbre  which  he  occasiou- 

-••e  close  confinement  of  the  honk, 

occupatioii  of  BeTenU  houra  a,  (lay  ui 

...uy,  wore  upon  bta  health,  and  he  witlidreir 
with  hia  family  to  New  York  in  1837,  to  enter  I 
large  commission  house  in  the  city,  enpige<l  in 
thesaleof Americanmnnnfactores.  "The husinefis, 
in  tlie  oommercinl  difficnltics  of  the  timeo,  wm 
unsucocasful,  and  Mr.  Bartlett  turned  to  anolliw 
pursuit  adapted  \a  his  literary  indinationB,  Il« 
left  Pino  Btroet  for  Broadn'ny,  where,  in  conjunc- 
tion with  Mr.  Charles  Wetford,  he  estahli?h«d  • 
hook  store  for  the  importation  and  sale  of  choic* 
English  and  foreign  works.  It  soon  became  ihe 
daily  resort  of  literary  men  of  the  citr,  and  of 
schok™,  on  their  visits  to  town,  from  ull  parts  of 
the  conntry.  On  all  topics  of  research  in  Ameri- 
can  history,  or  tlie  wide  field  of  ethndogy,  or 
English  clnssic  literature,  Mr.  Bartlett,  and  lii» 
acconijilislied,  well  read  partner,  were  unfailing 
anthoriliea.  Before  the  days  of  tho  Astor  librair, 
there  was  do  better  resort  fi.r  literary  infoniifl- 
tion  in  the  city  tlmn  tho  ivuU  fui-ni>hed  boot- 
store  at  No.  7  Astor  Ilnuse. 

The  literaiy  associolions  of  Mr.  Bartlett  «1 
this  ttme  were  mnch  extended  and  enlianoed  by 
hia  active  participation  in  the  inansd^inent  of  ih» 
New  York  Historical  Society,  of  wlueh  lie  was 
for  several  years  the  CDrre»|>ondtDg  serretnrr. 
He  was  also  the  nnijector,  with  Mr.  Gallatin,  of 
the  American  Ethnolopical  Socielv,  the  firW 
meeting  of  whieh  was  held  at  his  lion'sc.  Among 
iti  original  members  were  the  Rev.  Dm,  Ilania 
and  Robinson,  Mr.  Cnlherwood,  Mr.  Schoolcrtfl, 
and  the  late  John  L.  Steiihens.  The  meetings  of 
tlie  society  for  several  years  were  held  at  Itis  re- 
sidence, and  at  that  of  Mr.  Gallatin.  Tlie  dom* 
were  widely  opened  at  Mr.  Butlen's,  atler  tb* 


^ 


*  fitloiSni     ^^^«n  disposed  of,  and 
•  and  of  ??^«ring  of  the  intelli- 
^ellofs  ^    ^nmerous  oultivated 
'»i^#j:'*^^  abroad.    In  1848 
./I?  tfie^  New  Yi>rk  Historical 

"^^l^^cenees  of  Albert  Gal- 

^^a  conversations,  which 

*ety's  Proceedings  for 


book  business  to 

*\3  appointed  by 

nin  the  boun- 

^nd  Mexico, 

The  com- 

impor- 

'uiilar 

'<^ks 

k 
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-i*  \  <l   »  % 


\% 


0' 


*   Mr. 

.id  mtyority 

^  .ovido  to  the  ap- 

.41  the  survey,  to  the 

.'lOary  was  not  fixed  in  a 

•iCb  in  their  opinion  was  the  cor- 

>40  money  appropriated  should  not  be 

It  off  from  the  maans  to  carry  on  and 

Aiffif^^  the  small  portion  which  remained  to  be 

vrrej^,  Mr.  Bartlett  wa4  driven  to  the  neces- 

titr  oi  suspending  all  operations  when  at  King- 

^  ^arracks,  near  Gamargo,  on  the  Rio  Grande, 

^^  retarniog  home.    He  was  sastaine<l  by  hi^ 

^^^W  friends,  and  removed  by  President 

tV     rious  stnrveys  performed  by  his  orders, 
w^p  '^%he  field,  were  not  less  than  twenty-five 

i*<^  J  i^  ^iles  in  extent ;  all  of  which  were  ac- 
^^^T      'ed  by  elaborate  astronomical,  magnetic, 

^^^l^^l^roloirical  observations,  executed  by  the 

^04  «»^jSe  expedition. 
^fic«'*^  Mr.  Bartlett  published  his  Personal 
In  ^^  of  ^Dphrations    and    Ineiderlt^  in 
^'P^^ew  Mexico,    California,    Sompra,    and 
73u«fv^A  eonnseied  with  the  United  Statee 
^jmSc^^  Boundary  Oommimon  during  the 
^^    1850-58.    It  is  written  with   care    and 
^^t^e»  and  derives  its  interest  both  from  the 
*'*SSe  fall,  and  accurate  method  of  the  narrator, 
^d  the  novelty  of  the  scenes  which  came  under 
his  view     In  addition  to  these  inherent  qualities, 
die  book  api)eared  in  a  dress  of  uimsual  typo- 
mrftplucal  excellence.  The  lithographic  and  wood- 
cut illuBtrations  from  original  designs  by  Mr. 
Henry  C.  Pratt,  an  artist  who  accompanied  Mr. 
Bartlett,  are  numeroiis  and  well  presented.* 


•  We  mar  refer  for  farther  impers  of  Mr.  Bartlett  on  the 
imb!ML  to  tl»e  •'OtBcW  Despatcnei  and  Correspondenoo  con- 
oeeted  with  the  Uiii(«d  State*  and  Mexican  Boundary  Com* 


In  1847  Mr.  Bartlett  published  a  small  work  on 
The  Progreu  of  Ethnology^  And  the  next  year 
in  an  octavo  volume,  A  iHetionary  of  Ameri- 
eanirnns  ;  A  Glossary  of  Words  and  Phrases  tuu' 
ally  regarded  as  peculiar  to  the  United  Sta'es. 
This  work  is  now  out  of  print,  and  Mr.  UartUtt 
is  preparing  a  new  enlarged  and  revised  edition. 
He  has  also  the  materials  fur  aproposed  work  on 
The  Ethnology  qf  the  Indian  IVibes  in  the  Sta'es 
contiguous  to  the  Mexican  Boundary. 

JOHN  LLOYD  STEPHENS, 

The  original  explorer  of  the  Antiquities  of  Centred 
America,  was  born  at .  Siirewsbnry,  Monmouth 
County,  New  Jersev,  Nov.  28,  1805.  His  father 
and  mother  were  ooth  natives  of  New  Jersey. 
He  was  educated  in  New  York,  being  prepared 
for  Columbia  College,  which  he  entered  at  thirteen, 
by  the  celebrated  blind  teacher,  Mr.  Nelson.  On 
'he  completion  of  bis  coui-se  he  studied  law  with 

niel  Lord,  and  subsequently  entered  the  iaw 
0  of  Judge  (rould  at  Litchfield,  finally  com- 
his  studies  with  George  W.  Strong  m  New   ' 
^Te  early  made  a  tour  to  a  relative  residing 
s,  then  a  journey  of  some  adventure, 
etum  descended  the  Mississippi  to 
^ans  in  a  flat-boat.    He  practised  law  for 
.4/  years,  and  became  the  associate  of  the 
literary  men  and  politicians  of  the  day,  frequently 
speaking  in  defence  of  Democratic  meanures  in 
TaTumany.    An  affection  of  the  throat  led  to  a 
Enropean  tour  for  his  recovery.    In  1834  he  em- 
barked for  Havre,  landed  on  the  coast  of  England, 
made  his  way  to  France,  thence  to  Italy,  Greece, 
Turkey,  and  Russia,  returning  by  the  way  of 
Poland  and  Germany.    From  France  he  again  set 
forth,  through  Marseilles  to  Egypt,  and  made  the 
tour  of  the  Nile  as  far  as  Thebes.    He  returned  home 
in  1886.    While  abroad  several  of  his  letters  from 
the  Mediterranean  had  been  published  in  *  his 
friend  Hoffmanns  American  Monthly  Magazine. 
The  success  of  these  in  their  fiill,  interesting  per- 
sonal narrative,  encourage<l  the  publication  of  his 
first  book  in  1837,  the  Incidents  of  T  ravelin  Egypt, 
Arabia  Petrcsa,  and  the  Holy  Land^  followed  the 
next  year  by  Incidents  of  Travel  in   Greece. 
Turkey,  Russia,  and  Poland,    The  success  of 
these  works,  published  by  the  Harpers,  was  re- 
markable.   They  were  universally  read  and  ad- 
mired, and  continue  to  be  published  in  England 
and  at  home.    The  style  was  popular,  rapid,  easy^ 
and  energetic,  communicating  the  zest  and  spirit 
of  exyoyment  of  the  traveller. 

In  1889  a  strong  effort  was  made  for  hia  ap- 
pointment^ as  agent  of  his  state.  New  York,  to 
Holland,  for  the  Collection  of  the  Colonial  Re- 
cords, but  Whig  opposition  defeated  his  claims ; 
when  President  Van  Buren  appointed  him  Special 
Ambassador  to  Central  America  to  negotiate  a 
treaty  with  that  country.  The  story  of  his  ad- 
ventures was  published  on  his  return,  in  1841,  in 
his  Incidents  of  Tra/vel  in  Central  America, 
Chiapas,  and  Yucatan.  Like  his  other  works,  it 
was  at  once  successful.  It  contained  an  account 
of  the  distracted  [jolitics  of  the  country,  and  above 
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and  art.    He  also  planned  a  course  of  lectures  on 
Art,  two  of  which  were  completed  and  delivered. 

TBS  DBXCBATIOH   (MP  TIH   fXAO. 

An  American  citizen,  staodii.g  here  upon  the 
pavement  of  the  principal  avenue  of  tlte  Metropolis, 
sees  five  ensigns  of  the  United  States  flying  within 
sight  of  each  other.  Two  of  these  flags  float  over 
the  halls  of  Congress,  and  announce  a  session  of  both 
branches  of  the  legislature ;  a  third  adorns  the  roof 
of  an  omnibus  as  a  gnla  decoration ;  a  fourth  appears 
on  the  roof-tree  of  a  new  hotel  as  n  sign,  or  perhaps 
puff  extraordinary;  a  fifth  marks  the  site  of  an 
engine-house.  I  cannot  but  think  that  several  of 
these  flags  are  misplaceil.  Their  use  at  the  Capitol 
has  always  struck  my  eye  as  appropriate  and  beau- 
tiful Tne  other  instances  of  their  appearance  which 
I  have  mentioned  seem  an  abuse,  a  desecration  of  the 
national  symbol  of  Union. 

Tliere  is  always  n  tendency  in  eveiy  community  to 
seize  upon  and  make  use  of  that  which  is  public,  or 
of  general  influence  and  widely  recognised  sig^ifi- 
cance.  The  same  holy  symbol  which  surmounts  the 
cupola  of  all  Roman  Catholic  cathedrals,  is  made  in 
Italy  to  answer  the  end  which  in  England  is  effected 
by  a  bit  of  board,  bearing  the  words  "  commit  no 
nuisance.**  When  the  position  which  it  is  desired 
to  protect  is  particularly  exposed,  the  cross  is  re- 
peated ten,  twenty,  fifty  times,  and  is  even  reinfbrced 
DV  verses  in  honor  of  saints,  martyrs,  and  Uie  Holy 
virgin.  A  foreigner  is  mucli  shocked  by  such  a 
practice.  The  natives  smile  at  his  squeamishness — 
they  are  used  to  it ;  yet  they  all  quote  "  nee  Deu9 
interni,  etc,/*  readily  enough  upon  other  occasions. 

It  is  very  dear  that  the  national  flag,  however 
some  persons  mny  smile  at  the  assertion,  has  a  deep 
and  noble  ugnificance,  one  which  we  should  hold 
sacred  and  do  nothing  to  impair.  AVere  it  a  mere 
"  bit  of  bunting,"  as  the  British  Foreign  Secretary 
thoughtlessly  or  artfully  styled  it,  why  should  we 
see  it  universally  paraded  ?  * 

I  believe  no  one  will  deny  that  the  colors  of  the  Union 
hoisted  at  the  dockyards  and  arsenals  assert  the  na- 
tional possession — ^that  they  proclaim  the  nationality 
of  our  merchant  ships  in  ioreigu  parts,  and  sanction 
.the  display  of  our  naval  power.  These  and  the  like 
occasions  call  for  them,  and  their  appearance  has  a 
rvalue  and  expression  of  a  peculiar  kind.  Is  it 
doubtful  that  the  dragging  them  through  the  streets 
by  whosoever  chooses  so  to  do,  the  parading  them 
upon  taverns,  and  raree-shows,  and  other  like  trivial 
occasions,  tends  to  degrade  and  weaken  their  special 
meanins  and  value !  I  mny  be  told  that  the  nbuse, 
if  such  it  be,  is  rather  within  the  region  of  taste  than 
of  legal  observance.  I  regret  that  it  is  so,  because 
the  whole  matter  has  assumed  its  present  aspect,  be- 
cause it  is  "nobody's  business*'  to  interfere.  It  is 
merely  as  a  question  of  taste  that  I  speak  of  it,  and 
as  sucn,  I  believe  that  a  little  reflection  will  show, 
•that  accustomed  as  we  are  to  see  tlie  flag  hung  out 
'*  a-propot  de  bottet"  and  sometimes  hanging  aown- 
wnrds  too,  so  as  almost  to  touch  the  heads  of  the 
horses  as  they  pass,  our  indifference  to  the  desecra^ 
-tion  is  merely  a  measure  of  use  and  wont,  and 
analogous,  though  not  equal,  to  the  obtuseness  of  the 
Catholic,  who  uses  the  cross  of  the  Redeemer  in  lieu 
of  a  by-law  or  police  regulation. 

I  have  heara  the  right  of  each  citizen  to  use  the 
national  flag  stoutly  maintained.  I  cannot  see  why 
the  consular  seal,  or  the  gardens  of  the  White  House, 
are  not  equally  at  his  mercy.  There  is  another 
argument  which  mny  be  called  the  argumentum  ad 
Buncombe,  and  which  might  easily  be  resorted  to  to 
defend  this  and  the  like  'abuses,  viz.,  That  it  is 
peculiarly  American  and  democratic    The  English 


long  asserted  a  right  to  be  coarse  and  QneomteoQi  n 
a  proof  of  sincerity  ond  fronknesa  John  Bull,  they 
contended,  was  too  honest  to  be  civil  There  if 
much  nonsense  of  this  sort  in  the  old  bookn  Exces- 
sive beer-diinking  and  other  alutlonies  were  upheld 
as  having  some  mysterious  virtue  in  tliem.  hroilors 
used  to  swear  and  blaspheme  in  a  similar  way.  It 
was  expected  of  them,  and  required  no  apoSof^y. 
When  such  notions  yielded,  as  they  roust,  to  reflection 
and  cultivation,  it  was  seen  at  once  that  they  fuvl 
been  only  abuses  or  barbarisms  inoeaiously  bitched 
on  to  other  qualities,  and  identified  with  self-love. 


JOHN  B.  BABTLETT. 

Joim  R.  Babtlett  was  bom  ut  Providence,  R.  I.; 
October  28,  1806,  of  an  old  Ma-ssacbusetts  family. 
He' was  educated  at  schools  in  Kingston  and  Mon- 
treal, in  Canada,  and  at  Lowville  aradeniy  in  the 
state  of  New  York.  On  leaving  school  be  was 
sent  to  Providence,  his  native  place,  and  enga^ 
as  clerk  in  a  mercantile  house.  Scon  after  coming 
of  age  he  entered  the  bonking  house  of  the  late 
Cyms  Bntler  at  that  place,  as  book-keeper,  and, 
after  being  three  years  with  him,  wna  appointed 
cashier  of  the  Globe  Bank  in  Providence,  which 
situation  he  held  for  six  years.  He  took  a  liberal 
interest  in  the  promotion  of  knowledge,  being  one 
of  the  original  prmectors  of  the  Providence  Athe- 
naanm,  now  ope  of  the  best  public  libraries,  in  pro- 
portion to  the  number  of  its  volumes,  in  the  coun- 
try. He  was  also  an  active  member  of  the  Franklin 
Society  of  Rhode  Island,  an  association  for  the 
cultivation,  of  science,  before  which  he  occasion- 
ally lectured.  The  close  confinement  of  the  bonk, 
and  the  occupation  of  several  hours  a  day  in 
study,  wore  upon  his  health,  and  he  withdrew 
with  his  family  to  New  York  in  1887,  to  enter  a 
large  commission  house  in  the  city,  engnge<l  in 
the  sale  of  American  manufactures.  The  business, 
in  the  commercial  difficulties  of  the  times,  was 
unsuccessful,  and  Mr.  Bartlett  turned  to  another 
pursuit  adapted  to  his  literary  inclinations.  He 
left  Pine  street  for  Broadway,  where,  in  conjunc- 
tion with  Mr.  Charles  Welford,  he  established  a 
book  store  for  the  importation  and  sale  of  choice 
English  and  foreign  works.  It  soon  became  the 
daily  resort  of  literary  men  of  the  city,  and  of 
schokrs,  on  their  visits  to  town,  from  all  parts  of 
the  country.  On  all  topics  of  research  in  Ameri- 
can history,  or  the  wide  field  of  ethnology,  or 
English  classic  literature,  Mr.  Bartlett,  and  hi:» 
accomplished,  well  read  partner,  were  unfailing 
authorities.  Before  the  days  of  the  Astor  library, 
there  was  no  better  resort  for  literary  informa- 
tion in  the  city  than  the  well  flll*ni^hed  book- 
store at  No.  7  Astor  House. 

The  literary  associations  of  Mr.  Bartlett  at 
this  time  were  much  extended  and  enlianoed  by 
his  active  participation  in  the  management  of  the 
New  York  Historical  Society,  of  which  he  was 
for  several  years  the  corref*ponding  secretary. 
He  was  also  the  projector,  with  Mr.  Gallatin^  of 
the  American  Ethnological  Society,  the  first 
meeting  of  which  was  held  at  his  housie.  Among 
its  original  members  were  the  Rev.  Drs.  Hawks 
and  Robinson,  Mr.  Catherwood,  Mr.  Sclux>1crftft, 
and  the  late  John  L.  Stephens.  The  meetings  of 
tlie  society  for  several  years  were  held  at  his  re- 
sidence, and  at  tliat  of  Mr.  Gallatin.  The  doort 
were  yridely  opened  at  Mr.  Bortlett^Sy  after  tbo 


JOHN  LLOTD  STEPHENSw 


419 


bifiiiieflB  of  ihe  eTening  had  been  disposed  of,  and 
his  Tooms  saw  a  frequent  gathering  of  the  intelli- 
gence of  the  dty,  and  of  its  numerous  onltivated 
strangers  and  travellers  from  abroad.  In  1848 
Mr.  Bartlett  read  before  the  New  York  Historical 
Society  a  series  of  Reminiscences  of  Albert  OaU 
laUfi^  with  anecdotes  of  his  conversations,  which 
were  published  in  the  society^s  Proceedings  for 
that  year. 

In  1849  he  retired  from  the  book  business  to 
Providence,  and  the  next  year  was  appointed  by 
President  Taylor  coinmissioner  to  run  the  boun- 
danr  line  between  the  United  States  and  Mexico, 
under  the  treaty  of  Guadalnpe  Hidalgo.  The  com- 
nusaion,  which  was  the  largest  and  most  impor- 
tant ever  sent  out  by  the  government  for  a  siniilar 
purpose,  was  organized  by  him,  and  six  weeks 
after  his  appointment  he  sailed  from  New  York 
for  the  coast  of  Texas  to  enter  upon  his  duties. 
He  remained  in  the  field  until  January,  1858, 
during  which  time  he  crossed  the  continent  to 
Oafifbmia,  and  after  various  journeys  there,  re- 
crossed  by  another  route,  making  extensive  sur- 
veys and  explorations  by  the  way.  The  whole 
of  the  extensive  line  of  boundary  was  nearly  com- 
pleted by  him  when  he  was  compelled  to  suspend 
operations  and  return  to  Washmgton.  Certain 
gro0S  errors  existing  in  the  map,  which  he  was 
oompdled  by  the  treatv  as  well  as  his  instructions 
to  follow,  led  to  the  nxing  of  a  boundary  which 

fiVB  dissatisfaction  to  the  opponents  of  Mr. 
illmore^s  administration.  Being  in  the  majority 
in  Oongre.«,  they  appended  a  proviso  to  the  ap- 
propriation for  carrying  on  the  survey,  to  the 
effect,  tliat  if  the  boun&ry  was  not  fixed  in  a 
certain  place,  which  in  their  opinion  was  tlie  cor- 
rect one,  the  money  appropriated  should  not  be 
used.  Gut  off  from  the  maans  to  carry  on  and 
complete  the  small  portion  which  remained  to  be 
surveyed,  Mr.  Bartlett  wa4  driven  to  the  neces- 
ailT  of  suspending  all  operations  when  at  Ring- 
gold Barracks,  near  Camargo,  on  the  Rio  Grande, 
and  of  returning  home.  He  was  8nstaine<l  by  his 
old  Whig  friends,  and  removed  by  President 
Fierce. 

The  various  surveys  performed  by  his  orders, 
while  in  the  field,  were  not  less  than  twenty-five 
hundred  miles  in  extent ;  all  of  which  were  ac- 
companied by  elaborate  astronomical,  magnetic, 
and  meteorological  observations,  executed  by  the 
officers  of  the  expedition. 

In  1854  Mr.  Bartlett  published  his  Personal 
N'xrratwe  of  Ej^lorations  and  InddenU  in 
Tsjoae^  New  Mezieo,  Califomiei^  SanttrOy  and 
OkiAuahuOy  eonneeied  with  the  United  States 
and  Mexican  Boundary  Commission  during  the 
years  1850-58.  It  is  written  with  care  and 
exactness,  and  derives  its  interest  both  from  the 
simple^  full,  and  accurate  method  of  the  narrator, 
and  the  novelty  of  the  scenes  which  came  under 
his  view.  In  addition  to  these  inherent  qualities, 
the  book  appeared  in  a  dress  of  unusual  ty|)0- 
graphical  excellence.  The  lithographic  and  wood- 
cat  illastrations  from  original  designs  by  Mr. 
Henry  C.  Pratt,  an  artist  who  accompanied  Mr. 
Bartlett,  are  numerous  and  well  presented.* 


*  We  may  refer  for  ftarther  papers  of  Mr.  Bartlett  on  the 
ratject,  to  the  ''Official  I>espatcneH  and  Correspondence  con- 
aeeted  with  tiie  United  Stntea  and  Maiclcan  Boundary  Com- 


In  1847  Mr.  Bartlett  published  a  small  work  on 
The  Progress  of  Bthnology\  i\nd  the  next  year 
in  an  octavo  volume,  A  Dictionary  of  Ameri- 
canisms ;  A  Glossary  of  Wordjs  and  Phrases  tuu" 
ally  regarded  as  peculiar  to  the  United  Sta'es, 
This  work  is  now  out  of  print,  and  Mr.  Bartktt 
is  preparing  a  new  enlargtMl  and  revised  edition. 
He  has  also  the  materials  for  oproposed  work  on 
The  Ethnology  qf  the  Indian  Tribes  in  the  Sta'es 
contiguous  to  the  Mexican  Boundary, 

JOHN  LLOTD  STEPHENS, 

The  original  exulorer  of  the  Anti(juities  of  Centred 
America,  was  bom  at  Shrewsbnr)',  Monmouth 
County,  New  Jersey,  Kov.  28,  1806.  His  father 
and  mother  were  both  natives  of  New  Jersey. 
He  was  educated  in  New  York,  being  prepared 
for  Columbia  College,  which  he  entered  at  thirteen, 
by  the  celebrated  blind  teacher,  Mr.  Nelson.  On 
the  completion  of  bis  course  he  studied  law  with 
Daniel  Lord,  and  subsequently  entered  the  law 
school  of  Judge  (rould  at  Litchfield,  finally  com« 
Dieting  his  studies  with  George  W.  Strong  in  New  ' 
York.  He  early  made  a  tour  to  a  relative  residing 
at  Ari(an<«as,  then  a  journey  of  some  adventure, 
and  on  his  return  descended  the  Mississippi  to 
Nev^  Orleans  in  a  flat-boat.  He  practised  uiw  fof 
eight  years,  and  became  the  associate  of  the 
literary  men  and  politicians  of  the  day,  frequently 

?)eaking  in  defence  of  Democratic  measures  in 
animony.  An  atiection  of  the  throat  led  to  a 
European  tour  for  his  recovery.  In  1834  he  em- 
barked for  Havre,  laTided  on  tne  coast  of  England, 
mode  his  way  to  France,  thence  to  Italy,  Greece, 
Turkey,  and  Russia,  returning  by  the  way  of 
Polana  and  Germany.  From  France  he  again  set 
forth,  through  Marseilles  to  Egypt,  and  made  the 
tour  of  the  Nile  as  &r  as  Thebes.  He  returned  home 
in  1836.  While  abroad  several  of  his  letters  from 
the  Mediterranean  had  been  published  in  -his 
friend  Hoffman'^  American  Monthly  Magazine. 
The  success  of  these  in  their  fnll,  interesting  per- 
sonal narrative,  encouraged  the  publication  of  his 
first  book  in  1887,  the  Incidents o^ Travel  in  Egypt^ 
Arabia  PetruBo,  and  the  Holy  Land,  followed  the 
next  year  by  Incidents  of  Travel  in  Q-reecey 
Turkey^  Bussia^  and  Poland,  The  success  of 
these  works,  published  by  the  Harpers,  was  re- 
markable. Tney  were  universallv  read  and  ad- 
mired, and  continue  to  be  published  in  England 
and  at  home.  The  style  was  popular,  rapid,  easy^ 
and  energetic,  communicating  the  zest  and  spirit 
of  exyoyment  of  the  traveller. 

In  1839  a  strong  effort  was  made  for  his  ap- 
pointment, as  agent  of  his  state.  New  York,  to 
Holland,  for  the  Collection  of  the  Colonial  Re- 
cords, but  Whig  opposition  defeated  his  claims ; 
when  President  Van  Buren  api)oii)ted  him  Special 
Ambassador  to  Central  America  to  negotiate  a 
treaty  with  that  country.  The  story  of  his  ad- 
ventures was  published  on  his  return,  in  1841,  in 
his  Incidents  of  Travel  in  Central  America^ 
Chiapas^  and  Yucatan,  Like  his  other  works,  it 
was  at  once  successAil.  It  contained  an  account 
of  the  distracted  ]x>Utics  of  the  country,  and  above 


mlMlftn^  (Senate  Doc  No.  119,  82d  Conflress,  1st  Session^ 
and  ^  A  Letter  to  the  TIoii.  Alexander  H.  li.  Stuart,  Socretarr 
of  the  Interior,  In  Defence  of  the  Mexican  Boundary  Lin** 
(Senate  Doo.  Na  «,  Speoial  Session,  lUM). 
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aH  a  revelation  of  the  rich  field  of  investigatioD  In 
the  autiquitiea  of  the  region.  In  this  work  he 
was  a  pioneer,  aohieviog  his  briUioat  results  c^ 
disoover;  by  his  accustomed  pereonal  energy.  A 
second  1-isit  to  YuoatAn  in  1813,  chieflj  to  com- 
plete his  antiqaarinii  researches,  resulted  in  the 
pablioation,  in  1843,  of  his  lueidmU  <j/'  TrateU  in 
lueatan. 

The  exact,  spirited  delineations  of  the  antiauities 
which  appeared  in  the  engravings  of  these  volnines 
were  from  tlie  pencil  of  Mr,  Francis  Catherivooil, 
a  fellow-traveller  with  Ur.  Stephen^  who  snbse- 

aoentlf  prepared  a  coatly  folio  work  of  plates  of 
le  same  sabject,  which  secered  a.  deservedly  high 
repaiation.  He  was  a  man  of  sdenoe  and  an  able 
railway  surveyor,  as  well  as  an  aocomphshed 
artist.  His  death  with  the  passengers  of  the 
m-fated  steamer  Arctic,  in  the  autumn  of  1864, 
wRs  an  event  greatly  regretted  by  those  ac- 
quainted witli  his  personid  worth  and  adentific 
ability. 

In  1646  Mr.  Stephens  was  a  delegate,  being  tm 
both  party  ^olcets,  to  the  State  Convention  of 
New  York,  to  revise  the  Constitution,  in  which 
he  took  an  active  parL 

In  1847  be  engaged  rewlutely  in  the  afiUrs  of 
the  Ocean  Steam  Navigation  Company  to  connect 
New  York  and  Bremen,  The  steam  navigation 
of  the  Atlantic  was  then  in  its  infancy,  and  the 
establishment  of  the  company,  with  the  building 
of  the  vodaeb,  called  iurCli  all  his  resources.  Be 
s^led  in  the  Wostiinglon  on  her  tlrst  trip  to 
Bremen.  An  ocoount  of  his  visit  to  llumbiildt  at 
the  time  was  published  in  the  Literary  World  in 
New  York. 

In  1849  he  became  an  associate  in  the  great 
enterprise  to  comiect  the  two  oceans  of  the 
Panama  Itailrond,  and  was  elected  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  the  Company.  He  subsequently  became 
I^esident,  He  travelled  over  the  Isthmus  in- 
specting the  route  nnd  making  arrangements  with 
the  Government  of  New  Granada  for  the  work. 


circumstances  of  pun  and  distrew  carried  ca  Ins 
oommunioations  with  the  govemniBni  at  Bogota. 
When  the  worii  was  undertaken  he  vinled  the 
Isthmus  to  urge  its  proaecutiun,  in  the  wiuUn  of 


which  terminated  his  life  October  12th  of  that 
year. 

Stephens  -was  a  happy  instance  of  the  peculiar 
energies  of  the  aetive  American  citizeo.  Prompt, 
acute,  enterprising,  he  always  poo^it  advance 
posts  of  labor.  The  demand  for  activity  of  his 
nature  required  new  fields  of  toil  and  eiertioo, 
haiardons  and  af^arently  ramantic,  though  nevtr 
separated  from  a  practical  design.  The  Panama 
Railroad  Is  identihed  with  his  name,  and  iUsnin- 
mit  has  been  pro|ierly  ebosen  w  tlie  site  uf  s 
monument  to  tus  memory.  Thus,  too,  his  efiorta 
in  ocean  steam  navigation,  and  bis  ze^kius  purswt 
of  American  antiquities,  not  as  a  study  in  the 
closet,  but  as  a  practical  achievement  tasking 
powers  of  conrage,  resolution,  and  bodily  prowns 
m  new  conntriei.  His  personal  entbusiSBm  was 
the  charm  of  his  writings  on  the  better  known 
oonntries  of  the  old  world — where,  to  Americans 
at  least,  as  at  Petra  and  in  Rnsaia,  he  waa  some- 
thing uf  an  origiital  adventurer. 


.  Haviog  flniabed  my  purchases  in  the  baMUU*.  I 
retureed  to  my  hotel  ready  to  set  out,  aad  found  tlu 
dromedarifs,  camels,  and  guides,  and  expected  to 
find  the  letter  for  the  Kovernar  of  Akabs.  which.  St 
the  ii^eetion  of  Hr.  Linant,  I  had  requested  Hr. 
Gliddoo  to  procure  for  me.  I  now  lenmed,  how- 
ever, from  that  gentlemae,  that  to  avoid  delay  it 
would  be  better  to  go  myself,  first  sending  my 
caravan  outeide  the  gute,  and  representing  to  Uia 
minister  that  I  was  a<.-tunUy  waiting  for  the  letter,  is 
which  case  he  wouli!  probably  give  it  to  me  imme- 
lately.  1  aeeordingly  seat  Faol  with  my  little 
earovnn  to  wait  for  me  at  the  toraba  of  the  caliA, 
and,  attended  by  the  ooosurajaiiiiarT,  rodaup  to  the 
citadd,  aod  slopped  at  the  door  rn  the  gavcmor'i 
pelacb  The  reailer  m»  ronember  that  on  my  fint 
visit  to  his  ezcelleney  1  saw  a  man  whipped— this 
time  1  saw  one  bastinadoed.  I  had  heard  much  ef 
this,  a  punishment  existing.  1  believe,  only  in  ih* 
East,  but  t  had  never  seen  it  inflicted  before,  and 
hope  I  never  shall  see  It  again,  Ai  on  the  former 
occasion,  I  found  the  little  gevcmor  standing  at  coe 
end  of  the  large  hall  of  entniDce.  mnnchiDg.  sad      ' 


e  PoUiig 


fore  bim  was  a  poor  Arab,  pleading  ai 
moat  piteously,  while  the  big  tcara 
down  nia  cheeks ;  near  him  waa  a  man  itdobv  ivm>^ 
lute  and  somewhat  angry  expreasioD  marked  hsn  as 
t^e  nceuser.  aeekieg  vengeance  rather  than  jiMiM. 
Suddenly  the  goTcmormade  a  geiitle  movement  with 
his  hand ;  all  noise  ceased  -,  alt  stretched  tiieir  oecks 
and  turned  their  eager  eyee  towards  him  ;  the  ac- 
cused cat  abort  his  crying,  and  stood  with  his  month 
wide  open,  and  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  govcmer. 
The  latter  spoke  a  few  words  in  a  very  low  voice,  to 
me  of  course  uninlelligible,  and.  indeed,  searcciT 
audible,  but  they  seemed  to  full  upon  the  tpaA 
cars    of   the  ealprit  like  holts  of   thunder ;    the 


On  his  mnle-bnck  journey  to  the  capital  he  was 
throvm  and  injured  in  the  spine;  and  '"   "*  " 


those  I  aad  stretching 


governor.  A  space  was  inunediatelj  cleared 
each  side  took  liim  by  the  hsod, 
his  anna,  kneeled  tqioa  and  Md 
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ttkcm  down,  irhllft  MioQiar  Mated  hfaiMelf  aeross  hia 
seek  and  dlooldcn.  Thus  nailed  to  the  ground,  the 
poor  fellow,  knowing  that  there  iraa  no  ehance  of 
escape,  threw  up  his  feet  from  the  knee-joint,  so  as  to 
preaent  the  eolee  in  a  horiaontal  position.  Two  men 
eame  tbrwerd  with  a  pair  of  long  stout  bars  of  wood, 
atlaehed  together  by  a  cord,  between  which  they 
placed  th^  feet,  drawing  them  together  with  the 
cord  so  as  to  fix  them  in  their  horizontal  position, 
and  leare  the  whole  flat  turlaee  exposed  to  the  full 
ibrce  of  the  blow.  In  the  meantime  two  strong 
Turks  were  standing  ready,  one  at  each  side,  armed 
with  long  whips  much  resembling  our  common  cow- 
skin,  but  longer  and  thicker,  and  made  of  the  tough 
hide  of  the  hippopotamus.  While  the  occupation  of 
the  fudge  was  suspended  bv  these  preparations,  the 
January  had  presented  tiie  consul's  -  letter.  My 
■eneibihties  are  not  partieulariy  acute,  but  they 

S 'elded  in  this  instance.    I  had  watched  all  the  pre- 
ninfury  arrangements,  nerving  myself  for  what  was 
to  come,  but  when  I  heard  the  scourge  whijBung 
through  the  air,  and,  when  the  first  blow  fell  upon 
the  naked  feet,  saw  theconrulsive  movements  of  the 
body,  and  heard  the  first  loud,  piercing  shriek,  I 
coiifd  stand  it  no  longer;  I  broke  tarongh  the  crowd, 
forgetting  the  governor  and  everything  else,  except 
the  agonizing  sounds  from  whicn  I  was  escaping; 
but  the  janizary  foDowed  close  at  my  heels,  and,  Iny- 
ing  his  hand  upon  my  arm,  hauled  me  baek  to  the 
ffOTemor.    If  I  had  consulted  merdy  the  impulse  of 
•fe^Dg,  I  should  have  consigned  him,  and  the  gover- 
nor, and  the  whole  nation  of  Turks,  to  the  lower 
regions ;  but  it  was  all  important  not  to  offend  this 
eammary  dispenser  of  justice,  and  I  never  made  a 
greater  saorince  of  feeling  to  expediency,  than  when 
I  re-entered  his  presence.    The  shrien  of  the  un- 
happy criminal  were  ringing  through  the  chamber, 
but  the  governor  receivM  me  with  as  calm  a  smile 
mB  if  he  had  been  sitting  on  his  own  divan,  listening 
only  to  the  strains  of  some  pleasant  music,  while  I 
stood  with  my  teeth  clenched,  and  felt  the  hot 
breath  of  the  victim,  and  heard  the  whizzing  of  the 
aeeursed  whip,  as  it  fell  again  and  again  upon  his 
bleeding  feet    i  have  heard  men  cry  out  in  agony 
wKen  the  sea  was  mging.  and  the  drowning  man, 
risittg  for  the  last  time  upon  the  mountain  waves, 
turned  his  imploring  arms  towards  us,  and  with  his 
dying  breath  called  in  vain  for  help;  but  I  never 
heard  suoh  heart-rending  sounds  as  those  from  the 
poor  bastinadoed  wretch  before  me.    I  thought  the 
governor  would  never  make  an  end  of  reamog  the 
-Mtter,  when  the  scribe  handed  it  to  him  for  his  sig- 
nature, although  it  contained  but  half  a  dozen  lines; 
he  finnbled  in  his  pocket  for  his  seal,  and  dipped  it  in 
the  ink;  the  impression  did  not  suit  him,  and  he 
made  another,  and  after  a  delay  that  seemed  to  me 
eternal,  employed  in  folding  it,  handed  it  to  me  with 
n  most  gracious  smile.    I  am  sure  I  grinned  horribly 
in  return,  and  almost  snatching  the  letter,  just  as  the 
last  blow  fdl,  I  turned  to  hasten  from  the  scene. 
The  poor  scourged  wretoh  was  silent ;  he  had  found 
relief  in  happy  insensibility ;  I  oast  one  look  upon 
•4lie  senseless  body,  and  saw  the  feet  laid  open  in 
gashes,  and  the  blood  streaming  down  the  legs.    At 
timt  moment  the  bars  were  taken  away,  and  the 
VHingled  feet  fell  like  lead  upon  the  floor.    I  had  to 
work  my  way  through  the  crowd,  and  before  I  could 
escape  I  saw  the  poor  fellow  revive,  and  by  the  first 
natural  impulse  nse  upon  his  feet,  but  fall  again  as 
if  he  had  stepped  upon  red-hot  irona    He  crawled 
Qpon  his  hands  and  knees  to  the  door  of  the  hall, 
and  here  I  rejoiced  to  see  that,  miserable,  and  poor, 
■nd  degraded  as  he  was,  he  had  yet  friends  whose 
hearts  yearned  towards  him ;  they  took  him  in  their 
•RDS  and  carried  him  away. 


FBEDEBIO  HENBT  HBDOE. 

Fbedsbio  H.  Hedob  was  bom  at  Cambridge. 
Mass.,  December  12,  1805.  His  father,  Levi 
Hedge,  was  from  1810  to  1827  Professor  of  Logjo 
and  Metaphysics  in  Harvard  University,  and  in 
1818  published  a  System  of  Logic^  which  has 
been  much  used  as  a  text- book  in  colleges,  has 
passed  through  several  editions,  and  been  trans- 
lated into  German.  He  was  the  son  of  a  clergy- 
man, and  was  bom  in  Warwick,  Mass.,  in  1767. 
He  died  in  Cambridge  the  last  day  of  1843.  He 
was  a  laborious  student,  and  distingoiahed  for  ins 
painstaking  fidelity  as  on  instraotor. 


^ 


^^^ri-e^g^^ 


Hk)  son  Frederic  was  educated  in  Grermany, 
wliere  in  1818  he  was  sent  under  the  care  of  the 
historian,  George  Bancroft  He  was  a  pupil  of  a 
celebrated  teacmer,  David  Ilgen,  at  the  (^nma- 
slum  of  Schulpforte,  where  Klopstock,  Fichte, 
and  Ranke,  were  instmcted  in  their  youth.  He 
returned  to  America  in  1823,  entered  Harvard, 
and  was  graduated  in  1826.  He  studied  theology ; 
was  chosen  pastor  of  a  Church  in  Cambridge  in 
1829;  afterwards,  in  1835,  removed  to  Bangor  In 
Maine,  where  he  had  charge  of  a  congregation, 
and  in  1850  became  pastor  of  the  Westminster 
Church  in  Providence,  R.  I.  His  literary  pro- 
ductions have  been  mostly  in  the  department  of 
speculative  and  spiritual  philosophy.  In  this  pro- 
vince he  has  been  eminent,  as  an  interpreter  of 
the  German  mind.  He  has  published  orations, 
lectnrea,  disconrses,  reviews  of  theology,  philoso- 
phy, and  literature.* 

His  poetical  effusions  ore  scattered  through 
various  periodicals  and  annuals.  They  are  mosUy 
translations  from  the  German,  of  which  he  pub- 
lished several  in  the  volume  with  Dr.  Furness's 
version  of  the  Song  of  the  Bell  at  Philadelphia. 
One  of  these,  which  we  print  from  a  corrected 
copy,  is 

TBI  AXQSXJB*  BOKO— FBOX  OORBS^  **  f  AITBT.* 

Saphael, 
The  sun  is  still  for  ever  sounding 

With  brother  spheres  a  rival  son^. 
And  on  his  destined  journey  bounding. 

With  thunder-step  he  speeds  along. 
Ihe  sight  gives  angels  strength,  though  g^reater 

Than  angers  utmost  thought  sublime ; 
And  all  thy  wondrous  works.  Creator, 

Are  gnmd  as  in  creation^s  prime. 

*  Of  tbo  pnblle  dlaoomMs  we  aucf  mention  a  Fonrth  of 
Jnlv  oration  delivered  to  the  cltlxcns  of  Baiifror ;  an  Addresa 
at  the  opening  of  the  Bangor  Lvoeuin ;  Conservatism  and  Re- 
form, a  Phi  BetoKsppa  oratloa  Define  the  Societies  of  Harrard 
aod  Bowdoln. 

Among  Dr.  Hedm^s  nnmerons  articles  to  the  Christian  Ex- 
aminer,  we  may  refer  to  a  rericw  of  Coleridge  In  March,  188S, 
notleeable  as  one  of  the  earileet  easajre  fh>m  an  Anierloan  pen 
on  the  transcondental  pblloeophv  of  Oermaoy ;  an  Esaar  on 
Bwedenborg^ovember,  1688 ;  an  Eaaar  on  Schiller,  July,  1884; 
an  Essay  on  Phrenology,  Norember,  1884,  which  excited  mneh 
attention,  aad  called  forth  nnmerons  replies;  an  Essay  on  the 
Oenlua  and  Wrltlnss  of  B.  W.  Emerson,  January,  i84D :  an 
Essay  on  Natural  Religion,  January,  1858;  an  Eoolesiastical 
Christendom,  July,  1851 ;  Romanism  in  its  worship,  January, 
1654. 

The  published  sermons  of  Dr.  Hedge  Inolude,  with  nnmerooa 
others,  a  Discourse  before  the  Aaeientand  Honorable  ArtilleiT 
Company,  Boston,  June,  1884;  a  Discourse  on  the  Death  or 
President  Harrison,  Bangur,  1841;  on  the  Death  of  William 
Ellery  Chanolng,  Bangor,  1^ ;  a  Disouurse  before  the  Qra- 
duating  CJaaa  of  the  Gambridge  Divinity  School,  1849. 
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OdbrM. 
And  fleetly,  thonght  surpaMing,  fleetly 

The  earth's  green  pomp  is  spinning  round. 
And  Paradise  alternates  sweetly 

"^'ith  night  terrific  and  profound. 
There  foams  the  sea,  its  broad  wave  beating 

Against  the  toll  cli£f 's  rocky  base, 
And  rock  and  sea  away  are  ifeeting 

In  everlasting  sphend  chase. 

And  storms  with  rival  fury  henrinff. 

From  land  to  sea  fn>m  sea  to  Iniid, 
Still  as  they  rave,  a  chain  are  weaving 

Of  deepest  efficacy  grand. 
Til  ere  burning  Desolation  blazes. 

Precursor  of  the  Thunder's  way ; 
But,  Lord,  thy  servants  own  with  proiojB 

The  milder  movement  of  thy  day. 

The  TTkf^A 
The  sight  gives  angels  strength,  though  greater 

Hiau  angel's  utmost  thought  sublime, 
And  all  thy  wondrous  works,  Creator, 

Are  glorious  as  in  Eden's  prime. 

His  other  translations  from  the  German  are 
ohiefly  included  in  the  volume  from  hispen  pub- 
lished by  Carey  and  Hnrt  in  1848,  7%a  Aow 
Writers  of  Germany^  which  contains  biographi- 
cal notices  of  the  chief  authors,  with  selections 
from  their  writings.  In  the  winter  of  1853^ 
Dr.  Hedge  delivered  a  course  of  Lectures  on 
Medicetal  Hutory^  before  the  Low^ell  Institute  at 
Boston. 

,      OORSXSVATBX  AHD  KZrOBlL^ 

Authority  is  not  only  a  guide  to  the  blind,  but  a 
law  to  the  seeing.  It  is  not  only  a  safe-conduct  to 
those  (and  they  constitute  the  larger  portion  of  man- 
kind)  whose  dormant  sense  has  no  intuitions  of  its 
own,  but  we  have  also  to  consider  it,  as  affording  the 
awakened  but  inconstant  mind,  a  security  against  it- 
self,— a  centre  of  reference  in  the  multitude  of  its  own 
visions, — ^in  the  corflict  of  its  own  volitions,  a  centre 
of  rest  Unbounded  license  is  equally  an  evil,  and 
equally  incompatible  with  true  liberty,  in  thought  as 
in  action.  In  tlie  one  as  in  the  other,  liberty  must 
bound  and  bind  itself  for  its  own  preservation  and 
best  effect  It  must  legaliu  and  determine  itself  by 
self-imposed  lawa  Law  and  liberty  are  nnt  adverse, 
but  different  sides  of  one  fact  The  deeper  the  law 
the  greater  the  liberty :  as  organic  life  is  at  once 
more  determinate  ana  more  free  than  unorgaoixed 
matter,  a  plant  than  a  stone,  a  bird  than  a  plant, 
the  intellectual  life,  like  the  physical,  must  bind  it- 
self, in  order  that  it  may  become  effective  and  free. 
It  must  organize  itself  by  menus  of  fixed  principles 
which  shall  protect  it  equally,  agninst  encroachment 
without,  and  anarchy  within.  ♦  •  •  The  indi- 
vidual is  the  product  of  the  Past  However  he  may 
renounce  tlie  connexion,  he  is  always  the  child  of 
his  time.  He  can  never  entirely  shake  off  that  re- 
lation. All  the  efforts  made  to  outstrip  time,  to  an- 
ticipate the  natural  growth  of  man  oy  a  violent 
disniption  of  old  ties  and  total  pcparntion  from  the 
Past,  nave  hitherto  proved  useless,  or  useful,  if  at 
all,  in  the  way  of  caution,  rather  than  of  fruit  The 
experiment  has  often  been  tried.  Men  of  ardent 
temper  and  lively  imagination,  impatient  of  existing 
evils,  from  which  no  period  is  exempt,  have  re- 
nounced society,  broke  loose  from  all  their  moorings 
in  the  actual,  and  sought  in  the  boundless  sea  of  dis- 

— 

^  From  •  Pbl  BeU  Kappa  OntioD,  18401 


eent  the  promised  land  of  HefoRn.  Tliaj  found 
what  they  carried;  they  carried  what  they  were; 
they  were  what  we  all  are — ^the  oflbpring  of  their 
time. 

The  aeronaut^  who  spams  the  earth  in  his  poffed 
balloon,  is  still  indebted  to  it  for  his  impetus  and  his 
wings :  and  still,  with  his  utmost  efforts,  he  cannot 
escape  the  sure  attraction  of  the  parent  ephere. 
His  floating  island  is  a  part  of  her  main.  Ue  re- 
volves with  her  orbit,  he  is  sped  by  her  wiogs^  We 
who  stand  below  and  watch  his  motions,  know  that 
he  is  one  of  us.  He  may  dally  with  the  doads 
awhile,  but  his  home  is  not  theie.  Earth  he  is,  and 
to  earth  he  must  return. 

The  most  air^blown  reformer  eannot  overcome  the 
moral  gravitation  which  connects  him  with  his 
time.  He  owes  to  existing  insfcitutioiia  the  whole 
philosophy  of  his  dissent,  and  draws,  from  Church 
and  State,  the  very  ideas  by  which  he  would  fig^t 
against  them,  or  nse  above  them.  The  individual 
may  withdraw  from  society,  he  may  spurn  at  all  the 
uses  of  civilised  life,  dash  the  golden  cup  of  tradi- 
tion from  his  lips,  and  flee  to  the  wilderness  "  where 
the  wild  asses  quench  their  thirst"  He  may  find 
others  who  will  accompany  him  in  his  flight;  but 
let  him  not  fancy  tliat  tne  course  of  reform  will  fol- 
low him  there, — ^that  any  permanent  organization 
can  be  based  on  dissent, — ^that  sooiety  will  relinquish 
the  hard  conquests  of  so  many  years  and  return 
again  to  original  nature,  wipe  out  the  old  civilin- 
tion,  and — with  riua  tabula — ^bcflin  the  world  anew. 

*  *  *  There  is  no  stand-point  out  of  society, 
from  which  society  can  be  reformed.  "  Give  me 
where  to  stand,"  was  the  ancient  postulate  "  Find 
where  to  stand,"  says  modem  Dissent  "Stand 
where  you  are,"  says  Goethe, "  and  move  the  worid." 

*  *    *    The  scholar  must  not  coquet,  in  imagina> 
tion,  with  the  dowered  and  titled  institutions  of  the 
old  world,  and  feel  it  a  mischance  which  has  matched 
him  with  a  portionless  Republic.    Let  him,  rather, 
esteem  it  a  privilege  to  be  so  connected,  and  glory  in 
the  popular  character  of  his  own  government,  as  a 
genuine  fruit  of  human  progress,  and  the  nearest 
approximation  yet  made  to  that  divine  right  which  all 
governments  claim.    Let  him  not  think  it  a  shame 
to  be  with  and  of  the  people,  in  every  genuine  im- 
pulse of  the  popular  mind :  not  suffenn^  the  scholar 
to  extinguish  the  citizen,  but  reraembenng  that  the 
eitisen  is  before  the  scholar— the  elder  and  hig^or 
eategorv  of  the  twa    He  shall  find  himself  to  haye 
gained  mtellectually,  as  well  as  socially,  by  free  and 
nrequent  intercourse   with  the  people,  whose    in- 
stincts, in  many  things,  anticipate  his  reflective  wis- 
dom, and  in  whose  unconscious  movementa  a  fact  ia 
often  forefelt  before  it  is  seen  by  reason ;  as  the 
physical  changes  of  our  globe  are  felt  by  the  lower 
animals  before  they  appear  to  man.    •    •    •     l}o- 
thing  is  more  natural,  ttian  that  men,  who  have  cod- 
tributed  something  in  their  day  to  illustrate  or  ex- 
tend the  path  of  discovery  in  any  direction,  should 
cling  with  avidi^  to  those  conclusions  which  they 
have  established  K>r  themselves,  and  which  represent 
the  natural  boundaries  of  their  own  mind—-"  the 
butt  and  sea-mark  of  its  utmost  sail," — ^nothing  nioee 
natural  than  that  they,  for  their  part,  should  feel  a 
disinclination  to  farther  inquiry.    But  it  ill  becmnes 
them  to  deny  the  posaibiiity  of  farther  discoyety— 
to  maintain  that  they  have  found  the  bottom  <tf  the 
well  where  trath  lies  hid,  because  Uiey  have  reached 
the  limits  of  their  own  specifio  ffmvity.    One  sees  at 
once,  that  in  some  branches  of  inquiry  this  poaitioii 
is  not  only  untenable,  but  the  very  enunciatioa  of  it 
absurd.     It  would  require  something  more  than  the 
authority  of  Herschel  to  make  us  believe  that  crea> 
tion  stops  with  the  limits  of  his  forty  feet  reflector. 


MATTHEW  F.  MAURY. 


K«F  w«ald  th«  im*ttioa  of  Sir  Humphrey  Dktj  bo 
■nffioient  to  convince  lu  tJiut  all  tlic  properties  of 
matter  have  been  catntogood  in  bU  report  By 
wliat  »t«tu(«  of  limilatioBi  are  we  fbrt»ddeo  to  in- 
dolg*  the  aame  hope  of  indefluite  progrea  in  every 
otbar  direction,  whieli  remains  Ui  lu  in  these ! 

UATTHBW  T.  UiVBY. 

UATraBiT  Fontaine  Mavrt,  a  descendant  of  the 
Rev.  Jamea  Fontuine,  ao  eminent  Huguenot 
preacher  (the  founder  of  a  large  and  influential 
Amerioan  iainily,  aiid  author  of  an  antobiography 
which  lias  recently  for  the  second  time  been  re- 
published in  connexion  witli  a  highly  interesting 
sketch  of  the  worthy  and  his  descendanta,  by  one 
ttt  tJieir  number,  Miss  Ann  Manry  of  New  York), 
waaboni  in  &pott8ylvaniaconnty,Vir^nia,  Janu- 
ary 14, 1806.  Uia  parents  reuioved  to  TennesHee 
in  bis  fonrth  year.  One  of  a  family  of  nine  chil- 
dren, in  a  newly  settled  country,  he  wonid  have 
reoeived  few  of  the  advantages  of  education  had 
It  not  lievn  for  the  core  of  the  bishop  of  the  dio- 
cese, the  Rev.  Jamea  H.  Otey,  who,  forming  a 
high  opinion  of  bia  inteUectuol  promise,  did  much 
to  tit  him  for  a  life  of  future  usefulness.  In  1824 
be  obtained  a  midshipman's  commission,  was 
placed  on  board  tJte  Brandywine,  and  sailed  with 
Geneml  Lafayette  to  France,  On  liia  return  he 
accompanied  tlie  frigate  to  tlie  Pacific,  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  Vinoennes,  and  in  that  vessel  oom- 
f^eted  the  circumnavigation  of  the  globe.  He 
again  sailed,  as  passed-mid^hipinan,  to  the  Pacific, 
where  he  wan  transferred  as  lieutenant  to  the  Po- 
tiimae.  While  at  sea  he  devoted  his  leisure  time 
to  the  atndy  of  mathematics,  a  branch  of  know- 
ledge in  which  he  at  tir<t  found  himself  unequal 
to  the  requirements  of  his  profession.    For  the 

Ciq)oae  of  extending  at  Ilie  same  time  his  know- 
ilge  of  miKlem  languages  he  made  use  of  Spa- 
nish uuithematical  works.  As  ho  pursued  his  in- 
vestigatiuiiB  he  became  greatly  incouvenienoed  by 
the  neces.'iity  of  referring  to  a  numbe'  of  different 
Tolamaa,  and  with  a  view  to  save  others  a  like  dif- 
culty  prepared,  amid  the  annoyances  and  interrup*- 
tiona  of  life  at  sea,  a  work  on  navigation.  It  waa 
ooromenced  in  the  steerage  of  the  Vincenuie,  con- 
cluded in  the  Potomac,  and  published  aboit  the 
year  1885,  when  it  met  with  general  acceptance. 
In  the  same  year  he  was  appointed  astronomer  to 
the  South  Sea  Exploring  Expedition,  but,  on  the 
withdrawid  of  Commodore  Jones  front  the  chief 
oomronnd,  declined  the  appointuiont. 

In  1839  he  contributed  an  article  to  the  Bonth- 
em  Literary  Messenger,  entitled  A  Sehamefar  rt- 
building  Southam  Commeree,  containing  observa- 
tiona  on  the  Gulf  Stream  and  Qreat  Circle  Sailing, 
which  were  afterwards  mwe  fiilly  devebped. 

A  few  months  later,  in  October,  1639,  while  on 
Us  way  from  Tenneisee  to  join  a  surveying  ves- 
tei  in  the  liarbor  of  New  York,  the  stage-coach 
in  wliich  be  was  passing  through  Ohio  was  over- 
turned, and  the  traveller  broke  a  leg,  dislocated  a 
knee,  and  suffered  other  injuries,  which,  alter 
aevernl  montlis'  weary  confinement,  resulted  in  a 
perinnnent  lameness,  which  disabled  him  for  the 
active  puraultof  his  profession.  Ueamnsed  him- 
self by  writing,  dnnng  the  long  period  of  impri- 
Bonment  in  a  wretohea  wayside  tavern  to  which 
hia  bandaged  limb  subjected  him,  a  series  of  arti- 
dtsi  on  vanons  abuses  in  the  Havy,  which  were 
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published  in  the  Sontbem  Uterary  Messenger, 
under  the  pleasant  tlileot Ser^^/rom  thtLaeky 
Bag,  6y  Harry  Blvff. 

On  his  retirement  fVom  the  Exploring  Expedi- 
tion, Lieutenant  Manry  was  pluced  in  charge  of 
theoollectionof  books  and  charts  belonging  to  the 
government,  which  has  since  expanded  into  tie 
National  Observatory  and  Uydrograjihical  oflioe, 
now  known  as  the  Naval  Observatory,  the  change 
of  title  having  been  made  in  I6S&.  Lieutenant 
MauiT  is  at  the  bead  of  both  of  these  institutions, 
which  owe  their  extent  and  effitnency  mainly  to 
his  efforts.  In  1842  be  first  proposed  the  plan  for 
a  system  of  uniform  observations  of  winds  and 
currents,  which  form  the  basis  of  his  celebrated 
and  valuable  cherts  ond  sw ling-directions. 

Id  1863  he  attended  a  convention  of  maritime 
nations  at  Brussels  to  carry  ont  bis  suggestions 
for  a  conference  to  determine  upon  a  uniform  sys- 
tem of  observations  at  sea.  Pliins  were  adopted 
by  which  ships,  under  oil  the  great  flags  of  Chris- 
t«Qdoin,  ore  engaged  in  adding  to  the  resources  of 
S4^enae,  mapping  out  roads  on  the  ocean  with  tha 
precision  of  engineers  on  terra  firmn,  and  striving 
to  obtain  with  equal  eiBctness  the  laws  of  the 
clouds  above  and  the  depths  below. 

In  18S6  he  published  T/iePhytieal  Oeography 
^fA«&a,*awork  in  which  he  has  emlKHlled  the 
results  of  his  varied  investigations  In  a  narmtiTe 
of  remarkable  clearness  and  interest.  His  de- 
scriptions of  natural  phenomena,  and  of  the  voy- 
ages of  rival  vessels,  soiling  at  the  same  dates  to 
the  same  ports,  along  his  sea  line*,  possess  dra- 
matic interest  A  pleasant  vein  nf  humor  shows 
itself  now  and  then  as  he  speaks  of  the  rummafpng 
of  garrets  and  sea  chests  for  old  log-books  whi<£ 
his  investigations,  nalumlly  exciting  tlie  enthn- 
siasin  of  others  as  well  as  himself,  called  forth. 
This  quality  of  humor  finds  a  wider  scope  in  the 
magazine  papers  of  the  writer,  and  is  a  pleasant 
characteristic  of  his  correspondence  and  conver- 
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In  addition  to  this  volume  and  the  letter-press 
aooompanying  his  Tarioos  charts,  Lieutenant  Man- 
ry  is  the  author  of  several  addresses  delivered  in 
various  parts  of  the  country,  among  which  we 
may  mention  'those  hefore  the  Geological  and 
Mineralogical  Society  of  Fredericksburg,  May, 
1886;  before  the  Southern  Scientific  Convention 
at  Memphis  in  1840  on  the  Pacific  railway,  and 
at  most  of  the  other  meetings  of  the  same  body ; 
and  at  the  first  anniversary  of  the  American  G^eo- 
graphicd  and  Statistical  Society  in  the  city  of 
Kew  York,  1854. 

i^-w  or  ooimimAnov  xzr  thi  AtHOSVEaMM.^ 

Whenever  I  turn  to  contemplate  the  works  of  na- 
ture, I  am  struck  with  the  admirable  system  of  com- 
pensation, with  the  beauty  and  nicety  with  which 
every  department  is  poised  by  the  others;  things 
and  principles  are  meted  out  in  directions  the  most 
opposite,  but  in  proportions  so  exactly  balanced  and 
nicely  adjusted,  that  results  the  most  harmonious 
are  produced. 

It  is  by  the  action  of  opposite  and  compensating 
forces  that  the  earth  is  kept  m  its  orbit,  and  the  stars 
are  held  suspended  in  the  azure  vault  of  heaven ; 
and  these  forces  are  so  exquisitely  adjusted,  that,  at 
the  end  of  a  thousand  years,  the  earth,  the  sun,  and 
moon,  and  every  star  m  the  firmament,  is  found  to 
come  to  its  proper  place  at  the  proper  moment 

Nay,  philosophy  teaches  us,  when  the  little  snow- 
drop, which  in  our  garden  walks  we  see  raising  its 
beautiful  head  to  remind  us  that  spring  is  at  hand, 
was  created,  that  the  whole  mass  of  the  earth,  from 
pole  to  pole,  and  from  circumference  to  centre,  must 
have  been  taken  into  account  and  weighed,  in  order 
that  the  proper  degree  of  strength  might  be  given  to 
the  fibres  ofeven  this  little  plant 

Botanists  tell  us  that  the  constitution  of  this  plant 
is  such  as  to  require  that,  at  a  certain  stage  of  its 
crowth,  the  stalk  should  bend,  and  the  flower  should 
bow  its  bead,  that  an  operation  may  take  place  which 
is  necessary  in  order  Uiat  the  herb  should  produce 
seed  after  its  kind ;  and  that,  after  this,  its  vegetable 
health  requires  that  it  should  lift  its  head  again  and 
stand  erect  Now,  if  the  maas  of  the  earth  hud  been 
greater  or  less,  the  force  of  gravity  would  have  been 
different ;  in  that  case,  the  'strength  of  fibre  in  the 
snow-drop,  as  it  is,  would  have  been  too  much  or 
too  little ;  the  plant  could  not  bow  or  raise  its  head 
at  the  right  time,  fecundation  could  not  take  place, 
and  its  family  would  have  become  extinct  with  the 
first  individual  that  was  planted,  because  its  "  seed" 
would  not  have  been  in  "itself,"  and  therefore  it 
could  not  reproduce  itselt 

Now,  if 'we  see  such  perfect  adaptation,  such  ex- 

Suiflite  adjustment,  in  the  case  of  one-  of  the  smallest 
owers  of  the  field,  how  much  more  may  we  not 
expect  *'  compensation"  in  the  atmosphere  and  the 
ocean,  upon  the  right  adjustment  and  due  perform- 
ance of  which  depends  not  only  the  life  of  that  plant, 
but  the  well-being  of  every  individual  that  is  found 
in  the  entire  vegetable  and  animal  kingdoms  of  the 
world  f 

When  the  east  winds  blow  along  the  Atlantic  coast 
for^  a  little  while,  they  bring  us  air  saturated  with 
moisture  from  the  Gulf  Stream,  and  we  complain  of 
the  sultry,  oppressive,  heavy  atmosphere ;  the  inva- 
lid grows  worse,  and  the  well  man  feels  ill,  because, 
when  he  takes  this  atmosphere  into  his  lungs,  it  is 
already  so  charged  with  moisture  that  it  cannot  take 
up  and  carry  off  that  which  encumbers  his  lungs, 


*  From  the  Pbyslcsl  Oeogn^by  of  the  8«^ 


and  which  nature  has  eawed  his  blood  to  bring  sad 
leave  there,  that  respiration  may  take  np  and  eanv 
ofL  At  other  times  the  air  is  dry  and  hot ;  he  feeis 
that  it  is  conveying  off  matter  from  the  lungs  too 
fast;  he  realises  the  idea  thai  It  is  eonsuming  him, 
and  he  calls  the  sensation  parching. 

Therefore,  in  considering  the  general  laws  whieh 
govern  the  physical  agents  of  the  universe,  and  re- 
gulate them  iu  the  due  performanoe  of  their  offices, 
I  have  felt  myself  constrained  to  set  out  with  the 
assumption  that,  if  the  atmosphere  had  had  a 
greater  or  less  capacity  for  moisture,  or  If  the  pro- 
portion of  land  and  water  had  been  Afferent — ^ii  the 
earth,  air,  and  water  had  not  been  in  exact  counter- 
poise— ^the  whole  arrangement  of  the  animal  and 
vegetable  kingdoms  would  have  varied  from  their 

S resent  state.  But  Ood  chose  to  make  those  king- 
oms  what  they  are ;  for  this  purpose  it  was  neces- 
sary, in  his  judgment,  to  establish  the  proportions 
between  the  land  and  water,  and  the  desert  just  as 
they  are,  and  to  make  the  capacity  of  the  air  to  cir- 
culate heat  and  moisture  just  what  it  is,  and  to  have 
it  do  all  its  work  in  obedience  to  law  and  in  subser- 
vience to  order.  If  it  were  not  so,  why  was  power 
given  to  the  winds  to  lift  up  and  tranniort  moisture, 
or  the  property  given  to  Uie  sea  by  which  its  waters 
may  become  first  vapor,  and  then  iruitfnl  showers  or 
gentle  dews?  If  the  proportions  and  properties  of 
land,  sea,  and  air  were  not  adjusted  accordrogto  the 
reciprocal  capacities  of  all  to  peribrm  the  functions 
required  by  each,  why  should  we  be  told  that  he 
**  measured  the  waters  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  and 
comprehended  the  dust  in  a  measure,  and  weighed 
the  mountains  in  scales,  and  the  hills  in  a  balance  I" 
Why  did  he  span  the  heavens,  but  that  he  might 
mete  out  the  atmosphere  in  exact  proportion  to  all 
the  rest,  and  impart  to  it  those  propertieB  and  pow- 
ers which  it  wss  necessary  for  it  to  have,  in  order 
that  it  might  perform  all  those  offices  and  duties  for 
which  he  designed  it? 

Harmonious  in  their  action,  the  air  and  sea  are 
obedient  to  law  and  subject  to  order  in  all  their 
movements ;  when  we  consult  them  in  the  perform- 
ance of  their  offices,  they  tench  us  lessons  concerning 
the  wonders  of  the  deep,  the  mysteries  of  the  dcy, 
the  greatness,  and  the  wisdom,  and  goodness  of  the 
Creator.  The  investigations  into  the  broad^pread- 
ing  circle  of  phenomena  connected  with  the  winds 
of  heaven  and  the  waves  of  the  sea  are  second  to 
none  for  the  good  whi<di  they  do  and  the  lessons 
which  they  teach.  The  astronomer  is  said  to  see 
the  hand  of  God  in  the  sky ;  but  does  not  the  right- 
minded  mariner,  who  looks  aloft  as  he  ponders  over 
these  things,  hear  his  voice  in  every  wave  of  the  sea 
that  *'  claps  its  hands,"  and  feel  his  presence  in  every 
breese  that  blows  ! 


HERMAN  HOOKIB, 

A  BooKSELLEK  of  Philadelphia,  who  began  lifb  as 
a  student  of  divinitv  at  Princeton,  and  sabse- 
quently  became  a  clergyman  of  the  Protestant 
Episcopal  Church,  the  active  dnties  of  which  he 
was  compelled  to  relinquish  by  ill  health,  was 
bom  at  Poultney,  Vermont,  about  the  year  1806. 
He  is  the  author  of  several  works  esteemed  for 
their  Christian  philosophy ;  of  these  Uie  chief  are 
The  Portion  of  the  Soul,  or  ThaughU  on  its  At- 
tributeB  and  Tendencies  as  Indications  of  its  Dts- 
tiny,  published  in  1886 ;  Popular  Infidelity,  en- 
titled in  a  late  edition.  The  Philosophy  of  trnbe- 
lief  in  Morals  and  Religion,  as  Discemibis  in  the 
Faith  and  Character  of  Men;  The  Uses  ^  Ad- 
9ersity  and  the  Provisions  of  Consolation  ;  s^yo- 
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fame  of  MoKtWim;  and  The  ChrUtian  Lift^  a 
Fight  of  Faith. 

As  a  characteristic  specimen  of  Dr.  Hooker's 
akiltul  evolution  of  his  topic,  we  cite  a  passage  of 
a  practical  character  tswn  the  ^^Pliilosophy  of 
UnbeUef:"— 


It  requires  no  great  insight  into  hnnuin  nature,  to 
discover  tlie  remuanU  of  a  now  fallen,  but  once  glo- 
rious structure ;  aild,  what  is  most  remarkable,  to  see 
that  the  remains  of  this  ancient  greatneas  are  more 

alt  to  be  outckened  and  drawn  out  by  their  sem- 
anoes  ana  qualities,  found  in  creatures,  than  by  the 
bright  and  rail  perfection  of  them  which  is  in  the 
Crentor;— ^that  the  heart  puts  on  its  most  benign 
fiMe,  and  sends  forth  prompt  returns  of  gratitude  and 
love  to  creatures  who  have  bestowed  on  us  favor  and 
displayed  other  amiable  qualities,  while  He,  whose 
g«N>duess  is  so  great,  so  complete,  so  pervading,  that 
there  is  none  besides  it,  is  unrequited,  unheeded, 
unseen,  though  hanging  out  his  glory  from  the  hea- 
vens, a.id  coming  down  to  n^  in  streams  of  compassion 
and  love,  which  have  made  an  ocean  on  earth  that  is 
to  overflow  and  fill  it  How  strange  it  is,  that  all 
this  love,  so  wonderful  in  itself,  so  undeserved,  so  dif- 
Ibsed,  that  we  see  it  in  every  beauty,  and  taste  it  in 
every  enjoyment,-*-should  be  lost  on  creatures  wliose 
love  for  the  gentler  and  worthier  qualities  of  each 
other,  runs  so  often  into  rapture  and  devotion? 
How  strange  that  they  should  be  so  delighted  with 
strean^  which  have  gathered  such  admixtures  of 
eartii,  which  cast  up  such  *'  mire  and  dirt,"  and  have 
aueh  shallows  and  falls  that  we  often  wreck  our 
bopea  in  them,— as  not  to  be  reminded  by  them  of 
the  great  and  unmixed  fountain  whence  they  have 
flowed,  or  of  the  great  ocean,  to  whose  dark  and 
nnbottomed  depths  they  will  at  last  settle,  as  too 
earthy  to  rl»e  to  its  pure  and  glorious  surface! 
There  are  many  mysteries  in  human  nature,  but 
none  greater  than  this :  for  while  it  shows  man  is 
so  much  ia  creature  of  sense  and  so  devoid  of  faith, 
that  ofcMects,  to  gain  his  attention  and  affection,  must 
not  only  be  pre^nt  to  him,  but  have  something  of 
sense  and  self  in  tliem,  we  are  still  left  to  wonder 
how  he  could,  with  snoh  manifestations  of  divine 
goodness  in  him,  around  him,  and  for  him,  have  failed 
to  see  and  a- lore  them,  and  become  so  like  a  brute, 
as  not  to  think  of  God,  the  original  of  all  tliat  is 
lovely,  when  thinking  of  those  his  qualities  which  so 
please  and  affect  him  in  creatures ;  and  this,  though 
they  be  so  soiled  and  defaced  by  sin,  that  his  un- 
mixed fonduesB  for  any  the  most  agreeable  of  them, 
instead  of  being  an  accomplishment,  is  a  sure  indi- 
cation of  a  mind  sunk  greatly  below  the  standard 
allotted  to  it  by  the  Creator. 

Our  woader  will  be  raised  higher  still,  if  we  con- 
sider that  our  nature,  when  most  corrupt  and  per- 
veise,  is  not  wholly  lost  to  all  sense  of  gratitude,  out 
may  be  wrought  upon  by  human  kindness,  when  all 
the  amaxing  compaaeion  and  love  of  God  fail  to  affect 
it ;  if  we  consider  that  the  very  worst  of  men  who 
set  their  faces  against  the  heavens,  affronting  the 
mercy  and  defying  the  majesty  thereof,  are  some- 
times so  softened  with  a  sense  of  singular  and  unde- 
served fsvors,  that  their  hearts  sweU  with  grateful 
sentiments  towards  their  benefactors,  and  something 
akin  to  virtue  is  kindled  up  where  nothing  of  the 
kind  was  seen  before ;  we  might  think  it  Incredible, 
if  there  was  any  doubting  of  what  we  see  and  know. 
When  we  see  such  men  so  ready  to  acknowledge 
their  obligations  to  their  fellows,  and  to  return  ser- 
Tiee  ibr  service ;  so  impatient  of  being  thought  un- 
grateful, when  they  hare  any  character  or  interest 


to  promote  by  it,*  and  sometimes  when  they  have 
not ;  so  strongly  affected  with  the  goodness  of  him 
who  has  interposed  between  them  and  temporal  dan- 
ger  or  death,  and  vet  so  little  moved  by  the  love  of 
God  in  Christ,  which  hoa  undertsken  their  rescue 
from  eternal  and  deserved  woes,  and  not  merely 
their  rescue,  but  their  exaltation  to  fellowship  witn 
himself,  and  to  the  pleasures  for  evermore  at  his 
right  hand,— a  love  compared  with  which  the  great- 
est love  of  creatures  is  os  a  rny  of  light  to  the  sun, 
and  that  ray  mixed  and  darkened,  while  this  is  so 
disinterested  and  free  in  the  grounds  nnd  motives  of 
it,  that  it  is  exercised  towards  those  who  have  nex- 
ther  merit  to  invite,  nor  disposition  to  recisive  it ; 
when  we  see  this,  and  find  that  this  love,  so  worthy 
is  itself  so  incomprehensible  in  its  degree  nnd  in 
the  benefits  it  would  confer,  is  the  only  love  to  which 
they  make  no  returns  of  thankfulness  or  regard,  we 
may  aseribe  as  much  of  it  as  we  please  to  uie  hard- 
ness and  corruption  of  their  hearts,  but  that  will  not 
account  for  snch  conduct  Depravity,  considered 
by  itself,  will  not  enable  us  fully  to  understand  it 
liepraved,  sensual,  and  perverse  as  they  are,  they 
have  something  in  them  that  is  kindled  by  human 
kindness,  and  why  should  it  not  be  kindled  bj  the 
greater  "  kindness  of  God  our  Saviour  ?**  It  is  not 
because  it  is  a  divine  kindness ;  not  that  it  is  less 
needed — not  that  it  is  bestowed  in  less  measure,  or 
at  less  expense.  And  if  it  is  because  they  do  not 
apprehend  this  kindness,  do  not  feel  their  need  of  it^ 
do  not  see  anything  affecting  in  the  measure  and 
expense  of  it  this  is  infidelity ;  and  it  grows  out  of 
an  entire  misconception  of  their  own  character,  and 
of  the  character  and  law  of  God.  It  is  a  total  blind- 
ness to  distant  and  invisible  good  and  evil  It  Is  a 
venturing  of  everything  most  important  to  them- 
selves on  an  uncertainty,  which  they  would  not  and 
could  not  do,  if  they  hod  any  understanding  of  the 
value  of  the  interests  at  stake.  They  really  see  no- 
thing important  but  the  gratifications  of  sense  and 
time:  still  they  have  the  remains  of  a  capacity  for 
something  higher.  Tliese  may  be  contemplated  with 
profit,  if  not  with  admiration.  They  resemble  the 
motions  in  the  limbs  and  heart  of  animals,  when  the 
head  is  severed  from  the  body.  They  are  symptoms 
of  a  life  that  of  itself  roust  come  to  nothing ;  a  life 
•that  is  solely  pouring  itself  out  on  the  ground.  But 
as  this  is  nil  tlie  life  they  have,  an  image  of  life,  and 
that  only  of  life  in  death ;  and  as  the  motions  of  it 
are  only  excited  by  tlie  creature's  kindness,  we  dis- 
cover in  their  best  virtues,  or  rather,  in  their  only 
breathings  and  indications  of  virtue,  the  evidence 
of  a  faithless  heart 


wnxiAM  s.  wnxiAHa 

A  HIOHT^T  esteemed  clei^man  of  the  Baptist  de- 
nomination, who  bus  for  many  years  past  been 
minister  of  the  Amity  street  congregation  in 
New  York.  He  is  the  son  of  a  former  clergy- 
man, of  Welsh  origin,  much  respected  in  the 
city. 

Though  a  oniet  and  retired  stndent,  fond  of 
books  and  skilled  in  their  various  lore,  and  more 
given  to  discourse  of  his  favorite  topics  at  homo 
than  abroad,  Dr.  Williams  has  on  several  occa- 
sions afforded  the  public,  beyond  his  attached 
congregation,  proof  of  his  ability. 

His  occasional  addresses  and  lectures,  chiefly 
in  die  direct  oonrse  of  his  ministry,  show  a 
mind  of  fine  order,  exhibiting  delicacy  of  taste, 
devotional  earnestness,  and  the  reading  of  tlie 
cultivated  schokr.  They  are  mostly  included 
in  a  Tolnme  of  MitceUaniea^  poblishea  in  1850, 
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which  contains  A  DimoutM  en  Ministerial  Be- 
noimhility^  delivered  before  the  Hudson  River 
iiaptist  Association  in  1885;  An  Addrass,  The 
Conservative  Pnneiple  in  our  Literature^  de- 
livered in  1843,  before  the  literary  societies  of  the 
Hamilton  Literary  and  Theological  Institution, 
Hadison  County,  N.  Y. ;  several  eloquent  occa- 
sional Sermons ;  and  among  other  pa))er8,  one  on 
The  Life  and  Tviee  of  Iktxter^  which  indicates 
the  happy  manner  in  which  Dr.  Williams  em- 
ploys the  I'esources  of  his  library.  Another  illus- 
tration of  his  conious  stores  of  reading  was 
afforded  to  the  public  in  the  hitherto  unpublished 
Address  pronounced  in  1854  before  the  Alumni 
of  Columbia  College,  New  York,  on  occasion  of 
the  completion  of  a  century  in  the  career  of  that 
institution.  It  was  a  retrospective  review  of  the 
literature  and  other  liberal  influences  of  the  year 
of  the  college  foundation,  1754. 

Dr.  Williams  is  also  the  author  of  two  volumes 
of  a  practical  devotional  character,  entitled  Beli- 
gious  Progress^  and  Lectures  on  the  Lord's 
Prayer, 

Though  the  utterance  of  Dr.  Williams  is  fee- 
ble, and  his  health  apparently  infinn,  few  clergy- 
men of  the  day  have  a  firmer  hold  u]K)n  their 
hearers.  His  delivery  is  in  low  measured  tone ; 
the  main  topic  of  the  discourse  flowing  easily  on, 
while  occasional  illustrations  from  history  or  bio- 
graphy fall  like  leaves  from  the  trees,  refreshing 
its  banks,  into  the  unconscious  current  of  his 
style. 
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Our  age  is  cniincntly,  in  eome  of  itn  leading  minds, 
an  age  of  passion.  It  is  seen  in  the  cliomcter  of 
much  of  the  most  popular  literature,  and  especially 
the  poetry  of  our  day.  Much  of  this  has  been  the 
}>oetry  of  intense  fuission,  it  mattered  little  how  ati- 

I)rincipled  that  passion  might  be.  An  English  aclio- 
ar  lately  gone  fiom  this  world  (it is  to  Soutliey  that 
we  refer),  branded  this  school  of  modern  literature, 
in  the  person  of  its  great  and  titled  leader,  as  the 
Satanic  school.  It  has  talent  and  genius,  high  pow- 
ers of  iniflgination  and  languoge,  and  boiling  energy^ 
but  it  is,  much  of  it,  the  energy  of  a  fallen  and  revolt^ 
ed  angel,  with  no  regard  for  the  right,  no  vision  into 
eternity,  and  no  hold  on  Heaven.  We  would  not 
declaim  against  passion  when  employed  in  the  ser- 
vice of  literature.  Informed  by  strong  feelings, 
truth  becomes  more  awful  and  more  lovely ;  and 
some  of  the  ages  which  unfettered  the  passions  of  a 
nation,  have  given  birth  to  master-pieces  of  genius. 
But  Passion  divorced  from  Virtue  is  ultimately 
among  the  fellest  enemies  to  literary  excellence. 
When  yoked  to  the  car  of  duty,  and  reined  in  by  prin- 
ciple, pinion  is  in  its  appropriate  place,  and  may 
accomplish  a  mighty  service.  But  when,  in  domes- 
tic life,  or  political,  or  in  the  walks  of  literature, 
passion  throws  off  tliese  restraints  ond  exults  in  its 
own  uncontrolled  power,  it  is  as  useless  for  purposes 
of  good,  and  as  formidable  from  its  powers  of  evil, 
as  a  car  whose  fiery  coursers  have  shaken  off  bit  and 
rein,  and  trampled  under  foot  their  charioteer.  The 
Maker  of  man  made  conscience  to  rule  his  other  fa- 
culties, and  when  it  is  dethroned,  the  result  is  min. 
Far  as  the  literature  to  which  we  have  alluded 
spreads,  it  cherishes  an  insane  admiration  for  mere 
talent  or  mental  power.  It  substitutes  as  a  g^ide  in 
morals,  sentiment  for  conscience ;  and  makes  blind 
feeling  the  irresistible  fate,  whose  will  none  may 
dispute,  and  whose  doings  are  beyond  the  jurisdic- 
tion of  casuists  or  lawgiversi     It  has  much  of  ooca- 


sional  tenderness,  and  can  melt  at  times  into  floods 
of  sympathy ;  but  this  softness  is  found  strangely 
blendea  with  a  savage  violence.  Such  things  3ua 
co-exist  As  in  the  case  of  the  French  hangmaa, 
who  in  the  time  of  their  great  revolution  was  found, 
fresh  from  his  g^ry  work  of  the  guillotine,  sobbing 
over  the  sorrows  of  Werther,  it  contril^eB  to  ally  the 
sanguinary  to  the  sentimental.  It  seems,  at  fint 
sight,  much  such  an  ill-assorted  match  as  if  the  fami- 
ly of  Mr.  Wet-eyes  in  one  of  Bunynn's  matehleos  al- 
legories, were  we<lded  to  that  of  Giant  Bloody-man 
in  the  other.  But  it  is  easily  explained.  It  has  been 
found  so  in  all  times  when  passion  has  been  made  to 
take  the  place  of  reason  as  the  guide  of  a  people, 
and  conscience  has  been  thrust  from  the  throne  to 
be  succeeded  by  sentiment  Tlie  luxurious  and  the 
cruel,  the  fierce  and  the  voluptuous,  the  licentious 
and  the  relentless  readily  coalesce ;  and  we  soon  are 
made  to  perceive  the  fitness  of  the  classic  fable  by 
which,  in  tlie  old  Greek  mythology,  Vema  was  seen 
knitting  her  hands  with  Mnrs,  the  goddess  of  sen* 
Buality  allying  herself  with  the  god  of  slaughter. 
We  say,  much  of  the  literature  of  the  present  and 
the  last  generation  is  thus  the  caterer  of  passioiH-o 
lawless,  fierce,  and  vindictive  passion.  And  if  a  re- 
tired student  may  *'  throueh  the  loop-holes  of  retreat* 
read  aright  the  world  of  fashion,  passion  seems  al 
times  acquiring  an  unwonted  ascendency  in  the 
popular  amusements  of  the  nge.  The  lewd  panto- 
mime and  dance,  from  which  the  less  refined  mshion 
of  other  times  would  have  turned  her  blushing  and 
indignant  face,  the  gorgeous  spectacle  and  the  shows 
of  wild  beasts,  and  even  the  sanguinary  pugilistie 
combat,  thtit  sometimes  recalsthe  gladiatorial  shows 
of  old  Rome,  have  become,  in  our  day,  the  favorite 
recreations  of  some  classes  among  the  lovers  of  plea- 
sure. These  are,  it  should  be  remembered,  nearly 
the  same  with  the  favorite  entertainments  of  the 
later  Greek  empire,  when,  plethoric  by  its  wealth, 
and  enervated  by  its  luxury,  that  power  was  about 
to  be  trodden  down  by  the  barbarian  invasions  of 
the  north. 

It  is  possible  that  the  same  dangerous  ascendency 
of  poHsion  muy  be  fostered,  where  we  should  have 
been  slow  to8us|>ect  it,  by  the  ultraism  of  eome  good 
men  among  the  social  reformers  of  our  time:  Wil- 
berforce  was,  in  the  judgment  of  Mackintosh,  tiie 
very  model  of  a  reformer,  because  be  united  an  ear- 
nestness that  never  flagged  with  a  sweetness  that 
never  failed.  There  are  good  men  that  have  nothing 
of  this  last  trait  Amid  the  best  intentions  there 
is  occasionally,  in  the  benevolent  proiects  even  of 
this  day,  a  species  of  Jack  Cadeism,  if  we  may  be 
alloweii  the  expression,  enlisted  in  the  service  of  r^ 
form.  It  seems  the  very  opposite  of  the  eharaoter 
of  Wilberforce,  noui  i^^hes  an  aoriility  and  violence 
of  temper  that  appears  to  delight  in  repelling,  and 
seeks  to  enkindle  feeling  by  wild  exaggeration  and 
personal  denunciation  ;  raves  in  behalf  of  good  with 
the  very  spirit  of  evil,  and  where  it  cannot  convince 
assent,  would  extort  submission.  Even  truth  itself^ 
when  administered  nt  a  scnldingheat,  cannot  benefit 
the  recipient ;  and  the  process  is  not  safe  for  the 
hands  ot  the  administrator  himself 

Far  be  it  from  us  to  decry  earnestness  when  shown 
in  the  cause  of  truth  and  justice,  or  to  forget  how 
tlie  passion  awakened  in  some  revolutionary  erisia  of 
a  people's  history,  has  often  infused  into  the  pro- 
ductions of  genius  an  unwonted  energy,  and  elollied 
them  as  with  an  immortal  vigor.  But  it  is  naeaion 
yoked  to  the  chariot  of  reason,  and  curbed  oy  the 
strong  hand  of  principle ;  laboring  in  the  traces,  bat 
not  grasping  the  reins.  But  set  aside  argument  and 
truth,  and  give  to  passion  its  unchecked  course,  and 
the  ^ect  IS  fiitaL    It  may  at  first  seem  to  dotfae  a 
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T,  bat  it 


I  than 


gy  of  intoxicmtioD,  aoon  spent,  moi  for  which  titers 
ipeedilj  comei  ■  lure  and  bitter  reokuning.  The 
b>ndi  of  principle  ftre  looaeaed.  the  taste*  uidbabiti 
of  WKiety  corrupted ;  aad  the  elTeola  are  >oon  seen 
aztending  thenuelvea  to  the  very  form  nnd  itjle  of 
a  literature  ns  veil  bb  to  the  morality  of  it«  produc- 
tiooe.  The  iiit«iiu  is  Hibatitut^  furthe  natural  and 
trua.  What  i*  effce-Jvo  is  sought  for  rather  than 
vbat  is  einct      Our  literature  therefore  has  little, 


foUv 


:h  portions  of  it,  of  the  high  finish  ai 
e  oftho  raortcr-piccesof  cIm 
liighest  flights  is  t 


antiquitj.where 
wearing  graoe- 
Ij  all  the  nHtraining  rulei  of  art :  and  power  (oils 
under  the  soTcre  eye  of  order. 


WnXUU  GILUOBE  aiwus, 
Om  of  the  tnmt  csnsistent  and  accomplisbed 
Mithnn  bj  prufesgion  the  cooretry  han  prodaoed,  is 
»  native  of  Ctiarlestan,  Sooth  Carolina.  He  was 
born  April  IT,  1S06.  His  fiather,  who  bore  the 
ni»e  naine,  was  of  Scoto-Iri^h  desoeot,  and  his 
mother,  Harriet  Ann  Augusta  Singleton,  was  of 
a  Virgiaia  family,  which  came  early  to  the  state, 
and  was  found  in  the  Revolntionary  timei  on  the 
"Whig  sido.  William  Gilmore  Siinms,  the  older, 
having  failed  in  Charleston  as  a  merchant,  re- 
moved to  Tennessee,  where  he  held  a  commission 
in  Coffee's  brigade  of  mounted  men,  nnder  the 
cominand  of  Jnck«iin,  employed  in  the  Indian 
war  against  the  Creeks  and  Seminoles.  His  wife 
died  while  our  author,  the  sea  tnd  son,  was  in  his 
infancy,  and  he  was  left  in  the  absence  of  his 
fUher  to  the  care  of  his  granil mother.  Though 
his  eariy  edocatiua  derived  little  md  frojn  the 
pecnniary  moans  of  his  family,  which  were  limit- 
ed, and  though  he  hod  not  the  benefit  of  early 
ela-tsical  training,  yet  the  associations  of  this  port 
of  hi't  life  ware  neither  unhappy  nor  unprodnotive, 
while  hii  energy  of  charactor  and  richly  endowed 
intollect  wer^  marking  out  an  immodinte  path  of 
mental  nctiv-itj  and  honor.  Choosing  the  law 
for  a  profession,  he  was  admittijd  to  the  bar  at 
Charleston  at  the  age  of  twenty-one.  He  did 
not  long  prnoli*o  the  profession,  hot  tnrueil  its 
pecnliar  trainicig  to  the  uses  of  a  literary  life. 
His  first  active  engagement  was  in  the  editorship 
of  a  daily  newspaper,  the  Chafleaton  City  Oaaetti, 
in  whicli  he  opposoJ  the  prevailing  doctrines  of 
nnllifioatioD  ,  he  wrote  with  industry  and  spirit, 
but  being  intorejteil  in  the  paper  as  its  proprie- 
tor, and  the  entorpri-ie  proving  nnsncccssfiil,  lie 
was  stripped  by  its  ftdlure  of  the  lirait^id  patri- 
vaany  he  had  embarked  in  it. 

The  conimenccuieiit  of  his  career  as  an  oothor 
had  preened  thii.  He  wrote  verses  at  eight 
years  of  age,  and  first  appeared  before  the  public 
at  a  poet,  in  the  publication,  about  1S25,  of  a 
Monodif  on  Cfan.  Charltt  Cot^ieorth  Pinekofy. 
A  volume,  Lyrieil  and  other  Paeimt,  ajijieai-ed 
from  Ills  pen,  in  1837,  at  Charleston,  followed  by 
Eirly  Lan*  the  same  year.  Another  volume, 
The  Vinoa  of  Carta,  Cain,  and  ether  Pitmn, 
appeared  in  1839,  and  the  next  year  a  celebration, 
in  verse,  of  the  French  Revolution  of  1830,  The 
Trieolor,  or  Three  D.iye  of  Blood  in  PaHi. 

Shortly  after  this  date,  i[i  1833,  Mr.  Sinims 
Tisit.!d  New  York,  whore  his  iniaginative  poem, 
Alalaalif,  a  Stary  of  the  Sen,  published  by  the 
Uiirpers  in  tliot  year,  iritrodnoed  him  to  the  lite- 
rary circles  of  the  city,  in  which  ha  waa  warmly 


welcomed.  Atahnntit  was  a  raecessftU  poera 
with  the  publishers,  a  rarity  at  any  time,  and 
more  noticeable  in  this  case  as  the  work  of  an 
'  unheralded,  nnknown  author.  It  \i.  written  with 
easy  elegance,  in  smooth  blank  verse,  interspersed 
with  frequent  lyrics.  Atalontis,  a  beautiful  and 
virtuous  prinoias  of  the  Nereids,  is  alternately 
flattered  and  threatened  by  a  monster  into  whose 
power  she  haa  fuUeu,  by  straying  on  the  ocean 
beyond  her  domain,  and  beoocnirig  subject  to  his 
magical  spells.  She  recovers  her  freedom  by 
the  aid  of  a  shipwrecked  Spanish  knight,  whose 
earthly  nature  enables  him  to  penetrate  the  gross 
atmosphere  of  the  island  which  the  demon  had 
extemporized  for  her  habitation.  The  prison 
disappears,  and  the  happy  pair  descend  to  the 
cavea  of  oceui. 

The  nert  year  the  Harpers  published  Mr. 
Simms's  first  tale,  Martin  Faher,  the  Story  of  a 
Criminal,  written  in  the  intense  passionate  style. 
It  secured  at  once  pnblic  attention. 

The  author  hod  now  fwrly  entered  npon  the 
active  literary  life  which  he  has  since  pursued 
without  interruption;  and  so, uniform  has  been 
his  career,  that  a  few  words  will  3nm  up  the  inci- 
dents of  his  history,  A  second  marriage  to  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  Runch,  a  wealthy  planter  of  the 
Barnwell  district,  his  first  wife  having  died  soon 
after  their  union  before  his  visit  to  New  York;  a 
seat  in  the  state  legislature,  and  the  reception  of 
tlie  Doctorate  of  Laws  from  the  University  of 
Alabama:  his  summer  residence  at  Charleston  and 
his  home  winter  life  on  the  plantation  Woodlands 


at  Wdway,  with  frequent  visits  to  the  northern 
oides;  these  are  the  few  external  moidentt  of 
a  career,  the  events  of  which  must  be  sought  for 
in  the  achievements  of  the  author.  The  latter  are 
aufflciently  numerous  and  important. 

To  proceed  with  their  production  in  some  classi- 
fied order,  the  author's  poems  may  be  first  enmoo- 
rated.  The  publication,  next  to  those  already 
mentioned,  wa*  a  volume  in  New  York  in  1839, 
Sottthem  Pauagee  a/id  Piclura.  lyrical,  senti- 
mental, and  descriptive ;  Donna  Florida,  a  TiU, 
in  the  lion  Jnun  style  with  a  Si>anish  heroine,  pnl  - 
lished  at  Charleston  in  1843 ;  Grouped  l^ntghta 
and  Scattered  fhneim,  a  collection  of  sonnets ; 
Aregtoi,  or  Songtof  the  South,  lUi;  LaytqftAm 
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Palmetto^  a  number  of  ballads  iOnstratiTe  of  the 
nrogress  of  the  8oath  Carolina  regiments  in  the 
Mexican  war  in  1848 ;  a  new  edition  of  Atalantis 
the  fiame  year  at  Philadelphia,  with  a  collection, 
The  Eye  and  the  Wing  ;  Poem»  Ghiefiy  Imaffina- 
the;  The  Casiique  of  Aecahee^  a  Tale  of  AMey 
Bker^  iBtth  other  pieeee^  New  York,  1849 ;  The 
City  of  the  Silent^  a  poem  delivered  at  the  Con- 
secration of  Magnolia  Cemetery,  Churleston,  in 
1860. 

In  1853,  two  volumes  of  poems  were  published 
by  Redfield,  comprising  a  Belection,  with  revisions 
and  additionit,  from  the  preceding.  In  dramatio 
literature,  Mr.  Simms  has  written  Korman  Mau- 
rice^ or  the  Man  of  the  People^  in  which  the  action 
ic  laid  in  the  present  day,  and  the  author  grap- 
ples resolutely  in  blank  verse  with  the  original 
every-day  materials  of  familiar  life.  The  scene 
opens  in  Philadelphia.  Maurice  is  the  suitor  for 
the  hand  of  Clarice,  whom  ho  marries,  to  the 
discomfiture  of  an  intriguing  aunt,  Mrs.  Jervas 
(whose  name  and  character  recall  her  prototype 
in  Pamela),  and  a  worthless  Robert  Warren, 
kinsman  and  enemy — ^who  retains  a  forged  paper 
which  Maurice  had  playfully  executed  as  a  boyish 
freak  of  penmanship,  which  had  been  made  nego- 
tiable, and  which  Maurice  had  *^  taken  up,^*  re> 
ceiving  from  his  cunning  relative  a  copy  of  the 
paper  in  place  of  the  original,  the  latter  being 
kept  to  ruin  him  as  time  might  serve.  In  the 
second  act,  we  have  Maurice  pursuing  his  career 
in  the  west,  in  Missouri,  as  the  Man  of  the  Peo- 
ple. In  a  lawsuit  which  he  conducts  for  a  widow, 
he  confrt>ntB  in  her  oppressor  the  fire-eating  bully 
of  the  region,  with  whom  he  fights  a  duel,  and  is 
talked  of  for  senator.  The  scoundrel  Warren  fol- 
lows him,  and  seeks  to  gain  control  over  his  wife 
by  threatening  to  produce  the  forged  paper  at  a 
critical  moment  for  his  political  reputation.  She 
meets  the  villain  to  receive  the  paper,  and  stabs 
him.  The  widow^s  cause  is  gained ;  all  plots,  per- 
sonal and  political,  discomfited ;  and  Missouri,  at 
the  close,  enjoys  the  venr  best  prospect  of  secur- 
ing an  honest  senator.  Ibongh  this  play  is  a  bdd 
attempt,  with  much  new  ground  to  be  broken,  it 
is  managed  with  such  skill,  in  poetical  blank  verse, 
and  with  so  consistent,  manly  a  sentiment,  that 
we  pay  little  attention  to  its  difficulties.  Michael 
Bonham^  or  the  Fall  of  the  Alamo^  is  a  romantic 
drama  founded  upon  an  event  in  Texan  history. 
Both  of  these  have  been  acted  with  success.  Mr. 
Simms  has  also  adapted  for  stage  purposes  Shake- 
speare^s  play  of  Timon,  with  numerous  additions 
of  his  own.  This  drama  has  been  purchased 
by  Mr.  Forrest,  and  is  in  preparation  for  the 
stage. 

Of  Mr.  Simms's  Revolutionary  Romances, 
The  Partisan^  published  in  1835,  was  the  ear- 
liest, the  first  of  a  trilogy  completed  by  the 
publication  of  Mellichampe  and  Katharine 
Walton^  or  the  EeM  of  Dorehetter,  which  con- 
tains a  delineation  of  social  life  at  Charleston  in 
the  Revolutionary  period.  The  action  of  these 
pieces  covers  the  whole  period  of  active  warfare 
of  the  Revolution  in  South  Carolina,  and  presents 
every  variety  of  military  and  patriotic  movement 
of  the  regular  and  partisan  encounter  of  the 
swamp  and  forest  country.  They  include  the 
career  of  Marion,  Sumpter,  Pickens,  Moultrie, 
Hayne,  and  others,  on  the  constant  battle-field  of 


the  state,  South  Carolina  bdng  the  aoene  of  ths 
most  severe  conflicts  of  the  Revolution.  These 
works  have  been  succeeded  at  long  intervals  by 
The  Soout,  originally  called  The  Kinemen^  or 
the  Black  Eidert  of  the  Congaree^  and  Woodcroft^ 
or  Matoks  about  the  Doreeoty  originally  published 
as  The  Sword  and  the  Distaff.  Eutaw^  which 
includes  the  great  action  knpwn  by  this  name,  is 
the  latest  of  the  author^s  compositions  in  this 
field.  Owy  Mters^  a  Tale  of  Georgia^  the  first 
regularly  constnicted  novel  of  Mr.  Sinmis,  belongs 
to  a  class  of  border  tales,  witli  which  may  be 
classed  Bichard  Hurdie^  or  the  Avenger  of  Bloody 
a  Tale  of  Alabama;  Border  Beagles^  a  Tale  of 
Mienuippi  ;  Beanchampe^  a  Tale  of  Kentvcky^ 
founded  upon  a  story  of  crime  in  the  state,  whidi 
has  employed  the  pens  of  several  American 
writers ;  Juelen  Halsey,  or  the  Suamp  State  of 
Conelachita  ;  The  Golden  Chrietmae^  a  Chronicle 
of  St.  John^s^  Berkeley. 

The  Historical  Romances  indude  The  Yemaneet^ 
a  Bomanee  of  Carolina^  an  Indian  Mory^  fomided 
upon  the  general  conspiracy  of  that  Colony  to 
massacre  &e  whites  in  1715— the  portraiture 
of  the  Indian  in  this  woric,  based  by  Mr.  Simms 
upon  personal  knowledge  of  many  of  the  tribes 
correcting  numerous  popular  misconceptions  of 
the  character ;  Pelayo^  a  Story  of  the  Goth^  and 
its  sequel.  Count  Julian^  bo&i  fonndod  ou  the 
invasion  of  Spain  by  the  Saracens,  the  fate  of 
Roderick,  and  the  apostasy  of  the  traitor  from 
whom  the  second  work  is  named ;  The  Damtel 
of  Darien^  the  hero  of  which  is  the  celebrated 
Vasco  Kunez  de  Ba]l)oa,  the  discoverer  of  tlie 
Pacific ;  The  Lily  and  the  Totem^  or  the  ffvgvt- 
note  in  Florida^  an  historical  romance,  of  one  of 
the  most  finely  marked  and  characteristic  epi- 
sodes in  the  colonial  annals  of  the  country, 
bringing  into  view  the  throe  rival  nations  of 
Spain,  France,  and  the  Red  Men  of  the  Continent, 
at  the  very  opening  of  the  great  American  dran^ 
before  the  appeaiimce  of  the  English;  Vaaeon- 
eelo9y  the  scene  of  which  includes  the  career  of 
De  Soto  in  Florida  and  the  Ilavannah.  In  the 
last  work  Mr.  Sinmis  introduces  the  degradation 
of  a  knight  by  striking  off  his  spurs,  under  the 
most  imposing  scenes  of  chivalry— one  of  the 
most  delicate  and  elaborate  of  his  many  sketches. 
This  was  first  publir^ied  under  the  noni  de  plvme 
of  "  Frank  Cooper." 

Another  cla^  of  Mr.  Simms^s  novels  may  be 
generally  ranked  as  the  moral  and  the  imaginative, 
and  are  both  of  a  domestic  and  romantic  interest 
This  wastheauthor^s  earliest  vein,  the  series  can- 
ing with  Martin  Faber,  published  in  1833,  fbl 
lowed  at  intervals  by  Carl  Werner^  Confemion  ef 
the  Blind  Heart,  The  Wiguam  and  The  Cahin^  a 
collection  of  tales,  including  several  in  which  an 
interest  of  the  imagination  is  sustained  with 
striking  effect ;  and  Castle  Dismal,  or  the  Bacht^ 
Iter's  Christmas,  a  domestic  legend,  in  1844,  a 
South  Carolina  Ghost  Story ;  Marie  de  BemUre, 
a  Tale  of  the  Crescent  City^  with  other  short  n>> 
mances. 

In  History,  Mr.  Simms  has  produced  a  Hietory 
of  South  Carolina^  and  South  Carolina  in  the  Be- 
volution^  a  critical  and  argwnentative  work,  sug- 
gestive of  certain  dues  overlooked  by  hi.«torian6. 
A  Geography  of  South  Carolina  may  be  ranked 
under  this  head,  and  referenee  should  be  made  to 
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Q»e  nnmeroiiB  daborats  nview  And  magiusiiie 
ftrtialee,  of  which  a  iirotrsoted  iliacasBion  i>f  the 
Oiril  Wariiu-e  of  thi  South  in  the  Southern 
Literary  Measenger,  the  American  Loyalutt  of 
the  Ratolutionary  Period  in  the  Si>utliem  Qnar- 
terly  Review,  and  fretjiient  papore  iUnatrating  the 
aocul  and  pohticnl  history  of  the  South,  are  the 
must  noticeable.  Vr.  Simms'a  contribution!!  to 
BiAgraph;  embrace  a  Lifi  of  Franeit  Marion, 
emtodjtng  a  minute  and  cumprehensive  view  of 
the  partiaan  war&re  iti  which  he  was  engaged; 
Tht  Life  of  John  Smith,  which  affords  oppor- 
tunity for  the  author's  beet  narrative  talent  and 
diaplaT  of  the  pictoresque;  a  kiodred  aubject. 
The  Lift  of  the  CiUra/MTfliyoni,  handled  AWi 
amrrt.  and  Tht  lAfe  «f  6m«ral  Ontnt,  of  the 
Eevoliition.  These  are  ali  works  of  ooneider- 
able  extent,  atjd  are  elaborated  with  oare. 

Id  CriUcisiii,  Mr.  Siiinns's  pen  has  traveried 
the  wide  field  of  the  literature  of  his  day,  both 
fordgn  and  at  home.  He  has  edited  the  imputed 
plays  of  Sbokeapeore,  with  notes  and  preliminary 
«aaay8.* 

To  Periodical  literatare  be  has  always  been  a 
iitwnil  contribntor,  and  has  himself  foimded  and 
oondnotedeeveral  reviews  and  magazines.  Among 
these  may  he  mentioned  The  SoutheT^  Literary 
OatetU,  a  monthly  magazine,  which  reached  two 
rohunes  in  1825  ;  Toe  Caemopiditan,  An  Oeea- 
lional  ;  The  Magnolia,  or  Sov.ihefn  Apalaehian, 
a  literary  magnane  and  monthly  review,  pub- 
lished at  Charlenon  in  1S42^;  The  SoulAem 
and  Western  Monthly  Magazine  and  Seeiew,  pub- 
lished in  two  volumeii  in  1846,  which  he  edited ; 
while  he  hnn  frequently  uontributed  to  the  Knick- 
erbocker, Orion,  Southern  literary  Uessenger, 
Graham's,  GnKley's,  and  other  magannea,  A  re- 
view of  Mrs.  Trollope,  in  the  American  Quarterly 
for  1832,  attracted  considerable  attention  at  the 
time.  In  1&49,  Hr.  Simins  became  editor  of  the 
Sontfaern  Quarterly  Review,  to  which  he  had  pre- 
Tiuosly  cuutribnted,  and  which  was  revived  by  his 
writings  and  personal  infiuenoe.  Several  Hiscel- 
laneouj  ]>Todu(»ioD^  may  be  introdnoed  in  this  ooo- 
nexioii.  The  Book  of  my  Lady,  B  melange,  in 
]838:  Vievt  and  Seviete*  of  American  Hittvry, 
Literature,  and  Art,  inclnding  several  lectures, 
critical  papers,  and  biographicalsketches;  Father 
Abbot,  or  the  Home  Touriat,  a  Medley,  embracing 
sketohes  of  scenery,  life,  manners,  and  cui<toms 
of  the  South ;  Iberia,  or  Voice*  of  Thought  and 
Ctmntelfar  the  Waude  and  Wayetde,  a  collection 
of  aphori-'m.i,  and  brief  essays  in  pruee  and  verse  ; 
Sauthieard  Uo !  a  species  of  I>ecamoron,  in  which 
a  gronp  of  travellers  interchani^ng  opioiou  and 
critiaisni,  disooas  the  scenery  and  oiroomstances 
of  the  South,  with  frequent  introdnctioD  of  amig 
and  story  ;  The  Morale  of  Slarery,  first  pnb- 
liehed  in  the  Southern  literary  Messenger,  and 
ainoe  included  in  the  volnme  entitled  Tht  Pro- 
Siaeery  Argument. 

In  addition  to  these  nnmerons  literary  produe- 
dons,  Mr.  Siiiiins  is  the  author  of  several  orations 
on  pobljc  occrwioiis,^?"**  Soeial  Principle,  the 
True  Secret  of  National  Permaaenee,  delivered  in 


■  A  Bupplemciil  to  the  Pli^s  of  William  6)uk< 

trUlQff  tha^Ttn  Drmnu  which  hafs  b«0n '^ 
ui  vUeli  at  not  Inalatlrd  sltta  big  wriil 
iliHis.  adftcd  olfb  DStB,  undin  tntrwIucUoi 
CooMeeABrothsi:  NawYork.    lUS. 
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1842  beforw  tha  literorr  moieties  of  the  TJniver- 
wty  of  Alabama ;  The  JVub  Soweet  of  American 
Independenae^  in  1844,  before  the  town  connoil 
and  citizens  of  Aiken,  S.  C. ;  Self-Detehpment, 
in  1847,  before  the  literary  sociotieaof  Oglethorpe 
University,  Geoi^a  ;  The  Battle  of  Fort  Moul- 
trie, an  anniversary  disoonrse  on  Sullivan's  Inland ; 
two  oonwes  of  lectures,  of  three  each,  On  Poetry 
and  the  Praetieal,  and  The  Moral  CharatUr  of 
IfamUt. 


^f^^^U. 


^^^€*t^-ft 


The  numerous  writings  of  Mr.  Simnis  are 
charaoteriied  by  their  eamestoes:^,  sincerity,  and 
thoronghnesB.  Ilord  worker  as  he  is  in  litork' 
ture,  he  puranea  each  subject  witii  new  zeal  and 
enthusiasm.  They  are  a  remurkable  serins  of 
works,  when  it  is  considered  how  large  a  portion 
of  tiiem  involve  no  incondderabie  thon^t  and 
original  research.  Bnt  Mr.  Simms  is  no  ordinMT 
worker.  Much  as  he  has  aocomplished,  much  li^ 
before  him, — and  in  the  prime  of  life,  with  a  phy- 
sical constitntion  which  aiiswera  every  demand  of 
the  active  intellect,  he  still  pursues  now  game  i" 
the  literary  world. 

As  an  author,  he  has  porsned  an  honorable, 
manly  career.  li'is  constant  engagemeuta  iu  iJia 
press,  as  a  eritio  and  reviewer,  have  given  h™ 
opportunities  of  extending  favors  to  hi»  brother 
writers,  which  he  has  freely  employed.  His 
generosity  in  this  recpect  is  noliceBble.  Nor  has 
this  kindness  been  limited  by  any  local  feehng; 
while  his  own  state  haa  found  in  hira  one  of  tie 
chief,  in  a  bterary  view  the  chief,  supporter  of 
her  interests.  As  a  noveliat,  Mr.  Simms  is 
vigorous  in  delineation,  dramatiu  in  uction,  poetio 
in  hU  description  of  scenery,  a  master  of  plot, 
and  sldUed  in  the  arts  of  the  practised  sto^ 
teller.  Hb  own  taates  lead  him  to  the  composi- 
tion of  poetry  and  the  provinces  of  i.ong)nntiv6 
literatn^an^d  he  is  apt  to  i?*^-*^.  J""^^^™ 
their  spirit  into  hia  prose  <=«»»?'"*„.  "^hidS^T 
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of  his  subject,  are  of  a  high  order.  He  is  in- 
genious in  speculation  and  fertile  in  argument. 
Many  as  are  his  writings,  there  is  not  one  of 
them  which  does  not  exhibit  some  ingenious,  wor- 
thy, truthful  quality. 


THB  BABD. 


Where  dwells  the  spirit  of  the  Bard — what  sky 

Persuades  his  daring  wing,— • 

Folded  in  soft  carnation,  or  in  snow 

Still  sleeping,  far  o'er  summits  of  the  cloud. 

And,  with  a  seeming,  sweet  unconsciousness, 

Wooing  his  plume,  through  baffling  storms  to  fly, 

Assured  of  all  thnt  ever  yet  might  bless 

The  spirit,  by  love  and  loftiest  nope  made  proud, 

Would  he  but  struggle  for  the  dear  caress  I — 

Or  would  his  giant  spring, 

Impelled  by  holiest  ire. 

Assail  the  sullen  smnmits  of  the  storm. 

Bent  with  broad  breast  and  still  impatient  form. 

Where  clouds  unfold  themselves  in  leaping  fire  I 

What  vision  wins  his  soul, — 

What  passion  wings  hb  flight, — 

What  dreum  of  conquest  woos  his  eager  eye  I^- 

How  glows  he  with  the  strife, —  • 

How  spurns  he  at  control, — 

With  what  unmeasured  rage  would  he  defy 

The  foes  that  rise  around  and  threaten  life  I — 

His  upward  flight  is  fair, 

He  goes  through  parting  air, 

lie  breaks  the  barrier  cloud,  he  sees  the  eye  that's 

there. 
The  centre  of  the  realm  of  storm  that  mocked  him  but 

to  dare  I 
And  now  he  grasps  the  prize. 
That  on  the  summit  lies. 
And  binds  the  burning  jewel  to  his  brow ; 
Transfigured  by  its  bright. 
He  wears  a  mightier  face. 
Nor  grovels  more  in  likeness  of  the  earth ; — 
His  wing  a  bolder  flight, 
His  step  a  wilder  grace, 
He  glows,  the  creature  of  a  holier  birth  ;— 
Suns  sing,  and  stars  glow  glad  around  his  light ; 
And  thus  he  speeds  afar, 
'Mid  gathering  sun  and  star, 
The  sov'reign,  he,  of  worlds,  where  these  but  subjects 

are; 
And    men  that  marked  his  wing  with    mocking 

sight, 
Do  watch  and  wonder  now ; — 
Will  watcli  and  worship  with  delight,  anon. 
When  far  from  hiss  and  hate,  his  upward  form  hath 

gone! 

Oh  I  ere  that  van  was  won, 

Whose  flight  hath  braved  the  sun — 

Whose  daring  strength  and  aim 

Have  scaled  the  heights  of  cloud  and  bared  their 

breasts  of  flame ; 
What  lowly  toil  was  done, — 
How  slow  the  moments  sped, — 
How  bitter  were  the  pangs  that  vexed  the  heart  and 

head! 
The  burden  wliich  he  bore. 
The  thomA  his  feet  that  tore, 
The  cruel  wounds  he  suffered  with  no  monn, — 
Alone, — and  still  alone ! — 
Denial,  which  could  smile, 
Beholding,  nil  the  while, 
How  sa1t4.'r  than  the  sea  were  the  salt  tears  he 

shed; 
And  over  all,  the  curse, 
Than  all  of  these  more  worse. 
Prpatrate,  before  the  common  way,  to  bear 


The  feet  of  hissing  things, 

Whose  toil  it  is  to  tear. 

And  cramp  the  glorious  creature  bom  to  wiogil 

Ah!  should  he  once  despair! — 


Not  lonelv,  with  the  sad  nymph  Solitude, 

Deep  in  tne  cover  of  the  ancient  wood. 

Where  the  sun  leaves  him,  and  the  happy  dawn. 

Stealing  with  blushes  over  the  gray  lawn. 

Stills  finds  him,  all  forgetful  of  the  flight 

Of  hours,  that  passing  still  from  dark  to  bright. 

Know  not  to  loiter, — all  their  progress  naught: — 

His  eye,  unconscious  of  the  day,  is  bright 

With  inward  vision ;  till,  as  sudden  freed. 

By  the  superior  auest  of  a  proud  thought, 

H!e  darts  away  with  an  unmeasured  speed ; 

His  pinion  purpling  as  he  gains  the  height. 

Where  still,  though  all  obscured  from  mortal  sights 

He  bathes  him  in  the  late  smiles  of  the  sun  ;-^ 

And  oh  I  the  ^lory,  as  he  guides  his  steed. 

Flakes  from  his  pinions  falling,  as  they  soar 

To  mounts  where  Eos  binds  her  buskins  on 

And  proud  Artemis,  watchiiiff  by  her  well. 

For  one, — sole  fortunate  of  aU  his  race, — 

With  hand  upon  his  mouth  her  beagle  stnxn. 

Lest  he  should  bafl9e  sounds  too  sweet  to  loee. 

That  even  now  are  gliding  with  the  dews. 

How  nobly  he  arrays 

His  robes  for  flight — ^his  robes,  the  woven  of  songi, 

Borrowed  from  starry  spheres, — with  ench  a  muse 

That,  with  her  harmonies,  maintains  its  dance 

Celestial,  and  its  circles  bright  prolongs. 

Fair  ever,  but  with  warrior  form  and  face. 

He  stands  before  the  eye  of  each  young  grace 

Beguiling  the  sweet  passion  from  her  cell. 

And  still  subjecting  beauty  by  the  glance, 

Which  speaks  his  own  subjection  to  a  spell. 

The  eldest  born  of  rapture,  that  makes  Love, 

At  once  submissive  and  the  Conqueror. 

He  conquers  but  to  bring  deliverance. 

And  with  deliverance  light ; — 

To  conquer,  he  has  only  to  explore, — 

And  makes  a  permanent  empire,  but  to  spread/ 

Though  speeding  on  with  unobserving  haste,— 

A  wing  above  the  waste. 

A  single  feather  from  his  pinion  shed, 

A  single  beam  of  beauty  trom  his  eye, 

Takes  captive  of  the  dim  sleeping  realm  below, 

Through  eyes  of  truest  worshippers,  that  straight 

Bring  shouts  to  welcome   and  bright  flowers  (o 

wreathe 
His  altars ;  and,  as  those,  to  life  from  death. 
Plucked  sudden,  in  their  gratitude  and  faith 
Deem  him  a  god  who  wrought  the  miracle, — 
So  do  they  take  him  to  their  shrines,  and  vow 
Tlieir  annual  incense  of  sweetsong  ni  d  smell. 
For  him  to  whom  their  happiness  they  owe. 
Thus  goes  he  still  from  desert  shore  to  shore. 
Where  life  in  darkness  droops,  where  beauty  em. 
Having  no  worshippers. 

And  lacking  sympathy  for  the  light  1 — ^The  eye 
That  is  the  spirit  of  his  wing,  no  more. 
This  progress  once  begun,  can  oeose  to  soar. 
Suffers  eclipse,  or  sleeps ! — 
No  more  be  furled 

The  wing, — that,  from  the  first  decreed  to  fly, 
Must  speed  to  daily  conquests,  deep  and  high. 
Till  no  domain  of  clark  unlighted  keeps. 
And  all  the  realm  of  strife  ben«ath  the  sky 
Orows  one,  in  beauty  and  peace  for  evermore, — 
Soothed  to  eternal  o'flice  of  delight, 
By  these  thnt  wing  the  soul  on  ita  first  fliffht. 
For  these   are    the    great  spirits  that  diape  the 

world  1 
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Blesungs  on  the  blessing  children,  sweetest  gifts  of 

Heaven  to  earth. 
Filling  all  the  heart  with  gladness,  filling  all  the 

house  with  mirth ; 
Bringing  with  them  native  sweetness,  pictnres  of  the 

primal  bloom, 
Which  the  bliss  for  ever  gladdens,  of  the  region 

whence  they  come : 
Bringing  with  them  joyous  impulse  of  a  state  with- 

outea  care. 
And  a  buoyant  fiuth  in  being,  which  makes  all  in 

nature  fiur ; 
Not  •  doubt  to  dim  the  distanoo,  not  a  grief  to  vex 

thee,  nigh. 
And  a  hope  that  in  existence  finds  each  hour  a 

luxury; 
Going  singing,  bounding,  brightening — ^never  fearing 

as  they  go. 
That  the  innocent  shall  tremble,  and  the  loving  find 

a  foe; 
In  the  daylight,  in  the  starlight,  still  with  thought 

that  freely  files. 
Prompt  and  joyous,  with  no  question  of  the  beauty 

in  the  skies ; 
Genial  Csncies  winning  raptures,  as  the  bee  still  sucks 

her  store, 
AH  the  present  still  a  garden  gleaned  a  thousand 

times  before ; 
All  tho  future,  but  a  r^on,  where  the  happy  serv* 

ing  thought, 
Still  depicts  a  thousand  blessings,  by  the  winged 

hunter  caught ; 
life  a  chase  where  blushing  pleasures  only  seem  to 

strive  in  flight. 
Lingering  to  be  caught,  and  yielding  gladly  to  the 

praud  delight ; 
As  the  maiden,  through  the  alleys,  looking  backward 

as  she  flies, 
Woos  the  fond  pursuer  onward,  with  the  love-light 

in  her  eyes. 

Oh  I  the  hi^py  life  in  children,  still  restoring  joy  to 

ours, 
leaking  for  the  forest  music,  planting  for  the  way* 

side  flowers ; 
Baek  recalling  all  the  sweetness,  in  a  pleasure  pure 

as  rare, 
Baek  the  past  of  hope  and  rapture  bringing  to  the 

heart  of  care. 
How,  as  swell  the  happy  voices,  bursting  through 

the  shady  grove, 
Memories  take  the  place  of  sorrows,  time  restores 

the  swav  to  love ! 
We  are  in  the  shouting  comrades,  shaking  off  the 

load  of  years, 
HiODght  forgetting,  strifes  and  trials,  doubts  and 

agonies  and  tears; 
"We  are  in  the  bounding  urchin,  as  o*er  hill  and  plain 

he  darts. 
Share  the  strngirle  and  the  triumph,  gladdening  in 

his  heart  of  hearts ; 
What  an  image  of  the  vigor  and  the  glorious  grace 

we  knew, 
When  to  eager  youth  from  boyhood,  at  a  single 

bound  we  grew! 
Even  such  our  slender  beauty,  such  upon  our  cheek 

the  glow, 
in  our  eyes  the  life  and  gladness-— of  our  blood  ihe 

overflow. 
Bless  fh'*  mother  of  the  urchin!  in  his  form  wo  see 

her  truth : 
He  is  now  tho  vory  picture  of  the  memories  in  our 

youth* 


Never  can  we  doubt  the  forehead,  nor  the  sunny 

flowing  hair. 
Not  the  smilinsp  in  the  dimple  speaking  chin  and.  * 

cheek  so  fair : 
Bless  the  mother  of  the  youtig  one,  he  hath  blended 

in  his  grace, 
All  the  hope  and  joy  and  beauty,  kindling  once  in 

either  £ace. 

Oh  1  the  happy  faith  of  children!  that  is  glad  inull 

it  sees. 
And  with  never  need  of  thinking,  pierces  still  its 

mysteries, 
In  simplicicy  profoundest,  in  their  soul  abundance 

blest, 
Wise  in  value  of  the  sportive,  and  in  restlessness  at 

lacking  every  creed,  yet  having  faith  so  large  in  all 

they  see. 
That  to  kndw  is  still  to  gladden,  and  'tis  rapture  but 

to  be. 
What  trim  fancies  bring  them  flowers;  what  rare 

spirits  walk  their  wood. 
What  a  wondrous  world  the  moonlight  harbors  of 

the  g^y  and  good ! 
Unto  them  the  very  tempest  walks  in  glories  grate- 
ful still, 
And  the  lightning  gleams,  a  seraph,  to  persuade 

them  to  tho  hill : 
Tis  a  sweet  and  loving  spirit,  that  throughout  the 

midnight  rains. 
Broods  beside  the  shuttered  windows,  and  with 

gentle  Jove  complains ; 
And  how  wooing,  how  exalting,  with  the  richness 

of  her  dyes, 
Spans  the  painter  of  the  rainbow,  her  bright  arch 

along  tire  skies. 
With  a  dream  like  Jacob's  ladder,  showing  to  the 

fancy's  sight. 
How  'twere  cosy  for  the  sad  one  to  escape  to  worlds 

of  light! 
Ah !  the  wisdom  of  such  fancies,  and  the  truth  in 

eveiy  dream,  ^         . 

That  to  faith  confiding  offers,  cheering  every  gloom, 

a  gleam ! 
Happy  hearts,  still  cherish  fondly  each  delusion  of 

jour  youth, 
Joy  IS  bom  of  well  believing,  and  the  fiction  wraps 

the  truth. 
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rrhe  hsroine,  Bess  Matthews,  la  the  wood  waits  tho  comlog 
of  oer  lover.] 

"  He  is  not  come,"   she    murmured,  half  disap- 
pointed, as  the  old  grove  of  oaks  with  all  its  religious 
solemnity  of  shadow  lay  before  her.     She  took  her 
seat  at  tne  foot  of  a  tree,  the  growth  of  a  ceuttiry, 
whose  thick  and  knotted  roots,  started  from  t!)cir 
sheltering  earth,  shot   even  above  the  long  g.ass 
around  them,  and  ran  in  irregular  sweeps  for  a  cou- 
siderablo  distance  upon  the  surface.    Here  she  soi 
ndt  long,  for  her  mind  grew  impatient  and  confused 
with  the  various  thoughU  crowding  upon  it— sweet 
thoughts  it  may  be,  for  she  thought  of  him  whom 
she  loved,— of  him  almost  only ;  and  of  the  lonfe 
hours  of  happy  enjoyment  which  the  future  had  iii 
store.    Then  came  tho  fears,  following  fast  upon  the 
hopes,   as  the   shadows  follow  the  sunlight    The 
doubts  of  existence— the  brevity  and  the  fluctua- 
tions of  life;  th^  are  the  contemplations  even  of 
happy  love,  and  .hese  beset  and  saddened  her ;  till, 
starting  up  in  that  dreamy  confusion  which   the 
scene  not  leas  than  the  subject  of  her  musings  had 
inspired,  she  glided  among  the  old  trees  scarce  ecu 
acious  of  her  movement. 
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"  He  does  ii<yt  eome— he  does  not  come,"  she  minv 
mured,  as  she  stood  contemplating  the  thick  copee 
spreading  before  her,  and  formings  the  barrier  which 
terminated  the  beautiful  range  of  oaks  which  con- 
stituted the  groye.  How  beautiful  was  the  green 
and  garniture  of  that  little  copse  of  wood.  The 
leaves  were  thick,  and  the  grass  around  lay  folded 
oyer  and  over  in  bunches,  with  here  and  there  a 
wild  flower,  gleaming  from  its  green,  and  making  of 
it  a  beautiful  carpet 'of  the  richest  and  most  various 
texture.  A  small  tree  rose  from  the  centre  of  a 
elump  around  which  a  wild  grape  gadded  luxuri- 
antly ;  and,  with  an  incoherent  sense  of  what  she 
saw,  ^e  lingered  before  the  little  duster,  seeming  to 
surrey  that  which,  though  it  seemed  to  fix  her  eye, 
yet  failed  to  fill  her  tliought  Her  mind  wandered 
V— her  soul  was  fiur  away ;  and  the  objects  in  her 
vision  were  fiu*  other  than  those  which  occupied  her 
imagination.  Things  grew  indistinct  beneath  her 
eye.  The  eye  rather  slept  than  saw.  The  musing 
spirit  had  given  holidny  to  the  ordinary  senses,  and 
took  no  heed  of  the  forms  that  rose,  Imd  floated,  or 
glided  away,  before  them.  In  this  way,  the  leaf  de- 
tached made  no  impression  upon  the  sight  that  was 
yet  bent  upon  it ;  she  saw  not  the  bird,  though  it 
whirled,  untroubled  by  a  fear,  in  wanton  circles 
around  her  head — and  the  block  snake,  with  the 
rapidity  of  an  arrow,  darted  over  her  path  without 
arousing  a  single  terror  in  the  form  that  otherwise 
would  have  shivered  at  its  mere  appearance.  And 
yet,  though  thus  indistinct  were  all  things  around 
her  to  the  musing  eye  of  the  maiden,  her  eye  was 
yet  singpilariy  fixed — ^fiutened  as  it  were,  to  a  single 
3pot — gathered  and  controlled  by  a  single  object, 
:uid  glazed,  apparently,  beneath  a  curious  fascina- 
tion. Before  the  maiden  rose  a  little  dump  of 
bushes, — bright  tangled  leaves  flaunting  wiae  in 

glossiest  green,  with  vines  trailing  over  them,  thickly 
ecked  with  blue  and  crimson  flowersi  Her  eye 
communed  vacantly  with  these ;  fastened  by  a  star- 
iike  shining  glance— a  subtle  ray,  that  shot  out  from 
the  circle  of  green  leaves— seeming  to  be  their  very 
eye — ^and  sending  out  a  lurid  lustre  that  seemed  to 
stream  across  the  space  between,  and  find  its  way 
into  her  own  eyes.  Very  piercing  and  beautiful 
was  that  subtle  brightness,  of  the  sweetest,  strangest 
power.  And  now  the  leaves  quivered  and  seemed 
to  float  away,  only  to  return,  and  the  vines  waved 
and  swung  around  in  fiintastic  mases,  unfolding 
ever-changing  varieties  of  form  and  color  to  her 
gaze ;  but  the  star-like  eye  was  ever  stead&st,  bright 
and  gorgeous  gleaming  in  their  midst»  and  still 
fastened,  with  strange  fondness,  upon  her  own. 
How  beautiful,  with  wondrous  intensity,  did  it 
gleam,  and  dilate,  growing  larger  and  more  lustrous 
with  every  ray  which  it  sent  forth.  And  her  own 
l^lance  be^une  intense,  fixed  also ;  but  with  a  dream- 
ing sense  that  conjured  up  the  wildest  fancies, 
terribly  beautiful,  that  took  her  soul  away  from  her, 
and  wrapt  it  about  as  with  a  spell.  She  would  have 
fled,  she  would  have  flown ;  but  she  had  not  power 
to  move;  The  will  was  wanting  to  her  flights  She 
felt  that  she  oould  have  bent  forward  to  pluck  the 
^m-like  thing  from  the  bosom  of  the  leaf  in  which 
it  seemed  to  grow,  and  which  it  irradiated  with  its 
bright  white  gleam ;  but  ever  as  she  aimed  to  stretch 
forth  her  hand,  and  bend  forward,  she  heard  a  rush 
of  wings,  and  a  shrill  scream  from  the  tree  above 
her — such  a  scream  as  the  mock-bird  makes,  when, 
angrily,  it  raises  its  dusky  crest,  and  flaps  its  wings 
fariously  against  its  slender  sides.  Such  a  scream 
seemed  like  a  warning,  and  though  yet  una  wakened 
to  full  consciousness,  it  startled  her  and  forbade  her 
effort  More  than  once  in  her  survey  of  this  strange 
object,  had  she  heard  that  shrill  note^  and  still  hod 


it  carried  to  her  car  the  oama  iiaie  «f  warning,  and 
to  her  mind  the  same  vague  consciousness  of  an  ctiI 
presenoe.    But  the  star-like  eye  was  yet  upon  her 
own — a  small,  bright  eye,  quicjE  like  that  of  a  bird, 
now  steady  in  its  place,  and  observant  seemingly 
only  of  hers,  now  darting  forward  with  oU  the 
clustering  leaves  about  it,  and  shooting  up  tawaid« 
her,  as  if  wooing  her  to  seize.    At  another  memeot, 
nveted  to  the  vine  which  lay  aronnd  it,  it  wodd 
whirl  round  and  round,  dazslingly  bright  and  beau- 
tiful,  even  as  a  torch,  wavinr  hurriedly  by  night  io 
the  hands  of  some  playful  boy ; — ^but,  m  oil  this 
time,  the  glance  was  never  taken  from  her  owih— 
there  it  grew,  fixed — a  veiy  principle  of  light— and 
such  a  light--a  subtle,  bumii^g,  piercing,  foaeinoting 
gleam,  such  as  gathers  in  vapor  above  the  old  grave, 
and  binds  us  as  we  look — shootmg,  darting  directly 
into  her  eye,  dazzling  her  f^oze,  d^eating  its  sense  of 
diicriminwon,  and  confusing  strangdy  that  of  per* 
ception.    She  felt  dizzy,  for,  as  die  looked,  a  dond 
€f  colors,  bright,  gay,  various  colors,  floated  and 
hung  like  so  much  drapery  around  the  single  object 
that  had  so  secured  her  attention  and  spell-boQBd 
her  feet.     Her  limbs  felt  momently  more  and  mors 
insecure— her  blood  grew  cold,  and  she  seemed  to 
feel  the  gradual  freeze  of  vdn  by  vein,  ihrou^ont 
her  person.     At  that  moment  a  mstiing  was  heard 
in  the  branches  of  the  tree  beside  her,  and  the  bird, 
which  had  repeatedly  uttered  a  single  cry  above  her, 
OS  it  were  of  warnine,  flew  away  from  his  station 
with  a  scream  more  piercing  than  ever.    This  move- 
ment  had  the  effect,  for  which  it  really  seemed  in- 
tended, of  bringing  back  to  her  a  portion  of  the  eoo- 
sciousness  she  seemed  so  totally  to  have  been  de- 
prived of  before.    She  strove  to  move  from  before 
the  beautiful  but  terrible  pretence,  butJbr  a  while 
she  strove  in  vain.    The  rich,  8tar4ike  glance  still 
riveted  her  own,  and  the  subtle  fascination  kept  her 
bound.     The  mentd  energies,  however,  witn  the 
moment  of  their  greatest  trial,  now  gathered  Fud- 
denly  to  her  aid;  and,  with  a  desperate  effort,  bat 
with  a  feeling  still  of  most  annoying  uncertainty  ai  d 
dread,  she  succeeded  partially  in  the  attempt,  acd 
threw  h^  aims  backwards,  her  hands  grasping  the 
neighboring  tree,  feeble,  tottering,  and  dcpeodiog 
upon  it  for  that  support  which  her  own  limbs  o^ 
most  entirely  denied  her.    With  her  movement, 
however,  come  the  full  develonment  of  the  power* 
ful  spell  and  dreadful  mystery  oefore  her.     As  her 
feet  receded,  though  but  a  Bii.gle  pooe,  to  the  tret 
o^ainAt  which  she  low  rested,  the  audibly  articulated 
nng,  like  that  of  a  watch  when  wound  up  with  the 
verge  broken,  announced  the  nature  of  that  splendid 
yet  dangerous  presence,  in  the  form  of  the  nonskroiis 
rattlesnake,  now  but  a  few  feet  before  her,  lying 
coiled  at  the  bottom  of  a  beautiful  shrub,  with 
which,  to  her  dreaming  eye,  many  of  its  own  glorious 
hues  hod  become  associated,    ghe  was,  at  length, 
conscious  enough  to  perceive  and  to  fed  all  her  dour 
ger ;  bat  terror  had  denied  her  the  strength  neoeosaiy 
to  fly  from  her  drea<tful  enemy.    There  stiU  the  eye 
glared  beautifully  bright  and  piercing  upon  her  own; 
and,  seemingly  in  a  spirit  of  M>ort,  the  insidious 
reptile  dowly  unwound  himsett  from  his  eoQ«  but 
only  to  gather  himself  up  n^in  into  his  muoralar 
rings,  his  great  flat  heaa  rising  in  the  midst^  and 
dowly  nodding,  as  it  were,  towards  her,  the  c;ye 
still  peering  deeply  into  her  own ; — the  rattle  still 
slightly  ringing  at  intervals,  and  givit  g  forth  that 
paralysing  sound,  which,  once  heard,  is  remembered 
for  ever.    The  reptile  aU  this  while  appeared  Co  be 
conscious  of,  and  to  sport  with,  while  seddug  to  cs» 
cite  her  terrors.     Now,  with  his  flat  head,  distended 
mouth,  and  curving  neck,  would  it  dart  forward  its 
long  form  towards  her, — ^its  fatal  teeth,  unfolding  on 
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otttMr  aide  of  !ti  upper  taws,  seeming  to  threaten 
her  with  instantaneoiia  dea^l,  whikt  iu  powerlol 
«ye  shot  forth  rianees  of  thai  fiital  power  or  iiMeioa- 
tMm,  inalignantiy  bright,  whieh,  by  paralyaiiig,  with 
1  novel  form  A  terror  and  of  beaat^,  may  readily 
•oootmt  for  the  spell  it  poaenes  of  buiding  the  feet 
of  the  timid,  and  denying  to  fear  even  the  privilege 
of  flight.  Gould  she  have  fledl  She  felt  the  neess* 
nty;  but  the  power  of  her  limbs  was  gone}  and 
thsrs  still  it  lay,  ooiling  and  uncoiling,  its  arohing 
neok  g^itteiing  like  a  ring  of  braaed  oopper,  bright 
and  mM ;  aiS  the  dresdfol  beaoty  of  its  eve  still 
isiteoed,  eagerly  oontemplating  the  victim,  wnile  the 
peodnlooi  nttle  stiU  ran^  the  death  note,  as  if  to 
prepare  the  eonsdoos  mind  for  the  &te  whieh  is 
momeatlv  approaohing  to  the  blow.  Meanwhile  the 
•tillneas  became  death-like  with  all  anrronnding  ob- 
jeota  The  bird  had  gone  with  its  soream  and  rush. 
The  brseae  was  silent  Tbe  vines  eeased  to  wave. 
The  leaves  luntly  jqnivered  on  their  stems.  The 
eerpent  onee  more  lay  stiU;  bat  the  eye  was  never 
once  tamed  awav  from  the  victim.  Its  corded  mus- 
clei  sre  all  in  coiL  Thev  have  bat  to  unclasp  sad- 
denW,  and  the  dreadfnf  folds  wiU  be  upon  her,  its 
fall  length,  snd  the  fatal  teeth  wiU  strike,  and  the 
deadly  venom  whieh  Uiey  seerete  will  mingle  with 
the  liis-blood  in  her  veins. 

Ihe  terrified  damsel,  her  fall  oonscionsneas  re- 
stored, but  not  her  strength,  feels  all  the  danger. 
She  sees  that  the  sport  of  Uie  terrible  reptile  is  at  an 
end.  She  cannot  now  mistake  the  horrid  ezpreesion 
of  its  eye.  She  strives  to  scream,  but  the  voice  dies 
away,  a  feeble  gurgling  in  her  throat  Her  tongue 
is  jparalvsed;  her  lipe  are  sealed — once  more  she 
•trtvee  m  flight,  but  her  limbs  refase  their  office. 
Bhe  has  nothing  left  of  life  but  its  fearful  conscious- 
nen^  It  is  in  her  despair,  that,  a  Inst  effort,  she 
soeceeda  to  scream,  a  single  wild  ery,  foreed  from 
her  by  the  aoeamalated  agony ;  she  sinks  down 
upon  the  grass  before  her  enemy— her  eyes,  how- 
ever, still  open,  and  still  looking  upon  those  which 
he  direeta  for  ever  upon  them.  She  sees  him  ap- 
proach—now advancing,  now  reoedinff — now  swell* 
mg  in  every  part  with  something  of  anger,  while 
his  neck  is  arched  beautifully  like  that  of  a  wild 
horse  under  the  cuib;  until,  at  length,  tired  as  it 
were  of  play,  like  the  cat  with  its  victim,  she  sees 
the  neck  growing  larger  and  becoming  completely 
bronaed  wm  shout  to  strike— the  huge  Jaws  unclosing 
almost  directly  above  her,  the  long  tubulated  fiing 
charged  with  venom,  protruding  from  the  cavernous 
mouth  and  she  sees  no  more.  Insensibility  came 
to  her  aid,  and  she  lay  almost  lifeless  under  the  veiy 
iblds  of  the  monster. 

In  that  moment  the  oopse  parted— and  an  arrow, 
piercing  the  monster  through  and  through  the  neck, 
Dore  hie  head  forward  to  this  ground,  alongside  th* 
maiden,  while  his  ^ral  extremities,  now  unfolding 
in  his  own  agony,  were  actually,  in  part,  writhing 
upon  her  perBon.  The  arrow  came  from  the  fugitive 
OKsconeetoga,  who  had  fortunately  reached  the  spot 
in  seasQti,  on  his  way  to  the  Block  House.  He 
nuhed  fimn  the  copse  as  the  snake  fell,  and,  with  a 
stick,  feiirleiily  approached  him  where  he  lay  tossing 
in  agony  upon  the  granw  Seeing  him  advance  the 
eourageous  reptile  made  an  effbrt  to  regain  his  coil, 
Aaking  the  leorfal  rattle  violently  at  every  evolu- 
tiou  wnteh  he  took  for  that  purpose ;  but  the  arrow, 
oompletely  passing  through  his  neck,  oppoeed  an 
unvi^ding  obstacle  to  the  endeavor;  and  finding 
it  hopeless,  aiid  seeing  the  new  enem^  about  to  as- 
sault him,  with  some&ng  of  the  spint  of  the  white 
man  under  like  circumstances,  he  turned  desperately 
round,  and  striking  his  charged  fiings,  so  that  they 
were  riveted  in  the  wound  they  nutde,  into  a  sos- 


eeptible  part  of  his  own  body,  he  threw  himself 
over  with  a  single  convulsion,  and,  a  moment 
after,  lay  dead  beside  the  utteriy  unconscious 
maiden. 

JAMES  H.  HAMMOND. 

Jamib  H.  Hammond,  Es-Qovomor  of  the  Stato 
of  South  Oarolina,  and  a  political  writer  of  dis* 
tinotioii,  was  bom  at  Nevrbeirv  district  in  that 
state,  November  15,  1607.  His  fhther  was  a 
native  of  Hasaachnsetta,  a  graduate  of  Dartmouth 
in  1802,  who  the  next  year  emigrated  to  South 
Carolina  and  beoame  Professcx'  of  Languages  in 
tiie  State  College  at  Columbia.  The  son  received 
his  education  at  that  institution^  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  in  1828,  and  in  1880  became  editor  at 
Columbia  of  a  very  decided  political  paper  of  the 
nullification  era  and  principles,  called  the  ^SmtAem 
Timm. 

In  1881,  on  hie  marriage  with  liGss  iltzaimona, 
he  retired  from  his  profession,  and  settled  at  his 
pUmtaUon,  Silver  Blof^  on  the  eastern  bank  of  the 
Savannah  river,  a  site  famous  in  the  early  history, 
being  the  point  where  De  Soto  fonnd  the  Indian 
princess  of  Cofochiqui,  where  Ceorge  Galphin 
subsequently  established  his  trading  post  with  the 
Indians,  forming  one  of  the  frontier  posts  of  the 
infant  colony,  distinguished  in  the  Revolution  by 
its  leaguer,  under  Pickens  and  Lee.  He  did  not|. 
however,  withdraw  from  politics;  and  as  a 
member  of  the  militanr  £unily  of  Qovemor  Ha- 
milton and  Governor  Wayne,  contributed  his  full 
quota  to  the  null^cation  exeitement,  and  rooruii- 
ing  for  the  nnllifloation  jrmy  of  1888.  He  waa 
elected  member  of  Congress,  in  which  body  he 
took  bis  seat  in  1885.  HishealUi,  never  vigoronS| 
&iled  him  so  entirely  in  the  following  spring  that 
he  resigned  his  seat  in  Congress  ana  travelled  s 
year  and  a  half  in  Europe,  ^vith  no  benefit  to  his 
constitution.  For  several  years  after  he  took  no 
part  in  politics,  though  often  invited  to  return  to 
Congress,  and  generously  tendered  his  seat  there 
by  his  successor,  Col.  Elmore. 

He  was  in  1841  elected  General  of  his  brigade 
of  state  militia,  and  in  1842  Governor  of  the 
state.  In  this  capacity  he  paid  particular  atten* 
tion  to  tiie  state  military  organization,  and  under 
his  auspices  the  several  colleges  were  established 
on  the  West  Point  system.  During  his  governor* 
ship  he  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Free  Church  of 
Glasgow  on  Slavery,  and  two  letters  in  reply  to 
an  anti-slavery  circular  of  the  English  Clarkson, 
which  have  been  since  gathered  and  published  in 
a  Pro-Slavery  volume,  issaed  in  Charleston. 
From  the  expiration  of  his  term  of  service  he  has 
resided  in  retirement  on  his  plantation. 

His  printed  writings,  besiaes  a  speech  in  Con* 
gress  on  Shivery^  his  Governor's  Messages,  and 
the  letters  we  have  mentioned,  are  a  pamphlet  on 
the  Baihroad  System  and  the  Bank  of  the  state ;  a 
review  of  Mr.  Elwood  Fisher*s  ♦'North  and 
South*'  in  the  Southern  Quarterly;  an  oration  on 
the  Manufhcturing  System  of  the  State,  delivered 
before  the  South  Carolina  Institute  in  1849 ;  on 
elaborate  discourse  on  the  Life,  Character,  and 
Services  of  Calhoun,  at  the  request  of  the  city 
council,  in  1850 ;  and  an  Oration  before  the  Dte- 
rary  Societies  of  Soath  Carolina  College.  These 
compositions  sevM^ly  di^lay  the  statearoan  and 
the  scholar  of  habits  of  intelleotiial  energy.    A 
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passage  from  the  conclusion  of  the  college  address 
exhibits  their  prevailing  nuinner : — 


DTTSLUCrUAL  POWnL. 


Thus  if  we  should  pass  in  review  all  the  pursuits 
of  maukind,  ntid  all  tne  ends  they  aim  at  under  the 
instigation  of  their  appetites  and  passions,  or  at  the 
dictation  of  shallow  utilitarian  philosophy,  we  shall 
find  that  tl^ey  pursue  shadows  and  worship  idols,  or 
that  whatever  there  is  thai  is  good  and  great  and 
Gutholic  in  their  deeds  and  purposes,  depends  for  its 
accomplishment  upon  the  intellect,  and  is  aocom- 
l>li8hed  ju^t  in  proportion  as  that  intellect  is  stored 
with  knowledge.  And  whether  we  examine  the 
present  or  the  past,  we  sliall  find  that  knowledge 
alone  is  real  power — "  more  powerful,"  says  Bacon, 
*'than  the  Will,  commanding  the  reason,  under- 
standing, and  belief,"  and  "  setting  up  a  Throne  in 
tlie  spirita  and  souls  of  men."  We  shall  find  that 
the  progress  of  knowledge  is  tlie  only  true  and  per- 
manent progress  of  our  race,  and  tliat  however  in- 
ventions, and  discoveries,  and  events  which  change 
the  face  of  human  affairs,  may  appear  to  be  the  re- 
sults of  contemporary  efforts  or  providentitil  acci- 
dents, it  is,  in  fact,  the  Men  of  Learning  who  lead 
with  noiseless  step  the  vanguard  of  civilization,  that 
mark  out  the  road  over  which— opened  sooner  or 
inter — ^posterity  marches ;  and  from  the  abundance 
of  their  precious  stores  sow  seed  by  the  wayside, 
which  spring  up  in  due  season,  and  produce  an  hun- 
dred fold ;  and  cast  bread  upon  the  waters  which  is 
fathered  after  many  days^  The  age  which  gives 
irth  to  the  largest  number  of  such  men  is  always 
the  most  enlightened,  and  the  age  in  which  the  high- 
est reTerenoe  and  most  intelligent  obedience  is  ae- 
eorded  to  them,  always  advances  most  rapidly  in  the 
career  of  improvement 

And  let  not  the  ambitious  aspirant  to  enrol  him- 
self with  this  illustrious  band,  to  fill  the  throne 
which  learning  "  setteth  up  in  the  spirits  and  souls 
of  rnen,''  and  wield  its  absolute  power,  be  checked, 
however  humble  he  may  be,  however  unlikely  to  at- 
tam  wealth  or  office,  or  secure  homage  as  a  practical 
man  or  man  of  action,  by  any  fear  that  true  know- 
ledge can  be  stifled,  overshadowed,  or  compelled  to 
involuntary  barrenness.  Whenever  or  wherever 
men  meet  to  deliberate  or  act,  the  trained  intellect 
will  always  master.  But  for  the  most  sensitive 
and  modest,  who  seek  retirement,  there  is  another 
and  a  greater  resource.  The  public  press,  accessible 
to  all,  will  enable  him,  from  the  depths  of  solitude, 
to  speak  trumpet-tongued  to  the  four  corners  of  the 
earth.  No  matter  how  he  may  be  situated — ^if  he 
h]is  facts  that  will  bear  scrutiny,  if  he  has  thoughts 
that  bum,  if  he  is  sure  he  has  a  call  to  tench — the 
press  u  a  tripod  from  which  he  mny  give  utterance 
to  his  oracles;  and  if  there  be  truth  in  them,  the 
world  and  future  ages  will  accept  it  It  is  not  Com- 
merce that  is  King,  nor  Manufactures,  nor  Cotton, 
nor  any  single  Art  or  Science,  imy  more  than  those 
who  wear  the  baubles-crownsi  Knowledge  is  Sove- 
reign, and  the  Press  is  the  royal  seat  on  which  she 
sits,  a  sceptred  ^!onarch.  From  this  she  rules  pub- 
lic opinion,  and  finally  ffives  laws  alike  to  prince 
and  oeople, — laws  framed  by  men  of  letters ;  by  the 
wandering  bard ;  by  the  philosopher  in  his  grove  or 

Sortico,  his  tower  or  laboratory ;  by  the  pale  stu- 
ent  in  his  closet  We  contemplate  with  awe  the 
mighty  movements  of  the  lost  eighty  years,  and  we 
held  our  breath  while  we  gazed  upon  the  heaving 
human  moss  so  lately  struggling  like  huffe  Leviathan, 
over  the  broad  face  of  Europe.  What  has  thus  stir- 
red the  world  f  The  press.  The  press,  which  has 
scattered  fnr  and  wide  the  sparks  of^ genius,  kindling 
as  they  fly.    Books,  journals,  pamjSilete,  these  are 


the  paixhan  balls— moulded  often  by  the  obseore 
and  humble,  but  loaded  with  fiery  thoughts— which 
have  burst  in  the  sides'  of  every  atmcture,  politiesl, 
social,  and  religions,  and  ahattered  too  often,  aliks 
the  rotten  and  the  sound.  For  in  knowledge  ss  in 
everything  else,  the  two  g^eat  principles  of  Good 
and  Evil  maintain  their  eteraal  warfare,  **  'O  myw  am 
v«»ru)v  ayutwiof" — a  war  amid  and  above  all  other  wan 
But  in  the  strife  of  knowledge,  unlike  other  coo* 
tests— victory  never  faik  to  abm  with  truth.  And 
the  wise  ond  virtuous  who  find  and  use  thb  mighty 
weapon,  are  sure  of  their  reward.  It  may  not  come 
soon.  Years,  ages,  centuries  may  pass  away,  and 
the  grave-atone  may  have  crumbled  above  the  head 
that  should  have  worn  the  wreath.  But  to  the  eye 
of  faith,  the  vision  of  the  unperishable  and  inevita- 
ble halo  that  shall  enshrine  the  memory  ia  for  ever 
present,  oheerin^^  and  sweetening  toil,  and  compen- 
sating for  privation.  And  it  often  happens  that  the 
great  and  neroio  mind,  unnoticed  by  the  worid,  bu- 
ried apparently  in  profoundest  darkness,  sustained 
by  faith,  works  out  the  grandest  problems  of  hamaa 

S regress:  working  under  broad  rays  of  brightest 
ght ;  light  furnished  by  that  inward  and  immortal 
lamp,  which,  when  its  mission  upon  earth  has  dosed, 
is  tnmmed  anew  by  angels'  hanos,  and  placed  among 
the  stars  jOf  heaven. 

M.  0.  H.  Hammond,  a  jonnger  brother  of  the 
preceding,  was  bom  in  the  Newberry  district,  De- 
cember 12,  1814.  He  was  educa^ted  at  Augusts 
by  a  son  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Waddel,  now  a  professor 
at  Franklin  College,  Georgia.  In  1682  he  re- 
ceived a  cadet^s  appointment  at  West  Point,  whers 
in  1885  he  delivered  an  oration  to  the  corps,  by 
the  unanimous  election  of  his  class,  on  the  Infla- 
enoe  of  Government  on  the  Mind.  He  was  a  gra- 
duate of  1836.  He  served  two  years  in  the  Soni- 
note  war,  and  also  in  the  Cherokee  difflcnltics  in 
1888 ;  was  then  for  three  years  stationed  at  Fort 
Gibson,  Arkansas,  returned  again  to  Florida,  and 
in  1842  resigned  in  ill  health.  He  then  married, 
and  became  a  successful  planter,  while  he  occa- 
sionally wrote  on  topics  of  agriculture.  He  was 
then  occupied,  under  Polkas  administration,  as  pay- 
master in  Louisiana  and  Texas,  where  he  suffered 
a  severe  sun-stroke. ,  HI  health  again  led  to  his 
resignation  from  the  army  in  1847.  He  had  pre- 
viously  delivered  a  discourse  before  the  Agricul- 
tural Society,  which  he  had  been  mainly  instni- 
mentol  in  forming,  in  Burke  county,  Geoi^a.  In 
1849  he  began  the  publication  of  an  elaborate  se- 
ries of  military  articles  in  the  Southern  Quarterly, 
on  Fremont^s  Command  and  the  Conquest  of  Cali- 
fornia ;  the  Commercial  and  Political  Position  of 
California;  the  Mineral  Resources  of  California; 
the  Battles  of  the  Rio  Grande;  of  Buena  Vista; 
Vera  Cruz;  Cerro  Gordo;  Contreras;  Cheru* 
busco;  Molino  del  Rey;  Chapultepec;  the  Se- 
condary Combats  of  tlie  War ;  an  article  on  Ama- 
zonia ;  in  all  some  six  hundred  pages,  marked  by 
their  knowledge  of  military  af^rs,  and  tngenioua, 
candid  discrimination. 

In  1852  he  visited  West  Point  as  a  member  of 
the  Board  of  Visitors,  and  was  elected  their  pre- 
sident. He  delivered  an  eloquent  oration  before 
the  corps  of  cadets  at  their  request,  which  was 
published.  He  is  a  resident  of  South  Carolins, 
and,' it  is  understood,  is  engaged  in  a  traiiidation 
of  the  great  military  authority  Jominl  on  the  art 
of  war,  and  an  original  essay  on  the  same  subject 
in  reference  to  the  necessities  of  this  ooontry. 


ROBISBT  M.  CHARLTON. 
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BOBBBT  M.  OHABLTON. 

This  acoomplished  writer,  to  wlioiiv  the  engage- 
nieDlB  ot  literature  were  a  relaxation  from  other 
duties,  was  bora  at  Savannah,  Ga.,  Jan.  19,  1807. 
His  &ther  was  Judge  Thomas  U.  P.  Charlton, 
whose  position  and  social  virtues  were  renewed 
by  the  son.  He  was  early  admitted  to  the  bar; 
on  his  arrival  at  age  was  in  the  state  legislature ; 
became  United  States  District  Attorney ;.  and  at 
twenty-seven  was  appointed  Judge  of  the  Su- 
preme Court  of  the  Eastern  District  of  Georgia. 
In  1852  he  was  in  the  United  States  Senate.  He 
was  knovm  for  his  polished  oratory  and  his  genial 
powera  in  society.  His  literary  productions  were 
m  prose  and  verse :  essays,  sketches,  lectures,  and 
literary  addresses.  Many  of  these,  including  a 
series  of  sketches  entitlea  Leatetfrom  the  Port- 
folio of  a  Georgia  Lawyer^  appeared  in  the 
Knickerbocker  Magazine.  They  are  all  indi- 
cative of  hk  cultivated  talents  and  amiable  tem- 
perament. 


In  1889  Mr.  Charlton  published  a  volunie  of 
poems,  in  which  he  included  the  poetical  remains 
marked  by  a  delicate  sentiment,  of  his  brother, 
Dr.  Thomas  J.  Charlton,  a  young  physician,  who 
died  in  September,  1885,  a  victim  to  his  profes- 
sional zeal.  This  volume  appeared  in  a  second 
edition  at  Boston  in  1842,  with  alterations  and 
additions.  It  includes,  besides  the  poems  of  the 
brothers,  two  prose  compositions  by  R.  M.  Charl- 
ton, a  CNology  on  Doctor  John  Gumming,  an  es- 
teemed citizen  of  Savannah,  who  was  lost  in  the 
steamer  Pulaski,  and  an  historical  lecture  on  Ser- 
jeant Jasper,  the  hero  of  Fort  Moultrie  and  Sa- 
vaimal^  aeUvered  before  the  G^rgia  Historical 
Society  in  1841. 

The  poems  of  Mr.  R.  M.  Charlton  are  written 
in  a  facile  style,  expressive  of  a  genial  and 
pathetic  susceptibility,  rising  frequentiy  to  elo- 
quence. 

He  died  at  Savannah  Jan.  8, 1854. 

TO  TBS  Bxm  oonoss& 

O  wave,  that  glidest  swiftly 

On  thy  bright  and  happy  way, 
From  the  mominja;  until  evening, 

And  from  twilight  until  day. 
Why  leapest  thou  so  joyously, 

w  hiUt  coldly  on  thy  shore, 
Sleeps  the  noble  and  line  gallant  heart. 

For  aye  and  evermore  ? 

Or  dost  thou  weep,  0  river, 

And  IB  this  bounding  wave. 
Bat  the  tear  thy  boeom  sheddeth 

As  a  tribute  o*er  his  grave? 
And  when,  in  midnight's  darkne». 

The  winds  above  tiiee  moan. 
Are  they  monming  for  our  sorrows. 

Do  they  sigh  for  him  that's  gone  t 

Keep  back  thy  tears,  then,  river. 

Or,  if  they  must  be  shed. 
Let  them  flow  but  for  the  living : 

They  are  needless  for  the  dead. 


His  soul  shall  dwell  in  fflory, 
Where  bounds  a  brighter  wave, 

But  our  pleasures,  with  his  troubles, 
Are  buried  in  the  grave. 


TBBT  ASB  PASSnrO  AWAT. 

They  are  passing  away,  they  are  passing  away — 
The  joy  from  our  hearts,  and  the  light  from  our 

day. 
The  hope  that  b^fuiled  us  when  sorrow  was  near, 
The  loved  one  that  dashed  from  our  eye-lids  the 

tear, 
The  friendships  that  held  o'er  our  bosoms  their 

sway; 
They  are  passing  away,  they  are  passing  away. 

They  are  passing  away,  they  are  passing  away — 
The  cares  and  the  strifes  of  life's  turbulent  day. 
The  waves  of  despair  that  rolled  over  our  soul. 
The  passions  that  bowed  not  to  reason's  control. 
The  dark  clouds  that  shrouded  religion's  kind  ray ; 
They  are  passing  away,  they  are  passing  away. 

Let  them  go,  let  them  pass,  both  the  sunshine  and 

shower. 
The  joys  that  yet  cheer  us,  the  storms  that  yet 

lower: 
When  their  gloom  and  their  light  have  aU  &ded 

and  past. 
There's  a  home  that  around  us  its  blessing  shall 

cast. 
Where  the  heart-broken  pilgrim  no  longer  shall 

**  We  are  passing  away,  we  are  passing  away." 


na  OBATB  or  jaspi 


-A  HISTOBXOAL  «AT.i^n. 


T  was  amidst  a  scene  of  blood. 

On  a  bright  autumnal  day. 
When  misfortune  like  a  flood. 

Swept  our  fairest  hopes  away ; 
'T  was  on  Savannah**  phun. 

On  the  spot  we  love  so  well. 
Amid  heaps  of  gallant  slain. 

That  the  daring  Jasper  fell ! 

He  had  borne  him  in  the  fight. 

Like  a  soldier  in  his  prime. 
Like  a  bold  and  stalwart  knight, 

Of  the  glorious  olden  time ; 
And  unharmed  by  sabre-blow, 

And  untouched  by  leaden  ball. 
He  had  battled  with  the  foe. 

Till  he  heard  the  trumpet's  calL 

But  he  turned  him  at  the  sound. 

For  he  knew  the  strife  was  o'er. 
That  in  vain  on  freedom's  ground. 

Had  her  children  shed  their  gore ; 
So  he  slowly  turned  away. 

With  the  remnant  of  the  band, 
Who,  amid  the  bloody  fray. 

Had  escaped  the  foeman's  hand. 

But  his  banner  caught  his  eye. 
As  it  trailed  upon  the  dust, 
And  he  saw  his  comrade  die, 
Ere  he  yielded  up  his  trust, 
"To  tiie rescue  I "  loud  he  cried. 
"  To  the  rescue,  gallant  men  I " 
And  he  dashed  into  the  tide 
Of  the  battie-stream  again. 

And  then  fierce  the  contest  rose. 
O'er  its  field  of  broi«lered  gold, 

And  the  blood  of  friends  and  foes, 
Stained  alike  its  silken  fold ; 
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But  unheeding  wound  and  blow. 
He  has  snatched  it  midflt  the  strife, 

He  has  borne  that  flag  away, 
But  its  ransom  is  its  life  I 

"  To  my  father  take  my  sword," 

Thus  the  dying  hero  said, 
"  Tell  him  that  my  latest  word 
Was  a  blessing  on  his  head ; 
That  when  death  had  seized  my  frame, 

And  uplifted  was  his  dart, 
That  I  ne'er  forgot  the  name, 
That  was  dearest  to  my  heart 

"  And  tell  her  whose  favor  mve 

This  fair  banner  to  our  band, 
Tliat  I  died  its  folds  to  save. 

From  the  foe's  polluting  hand ; 
And  let  all  mv  comrades  hear. 

When  my  rorm  lies  cold  in  death, 
That  their  friend  remained  sincere. 

To  his  last  expiring  breath.** 

It  was  thus  that  Jasper  fell, 

'Neath  that  bright  autumnal  sky; 
Has  a  stone  been  reared  to  tell 

Where  he  laid  him  down  to  die  ? 
To  the  rescue,  spirits  bold  \ 

To  the  rescue,  gallant  men  I 
Let  the  marble  pnge  unfold 

All  his  daring  deeds  again  t 

WILLIAH  A  CABBUTHEBa, 

The  author  of  several  novels  written  with  spirit 
and  ability,  was  a  Virginian,  and  as  we  learn 
fW>m  a  communication  to  the  Knickerbocker 
Magazine,*  in  which  he  gives  an  account  of  a 
ha^rdons  ascent  of  the  Natural  Bridge,  of  which 
he  was  a  witness,  was,  in  1818,  a  student  of 
Washington  College,  in  the  vicinity  of  that  cele- 
brated curiosity.  We  have  no  details  of  his  life, 
beyond  the  facts  of  his  publication  of  several 
books  in  New  York  about  the  year  1834,  his 
retirement  from  Virginia  to  Savannah,  Greorgia, 
where  he  practised  medicine,  and  wrote  for  the 
Magnolia  and  other  Southern  magazines,  and 
where  he  died  some  years  since. 

His  books  which  have  come  to  our  knowledge 
are,  The  Cixoaliers  of  Virginia^  or  the  Reelwe  of 
Jamestown^  an  HUtorieal  Eomanee  of  the  Old  Do- 
minion^  contrasting  the  manners  of  the  conserva- 
tive and  revolutionary  races,  the  followers  of 
Oharles  and  of  Noll  in  the  State ;  The  Kentuck- 
tan  in  New  Yorky  or  the  Adventuree  of  Three 
Southerns^  a  sketchy  volume  of  ronuintio  descrip- 
tive matter ;  and  The  Knighte  of  the  Horee  ^loe^ 
a  Traditionary  Tale  of  the  Cooked  Eat  Gentry 
in  the  Old  Dominion^  published  at  Wetumpka, 
Ahibama,  in  1845.  In  the  last  book  the  author 
drew  a  pleasing  and  animated  picture  of  the  old 
colonial  life  in  Virginia,  in  the  days  of  Governor 
Spotswood.  A  passage  from  one  of  its  early 
chapters  will  eshibit  its  genial  spirit. 

▲  aiTcuas  nsc*«ii>B,  or  tbs  old  bomxxion. 

Imagine  to  yourself,  render,  a  fire-place  large 
enough  to  roast  an  ox  whole,  and  witlun  which  a 
oommon  waggon  load  of  wood  might  be  absorbed  in 
fuch  a  speedy  manner  as  to  horrify  one  of  our  city 
economical  housewives — though  now  it  was  late 
insununer,  and  of  course  no  such  pile  of  combustibles 
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enlivened  the  scene— besides,  it  was  night,  and  the 
culinary  operations  of  the  day  were  over.  A  few 
blazing  fagots  of  rich  pine,  however,  still  threw  • 
lurid  glare  over  the  murky  atmosphere,  and  here 
and  there  sat  the  several  domestics  of  the  establiah- 
ment;  some  nodding  until  they  almost  tambled 
into  the  fire,  but  speedily  regaining  the  perpendien- 
lar  without  ever  opening  their  eyes,  or  giving  soy 
evidence  of  discomposure,  ezeept  a  loud  snort,  pe^ 
haps,  and  then  dozing  away  again  as  comfortablj 
as  ever.  Others  were  conversing  without  ezhibitiiig 
any  symptoms  of  weariness  or  dEowsinefliL 

In  one  comer  of  the  fire-place  sat  old  Sylvia,  t 
Moor,  who  had  accompanied  the  fiither  of  the  Gover- 
nor (a  BritLsh  navid  officer)  all  the  way  from  Afriea, 
the  birth-place  of  his  Excellency.    She  had  straight 
hair,  which  was  now  white  as  the  driven  snow,  sod 
hunff  in  long  matted  locks  about  her  shoulders,  not 
unlike  a  bunch  of  candles.    She  was  by  the  negroes 
called  outlandish,  and  talked  a  sort  of  jargon  en- 
tirely different  from  the  broken  lingo  of  that  Taeei 
She  was  a  general  scape-goat  for  the  whole  i>ltnti> 
tion,  and  held  in  especial  dread  by  the  £Uiiopian 
tribe.    She  was  not  asleep,  nor  dodng,  but  sat  rock- 
ing her  body  back  and  forth,  without  moving  the 
stool,  and  humming  a  most  moumful  and  monoto- 
nous ditty,  all  the  while  throwing  her  large  stealthy 
eyes  around  the  room.    In  the  opposite  comer  sat  s 
regular  hanger-on  of  the  establishment,  and  one  of 
those  who   kept   a   greedy  eye  always  directed 
towards  the  fleshpots,  whenever  he  kept  them  open 
at  alL    His  name  was  June,  and  he  wore  an  old 
cast-off  coat  of  the  Governor's,  the  waist  buttons  of 
which  just  touched  his  hips,  while  the  skirts  hung 
down  to  the  ground  in  s&«ight  lines,  or  rather  in 
the  >ear  of  the  perpendicular,  as  if  afraid  of  the 
constant  kicking  which  his  heels  kept  up  agaimt 
them  when  warning.    His  legs  were  bandied,  and 
set  so  much  in  the  middle  of  the  foot  as  to  render  it 
rather  a  difficult  matter  to  tell  which  end  went  fore* 
most     His  face  was  of  the  true  African  stamp: 
large  mouth,  flat  noee,  and  a  brow  overhung  with 
long,  plaited  queos,  like  so  many  whip-eords  eut  otf 
short  and  even  all  round,  and  now  quite  grey.    The 
expression  of  his  oountenanoe  was  ftiU  of  mirthfol- 
nesB  and  good  humor,  mixed  with  just  enough  of 
shrewdness  to  redeem  it  from  utter  vacuity.    There 
was  a  slight  degree  of  cunning  twinkled  from  hn 
small  terrapin-looking  eye,  but  wholly  swallowed 
up  by  his  large  mouth,  kept  constantly  on   the 
stretcn.    He  had  the  run  of  the  kitchen ,  and,  for 
these  perquisites  was  expected  and  required  to  per- 
form no  other  labor  than  running  and  riding  ernuids 
to  and  from  the  capital ;  and  it  is  because  he  will 
sometimes  be  thus  employed  that  we  have  been  so 
particular  in  describing  him,  and  because  he  was  the 
banio  player  to  all  the  small  fly  at  Temple  Fam. 
He  naa  his  instrument  acroas  his  lap  on  the  evening 
in  question,  his  hands  in  the  very  attitude  of  play- 
ing, his  eyes  dosed,  and  every  now  and  then,  as  he 
rose  up  from  a  profound  incunation  to  old  Somiim, 
twang,  twanff,  went  the  strings,  accompanied  by 
some  negro  SoggreX  just  lazily  let  slip  through  ha 
lips  in  h^  utterance,  such  as  the  following : — 

ICaass  is  s  weslthy  msn,  sod  sll  da  nebois  know  tt: 
Keeps  good  ligaors  In  bis  house,  sad  slwsjrs  ssya—here  gooi 

The  last  words  were  lost  in  another  de<^natioo 
of  the  head,  until  catgut  and  voice  became  merged 
in  a  grunt  or  snort,  when  he  would  start  up,  perhaps, 
strain  his  eyes  wide  open,  and  go  on  again : 

Birter  StXifs  mlgbtv  sick,  oh  what  da  dahil  alls  iMr, 
She  used  to  eat  good  baaf  and  baana,  bnt  now  her  stocaack 
(Uls  her. 

The  last  words  spun  out  again  xntoa  drawl  to  ac- 
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eompAiiy  m  monotoiuras  sympliony,  until  all  were 
lost  together,  by  his.  head  being  brought  in  wonder- 
fdlprepinquity  to  his  heels  in  the  ashea 

While  old  June  thus  kept  up  a  running  accompa- 
niment to  Sylvia's  Moorish  monotony,  on  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  fire»  the  front  of  the  circle  was  oo- 
eopied  by  more  important  characters. 

Old  £esex,  the  major-domo  of  the  establishment, 
sat  there  in  all  the  panoply  of  state.    He  was  a  taU, 
dignified  old  nesro,  with  his  hair  queued  up  behind 
and  powdered  ul  over,  and  not  a  little  of  it  sprin- 
kled upon  the  red  collar  of  his  otherwise  scrupu- 
lously clean  lirery.      He  wore  small-clothes  and 
knee-buckles,  and  was  altogether  a  fine  specimen  of 
the  gentlemanly  old  family  servant.    He  felt  him- 
self just  as  much  a  part  and  parcel  of  the  Gover- 
nor's fiimily  as  if  he  had  been  related  to  it  by  blood. 
The  manners  of  Essex  were  very  far  above  his  men- 
tal culture ;  this  no  one  could  perceive  by  a  slight 
and  sQperfioial  observation,  because  he  had  acquired 
a  most  admirable  tact  (like  some  of  his  betters)  by 
which  he  never  travelled  beyond  his  depth ;  added 
to  this,  whatever  he  did  say  was  in  the  most  appro- 
priate manner,  narrowly  discerning  nice  shades  of 
character,  and  suiting  his  replies  to  every  one  who 
addressed  him.    For  instance,  were  a  getUleman  to 
alight  at  the  hall  door  and  meet  old  Essex,  he  would 
Instantly  receive  the  attentions  due  to  a  gentleman; 
whereas,  were  a  (^ntlemanly  dressed  man  to  come, 
who  feared  that  his  irhole  importance  might  not  be 
impressed  upon  this  important  functionary,  Essex 
would  instantly  elevate  his  di^pity  in  exact  propor- 
tion to  the  fussiness  of  his  visitor.    Alas !  the  oays 
of  Evex's  class  are  fiut  fading  away.    Many  of  them 
■nrviYed  the  Revolution,  but  the  Mississippi  fever 
has  nearly  made  them  extinct  . 

On  the  present  occasion,  though  presumed  to  be 
not  upon  his  dignity,  the  old  major  sat  with  folded 
arms  and  a  benignant  but  yet  contemptuous  smile 
playing  upon  his  features,  illuminated  as  they  were 
oy  the  lurid  fire-light»  while  Martin  the  carpenter 
told  one  of  the  most  marvellous  and  wonder-stirring 
stories  of  the  headless  corpse  ever  heard  within 
these  walls,  teeming,  as  they  were,  with  the  marvel- 
looa  Essex  had  often  heard  stories  first  told  over 
the  gentlemen's  wine,  and  then  the  kitchen  version, 
and  of  course  knew  bow  to  estimate  them  exactly : 
DOW  that  before-mentioned  incredulous  smile  b^jan 
to  spread  until  he  was  forced  to  laugh  outright,  as 
Blartin  capped  the  climax  of  his  tale  of  horror,  by 
•ome  supeoTkatural  appearance  of  blue  flames  over 
the  grave.  Not  so  toe  other  domestics,  male  and 
female,  clustering  around  his  chair;  they  were 
worked  up  to  the  highest  pitch  of  the  marvellousb 
£yen  old  June  ceased  to  twang  his  banjo,  and  at 
length  got  his  eyes  wide  open  as  the  carpenter 
came  to  the  sage  conclusion,  that  the  place  would 
be  haunted. 

It  was  really  wonderful,  with  what  rapidity  this 
•ame  point  was  arrived  at  by  every  negro  upon  the 
plantation,  numbering  more  than  a  hundred ;  and 
these  having  wives  and  connexions  on  neighboring 
plantations,  the  news  that  Temple  Farm  was  haunt- 
ed became  a  settled  matter  for  ten  miles  round  in 
leas  than  a  week,  and  so  it  has  remained  from  that 
day  to  thiiL 

^  On  the'oeeasion  alluded  to,  the  story-teller  for  the 
night  had  worked  his  audience  up  to  such  a  pitch 
of  terror,  that  not  one  individual  dared  stir  for  his 
life,  every  one  seeming  to  apprehend  an  instant  ap- 
parition. This  effect  on  their  terrified  imaginations 
was  not  a  litUe  heightened  by  the  storm  raging 
without.  The  distant  thunder  bad  been  some  time 
reverberating  from  the  shores  of  the  bay,  mingling 
with  the  angry  roar  of  the  waves  as  they  splashed 


and  foamed  against  the  beach,  breaking,  and  then 
retreating  for  a  fresh  onset 

JiUfES  OTIS  BOCKWELL. 

James  O.  Rockwell  was,  to  a  great  extent,  a  self- 
made  man.  He  was  bom  at  Lebanon,  Conn.,  in 
1807,  and  at  an  early  age  placed  as  an  operative 
in  a  cotton  factory  at  Paterson,  New  Jersey. 
When  he  was  fourteen  the  family  removed  to 
ManHns,  N.  T.,  and  James  wa^  apprenticed  to  a 
printing  establishment  at  Utica.  He  remained 
there  about  four  years,  writing  for  as  well  as 
working  at  ^he  press,  and  then  after  a  short 
sojourn  in  New  York  removed  to  Boston.  After 
working  a  short  time  as  a  journeyman  printer  he 
obtained  the  situation  of  assistant  editor  of  the 
Boston  Statesman,  from  which  he  was  soon  pro- 
moted, in  1829,  to  the  exclusive  charge  of  a  paper 
of  his  own,  The  Proindenee  Patriot.  "  He  con- 
tinued,** says  his  biographer  Everest,  *^  his  edito- 
rial labors  until  the  summer  of  1831,  when  a 
*  card  apologetic*  announced  to  the  readers  of  the 
Patriot  that  its  editor  had  been  *•  accused  of  ill 
health — ^tried — ^found  guilty — and  condemned  over 
to  the  physicians  for  punishment.*  The  following 
number  was  arrayed  in  tokens  of  mourning  for  his 
death.'**        % 

His  poems  are  scattered  through  his  own  and 
other  periodicals,  having  never  been  collected. 
They  are  all  brief^  and  though  bearing  marks  of 
an  ill  reguhited  imagination  and  imperfect  literary 
ezecntion,  are  animated  by  a  true  poetic  fiame. 

spsna. 

Again  upon  the  grateful  earth. 

Thou  mother  of  the  flowers. 
The  singing  birds,  the  singing  streams. 

The  rainbow  and  the  showers : 
And  what  a  gift  is  thine  I — thou  mak'st 

A  world  to  welcome  thee ; 
And  the  mountains  in  their  glory  smile, 

And  the  wild  and  changeful  sea. 

Thou  gentle  Spring  I — ^the  brooding  sky 

Looks  welcome  all  around ; 
The  moon  looks  down  with  a  milder  eye. 

And  the  stars  with  joy  abound ; 
And  the  clouds  come  op  with  softer  glow, 

Up  to  the  zenith  blown. 
And  float  in  pride  o*er  the  earth  below,  * 

Like  banners  o*er  a  throne. 

Thou  smilinff  Spring! — again  thy  praise 

Is  on  the  np  of  streams ; 
And  the  water-falls  loud  anthems  raise, 

By  day,  and  in  their  dreams ; 
The  lakes  that  glitter  on  the  plain. 

Sing  with  the  stirring  breeze  ; 
And  the  voice  of  welcome  sounds  again 

From  the  surge  upon  the  seas. 

Adominff  Spring !  the  earth  to  thee 
'    Spreads  out  its  hidden  lov« ; 
The  ivy  climbs  the  cedar  tree, 

The  taUest  in  the  grove; 
And  on  the  moes-grown  rock,  the  rose 

Is  opening  to  the  sun. 
And  the  forest  leaves  are  putting  forth 

Their  green  leaves,  one  by  one. 


•  Poets  of  Gonnecticnt,  p.  857.  Bee  •too  f  farther  nottes 
from  the  same  p«n.  South  Ut  Mesa.,  Jttly.  188a»  \a  ^^loh  a 
soqplclon  of  solclde  Is  Idnted  at 


CTCLOF.£DU  OF  AUEBICAN  LTTERATDttE. 


Aa  thon  to  e^rtli,  m  to  Uie  loul 

Slull  after  glories  b«,— 
When  thp  grave's  winter  yield*  Mntfol, 

And  the  spirit's  wings  are  free; 
And  tlieo,  as  yonder  opening  flower 

Smilea  to  the  smiliDg  sun, — 
Be  mine  the  bte  to  smile  in  heaven, 

When  my  weary  race  is  too. 

OEOBOE  WHT, 

Gkorob  Ldnt  was  bom  at  Newbaryport,  Uawa- 
ohosetta.  He  vns  gradaated  nt  HarvEtrdinl624; 
W&4  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1831 ;  practised  for 
awhile  at  his  native  place,  and  Binoe  IMS  has 
pnraned  the  profession  io  Boston. 

In  1839,  he  published  &  Tolnme  of  Poenu,  fol- 
lowed in  1843  by  7^  Ape  ^  Ooli  and  other 
Poems,  &nii\al85i,  by  LyriePcemt,  Sonn«U,and 
Miieellanies.  He  is  also  the  aathor  of  Etuf^nL 
or  Soiuehold  Sielchts,  by  We»tley  Brooke,  a  novel 
of  NewEn^nd  life,  published  in  1864. 

We  qnoie  from  Mr.  Lunt'a  last  poblished  vo- 
lume of  poems,  d  char&cteristio  specimen. 


Uemoiy  has  a  eister  fair. 

Blue-eyed,  laughing,  wild,  and  glad. 
Oft  she  comes,  with  jocund  air.  ' 

When  her  twin-born  would  be  sad ; 
Hand-in-hand  1  love  them  best. 

And  to  neither  traitor  prove, 
Both  ean  ehann  Uie  aching  breas^ 

Bcaree  I  know  whieh  most  t«  lov& 

Hemonr  has  a  dowacast  fa«e, 

Tet  'tis  winning,  sweet,  and  mild, 
Hen  comes  Hope,  with  cheerful  grace. 

Like  a  bright  enehandng  child. 
Now,  I  kin  5iia  rosy  cheek. 

And  the  dimpling  beam  oppean, 
Then  her  pensive  sister  seek. 

She  too  smiles,  throagb  pteMont  te«n. 


e  hot  hard  t< 
And  a  qniet  houaehi^d  make. 

Where  no  jeslousie*  come  in. 
If  thy  spirit  be  but  true, 

Love  like  this  is  snre  to  last, — 
Happy  he,  who  weds  the  two, 

Hojwful  Future, — lovely  Past, 

MATBANIEL  PAEKKE  WILLIS. 
Tira  family  of  Nathaniel  Parker  Willia  trace  bock 
Uieir  decent  to  George  Willis,  who  was  born  in 
England  in  1602,  and  who,  as  a  newly  settled  resi- 
dent of  Cambridge  near  Buston,  was  admitted 
" Freeman ofMassachnsetW," in  1889.  Bythema- 
temol  brsnch,  dividing  at  the  &raily  of  the  grand- 
father of  N.P.  Willis,  he  is  a  descendant  of  the 
Eev.  Jotin  Bailey,  pastor  of  a  church  in  Boston,  in 
1688.  The  portrait  ofthe  Rev.  John  Bailey  was  pre- 
■enteil  some  years 'since  to  the  UoHSBchuaetts  Histo- 
rical Society,  by  Nathaniel  Willis,  the  father  (rf  N. 
P.Willis,  to  whom  it  bad  ilescendetl  as  the  oldest  of 
the  siictli  generation.  Mr. -Bailey  was  an  eiilefbr 
opinion's  soke.  He  bad  begun  his  ministry  at 
Chester,  in  England,  at  the  age  of  22,  but  was 
imprisonc<]  for  his  non -conformist  doctrines;  and 
while  waiting  for  his  trial,  hml  preached  to 
crowds  through  the  bars  of  Jjincashiro  jail.  He 
aherwards  preached  fonrteea  years  in  Limerick, 


Ireland,  and  i 

big  opinions.     He  then  fled  from  perseontion  to 

this  coimtrj.  The  memoir  of  hix  ministry  in  Ike- 
tonhasbeenwrittenbytheRev.Mr.Emeraon.  H« 
died  in  1687,  and  his  funeral  sermon  was  pwach- 
ed  by  the  Rev.  Cotton  Mather. 

The  nameroQS  descendants  of  tliese  two  names 
have  been  priucipallv  residents  in  New  England, 
and  are  traceable  mainly  in  the  church  records  of 
Uieir  different  locations.  The  m^ority  have  been 
farmers.  Nathaniel  Willis,  the  graniUatlier  of 
N.  P.  WiUis,  was  bom  in  Boston  in  17B6.  He 
was  one  of  the  proprietors  and  publishers  uf  the 
Independent  Chronicle,  a  leading  nolitinal  ;«[>«, 
fh)m  1776  to  1784.  He  removed  m>m  BocdoD  Ui 
Virginia,  where  he  established  the  "Potomse 
Guardian,"  which  he  published  several  years  at 
Hortinsburgh.  He  thence  removed  to  Onio,  and 
established  the  first  newspaper  ever  ppbllshed  in 
that  state,  tiie  "Boioto  Gazette, "  Ho  was  fur 
several  years  the  Ohio  State  printer.  It  wis 
among  tne  memorabilia  of  liis  life  that  he  had 
been  an  apprentice  in  the  same  printing-oRire 
with  Bei^amin  Franklin ;  and  that  he  was  one  of 
the  adventnrons  "  Tea-Party,"  who,  in  177S, 
boarded  the  East  India  Company's  ship  in  Bostoa 
harbor,  and  threw  overboard  ber  oargn  of  tea,  te 
express  their  opinion  of  the  tea-tax.  He  died  st 
an  ailvanoed  age  on  his  ftrm  near  Cbillioothe,  U 
which  he  bad  retired,  to  pan  his  latt«r  years  in 
repose. 

The  poet's  father,  Natbanid  WmK  was  for 
several  yeors  a  political  publisher  and  editor— 
the  "Eastern  Argus"  havingbeen  establiaheil  bv 
him  at  Portland  in  1803.  With  a  change  in  hi^ 
religious  opinions  and  feelings,  he  returned  to 
Boston,  his  native  city,  and  there  founded  in 
1816,  the  Grst  reli^ons  newspaper  in  the  world, 
the  "  Beaton  Recorder."  This  ne  conducted  tor 
twenty  years,  establishing,  during  the  latter  pari 
of  the  some  time,  the  first  child'snewspaper  in  the 
world,  the  "  Youth's  Companion."  l^e  latter 
he  still  condnots,  having  parted  with  the  Recorder 
as  too  laborioDs  a  vocatioo  for  his  advancing 
vears,  and  its  eminent  success  having  rasliud  for 
Mm  a  comfortable  independence. 
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NaUiaiiiel  Paricer  Willis  was  bom  in  Portland, 
Jan.  20,  1807.  His  father  removed  to  Boston 
when  he  was  ax  years  of  age.  He  was  for  ayear 
or  two  apapil  of  the  Rev.  Dr.McFarhme  of  Concord, 
K.  H. ;  bnt  at  the  Latin  8chot>l  of  Boston  and  at 
the  Phillips  Academy  at  Andover,  he  received 
his  ]irinoipal  education,  previous  to  entering  cel- 
lule. He  was  graduated  at  Yale  in  1827.  While 
in  college  he  published  several  religious  pieces  of 
poetry  under  the  signatoreof  **Roy,*^  and  gained 
the  prize  of  fifty  dollars  for  the  best  poem,  offered 
by  **  The  Album,"  a  gift  book  published  by  Lock- 
wood.  His  mother,  by  whom  he  takes  the  name 
of  Parker,  was  the  daughter  of  Solomon  Parker, 
a  fi&rmer  of  Massachusetts.  She  was  a  woman  of 
uncommon  talents,  and  of  very  exemplary  piety 
and  benevolence.  Her  hnsband^s  house  beingibr 
many  years  the  hospitable  home  of  the  clergy  of 
th&r  denomination,  her  friendship  with  some  of 
the  most  eminent  men  of  her  time  was  intimate 
and  constant ;  and  her  long  and  regular  correspon- 
dence with  theltevj>r.  Payson,  theRev.  Dr.  Storrs, 
and  others  of  the  first  minds  of  the  period  in 
which  she  lived,  will,  some  day  probably,  be 
formed  into  a  most  intcoiesdng  memoir.  She  died 
in  1844. 

After  his  graduation,  Mr.  Willis  first  beoaipe  the 
editor  of  **  The  Legendary,'*  a  series  of  yolnmes  of 
tales  published  by  8.  G.  Goodrich.  He  next  eita- 
blished  the  ^^  American  Monthly  Magazine,"  which 
he  conducted  for  two  years,  then  merging  it  in  the 
"  New  York  Mirror,"  conducted  by  Geo.  P.  Mor- 
ris— ^that  he  might  carry  out  a  cherished  purpose 
of  a  visit  to  Europe.  His  *^  Pencillings  by  the 
Way,"  contributed  to  the  Mirror,  give  the  history 
of  his  next  four  years  of  travel  and  adventure. 
During  his  first  stay  in  Paris,  Mr.  Rives,  the 
Atnericaii  Minister,  attadied  him  to  his  Legation, 
and  it  was  witli  diplomatic  p&ssport  and  privilege 
that  he  made  his  leisurely  visit  to  the  different 
Ccmrts  and  Ci4>itab  of  Europe  and  the  East.  In 
1835,  after  two  yean*  residence  in  England,  he 
married  Mary  Leighton  Staoe,  daughter  9f  the 
Oommiasary  Crenerd  William  Stace,  then  in  com- 
mand of  the  arsenal  at  Woolwich,  a  distinguished 
officer,  who  was  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  large  pen- 
non from  government  for  lus  gallant  conduct  at 
Waterloo. 


*  Belbre  1m  retanied  to  America,  his  contribottoiit  to  tho 
MlfTor  glrtng  an  aoeoant  of  the  aodolj  In  which  he  mored 
■ad  the  places  which  he  saw,  had  foand  their  way  to  EngUmd, 
and  fUHny  Into  the  hands  of  Lockhart,  were  reviewed  bj  him 
with  soTerity  la  the  Quarterly  ftir  ISKL  The  chief  points  of 
the  article  were  the  eorr«etloo  of  some  teehnleal  frrors  touch- 
tn^  the  srtifldal  distinctions  of  the  arlstocraoy,  and  the  elMuge 
that  WilHs  had  committed  himself  by  printing  his  **nnie> 
atialned  tabie-talk  od  delicate  snlijects,  and  capable  of  compro- 
nOakog  lodiTldualBL"  This  referred  mainly  to  an  aceount  which 
WiUis  had  published  of  Uie  cooTersatlon  of  Moore  at  Lady 
Bleasloftooy  In  which  thd  Irish  poet  commented  with  freedom 
on  the  career  of  O'ConnelL  It  .was  an  injudicioos  passase, 
which  Wniis  regretted  was  pnMlsbed,  not  thinking  at  the  time 
It  was  written  that  it  would  re-appear  In  England,  though  It 
eontaiood,  DTobabiy,  nothing  more  than  was  generally  known 
of  the  opinions  of  Moore  on  the  Irish  agitation.  Moore,  at  any 
rate,  was  writinc  similar  opinions  himself  In  his  Diary  (since 
pabrWiedXforthebcneatorpoaterity.  The  Immediate  oonse- 
quenoe  of  the  agitation  of  the  soliilect  in  the  Quarterly  was  a 
pnblie  demand  for  the  book,  and  a  publisher's  offer  of  three 
hnndred  poonda  for  the  portion  on  hand  in  England.— 4bout 
iMne  half  of  what  subsequently  appeared  In  America,  with  the 
Utle  of  the  collection  thoa  msde,  FmcUUngt  bv  Ih0  Wop, 
Captain  Marryatt,  Umu  ediUng  the  Mdropotkan  Mafftuit^, 
made  the  vohunea,  on  their  publication,  the  suhlect  of  a  personal 
artlele  In  that  Journal.  SaUsiMtion  was  demanded  by  WilUa, 
and  ahoCa  were  ejcehaofed  between  the  parties  at  Chatham. 


Immediately  after  his  marriage,  Mr.  Willis  re- 
turned to  this  country,  and  ^ratified  his  early 
passion  for  rural  life,  which  had  grown  upon  him 
with  time  and  weariness  of  travel,  by  the  pur- 
chase of  a  few  acres  in  the  yidley  of  the  Snsque* 
hannah,  and  the  building  of  a  small  cottage  in 
which  he  hoped  to  pass  the  remainder  of  his  life. 
At  this  place,  which  he  called  ^^  Glenmary,^^  and 
from  which  he  wrote  the  Letters  from  Under  a 
Bridae^  he  passed  four  years.  His  one  child  by 
his  first  wife,  Imogen  his  daughter,  was  bom 
here. 

By  the  failure  of  his  publisher,  the  death  of  his 
&ther-in-law,  and  other  simultaneous  caLunities, 
involving  entirely  his  means  of  support,  Mr.  Wil- 
lis was  cuiven  once  more  to  active  life ;  and  re* 
tumii^to  New  York,  he  establ]shed,in  connexion 
with  Dr.  Porter,  The  Oonair^  a  weekly  journal. 
To  arrange  the  foreign  correspondence  for  this  and 
visit  his  relatives,  he  made  a  short  trip  to  Eng- 
land, engaging,  among  others,  Mr.  Thackeray, 
who  was  less  known  then  than  now  to  fiime, 
and  who  wrote  awhile  for  Uie  Corsair.  While 
abroad  on  this  second  tour,  Mr.  Willis  publish- 
ed in  London  a  miscellany  of  his  magazine  sto- 
ries, poems,  and  European  letters,  witii  ^e 
title  Loiteringi  of  Travel.  He  also  published 
in  London  his  two  plays  *^Bianca  Yisconti''  and 
^'Tortesa  the  Usurer,'*  with  the  joint  title  Two 
Way$  of  Dying  for  a  Huihand,  He  also  wrote 
about  this  time  the  letter-press  for  two  serial 
publications  by  Virtue,  on  the  Scenery  of  the 
United  States  and  Ireland. 

On  his  return  to  New  York,  he  found  that  his 
partner  Dr.  Porter  had  suddenly  abandoned  Uieir 
proiect  in  discouragement ;  and  he  soon  after  es- 
tablished, in  connexion  with  his  former  partner 
Oen.  Morris,  the  ^  Evening  Mirror.'*  The  severs 
labor  of  this  new  and  tr^g  occupation  made  the 
first  break  in  a  constitution  of  great  natural  vigor, 
and  the  death  of  his  wife  occurring  soon  after,  his 
health  entirely  gave  way,  and  he  was  compelled 
once  more  to  go  abroad.  A  brain  fever  in  Eng- 
]and,and  a  tedious  illness  at  the  Baths  of  G^nnany, 
followed.  On  reaching  Berlin,  however,  he  met 
with  his  former  literary  partner,  Theodore  S.  Fay ; 
and  Mr.Wheaton,  the  American  minister,  appoint- 
ing him  o^toaAe  to  the  Legation  of  which  Mr.  Fay 
was  the  Secretary,  he  determined  to  make  this  the 
home  of  his  literary  labors.  Visiting  En^an^  to 
place  his  daughter  at  school,  however,  he  found 
niraself  too  much  prostrated  in  health  to  return 
to  Germany,  and  soon  after  sailed  once  more 
with  his  daughter  for  home. 

The  change  from  the  Evening  Mirror  to  the 
Home  Journal,  which  was  made  soon  after  by 
both  partners,  was  a  return  to  the  more  ouiet 
paths  of  literature,  which  were  better  suitea  to 
cx>th. 

Upon  this  last  enterprise,  Mr.  Willis  is  still  ac- 
tively employed,  and  its  career  has  been,  as  is 
well  known,  eminently  succeasful. 

Since  that  time,  tbe  publications  of  Mr.  Willis 
have  of  late  consisted  of  editorial  articles  in  the 
journal,  and  a  series  of  special  contributions  written 
on  his  journeys  in  the  western  and  southern  states 
and  among  the  West  India  ishinds,  or  fVom  hia 
new  country  residence  of  Idlewild  on  the  plateoa 
of  the  Highknds  of  the  Hudson  beyond  West 
Point    A  collection  of  his  works  in  royal  octavo 


CTCLOPjGDIA,  of  AMEBtCAN  UIXBATUBS. 


yrm  published  m  1846  by  RedGeld  with  the  ad- 
dition Ux  the  vritinAS  which  we  hnve  einunerateil 
np  to  that  date  of  ^i«mw(),ft  gatherinsof  brief 
newspaper  III iscellaniea.  His  poema  have  beenpab- 
liahea  in  oct&vo,  in  a  volume  illustrated  b;  Leutze. 

A  newly  arranged  edition  irf  his  writings,  with 
new  collections  trom  hia  articles  in  his  ionmal,  is 
in  course  of  publication  by  Soribner,  The  titles 
of  thew  volumes  are — 

Sural  Lettert,  and  Othir  Seeordt  o/ThotigXU 
at  Lfirurt ;  People  I  have  Met,  or  Fieturtt  of 
Soeitty  and  PtopU  of  Mark,  drmrn  wider  a  Tkin 
VttlofFietum;  Life  Here  and  There,  or  Skttaiitt 
^  Soeiety  and  AdeerUuret  at  Far-Apart  Timet 
and  Flaeet;  Hftrrjf-Qrapht,  or  Sketeka  from 
FreA.  Impremotu  <^  Saenery,  CtlebrUUt,  and 
Society  ;  PeneiUinge  hy  the  Way  ;  A  S^mnur 
CnitM  in  the  Mediterranean  on  board  an  Ameri- 
ean  Frigate;  Fun  Jottingt,  or  Lavghi  I  have 
taken  a  Pen  To ;  A  Health  Trip  to  the  Tropun, 
tte. ;  Lettert  from  Idlewild  ;  /bmotw  Pereont 
and  Flaeei ;   The  Rag  Bag, 

lu  IS45,  Mr.  Willis  nuuriod  Cornelia,  only 
ilanghtorof  tbeHoQ.  Joseph  Grionetl,  member  of 
OoDRTCss  (h>in  Massachusetts.  The  Home  Joor- 
nal,  hi«  "Health  Trip  to  the  Tropics,"  tad  hia 
**  Letters  from  Idlewild"  pve  the  outlines  of  hia 
lifb  for  these  latter  years.    By  his  second  marriage 


Kriodicala  npoa  which  he  lina  been  enga;^, 
ve  been  writtrai  with  that  invariable  care  and 
l^nish,  which  enable  him  now,  in  their  collected 
form  of  nine  Tolumes,  to  look  upon  them  la  the 
even  and  steady  product  of  a  career  of  literary 
industry,  varying  onlv  in  place  and  dronmstaoces. 
They  are  severally  charHcterized  by  their  acute 
perception  of  aOiurs  of  life  and  the  world ;  a  deli- 
cate vein  of  sentinient,  an  increased  ingenuity 
in  the  decuratJOD  and  improvement  of  matters 
which  in  the  hands  of  most  writers  would  be  im- 
pertinent and  wcariiorae ;  in  tine,  their  invention 
which  makes  new  things  out  of  old,  whether 
among  the  palled  conimonplacee  of  the  city,  or 
the  scut  monotony  of  the  ooimtry.  In  a  series 
oi  some  twenty  years,  Mr.  Willie  has  ministered, 
with  but  few  intervals  of  abaenoe  from  his  post, 
weekly  through  the  jonmals  with  which  he  baa 
been  oooneoted,  to  the  enterUtiiunent  and  delist 


(^  the  American  pnUio.  Hat  Ms  pen  b  as  frcdi 
at  the  end  of  that  time  as  at  the  beginning,  is  tba 
best  proof  of  his  generously  gifted  nature.  It  in 
the  eoorse  of  his  "  apiritings,"  he  has  occasioniUj 
provoked  the  more  fastidious  of  bis  readen  by 
ur-fetohed  eipreaeions  or  other  aonoeptJoOBi  ba 
has  made  his  ground  good,  even  on  tbia  dabatsbk 
territory, — since  the  eccentridtiea  have  been  (# 
shoots  of  his  originality,  and  maintained  by  a 
style,  fresh,  idiomatic,  aiid  in  its  oonstractionrtallf 
pun.  As  a  gentleman  may  take  many  hbertica 
not  allowed  to  a  clown,  an  author  who  writM 
EngUsb  as  well  a^  Mr.  Willia  may  be  indolged 
wiUi  some  familiarities  with  Friscian. 

The  poetry  of  Ur.  Willia  is  moaicta  and  ori^ 
nal.  Hia  Sacred  ^oema  bekngtoa  class  of  com- 
poritions  wbidi  critics  mig^t  otgect  U>,  did  wi 
experience  ahow  them  to  be  pleasurable  and  pro- 
fitable interpretera  to  many  minds.  The  versiG- 
oation  of  tnese  poems  is  of  remarkable  smooth- 
ness. Indeed,  they  have  gained  the  antltor  rem- 
totion  where  hia  nioer  powers  woold  have  failed  to 
be  appreciated.  In  another  view,  hia  novel  m 
rhyme,  of  Lady  Jane,  is  one  of  the  very  choicest 
of  the  numerouB  poems  cast  in  the  model  of  Dod 
Juan ;  while  his  dramas  are  delicate  creations  of 
sentiment  and  paasion,  with  a  relish  of  the  oU 
poetic  Elizabethan  stage. 

As  a  traveller,  Mr.  Willis  has  no  saperior  ii 
representing  the  humors  and  experiences  of  the 
world.  He  is  sympathetic,  witty,  observant,  and 
at  the  same  time  inventive.  Looking  at  the  world 
throng  a  pair  of  eyes  of  his  own,  he  finds  ma- 
terial where  others  would  see  nothing:  indeed, 
some  of  his  greatest  triumphs  in  this  line  have 
been  in  his  rural  sketchee  from  Glenmary  liod 
Idlewild,  continued  with  novelty  and  spirit,  \oDg 
after  most  clever  writers  would  have  cried  ont 
that  straw  and  olay  too  for  their  bricks  had  been 
utterly  exhausted.  That  this  invention  has  beai 
porsned  through  brokea  health,  with  unremittii); 
diligence,  is  another  claim  to  oonnderation,  which 
the  public  should  be  prompt  to  acknowledge. 
Under  tliemoet  favorable  circumstances,  a  oontino- 
ous  career  of  newspaper  literary  toil  is  a  painful 
drudgery.    It  weighs  heavily  on  dull   men  of 

Kwerful  constitution.    The  world  then  should 
thankftil,  when  the  delicate  fibres  of  the  poet 
and  man  of  genius  are  freely  woriced  from  day  to 


On  the  croM-beam  under  the  Old  Sonth  bell 
The  n«*t  of  a  pigeon  is  builded  well 
In  rommer  and  viuler  that  bird  is  there, 
Out  and  in  with  the  moming  sir : 
I  lore  Ut  see  him  track  the  street. 
With  hia  wary  eye  »nd  active  feet ; 
And  I  often  watch  him  as  be  springs. 
Circling  the  steeple  with  easy  wings. 
Till  Bcrosa  the  dial  bia  shade  has  n»eJ. 
And  th'e  belfry  edge  i>  ^ined  at  but 
lis  a  bird  I  love,  with  its  brooding  note. 
And  the  trembling  throb  in  its  mottled  tiirtiat ; 
'Diere's  a  human  look  in  its  swelling  breast, 
And  the  gentle  cnrve  of  its  lowly  crest ; 
And  I  often  atop  with  the  fear  I  feel — 
He  rUDS  *o  eloee  to  the  rapid  wheeL 
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"^e  dove  in  the  belfry  must  heftr  it  well 
When  the  tongue  iwings  out  to  the    midnight 


^  When  the  sexton  eheerly  rings  for  noon — 
When  the  clock  strikes  dear  at  morning  light- 
When  Uie-child  is  waked  with  «*  nine  at  night  "— 
When  the  chimes  phiy  soft  in  the  Babbath  air, 
Filling  the  spirit  with  tones  of  prayer— 
Whitever  tide  in  the  bell  is  heard. 
He  broods  on  his  folded  feet  unstirred, 
Or  rising  half  in  his  rounded  nest, 
H«  takes  the  time  to  smoothe  his  breast, 
Then  drops  again  with  filmed  eyes, 
An*i  sleeps  as  the  last  yibration  dies. 
Bweetbird!  I  would  that  I  could  be 
A  hermit  in  the  crowd  like  thee  I 
With  wings  to  fly  to  wood  and  glen, 
Tliy  lot,  like  mine,  is  cast  with  men ; 
And  ddily,  with  unwilling  feet, 
I  tread,  uke  thee,  the  crowded  street ; 
Bat,  unlike  me,  when  day  is  o'er. 
Thou  canst  dismiss  the  world  and  soar. 
Or,  at  a  half  felt  wish  for  rest. 
Canst  smoothe  the  feathers  on  thy  breast, 
And  drop,  forgetful,  to  thy  nest 

1  would  that  in  such  wings  of  ffold 
I  oould  my  weary  heart  upfold ; 
And  while  the  world  thrones  on  beneath, 
Smoothe  down  my  cares  and  calmly  breathe; 
And  only  sad  with  others'  sadness, 
And  only  glad  with  others'  gladness, 
Lwten,  unstirred,  to  kneU  or  ohime. 
And,  lapt  in  quiet,  bide  my  time. 

TKl  AHH  OTBL 

Common  as  light  Is  love, 
.  And  its  ftmillar  TOloe  wearies  not  eTor.—^HSlLlT. 

Love  jcuoweth  every  form  of  air. 

And  every  shape  of  earth. 
And  comes^  unbidden,  everywhere, 

like  thought's  mysterious  birth. 
The  moonlit  sea  and- the  sunset  sky 

Are  written  with  Love's  words. 
And  you  hear  his  voice  unceasingly, 

like  song  in  the  time  of  birds. 

He  peeps  into  the  warrioi^s  heart 

From  the  tip  of  a  stooping  plume. 
And  the  serried  spears,  and  the  many  men. 

May  not  den^  him  room. 
Hell  come  to  his  tent  in  the  weary  night. 

And  be  busy  in  his  dream ; 
And  hell  float  to  his  eye  in  morning  light 

like  a  finy  on  a  silver  beam. 

He  hears  the  sound  of  the  hunter's  gun. 

And  rides  on  the  echo  back. 
And  sighs  in  his  ear,  iike  a  stirring  leai, 

And  flits  in  his  woodland  track. 
Ihe  shade  at  the  wood,  and  Iho  sheen  of  the  river. 

The  cloud  and  the  open  sky^— 
He  will  haunt  them  all  with  has  subtle  quiyer, 

Like  the  light  of  your  Tcry  eye. 

The  fisher  hangs  over  the  leaning  boat. 

And  ponders  the  silver  sea. 
For  love  is  under  the  surface  hid. 

And  a  spell  of  thought  has  he; 
He  heaves  the  wave  like  a  bosom  sweet. 

And  spesks  in  the  ripple  low, 
lUl  the  bait  is  gone  from  the  craft;y  line, 

And  the  hook  hangs  bare  below. 

He  blun  the  print  of  the  scholar^s  book. 
And  mtrudes  in  the  maiden's  prayer, 


And  profimes  the  cell  of  the  holy  man^ 

In  the  shape  of  a  lady  fair. 
In  the  darkest  night,  and  the  bright  daylight, 

In  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 
In  every  home  of  human  thought; 

WiU  loTC  be  lurking  nigh. 

Lova  or  ▲  ooTTAoa. 

They  may  talk  of  love  in  a  cottoge, 
'     And  bowers  of  trellised  yine — 
Of  nature  bewitehingly  simple. 

And  milkmaids  half  divine ; 
They  may  talk  of  the  pleasure  of  sleeping 

In  Uie  shade  of  a  spreading  tree, 
•And  a  walk  in  the  fields  at  morning. 

By  the  side  of  a  footstep  free  I 

But  give  me  a  sly  flirtation 

By  the  light  of  a  chandelier — 
Witn  music  to  pUy  in  the  pauses. 

And  nobody  very  near : 
Or  a  seat  on  a  silken  sofa. 

With  a  glass  of  pure  old  wine. 
And  mamma  too  blind  to  disoover 

The  innall  white  hand  in  mina 

Tour  lore  in  a  cottage  gets  hungry. 

Your  vine  is  a  nest  for  fliea— 
Tour  milkmaid  shocks  the  Graces, 

And  simplicity  talks  of  pies  I 
Tou  lie  down  to  your  shaay  slumber 

And  wake  with  a  bug  in  your  ear. 
And  your  damsel  that  walks  in  the  morning 

Is  shod  like  a  mountaineer. 

Truo  love  is  at  home  on  a  carpet. 

And  mightily  likes  his  ease —  ^ 
And  true  k>ye  has  an  eye  for  a  dinner, 

And  starves  beneath  shady  trees. 
His  wing  is  the  fan  of  a  lady, 

His  foot's  an  invisible  thing, 
And  his  arrow  is  tipped  with  a  jewel. 

And  shot  from  a  silver  string. 


vKSBBir  snans. 

The  shadows  lay  alon^  Broadway^ 

Twas  near  the  twilight-tide — 
And  slowly  there  a  lady  fair 

Was  walking  in  her  pride. 
Alone  walked  she ;  but.  viewleasly. 

Walked  spirits  at  her  side. 

Peace  charmed  the  street  beneath  her  feet^ 

And  Honor  charmed  the  air; 
And  all  astir  looked  kind  on  her. 

And  called  her  good  as  fair — 
For  all  God  eyer  gave  to  her 
'  She  kept  with  chary  care. 

She  kept  with  care  her  beauties  rare 

From  loyers  warm  and  true— 
For  her  heart  was  cold  to  aU  but  gold. 

And  the  rich  came  not  to  woo- 
But  honored  well  are  charms  to  sell 

U  priesta  the  selling  do. 

Kow  walking  there  was  one  more  iair— 

A  slight  girl,  lily-pale; 
And  she  bad  unseen  company 

And  nothing  could  avaiL 
No  mercy  now  can  dear  her  brow 

For  this  world's  V^^J^S^^^  Su  air. 
For,  aa  love'a  wild  prayer  diaftoivwi  m  sw. 
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Her  woman's  heart  gave  wa^  I— 
But  the  sin  forgiven  by  Christ  in  heaven 
By  man  is  curst  alway ! 


UTTUI   TLOVaOK  OKAT. 


I  was  in  Greece.    It  was  the  hour  of  noon. 
And  the  Egean  wind  had  dropped  asleep 
Upon  Hymettos,  and  the  thymy  isles 
Of.Salamis  and  £gina  lay  hung 
like  clouds  upon  the  bnght  and  breathless  sea. 
I  had  climbea  up  th*  Acropolis  at  mom, 
And  hours  had  ned  as  time  will  in  a  dream 
Amid  its  deathless  ruins — for  tlie  air 
Is  full  of  spirits  in  these  mighty  fanes. 
And  they  walk  with  you  I    As  it  sultrier  grew, 
I  laid  me  down  within  a  shadow  deep 
Of  a  tall  column  of  the  Parthenon, 
And  in  an  absent  idleness  of  thought 
I  scrawled  upon  the  smooth  and  marble  base. 
Tell  me,  O  memory,  what  wrote  I  there? 
The  name  of  a  sweet  child  I  knew  at  Romet 

I  was  in  Asia.    Twos  a  peerless  night 
Upon  the  plains  of  Sardis,  and  tlie  moon, 
Touching  my  eyelids  tlirough  the  wiud^tirred  tent. 
Had  witchea  me  from  my  slumber.     I  arose. 
And  silently  stole  forth,  and  by  the  brink 
Of  golden  "  Pactolus/'  where  bathe  his  waters 
The  bases  of  Cybele's  columns  fair, 
I  paced  away  the  hours.    In  wakeful  mood 
I  mused  upon  the  storied  past  awhile, 
Watching  the  moon,  that  with  the  same  mild  eye 
Had  looked  upon  the  mighty  Lybian  kings 
Bleeping  around  me — Croesus,  who  had  heaped 
Within  the  moulderine  portico  his  gold. 
And  Gyges,  buried  with  his  viewless  ring 
Beneatnyon  swelling  tumulus — and  then 
I  loitered  up  the  valley  to  a  small 
And  humbler  ruin,  where  the  undefiled* 
Of  the  Apocalypse  their  garments  kept 
Spotless ;  and  crossing  with  a  conscious  awe 
Tne  broken  threshold,  t^  my  spirit's  eye 
It  seemed  as  if,  amid  the  moonlight,  stood 
*'  The  angel  of  the  church  of  Sardis  **  still  I 
And  I  again  passed  onward,  and  as  dawn 
Paled  the  bnght  morning  star,  I  lay  me  down 
Weary  and  sm  beside  the  river's  brink, 
And  tyrixt  the  moonlight  and  the  rosy  morn. 
Wrote  with  my  fingers  in  the  golden  "  sands.** 
Tell  me,  O  memory  I  what  wrote  I  there  t 
The  name  of  the  sweet  child  I  knew  at  Rome  t 

The  dust  is  old  upon  my  "  sandal-shoon," 
And  still  I  am  a  pilgrim ;  I  have  roved 
From  wild  America  to  spicy  Ind, 
And  worshipped  at  itmumerable  shrines 
Of  beauty;  and  the  painter's  art,  to  me, 
And  sculpture,  speak  as  with  n  living  tongue. 
And  of  dead  kingdoms,  I  recall  the  soul. 
Sitting  aimd  their  ruins.    I  have  stored 
My  memory  with  thoughts  that  can  allay 
Fever  and  sadness ;  and  when  life  gets  dim. 
And  I  am  overladen  in  my  years. 
Minister  to  me.    But  when  wearily 
The  mind  gives  over  toiling,  and,  with  eyea 
Open  but  seeing  not,  and  senses  all 
Lying  awake  within  their  chambers  fine, 
Tnought  settles  like  a  fountain,  clear  and  calm- 
Far  in  its  sleeping  depths,  as  'twere  a  gem. 
Tell  me,  0  memory    what  shines  so  fair  f  • 

The  face  of  the  tweet  child  I  knew  at  Rome  t 


TO  TBB  VKKKOWX    PUVCBASBa  iUCD 
OF  OLSmtABT. 


irsxT  ooevpiat 


^  **  Thoa  hast  s  few  nftmes  even  In  Sardis  which  have  not 
defiled  their  garments ;  and  they  shall  walk  with  me  la  white ; 
for  they  are  worthy."    Sev^lation  IIL  4 


Snt:  In  selling  you  the  dew  and  sunshine  ordained 
to  fiill  hereafter  on  this  bright  spot  of  earth— the 
waters  on  their  way  to  this  sparkling  brook— the 
tints  mixed  for  the  flowers  of  that  enamelled 
meadow,  and  the  songs  bidden  to  be  song  in 
coming  summers  by  the  featliery  buildeiB  in  Glen- 
mary,  I  know  not  whether  to  wonder  more  at  the 
omni]>otence  of  money,  or  at  my  own  impertineiit 
audacity  toward  Nature.  How  you  can  hmf  the 
right  to  exclude  at  will  every  other  creature  made 
in  God's  image  from  sitting  by  thb  brook,  treading 
on  that  carpet  of  flowers,  or  lying  listening  to  the 
birds  in  the  shade  of  these  glonous  trees — how  I  oso 
sell  it  you — ^is  a  mystery  not  understood  by  the  In- 
dian, and  dark,  I  must  say,  to  me. 

"  Lord  of  the  soil,"  is  a  title  which  convevs  your 
priyileges  but  poorly.  You  are  master  of  waters 
flowing  at  this  moment,  perhaps,  in  a  river  of  Jndea, 
or  floating  in  clouds  over  some  spicy  island  of  the 
tropics,  bound  hither  after  many  changes.  There 
are  lilies  and  violets  ordered  for  yoQ  in  miUions, 
acres  of  sunshine  in  daily  instalments,  and  dev 
nightly  in  proportion.  There  are  throats  to  be 
tuned  with  song,  and  wings  to  be  painted  with  red 
and  gold,  blue  and  yellow  ;  thousands  of  them,  and 
all  tributaries  to  yon.  Your  com  is  ordered  to  be 
sheathed  in  silk,  and  lifted  higli.  to  the  son.  Year 
g^in  is  to  be  duly  bearded  and  stemmed.  There  is 
perfume  distilling  for  your  clover,  and  juices  for 
your  grasses  and  fruits.  Ice  will  be  here  for  yoar 
wine,  shade  for  your  refreshment  at  noon,  breeies 
and  showers  ana  snow-flakes-  all  in  their  Mason, 
and  all  "  deeded  to  you  for  forty  dollars  the  acre" 
Gods  I  what  a  oopynold  of  property  for  a  fallen 
world  I 

Mine  has  been  but  a  short  lease  of  this  lovely  and 
well-endowed  domain  (the  duration  of  a  emue'of 
fortune,  five  years,  scarce  longer  than  a  five-act 
play) ;  but  as  in  a  play  we  sometimes  live  Uirough 
a  life,  it  seems  *to  me  that  I  have  lived  a  life  at 
Glenmary.  Allow  me  this,  and  then  you  most 
allow  me  the  privilege  of  those  who,  at  the  dose  of 
life,  leave  something  behind  them :  tliat  of  writing 
out  my  lot//.  Tliough  I  depart  this  life,  I  woald 
fain,  like  others,  extend  my  ffhosUy  hand  into  the 
future ;  and  if  wings  are  to  oe  borrowed  or  stolen 
where  I  go,  you  may  rely  on  my  hovering  around 
and  haunting  you,  m  visitations  not  restricted  by 
eock-crowing. 

Trying  to  look  at  Glenmary  through  your  eyes, 
sir,  I  see  too  plainly  that  I  have  notshaped  my  ways 
as  if  expecting  a  successor  in  my  lifetime.  I  aid  not, 
I  am  free  to  own.  I  thought  to  haveshufBed  off  my 
mortal  coil  tranquilly  here ;  flitting  at  last  in  com- 
pany with  some  troop  of  my  autumn  leaves,  or  some 
oevy  of  spring  blossoms,  or  with  snow  in  the  thaw ; 
my  tenants  at  my  back,  as  a  landlord  may  aay.  I 
have  counted  on  a  life-interest  in  the  trees,  trimming 
them  accordingly ;  and  in  the  squirrels  and  birdsi 
encouraging  them  to  chatter  and  build  and  fear 
nothing;  no  guns  permitted  on  the  premises.  I 
have  had  my  will  of  this  beautiful  stream.  I  have 
carved  the  woods  into  a  shape  of  my  liking.  I  have 
propagated  the  despised  sumach  and  the  persecuted 
nemlock  and  "  pizen  laurel."  And  "  no  end  to  the 
weeds  dug  up  and  set  out  again,*  as  ono  of  my 
neighbors  dehvers  himselt  I  have  built  a  bridge 
over  Glenmary  brook,  which  the  town  looks  to  have 
kept  up  by  **  the  plnce,"  and  we  have  plied  free 
ferry  over  the  river,  I  and  my  man  Tom,  till  the 
neighbors,  from  the  daily  saving  of  the  two  miles 
round,  have  got  tlie  trice  of  it  And  betwixt  the 
aforesaid  Glenmary  brook  and  a  certain  muddy  and 
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pleb«iMi  gutter  formerly  permitted  to  join  company 
with,  aad  pollute  it,  I  have  procured  a  iUvoi*ce  at 
much  trouble  and  pains,  a  guardian  duty  entailed 
of  course  on  my  successor. 

First  of  all,  sir,  let  me  plead  for  the  old  trees  of 
Glenmary!  Ahl  those  friendly  old  trees!  The 
cottage  stands  belted  in  with  them,  a  thousand  visi- 
ble fi^m  the  door,  and  of  stems  and  branches  worthy 
of  the  great  valley  of  the  Susquehannah.  For  how 
much  music  played  without  thanks  am  I  indebted 
to  those  leaf-organs  of  changing  tone  f  for  how  many 
whisperings  of  thought  breathed  like  oracles  into 
my  earf  for  how  many  new  shapes  of  beautv 
moulded  in  the  leaves  by  the  wind  I  for  how  much 
eompadioiiship,  solace,  and  welcome  f  Steadfast  and 
oonstant  is  the  countenance  of  such  friends,  God  be 

E raised  for  their  staid  welcome  and  sweet  fidelity  I 
r  I  lore  them  better  than  some  things  human,  it  is 
no  fault  of  ambitiooaaess  iu  the  trees.  They  stand 
where  they  did.  But  in  recoiling  from  mankind, 
one  may  find  them  the  next  kindliest  things,  and  be 
glad  of  dumb  friendship.  Spare  those  old  trees, 
gentle  sir! 

In  the  smooth  walk  which  enoiroles  the  meadow 
betwixt  that  solitary  Olympian  sugar-maple  and  the 
margin  of  the  river,  dwells  a  portly  ana  venerable 
toad ;  who  (if  I  may  venture  to  bequeathe  you,  my 
friends^  must  be  commended  to  your  kindly  con- 
sideration. Though  a  squatter,  he  was  noticed  in 
our  first  rambles  along[  the  stream,  five  years  since, 
for  his  ready  civility  m  yielding  the  way — ^not  hur- 
riedly, however,  nor  with  an  obsequiousness  un- 
becoming a  republican,  but  deliberately  and  just 
enouffh ;  sitting  quietly  on  the  grass  tiU  our  pass- 
ii>g  by  gave  him  room  again  on  the  warm  and 
trodden  ground.  Punctually  after  the  April  cleans- 
ing of  the  walk,  this  jewelled  habitue,  from  his  in- 
diSerent  lodgings  hard  by,  emerges  to  take  his 
•pleasure  in  the  sun  ;  and  there,  at  any  hour  when  a 
gentleman  is  likely  to  be  abroad,  ^ou  may  find  him, 
patient  on  his  ot  coceygitt  or  vaulting  to  nis  asylum 
of  high  grass.  This  year,  he  shows,  I  am  sneved 
to  remark,  an  ominous  obesity,  likely  to  render  him 
obnoxious  to  the  female  eye,  and,  with  the  trimness 
of  his  shape,  has  departed  much  of  that  measured 
alacrity  which  first  won  our  regard.  He  presumes 
a  little  on  your  allowance  for  old  age ;  and  with 
this  pardonable  weakness  growing  upon  him,  it 
seems  but  right  that  his  position  and  standing 
should  be  tenderly  made  known  to  any  new-comer 
on  the  premises.  In  the  cutting  of  the  next  grass, 
slice  me  not  up  my  fat  friend,  sir  I  nor  set  your  cane 
down  heedlessly  in  his  modest  domain.  He  is  '*  mine 
ancient,*'  and  I  would  fain  do  him  a  good  turn  with 
you. 

For  my  spoilt  family  of  squirrels,  sir,  I  crave 
nothing  but  immunity  from  powder  and  shot^  They 
re<|uire  coaxing  to  come  on  the  same  side  of  the  tree 
with  you,  and  though  sauey  to  me,  I  observe  that 
they  commence  acquaintance  invariably  with  a  safe 
mistrust  One  or  two  of  them  have  suffered,  it  is 
true,  from  too  hasty  a  confidence  in  my  greyhound 
Maida,  but  the  beauty  of  that  gay  fellow  was  a  trap 
against  which  nature  had  furnished  them  with  no 
warning  instinct !  (A  fact,  sir,  which  would  pret- 
tily point  a  moral  I)  The  large  hickory  on  the  edge 
of  the  lawn,  and  the  black  walnut  over  the  shoulder 
of  the  flower^arden,  have  been,  throngh  my  dy- 
nasty, sanctuaries  inviolate  for  squirreUi  I  pray 
you,  sir,  let  them  not  be  "reformed  out,"  under 
your  administration. 

Of  our  feathered  connexions  and  friends,  we  are 
most  bound  to  a  pair  of  Phebe-birds  and  a  merry 
Bob-o'-Liiieoln,  the  first  occupying  the  top  of  the 
young  maple  near  the  door  of^  the  cottage,  and  the 


Utter  executing  his  bravuraa  upon  the  dump  of 
alder-bushes  in  the  meadow,  though,  in  common 
with  many  a  gay-plumaged  gallant  Uke  himself,  his 
whereabout  after  dark  is  a  mystery.  He  comes 
every  year  from  his  rice-plantation  in  Florida  to 
pass  the  summer  at  Glenmary.  Pray  keep  him  safe 
from  percussion-caps,  and  let  no  urchin  with  a  long 
pole  poke  down  our  trusting  Phebes;  annuals  in 
that  same  tree  for  three  summers.  There  are  hum- 
ming-birds, too,  whom  we  have  complimented  and 
looked  sweet  upon,  but  they  cannot  be  identified 
firom  morning  to  morning.  And  there  is  a  golden 
oriole  who  smgs  through  May  on  a  dog-woe^  tree 
by  the  brook-side,  but  he  has  fought  shy  of  our 
crumbs  and  coaxing,  and  let  him  go  I  Weare  mates 
for  his  betters,  with  all  his  gold  livery  I  With  tliese 
reservations,  sir,  I  commend  the  birds  to  your  friendr 
ship  and  kind  keeping. 

And  now,  sir,  I  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  save  only 
your  watchfulness  over  the  small  nook  reserved  from 
this  purchase  of  seclusion  and  lovelinesa  In  the 
shady  depths  of  the  small  glen  above  you,  among 
the  wild-flowers  and  music,  the  music  of  the  brook 
babbling  over  rocky  steps,  is  a  spot  socreil  to  love 
and  memory.  Keep  it  inviolate,  and  as  much  of  the 
happiness  of  Glenmary  as  we  can  leave  behind,  stay 
with  you  for  recompense  1 
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his  college,  to  accomplii4i  himself  for  which  he 
travelled  abroad  in  1826,  making  the  usual  tour 
of  the  continent,  including  Spain.  He  was 
absent  three  years;  on  his  return,  he  lectured 
at  Bowdoin  College,  as  Professor  of  Modem 
Languages  and  literature,  and  wrote  articles 
for  the  North  American  Review,  papers  on 
Sir  Philip  Sidney,  and  other  topios  of  polite 
literature.  One  of  these,  an  Essay  on  the  Moral 
and  Devotional  Poetry  of  Spain,  included  his 
noble  translation  of  the  Stanzas  of  the  soldier 
poet  Manriqne  on  the  death  of  his  father.* 

He  also  at  this  time  penned  the  sketches  of 
travel  in  Outre  Mer,  commencing  the  publication 
after  the  manner  of  Irving  in  his  Sketch  Book; 
but  before  the  work  was  completed  in  this  form, 
it  was  intrusted  to  the  Harpers,  who  issued  it 
entire  in  two  volumes. 

.«  The  elegance  of  the  manner,  the  nice  phraser 
and  fanciful  illustrations — a  certain  decorated 
poetical  style — with  the  many  suggestions  of  fas- 
tidious scholarship,  marke<l  this  in  the  eye  of  the 
public  as  a  book  of  dainty  promise. 

In  1885,  Mr.  Ticknor  having  resigned  hi^  Pro- 
fessorship of  Modern  Languogea  and  Literature 
in  Harvard,  Mr.  Longfellow  was  chosen  liis  suc- 
cessor.    He  now  made  a  second  tour  to  Europe, 

*  This  waa  pnbHsbed  In  a  Tolnme,  by  Allen  &  Ticknor,  in 
1888,  with  Booao  traDslstions  of  Boaneta  hy  Lope  de  Tega  add 
othexa 
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prelindnary  to  entering  apon  liii  new  dntiee,  visiting 
the  nortbem  kingdoms  of  Denmark,  Sweden, 
Holland,  and  aAervarda  Switzerland. 

Shortly  after  asauming  his  engagoment  at  Har- 
vard, he  eatablished  himself,  in  ]83T,aa  B  lodger 
in  the  old  Cramo  HoUBe,  the  Washington  Head 
Quart«r8,  which  has  iince  become  his  own  by 
porohase,  and  the  post  traditions  and  present  hoe- 
[Ht^^  of  which  have  recently  been  celebrat«d  by 


an  appredative  pen*  It  is  from  this  genial  reai- 
denm,  the  ontlook  from  which  haa  furnished  many 
a  happy«piihet  and  incident  of  the  poet's  verse, 
that  Hyperion,  a  Bomanre,  was  dated  in  1839, 
a  dainty  volume  perfocting  the  happy  promises 
ofOntreMer.  Olii  European  trail ition, the  quaint 
and  piotnresqne  of  the  past,  are  revived  In  its 
pages,  by  a  modem  Be^tiraent  and  winning  trick 
of  the  tiuiOT,  which  will  long  secure  the  sttroc- 
tivenesB  of  this  pleasant  volnnie.  It  has  been 
always  a  scholars  instinct  with  Longfellow  to 
ally  bis  poetical  stylo  to  some  rare  subject  of  fact 
or  the  imagination  worthy  of  treatment ;  and 
those  good  services  which  he  has  rendered  to  his- 
tory, old  poets,  and  ancient  art,  will  serve  him 
with  posterity,  which  asks  for  fmit,  while  the 
present  is  sometimes  contented  with  leaves. 

The  first  volume  of  original  poetry  published 
by  Longfellow,  was  the  Voieet  of  the  Night  at  Cam- 
bridge In  1839.  It  contained  the  "  Psalm  of  Life," 
the  "^Midnight  Mass  for  the  Dying  Year,"  the 
Hanriqae  translation,  and  a  nnmber  of  the  early 
poems  of  th«L  Gazette.  It  at  once  became  popnlM 
— many  of  its  etanzaa,  eloqncntly  expressive  of 
moral  courage  or  passive  eendment,  veins  nnce 
frequently  worked  m  his  poems,  bh  !EiceIsior  and 
Resignation,  being  fdrly  adopted  as  "honsehold 
worcb."  Ballad*  and  other  Poeiia,  and  a  thin 
Tolume  of  Poemt  on  SItttery,  followed  in  1842. 
The  former  has  the  translation  in  hexameten 
of  "The  Children  of  the  Lord's  Bnpper,"  from 
the  Swedish  of  Bishop  Tegner.  Other  delicate 
cream-colored  volumes  cnme  on  in  due  seqnenee. 
Tht  Spanuh  Student,  a  play  in  three  acts,  in 
1848;   n«  Belfry  of  Bntget  in  1M6;  Ecange- 
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lin»,  a  l^U  of  AeadU,  a  happy  employment  of 
the  hexameter,  the  next  year ;  Kavanagh,  a  Tah, 
an  idyllic  prone  companion,  in  1849;  TlieStatidi 
and  iht  Firetide,  in  18C0 ;  and  tliat  quaint  aneodo- 
tal  poem  of  tlie  middle  ages  in  Europe,  The  Ooidmt 
Legend,  in  1861.  These,  with  two  volumes  of 
minor  poems  from  favorite  sonrees,  entitled  The 
Waif  and  Tht  Ettray,  pre&ced  each  by  a  poetical 
introduction  of  his  own,  with  a  eoUecdon,  Tlie 
PotU  and  Poetry  of  Earope,  in  1846,  oompjete 
the  list  thns  far  of  Longfellow's  publioatiMU;* 
thongh  some  of  his  finest  poems  have  sinoe  ap- 
peared in  Putnam's  Magazine,  to  which  he  jaa 
frequent  contributor.  In  1864  he  redgned  his 
ProfcBsoiship  at  Harvard. 


The  aame  general  oharaotariatics  mn  through 
all  Hr.  Lonf^ellow's  productions.  They  are  the 
work  of  a  sehohir,  of  a  man  of  taste,  uf  a  fertile 
fancy,  and  of  a  laving  heart.  He  is  "a  picked 
man  of  books,  and  sees  the  world  and  life  by 
their  light  To  interest  his  imagination  the  &cts 
aronnd  him  most  be  invested  with  this  charm  of 
association.  It  is  at  once  his  aid  and  bis  merit 
that  he  can  reproduce  tlie  choice  pictures  of  the 
past  and  of  other  minds  with  new  ncces-sories  of 
his  own ;  so  that  the  quniiit  old  poeta  of  Ger- 
many, the  singers  of  the  past  centuries,  the  poeti- 
cal vision  and  eanieet  teachings  of  Goethe,  and 
the  every-day  bmnors  of  Jean  Paul,  as  it  were, 
come  to  live  among  ns  in  American  homea  and 
landscape.  This  interpretation  in  its  highest 
fbrms  is  one  of  the  roreet  benefits  which  the 
ficholar  can  bestow  upon  hiacountry.  Thegenina 
of  Longfellow  has  given  as  an  Americ-in  idyl, 
based  on  a  touching  episode  of  ante-re volntion- 
ary  history,  parallel  with  the  Hermann  and  Doro- 
thea of  Goettie,  in  the  exquisite  story  of  Evan^'- 
Une ;  has  shown  us  how  Kichter  might  have 
surveyed  the  higher  and  inferior  conditioosi,  the 


Ihe  Hupen  Id  ISM;  Iho  cottly  a,f\.  111ui.lr>l«<l  'bj  KnnUnjr- 
toB,  pnbllihFd  il  Phl1>de1phl(  Id  IMS:  imd  i)h  elsRut  >£- 
tloDi  of  EnniellDt.  th*  P<Klm^  ()i«  QoXitn  Itftni,  mnd  Rr- 

Erlon.  pablliiwd  b^  Bofue  at  LondoD,  irltb  Ib<  wood-cat  1). 
itrmUons  frem  ortrtnil  d»Un!— Tor  one  KiiH  of  wbkh  tb> 
irlkl  nude  ■  loor  go  lb«  lontlmnt— I)/  Blrtat  FsMar. 
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seboolmaster,  the  clergyman,  the  lovers  and  the 
nutios  of  a  New  England  village  in  his  tale  of 
Kavanogh ;  has  reproduced  the  simple  elegance 
of  the  fighter  SpaiuBh  draina  in  his  play  of  the 
Student ;  and  in  his  Golden  Legend  has  carried 
tt^  in  his  ingenious  verse,  to  me  heart  of  the 
Middle  Ages^  showing  as  the  most  poetto  as- 
pects of  the  lives  of  scholars,  churchmen,  and 
villagers, — ^how  they  sang,  travelled,  practised 
Icigic,  medicine,  and  divinity,  and  with  what 
miracle  plays,  jest,  and  grim  literatnre  they  were 
entertained.  His  originality  and  peculiar  merit 
con^st  in  these  felicitous  transfonnations.  If  he 
were  amply  a  scholar,  he  would  be  but  an  an- 
nalist or  an  annotator ;  but  being  a  poet  <tf  taste 
and  imagination,  with  an  ardent  sympathy  for  all 
good  and  refined  traits  in  the  world,  and  for  all , 
fonns  of  the  objective  life  of  others,  his  writings 
being  the  very  emanations  of  a  kind  generous 
nature,  he  has  succeeded  in  reaching  the  neart  of 
the  public.  All  men  relish  art  and  literature 
when  they  are  free  from  petlantry.  We  are  all 
pleased  with  pictures,  and  like  to  be  channed  into 
thinking  nobly  and  acting  wdl  by  the  delights  of 
£mcy. 

In  his  personal  appearance,  frank,  graceftil  man- 
ner, fortune,  and  mode  of  life,  Mr.  Longfellow 
reflects  or  anticipates  tlie  elegance  of  his  writings. 
In  a  home  surrounded  by  every  refinement  of 
art  and  cultivated  intercourse,  in  the  midst  of 
his  fiimily  and  friends,  the  geuial  humorist  enjoys 
a  retired  leisure,  from  which  many  ripe  fruits  of 
literature  may  yet  be  looked  for. 
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Tel]  me  not,  in  mournful  numbers, 

life  is  but  an  empty  dream  t 
For  the  soul  is  dead  that  alumbers. 

And  things  are  not  what  they  seenL 

Life  is  real  I    life  is  earnest! 

And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal ; 
Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  returnest. 

Was  not  spoken  of  the  souL 

Not  enjoyment,  and  not  sorrow. 

Is  our  destined  end  or  way ; 
Bat  to  act,  that  each  to-morrow 

Find  us  farther  than  to-day. 

Art  is  long,  and  Time  is  fleeting. 

And  our  hearts,  though  stent  and  brave. 
Still,  like  muflled  drums,  are  beating 

Funeral  marches  to  the  grave. 

In  the  world's  broad  field  of  battle, 

In  the  bivonae  of  life, 
Be  not  like  dumb,  driven  eattlel 

Be  a  hero  in  the  strife ! 

Tmst  no  Future,  howe*er  pleasant  I 
Let  the  dead  Past  bury  its  dead  1 

Act,— -act  in  the  living  rresentt 
Heart  within,  and  God  overhead  I 

lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 

And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time ; 

Footprints,  that  perhaps  another. 
Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 

A  foriom  and  shipwrecked  brother, 
SeeiDg,  shall  tske  heart  again. 


• 


Let  us,  then,  be  up  and  doing. 
With  a  heart  for  uny  fate; 

Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labor  ana  to  watt. 


Foovsncps  or  jutokls. 

When  the  hours  of  Day  are  numbered. 

And  the  voices  of  the  Night 
Wake  the  better  soul,  that  slumbered, 

To  a  holy,  calm  delight ; 

Ere  the  evening  lamps  are  lighted, 
And,  like  phantoms  grim  and  tiill. 

Shadows  from  the  fitful  fire-light 
Dance  upon  the  parlour- wall ; 

Then  the  forms  of  the  departed 

Enter  at  the  open  door ; 
The  beloved,  the  true-hearted. 

Come  to  visit  me  once  more ; 

He,  the  younf^  and  strong,  who  oherishej 

Noble  longings  for  the  strife. 
By  the  road-side  fell  and  peri:»hed, 

Weary  with  the  march  of  life  1 

They,  the  holy  ones  and  weakly, 

W  ho  the  cross  of  suffering  bore. 
Folded  their  pale  hands  60  meekly. 

Spake  with  us  on  earth  no  more  ! 

And  with  them  the  Being  Beauteous, 

Who  unto  my  youth  was  given, 
More  than  all  thiD|p  else  to  love  me. 

And  is  now  a  samt  in  heaven. 

With  a  slow  and  noiseless  footstep 

Comes  that  messenger  divine. 
Takes  thevaenntchatr  beside  me. 

Lays  her  geatle  hand  in  mine. 

And  she  sits  and  gazes  at  me 
Witli  those  deep  and  tender  eyes. 

Like  the  stars,  so  still  and  saint-uke. 
Looking  downward  from  the  skies. 

Uttered  not,  yet  comprehended. 
Is  the  spirit's  voiceless  pn^er,     . 

Soft  rebukes,  in  blessing  en<Md, 
Breathing  from  her  hps  of  air. 

O,  though  oft  depressed  and  lonely. 

All  my  fears  are  laid  aside. 
If  I  but  remember  onlv 

Such  as  these  have  lived  and  diedf 

sodVacik. 

I  like  that  ancient  Saxon  phrase,  which  cnlls 
The  burial-ground  Qod  s-Acre !    It  is  just; 

It  consecrates  each  grave  within  its  walls, 
And  breathes  a  benison  o'er  the  sleeping  dust 

Gk>d'»-Aere !    Yes,  that  blessed  name  imparts 
Comfort  to  those  who  in  the  grave  have  sown 

The  seed  that  they  had  garnered  in  their  hearts 
Their  bread  of  life,  alas !  no  more  their  own. 

Into  its  furrows  shall  we  nU  be  east. 
In  the  sure  faith  that  we  shall  rise  again 

At  the  great  harvest,  when  the  archangel's  blast 
Shall  winnow,  like  a  fan,  the  ehaff  and  grain. 

Then  shall  the  good  stand  in  immortal  bloom. 
In  the  fair  gardens  of  that  second  birth ; 

And  each  bright  blossom  mingle  its  perfume 
With  that  o(  flowers  which  never  bloomed  on 
earth. 

With  thy  rude  ploughshare,  Death,  turn  up  the  sod, 
And  spread  the  furrow  for  the  seed  we  sow; 

This  is  the  field  and  Acre  of  our  God. 
This  is  the  place  where  human  harvests  grow  I 
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The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast, 
Ab  through  an  Alpine  village  |>a88ed 
A  youtli,  who  bore,  'mid  anow  and  ice, 
A  banner  with  the  strange  device, 
Excelsior  I 

His  brow  was  sad ;  his  eye  beneath 
Flashed  like  a  falchion  from  its  sheath. 
And  like  a  silver  clarion  rung 
The  accents  of  that  unknown  tongue. 
Excelsior  I 

In  happy  homes  he  saw  the  light 
Of  household  fires  gleam  warm  and  bright; 
Above,  the  spectral  glaciers  shone. 
And  fit>m  his  lips  escaped  a  groan, 
£j[celsior  I 

"  Try  not  the  pass  I"  the  old  man  said ; 

"  Dark  lowers  the  tempest  overhead, 
The  roaring  torrent  is  deep  and  wide  1" 
And  loud  that  clarion  voice  replied, 
Excelsior  I 

"  O,  stay,**  the  maiden  said,  "  and  rest 

Thy  weary  head  upon  this  breast !" 

A  tear  st(M>d  in  his  briglit  blae  eye. 

But  stUl  he  answered,  with  a  sign. 

Excelsior  I 

"  Beware  the  pine-tree's  withered  branch  I 
Beware  the  awful  avalanche  I" 
This  was  the  peasant's  last  good-night ; 
A  voice  replied,  far.  up  the  height. 
Excelsior  I 

At  break  of  dav,  as  heavenward 
The  pious  monss  of  Saint  Bernard 
Uttered  the  oft-repeated  prayer, 
A  voice  cried  through  the  startled  air, 
Excekior  I 

A  traveller,  by  the  faithful  hound. 
Half-buried  in  the  snow  was  found, 
Btill  grasping  in  his  hand  of  ice 
That  banner  with  the  strange  device, 
Excelsior  1 

• 

There,  in  the  twilight  cold  and  gray, 
lifeless,  but  beautiful,  he  lay. 
And  from  the  sky,  serene  and  far, 
A  voice  fell,  like  a  falling  star. 
Excelsior  I 

EAXK  nr  BiriQfn. 
How  beautiful  is  the  rain  1 
After  the  dust  and  heat. 
In  the  broad  and  fiery  street, 
In  the  narrow  lane, 
How  beautiful  is  the  rain  t 

How  it  clatters  along  the  roofs, 

like  the  tramp  of  hoo&  1 

How  it  gushes  and  struggles  out 

From  the  throat  of  the  overflowing  spout  1 

Across  the  window-pane 

It  pours  and  pours ; 

And  swift  ana  wide, 

With  a  mnddv  tide, 

like  a  river  down  the  gutter  roars 

Th^  rain,  the  welcome  rain  1 

The  sick  man  from  his  chamber  looks 

At  the  twisted  brooks ; 

He  can  feel  the  cool 

Breath  of  each  little  pool ;       • 

His  fevered  brain 

Grows  calm  again, 

And  he  breathes  a  blessing  on  the  rain. 

From  the  neighbouring  school 

Coipe  the  boys, 


With  more  than  their  wonted  noiae 
And  commotion ; 

And  down  the  wet  streets 
Sail  their  mimic  fleets. 
Till  the  treaoheroua  pool 
Kngulfr  them  in  its  whirling 
And  turbulent  ocean. 

In  the  country,  on  every  side. 

Where  far  and  wide, 

like  a  leopard's  tawny  and  spotted  hide. 

Stretches  the  plain. 

To  the  dry  gpraas  and  the  drier  grain 

How  welcome  is  the  rain  I 

In  the  ftirrowea  land 

llie  toilsome  and  patient  oxen  stftnd ; 

lifting  the  yoke-encumbered  head. 

With  their  dilated  nostrils  spread. 

They  silently  inhale 

The  clover-scented  gale. 

And  the  vapors  that  arise 

From  the  well  watered  and  smoking  aoiL 

For  this  rest  in  the  furrow  after  toU 

Their  laree  and  lustrous  eyes 

Seem  to  tnank  the  Lord« 

More  than  man's  spoken  word. 

Near  at  hand. 

From  under  the  sheltering  trees, 

The  farmer  sees 

His  pastures,  and  his  fields  of  grain^ 

As  they  bend  their  tops 

To  the  numberless  beating  dropa 

Of  the  incessant  rain. 

He  counts  it  as  no  sin 

That  he  sees  therein 

Only  his  own  thrift  and  gain. 

TheM,  and  far  more  than  these, 

The  Poet  sees  I 

He  can  behold 

Aquarius  old 

Walking  the  fenceless  fields  of  §at  ; 

And  from  each  ample  fold 

Of  tiie  clouds  about  him  rolled 

Scattering  everywhere 

The  showery  rain, 

As  the  farmer  scatters  his  grain. 

He  can  behold 

Things  manifold 

That  have  not  yet  been  wholly  told,— 

Have  not  been  wholly  sung  nor  said. 

For  his  thought,  that  never  stope, 

Follows  the  water^rops 

Down  to  the  graves  of  the  dead, 

Down  through  chasms  and  gulfe  profound. 

To  the  dreary  fountain-head 

Of  lakes  and  rivers  under  ground ; 

And  sees  them,  when  the  rain  is  done^ 

On  the  bridge  of  colors  seven 

Climbing  up  once  more  to  heaven, 

Opposite  the  setting  sun. 

Thus  the  seer, 

With  vision  clear. 

Sees  forms  appear  and  disappear. 

In  the  perpetual  round  of  strange. 

Mysterious  change 

From  birth  to  death,  from  death  to  birth. 

From  earth  to  heaven,  from  heaven  to  eartii ; 

Till  glimpses  more  sublime 

Of  thinffs,  unseen  before. 

Unto  his  wondering  eyes  reveal 

The  Universe,  as  an  immeasurable  whed 

Turning  for  evermore 

In  the  rapid  and  rushing  river  of  T!ni& 
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There  is  no  flock,  however  watched  und  tended. 

But  one  dead  lamb  id  there  I 
There  is  no  fireside,  howsoe'er  defended. 

But  has  one  vacant  chair  1 

The  air  is  full  of  farewells  to  the  dying. 

And  mournings  for  the  dead ; 
The  heart  of  Rnchel  for  her  children  crying 

Will  not  be  comforted  I 

Let  us  be  patient  I  these  severe  afflictions 

Not  from  the  ground  arise. 
But  oftentimes  celestial  benedictions 

Assume  this  dark  dLiguise. 

We  see  but  dimly  throngh  the  mists  and  vapors ; 

Amid  these  earthly  damps 
What  seem  to  us  but  dim  (unere.-il  tapers 

May  be  Heaven's  distant  lamps^ 

There  is  no  Death !  what  seems  so  is  transition ; 

This  life  of  Mortal  breath 
Is  but  a  suburb  of  the  life  elysian, 

Whose  portal  we  call  Death. 

She  is  not  dead — ^the  child  <of  our  affection— 

But  gone  unto  that  school 
Where  she  no  longer  needs  our  poor  proteetion, 

And  Christ  himself  doth  rule. 

In  that  great  cloister^s  stillness  and  seclusion 

By  guardian  angels  led, 
Safe  from  temptation,  safe  from  sin's  pollution. 

She  lives,  whom  we  call  dead. 

Div  after  dajr  we  think  what  she  is  doing, 

In  those  bright  realms  of  air ; 
Yoar  after  year,  her  tender  steps  pursuing. 

Behold  her  grown  more  fair. 

Thus  do  we  walk  with  her,  and  keep  unbroken 

Tlie  bond  which  nature  gives, 
Tiiinking  that  our  remembrance,  though  unspoken. 

May  reach  her  where  she  livesw 

Ifot  as  a  child  shall  we  again  behold  her ; 

For  when  with  raptures  wild 
lo  our  embraces  we  agsiin  enfold  her, 

She  will  not  be  a  cmld  ; 

But  a  fair  maiden,  in  her  Father's  mansion. 

Clothed  with  celestial  grace; 
And  beautiful  with  all  the  souUs  expansion 

Shall  we  behold  her  face. 

And  though  at  times,  impetuous  with  emotion 

And  aoffuish  long  suppressed. 
The  swelling  heart  heaves  moaning  like  the  ocean 

That  cannot  be  at  rest ; 

We  will  be  patient!  and  assuage  the  feeling 

We  cannot  wholly  stay ; 
By  silence  sanctifying,  not  conceoliag. 

The  grief  that  must  have  way. 

THX  OLD  OLOOK  CM  TOS  BTAIBS. 

I«*et«nlt6  est  nne  pendale,  dont  le  balancter  dit  et  redit  sms 
eeme  oes  deux  mots  aealement,  dans  la  silence  des  tombeaax : 
''Toifjtfanl  Jamsis!  JunaisI  toojoorsr 

Jaoqubs  BUDAXnL 

Somewhat  back  from  the  village  street 
Stands  the  old-fashioned  country-seat, 
Across  its  antique  portico 
Tall  poplar-trees  their  shadows  throw ; 
And  from  its  station  in  the  hall 
An  ancient  timepiece  says  to  all,— 
"  For  ever — never  I 
Never — for  ever  I " 

Halfway  up  the  stairs  it  stands, 

And  points  and  beckons  with  its  hands 


it 


From  its  ease  of  massive  oak, 
Like  a  monk,  who,  under  his  cloak. 
Crosses  himself,  and  sighs,  alas  I 
With  sorrowful  voice  to  all  who  pass,— 
**  For  ever — never  / 
Never — for  ever  I " 

By  day  its  voice  is  low  and  light ; 
But  in  the  silent  dead  of  night, 
Distinct  as  a  passing  footstep's  fall 
It  echoes  alons  the  vacant  hall, 
Along  the  ceihng,  along  the  floor. 
And  seems  to  say  at  each  chamber  door, — 
"  For  ever — never  1 
Never — for  ever! " 

Through  days  of  sorrow  and  of  mirth. 
Through  days  of  death  and  days  of  b*rth. 
Through  every  swift  vicissitude 
Of  chanceful  time,  unchanged  it  has  stood, 
And  as  if,  like  God,  it  all  things  saw. 
It  calmly  repeats  those  words  of  awe,^ 
"  For  ever — never  I 
Never — ^for  ever! " 

In  that  mansion  used  to  be 
Free-hearted  Hospitality; 
Hb  great  fires  up  the  chimney  roared; 
The  stranger  feasted  at  his  board ; 
But,  like  the  skeleton  at  the  feast, 
That  warning  timepiece  never  ceased,— 
"  For  ever — never  I 
Never — ^for  ever  1 " 

There  groups  of  merry  children  i>layed. 
There  youtns  and  maidens  dreaming  strayed ; 
O  precious  hours  I  0  golden  prime, 
And  affluence  of  love  and  timet 
Even  as  a  miser  counts  his  gold. 
Those  hdun  the  ancient  timepiece  told,— 
"  For  ever — never  I 
Never — for  ever  I" 

From  that  chamber,  clothed  in  white. 
The  bride  came  forth  on  her  wedding  night; 
There,  in  that  silent  room  below. 
The  dead  lay  in  his  shroud  of  snow. 
And  in  the  hush  that  followed  the  prayer. 
Was  heard  the  old  clock  on  the  stair, — 
"For  ever — never? 
Never — for  ever  I " 

All  are  scattered  now  and  fled. 
Some  are  married,  some  are  dead; 
And  when  I  ask  with  throbs  of  pain. 
All!  when  shall  they  all  meet  again  t" 
As  in  the  days  long  since  gone  by. 
The  ancient  timepiece  makes  reply, — 
"For  ever — never! 
Never — for  ever!  ** 

Never  here,  for  ever  there, 
Where  all  parting,  pain,  and  core, 
And  death,  and  time  shall  disappear, — 
For  ever  there,  but  never  here! 
The  horologe  of  Eternity 
Sayeth  this  incessantly, — 

"  For  ever — never ! 
Never — forever!" 


TBS  jxwnn  OKinnnT  at  mewroirr. 

How  strange  it  seems!    These  Hebrews  in  their 
graves, 
^  Close  by  the  street  of  this  fair  sea-port  town ; 
Silent  beside  the  never-silent  waves, 
At  rest  in  all  this  moving  up  and  down  I 

The  trees  are  white  with  dust,  that  o*er  their  sleep 
Wave  their  broad  curtains  in  the  south-wina's 
breath. 
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While  nndernesth  inch  Uttty  tpnia  thev  keep 

The  long,  myiterioiu  Exodua  uf  Death. 
And  these  sepulchral  stonca,  bo  old  uid  brown, 

That  pave  vith  level  Bags  their  burial-place, 
Are  like  the  tablela  of  the  Lav,  thrown  doTD 

And  broken  by  Momb  at  the  moaotain's  baa«i 
He  very  names  recorded  here  are  strange. 

Of  Toreiga  accent,  and  of  different  climes; 
^  Alvaree  aad  Rivera  interchange 

With  Abraham  and  Jacob  of  old  dmes. 
"Bleased  be  Godl  for  he  creat«d  Death  I" 

Themonmenaaid:  "  and  Deathiareatandpeaca.' 
Then  added,  in  the  certainty  of  fJsiOi : 

"And  giveth  life,  that  never  more  shall  oeoae." 
Closed  are  the  portals  of  their  Synagogne, 

No  Psalms  of  David  now  the  silence  break, 
If  0  Rnbbi  reads  the  ancient  Deoalogae 

In  the  grand  dialect  the  Prophets  spakci 
Gone  are  the  living  bat  the  dead  remain. 

And  not  neglectod,  for  a  hand  unseen, 
Scattering  its  bounty,  like  a  summer  rain, 

Still  keeps  their  gmvee  and  Uieir  remembrance 
green. 
How  came  they  beref   What  burst  of  Christian hatd. 

What  persecution,  mereilesa  and  blind, 
Drove  o'er  the  sea, — that  desert,  desolate- — 

These  Isbmaels  and  Hagars  of  mankind  I 
They  lived  in  narrow  streets  and  Innes  obsenre. 

Ghetto  or  Judenstra£s',.in  mirk  and  mire: 
Taught  in  the  school  of  patience  to  endure 

The  life  of  anguish  and  the  death  of  fire. 


Anathema  maranatha!  wastheerj 

That  rang  from  town  to  town,  from  street  to  ttreet; 
At  every  gate  the  accursed  Honiecai 

Was  mocked  and  jeered,  and  spnrued  by  Christian 
feet. 
Pride  and  hamiliatjon  hniid  in  hnnd 

Walked  with  them  throogh  tlie  worid  where'er 
they  went ; 
"nunpled  and  beaten  were  they  aa  the  land. 

And  yet  nnshakeo  as  the  continent. 
Forin  the  background  figures  vagne  and  vast. 

Of  patriarchs  and  uf  prophets  rose  sublime. 
And  alt  the  great  tradition*  of  the  Past 

They  saw  reflected  in  the  coming  time. 
And  thus  for  ever  with  reverted  look 

The  mj-stic  volume  of  the  world  they  read, 
^>eliiDgit  backward  like  aHebrew  book, 

1111  life  became  a  legend  of  the  Dead. 
Butahl  what  once  has  been  thiill  be  no  morel 

The  groaning  earth  in  travail  and  in  p^ 
Brir?«  [nrlli  its  races,  but  does  not  restore. 


r 


Onnnrl  ii'er  snnkcD  aands,  through  a  wilderness 

MViibre  with  forests, 
Ttay   Jifti'r  day  they  glided  adowD  the  tnrbulent 

Ni|;hi  lifter  night,  by  their  blaiing  fires,  encamped 

I.III  'lu  )>orders. 
Kow  ilirungh  rushing  ehntes,  among  green  islands, 

will 're  plnmelike 
Cotlon-irees  nodded  their  sbaduwy  crests^  they  swept 

with  the  current. 


Then  emerged  into  broad  lagwmi,  where  rilveiy 

sand-bars 
Lay  in  the  stream,  and  aJoi^  the  wimjding  waves 

'of  their  margin. 
Shining  with  snuw-wbite  plumes,  large  to^t  vt 

pelicans  waded. 
Iicvel  the  landscape  grew,  nnd  along  the  shores  of 

the  river, 
Shaded  l^  China  trees,  in  the  midst  of  Inzuriaiit 


_  the  hoosea  of  plaotara,  with  neg 
dove-cots. 
Hey  were  approaching  the  region  when  r«ign•pe^ 

Where  through  the  Golden  Coast,  and  groves  of 

orange  and  citron. 
Sweeps  with  majestic  curve  the  river  away  to  the 

They,  too,  swerved  from  thefr  eourae  ;  and,  entering 

the  Etavon  of  Plaquemioa, 
Soon  were  lost  in  a  maia  of  sloggish  and  devious  . 

Which,  like  a  net-work  erf  steel,  extended  in  every 
direction. 

Over  their  heads  the  towering  and  tenebrous  boughs 
of  the  cypress 

Met  in  a  dusky  arch,  and  (ruling  moMee  in  mid  sir 

Waved  like  banners  that  hung  on  the  walls  of  an- 
cient cathedrals. 

Death-like  the  silenea  seemed,  and  unbroken,  rave 
.by  the  herons 

Home  to  their  roosta  in  the  oedar-treea  returning  at 


inset. 
Or  by  the  owl,  as 
niao  laughter. 
Lovely  the  moonlight 


greeted  ti 


it  glanoed  and  Reamed 

Gleamed  on  the  columns  of  cypress  and  cedar  sns- 
tuning  the  arches. 

Pown  through  whose  broken  vaults  it  fell  aa  through 
chinks  in  a  mi  0. 

Dream-like,  and  indistinct,  and  strange  were  ail 
things  around  them ; 

And  o'er  their  spirits  there  came  a  feeling  of  won- 
der and  sadness, — 

Strange  forebodings  of  ill,  a 


SofUv  the  evening  came.    He  sun  fi«ai  the  westero 

Like  a  magician  extended  bis  golden  wand  o'er  the 

Twiidiling  vapore  Broec;  and  sky  and  water  and 

Seemed  all  on  fire  at  the  touch,  and  melt^  and 

mingled  together. 
Hanging  between  two  skies,  a  cloud  with  edg««  of 

floated  the  boat,  with  its  drippng  oars,  on   the 

motionless  water. 
Filled  waa  Evangeline's  heart  with   inexprvasible 


Tooetied  by  the  magie  spell,  the  sacred  fountains  of 
feeling 

Glowed  with  the  light  of  love,  as  the  skies  and 
waters  around  her. 

Then  from  a  neighboring  thicket  the  mocking- 
bird, wildest  of  singera. 

Swinging  aloft  on  a  willow  spray  that  hung  o'er  the 

Shook  from  his  little  throat  snch  floods  of  delirious 
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at  flnt  were  the  tones' and  sad ,  then  soar- 
ioff  to  madoeei 

Seemed  they  to  follow  or  guide  the  reyel  of  freniied 
Baoehaoteii 

Then  tingle  notes  were  heard,  in  sorrowful,  low  la- 
mentation ; 

Till,  having  ^^athered  them  all,  he  flung  them  abroad 
in  denuon. 

As  when,  after  a  storm,  a  gust  of  wind  through  the 
tree-tops 

Shakes  down  the  rattling  rain  in  a  crystal  shower 
on  the  branches. 

With  such  a  prelude  as  this,  and  hearts  that  throb- 
bed with  emotion, 

Slowly  they  entered  the  T^he,  where  it  flows 
through  the  green  Opelousas, 

And  through  the  amber  air,  above  the  orest  of  the 
woodland. 

Saw  the  column  of  smoke  that  rose  from  a  neigh- 
boring dwelling  ;— 

Sounds  of  a  horn  they  heard,  and  the  distant  lowing 
of  cattle. 


nO-HlO  AT  lOAnXO  BlOOX-^flOX  KATANASIL 

Ereiy-  state,  and  almost  evVry  county,  of  New 
England,  has  its  Roaring  Brook,-*a  mountain  stream- 
let, overhung  by  woods,  impeded  by  a  mill,  encum- 
bered by  fallen  trees,  but  ever  racing,  rushing,  roar- 
ing down  through  gurgling  gullies,  and  filling  the 
forest  with  its  delicious  sound  and  freshness ;  the 
drinking-place  of  home-returning  herds ;  the  mysto- 
rioos  haunt  of  squirrels  and  blue-jays ;  the  sylvan 
retreat  of  school-girls,  who  frequent  it  on  summer 
holidays,  and  mingle  their  restless  thoughts,  their 
overflowing  fancies,  their  fair  imaginings,  with  its 
restless,  exuberant,  and  rejoicing  stream. 

Fairmeadow  had  no  Roaring  Brook.  As  its  name 
mdicates,  it  was  too  level  a  land  for  that  But  the 
neighbouring  town  of  Westwood,  lying  more  inland, 
and  among  the  hills,  had  one  of  the  fairest  and  full- 
est of  all  the  brooks  that  roar.  It  was  the  boast  of 
the  neighbourhood.  Not  to  have  seen  it,  was  to 
have  seen  no  brook,  no  waterfiiU,  no  mountain 
ravinei  And,  consequently,  to  behold  it  and  admire, 
was  Kayanagh  taken  by  Mr.  Churchill  as  soon  as 
the  summer  vacation  save  leisure  and  opportunity. 
Hie  party  consisted  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Churchill,  and 
Alfred,  in  a  one-horse  chaise ,  and  Cecilia,  Alice,  and 
Kavanagh,  in  a  carryall — the  fourth  seat  in  which 
was  occupied  by  a  large  basket,  containing  what  the 
Squire  of  the  Grove,  in  Don  Quixote,  called  his 
"  nambreros,'* — -that  magniloquent  Ca^lian  word 
for  cold  collation.  Over  warm  uplands,  smelling  of 
eloTer  and  mint ;  through  cool  fflades,  still  wet  with 
the  rain  of  yesterday ;  along  the  river ;  across  the 
rattling  and  tilting  planks  of  wooden  bridges;  by 
orcharas ;  by  the  gates  of  fields,  with  the  tall  mullen 
growing  at  the  bars;  by  stone  walls  overrun  with 
privet  and  barberries ;  m  sun  and  heat,  in  shadow 
and  coolness, — forward  drove  the  happy  party  on 
that  pleasant  summer  morning. 

At  length  they  reached  the  Roaring  Brook. 
From  a  gorge  in  the  mountains,  through  a  long, 
winding  pdlery  of  birch,  and  beech,  and  pme,  leaped 
the  bright,  brown  waters  of  the  jubilant  streamlet ; 
<yiit  of  the  woods^  across  the  plain,  under  the  rude 
bridge  of  logs,  into  the  woods  again,^-a  day  between 
two  nights.  With  it  went  a  song  Uiat  made  the 
heart  sinff  likewise ,  a  song  of  Joy,  and  exultation, 
and  freedom .  a  continuous  and  unbroken  song  of 
life,  and  pleasure,  and  perpetual  youth.  Like  the 
old  loelandic  Scald,  the  streamlet  seemed  to  say, — 

**  I  am  possessed  of  songs  such  as  neither  the 
opoose  of  a  king,  nor  any  son  of  man,  can  repeat: 
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one  of  them  is  called  the  Helper ;  it  will  help  thee 
at  thy  need,  in  sickness,  g^ief,  and  all  adversity." 

The  little  party  left  their  carriages  at  a  fiirm* 
house  by  the  bridge,  and  followed  the  rough  road  on 
foot  along  the  brook ;  now  dose  upon  it,  now  shut 
out  by  wteryening  trees.  Mr.  Churchill,  bearing  the 
basket  on  his  arm,  walked  in  front  with  his  wife  and 
Alfred.  Kavanagh  came  behind  with  Cecilia  and 
Alice;  The  music  of  the  brook  silenced  all  conver- 
sation ;  only  occasional  exclamations  of  delight 
were  uttered, — the  irrepressible  applause  of  fre^ 
and  sensitive  natures,  in  a  scene  so  lovely.  Pre- 
sently, turning  off  fh>m  the  road,  which  led  directly 
to  the  mill,  and  was  rough  with  the  tracks  of  heavy 
wheels,  they  went  down  to  the  mar^pn  of  the  brook. 

"  How  indescribably  beautiful  this  brown  water 
is  I  "  exclaimed  Kavanash.  *'  It  is  like  wine,  or  the 
nectar  of  the  gods  of  Olympus;  as  if  the  falling 
Hebe  had  poured  it  from  the  goblet*' 

"  More  hke  the  mead  or  metheglin  of  the  northern 
^ods^"  said  Mr.  Churchill, "  spilled  from  the  drinking- 
horns  of  YalhalU." 

But  an  the  ladies  thought  Kavanagh's  comparison 
the  better  of  the  two,  and  in  fact  the  best  that 
could  be  made ;  and  Mr.  Churchill  was  obliged  to 
retract,  and  M)ologixe  for  his  allusion  to  the  celesUal 
ale-house  of  Odin. 

Ere  long  they  were  forced  to  cross  the  brook, 
stepping  from  stone  to  stone,  over  the  little  rapids 
ana  cascades.  All  crossed  lightly,  easily,  safely; 
even  "  the  sumpter  mule,"  as  Mr.  Churchill  called 
himself,  on  account  of  the  pannier.  Only  Cecilia 
linffered  behind,  as  if  afraid  to  crosa  Cecilia,  who 
baa  crossed  at  that  same  place  a  hundred  times 
before, — Cecilia,  who  had  the  surest  foot,  and  the 
firmest  nerves,  of  all  the  village  maidens,— -she  now 
stood  irresolute,  seized  with  a  sudden  tremor ;  blush- 
ing and  laughing  at  her  own  timidity,  and  vet  un- 
ame  to  advance.  Kavanagh  saw  her  embarrass- 
ment, and  hastened  back  to  help  her.  Her  hand 
trembled  in  his ;  she  thanked  him  with  a  gentle  look 
and  word.  His  whole  soul  was  softened  witliin  him. 
His  attitude,  his  countenance,  his  voice  Were  alike 
submissive  and  subdued.  He  was  as  one  penetrated 
with  the  tenderest  emotiona 

It  is  difficult  to  know  at  what  moment  love  begins; 
it  is  less  difficult  to  know  that  it  has  begun.  A 
thousand  heralds  proclaim  it  to  the  listening  air ;  a 
thousand  ministers  and  messengers  betray  it  to  the 
eye.  Tone,  act,  attitude  and  look, — ^the  signals  upon 
the  countenance, — the  electric  teleeraph  of  touch ; 
all  these  betray  the  yielding  citadel  before  the  word 
itself  is  uttered,  which,  like  the  key.  surrendered, 
opens  every  avenue  and  gate  of  entrance,  and  makes 
retreat  impossible. 

The  day  passed  delightfully  with  all  They  sat 
upon  the  stones  and  the  roots  of  treeSb  Cecilia  read, 
from  a  volume  she  had  brought  with  her^poems  tiiiat 
rhymed  with  the  running  water.  The  others 
listened  and  commented.  Little  Alfred  waded  in 
the  stream,  with  his  bare  white  feet,  and  launched 
boats  over  the  falls.  Noon  had  been  fixed  upon  for 
dining ;  but  they  anticipated  it  by  at  least  an  hour. 
The  great  basket  was  opened,  endless,  sandwiches 
were  drawn  forth,  and  a  cold  pastry,  as  large  as 
that  of  the  Squire  of  the  Grove.  During  the  re- 
past, Mr.  Churchill  slipped  into  the  brook,  while  in 
the  act  of  handing  a  sandwich  to  his  wife,  which 
caused  unbounded  mirth  *  and  Kavanagh  sat  down 
on  a  mossy  trunk,  that  gave  way  beneath  him,  and 
crumbled  into  powder.  Tliis,  also,  was  received 
with  great  merriment. 

After  dinner,  thev  ascended  the  brook  still  farther 
— ^indeed,  quite  to  the  mill,  which  was  not  going.  It 
had  been  stopped  in  the  midst  of  its  work.    Th» 


CYCLOPAEDIA  OP  AMERICAN  LTTEBATURE. 


,     -TtieSong(rfU»e8»T-MilI,"«Dd  od- 

lugcd  OD  the  besDtiful  uaocifttiaiK  of  flood  and 
foreat  eon ii«eted  with  the  theme.  Hedali^tcdhint- 
«eU  mud  hi*  audience  with  the  fine  fanciea  he  meant 
to  veare  into  his  poem,  and  vondend  that  nobody 
bad  thotiffht  of  the  mbject  before.  Kavanigh  muq 
that  it  hi^  been  thought  of  before ;  and  sited  Ker- 
oaft  little  poem,  bo  ehanningiy  tnuutated  hy  Bry- 
ant. Mr.  Churchill  bad  not  leen  it  Kftvanagb 
looked  into  his  pocket-book  for  it,  bnt  it  irw  not  to 
be  ionnd;  still  he  wsb  lure  that  there  via  aneh  a 
poem.  Hr.  Churchill  abandoned  hia  deaign.  He 
had  Bpoken,— and  the  treaaure,  juat  aa  he  touobed  it 
vtth  nil  hand,  «u  gone  for  ever. 

l^e  party  returned  home  a*  it  eame,  all  tired  And 
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latto:  a  B^k /or  ti«  Sea  Siiu.  Among  ite 
nnmerons  articles  we  notiae  this  angjc  oontribn- 
titm  of  his  own. 


The  ereuidg  hour  had  brought  ita  pence, 

Brought  end  of  toil  to  weary  day  ; 
From  wearying  thoughli  to  find  release, 

I  aoughl;  the  unda  thut  skirt  the  bay. 
Dark  rain-clouds  southward  hovering  nigh. 

Gave  to  the  sea  their  leaden  hne, 
Bnt  in  the  went  the  open  sky. 

It*  ro>e-ligbt  on  the  waters  threw. 
I  Btood,  with  heart  more  qui; t  grown, 

And  watdied  the  puUo  of  the  tide, 
The  huge  blaek  rockk,  the  eea  weeds  brown. 

The  grey  beach  streUhed  on  either  side, 
Xbe  boat  that  dropped  ita  one  white  sail. 

Where  the  Eteep  yellow  bank  ran  down. 
And  o'er  the  clump  of  willowi  pale, 

The  white  tower*  of  the  neighboring  town, 
A  cool  light  bronded  o'er  the  land, 

A  changing  InMre  lit  the  bay ; 
The  tide  jiMt  plaahed  along  the  land. 

And  Toioea  Bounded  far  away. 
The  Paat  come  up  to  Memory'a  eye, 

Dark  with  some  clouda  of  leaden  hue, 
Bnt  many  a  space  of  open  aky 

ita  ro*»jight  on  thoae  WKtera  threw. 
Then  eame  to  me  Ihe  dearest  friend, 

Whose  beauteous  Bou!  doth,  like  the  sea, 
ly>  all  things  fair  new  beauty  lend, 

Tranafiguring  the  earth  to  me. 
The  thoughts  Qiat  tipa  :ould  never  tell, 

ThruDgii  subtler  aenaes  were  made  known ; 
I  raiaed  tny  eyes, — the  darknest  fell, — 

I  atood  upon  the  sanda,  alone. 

HKHBT  mLLIAX  HERBBBT. 

Mb.  Hirbkbt  presents  the  somewhat  rare  combi- 
nation in  this  ooantry,  where  too  little  attAotion  is 


given  to  physical  in  oomiexlaii  -wUb  lataUeetiiftt 
truning,  of  the  soholor,  the  ^Hntaroan,  and  ih« 
novelist.  He  is  the  ddost  ion  of  the  fioo. 
and  Rot.  William  Herbert,  Dean  of  MandMater, 
anthor  of  the  poem  of  Attila,  and  a  second  sonof 
the  Earl  of  Carnarvon.  Be  was  bom  in  London, 
April?,  1807,  was  educated  at  home  under  a  pri- 
vate tutor  nntil  twelve  years  of  aee,  and  then, 
after  a  year  passed  at  t,  private  school,  sent  to 
£t«i,  April,  1S20.  In  October,  1S2S,  he  entered 
CaioB  College,  Garobridga,  and  was  grwlnated 
with  distinction  in  Jantiary,  lt<39.  At  the  di>« 
of  the  ibllowing  year  he  removed  to  the  Doited 
States,  and  baa  wnoe  readed  in  the  city  of  New 
Yortand  at  his  oonntryseat,  the  Cetkrs,  in  its 
viduity  at  Newark,  DnringlheeifriityeaTsafter 
bis  arrival  he  was  employed  as  prinofpal  Greek 
teacher  in  the  clastdoal  school  of  the  Rev.  R. 
Townsend  Huddart  in  the  aty  of  New  Toik. 
In  18S8,  In  company  with  Mr.  A.  D.  Patterson, 
he  commenced  the  American  Monthly  Magazine, 
which  he  conducted,  after  the  conclnsion  uf  the 
second  year,  in  connexion  with  Hr.  C.  F.  Ho9'- 
man  nntil  1B36,  when  the  periodical  paased  into 
the  charge  of  Mr.  Park  Ber^amin.  Nearly  one 
half  the  matter  of  several  numbers  was  written 
by  Mr.  Herbert,  who  kept  np  a  fine  ^irit  at  sebn- 
larehip  in  its  pages.  In  IBM  an  bistoijeal  novd, 
which  he  hail  'wmmenoed  in  the  magaaiaB,  Ti< 
Brothtn,  a  Tale  of  the  Fronde,  -aa  pnbliabed  bv 
the  Harpera.  It  was  followed  in  1887  by  tWn"- 
mil,  in  IMS  by  Marmaditke  WmU,  and  in  IMS 
hy  T)i«  Soman  Traitor,  a  ciaMcoI  romance 
founded  on  the  Conspiracy  of  Catiline. 

During  the  period  of  the  pablicadon  of  theee 
works  Mr,  Herbert  wasiil  soacnnptant  contributor 
to  the  New  York  Spirit  of  the  Times.  Hia  sporl. 
ing  articles  in  that  periodical  have  been  colleeWi 
nnder  the  titles  of  My  Shooting  Bvx,  The  War- 
viet  Woodlande,  and  Field  Sport*  of  the  (7«iled 
8taU$.  Tlie  last  of  these  extends  to  two  vulnum 
octavo,  and  ctxitains,  in  addition  to  the  d 
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Mr.  Herbert)  in  his  division  of  his  time,  must 
oearlj  realize  that  of  Izaak  Walton*s  Scholar,  ^^all 
somnier  in  the  field  and  all  winter  in  the  study," 
as  in  addition  to  the  prodnotions  we  have  men* 
tinned  he  has  written  a  fine  metrical  translation 
of  the  Agamemnon,  published,  in  a  small  volume, 
with  a  number  of  briefer  versions  from  the  clas- 
sics, in  the  "  Literary  World"  and  other  periodi- 
cals. He  has  also  been  a  constant  contributor  of 
tales  and  sketches,  mostly  drawn  from  romantic 
inddents  in  European  history,  to  the  monthly  ma* 
ga&ne.  Several  of  these  have  been  collected  into 
vobanes  under  the  titles  of  The  Oawdian  o/Eng- 
faiMi,  or  the  TiiM9ofihsBienohUwM€f\^%  and 
1688;  The KwigkUof England^ Francs^and Soot* 
land;  and  ^  Oh^calisnof  Framcefrem  the  Gru^ 
mden  to  the  MareBohale  of  L(niu  XIK  He  has 
also  collected  two  volumes  on  the  classical  period, 
The  Captains  qf  the  Old  World,  their  Ccmpaigm^ 
Character^  and  Conduct^  as  Compared  teith  the 
Oreait  Modem  8iTategis%  an  account  of  the  great 
mititary  leaders  who  flourished  from  the  time  of 
the  Persian  Wars  to  the  Roman  Bepublic ;  and  a 
work.  The  Captains  of  the  JRomanMepublie. 

Mr.  Herbert's  style  is  ample  and  flowing,  with  a 
oertain  finished  elegance  marking  the  true  man 
of  letters^  Though  only  oooasioiudly  plotting  his 
pen  to  verae,  a  poetical  spirit  of  enthusiasm  runs 
through  his  writings. 

Xn  lABt  VMAM  OV  TBI  BILLS  OF  WABWIOK. 

It  was  a  hot  and  breathleas  afternoon,  toward  the 
last  dayt  of  Jul}r_one  of  those  days  of  fiezr,  sooroh- 
ing  heat,  that  drive  the  oare-wom  oitiaens  from  their 
great  red-hot  oven,  into  those  calm  and  peaceful 
shades  of  the  sweet  unsophisticated  country,  which, 
to  them,  savour  fitf  more  of  purgatory  than  they  do 
of  paradise, — ^  for  qmet,  to  quick  bosoms,  is  a  heU," 
•—and  thebs  are  quick  enouffh,  heaven  knows,  in 
WaU^treet  It  was  a  hot  and  breathless  afternoon 
•— 4he  son,  which  had  been  scourging  the  faint  earth 
all  day  long  with  a  degree  of  neat  endurable  by 
those  alone  who  can  lAugh  at  one  hundred  degrees 
of  Fahrenheit,  was  stooping  toward  the  western  verge 
of  heaven ;  but  no  drop  of  diamond  dew  had  as  yet 
fallen  to  refresh  the  innocent  flowers,  that  hung  their 
heada  like  maidens  smitten  by  passionate  and  iU- 
requited  love ;  no  indication  of  the  evening  breese 
had  sent  its  welcome  whisper  among  the  motionless 
and  ailent  tree-topa.  Such  was  the  season  and  the 
hour  when,  having  started,  long  before  Dan  Fhosbos 
had  arisen  fhna  his  bed,  to  beat  the  mountain  swales 
aboot  the  greenwood  lake,  and  having  bagged,  by 
dint  of  infimte  exertion  and  vast  sudor,  present  alike 
to  doss  and  men,  our  thirty  couple  of  sood  summer 
Woodisook,  Archer  and  I  paused  on  the  bald  scalp  of 
Round  Mountain. 

Crossing  a  little  rid^e,  we  came  suddenly  upon  the 
loveliest;  and  most  fairy-looking  ghyU^im  I  must 
have  reeooise  to  a  north-country  wora  to  denote  that 
which  lacks  a  name  in  any  other  dialect  of  the  An- 
gla-Norman  toogoe-~I  ever  looked  upon.  Not,  at 
the  moat,  about  twen^  7*^  ^de  at  the  brink,  nor 
above  twelve  in  deptn,  it  was  clothed  with  a  dense 
rich  growth  of  haul,  biich,  and  iuniper;  the  small 
rill  brawling  and  sparkling  in  a  thousand  mimic  ca- 
taracts over  the  tiny  limestone  ledges  which  opposed 
its  proffress^- a  beautifiil  profusion  of  wild  flowers-* 
the  t^  and  vivid  spikes  of  the  bright  scariet  habe- 
naria — the  gorgeous  ydiow  cups  of  the  low-growing 
enothera— and  many  gaily<colored  creepers  decked 
the  ereen  marges  of  the  water,  or  curleo,  in  claster* 
ing  beaoty,  over  the  neighbouring  coppice.    We  fol« 


lowed  for  a  few  paces  this  fantastlo  deft,  until  it 
widened  into  a  circular  recess  or  cove — ^the  summit- 
level  of  its  waters — ^whence  it  dashed  headlong, 
some  twentv-five  or  thirty  feet,  into  the  chasm  be* 
low.  The  floor  of  this  small  basin  was  paved  with 
the  bare  rock,  through  the  very  midst  of  which  the 
little  stream  had  worn  a  channel  scarcely  a  foot  in 
depth,  its  clear  cold  waters  glancing  like  crystal 
over  its  pebbly  bed.  On  three  sides  it  was  hemmed 
in  by  steep  banks,  so  densely  set  with  the  evergreen 
jumpers,  interlaced  and  matted  with  cat-briars  and 
other  creeping  plants,  that  a  small  dog  could  not, 
without  a  struggle,  have  forced  its  way  through  the 
close  thicket  On  the  fourth  side,  fronting  the  open* 
ing  of  the  rift  bv  which  the  waters  found  tneir 
egress,  there  stooa  a  tall,  flat  face  of  granite  rock, 
completely  blocking  up  the  glen,  perfectly  smooth 
and  slippei^,  until  it  reached  the  height  of  forty 
feet,  when  it  became  uneven,  and  broke  into  many 
crany  steps  and  seams,  from  one  of  which  shot  out 
the  broad  stem  and  gnarled  branches  of  an  aged  oak, 
overshadowing,  with  its  grateful  umbrage,  the  se* 
questered  source  of  that  wild  mountain  spring.  The 
small  cascade,  guriiing  from  an  aperture  midway  the 
height  of  the  tall  elm,  leaped,  in  a  single  glittering 
thread,  scarcely  a  foot  brosd,  and  but  an  inch  or  two 
in  volmne,  into  the  little  pool  which  it  had  worn 
out  for  its  own  reception  m  the  hard  stone  at  the 
bottom.  Immediately  behind  this  natural  fountain, 
which,  in  its  free  leap,  formed  an  arch  of  several  feet 
in  diameter,  might  be  seen  a  small  and  craggy  aper- 
ture, but  little  larger  than  the  entrance  of  a  common 
well,  situate  dose  to  the  rock's  base,  descending  in  a 
direction  nearly  perpendicular  for  several  feet,  as 
might  be  easily  discovered  from  without 

"  There,  Frfuik,"  cried  Harry,  as  he  pointed  to  the 
cave — "  there  is  the  scene  of  my  Bear  story ;  and 
here,  as  I  told  you,  is  the  sweetest  nook,  and  freshest 
spring,  you  ever  saw  or  tasted  I" 

"  For  the  sight,*'  replied  I,  "  I  confess.  As  to  the 
taste,  I  will  speak  more  presentlv."  While  I  replied^ 
I  was  engaged  in  producing  from  mv  pocket  our 
slight  stores  of  pilot  biscuit,  salt,  and  hard-boiled 
eggs,  whereunto  Harry  contributed  his  quota  in  the 
shape  of  a  small  piece  of  cold  salt  pork,  and — ^tell  it 
not  in  Gath — two  or  three  young,  ereen-topped^ 
summer  onionSb  Two  modest-sized  dram  bottles^ 
duly  supplied  with  old  Farintosh,  and  a  dozen  or 
two  of  right  Manilla  cheroots,  arranged  in  teumting 
order,  beside  the  brimming  basin  of  the  nymph-like 
cascade,  completed  our  arrangement;  and,  ^fter 
having  laved  our  heated  brows  and  hands,  begrimed 
with  gunpowder,  and  stained  with  the  red  witness 
of  volucnne  slaughter,  stretched  on  the  cool  granite 
floor,  and  sheltered  from  the  fierce  rays  of  the  sum- 
mer sun  by  the  dark  foliage  of  the  oak — we  feasted, 
happier  and  more  content  with  our  frugal  fare,  than 
the  most  lordly  epicure  that  ever  strove  tostaroulate 
his  M>petite  to  the  appreciation  of  fresh  luxuries. 

"  Well,  Harry,"  exclaimed  I,  when  I  was  satiate 
with  food,  and  while,  having  already  quaffed  two 
moderate  horns,  I  was  euffaged  in  emptying,  alas! 
tiie  last  remaining  drops  of  whiskey  into  the  adver 
cup,  sparkling  with  pure  cold  water—"  Well,  Harry, 
the  spring  is  fresh,  and  cold,  and  tasteless,  as  any 
water  I  ever  did  taste  I  Pity  it  were  not  situate  in 
some  Faun-haunted  glen  of  green  Arcadia,  or  some 
sweet  flower^nameUed  dell  of  merry  England,  that 
it  might  have  a  meeter  legend  for  romantic  ears  than 
your  Bear  story—- some  minstrel  dream  of  Dryad,  or 
Oread,  or  of  Dian's  train,  mortal-wooed  1— some 
frolic  tale  of  Oberon  and  his  blithe  Titaniat^-or, 
stranger  yet,  some  thrilling  and  disastrous  lay,  after 
the  German  school,  of  woman  wailing  for  her  demon 
lover !    But>  sith  it  may  not  be,  let's  have  the  Bear.'' 
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"  Well,  then,"  replied  that  worthy,  "  first,  as  you 
must  know,  the  hero  of  my  tale  is— «la8 !  that  I  must 
say  wM,  rather — a  brother  of  Tom  Draw,  than  whom 
no  braver  nor  more  honest  man,  no  warmer  friend, 
no  keener  sportsman,  ever  departed  to  his  long  last 
home,  dewed  by  the  tears  of  all  who  knew  him.  He 
was — ^but  it  boots  not  to  weave  long  reminiseences — 
you  know  the  brother  who  still  suryives;  and, 
knowing  him,  you  have  the  veritable  picture  of  tiie 
defunct,  as  regnrds  soul,  I  mean,  and  spirit— for  he 
was  not  a  mountain  in  the  flesh,  but  a  man  only — 
and  a  stout  and  good  one — as,  even  more  than  my 
assertion,  my  now  forthcoming  tale  will  testify.  It 
was  the  very  first  winter  I  had  passed  in  the  United 
States,  that  I  was  staying  up  here  for  the  first  time 
likewise.  I  had,  of  course,  become  speedily  intimate 
with  Tom,  with  whom,  indecil,^  it  needs  no  loneer 
space  so  to  become ;  and  scarcely  less  fismiliar  with 
his  brother,  who,  at  that  time,  held  a  farm  in  the 
valley  just  below  our  feet  I  had  been  resident  at 
Tom's  above  six  weeks ;  and,  during  that  spell,  as 
he  would  call  it;  we  had -achieved  much  highly  plea- 
sant and  exciting  slaughter  of  Quail,  Woodcock,  and 
Partridge ;  not  overlooking  sundry  Foxes,  red,  black, 
and  ffrey,  and  four  or  ^ve  right  Stags  of  ten,  whose 
blood  had  dyed  the  limpid  waters  of  the  Qreenwood 
Lake.  It  was  late  in  the  autumn ;  the  leaves  had 
fallen;  and  lo!  one  morning  we  awoke  and  found 
the  earth  carpeted  far  and  near  with  smooth  white 
snow.  Enongn  had  fallen  in  the  night  to  cover  the 
whole  sur&ce  of  the  fields,  hill,  vale,  and  cultivated 
level,  with  one  wide  vest  of  virgin  purity — ^but  that 
was  all !  for  it  had  cleared  off  early  in  the  morning, 
and  frozen  somewhat  crisply;  and  then  a  brisk 
breeze  rising,  had  swept  it  from  the  trees,  before  the 
sun  had  gained  sufficient  power  to  thaw  the  burthen 
of  the  loaded  branches. 

"  Tom  and  I,  therefore,  set  forth,  after  breakfast, 
with  dog  and  gun,  to  beat  up  a  large  bevy  of  Quail 
which  we  had  found  on  the  preceding  evening,  when 
it  was  quite  too  late  to  proht  by  the  find,  in  a  great 
buekwheat  stubble,  a  quarter  of  a  mile  hence  on  the 
southern  slope.  After  a  merry  tramp,  we  fiushed 
them  in  a  hedgerow,  drove  them  up  into  this  swale, 
ttnd  used  them  up  considerable,  as  Tom  said.  The 
last  three  birds  pitched  into  that  bank  just  above 
you;  and,  as  we  followed  them,  we  came  across 
what  Tom  pronounced,  upon  the  instant,  to  be  the 
f^h  track  of  a  Bear.  Leaving  the  meaner  ^ame, 
we  set  ourselves  to  work  immediately  to  trail  old 
bruin  to  his  lair,  if  possible ; — the  rather  that,  from 
the  loss  of  a  toe,  Tom  confidently,  and  with  many 
oaths,  asserted  that  this  was  no  other  than  'the 
damndest  etamal  biggest  Bar  that  ever  had  been 
knowed  in  Warwick,'— one  that  had  been  acquainted 
with  the  sheep  and  calves  of  all  the  farmers  round, 
for  many  a  year  of  riot  and  impunity.  In  leas  than 
ten  minutes  we  had  traced  him  to  this  cave,  where- 
unto  the  track  led  visibly,  and  whence  no  track  re- 
turned. The  moment  we  had  housed  him,  Tom  left 
me  with  directions  to  sit  down  close  to  the  den*s 
mouth,  and  there  to  smoke  my  cigar,  and  talk  to 
myself  aloud,  until  his  return  from  reconnoitring  the 
lcc€Ue,  and  learning  whether  our  friend  had  any  se- 
cond exit  to  his  snug  hiemaiia.  'You  needn%  be 
flcar't  now,  I  tell  you.  Archer,*  he  concluded ;  *  for 
he's  a  deal  too  'cute  to  come  out,  or  even  show  his 
nose,  while  he  smells  ^bacca  and  hears  woices.  I'll 
be  back  to-rights !' 

"  After  some  twenty-five  or  thirty  minutes,  back 
he  came,  blown  and  tired,  but  in  extraordinary 
gleel 

" '  There's  no  help  for  it,  Archer ;  he's  got  to  smell 
bell  anyways! — there's  not  a  hole  in  the  hull  hill 
side,  but  this  r 


'"But  can  we  bolt  him  I*  inquired  I,  somewhat 
dubiously. 

"'SartainI'  replied  he,  seomfuUy, — *sartain; 
what  is  there  now  to  hinder  us?  I'U  bide  here  4}ui- 
etly,  while  you  cuts  down  into  the  village,  and  brings 
all  hands  as  you  can  raise — and  bid  them  brin^  lots 
of  blankets,  and  an  axe  or  two,  and  all  there  is  in  the 
house  to  eat  and  drink,  both :  and  a  heap  of  straw. 
Now  don't  be  stoppiu'  to  ask  me  no  questions — «hin 
it,  I  say,  and  jest  call  in  and  tell  my  brother  what 
we've  done,  and  start  him  up  here  right  away — 
leave  me  your  gun,  and  all  a  them  cigars^  Now, 
strick  it' 

"  Well,  away  I  went,  and,  in  less  than  an  hour, 
we  had  a  dozen  able-bodied  men,  with  axes,  arms, 
provisions — edible  and  potable— enough  ibr  a  week's 
consumption,  on 'the  ground,  where  we  found  Tom 
and  his  brother,  both  keeping  go^d  watch  and  ward. 
The  first  step  was  to  prepare  a  shanty,  as  it  was 
evident  there  was  smail  chance  of  bolting  him  ere 
uightfalL  This  was  soon  done,  and  our  party  was 
immediately  divided  into  gangs,  so  that  we  might  be 
on  the  alert  both  day  and  night  A  mighty  fire  was 
next  kindled  over  the  cavern's  mouth — the  nil  having 
been  turned  aside— in  hopes  that  we  might  smoke 
him  out  After  this  method  had  been  *ricd  all  that 
day,  and  all  night,  it  was  found  wholly  useless — the 
cavern  having  many  rifts  and  rents,  as  we  could  see 
by  the  fumes  which  arose  from  the  earth  at  several 
points,  whereby  the  smoke  escaped  without  becom- 
ing dense  enough  to  force  our  mend  to  bolt  We 
then  tried  dogs ;  four  of  the  beet  tlie  country  could 
produce  were  sent  in,  nnd  a  most  demoniacal  affray 
and  hubbub  followed  within  the  bowels  of  the  earth- 
fast  rock ;  but,  in  a  little  while,  three  of  our  canine 
friends  were  glad  enouffh  to  make  their  exit,  man- 
gled, and  maimed,  and  bleeding;  more  fortunate 
than  their  companion,  whose  greater  pluck  had  only 
earned  for  him  a  liarder  and  more  mournful  fate. 
We  sent  for  fire- works ;  *and  kept  up,  for  some  three 
hours,  such  a  din,  and  such  a  stenon,  as  mi^t  have 
scared  the  devil  from  his  lair;  but  bruin  bore  it  all 
with  truly  stoical  endurance.  Miners  were  sum- 
moned next ;  and  we  essayed  to  blast  the  granite, 
but  it  was  ail  in  vain,  the  hardness  of  the  stone  defied 
our  labors.  Three  days  had  passed  away,  and  we 
were  noilr  no  nearer  tllan  at  first— «very  means  had 
been  tried,  and  every  means  found  fntilew  Blank 
disappointment  sat  on  every  £sce,  when  Michad 
Draw,  Tom's  brother,  not  merely  volunteered,  but 
could  not  be  by  any  means  deterred  from  going 
down  into  the  den,  and  shooting  the  brute  in  its 
very  hold.  Dissuasion  and  remonstrance  were  in 
vain — ^he  was  bent  on  it ! — and,  at  length  Tom.  who 
had  been  the  most  resolved  in  opposition,  excUdiiied, 
*  If  he  will  go,  let  himl'  so  that  decided  the  whole 
matter. 

«  The  cave,  it  seemed,  had  been  explored  already. 
and  its  localities  were  known  to  several  of  the  party, 
but  more  particularly  to  the  bold  volunteer  who  had 
insisted  on  this  perilous  enterprise.  The  well-like 
aperture,  which  could  alone  be  seen  from  without, 
descended,  widening  gradually  as  it  got  fiuther  from 
the  surface,  for  somewhat  more  than  eight  feet  At 
that  depth  the  fissure  turned  off  at  right  angles,  run- 
ning nearly  horizontally,  an  arch  of  about  three  feet 
in  height,  and  some  two  yards  in  length,  into  a  small 
and  circular  chamber,  beyond  which  there  was  \ko 
pnssi^  whether  for  man  or  beast,  and  in  which  it 
was  certain  that  the  well-known  and  much-deteated 
Bear  had  taken  up  his  winter  Quarters.  The  plan, 
then,  on  which  Michael  had  resolved,  was  to  descend 
into  this  cavity,  with  a  rope  securely  fisstened  undtf 
his  arm-pits,  provided  with  a  sufiicient  <^uantity  of 
lights,  and  his  good  musket— to  worm  himadf  feet 
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fonrard,  on  hit  back,  ilong  the  horiiontAl  tannel» 
and  to  shoot  at  the  eyes  of  3ie  fierce  monster,  whioh 
would  be  clearly  visible  in  the  dark  den  by  the  re- 
flectioB  of  the  torches ;  trusting  to  the  alertness  of 
his  comrades  from  without,  who  were  instructed, 
instantir  on  hearing  the  report  of  his  musket^hot, 
to  haul  nim  out  hand  over  hand.  This  mode  decided 
on,  it  needed  no  long  space  to  put  it  into  execution. 
Two  narrow  laths  of  pine  wooa  were  procured,  and 
half  a  doien  auger  holes  drilled  into  each — os  many 
caadles  were  inserted  into  these  temporary  candela- 
bra, and  duly  lighted.  The  rope  was  next  made  fiist 
about  his  chest^iis  musket  carefully  loaded  with 
two  good  ounce  bullets,  well  wadded  in  greased 
buckskin— liis  butcher-knife  disposed  in  readiness  to 
meet  his  gras^— >and  in  he  went,  without  one  shade 
of  fear  or  doubt  on  his  bold,  sun-b<kmt  visage.  As 
he  descended,  I  confess  that  my  heart  fairly  sank, 
and  a  faint  sickness  came  across  me,  when  I  toought 
of  the  dread  risk  he  ran  in  courting  the  encounter  of 
so  fell  a  foe,  wounded  and  furious,  in  that  small  nar- 
row hole,  where  valor,  nor  activity,  nor  the  high 
heart  of  manhood,  could  be  expected  to  avail  any- 
thing against  the  close  hug  of  the  sbaegy  monster. 

^  Tom's  ruddy  face  grew  pale,  and  his  huge  body 
q[uivered  with  emotion,  as,  bidding  him  *  God  spee(i,' 
he  griped  his  brother^s  fist,  gave  him  the  trusty  piece 
which  his  own  hand  had  loaded,  and  saw  him  sra- 
dually  disappear,  thrusting  the  lights  before  him 
with  his  fe«t,  and  holding  the  long  queeirs  arm 
eo^ed  and  ready  in  a  hand  that  trembled  not — ^the 
on/y  hand  that  trembled  not  of  all  our  party  I  Inch 
by  inch  his  stout  firame  vanished  into  the  narrow 
fissure;  and  now  his  head  disappeared,  and  still  he 
drew  the  yielding  rope  along  t  Now  he  has  stopped, 
there  is  no  strain  upon  the  cord ! — there  is  a  pause  1 
— a  long  and  fearful  pause  I  The  men  without  stood 
by  to  haul,  their  arms  stretched  forward  to  their  full 
extent,  their  sinewy  frames  bent  to  the  task,  and 
their  rough  lineaments  exprfe^ive  of  strange  agita- 
tion !  Tom,  and  myself,  and  Aome  half  dozen  others, 
stood  on  the  watch  with  ready  rifles,  lest,  wounded 
aud  infuriate,  the^  brute  should  follow  hard  on  the 
invader  of  its  perilous  lair.  Hark  to  that  dull  and 
stifled  growl!  The  watchers  positively  shivered, 
and  their  teeth  chattered  with  excitement.  There  I 
there!  that  loud  and  bellowing  roar,  reverberated 
by  the  ten  thousand  echoes  of  the  confined  cavern, 
tul  it  might  have  been  taken  for  a  burst  of  subter- 
raneous thunder! — ^that  wild  and  fearful  howl — half 
roar  of  fury — ^half  yell  of  mortal  anguish  I 

With  headlong  violence  they  hauled  upon  the 
creaking  rope,  and  dragged,  with  terrible  impetu- 
osity, out  01  the  fearful  cavern — his  head  stnking 
the  granite  rocks,  and  his  limbs  fairly  clattering 
against  the  rude  projections,  yet  still  with  gallant 
hardihood  retaining  nis  good  weapon — the  sturdy 
woodman  was  whirled  out  into  tne  open  air  un- 
wounded;  while  the  fierce  brute  within  rushed  after 
him  to  the  very  cavern's  mouth,  raving  and  roaring 
till  the  solid  mountain  seemed  to  shake  and  quiver. 

"  As  soon  as  he  had  entered  the  small  chamber,  he 
had  perceived  the  glaring  eyeballs  of  the  monster; 
had  taken  his  aim  steamly  between  them,  by  the 
atronff  light  of  the  flaring  candles;  and,  as  he  said, 
had  lodged  his  bullets  Surly — a  statement  which 
was  venfied  by  the  long-drawn  and  painful  moan* 
in^s  of  the  beast  within.  After  a  wlule,*these  dread 
Bounds  died  away,  and  all  was  still  as  death.  Then 
oDce  again,  undaunted  by  bis  previous  peril,  the  bold 
man — though,  as  he  averred,  he  felt  the  hot  breath 
of  the  monster  on  his  fisce,  so  nearly  had  it  followed 
him  m  his  precipitate  retreat — ^prepared  to  beard  the 
aavage  in  bis  bold.  -Again  he  vanished  from  our 
aight. — agam  his  musketahot  roared  like  liie  voice 


of  a  volcano  from  the  vitals  of  the  rock ! — again,  at 
mighty  peril  to  his  bones,  he  was  dragged  into  day- 
light!— ^Dut  this  time,  maddened  with  wrath  and 
agony,  yelling  with  rage  and  pain,  streaming  with 
gore,  and  white  with  foam,  which  flew  on  every  side, 
churned  firom  his  gnashing  tusks,  the  Bear  rushed 
after  hiuL  One  mighty  bound  brought  it  clear  out 
of  the  deep  chasm — ^the  bruised  trunk  of  the  daring 
hunter,  and  the  confused  croup  of  men  who  had  been 
stationed  at  the  rope,  and  who  were  now,  between 
anxiety  and  terror,  floundering  to  and  fro,  hindering 
one  another — lay  within  three  or,  at  most,  four  paces 
of  the  frantic  monster;  while,  to  increase  the  peril, 
a  wild  and  ill-directed  volley,  fired  in  haste  and  fear, 
was  poured  in  by  the  watchers,  the  bullets  whistling 
on  every  side,  but  with  far  greater  peril  to  our 
friends  than  to  the  object  of  their  aim.  Tom  drew 
his  gun  up  eoolly — pulled — ^but  no  spark  replied  to 
the  unlucky  fiint  With  a  loud  curse  he  dasned  the 
useless  musket  to  the  ground,  unsheathed  his  butcher- 
knife,  and  rushed  on  to  attack  the  wild  beast,  single- 
handed.  At  th«  same  point'  of  time,  I  saw  my  sight, 
as  I  fetched  up  my  rifle,  in  clear  relief  against  the 
dark  fur  of  the  head,  close  to  the  root  of  the  left 
ear  I— my  finser  was  upon  the  trigger,  when,  mor- 
tally wounded  long  before,  exhausted  by  his  dying 
effort — the  huge  brute  pitched  headlong,  without 
waiting  for  my  shot,  and,  within  ten  feet  of  his  des- 
tined victims, '  in  one  wild  roar  expired.'  He  had 
received  all  four  of  Michaers  bullets  1 — ^the  first  shot 
had  planted  one  ball  in  his  lower  iaw,  which  it  had 
shattered  fearfully,  and  another  m  his  neck! — ^the 
second  had  driven  one  through  the  right  eye  into 
the  very  brain,  and  cut  a  long  deep  furrow  on  tlie 
crown  with  the  other  I  Six  hundred  and  odd  pounds 
did  he  weigh!  He  was  the  largest,  and  the  lust! 
None  of  his  shngffy  brethren  have  visited,  since  his 
decease,  the  woods  of  Warwick ! — nor  shall  I  ever 
more,  I  trust,  n^ituess  so  dread  a  peril  so  needlessly 
encountered." 
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tion of  Deacon  Gileis  Distillery^  a  teraperan:» 
tract,  describing  a  dream  in  whidi  the  demoniacal 
eflects  of  the  spirits  therein  concocted  were  em- 
bodied in  an  inferno,  which  was  forcibly  described. 
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by  no  means  behind  the  text  in  energy.  Deacon 
Giles  was  a  veritable  person,  and  not  relishing 
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In  1887  Mr.  C^eeyer  gave  Bome  of  the  results 
of  his  European  experiences  to  the  public  in  the 
oolarans  of  the  Ifeto  York  Ohwrver,  In  1841  he 
published  God'9  Hand  tn  America^  and  the  year 
following  TThe  Argument  for  Punishment  hy 
Deaths  in  maintenance  of  tlie  penalty.  In  1843. 
The  Lectures  on  Filgrim's  Progress^  which  had 
been,  previously  delivered  with  great  success 
in  his  own  cliurch,  were  published.  Whether 
owing  to  the  writer's  sympathy  with  Bun- 
yan,  from  his  own  somewhat  similar  labors^ 
dangers,  and  suflferings  in  the  temperance  cause, 
this  volume  is  one  of  the  ablest  of  his  produc- 
tions. On  his  return  from  his  second  visit  to 
Europe  he  published  The  Wanderings  of  a  Pil- 
grim m  the  8hadov>  of  Mont  Plane  and  the 
Jungfrau  Alp,  a  work  which  was  favorably  re- 
ceived. It  was  followed  by  The  Journal  of  tha 
Pilgrims  at  Plymouth,  i»  Neto  England,  re- 
printed from  the  origiruU  volume,  with  Histori- 
eal  and  Loeal  Illustrations  of  Providences,  Prin- 
ciples, and  Persons.  This  volume  consists  of  a 
reprint  of  the  work  usually  known  as  ^^  Mourt's 
Relation;"  tlie  remaining  half  of  the  volume 
being  occupied  witii  original  remarks  on  the  topics 
in^cated  in  the  title. 

In  1849  he  issued  The  Bill  DiffieuUy,  and 
other  Allegories,  illustrative  of  the  Christian  ca- 
reer, whidi  was  followed  by  a  somewhat  similar 
work,  The  Windings  of  the  Biver  of  the  Water 
ofLfe, 

In  addition  to  these  volumes  Dr.  Cheever  has 
written  a  number  of  articles  for  tlie  United 
States  Literary  Gazette,  Quarterly  Register,  New 
Monthly  Magazine,  North  American  Review, 
Quarterly  Observer,  and  Biblical  Repository.  He 
e<lited  during  the  years  1845  and  1846  the  New 
York  Evangelist,  a  Presbyterian  weekly  jour- 
nal 

psDBfnxAinu  IX  swiTnuMiro. 

A  man  should  always  travel  in  Switzerland  as  a 
pedestrian,  if  poBsible.  There  is  no  telling  how 
much  more  perfectly  he  thus  communes  with  nature, 
how  much  more  deeply  and  without  effort  he  drinks 
in  the  spirit  of  the  meadows,  the  woods,  the  run- 
ning streams  and  the  monntuns,  ^oing  by  them  and 
amone  them,  as  a  friend  with  a  fnend.  He  seems  to 
hear  the  very  breath  of  Nature  in  her  stillneto,  and 
sometimes  when  the  whole  world  is  hushed,  there 
are  murmurs  come  to  him  on  the  air,  almostt  like  the 
distant  evening  song  of  angeK  Indeed  the  world 
of  Nature  is  filled  with  <juiet  soul-like  sounds, 
which,  when  one's  attention  is  ^ned  to  them,  make 
a  man  feel  as  if  he  must  take  his  shoes  from  his  feet 
and  walk  barefooted,  in  order  not  to  disturb  them. 
There  is  a  language  in  Nature  that  requires  not  so 
much  a  fine  ear  as  a  listenine  spirit ;  just  as  there  is 
a  mystery  and  a  song  in  religion,  that  requires  not 
so  much  a  dear  understanding  as  a  believing  spirit 
To  such  a  listener  and  believer  there  comes 

A  lijrht  in  sound,  s  sonnd-llke  powar  In  light, 
Hhvtlitn  In  all  thoneht,  and  joysuhco  erery  where— 
He'lliinks  It  shonid  bare  been  impoesibla 
Not  to  loTD  all  things  in  a  world  so  filled. 
Where  the  breeze  warbles,  and  the  mute  BtHl  air 
Ib  mosio  slaniberlng  on  bor  instromdnt. 

The  music  of  the  brooks  and  wnterfaUs,  and  of 
the  wind  among  the  leaves,  and  of  the  birds  in  the 
air,  and  of  the  children  at  play,  and  of  the  distant 
villages,  and  of  the  tinkling  pleasant  bells  of  flocks 
upon  the  mountain  fides,  is  all  lost  to  a  traveler  in 


a  carriage,  or  TumbUni^  vehicle  of  anjr  kind;  ir!iete^ 
as  a  pedestrian  enjoys  it,  and  enjpys  it  much  more 
perfeetW  than  a  man  upon  a  mule.  Moreover,  the 
pedestrian  at  every  step  is  gaining  health  of  bo^T 
and  elasticity  of  spirits.  If  he  be  troubled  wiUi 
weak  lungs,  let  him  carnr  his  own  knapsack,  veil 
strapped  upon  his  shonldfers;  it  opens  and  throvB 
back  the  chest,  and  strengthens  the  weakest  parts  of 
the  bodily  system.  Besides  this,  the  air  braces  him 
better  than  any  tonie.  By  day  and  by  night  it  is  aa 
ezhilaratiiig  eordial   to  liim,    a   nepenthe  to  Uf 

framei 

The  pedestrian  is  a  laboring  man,  and  his  sleep  ii 
sweet    He  rises  with  the  sun,  or  eariier,  with  the 
morning  stars,  so  as  to  wateh  the  breaking  of  the 
dawn.    He  lives  upon  simple  food  with  an  unsas- 
picioos  appetita    He  hums  his  favorite  tunes,  peo- 
ples the  air  with  castles,  cons  a  passage  in  the  gos- 
pels, thinks  of  the  dear  ones  at  home,  oats  a  ease, 
wanders  in  Bypath  nieadow,  where  there  is  ae 
Giant  Despair,  sits  down  and  jots  in  his  note-book, 
thinks  of  what  he  will  do»  or  whistles  ss  he  goes  for 
want  of  thought    All  day  long,  ahnost  every  Ci^ 
onlty  of  mind  and  body  may  be  called  into  hedth- 
ful,  eheerful  ezereise.    He  can  make  out-of-the^vty 
ezoursions,  go  into  the  cottages,  chat  with  the  peo* 
pie,  sketch  pictures  at  leisure.    He  can  pray  and 
praise  Ood  when  and  where  he  pleases,  whether  he 
comes  to  a  cross  and  sepulchre,  or  a  church,  or  s 
cathedral,  or  a  green  knoll  under  a  dump  of  trees, 
without  cross,  or  saint,  or  angel ;  and  if  ne  have  t 
Christian  companion,  they  two  may  go  together  ai 
pleasantly  and  profitably  as  ChristiaB  and  Hopefol 
in  the  Pilgrim's  rrogresa 

sxmsMTB  or  na  swns  L^icMOAra. 

Passing  out  through  a  forest  of  larches,  whose 
dark  verdure*  is  peculiarly  appropriate  to  it,  and 
going  up  towards  the  baths  of  Leuk,  the  interest  of 
the  landscape  does  not  at  all  diminish.  What  a 
concentration  and  congregation  of  all  elements  of 
sublimity  and  beauty  are  before  you !  what  surpris- 
ing contrasts  of  light  and  shade,  of  form  and  color, 
of  softness  and  ntggedness  I  Here  are  vast  heights 
above  you,  and  vast  depths  below,  villages  han^mj 
to  the  mountain  sides,  g[reen  pasturages  and  viDd- 
ing  paths,  chalets  dotting  the  mountains,  lovely 
meaoow  slopes  enamelled  with  flowers,  deep  im- 
measurable ravines,  torrents  thundering  down 
them;  colossal,  overhanging,  castellated  rceft  of 
granite;  snowy  peaks  with  the  setting  sun  upoo 
them.  You  command  a  view  far  down  over  the 
valley  of  the  Rhone,  with  its  villages  and  castles, 
and  Its  mixture  of  rich  farms  and  vast  beds  and 
heaps  of  mountain  fragments,  deposite<l  by  furiom 
torrents.  What  affects  the  mind  very  powerftilW 
on  first  entering  upon  these  scenes  is  the  deep  dark 
blue,  ao  intenaely  deep  and  oveishadowing,  of  the 
gorge  at  ita  upper  end,  and  at  the  magnificent 
proud  aweep  of^the  granite  barrier,  which  there 
shuts  it  in,  apparently  without  a  P«»sg&  The 
mountains  rise  like  vast  supernatural  intelligence! 
taking  a  material  shape,  and  drawing  around  them- 
selves a  drapery  of  awful  grandeur ;  there  b  a  fore- 
head of  power  and  majesty,  and  the  IdEcnesi  of  a 
kingly  crown  above  it 

Amidst  all  the  grandeur  of  this  sceneij  I  remem- 
ber to  have'  been  in  no  place  more  delighted  with 
the  profuse  richness,  delicacy,  and  beauty  of  the  Al- 
pine flowers.  The  gr***  <>'  ^^  meadow  8loi>e8  m 
the  gorge  of  the  Dala  had  a  depth  and  power  of 
verdure,  a  clear,  delicious  greenness,  that  in  iti 
effect  upon  tiie  mind  was  like  that  of  the  atmo- 
sphere in  the  brightest  autumnal  morning  of  the 
year,  or  rather,  pmape,  like  the  colors  ef  the  aky 
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aimiMt  T1b«re  w  no  fach  gnm-ctikr  in  the  yrciAd 
u  thftt  of  these  mornitain  meadovii  It  is  JoBt  ih» 
•MDA  at  the  yerg^e  of  the  iee  oceans  of  Mont  Bliuic. 
It  makes  von  think  of  one  of  the  points  chosen  hy 
the  Saorea  Poet  to  illustrate  the  divine  benevolence 
(and  1  had  almost  said,  no  man  can  truly  understand 
why  it  was  chosen,  who  has  not  traveUed  in  Swit- 
■erlandX  "  Who  makeik  the  gran  to  grow  upon  the 


And  then  the  flowers,  so  modest*  so  lovely,  yet  of 
■och  deep  exaoisite  hue,  enameUed  in  ^he  grass, 
aparkling  amiost  it»  "a  starry  multitade,"  under- 
neath such  awftil  brooding  mountain  forms  and  icy 
precipices,  how  besutifal!  All  that  the  Poets  have 
ever  said  or  sung  of  Daisies,  Violets,  Snow-drops, 
King-cops,  Primroses,  and  all  modest  flowers,  is  here 
ont^ne  by  the  mute  poetry  of  the  denizens  of  these 
wild  pastnreai  Such  a  meadow  slope  as  this,  water- 
ed with  pure  rills  from  the  glaciers,  would  have  set 
the  mind  of  Edwards  at  work  in  contemplation  on 
the  beauty  of  holinesSb  He  has  connected  these 
meek  and  lowly  flowers  with  an  image,  which  none 
of  the  Poets  of  this  world  have  ever  thought  of 
To  him  the  divine  beauty  of  holiness  **  made  the 
aonl  like  a  field  or  garden  of  God,  with  all  manner 
of  pletsant  flowers ;  all  pleasant,  delightful,  and  un- 
disturbed ;  enjoying  a  sweet  calm,  and  the  gentle, 
yivij^iig  beams  of  the  Sun.  The  soul  of  a  true 
Christiaa  appears  like  such  a  little  white  flower  as 
we  see  in  tne  spring  of  the  year;  low  and  humble 
OH  the  ground;  opening  its  bosom  to  receive  the 
pleesant  beams  of  the  Snn*8  glory ;  rejoicing,  as  it 
were,  in  a  calm  rapture ;  diffusing  around  a  sweet 
fragrancy ;  standing  peacefully  and  lovingly  in  the 
midst  of  other  flowers  round  about;  all  in  like  man- 
ner opening  their  bosoms  to  drink  in  the  light  of  the 
Sun."^ 

Very  likely  sneh  a  passage  as  this,  coming  from 
the  soul  of  the  great  theoloffiaa  (for  this  is  the 
poetry  of  the  soul,  and  not  of  tiie  artificial  senti- 
ment, nor  of  the  mere  worship  of  nature),  will  seem 
to  many  penons  like  violets  m  the  bosom  of  a  ffla- 
cier.  But  no  poet  ever  described  the  meek,  modest 
flowers  so  beautiiully,  reioieing  in  a  calm  rapture, 
Jonathan  Edwards  himself,  with  his  grand  views  of 
sacred  theology  and  history,  his  living  piety,  and 
his  great  experience  in  the  deep  things  of  Goa,  was 
lilce  a  mountain  glacier,  in  one  respect,  as  the  "  pa- 
rent of  perpetuafstreams,*'  that  are  then  the  deep- 
eat,  when  all  the  fountains  of  the  world  are  the 
driest ;  like,  also,  in  another  respect,  that  in  dimb- 
ing  his  theology  yon  get  very  near  to  heaven,  and 
•re  in  a  very  pore  and  bracing  atmo^here;  like, 
•gain,  hi  this,  that  it  requires  much  spiritual  labor 
•nd  daeipline  to  surmount  his  heights,  and  some 
oare  not  to  &U  into  the  crevaeeee ;  and  like,  once 
more,  in  this,  that  when  you  ^et  to  the  top,  you 
have  a  vast,  wide,  glorious  view  of  God*s  great 
plan,  and  see  things  in  their  chains  and  connection^ 
which  before  you  only  saw  separate  and  piece- 
meaL 

Thb  Rsy.  Hknbt  T.  CRBsyxB,  a  brother  of  Dr. 
Oheever,  has  written  several  volumes,  derived  in 
part  from  his  experiences  as  a  sailor.  The  first 
of  these,  A  Rtotin  a  Bottle:  being  the  Adven- 
twree  ^  a  Voyage  to  the  Celeetial  Country^  is  a 
naatioal  version  of  the  Pilgrim^s  Progress,  in 
which  pilgrims  Peter  and  Paul  put  to  sea  in  a 
well  appointed  craft,  and  after  various  storms  and 
oooflicts  anchor  at  the  GelesUal  City.  The  pkn 
is  carried  oat  in  an  ingeDious  and  fanciful  man- 
ner. Mr.  Cheever's  other  pnblieations  are — 
The  lUasfd  WaHd  o/ths  Fac^fio:  Life  in  the 


Sandmeh  lelande;  and  The  Whale  and  hie  Cap- 
tors, 

THOMAfl  WABD, 

Thb  son  of  an  esteemed  citizen  of  Newark,  N.  J., 
was  bom  in  that  city  June  B,  1807.  He  was 
educated  at  Princeton,  and  reoeiyed  his  degree  as 
a  physician  at  the  Rutgers  Medical  Oollege  in 
New  York.  He  pursued  the  profession,  however, 
but  a  short  time ;  foreign  travel  and  the  engage- 
ments of  the  man  of  wealth,  with  the  literaiy 
amusements  of  the  amateur  author,  fully  occupying 
his  attention.  After  some  skirmishing  with  the 
muse,  and  a  number  of  more  labored  contribntions 
to  the  New  York  American,  he  published  a  ro- 
lume  in  1842 — PoHnaic^  a  Chroup  of  Poeme  totuih- 
ing  that  river:  with  other  Musings:  by  FlaO" 
01M,  the  signatore  he  had  employed  in  the  news- 
paper. The  Passaic  poems  celebrate  the  ambition 
of  Sam  Patch,  tiie  modem  hero  of  the  stream ; 
the  sentimental  story  of  a  lover,  who  makes  a 
confidant  of  the  river;  a  melancholy  incident  of 
the  death  of  a  young  lady  who  perished  at  the 
falls ;  and  "  The  Retreat  of  Seventy-eix,**  an  inci- 
dent of  the  Revolution. 

The  "  Musings  in  Various  Moods,"  which  oc- 
cupy the  second  portion  of  the  volume,  are  de- 
scriptive, sentimental,  and  satirical ;  if  so  kindly 
a  man  can  be  said  to  indulge  in  the  last  mode  of 
writing.  His  taste  leads  him  rather  to  picture 
the  domestic  virtues  and  social  amenities  of 
lifb. 

TO  FABSAIO. 

Bless  thee  1  bright  river  of  my  heari-^ 
The  blue,  the  clear,  the  wild,  the  sweet: 

Though  faint  my  1;^,  and  rude  my  art, 

Love  oroke  discretion's  bands  apart, 
And  bade  me  offer  at  thy  feet 

My  murmuring  praise,  howe'er  unmeet: 

Aware,  discourse  to  lovers  dear 

Insipid  strikes  the  listener's  ear, 

Yet  have  I  rashly  sung  to  prove 

The  strength,  the  fervor  of  a  love 

That  none,  to  whom  thy  charms  are  known^ 

Would  seek  to  hide,  or  blush  to  own. 

Yes  1  oft  have  I  indulged  my  dream 

By  many  a  fair  and  foreign  stream ; 

But  vain  my  wandering  search  to  see 

A  rival  in  far  lands  to  thee. 

Shine,  Tiber,  Thames,  a  queenly  throng— 

The  world's  idolatry  and  song — 

Have  roved,  have  slumbered,  sung,  and  sighed. 

To  win  my  worship  to  their  tide : 

Have  wound  their  forms  with  graceful  wiles, 

And  curled  their  cheeks  with  nppling  smilei; 

Have  leaped  in  waves,  with  frohc  dance. 

And  winking  tossed  mo  many  a  glance : 

Still,  still  my  hearty  though  moved,  was  free. 

For  love,  dear  native  stream,  of  thee  t 

For  Rhine,  though  proudly  sweeps  her  tide 

Through  hills  deep-parted,  gaping  wide — 

Whereon  grey  topping  easUes  sprout, 

As  though  the  living  rock  shot  out-* 

Too  rudely  woos  me,  who  despise 

The  charms  wherein  no  softness  lies ; 

While  Thames,  who  boasts  a  velvet  brim. 

And  meadows  beautifully  trim, 

Too  broadly  shows  the  trace  of  art. 

To  win  the  wishes  of  the  heart ; 

And  Tiber's  muddy  waves  must  own 

Their  glory  is  the  past's  alona 
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'   For  »11.  irhaU'er  their  &me,  or  place, 
Lack  tbe  wild  frcahncu  ofthj  lave — 
'DiBt  toocb  of  Nature'!  antique  skill 
By  modem  art  unrivalled  etiU. 
I'ta  traced  thee  from  thy  plaoo  of  btrth 
Till,  Sading  MO,  thou  quiUeet  earth — 
From  that  far  apoC  io  mountain  InnJ 
Where  hearing  toft  Uie  jellov  und, 
Thy  inbnt  waters,  clear  and  rife, 
Guah  eudden  ititu  joyoua  lif« ; 
To  JOD  broad  bay  of  vtvid  light. 
Where  paiuin^  nvers  all  unite, 
Ai  aingly  f««nng  to  be  flrat 
To  quench  devouring  Ocean's  thir«t — 
Fie  followed,  with  a  lover's  trnth, 
Tlie  gambols  of  thy  torrent  youth ; 
Bare  chased,  with  childish  search,  and  Tain, 
Thy  doublinge  on  the  marshy  plain ; 
Have  idled  mniiy  a  eumner's  day 
Where  flowsr-Gelds  cheered  thy  proepenms  way ; 
Nor  have  I  faithleas  turned  aside 
When  rocky  troubles  barred  thy  tide. 
Toning  thee  rudely  from  thy  path 
Till  thou  wert  wrought  to  foaming  wratlL 
Nor  when  the  iron  baud  of  Dita 
DeUironed  thee  from  thy  lolty  state. 
And  burled  thee,  with  a  giant's  throw, 
Down  to  the  vale — where  fur  below, 
Tby  tidee,  by  euoh  rude  ordeal  tried. 
With  purer,  hcavenlier  softness  glide. 
Tlirongh  every  chnnge  of  good  or  iU, 
My  doting  heart  panned  thee  still. 
And  ne'er  did  rival  WBt«n  shine 
With  traits  so  varying  rich  as  thine: 
What  separate  chanoa  in  each  1  sm. 
Bare  etriain,  eeem  clustered  ill  in  thee  I 
Nov  brightly  wild,  now  coyly  efaiste. 
Now  calm,  now  nud  wiUi  piHionote  haste 
Grandeur  and  tikftneos,  power  and  graoe. 
All  beam  from  thy  bewitching  fac«. 
Hor  are  the  notes  thy  voice  can  range, 
htm  striking  for  their  endless  change — 
Hark  I — what  alarming  clamon  ring. 
Where  fur  thy  desperate  currents  spring 
Into  yon  chasm,  so  deep  and  black, 
The  arrested  sout  turns  shuddering  back ; 
Nor  daree  pursue  thee,  through  the  rent 
Down  to  the  stony  bottom,  sent 
Loud  thnudering — that  tlie  beaten  rock 
Trembles  beneath  the  ponderous  shock. 
And  thy  commanding  voice  profound 
Bids  silence  to  all  meaner  sound  t — 
And  when  in  peace  thy  evening  song 
In  silver  warblings  floats  along. 
No  whispering  waters  far  or  near, 
Hormur  such  music  to  mine  ear. 


JOSEPH  a  MKAI,  ^ 

All  original  hamorist,  was  anative  of  Nevr  Hamp- 
riiire,  vhere  lie  wiis  bora  at  Greenland,  Feb- 
niary  Sd,  1807.  Hiu  father  had  .been  a  prin- 
dpial  of  a  school  in  Philadelphia,  and  had 
retired  in  ill-heulth  to  the  coautry,  wlierehe  dis- 
charged the  duties  of  n  Congregational  clei^- 
man.  He  died  while  hia  son  was  in  infancy,  and 
the  &ni)ly  returned  to  Philadelphia.  Mr.  N^ 
was  early  attracted  to  editorial  life,  and  was,  for 
a  number  of  year<,  fkim  1881,  engaged  in  oon- 
dncting  the  Penntjfhanian  newspaper.  The 
labor  proved  too  severe  for  a  delicate  ounstJtution, 
and  he  waa  compelled  to  travel  abroad  to  regain 


IcMt  health,  and  finaSy,  in  1644,  to  rdioqnUk 
hia  duly  journal,  when  he  established  a  popiilsr 
weekly  newspaper,  IfeoTs  Satvrdoff  OvttU. 
This  he  continued  with  Hnoceas  to  the  tinw  of  b& 
death.  In  the  yev  1847. 


^^:^<^c^^- 


The  fbrto  rf  Ur.  Neal  was  a  certain  genial  hu- 
mor, devoted  to  the  exhibition  of  a  peculiar  ctnirs 
of  citizens  fUliognndertbe  aodal  history  descrit- 
tion  of  the  genus  "loafer."  Every  inetropuiin 
breeds  a  race  of  such  people,  the  laggards  in  Ihe 
rear  of  civilizatioD,  who  took  ener^  or  abihty 
to  make  an  honorable  position  in  the  worid,  and 
who  fall  quietly  into  decay,  complaining  of  their 
hard  &te  in  the  world,  and  eking  ont  thrir  defi- 
cient ooura^  by  a  resort  to  the  ballroom.  Tbr 
whole  race  of  small  spendthriftti,  inferior  pre- 
tenders to  fashion,  borea,  half-developied  inebriatea, 
and  ^eroUy  gentlemen  ei^iiying  the  minor 
misenes  and  social  difficulties  of  life,  met  with  a 
rare  delineator  in  Mr.  Neal,  who  interpreted  their 
ulmenta,  repeated  their  slang,  and  showed  thetn 
an  image  which  they  might  ei^oyi  without  too 
great  a  wound  to  their  s^-love.  A  qoaiot  vein 
of  speonlation  wrapped  up  this  hnmorooa  dialogue. 
The  sketcbee  made  a  great  hit  a  few  yeora  sinoe. 
when  they  appeared,  and  for  their  proewratkn 
of  curious  spedmens  of  character,  as  well  u  iiv 
their  other  merits,  will  be  looked  after  by  po!- 
teri^. 

There  were  several  series  of  these  paperx,  oon- 
tribntad  by  Mr.  Neal  to  the  Pennsylvanian,  the 
author's  Weekly  Gazette,  the  Democratic  Review, 
and  other  Journals,  which  were  collected  in 
several  volumes,  illustrated  by  David  C.  JohnstNi. 
entitled  Charcoal  Stetehtt ;  or  Suiiet  in  a  U*tr»- 
polit.  The  aUitorative  and  OKtravogant  titles  of 
the  sketohes  take  off  something  ^m  the  reafiiy, 
which  is  a  relief  to  the  picture ;  since  it  would  be 
painful  to  be  called  to  lau^  at  real  tniHery,  whib 
we  may  be  amused  with  comic  exaggeraUoa. 
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itiii,  in  whieh  Ytry  little  faith  is  reposed.  The  mi- 
nor poets  have  tvangled  their  lyres  about  the  one, 
nntif  the  sound  has  grown  weansome,  and  until,  for 
the  sake  of  peace  and  quietness,  we  heartily  wish 
that  unwritten  music  were  fairly  writteu  down,  and 
pablished  in  Willig*s  or  Blake*s  best  style,  even  at 
the  risk  of  hearing  it  reverberate  from  every  piano 
in  the  city :  while  iron-visaged  creditors — all  credi- 
tors sre  of  course  hard,  both  in  face  and  in  heart,  or 
they  would  not  ask  for  their  money — have  chat- 
tered of  unpaid  debts,  ever  since  the  flood,  with  a 
wet  finger,  was  uncivil  enough  to  wipe  out  pre-ex- 
isting Boores,  and  eictend  to  each  skulkmg  debtor  the 
"benefit  of  the  act"  But  undeveloped  genius,  which 
is,  in  fact,  itself  unwritten  music,  and  is  very  closely 
sUied  to  unpaid  debts,  has,  as  yet,  neither  poet, 
trumpeter,  nor  biographer.  Gray,  indeed,  hinted  at 
it  in  speaking  of  "village  Hampdens,"  "mute  in- 
glorious Miltons,'*  and  "UromweUs  suiltleas,"  which 
showed  him  to  be  a  man  of  some  discernment,  and 
possessed  of  inklings  of  the  truth.  But  the  general 
science  of  mental  geology,  and  through  that,  the 
equally  important  details  of  mineralogy  and  mental 
metallurgy,  to  ascertain  the  unseen  substratum  of 
intellect,  and  to  determine  its  innate  wealth,  are  as 

Jet  unborn ;  or,  if  phrenologr  be  admitted  as  a 
ranch  of  these  sciences,  are  still  in  uncertain  infan- 
cy. Undeveloped  genius,  therefore,  is  still  undeve- 
loped, and  is  likely  to  remain  so,  unless  this  treatise 
should  awaken  some  capable  and  intrepid  spirit  to 
prosecute  an  investigation  at  once  so  momentous 
and  so  interesting.  If  not,  much  of  it  will  pass 
through  the  world  undiscovered*  and  unsuspected ; 
while  the  small  remainder  can  manifest  itself  in  no 
other  way  than  by  the  aid  of  a  convulsion, 
tuminff  its  possessor  inside  out  like  a  glove;  a 
method,  which  the  earth  itself  was  ultimately  com- 
piled to  adopt,  that  stupid  man  might  be  made 
to  see  what  treasures  are  to  be  hod  for  the  digging. 

There  are  many  reasons  why  genius  so  often  re- 
mains invisible;  The  owner  is  frequently  uncon- 
seious  of  the  jewel  in  his  possession,  and  is  indebted 
to  ehanee  for  the  discovery.  Of  this,  Patrick  Henry 
was  a  striking  instance.  After  he  had  failed  as  a 
shopkeeper,  and  was  compelled  to  "  hoe  com  and 
dig  potatoes,"  alone  on  his  little  farm,  to  obtain  a 
meagre  subsistence  for  his  family,  he  little  dreamed 
that  he  had  that  within,  which  would  enable  him  to 
■hake  the  throne  of  a  distant  tyrant,  and  nerve  the 
arm  of  struggling  patriots.  Sometimes,  however, 
the  possessor  is  conscious  of  his  gift,  but  it  is  to  him 
as  the  celebrated  anchor  was  to  the  Dutchman ;  he 
can  acdther  use  nor  exhibit  it  The  illustrious 
Thomas  Erskine,  jn  his  first  attempt  at  the  bar,  made 
•0  dgnal  a  failure  as  to  elicit  the  pity  of  the  good- 
natured,  and  the  scorn  and  contempt  of  the  less 
feding  part  of  the  auditory.  Nothing  daunted, 
however,  for  he  felt  undeveloped  genius  strong  with- 
in him,  he  left  the  court;  muttering  with  more  pro- 
fanity than  was  proper,  but  with  much  truth,  "  By 

!  it  is  in  me,  and  it  shall  come  out!  **     He  was 

right;  it  was  in  liim ;  he  did  get  it  out,  and  rose  to 
be  Lord  Chancellor  c^  England. 

But  there  are  men  less  fortunate ;  as  gifted  as 
Enkine,  though  perhaps  in  a  different  way,  they 
swear  frequently,  as  he  did,  but  they  cannot  get 
their  genins  out  They  feel  it,  like  a  rat  in  a  cage, 
beating  against  their  barring  ribs,  in  a  vain  struggle 
to  escape ;  and  thus,  with  the  materials  for  building 
a  reputation,  and  standing  high  among  the  sons  of 
song  and  eloquence,  they  pass  their  lives  in  obscurity, 
regarded  bv  the  few  who  are  aware  of  their  exist- 
ence, as  simpletons — ^fellows  sent  upon  the  stage 
solely  to  fill  up  the  groiming,  to  applaud  their  supe- 
riors, to  eat.  Bleep,  and  me. 


P.  PiusAUioK  PiGWiGeszr,  Esq.,  as  he  loves  to  be 
styled,,  is  one  of  these  unfortunate  undeveloped  gen- 
tlemen about  town.  The  arrangement  of  his  name 
shows  him  to  be  no  common  man.  Peter  P.  Pigwiff- 
gen  would  be  nothing,  except  a  hailing  title  to  coll 
him  to  dinner,  or  to  insure  the  safe  arrival  of  dunning 
letters  and  tailors'  bills.  There  is  as  little  character 
about  it  as  about  the  word  towser,  the  individuality 
of  which  has  been  lost  by  indiscriminate  application. 
To  all  intents  and  purposes,  he  might  just  as  well  be 
addreE49ed  m  "You  PetePigwiggen,"  after  the  tender 
maternal  fashion,  in  which,  in  his  youthful  days,  he 
was  required  to  quit  dabbling  in  the  gutter,  to  come 
home  and  be  spaukeJ.    But 


P.  PILGABUCK  PIQWIOGEN,  ESQ. 


— the  aristocracy  of  birth  and-genius  is  all  about  it 
The  very  letters  seem  tasselled  and  fringed  with  the 
cobwebs  of  antiquity.  The  flesh  creeps  with  awe 
at  the  sound,  and  the  atmosphere  underguee  a  sensible 
change,  as  at  the  rarefying  approach  of  a  supernatur 
ral  being.  It  penetrates  the  hearer  at  each  perspir- 
atoiy  pore.  The  dropping  of  the  antepenultimate 
in  a  man*s  name,  and  toe  ai^Mtitution  of  an  initial 
therefor,  has  an  influence  which  cannot  be  defined 
— ^an  influence  peeulinrly  strong  in  the  case  of  P.  Pil- 
gnrlick  Pigwiggen — the  influence  of  undeveloped 
ffenitts — analogous  to  that  which  bent  the  hazel  rod, 
in  the  hand  of  Dousterswivel,  in  the  ruins  of  St 
Ruth,  and  told  of  undeveloped  water. 

But  to  avoid  digression,  or  rather  to  return  from 
a  ramble  in  the  fields  of  nomenclature,  P.  Pilgorlick 
Pigwiggen  is  an  undeveloped  genius — a  wasted  man; 
his  talents  are  like  money  in  a  strong  box,  returning 
no  interest  He  is,  in  truth,  a  specien  of  Byron  m 
the  egg ;  but  unable  to  chip  the  shell,  hb  genius  re- 
nuuns  uuhatched.  The  chicken  moves  and  faintly 
chirps  within,  but  no  one  sees  it,  no  one  heeds  it 
Peter  feels  the  high  aspirations  and  the  mysterious 
imaginings  of  poesy  circling  about  the  interior  of 
his  cranium;  out  there  they  stay.  When  he  at- 
tempts to  give  them  utterance,  he  finds  that  nature 
forgot  to  lx»re  out  the  passage  which  carries  thoueht 
to  the  tongue  and  to  the  finger  ends ;  and  as  art  has 
not  yet  found  out  the  method  of  tunnelling  or  of 
driving  a  drift  into  the  brain,  to  remedy  such  defects, 
and  act  as  a  general  jail  delivery  to  the  prisoners  of 
the  mind,  his  divine  conceptions  continue  pent  in 
their  osseous  cell  In  vain  does  Pigwiggen  sigh  for 
a  splitiina  headache—one  that  shall  ope  the  sutures, 
and  set  his  fancies  free.  In  vain  does  he  shave  his 
forehead  and  turn  down  his  shirt  collar,  in  hope  of 
finding  the  poetic  vomitory,  and  of  leaving  it  clear 
of  impediment ;  in  vain  does  he  drink  vast  quanti- 
ties of  gin  to  raise  the  steam  so  high  that  it  may 
burst  imagination's  boiler,  and  suffer  a  few  drops  of 
it  to  escape ;  in  vain  does  he  sit  up  late  o*  nights, 
using  all  the  cigars  he  can  lay  his  hsinds  on,  to  smoke 
out  the  secret  Tis  useless  all.  No  sooner  has  he 
spread  the  paper,  and  seised  the  pen  to  give  bodily 
snape  to  airy  dreams,  than  a  dull  dead  blank  suq- 
ceeas.  As  if  a  flourish  of  the  quill  were  the  crow- 
ing of  a  *' rooster,'*  the  dainty  Ariels  of  his  imagina- 
tion vanish.  The  feather  drop  from  his  checked  fin- 
gers, the  paper  remains  unstained,  and  P.  Pilgarlick 
Pigwiggen  is  still  an  undeveloped  genius. 

Originally  a  grocer^s  boy,  Peter  early  felt  that  he 
had  a  soul  above  soap  and  candles,  and  he  so  dili- 

gently  nursed  it  with  his  niaster's  sugar,  figs,  and 
randy,  that  early  one  momins  he  was  unceremoni- 
ously dismissed  with  something  more  substantial 
than  a  flea  in  his  ear.    His  subsequent  life  was 
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paased  in  yariom  calling ;  bnt  call  as  loudl^r  as  the  j 
would,  our  hero  paid  little  attention  to  their  voice. 
He  had  an  eagle's  longings,  and  with  an  inolination 
to  stare  Uie  sun  out  of  countenance,  it  was  not  to  be 
expected  Uiat  he  would  stoop  to  be  a  barn^yard 
fowl  Working  when  lie  coula  not  help  it;  attunes 
pursuing  check  speculations  at  the  theatre  doors,  by 
way  of  turning  an  honest  penny,  and  now  and  then 
gaining  entrance  by  crooked  means,  to  feed  his 
laculties  with  a  view  of  the  performancee,  he  like> 
wise  pursued  his  studies  through  all  the  baLads  in 
the  market,  until  qualified  to  read  the  p«gM  of 
Moore  and  Byron.  Glowing  with  ambition,  he 
sometimes  pined  to  see  the  poet's  corner  of  our 
weekly  penodicals  graced  with  his  effusions.  But 
though  murder  may  out,  his  undeveloped  genius 
would  not  Execution  fell  so  far  short  of  conception, 
tliat  his  lyrics  were  invariably  rejected. 

Deep,  but  unsatisfactory,  were  the  reflections  which 
thence  arose  in  the  breast  of  Pigwiggen. 

**  How  is  it,"  said  he~*'How  is  it  I  can't  level 
down  my  expressions  to  the  comprehension  of  the 
vulgar,  or  level  up  the  vulgar  to  a  oomprehensiou 
of  my  expressions  I  How  is  it  I  can't  get  the  spigot 
out,  so  my  verses  will  run  clear  f  ■  I  snow  what  I 
mean  myself,  but  nobody  else  does,  and  the  impu- 
dent editors  say  it's  wasting  room  to  print  wnat 
nobody  understands.  I've  plenty  of  gemiis^-lots  of 
it,  for  I  often  wont  to  cut  my  throat,  and  would 
have  done  it  long  ago,  only  it  hurts.  I'm  chock  full 
of  genius  and  ruunitig  over ;  for  I  hate  all  sorts  of 
work  myself,  and  all  sorts  of  people  mean  enough 
to  do  it  I  hate  going  to  bed,  and  I  hate  getting  upt 
Hy  conduct  is  very  eccentric  and  singular.  I  have 
the  .miserable  melancholies  all  the  time,  and  Tm 
pretty  nearly  always  as  cross  as  thunder,  which  is  a 
sure  sign.  Genius  is  as  tender  as  a  skinned  cat,  and 
flies  into  a  passion  whenever  you  touch  it  When  I 
condescend  to  unbuzsum  myself,  for  a  little  sympa^ 
thy,  to  folks  of  ornery  intellect— and  caparisoned  to 
me,  I  know  very  few  people  that  ar'n't  ornery  as  to 
brains — and  pour  fortn  the  feelings  indigginus  to  a 
poetic  soul,  which  is  always  biling,  they  ludicrate 
my  sitiation,  and  say  they  don't  know  wh«t  the  deuae 
I'm  driving  at  Isn't  genius  always  served  o'  this 
fashion  in  the  enrth,  as  Hamlet,  the  boy  after  my 
own  heart,  saysf  And  when  the  slights  of  the 
world,  and  of  the  printers,  set  me  in  a  fine  frenzy, 
and  my  soul  swells  nnd  swells,  till  it  almost  tears  the 
shirt  off  my  buzzum,  and  even  fractures  my  dickey 
— when  it  expansuates  and  elevates  me  above  the 
common  herd,  they  laugh  again,  and  tell  me  not  to 
be  pompions.  The  poor  ptebiniana  and  wone  than 
Russian  serfs  I — ^It  is  the  late  of  genius—it  is  his'n, 
or  rather  I  should  sny,  her'n — ^to  go  through  Ufe  with 
little  sympathizAtion  and  less  cash.  Life's  a.field  of 
blackberry  and  raspberry  bushes.  Mean  people 
Bouat  down  and  pick  the  miit,  no  matter  how  they 
biaek  their  fingers ;  while  genius,  pnmd  and  per- 
pendicular, strides  fiercely  on,  and  gets  nothing  out 
•cratches  and  holes  torn  in  its  trousers.  These  things 
are  the  fate  of  genius,  and  when  yon  see  'em,  there 
is  genius  too,  although  the  editors  won*t  publish  its 
artidea  These  things  are  its  premonitories,  its  janis- 
saries, its  cohorts,  and  its  consorts. 

**  But  yet,  ^though  in  flames  in  my  interiors,  I 
ean't  get  it  out  If  I  catch  a  subject,  while  I  am 
looking  at  it,  I  can't  find  words  to  put  it  in ;  and  when 
I  let  go,  to  hunt  for  words,  the  subject  is  off  like  a 
ahot  Sometimes  I  have  plenty  of  words,  but  then 
there  is  either  no  ideas,  or  else  there  is  suoh  a  water- 
works and  catarack  of  them,  that  when  I  catch  one, 
the  others  knock  it  out  of  my  fingersi  My  genius  is 
good,  but  my  mind  is  not  aufficiently  manured  by 


I'igwigeen,  waiting  it  may  be  till  sofiieieatly 
"  manured  *  to  note  his  thoughts,  was  seen  oue  fine 
morning,  not  long  since,  at  the  comer  of  the  street, 
with  a  melancholy,  abstracted  air,  the  general  ch*- 
raoter  of  his  a{^>earance.      His  garments  were  of  s 
rusty  black,  much  tlie  worse  for  wear.   His  cost  wis 
buttoned  up  to  the  throat  prabably  for  a  reason 
more  cogent  than  that  of  showing  the  mouldinff  of 
his  chest,  and  a  black  handkerchief  enveloped  lus 
neck.     Not  a  paitide  of  white  was  to  be  seen  about 
him;  not  that  we  mean  to  infer  that  his  "sark" 
would  not  have  answered  to  its  name,  if  the  muster 
roll  of  his  attire  had  been  called,  for  we  scoro  U> 
speak  of  a  citizen's  domestic  relations,  and,  untQ  the 
contrary  is  proved,  we  hold  it  but  charity  to  believe 
that  every  man  has  as  many  shirts  as  bacKs.    Petefi 
cheeks  were  pale  and  hoUow ;  his  eves  sunken,  aod 
neither  sonp  nor  razor  had  kissed  his  lips  for  a 
week.    His  nands  were  in  his  pockets — ^they  had  the 
accommodation  all  to  themselve^-nothing  else  was 
there. 

"  Is  your  name  Peter  P.  Pigwiggen  t "  inquired  a 
man  with  a  stick,  which  he  grasped  in  the  middle. 

**My  name  is  P.   Pilgarlick  Pigwiggen,  if  yon 

S lease,  my  ^ood  friend,"  replied  our  hero,  with  a 
ush  of  indignation  at  being  miseaJled. 

"  You'll  do,"  was  the  nonchalant  response ,  and 
"  the  man  with  a  stick  "  drew  forth  a  parallelogram 
of  paper,  curiously  inscribed  with  characters,  partly 
written  and  partly  printed,  of  which  the  words, 
"  The  commonwealth  greeting,"  were  strikingly  viu> 
ble;  you'll  do,  Mr.  P.  Pilgarlick  Pigwiggen  reter. 
That's  a  capias  4Md  retpandeHdufti,  Uie  iLuglish  of 
which  is,  you're  cotched  because  you  can't  pay ; 
only  they  put  it  in  Greek,  so  ns  not  to  hurt  a  gentle- 
man's feelings,  and  make  him  feel  flnt  afore  the  com- 
pany. I  can't  say  much  for  the  manners  of  the  big 
courts,  but  the  way  the  law's  polite  and  a  squire's 
office  is  genteel,  when  the  thing  is  under  a  hundred 
dollars,  is  cautionary." 

There  was  little  to  be  said.  Peter  yielded  at  onec^ 
His  landlady,  with  little  reepcct  for  the  incipient 
Byron,  had  turned  him  out  that  morning,  and  bad 
likewise  sent  **  the  man  with  a  stick,"  to  arrest  the 
course  of  undeveloped  geniua  Peter  walked  be- 
fore, and  he  of  tiie  "  taking  way  "  strolled  leisurely 
behind. 

*'  It's  the  fate  of  genius,  squire.  The  money  it 
owed." 

"But  how  can  I  help  it t  I  can't  live  without 
eating  and  sleeping.  If  I  wasn't  to  do  those  fuoe- 
tionaries,  it  would  be  suicide,  severe  bejrond  eir 
cumflexion." 

**  Well,  you  know,  you  must  either  pay  or  go  to 
jaiL" 

**  Now,  aquire,  as  a  friend — ^I  can't  pay,  and  I  dont 
admire  jail — as  a  friend,  now." 

"  Got  any  bail  f-— -No  I— what's  your  trade — whal 
name  is  it  f " 

**  Poesy,"  was  the  laconic,  but  dignified  roply. 

"  Pusey  f— Y«»,  I  remember  Pusey.  You're  in  the 
shoe-cleaning  line,  somewhere  in  Fourth  street 
Pusey,  boots  and  shoes  cleaned  here.  G  etting  w hKer, 
aren't  you  f  I  thought  Pusey  was  a  little  darker  in 
the  countenance." 

**  P-o-e-8-y  I"  roared  Peter,  spelling  the  word  at  the 
top  of  his  voice ;  **  Pm  a  poet 

**  Well,  Poey,  I  suppose  you  don't  write  for  nothing. 
Why  didn't  you  pay  your  landlady  out  of  what  yoa 
received  for  your  books,  Posy  f " 

"  My  genius  ain't  developed.  I  haven't  written 
any  thing  yet  Only  wait  till  my  mind  is  manured, 
so  I  ean  catch  the  idea»  and  ill  pay  off  sll  old 
scoresi" 
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■Twont  do.  Fmj.  I  Am't  nnd«r»t»nd  it  at  aU. 
You  mart  go  and  find  a  little  iuide*eIop«d  bail,  or  I 
moit  send  you  to  priMin.  The  offloer  will  go  irith 
yon.  But  Way;  there'*  Mr.  Orubaoo  in  the  oomep — 
pcrhapt  he  will  bail  you.' 

Gnibwn  looked  uapromiains.  He  had  fallen 
■ilecp,  and  the  flies  buauned  about  hii  snlkj  cop- 
per-colored vioogc,  laughing  at  bis  unconKioiu 
drowsy  cflbrta  lo  drive  them  airay.  He  va* 
•roused  by  mgarliek,  who  instnuatingly  preTerred 
the  request 


"nil. 


yon  hanged  Snt,"  replied  Hr.  Orabaon: 

uT  for  nolMMly.      I'm  undereloped  mytell 

bnt  that  I  have  tlie  gresteet 


"  I  goes  bail  for  nobod^ 
on  that  anbjeet.—not  ' 
respect  for  yoo  in  the 


I'm  ttndereloped  myself 
Jiot  I  have  tlie  gresteet 
■Id,  bat  the  most  of  people's 


about  being  seen  in  the  atreet  with  a  cooalable.  I'm 
principled  sgainst  it  The  reputation  which  I'm 
Koing  to  get  iiiiebt  be  iojured  by  it  Woutdi/t 
It  be  pretty  much  the  Bame  thing,  tf  Mr.  Grub- 
■on  waa  to  go  with  the  officer,  and  get  me  a  little 
bail  I- 

"Fm  delieate  myself,"  growled  Qrubson;  "I'm 
nrineipled  agin  that  too.  Every  man  walk  aboaton 
Lia  own  '^Mnsibility ;  erery  man  bail  hb  mrn  boat, 
Yon  might  jist  oiwetl  ask  me  to  swallow  yoor  physic, 
or  take  yoor  thrsahing^" 

Alas]  Pilgarliok  knew  that  bjs  boat  was  past 
bailing.  Few  are  the  friends  of  genius  in  any  of  its 
stages — very  few  are  they  when  it  is  undeveloped. 
He,  therefore,  consented  to  >ojonm  in  "  Arch  weit 
of  Brand,*  until  the  whitewashing  process  could  be 
performed,  on  condition  be  were  taken  there  by  the 
"alley  way;'  for  he  (till  looks  uliead  to  the  day, 
when  a  hot-prcased  Tolume  shall  be  published  by 
the  leading  booksellers,  entitled  Poems,  by  P.  Pilgar- 
lick  Pigwiggen.  Esq. 

BICHABD  HILDKETH. 

SionARD  RiLDKKTH  was  b<mi  Jnuo  S8, 1607,  in 
the  old  town  of  Deerfield,  Masaachosetts.  Hia 
Catfa«r  was  tbe  Rev.  Eosea  Hildreth,  •  promHWnt 
oongregatioQal  dei^inan,  who  wu  tbe  last  dd- 
Mthool  dinne  of  tatitudinarian  views  to  join  Uie 
Unitarian  from  the  CalTinistie  ohuroh  of  New 
£ngland.  In  his  profeeBion  he  always  stood  in 
hign  eeteetn  for  ability,  public  spirit,  and  active 
bwieroleDCft  During  Riobard's  fourth  year  bis 
father  removed  with  his  family  to  Exeter,  New 
Hftinpahire,  the  seat  of  Exeter- A oademy,  where 
the  son  was  fitted  for  college. 

Hildreth  waa  grwiaated  at  Harvard  College  in 
ISSfl.  Here  be  proved  himself  a  snoceaBfiil  atn- 
dunt  of  the  preaoribed  oonrse,  without,  however, 
ttotirely  coanoiDg  himself  to  it  Beetdea  hia  ez- 
letunve  nading*  m  history,  political  Mooomy,  and 
cthica,  he  bec^ne  familiar  with  the  whole  body 
of  Greek  and  iM&a  authors  in  ih^r  ori^nri  Ian- 
gnigea.  Embracing  the  paramt  of  law  ha  next 
ent^«d  tbe  office  M  Newburyport,  Uaasa- 
obuMtla,  rf  L.  W.  MantoD,  wbwe  Iris  remark- 
able powsr  of  close  and  loDg-oontinoed  appK- 
eatioii  (soiled  tbe  astmlsluDeDt  of  all  wbo  knew 
hfan. 

Id  1SS7,  daring  Mr.  Hildreth's  residence  at 
}fewbaryport,hiBTiterary  life  took  its  commenoe- 
meotin  asarieeof  articwsoontribnted  taamaga- 


<J2-  :*^^^f.^^- 


one  theo  lately  started  in  Boston  by  Ura.  Sarah 
Jane  Hale.  Not  long  after  he  became  a  oontriba- 
tcr  to  Willis's  Boston  Magazine  (tha  first  editorial 
experiment  of  that  popular  writer),  and  snfaae- 

Oto  Joseph  T.  Buokingfaatn's  New  En^and 
le.     MsJiy  of  these  miscellaneous  oompo^ 
tions  are  worthy  of  repubiicatiou  in  a  collected  • 

In  July,  1889,  while  practising  the  legal  pro- 
fession in  Boston,  he  was  induced  to  ocoept  the 
post  of  editor  of  the  Boston  Atlat.  For  several 
years  Mr.  Uildr«tli's  connexion  with  tbe  new  pa- 
per gave  it  &  decided  pre-eminence  among  the 
pditical  Jounutls  of  New  England.  A  scries  ct 
ably  written  articles  from  bis  pen,  published  in 
18S7,  relatjve  to  the  de^gn  of  certain  influential 
men  in  the  southwest  of  procuring  Ibe  separation 
of  Texas  from  the  Mexican  government,  prior  to 
anv  general  suspicion  of  tbe  affair,  powerfully  con- 
tribntttl  to  excite  the  atrennons  oppoalion  which 
waa  oAerwards  manifested  in  different  parts  <f 
the  Union  to  tbe  aimeiation  of  Texas. 

ni  health  in  the  aatumn  of  1B84  compelled  Mr. 
Hildreth  Ut  seek  a  retudence  on  a  ploniotion  at 
tbe  South,  where  he  lived  for  abnnt  a  year  and  a 
half.  While  thns  sojourning,  his  story  ot  Arehff 
Jioore,  the  foreratinur  of  anti-alaTery  novel*,  was 
written.  This  work,  which  appeared  in  1887, 
was  repnblislied  in  England,  where  it  received  an 
elolMirate  review  in  tbe  Spectator,  as  well  as  in 
other  literary  periodicals.  In  1802  it  was  given 
to  the  pnblio  in  an  enlarged  form,  under  the  title 
of  The  White  Slave.  le  ptirports  to  be  the  aulo- 
Inography  of  a  Vitinnia  slave,  the  son  of  his  own- 
er, whose  Anglo-Saxon  superiority  of  intellect 
and  ^irit  it  inherited  by  hira.  The  period  of  the 
■lory  is  during  the  wor  of  1813  with  Great  Bri- 
ton. After  passing  through  the  vicissitudes  of 
hii  swvile  lot  in  the  bonsehold,  on  the  plantation, 
and  on  the  ancdon  block,  Archy,  the  hero,  with 
other*  of  his  ctmdition,  is  taken  on  board  a  vessel 
for  a  more  southern  port  But  in  the  passage  Uw 
ship  is  captured  by  the  enemy,  who  ot  once  libo- 
mio  them.  He  then  beoomes  a  British  sailor,  m 
which  oftpadty  be  rises  to  *l*sti'»'!^"°,?°'l^Vw 
ia  En^aB^where  he  flnolly  attains  the  poaUoa 
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of  on  opulent  merchant  The  narrative,  as  con- 
tinued subseqaently  to  the  first  publication,  pro- 
ceeds to  represent  Archy  returning  about  the 
year  1835  to  his  native  hind,  where,  after  a  com- 
plicated series  of  adventures,  his  slave-wife  and 
two  children,  whom  he  had  left  in  slavery,  are 
restored  to  him,  and  are  thence  carried  to  his 
foreign  home. 

During  the  summer  of  1886  Mr.  Hildreth  em- 
T)l(iyed  his  pen  in  translating  from  the  French  of 
I)umont  a  work,  published  at  Boston  in  two 
16mo.  volunAos,  in  1840,  under  the  title  of  Ben- 
tham's  Theory  of  Legislation.  He  also  at  the 
same  time  wrote  a  Hitttory  of  Banks,  advocating 
the  system  of  free-banking,  with  security  to  bill- 
holders, — ^a  plan  since  introduced  successfully  into 
New  York  and  other  states.  Passing  the  winter 
of  1837-8  in  Washington,  as  correspondent  of  the 
Boston  Atlas,  he  returned  to  the  editorial  chair  a 
waim  supporter  of  the  election  to  the  presidency 
of  Gcnenu  Harrison,  of  wliom  he  wrote  an  elec- 
tioneering biography,  which  appeared  in  pam- 
phlet fonn. 

Abandoning  Journalism,  Mr.  Hildreth  next  pub- 
lished, in  1840,  Despotism  in  America^  an  ably- 
prepared  discussion  of  the  political,  economical, 
and  social  results  of  tlie  slaveholding  system  in 
the  United  States.  *  To  this  work  in  1854  was 
added  a  oiiapter  on  The  Legal  Basis  of  Sla- 
tery^  embracing  the  substance  of  two  articles 
•  written  by  him  for  Theodore  Parker's  short-lived 
Massachusetts  Review.  A  letter  to  Andrews 
Norton,  tlie  Unitanan  theologian  of  Cambridge, 
on  Miracles  followed,  togetlier  with  other  contro- 
versial pamphlets  on  various  speculative  topics. 
These  works  were  marked  by  keen  and  vigor- 
ous argument,  but  at  times  by  an  unsparing  se- 
verity of  language  that  materially  interfered  with 
their  popularity. 

In  1840  Mr.  Hildreth,  for  the  benefit  of  his 
health,  again  had  resort  to  a  warmer  climate. 
But  a  three  yeaxH*  residence  at  Demerara,  in  Bri- 
tish Guiana,  did  not  diminish  his  activity.  Act- 
ing successively  as  editor  of  two  newspapers  pub- 
lished at  Georgetown,  the  capital  of  tne  country, 
he  vigorously  discussed  the  adoption  of  the  new 
system  of  free  labor,  and  the  best  policy  to  be 
pursued  in  the  circumstances  in  which  the  colony 
Wits  placed.  There  can  be  no  doubt  as  to  the 
side  which  he  would  join  in  regard  to  the  former 
subject  While  in  British  Guiana  he  also  found 
time  to  write  his  Theory  of  Morals,  published  in 
1844,  as  well  as  the  Theory  of  Polities,  which  was 

S'ven  to  the  world  from  the  press  of  the  Messrs. 
arper  in  1858. 

In  the  preface  to  the  first  mentioned  work  the 
author  announces  his  purpose  of  giving  to  the 
world  six  treatises,  bearing  the  collective  title  of 
Rudiments  of  the  Science  of  Man,  and  designed  to 
appear  in  the  following  order :  Theory  of  Morals, 
Theory  of  Politics,  Theory  of  Wealth,  Theory  of 
Taste,  Theory  of  Knowledge,  Theory  of  Educa- 
tion. The  peculiarity  of  these  treatises,  aocording 
to  Mr.  Hildreth's  intention,  was  the  attempt  to 
apply  rigorously  to  the  subjects  discussed  the  in- 
daotive  method  of  investigation,  which,  he  sup- 
posed, might  be  employed  as  successfully  in  ethi- 
cal and  kindred  science  as  it  has  been  in  the  do- 
main of  physical  discoveries. 

This  may,  perhaps,  be  the  case,  but  aooh  an  ez- 


Seriment  often  involves  a  disregard  of  established 
ootrines  and  assumptions,  which  is  much  less 
palatable  to  the  mass  of  men  than  any  similar  eon- 
temptnouB  treatment  of  their  notions  of  physical 
science,  in  consequence  of  the  more  decided  en- 
listment of  the  feelings  in  matters  pertaining  to 
moral,  political,  and  social  questions,  than'  in  any 
otlier. 

If  Mr.  Hildreth  entertained  any  doubts  on  this 
point,  he  must,  by  this  time,  have  been  convinced 
of  the  fact  here  stated,  by  the  outcry  raised  by  the 
North  American  Review  and  Brownson's  Quar- 
terly against  the  former  of  his  two  volumes — ^the 
Theory  of  Morals  and  the  Theory  of  Politics.  Yet, 
in  spite  of  what  has  been  said  to  tlie  contrary,  we 
cannot  help  looking  upon  tliem  as  among  the  most 
original  contributions  which  thb  country  baa  fni> 
nished  on  the  topics  of  which  they  treat. 

In  saying  this  no  assent  is  given  to  all  the  doc- 
trines broached  in  them.  The  author,  like  Bcn- 
tham,  of  whom  he  appears  to  be  a  strong  admi- 
rer, is  an  independent,  dispassionate,  and  patient 
thinker,  but,  like  him,  is  too  much  governed  by 
the  test  of  utility,  and  too  much  enamored  of  hu 
rigid  method  of  mvestigation,  to  reach  conclusions 
which  sliall  be  entirely  satisfactory,  in  sciences  so 
pTOverbiallv  inexact  and  uncertain  as  those  of 
ethics  or  politios. 

Of  the  two  treatises  already  submitted  to  the 
pnblic  the  Theorv  of  Politics  is  alU^th^*  the 
most  philosophical  and  best  matured.  It  is  divid- 
ed into  three  parts,  the  first  part  treating  of  the 
Elements  of  Political  Power,  under  which  head 
are  discussed  the  various  forms  which  the  political 
equilibrium,  called  government,  has  taken,  the 
forces  which  produce  it,  and  the  means  whereby 
it  is  sustained  or  overturned.  The  second  ecu- 
tain?  a  philosophical  and  historical  review  of  the 
Forms  of  Government  and  Political  Revolutions, 
in  which  the  forms  assumed  by  government  du- 
ring the  world's  history  are  specified  chronolo- 
gically, and  the  causes  traced  which  have  led  to 
&eir  commencement  and  overthrow.  In  part 
third  are  considered  Governments  in  their  Influ- 
ence upon  tlie  Progress  of  Civilization  and  upon 
Human  Happiness  in  general;  and  here,  in  a  sec- 
tion entitlea  Of  Democracies,  may  be  found  a  the- 
oretical vindication  of  the  democratic  system  of 
government  which  will  amply  repay  perusal.  The 
survev  is  taken  from  the  American  stand-point, 
and  the  results  are  developed  with  a  conolnsiTe* 
ness  of  reasoning  litde  short  of  mathematlcaL 

Finding  the  public  too  little  interested  in  his 
speculative  inquiries  Mr.  Hildreth  turned  his  at- 
tention to  completing  his  History  of  the  United 
States,  a  work  which  he  had  projected  as  far  back 
as  his  life  in  college.  This  afforded  him  constant 
occupation  for  seven  years,  during  which  he  wrote 
little  else,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  articles  in 
the  Massachusetts  Quarterly  Review.  The  firat 
volume  was  issued  by  the  Harpers  in  1849,  and 
the  entire  work,  in  six  voltunes,  in  the  coime  of 
the  three  succeeding  years.  In  regard  to  this 
elaborate  history,  which  covers  the  period  begin- 
ning with  the  settlement  of  the  oonntiy  and  <xhi- 
duding  with  the  end  of  President  Monroe*a  fint 
term,  we  may  safely  remark  that  it  has  secored 
its  author  a  prominent  and  permanent  place  among 
American  historians.  He  has  here  emlxxlied  the 
matored  rcsolti  of  long-oontinned  and  exhanstins 
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labor,  carried  on  by  a  mind  not  ilKodapted  to  his- 
torical inquiry,  acute,  comprehensive,  endowed 
with  an  inflexible  honesty  of  purpose,  and  never 
avoiding  the  sober  duties  of  ttie  historian  for  the 
sake  of  rhetorical  display.  In  the  last  three  vo- 
lumes may  i>e  found  the  only  thorough  and  com- 
plete account  of  the  federal  government  for  the 
time  of  which  it  treats.  There  is  hardly  any 
question  of  domestic  or  foreign  policy  which  can 
interest  an  American  citizen  tnat  is  not  eluci- 
dated in  its  pages,  such  matters  having  been  so 
fblly  discussed  in  the  early  period  of  our  govern- 
ment that  there  has  been  but  little  advance  or 
modification  in  regard  to  tlie  views  then  taken 
concerning  them.  Mr.  Hildrath  has  terminated 
hM  history  with  Monroe's  first  term,  at  which 
time  began  that  fusion  of  parties  which  prepared 
the  way  ibr  the  state  of  political  aifiiirs  now  ex- 
isting. To  this  point  refer  the  concluding  re- 
marks of  the  sixth  volume: — 

With  the  re-annezation  of  Florida  to  the  Anglo 
American  dominion,  the  recognised  extension  of  our 
western  limit  to  the  shores  of  the  Pacific,  and  the 
partition  of  those  new  acquisitions  between  slavery 
and  freedom,  closed  Monroe's  first  term  of  ofiice; 
and  with  it  a  marked  era  in  our  histoiy.  All  the 
old  landmarks  of  party,  uprooted  as  they  had  been, 
first  by  the  embargo  and  tne  war  with  BTngland,  and 
then  by  peace  in  Europe,  had  since,  by  the  bank 

Suestion,  the  internal  improvement  question,  and 
tie  tariff  question,  been  completely  superseded  and 
almost  wholly  swept  away.  At  the  Ithuriel  touch 
of  the  Missouri  discussion,  the  slave  interest,  hitherto 
hnrdly  recognised  as  a  dbtinct  element  in  our  sys- 
tem, had  started  up,  portentous  and  dilated,  ais> 
avowing  the  very  fundamental  principles  of  modem 
democracy,  and  again  threatening,  as  m  the  Federal 
Convention,  the  dissolution  of  the  Union.  It  is  from 
this  point,  already  beginning  indeed  to  fade  away 
in  the  distance,  that  our  p<^tic8  of  to^y  take  their 
departure. 

In  his  portraitures  of  political  men,  Mr.  Hil- 
dreth  perliaps  too  often  "  wears  the  cap  of  the 
executioner.'*  Of  this  peculiarity  his  austere  com- 
ments upon  the  characters  and  lives  of  Jefierson, 
Madison,  John  Adams,  and  J.  Q.  Adams,  are  an 
example.  No  statute  of  limitations,  no  popular 
canonization  of  the  offender  avails  against  the 
impartial  severity  of  his  criticism.  But  to  the 
memories  of  Washington  and  Hamilton  he  pays 
&  uniform  and  deserved  homage,  as  may  be  seen 
by  the  passage  subjoined  :— 

In  Hamilton's  death  the  Federalists  and  the  coun- 
try experienced  a  loss  second  only  to  that  of  Wash- 
ington. Hamilton  possessed  the  same  rare  and  lofty 
c|ualitiea,  the  same  just  balance  of  soul,  with  less, 
indeed,  of  Washington's  severe  simplicity  and  awe- 
inspiring  presence,  but  with  more  of  warmth,  vari- 
ety, omiiment,  and  grace  If  the  Doric  in  architec- 
ture be  taken  ns  the  symbol  of  Washington's  charac- 
ter, Hamilton's  belonged  to  the  same  grand  style  as 
developed  in  the  Corinthian — if  less  impressive,  more 
winning.  If  we  add  Jay  for  the  Ionic,  we  have  a 
tno  sot  to  be  matched,  in  (act  not  to  be  approached 
in  oar  history,  i(  indeed,  in  any  other.  Of  earth- 
bom  Utans,  as  terrible  as  great,  now  angels,  and 
now  toads  and  serpents,  there  are  everywhere  enough. 
Of  the  serene  ana  benign  sons  of  the  celestial  gods, 
how  few  at  any  time  have  walked  the  earth  I 

As  an  example  of  the  more  animated  descriptiye 


style  of  the  historian  we  select  a  portion  of  his 
account  of  the  duol  of  Hamilton  and  Burr : — 

It  was  not  at  all  in  the  spirit  of  a  professed  duel- 
list, it  was  not  upon  any  paltry  point  of  honor,  that 
Hamilton  had  accepted  this  extraordinary  challenge, 
by  which  it  was  attempted  to  hold  him  answerable 
for  the  numerous  imputations  on  Burr's  character 
bandied  about  in  conversation  and  the  newspapers 
for  two  or  three  yenrs  post  The  practice  of  auel- 
ling  he  utterly  condemned ;  indeed,  he  had  himself 
already  been  a  victim  to  it  in  the  loss  of  his  eldest 
son,  a  Doy  of  twenty,  in  a  political  duel  somd  two 
years  previously.  Ajb  a  private  citizen,  as  a  m^n 
under  the  influence  of  moral  and  religious  senti- 
ments, as  a  husband,  loving  and  loved,  and  the  fa- 
ttier of  a  numerous  and  dependent  family,  as  a  debtor 
honorably  disposed,  whose  creditors  might  suffer  by 
his  death,  he  had  every  motive  for  avoiding  the 
meeting^    So  he  stated  in  a  paper  which,  under  a 

Kremonition  of  his  fate,  he  took  care  to  leave  behind 
im.  It  was  in  the  character  of  a  public  man.  It 
was  in  that  lofty  spirit  of  patriotism,  of  which  ex- 
amples are  so  rare,  rising  high  above  all  personal  and 
private  considerations — a  spirit  magnanimous  and 
self-sacrificing  to  the  last,  however  in  this  instance 
Uncalled  for  and  mistaken — ^that  he  accepted  the  fa- 
tal challenge.  "The  ability  to  be  in  fhture  useful," 
such  was  his  own  statement  of  his  motives,  "  whether 
in  resisting  mischief  or  effecting  good  in  those  crises 
of  our  public  affairs  which  seem  likely  to  happen, 
would  probably  be  inseparable  from  a  conforuuty 
with  prejudice  in  this  particular." 

With  that  candor  towards  his  opponents  by  which 
Hamilton  was  ever  so  nobly  distinguished,  but  of 
which  so  very  seldom,  indee<^  did  he  ever  experience 
any  return,  he  disavowed  in  this  paper,  the  last  he 
ever  wrote,  any  disposition  to  affix  odium  to  Buit's 
conduct  in  this  particular  cose.     He  denied  feeling 
towards  Burr  any  personal  ill-will,  while  he  adiiiit- 
ted  that  Burr  might  naturally  be  influenced  against 
him  by  hearing  of  strong  animadversions  in  which 
he  had  indulged,  and  which,  as  usually  happens, 
might  probably  have  been  aggravated  in  the  report. 
Those  animadversions,  in  some  cases,  might  have 
been  occasioned  by  misconstruction  or  misiufoiina- 
tion ;  yet  his  censures  had  not  proceeded  on  light 
grounds  nor  from  unworthy  motives^     From  the  pos- 
sibility, however,  that  he  might  have  injured  Bunr, 
as  well  as  from  his  general  principles  and  temper  in 
relation  to  such  affairs,  he  nad  come  to  the  resolu- 
tion which  he  left  on  record,  and  communicated  also 
to  his  second,  to  withhold  and  throw  away  his  first 
fire,  and  fterhaps  even  his  second ;  thus  giving  to 
Burr  a  double  opportunity  to  pause  and  reflect 

The  grounds  of  Weehawk,  on  the  Jersey  shore, 
opposite  New  York,  were  at  that  time  the  usual  field 
of  these  sinsle  combats,  then,  chiefly  by  reason  of 
the  inflamed  state  of  political  feeling,  of  frequent 
occurrence,  and  very  seldom  ending  without  blood- 
shed.   The  day  having  been  fixed,  and  the  hour  ap- 
pointed at  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the  parties 
met,  accompanied  only  by  their  seconds.   The  nargc- 
men,  ns  well  as  Dr.  Uosack,  the  surgeon,  mutually 
agreed  upon,  remained  as  usual  at  a  distance,  in 
order,  if  any  fatal  result  should  occur,  not  to  be 
witnesses. 

The  pnrtiea  having  exchanged  salnUtions,  tu«  ae- 
conds  measured  the  distance  of  ten  poces;  loaded  tha 
pistols;  made  the  other  preliminary  arranKomontu, 
and  placed  the  combatants.     At  the  appoiiaiM\  ^\^,. 
nal.  Burr  took  deliberaU  aim,  and  fired.     lUt^  y^^^ 
entered  Hamilton's  side,  and  as  he  fell  hU  pUuA  Un» 
was   unconscionaly  discharged.    ««"•  «l>l >»'•*«»*. W*u\ 
Wm  apparently  sSmewhat  moved  i  but  oil   U*^  ^.^^ 
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gestion  of  his  second,  the  surgeon  and  bafge-men 
already  approaching,  he  turned  and  hastened  away, 
Van  ^  ess  coolly  covering  him  from  their  sight  by 
opening  an  umbrella. 

The  surgeon  found  Hamilton  half-lying,  half-sit- 
ting on  the  ground,  supported  in  the  arms  of  his  se- 
cond. The  pallor  of  death  was  on  his  face.  **  Doc- 
tor," he  Baid,  "  Uiis  is  a  mortal  wound ;''  and,  as  if 
overcome  by  the  effort  of  speaking,  he  immediately 
fainted.  As  he  was  carried  across  the  river  the 
fresh  breeze  revived  him.  His  own  house  being  in 
the  country,  he  was  conveyed  at  once  to  the  housa 
of  a  friend,  where  he  lingered  for  twenty-lbiir  hours 
in  great  agony,  but  preserving  hia  composure  and 
selfeommond  to  the  last. 

Mr.  Hildreth  has  throngbotit  his  life  been  mnoh 
engaged  in  newspaper  di^ussions  of  topics  inte- 
resting to  the  community,  and  at  the  present  time 
is  an  effective  contributor  to  the  New  York  Tri- 
bnne,  and  other  influential  political  journals. 
The  amount  of  literary  drudgery,  such  as  editing 
geographical  cyclopseaias  and  works  of  a  similar 
character,  which  he  has  performed,  attests  his 
singular  mental  vigor  and  activity,  as  well  as  the 
inadequate  remuneration  of  more  congenial  lite- 
rary labor.  He  is  now  busied  in  the  composition 
of  a  work  on  Japan  €u  it  Was  and  <u  it  h.* 

W.  B.  W.  BUSCHENBEBGEB. 

William  S.  W.  Rusghenberoeb  was  bom  in 
Oumberland  oonnty,  New  Jersey,  September  4, 
1807.  His  father,  Peter  Ruschenberger,  a  Ger^ 
man,  died  a  short  time  before  the  birth  of  his 
only  son. 

While  an  infant,  Rnschenberger  was  removed 
to  Philadelphia,  where  his  mother  supported  her- 
self and  her  child  by  keeping  a  school  for  several 
years.  He  was  edncated  at  New  York  and  Phila- 
<lelphia,  and  prepared  for  college,  when  he  com- 
menced, in  1824,  the  stndy  of  medicine  in  the 
office  of  Prof.  Chapman.  In  June,  1826,  he  ob- 
tained the  appointment  of  surgeon Vmate  in  the 
navy,  and  mode  a  cruise  to  the  Pacifio  in  the 
frigate  Brandywine.  After  an  absence  of  thirty- 
eight  months,  he  retnmed  to  his  studies,  and 
obtained  hitt  medical  diploma  in  March,  1830. 
Having  passed  an  examination  as  surgeon  in  the 
navy  in  March,  1881,  he  made  a  second  cruise  to 
the  Pacific,  which  occupied  about  three  years. 
The  results  of  his  observations  were  given  to  the 
public  in  1836,  in  an  octavo  volume  entitled 
Three  Years  in  the  Pacific^  hy  an  Officer  of  the 
United  States  Nany, 

In  March,  1886,  he  sailed  in  the  sloop-of-war 
Peacock  as  surgeon  of  the  fleet  for  the  East  India 
squadron.  After  an  absence  of  over  two  years, 
he  landed  at  Norfolk  in  November,  1837.  In  the 
followingspring.  Lea  &  Blanchard  published  his 
VoyagejSound  the  World, including  an  Emhauy 
toSiam  and  Muscat  The  work  was  reprinted 
by  Bentley  in  London,  with  ^e  omission  of 
various  passages  commenting  upon  the  English 
government. 


•  We  sre  Indebted  for  this  notice  of  Mr.  Hildreth  to  the 
pen  of  Mr.  W.  8.  Thayer,  himself  m  eocompltohed  litterateur, 
90  hlB  critical  articles  contrlhuted  to  bis  ftlend  Mr.  Charles 
Holers  exoollent  Boston  periodical  '*TooDa3r.*'  and  his  ooea^ 
elonal  poems,  eorr^pondence,  and  other  articles  latterly  pub- 
lished In  the  New  Tork  Kftening  Pyit^  with  which  he  has  been 
eonnected,  toffldently  witneaa. 


In  1848  Dr.  Rnschenbeiger  was  ordered  to  the 
United  States  Naval  Hospital,  New  York,  where 
be  remained  until  1847,  during  which  period  he 
laid  the  foundation  of  tlie  naval  laborEtory, 
designed  to  furnish  the  service  with  unadulterated 
drugs.  He  next  sailed  to  the  East  Indies,  bat 
returned  nnder  orders  in  the  following  yesr. 
After  being  stationed  at  New  York  and  Phila- 
delphia, he  sailed  as  surgeon  of  the  Pacific  squa- 
dron October  9, 1854. 

In  addition  to  the  works  already  noticed.  Dr. 
Rnschenbeiger  is  the  author  of  a  series  of  roanu- 
t^bh—Elements  of  Anatomy  and  Phy9iol^)gy,  Mam- 
malogy.  Ornithology,  fferpetology  and  lehthyih 
logy,  Cimehology^  Entomology,  iotanyy  and  Geth 
logy,  and  of  several  pamphlet^  and  numerous  ard- 
des  on  sutjects  connected  with  the  navy  in  tho 
Southern  Literary  Messenger  and  Democratic  Re- 
view. He  has  also  written  mooh  on  medical  and 
scientific  topics  in  the  American  Joutnal  of  the 
Medical  Sciences,  Silliman's  Journal,  Medical  and 
Surgicd  Journal,  Journal  of  Pharmacy,  Medical 
Examiner,  Boston  Medical  and  Surgical  Journal, 
and  the  National  Intelligencer.  He  has  also  etlitod 
American  reprints  of  Marshall  on  the  EnUsting, 
Discharging,  and  Pensioning  of  Soldiers,  1840; 
and  Mrs.  Somerville^s  Physical  Geography,  1850- 
68. 

JONATHAN  LAWBENGB,  Ji. 

Jonathan  Lawbenoe,  Jr.,  was  bom  in  New 
York  November  19,  1807.  He  was  graduated 
fh>m  Columbia  CoU^  at  the  early  age  of  fifteen, 
and  studied  law  with  Mr.  W.  Slosson,  whose 
partner  he  became  on  his  admission  to  the  bar. 
He  devoted  himself  earnestly  to  hia  profeesion, 
his  essays  and  poems  being  the  fruit  of  hours  of 
relaxation ;  but  in  the  midst  of  high  promise  of 
future  excellence  he  was  removed  by  death  on 
the  26th  of  April,  1888. 

A  selection  from  his  writings  was  prepared  and 
privately  printed  by  his  brother  soon  alter.  The 
volume  contains  essays  on  Algernon  Sidney, 
Burns,  English  comedy,  the  Mission  to  Panaioa 
(on  the  affairs  of  the  oouth  American  republicsX 
two  Dialogues  of  the  Dead  (imaginary  convert- 
tions  between  Milton  and  Shakespeare,  and 
Charles  II.  and  Cowper,  in  tlie  style  of  Walter 
Savage  Landor),  and  a  number  of  poems,  misoel- 
laneous  in  subject,  grave  and  reflective  in  tone. 

TO  — 

Oh,  the  spring  has  come  again,  love. 

With  Mauty  in  her  train. 
And  her  own  sweet  buds  are  springing 

To  her  merry  feet  again. 
They  welcome  her  onward  footsteps. 

With  a  fragrance  full  of  song, 


*  The  Navy.  Hints  on  fhe  Raorgaaiiation  of  the  Nary,  ti- 
elading  an  Sxamination  of  the  Claims  of  its  clTil  olBoen  lo  <n 
Equality  of  SighU.  Sro.  pp.  Tt  Wiley  &  Putnam,  NfW 
YoA.    1846, 

Examination  of  a  Beply  to  Hints  on  tho  ReovysntetloB  « 
the  Kayy.    Idem. 

Assimilated  Sank  in  tho  CMl  Branch  of  the  NaTy.  Jan, 
1848.    Phila.      . 

An  Examination  of  tho  Lagality  of  tlM  OeBcral  Ordei* 
which  confer  assimilated  mk  on  oiBcers  of  the  Ctrfl  Branch 
of  the  United  States  Navy.   ByaSnrgcon.   Phlla.,  Feb^  1M& 

A  Brief  Histoij  of  an  Existing  Controversv  on  the  snl^Mt 
of  Assimilated  Rank  in  the  Navy  of  the  United  States.  97 
W.B.¥r.  B.    6ro.pp.lO&    Bept.,1850.    Phlla. 
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And  th«y  bid  her  sip  from  enoh  dewy  lip 
Of  the  rosy-tinted  throng. 

Oh,  the  spring  hns  come  again,  love. 

And  her  eye  is  bright  and  blue, 
With  a  misty  passionate  light  that  yeils 

The  earth  in  its  joyous  hue ; 
And  a  single  violet  in  her  hair, 

And  a  light  flush  in  her  cheek. 
Tell  of  the  blossoms  maids  should  wear, 

And  the  love  tales  they  should  speak. 

The  spring  has  eome  again,  love, 

And  her  home  is  everywhere; 
She  grows  in  the  green  and  teeming  earth. 

And  she  fills  the  balmy  air; 
But  she  dearly  loves,  by  some  talking  rill. 

Where  the  early  dauy  springs, 
To  nune  its  leaves  and  to  drink  her  fill 

Of  the  sweet  stream's  murmuringSb 

The  spring  has  come  again,  love. 

On  the  mountain's  side  slie  throws 
Her  earliest  morning  glance,  to  find 

The  root  of  the  first  wild  rose ; 
And  at  noon  she  warbles  through  airy  throats, 

Or  sounds  in  the  whirring  wing 
Of  tlie  minstrel  throng,  whose  untaught  notes 

Are  the  joyous  hymns  of  spring. 

Oh,  the  spring  has  come  again,  love. 

With  her  skylark's  cloudy  song ; 
Hark  I  how  his  echoing  note  rings  dear 

His  fleecy  bowers  among. 
Her  morning  laughs  its  joyous  way, 

In  a  flood  of  rosy  light, 
And  her  evening  clouds  melt  gloriously. 

In  the  starry  olue  of  night 

Oh,  the  spring  has  come  again,  love. 

And  again  the  spring  shall  go ; 
And  withered  her  sweetest  flowers,  and  dead 

Her  soft  brooks'  silvery  flow ; 
And  her  leaves  of  green  shall  fade  and  die 

When  their  autumn  bloom  is  past, 
Beautiful  as  her  cheek  whose  tint 

Looks  loveliest  at  the  last 

Oh,  life's  spring  can  come  jbut  once,  love. 

And  its  summer  will  soon  depart, 
And  its  autumn  flowers  will  soon  be  nipped. 

By  the  winter  of  the  heart ; 
But  yet  we  con  fondly  dream,  love. 

That  a  fadeless  spring  shall  bloom. 
When  the  sun  of  a  new  existence  dawns 

On  the  darkness  of  the  tomb. 

OOBNELIUB  CONWAT  PELTOK, 

Eliot  Professor  of  Greek  literature  in  Hairard 
University,  Cambridge,  Maasachnsetts,  was  bom 
Nov.  6,  1807,  at  Newbury,  now  West  Newbury, 
Maas^  on  the  Merrimack,  about  six  miles  from 
Newbury  port  The  &mily  of  Felton  dates  from  an 
early  period — ^thefirstof  the  name  having  establish- 
ed himself  in  the  town  of  Danvers  at  or  about  the 
year  1686.  Mr.  Felton  was  prepared  for  College 
chiefly  at  the  Franklin  Academy,  Andover,  under 
the  late  Simeon  Putnam,  an  eminent  classical 
sdiolar  and  teacher.  On  his  entrance  at  Har- 
vard Univr^ity  in  1823  in  his  sixteenth  year, 
the  Grcciv  examiners  were  the  Hon.  Edward 
Everett,  then  Eliot  Professor  of  Greek  Literature, 
Georae  Bancroft  the  Historian,  then  Greek  tutor, 
and  Dr.  Popkin  afterwards  Eliot  Professor.  Like 
many  other  New  England  students,  being  obliged 
to  earn  money  for  the  payment  of  College  bills. 
he  taught  winter  schools  in.  the  sophomore  and 


Junior  years,  besides  teaching  the  mathematies 
the  last  Bis  months  of  the  junior  year  in  the 
Round  Hill  School,  Northampton,  under  the 
charge  of  J.  G.  Cogswell  (now  of  the  Astor 
Library),  and  Greorge  Bancroft.  Ue  was  gradn- 
ated  in  1827. 

For  the  next  two  years,  in  conjunction  with 
two  classmates,  the  late  Henry  Kussell  Cleveland 
and  Seth  Sweetser,  now  the  liev.  Soth  Sweetser, 
D.D.,  Pastor  of  one  of  the  principal  religious 
societies  in  Worcester,  Mass.,  Mr.  Felton  had 
charge  of  the  Livingston  County  High  School  in 
Genesee,  New  York.  In  1829  he  was  appointed 
Latin  tutor  in  Harvard  University;  in  1880 
Greek  tutor;  and  in  1832  College  Professor  of 
the  Greek  language.  In  1834  he  received  his 
appointment  of  Eliot  Professor  of  Greek  literature, 
(the  third  Pi'ofessor  on  that  foundation;  Mr. 
Everett  and  John  Snelling  Popkin  having  pre- 
ceded him),  the  duties  of  which  he  has  since  dis- 
charged^ with  the  exception  only  of  tlte  time 
passed  in  a  foreign  tour  from  April,  1858,  to 
May,  1854.  In  this  journey  he  visited  Eng* 
land,  Scotland  and  Wales,  France,  Gennany, 
Switzerland,  Italy,  travelling  tlicnce  to  Midta  and 
Constantinople.  On  his  return  stopping  at 
Smyrna,  and  several  of  the  Greek  islands,  he 
arrived  in  Athens  in  Oct.  1853,  and  remained  in 
Greece,  the  principal  object  of  his  tour,  tall  the 
following  February.  In  Europe,  previous  to  visit- 
ing Greece,  he  was  occupied  chiefly  with  the 
collections  uf  art  and  antiquities  in  London,  Pari^, 
Berlin,  Munich,  Dresden,  Venice,  Florence,  Rome, 
Naples.  In  Greece  he  was  engaged,  partly  in 
travelling  through  the  country,  in  visiting  the 
most  celebrated  places  for  the  purpose  of  illustrat- 
ing Ancient  Greek  History  and  Poetry,  and  in 
studying  at  Athens  the  remains  of  ancient  art, 
the  present  language  and  literature  of  Greece, 
the  constitution  and  lavrs  of  the  Hellenic  kingdom, 
attending  courses  of  lectures  at  the  University, 
and  in  visiting  ihe  common  schools  and  gymna- 
sia. Returning  from  Greece  to  Italy,  he  revisited 
the  principal  dties,  especially  Naples,  Rome,  and 
Florence,  studying  anew  the  splendid  collections 
of  art  and  antiquities.  Having  pursued  a  similar 
course  in  France  and  England,  he  returned  to 
the  United  States  in  May,  1854,  and  innnediately 
resnmed  the  daties  of  the  Greek  Profeasorship  at 
Cambridge. 

The  professional  occupation  of  Dr.  Felton  being 
that  of  a  public  teacher,  his  studies  have  embrac- 
ed the  principal  languages  and  literatures  of 
modem  Europe  as  we&  as  the  ancient,  and  some- 
thing of  Oriental  literature.  His  literary  occu- 
pations have  been  various.  While  in  college  he 
was  one  of  the  editors  and  writers  of  a  students^ 
periodical  called  the  Harvard  Register.  Of  nume- 
rous addresses  on  pablio  occasions,  he  has  publish- 
ed an  address  at  the  close  of  the  first  year  of  the 
Livingston  County  High  School,  1828;  a  discourse 
delivered  at  the  author's  inauguration  as  professor 
of  Greek  literature;  an  address  delivered  at  the 
dedication  of  the  Bristol  County  Academy  in 
Taunton,  Mass.;  an  Sddressat  a  meeting  of  the 


♦  Thers  to  not  one  now  ooniieot«d  with  ooHen  who  wm 
eonneet«d  with  It  when  ho  was  appointed  Tutor.  Interm  of 
florrioe,  though  not  in  yews,  ho  1*  tho  oldost  memher  of  any 
dopaitmont  of  tho  Unlvonttgr. 
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American  Academy  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  on  mov- 
ing resolationa  on  the  death  of  Daniel  Webster; 
and  an  oration  delivered  before  ^e  Alumni  of 
Harvard  University. 

Mr.  Felton^s  contribntions  to  periodical  litera- 
tare  embrace  numerous  articles  in  the  North 
American  Review,  and  critical  notices  commenc- 
ing with  the  year  1880;  various  articles  and 
notices  published  in  the  Christian  Examiner  fh>m 
the  same  date^  numerous  reviews  and  notices 

Sublished  in  Willard^s  Monthly  Review,  between 
une,  1832,  and  December,  1833,  afterwards  in 
Buckingham's  New  England  Magazine;  and 
occasional  contributions  to  other  periodical  pub- 
lications, such  as  the  Bibliotheca  Sacra,  the 
Methodist  Quarterly  Review,  the  Knicker- 
brocker  Magazine^  the  Whig  Review,  with  articles 
in  various  newspapers,  among  others  the  Boston 
Daily  Advertiser,  Boston  Courier,  the  Evening 
Traveller. 

The  separate  volumes  of  Dr.  Felton,  his  editions 
of  the  classics,  and  contributions  to  general  litera- 
ture, are  hardly  less  numerous.  For  the, first 
series  of  Sparks's  American  Biography  he  wrote 
the  life  of  Gen.  Eaton.  In  1838  he  edited  the 
Iliad  of  Homer  with  Flaxman's  Illustrations  and 
English  notes,  since  revised  and  extended,  having 
passed  through  numerous  editions.  In  1 840,  he 
translated  MenzePs  work  on  German  literature, 
published  in  three  volumes  in  Ripley's  Specimens 
of  Foreign  Literature.  In  1840,  he  published  a 
Gi'eek  reader,  selections  from  the  Greek  autiiors 
in  prose  and  poetry,  with  English  notes  and  a 
vocabulary — which  has  been  since  revised  and 

Eassed  through  ^ix  or  seven  editions.  In  1841, 
e  edited  the  Clouds  of  Aristophanes,  with  an 
introduction  and  notes  in  English,  since  revised 
and  republished  in  England.  In  1843,  in  con- 
junction with  Professors  Sears  and  Edwanls,  he 
prepared  a  voliune  entitled  Classical  Studies, 
partly  original  and  partly  translated.  The 
greater  part  of  the  biographical  notices,  some  of 
the  analyses,  as  those  of  the  Heldenbnch,  and  the 
more  elaborate  one  of  tlie  Niebelungenlied, 
together  with  several  poetical  translations  in 
Longfellow's  Poets  and  Poetry  of  Europe,  pub- 
lished in  1845,  were  from  his  pen.  In  1847,  he 
edited  the  Panegyrious  of  I^ocrates  and  the 
Agamemnon  of  J^schylus,  with  introductions  and 
notes  in  English.  A  second  edition  of  the  former, 
revised,  apiieared  in  1854. 

In  1849,  he  prepared  a  volume  entitled,  Earth 
and  Man^  being  a  trandation  of  a  course  of 
lectures  on  Comparatite  Phydeal  Geoaraphy^  in 
its  relation  to  the  Hiatory  of  Mankind,  delivered 
in  French  in  Boston^  by  Pro/eesor  Arnold  Guyot. 
This  work  has  gone  through  numerous  editions 
in  this  country,  has  been  reprinted  in  at  least 
four  independent  editions  in  England,  and  has 
been  widely  circulated  on  the  Continent,  having 
been  translated  into  Gennan. 

In  1849,  he  edited  the  Birds  of  Aristophanes, 
with  introduction  and  notes  in  English,  repub- 
lished in  England ;  in  1852,  a  Memorial  of  Profes- 
sor Popkin,  consisting  of  a  selection  of  his  lectures 
and  sermons,  to  which  is  prefixed  a  biographical 
sketch  of  eighty-eight  pages.  In  1 862,  he  published 
selections  from  the  Greek  historians,  arranged  in 
the  order  of  events.  In  1865,  a  revised  edition  of 
Smithes  Hiijtory  of  Greece,  with  preface,  notes, 


additional  illustrationR,  and  n  continnation  from 
the  Roman  conquest  to  the  present  time;  the 
latter  embracing  a  concise  view  of  the  present 
political  condition,  the  langua^,  literature,  and 
education  in  the  kingdom  of  Helios,  together  with 
metrical  translations  of  the  popular  ])oetry  uf 
modem  Greece.  His  latest  work  has  been  the 
preparation  of  an  edition  of  Lord  Carlisle's  Diary 
iu  Turkish  and  Greek  waters,  with  a  Pre&ce, 
notes,  and  illustrations.  He  has  also  publi^ed 
selections  from  modem  Greek  authors  in  prose 
and  poetry,  including  History,  Oratorr,  Hi)<tori- 
cal  Konuuice,  Klephtio  Ballads,  Popular  Poems 
and  Anacreontios. 

As  Professor,  besides  teaching  classes  in  the 
Text  books,  he  hos  delivered  many  courses  of 
lectures  on  Comparative  Philology  and  History 
of  the  Greek  language  and  hterature  through  the 
classical  periods,  the  middle  ages,  and  to  the 
present  day. 

Outside  of  the  University,  besides  numerous  lec- 
tures delivered  before  Lyceums,  Teachers'  Insti- 
tutes, and  other  popular  bodies,  Dr.  Felton  bus  de- 
livered three  courses  before  the  Lowell  Institute  in 
Boston.  The  first  (in  the  winter  of  1851-2),  of 
thirteen  lectures  on  tlie  History  and  Criticism  of 
Greek  Poetir;  the  second  (in  1858),  of  twelve 
lectures  on  the  Life  of  Greece ;  the  third,  in  the 
Autumn  of  1854,  on  the  Downfall  and  Resurrec- 
tion of  Greece. 

To  these  extended  literary  labors,  Dr.  FeUon 
has  brought  a  scholar^s  entlmsiasm.  He  has  not 
confined  his  attention  to  the  technicalities  of  his 

f)rofession,  but  illustrated  its  learned  topics  in  a 
iberal  as  well  as  in  an  acute  literal  manner, 
while  he  has  found  time  to  entertain  in  his  writ- 
ings the  current  scientific  and  popular  literature 
of  tlie  day.  As  an  orator  he  is  skilful  and  elo- 
quent in  the  disposition  and  treatment  of  his  sub- 
jects. We  have  already  alluded*  to  his  elevated 
composition  on  the  approaching  death  of  Webster, 
and  as  a  further  indication  of  his  manner,  we 
may  cite  a  passage  from  his  address  before  the 
Association  of  the  Alumni  of  Harvard  in  1854. 

BOMB  Aia>   >BXBOB  IN  AMBBIOA. 

An  ancient  orator,  claimiijff  for  his  beloved 
Athens  the  leadership  among  uie  stntes  of  Greece, 
reste  his  argument  cnicfly  on  her  pre-eminence  io 
those  intellectunl  graces  which  embelliBh  tiie  present 
life  of  man,  and  her  inculcation  of  those  doctrines 
which  ga\«  to  the  initiated  a  sweeter  hope  of  a  life 
beyond  the  present  Virgil,  in  stately  hexameien, 
by  the  shadowy  lipe  of  father  Anchiscs  in  Elysaam. 
calls  on  the  Roman  to  leave  these  things  to 
others : — 


Ezendcnt  alH  sptrantiA  moIliaB 
Credo  eqaldem ;  tIvos  ducent  de  mamunw  valtas; 
OrabuDt  oaasas  mellua,  casllquc  mofttns 
DcBcribcDt  ndio  et  surpentta  sldeni  dtoeent . 
To  reg«re  Smperto  popnloo,  Bomuie,  inenicnt«». 
H«  tiU  oroDt  artes;  tNu:i»qa«  Impooere  morem, 
Parcere  suttjeetlfi,  et  aeb«Iuro  supert>ofl. 

These  lines  strike  the  key-notee  to  Greek  and  Roman 
character,--Greek  and  Poman  history.  During 
the  long  existence  of  the  Athenian  Republic,  amidci 
the  interruptions  of  foreign  and  domtttic  wars, — Iter 
territory  overrun  by  Hellenic  and  Barbarian  Armies, 
her  forests  burned,  ner  fields  laid  waste,  her  Wmplas 


*  ^fi^p.  81. 
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Itrdled  in  the  diifit»-^n  t&ose  tumultoons  ages  of 
her  democratic  existence,  the  fire  of  her  creative 
genius  never  smouldered.  She  matured  and  per- 
lected  the  art  of  historical  composition,  of  political 
and  forensic  eloquence,  of  popular  legislation,  of 
lyric  and  dramatic  poetry,  of  music,  painting,  arclii- 
tecture,  and  sculpture ;  she  unfolded  the  mathema- 
tics, theoretically  and  practically,  and  clothed  the 
moral  and  metaphvsicnl  sciences  in  the  brief  senten- 
tious wisdom  oi  the  myriad-minded  Aristotle,  and 
the  honeyed  eloquence  of  Plato.  Rome  overran  the 
worid  with  her  anns,  and  though  she  did  not  always 
•pare  the  subject,  she  beat  down  the  proud,  and  laid 
her  laws  upon  the  prostrate  nations.  Greece  fell 
before  the  universal  victor,  but  she  stUl  asserted  her 
intellectnal  supremacy,  and,  as  even  the  Roman 
poet  confessed,  the  conquered  became  the  teacher 
«nd  ^uide  of  the  conqueror.  At  the  present  moment, 
the  intellectual  dominion  of  Greece — or  rather  of 
Athens,  the  school  of  Greece— 4s  more  absolute  than 
ever.  Her  Plato  is  still  the  unsurpassed  teacher  of 
moral  wisdom ;  her  Aristotle  has  not  been  excelled 
as  a  philosophic  observer;  her  .£schylus  and 
Bophocles  have  been  equalled  only  by  Shakespeare. 
On  the  field  of  Marathon,  we  calf  up  the  shock  of 
battle  and  the  defeat  of  the  Barbarian  host;  but 
with  deeper  interest  still  we  remember  that  the 
l^reat  dramatic  poet  fought  for  his  country's  freedom 
m  that  brave  muster.  As  we  gase  over  the  blue 
waters  of  Salamis,  we  think  not  only  of  the  clash  of 
triremes,  the  shout  of  the  onset,  the  pssan  of  victory ; 
but  of  the  magnificent  lyrical  drama  in  whieh  the 
martial  poet  worthily  commemorated  the  naval 
triumph  which  he  had  worthily  helped  to  achieve. 

All  these  things  suggest  lessons  for  us,  even  now. 
We  have  the  Roman  passion  for  universal  empire, 
under  the  names  of  Manifest  Destiny  and  Annexa- 
tion. I  do  not  deny  the  good  there  is  in  this,  nor 
the  greatness  inherent  in  extended  empire,  bravely 
and  fairiy  won.  Bat  the  empire  of  science,  letters, 
and  art,  b  honorable  and  enviable,  because  it  is 
gained  by  no  unjust  affgression  on  neighboring 
countries;  by  no  subjection  of  weaker  nations  to 
the  rights  of  the  stronger;  by  no  stricken  fields, 
reddened  with  the  blood  of  slaughtered  myriads. 
No  crimes  of  violence  or  fraud  sow  the  seed  of  dis- 
ease, which  must  in  time  lay  it  prostrate  in  the  dust ;  I 
its  foundations  are  as  immovable  as  virtue,  and  its  I 
structure  as  imperishable  as  the  heavens.  If  we  | 
must  add  province  to  province,  let  us  add  realm  to 
realm  in  our  intellectual  march.  If  we  must  enlarge 
our  territory  till  the  continent  can  no  longer  contain 
us,  let  us  not  forget  to  enlarge  with  equal  step  the 
boundaries  of  science  and  the  triumphs  of  art  I 
confess  I  would  rather,  for  human  progress,  that  the 
]>oet  of  America  gave  a  new  charm  to  the  incanta- 
tions of  the  Muse ;  that  the  orator  of  America  spoke 
in  new  and  loftier  tones  of  civic  and  philosophic 
eloquence;  that  the  artist  of  America  overmatched 
the  godlike  forms,  whose  placid  beauty  looks  out 
upon  us  from  the  great  past, — ^than  annex  to  a 
country,  already  overgrown,  every  acre  of  desert 
land,  from  ocean  to  ocean  and  from  pole  to  pole. 
If  we  combine  the  Roman  character  with  the  Greek, 
the  Roman  has  had  its  sway  long  enough,  and  it  is 
time  the  Greek  should  take  its  turn.  Vast  extent  is 
something,  but  not  everything.  The  magnificent 
civilization  of  England,  and  her  imperial  sway  over 
the  minds  of  men,  are  the  trophies  of  a  realm, 
geographically  considered,  but  a  satellite  to  the  con- 
tinent of  Europe,  which  yon  can  traverse  in  a  single 
day.  An  American  in  liondon  pithily  expressed  ue 
feeling  naturally  excited  in  one  familiar  with  our 
magnificent  spaces  and  distances,  when  he  told  an 
English  friend  he  dared  not  go  to  bed  at  night,  for  j 
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fear  of  falling  overboard  before  morning.  .  Th« 
states  of  Greece  were  of  insignificani  extent  On 
the  map  of  the  world  they  fill  a  scarcely  visible 
space,  and  Attica  is  a  microscopic  dot  If  rom  the 
heights  of  Parnassus,  from  the  Acrocorinthos,  the 
eye  ranges  over  the  whole  land,  which  has  filled  the 
universe  with  the  renown  of  its  mighty  namesw 
From  the  Acropolis  of  Athens  we  trace  the  scenes 
where  Socrates  conversed,  and  taught,  and  died; 
where  Demosthenes  breathed  deliberate  valor  into 
the  despairing  hearts  of  his  countrymen ;  where  the 
dramatists  exhibited  their  matchless  tragedy  and 
comedy;  where  Plato  charmed  the  hearera  of  the 
Academy  with  the  divinest  teaching  of  Philosophy, 
while  the  Gephissus  murmured  by  under  the  shadow 
of  immemorml  olive  groves ;  where  St  Paul  taught 
the  wondering  but  -respectful  sages  of  the  A^ra, 
and  the  HiU  of  Mars,  the  knowledge  of  the  living 
God,  and  the  resurrection  to  life  eternal  There 
stand  the  ruins  of  the  Parthenon,  saluted  and  trans- 
figured by  the  rising  and  the  setting  sun,  or  the 
unspeakable  lovelineae  of  the  Grecian  night, — ^beau- 
tiful, solemn,  pathetic.  In  that  focus  of  an  hour^s 
easy  walk,  the  lights  of  ancient  culture  condensed 
their  burning  rays ;  and  from  tliis  centre  they  have 
lighted  all  time  and  the  whole  world. 

ELIZABETH  MABOASET  CHANDLER. 

Elizabeth  Margarbt,  the  daughter  of  Thomas 
Ghaudler,  a  Quaker  farmer  m  easy  oiroaiiistanoea, 
was  born  at  Centre,  near  Wilmington,  Delaware, 
December  24,  1807.  She  was  educated  at  the 
Friends*  schools  in  Philadelphia,  and  at  an  early 
age  commenced  writing  verges.  At  eighteen 
she  wrote  a  poem,  The  Slave  Ship^  which  gain- 
ed a  prize  offered  by  the  Casket,  a  monthly  ma- 
sazine.  She  next  became  a  contributor  to  the 
Genins  of  Universal  Emancipation,  an  anti-slavery 
periodic^  6f  Philadelphia,  in  which  most  of  her 
subsequent  productions  appeared. 

In  1830,  Miss  Chandler  removed  with  her  aunt 
and  brother  (^he  had  been  left  an  orphan  at  an 
early  age)  to  the  territory  of  Michigan.  The  fa- 
mily settled  near  the  village  of  Tecumseh,  Lena- 
wee county,  on  the  river  Raisin ;  the  name  of 
Hazlebank  beins given  to  their  farm  by  the  poetess. 
She  continued  her  contributions  from  this  place 
in  prose  and  verse  on  the  topic  of  Slavery  until 
she  was  attacked  in  tlie  spring  of  1884  by  a  re- 
mittent fever ;  under  the  influence  of  which  she 
gradually  sank  until  her  death  on  the  twenty- 
second  of  November  of  the  same  year. 

In  1886,  a  collection  of  The  Poetieal  Worhe  of 
ElUdheth  Margaret  Chandler^  with  a  Memoir  of 
her  Life  and  Character^  hy  Benjamin  Lundy^  the 
editor  of  the  journal  with  which  she  was  connect- 
ed, appeared  at  Philadelphia.  The  volume  also 
contains  a  number  of  Eeeay^^  Philanthropieal  and 
Morale  from  the  author^s  pen. 

Miss  Chandler^s  poems  are  on  a  variety  of  sub- 
jects; but  whatever  the  theme,  it  is  in  almost 
every  instance  brought  to  bear  on  the  topic  of 
Slavery.  Her  compositions  are  marked  by  spirit, 
flaency,  and  feeling. 

aOfOt  WOOLMAK. 

Meek,  humble,  sinless  as  a  very  child, 

Such  wert  thou, — ^and,  though  nnbe'aeld,  I  seem 

Oft-times  to  gaze  upon  tJiy  features  mild, 
Thy  grave,  yet  gentle  Up,  and  the  soft  beam 

Of  that  kind  eye,  that  knew  not  how  to  shed 

A  glance  of  aught  save  love,  on  any  human  head. 
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Berrant  of  Jeenst  Christiaiil  not  alone 
In  name  and  creed,  with  practice  differing  wide. 

Thou  didst  not  in  thy  oonduct  fear  to  own 
His  self-denying  precepts  for  thy  gpiide. 

Btern  only  to  thyself,  all  others  felt 

Thy  strong  rebuke  was  love,  not  meant  to  crush,  but 
melt 

Thou,  who  didst  pour  o'er  all  the  human  kind 
Tlie  gushing  fervor  of  thy  sympathy  I 

E'en  the  unreasoning  binite  failed  not  to  find 
A  pleader  for  his  happiness  in  thee. 

Thy  neart  wns  moved  for  every  breathing  thing, 

By  careless  man  cx|M)sed  to  needless  suffering. 

But  most  the  wrongs  and  sufferings  of  the  slave, 
Stirred  the  deep  fountain  of  tliy  pitying  heart ; 

And  still  thy  hnna  was  stretched  to  aia  and  save. 
Until  it  seemed  that  thou  hadst  taken  a  part 

In  their  existence,  and  couldst  hold  no  more 

A  separate  life  from  them,  as  thou  hadst  done  before. 

How  the  sweet  pathos  of  thy  eloquence. 
Beautiful  in  its  simplicity,  went  forth 

Entreating  for  them !  that  this  vile  offence. 
So  unbeseeming  of  our  country's  worth. 

Might  be  remov^  before  the  threatening  cloud. 

Thou  saw'st  o'erhanging  it,  should  burst  in  storm  and 
blood. 

So  may  thy  name  be  reverenced, — thou  wert  one 
Of  those  whose  yirtues  link  us  to  our  kind, 

By  our  best  sympathies ;  thy  day  is  done. 
But  its  twilight  lingers  still  behind. 

In  thy  pure  memory ;  and  we  bless  thee  yet, 

For  the  example  fiur  thou  hast  before  ua  set 

LAUOHTON  OSBORNE. 

The  only  aocoant  which  wo  have  met  with  of 
this  geutleinun,  a  ineinber  of  a  New  York  fa- 
mily, is  in  tlie  late  Mr.  Poe^s  ^^  Sketches  of  the 
Literati,"  and  that  furnishes  little  more  than  a  re- 
cognition of  the  genius  of  the  author,  which  is  in 
some  respects  akin  to  that  of  his  critic.  Mr. 
Osborne  nas  published  anonymously,  and  all  of 
his  books  have  been  of  a  character  to  excite 
attention.  They  are  bold,  discursive,  play  some 
tricks  with  good  taste  and  propriety ;  and  upon 
tlie  whole  are  not  less  remarkable  for  their  keen- 
ness of  perception  than  for  their  want  of  judg- 
ment in  Its  display.  With  more  skill  and  a  just 
proportion,  the  winter's  powers  would  have  made 
a  deeper  impression  on  the  public.  As  it  is,  he 
has  rather  added  to  the  curiosities  of  literature 
than  to  the  familiar  companions  of  the  library. 
Mr.  Osborne  was  a  graduate  of  Colambia  Col- 
lege, of  the  dasi  of  1827. 

Ilis  first  book.  Sixty  Tears  of  the  Life  of  Je- 
remy Leris^  was  published  in  New  York  in  1831, 
in  two  stout  duodecimo  yolumes.  It  is  a  rani- 
bliug  Shandean  autobiography ;  grotesque,  humor- 
ous, sentimental,  and  fcatirical,  though  too  crude 
and  unfinished  to  hold  a  high  rank  for  any  of 
those  oualities. 

Mr.  roe  mentions  its  successor,  The  Dream  of 
Allor-ad'Deen^from  the  Romance  of  Anaeiaaia^  by 
.Ofaarlee  £rskine  Wliite,  D.D.,  a  pampldet  of  thirty- 


two  small  pages,  the  design  of  which  be  states  to 
be,  ^^  to  reconcile  us  to  death  and  evil  od  Um 
somewhat  nnphilosophical  ground  tliat  eompsn- 
tiyely  we  are  of  little  importance  m  the  scile  of 
creation." 

The  Confesiians  of  a  Poet  appeared  in  Phila- 
delphia in  1836.  Its  prefatory  chapter,  announc- 
ing the  immediate  suicide  of  the  Nero,  prepsres 
the  reader  for  the  passionate  romance  of  the  in- 
tense school  which  follows. 

In  1838  a  curious  aiK)ma]oQs  satire  was  pub- 
lished at  Boston,  in  a  full-sized  octnvo  volmne, 
of  notioeoble  typ«>graphioal  excellence,  The  Fi- 
eion  of  RnheUty  an  Epic  Stoiy  of  the  hhndof 
Manhattan^  foith  Illuetratione  dtms  on  Stone,  In 
the  relation  of  text  and  notes,  and  a  certain  tit 
of  learning,  it  bore  a  general  resemblance  to  Ma- 
thias^s  "  Pursuits  of  Literature."  The  labor  was 
out  of  all  proportion  to  the  material.  The  par- 
ticular game  appeared  to  be  the  late  Col.  Stone, 
and  his  paper  ttie  Comwercial  Adtertmr,  The 
contributors  to  the  New  t'ork  American,  the 
New  York  Iteview,  and  other  periodicals  of  the 
time,  also  came  in  for  notice ;  but  the  jest  was  a 
dull  one,  and  the  book  failed  to  be  read,  notwitb- 
Btanding  its  personalities.  Anions  its  other 
humors  was  a  rabid  attack  on  Wordsworth,  the 
question  of  whose  genius  had  by  thftt  time  been 
settled  for  the  rest  of  the  world ;  and  something 
of  this  was  resumed  in  the  anthor^s  rabseqaent 
volume,  in  1841,  published  by  the  Appletons  en- 
titled Arthur  Carryl^  a  Notel  by  the  Author  of 
the  Vision  of  RuhetOy  Cantos  first  and  second. 
Odes  ;  Epistles  to  Milton^  Pop^t  Jurenaly  and  tie 
Devil;  Epigrams;  Parodies  of  H&raee ;  Eng- 
land as  she  is ;  and  other  minor  Pcemsy  by  the 
same.  This  is,  upon  the  whole,  the  author's  be4 
volume.  Tlie  critical  nrefaoea  exhibit  his  scho- 
larship to  advantage ;  tne  Odes,  martial  and  am&' 
tory,  are  ardent  and  novel  in  expression;  the 
Epistles  to  Milton,  Pope,  Juvenal— Hseverally  imi- 
tations of  the  blank  verse,  the  ooaplet^  and  the 
hexameters  of  the  originals — areskilnil  exeruis^i; 
while  the  chief  piece,  Arthur  Carryl,  a  poem  («f 
the  Don  Juan  class,  has  many  feiidtous  passages 
of  personal  description,  particularly  of  female 
beauty. 

The  next  production  of  Str.  Osborne,  indica- 
tive of  the  author's  study  and  acconiplishnicnt* 
as  an  artist,  was  of  a  somewliat  different  charac- 
ter, being  an  elaborate  didactic  Treatise  on  Oil 
Painting^  which  was  publis^hed  by  Wiley  aini 
Putnam.  It  was  remarkable  for  its  care  and  ex- 
actness, and  was  received  as  a  useiiil  manual  to 
theprofession. 

The  audior's  notes  and  illustrations  exhibit  hi^ 
acquaintance  with  art,  and  show  hitn  to  be  a  tra- 
veller, "  a  picked  man  of  countries."  From  a 
poetic  fragment,  entitled  "England  as  ^he  ivC  ho 
apiKiars  to  have  been  a  resident  of  that  countrj' 
in  1833.  His  permanent  home  is,  we  believe. 
New  York. 

Bomm^-^ms  warmoAca  or  vsnia. 

The  Queen  of  Rapture  hovered  o'er  mj  bed. 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  Silence  and  the  Mi^t: 
She  touche<l  with  here  my  growing  li|ie  and  said. 
While  my  blood  tingled  with  the  keen  delight, 

"  And  is  the  spirit  of  tiiy  youth  then  fled. 
That  made  thee  joy  in  other  theme*  more  briglit  f 
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For  satire  only  nrast  thine  ink  be  ahed. 

And  none  but  boys  and  fools  my  praises  write  f 

**  O,  by  these  swimming  eyes"  I  said,  and  sighed, 
"*  And  by  this  pulse,  which  feels  and  fears  thine  art, 
Thou  know*st,  enchantress,  and  thou  seest  with  pride. 

Thou  of  my  being  art  the  dearest  part! 
Let  those  sing  love  to  whom  love  is  denied ; 
But  If  O  queen,  I  ehant  thee  in  my  heart'* 


TO  nrrsirAL. 

Lord  of  the  iron  harp'  thou  master  of  diction 

satiric, 
'Who,  with  the  scourge  of  song,  lashed  vices  in  mo- 
narch and  people. 
And  to  the  seoff  of  the  age,  and  the  scorn  of  aU  ages 

Bucceedinff, 
Bared  the  rank  uleers  of  nn  in  the  loins  of  the  Mis- 
tress of  Nations! 
I.  who  have  touched  the  same  chords,  but  with  an 

indifferent  finger, 
Claim  to  belong  to  the  quire,  at  whose  head  thou 

art  seated  supemaL 
More,  I  have  reaa  thee  all  through,  from  the  first 

to  the  ultimate  spondee,—- 
Therefore  am  somewhat  acquaint  with  thy  spirit 

and  manner  of  thinking. 
Knowing  thee,  then,  I  presume  to  address  without 

more  introduction 
Part  of  this  packet  to  thee,  and,  out  of  respect  to 

thy  manes,~> 
Owing  not  less  unto  thine  than  I  rendered  to  Pope's 

and  to  Milton's,— 
Whirl  my  brisk  thoughts  o'er  the  leaf,  on  the  wheels 

of  tny  spondees  and  dactyls. 
Doubtless,  by  this  time  at  least,  thou  art  fully  con* 

versant  with  English ; 
But,  shouldst  thou  stumble  at  all,  lo  I  Pope  close  at 

hand  to  assist  thea 

Last  of  the  poets  of  Rome  I  thou  never  wouldst 

dream  from  what  region 
Cometh  this  greeting  to  thee ;  no  bard  of  thy  kind 

hath  yet  mounted 
Up  to  the  Stan  of  the  wise,  from  the  bounds  of  the 

Ocean  Atlantia 
Green  yet  the  world  of  the  West,  how  should  it 

yield  matter  for  satire  f 
Hither  no  doubt,  from  thy  Latinm,  the  stooe-eatmg 

husband  of  Rhea 
Fled  from  the  vices  of  men,  as  thou  in  thy  turn, 

rather  later. 
Went  to  Pentapolia     Here,  the  Saturnian  age  is 

restored: 
Witness  Astrsea's  own  form  on  the  dome  of  the  pa- 
lace of  justice  t 
Here,  in  his  snug  little  cot,  lives  each  one  content 

with  his  neighbor. 
Envy,  nor  Hatred,  nor  Lust,  nor  any  bad  passion, 

triumphant ;    - 
Avarice  known  not  in  Dame,-*for  devil  a  soul  hath 

a  stiver. 

How  then,  you  ask,  do  we  live  f  O,  nothing  on 
earth  is  more  simple  I 

A.  has  no  coat  to  his  back;  orB.  is  deficient  in 
breeches ; 

C.  makes  them  both  without  charge,  and  comes  upon 
^  A.  for  his  slippers. 

While  for  his  shelterless  head  B.  gratefully  shapes 
him  a  beaver, 

T  is  the  perfection  of  peace  I  social  union  most  fully 
accomplished ! 

Man  is  a  brother  to  man,  not  a  rival,  or  slave,  or  op- 
presso'r. 

Kay,  in  the  compact  of  love,  all  creatures  are  joy- 
ful partakers. 


m  nsATB  or  oransAL  voa. 

Twos  on  the  glorious  day 

When  our  valiant  triple  band* 
Drove  the  British  troops  away 

From  their  strong  and  chosen  stand ; 
When  the  city  York  was  taken. 

And  the  Bloody  Cross  hauled  down 

From  the  walls  of  the  town 
Its  defenders  had  forsaken. 

The  gallant  Pike  had  moved 

A  hurt  foe  to  a  spot 
A  little  more  removed 

From  the  death-ehower  of  the  shot; 
And  he  himself  was  seated 

On  the  fragment  of  nn  oak, 

And  to  a  captive  spoke. 
Of  the  troops  ne  had  defeated. 

He  was  seated  in  a  place. 

Not  to  shun  the  leaden  rain 
He  had  been  the  first  to  face, 

And  now  burned  to  brave  ag^ain. 
But  had  chosen  that  position 

Till  the  officer's  return 

The  truth  who  *d  gone  to  learn 
Of  the  garrison's  condition. 

When  suddenly  the  ground 

With  a  dread  convulsion  shook. 
And  arose  a  frightful  sound. 

And  the  sun  was  hid  in  smoke ; 
And  huge  stones  and  rafters,  driven 

Athwart  the  heavy  rack. 

Fell,  &tal  on  their  track 
As  the  thunderbolt  of  Heaven. 

Then  two  hundred  men  and  more. 

Of  our  bravest  and  our  best. 
Lay  all  ghastly  in  their  gore. 

And  the  hero  with  the  rest 
On  their  folded  arms  they  laid  him ; 

But  he  raised  his  dying  breath : 
"On,  men,  ayenge  the  death 
Of  your  general  f "    They  obeyed  him. 

They  obeyed.    Three  cheers  they  gave, 

Gloeed  their  scattered  ranks,  and  on. 
Though  their  leader  found  a  grave, 

Yet  the  faoetile  town  was  won. 
To  a  vessel  straight*  they  bore  him 

Of  the  gallant  Chauncey's  fieet, 

And,  the  conquest  complete,  ^ 
Spread  the  British  fiag  before  him. 

O'er  his  eyes  the  long,  lost  night 

Was  already  falling  fast ; 
But  came  back  again  the  light 

For  a  moment ;  't  was  the  last. 
With  a  victoi's  joy  they  fired, 

'Neath  his  head  by  signs  he  bade 

The  tniphy  should  be  laid ; 
And,  thus  pillowed.  Pike  expired. 

•    EDWARD  9.  GOtJLD. 

Edward  S.  Gould,  a  merchant  of  New  York» 
whose  occasional  literary  publications  belong  to 
several  departments  of  literature,  is  a  son  of  the 
late  Judge  Gonldt  of  Connecticut,  and  was  born  at 


*  The  troops  that  lanAed  to  the  attadk  were  in  three  divl- 

t  James  Gould  (177tV-lM8)  was  the  descendant  of  an  Engjlsb 
fkmily  which  early  settled  In  America.  He  was  educated  at 
Talo;  atadied  with  Judpo  Reeve  at  the  Uw  school  at  Lltch- 
field ;  and  on  bis  admission  to  the  Ur,  became  associated  with 
blm  in  the  oondnct  of  that  institution.  The  school  be<»m« 
hliphly  dlstlnsulshed  by  the  acumen  and  abll'ty  of  Ita  chief  in. 
sectors  and  the  many  dlatingnished  pnpUs  who  went  fort% 
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litcbfieldiatliatBtate  Maj  11, 1808.  As  a  writer 
of  Tales  and  Sketches^he  was  one  of  the  early  con- 
tributors to  the  Knickerbocker  Magazine,  and  has 
since  frequently  employed  his  pen  in  the  newspa- 
per and  periodical  literature  of  the  times ;  in  Mr. 
Charles  King^s  American  in  its  latter  days,  where 
his  signature  of  ^^  Oasdo"  was  well  known ;  in  ^e 
New  World,  the  Mirror,  the  Literary  World,  and 
other  journals.  In  1836,  he  delivered  a  lecture 
before  the  Mercantile  lihnuryAaaociaiionof  New 
York,  ^^  American  Criticism  on  American  Litera- 
ture," in  which  he  opposed  tlie  prevalent  spirit  of 
ultra-laudation  as  injurious  to  the  interests  of  the 
country.  In  1889,  he  published  a  translation 
of  Dumas^s  travel:^  in  Egypt  and  Arabia  Petro^a ; 
in  1841,  the  Progress  of  Democracy  by  the  same 
author;  and  in  1842-3,  he  published  Uirough  the 
enterprising  New  World  press,  Translations  of 
Dunias^s  Impressions  of  Travel  in  Switzerland ; 
Balzac^s  Eugenie  Grandet  and  Father  Goriot;  Vic- 
tor Hugo's  Handsome  PecK>pin  and  A.  Boyer^s 
Charles  de  Bourbon. 

In  1843,  he  also  published  The  Sleep  Kider^  or 
the  Old  Boy  in  the  Omnibve^  hy  the  Man  in  the 
Claret- Colored  Coat;  a  designation  which  grew 
out  of  an  incident  at  the  City  Arsenal  during  the 
exciting  election  times  of  1834.  A  riot  occurred 
in  the  sixth  ward,  which  the  police  failed  to  sup- 
press, and  certain  citizens  volunteered  to  put  it 
down.  They  took  forcible  pussessipn  of  the  Ar- 
senal and  supplied  themselves  with  anns  against 
the  opposition  of  Gen.  Arculariu««,  Uie  keeper. 
Gen.  A.  made  a  notable  report  of  the  assault  to 
the  legishiture,  in  which  an  unknown  individual 
in  a  claret-colored  coat  was  the  hero :  and  the 
tenn,  the  man  in  the  claret-coIored  coat,  imme- 
diatdy  beoamea  by-word.  Mr.Gould  wrote  for  the 
Mirror  a  parody  on  the  report,  purporting  to  come 
from  the  celebrated  ^^Man  in  Claret,''  which  made  a 
great  hit  in  literary  circles.  The  Sleep  Rider  is  a 
clever  book  of  Sketches,  a  series  of  dramatic  and 
colloquial  Essays,  presented  after  the  runaway 
fashion  of  Sterne. 

As  a  specimen  of  its  peculiar  manner,  we  may 
cite  a  brief  chapter,  wnich  has  a  ^anoe  at  the 
novelist. 


JUUcn^ 

MuNCHAvmr. 

I  have  ever  sympathized  deeply  with  the  writer 
of  fiction ;  the  noveiiat,  that  is,  et  id  genus  omne. 

He  sustains  a  heavier  loud  of  responsibility^-— 

I  beg  pardon,  my  dear  sir,  I  know  you  are  nice 
in  the  matter  of  language ;  and  that  word  was  not 
English  when  the  noblest  works  in  English  litera- 
ture were  written.  But  sir,  though  I  dread  the 
principle  of  imiovation,  I  do  feel  that  *'  responsibili- 
ty" is  indispensable  at  the  present  day :  it  saves  a 
circumlocution,  in  expressing  a  eommon  thought, 
and  there  is  no  other  word  that  performs  its  exact 
duty.  Besides,  did  not  the  immortal  Jackson  use  it 
and/aAf«itf 

I  say,  then.  He  sustains  a  heavier  load  of  respon- 


from  It,  Incladfng  Jobn  0.  Cslbono,  John  M.  Clavton,  John  Y. 
Mason.  Levi  Woodbury,  Francii  Lb'Uawks,  Judge  Theron 
ICetcsIf,  James  O.  Klos,  Daniel  Lord,  William  C.  Wetmoro, 
and  Oeorge  Oriflln,  oftho  bar  of  New  York.  In  1810,  Mr. 
Gould  was  appointed  Judge  of  the  Superior  Court  and  Su- 
preme Court  of  Krrora  of  Connecticut.  Ilia  legal  reputation 
surrlTes  In  his  well  known  law  book,  JitatiM  on  ths  J*rii^ 
etofat  0/  PlMdinff  in  CitU  AeHon*. 

There  Is  a  memoir  of  Judge  Qould  In  the  second  volume  of 
Mr.  O.  U.  UoUister's  History  of  ComMcticut,  18ft& 


sibility  than,  any  oCiher  man.     Fifst  of  all,  he  mint 
invent  his  plot— a  task  which,  at  this  time  of  tlie 
world,  and  after  the  libraries  that  have  beeo  wntten, 
is  no  trifle.    Then,  he  must  create  n  certain  number 
of  characters  for  whose  principles,  conduct,  and  fate, 
he  becomes  answerable.     He  must  employ  them  ju- 
diciously ;  he  must  make  them  all — from  a  cabin- 
boy  to  a  King*-4peak  Freneh  and  utter  profound 
wisdom  on  every  imaginable  and  unimaginable  sub- 
ject— taking  special  care  that  no  one  of  them,  by 
any  ehance,  sliall  feel,  think,  act,  or  speak  as  any 
human  being,  in  real  life,  ever  did  or  would  or  could 
feel,  tliink,  act,  or  speak ;  and  in  the  meantime,  and 
during  all  time,  he  must,  by  a  process  at  ouoe  natu- 
ral, dexterous,  and  superhuman,  relieve  these  people 
from  all  embarrassments  and  quandaries  into  which, 
in  his  momenta  of  fervid  iuspiFatiim,  he  has  inadrcr 
tently  thrown  them. 

Now,  my  dear  air,  when  you  come  to  reflect  on  it 
this  is  a  serious  businetiL 

The  hiatorian,  on  the  other  hand,  haa  a  simple  task 
to  perform.  His  duty  is  light  He  haa  merely  to 
tell  the  tmtlL  His  wisdom,  hia  invention,  his  d«rt» 
rity,  all  go  for  nothing.  I  grant  you,  some  histoh- 
ana  have  gained  a  sort  of  reputation — ^bui  bow  caa 
they  deserve  it  when  all  that  is  true  in  their  boob 
is  borrowed ;  and  all  that  ia  original,  is  i»obably 
false  f 

I  was  led  into  this  train  of  rcflection^whicb,  in 
good  soQth,  is  not  very  profound,  tliough  perfaapi 
not  the  less  useful  on  that  account — while  memliug 
my  pen :  and  I  felicitated  myself  that  I  wna  no  dealer 
in  fiction.  For,  said  I,  had  I  invented  tliia  uarrativ« 
and  rashly  put  nine  people  into  a  magnetic  slumber 
in  an  omnibuai  how  should  I  ever  get  them  out 
again  f 

Fortunately,  I  stand  on  smooth  ground  her&  I 
am  telling  the  truth.  I  am  relating  events  aa  they 
occurred.  I  am  telling  you,  my  dear  sir,  what  e^^ 
tually  took  place  in  this  omnibus,  and  I  bopc  to  i:.- 
form  you,  ere  long,  what  took  place  out  of  it  lo 
short,  I  am  a  historian,  whose  aimplo  duty  is  to  prv- 
ceed  in  a  direct  line. 

And  now,  having  mended  my  pen,  I  will  get  on  i3 
iaat  aa  the  weather  and  the  state  of  the  roads  pe^ 
mit 

The  same  year  Mr.  Gould  published  an  AMd^ 
ment  of  Ali9on's  B  etoty  of  Europe  in  a  ean^ 
octavo  volume,*  which  fri>m  the  labor  and  caro 
bestowed  upon  it  has  diunis  of  its  own  to  con* 
sideration.  The  entire  work  of  Alison  was  con- 
densed  from  the  author^s  ten  voluuies^  and  entire- 
ly re-written,  eveiy  material  fact  being  preserved 
while  errors  were  corrected ;  a  work  the  more 
desirable  in  consequence  of  the  ditltisd  style  and 
oooasionai'  negligence  of  the  original  author.  The 
numerous  editions  which  the  book  has  since  pass^ 
ed  through,  aflTord  best  proof  of  its  utility  and 
faiths  execution. 

In  1860,  Mr.  Gould  published  The  Very  Ayt.i 
a  comedy  written  for  tne  stage.  The  jjlct  inrits 
on  distinctions  of  fashionable  life,  and  the  s» 


^  History  of  Europe,  from  the  CommcDoefDoat  of  the  Frcock 
Revolution  in  1T89  to  the  restoratioD  of  the  Bom  bona  la  InISc 
hj  Arcblbold  Aliaoo,  F.B.8.fi.,  AdToeate,  abrlderd  from  to* 
last  London  edition,  for  the  use  of  ffeovraJ  icadui*,  eoOcM 
academies,  and  other  sendnarios  or  learning  by  Edvsrd  1 
Qould.  4th  ed.  Kew  York.  A.  8.  Bamea  A  Co.  |B4Bl  6vo.  pp. 
089. 

t  ""Ths  Yeiy  Aga,"*  a  woiedy  lo  fire  acCs- '  t*  bald  m 
Uwere  the  mirror  up  to  nature ;  to  abow  virtue  tmr  own  fea- 
ture, »c<|m  her  own  Imafw,  and  Iks  9fry  agt  and  btnAy  <<  iba 
tfme  his.  form  and  pressure.*'— Hamlet  By  Edward  a  0««td. 
Mew  York.   D.  Appletoa  4  Co.  1800.   18moipp^U& 
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•ampdoii  by  one  of  the  dmraoters  of  the  fnvorable 
position  in  the  intrigne  of  a  foreign  Count;  while 
t  serious  element  is  introduoed  in  the  Knnale  re- 
venge of  a  West  Indian,  who  had  been  betrayed 
in  l^r  youth  by  the  millionaire  of  the  pieoe. 

JoiDf  W.  GrouLD,  a  brother  of  the  preceding,* 
was  bom  at  Litchfield,  Conn.,  Nov.  14,  1814.  He 
WAS  a  very  snocessful  writer  of  tales  and  sketches 
of  the  sea ;  his  fine  talents  having  been  directed 
to  that  department  of  literature  by  one  or  more 
long  voyages  undertaken  for  the  benefit  of  his 
health.  He  died  of  consumption,  at  sea,  in  the 
twenty-fourth  year  of  his  age,  OoL  1,  1888. 

His  writings  were  originally  published  in  de- 
tached numbers  of  the  New  York  Mirror  and  the 
Knickerboeker  Magaxine  in  the  years  1684-6; 
and  after  hia  death,  in  1888,  were  collected 
in  a  handsome  volume,  containing  also  a  bio- 
graphical sketch  and  his  private  Journal  of  the 
voyage  on  which  he  died.  This  volume  was 
issued  hy  his  brothers  for  private  circulation 
onlv.*  xhe  tales  and  tiketches  of  the  volume, 
under  the  title  of  Forecastle  Yarm^  were  pub- 
lished by  the  New  World  press  in  1843,  and  in  a 
new  edition  by  Stringer  &  Townsend,  New  York, 
1854. 

An  unfinished  f^tory  found  among  his  papers 
after  his  death,  will  convey  a  correct  impression 
of  Mr.  Gould's  descriptive  powers.  The  frag- 
nent  is  entitled 

HAH  ovmBOAmn. 

"  Meet  her,  quartermaster  I  **  hailed  the  officer  of 
the  deck ;  **  hold  on,  everybody  I  ** 

Tom  from  my  grasp  upon  the  capstan  by  a  moun- 
tain-wave which  swept  us  in  its  power,  I  was  borne 
over  the  lee-bnlwarks ;  and  a  rope  which  I  grasped 
in  my  ptissnge,  not  being  belayed,  unrove  in  my 
honda,  and  I  was  buried  iu  the  sea. 

**  Mjin  overboard  f "  rang  along  the  decks.  "  Cut 
away  the  life-buoy !  " 

Stimned  and  strangling,  I  rose  to  the  surface,  and 
mstlnctively  struck  out  for  the  ship;  while,  clear 
above  the  roar  of  the  storm  and  th'e  aaJsh  of  the  cold, 
terrible  sea,  the  loud  thunder  of  the  trumpet  come 
full  on  my  ear: 

**  Man  &e  weather  vain  and  maintop-sail  braces ; 
slack  the  lee  ones;  round  in;  stand  by  to  lower 
away  the  lee-quarter  boat  t " 

My  first  plunge  for  the  ship,  whose  dim  outline  I 
Qoold  scarcely  perceive  in  the  almost  pitchy  dark- 
ness of  the  night,  most  fortunately  brought  me 
within  reach  of  the  life-buoy  grating.  Clinibinff 
upon  this,  I  used  the  fl&itbless  rope,  still  in  my  hand, 
to  lash  myself  fast;  and,  thus  freed  from  the  fear  of 
immediate  drowning,  I  could  more  quietly  watch 
and  wait  for  rescue. 

The  ship  was  now  hidden  from  m^  sight;  but, 
being  to  leeward,  I  could  with  considerable  dis- 
tinctness make  out  her  whereabout,  and  judge  of  the 
motions  on  board.  Directly,  a  siffnal-lantem  glanced 
at  her  peak ;  and  oh  I  how  brightly  shone  that  soli- 
tary beam  on  my  straining  eve  I — for,  though  res- 
cued from  immeaiate  peril,  what  other  succor  could 
I  IooIe  for,  during  that  fearful  swell,  on  which  no 
boat  could  live  a  moment?  What  could  I  expect 
save  a  lingering,  horrid  death  t 


•  Jokn  W.  OoaM*8  Prirsto  JoanisI  oft  Vovage  fW»ra  Now 
York  to  Bio  Janeiro:  together  with  s  brief  Blcetoh  of  bis  life. 
ail4  his  Oeeasloml  Writings,  edited  by  bis  brotber&  IWnted 
Ut  ytyu  dicalatlon  oaly.    Mew  York.    188S.    Smpp^iOT. 


Within  a  cabled  length,  lay  my'  floating  home, 
Where,  ten  minutes  before,  not  a  lighter  heart  than 
mine  was  inclosed  by  her  frowning  bulwarks ;  and, 
though  so  near  that  I  could  hear  the  rattling  of  her 
eordage  and  the  rustlins  thunder  of  her  canvas,  I 
eould  Uso  hear  those  orders  from  her  trumpet  which 
extinguUhed  hope. 

"BeUy  all  with  that  boat!**  said  a  voice  that  I 
knew  right  well ;  "  she  can't  live  a  minute  1  * 

My  heart  died  within  me,  and  i  dosed  mv  eyes 
in  despair.  Nesct  fell  upon  my  ear  the  rapid  notes 
of  the  drum  beating  to  quarters,  with  all  the  diisli, 
and  tramp,  and  roar  of  a  night  alarm;  while  I  could 
also  faintly  bear  the  mustering  of  the  divisions, 
which  was  done  to  ascertain  vho  was  missing. 
Then  came  the  hissing  of  a  rocket,  which,  bright 
and  clear,  soared  to  heaven ;  and  again  falling,  its 
momentary  glara  was  quenched  in  the  waves. 

Drifting  from  the  slup,  the  hum  died  away:  but 
see— that  sheet  of  flame  !^^e  thvnder  of  a  gun> 
boomed  over  the  stonny  sea.  Now  the  blase  of  a 
blue-light  illumines  the  darkness,  ravealing  the 
tall  spars  and  white  eanvass  of  the  ship,  Miil 
near  me! 

'*  Maintop  there  1 "  came  the  hail  again,  "  do  you 
see  him  to  leeward! " 

'*  No,  sir  I  **  was  the  chill  reply. 

The  ship  now  ramained  atationaiy,  with  her 
light  aloft ;  but  I  could  perceive  nothing  mora  for 
some  minutes ;   they  have  given  me  up  for  losL 

Tliat  I  could  see  the  ship,  those  on  board  well 
knew,  provided  I  had  gained  the  buoy:  but  their 
object  was  to  discover  me,  and  now  several  blue- 
lights  were  burned  at  once  on  various  parts  of 
the  rigging.  How  plainly  could  I  see  her  roll- 
ing in  the  swell  !-^at  one  moment  engulfed,  and 
in  the  next  rising  clear  above  the  wave,  her  bright 
masts  and  white  sails  glancing,  the  mirror  of  hope, 
in  this  fearful  illumination ;  while  I,  coverad  with 
the  breaking  surge,  was  tossed  wildly  about,  now 
on  the  crest,  now  in  the  trough  of  the  eea. 

**  Thera  he  is.  Sir  I  right  ab^oml  **  shouted  twenty 
voices,  as  I  rose  upon  a  wav<k 

"  Man  the  braces! "  was  the  quick,  clear,  and  joy- 
ous raply  of  the  trumpet:  while,  to  cheer  the  forlorn 
heart  of  the  drowning  seanfan,  the  martial  tones  of 
the  bugle  rung  out,  **Boarder$t  awavt**  and  the 
shrill  call  of  the  boatswain  piped,  "  Haul  taut  and 
belay  I "  and  the  noble  ship,  biasing  with  light,  fell 
off  before  the  wind. 

A  new  danger  now  awaited  me ;  for  the  immense 
hull  of  the  sloop-of-war  came  plunging  around, 
bearing  directly  down  upon  me ;  while  her  increased 
proximity  enabled  me  to  discern  all  the  minutias  of 
the  ship,  and  even  to  recognise  the  face  of  the  first 
lieutenant,  as,  trumpet  in  luind,  he  stood  on  the  fore- 
castle. 

Nearer  yet  she  came,  while  I  could  move  only  as 
the  wave  tossed  me ;  and  now,  the  end  of  her  flymg- 
jib-boom  is  almost  over  my  head  I 

"  Hard  a-port ! "  hailed  ttie  trumpet  at  this  criti* 
caI  moment ;  "  round  in  weather  main-braoes ;  right 
the  helm  I  * 

The  spray  from  the  bows  of  the  ship,  as  she  came 
up,  dashed  over  me,  and  the  increased  swell  buried 
me  for  an  instant  under  a  mountain- wave ;  emerging 
from  which,  thera  lay  my  ship,  hove-to,  not  her 
length  to  windward  1 

'^Qamet,"  hailed  the  lieutenant  from  the  lee- 
g^angway,  ^ara  yon  tiiera,  my  lad  f " 

**Ay,  ay,  Sirf  I  shouted  in  reply;  though  I 
doubted  whether,  in  the  storm,  the  response  could 
reach  him;  but  the  thunder-toned  cheering  which, 
despite  tlie  discipline  of  a  man-of-war,  now  rung 
from  the  deeks  and  riggings  pot  thai  fear  at  iMy 
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and  my  heart  bounded  wiUi  rapture  in'  the  jojoub 
hope  of  a  speedy  rescue. 

''All  ready f**  hailed  the  lieutenant  again: 
"heave I**  and  four  ropes,  with  small  floats  at- 
tached, were  thrown  from  the  ship  and  fell  around 
me.  None,  however,  actually  touched  me ;  and  for 
this  reason  the  experiment  railed ;  for  I  could  not 
moYe  my  unwieldy  grating,  and  dared  not  leave  it ; 
as  by  so  doing,  I  might  in  that  feaiful  swell  miss  th« 
rope,  be  unable  to  regain  my  present  position,  and 
drown  between  the  two  chances  of  escape. 

I  was  so  near  to  the  ship  that  I  could  recognise  the 
faces  of  the  crew  on  her  illuminated  deck,  and  hear 
the  officers  as  they  told  me  where  the  ropes  lay ; 
but  the  fearful  alternative  I  hnve  montionea,  caused 
me  to  hesitate,  until  I,  being  so  much  lighter 
than  the  vessel,  found  myself  £st  drifting  to  lee- 
ward. I  then  resolved  to  make  the  attempt,  but  as 
I  measured  the  distance  of  the  nearest  float  with  my 
aye,  my  resolution  again  faltered,  and  the  precious 
and  final  opportunity  was  lost!  Now,  too,  the 
•torm  which,  as  if  in  compassion,  had  temporarily 
lulled,  roared  again  iu  full  fury;  and  the  safety 
of  the  ship  required  that  she  should  be  put  upon  her 


course. 


A8A0&EENE. 

Asa  Greknb  was  a  physician  of  New  England, 
who  came  to  New  York  about  1830,  and  nnally 
establiBhed  himself  as  a  bookseller  in  Beeknian 
street.  He  was  the  autlior  of  Ths  Travels  of  Ex- 
Barber  FribbletorK,  a  satire  on  Fidler  and  other 
scribbling  English  tourists;  The  Life  and  Adcen- 
turea  of  Dr.  Ikfdimue  Duckworth,  A,N,Q,^  to  tohieh 
is  added  the  History  of  a  Steam  Doctor^  a  semi- 
mock-heroic  biography  of  a  B})oiled  child,  who 
grows  up  to  bd  an  awkward  dowr,  1  at  is  gradaally 
rounded  otF  into  a  conntry  practiiioiierof  repute. 
The  incidents  of  the  story  are  slight,  ana  the 
whole  is  in  the  style  of  the  broadest  farce,  bat 
possesses  genuine  humor.  This  appeared  in  1883. 
In  1884  he  published  The  Perils  of  Pearl  Street, 
including  a  Taste  of  the  Dangers  of  Wall  Street, 
hff  a  Late  Merchant,  a  narrative  of  the  fortunes 
or  misfortunes  of  a  country  lad,  who  comes  to 
New  York  in  search  of  wealth,  obtains  a  clerk- 
ship, next  becomes  a  dealer  on  his  own  account, 
Mb,  and  after  a  few  desperate  shifts,  settles  down 
as  a  professor  of  book-keeping,  and,  by  Uie  venture 
of  the  volume  before  us,  of  book-making. 

The  Perils  of  Pearl  street  is  in  a  quieter  tone 
than  Dodimus  Duckworth,  bat  shares  in  its 
humor.  Peter  Funks  and  dnimming,  shinning 
and  speculations,  witli  the  skin-flint  operations  of 
boarding-house  keepers,  are  its  cnief  topics. 
Greene  was  also  the  author  of  another  volume, 
A  Glance  at  New  York,  which  bears  his  imprint 
as  publisher  in  1887,  and  was  for  some  time 
editor  of  the  Evening  Transcript,  a  pleasant  daily 
paper  of  New  York.  He  was  founa  dead  in  his 
store  one  morning  in  the  year  1887. 

FIRB  rVHX. 

The  firm  of  Smirk,  Quirk  A  Co.  affected  a  gre^^t 
parade  and  bustle  in  tlie  way  of  business.  They 
employed  a  large  number  of  clerks,  whom  they 
boarded  at  the  Jifflerent  hotels,  for  the  convenience 
of  drumming;  besides  each  member  of  the  firm 
boarding  in  like  manner,  and  for  a  similar  purpose. 
They  had  an  immense  pile  of  Urge  boze%  audi  as 


are  used  for  packing  dry-goods,  eimstantly  hefm 
their  door,  blocking  up  the  side-walk  so  that  it  wm 
nearly  impossible  to  pass.  They  advertised  laigely 
in  several  of  the  doily  pi4>ers,  and  made  many 
persons  believe,  what  they  boasted  themselvas 
that  they  sold  more  dry-goods  than  any  house  in  the 
city. 

But  those  who  were  behind  the  eurtalo,  knew 
better.  They  knew  there  was  a  gi-eat  deal  of  vsia 
boast  and  empty  show.  They  knew  that  Peter  Fuuk 
was  much  employed  about  tne  premises,  and  putting 
the  best  possible  face  upon  every  thing. 

By  the  by,  speaking  of  PerBa  Fukk,  I  must  eive  s 
short  history  of  that  distinguished  personage.  Wbeo, 
or  where,  he  was  born,  I  caqiiot  pretend  to  say. 
Neither  dio  I  know  who  were  his  parents,  or  wlist 
was  his  bringing  up.  He  might  have  been  theohild 
of  thitty-six  fathers  for  aught  I  know ;  and  instes4 
of  being  brought  up,  have,  as  the  vulgar  eaying  is, 
come  up  himsel£ 

One  thing  is  certain,  he  has  been  known  omoBg 
merchants  time  out  of  mind ;  and  though  he  is  des* 
pised  and  hated  by  some,  he  is  much  employed  sod 
cherished  by  others.  He  is  a  little,  bustling,  active, 
smiling,  bowing,  scraping,  quizzical  fellow,  in  a  pow* 
dered  wig,  London-orown  coat,  drab  kerseymere 
breeches,  and  black  silk  stockings. 

This  is  the  standing  portrait  of  Peter  Funk, — if  s 
being,  who  changes  his  figure  every  day,  every  hoar, 
and  perhaps  every  minute,  may  be  said  to  have  any 
sort  of  fixed  or  regular  form.  The  truth  is,  Peter 
Funk  is  a  very  Proteus;  and  those  who  behold  him 
in  one  sha^  to-day,  may,  if  they  will  watch  bis 
transformations,  behold  him  in  a  hundred  different 
forms  ou  the  morrow.  Indeed  there  is  no  calculatiDg, 
from  his  present  appearance,  in  what  shape  he  will 
be  likely  to  figure  next  He  changes  at  will,  to  suit 
the  wishes  of  his  employers. 

His  mind  is  as  flexible  as  his  person.  He  has  no 
scruples  of  conscience.  He  is  ready  to  be  employed 
in  afl  manner  of  deceit  and  deviltry ;  and  he  carei 
not  who  his  employers  are,  if  they  only  give  him 
plenty  of  busineoHL  In  short,  he  is  Uie  most  active, 
industrious,  accommodating,  dishonest,  unpriucipled, 
convenient  little  varlet  that  ever  lived. 

Besides  all  the  various  qualities  I  have  meuUoned. 
Peter  Funk  seems  to  be  endowed  with  ubiquity — or 
at  least  with  the  faculty  of  being  present  in  more 
places  than  one  at  the  sama  time.  If  it  were  not  so, 
now  could  he  serve  so  many  masters  at  once  t  H^^ 
could  he  be  seen  in  one  part  of  Pearl  street  buying 
eoods  at  auction ;  in  another  part,  standing  at  tlie 
door  with  a  quill  behind  each  ear ;  and  iu  a  thitd. 
figuring  in  the  shape  of  a  box  of  goods,  or  eo4»peil 
up  on  Sie  shelf,  mnking  ashowof  merchandise  where 
aU  wns  emptiness  behind  f 

With  this  account  of  Peter  Funk,  my  rendenhavs 
perhaps,  by  this  time,  gathered  some  idea  of  liU 
character.  If  not,  I  must  inform  them  that  he  i*  tlie 
very  imp  of  deception ;  that  his  sole  occupation  is  lo 
deceive ;  and  that  he  is  only  employed  for  that  pur- 
pose. Indeed,  such  being  his  known  charaeter  in 
th^  mercantile  community,  bis  name  is  sometimes 
used  figuratively  to  signify  any  thing  which  i»  em- 
ployed for  the  purpose  of  deception—- or  as  theshttfp 
ones  say,  to  gull  the  flats^ 

Such  being  the  various  and  accommodnticg  ^la- 
racter  of  Peter  Funk,  it  is  not  at  all  surprisiog  that 
his  services  should  be  in  gpreat  demand.  Aceording^ 
he  is  very  much  employed  in  Pearl  street,  soactisMi 
under  one  name,  and  sometimes  under  another-^Cor 
I  should  have  mentioned,  as  a  part  of  liis  ehoraeter. 
that  he  is  exceedingly  apt  to  change  name»,  end  has 
as  mapy  aiiasss  as  the  most  expert  rogue  id  Brid»- 
well  or  the  Court  of  SassioBB.     Sometimes  he  ^  "^'^ 
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ttie  luune  of  Jbhn  Smitii,  lonieHiiiM  James  Smith, 
Mid  Bometiroe«  simply  Mr.  Smith.  At  other  times  he 
is  called  Roger  Browo,  Simon  White,  Bob  Johnson, 
or  Tommy  Thompson.  In  short,  he  has  an  endless 
variety  of  names,  nnder  which  he  passes  before  the 
world  for  so  many  different  persona  The  initiated 
oidy  know,  and  ev^ery  body  else  is  gulled. 

Peter  Fank  is  a  ^reat  hand  at  auctions.  He  is 
ooBstantly  preaeut,  biddmg  up  the  goods  as  though 
he  was  <ietermined  to  bay  ever}rthing  before  hiuu 
He  IB  well  known  for  bidding  higher  than  any  body 
else;  or  at  all  events  running  up  an  article  to  the 
▼ery  highest  notch,  though  he  finally  lets  the  oppos- 
ing mdder  take  it,  merely,  as  he  say^,  to  accommo- 
diSe  hiui— -jr,  not  particularly  wanting  the  article 
himBelf,  he  professes  to  have  bid  upon  it  solely  be- 
eanse  he  thought  it  a  great  pity  so  fine  a  piece  of 
goods  should  go  so  very  far  beneath  its  Talue. 

It  is  no  uncommon  thing  to  see  the  little  fellow 
attending  an  auction  iu  his  powdered  wig,  his 
brown  coat,  his  drab  kerseys,  as  fist  as  a  pig,  as 
sleek  as  a  mole,  and  smiling  with  the  most  nappy 
•ocintenance,  as  if  he  were  about  to  make  his  fortune. 
It  is  no  nnoonuioB  thing,  to  see  him  standing  near 
tha  auctioneer,  and  ezclSming.  as  he  keeps  bobbing 
bis  head  in  token  of  bidding — **  A  superb  piece  of 
goods  I  a  fine  piece  of  goods  I  great  pity  it  should 
go  so  cheap— I  don't  want  it,  but  I'll  give  another 
twenty-five  cents,  rather  than  it  should  go  for 
nothing.*  The  opposite  bidder  is  probably  some  no- 
▼iee  from  the  country — some  honest  Johnny  Raw, 
who  is  shrewd  enough  ia  what  he  understands,  but 
has  never  in  his  life  heard  of  Peter  Funk.  Seeing 
so  Tcry  knowing  and  respectable  a  looking  man, 
bidding  upon  the  piece  of  goods  and  praising  it  up 
at  every  nod,  he  naturally  thinks  it  must  be  a  great 
bargain,  and  he  is  determined  to  have  it,  let  it  cost 
what  it  wilL  The  resalt  is,  that  he  gives  fifty  per 
cent,  more  for  the  article  than  it  is  worth ;  and  the 
aoetioneer  and  Peter  Funk  are  ready  to  burst  with 
laughter  at  the  prodigious  gull  they  have  made  of 
the  potir  conntrymoo. 

By  thus  ranmng  up  goods,  Peter  is  of  great  ser- 
▼iee  to  the  auctioneers,  though  he  never  pays  them 
a  cent  of  money.  Indeed  it  is  not  his  intention  to 
pnrehase,  nor  is  it  that  of  the  auctioneer  that  he 
shonld.  Groods  nevertheless  are  frequently  struck 
off  to  him ;  and  then  the  salesman  eries  oat  tne  name 
of  Mr.  Smith,  Mr.  Johnson,  or  some  other  among  the 
hundred  aliases  of  Peter  Funk,  as  the  purchaser. 
But  the  goods,  on  such  occasions,  are  always  taken 
back  by  the  auctioneer,  agreeably  to  a  secret  ander- 
afeandiog  between  him  and  Peter.   > 

In  a  word,  Peter  Funk  is  the  great  unehr-bidder  at 
^1  the  anetions,  and  might  with  no  little  propriety 
be  styled  the  undeivbidder  general.  But  this  sort 
off  ohiraotera  are  both  unlawful  and  unpopular — ^not 
to  say  odious— and  hence  it  becomes  necessary  for 
Peter  Funk,  alioM  the  nnder-bidder.  to  hare  so 
amny  aliases  to  his  name,  in  order  that  he  may  not 
be  detected  in  the  underhanded  practice  of  under- 
bidding. 

To  avoid  detection,  however,  he  sometimes  resorts 
to  other  tricks,  amonff  which  one  is,  to  act  the  part 
of  a  Tentriloquist,  atid  appear  to  be  several  different 
persons,  bidJing  in  ditferent  places.  He  has  the 
Koaek  of  changing  his  voice  at  will,  and  counterfeit- 
ing that  of  sundry  well-known  persons;  so  that 
goods  are  sometimes  knocked  off  to  gentlemen  who 
hftve  never  opened  their  mouths. 

Bat  a  vQi'y  common  trick  of  Peter's,  is,  to  oon- 
«eal  himself  in  the  cellar,  from  whence,  through  a 
cooTOnient  hole  near  the  auctioneer,  his  voice  is 
heard  bidding  for  goods;  and  nobody,  bqt  those 
IB  the  B^oret^  know  from  whence  the  sound  pro- 


ceeds. This  is  acting  the  part  of  Peter  Funk  in  thp 
cellar. 

But  Peter,  for  the  most  part,  is  fond  of  being  sceii 
in  some  shape  or  other ;  and  it  matters  little  what, 
so  that  he  can  aid  his  employers  in  carrying  on  a 
system  of  deception.  He  will  figure  in  the  shape 
of  a  box,  bale,  or  package  of  goods ;  he  will  ap- 
pear in  twenty  different  places,  at  the  same  time,  on 
the  shelf  of  a  jobber — sometimes  represenfinc  a 
specimen  of  English,  French,  or  other  goods--Dut 
being  a  mere  shadow,  and  nothing  else — a  phan- 
tasma — a  show  without  the  substance.  In  this  manner 
it  was,  that  he  often  figured  in  the  service  of  Smirk. 
Quirk  A  Co. ;  and  while  people  were  astonished  at 
the  prodigious 'quantity  of  goods  they  had  in  their 
store,  two  thirds  at  least  of  the  show  was  owing  to 
Peter  Funk. 

WILLIAM  D.  GALLAGHER. 

TVilliamD.  Gall AOiiER,  one  of  the lea'lin^  writers 
of  the  West,  was  bom  at  Philadelphia  in  1808. 
His  father  was  a  native  of  Ireland,  who  emi<^ted 
to  this  oounti^  after  the  failure  of  the  Rebellion  of 
1798,  in  which  he  had  taken  a  prominent  portoa 
the  popular  side.  « 

After  his  death  his  widow,  removed  in  1816 
to  Ohio,  and  settled  at  Cincinnati,  where  the 
son  became  a  printer.  As  with  many  others 
of  the  same  craft,  the  setting  of  type  was 
after  a  while  exchanged  for  the  prodnction  of 
"  copy,"  Mr.  Gallagher  became  editor  of  a  lite- 
rary periodical,  the  Cincinnati  Mirror,  which  he 
continued  for  some  time,  contributing  to  its  pages 
from  his  own  pen  a  number  of  prose  tales  and 
poems,  which  attracted  much  attention.  The 
enterprise,  as  is  usually  the  case  with  pioneer 
literary  efforts,  was  pecuniarily  unsuccessful 
During  a  portion  of  its  career,  Mr.  Gallagher  also 
edited  the  Western  Literai7  Journal,  published  at 
Cincinnati,  a  work  which  closed  a  brief  existence 
in  1836.  He  has  since  been  connected  with  the 
Hesperian,  a  publication  of  a  similar  character, 
and  of  a  dmilarly  brief  duration. 

The  first  production  of  Mr.  Gtdlagher  which 
attracted  general  public  attention  was  a  poem 
published  anonymously  in  one  of  the  periodicals, 
entitled  The  Wreck  of  the  Hornet.  This  was  re- 
printed in  the  first  collection  of  his  poems,  pnb- 
lished  in  a  thin  volume  in  1835,  entitled  JSrraU, 
The  chief  poem  of  this  collection  is  the  Penitent, 
a  Metrieal  Tale, 

A  second  port  of  Ermto  appeared  in  the  fiiU  of 
1886.  It  opens  with  The  Conqueror^  a  poem  of 
six  hnndred  and  sixty  lines  on  Napoleon.  The 
third  and  concluding  number  of  the  series  ap- 
peared in  1837,  and  contained  a  narrative  poem 
entitled  CadwaUen,  the  incidents  of  which  are 
drawn  from  the  Indian  conflicts  of  our  frontier 
history. 

The  chief  portions  of  Errato  are  occupied  by  a 
nnmber  of  poems  of  description  and  reflection, 
with  a  few  lyrical  pieces  interspersed,  all  of  which 
possess  melody,  and  have  won  a  favorable  recep- 
tion throughout  the  country. 

In  1841  Mr.  Crallagher  edited  a  volume  entitled 
Seleethnefrom  the  Poetical  Literature  of  the  We$t^ 
a  work  peculiarly  appropriate  for  one  who  had 
done  so  much  by  his  labors  in  behalf  of  literature, 
as  well  as  his  own  contributions  to  the  common 
stock,  to  foster  and  honor  the  necessarily  ardnous 
pursuit  of  literature  in  a  new  country. 
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CTCLOPiEDU  OF  AMERICAN  UT£SULTURE. 


Avoxnt, 

Doat  on  thy  maiiUe  1  dost, 
Bright  Summer,  on  thy  livery  of  green  I 

A  tarnish,  as  of  rust,  / 

Dims  thy  late  brilliant  sheen : 
And  thy  young  glories— leaf,  and  bud,  and  flower— 
Change  cometh  over  them  with  every  hour. 

Thee  hath  the  August  sun 
Looked  on  with  hot,  and  fierce,  and  brassy  iaee: 
And  still  and  lasily  mn, 
Scarce  wiiispering  in  their  pace. 
The  half-dried  rivulets,  that  ktely  scut 
A  shout  of  gladness  up,  as  on  they  went 

Flame-like,  the  long  mid-day**- 
With  not  so  much  of  sweet  air  as  hath  stirred 

The  down  upon  tlie  spray. 

Where  rests  the  panting  bird. 
Dozing  away  the  hot  and  tedious  noon, 
With  fitful  twitter,  sadly  out  of  tuue. 

Seeds  in  the  sultry  air. 
And  gossamer  web- work  on  the  sleeping  trees! 
£*en  the  toll  pines,  that  rear 
Their  plumes  to  catoh  the  breeze, 
Tlie  slightest  Dreeze  from  the  unfresheuing  weet^ 
Partake  the  general  languor,  and  deep  rest. 

Happy,  as  man  mav  be. 
Stretched  on  his  back,  in  homely  bean-yine  bower, 

While  the  voluptuous  bee 

Robs  each  surrounding  flower. 
And  prattling  childhood  clambers  o*er  his  breast, 
The  husbandman  enjoys  his  noon-day  rest. 

Against  the  hazy  Ay, 
The  thin  and  fleecy  clouds,  unmoving,  tesL 

Beneath  them  far,  yet  high 

In  the  dim,  distant  west. 
The  vulture,  scenting  thence  its  enrrion-fare. 
Sails,  slowly  circling  in  the  sunny  air. 

Soberly,  in  the  shade. 
Repose  the  patient  cow,  and  toil-worn  oz ; 

Or  ill  the  shoal  stream  wade. 

Sheltered  by  jutting  rocks: 
Hie  fleecy  flock,  fly-soourged  and  restless,  rush 
Madly  from  fence  to  fence,  from  bush  to  bush. 

Tediously  ])ass  the  hours. 
And  vegetation  wilts,  with  blistered  root— 
And  droop  the  thirsting  flowers, 
'Where  the  slant  sunbeams  shoot ; 
But  of  each  tall  old  tree,  tlie  lengthening  line, 
Kow-creeping  eastward,  marks  the  day's  decline. 

Faster,  along  Che  plain, 
Ifovea  now  the  shade,  and  on  the  meadow's  edge : 

The  kine  are  forth  again. 

The  bird  flits  in  the  hedge. 
Kow  in  the  molten  west  sinks  the  hot  sun. 
Welcome,  mild  eve  I— the  sultry  day  is  done. 

Pleasantly  eomest  thou. 
Dew  of  the  evening,  to  the  erisped-up  grass; 

And  the  eurled  com- blades  bow, 

As  the  light  breezes  pass, 
That  their  parched  lips  may  feel  thee,  and  expand, 
Hiou  sweet  reviver  of  the  fevered  Umd. 

So,  to  the  thirsting  soul, 
Cometh  the  dew  of  the  Almighty's  love; 

And  the  scathed  heart,  made  whole, 

Turneth  in  joy  above, 
To  where  the  spirit  freely  mny  expand. 
And  rove,  untnunmelled,  in  that  "better  land" 


Stand  up  erect  I    Thou  hast  the  form 
And  likeness  of  thy  God  1— who  monf 


A  soul  as  dauntless  'mid  the 
Of  daily  life,  a  heart  aa  warm 
Ami  pure  as  breast  e*er  wora 

What  then  f— Thou  art  as  true  a  uam 
Aa  moves  the  human  mass  among; 
As  much  a  port  of  the  Great  Plan 
That  with  Creation's  dawn  begai^ 
As  any  of  the  throng. 

Who  is  thine  enemy? — the  high 

In  station,  or  in  wealth  the  ehieft 
The  great,  who  coldly  paes  tliee  by. 
With  proud  step,  and  averted  eyet 
Kay  I  nurse  not  such  belieC 

If  true  unto  thyself  thou  wast. 
What  were  the  proud  one's  scorn- to  theef 

A  feather,  which  tliou  mightest  east 

Aside,  as  idly  as  the  blast 
The  light  leaf  from  the  treei 

Ko : — ^uncurbed  passions — low  desires — 

Absence  of  uoole  Belf-re8|>ect — 
Death,  in  the  breast's  consuming  firei^ 
To  that  high  nature  which  aspires 

For  ever,  till  thus  checked : 

: These  are  thine  enemies— thy  wont: 
They  chain  thee  to  thy  lowly  lot— 
Thy  labor  and  thy  life  accurak 
Oh,  stand  ereet  I  and  from  them  burst  1 
And  longer  suffer  not  1 

Thou  art  thyself  thine  enemy  I 

The  great  1 — ^what  better  they  than  thou  f 
As  theirs,  is  not  thy  will  as  free  f 
Has  God  with  equal  favors  thee 

Keglected  to  endow  f 

T^e,  wealth  thou  hast  not:  it  is  but  dost  I 
Kor  place:  uncertoin  as  the  wind  I 

But  that  thou  hsst,  which,  with  thy  emit 

And  water,  may  despise  the  lust 
Of  both — a  noble  mind. 

With  this,  and  passions  under  ban. 
True  fiuth,  and  holy  trust  in  God, 

Thou  art  the  peer  of  any  man. 

Look  up,  thet. — ^that  thy  little  spaa 
Of  life  may  be  well  trod ! 

JOHN  6BKENLBAF  WHITTIKB 

Is  of  a  Quaker  family,  established,  in  spite  of  old 
Poritan  persecutions,  on  the  banks  of  the  Herri- 
mack,  where,  at  the  homestead  in  tlie  neighbor- 
hood of  Haverhill,  Massachusetts,  the  poet  was 
bom  in  1808.  Until  his  eighteenth  year  he  lived 
at  home,  working  on  the  fann,  writing  oooaaional 
yersea  for  the  Haverhill  GaMtte,  and  turning  his 
hand  to  a  little  ^oemaking,  one  of  the  indo^trial 
resonnes  with  which  the  New  England  &mier 
sometimes  ekes  out  the  fiuniiy  sabsisteijee.*  Then 
eaine  two  years  of  town  academy  learning,  when 

*  In  s  genial  arUcTe  on  Mr.  Whittler  from  ths  pen  of  Hr. 
W.  8.  Thayer  tn  the  North  Amertosn  Review  for  July,  lf9k  t» 
which  we  are  under  obUgatlona  for  aeveral  fheka  la  the  preeent 
notice,  there  la  this  explanation  of  the ahoemalt Ing  incident:— 
**  Indeed,  upon  the  atrenarth  ot  this, '  the  gentle  cralt  of  [fr 
ther*  have  laid  an  eepeelu  claim  to  him  aa  one  of  tiielr  own 
poeta :  int  we  are  afMd  that  manMiid  would  go  haralboted  If 
Bt  Crispin  bad  never  had  a  mora  devoted  dlidple.  It  te  el»> 
racteristlc  of  the  thrift  of  New  England  ibrmer*  to  provlda 
extra  oocnpatlon  fbr  a  rainy  day.  and  during  the  winter  MKawn, 
or  i^en  the  weather  is  too  inclement  fbr  ont-«f-do«r  work,  the 
ftnner  and  his  aona  tarn  an  hooeat  penny  by  glvtng  their  at* 
tention  to  aome  employment  eqaally  remaa^rattTo.  For  thia 
pnrpnae  they  have  near  the  ikrm>noai>e  a  email  »h«d  «toc^cd 
with  the  appropriate  f  mplementa  of  labor.  Bnt  fW>m  what  «e 
know  or  Whittier*8  lUb,  it  eonld  not  have  be-^n  long  befon  be 
violated  tbe  HoraUaa  precept  whftph  fwbidi  tfee  riwewifc^  t» 
fo  beyond  hia  laat" 
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he  beemie  editor,  in  IPSQ,  at  BtwtoD,  of  the 
American  Hann&otnre,  a  iteiispapK  in  the  tariff 
ioterest.  In  ISSO  be  became  editor  of  the  paper 
whioli  had  been  oonduoted  b;  Broinard  at  Hart- 
ford, and  when  the  "  Bem^ua"  of  that  poet  were 
pobliahed  in  1833,  be  wrote  the  pre&tory  memoir. 
In  IBSl  u>peared,  in  a  small  octavo  volume,  at 
Hartford,  hn  Legend*  of  Nea  England,  which  re- 
preseots  a  taste  eorlj  formed  by  him  of  the 
quaint  Indian  and  colonial  saperatitiona  of  the 
oouDtrj,  and  which  liis  friend  Brainard  had  deli- 
oatel;  toncbed  in  aeveml  of  hia  best  poems.  The 
Sup^rmUvralUm  of  Nea ERglandjVhivh  hepab- 
bsEed  in  1S47,  may  be  cotisidered  a  sequel  to  this 
volume.  There  was  an  early  poem  published  by 
Wbittier,  Moll  PiUhtr,  a  tale  of  a  witch  of  Na- 
hant,  which  may  bo  classed  with  these  produc- 
tions, rather  poetical  casays  in  prose  and  verse  on 
a  bvorite  satgect  than,  atrioUy  apealcing,  poetical 


Kindred  in  growth  to  these,  was  his  Indian 
■tory,  Mogg  Megont,  wliicli  appeared  in  1836,  and 
has  its  name  from  a  lender  among  the  Saco  In- 
dians in  the  war  of  1677.  It  is  a  spirited  ver- 
non,  mostly  in  tha  octosyllabic  measure,  of  In- 
dian affUra  and  character  from  the  old  narraUves, 
with  alady's  story  orwroni^and  penitence,  which 
introduces  the  rites  of  the  Roman  Church  in  con- 
nexion with  the  Indians.  The  Bridal  of  Fenna- 
eooh  is  another  Indian  poem,  with  the  Bkeleton  of 
a  story  out  of  Morton's  New  England's  Canaan, 
which  is  made  the  veliicle  for  some  uf  the  anther's 
finest  ballad  writings  and  descriptions  of  nature. 
Another  reproiluction  of  this  old  period  is  the 
Laateafrom  Mari,(w:t  SinitK»Jo^mal,iHT\ttan\a. 
theBiUJ(|ne  style  brought  into  vogue  by  the  clever 
Lady  Wiilooghby's  Diary.  The  fair  journalist, 
with  a  taste  for  natnrc,  poetry,  and  character,  and 
fblly  sensitive  to  the  religious  influences  of  the 
■pot,  viuts  New  England  in  1078,  and  writes  her 
aooonnt  of  the  manner*  and  inSaences  of  the 
time  to  her  coowa  in  England,  a  g«itlemaa  to 


C^^fe^' 


wijom  she  {s  to  l>e  niarrieil.    In  point  of  delicacy 
and  happy  deacriptioo,  lliis  work  is  full  of  beaa- 


ties;  thongh  the  nnneoessary  tedionsnesa  of  its 
form  will  remain  a  pennanent  objection  to  it 

Returning  to  the  order  of  oar  narrative,  from 
these  exliibitjons  of  Whittier's  early  tast4»j  we 
find  him,  alter  a  few  years  spent  at  home  in  form' 
ing,  and  representing  hia  tewn  in  the  slate  legisla- 
ture, engngied  in  the  proceiidings  of  the  American 
Anti-Slavery  Society,  of  which  he  was  elected  a 
eeoretary  in  1836,  ond  in  defence  of  \\a  nrinciples 
editii^  the  Pennsylvania  Freeman  in  Philadelphia. 
The  Voieet  of  Freedom,  which  form  a  section  of 
his  poems  in  the  ootavu  edition  of  his  writings, 
afford  the  beat  speciniens  of  those  numerous  efin- 
sions.*  The  importance  attached  to  them  by  the 
abolition  party  has  probably  thrown  into  the 
shade  some  of  the  finer  qualities  of  his  raitid. 

In  1840  Mr.  Wbittier  took  up  his  residence  in 
Amesbury,  Ma-saohusetts,  where  his  late  pro- 
dnotJona  have  been  written,  and  whence  he  for- 
wards his  contributions  to  tho  National  Era  at 
Washin^n;  collecting  from  time  to  time  ht« 
articles  in  books. 

In  1860  a^eared  his  volume.  Old  Portrailt 
and  Modern  Sicetehea,  a  series  of  pruee  essays  on 
Bnnyan,  Baxter,  Ellwood,  Nayler,  Andrew  Mar- 
vel!, the  Qoaicer  John  Roberta,  for  the  ancients; 
and  the  Amerioana,  Le^gett,  the  abolition  writer 
Rogers,  and  the  poet  liinsninre  for  the  modems. 
In  the  same  year  he  publi^od  Songe  of  Labor 
and  other  Poem*,  in  which  he  seeks  to  digiiil^ 
and  render  interesting  the  mechanic  arte  by  the 
associations  of  history  anil  fiuicy.  The  Chapel 
of  the  Hermite,  and  other  Poem*,  was  pub- 
lished in  1803.  Tiie  chief  poem  commemoratca 
on  incident  in  the  lives  of  Roussean  and  St. 
Pierre,  when  they  were  visiting  a  hermicsge,  and 
while  waiting  for  the  monlts,  Rouiaeau — as  the 
anecdote  is  recorded  in  the  "Studies  of  Nature," 
— proposed  some  devotional  eieroisea.  Whittier 
illustrates  by  this  his  Qu^er  argnment  for  the 
spiritual  independence  of  the  sonl,  which  will 
find  its  own  nutriment  for  itself. 

Mr.  Whittier  has  written  too  frequently  on  oc- 
casional topics  of  local  or  pas-ting  interest,  to  claim 
for  all  his  verses  the  liigEier  qualities  of  poetry. 
Many  of  them  are  purely  diductic,  and  serve  the 
punMkses  of  forcible  newspaper  leaders.  In  others 
IM  has  risen  reailily  to  genuine  eloijaenoe,  or  tem- 
pered his  poetic  tire  by  the  simplicity  of  troe 
pathos.  Like  most  masters  of  unei^tic  expren- 
aion,  be  relies  npon  the  strong  Buion  elements  of 
the  language,  the  nae  of  which  is  noticeable  in  his 
poems. 

IBB  ■>«  not  Aim  tUB  OUkt 

Dark  the  halln,  and  cold  the  fdost-- 
Oone  the  bridemaidB,  gone  the  prierti 
All  is  over — nil  is  done, 
Twain  of  yesterday  are  one  I 
Blooming  girl  and  maahood  grey. 
Autumn  in  tlie  nrau  of  May  I 
Hmhed  within  nnd  hiwheil  without. 
Dancing  feet  and  wreitlen'  shout; 


•  Bortoo:  ICIIIH7  lai  Co, ISBO. «t<li  lltoMnnuu br  Btl. 

fThIa  Batlad  ta  IbBDd^  upon  >u  or  lb*  nnrTriliHK  lte«Ddi 
omiDoatBil  wtlli  Um  liunoua  0«n.  M.,  of  Huddi^jd,  N.U.,  wtio 
WH  rminls:!  br  hit  nel^hban  ••  1  Innkrs  Vaa't,  In  Iragu 
wlih  Iho  aAnifir.  1  (tin  Iho  itnrj  u  1  tumti  11  wbu  s 
ohlld  inim  «  *«iMmbi*  Uaiij  iliUuL 
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Dies  the  bonfire  on  the  hill ; 

All  IB  dark  nnd  oil  is  still. 

Save  the  starlight,  save  the  breeie 

Moaning  through  the  grave-yard  trees ; 

And  tlie  great  sea-waves  below, 

like  the  night's  pulse,  beating  slow. 

From  the  brief  dream  of  a  bride 
She  hatli  wakened,  at  his  side. 
With  half  uttered  shriek  and  start — 
Feels  she  not  his  boating  heart  f 
And  the  pressure  of  his  arm, 
And  his  breathing  near  and  warm  I 

Lightly  from  the  bridal  bed  .  • 

Springs  that  fair  dishevelled  head,   I 
And  a  fooling,  hew,  intense, 
Half  of  shame,  half  innocence, 
Maiden  fear  and  wonder  speaks 
Through  her  lips  and  changing  cheeks 

From  the  oaken  mantel  glowing 
Faintest  light  the  lamp  is  throwing 
On  the  mirror's  antique  mould. 
High-backed  chair,  and  wainseot  old. 
And,  through  faded  curtains  stealing, 
His  dark  sleeping  face  revealing. 

listless  lies  the  strong  man  there, 
Silver^treaked  his  careless  hair ; 
Lips  of  love  have  left  no  trace 
On  that  hard  and  haughty  hcei 
And  that  forehead's  knitted  thought 
Love's  soft  hand  hath  not  unwrought 

•*  Yet,"  she  siffhs,  "  he  loves  me  well. 
More  than  wese  calm  lips  will  teUL 
Stooping  to  my  lowly  state,  . 
He  hatli  made  me  rich  and  greati 
And  I  bless  him,  though  he  be 
Hard  and  stern  to  all  save  me!* 

While  she  speaketh,  falls  the  light 
O'er  her  fingers  small  and  white; 
Gold  and  gem,  and  costly  ring 
Back  the  timid  lustre  fling — 
Love's  selectest  gifts,  and  rare. 
His  proud  hand  had  fastened  tiiere. 

Gratefully  she  marks  the  glow 
From  those  taperirg  lines  of  snow  ; 
Fondly  o'er  the  sleeper  bending 
His  black  hair  with  golden  blending. 
In  her  soft  and  light  cnres!*. 
Cheek  and  lip  together  pres^ 

Ha!— that  start  of  horror  I— Why 
That  wild  stare  and  wilder  ory. 
Full  of  terror,  full  of  pain  f 
Is  there  madness  in  her  brain  t 
Hark !  tliat  gasping,  hoarse  and  low: 
**  Spare  me — spare  me — ^let  me  go !" 

God  have  mercy ! — Icy  cold 
Spectral  hands  her  own  enfold, 
I/rawing  silently  from  them 
Love's  fair  gifts  of  gold  and  gem, 
«  Waken!  save  me!"  stUl  as  death 
At  her  side  he  slumbereth. 

Ring  and  bracelet  all  are  p>ne. 
And  that  ice-cold  hand  withdnwn; 
But  she  hears  a  murmur  low, 
Full  of  sweetness,  full  of  woe. 
Half  a  sigh  and  half  a  moan : 
*  Fear  not !  give  the  dead  her  own  !* 

Ah ! — the  dead  wife's  voice  she  knows  I 
That  cold  hand  whose  pressure  froie. 
Once  in  warmest  life  had  borne 
Gem  and  band  her  own  hath  worn 


"Wake  thee  I  wake  thee!*    Lo,hisey«i 
Open  with  a  dull  surprise 

In  his  arms  the  strong  man  folds  her. 
Closer  to  his  brenst  he  holds  her ; 
Trembling  limbs  his  own  are  meeting, 
And  he  feels  her  heart's  c^nick  beating; 
"  Nay,  my  dearest,  why  thu  fear  f ' 
<*  Hush !"  she  saith,  •<  the  dead  is  here  T 

"Nay,  a  dream — an  idle  dream.* 
But  before  the  lamp's  pali  gleam 
Tremblingly  her  hand  she  raises, — 
There  no  more  the  diamond  biases^ 
Clasp  of  pearl,  or  ring  of  gold, — 

"  Ah  1*  she  sighs,  **  her  hand  was  cold  V 

• 

Broken  words  of  cheer  he  saith. 

But  his  dark  lip  quivereth, 

And  as  o'er  the  past  he  tliinketh. 

From  his  young  wife's  arms  he  slirinkethf 

Can  tliose  soft  arms  round  him  lie. 

Underneath  his  -iead  wife's  eye  I 

She  her  fair  young  head  can  rest 
Soothed  and  cliild-likc  on  his  breast. 
And  in  trustful  innocence 
Draw  new  stt'cngth  and  couraj^e  then^. 
He,  the  proud  man,  feels  withia 
But  tiie  cowardice  of  sin  I 

She  can  mnrmur  in  her  thought 
Simple  prayers  her  n^other  taught. 
And  His  blessed  angels  call. 
Whose  great  love  it«  over  all ; 
He,  alone,  in  prnyerless  pride. 
Meets  the  dark  Past  at  her  side. 

One,  who  living  shrank  with  dread 
From  his  look,  or  word,  or  tread. 
Unto  whom  her  early  grave 
Was  as  freedom  to  the  slave. 
Moves  him  at  this  midnight  hour. 
With  the  dead's  unconscious  power  I 

Ah,  the  dead,  the  unforgot  I 

IVom  their  solemn  homes  of  thought, 

Where  the  cypress  shadows  blend 

Darkly  over  foe  and  friend. 

Or  in  love  or  sad  rebuke. 

Back  upon  the  liviiig  look. 

And  the  tenderest  ones  and  weakest. 
Who  their  wi-ongi  have  bonte  tlie  meekest 
lifting  from  tliose  dark,  still  places, 
Sweet  and  sad-remembered  faces, 
O'er  the  guilty  hearts  behind 
An  unwitting  triumph  find. 

A  PBXAX  or  smmsa. 

Bland  as  the  morning  breath  of  Juns 

The  southwest  breezes  pla^ ; 
And,  through  its  haze,  the  wuiter  nooA 

Seems  warm  as  summer's  day. 
llie  snow-plumed  Ai  gel  of  the  North 

Has  dropped  his  icv  spear; 
Again  the  mossy  earUi  looks  fbrth. 

Again  the  streams  gush  dear. 

llie  fox  his  hill-side  cell  ibrsnkea, 

Tlie  muskrat  leaves  his  Look, 
The  bluebird  in  the  mendow  brskes 
Is  singing  with  tlie  brook. 
"Bear  up,  oh  mother  Nature  !**  cry 
Bird,  breeze,  ai«d  streamlet  fiee; 
"  Our  winter  voices  prophesy  , 

Of  summer  days  to  thee  I" 

So,  in  those  winters  of  the  soul. 
By  bitter  blasts  and  droar 
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Ctenxrtpi  from  Memory'i  frosen  pole. 

Will  Bunnv  days  M»[>ear. 
Reriving  Hope  and  Faith,  they  show 

The  soal  its  Uving  povertt 
And  how  beneath  ue  winter^s  snow 

Lie  germs  of  summer  flowers! 

The  Night  is  mother  of  the  Day, 

The  Winter  of  the  Spring, 
Aiid  ever  npon  old  D^ay 

The  greenest  mosses  oUofp. 
Behind  the  eload  the  star-light  lurks, 

Throngh  showers  the  sunbeams  fall; 
For  Gol,  who  loreth  all  His  works^ 

Has  le/t  His  Hope  with  aU  1 

PALsniNa 

Blest  land  of  Jndeal  thrice  hnllowo  1  ot*  ^ong. 
Where  the  lioliest  of  momoriea  pUgriui-like  throng; 
In  the  shade  of  thy  palms,  by  the  &ores  of  thy  sea, 
On  the  hills  of  thy  beauty,  my  heart  i^  with  thee. 

With  the  eye  of  a  spirit  I  look  on  that  shore. 
Where  pilgrim  and  prophet  liave  lingered  before ; 
With  the  glide  of  n  spirit  I  traverse  the  sod 
Made  bright  by  the  steps  of  the  angels  of  God. 

Blue  sea  of  the  hills  1 — in  my  spirit  I  hear 
Thy  waters,  Oencsaret,  chime  on  my  ear ; 
Where  the  Lowly  and  Just  with  the  people  sat  down. 
And  thy  spray  on  the  dust  of  EUssandaU  was  thrown. 

Beyond  are  Bethulia's  mountains  of  green, 
And  the  desolate  hills  of  the  wild  Gadarene; 
And  I  pause  on  the  goat-crags  of  Tabor  to  see 
The  gleam  of  thy  waters,  O  dark  Galilee  I 

Hark,  a  sound  in  the  ralleyt  where  swollen  and 

strong. 
Thy  river,  O  Kishon,  is  sweeping  along  ; 
Where  the  Canaauite  strove  with  Jehovah  in  vain. 
And  thy  torrent  grew  dark  with  the  blood  of  the 

slain. 

There  down  from  his  mountains  stem  Zebulon  eame. 
And  Nnpthali's  stag,  with  his  eve-balls  of  flame. 
And  the  ehariots  of  Jiibin  rolled  harmlessly  on. 
For  the  arm  of  the  I^rd  was  Abinoam*s  son  I 

There  sleep  the  still  rocks  and  the  enverns  which 

rang 
To  the  song  which  th:.  beautiful  prophetess  san^. 
'When  the  princes  of  lesoohar  stood  by  her  side, 
And  the  shoot  of  a  host  in  ittf  triumf^  replied. 

Lo,  B^^thlehem's  hill-site  before  me  is  seen. 
With  the  mountains  around,  and  the  valleys  between ; 
There  rested  the  shepherds  of  Judah,  and  there 
The  songs  of  the  augels  rose  sweet  on  the  air. 

And  Bethany's  pnlm  trees  in  beauty  still  threw 
Their  shadows  at  noo:i  on  the  ruins  below ; 
But  where  are  the  sisters  who  hastened  to  greet 
The  lowly  Re  leemor.  and  sit  at  His  feetf 

I  tread  where  the  twclvk  in  their  way-faring  trod ;' 
I  stuud  where  they  stood  with  the  chosen  of  God — 
Where  His  blessing  was  heard  and  His  lessons  were 

tauffhtk 
Where  the  blind  were  restored  and  the  healing  was 

wrought 

Oh»  here  with  His  flock  the  sad  Wanderer  came — 
These  hills  He  toiled  over  in  grief,  are  the  same — 
The  fouats  where  He  drank  by  the  wayside  still  flow, 
Aud  the  same  airs  are  blowing  which  breathed  on 
•      His  brow  I 

And  throned  on  her  hills  sits  Jerusalem  yet, 
But  with  dust  on  her  forehead,  and  chains  on  her 
feet ; 


For  the  orown  af  her  pride  to  the  moeker  hath  gone. 
And  the  holy  Shechinah  is  dark  where  it  shone. 

But  wherefore  this  dream  of  the  earthly  abode 
Of  Humanity  clothed  in  the  brightness  of  Godf 
Where  my  spirit  but  turned  from  the  outward  a::d 

dim. 
It  could  gaze,  even  now,  on  the  presence  of  Him  1 

Not  in  clouds  and  in  terrors,  but  gentle  as  when. 
In  love  and  in  meekness.  He  moved  among  men ; 
And  the  voice  which  breathed  peace  to  the  waves  of 

the  sea. 
In  the  hush  of  my  spirit  would  whisper  to  met 

And  what  if  my  feet  may  not  tread  where  He  stoo  .1, 
Nor  my  ears  hear  the  diishing  of  Galilee's  flood. 
Nor  my  eyes  see  the  croas  which  He  bowed  him  to 

bear, 
^or  my  knees  press  Oethsemanc's  garden  of  prayer. 

Tet  loved  of  the  Father,  Thy  Spirit  is  near 
To  the  meek,  and  the  lowly,  and  penitent  here ; 
And  the  voice  of  Thy  love  is  the  same  even  now. 
As  at  Bethany's  tomo,  or  on  Olivet's  brow. 

Oh,  the  outward  both  gone! — but  in  glory  and 

power, 
The  BFOUT  surviveth  the  things  of  an  hovr ; 
Unchanged,  undecayinff,  its  Pentecost  flame 
On  the  heart's  sacred  altar  is  burning  the  sama« 

ooirs. 

Another  hand  is  beckoning  us, 

Another  call  is  given  ; 
And  glows  once  more  with  Angel-steps 

The  path  which  reaches  Heaven. 

Our  young  and  gentle  friend  whose  smile 

Made  brighter  summer  hours. 
Amid  the  frosts  of  autumn  time 

Has  left  us,  witii  the  flowet>. 

No  paling  of  the  check  of  bloom 

Forewarned  us  of  decay ; 
No  shadow  from  the  Silent  Land 

Fell  around  our  sister's  way. 

The  light  of  her  young  life  went  down. 

As  sinks  behind  tlie  hill 
The  glory  of  a  setting  star — 

Clear,  suddenly,  aud  still. 

As  pure  and  sweet,  her  fair  brow  seemed*^ 

Eternal  iis  the  sky ; 
And  like  the  brook  s  low  song,  her  voioe-r.' 

A  sound  which  could  not  die. 

And  half  we  deemed  she  needed  not 

The  changing  of  her  sphere. 
To  give  to  Heaven  a  Shining  One, 

'Who  walked  an  Angel  here. 

The  blessing  of  her  quiet  life 

Fell  on  us  like  the  dew ; 
And  good  thoughts,  where  her  footsteps  preMod, 

Like  fairy  blossoms  grew. 

Sweet  promptings  unto  kindest  deeds 

Were  in  her  very  look ; 
We  read  her  face,  as  one  who  reads 

A  true  and  holy  book : 

The  measure  of  a  blessed  hymn, 
To  which  our  hearts  oould  movo  ; 

The  breathing  of  an  inward  psalm ; 
A  cantiele  of  love. 

We  miss  her  in  the  place  of  prayer. 

And  by  the  heartn-fire's  light ; 
We  pause  beside  her  door  to  hear 

Onee  more  her  sweet  *'  Good  night  I** 
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Here  team  n  ahadmr  on  tbs  d»y. 

Her  nnile  no  kinpreheen; 
A  dimnen  on  Uie  atan  nf  night, 

Like  eyes  that  look  through  tean. 
Alone  anto  our  Father's  vill 

One  tiiouglit  hath  reconeiled ; 
Tliat  H«  whuu  love  eieeedeth  oon 

Hatb  taken  home  Hii  child. 
Fold  h«r,  oh  FsUierl   in  thin«  arma. 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  meuengor  of  luve  between 

Our  huuiuu  liearta  and  Thee. 
Still  let  her  mild  rebuking  itand 

Between  us  and  the  wrong. 
And  her  dear  mt-inory  aerte  to  make 

Odt  laiUi  in  Goodnew  atrong. 
And,  grant  that  she  who,  trembling,  here 

Diitruated  all  her  powers. 
Hay  welcome  to  her  holier  home 

The  well  beloved  of  oun. 

CRABLES  FEKKO  BOFFUAH. 
Cbirlbs  Fenko  Hoffman'  is  the  descendant  of 
4  bmily  which  esiabliahi.'d  iteelf  in  the  Btnt«  uf 
New  York  during  ita  poiisestuoii  by  the  Dutch. 
Hia  maternal  gnuidfatber,  front  whom  he  derived 
the  name  of  Fenno,  wtks  an  nctire  politician 
and  writer  of  the  feileral  party  during  Uie  admi- 
niBtration  of  Wasliington.  His  father,  Jadge 
Hoffinan,  was. an  eminent  member  of  the  tiar  of 
tlie  United  States.  He  pleodeil  and  won  his  firat 
canse  at  the  age  uf  ^veciteen,  ami  at  twenty-one 
filled  the  plaoe  previoualy  occupied  by  Lia  father 
In  tiie  New  York  I^pslntnre.  One  of  bta  sons 
iti  Ogden  Iloffmnn,  who  has  long  maintained  a 
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Charka  Fenno  Ho£f^nan,  the  Bonof Judge  Hofflnon 
by  a  second  marriage,  was  bom  in  the  oity  of  New 
York  in  1806.  AtthengeofHixyearshewaaplaced 
at  H  Latin  Grammar  ScTioo]  in  the  oitj,  and  three 
yearsalterwa:<Benlt(i  tlie  I'oughkeepsie  Academy, 
a  c«lebrated  bminling-E-cbool  on  tlie  Huilson. 
Owing,  It  is  aaid,  ta  bsnh  trcotmeot,  be  ran  away. 


chai^  of  a  Soottufa  gentleman  ia  a  cjW  '-'* 
Jersey.  While  on  a  visit  boMC  ■  I:  T  c  i  - 
dent  occurred,  an  acoonnt  of  wtiA  >  s^ '-  ■ 
paragraph  quoted  trtan  tbo  K«w  T«k  t^K*  ~. 
the  Evening  Post  of  Octubw  S*  *«■  r^-  • 
appears  that  "  he  was  sttin^  oa  CuwJ^r-'"' 
Dock,  with  bis  legs  hangiiig  urcr  ^  vtd*'^ 
BteamboHt  woa  cianiiig  iu,  whicfc  Mwic  i: : 
Ilia  legs  and  crushed  it  in  a  dreadM  b**^  • 
was  found  necessiiryto  nmptrtu*  tlva^nc. 
above  the  knee.  Its  place  was  capfifi^^i'-' 
EubEtitute,  which  seemed  to  fi<nii  bo  ■yn'-i' 
to  the  continuance  of  the  oDi-4oor  fife  M£*^ 
exercises  in  which  its  wearer  ycm  a  f^' 
At  the  age  of  fifteen  he  entered  Ci^tamittiia 
where  be  was  more  distinguished  in  ^  -k'C 
society  than  in  the  dam.  lie  left  Coftft  =*>: 
bis  junior  year,  hut  afterwards  recviied^kc  *-• 
rarj  degree  irt  Maetcr  of  Arts  from  the  ™«rr  -- 
He  next  studied  law  with  the  lale  Br.3 
Bleecker,  at  Albany,  at  the  age  of  tw.-^- 
was  admitted  to  the  bar,  and  practMd  ir  - 
years  in  New  York.  He  then  tibtutioDti  i 
jeauonal  for  a  literary  life,  httving;  ahtaii  '■ 
his  pen  in  anonymona  oontribntiovM  wUr  a  ■ 


which  be  t>ecanie  associated  with  Mr.  CV 
King.     A  series  of  artioles  by  hiao.  Ak^ 
a  star,  added  to  the  Uterai7  reputatm  t<  »  I 
Journal.  1 

In  less  Ifr.  Hoffman  mode  a  ton  r  to  thePn:^  { 
for  the  benefit  of  his  health.  He  cocitritKar,  > 
series  of  letters,  descriptive  of  ita  incidetita.  v  =p 
American,  which  were  collected  and  poMwW  : 
18S4,  in  0  coai>le  of  vulnmes  beMrii^  lb 
A  Winler  )>i  tne  Wat,  which  obtaineil  a 
popularity  in  this  country  atid  Fn^mt 
second  work,  Wild  Scene*  in  tht  J-^ntt  c^  * 
Prairie,  api^ared  in  ISST.  It  nru  folhiwdi  :< 
the  roiiionM  of  Gre,\>laer,  founded  on  tfac  ci 
brated  Beaucbatnp  murder  cow  in  Kentorkr. 

Tile  Knickerbocker  Magazine  was  mmnwocet. 
in  18Sa  nndertbeedilor^ipof  Mr.  Iloffinan.  Il 
was  conducted  by  him  with  B{tirit,  but  after  itai 
issue  of  a  few  numbers  passed  into  tba  hm^ 
of  Timothy  Flint  He  was  xiibeequontlj  ccnnectc^ 
with  the  American  Moiitlily  Maguinei,  and  «* 
for  a  white  engnged  in  the  tMiitoisiiip  of  tin  Ne« 
York  Mirror.  Jlis  continuous  novel  of  Vutdeihi 
was  publislted  in  the  fmtuer  inlBST.  HispocOcii 
writings,  which  hud  long  before  become  widbi 
and  fkrorsbly  known,  were  first  collected  in  '« 
volume. entitled  Tht  V-g.l  qf  fhitk  atid  C«W 
Poenii,  in  1842.  The  main  story  which  gave  iht 
book  a  title  is  an  Indian  legend  uf  the  Adirondad^ 
which  we  take  to  be  a  pure  iuTention  of  thcanthcv. 
— a  poetic  conception  of  n  bride  nlain  by  thcriTiI 
of  her  husband,  vho  watclies  and  guarils  tfa«  hh 
of  bis  foe  lest  so  hate<l  an  object  iijiould  introde 
upon  the  presence  of  his  mistre^  in  the  saiii 
world.  It  h  in  the  octosyllabic  measure,  and  io 
a  palhetio,  eloquent  strain. 

In  1B44  a  second  poetical  volume,  incln^^g 
numerous  additions,  appeared  with  the  .title,  Bn" 
rowed  Nolet  for  Home  Cireulation — saggesteA 
by  an  article  which  liod  recently  been  pabli^ed  m 
the  Foreign  Quarterly  Review  on  the  Poets  and 
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''•'■^s  k  'ootiT  of  Aiheri^  vrhioh  was  then  attracting 
-'^'"tt^SKr  onsiderable  attention.  A  more  ootnplete  ooUec- 
:.V  ooiik:  ion  of  his  poems  than  is  contained  in  either  of 
bi.  u,  1^  i^ese  volumes  appeared  in  1845. 
^''^fMhtr-  I^^^S  ^^^  A"^  ^^^'^  ^^'  Hofftnan  edited  for 
'  P(*|  of  ir  ^*** eighteen  months  the  Literary  World.  After 
'hersr  ^  retirement  he  contributed  to  that  Journal  a 
^.j^j^'ieries  of  essays  and  tale^  entitled  ShetcMs  of  So- 
I<  (i«ii»"  ^^^^«  which  are  among  his  happiest  prose  efforts. 
ni-Mk'  ^^^  ^^  these,  The  Man  in  the  Mssenoir^  detailing 
.  -..^'  the  experiences  of  an  individoal  who  is  supposed 
to  have  passed  a  night  in  that  imoomfortable 
lodging-place  of  water  and  granite,  became,  like 
the  anthor^s  somewliat  simi&r  narrative  of  The 
Han  in  the  Boiler,  a  favorite  with  the  poblac. 
This  series  was  closed  in  December,  1848.  Dar- 
ing the  follmvlng  year  the  author  was  attacked 
by  a  mental  disorder,  which  unhappily  has  perma- 
nently interrupted  a  brilliant  and  useful  hterary 
career.  • 

The  outhor^s  fine  social  qualities  are  reflected  in 
his  writing.s.  A  man  of  taste  and  scholarship,  in- 
genious in  speculation,  with  a  healthy  love  oi  out- 
of-door  life  and  object  he  unites  toe  sentiment 
of  the  poet  and  the  refinements  of  the  thinker  to 
a  keen  perception  of  the  humors  of  the  world  in 
action.  His  conversational  powers  of  a  hi^ 
order;  his  devoted  pursuit  of  literature;  his 
ardent  loveof  Americanism  in  art  and  letters ;  his 
acquaintance  with  authors  and  artists ;  a  certain 
pergonal  chivalry  of  character ;— are  so  niany 
elements  of  the  regard  in  which  he  is  held  by 
his  friends,  and  they  may  all  be  found  perceptibly 
imparting  vitality  to  his  writings.  These,  whether 
in  the  department  of  the  essay,  the  critique,  the 
song,  the  poem,  the  tale,  or  novel,  are  uniformly 
stamped  by  a  generous  nature. 
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•rABKUKS  AJfD  BSIGBI^ 

Sparkling  and  bright  in  liquid  light. 

Does  the  wine  our  goblets  gleam  in, 
With  hue  as  red  as  the  rosy  Md 
Which  a  bee  would  choose  to  dream  in. 
then  fill  to-night  with  hearts  ns  light, 

To  loves  as  guy  and  fleeting 
As  bubbles  that  swim  on  the  beaker's  brim. 
And  break  on  the  lips  while  meeting. 

Oh  I  if  Mirth  might  arrest  the  flight 
Of  Time  throqgh  Life's  dominions. 
We  here  awhile  would  now  beguile 
The  grey-beard  of  his  pinions 
To  drmk  to-night  with  hearts  as  light, 

To  loves  as  gay  and  fleeting  • 
}k%  bubbles  ^hat  swim  on  the  beoker^sbrim, 
And  break  on  the  lips  while  meeting. 

But  since  delight  can't  tempt  the  wight, 

Nor  fond  regret  delay  him, 
Kor  Love  himself  can  nold  the  elf, 
Kor  sober  Friendship  stay  him. 
Well  drink  to-night  with  hearts  as  light, 

To  loves  as  gay  and  fleeting 
As  bubbles  that  swim  on  the  beaker's  brim, 
And  break  on  the  lips  while  meeting. 

TBS   MIKT  JVLIP. 

lis  snid  that  the  gods,  on  Olympus  of  old 

*  (And  who  the  bright  legend  profanes  with  a 

doubt). 
One  night,  'mid  their  revels,  by  Bacchus  were  told 
That  his  Ust  buttof  neetar  had  somehow  run  out  I 


But  determined  to  sead  round  the  goblet  once  more, 
They  sued  to  the  fiurer  immortals  for  aid 

In  composing  a  draught,  which  till  drinking  were 
o*er. 
Should  cast  every  wine  ever  drank  in  the  shade. 

Grave  Geres  herself  blithely  yielded  her  corn. 

And  the  spirit  that  lives  in  each  amber-hued  grain. 
And  which  nrst  had  its  birth  from  the  dew  of  the 
mom. 

Was  taught  to  steal  out  in  bright  dewdrops  again. 

Pomona,  whose  choicest  of  fruits  on  the  board 
Were  scattered  profusely  in  erery  one's  reach. 

When  called  on  a  tribute  to  cull  from  the  hoard, 
Expressed  the  mild  juice  of  the  delicate  peach. 

The  liquids  were  mingled  while  Venus  looked  on 
With    glances  so  fraught  with  sweet    magieal 
power. 
That  the  honey  of  Uybla,  e*en  when  tliey  were  gone, 
Has  never  Men  missed  in  the  draught  from  that 
hour. 

Flora  then,  from  her  bosom  of  frngrancy,  shook 
And  with  roseate  fingers  pressed  down  in  the  bowl. 

All  dripping  and  fresh  as  it  came  from  the  brook, ' 
The  nerb  whose  aroma  should  flavor  the  whola 

The  draft  was  dehcious,  and  loud  the  acclaim. 
Though  something  seemed  wanting  for  aU  to  be- 
wail; 

But  Juleps  the  drink  of  immortals  became. 
When  Jove  himself  added  a  handful  of  hail 


■ooK,  aon,  BOOM. 
There  wss  an  old  hunter  camped  down  by  the  rill. 
Who  fished  in  this  water,  and  shot  on  that  hilL 
The  forest  for  him  had  no  danger  nor  gloom. 
For  all  that  he  wanted  was  plenty  of  room  1 
Says  he,  **  The  world's  wide,  there  is  room  for  us  all ; 
Room  enough  in  the  greenwood,  if  not  in  the  haU. 
Room,  boys,  room,  by  the  light  of  the  moon. 
For  why  shouldn't  every  man  enjoy  his  own  room  f " 

He  wove  hb  own  nets,  and  his  shanty  was  spread 
With  the  skbis  he  had  dressed  and  stretched  out  over- 
head; 
Fresh  branches  of  hemlock  made  fragrant  the  floor. 
For  his  bed,  as  he  sung  when  the  daylight  was  o'er, 
**  The  world^s  wide  enough,  there  is  room  for  us  aU ; 
Room  enough  in  the  greenwood,  if  not  in  the  halL 
Room,  boys,  room,  by  the  light  of  the  moon. 
For  why  shouldn't  every  man  enjoy  his  own  roomt " 

That  spring  now  half  choked  by  the  dnsfc  of  the 

road, 
Under  boughs  of  old  maples  once  limpidly  flowed ; 
Bv  the  rock  whence  it  bubbles  his  kettle  was  hung, 
Which  their  sap  often  filled  while  tlie  hunter  he  sung, 
"  The  world's  wide  enough,  there  is  room  for  us  all; 
Room  enough  in  the  greenwood,  if  not  in  the  hall. 
Room,  boys,  room,  by  the  light  of  the  moon. 
For  why  snouldn't  every  man  enjoy  his  own  room?  " 

And  still  sung  the  hunter — when  one  gloomy  day. 
He  saw  in  the  forest  what  saddened  his  lay, — 
A  heavy  wheeled  wagon  its  black  rut  had  made. 
Where  fair  grew  the  greensward  in  broad  forest 

glade — 
"  The  worid's  wide  enough,  there  is  room  for  us  all ; 
Room  enough  in  the  greenwood,  if  not  in  the  halL 
Room,  boys,  room,  by  the  light  of  tlie  moon. 
For  why  shouldn't  every  man  enjoy  his  own  room? " 

He  whistled  to  his  do^,  and  says  he, ''  We  can't  stay; 
I  must  shoulder  my  nfle,  up  traps,  and  awny  ;" 
Next  day,  'mid  those  maples  the  settler's  axe  rung. 
While  slowly  the  hunter  trudged  off  as  he  sung, 
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*'The  world's  wide  enough,  there  is  room  for  ub  all; 
Room  enough  in  the  greenwood,  if  not  in  the  haU. 
Room,  hoys,  room,  hy  the  light  of  the  moon. 
For  why  eliouldn't  every  man  enjoy  his  own  room  ? " 

no  BKATO— A  XXXXCAir  LAXXXT.* 

Rio  Brnvo !  Rio  Bravo, 

^  Saw  men  ever  such  a  sight? 
Since  the  field  of  Roncesvallee 
Sealed  the  fate  of  many  a  knight* 

Dark  is  Palo  Alto's  story. 

Sad  Resaca  Palma's  rout, 
On  those  fatal  fields  so  gory, 

Many  a  gallant  life  went  out. 

There  our  beat  and  bravest  lances. 
Shivered  'gainst  tlie  Northern  steel, 

Left  the  valiant  hearts  that  couched  them 
'Neath  the  Northern  charger's  heeL 

Rio  Bravo  I    Rio  Bravo  I 
Minstrel  ne'er  knew  such  a  fight, 

Since  the  field  of  Roncesvalles 
Sealed  the  fate  of  many  a  knight 

Rio  Brnvo,  fatal  river, 
Saw  ye  not  wliile  red  with  gore, 

Torrejon  all  headless  quiver, 
A  ghastly  trunk  upon  tliy  shore! 

Heard  you  not  the  wounded  coursers, 
Shrieking  on  your  trampled  banka» 

As  the  Northern  winged  artiUery 
Thundered  on  our  shattered  ranks! 

There  Arista,  best  and  bravest, 

There  Ragucua  tried  and  true. 
On  the  fatal  field  tliou  lavest. 

Nobly  did  all  men  could  da 

Vainly  there  those  heroes  rally, 
Castile  on  Montesuma's  shore, 
*  Rio  Bravo"—."  Roncesvalles," 
Ye  are  names  blent  evermore. 

Veepest  thou,  lorn  lady  Inei, 

For  thy  lover  mid  the  slain. 
Brave  La  Vega's  trenchant  fidohioB» 

Cleft  his  slayer  to  the  brain. 

Brave  La  Vega  who  all  lonely. 

By  a  host  of  foes  beset. 
Yielded  up  his  snbre  only. 

When  his  equal  there  he  met 

Other  champions  not  less  noted, 

Sleep  beneath  thnt  sidlen  wave, 
Rio  Bravo,  tliou  bast  floated 

An  army  to  an  ocean  grave. 

On  tliey  came,  those  Northern  horsemen, 

On  like  engles  toward  the  sun. 
Followed  then  the  Northern  bayonet, 

And  tlie  field  was  lost  and  won. 

Oh  I  for  Orlando's  horn  to  rally. 
Hi:}  Paladins  on  that  sad  shore, 
"  Rio  Bravo"—"  RoncestvaUcs," 
Ye  are  names  blOnt  evermore. 

TBC  Mur  nr  noe  wEsnrotm—A  rAHTisn  piacs. 

^  You  moy  see  some  of  the  best  society  in  New 

York  on  the  top  of  the  Distributing  Reservoir,  any 

of  these  fiiie^  October  mornings.      There  were  two 

or  three  carriages  in  waiting,  and  half  a  dozen  sena- 


*  This  origlnall.T  appeared  in  the  Cohimbiftn  Magazine,  with 
the  following  lines  of  inCrodtiction.  *♦  Bach  of  the  readem  of 
the  Culiimblan  as  have  eocn  the  Vera  Cruz  Journal  containing 
the  orlf^nol  of  the  Rio  Bravo  Lament,  by  the  popular  Mexican 
poct,I)on  Jo«oMaTia  Joacquln  du  Ho  Axee  de  Saltillo.  will 
perhaps  not  find  the  foUowiag  Baatj  tiaaalatioa  OBseeeptebla." 


toriaMooking  mothers  with  yomg  cbildrHi,  paduf 
the  parapet,  as  we  basked  there  the  other  day  ia 
the  sunshine— *now  watching  the  pickerel  that  glide 
along  the  lucid  edges  of  the  black  pool  withia,  and 
now  looking  off  upon  the  scene  of  rich  and  won- 
drous variety  that  spreads  along  the  two  riven  oo 
either  side. 

"  They  may  talk  of  Alpheus  and  Arethasa.**  m«r> 
mured  an  idling  sophomore,  who  had  found  hfc»  way 
thither  during  recitation  hours,  **  but  the  Croton  ia 
passing  over  an  arm  of  the  sea  at  Spnyten-duyvil, 
and  bursting  to  sight  again  in  tliis  truncated  |rm> 
mtd,  beats  it  all  hollow.  By  George,  too,  tfie  bay 
yonder  looks  as  blue  as  ever  the  .£gean  Sea  to 
Barron's  eye,  gaiing  from  the  Aciopolisl  Bot  the 
painted  foliage  on  these  crags  1 — the  Greeks  muit 
have  dreamed  of  sueh  a  vegetable  phecomenoo  in 
the  midst  of  their  greyish  oUve  groves,  or  they  never 
would  have  supplied  the  want  ct  it  in  their  landscape 
byembroidering their martie teiitples with  gay oolora 
**I)id  you  see  that  pike  break,  tfirf " 

••IdidnoC" 

"  Zounds  t  hissilTcr  fin  flashed  upon  the  blaek 
Acheron,  like  a  restless  60ul  that  hoped  yet  to  n:ount 
from  the  pool" 

''The  place  seeme  suggestive  of  fancies  to  yeor 
we  obeerved  in  reply  to  the  nittle|>ate. 

'*  It  is,  indeed,  for  1  have  done  up  a  good  deal  of 
aiudoiis  Ihinking  within  a  cirde  of  a  few  yarda  where 
that  fish  broke  just  now. ' 

*'  A  singular  place  for  meditation^-tbe  middle  of 
the  reservoir  1 " 

*'  You  look  incredulous.  Sir— but  it's  a  fiiet^  A  fel- 
low can  never  tell,  until  he  is  tried,  in  what  situa- 
tion his  most  earnest  meditations  may  be  concentrated 
I  am  boring  you,  though f  * 

"  Not  at  all  But  you  seem  so  fiuniliar  with  the 
spot,  I  wish  you  could  tell  mc  why  that  ladder  lead- 
ing down  to  the  water  is  lashed  ogainst  the  stone- 
work in  yonder  corner  ?  * 

*'  That  ladder,"  said  the  young  man,  brightenii  g 
at  the  question,  '*  why  the  position,  perhapa  tlie  very 
existence  of  that  ladder,  resulted  from  my  tuedilntiooa 
in  the  reservoir,  at  which  you  smiled  jubt  nov. 
Shall  I  tell  you  all  about  themf " 

"Pray  da" 

Well,  you  liave  »etu  the  notice  forbidding  any  one 
to  fish  in  tlie  reservoir.  Kow  when  1  read* that 
warning,  the  spirit  of  the  thing  struck  me  at  once, 
as  inferriug  uotliiug  more  thau  that  one  should  i.ot 
sully  tlie  temperance  potations  of  our  citizens  by 
steeping  bait  m  it,  of  any  kind  ;  but  you  probably 
know  the  conmion  way  of  taking  pike  with  a  slip' 
noose  of  delicate  wire.  I  was  determined  to  have  a 
touch  at  the  fellows  with  tliis  kind  of  tackle. 

I  chose  a  moonlight  night;  and  an  hour  before  the 
edifice  was  closed  to  visitors,  I  secreted  myself  with- 
in the  walls,  determined  to  pass  tlie  night  on  the  top. 
All  went  as  I  could  wish  it  Hie  night  prered 
cloudy,  but  it  was  only  a  variable  drift  of  brofces 
clouds  which  obscured  the  moon.  I  had  a  waUdog 
cane-rod  with  me  which  would  rea<^  to  the  marghi 
of  the  water,  and  several  feet  beyond  if  necessary. 
To  this  was  attached  the  wire  about  fifteen  indies 
in  length. 

I  prowled  along  the  parapet  for  a  considerable 
time,  but  not  a  single  fish  could  I  see.  Tlie  doudi 
made  a  flickering  light  and  shade,  that  wholly  foiled 
my  steadfast  gnze.  I  was  convinced  that  should 
they  come  up  thicker,  my  whole  night's  adventure 
would  be  thrown  away.  **  Why  should  I  not  d^ 
eeud  the  sloping  wall  and  get  nearer  on  a  level  with 
the  fish,  for  thus  alone  can  I  hope  to  see  one  f  *  The 

?uestion  had  hardly  shaped  itself  in  my  mind  before 
had  one  leg  over  the  iron 
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•  K  7<Hi  look  around  yoa  will  see  now  i^at  there 
•re  some  half  dozen  weeds  growing  here  and  there, 
junid  the  fiaeuree  of  tlie  eoUd  masonry.  In  one  of 
the  fieeures  from  whence  theee  springp  I  planted  a 
Ibotk  and  hegan  my  liesoent  The  reservoir  woe 
fuller  than  it  is  now,  and  a  few  strides  would  have 
earned  me  to  tlie  margin  of  the  water.  Holding  on 
lo  the  cleft  above,  I  felt  romid  with  one  foot  for  a 
place  to  plant  it  below  me. 

Ia  that  moment  the  flap  of  a  pound  pike  mademe 
lo<^  Tound,  and  the  roots  of  the  weed  upon  which  I 
partially  depended,  gave  way  as  I  was  in  the  act  of 
taming.  Sir,  oae*s  senses  are  sharpened  in  deadly 
peril;  as  I  live  now,  I  distinctly  heard  the  bells  of 
iVinity  chiming  midnight,  as  I  rose  to  the  surfiuse  the 
aest  inetaot,  immersed  in  the  stone  cauldron,  where 
I  must  swim  for  my  life  heaven  only  could  tell  how 
long! 

I  am  a  capital  swimmer ;  and  this  naturally  gare 
me  a  degree  of  self-poaseasion.  Falling  as  I  had,  I 
of  course  had  pitched  out  some  distance  from  the 
sloping  parapet  A  few  strokes  brought  me  to  the 
a^lge.  1  really  was  not  yet  certain  but  that  I  could 
4dMDber  up  the  fttce  of  tne  wall  anywhere.  I  hoped 
that  I  oould.  I  felt  certain  at  least  there  was  some 
•pot  where  I  might  get  hold  with  my  hands,  even  if 
I  c!i<l  not  ultimately  ascend  it. 

I  tried  the  nearest  spot  The  inclination  of  the 
.wall  WAS  so  vertical  that  it  did  not  even  rest  me  to 
lean  ngaini^t  it  I  felt  with  my  hands  and  with  my 
feet  Surely,  I  thought,  there  must  be  some  fissure 
like  those  in  which  that  ill-omened  weed  had  found 
a  place  for  its  root  1 

There  was  none.  My  finsers  became  sore  in  bu- 
sying themselves  with  the  harsh  and  inhospitable 
stonesL  My  feet  slipped  from  the  smooth  ana  slimy 
masonry  baneath  the  wa^er ;  and  several  times  my 
lace  came  in  rade  contict  witli  the  wall,  when  my 
foothold  gave  way  on  tlie  instant  that  I  seemed  to 
have  found  some  oiiuinutive  rooky  elect  upon  which 
1  ooold  stay  mysell 

Sir,  did  yuu  ever  see  a  rat  drowned  in  a  half-filled 
hogshead!  how  he  swims  round,  and  round,  and 
round ;  and  after  vainly  trying  the  sides  again  and 
again  with  his  paws,  fixes  his  eves  upon  the  upper 
rim  as  if  he  would  look  himulf  out  of  his  watery 
prison. 

I  thought  of  the  miserable  vermin,  thought  of  him 
as  I  had  often  watched  thus  his  dying  agonies,  when 
a  cruel  urchin  of  eight  or  ten.  i^oys  are  horribly 
cruel,  sir ;  bo3r8,  women,  and  savages.  All  child- 
like things  are  cruel ;  cruel  from  a  want  of  thought 
and  from  perverse  ingenuity,  although  by  instinct  each 
of  these  is  so  tender.  You  may  not  have  observed 
it,  but  a  savage  is  as  tender  to  its  own  young  ns  a 
boy  is  to  a  favorite  puppy — the  same  boy  that  will 
torture  a  kitten  out  of  existence.  I  thouffht,  then, 
I  say,  of  the  rat  drowaing  in  a  half-filled  cask  of 
water,  and  lifting  his  gaze  out  of  the  vessel  as  he 
grew  more  and  more  desperate,  and  I  flung  myself  on 
my  back,  and  floating  thus,  fixed  my  eyes  upon  the 
face  of  the  moon. 

The  moon  is  well  enough,  in  her  way,  however 
yon  may  look  at  her ;  but  her  appearance  is,  to  say 
the  least  of  it,  peculiar  to  a  man  floating  on  his  back 
in  the  centre  of  a  stone  tank,  with  a  dead  wall  of 
some  fifteen  or  twenty  feet  rising  squarely  on  every 
side  of  him  (the  young  man  smiled  bitterly  as  he  said 
this,  and  shuddered  once  or  twice  before  he  went  on 
musingly)  1  The  last  time  I  had  noted  the  planet 
with  any  emotion  she  was  on  the  wane.  Mary  was 
with  me,  I  bail  brought  her  out  here  one  mornmg  to 
look  at  the  view  from  the  top  of  the  Reservoir.  She 
aaid  little  of  the  scene,  but  as  we  talked  of  our  old 
childish  loves,  I  saw  that  its  fresh  features  were  in- 


corporating themselves  with  tender  memories  of  the 
past,  and  I  was  content 

There  was  a  rich  sol  den  haze  upon  the  landscape, 
and  as  my  own  spirits  rose  anud  the  voluptuous 
atmosphere,  she  pointed  to  the  waning  planet,  dis- 
cernible like  a  fiunt  gosh  in  the  welkin,  and  won- 
dered how  long  it  would  be  before  the  leaves  would 
fall  1  Strange  girl,  did  she  mean  to  rebuke  my  joy- 
ous mood,  as  if  we  had  no  right  to  be  happy  while 
nature  withering  in  her  pomp,  and  the  sickly  moon 
wasting  in  the  blaze  of  noontide,  were  there  to  re- 
mind us  of  "  the-gone-for-ever  \  "  "  They  will  all 
renew  themselves,  dear  Mary,**  said  I,  encouragingly  j 
"  and  there  is  one  tliat  will  ever  keep  tryste  alike 
with  thee  and  Nature  through  all  seasons,  if  thou 
wilt  but  be  true  to  one  of  us,  and  remain  as  now  a 
child  of  nature." 

A  tear  sprang  to  her  eye,  and  then  searching  her 
pocket  for  ner  card-case,  she  remembered  an  engage- 
ment to  be  present  at  Miss  Lawsou's  opening  of  &11 
bonnets,  at  two  o'clock  I 

And  yet,  dear,  wild,  wayward  Mary,  I  thought  of 
her  now.  Tou  have  probably  outlived  this  sort  of 
thing,  sir ;  but  I,  looking  arthe  moon,  as  I  fioated 
there  upturned  to  her  yellow  light,  thought  of  the 
loved  being  whose  tears  I  knew  would  flow  when 
she  heard  of  my  singular  iate,  at  once  so  grotesque, 
yet  melancholy  to  awfulness. 

And  how  often  we  have  talketl,  too,  of  that  Carian 
Bhepherd  who  spent  his  damp  nights  upon  the  hills; 
gazing  as  I  do  on  the  lustrous  planet  1  who  will  revel 
with  her  amid  those  old  super  titi  ^ns  I  Who,  (rom 
our  own  unlegended  woods,  will  evoke  their  yet  un- 
detected, haunting  spirits?  Who  peer  with  her  in 
pr^ring  scrutiny  into  nature's  laws,  and  challenge  the 
whispers  of  poetry  from  the  voiceless  throat  of 
matter  f  Who  laugh  merrily  over  the  stupid  guess- 
work of  Dcdants,  that  never  mingled  witu  the  infi- 
nitude of  nature,  through  love  exliaustless  and  all- 
embracing,  OS  we  have?  Poor  girl,  she  wiU  be 
companiouless. 

Alas  I  companiouless  for  ever — save  in  the  ezeit- 
ing  stages  of  some  brisk  flirtation.  She  will  live 
hereafter  by  feeding  other  hearts  with  love's  lore 
she  has  learned  from  me,  and  then,  Pygmalion-like, 
grow  fond  of  the  images  she  has  herself  endowed 
with  semblance  of  divinity,  until  they  seem  to 
breathe  back  the  mystery  the  soul  can  truly  catch 
from  only  ona 

How  anxious  she  will  be  lest  the  coroner  shaU  have 
discovered  any  of  her  notes  in  my  pocket? 

I  felt  chilly  as  this  last  reflection  croesed  my  mind. 
Partly  at  thought  of  the  coroner,  partly  at  the  idea 
of  Mary  being  unwillingly  compelled  to  wear  mourn- 
ing for  me,  in  cose  of  such  a  disclosure  of  our  engage- 
ment It  is  a  provoking  thing  for  a  girl  of  nineteen 
to  have  to  go  into  mourning  for  a  deceased  lover, 
at  the  beginning  of  her  second  winter  in  the  me- 
tropolis. 

The  water,  though,  with  my  motionless  position, 
must  have  had  something  to  do  witli  my  chillinesa 
I  see,  sir,  you  think  that  I  tell  my  story  with  |p*eat 
levity ;  but  indeed,  indeed  I  should  gruw  delirious 
did  I  venture  to  hold  steadily  to  the  awfukiese  of 
my  feelings  the  greater  part  of  that  night  I  think 
indeed,  I  must  have  been  most  of  the  time  hysterical 
with  horror,  for  the  vibrating  emotions  I  nave  re- 
capitulated did  pass  through  my  brain  even  as  I  have 
detailed  them. 

But  as  I  now  became  calm  in  thought,  I  summon- 
ed up  again  some  resolution  of  action. 

I  will  begin  at  that  corner  (said  I),  and  swim 
around  the  whole  enclosure.  I  will  swim  slowly  and 
again  feel  the  sides  of  the  tank  with  my  feet  If 
die  I  must,  let  me  perish  at  least  from  well  dir«ctad 
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though  exhausting  eShtt,  not  Bink  from  mere  boot- 
leas  wenriness  in  sustaining  myself  till  the  morning 
shftll  bring  relief. 

The  sides  of  the  place  seemed  to  grow  higher  as  I 
now  kept  my  watery  course  beneath  them.  It  was 
not  altogether  n  dead  pulL  I  had  some  variety  of 
emotion  in  making  my  circuit  When  I  swam  in  the 
shadow  it  looked  to  me  more  cheerful  beyond  in  the 
moonlight  When  I  swam  in  the  moonlight  I  had 
the  hope  of  making  some  discovery  when  I  should 
again  reach  the  sIumIow.  I  turneu  several  times  on 
my  back  to  rest  just  where  those  wavy  lines  would 
meet  The  stars  lottked  viciously  bright  to  me  from 
the  bottom  of  that  well ;  tliere  was  such  a  company 
of  them ;  they  were  so  glad  in  their  lustrous  revel- 

Sr ;  and  they  had  such  space  to  move  in  f  I  was 
one,  sad  to  despair,  in  a  strange  element,  prisoned, 
and  a  solitary  gnzer  upon  their  mocking  chorus. 
And  yet  there  was  nothing  else  with  which  I  could 
hold  communion  f 

I  turned  upon  my  breast  and  struck  out  almost 
frantically,,  once  more.  The  stars  were  forgotten, 
the  moon,  the  very  world  of  which  I  as  yet  formed 
a  part,  my  poor  Mary  herself  was  forgotten.  I 
thought  only  of  the  strong  man  there  penshiiig ;  of 
me  in  my  lusty  manhood,  in  the  sharp  vigor  of  my 
dawning  prime,  with  faculties  illimitable,  with  senses 
all  alert,  t>atiliiig  there  with  physical  obstacles  which 
men  like  myself  had  brought  together  for  my  undoing. 
The  Eternal  could  never  have  willed  this  thing !  I 
could  not  and  I  would  not  perish  thusw  And  I  grew 
strong  in  insolence  of  self-trust;  and  I  laughed 
aloud  as  I  dashed  the  sluggish  water  from  side  to 
side.  « 

Then  came  an  emotion  of  pity  for  myself— of  wild, 
wild  regret ;  of  sorrow,  oh,  innnite  for  a  fate  so  de> 
solate,  a  doom  so  dreary,  .so  heartrsickening.  Yon 
may  laugh  at  the  contradiction  if  you  wiU,  sir,  but 
I  felt  that  I  could  sacrifice  my  own  life  on  the  in- 
stant, to  redeem  another  fellow  creature  from  such  a 
place  of  horror,  from  an  end  so  piteous.  My  soul  and 
my  vital  spirit  seemed  in  that  desperate  moment  to 
be  separating ;  while  one  in  parting  grieved  over  the 
deplorable  fate  of  the  other. 

And  then  I  prayed ! 

I  prayed,  why  or  wherefore  I  know  not  It  was 
not  from  fear.  It  could  not  have  been  in  hope.  The 
days  of  miraeles  are  pnssed,  and  there  was  no  natu- 
ral law  by  whose  providential  interposition  I  could 
be  saved.  /  did  not  pray;  it  prayed  of  itself,  my 
soul  within  me. 

Was  the  calmness  that  I  now  felt,  torpidity  f  the 
torpidity  that  precedes  dissolution,  to  the  strong 
swmimer  who,  sinking  from  exhaustion,  must  at  last 
add  a  bubble  to  the  wave  as  he  suffocates  beneath 
the  element  which  now  denied  his  mastery  ?  If  it 
were  so,  how  fortunate  was  it  that  my  floating  rod 
at  that  moment  attracted  my  attention  as  it  dashed 
through  the  water  by  me.  I  saw  on  the  instant  that 
a  fish  had  entangled  himself  in  the  wire  noose.  The 
rod  quivered,  plunged,  came  again  to  the  surface,  and 
rippled  the  water  as  it  shot  in  arrowy  flight  from 
side  to  side  of  the  tank.  At  last  driven  towards  the 
southeast  comer  of  the  Reservoir,  the  small  end 
seemed  to  have  got  foul  somewhere.  The  brazen 
butt,  which,  every  time  the  fish  soutided,  was  thrown 
up  to  the  moon,  now  sank  by  its  own  weight,  show- 
ing that  the  other  end  must  be  fnst  But  the  cor^ 
nered  fish,  evidently  anchored  somewhere  by  that 
short  wire,  floundered  several  times  to  tlie  surface, 
before  I  thought  of  striking  out  to  the  spot 

The  water  is  low  now  and  tolerably  clear.  You 
may  see  the  very  ledge  there,  sir,  in  yonder  comer, 
on  which  the  small  end  of  my  rod  rested  when  I 
■acured  that  pike  with  my  hands.      I  did  not  take 


him  from  the  slip-noose,  however ;  but  stan&g  mot 
the  ledge,  handled  the  rod  in  a  workman&ke 
manner,  ns  I  flung  that  pound  pickerel  over  the  iron- 
railing  upon  the  top  of  the  parapet  The  rod,  as  I 
have  told  you,  barely  reached  from  the  railing  to  Um 
water.  It  was  a  heavy,  stronff  bass  rod  which  I  had 
borrowed  in  "the  Spirit  of  the  Times'*  oflice;  and 
when  I  discovered  tnat  the  fish  at  the  end  of  the 
wire  made  a  strong  enough  knot  to  prevent  rae  from 
drawing  my  taekle  nway  from  the  railuig  aroimd 
which  it  twined  itself  as  I  threw,  why,  as  you  tan 
at  once  see,  I  had  but  tittle  difficulty  in  making  ny 
way  up  the  face  of  the  wall  with  such  asslstanee. 
The  ladder  which  attracted  your  notice  is,  aa  you 
see,  lashed  to  tlie  iron  railing  in  the  identical  spot 
where  I  thus  made  my  escape ;  and  for  fear  of  simi- 
lar accidents  they  have  placed  another  one  in  the 
corresponding  comer  of  the  other  compartment  cvf 
the  tank  ever  since  my  remarkable  night  s  adventora 
in  the  Reservoir. 

We  give  the  above  singular  relation  yerbatim  aa 
heard  from  the  lips  of  our  chance  acquaintance;  and 
although  strongly  tempted  to  ''work  it  up**  tftei 
the  fantastic  style  of  a  famous  German  namesake; 
prefer  that  the  reader  should  have  it  in  ii»  Ameii- 
can  simplicity. 

LUOBBTIA  MARIA  AND  MARGARET  MILLER  DA- 

YIDSOK. 

The  sisters  Lncretia  Maria  and  Margaret  lOI- 
ler,  were  the  daughters  of  Dr.  Oliver  Davidson, 
and  Margaret  Miller  his  wife.  The  parents  were 
.persons  of  edncatipn  and  refinement;  and  the  mo- 
ther, herself  a  poetess,  had  enjoyed  the  instrac- 
tions  of  the  celebrated  Isabella  Graham  at  Ne^w 
York.  She  was  sensitive  in  body  as  well  as  nuDd, 
and  subject  to  frequent  attacks  of  sickness.  H&r 
daughter  Lncretia  was  bom  at  Plattsburgh,  on  the 
shore  of  Lake  Champlain,  September  27,  180& 
Her  infancy  was  sickly,  and  in  her  second  year  an 
attack  of  typhus  fcTcr  threatened  her  life.  She 
recovered  from  this,  however,  and  with  it  tlie 
lesser  disorders  with  which  she  had  been  eiso 
troubled,  disappeared.  At  the  age  of  four  she  was 
sent  to  school  and  soon  learned  to  read  and  form 
letters  in  sand.  She  was  an  unwearied  studoit 
of  the  little  stoiy  books  given  her,  neglecting  for 
these  all  the  ordinary  plays  of  her  age.  We  sooo 
hear  of  her  making  books  of  her  own.  Her  mother 
one  day,  when  preparing  to  write  a  letter,  missed 
a  quire  of  paper ;  expressing  her  wonder,  the  lit- 
tle girl  came  forward  and  said,  ^^  Momma,  I  have 
used  it."  Her  mother,  surprised,  asked  her  how  f 
Lncretia  burst  out  crying  and  said,  ^^  she  did  not 
like  to  tell."  She  was  not  pressed  to  do  so,  and 
paper  continued  to  disappear.  Lncretia  was  often 
found  busy  with  pen  and  ink,  and  in  making  little 
blank  books ;  but  would  only  cry  and  run  away  if 
questioned. 

When  she  was  six  years  old,  these  little  books 
came  to  light  on  the  removal  of  a  pile  of  linen  on  a 
cli>set  shelf,  behind  which  they  were  hidden.  ''At 
first,"  says  her  biographer  Mi;^  Sedgwick,  ''the 
hieroglyphics  seemed  to  baffle  investigation.  On 
one  side  of  the  leaf  was  an  artfully  sketched  pic- 
ture; op  the  other,  Roman  letters,  some  placed 
upright,  others  horizontally,  oUiquely,  or  back* 
wards,  not  formed  into  words,  nor  spaced  in  any 
mode.  Both  parents  pored  over  them  till  they 
ascertained  the  letters  were  poetical  explanations 
in  metre  and  rhyme  of  the  picture  in  the  rBvenau 
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Tlie  Hide  lxx>1c8  were  carefully  pnt  away  as  lite- 
rary curiofiities.  Not  long  after  this,  Lucretia 
came  rtmniDg  to  her  mother,  painfully  agitated, 
her  face  covered  with  her  handi),  and  tears  trick- 
ling down  between  her  slender  fingers — '  Oh, 
Mfuna  t  mama  V  she  cried,  sobbing,  ^  how  could 
vou  treat  me  so  ?  You  have  not  used  me  well  I 
My  little  books !  you  have  shown  them  to  papa, 
— Anne — ^EHza,  I  know  von  have.  Oh,  what 
ahall  I  do?^  Her  mother  pleaded  guilty,  and  tried 
to  soothe  the  child  by  promising  not  to  do  so 
agnin;  Lucretia's  face  brightened,  a  sunny  smile 
played  through  her  tears  as  she  replied,  *  Oh.  ma- 
ma, I  am  not  afnud  you  will  do  so  again,  for  I 
have  burned  them  all  ;^  and  so  she  had  I  This  re- 
serve proceeded  from  nothing  cold  or  exclusive  in 
her  character;  never  was  there  a  more  loving  or 
sympathetic  creature.  It  would  be  difficult  to 
say  which  was  most  rare,  her  modesty,  or  the 
genius  it  sanctified." 

She  soon  after  learned  to  write  in  more  legible 
fashion,  and  In  her  ninth  year  produced  the  fol- 
lowing lines,  the  earliest  of  her  compositions 
which  has  been  preserved : — 

OK  THX  DIATR  OF  MT  XOBOT.  ^ 

Underneath  this  turf  doth  lie 

A  little  bird  which  ne'er  could  fly. 

Twelve  large  angle  worms  did  fill 

This  little  bird,  whom  they  did  kill. 

Pose!  If  you  should  chance  to  smell 

My  little  bird  from  his  dark  cell. 

Oh  I  do  be  merciful,  my  cat. 

And  not  serve  him  as  you  did  my  rat 

8he  stadied  hard  at  school,  and  when  needl&- 
*work  was  given  her  as  a  preventive  against  this 
nndae  intellectual  effort,  dashed  through  the  task 
assigned  her  with  great  rapidity,  and  studied 
harder  than  before.  Her  mother  very  properly 
took  her  away  from  school,  and  the  diild's  health 
improved  in  consequence.  She  now  frequently 
brought  short  poems  to  her  mother,  who  always 
received  them  gladly,  and  encouraged  her  intel- 
lectnal  efforts.  The  kind  parent  1ms  given  us  a 
glimpse  of  her  daughter,  engaged  in  her  eleventh 
year  in  composition.  "  Immediately  after  break- 
i&st  she  went  to  walk,  and  not  returning  to  din- 
ner, nor  even  when  the  evening  approached,  Mr. 
Townsend  set  forth  in  search  of  her.  He  met  her, 
and  as  her  eye  encountered  his,  she  smiled  and 
blushed,  as  if  she  felt  conscious  of  having  been  a 
little  ridiculons.  She  said  she  had  calfed  on  a 
frkmd,  and,  having  found  her  absent,  had  gone  to 
her  library,  where  she  had  been  examining  some 
volnmes  cf  an  Enc3rclopeBdia  to  aid  her,  we  ^lieve, 
in  the  oriental  story  she  was  employeil  upon.  She 
forgot  her  dinner  and  her  tea,  and  had  remained 
reading,  standing,  and  with  her  hat  on,  till  the 
disappearanceof  daylight  brought  her  to  her  senses. 

A  characteristic  anecdote  is  related  of  her 
"  cramming*'  for  her  long  poem.  Amir  Khan, 
^  I  entered  her  room — she  was  sitting  with 
scarcely  light  enough  to  discern  the  characters 
slie  was  tracing;  her  harp  was  in  the  window, 
touched  by  a  breeze  just  sufficient  to  rouse  the 
Hpirit  of  harmony ;  her  comb  had  fallen  on  the 
floor,  and  her  long  dark  ringlets  hung  in  rich  pro- 
fusion over  her  neck  and  shoulders,  her  cheek  glow- 
ed with  animation,  her  h{>s  were  half  unclosed,  her 
fidl  dark  eye  was  radiant  with  the  light  of  genius, 

▼OL.  n. — 81 


and  beaming  with  sensibility,  her  head  rested  on 
her  left  hand,  while  she  held  her  pen  in  her  right 
— she  looked  like  the  inhabitant  of  another  sphere; 
she  was  so  wholly  absorbed  that  she  did  not  ob- 
serve my  entrance.  I  looked  over  her  shoulder 
and  read  the  following  lines : — 

What  heavenly  music  strikes  my  ravished  ear. 

So  Boft,  so  melancholy,  and  so  clear  f 

And  do  the  tuneful  nine  then  touch  the  lyre, 

To  fill  each  bosom  with  poetic  fire  f 

Or  does  some  augel  strike  the  sounding  strings 

Who  caught  from  echo  the  wild  note  he  sings  f 

But  ah!  another  strain,  how  sweet!  how  wild! 

Now  rushing  low,  'tis  soothing,  soft,  and  mild. 

"  The  noise  I  made  in  leaving  the  room  roused 
her,  and  4he  soon  after  brt)uglit  me  her  ^  Lines  to 
an  iEolian  Harp.' " 

In  1824,  an  old  friend  of  her  mother  and  a  fre- 
quent visitor,  the  Hon.  Moss  Kent,  happened  to 
take  up  some  of  Lncretia's  MS.  poems  which  had 
been  given  to  his  sister.  Stniek  with  their  merit 
he  went  to  the  mother  to  see  more,  and  on  his 
way  met  the  poetess,  then  a  beautifhl  girl  of  six- 
teen ;  much  pleased  with  her  conversation,  he 
proposed  to  her  parents,  after  a  further  examina- 
tion of  her  poems,  to  adopt  her  as  his  own  daugh- 
ter. They  acquiesced  in  his  wishes  so  far  as  to 
consent  to  hi.<^  sending  her  to  Mrs.  Willard's  semi- 
nary at  Troy*  to  complete  her  education. 

She  was  delighted  with  the  opportunity  afford- 
ed her  of  an  improved  literary  culture,  and  on 
the  24th  of  November,  1824,  left  home  in  good 
health,  which  was  soon  impaired  by  her  severe 
study.  The  chief  mischief,  however,  appears  to 
have  been  done  by  her  exertions  in  preparing  for 
the  public  examination  of  the  school.  Miss  Da- 
vidson fell  sick,  Mrs.  Willard  sent  for  Dr.  Rob- 
bins,  who  bled,  administered  an  emetic,  and  allow- 
ed his  patient^  after  making  her  still  weaker,  to 
resume  her  preparation  for  examination,  for  wUch 
she  ^^  must  study  morning,  noon,  and  night,  and 
rise  between  two  and  four  every  morning.*'  The 
great  event  came  off,  *^  in  a  room  crowded  almost 
to  suffocation,"  on  the  12th  of  February. 


*  Emma,  the  donghter  of  Samael  Hnrt,  and  a  deaeendant 
from  Thomas  Hooker,  the  foundor  of  Hartford,  was  bom  at 
New  Berlin,  Conn.,  in  February,  1787.  At  the  ag»  ofslxtoeiK 
she  commenced  the  career  to  which  her  life  has  been  deToted 
as  the  teacher  of  the  district  school  of  her  native  town. 

After  filling  in  socceMlon  the  post  of  principal  of  scTcral 
academies,  she  took  charge  of  an  Instltntlon  of  the  kind  at  Mld> 
diehard,  Vermont,  where  In  1800  she  married  Dr.  John  Wil- 
lard of' that  state. 

In  1819,  Mra.  Willard,  at  the  Invltatlnn  of  OoTemor  Clinton, 
and  other  dlrtlngtitshed  men  of  the  state  of  New  York,  remoT- 
ed  to  Waterford  to  take  charge  of  an  Institotion  for  female  edu- 
cation. Incorporated,  and  In  jMirt  supported,  by  the  legii^Iature. 

In  consequence  of  being  nnabic  to  secure  an  appropriate 
building  at  Waterford,  Mrs.  Willard  accepted  an  Invlutlon  to 
establian  a  school  at  Troy,  and  In  18S1  commenced  the  tnstitu* 
tlon  which  has  long  been  celebrated  as  the  Troy  Female  3einl- 
oary,  and  with  which  she  remained  connected  until  1888. 

In  leao,  Mrs^WlIlard  made  a  tour  In  Europe,and  on  her  return 
published  her  Travel  devoting  her  share  of  the  proceeds  or 
the  sale  to  the  support  of  a  school  in  Greece,  founded  mainly 
by  her  exertlon^  for  the  education  of  female  teachers. 

Mrs.  Willard  ha^  since  her  retirement  fW>ra  Troy,  rf«aed  at 
Hartfbrd,  where  phe  has  written  and  published  several addreaa- 
es  on  thj  subject  of  Female  Education,  especially  asoonnectea 
with  the  common-school  system.  She  is  also  the  •"thor  oTa 
IfftnutUofAfnsrican  IfiMory,  A  TrMtUa  <>»/«f*^^Y[^ 
graphy,  and  other  works  which  have  hod  an  t?,'^*©"*'^®  *^^* 
circulation.  In  1880  she  published  a  amall  Tolunie  <>' P^™^ 
and  In  1846  il  TreaHMon  ih^  Motive  J'?^^,,^\''i P'^V^ 
the  CircuUtUon  qfthe  Blood,  a  work  ^hlch  attracted  muchat- 
tentlon  on  Ito  appearance  :  and  In  1^9  ijvAUa^wof  Amtri- 
con  ffiHory,  a  continuation  of  her  *'  MaauaL 
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In  the  spring  vacntion  she  returned  hotne. 
Her  mother  was  alanned  at  the  state  of  her 
health,  but  the  phj-sidan  called  by  her  father  to 
■id  him  in  the  treattiienC  of  her  case  recommend- 
ing a  change  of  Hcene  and  air,  she  was  allowed 
to  foUow  her  wishes  and  return  to  sohool,  the 
establishment  of  Hiss  Gibson  at  Albany  being  at 
thb  time  aelerted.  ^he  had  been  there  bnt  a  tvvi 
weeks  when  her  disease,  consumption,  assumed 
its  worst  featuree.  Her  mother  hunieid  to  her, 
and  removed  tier  home  in  July.  It  is  a  touching 
{rictnre  that  of  her  hist  journey.  "  She  shrunk 
painfully  from  the  gaxe  her  beauty  inevitably 
attracted,  beiglitened  as  it  was  by  that  disease 
wliich  seems  to  delight  to  deck  the  victim  for  Its 
triumph."  She  reached  home.  "  To  the  last 
she  manifested  ber  love  of  books.  A  trunk 
filled  with  tliem  had  not  been  anpacked.  She 
reqnested  her  mother  to  open  it  at  her  bed-.-iOe, 
and  as  each  book  was  given  to  her,  she  tamed 
orer  the  leaves,  kissed  it,  nnd  deaire^l  to  have  it 
placed  on  a  (able  at  the  foot  of  her  bed.  There 
they  rcmoiiied  to  the  lost  day,  her  eye  often 
fondly  resting  on  them."  She  wrote  while  con- 
fined to  her  bed  Ler  la.st  poem : — 

There  is  a  •omething  which  I  dread. 

It  ia  a  dark  and  fearful  tiling  ; 
Tt  tteuU  along  v-ith  withering  tread. 

Or  twee|ie  on  wild  destructioo'i  wing. 
Hat  thought  comes  o'er  me  in  the  hour 

Of  grief,  of  siekneM,  or  of  sodneu: 
Tis  not  the  dread  of  death  ;  'tis  more-- 

It  ia  the  dread  of  madiieu. 
Oh  '.  may  tlirae  throbbing  pulses  pause. 

Forgi'tful  of  their  fevotish  course  ; 
Mhv  this  hot  brain,  which,  bumingglows 

With  all  a  fiery  whirlpoor*  foree, 
Be  eold  and  motionlcsB.  and  still 

A  tenant  of  its  lowly  bed  ; 
But  let  not  dark  dolinum  eteal — 
[I'lifiaished.; 

The  fear  was  a  groundless  one,  for  her  mind 
was  calm,  collected,  and  tranquil  during  the 
short  period  that  intervened  before  her  death,  on 
the  2~th  of  August,  1S20,  one  montlt  before  her 
■eventeenth  biitbday. 


(Written  In  b«  ititenUi  jmr.) 
Oh  say  not  the  wide  world  is  lonely  and  drcnryl 

Oh  ssy  not  that  life  is  ■  wildemeas  vsste ! 
Thtn'a  ever  some  comfort  in  store  for  the  weary. 

And  there's  ever  some  hope  for  the  sorrowfnl 

llien  are  often  sweet  dreams  which  will  steal  oV 
tlie  soul, 
Beguiliog  the  moomer  to  smile  through  a  tear, 
Tbot  when  waking  the  dew-drups  of  mem'ry  may 

And  blot  out  for  ever,  the  wide  world  is  drear. 

T%ere  is  hope  for  the  loat.  for  the  lone  one's  r<li«< 
Which  will  beam  o'er  his  pathway  oF  danger  sad 


There  are  fears  that  are  aniioiiB.  yet  sweet  to  the 
Some  feelings,  which  langnoge  ne'er  tM  to  the 


le  o'er  the  ihade. 
louely  oud  drear. 

Oh,  then  monm  not  that  life  is  a  wild*  i  aim  wsstel 
That  each  hope  is  illusive,  each  pro^iect  ii 


We  commend  our  brother  to  thee,  oh  earth ! 
To  thee  he  returns,  from  thee  was  hi>  birth  I 
Of  thee  was  he  formeil.  he  was  nonrished  by  thee; 
Take  the  body,  oli  earth  1  the  spirit  is  free. 

Oh  sir  I  he  once  breathed  thee,  thro'  thee  he  snr 

Tived. 
And  In  thee,  and  with  thee,  his  pure  spirit  lived: 
That  spirit  both  flrd.  and  we  yield  hiui  to  thee ; 
Ub  ashes  be  spread,  like  hij  soul,  far  anil  free. 

Oh  firel  we  enmmit  his  dear  reliqnn  to  thee^ 

'Thou  emblem  of  purity,  spotless  and  free; 

May  his  soul,  like  thy  flames,  bright  and  bnnin)! 


To  its  m 


in  of  hIisB,  in  the  stor-spaDgled  ikies. 


Oh  waterl  receive  him;  without  thy  kind  aid 
He  had  parched  "nesth  the  sunbeams  or  moamed  Is 

the  shade ; 
Then  take  of  his  body  the  share  which  is  thine. 
For  the  spirit  hath  fled  from  its  monldering  sbrios; 

MARosnrT  Milleb  Dattmox,  at  the  time  of 
her  sister's  death,  was  in  her  third  Tear,  having 
l<een  bom  Uarch  26,  1623.  Her  life  seems  in 
nlinost  every  respect  a  repetition  of  that  of  her 
dofiarted  «ster.  The  same  preoocitr  was  early 
doveioped.  When  she  was  sii  \-ws  old  she 
read  the  English  poets  with  "enthosaatic  de- 
light." While  standing  at  tlie  window  with  hrr 
mother  she  eiclaimed — 
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See  those  lofty»  those  gnind  trees ; 
Thdr  high  tops  waving  in  the  breese; 
They  east  their  shndows  on  the  ground. 
And  spread  their  fragranee  all  around. 

At  her  mother's  request  she  wrote  down  the 
Uttle  impromptu,  but  committed' it  to  pax>er  in  a 
consecutive  sentence,  as  so  much  prose.  The 
act  was,  however,  the  comroencemeut  of  her  lite- 
rary career,  and  she  every  day,  for  some  time 
after,  brought  some  little  scrap  of  rhyme  to  her 
parent.  She  was  at  the  same  time  delighting 
the  children  of  the  neighborhoo<l  by  her  impro- 
vised stories,  which  she  woold  sometimes  extend 
through  a  wliole  evening. 

Her  education  was  conducted  at  home,  under 
her  mother's  charge.  She  advanced  so  rapidly 
in  her  studies  that  it  was  necessary  to  check  her 
ardor,  that  over  exertion  might  not  iqjure  her 
health.  When  about  seven  years  old,  an  English 
gentleman  who  had  been  much  interested  in  the 
poems  of  Lucretia  Davidson,  visited  her  mother, 
in  order  to  learn  more  concerning  an  author  he 
80  much  admired.  While  the  two  were  convers- 
ing, Margaret  entered  with  a  copy  of  Thom- 
son's Seflfions  in  her  hand,  in  which  she  had 
marked  the  passages  which  pleased  her.  The 
gentleman,  overcoming  the  child's  timidity  by  his 
gentleness,  soon  became  as  much  inter^ted  in 
the  younger  as  in  the  elder  sister,  and  the  little 
incident  led  to  a  friendship  which  latited  through 
life. 

During  the  summer  she  passed  a  few  weeks  at 
Saratoga  Springs  and  New  York.  She  enioyed 
her  visit  to  the  city  greatly,  and  returned  home 
with  improved  hc^th.  In  the  winter  she  re- 
moved with  her  mother  to  the  residence  of  a 
married  sister  in  Canada.  The  tour  was  under- 
taken for  the  health  of  her  parent,  but  with  ill 
success,  as  an  illness  followed,  which  confined 
her  for  eighteen  months  to  her  bed,  during  which 
her  life  was  often  despaired  of.  The  motner  re- 
covered, but  in  January,  1833,  the  daughter  was 
attacked  by  scarlet  fever,  from  which  she  did  not 
become  free  until  April.  In  May  the  two  conva- 
lescents proceeded  to  New  York.  Margaret  re- 
mained here  several  months,  and  was  the  life  and 
84>nl  of  the  household  of  which  she  w:is  the  guest. 
It  was  proposed  by  her  little  associates  to  act  a 
play,  provided  she  would  write  one.  This  she 
agreed  to  do,  and  in  two  days  "  produced  her 
drama,  The  Tragedy  of  Ahthia,  It  was  not 
very  voluminous,"  observes  Mr.  Irving,  "  but  it 
contained  within  it  sufficient  of  high  character 
and  astounding  and  bloody  incident  to  furnish  out 
a  drama  of  five  times  its  size.  A  king  and  queen 
of  England  resolutely  bent  upon  marrying  their 
daughter,  the  Princess  Alethia,  to  the  Duke  of 
Ormond.  The  Princess  most  perversely  and 
dolorously  in  love  with  a  mysterious  cavalier, 
>vho  figures  at  her  father's  court  under  the  name 
of  Sir  Percy  Lennox,  but  who,  in  private  truth, 
is  the  Spanish  king,  Kodrigo,  thus  obliged  t6 
maintain  an  incognito  on  account  of  certain 
hostilities  between  Spain  and  England.  The 
odious  nuptials  of  the  princess  with  the  Duke  of 
Onnond  proceed :  she  is  led,  a  submissive  victim, 
to  the  altar;  is  on  the  point  of  pledging  her  irre- 
vocable word ;  when  the  priest  throws  off  his 
sacred  robe,  discovers  himself  to  be  Rodrigo,  and 
plunges  a  dagger  into  the  bosom  of  the  king. 


Alethia  instantly  placks  the  dagger  from  her  fa- 
ther's bosom,  throws  herself  into  Rodrigo's  arms, 
and  kills  herself.  Rodrigo  flies  to  a  cavern,  re- 
nounces England,  Spain,  and  his  royal  tlirone, 
and  devotes  himself  to  eternal'  remorse.  The 
queen  ends  the  play  by  a  passionate  apostrophe 
to  the  spirit  of  her  daughter,  and  sinks  dead  on 
the  floor. 

"  The  little  drama  lies  before  us,  a  curious  spe- 
cimen of  the  prompt  talent  of  this  most  ingeni- 
ons  child,  and  by  no  means  more  incongruous  in 
its  incidents  than  many  current  dramas  by  vete- 
ran atid  experienced  playwrights. 

"  The  parts  were  now  distributed  and  soon 
learnt;  Margaret  drew  out  a  play-bill  in  theatri- 
cal style,  containing  a  list  op  the  dramatis  per- 
sons, and  issued  regular  tickets  of  admission. 
The  piece  went  oft  with  universal  applause; 
Margaret  figuring,  in  a  long  train,  as  the  princess, 
and  Killing  herself  in  a  style  that  would  not  have 
disgraced  an  experienced  stage  heroine." 

In  October  she  returned  home  to  Ballston,  the 
family  residence   having    been    changed   from 
Plattsburgh,   as  the  climate  on  the   lake    had 
been  pronoii^  •■•d  too  trying  for  her  constitution. 
She  amused  .he  family,  old  and  young,  during 
the  winter,  by  writing  a  weekly  paper  called  The 
Juvenile  Aspirant.    Her  education  was  still  con- 
ducted by  her  mother,  who  was  fiilly  compe- 
tent to  the  task,  and  unwilling  to  trust  her  at 
a  boarding-school.    She  studied  Latin  with  her 
brother,  under  a  private  tutor.    When  she  was 
eleven  her  delicate  frame,  rendered  still  more 
sensitive  by  a  two  months'  illness,  received  a 
severe  shock  from  the  intelligence  of  the  death 
of  her  sister,  re?*ident  in  Canada,    A  change  of 
scene  b6ing  thought  desirable,  she  paid  another 
visit  to  New  York,  where  she  remained  until 
June.    In  December  she  was  attacked  by  a  liver 
complaint,  which  confined  her  to  her  room  until 
Spring.     '*  During  this  fit  of  illness  her  mind  had 
remained  in  ah  unusual  state  of  inactivity ;  but 
with  the  opening  of  spring  and  the  faint  return 
of  health,  it  broke  forth  with  a  brilliancy  and  a 
restless  excitability  that  astonished  and  alarmed. 
*  In  con\'eriation,'  says  her  mother, '  her  sallies 
of  wit  were  dazzling.    She  composed  and  wrote 
incessantly,  or  rather  would  have  done  so,  had  I 
not  interposed  my  authority  to  prevent  this  un- 
ceasing tax  upon  both  her  mental  and  phywcal 
strength.     Fugitive  pieces  were  produced  every 
day,  snch  as  The  Shunamite^  BehT^azzar's  Feast^ 
The  Nature  of  Mind,  Bodbdil  el  Chico,  ike.    She 
seemed  to  exist  only  in  the  regions  of  poetry. 
We  cannot  help  thinking  that  these  moments  of 
inten^^e  poetical  exaltation  sometimes  approached 
to  delirium,  for  we  are  told  by  her  mother  that 
'the  image  of  her  departed  sister  Lucretia  min- 
gled in  all  her  aspirations ;  the  holy  elevation  ot 
Lucretia's  character  bad  taken  deep  hold  ot  her 
imagination,  and  in  her  moments  of  enthusiasm 
she  felt  that  she  had  close  and  intimate  commu- 
nion with  her  beautiful  spirit.' " 

In  the  autumn  of  1835  the  family  removed  to 
a  pleasant  residence,  "  Ruremont,"  near  the  Shot 
Tower,  on  Long  Island  Sound,  below  HeU  Gate. 

Here  Mrs.  Davidson  received  a  letter  from  her 
English  visitor,  inviting  Margaret  and  litrself  to 
pass  the  winter  with  him  and  the  wifo  h<i  \ial 
recently  married  at  Havana. 
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The  first  winter  at  Iho  ticwhomewna  nmoum- 
tal  ono,  iVir  it  wm  in:irkt;(l  by  tlie  d«atli  of  ber 
little  brother  Kent.  Uarf^rets  own  heoltli  Wfts 
also  rapidly  failing — the  fatal  ByniptomB  of  con- 
munptioD  having  already  appenred.  The  accu- 
mulated grief  wna  too  much  for  the  iiiothor'a 
feeble  frame.  "  For  throe  wi'eks,"  she  snjB,  "  I 
hovered  upon  the  borders  of  the  grave,  and 
when  1  arose  from  this  bed  of  pain — so  feeble 
that  I  Cfluld  not  enstain  my  own  weight,  it  was 
to  witness  the  mptnre  of  a  blood-veaael  in  her 
lung,  caused  by  exertions  to  suppress  a  cough." 

"  Long  and  anxious  were  the  days  and  nights 
spent  in  watching  over  her.  Every  Guddeu 
raoveiiieiit  or  emotion  excited  the  hemorrhage. 
'  Not  a  iiiurmiir  escnjied  her  lips,'  says  her  mo- 
ther, '  during  her  protracted  siifleri[igs.  "  How 
are  yon,  mv  love?  how  liavti  you  rested  during 
the  nightt'*  "  Well,  dear  mnmma ;  I  have  slept 
sweetly."  I  have  been  night  after  nigltt  beside 
her  restless  oouch,  iviT>cd  the  cold  dew  from  her 
brow,  and  kissed  her  fuded  cheek  in  all  the  agony 
of  grief,  while  she  unconsciously  slept  on;  or  if 
she  did  awake,  liur  calm  sweet  smile,  which 
seemed  to  emanate  from  heaven,  has,  spite  of  my 
reason,  ligliicil  my  heart  with  hope.  Except 
when  very  ill,  she  was  ever  a  bright  dreamer. 
Her  visiuriB  were  usually  of  on  unearthly  cast: 
about  heaven  and  angels.  She  was  wandering 
among  the  slam ;   ber  sainted    '  ' 


pioneers;  her  cherub  brotlier  walked  hand  in 
nand  with  her  through  the  gardens  of  paradise  I 
I  was  always  an  early  riser,  hut  after  Margaret 
began  to  decline  1  never  disturbed  her  until  time 
to  rise  for  bredkfasl,  a  season  of  social  intercourse 
in  which  she  delighted  to  unite,  and  from  which 
■he  was  never  willing  to  be  absent.  Often  when 
I  tiave  spoken  to  her  she  would  cxclaiui,  "  Mo- 
ther, you  have  dieturbe<l  the  hriglite^^t  visions 
that  ever  mortal  was  blessed  with!  I  was  in  tlie 
iiiid^t  of  such  scenes  of  delight !  Cannot  I  have 
time  to  finish  my  dream)"  And  when  I  told 
her  how  long  it  was  until  brcakfa.-^t,  "  it  will  do," 
■tie  would  say,  and  again  lose  herself  in  her 
bright  imaginings;  for  ]  considered  these  as  mo- 
ments of  ihapiniUon  rather  than  sleep.  She  told 
me  it  was  not  sleep.  I  never  knew,  but  one 
except  Margaret,  who  enjoyed  this  deliglitful  and 
mysterious  source  of  happiness — that  one  was  her 


departal  sister  Lucrelia.  When  awaktog  froni 
tliese  reveries,  an  almost  ethereal  light  fhyid 
about  her  eye,  which  seemed  to  irnuliale  hJet 
whole  face.  A  holy  calm  pervaded  her  nituiOET. 
and  in  truth  she  looked  more  like  an  angel  wLu 
had  been  communing  with  kindred  spirits  in  die 
world  of  ligiit,  than  anything  of  a  grosser  oi- 
tnre.'" 

It  was  during  this  illneis  that  Margaret  bectnw 
acquainted  with  Hiss  Sedgwick.  Tlie  disease  un- 
expectedly yielding  to  care  and  skill,  tlie  ioTilid 
was  enabled  during  the  summer  to  make  a  lour 
to  the  western  part  of  New  York.  Soon  after 
her  return,  in  September,  the  air  of  the  rivet 
having  been  pninuunoed  unfavorable  for  her 
health,  the  fttmilv  removed  to  New  York.  Uir- 
garet  persevered  in  the  reslnctions  imposed  by 
her  physioians  against  composition  and  sttidy  for 
HI  months;  but  was  so  unhappy  iu  her  insc- 
tive  state,  tliat  with  her  mother  s  consent  she  re- 
sumed her  usuiil  habits.  In  May,  1837,  the  fmiiily 
returned  to  Ballaton.  In  the  fell  an  attack  of 
bleeding  at  the  lungs  neeeadtated  an  order  frwii 
her  physicians  that  she  should  pass  the  winter 
within  doors.  Tlie  quiet  was  of  service  to  bef 
health.  We  have  a  pleasant  and  touching  piotore 
of  her  Christmas,  in  one  of  her  poetus  written  tl 
the  time. 


Wake,  mother,  wake  to  hope  sad  glee, 

The  golden  lua  is  dawning  I 
Wake,  mother,  wake,  and  liail  with  me 

Thi>  hnppy  Chriitmas  moriitiig  I 
Each  eye  is  bright  with  pleaiure'a  glow, 

Eaoh  lip  is  laughing  merrily ; 
A  smile  hath  passed  o  er  winter's  brow. 

And  the  very  inew  looks  cheerily. 
Hark  to  the  voice  of  the  awakened  diiy. 

To  the  (leigh-bcUs  gaily  ringing. 
While  a  thuusnnd.  thousniid  hiipjiy  hearia 

Their  Chrisluius  lays  are  singing. 
T^  a  joyous  hour  of  mirth  and  love, 

And  my  heart  is  overfiovingl 
Come,  let  us  raise  our  thouglits  above, 

While  pure,  aud  fresh,  and  glowing. 
lis  the  hapjiiest  day  of  the  rolling  year, 

But  it  conies  in  a  robe  of  mourning. 
Nor  light,  nor  life,  nor  bloom  is  hcra 

Ita  icy  shroud  adorning. 
It  comes  when  all  around  ii  dark, 

lis  meet  it  so  should  be. 
For  its  joy  is  llie  joy  of  tha  happy  heart. 

The  sprit's  jubdee. 
It  does  not  need  the  bloom  of  spring. 

Or  sununer's  light  and  gladness. 
For  love  Una  spread  her  beamiag  sing. 

O'er  wintera  brow  of  sadness. 
Twis  thus  he  come,  beneath  a  cloud 

His  spirit's  light  concealins. 
No  crown  of  earth,  no  kingly  robe 

llis  hcarenly  power  revealing. 
His  soul  was  pure,  bis  minion  love. 

His  aim  a  world's  redeeming  ; 
To  raise  the  darkened  soul  above 

Its  wild  and  sinful  dreaming. 
With  nil  his  Father's  power  and  lore. 

Tie  cords  of  guilt  lo  sever ; 
To  ope  a  siicreii  fount  of  light. 

Which  flows,  shall  flow  for  ever. 
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Iben  w«  shall  hail  the  gjloriotu  day, 
The  6pirit*B  new  creation, 
'  And  pour  our  grateful  feelings  forth, 
A  pure  and  warm  libation. 

Wake,  mother,  vake  to  chastened  joy, 

The  golden  son  is  davning  I 
Wake,  mother,  wake,  and  hail  with  me 

This  happy  Christmas  morning. 

The  winter  was  occapied  by  a  oouri«  of  read- 
ing in  history,  and  by  occasional  composition. 
InMay  the  family  removed  to  Saratoga.  Mai*garet 
fancied  herself,  under  the  balmy  innuences  of  the 
season,  much  better — ^but  all  others  had  abandoned 
hope.  It  is  a  needless  and  painful  task  to  trace 
step  by  step  the  progress  of  disease.  The  clos- 
ing scene  came  on  the  25th  of  the  following  No- 
vember. 

The  poetical  writings  of  Luoretia  Davidson, 
which  have  been  collected,  amount  in  all  to  two 
hundred  and  seventy-eight  pieces,  among  which 
are  five  of  several  cantos  each.  A  portion  of 
Uie^  were  published,  with  a  memoir  by  Profes- 
sor 8.  B.  F.  Morse,  in  1829.  The  volume  was 
well  received,  and  noticed  in  a  highly  sympa- 
thetic and  laudatory  manner  by  Soutliey,  in  the 
Quarterly  Review.*  The  poems  were  rejirinted, 
with  a  fife  by  Miss  Sedgwick,  which  had  pre- 
viously appeared  in  Spark^^s  American  Biography. 

Margaret^s  poem-?  were  introduced  to  the  world 
under  the  kind  auspices  of  Washington  Irving. 
Revised  editions  of  both  were  published  in  1850 
in  one  volume,  a  happy  companionship  which 
will  doubtless  be  permanent 

A  volume  of  Seleetiona  from  the  Writings  of 
Mrs,  Margaret  M.  D  tvicUon^  the  Mother  of  Lu- 
eretia  Maria  and  Margaret  Jf.  Ikmdson^  with 
a  pr^aee  hy  Miss  C,  M.  Sedgwick^  appeared  in 
1844.  It  contains  a  prose  tale,  A  Few  Eventful 
Days  i/i  1814 ;  a  poetical  version  of  Ruth  and  of 
On^ian^s  McFingal,  with  a  few  Miscellaneous 
Poems. 

Lieutenant  L.  P.  Davidson,  of  the  U.  S.  army, 
tlie  brother  of  Margaret  and  Lncretia,  who  also 
died  young,  wrote  verses  with  elegance  and 
ease.t 

EMMA  C  EMBUBT. 

Mes.  Embuet,  the  wife  of  Mr.  Daniel  Embury,  a 
gentleman  of  wealth  and  distinguished  by  his  intel- 
kectnal  and  social  Qualities,  a  resident  of  Brooklyn, 
New  York,  is  the  daughter  of  James  R.  Manly,  for 
a  long  while  an  eminent  New  York  physician. 
She  early  became  known  to  the  public  as  a  writer 


^Tho  following  lines  were  sddresMd  from  Greta  Hall,  in 
1842.  bfCtewltne  Soatbey,  "^To  the  Mother  of  LacretU  and 
Margaret  Davidson.*" 

Oh,  lady!  greatly  Ikvored I  sreatly  tried! 
Was  erer  glorv,  ever  grier  like  thino, 
Since  her's,— the  mother  of  the  Man  divine^ 

The  perfect  one — the  crowned,  the  cmcifled  ? 

Wonder  and  Joy,  high  hopes  and  chastened  pride 
Thrilled  thee;  Intently  watching,  hour  by  noor, 
The  bst  unfolding  of  each  human  flower. 

In  hues  of  more  than  earthly  brilliance  dyed — 

And  then,  the  blight— the  fadlnfr— the  first  fear— 
The  sickening  hope — the  doom — the  end  of  all ; 

Heart-withering,  If  Indeed  all  ended  here. 
Bat  from  the  dust,  the  coffin,  and  the  pall, 

Mother  bereaved !  thy  tearftil  eyes  nnraise — 

Mother  of  angels!  join  their  songs  of  praise. 

t  Some  Hues  fh>m  his  pen,  entitled  Ixmging*  fbr  ihs  We^ 
•re  prtntad  in  the  South  Lit  Mess,  for  Feb.  1S4B. 


of  verses  in  the  colnnms  of  the  New  York  Mirror 
and  other  journals  under  the  signature  of  ^^  Ian- 
the."  In  the  year  1828  a  volume  from  her  j>en 
was  published,  Ouido^  and  Other  Poems^  hy  tan- 
the.  This  was  followed  by  a  volume  on  Female 
Education^  and  a  long  series  of  tales  and  sketches 
in  the  magazines  of  the  day,  which  were  received 
Mdth  favor  for  their  felicitous  sentiment  and  ease 
in  composition.  Constance  Lutimer  is  one  of 
these,  which  has  given  title  to  a  collection  of  the 
stories.  The  Blind  Girl  and  Other  Tales.  Her 
Pictures  of  Early  Life,  Glimpses  of  Home  Life 
or  Causes  and  Consequences^  are  similar  volumes. 
In  1845  she  contributed  the  letter-press,  both  prose 
and  verse,  to  an  illustrated  volume  in  quarto.  Na- 
ture's Gems^  or  American  Wild  Flowers.  She 
has  also  written  a  volume  of  poems,  Love's  Token- 
Flowers^  in  which  these  symbols  of  sentiment 
are  gracefully  interpreted.  In  1848  appeared  her 
volume,  The  Waldorf  Family^  or  Grandfather's 
Legends^  in  which  the  romantic  lore  of  Brittany 
is  presented  to  the  young. 


These  writinss,  which  exhibit  good  sense  and 
healthy  natural  feeling,  though  numerous,  are 
to  be  taken  rather  as  iUustrations  of  domestic  life 
and  retired  sentiment  than  as  the  occupation  of  a 
professed  literary  career. 

Of  her  poetry,  her  songs  breathe  an  air  of  na- 
ture, with  much  sweetness. 


BAUAO. 


Hie  maiden  sat  at  her  busy  wheel. 

Her  heart  was  liglit  and  free,  ^ 
And  ever  in  cheerful  song  broke  forth 

Her  boeom's  harmless  glee : 
Her  song  was  in  mockery  of  love, 

And  oft  I  heard  her  say, 
"  The  gathered  rose  and  the  stolen  heart 

Cdua  charm  but  for  a  day.** 

« 

I  looked  on  the  maiden's  ro^  cheek. 

And  her  lip  so  full  and  bright. 
And  I  sighed  to  think  that  the  traitor  love 

Should  conquer  a  heart  so  light : 
But  she  thougnt  not  of  future  oays  of  woe, 

While  she  carolled  in  tones  so  gay— 
'*  The  gathered  rose  and  the  stolen  lieart 

Can  charm  but  for  a  day." 

A  year  passed  on,  and  again  I  stood 

By  the  humble  cottage  door ; 
The  maid  sat  at  her  busy  wheel. 

But  her  look  was  blithe  no  more; 
The  big  tear  stood  in  her  downcast  eye,    ^ 

And  with  sighs  I  heard  her  say, 
"  The  gathered  rose  and  the  stolen  heart 

Can  charm  but  for  a  day." 

Oh,  well  I  knew  what  had  dimmed  her  eye, 

And  made  her  cheek  so  pale : 
The  miud  had  forgotten  her  earlv  song. 

While  she  listened  to  love's  soh  tale ; 
She  had  tasted  the  sweets  of  his  poisoned  cop, 

It  had  wasted  her  life  away — 
And  the  stolen  heart,  like  the  gathered  rota, 

Had  charmed  but  for  a  day. 
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When  in  the  shadow  of  the  tomb 

Tliis  heart  shall  rest. 
Oh  I  lay  me  where  spring  flowerets  bloom, 

On  eailh'a  bright  breast. 

Oh !  ne'er  in  vaulted  chambers  lay 

My  lifeless  form ; 
Seek  not  of  such  mean,  worthless  prey 

To  cheat  the  worm. 

In  this  sweet  citv  of  the  dead 

I  fain  would  sleep, 
Where  flowers  may  deck  my  narrow  bed. 

And  night  dews  weep. 

But  raise  not  the  sepulchral  stone 

To  mark  the  spot ; 
Enough,  if  by  thy  heart  alone 

Tis  ne'er  forgot 


Gome  to  me,  love ;  forget  each  sordid  duty 
That  chains  thy  footsteps  to  the  crowded  mart, 

Come,  look  with  me  upon  earth's  summer  beauty, 
And  let  its  influence  cheer  thy  weary  henrt 

Come  to  me,  love ! 

ConM  to  me,  love ;  the  voice  of  song  is  swelling 
From  nature's  harp  in  every  varied  tone, 

And  many  a  voice  of  bird  and  bee  is  telling 
A  tale  of  joy  amid  the  forests  lone. 

Come  to  me,  lovel 

Come  to  me,  love ;  my  heai*t  can  never  doubt  thee. 
Yet  for  thy  sweet  companionsliip  I  pine ; 

Oh,  never  more  can  joy  be  joy  without  thee. 
My  pleasures,  even  as  my  life,  are  thine. 

Come  to  me,  lovel 

OBI  till  MB  BO*  or  LORT  FATB. 

Oh !  tell  me  not  of  lofty  fate. 

Of  glory's  deathless  name ; 
The  iKMom  love  leaves  desolate, 

Has  naught  to  do  with  fame. 

Vainly  philosophy  would  soar- 
Love's  height  it  may  not  reach ; 

The  heart  soon  learns  a  sweeter  lore 
Than  ever  sage  could  teach. 

The  cup  may  bear  a  poisoned  draught, 

The  altar  may  be  cold. 
But  yet  the  chalice  will  be  quaffed^-  * 

The  shrine  sought  as  of  old. 

Man  s  sterner  nature  turns  away 

To  seek  ambition's  goal  I 
Wealth's  glittering  gifts,  and  pleasure's  ray, 

May  charm  his  weary  soul ; 

But  woman  knows  one  only  dream — 

ITint  broken,  all  is  o'er ; 
For  on  life's  dark  and  sluggish  stream 

Hope's  sunbeam  rests  no  more. 

CAROLINE  LEE  HENTZ. 

Mks.  Hentz  is  a  daughter  of  General  John 
Whiting,  and  a  native  of  Lancaster,  Massachu- 
setts. She  married,  in  1825,  Mr.  N.  M.  Hentz, 
a  French  gentleman,  at  that  time  dissociated  with 
Mr.  Bancroft  in  tlie  Konnd  Hill  School  at  Nor- 
thampton. Mr.  Hentz  was  soon  after  appointed 
Professor  in  the  college  at  Ohapel  Hill,  North 
Carolina,  where  he  remained. for  several  years. 
They  then  removed,  to  Covington,  Kentucky, 
and  afterwards  to  Cincinnati  and  Florence,  Ala- 
bama.    Here  they  conducted  for  nine  years  a 


prosperous  female  Academy,  which  in  1843  ws<i 
removed  to  Tuscaloosa^  in  1845  to  Tuskegee,  and 
in  1848  to  Columbus,  Georgia* 

While  at  Covington,  Mrs.  Heotz  wrote  the 
tragedy  of  De  LarOy  or  the  Moorish  Bndiy  for 
the  prize  of  $500,  offered  by  tlie  Arch  Street 
Theatre,  of  Philadelphia.  She  was  the  successful 
competitor,  and  the  play  was  produced,  and  per- 
formed for  several  nights  with  applause.  It  was 
afterwards  published. 

In  1843  sne  wrote  a  poem,  Human  and  Ditine 
Philosophy^  for  the  Erosophic  Society  of  the 
University  of  Alabama,  before  whom  it  was  deli- 
vered by  Mr.  A.  W.  Richardson. 

In  1846  Mrs.  Hentz  published  Aunt  Pattfi 
Scrdp  Bogy  a  collection  of  short  stories  which  she 
had  previously  contributed  to  the  magazines. 
This  was  followed  by  The  Mob  Cap,  1848; 
Linda,  or  the  Young  Pilot  of  the  BeUe  Creek, 
1850;  Hena,  or  the  Sndw  Bird,  1861;  Marc\u 
Warland,  or  the  Long  Moffs  Spring ;  EoHne^  or 
Magnolia  Vale,  1852;  WUd  Jaxik ;  Helen  and 
Arthur,  or  MJis  Thusa's  Spinning  Wheel,  1853; 
The  Planter^a  Northerji  Bride,  two  volumes,  the 
longest  of  her  novels,  in  1854. 

Mrs.  Hentz  has  also  written  a  number  of  fugi- 
tive poems  Avhich  have  appeared  in  various  peri- 
odicals. Her  second  tragedy,  Lamordh,  or  the 
Western  Wilde,  an  Indian  play,  was  perfonned, 
and  published  in  a  newspaper  at  Columbus.  The 
scenes  and  incidents  of  her  stories  are  for  the 
most  part  dra^^m  from  the  Southern  states,  and 
are  said  to  be  written  in  the  midst  of  her  social 
circle,  and  in  the  intervals  of  the  ordinary  avo- 
cations of  a  busy  life. 

IBS  sirow.rLAXB. 

TeVe  welcome,  ye  white  and  feathery  flakes. 
That  fall  like  the  blossoms  the  sammer  wiud  shaktf 
From  the  bending  spray — Oh  I  say  do  ye  come. 
With  tidings  to  me,  from  my  far  distant  home! 

"  Our  home  is  above  in  the  depths  of  the  sky — 
In  the  hollow  of  God*s  own  hand  we  lie— 
We  are  fair,  we  are  pui*e,  our  birth  is  divine- 
Say,  what  can  we  know  of  thee,  or  of  thine  f* 

I  know  that  ye  dwell  in  the  kingdoms  of  air— 

I  know  ye  are  heavenly,  pure,  and  fair ; 

But  oft  nave  I  seen  ye,  far  travellers  roam. 

By  the  cold  blast  dnven,  round  my  northern  home. 

"  We  roam  over  mountain,  and  valley,  and  sea. 
We  hang  our  pale  wreaths  on  the  leafless  tree: 
Tlie  herald  of^wisdom  and  mercy  we  go. 
And  perchance  the  far  home  of  thy  childhood  ve 
Know. 

**  We  roam,  and  our  fairy  track  we  leave. 
While  for  nature  a  windmg  sheet  we  weave— 
A  cold,  white  shroud  that  shall  mantle  the  gloom, 
nil  her  Maker  recalls  her  to  glory  and  bloom.* 

Oh  I  foam  of  the  shoreless  ocean  above  I 
I  know  thou  descendest  in  mercy  apd  love : 
All  chill  as  thou  art,  yet  benign  is  thy  birth. 
As  the  dew   that  impearls   the  green  bocom  of 
Earth. 

And  Fve  thought  as  Fve  seen  thy  tremnlons  spray, 

Soft  curling  like  mist  on  the  branches  lay. 

In  bright  relief  on  the  dark  blue  sky, 

That  thou  meltest  in  grief  when  the  son  came  nigh. 

"  Say,  whose  is  the  harp  whose  echoing  song 
Breathes  wild  on  the  gale  that  wafts  us  along  f 
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The  moon,  the  flowers,  the  bloBsoming  tree, 
Wake  the  miastrel'B  lyre,  they  are  brighter  than 


Ihe  flowers  shed  their  fragrance,  the  moonbeams 

their  light, 
Oyer  scenes  never  veiled  by  your  drap'ry  of  white ; 
But  the  clime  where  I  first  saw  your  downy  flakes 

My  own  native  clime  is  far  dearer  than  alL 

Oh  I  fiur,  when  ye  clothed  in  their  wintry  mail, 
The  elms  tihat  o'ershadow  ray  home  in  the  vale. 
Like  warriors  they  looked,  os  they  bowed  in  the 

storm, 
With  the  tossing  plmne  and  the  towering  form. 

Te  iade,  ye  melt — I  feel  the  warm  breath 
Of  ^e  radolent  South  o*er  the  desolate  heath — 
Bat  tell  me,  ye  vanishing  pearls,  where  ye  dwell. 
When  the  oew-drops  of  Summer  bespangle    the 
deU? 


**  We  fade, — we  melt  into  erystalline  spher< 
We  weep,  for  we  pass  through  a  valley  of  tean ; 
But  onward  to  elory— away  to  the  skv— 
In  the  hollow  of  God's  own  hand  we  ha" 


8ABAH  HELEN  WHITMAir.    ' 

Mbb.  Whitm ak  is  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Nicholas 
Power,  of  Providence,  a  direct  descendant  of  a 
follower  of  Roger  Williams  in  his  banishment 
She  was  married  at  an  early  age  to  Mr.  John 
Winslow  Whitman,  a  descendant  of  Grovernor 
Winslow,  with  whom  she  removed  to  Boston, 
where  her  husband  practised  law  with  eminent 
success.  He  was  soon  after  attacked  by  a  dis- 
ease which  in  a  brief  period  closed  his  life.  His 
widow  returned  to  her  native  city  of  Providence, 
where  she  has  since  resided. 


O^^^-^    M^J0i^   ^%>c 


'C/^owe*-^^ 


Mrs.  Whitman  published  in  1853  Houraoj  Life 
and  Other  Poem9^  a  few  of  which  are  translations 
from  the  German.  She  is  also  the  author  of  three 
ballads  founded  on  tlie  fairy  stories  of  the  Golden 
Ball,  the  Sleeping  Beauty,  and  Cinderella,  por- 
tions of  which  are  from  the  pen  of  her  sister. 
Miss  Anna  Marsh  Power;  and  of  several  elaborate 
critical  artidea  on  German  and  other  authors  of 
modem  Europe,  in  the  chief  languages  of  which 
■he  is  a  jMToficient. 

Mrs.  Whitman's  volume  of  poems  is  a  book  of 
a  raM  passionate  beauty,  marked  by  fine  mental 
chazacteristics.  The  chief  poem,  ^*  Hours  of  Life,^' 
is  a  pictore  of  the  soul  iu  its  progress  through 
time,  and  its  search  out  of  disappointment  and 
experience  fbr  peace  and  security.  Its  learned 
philosophical  spirit  is  not  less  remarkable  than 
Its  tenderness  and  spiritual  melody. 

Theyolume  also  contains  numerous  descriptions 
of  scenery  and  poems  of  sentiment,  in  which  pas- 
sion is  intimately  blended  with  nature.  Several 
of  these  are  devoted  to  the  memory  of  the  late 
Edgar  A.  Poe,  whose  wild  poetic  creations  and 
melancholy  career  liave  awakened  in  the  author's 
mind  a  peculiar  sympathy  and  imaginative  in- 
terest. 


QintBT  or  Tin  soul— «som  thi  bouis  or  unu 

(yerwearied  with  life's  restless  change 

From  eictaey  to  agony. 

Its  fleeting  pleasures  bom  to  die, 

The  mirage  of  its  phantasie, 

Its  worn  and  melancholy  range 

Of  hopes  that  could  no  more  estrange 

The  married  heart  of  memory, 

Doomed,  while  we  drain  life's  perfumed  wine, 

For  the  dull  Lethean  wave  to  pine. 

And,  for  each  thrill  of  joy,  to  know 

Despair's  slow  pulse  or  sorrow's  throe— 

I  sought  some  central  truth  to  span 

These  wide  extremes  of  good  and  ill — 

I  longed  with  one  bold  glance  to  scan 

Life's  perfect  sphere, — to  rend  at  will 

The  gloom  of  Erebus, — dread  zone — 

Coiled  like  a  serpent  round  the  throne 

Of  heaven, — the  realm  where  Justice  veils 

Her  heart  and  holds  her  even  scales, — 

Where  awful  Nemesis  awaits 

The  doomed,  by  Pluto's  iron  gates. 

In  the  long  noon -tide  of  my  sorrow, 

I  questioned  of  the  eternal  morrow ; 

I  gazed  in  sullen  awe 

Far  through  the  illimitable  gloom 

Down-dee[»ening  like  the  swift  mnlstroom, 

The  doubtmg  soul  to  draw 

Into  eternal  solitudes, 

Where  unrelenting  silence  broods 

Around  the  throne  of  Law. 

I  questioned  the  dim  chronicle 

Oi  ages  gone  before — 

I  listened  for  the  triumph  songs 

That  rang  from  shore  to  shore. 

Where  the  heroes  and  the  conquerors  wrought 

The  mighty  deeds  of  yore— 

Where  the  foot-prints  of  the  martyrs 

Had  bathed  the  earth  in  gore. 

And  the  war-horns  of  the  warriors 

Were  heard  from  shore  to  shore. 

Their  blood  on  desert  plains  was  shed — 
Their  voices  on  the  wind  had  fled — 
They  were  the  drear  and  shadowy  Dkad  t 

Still,  through  the  storied  past,  I  sought 

An  answer  to  my  sleepless  thought ; 

In  the  cloisters  old  and  hoary 

Of  the  mediaeval  time — 

In  the  rude  ancestral  story  , 

Of  the  ancient  Runic  rhyme. 

I  paused  on  Grecian  plains,  to  trace 
Some  remnant  of  a  mightier  race, 
Serene  in  sorrow  and  in  strife. 
Calm  conquerors  of  Death  and  life. 
Types  of  tae  god-Uke  forms  that  ^one 
U{K>n  the  sculptured  Parthenon. 

But  still,  as  when  Prometheus  bare 
From  heaven  tlie  fiery  dart, 
I  saw  the  **  Tultare  passions"  tear 
The  proud  Caucasian  heart — 
The  war  of  destiny  with  will 
Still  conquered,  yet  conflicting  stilL 

I  heard  loud  Hallelujss 
From  Israel's  golden  lyre. 
And  I  sought  their  great  Jehovah 
In  the  cloud  and  in  the  fire. 
I  lingered  by  the  stream  that  flowed 
«  Fast  by  the  oracle  of  God"—, 
I  bowed,  its  aacred  wave  to  sip*— 
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Its  wat«n  fled  my  thirsting  lip. 

The  serpent  trail  was  over  all 

Its  borders, — and  its  palms  that  threw 

Aloft  their  waving  coronal. 

Were  blistered  by  a  poison  dew. 

Serener  elements  I  sought, 
Sublimer  altitudes  of  thought. 
The  truth  Saint  John  and  Plato  taw, 
The  mystic  light,  the  inward  law ; 
Tlie  Logos  ever  found  and  lost. 
The  aureola  of  the  Ghost 

I  hailed  its  faint  auroral  beam 

In  many  n  Poet*8  delphic  dream, 

On  many  a  shrine  where  faith's  pure  flame 

Through  fable's  gorgeous  oriel  came. 

Around  the  altars  of  the  god. 

In  holy  passion  hushed,  I  trod. 

Where  once  the  mightv  voice  of  Jove 

Rang  through  Dodona  s  haunted  g^ve. 

No  more  the  dove  with  sable  plumes* 

Swept  tlirough  the  forest's  gorgeous  glooms ; 

The  shrines  were  desolate  and  cold. 

Their  pnans  hushed,  their  story  told, 

In  long,  inglorious  silence  lost, 

Like  fiery  tongues  of  Pentecost 

No  more  did  music's  golden  surge 

The  mortal  in  inunortal  merge : 

High  canticles  of  joy  and  praise 

Di^  with  the  dream  of  otoer  days ; 

I  only  heard  the  Mienad's  wail, 

That  shriek  that  made  the  m^ent  pale : 

Evohe ! — ah  evohe  I 

The  mystic  burden  of  a  woe 

Whose  dark  enigma  none  mav  know ;  f 

The  primal  curae — the  primal  throe. 

Evohe  I — ah^-evohe  I 

Nature  shuddered  at  the  cry 

Of  that  ancient  agony , 

Still  the  fabled  Python  bound  me— 
Still  the  serpent  coil  enwound  me—- 
Still  I  heard  the  Msnad's  cry, 
Evohe ! — ah^-evohe  t 

Wearied  with  man's  discordant  creed, 
I  sought  on  Nature's  page  to  read 
Life's  Iiistory,  ere  yet  she  shrined 
Her  essence  in  the  incarnate  mind ; 
Intent  her  secret  laws  to  trace 
In  primal  solitudes  of  space. 
From  her  first,  faint  atomic  throes^ 
To  where  her  orb^d  splendor  glows 
In  the  vast,  silent  spheres  that  roll 
For  ever  towards  their  unknown  goal. 

I  turned  from  dull  alchemic  lore 

With  starry  Chaldeans  to  soar. 

And  sought,  on  fancy's  wing,  to  roam 

That  glorious  galaxy  of  light 

Where  mingling  stars,  like  drifting  foam. 


^  **  The  nrl(»pteM08  of  Dodona  assert  that  two  black  pigeons 
flew  from  Tbebee  In  Egrpt ;  one  of  which  settled  in  Lybla, 
the  other  amon^  thcmRelTes:  which  latter,  resting  on  a  beech- 
tree,  declared  with  a  hnroan  voiee  that  here  was  to  be  the 
oracle  of  Jove.*"— /A^rotfofue.    Book  It.  ek,  68. 

t  *"  The  If  ttDad^  In  their  wild  Incantations,  carried  serpents 
In  their  hands,  and  with  frantic  frest1Ire^  eried  out  Eva  I  Eva  I 
Eplphanlns  thinks  that  this  Invocation  related  to  the  mother 
or  mankind:  but  I  am  inclined  to  belioTe  that  It  was  the  word 
Enha  or  Opba,  rendered  by  the  Greeks,  Ophls,  a  •erpeni,  I 
take  Abaddon  to  have  been  the  name  of  the  same  ophite  God 
whose  worship  has  so  long  Infeeted  the  world.  Tlie  learned 
Helnslns  makes  Abaddon  the  same  as  the  serpent  Python.^— 
Jaceb  Bryani't  AnalytU  qf  Ancient  Mythology. 

While  Maoads  cry  aload  Evoe ,  Evoe  I 
That  voice  that  la  oontagton  to  the  world. 

SMU^t  Promttkmti, 


Melt  on  the  solemn  shores  of  night ; 
But  still  the  surging  gloiy  chaaed 
The  dark  through  night's  chaotic  waste , 
And  still,  within  its  deepening  voids, 
Crumbled  tlie  burning  asteroids. 

Long  gloating  on  that  hollow  gloom, 
Methought  tliat  in  some  vast  malstroom. 
The  stars  were  hurrying  to  their  doom,«- 
Bubbles  upon  life's  Donndless  sea, 
Swift  meteors  of  eternity, 
Pale  sparks  of  mystic  fire,  that  fall 
From  God's  unwaning  coronaL 

Is  there,  1  asked,  a  living  woe 

In  nil  those  burning  orbs  that  glow 

Through  the  blue  ether  f--do  they  share 

Our  dim  world's  anguish  and  despjiir — 

In  their  vast  oi  bits  do  they  fly 

From  some  avenging  destiny — 

And  shall  their  wild  eyes  pale  beneath 

The  dread  anathema  of  Death  ( 

Our  own  fair  esrth — shall  she  too  drift. 

For  ever  shrouded  in  a  wefb 

Of  stormy  clouds,  that  surge  and  swiri 

Around  her  in  her  diziy  whirl : — 

For  ever  shall  a  shadow  fisll 

Backward  from  her  golden  wall. 

Its  dark  cone  stretching,  ghast  and  grey, 

Into  enter  glooms  away  f — 

From  the  sad,  unsated  quest 

Of  knowledge,  how  I  longed  to  rest 

On  her  green  and  silent  breast  I 

I  languished  for  the  dews  of  death 

My  fevered  heart  to  steep. 
The  heavy,  honey-dews  of  death, 

The  calm  and  dreamlesB  sleep. 

I  left  my  fruitless  lore  apart. 

And  leaned  my  ear  on  Nature's  heart. 

To  hear,  far  firom  life's  busy  throng. 

The  chime  of  her  sweet  undersong. 

She  pressed  her  balmy  lips  to  mine. 

She  DAthed  me  in  her  sylvan  springs ; 

And  still,  by  many  a  rural  shnite. 

She  taught  me  sweet  and  holy  things 

I  felt  her  breath  my  temples  fan, 

I  learned  her  temperate  laws  to  scan* 

My  soul,  of  hers,  became  a  eonsoious  part  ; 

Her  beauty  melted  through  my  inmost  heart 

Still  I  languished  for  the  word 
Her  sweet  lips  had  never  spoken, 
Still,  fn»m  the  pale  shadow-land. 
There  came  nor  voice  nor  token ; 
No  accent  of  the  Holy  Ghost    - 
Whispered  of  the  loved  and  lost ; 
No  bright  wnnderer  came  to  tell 
If,  in  worlds  beyond  the  grave, 
Life,  love,  and  beauty,  dweH 

A  holy  light  began  to  Rtream 
Athwart  the  cloud-rift#,  like  a  dream 
Of  heaven  ;  and  )o !  a  pale,  sweet  face. 
Of  mournful  grandeur  and  imperial  graee- 
A  face  whose  mystic  sadness  seemed  to  borrow 
Immortal  beauty  from  that  mortal  sorrow — 
Looked  on  me ;  and  a  voice  of  solemn  eheer 
Uttered  its  sweet  evangels  on  my  ear ; 
The  open  secrets  of  that  eldest  lore 
That  seems  less  to  reveal  than  to  restore. 

"Pluck  thou  the  Life-tree's  golden  fruit, 
Nor  seek  to  bai*e  its  sacrea  root ; 
Uve,  and  in  life's  perennial  fkitii 
Renounce  the  heresy  of  death : 
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Believe,  and  every  sweet  accord 
Of  being,  to  thine  ear  restored. 
Shall  sound  articulate  and  deaf; 
Perfected  love  shall  banish  fear, 
Knowledge  and  wisdom  shall  approve 
The  divine  synthesis  of  love." 

**  Royally  the  lilies  grow 
On  the  grassy  leas. 
Basking  in  the  sun  and  dew. 
Swinging  in  the  breeze. 
Doth  the  wild'fowl  need  a  chart 
Through  tlie  illimitable  air  f 
Heaven  lies  fohled  in  my  heart ; 
Seek  the  truth  that  slnmbera  there ; 
Thou  art  Truth's  eternal  heir." 

"  Let  the  shadows  come  and  go ; 
Let  tlie  stormy  north  wind  blow : 
Death's  dark  valley  cannot  bind  thee 
In  its  dread  abode ; 

There  the  Morning  Star  shall  find  thee. 
There  Uic  living  God. 
Sin  and  sorrow  cannot  hide  thee — 
Death  and  hell  cannot  divide  thee     •^^^3/ 
From  the  love  of  God."  ^  V  ''»^' 

In  the  mystic  agony 

On  the  Mount  of  Calvary, 

The  Saviour  with  his  dying  eyes 

Beheld  the  groves  of  Para£se. 

Then  weep  not  by  the  chamel  stone 

Nor  veil  tnine  eyelids  from  the  suti. 

Upward,  through  the  death-dark  glides, 

The  spirit  on  resurgent  tides 

Of  lignt  and  glory  on  its  way : 

Wilt  thou  by  the  cerements  stay  f — 

Thou  the  risen  Christ  shalt  see 

In  redeemed  Humanity. 

Hough  mourners  at  ttie  portal  wept. 

And  angels  lingered  where  it  slept, 

The  soul  but  tarried  for  a  night. 

Then  plumed  its  wings  for  loftier  flight.*' 

Is  thv  heart  so  lonely  f — ^Lo, 

Ready  to  share  tliy  joy  and  woe. 

Poor  wanderers  tarry  at  thy  gate, 

The  way-worn  and  the  desolate, 

And  angels  at  thy  threshold  wait : 

Would'st  thou  love's  holiest  gnerdon  win — 

Arise,  and  let  the  stranger  in." 

"The  friend  whom  not  thy  fickle  will. 
But  the  deep  heart  withm  thee,  still 
Yearneth  to  fold  to  its  embrace. 
Shall  seek  thee  through  the  realms  of  spaoe. 
Keep  the  image  Nature  sealed 
On  thy  heart,  by  love  annealed. 
Keep  thy  faith  serene  and  pure ; 
Her  royal  promises  are  sure, 
Her  aweet  betrothals  shall  endure." 

"  Hope  thou  nil  things  and  believe ; 
Ana,  in  child-like  trust,  achieve 
The  simplest  mandates  of  the  soul. 
The  simplest  good,  the  nearest  goal; 
Movo  but  the  waters  and  their  pulse 
The  broad  oce  in  shall  convulse." 

•*  Wlicn  love  shall  reconcile  the  will 
Love's  mystic  sorrow  to  fulfil, 
Its  fiery  baptism  to  share, — 
The  burden  of  its  cross  to  benr,— 
Earth  shall  to  equilibrinm  tend. 
Ellipses  shall  to  circles  bend. 
Ana  life's  long  agony  shall  end." 

"  Tlien  pluck  the  Life-tree's  golden  fruity 
No  blight  can  reach  its  sacred  root. 
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E'en  though  every  bloasom  fell 
Into  Hfldea,  one  by  one. 
Love  is  deeper  far  than  Hell — 
Shadows  cannot  quench  the  sun." 

"  Can  the  child-heart  promise  more 
Than  the  father  hath  in  store  9 — 
The  blind  ehall  see— the  dead  shall  live ; 
Can  the  man-child  forfeit  more 
Than  the  father  can  forgive  f 
The  Dragon,  from  his  empire  driven. 
No  more  shall  find  his  place  in  Heaven, 
Till  e'en  the  Serpent  power  approve 
The  divine  potency  or  love." 

"  Guard  thy  faith  with  holy  care, — 
Mystic  virtues  slumber  there ; 
"ns  tjie  lamp  within  the  soul 
Holding  eenii  in  control: 
Faith  shui  walk  the  stormy  water — 
In  the  unequal  strife  prevail — 
Nor,  when  comes  the  dread  avatar 
From  its  fiery  splendors  quail. 
Faith  shall  triumph  o'er  tne  grave, 
Love  shfdl  bless  tlie  life  it  gave." 

THB  TBAILnfO  ASBCTCB. 

There's  a  flower  that  grows  by  the  greenwood  tree, 
In  its  dciolate  beauty  more  dear  to  me. 
Than  all  that  bask  in  the  noontide  beam 
Through  the  long,  bright  summer  by  fount  and 

stream. 
Like  a  pure  hope,  nursed  beneath  sorrow's  wing, 
Its  timid  buds  irom  the  cold  moss  spring. 
Their  delicate  hues  like  the  pink  sea-shell, 
Or  the  shaded  blush  of  the  hyacinth's  bell. 
Their  breath  more  sweet  than  the  faint  perfume 
That  breathes  from  the  bridal  orange-bloom. 

It  is  not  found  by  the  garden  wall. 

It  wreathes  no  brow  in  the  festal  hall. 

But  it  dwells  in  the  depths  of  the  ahadowy  wood, 

And  shines,  like  a  star,  in  the  solitude. 

Never  did  numbers  its  name  prolong. 

Ne'er  hath  it  floated  on  wings  of  8ong, 

Bard  and  minstrel  have  passed  it  by. 

And  left  it,  in  silence  and  shade,  to  die. 

But  with  joy  to  its  cmdlc  the  will-bees  come, 

And  praise  its  bonuty  with  drony  hum. 

And  children  love,  i.i  the  season  of  spring. 

To  watch  for  its  earliest  blossoming. 

In  the  dewy  morn  of  on  April  day. 

When  the  traveller  lingers  along  the  way. 

When  the  sod  is  sprinkled  with  tender  green 

Where  rivulets  water  the  earth,  unseen, 

When  tlie  floating  fringe  on  the  maples  crest 

Rivals  the  tulip's  orimson  vest. 

And  the  budding  leaves  of  the  birch-trees  throw 

A  trembling  shade  on  the  turf  below. 

When  my  flower  awakes  from  its  dreamy  rest 

And  yields  its  lips  to  the  sweet  south-west^ 

Then,  in  thoiie  beautiful  days  of  spring. 

With  hearts  as  light  as  the  wild-bird's  wing. 

Flinging  their  tasks  and  their  toys  aside. 

Gay  little  groups  through  the  wood-pa|hs  glide, 

Peeping  and  peering  among  the  trees 

As  they  scent  its  breath  on  the  possiug  breeze. 

Hunting  about,  among  lichens  grey. 

And  the  tangled  mosses  beside  the  way. 

Till  they  catch  the  glance  of  its  quiet  eye. 

Like  lignt  that  breoks  tlirough  a  cloudy  sky. 

Forme,  sweet  blossom,  thy  tendrils  cling 

Round  my  heart  of  hearts,  as  in  childhood's  spring, 

And  thy  breath,  as  it  floats  on  the  wandering  air, 

Wakes  all  the  music  o.  memory  there. 

Thou  recallest  the  time  when,  a  fearless  child. 
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I  roved  all  day  through  the  wood-walks  wild, . 
Seeking  thy  bloeeoms  by  bank  and  brae' 
Wherever  the  snow-drifta  had  melted  away. 

Now  as  I  linger,  'mid  crowds  alone, 
Hannted  by  echoes  of  music  flown, 
When  the  shadows  deepen  around  my  way 
And  the  Ught  of  reason  but  lends  astray. 
When  affections,  nurtured  with  fondest  care 
In  the  trusting  heart,  become  traitors  there, 
When,  weary  of  all  that  the  world  bestows, 
I  turn  to  nature  for  calm  repose. 
How  fain  my  spirit,  in  some  for  glen. 
Would  fold  ner  wings,  *mid  thy  Sowers  again  1 

A  STILL  Z>AT  XX  ACTVMX. 

I  love  to  wander  through  the  woodlands  hoary. 
In  the  soft  gloom  of  an  autumnal  dav, 

When  Sununer  gathers  up  her  robes  of  glory 
And,  like  a  dream  of  beauty,  glides  away. 

How  through  each  loved,  familiar  path  she  lingers. 
Serenely  smiling  through  the  golden  mist. 

Tinting  the  wild  grape  with  her  dewy  fingers, 
Till  the  cool  emerald  turns  to  amethyst, — 

Kindling  the  faint  stars  of  the  hazel,  shining 
To  light  the  gloom  of  Autumn's  mouldering  halls, 

With  hoary  plumes  the  clematis  entwining, 

Where,  o'er  the  rock,  her  withered  (garland  falls. 

Warm  lights  are  on  the  sleepy  uplands  waning 

Beneath  dark  clouds  along  the  horizon  roll^, 
Till  the  slant  sunbeams  through  their  fringes  rain- 
ing. ^       . 
Bathe  all  the  hills  in  melancholy  gold. 

The  moist  winds  breathe  of  crisped  leaves  and  flow- 
ers. 

In  the  damp  hollows  of  the  woodland  sown, 
Mingling  the  freshness  of  autumnal  showers 

With  spicy  aits  from  cedarn  alleys  blown. 

Beside  the  brook  and  on  Uie  umbered  meadow. 
Where  yellow  fern-tufts  fleck  tlie  faded  ground. 

With  folded  lids  beneath  their  palmy  shadow. 
The  gentian  nods,  in  dewy  slumbers  bound. 

Upon  those  soft,  fringed  lids  the  bee  sits  brooding 
Xike  a  fond  lover  loth  to  say  farewell ; 

Or,  with  shut  wings,  through  silken  folds  intruding. 
Creeps  near  her  heart  his  drowsy  tale  to  telL 

The  litUe  birds  upon  the  hillside  lonely. 
Flit  noiselessly  along  from  spray  to  spray. 

Silent  as  a  sweet,  wandering  tnought,  tnat  only 
Shows  its  bright  wings  and  softly  glides  away. 

The  scentless  flowers,  in  the  warm  sunlight  dream- 
ing. 
Forget  to  breathe  their  fulness  of  delight, — 
And  through  the  trancM  woods  soft  airs  are  stream- 
ing. 
Still  as  the  dew-fiill  of  the  summer  night 

So,  in  my  heart,  a  sweet,  unwonted  feeling 
Stirs,  like  t!ie  wind  in  ocean's  hollow  shell, 

Through  all  its  secret  chambers  sadly  stealing. 
Yet  finds  no  words  its  mystic  charm  to  teli 

BLOOMS  vo  mawM. 

Ob  prImsTera,  gloT«ntft  dell*  snBtH 

Bella  madre  dl  florl, 

Tn  toml  ben,  ma  teoo 

Kon  tonumol  eeroDt 

E  fortonsU  dl  delle  mts  giols. 

OvAsm. 

I  dread  to  see  the  summer  sun 

Come  glowing;  up  the  sky. 
And  early  pansies,  one  by  one, 

Opening  the  violet  eye. 


Again  the  fair  azalia  bows 

Beneath  her  snowy  crest ; 
In  yonder  hedge  the  hawthorn  Mows, 

The  robin  builds  her  nest ; 

The  tulips  lift  their  proud  tiArs, 
The  mac  waves  her  plumes ; 

And,  peeping  through  my  lattice  bars, 
The  rose-acacia  blooms. 

But  she  can  bloom  on  earth  no  more. 
Whose  early  doom  I  mourn ; 

Nor  Spring  nor  Summer  can  restore 
Our  flower,  untimely  shorn. 

She  was  our  morning  glory. 
Our  primrose,  pure  and  pale, 

Our  little  moutatain  daisy. 
Our  lily  of  the  vale. 

Now  dim  as  folded  violets. 

Her  eyes  of  «]ewy  light; 
And  her  rosy  lips  have  monrnfiilly 

Breathed  out  their  Inst  good-night. 

'Tis  therefore  that  I  dread  to  see 
*.  The  glowing  Suiumer  sun  ; 
.-AifQ  ihe  balmy  blossoms  on  the  tree, 
Enfolding  one  by  one. 


HENBT    BEED. 

Hknet  Bbed,  the  lat«  Professor  of  Literature  and 
Moral  Philosophy  in  the  University  of  Pennsylva* 
nia,  whose  sndden  death  among  the  paseengers  of 
the  steamer  Arctic  cast  a  shade  over  the  intelli- 
gent circle  in  which  he  moved,  belonged  to  an  old 
and  honored  family  in  tJie  state.  His  grandfather 
was  Joseph  Reed,  the  President  of  Pennsylvania, 
the  secretary  and  confidant  of  Washington,  and 
the  incorruptible  patriot,  whose  memorable  an- 
swer to  a  munificent  propo^l  of  bribery  and  cor- 
ruption from  the  British  commissioners  in  1778, 
is  among  the  oft-repeated  anecdotes  of  the  Revo- 
lution : — ^^  I  am  not  worth  purchasing,  but,  such 
as  I  am,  the  king  of  Great  Britain  is  not  rich 
enough  to  do  it." 

The  wife  of  this  honored  lawyer  and  civiDan 
also  holds  a  place  in  the  mcTnoirs  of  tlie  Rtrvolo- 
tion.  £8ther  de  Berdt,  as  she  appears  from  the 
correspondence  and  numerous  anecdotes  in  the 
biography  prepared  by  her  pran<ls<»n,  the  subject 
of  this  notice,*  was  a  lady  of  marke<l  strength  of 
character  and  refined  disposition.  She  was  the 
daughter  of  Dennis  de  Berdt,  a  London  merchant 
much  connected  with  American  afin-rs,  and  the 
predecessor  of  Dr.  Franklin  as  agent  or  the  Pro- 
vince of  Massachusetts.  Having  becon>e  ac- 
quainted with  Mr.  Reed  in  tlie  society  of  Ameri- 
cans in  which  her  father  moved,  she  became  his 
wife  under  circumstances  of  mournful  intero^, 
after  the  death  of  her  parent,  when  removing  to 
America  she  encountei-ed  the  struggle  of  the  Re- 
volution, sustaining  her  family  with  great  forti- 
tude during  the  necessary  absence  of  her  huaband 
on  public  duties.  After  acting  well  her  part  of  a 
mother  in  America  in  those  troublous  times,  and 
receiving  the  congratulations  of  Washington,  »he 
died  in  Philadelf)hia  before  the  contest  was 
closed,  in  1780.  The  memoir  by  her  graodaMNi  is 
a  touching  and  delicate  tribute  to  her  meniory, 


*  The  Life  of  Eftthcr  De  Berdt,  oA^rwArds  Esther  Rred,  of 
PennoylTsiila.    Privatclv  printed.    Pblladelphta :  a  SI 
Printer,  165& 


wd  a  TAliuUe  oontribnlioii  to  Um  liistorical  litem- 
tare  of  the  oooDtry. 
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Heorr  Reed  was  bom  ID  Philadelphia,  July  11, 
1808.  lie  received  his  early  educatioD  in  the 
classical  Khool  of  James  Boss,  a  hit;hly  esl«emed 
teacher  of  hia  day  in  Phihulolphia.  Faa^ng  to 
the  L'niveraity  of  Peniisylrania,  he  attained  his 
degree  of  Bachelor  of  Aria  ill   1625.     He  then 

Saraued  the  xbidy  of  the  law  in  the  office  of 
ohn  Sai^nt,  and  was  adtnitted  t^  the  bar  in 
1S39.  AAer  a  short  interval,  he  was,  in  the  year 
1831,  elected  Assistant  Professor  of  English  Li- 
terature in  his  University,  and  shortly  after  As- 
ei^tt(Ult  Professor  uf  Moral  Philosophy.  In  188H 
lie  WU.1  elected  Prufeisor  of  Rhetoric  and  Snglish 
Literature.  It  was  on  a  leave  of  absence  from 
these  college  duties,  that,  in  the  spring  of  1S54,  he 
left  America  for  a  summer  visit  to  Europe,  a  pil- 
grimage which  he  had  lung  meditated;  and  it 
was  oa  his  return  in  the  ill-fated  Arctic  that  he 
perisjied  in  the  wreck  of  that  vessel,  Septeniber 
S7  of  the  same  year.  He  had  thua  parsed  one- 
half  of  bis  entire  period  of  iife  in  tke  litowy 
dntiee  of  his  oullege,  as  professor. 

When  we  aild  to  these  few  dutea,  Profes»r 
Heed's  iiioiTiage  in  1S34  to  Elixabcth  White 
BroDson,  a  grant !-dang!iter  of  Biahop  White,  we 
have  completed  the  externid  record  iif  his  life, 
Mve  iti  the  few  pubticutiiins  which  he  gfive  to  the 
world.  Adiligent  scliolar.  and  of  a  thoroughbred 
caltivation  in  the  best  schools  of  £!nglish  litera- 
ture and  criticism,  of  unwearied  habita  of  indus- 
try, he  would  probably,  as  life  advanced,  have 
further  aerved  hia  country  by  new  ofieringa  of  the 
fruits  of  his  mental  disdpUne  and  itudiee. 

The  chief  oompontionB  of  Profeasor  Reed  were 
•everal  courses  of  lectures  which  he  dehvered  to 
the  public  at  the  University  of  Pennf^lvania,  and 
of  which  D  collection  has  been  published  since  his 
death,  by  hia  brother,  Mr.  William  B.  Reed,  with 
the  title,  LfetuTt*  on,  EiigliMh  LiUrature,  from 
Chaucer  to  Teanyxni.  The  toi^tes,  mental  habits, 
and  associations  of  the  writer,  are  fully  exhibited 
in  these  productions,  which  cover  many  topics  of 
moral  and  social  philosophy,  besidea  the  criticism 
of  particular  authors.  As  a  scholar  and  thinker, 
.Mr.  Keed  bejuoged  to  a  school  of  Engliah  writen 


who  received  their  first  tmpnlaes  from  th«  genius 
of  Word^iworth  and  Colendge.  It  ia  chanicter- 
ized  by  its  Kiund  con^rvatiem,  reverential  spirit, 
and  paUeut  philosophical  investigatioa.  He- was 
early  brought  into  communication  with  Words- 
worth, whom  lie  assiated  by  tlie  supervision  and 
arrangemcut  of  an  American  edition  of  his  poema. 
The  pre&ce  to  this  work,  and  an  elaborate  article 
in  the  New  York  Review,  of  January,  18S9, 
which  appeared  from  his  pen,  show  bis  devotion 
to  this  master  of  modem  poetty.  After  the  death 
(^  the  poet,  he  superintended  the  publication  of 
the  Aiuericon  edition  of  the  memoirs  by  Dr. 
Christopher  Wordsworth. 

With  the  Coleridge  family,  he  uiaintiuied  a 
anmilor  oorreepondenoe  and  intimate  relation.  A 
memoir  which  he  prepared  of  Sara  Culeridge  for 
the  Literary  World,*  though  brief,  was  so  carr- 
folly  and  characteristicollv  executed,  that  it  ap- 
peared not  long  after  repnnted  entire  among  I_e 
obituariea  of  the  Qentleman's  Mogusdne. 

A  passage,  referring  to  his  foreign  tour,  from 
the  peraonal  introductory  notice  prefixed  to  the 
Lectnrea,  will  eihiblt  this  relation  to  his  English 
friends. 


iog  welcome.  The  last  mootba  of  his  life  were  pure 
Bunahine.  Before  he  tandsd  in  England,  his  friend^ 
the  family  of  Dr.  Arnold,  wham  he  had  only  kuowa 
by  corre-pondence,  came  oa  board  the  ship  to  re- 
ceive him  ;  and  his  earliest  and  latest  houra  uf  Euro- 
pean sojourn  wero  passed  Under  the  roof  of  the 
great  poet  whose  memory  he  most  revered,  and 
whoae  writings  hod  interwoven  themselves  with  his 
intellectual  and  moral  being.  "  \  do  not  know,"  he 
■aid  in  one  of  hia  letters  to  nil  family,  "  what  I  have 
ever  done  to  deserve  all  this  kindnees."  And  so  it 
was  throagliout.  In  England  he  was  at  home  in 
every  sense ;  idid  scenes,  which  to  the  eye  were 
Btrange,  seemed  familiar  by  aasoeifltion  atid  study. 
His  letters  to  America  were  eipreesiona  of  grateful 
delisht  at  That  he  saw  nnd  heard  in  the  liinel  of  his 
forefathers,  and  at  the  respectful  biodueas  vith 
which  he  was  everywiiere  greeted :  and  yet  of 
earnest  and  loynl  yearning  to  tbe  land  of  his  birth 
— hie  home,  his  family,  and  friends.  It  ia  no  viola- 
tion of  good  taste  here  to  enumerate  some  of  the 
friends  for  whoee  kind  welcome  Mr.  Reed  was  so 
mnch  indebted  ;  I  may  mention  tlie  Wordsworths, 
Soutlieys.  Coleriilgee,  and  AriiDlda,  Lord  Mahan.Mr. 
Baring.  Mr.  Aubrey  De  Vcre,  Ur.  Babbage.  Mr. 
Henry  Tnylor.  and  Mr.  ThMkemy— nomte,  one  and 
all,  aMociated  with  the  highest  uterary  or  political 
distinetion. 

He  vioited  the  Continent,  and  went,  by  the  ordi- 
nary route,  through  Froooe  and  BwitzerlanLl,  as  far 
south  OS  Milan  and  Venice,  returning  by  the  Tyrol 
to  Inspruck  and  Munich,  and  thence  down  the 
Rhine  to  Holland.  But  his  lost  associations  were 
with  tbe  oloisten  of  Canterbury  (thnt  spot,  to  my 
eye,  of  matchlesi  beauty),  the  garden  vales  of  De- 
vonshire, the  valley  of  Uie  Wye,  nnd  the  glades  of 
Rydal.  His  latest  memory  of  this  eatlh  ^raa  of  beau- 
tiful England  in  her  summer  gnrb  of  verdure.  The 
last  vorda  he  over  wrote  were  in  a  letter  of  the  SOth 
September  to  hk  venerable  ftiend,  Mm.  Wordsworth, 
thanking  her  and  his  English  fnendi  generally  for 
all  she  nod  they  had  done  for  Um. 

Profeaeor  Reed  edited  several  hooka  in  ooi^ 
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nexion  with  his  courses  of  instruction.  In  1845 
he  prepared  an  edition  of  Alexander  Reid^s  Dic- 
tionary of  the  English  Language,  and  in  1847 
edital  "  with  an  introduction  and  illustrative  au- 
thorities," G.  F.  Graham's  English  Syuonymes 
— the  series  of  poetical  citations  added  by  him, 
being  confined  to  Shakespeare,  Milton,  andWords- 
wortii.  He  also  edited  American  reprints  of 
Thomas  Arnold's  Lectures  on  Modem  History, 
and  Lord  Mahon's  History  of  England  from  the 
Peace  of  Utrecht  to  the  Peace  of  Paris. 

In  1851  he  edited  the  Poetical  Works  of  Thomas 
Gray,  for  which  he  prepared  a  new  menaoir, 
written  with  his  accustomed  judgment  and  pre- 
cision. An  Oration  on  a  True  Education  was  de- 
livered by  him  before  the  Zelosophic  Society  of 
the  University  of  Pennsylvania  in  1848.  To  this 
enumeration  is  to  be  added  a  life  of  his  grand- 
father, Joseph  Reed,  published  in  Mr,  Sparks's 
series  of  American  biography.* 

The  life  and  correspondence  of  Joseph  Reed 
have  been  giren  to  tlie  public  at  length  by  Mr. 
William  B.  Reed,  who  is  also  the  author  of  several 
published  addresses  and  pamphlets,  chietiy  on  hi8>> 
torical  subjects.  Among  them  are  A  Letter  on 
American  History  in  1847,  origins Uy  written  for 
circulation  among  a  few  friends  interested  in  the 
organization  of  a  department  of  that  study  in 
Girard  College ;  an  Address  before  the  Historical 
Society  in  Pennsylvania  in  1848;  an  Address 
before  the  Alumni  of  the  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania in  1849 ;  and  a  Reprint  of  the  original 
Letters  from  Washington  to  Joseph  Reed,  in  con- 
nexion with  the  Sparks  and  Lord  Mahon  con- 
troversy.t 

POanCAL  AlfD  PBOIB  BXADXN04 

It  18  a  good  practical  rule  to  keep  one*8  reading 
well  proportioned  in  the  two  great  "aivisions,  prose 
and  |>oetry.  This  ia  very  apt  to  be  neglected  and 
the  coneequeuce  ia  a  great  loss  of  power,  moral  and 
intellectual,  and  a  loas  of  some  of  the  highest  enjoy- 
ments of  literature.  It  sometimes  happens  that  some 
readers  devote  themselves  too  much  to  poetry ;  this 
is  n  great  mistake,  and  betrays  an  ignorance  of  the 
true  use  of  poetical  studies.  When  this  happens,  it 
is  generally  with  those  whose  reading  lies  ciuefly  in 
tlie  lower  and  merely  sentimental  region  of  poetry, 
for  it  is  hardly  possible  for  the  imagination  to  enter 
truly  into  the  spirit  of- the  great  poets,  without 
having  tlie  various  faculties  of  tlie  mind  so  awakened 
and  invigorated,  as  to  make  a  knowledge  of  the  great 
prose  writers  also  a  necessity  of  one's  nature. 
^  Tlio  disproportion  lies  usually  in  the  other  direc- 
tion—-prose  rending  to  the  exclusion  of  poetry.  This 
is  owii.g  chiefly  to  the  wont  of  proper  culture,  for  al- 
though there  is  certainly  a  great  disparity  of  imoginor 
tive  endownient,  stiU  the  ima^nation  is  part  of  the 
universal  mind  of  man,  and  it  is  a  work  of  edueotion 
to  bring  it  into  action  in  minds  even  the  least  im- 
aginative. It  is  chiefly  to  the  wilfully  unimaffino- 
tive  miud^  that  poetry,  with  all  its  wisdom  and  all 
its  glory,  is  a  sealed  book.  It  sometimes  happens, 
however,  that  a  mind,  well  gifted  with  imaginative 
ix>wer,  loses  the  copncity  to  relish  poetry  simply  by 
the  neglect  of  reading  metricid  Uteroture.    This  is  a 


*  Life  ftnd  Correfpondence  of  Joiteph  Reed.  Military  Seere- 
tary  of  General  Wat>]ilDgton  at  Cambrldgcs  President  of  the 
Kx(«cutlve  Council  of  Pennsylvania,  Ac     2  vols.  Sva    Fblla. 
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sad  mistake,  inasmuch  as  the  mere  reader  of  proae 
cuts  himself  off  from  the  very  highest  literary  «ih 
ioyments ;  for  if  the  giving  of  power  to  the- mind 
DC  a  characteristic,  the  most  essential  literature  ia  to 
be  found  in  poetry,  especially  if  it  be  such  as  English 
poetry  is,  the  embodiment  of  the  very  highest  wis* 
dom  and  the  deepest  feeling  of  our  Engliw  race;  I 
hope  to  show  in  my  next  lecture,  in  treating  the 
snbject  of  our  language,  how  rich  a  source  of  en- 
joyment the  study  of  English  verse,  considered 
simply  OS  an  organ  of  expression  and  harmony,  may 
be  mode ;  but  to  readers  who  confine  themselves  to 
prose,  the  metrical  form  becomes  repulsive  instead 
of  attractive.  It  has  been  well  observed  by  a  livirg 
writer,  who  has  exercised  his  powers  alike  in  prose 
and  verse,  that  there  are  readers  "to  whom  the 
poetical  form  merely  and  of  itself  acts  as  a  sort  of 
veil  to  every  meaning,  which  is  not  habitually  met 
with  under  that  form,  and  whb  are  puzzled  by  a 
passage  occurring  in  a  poem,  which  would  be  at 
once  plain  to  them  if  divested  of  its  cadence  and 
rhythm ;  not  because  it  is  thereby  put  into  language 
in  any  de^e  more  perspicuous,  but  because  prose 
is  the  vehicle  they  are  accustomed  to  for  this  par- 
ticular kind  of  matter,  and  they  will  apply  tneir 
minds  to  it  in  prose,  and  they  will  refuse  their  minda 
to  it  in  verse.*'^ 

The  neglect  of  poetical  reading  is  increased  By 
the  very  mistaken  notion  that  poetry  is  a  mere 
luxury  of  the  mind,  alien  from  the  demands  ofproc- 
tical  ufe — a  light  and  effortless  amusement.  Tnis  is 
the  prejudice  and  error  of  ignorance.  For  look  at 
many  of  the  strong  and  largely  cultivated  minds, 
which  we  know  by  biogrraphy  and  their  own  works, 
and  note  how  large  and  precious  an  element  of 
strength  is  their  studious  love  of  poetry.  Where 
could  we  find  a  man  of  more  earnest,  ener^tae, 
practical  cost  of  character  than  Arnold  t — eminent 
as  an  historian,  and  in  other  the  gravest  departments 
of  thought  and  learning,  active  in  the  cause  of  edu- 
cation, zealous  in  matters  of  ecclesiastical,  political, 
or  social  reform  ;  right  or  wrong,  always  intensely 
practical  and  single-hearted  in  his  honest  zeal ;  a 
champion  for  truth,  whether  in  the  history  of  an- 
cient politics  or  present  questions  of  modem  eoeiety ; 
and,  with  nil,  never  suffering  the  love  of  poetry  to 
be  extinguished  in  his  heart,  or  to  be  crowded  out  of 
it,  but  turning  it  perpetually  to  wise  uses,  bringii  g 
the  poetic  truths  of  Shakespeare  and  of  Wordaworth 
to  the  help  of  the  cause  of  truth ;  his  enthusiasm  for 
the  poets  oreaking  forth,  when  he  exclaims,  **  What 
a  treat  it  would  be  to  teach  Shakspeare  to  a  good 
class  of  young  Greeks  in  regenerate  Athens;  to 
dwell  upon  him  line  by  line  and  word  by  word,  and 
so  to  get  all  his  pictures  and  thoughts  leisurely  into 
one*s  mind,  till  I  verily  think  oner  would,  after  a 
time,  almost  give  out  light  in  the  dark,  alter  having 
been  steeped,  as  it  were,  in  such  an  atmosphere  of 
brilliance ! " 

This  was  the  constitution  not  of  one  man  alone, 
but  of  the  greatest  minda  of  the  race;  for  if  our 
Anglo-Saxon  character  could  be  analysed,  a  leading 
eharocteristic  would  be  found  to  be  the  admirable 
combination  of  the  procticnl  and  the  poetical  in  it, 
This  is  reflected  in  all  the  best  English  literalai«w 
blending  the  ideal  and  the  actual,  never  severiii^  its 
highest  spirituality  from  a  steady  basis  of  sober 
good  sense — philosophy  and  poetry  for  ever  die- 
dosing  affinities  with  each  other.  It  was  no  fidse 
boost  when  it  was  said  that  "  Our  great  poeti  have 
been  our  best  political  philosophers  ;**  nor  would  it 
be  to  add,  that  they  have  been  our  best  moraliata 
The  reader,  tlien,  who,  on  the  one  hand,  gives  bin»> 
self  wholly  to  visionary  poetic  dreamings,  is  false  to 
his  Saxon  blood ;  and  equally  false  is  be  who  divor- 
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cat  lumself  from  communion  with  the  poeta  There 
is  DO  great  philosopher  in  our  laneuage  in  whoee 
genius  imagination  is  not  an  active  elemect ;  uhere  is 
no  great  poet  in  whose  character  the  philosophio 
element  does  not  larsely  enter.  This  should  teach 
us  a  lesson  in  our  studies  of  English  literature^ 

For  the  combination  of  prose  and  poetic  reading, 
a  higher  authority  is  to  be  found  than  the  predomi- 
nant characteristic  of  the  Saxon  intellect  as  dis- 
played in  our  literature.  In  the  One  Book,  which, 
f'tTon  for  the  good  of  nil  mankind,  is  supematurally 
fcted  for  all  phases  of  humanity  and  all  conditions 
of  civiLixation,  obeerve  that  the  lar^e  components  of 
it  are  history  and  poetry.  How  little  else  is  there 
in  the  Bible  1  In  the  Old  Testament  all  is  chronicle 
and  song,  and  the  higb>wrought  poetry  of  prophecy. 
la  the  New  Testament  are  the  same  elements,  with 
thia  difference,  that  the  actual  and  the  imaginative 
are  more  interpenetrated — ^narrative  and  parable, 
foot  a!id  poetry  olended  in  matchless  harmony ;  and 
eren  in  the  most  argumentative  portion  of  holy 
Writ,  the  poetie  element  is  still  present,  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  uke  vision  and  imagery  of  the  Apocalypse. 
Such  IS  the  unquestioned  combination  of  poetry 
and  prose  in  sacred  Writ — ^the  best  means,  we  must 
believe,  for  the  universal  and  perpetual  good  of  man ; 
and  if  literature  have,  as  I  have  endeavored  to 
prove,  a  kindred  character,  of  an  agency  to  build  up 
cmr  incorporeal  being,  then  does  it  follow  that  we 
should  take  this  silent  warning  from  the  pages  of 
Revelation,  and  combine  in  our  literary  culture  the 
same  elements  of  the  actual  and  the  ideal  or  imagi- 
native. 

OOKFAjriOllSHIP  or   TBS  SKXV    IK   TtHt   STVDT   OF   LRSBA- 

Tuaa. 

All  that  is  essential  literature  belongs  alike  to 
mind  of  woman  and  of  man ;  it  demands  the  same 
kind  of  culture  from  each,  and  most  salutary  may 
the  companionship  of  mind  be  found,  giving  reci- 
procal help  by  tiie  diversity  of  their  power.    Let  us 
see  how  this  will  be.    In  the  first  place,  a  good 
habit  of  reading,  whether  in  man  or  woman,  may 
be  described  as  the  combination  of  {Missive  recipiency 
from  the  book  and  the  mind's  reaction  upon  it;  this 
equipoise  is  true  cultura     But,  in  a  great  d€»l  of 
reading,  the  passiveness  of  impression  is  well  nigh 
all,  for  it  is  luxurious  indolence,  and  the  reactive 
process  is  neglected.      With  the  habitual    noyel- 
reader,  for  instance,  the  luxury  of  reading  becomes 
a  perpetual  stimulant,  with  no  demand  on  the  mind's 
own  energy,  and  slowly  wearing  it  away.    The  true 
enjoyment  of  books  is  when  there  is  a  co-operating 
power  in  the  reader's  mind — an  active  sympathy 
with  the  book ;  and  those  are  the  best  books  which 
demand  that  of  you.    And  here  let  me  notice  how 
unfortunate  and,  indeed,  mischievous  a  term  is  the 
word  '*  taste"  as  appUed  in  intercourse  with  litera- 
ture or  art;  a  metaphor  taken  from  a  passive  sense, 
it  fosters  that  lamentable    error,  that  literature, 
which  requires  the  strenuous  exertion  of  action  and 
avnipathy,  may  be  left  to  mere  passive  impressions. 
The  temptation  to  receive  an  author^s  mind  unre- 
flectingly and  passively  is  common  to  us  all,  but 
greater,  I  believe,  for  women,  who  gain,  however, 
the  advantages  of  a  readier  sympathy  and  a  more  un- 

aaestioning  fiuth.  The  man's  mind  reacts  more  on 
ie  book,  sets  himself  more  in  judgment  upon  it, 
and  trusts  less  to  his  feelings  ;  but,  in  all  this,  he  is 
in  more  danger  of  bringing  his  faoultie)  separately 
into  action ;  he  is  more  opt  to  be  misled  by  our  im- 
perfect systems  of  metaphysics,  which  give  us  none 
Lot  the  most  meagre  theories  of  the  human  mind, 
and  which  are  destined,  I  believe,  to  be  swept  away, 
if  ever  a  great  philosopher  should  devote  himself  to 


the  work  of  analysing  the  processes  of  thought 
That  pervading  error  of  drawing  a  broad  line  of 
demarcation  between  our  moral  and  intellectual 
nature,  instead  of  recognising  the  intimate  iater> 
dependence  of  thought  and  feeling,  is  a  fallacy  that 
scared  affects  the  workings  of  a  woman's  spint  If 
a  gifted  and  cultivated  woman  tike  a  thoughtful  in- 
terest in  a  book,  she  brings  her  whole  being  to  bear 
on  it,  and  hence  there  will  often  be  a  belter  assur- 
ance of  truth  in  her  conclusions  than  in  man's  more 
logical  deductions,  just  as,  by  a  similar  process,  she 
often  shows  finer  and  quicker  tact  in  the  discrimina- 
tion of  character.  It  has  been  justly  remarked, 
that,  with  regard  "  to  women  of  the  highest  intel- 
lectual endowments,  we  feel  that  we  do  them  the 
utmost  injustice  in  designating  them  by  such  terms 
as  'clever,'  *able,'  'learned,'  'intellectual;'  they 
never  present  themselves  to  our  minds  as  such. 
There  is  a  sweetness,  or  a  trnth,  or  a  kindness*- some 
grace,  some  charm,  some  distingubhiug  moral  charac- 
teristic which  keeps  the  intellect  in  due  subordina- 
tion, and  brings  them  to  our  thoughts,  temper,  mind, 
affections,  one  harmonious  whole." 

A  woman's  mind  receiving  true  culture  and  pre- 
serving its  fidelity  to  all  womanly  instincts,  makes 
her,  in  our  intercourse  with  literature,  not  only  a 
com[>anion,  but  a  counsellor  and  a  helpmate,  fulfilling 
in  this  sphere  the  purposes  of  her  creation.  It  is  in 
letters  as  in  life,  and  there  (as  has  been  well  said) 
the  woman  "  who  praises  and  blames,  persuades  ana 
resists,  warns  or  exhorts  upon  occasion  given,  and 
carries  her  love  through  all  with  a  strong  heart,  and 
not  a  weak  fondness — she  is  the  true  helpmate." 

Cowp^r,  speaking  of  one  of  his  female  friends, 
writes,  "She  is  a  critic  by  nature  and  not  by  rule, 
and  has  a  perception  of  what  is  good  or  bad  in  com- 
position, that  I  never  knew  deceive  her;  insomuch 
that  when  two  sorts  of  expressions  have  pleaded 
equally  for  the  precedence  in  my  own  esteem,  and  I 
have  referred,  as  in  such  cases  I  always  did,  the  de- 
cision of  the  point  to  her,  I  never  knew  her  at  a  loss 
for  a  just  one." 

His  best  biographer,  Southey,  alluding  to  himself, 
and  to  the  influence  exerted  on  Wordsworth's  mind 
by  the  genius  of  the  poet's  sister,  adds  the  comment, 
"  Were  I  to  say  that  a  poet  finds  his  best  advisers 
among  his  female  friends,  it  would  be  speaking  from 
my  own  experience,  and  the  greatest  poet  of  the 
age  would  confirm  it  by  his.  But  never  was  any 
poet  more  indebted  to  such  friends  than  Cowper. 
Had  it  not  been  for  Mr&  Unwin,  he  would  probaoly 
never  have  appeared  in  his  own  {person  as  .in  author ; 
had  it  not  been  for  Lady  Austin,  he  never  would 
have  been  a  popular  one. 

Tlie  i^ame  principles  which  cause  the  influences 
thus  salutary  to  authorship,  will  <!nrry  it  into  read- 
ing and  study,  so  that  by  yirtue  of  this  companion- 
ship the  logical  processes  in  the  man's  mind  shall  be 
tempered  with  more  of  affection,  subdued  to  less  of 
wilfulness,  and  to  a  truer  power  of  sympathy ;  and 
the  woman's  spirit  shall  lose  none  of  its  earnest,  con- 
fiding apprchensiveness  in  gaining  more  of  reason- 
ing and  reflection ;  and  so,  by  reciprocal  inflnenccs, 
that  vicious  divorcement  of  our  mornl  and  intel- 
lectual natures  shall  be  done  away  with,  and  tlie 
powers  of  thought  and  the  powers  of  affection  be 
Drought  into  that  harmony  which  is  wisdom.  The 
woman's  mind  must  rise  to  a  wiser  activity,  the 
man's  to  a  wiser  passiyeness ;  each  true  to  its  nature, 
they  may  consort  in  such  just  companionship  that 
strength  of  mind  shall  pass  ftom  each  to  each  ;  and 
thus  chastened  and  invigorated,  the  common  hu- 
manity of  the  sexes  rises  higher  than  it  could  be 
cairied  by  either  the  powers  peculiar  to  man  or  the 
powers  peculiar  to  woman. 
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Now  in  proof  of  this,  if  we  were  to  analyse  the 
philosophy  which  Coleridge  employed  in  })is  nidg- 
ment  on  oooks,  and  by  which  he  may  be  said  to 
have  made  criticism  a  precious  department  of  litera- 
ture— raising  it  into  a  higher  and  purer  reeioq  than 
wnt)  ever  approached  by  the  contracted  and  shallow 
dopnatism  of  the  earlier  acliools  of  critics — it  would, 
I  think,  be  proved  that  he  differed  from  them  in  no- 
thi:  gmore  than  this,  that  he  cast  aside  the  wilfulness 
and  8elf-r.s5u ranee  of  the  more  reasoning  faculties ;  his 
marvellous  powers  were  wedded  to  a  child-like  hu- 
mility and  a  womanly  confidingness,  and  thus  his 
spirit  found  an  avenue,  closed  to  feeble  and  less  do- 
cile intellects,  into  the  deep  places  of  the  souls  of 
mighty  poets;  his  genius  as  a  critic  rose  to  its 
majestic  height,  not  only  by  its  inborn  manly 
strength,  but  because,  with  womnn-like  faith,  it  first 
bowed  beneath  the  law  of  obedience  and  love. 

It  is  a  beautiful  example  of  the  companionship  of 
the  manly  and  womanly  mind,  that  this  great  critic 
of  whom  I  have  been  speaking  proclaimed,  by  both 
principle  and  practice,  that  the  sophistications  which 
are  apt  to  gather  round  the  intellects  of  men,  cloud- 
ing their  vision,  are  best  cleared  away  by  that 
spiritual  condition  more  congenial  to  the  souls  of 
women,  the  interpenetrating  the  reasoning  powers 
with  the  affections. 

Coleridge  taught  his  daughter  that  there  is  a  spirit 
of  love  to  which  the  truth  is  not  obscured ;  that 
there  are  natural  partialities,  moral  sympathies, 
which  clear  rather  tlian  cloud  the  vision  of  the 
mind ;  that  in  our  communion  with  books,  as  with 
mankind,  it  is  not  true  that  "  love  is  blind."  The 
daughter  has  preserved  the  lesson  in  lines  worthy  of 
herself,  her  sire,  and  the  precious  truth  embodied  in 
them: 

Pansloa  Is  blind,  not  love :  her  wondrous  might 

Infurmii  with  tlirce-fold  power  man's  Inward  «lgbt; 

To  her  deep  glance  the  seal,  at  large  displayed, 

8how«  oil  ita  mingled  maw  of  light  and  shade : 

Hen  csl!  her  blind,  when  sh<>  but  turns  her  head, 

Kor  scan  the  fault  for  which  tier  tpam  are  shed. 

Can  dull  IndlflTerenoe  or  Hate'a  troubled  gaze 

8ee  through  the  secret  heart's  mysterious  mase  f  ' 

Can  Scorn  and  Envy  pierce  that  ^  dread  abodo*^ 

Where  true  faults  re»t  bonrath  the  eye  of  God  ? 

Not  thclr^  mid  inward  darkness,  to  discern 

The  spiritual  splendours,  bow  they  shine  and  burn. 

Ali  bright  endowments  of  a  noble  mind 

They,  who  with  Joy  behold  them,  soonest  And; 

And  better  none  its  stains  of  frailty  know 

Than  they  who  fain  would  oee  it  white  as  snow. 

GEORGE  BTILLMAN  HILLABD 

"Was  born  at  MnchioB,  Maine,  September  22, 1808. 
He  was  educated  at  the  Boston  Latin  school,  of 
which  he  afterwards  published  some  curious  remi- 
niscences. He  entered  Harvard,  where  his  name 
appears  in  the  catalogtie  of  graduates  in  1828,  and 
where,  in  the  senior  year  of  his  course,  he  was 
one  of  the  editors  of  the  college  periodical.  The 
Harvard  Register.  He  next  passed  to  the  law 
school  of  the  college  and  the  office  of  Charles  P. 
Curtis,  where  be  pursued  his  legal  studies,  and 
soon  became  an  accomplished  member  of  the  Suf- 
folk bar.  In  1883  or  1834  Mr.  Hillard  was,  with 
Mr.  George  Ripley,  a  conductor  of  tlie  weekly 


^. !.  IhJiJu^^ 


IT"i*tarian  newspaper,  the  Christian  Register.     In 
1835  he  delivered  the  amiiversary  address  on  the 


Fonrth  of  July  before  the  city  authorities.  He 
has  been  a  member  of  the  city  council  and  an  in- 
fluential representative  in  both  branches  of  the 
State  Legislature. 

The  literary  occupations  with  which  Mr.  Hil- 
lard has  varied  an  active  professional  life  are  du- 
meroas.  He  edited  in  1889  a  Boston  edition  of 
the  Poetical  Works  of  Spenser,  to  which  he  wrote 
a  critical  introduction.  In  1843  he  was  the  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  orator  at  Cambridge. 

In  1847  he  delivered  twelve  lectures,  in  the 
oour!i«e  of  the  Lowell  Infdtute,  on  the  genios  and 
writings  of  John  Milton,  which  remain  unpab- 
lished.  Having  made  a  tour  to  Europe  in  the 
years  1846  and  1847,  he  published  in  1868,  some 
time  after  his  return,  a  record  of  a  pt»rtion  of  bis 
journey,  entitled  Six  Month*  in  Italy.  It  is  a 
book  of  thouglits,  impressions,  and  carcl'ul  de- 
scription of  o^ects  of^  history,  art,  and  of  social 
characteristics  of  a  permanent  interest ;  and  has 
acquired  a  position  with  the  public  seldom  ac* 
oonied  to  the  mere  record  of  personal  adventure. 

In  1862  Mr.  Hillanl  was  chosen  by  the  city 
council  of  Boston  to  deliver  the  public  eulogy,  in 
connexion  with  the  procession  and  ^hnerd  ser* 
vices  of  the  thirtieth  of  November,  in  memoir  of 
Daniel  Webster.  His  address  on  this  oocaskm 
was  marked  by  its  ease,  dignity,  and  eloquence. 

Besides  these  writings,  Mr.  Hillard  is  the  au- 
thor of  a  memoir  of  Captain  John  Smith,  in  Mr. 
Sparks^s  series  of  American  Biography. 

As  a  contributor  to  the  best  journals  of  his 
time  articles  from  his  pen  have  frequently  ap- 
peared on  select  topics.  He  was  one  of  the  bodj 
of  excellent  writers  attached  to  Mr.  Buckingham's 
New  England  Magazine,  where  he  wrote  a  !^ene8 
of  Literary  Portraits,  the  articles  Selections  from 
the  Papers  of  an  Idler,  etc.  To  the  North  Ame- 
rican Review  and  Christian  Examiner  he  has  oc- 
casionally furnished  critical  articles.*  In  addi- 
tion to  the  addresses  already  enumerated  >ve  may 
mention  discourses  on  Geography  and  History, 
read  before  the  American  Institute  of  Instruction, 
Boston,  1846;  on  the  Dangers  and  Duties  of  the 
Mercantile  Profession,  before  the  Mercantile  Li- 
brary Association  of  Boston,  in  1850;  and  an 
oration  before  the  Now  England  Society  of  the 
Pilgrims  of  New  York,  in  1861. 

BvixB  nr  BOMS— noM  biz  moirbb  nr  italt. 

The  traveller  who  visits  Rome  with  a  mind  at  all 
inhabited  by  images  fi-om  books,  especially  if  he 
come  from  a  country  like  oure,  where  all  is  new.  en- 
ters it  with  certain  vague  and  maffuilieenfc  ex|)ecta- 
tiona  on  the  subject  of  ruins,  which  are  pretty  vxtt 
to  end  in  disappointment.  The  veryname of  ■  ruin 
paints  o  picture  upon  the  fancy.  We  conatruet  aft 
onee  an  airy  fabric  which  aholl  aatiafy  all  the  eUums 
of  the  imaginative  eye.  We  build  it  of  anch  mate- 
rial that  every  fragment  ahall  have  a  beauty  of  its 
own.  We  shatter  it  with  such  graceful  desolation 
that  all  the  lines  ahall  be  pictureaqne,  and  every 
broken  outline  traced  upon  the  aky  shall  at  once 
charm  and  aadden  the  eye.  We  wf^the  it  with  a 
becoming  drapery  of  ivy,  and  crown  ita  IwittlemeotB 
with  long  grass,  which  gives  a  voice  to  the  wind 


•  We  mny  refer  to  bb  articles  In  the  North  American  T.c- 
Tlow  on  StbaeitlRn  Cabot,  toI.  xxxiv. :  OiUMuMlc*  Marb. !, 
vol.  xlll. ;  Prescotrs  Mexico,  vol.  Mil.  In  tin*  Chri^ttaa  Kx- 
amincr  be  hM  reviowed  Tlcknor's  Spoolsh  Utemlurc,  toL 
xIyIIL  ;  aod  Everctts  OraUons  and  SjHKxlieB,  voL  xilx. 
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tluit  waves  it  to  and  fro.  We  set  it  in  a  becoming 
position,  relieve  it  with  some  appropriate  back- 
ground, and  touch  it  with  soft  melancholy  light — 
with  the  mellow  hues  of  a  deepening  twuight,  or, 
better  still,  with  the  moon's  idealizing  rays. 

In  Rome,  sucH  visions,  if  they  exist  in  the  mind, 
are  rudely  dispelled  by  the  touch  of  reality.  Many 
of  tlie  rmns  in  Rome  are  not  happily  placed  for  effect 
upon  the  eye  and  mind.  They  ao  not  stand  apart  in 
solitary  grandeur,  forming  a  shrine  for  memory  and 
thought,  and  evolving  an  atmosphere  of  their  own. 
They  are  often  in  umovorable  positions,  and  bear 
the  shadow  of  disenchanting  proximitiesL  The  tide 
of  population  flows  now  in  different  channels  from 
tho^  of  antiquity,  and  in  far  less  volume ;  but  Rome 
still  continues  a  large  cjipital,  and  we  can  nowhere 
escape  from  the  debasing  associations  of  actual  life. 
Tho  trail  of  the  present  is  everywhere  over  the  past 
The  forum  is  a  cattle-market  strewn  with  wbps  of 
hay.  and  animat^  with  bucolical  figures  that  never 
played  upon  the  pipe  of  Tityrns,  or  taught  the  woods 
to  repeat  the  name  of  Amaryllis.  The  pert*  villa  of 
an  English  gentleman  has  intruded  itself  into  the 
palace  of  the  Gtesars — as  discordant  an  object  to  a 
sensitive  Idealbt  as  the  pink  parasol  of  a  lady|s-maid, 
which  put  to  flight  the  reveries  of  some  romantic 
traveller  under  the  shadow  of  the  great  pyramid. 
The  Temple  of  Antoninus  Pius  is  turned  into  the  cus- 
torn-house.  The  mausoleum  of  Augustus  is  encrusted 
with  paltry  houses,  like  an  antique  coin  embedded 
in  lava,  and  cannot  even  be  discovered  without  the 
help  of  a  gnid&  The  beautiful  colunms  of  the  Thea- 
tre of  Maroellus — Vir^irs  Mareellus — are  stuck  upon 
the  walls  of  the  Orsini  Palace,  and  defooed  by  dirty 
shops  at  the  base.  Ancient  grandeur  is  degraded  to' 
aoraid  modem  uses.  "  Mummy  is  become  merchan- 
dise; Mizraim  cures  wounds,  and  Pharaoh  is  sold 
for  balsams.** 

To  most  men,  ruins  are  merely  phenomena,  or,  at 
most,  the  moral  of  a  tale ;  but  to  tne  antiquary  they 
are  tezta.  They  have  a  secondary  interest,  founded 
upon  the  employment  they  have  given  to  the  mind, 
and  the  learning  they  have  called  forth.  We  value 
evcr3rthing  in  proportion  as  it  awakens  our  faculties, 
and  supplies  us  with  an  end  and  aim.  The  scholar, 
who  finds  in  a  bath  or  a  tomple  a  nucleus  for  his 
▼ague  and  divergent  reading  to  gather  around,  feels 
lor  it  something  like  gratitude  as  well  as  attach- 
ment ;  for  though  it  was  merely  a  point  of  depart- 
ure, yet,  without  it,  the  glow  and  araor  of  the  chase 
would  not  have  quickened  his  languid  enei^es  into 
lifa  Scott,  in  his  introduction  to  the  "  Monastery,*' 
has  described  with  much  truth  as  well  as  humor  the 
manner  in  which  Captain  Clutterbuck  became  inte- 
rested in  the  ruins  of  Kennaqhair — ^how  thev  sup- 
plied him  with  an  object  in  life,  and  how  his  health 
of  body  and  mind  improved  the  moment  he  had 
something  to  read  about,  think  about,  and  talk 
about  £very  ruin  in  Rome  has  had  such  devoted 
and  admiring  students,  and  many  of  these  shapeless 
and  mouldenng  fiibrics  have  been  the  battle-grounds 
'of  antiquarian  controversy,  in  which  the  real  points 
at  issue  have  been  lost  m  the  learned  dust  which 
the  combatants  have  raised  The  books  which  have 
been  written  upon  the  antiquities  of  Rome  would 
make  a  large  library ;  but  wnen  we  walk  down,  on 
a  sunny  morning,  to  look  at  the  Basilica  of  Ck>nstan- 
tine  or  the  Temple  of  Nerva,  we  do  not  think  of  the 
fofioe  which  are  slumbering  in  the  archives,  but  only 
of  the  objects  before  us. 

Txis  ncTvwcaqxn.  nr  mom—nou  kx  m oirras  nr  italt. 

Every  young  artist  dreams  of  Rome  as  the  spot 
where  all  his  visions  may  be  realized ;  and  it  would 
indeed  seem  that  there,  in  a  greater  degree  than 


anywhere  else,  were  gathered  those  influenees  which 
expand  the  blossoms,  and  ripen  the  fruit  of  genius. 
Nothing  can  be  more  delicious  than  the  first  e:q>eri* 
ences  ox  a  dreamy  and  imaginative  young  man  who 
oomes  from  a  busy  and  prosaic  city,  to  pursue  the 
study  of  art  in  Rome.  He  finds  himself  transported 
into  a  new  world,  where  everything  is  touched  with 
finer  lights  and  softer  shadows.  The  hurry  and  bus- 
tle to  which  he  has  been  accustomed  are  no  longer 
perceived.  No  sounds  of  active  life  break  the  silence 
of  his  studies,  but  the  stillness  of  a  Sabbath  morning 
rests  over  the  whole  city.  The  figures  whom  he 
meets  in  the  streets  move  leisurely,  and  no  one  has 
the  air  of  being  due  nt  a  certain  place  at  a  certain 
time.  All  his  experiences,  from  his  first  waking 
moment  till  the  eIo»e  of  the  day,  are  calculated  to 
quicken  the  imagination  and  train  the  eye.  The 
first  sound  which  he  hears  in  the  morning,  mingling 
with  his  latest  dreams,  is  the  dash  of  a  fountain  in  a 
neighboring  square.  When  he  opens  his  window, 
he  sees  the  sun  resting  upon  some  dome  or  towery 
grey  with  time,  and  heavily  freighted  with  tradit 
tion&  He  takes  his  breakfast  in  the  ground-floor 
of  an  old  palazso,  still  bearing  the  stamp  of  faded 
splendor,  and  looks  out  upon  a  sheltered  garden,  in 
which  oranffc  and  lemon  trees  grow  side  by  side 
with  olean^ra  and  roses.  While  he  is  sipping  his 
coffee,  a  little  girl  glides  in,  and  lays  a  oun^  of 
vicAets  bjT  t^e  side  of  his  plate,  with  an  expression 
in  her  serious  black  eyes  which  would  make  his  for- 
tanis  if  he  could  transfer  it  to  canvas.  During  the 
day,  his  only  difliculty  is  how  to  employ  his  bound- 
.less  wealth  of  opportunity.  There  are  the  Vatican 
and  the  Capitol,  with  treasures  of  art  enough  to  oc- 
cupy a  patriarchal  life  of  observation  and  study. 
There  are  the  palaces  of  the  nobility,  with  their 
stately  architecture,  and  their  rich  collections  of 
painting  and  sculpture.  Of  the  three  hundred  and 
sixty  churches  in  Rome,  there  is  not  one  which  does 
not  contain  some  picture,  statue,  mosaic,  or  monu- 
mental structure,  either  of  positive  excellence  or 
historical  interest  And  when  the  full  mind  can 
receive  no  more  impressions,  and  he  comes  into  the 

rair  for  repose,  ne  finds  himself  surrounded  with 
its  which  qintsken  and  feed  (he  sense  of  art 
Tlie  dreary  monotony  of  uniform  brick  walls,  out  of 
which  doors  and  windows  are  cut  at  regular  inter* 
vals,  no  longer  disheartens  the  eye,  but  the  view 
is  everywhere  varied  by  churches,  palaces,  public 
buildings,  and  monuments,  not  always  of  positive 
architectural  merit,  but  each  with  a  distinctive  cha- 
racter of  its  own.  The  very  fronts  of  the  houses 
have  as  individual  an  expression  as  human  faces  in  a 
crowd.  His  walks  are  full  of  exhilarating  surprises 
He  comes  unawares  upon  a  fountein,  a  column,  or 
an  obelisk — a  pine  or  a  cypress — a  ruin  or  a  statue. 
The  living  forms  which  he  meets  are  such  as  he 
would  gla41y  pause  and  transfer  to  his  sketch-book 
—ecclesiastics  with  garments  of  flowing  block,  and 
shovel-hats  upon  their  heads— capuchins  in  robes  of 
brown — peasant  g^rls  from  Albano,  in  their  Jioliday 
boddicee,  with  black  hair  lying  in  massive  braids, 
large  brown  eyes,  and  brood,  low  foreheads — beg* 
gars  with  white  beards,  whose  rngs  flutter  pictu- 
resquely in  the  breeae,  and  who  ask  alms  with  the 
dignity  of  Roman  senators.  Beyond  the  walls  are 
the  villas,  with  their  grounds  ana  gardens,  like  land- 
scapes sitting  for  their  pictures ;  and  then  the  infi- 
nite, inexhaustible  Campogna,  set  in  its  splendid 
frame  of  mountains,  with  its  tombs  and  aqueducts, 
its  skeleton  cities  and  nameless  ruins,  its  clouds  and 
cloud-shadows,  its  memories  and  traditions^  He 
sees  the  sun  go  down  behind  the  dome  of  St  Peter^s, 
and  light  up  the  windows  of  the  drum  with  his  red 
blase,  and  the  dusky  veil  of  twilight  gradually  ex- 
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tend  OTer  the-  whole  horizon.  In  the  moonlight 
evenings  he  walks  to  the  Colosseum,  or  to  the  piazia 
of  St  Peter's,  or  to  the  ruins  of  the  Forum,  and  un- 
der a  light  which  conceals  all  that  is  unsightly,  and 
idealizes  all  that  is  impressive,  may  call  up  the  spirit 
of  the  past,  and  bid  the  buried  mijesty  of  old  Rome 
start  from  its  tomb. 

To  these  incidental  influences  which  train  the 
hand  and  eye  of  an  artist,  indirectly,  and  through 
the  mind,  are  to  be  added  many  substantial  and 
direct  advantages, — such  as  the  abundance  of  models 
to  draw  from,  the  facility  of  obtaining  assistance 
and  instruction,  the  presence  of  an  atmosphere  of 
art,  and  tlie  quickening  impulse  conmiunicated  by 
constant  contact  with  others  engaged  in  the  same 
pursuits,  and  animated  with  tlie  same  hopea.  If, 
oesides  all  these  external  influences,  the  mind  of  the 
young  artist  be  at  peace, — ^if  he  be  exempt  from  the 
corrosion  of  anxious  thoughts,  and  live  m  the  light 
of  hope,  there  would  seem  to  be  nothing  wanting  to 
develope  every  germ  of  power,  and  to  secure  the 
amplest  harvest  of  beauty. 

HITGH  MOORE, 

A  BKLF-SDUOATED  man,  and  practical  printer, 
was  born  in  Amherst,  N.  H.,  Nov.  19,  1808.  He 
served  bis  time  as  an  apprentice  with  his 
brother-in-law,  Ely  ah  Mansur,  at  Amherst; 
published  Time's  Mirror^  a  weekly  newspaper,  at 
Concord  for  a  short  time,  in  the  autumn  of 
1828;  commenced  the  Democratic  Spy  at  San- 
bomton,  October,  1829,  which  was  removed  to* 
Gilford  in  1880,  and  discontinued  in  June,  the 
same  year.  He  was  afterwards  editor  of  the 
Burlington  Centinel,  and  at  one  time  connected 
with  the  Custom  House  in  Boston.  He  died  at 
Amherst,  Febraary  13, 1837. 

The  New  Hampshire  Book,  which  gives  two 
specimens  of  his  poetical  pieces,  which  were 
written  when  he  was  quite  young,  speaks  of  his 
death  as  occurring  when  he  was  *'*•  about  entering 
upon  a  station  of  increased  honor  and  responsi- 
biUty." 

OLD  wnrm  is  comvo. 

Old  Winter  is  coming  again — alack ! 

How  icy  and  cold  id  he ! 
He  oarea  not  a  pin  for  a  shivering  back — 
He's  a  saucy  ola  chap  to  white  and  blacks 
He  whistles  his  chills  with  a  wonderful  knack, 

For  he  comes  from  a  cold  countreel 


A  witty  old  fellow  this  Winter  u 

A  mightv  old  fellow  for  glee ! 
He  cradu  his  jokes  on  the  pretty,  sweet  miss, 
The  wrinkled  old  maiden,  unfit  to  kiss. 
And  freezes  the  dew  of  their  lii>s :  for  this 

Is  the  way  with  old  fellows  uke  he! 

Old  Winter's  a  frolicsome  blade  I  wot — 

He  is  wild  in  his  humor,  and  freei 
Hell  whistle  along,  for  "  the  want  of  thought," 
And  set  all  the  warmth  of  our  furs  at  naught. 
And  ruffle  the  laces  by  pretty  girls  bought — 

A  frolicsome  fellow  is  he  I 

Old  winter  is  blowing  his  gusts  along. 

And  merrily  shaking  the  tree  I 
From  morning  *till  ni^it  he  will  sing  his  song — 
Kow  moaning,  and  short — ^now  howling,  and  long. 
His  voice  is  loud — for  his  lungs  are  strong — 

A  merry  old  fellow  is  he  I 

Old  Winter's  n  tough  oM  fellow  for  blows. 
As  tough  as  ever  you  see  I 


He  will  trip  up  our  traUert,  and  rend  our  clothes, 
And  stiffen  our  limbs  from  our  fingers  to  toes— 
He  minds  not  the  cries  of  his  friends  or  his  foes— 
A  tough  old  fellow  is  he ! 

A  cunning  old  fellow  is  Winter,  they  say, 

A  cunning  old  fellow  is  he  I 
He  peeps  in  the  crevices  day  by  day. 
To  see  now  we're  passing  our  tune  away^- 
And  marks  all  our  doings  from  grave  to  gay. 

I'm  afraid  he  is  peeping  at  me  I 

spsnco  B  ODimra. 

Every  breeze  that  passes  o'er  us. 
Every  stream  tlmt  leaps  before  us. 
Every  tree  in  silvan  brightness 
Benciing  to  the  soft  winds'  lightness ; 
Every  bird  and  insect  humming 
Whispers  sweetly,  "  Spring  is  coming  T 

Rouse  thee,  boy  I  the  sun  is  beaming 

Brightly  in  th v  chamber  now ; 
Rouse  thee,  boy  f  nor  slumber,  dreaming 

Of  sweet  maiden's  eye  and  brow. 
See!  o'er  Nature's  wide  dominions, 

Beauty  revels  as  a  bride ; 
All  the  plumage  of  her  pinions 

In  the  rainbow's  hues  is  dyed ! 

Gentle  maiden,  vainly  weeping 

O'er  some  loved  and  faithless  one ; 
Rouse  thee  I  give  thy  tean  in  keeping 

To  the  glorious  morning  sun ! 
Roam  thou  where  the  flowers  are  springing, 

Where  the  whirling  stream  goes  oy ; 
Where  the  birds  are  sweetly  singing 

Underneath  a  blushing  sky  I 

Rouse  thee,  hoary  man  of  sorrow! 

Let  thy  grief  no  more  subdue ; 
God  will  cheer  thee  on  the  morrow. 

With  a  prospect  ever  new. 
^  Though  you  now  weep  tears  of  sadness^ 

Like  a  withered  flower  bedewed; 
Soon  thy  heart  shall  smile  in  glndness 

With  tlie  holy,  just,  and  good ! 

Frosty  Winter,  cold  and  dreary, 

Totters  to  the  arms  of  Spring, 
Like  the  spirit,  sad  and  weary. 

Taking  an  immortal  wing. 
Cold  the  grave  to  every  bosom, 

As  the  Winter's  keenest  breath ; 
Yet  the  buds  of  joy  will  blossom 

Even  in  the  vale  of  Death  I 

B.  B.  THATCHER. 

Benjamin  B.  Thatcher  was  bom  in  the  state  of 
Maine  in  the  year  1809.  His  father  was  a  dis- 
tinguished lawyer,  and  for  many  years  a  repre- 
sentative in  Congress.  Tlie  son,  on  the  comple- 
tion of  his  oourse  at  Bowdoin  College  in  1826, 
oommenoed  the  study  of  law,  and  was  admitted 
to  practioo  at  Boston,  where  he  resided  during 
the  remainder  of  his  life.  He  was  a  constant 
contributor  to  the  leading  literary  periodicals  of 
the  day,  and  in  1832  publi:$hed  a  work  entitled 
Indian  Biography^  which  fonns  two  volumes  of 
Harpers'  Family  Library.  He  afterwards  pre- 
pared two  volumes  on  Lidian  TVaiU,  ftir  t 
juvenile  series,  "  The  Boys'  and  GirL>'  Library," 
issued  by  the  same  honse.  He  also  wrot©  a  bnef 
memoir  of  Phillis  Wheatley.  In  1838  he  visited 
Europe  for  the  benefit  of  his  health,  but  returned 
after  passing  nearly  two  years  in  England,  in  a 
worse  stato  than  that  in  which  be  left  home» 


HANNAH  F.  GOULD. 
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He  died  on  tlie  fourteenth  of  July,  1840.  His 
poems  are  numerous,  and  mostly  of  a  meditative 
and  descriptive  character.  They  are  all  brief^ 
and  like  most  of  his  prose  productions,  are  scat- 
tered over  a  number  of  annuals  and  magazines. 

TBB  LAST  BK^UBT. 

Bury  me  by  the  ocean's  side — 
Oh !  give  me  a  grave  on  the  verge  of  the  deep. 

Where  the  noble  tide 
When  the  sea-giiles  blow,  ray  marble  may  sweep— 

And  the  glistering  tarf 

Shall  burst  o'er  the  surf, 
And  bathe  my  cold  bosom  in  death  as  I  sleep ! 

Bury  me  by  the  sea — 
That  the  vesper  at  eve-fall  may  ring  o'er  my  grave, 

like  the  hymn  of  the  bee, 
Or  the  hum  of  the  shell,  in  the  silent  wave  t 

Or  an  anthem  roar 

Shall  be  rolled  on  the  shore 
By  the  storm,  like  a  mighty  march  of  the  brave  I 

Bury  me  by  the  deep- 
Where  a'living  footstep  never  may  tread ; 

And  come  not  to  weep-~ 
Oh  I  wake  not  with  sorrow  the  dream  of  the  dead. 

But  leave  me  the  dirge 

Of  the  breaking  surge. 
And  the  silent  tears  of  the  sea  on  my  head  I 

And  grave  no  Parian  praise ; 
Gather  no  bloom  for  the  heartless  tomb, — 

And  burn  no  holy  blaze 
To  flatter  the  awe  of  its  solemn  gloom  I 

For  the  holier  light 

Of  the  star-eyed  night. 
And  the  violet  morning,  my  rest  will  illume  :— 

And  honors  more  dear 
'Than  of  sorrow  and  love,  shall  be  strown  on  my  clay 

By  the  young  green  year. 
With  the  fragrant  dews  and  erimaon  array.— 

Oh  1  leave  me  to  sleep 

On  the  verge  of  the  oeep, 
Till  the  skies  and  the  seas  shall  have  passed  away  I 


HANNAH  F.  OOULD. 

Havnah  Flaoo  Gould  is  the  daughter  of  a  sol- 
dier of  the  Revolution,  who  fought  in  the  battle 
of  Lexington,  and  served  in  the  army  throughout 
the  war.  -  She  was  bom  at  Lancaster,  Vermont, 
bat  removed  soon  after  to  Kewbuiyport,  Mass. 
While  yet  a  child  she  lost  her  motner.  Her 
&ther  survived  for  several  years,  his  declining 
age  being  tenderly  cared  for  and  cheered  by  his 
constant  companion,  his  daughter,  whose  subse- 

Saent  poems  contain  many  touching  traces  of 
iieir  intercourse. 


MJsa  Qould^s  poems,  after  a  favorable  reception 
in  several  periodicals,  were  collected  in  a  volume 
in  1832.  By  1836,  a  second  had  accumulated, 
and  a  third  appeared  in  1841.  In  1846,  she  col- 
lected a  volume  of  her  prose  contributions,  enti- 
tled Oathered  Leanes, 

Miss  Gould's  poems  are  all  short,  and  simple 
in  subject,  form,  and  expression.  They  are  natu- 
ral, harmonious,  and  sprightly.    She  treats  of  tiie 
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patriotic  themes  of  the  Revolution,  and  the  scenes 
of  nature  and  incidents  of  society  about  the  ordi- 
nary path  of  woman;  and  her  household  themes 
have  gained  her  a  widely  extended  audience. 

Some  of  her  prettiest  poems  were  written  for 
children,  with  whom  they  are  favorites.  In  1850, 
she  published  The  Youth's  Coronal,  a  little  col- 
lection of  verses  of  this  class. 


The  Frost  looked  forth  one  still,  clear  night, 
And  whispered,  "  Now  I  shall  be  out  of  sight, 
So  througn  the  valley  and  over  the  height. 

In  silence  111  take  my  way. 
I  will  not  go  on  like  that  blustering  train. 
The  wind  and  the  snow,  the  hail  and  the  rain. 
Who  make  so  much  bustle  and  noise  in  vain. 

But  111  be  as  busy  as  they  I** 

Then  he  flew  to  the  mountain,  and  powdered  its 

crest; 
He  lit  on  the  trees,  and  their  bonehs  he  drest 
In  diamond  beads — and  over  the  breast 

Of  the  quivering  lake,  he  spread 
A  coat  of  mail,  that  it  need  not  fear 
The  downward  point  of  many  a  spear. 
That  he  hung  on  its  margin,  far  and  near, 

Where  a  rock  could  rear  its  head. 

He  went  to  the  windows  of  those  who  slept, 
And  over  each- pane,  like  a  fairy,  crept ; 
Wherever  he  breathed,  wherever  he  stepped. 

By  the  light  of  the  morn  were  seen 
Most  beautiful  things ;  there  were  flowers  and  trees, 
There  were  bevies  of  birds  and  swarms  of  bees; 
There  were   cities  with  temples  and  towers ;  and 
these. 

All  pictured  in  silver  sheen ! 

But  he  did  one  thing  that  was  hardly  fair — 
He  peeped  in  the  cupboard,  and  finding  there 
That  all  had  forgotten  for  him  to  prepare, 

*'  Now,  just  to  set  them  a-thinkiiig, 
ril  bite  this  basket  of  fruit,"  said  he, 
"This  costly  pitcher  Til  burst  in  three ; 
And  the  gloss  of  water  they've  left  for  me 

ShaU  *  tchickr  to  tell  them  Vm  drmking !" 

MART  DOW. 

"  Come  in,  little  stranger,"  I  said. 

As  she  tapped  at  my  half-open  door, 

While  the  blanket  pinned  over  her  head. 

Just  reached  to  tne  biisket  she  bore. 

A  look  fall  of  innocence  fell 

From  her  modest  and  pretty  blue  eye^  ■ 
As  she  said,  "  I  have  matches  to  sell. 

And  hope  you  are  willing  to  buy. 

"  A  penny  a  bunch  is  the  price ; 

I  til  ink  youll  not  find  it  too  much ; 
TlieyVe  tied  up  so  even  and  nice. 
And  ready  to  light  with  a  touch.** 

I  asked,  "  whafs  your  name,  little  girU" 
"  T  is  Mary,"  said  she,  "  Mary  Dow." 

And  carelessly  tossed  off  a  curl, 
That  played  o'er  her  delicate  brow. 

"  Myfather  was  lost  in  the  deep, 
Tlie  ship  never  got  to  the  shore ; 
And  mother  is  sad,  and  will  weep. 
When  she  hears  the  wind  blow  and  sea  roat 

"  She  sits  there  at  home  without  food, 
Beside  our  poor  sick  Willie's  bed ; 
She  paid  all  her  money  for  wood. 
And  so  I  sell  matches  for  bread. 
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For  ercry  time  that  slie  tries, 

Some  things  she'd  be  paid  for,  to  make, 
And  lays  down  the  baby,  it  cries. 

And  that  makes  my  sick  brother  wake. 

"  I*d  go  to  the  yard  and  get  chips. 

But  then  it  would  make  me  too  sad ; 
To  see  men  there  building  the  ships. 
And  think  they  had  made  one  so  bad. 

**  IVe  one  other  gown,  and  with  care, 
We  think  it  may  decently  pass. 
With  my  bonnet  that's  put  by  to  wear 
To  meeting  and  Sunday-school  classi 

"  I  love  to  go  there,  where  Fm  taught 
Of  One,  who  *s  so  wise  and  so  good, 
He  knows  every  action  and  thought. 
And  gives  e'cu  the  raven  his  food. 

"  For  He,  I  nm  sure,  who  can  take 
Such  fatherly  care  of  a  binl, 
Will  never  forget  or  forsnke 
The  children  who  trust  to  hia  word. 

•*  And  now,  if  I  only  can  sell 

The  matches  I  brought  out  to^ay, 
I  think  I  shall  do  very  well. 
And  mother  11  rejoice  at  the  pay.** 

Fly  home,  little  bird,**  then  I  tliougbt, 
"  Fly  home  full  of  joy  to  your  nestl" 

For  I  took  all  the  matches  she  brought, 
And  Mary  may  tell  you  the  rest 


rr  SHOWS. 

It  snows  I  it  snows!  from  out  the  sky 
The  feathered  flakes,  how  fast  they  fly, 
Like  little  birds,  that  don't  know  why 
Tliey  're  on  the  chase,  from  place  to  place, 
While  neither  can  the  other  trace. 
It  snows  I  it  snows!  a  merry  play 
Is  o'er  us,  on  this  heavy  day ! 

As  dancers  in  an  airy  hall. 
That  hasn't  room  to  hold  them  all. 
While  some  keep  up,  and  others  fall, 
Tlie  atoms  shift,  then,  tliick  and  swift. 
They  drive  along  to  form  the  drift, 
Tliat  weaving  up,  so  dazsling  white, 
Is  rising  like  a  wall  of  light 

But  now  the  wind  comes  whistling  load. 

To  snatch  and  waft  it,  as  a  cloud, 

Or  giant  phantom  in  a  shroud ; 

It  spreads !  it  curls!  it  mounts  and  whirls. 

At  length  a  mighty  wing  unfurls ; 

And  then,  away !  but,  where,  none  knows. 

Or  ever  will. — ^Itsiiowsl  it  snows  I 

To-morrow  will  the  storm  be  done ; 

Then,  out  will  come  the  solden  sun : 

And  we  shall  see,  upon  tne  run 

Before  his  beams,  in  sparkling  streams, 

What  now  a  curtain  o  er  him  seems. 

And  thus,  with  life,  it  ever  goes ; 

lis  shade  and  shine ! — It  snows  1  it  snows  I 


TBB  vRnAs  Axo  ma  cmiA 

"  Come,  grandfather,  show  how  you  carried  your 

gun 
To  the  field,  where  America's  freedom  wns  won. 
Or  bore  your  old  sword,  which  you  say  was  new 

then. 
When  you  rose  to  command,  and  led  forward  your 

men ; 
And  tell  how  you  felt  with  the  balls  whizzing  by, 
Wbere  the  wounded  fell  round  you,  to  bleed  and  to 

die!" 


The  prattler  had  stirred,  in  the  veteran's  brmst, 
The  embers  of  fires  that  hud  long  been  at  re^t 
The  blood  of  his  youth  rushed  anew  through  his 

veins ; 
The  soldier  returned  to  his  weary  campaigns; 
His  perilous  battles  at  once  fighting  o'er. 
While  the  soul  of  nineteen  lit  the  eye  of  four-aeor^ 

"  I  carried  my  musket,  as  one  that  must  be 

But  loosed  from  the  hold  of  the  dead,  or  Uie  free ! 

And  fearless  I  lifted  my  good,  trusty  sword, 

In  the  hand  of  a  mortal,  the  strength  of  the  Lord  I 

In  battle,  my  vital  flame  freely  I  felt 

Should  go,  but  the  chains  of  my  country  to  melt! 

"  I  sprinkled  my  blood  upon  Lexington's  sod. 
And  Charlestown's  green  height  to  the  war-dmm 

I  trod. 
From  Uie  fort,  on  the  Hudson,  our  guns  I  depresses!. 
The  proud  coming  sail  of  the  foe  to  arrest 
I  stood  at  Stillwater,  the  Lakes  and  White  Plains, 
And  offered  for  freedom  to  empty  my  veins  I 

*'  Dost  now  ask  me,  child,  since  thou  hear'st  where 

I've  been. 
Why  my  brow  is  so  Airrowed,  my  locks  white  oftd 

thin^ 
Why  this  faded  eye  cannot  go  by  the  line, 
Trace  out  little  beauties,  and  sparkle  like  thine ; 
Or  why  so  unstable  tliis  tremulous  knee, 
Who  lK>re '  sixty  years  since,*  such  perils  for  theet 

'*Whnt!  sobbing  so  quick?  are  the  tears  going  to 

start? 
Come!  lean  thy  young  head  on  thy  grandfatho's 

heart! 
It  has  not  much  longer  to  glow  with  the  joy 
I  feel  thus  to  clasp  thee,  so  noble  a  boy  I 
But  when  in  enrtli's  bosom  it  lung  has  been  cold, 
A  man,  thou  *lt  recjill,  what,  a  babe,  thou  art  toll' 

HTMN  or  Tni  isAFsaa 

Our  Father,  to  fields  that  are  white. 

Rejoicing,  the  sickle  we  bear, 
In  praises  our  voices  unite 

To  thee,  who  hast  made  them  tliy  carei 

The  seed,  that  was  dropped  in  the  soil. 

We  left,  with  a  holy  belief 
In  One,  who,  beholding  the  toil, 

Would  crown  it  nt  length  with  the  sheaC 

,  And  ever  our  faith  shall  be  firm 

In  thee,  who  hast  nourished  the  root ; 
Whose  finder  has  led  up  the  germ. 
And  fimshed  the  blade  and  the  fruit  I 

The  heads,  that  are  heavy  with  grain. 

Are  bowing  and  asking  to  fall : 
Thy  hand  is  on  mountain  and  plain. 

Thou  maker  aud  giver  of  all  I 

Thy  blessings  shine  bright  from  thehilli, 
The  valleys  thy  goodness  repeat ; 

And,  Lord,  't  is  thy  bounty  that  fills 
The  arms  of  the  reaper  with  wlieat !        . 

Oh !  when  with  the  sickle  in  hand. 
The  angel  thy  mandate  receives, 

To  come  to  the  field  with  his  band 
To  bind  up,  and  bear  off  tliy  leaves, 

May  we  be  as  free  from  the  blight. 

As  ripe  to  be  taken  away, 
As  full  in  the  year,  to  tliy  sight, 

Ab  that  whicn  we  gatiier  t^^y! 

Our  Fatlier,  the  heart  and  the  voice 
Flow  out  our  fresh  off'rings  to  yield 

The  Reapers!   tlie  Reapers  r^oice. 
And  send  up  their  song  from  the  UMI 
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PABK  BENJAMIN. 

Pabk  Bbnjamin  is  descended  from  a  New  Eng- 
land family,  whioh  came  originally  from  Wales. 
His  fitther  resided  as  a  merchant  in  Demerara,  in 
British  Gaiana.  The  son  in  his  infancy  suffered 
from  an  illness,  the  improper  treatment  of  which 
left  him  with  a  permanent  lameness.  He  was 
brought  to  America^  was  educated  in  New  Eng- 
land, studied  law  at  Oambridge,  and  was  admit- 
ted to  practice  in  Connecticut.  He  soon,  how- 
ever, withdrew  from  the  law  to  the  pursuits  of 
literature,  embarking  in  the  editorship  of  the  New 
England  Magazine  in  March,  1885,  shortly  after 
the  retiremont  of  its  projector,  Mr.  Buckingham. 
In  less  than  a  year  he  brought  the  work  to 
New  York,  continuing  it  with  the  publishing 
hovae  of  Dearborn  and  Co.,  with  which  he  be- 
came c<mnected,  a^  the  American  Mtmthly  Maga- 
zine, five  volumes  of  which  were  miblished  from 
January,  1886,  to  June,  1888.  He  next  pub- 
lished  the  New  Yorker,  a  weekly  journal,  in  asso- 
ciation with  Horace  Greeley;  and  in  January, 
18i0,  established  the  New  World,  a  weekly  news- 
paper of  large  size,  which  met  the  wants  dT  the 
day  by  its  cheap,  wholesale  republication  of  the 
English  magazine  literature.  It  was  also  well 
sustain. h1  by  a  eorp§  of  spirited  writers  which  the 
editor  drew  roumf  him  in  its  originei  depaitments. 
Of  those  more  immediately  connected  with  the 
conduct  of  the  paper  were  Epe^  Sargent,  James 
Aldrich,  H.  C.  Deming,  and  Rufhs  W.  Griswold ; 
while  among  the  frequent  contributors  were  Judge 
W.  A.  Duer,  Judge  J.  D.  Hammond,  anthpr  of  the 
Life  and  Times  of  Silas  Wright,  H.  W.  Herbert, 
Charles  Lanman,  W.  M.  Evarts,  John  O.  Sargent, 
John  Jay,  E.  S.  GK)uld,  and  many  others. 

Mr.  Aldrioh  was  a  merchant  of  New  York,  and 
the  writer  of  a  number  of  poems  which  find  a 
place  in  tlie  collections,  thou^  never  brought  to- 
gether by  the  author  into  a  volume.  One  of  tiie 
most  popular  of  these  is  entitled 

A  DBAtH'BBDL 

Her  sniTring  ended  with  the  day, 

Yet  lived  she  at  its  close. 
And  breathed  the  long,  long  night  awsy 

In  Btatue-Uke  repose. 

But  when  the  sun  in  all  his  state, 

'Illumed  the  eastern  skies, 
She  passed  through  glorylB  morning-gate, 
And  walked  in  Paradise  I 

The  success  of  the  New  World  led  to  the  cheap 
publishing  enterprises  of  Winchester,  which  were 
oondncted  with  boldness,  and  had  for  the  time  a 
marked  effect  on  the  book  trade*  Mr.  Benjamin 
conducted  the  New  World  for  nearly  five  years, 
when  it  pas-^  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Charles  i!ames, 
A  writer  «>f  marked  ability,  by  wliom  it  was  edited 
for  a  short  time  in  1845,  when  it  was  finally  dis- 
continued. In  1846  Mr.  Bei\janiin  projected,  at 
Baltimore,  The  Western  Continent,  a  weekly  news- 
pa  j>er  on  the  plan  of  the  New  World.  It  was 
published  only  for  a  short  time.    The  next  year 


•  One  of  the  most  exttmiTe  of  the  Winchester  poblicatlont 
w«s  an  entire  reprint  In  numbers  of  Johns'  translation  of  Frols- 
aart's  Chronicles.  The  saceeas  of  this  work.  Id  popalar  form, 
•t  a  low  price.  wtM  a  decided  trluiApb  for  liis  system.  He  also 
made  a  hit  with  tho  earlr  translation  of  Sac's  Mysteries  of  P»- 
rlS)  which  wjs  ozecnted  07  Mr.  Deialag. 


he  published  another  weekly  paper  on  a  similar 
plan,  involving  a  liberal  outlay  of  expenditure 
The  American  Mail,  of  which  twelve  numbers 
were  issued  from  June  6  to  August  21. 

Since  the  discontinuance  of  these  newspaper 
enterprises  Mr.  Benjamin  has  frequently  appeared 
before  the  pub  ic  with  favor  and  success,  in  dif- 
ferent parts  o^  the  country,  as  a  lecturer  on  popu- 
lar topics  and  literature. 


/^A^^^^^^^^^'^A^^^^ 


^k^^^^^i 


Mr.  Benjamln*3  poems,  lyrics,  and  oooa^onal 
efiTusioat  are  numerous,  but  have  not  been  col- 
lected. They  are  to  be  found  scattered  over  the 
entire  periodical  literature  of  the  country  for  the 
last  twenty  years.  His  only  distinct  publications 
have  been  several  college  poems  of  a  descriptive 
and  satirical  character.  A  poem  on  The  Medi" 
tation  of  Nature  was  delivered  before  the  alunmi 
of  Washington  College,  at  Hartfonl,  in  1832 ;  Po^- 
try,  a  Satire,  before  the  Mercantile  Library  As- 
sociation of  New  York,  the  same  year;  Ii^fatua- 
tion^  before  the  Mercantile  Library  of  Boston,  in 
1844. 


The  departed !  the  departed  1 

They  viait  us  in  dreams. 
And  tbev  glide  above  oar  memories 

Like  shadows  over  streams , 
But  where  the  cheerful  lights  of  home 

In  constant  lustre  bum. 
The  departed,  the  departed. 

Can  never  more  return. 

Tlie  good,' the  brave,  the  beautiful. 

How  dreamless  is  their  sleep. 
Where  rolls  the  dirge-like  musio 

Of  the  ever-toaaiii^  deep ! 
Or  where  the  horrymg  night  winds 

Pale  wititer*B  robes  have  spread 
Above  their  narrow  palaces. 

In  the  cities  of  the  deud ! 

I  look  around  and  feel  the  awe 

Of  one  who  walks  alone 
Among  the  wrecks  of  former  days, 

In  mournful  ruin  strewn 
I  start  to  hear  the  stirring  sounds 

Among  the  cypress  trees. 
For  the  voice  of  the  departed 

Is  borne  upon  the  breese. 

That  solemn  voice  I  it  mingles  with 

Each  free  and  careless  strain ; 
I  scarce  can  think  earth^s  minstrelBy 

Will  cheor  my  heart  again. 
The  melody  of  summer  wavea^ 

Tlie  thrilling  notes  of  birds, 
Can  never  be  so  dear  to  me 

As  their  remembered  words. 

I  sometimes  dream  their  pleasant  smilef 

Still  on  me  sweetly  fall. 
Their  tones  of  love  1  faintly  hear 

My  name  in  sadness  caU. 
I  know  that  they  are  happy, 

With  their  aagcl-plumage  on. 
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Bat  my  heart  is  very  desolate 
To  uunk  that  they  are  gone. 


DCfiOUQICV: 


Hmel  thoQ  destroy'st  the  relics  of  the  post. 
And  hidest  all  the  footprints  of  thy  march 
On  shattered  column  and  on  cramDled  arch. 
By  moss  and  ivy  growing  green  and  fast 
Hurled  into  fragments  by  the  tempest-blast. 
The  Rhodian  monster  lies :  the  obelisk, 
That  with  sharp  line  divided  the  broad  disc 
Of  Egypt's  sun,  down  to  the  sands  was  cost : 
And  where  these  stood,  no  remnant-trophy  stands* 

And  even  the  art  is  lost  by  which  they  rose : 
Thus,  with  the  monuments  of  other  lands. 

The  place  that  knew  them  now  no  longer  known 
Yet  triumph  not,  oh,  Time ;  strong  towers  decay. 
But  a  great  name  shall  never  pass  away  I 


Bpon. 


To  see  a  fellow  of  a  summei^s  morning, 
With  a  large  foxhound  of  a  slumberous  eye 
And  a  slim  gun,  ffo  slowly  lounging  by, 

About  to  give  the  fiatherea  bipeds  warning. 

That  probably  they  may  be  shot  hereafter, 

Excites  in  me  a  quiet  kind  of  laughter; 

For,  though  I  am  no  lover  of  the  sport 
Of  harmless  murder,  yet  it  is  to  me 
Almost  the  funniest  thinff  on  earth  to  see 

A  corpulent  person,  breathing  with  a  snort. 
Go  on  a  shooting  frolic  all  alone ; 

For  well  I  know  that  when  he's  out  of  town, 

He  and  his  dog  and  gun  will  all  lie  down. 
And  undestaructive  sleep  till  game  and  light  are 
flown. 

STEPHEN  OBEENLEAF  BULFINCH, 

A  Unitarian  olsroym an,  and  contributor  to  the 
collection  of  hymns  in  use  in  that  denomination, 
was  bom  in  Boston,  June  18th,  1809.  At  nine 
years  of  age  he  was  taken  to  Washington,  in  the 
District  of  Columbia,  where  his  father,  Charles 
Bulfinoh,  had  been  appointed  architect  of  the 
Capitol.  He  was  graduated  at  the  .Colnmbian 
College,  D.  C,  in  1826,  and  entered  the  Divinity 
School  at  Cambridge  the  following  year.  From 
1830  to  1837,  with  some  interruptions,  he  minis- 
tered as  a  Unitarian  clergyman  at  Augusta, 
Georgia.  After  this  he  preaclied  and  kept  school 
at  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  ft)ra  short  time,  and  was  then 
engaged  in  similar  relations  for  six  years  at  Wash- 
ington, D.  C.  In  1845  he  became  settled  at 
Nashna,  N.  H.,  and  in  1862  removed  to  Boston, 
whore  he  has  been  since  established. 

Ilis  writings  are  a  volume.  Contemplations  qj^ 
the  Saviour^  published  at  Boston  in  1832;  a 
▼olume  of  Poems  published  at  Charleston,  South 
Carolina,  in  1834;  The  Holy  Land,  issued  in 
Ware's  Sunday  Dbrary  in  1834;  Lays  of  the 
Gospel,  1845;  a  devotional  volume,  Communion 
Thoughts,  1852 ;  with  several  sermons  and  con- 
tributions to  tlie  Magazines. 

UKXS  ON  TBmXO  TAU.ULAB  FALLS,  OBOnXA. 

The  forest.  Lord  I  is  thine ; 
Thy  quickening  voice  calls  forth  its  buds  to  light; 

its  thousand  leaflets  shine. 
Bathed  in  thy  dews,  and  in  thy  sunbeams  bright 

Tliy  voice  is  on  the  air, 
Wliere  breezes  murmur  through  the  pathless  shades ; 

Thy  universal  care 
These  awful  deserti,  as  a  spell  pervades. 


Father  I  these  rocks  are  thine. 
Of  Thee  the  everlasting  monument. 

Since  at  thy  glance  divine, 
Eartli  trembled  and  her  soliil  hills  were  rent 

Tliine  is  this  flashing  wave. 
Poured  forth  by  thee  from  its  rude  moontain  oro. 

And  thine  yon  secret  cave. 
Where  haply,  gems  of  orient  lustre  bum. 

I  hear  the  eagle  scream ; 
And  not  in  vain  his  cry  t  Amid  the  wild 

Thou  hearest  I    Can  I  deem 
Thou  wilt  not  listen  to  thy  human  ehik)  I 

God  of  the  rock  and  flood ! 
In  this  deep  solitude  I  feel  thee  nigh. 

Almighty,  wise  and  good, 
Tom  on  thy  sapplumt  child  a  parent's  eye. 

Guide  through  hfe's  vale  of  fear 
My  placid  current,  from  defilement  free, 

Tul,  seen  no  longer  here. 
It  finds  the  ocean  of  its  rest  in  Thee! 


ROBERT  CHARLES  WINTHROP. 

Mr.  Wikthrop  is  justly  and  honorably  considered 
a  representative  man  of  Massachusetts.  Tracii;^ 
his  descent  through  six  generations  of  a  familr 
always  eminent  in  the  state,  be  arrives  at  tlie  fin^t 
emigrant  of  the  name,  John  Wicthrop,  who  be- 
came tlie  first  Governor  of  tli  colony,  and  wbo 
bore  not  only  the  truncheon  of  office  but  the  pen 
of  the  chronicler.* 

His  son  John,  the  Governor  of  Connecticut  was 
also  a  man  of  liberal  tastes,  was  one  of  the  foun- 
ders of  the  Royal  Society,  and  contributed  to  its 
proceedings  and  collections.  His  second  wife  wa> 
a  step-daughter  of  Hugh  Peters.  Of  his  two  $oiis 
one  of  them,  Fitz  John,  was  Governor  of  Coo* 
necticnt,  and  the  yoim^r,  Wait  Still  (a  family 
and  not  a  fimciful  Puntanical  designadonX  he- 
came  Chief  Justice  of  the  Superior  Court  of 
Massachusetts.  The  latter  left  a  son  John,  wbo 
renewed  the  connexion  with  the  Roval  Soeietv 
and  reinovcil  to  England.  His  eon  John  marritd 
in  New  England  and  was  a  gentlenuui  of  wealth 
and  leisure,  passing  his  time  in  New  London,  Coin. 
His  son,  Thomas  Lindall  Winthrop,  in  tlie  &tth 

generation  of  the  American  founder  of  the  family, 
lied  the  position  of  Lieutenant  Governor  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. He  married  a  daughter  of  Sir  John 
Temple,  the  associate  of  Franklin  in  EngUmd,  and 
a  grand-daughter  of  Governor  Joines  Bowtkun. 

Thus  honorably  connected,  in  the  din.'ct  aod 
collateral  branches  of  the  ramily  tree,  Robert 
Charles  Winthrop  was  born  in  Boston,  Mav  li 
1809.  He  was  euacate<l  at  the  Boston  Latin 
pch<x>l,  and  once,  as  *'  a  medal  boy,"  received  a  set 
of  books  from  the  city  authorities.  He  wasgmdo- 
ated  at  Harvard  in  1 828.  For  the  neit  three  years 
he  studied  law  with  Daniel  TTebster.  Being  a  man 
of  fortune,  with  an  inherited  ta*«te  for  pnbKc  life, 
he  chose  employment  in  affairs  of  tlie  state  in  pre- 
ference to  the  more  prirate  pursuit  of  the  law. 
He  took  a  nromiiicnt  part  in  military  offiui^  as 
captain  of  tJio  Boston  Light  Infantry  and  other 
civic  stations  of  t'  e  kind.  In  1834  he  became  a 
member  of  the  Massachusetts  State  Lcgisbtur^. 
and  was  8{>eaker  of  its  House  of  Kepresentativi'S 
from  1838  till  his  election  to  Congress  in  184iJ. 

*  Ante,  vol  I  pp,  SO-S& 
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After  wven  jear^'  servioo  in  the  national  House 
of  RepreMntativM  lie  was  ohi»en  its  speaker  for 
thewasionsof  1348-e.  In  1 850  he  was  appointed 
by  the  Biecniive  of  Hasiachiiaetts  ta  luooeed 
Webster  in  the  Senate,  when  the  latt«r  withdrew 
to  the  offloe  of  Secretary  of  Stat«  nnder  Preaident 
¥11liiiore.  In  1B51  he  was  a  candidate  for  the 
offipo  of  Oovernnr  of  Massachnsetts,  and  received 
65,000  TOtei,  the  two  other  candiilates  receiving 
ftlxHit  40,000  anil  30,000  respectively;  hnt  aniib- 
■olote  in^oritj  being  required  for  an  election  by 
the  people,  he  was  defeated  by  a  coohtion  of  the 
minority  pftrties  in  the  legislature. 

Beddee  his  political  relations  Hr.  Winthrop  is 
Freaiilent  of  the  Uttwoohiisetta  Historical  Society, 
<tf  whicli  his  father  wosalso  President,  and  which 
be  lately  represented  in  1854,  clelivering  a  speech 
of  mnch  ability  at  the  semi-centennial  anniversary 
of  the  New  York  Historical  Society;  a  member 
of  the  American  Antiquarian  Society,  and  of 
other  Icindred  institntions. 

Theclaims  to  literary  distinction  of  Mr.  Winthrop 
are  through  his  Addresses  iind  Orjtions.  A  series 
of  these  is  strung  along  the  whole  course  of  his 

Einbltc  life ;  all  marked  by  their  careful  execution, 
iterary  propriety,  and  marked  utility.  They  are 
«asy,  natural,  finished  performances,  whether  ad- 
dreMed  to  the  State  Legislature  or  the  larger  au- 
dlenceofnatioDalRepreseutBtives:  wbetherinthe 
popular  political  meeting,  nt  an  Agrio  ;ltural,  Soi- 
«OtiBc,  or  Historical  Anniversary,  or  at  the  bril- 
liant Poblic  Dinner  The  prominent  trait  of  the 
orator  and  rhetorician,  as  he  shows  himself  on 
the;«  occasions,  is  self-comiiiand ;  command  of 
himself  and  of  his  subject.  In  person  at  once 
lithe  and  full-fbrmed,  tall  and  erect,  he  speaks 
with  plenary,  distinct  tone,  without  the  least 
effort.  Each  thought  takes  its  appropriate  place 
in  his  skilful  method,  which  seems  rather  the 
reaolt  of  a  healthy  physique  of  tlie  mind  than 
of  art    la  temper  he  is  moderate,  as  his  oonnsels 


In  offirirs  of  state  have  shown.  This  dispoeition  k 
relleoted  in  hii  disoonrvee.  The  style  has  a  ten- 
dency to  eipamion  which  might  degenerate  into 
weakness  were  it  not  relieved  by  the  frequent 
points  of  a  poetical  or  &naiflil  nature,  at  times  of 
great  ingenuity. 

The  Congresdonol  roeeches  of  Mr.  Winthrop, 
with  others  of  a  special  character,  are  included  in 
a  volume  of  Addrtna  and  Sptaeha  on  Var-ioui 
Oeeationt,  published  in  1852.  It  includes,  besides 
his  political  efforL'^,  his  address  on  the  laying  tue 
oomer-etone  of  the  national  monument  to  Wash- 
ington at  the  Seat  of  Government,  July  4,  1848 ; 
his  Heine  Historical  Society  address  on  tlie  life 
of  James  Bowdoin,  and  several  educational  and 
other  themes.  Since  that  volume  was  issued  he 
has  published  his  address  before  the  association  of 
the  alumni  of  Harvard  in  18S2;  a  Lecture  on 
Algernon  Sidney  before  the  Boston  Mercontito 
Library  Assodation  m  1853 ;  and  in  the  same 
season  his  Lecture  on  Archimedes  and  Franklin, 
whioh  gave  the  suMestion  and  impulse  to  the 
erection  of  a  statue  of  Franklin  in  Boston.* 


If  it  be  ■  fit  subject  for  rsproacli,  b 
most  anxious  arid  nrdeiit  deure  for  the  peace  of  this 
country,  its  peace  with  England,  its  peace  with  bU 
the  world,  I  submit  myself  willingly  to  the  fullest 
measure  of  that  reproach.  War  between  IheUnit^ 
Stite*  and  Great  Britain  for  Oregon  1  Sir,  there  ia 
■omethittg  in  this  idea  too  mouBtrous  to  be  enter- 
tained for  a  moment.  The  two  greatest  nations  on 
the  globe,  with  more  territorial  posse^ioiiB  than  they 
know  what  to  do  with  already,  and  bound  together 
by  so  many  ties  of  kindred,  and  language,  and  com- 
mercial iiitercat,  going  to  war  for  ■  piece  of  barren 
earth  i  Why,  it  wouM  put  hack  the  cause  of  civili- 
cation  a  whole  century,  and  would  be  enough  not 
merely  to  calk  down  the  rebuke  of  men,  but  the  cuiM 
of  God.  I  do  DOt  yield  to  tlie  honorable  geiitlemaa 
in  a  justcoQcem  for  the  national  honor.  I  aiareadf 
to  maintain  thnt  honor,  whenever  it  is  really  at 
■take,  Bgainit  Great  Britain  as  readily  aa  agaiDstaiiy 
other  nation.  Indeed,  if  war  is  to  come  ujion  ns,I 
■m  quite  williog  that  it  should  be  war  witJi  a  fint- 
rato  power — with  a  ((>eman  worthy  of  our  steel. 
Oil  [  tbe  blood  raon  Mln, 

If  the  young  Qneeo  of  Englnnd  were  the  veritable 
Victoria  whom  the  ancient  poets  have  Bometimesda- 
scribed  asdewending  from  the  right  hand  of  Jupiter 
to  crown  the  banner  of  predestined  Triumph,  I 
would  still  not  dirink  from  the  attempt  to  vindicata 
the  rights  of  my  country  on  every  proper  occasion. 
To  her  forces,  however,  aa  well  as  to  onn.  may  coma 
the  "  HIa  moTM,"  as  well  as  the  "  VUtoHa  lata.' 
We  have  nothing  to  fear  from  a  protracted  war  witb 
any  nation,  though  our  want  of  preparation  might 
give  UB  the  wont  of  it  in  the  first  encounter.  We 
are  all  and  always  ready  for  wor,  when  there  Is  no 
other  alternative  for  maintaining  our  country's  ho- 
nor. We  are  all  and  alwnys  resjly  for  any  warinto 
which  a  Christian  man,  in  a  dviliied  land,  and  in 
this  age  of  tlie  world,  can  have  the  face  to  enter. 
But  I  thank  God  that  there  are  very  few  sncH  eases. 
War  and  honor  are  fast  getting  to  have  less  nnd  leas 
to  do  with  each  other.    Tlie  highest  honor  of  any 


■  -Uft  ud  Pablle  Sarvhwa  of  a  0.  ITInlhrop,"  Atnerhu 
BcTlaw.  Hueh,  IMS.  Lorina'i  Hiin<I'<'<l  B.«Ii>i>  Onlofs. 
WbMlera  Blag,  ud  PoHl  flM.  of  CoBcnn  1»«8,  veL  L 
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oonntry  10  to  preserre  peAce,  even  under  provocA- 
tions  which  might  justify  war.  The  deepest  disgrace 
to  any  country  is  to  plunge  into  war  under  eiroum- 
stances  which  leare  the  honorable  alternative  of 
peace.  I  heartily  hope  and  trust,  Sir,  that  in  defer* 
ence  to  the  sense  of  the  civilized  world,  in  deference 
to  that  spirit  of  Christianity  which  is  now  spreading 
its  benign  and  healing  influences  over  both  hemi- 
spheres with  sudh  signal  rapidity,  we  shall  explore  the 
whole  field  of  diplomacy,  and  exhaust  every  art  of 
negotiation,  before  we  give  loose  to  that  passion  for 
conflict  which  the  honorable  gentleman  rrom  Penn- 
sylvania seema  to  regard  as  so  grand  and  glorious  an 
element  of  the  American  character. 

OBJicfS  AHD  uion  or  scxmcs.* 

There  are  fields  enough  for  the  wildest  and  most 
extravagant  theorizings,  within  his  own  appropriate 
domain,  without  overleapins  the  barriers  which  se* 
parate  tbinsa  human  and  divine.  Indeed,  I  have 
often  thongnt  that  modem  science  had  afforded  a 
most  opportune  and  pi*ovidential  safety-valve  for  tlie 
intellectual  curiosity  and  ambition  of  man,  at  a  mo- 
ment when  the  progress  of  education,  invention,  and 
liberty,  had  roused  and  stimulated  them  to  a  pitch 
of  such  unprecedented  engerness  and  ardor.  Astro- 
nomy, Chemistry,  and  more  than  all,  Geology,  with 
their  incidental  branches  of  study,  have  opened  an 
inexhaustible  field  for  investigation  and  speculation. 
Here,  by  the  aid  of  mo«1em  instruments  and  modem 
modes  of  analysis,  the  most  ardent  and  earnest  spirits 
may  find  ample  room  and  verge  enough  for  their  in- 
satiate activity  and  audacious  enterprise,  and  may 
Sursue  their  course  not  only  without  the  slightest 
anger  of  doing  mischief  to  others,  but  with  the  cer- 
tainty of  promoting  the  great  e.  of  scientific  truth. 
Let  them  lift  their  vast  reflectors  or  refractors  to 
the  skies,  and  detect  new  planets  in  their  hiding- 
places.  Let  them  waylay  the  fugitive  comets  m 
their  flight,  and  compel  them  to  disclose  the  precise 
period  of  their  orbits,  and  to  give  bonds  for  their 

{>unctua1  return.  Let  them  drag  out  rteluctant  satel- 
ites  from  **  their  habitual  eoncealments."  Let  them 
resolve  the  unresolvable  nebulie  of  Orion  or  Andro- 
meda. They  need  not  fear.  The  sky  will  not  fall, 
nor  a  single  star  be  shaken  from  its  sphere. 

Let  them  perfect  and  elaborate  their  marvellous 
processes  for  making  the  light  and  the  lightning  their 
ministers,  for  putting  "  a  pencil  of  rays'*  into  the 
hand  of  art,  and  providing  tongues  of  fire  for  the 
communication  of  iittelligence.  Let  them  foretell  the 
pi^  of  the  whirlwind  and  calculate  the  orbit  of  the 
storm.  Let  them  hang  out  their  gigantic  pendulums, 
and  make  the  eurth  do  the  work  of  describing  and 
measuring  her  own  motions.  Let  them  annihilate 
human  pain,  and  literally  "  charm  ache  with  air,  and 
#gony  with  ether."*  The  blessing  of  God  will  attend 
iJl  their  toils,  and  the  gratitude  of  man  will  await 
all  their  triumphs. 

Let  them  dig  down  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Let  them  rive  asunder  the  massive  rocks,  and  unfold 
the  history  of  creation  as  it  lies  written  on  the  pages 
of  their  piled  up  strata.  Let  them  gather  up  the 
fossil  fragments  of  a  lost  Fauna,  reproducing  the  an- 
cient forms  which  inhabited  the  land  or  the  seas, 
bringing  them  together,  bone  to  his  bone,  till  Levi- 
athan and  Behemoth  stand  before  us  in  bodily  pre- 
sence and  in  their  full  proportions,  and  we  almost 
tremble  lest  these  dry  bones  should  live  again  I  Let 
them  put  nature  to  tne  rack,  and  torture  her,  in  all 
her  forms,  to  the  betrayal  of  her  inmost  secrets  and 
confidences.    They  need  not  forbear.    The  founda- 


*  From  so  Address  to  the  Almnnl  of  Hsrvsrd  Unlventtj, 
IfiBt. 


tiotis  of  the  round  worid  have  been  laid  so  atnog 
that  they  cannot  be  moved. 

But  let  them  not  think  by  searching  to  find  out 
God.  Let  them  not  dream  of  understanding  ths 
Almighty  to  perfection.  Let  them  not  dare  to  apply 
their  tests  and  solvents,  their  modes  of  analyau  or 
their  terms  of  definition,  to  tiie  secrets  of  the  iplrit* 
ual  kingdom.  Let  them  spare  the  foundatiout.  of 
faith.  Let  them  be  satisfied  with  what  is  reveiied 
of  the  mysteries  of  the  Divine  Nature.  Let  them  not 
break  through  the  bounds  to  gaze  after  the  luvi* 
eible, — ^lest  ute  day  come  when  they  shall  be  reatly 
to  cry  to  the  mountains.  Fall  on  us,  and  to  the  hilU, 
Cover  us  I 

VISIT  OP  CKJBBO  TO  IBB  OXATS  OP  AlCHIIiZPS^^ 

While  Cicero  was  qunstor  in  Sicily, — ^the  first  pub- 
lic oflSce  which  he  ever  held,  and  the  only  one  to 
which  he  was  then  eligible,  being  but  just  thirty 
years  old,  (for  the  Roman  laws  required  for  one  01 
the  humblest  of  the  great  ofifices  of  state  the  very 
same  age  which  our  ionerican  Constitution  reqoirei 
for  one  of  the  highest,) — he  paid  a  visit  to  Syracuse, 
then  among  the  g^atest  cities  of  the  world. 

The  magistrates  of  the  city,  of  course,  waited  on 
him  at  once,  to  offer  their  services  in  showing  him 
the  lions  of  the  place,  and  requested  him  to  specify 
anything  which  he  would  like  particularly  to  tet 
Doubtless,  they  supposed  that  he  would  nsk  irome* 
diately  to  be  conducted  to  some  one  of  their  msgni- 
ficent  temples,  that  he  might  behold  and  admire 
those  splendid  works  of  art  with  which, — notwith- 
standing tiiat  Mareeltus  had  made  it  his  glory  to 
carry  not  a  few  of  them  away  with  him  for  the 
decoration  of  the  Imperial  dity, — Syracuse  still 
abounded,  and  which  soon  after  tempted  the  cupi- 
dity, and  fell  a  prey  to  the  rapacity,  of  the  infamous 
Verrea 

Or,  haply,  they  may  have  thought  that  he  would 
be  curious  to  see  and  examine  the  ear  of  Diouysins, 
as  it  was  called, — a  huge  cavern,  cut  out  of  the  solid 
rock  in  the  shape  of  a  human  ear,  two  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  long  nnd  eighty  feet  high,  in  which  that 
execrable  tyrant  confined  all  persons  who  come 
within  the  range  ol  his  suspidou. — and  which  wse 
so  ingeniously  contrived  ana  constructed,  that  Dio* 
nysius,  by  applying  his  own  ear  to  a  small  hole, 
where  the  sounds  were  collected  as  upon  a  tympa- 
num, could  catch  every  syllable  that  was  uttereti  is 
tiie  cavern  below,  and  could  deal  out  his  proscrip- 
tion and  his  vengeance  accordii  gly,  upon  all  woo 
might  dare  to  dispute  his  authority,  or  to  comphun 
of  his  cruelty. 

Or  they  may  have  imagined  perhaps,  timt  he 
would  be  impatient  to  visit  at  once  the  t^ocred  foun- 
tain of  Arethusa,  and  the  seat  of  tho?e  bicilion  Mna« 
whom  Virgil  so  soon  after  invoked  in  couimcncix.g' 
that  most  inspired  of  oil  uninspired  compositio»«» 
which  Pope  has  so  nobly  paraphrased  in  his  glovisg 
and  glorious  Eclogue — the  Messiah. 

To  their  great  astonishment,  however,  Cicero's  fint 
request  was,  that  they  would  take  him  to  sec  the 
tomb  of  Archimedes.  To  his  own  still  greater  asto- 
nishment, as  we  may  well  believe,  they  told  him  ui 
reply,  that  they  knew  nothii.g  about  tlie  torab  of 
Arcnimedes,  and  had  no  idea  where  it  was  to  he 
found,  and  they  even  positively  denied  that  any  such 
tomb  was  still  remaininff  among  thena. 

But  Cicero  understood  pcrfectiy  well  what  he  ws# 
talking  about  He  remembered  the  exact  descri]- 
tion  of  the  tomb.  He  remembered  the  vcr}'  ver^<» 
which  had  been  inscribed  on  it    He  remembered 


•  From  the  Lecture,  **  Archimedes  sad  FnnkUn,  *  Kereai- 
b«rW,1808. 
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the  sphere  and  the  cylmder  vhich  Archimedes  had 
hinuelf  requested  to  have  wrought  upon  it,  as  the 
ehosen  emblems  of  his  eventful  hfe.  And  the  great 
orator  forthwith  resolved  to  make  search  f)T  it 
himselt 

Accorditigly,  he  rambled  out  into  the  place  of 
their  ancient  sepulchres,  and,  after  a  careful  investi- 
gation, he  came  at  last  to  a  spot  overgrown  with 
Mimbs  and  bushes,  where  presently  he  descried  the 
top  of  a  small  column  just  ruing  above  the  branches. 
Upon  this  litUe  column  the  sphere  and  the  cylinder 
were  at  length  found  carved,  the  inscription  was 
painfully  decyphered,  and  the  tomb  of  Archimeilcs 
stood  revealed  to  the  reverent  homage  of  the  illus- 
trious Roman  qusBstor. 

This  was  in  the  year  76  before  the  birth  of  onr 
Saviour.  Archimedes  died  about  the  year  212  be- 
fore Christ  One  hundred  and  thirty-six  years,  only, 
had  thus  elapsed  since  the  death  of  this  celebrated 
person,  before  his  tombstone  was  buried  up  beneath 
Driors  and  brambles,  and  before  the  place  and  even 
the  existence  of  it  were  forgotten,  by  the  magistrates 
of  the  very  city,  of  which  he  was  so  long  the  proud- 
est ornament  in  peace,  and  the  most  effective  de- 
fender in  war. 

What  a  lesson  to  human  pride,  what  a  commen- 
tary on  human  gratitude,  was  herel  It  is  an  inci- 
dent almost  precisely  like  that  which  the  admirable 
■nd  venerable  Dr.  Watts  imagined  or  imitated,  as 
the  topic  of  one  of  his  most  striking  and  familiar 
Lyrics: — 

Theron,  amonipt  his  travels,  fbnnd 
A  broken  statue  oo  the  groand ; 
And  searching  onward  as  he  went. 
He  traced  a  mined  monument. 
Moald,  moss,  and  shades  had  overgrown 
^e  sonlptare  of  the  crumbling  stone, 


Tet  ere  ne  passed,  with  mnch  ado. 


•       •       •       e       •       •       e 

For  when  I  feel  my  virtue  fail. 
And  my  ambitions  thoughts  prevail, 
ru  take  a  turn  among  thv  tombs, 
And  see  whereto  all  glory  comoSb" 

I  do  not  learn,  howewr,  that  Cicero  was  cared  of 
his  eager  vanity  and  his  insatiate  love  of  fame  by 
this  "  turn"  among  the  Syracusan  tombs.  He  was 
then  only  just  at  the  threshold  of  his  proud  career, 
and  he  went  back  to  pursue  it  to  its  bloody  end,  with 
unabated  zeal,  and  with  an  ambition  only  extinguish- 
able  with  his  life. 

And  after  all,  how  richly,  how  surpassingly,  was 
this  local  ingptU,itude  and  neglect  made  up  to  the 
memory  of  Archimedes  himself,  by  the  opportunity 
which  it  afforded  to  the  greatest  orator  of  the  ffreat- 
est  Empire  of  antiquity,  to  signalize  his  appreciation 
and  his  a^hniration  of  that  wonderful  genius,  by  going 
ont  personally  into  the  ancient  graveyards  of  Syra- 
cuse, and  with  the  robes  of  office  in  their  newest 
Sloas  around  him,  to  search  for  his  tomb  and  to  do 
onor  to  his  ashes  1  The  greatest  omtor  of  Imperial 
Rome  anticipating  tlie  part  of  Old  Mortality  upon 
the  gravestone  of  the  great  mathematician  and  me- 
chanic of  antiquity  \  Tliis,  surely,  is  a  picture  for 
mechanics  in  all  a^es  to  contemplate  with  a  proud 
satisfaction  and  deliglit. 

NATHANIEL  HAWTHORNE 

Was  bom  at  Salem,  MaasachuHetts,  of  a  family 
of  whom  we  have  some  glimpses  in  one  of  his  late 
prefaces.  His  earliest  American  ancestor  came 
from  England,  in  the  early  part  of  the  seventeenth 
century,  "  a  soldier,  legislator,  judge,  a  ruler  in 
the  church ;  "  like  the  venerable  Dudley  "no  lib- 
ertine,^' in  his  opinions,  since  he  persecuted  the 


Qoakera  with  the  best  of  them.  Ilis  son  was  a 
man  of  respectability  in  his  day,  for  he  took  part 
in  the  bnming  of  the  witches.  The  race  esta- 
blished by  these  founders  of  the  family,  "  from 
father  to  son,  for  above  a  hundred  years  followed 
the  sea ;  a  grey-headed  shipmaster  in  each  gene- 
ration retiring  from  the  quarter-deck  to  the  home- 
stead, while  a  boy  of  fourteen  took  the  hereditary 
place  before  the  mast,  confronting  the  salt  spray, 
and  the  gale  which  had  blustered  against  his  sire 
and  grandsire.*'  From  this  old  home  at  Salem, 
bleached  and  weatherbeaten,  like  most  of  the  old 
houses  there,  Nathaniel  Hawthorne  went  forth  one 
day  to  College.  He  was  a  fellow  student  with  Long- 
fellow at  Bowdoin,  Maine,  where  he  was  graduated 
in  1825.  His  earliest  acknou'ledgod  publications 
were  his  series  of  papers  in  the  Tolceti^  from 
year  to  year;  the  popular  annual  conducted 
by  Mr.  8.  G.  Groodrich,  who  early  appreciated 
the  fine  sensitive  genius  which  adorned  his  pages 
— ^though  the  public,  which  seldom  has  any  pro- 
found nnderstanding  of  literature  in  a  book  of 
amusement,  scarcely  recognised  the  new  author. 
A  portion  of  these  stories  and  essays  were  col- 
lected in  a  volume,  with  the  title  Twice  Told 
TaU^^  in  1837.  Longfellow  reviewed  the  book 
with  enthusiasm,  in  the  North  American;  but 
the  ^Publication  languished,  and  a  second  edi- 
tion was  rather  urged  by  his  friends  than  called 
for  by  the  pablic,  when  it  appeared  with  a  second 
series  of  the  Tale»  in  1842. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  Hawthorne  became 
connected  for  a  while  with  the  occnpants  of  the 
Brook  Farm  at  Roxbury ;  acommunity  of  literad 
and  philosophers,  who  supported  the  freedom  of  a 
rural  life  by  the  independent  labor  of  their  hands. 
Hawthorne  took  part  in  the  affair,  dropped  his 
pen  for  the  hoe,  and  looked  over  the  horns  and 
bristles  of  the  brutes  it  was  his  lot  to  provide  for, 
to  the  humanities  gathered  aronnd  liim.  Though 
he  spiritualized  the  affair  quite  l)eyond  any  recog- 
nition of  its  actual  condition,  Brook  Farm  was 
the  seed,  in  his  mind,  of  the  Blithedale  Ro- 
mance. 

His  next  publication  was  The  Journal  of  an 
African  Cruiser^  which  he  re-wrote  from  the 
MS.  of  his  friend  and  college  companion,  Mr. 
Horatio  Bridge,  of  the  United  States  Navy.  It  la 
a  carefully  prepared  volume  of  judicious  observa- 
tion of  the  Canaries,  the  Cape  de  Verd,  Liberia, 
Madeira,  Sierra  Leone,  and  otner  places  of  interest 
on  the  West  Coast  of  Africa. 

Hawthorne  had  now  changed  his  residence  to 
Concord,  carrying  with  him  his  newly  married 
wife.  Miss  Peabody,  where  he  occupied  the  Old 
Manse,  which  he  has  described  with  quaint  and 
touching  fidelity  in  the  introduction  to  the  fur- 
ther collection  of  his  papers  from  the  magazines, 
tlie  New  England,  the  American  Monthly,  and 
a  new  gleaning  of  the  fruitful  old  Token — to 
which  he  gave  the  title,  Mosses  from  an  Old 
Manse.  He  lived  in  close  retirement  in  this  old 
spot,  concentrating  his  mind  upon  his  habitual 
fancies  for  three  ybars,  during  which  time,  if  we 
are  to  take  literally,  and  it  is  probably  not  fiir 
from  the  truth,  the  pleasant  sketch  of  his  residences 
by  his  friend,  Mr.  G.  W.  Curtis,  he  was  not  seen 
by  more  than  a  dozen  of  the  villagers. 

In  1846  Mr.  Polk  was  President,  and  Mr.  Ban- 
croft the  historian  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  when 
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Hawtiiomo's  friends  Bccuivil  liis  (tppointment  as 
Snrveyor  in  the  Ciisto:n-Hi.i;.=i'  at  Siilein.  He  held 
this  iMist  for  a  year,  ilischargiii^  its  duties  with 
unfniliTig  regnlority,  and  meditating  the  characters 
of  liis  associatea,  as  the  event  proved,  when  he 
WAS  dismisBed  on  a  change  of  the  political  powers 
at  Washington,  and  wrote  TAe  Scarlet  Letter,  in 
the  preface  to  which  lie  gives  an  acc^ount  of  his 
Custom-House  Eiperienccs,  witli  a  literary  photo- 
graph of  that  honored  bnilding  and  its  occnpants. 
The  Sear/et  LttUr  was  at  last  a  palpable  hit, 
<a  published  by  Heknoi'  &  Ca,  and  had  been 


fhim  a  sketch  containing  the  germ  of  the  story, 
to  an  entire  volume. 

The  Scarlet  Letter  is  a  pjBchological  romance. 
The  hardiest  Mrs.  Malaprop  would  never  venture 
to  call  it  a  novel.  It  is  a  hile  of  remorse,  a  study 
of  charai'ter,  in  which  the  human  heart  is  anato- 
mized, careftilly,  elaborately,  and  with  striiing 
poetic  and  dramatic  power.  It*  incideiits  are 
amply  theser  A  woman,  in  the  early  days  of  Bos- 
ton, becomes  the  subject  of  the  discipline  of  iJie 
(wart  of  those  times,  and  is  condemned  to  stand 
in  the  pillory  and  wear  henceforth,  in  token  of  her 
sbame,  the  scarlet  letter  A  nttnched  to  her  bosom. 
She  carries  her  child  with  her  to  the  pillory.  lis 
other  parent  is  unknown.  At  this  opening  scene 
her  husband,  from  whom  she  bad  been  separated 
in  Europe,  preceding  him  by  ship  across  tlie  At- 
lantic, reappeard  from  tlie  forest,  wbillier  he  has 
been  thrown  bvshipwreck  on  his  arrival.  He  was 
a  man  of  a  cold  intelleetnnl  temperament,  and  de- 
votes his  life  thereafter  to  search  for  his  wife's 
guilty  partner,  and  a  fiendish  revenge.  The 
yonng  cli-i^yman  of  the  town,  a  man  of  a  devout 
sensibility  and  warmth  of  heart,  is  the  victim,  as 
the  Mephistopliilcan  old  physlciim  fixes  himself  by 
bis  side,  to  watch  overhimand  protect  his  health, 
an  object  of  great  solicitude  lo  his  parishioners, 
and,  in  reality,  to  detect  his  »n.'pected  secret,  and 
^oflt  over  his  tortures.  This  slow,  cool,  devilish 
Durpose,  like  the  concoction  of  some  snblimaied 
Iiell  broth,  is  perfected  gradually  and  inevitably. 
The  wayward,  elfish  child,  a  concentration  oi  guilt 


and  passion,  binds  the  interests  of  tlie  partiM  to- 

frtiier,  but  throws  littie  sun^liine  over  the  seenfc 
bcM  ore  all  the  characters,  Hith  isomc  casual in- 
troiluctiun^  of  the  grim  [KT-^jiiages  and  tiuDners 
of  the  period,  unless  wu  add  the  Fcurlet  letler, 
which,  in  Hawtiiorne's  bund>,  >ki1led  to  ih«se  il- 
legorioal,  typical  semblances,  becomvs  vitaliieiln 
the  rest.  It  is  tlie  hero  of  tjie  volume.  Xbe  de- 
nouement is  the  death  of  the  cturgynian  on  a  day 
of  public  testivity,  after  a  public  confeseioD,  in 
the  arms  of  the  pilloried,  branded  woman.  Bst 
few  as  are  these  miun  incidents  thus  briefly  told, 
the  action  of  thestory,  or  iL°  passion,  ia  "long, ob- 
scure, and  intiiiile."  It  is  a  drama  in  which 
Uiougbts  are  acts.  The  matiri:d  lias  l>eeiitliorougb- 
ly  liihed  ill  tlie  writer'^  mind,  ouit  spriiigs  forth 
an  entire  perfect  creaiioti. 

The  puliUc,  on  the  ap|>eurance  of  the  Scarlet 
Letter,  no-s  fur  once  apprehensive,  and  tiie  whole 
retinue  of  literary  reputation-makers  fastened  upon 
the  genius  of  Hawthorne.  He  had  retired  fnim 
Salem  to  Berkshire,  Massachusetts,  wliere  he  oc- 
cupieda small, channingly  situated  lamier'shoa-a 
at  Lenox,  on  tiie  Lake  called  the  Stockbridge  BovL 
There  he  wrote  the  Soum  of  the  Ser«n  OoUm, 
published  in  ISCI,  one  of  the  most  elaborate  and 
powerfully  drawn  of  his  later  volumes. 

In  the  prefeee  to  this  work  Mr.  Hawthorne  »■ 
tablishes  a  separation  between  the  demands  of  the 
novel  and  the  romance,  and  under  the  privilege  of 
the  latter,  sets  up  his  claim  toaoertiiiu  degree  uf 
liceni^e  in  the  treatment  of  tlie  characters  and  in- 
cidents of  his  coming  story.  This  lieen^  is  in  Ilie 
direction  of  the  spiritualities  of  the  piece,  in  fe- 
vor  of  a  process  semi-allegnrical,  by  which  wi 
acute  analysis  may  be  wrought  out,  and  the  tniih 
of  feeling  be  minutely  elaborated;  an  apoloQ', 
in  fact,  for  the  preference  of  character  to  scliMi, 
and  of  character  for  thai  which  is  allied  to  tb« 
darker  elements  of  life — the  dread  blossoming  of 
evil  in  the  soul,  and  its  fenrt'ul  retributions.  The 
House  of  the  Seven  Gables,  one  for  each  deadly 
sin,  may  be  no  unmeet  adumbration  of  the  coi^ 
nipted  sonl  of  man.  It  is  a  ghostly,  mooMv 
abode,  bniltinsomeeclipse^  the  sun,  and  raftered 
with  curwadark;  founded  on  a  wave,  and  fend- 
ing its  turrets  heaveiiuard,  ns  tlie  lightning  rod 
transcends  its  snmmit,  to  invite  tlie  wrath  super- 
nal. Every  doi-ker  shadow  of  human  life  Ungen 
in  and  about  its  mehuicholy  hhelter.  Tliere  all 
the  pa^ions  allied  tooriine, — pride  in  its  intensity. 
avarice  with  its  ateely  griiie,  and  unrelenting  con- 
science, are  to  be  expiated  in  the  hoobe  buat  ofl 
injustice.  Wealth  there  withers,  and  the  huniaa 
heart  grows  cold:  and  thither  are  brought  tt 
aoceeeoriesthe  chill  glance  of  speculative  philoso- 
phy, the  descending  hopes  ot^  the  aged  labonr, 
whose  vision  closes  on  the  workhouse,  the  poor 
necessities  of  the  humble-t  means  of  livelihood, 
the  bodily  and  mental  dilapidation  of  a  wasted 
life. 

A  reNdence  for  woman,  child  and  mu, 

A  dwelling-place,— and  yet  no  habitstino 

A  Home, — but  anilersoQie  prodigiuua  ban 


O'er  all  there  hung  a  ihadov  and  a  fear; 
A  aente  of  mystery  tlie  apirit  daunted. 
And  Baid  as  pUio  as  whisper  in  the  ear. 
The  place  is  hauuted  I 
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Yet  the  snnshine  oasts  its  rays  into  the  old 
building,  as  it  mnst,  were  it  only  to  show  as  the 
darkness. 

The  story  of  the  House  of  the  Seven  Ghibles  is 
a  tAle  of  retribution,  of  expiation,  extendin;^  over 
a  period  of  two  hundred  veors,  it  taking  dl  that 
while  to  lay  the  ghost  of  the  ^rliest  victim,  in 
the  time  of  the  Salem  witchcraft;  for,  it  is  to 
Salem  that  this  blackened  old  dwelling,  mildewed 
witli  easterly  send,  belongs.  The  yeoman  who 
originally  stmck  his  spnde  into  the  spot,  by  the 
dde  of  a  crvstal  spring,  was  hanged  for  a  wizard, 
under  the  amictivedisi^ensation  of  Cotton  Mather. 
His  land  passed  by  fvtrce  of  law  undercover  of  an 
old  sweeping  grant  from  the  State,  though  not 
without  hard  words  and  thoughts  and  litigations, 
to  the  possession  of  the  Ahab  of  the  Vineyard, 
Colonel  Pyncheon,  the  founder  of  the  house, 
whose  statuesque  death-scene  was  the  first  inci- 
dent of  the  strongly  ribbed  tenement  built  on  the 
ground  thus  suspiciously  acauired.  It  was  a  pro- 
phecv  of  the  old  wizard  on  his  execution  at  Gal- 
k»ws^  Hill,  looking  steadfastly  at  his  rival,  the 
Colonel,  who  was  there,  watching  the  scene  on 
horseback,  that  ^^  God  would  give  him  blood  to 
drink.^  The  sudden  death  of  apoplexy  was  there- 
after ministered  to  the  magnates  of  the  Pyn- 
cheon family.  After  an  introductory  chapter 
detailing  this  early  history  of  the  house,  we  are 
introduced  to  its  broken  fortunes  of  the  present 
day,  in  its  decline.  An  old  maid  is  its  one  tenant, 
left  there  with  a  life  interest  in  the  premises  by 
the  late  owner,  whose  vast  wealth  passed  into  the 
hands  of  a  cousin,  who  immediately,  touched  by 
this  talisman  of  property,  was  transformed  from 
a  youth  of  dissipation  into  a  high,  cold,  and 
worldly  state  of  resi)ectability.  His  portrait  is 
drawn  in  the  volume  with  the  repeatea  liinnings 
and  labor  of  a  Titian,  who,  it  is  known,  would 
expend  several  years  upon  a  human  head.  We 
see  him  in  every  light,  walk  leisurely  round  the 
vast  circle  of  that  ma^cal  outline,  his  t^ocial  posi- 
tion, till  we  clo<ie  in  u]x>n  the  man,  narrowing 
slowly  to  his  centre  of  falsity  and  selfishness.  For 
a  thorough  witch  laugh  over  fiiUen  hoUow-heart- 
edness  and  pretence,  there  is  a  terrible  sardonic 
greeting  in  tlie  roll-call  of  his  uncompleted  day^s 
perfonnances  as  he  sits  in  the  fiital  chamber, 
death-cold,  having  drunk  the  blood  of  the  ancient 
curse.  Other  inmates  gather  round  old  maid 
Hepzibah.  A  remote  gable  is'  repted  to  a  young 
artist,  a  daguerreot}'pist,  and  then  come  *  upon  the 
scene  the  brother  of  the  old  maid,  Olifibi^  Pyn- 
cheon, one  day  let  out  from  life  incarceration  for 
— ^wliat  circumstantial  evidence  had  brougtit  home 
to  him — ^the  murder  of  the  late  family  head. 
Thirtv  years  had  obliterated  most  of  this  man's 
moraf  and  intellectual  miture,  save  in  a  certain 
blending  of  the  two  with  his  physical  instinct  for 
the  sensuous  and  beantiftil.  A  rare  character  that 
lor  «)ur  spiritual  limner  to  work  upon !  The  agent 
he  hai  provided,  nature's  ministranttothisfeeble- 
ne-H  and  disease,  to  aid  in  the  rebuilding  of  the 
iiian,  is  a  sprig  of  uncon«<cious  spontaneous  gfrl- 
liood — who  enters  the  thick  shades  of  the  dwell- 
ing of  disaster  as  a  sunbeam,  to  purify  and  nou- 
rish its  stagnant  life.  Ver/  beautiful  is  this  con- 
ception, and  subtly  wrought  the  chapters  in  wliich 
the  relation  is  developed.  Then  we  have  the 
sacrifice  of  pride  and  solitary  misan^iopy  in  the 


petty  retail  shop  Hepzibah  opens  for  the  inoreas- 
mgneeds of  the  rusty  mansion. 

The  scene  passes  on,  while  Hepzibah,  her  exist- 
ence bound  up  in  the  resuscitation  of  Clifford,  sup- 
ported by  tiie  salient  life  of  tlie  youthful  woman- 
hood of  Phoebe,  fulfils  her  destiny  at  the  Old  House 
— where,  for  a  little  sprinkling  of  pleasantry  to 
this  sombre  tale,  comes  a  voracious  boy  to  devoni 
the  gingerbread  Jim  Crows,  elephants,  and  other 
seductive  fry  of  the  quaintly  arranged  window. 
His  stuffed  hide  is  a  relief  to  the  empty- waistcoat- 
ed  ghosts  moving  within.  There  is  a  humble  fel- 
low too,  one  Uncle  Vernier,  a  good-natured 'servi- 
tor at  small  chores — ^a  poor  devil  in  the  eye  of 
the  world — of  whom  Hawthorne,  with  kindly 
eye,  makes  something  by  digging  down  under  his 
tattered  habiliments  to  his  better-preserved  hu- 
man heart.  He  comes  to  the  shop,  and  is  a  kind 
of  out-of-door  appendant  to  the  fortunes  of  the 
house. 

The  Nemesb  of  the  House  is  pressing  for  a  new 
victim.  Judge  Pyncheon's  thoughts  are  intent  on 
nn  old  hobbv  of  the  establishment,  the  procure- 
ment of  a  deed  which  was  missing,  and  which 
WAS  the  evidence  wanting  to  complete  the  title  to 
a  certain  vast  New  Hampshire  grant — a  portent- 
ous and  arch-deceiving  ignis  fatuus  of  the  family. 
Clifford  is  supposed  to  know  something  of  this 
matter;  but,  knowle<lge  or  not,  the  Judge  is  the 
one  man  in  the  world  whom  he  will  not  meet. 
Every  instinct  of  his  nature  rises  within  him,  in 
self-protection  of  his  weak,  sensitive  life,  against 
the  stem  magnetic  power  of  the  coarse,  granite 
judge.  More  than  that  lies  underneath.  Clif- 
ford had  been  uryustly  convicted  by  those  sus- 
picious deatli-marks  of  hissuddenlv  deceased  relii- 
tive — and  the  Judge  had  suffered  it,  holding  all 
die  time  the  key  which  would  have  unlocked  the 
mystery, — ^besidessome  other  shades  of  criminality . 
To  escape  an  interview  with  this  man,  Clifford 
and  Hepzibah  leave  the  house  in  flight,  while 
Judge  Pyncheon  sits  in  the  apartment  of  his  old 
ancestor,  waiting  fbr  him.  He  is  dead  in  his  chair 
of  apoplexy. 

Hie  fortunes  of  the  House,  after  this  tremen- 
dous purgation,  look  more  brightly  for  the  future. 
The  aiverte<l  patrimony  of  his  ex-res[)ectability — 
the  Gfovemor  in  posse  of  Massachusetts — returns 
to  its  true  channel  to  irrigate  the  dry  heart  of  the 
Old  Maid,  and  furnish  Clifford  the  luxurie««  of  the 
beautiful.  The  daguerreotypist,  who  turns  out  to 
be  the  descendant  of  the  wizard, — the  inventor 
of  tiie  curse— marries  Phoebe,  of  course,  and  the 
parties  have  left  the  Old  House,  moulderiog  away 
m  its  by-street,  for  the  sunny  realm  of  a  country 
summer  retreat. 

A  Wonder  Booh  for  Boys  and  Oirls^  a  series 
of  delicately  modernized  versions  of  old  classical 
myths  and  legends,  followed,  in  a  vein  of  fancy, 
pleasantry,  and  earnest  sympathy,  with  the  fresh 
simple  mind  of  childhood. 

Several  small  earlier  volumes  of  a  similar 
adaptation  for  the  young,  entitled  Grandfather^^ 
Chair,  in  which  biographical  events  of  tiie  old 
Puritan  history  wei-e  arranged  about  that  fami- 
ly heirloom,  with  another  volume  of  Biographical 
Slori&t,  were' also  about  this  time  collected  and 
published  together. 

Then  came  in  answer  to  tlie  increasing  demand, 
a  new  collection  from  the  bountifUl  stock  of  the 


magaziiwe  and  uiniulB,  Tlu  Snow  Image  and 
other  TSuiet  Told  Tola,  at  least  aaqnaiat^  poetical, 
and  reflective  as  its  predecessors. 

Hawthorne  had  now  attained  those  unexpected 
desidernta,  a  public  and  a  parse,  and  with  the  coa- 
tents  of  the  latter  he  porcbased  a  boose  in  Concord 
— not  the  Old  Manse,  for  tliat  had  passed  into 
the  handa  of  a  son  of  the  old  clergyman  ;  but  a 
cottage  once  occnpied  by  Alcott,  tba  philosopher 
of  the  Orphic  Sayings.  Uialatost  book,  the  ^IitAtf- 
dal«  Eomante,  dates  frcan  tbia  new  borne,  the 
"  Wayside." 

IL  has  been  generally  nndeistood  that  the  cha- 
racter of  Zenobia  in  this  work  was  drawn,  in 
some  of  its  traits,  fknn  the  Lite  Uargaret  Fuller, 
who  was  an  occasional  visitor  to  the  actnol  Bruok 
Farm.  The  work,  however,  is  anything  but  a 
literal  description.  In  philosopbicAl  delineation 
of  character,  and  its  exhibition  of  the  needs  and 
ahortcominga  of  oertaln  attempts  at  iinprovement 
of  the  socitu  Htate,  set  in  a  framework  of  imagina- 
tive romance,  it  is  one  of  the  mo«t  original  and 
inventive  of  tite  anthor's  prodnetions. 

Li  1852,  when  his  old  friend  and  college  com- 
panion, Franklin  fierce,  was  nominated  for  the 
Presidency,  Mr.  Hswtbome  came  forward  ob  his 
biographer-— a  work  which  be  executed  in  mode- 
rate space  and  with  literary  decorum.  When  the 
President  was  duly  installed  the  following  year, 
Hawthorne  was  not  forgotten.  One  of  the  most 
lucrative  offices  of  the  government  was  bestowed 
upon  him — the  oonsulship  at  Liverpool — which, 
at  the  present  time,  be  ie  still  in  the  enjoyment 
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The  Detect  of  Hawthorne's  early  writings 
compared  with  the  enbsequent  acknowledgment 
of  their  merits,  is  a  noticeable  &ot  in  the  history 
of  American  literature.  He  has  himself  spoken 
of  it.  In  a  preface  to  a  new  edition  of  the  Thla, 
in  1851,  ha  eays:  "The  author  of  'Twice  Told 
Tales'  lins  a  claim  to  one  distinction,  which,  as 
none  of  hia  literary  brethren  will  care  about  dis- 
puting it  with  him,  he  need  not  be  afraid  to  men- 


tion.   He  was,  for  a  good  many  yenni,  the  o^ 

ecnreBt  man  of  letters  iri  America.  Tlieaeatoria 
were  published  in  magazines  and  aimuala,  ex- 
tending over  a  period  of  t«n  or  twelve  years,  aud 
comprising  the  whole  of  the  writer's  young  nun- 
hood,  without  making  (so  far  as  he  lias  ever  beta 
aware)  tlie  »light*it  impression  on  the  public. 
One  or  two  among  them,  the  '-Rill  troni  ibe 
Town  Pump,'  in  perhaps  a  greater  degree  than 
any  other,  had  a  pretty  wide  newspaper  drcuU- 
tion ;  as  for  the  rest.  He  has  no  ground  for  sup- 
posing that,  on  Ilieir  6rRt  appearance,  they  met 
with  the  good  or  evil  fortnne  to  be  read  by  anj- 
IkmIj."  And  he  ^oes  on  to  say  how  the  must 
"  effervescent"  penod  of  his  productive  &cul[ies 
was  chilled  by  tliis  neglect.  He  burnt  at  this 
period  many  of  his  writings  quite  as  good  M 
what  the  public  have  since  eagerly  calle<l  for. 

This  early  neglect  is  tlie  more  remarkable,  a* 
there  is  scarcely  a  trait  of  his  later  writimn 
which  did  not  exist  in  perfection  in  the  first  told 
talei.  Without  undervaluing  the  dramatic  nnitr, 
the  constructive  abilitv,  and  the  philosopbit^l 
devehipinent  of  theScarlet  Letter,  tlie  House  with 
the  Seven  Gables,  and  the  Blitliedale  Romance, 
this  neglect  was  the  more  extraonlinary  look- 
ing at  the  maturity  and  finished  execution  of  the 
eajriy  writings,  which  contained  M>iiiething  man 
than  the  germ  of  the  author's  later  and  mon 
successful  volumes.  Though  in  the  longer  woriu, 
dromatic  tmity  of  plot,  saitained  deccriptiao, 
and  acute  analysis,  are  supported  lieyond  the  op- 
portunities of  a  short  tale,  it  would  lie  easy  to 
ennmerale  sketches  of  ordinary  ienjnh  in  tb« 
early  writings  which  exhibit  these  i[ualitie«  to 
advantage.  Thegenins  of  Mr.  Hawthorne,  &am 
the  ontset,  has  been  marked  by  its  thorough  mae- 
lery  of  means  and  ends.  Even  his  style  Ih  of  thil 
nature  of  nmplicity, — a  pure,  colorless  medium  uf 
his  thought — tliat  it  i«eias  to  have  attained  iU 
perfection  at  once,  withoQt  undergoing  th<^« 
changes  which  murk  the  improvements  ot  wriiori 
of  composite  qualities.  The  whole  matter  which 
he  worKS  in  i4  snbdued  to  hia  hand;  so  that  the 
plain  current  of  bis  language,  withoni  any  foreign 
aid  of  ornament,  is  equal  to  all  his  ne<«»«tie«. 
whether  be  is  in  company  with  the  l&Dgbter  o( 
playfiit  children,  the  dignified  ancentral  nsMx^ia- 
tions  of  family  or  history,  or  the  i>ubt1e  t^^min 
and  dismays  of  the  spiritual  world.  The  calm. 
equable,  full,  unvarying  style  is  evi.-rywlii're  suf- 
ficient. 

In  the  mastery  of  the  snpcmatins],  or  ralhiT 
spiritual,  working  in  Ibe  darker  passages  of  tif«. 
tne  emotions  of  guilt  and  pain,  the  shadows  which 
cross  the  happiest  existence,  Ilawthmne  tias  ■ 
peculiar  vein  of  his  own.  For  these  effectn  he 
relies  upon  the  subtle  analogies  or  morailtics 
which  he  traces  with  esqnisite  >-kill,  tiiiding  con- 
stantly in  nature,  art,  and  the  coiitmon^st  ex- 
periences of  life,  the  ready  material  of  his  wiinl 
and  gentle  homilies.  This  fondness  for  allt^ry 
and  the  parable  reacts  upon  his  cvery-doy  io|<icf, 
giving  to  his  description  fulness  and  'circum- 
stantiality of  detail,  to  which  he  is  iRvitt<d  by  hi^ 
warui  sympalliy  with  what  is  pa.'tsing  on  about 
him.  However  barren  the  world  may  oppe>ar  it> 
many  minds,  it  is  full  uf  tugniGc.inci;  to  him.  la 
bisbolitndeandretirenieii%  fur  into  whatever  pub- 
lic pceitioos  be  may  be  oddly  cast  be  will  aJways 
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be  in  retireinent,  the  genins  of  the  author  will 
create  pictures  to  delight,  solace,  and  jnstmct 
the  players  of  the  busy  world,  who  see  less  of  the 
game  than  this  keen-sighted,  sympathetic  looker- 
on. 

TBI  OBAT  osAuhfyn. 

There  was  once  a  time  when  New  England  groan- 
ed under  the  actual  pressure  of  heavier  wrongs  than 
those  threatened  ones  which  brought  on  the  Revo- 
tioii.  James  II.,  the  bigoted  tncceesor  of  Charles  the 
Voluptuous,  had  anm^led  the  charters  of  all  the 
colonies,  and  sent  a  harsh  and  unprincipled  soldier 
to  take  away  our  liberties  and  endanger  our  reli- 

g'on.  The  administration  of  Sir  Edmund  Andros 
eked  scarcely  a  single  characteristic  of  granny : 
a  Oovernor  and  Council,  holding  office  from  the 
King,  and  wholly  independent  of  the  country ;  laws 
made  and  taxes  leviea  without  concurrence  of  the 
]>eople,  immediate  or  by  their  representatives ;  the 
righu  of  private  dtizens  violatea,  and  the  titles  of 
all  landea  property  declared  void;  the  voiee  of 
complaint  stifled  by  restrictions  on  the  press;  and 
finally,  disaffection  overawed  by  the  first  band  of 
mercenary  troops  that  ever  marched  on  our  free 
soil.  For  two  years  our  ancestors  were  kept  in  sul- 
len submission,  oy  that  filial  love  which  had  invaria- 
bly secured  their  allegiance  to  the  mother  country, 
whether  its  head  chanced  to  be  a  Parliament,  Pro- 
tector, or  popish  Monarch.  Till  these  evil  times, 
however,  such  allegiance  had  been  merely  nominal, 
and  the  colonists  had  ruled  themselves,  enjoying 
far  more  freedom  than  is  even  yet  the  privilege  of 
the  native  subjects  of  Great  Britain. 

At  lenffth,  a  rumor  reached  our  shores,  that  the 
Prince  of  Orange  had  ventured  on  an  enterprise,  the 
Buccess  of  which  would  be  the  triumph  of  civil  and 
religious  rights  and  the  salvation  of  New  England. 
It  was  but  a  doubtful  whisper ;  it  might  be  false,  or 
the  attempt  might  fail ;  and,  in  either  case,  the  man 
that  stinted  against  King  James  would  lose  his 
head.  Still  the  intelligence  produced  a  marked 
effect  The  people  smiled  mysteriously  in  the 
streets,  and  threw  bold  glances  at  their  oppressors ; 
while  far  and  wide  there  was  a  subdued  and  silent 
agitation,  as  ff  tlie  slightest  signal  would  rouse  the 
whole  land  from  its  sluggish  despondency.  Aware 
of  their  danger,  the  rulers  resolved  to  avert  it  by  an 
imposing  display  of  strength,  and  perhaps  to  confirm 
their  despotism  by  yet  harsher  measures.  One 
afternoon^  in  Aprif,  1669,  Sir  Edmund  Andros  and 
his  favorite  councillors,  being  warm  with  wine, 
assembled  the  red-coats  of  the  Govemor^s  Guard, 
and  made  their  appearance  in  the  streets  of  Boston. 
The  sun  was  near  setting  when  the  march  com- 
menced. 

The  roll  of  the  drum,  at  that  unouiet  crisis,  seem- 
ed to  go  through  the  streets  less  as  tne  martial  music 
of  the  soldiers,  than  as  a  muster-call  to  the  inhabit- 
ants themselvesi  A  multitude,  by  various  avenues, 
assembled  in  King  street,  which  was  destined  to  be 
the  scene,  nearly  a  century  afterwards,  of  another 
encounter  between  the  troops  of  Britain  and  a  peo- 
ple struggling  against  her  tyranny.  Though  more 
than  sixty  years  had  elapsed  since  the  Pilgrims 
came,  this  crowd  of  their  descendants  still  showed 
the  strong  and  sombre  features  of  their  character, 
perliaps  more  strikingly  in  such  a  stern  emergency 
than  on  happier  occasions.  There  was  the  sober 
garb,  the  general  severity  of  mien,  the  gloomy  but 
undisnmyed  expression,  the  scriptural  forms  of 
speech,  and  the  confidence  in  Heaven's  blessing  on 
a  righteous  cause,  which  would  have  nuirked  a  £ind 
of  the  original  Puritans,  when  threatened  by  some 
peril  of  the  wilderness,     Indeed,  it  was  not  yet 


time  for  the  old  spirit  to  be  extinct;  since  there 
were  men  in  the  street,  that  day,  who  had  worship- 
ped there  beneath  the  trees,  before  a  house  was 
reared  to  the  God  for  whom  they  had  become 
exiles.  Old  soldiers  of  the  Parliament  were  here 
too,  smiling  grimly  at  the  thought  that  their  aged 
arms  might  strike  another  blow  against  the  house 
of  Stuart  Here,  also,  were  the  veterans  of  King 
Philip's  war,  who  had  burned  villages  and  slaugh- 
tered young  and  old  with  pious  fierceness,  while 
the  godly  souls  throughout  uie  land  were  helping 
them  with  prayer.  Several  ministers  were  scattered 
amonff  the  crowd,  which,  unlike  all  other  mobs, 
regaraed  them  with  such  revereitce,  as  if  there  were 
sanctity  in  their  very  garments.  These  holy  men 
exerted  their  infiuence  to  quiet  the  people,  but  not 
to  disperse  them.  Meantune,  Uie  purpose  of  the 
Governor  in  disturbing  the  peace  of  the  town,  at  a 
period  when  the  slightest  commotion  might  throw 
the  country  into  a  ferment,  was  almost  the  universid 
subject  of  inquiry,  and  variously  explained. 

"Satan  wul  strike  his  masterstroke  presently,** 
cried  some,  "  because  he  knoweth  that  his  time  is 
short  All  our  godly  pastors  are  to  be  drageed  to 
prison  i  We  shall  see  them  at  a  Smithfield  fire  in 
King  street  I " 

Hereupon,  the  people  of  each  parish  gathered 
closer  ronnd  their  minister,  who  looked  calmly 
upwards  and  assumed  a  more  apostolic  dignity,  as 
well  befitted  a  candidate  for  the  highest  honor  of 
his  profession,  the  crown  of  martyrdom.  It  was 
actuallv  fancied,  at  that  period,  that  New  England 
mig]^t  have  a  John  Rogers  of  her  own,  to  take  the 
pl^e  of  that  worthy  in  the  Primer. 

**  The  Pope  of  Rome  has  given  orders  for  a  new 
St  Bartholomew  1 "  cried  others.  "  We  are  to  be 
massacred,  man  and  male  child  !** 

Neither  was  this  rumor  wholly  discredited,  al- 
though the  wiser  class  believed  the  Governor's 
object  somewhat  less  atrocious.  His  predecessor 
under  the  old  charter,  Bradstreet,  a  venerable  com- 
panion of  the  first  settlers,  was  known  to  be  in 
town.  There  were  ^unds  for  conjecturing,  that 
Sir  Edmund  Andros  intended  at  once  to  strike  ter- 
ror by  a  parade  of  military  force,  and  to  confound 
the  opposite  faction  by  possessing  himself  of  their 
chief 

"  Stand  firm  for  the  old  charter,  Governor  I " 
shouted  the  crowd,  seizing  upon  the  idea.  "The 
good  old  Governor  Bradstreet  1 " 

While  this  cry  was  at  the  loudest,  the  people 
were  surprised  by  the  well-known  figure  of  Gover- 
nor Bradstreet  himself,  n  patriarch  of  nearly  ninety, 
who  appeared  on  the  elevated  steps  of  a  door,  and, 
with  cnarncteristic  mildness,  besought  them  to  sub- 
mit to  the  constituted  authorities. 

"  My  children,"  concluded  this  venerable  person, 
"do  nothing  rashly.  Cry  not  aloud,  but  pray  for 
the  welfSftre  of  New  England,  and  expect  patiently 
what  the  Lord  will  do  in  this  manner  I " 

The  event  was  soon  to  be  decided.    All  this  time 
the  roll  of  the  drum  had  been  approaching  through 
Comhill,  louder  and  deeper,  tUl,  with  reverberations 
from  house  to  house,  and  the  regular  tramp  of  mar- 
tial footsteps,  it  burst  into  the  street     A  double 
rank  of  soldiers  made  their  appearance,  occupying 
the  whole  breadth  of  the  passage,  with  shouldered 
matchlocks,  and  matches  burning,  so  as  to  present  a 
row  of  fires  in  the  dusk.     Their  steady  march  w^ 
like  the  progfesa  of  a  machine,  that  ^o^\^ 
irresistibly  over  everything  in  its   way.       ^«*^ 
moving  slWly,  with  a^onfused  clatter  of  hoof^oa 
the  pavement,  rode  a  party  of  «ountedi^ni\TO 
the  central  figure  being  Sir  Edmund  ^'^^J^'^!,^^; 
but  erect  and  Boldier-Uke.    Those  around  bmx  were 


508 


CYCL0P2SDIA  OF  AMERICAN  LTTERATURR 


Ilia  favorite  councUlon,  and  the  bitterest  foesof  Neir 
Kcgland.  At  his  right  hood  rode  Edward  Ran- 
dolph, our  arch  enemy,  that  "  blasted  wretch,"  as 
Cotton  Mather  calls  him,  who  achieved  the  downfall 
of  our  ancient  government,  and  was  followed  with  a 
sensible  curse  through  life  and  to  his  prave.  On  the 
other  side  was  BuUivant,  seattenng  jests  and 
mockery  as  he  rode  along.  Dudley  come  behind, 
with  a  downcast  look,  dreading,  as  well  he  might, 
to  meet  the  indignant  gaze  of  the  people,  who 
beheld  him,  their  only  countryman  by  birtli,  among 
the  oppressors  of  his  native  laud.  The  captain  of  a 
frigate  in  the  harbor,  and  two  or  three  civil  officers 
under  tlie  Crown,  were  also  there.  But  the  fieure 
which  most  attracted  the  public  eye,  and  stirred  up 
the  deepest  feeling,  was  the  Episcopal  clergyman  of 
King's  Chapel,  riding  haughtily  among  the  magis- 
trates in  his  priestly  vestments,  the  fitting  represen- 
tative of  prelacy  and  persecution,  the  union  of  church 
and  state,  and  nil  those  abominations  which  had 
driven  the  Puritans  to  the  wilderness.  Another 
guard  of  soldiers,  in  double  rank,  brought  up  the 
rear. 

The  whole  scene  was  a  picture  of  the  condition 
of  New  England,  and  its  moral,  the  deformity  of 
any  government  that  does  not  grow  out  of  the  na- 
ture of  things  and  the  character  of  the  people.  On 
one  side  the  religious  multitude,  with  tneir  sad 
Tisages  and  dark  attire,  and  on  the  other,  the  ^roup 
of  despotic  rulers,  with  the  high  chuichman  in  the 
middt,  and  here  and  there  a  crucifix  at  their  bosoms, 
nil  mngnificently  clad,  flushed  with  wine,  proud  of 
unjust  authority,  and  scoffing  at  the  universal  groan. 
And  the  mercenary  soldiers,  waiting  but  the  word 
to  delnge  the  street  with  blood,  showed  the  only 
means  by  which  obedience  could  be  secured. 

"  Oh !  Lord  of  Hosts  I  *'  cried  a  voice  among  the 
crowd,  "  provide  a  Champion  for  thy  people  I " 

This  ejaculation  was  loudly  uttered,  and  served 
as  a  herald's  cry  to  introduce  a  remarkable  per- 
sonage. The  crowd  had  rolled  back,  and  were  now 
huddled  together  nearly  at  the  extremity  of  the 
street,  while  the  soldiers  had  advanced  no  more 
than  a  third  of  its  length.  The  intervening  space 
was  empty — a  paved  solitude,  between  lofty  edifices, 
which  threw  almost  a  twilight  shadow  over  it. 
Suddenly,  there  was  seen  the  figure  of  an  ancient 
man,  who  seemed  to  have  emerged  from  among  the 
people,  and  was  walking  by  himself  along  the  centre 
of  tne  street,  to  confront  the  armed  band  Ue  wore 
tiie  old  Puritan  dress,  a  dark  cloak  and  a  steeple- 
crowned  hat,  in  the  fashion  of  at  least  fifty  years 
before,  with  a  heavy  sword  upon  his  thigh,  but  a 
Btatf  in  his  hand,  to  assist  the  tremulous  gait  of 
age. 

When  at  some  distance  from  the  multitude,  the 
old  man  turned  slowly  round,  displaying  a  fnce  of 
antique  majesty,  rendered  doubly  venerable  by  the 
hoary  beard  that  descended  on  his  breast  He  made 
a  gesture  at  once  of  encouragement  and  warning, 
then  turned  again  and  resumed  his  way. 

"  Who  is  this  gray  patriarch  f "  asked  the  young 
men  of  their  sires. 

"  Who  is  this  venerable  brother  f "  asked  the  old 
men  among  themselves. 

But  none  could  make  reply.  The  fathers  of  the 
people,  those  of  fourscore  years  and  upwards,  were 
disturbed,  deeming  it  strange  that  they  should  for- 
get one  of  such  evident  auUiority,  whoib  they  must 
have  known  in  their  early  days,  the  associate  of 
Wintlirop  and  all  the  old  Councillors,  giving  laws, 
and  making  prayers,  and  leading  them  against  the 
tavoge.  The  elderly  men  ought  to  have  remember- 
ed him,  too,  with  locks  as  gray  in  their  youth,  as 
their  own  were  now.    And  ue  young  I    How  could 


he  have  passed  so  utterly  from  their  memories^hat 
hoary  sire,  the  relic  of  long  departed  times,  whose 
awful  benediction  had  surely  been  bestowed  on  their 
uncovered  heads  in  childhood. 

"Whence  did  he  comef  What  is  his  pniposef 
Who  can  this  old  man  be  ?  **  whispered  the  wondering 
crowd. 

Meanwhile,  the  venerable  stranger,  staff  in  hand, 
was  pursuing  his  solitary  walk  along  the  centre  of 
the  street  As  he  drew  near  Uie  advancing  soldiers, 
and  OS  the  roll  of  their  drum  came  full  upon  his  ear, 
the  old  man  raised  himself  to  a  loftier  mien,  while 
the  decrepitude  of  age  seemed  to  fall  from  his  shoul- 
ders^  leaving  him  in  gray  but  unbroken  dignity. 
Now,  he  marched  onwaros  with  a  warrior's  step, 
keeping  time  to  the  military  music  Thus  the  aged 
form  advanced  on  one  side,  and  the  whole  parade  of 
soldiers  and  magistrates  on  the  other,  till,  when 
scarcely  twenty  yards  remained  between,  the  old 
man  grasped  his  staff  by  the  middle,  and  held  it  be- 
fore him  like  a  leader's  truncheon. 

"Standi"  cried  he. 

The  eye,  the  face,  and  attitude  of  command ;  the 
solemn  yet  warlike  peal  of  that  voice,  fit  either  to 
rule  a  host  in  the  battle-field  or  be  raised  to  God  in 
prayer,  were  irresistible.  At  the  old  man's  word 
and  outstretched  arm,*  the  rqll  of  the  drum  wis 
hushed  at  once,  and  the  advancing  line  stood  still. 
A  tremulous  enthusiasm  seized  upon  tlie  multitude. 
That  stately  form,  coitibining  tne  leader  and  the 
saint,  so  gniy,  so  dimly  seen,  in  such  an  ancient 
garb,  could  only  belong  to  some  old  champion  of 
the  righteous  cause,  whom  the  oppressor's  drum 
had  summoned  from  his  grave.  Tliey  raised  n  shout 
of  awe  and  exultation,  and  lookei  for  the  deliver^ 
ance  of  New  England 

The  Governor,  and  the  gentlemen  of  his  party, 
perceiving  themselves  brought  to  an  unexpected 
st&<ad,  rode  hastily  forward,  as  if  they  would  have 
pressed  tlieir  snorting  and  affrighted  horses  riglit 
ogainstthe  hoary  apparition.  He, however,  blenchei 
not  a  step,  but  glancing  his  severe  eye  round  the 
group  which  half  encompassed  him,  at  last  bent  it 
sternly  on  Sir  Edmund  Androsw  One  would  bars 
thought  that  the  dork  old  man  was  chief  ruler 
there,  and  that  the  Governor  and  Council,  with  sol- 
diers at  their  back,  representing  tlie  whole  power 
and  authority  of  the  Crown,  had  qo  alternative  but 
obedience. 

"  What  does  this  old  fellow  here!  **  cried  Edward 
Randolph,  fiercely.  "  On,  Sir  Edmund  I  Bid  the 
soldiers  forward,  and  give  the  dotard  the  same 
choice  that  you  give  all  his  countrymen — to  stand 
aside  or  be  trampled  on !  " 

"  Nay,  nay,  let  us  show  respect  to  the  good  grand- 
sire,''  snid  BuUivant,  laughing.  **  See  you  not  be  b 
some  old  round-headed  dignitary,  who  hath  lain 
asleep  these  tliirtv  years,  and  knows  nothing  of  the 
change  of  times  I  Doubtless,  he  tliinks  to  put  us 
down  with  a  proclamation  in  Old  Noll's  name  I  " 

*'  Are  you  mad,  old  man  f "  demanded  Sir  Edmund 
Andros,  m  loud  and  harsh  tones.  "How  dare  yon 
stay  the  march  of  King  James's  Governor  f  ** 

"  I  have  staid  the  march  of  a  King  himself  ere 
now,"  replied  the  gray  figure,  with  stem  composure. 
"  I  am  here.  Sir  Governor,  because  the  cry  of  an 
oppressed  people  hath  disturbed  me  in  mysecrK 
place;  and  beseeching  this  favor  earnestly  of  the 
tiord,  it  was  vouchsafed  me  to  appear  once  again 
on  earth  in  the  good  old  cause  of  his  saints.  And 
what  speak  yc  of  James  f  There  is  no  longer  a 
popish  tyrant  on  Uie  throne  of  England,  and  by  to- 
morrow noon  his  name  shall  be  a  by-word  in  this 
very  street,  where  ye  would  make  it  a  word  of  ter> 
ror.   Back,  thou  that  wast  a  Governor,  back  t   With 
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this  night  thy  power  is  ended — ^to-morrow,  the 
prison  I — ^back,  lest  I  foretell  the  sooffold  1 " 

The  people  had  been  drawing  nearer  and  nearer, 
N  and  dnnkijig  in  the  words  of  their  champion,  who 
apoke  in  accents  long  disused,  like  one  unaccustomed 
to  convene,  except  with  the  dead  of  many  years 
Ago.  But  his  voice  stirred  their  souls.  They  con- 
fronted the  soldiers,  not  wholly  without  arms,  and 
ready  to  convert  the  very  stones  of  the  street  into 
deadly  weaponsi  Sir  lidmund  Andros  looked  at 
the  old  man ;  then  he  east  his  hard  and  cruel  eye 
over  the  multitude,  and  beheld  them  burning  with 
that  lurid  wrath,  so  difficult  to  kindle  or  to  ouench ; 
and  again  he  fixed  his  gaze  on  the  agea  form, 
wliich  stood  obscurely*  in  an  open  space,  where 
neither  friend  nor  foe  had  thrust  himselt  What 
were  his  thoughts,  he  uttered  no  word  which  might 
discover.  But  whether  the  oppressor  was  ove> 
awed  by  the  Gray  Champion's  look,  or  perceived 
his  peril  in  the  threatening  attitude  o^  the  people,  it 
is  certain  that  he  gave  back,  and  ordered  his  soldiers 
to  commence  a  slow  and  guarded  retreat.  Before 
another  sunset,  the  Governor,  and  all  that  rode  so 
proudly  with  him,  were  prisoners,  and  long  ere  it 
was  known  that  James  had  abdicated  E^ng  William 
was  proclaimed  throughout  New  England. 

But  where  was  the  Gray  Champion!  Some 
reported  that  when  the  troops  had  gone  from  King 
street,  and  the  people  were  thronging  tnmultuonsly 
in  their  rear,  Bradstreet,  the  aged  Governor,  was 
seen  to  embrace  a  form  more  a^ed  than  his  own. 
Others  soberly  affirmed,  that  while  they  marvelled 
at  the  venerable  g^ndeur  of  his  aspect,  the  old  man 
had  faded  from  their  eyes,  melting  slowly  into  the 
hues  of  twilight,  till  where  he  stcwd  there  was  an 
empty  space.  But  all  agreed  that  the  hoary  shape 
was  ffone.  The  men  of  that  generation  watched 
for  his  reappearance,  in  sunshine  and  in  twilight, 
but  never  saw  him  more,  nor  knew  when  his  fotie- 
ral  passed,  nor  where  his  gravestone  was. 

And  who  was  the  Gray  Champion!     Perhaps  his 
name  might  be  found  in  the  records  of  that  stem 
Court  of  Justice  which  passed  a  sentence  too  mighty 
for  the  Age,  but  glorious  in  all  after  times  for  its 
humbling  lesson  to  the  monarch  and  its  high  ex- 
ample to  the  subject     I  have  heard,  that  whenever 
the  descendants  of  the  Puritans  are  to  show  the 
spirit  of  their  sires  the  old  man  appears  again. 
When  eighty  years  had  passed  he  walked  once  more  > 
in  King  street     Five  years  later,  in  the  twiliffht  of 
an  April  morning,  he  stood  on-  the  green,  beside 
the  meeting-house,  at  Lexington,  where  now  the 
obelisk  of  granite,  with  a  slab  of  slnte  inlaid,  com- 
memorates the  first  fallen  of  the  Revolution.     And 
when  our  fathers  were  toiling  at  the  breastwork  on 
Bunker's  Hill,  all  through  that  night  the  old  war- 
rior walked  bis  roundis^      Lon^,  long  may  it  be 
ere  it  comes  again  I      His  hour  is  one  of  darkness, 
''^nd  adversity,    and  peril      But  should  domestic 
tyranny  oppress  us,  or  the  invoder^s  step  pollute  our 
■oil,  still  may  the  Gray  Champion  come ;  for  he  is 
the  type  of  New  England's  hereditary  spirit;  and 
his  aliadowy  march  on  the  eve  of  danger  must  ever 
be  Uie  pledge  that  New  England's  sous  will  vindi- 
eate  their  ancestry. 

sioBTs  raoM  ▲  smna 

Sol  I  have  climbed  high,  and  my  reward  issmalL 
Here  I  stand,  with  wearied  knees,  earth,  indeed,  at 
a  disy  depth  below,  but  heaven  far,  far  beyond 
jne  stilh  O  that  I  could  soar  up  into  the  very 
senith,  where  man  never  breathed,  nor  eagle  ever 
flew,  and  where  the  ethereal  azure  melts  away  from 
the  eye,  and  appears  only  a  deepened  shade  of 
nothingness  1     And  yet  I  shiver  at  that  cold  and 


solitary  thought    What  clouds  are  gathering  in  the 
golden  west,  with  direful  intent  against  the  bright- 
ness and  the  warmth  of  this  summer  afternoon  I 
They  are  ponderous  air-ships,  black  as  death,  and 
freighted  with  the  tempest;  and  at  intervals  their 
thunder,  the  signal-guns  of  that  unearthly  squmlron, 
rolls  distant  along  tlie  deep  of   heaven.      These 
nearer  heaps  of  fleecy  vapor — ^mcthinks  I  could  roll 
and  toss  upon  them  the  whole  day  long  I — seem 
scattered  here  and  there,  for  the  repose  of  tired  pil- 
grims through  the  sky.     Perhaps— for  who  can 
tell  f— beautiful  spirits  are  disporting  themselves 
there,  and  will  bless  my  mortal  eve  with  the  brief 
appearance  of  their  curly  locks  of  golden  liglit,  and 
laughing  faces,  fair  and  Sunt  as  the  people  of  a  rosy 
dream.    Or,  where  the  floating  mass  so  imperfectly 
obstructs  the  color  of  the  firmament,  a  slender  foot 
and  fairy  limb,  resting  too  heavily  upon  the  frail 
support,  may  be  thrust  through,  and  suddenly  with- 
drawn, while  longing  fancy  follows  them  in  vain. 
Yonder  again  is  an  airy  archipelago,  where  the 
sunbeams  love  to  linger  in  their  jonrneyings  through 
space.    Every  one  of  those  little  clouds  has  been 
^pped  and  steeped  in  radiance,  which  the  slightest 
pressure  might  disengage  in  silvery  profusion,  like 
water  wrung  from  a  sea-maid's  hair.    Bright  they 
are  as  a  young  man's  visions,  and,  like  them,  would 
be  realized  in  chillness,  obscurity,  and  tears.    I  will 
look  on  them  no  mora 

In  three  parts  of  the  visible  circle,  whose  centre 
is  this  spire,  I  discern  cultivated  fieldis,  villages, 
white  country'Seata,  the  waving  lines  of  rivulets, 
little  placid  lakes,  and  here  and  there  a  rising 
ffrouna,  that  would  fisin  be  termed  a  hill.    On  the 
fourth  side  is  the  sea,  stretching  away  towards  a 
viewless  boundary ,  blue  and  calm,  except  where  the 
passing  anger  of  a  shadow  flits  across  its  surface, 
and  is  gone.    Hitherward,  a  broad  inlet  penetrates 
far  into  the  land;   on   the   verge  of  the  harbor, 
formed  by  its  extremity,  is  a  town ;  and  over  it  am 
I,  a  watchman,  nll-heediug  and  unheeding.     Ohl 
that  the  multitade  of  chiameya  eoald  speak,  like 
those  of  Madrid,  and  betray,  in  smoky  whispers,  the 
secrets  of  all  who,  since  their  first  foundation,  have 
assembled  at  the   hearths  within  I      Oh,  that  the 
Limping  Devil  of  Le  Bage  would  perch  beside  me 
here,  extend  his  wand  oyer  this  contiguity  of  roofe, 
uncover  every  chamber,  and  make  me  famiUar  with 
their  inhabitantal      The  most  desirable  mode  of 
existence  might  be  that  of  a  spiritualized  Paul  Pry, 
hovering  inyisible  round  man  and  woman,  witness- 
ing their  deeds,  searching  into  their  hearts,  borrow- 
ing brightness  from  their  felicity,  and  shade  from 
their  sorrow,  and  retaining  no  emotion  peculiar  to 
himself.     But  none  of  tliese  things  are  possible;  and 
if  I  would  know  the  interior  of  brick  walls,  or  the 
mystery  of  human  bosoms,  I  can  but  guess. 

Yonder   is    a    fair    street,  extending  north   and 
south.     The  stately  mansions  are  placed  each  on  ita 
carpet  of  yerdant  grass,  and  a  long  flight  of  steps 
descends  from  every  door  to  the  pavement     Orna- 
mental trees,  the  broad-lesfed  horse  chestnut,  the  elm. 
so  lofty  and  bending,  the  graceful  but  infrequent  wil- 
low, and  others   whereof  I  know  not  the  names, 
grow  thriyingily  among  brick  and  stone.   The  obUc^ue 
rays  of  this  auii  are  intercepted  by  these  green  c\t\- 
sens,  a%d  \>y  the  houses,  so  that  one  side   of  t\^^ 
street  is  a  ahaded  and  pleasant  walk.     On  ita  ^\\o\q 
extent  theirs  is  now  but  a  single  passenger,  a*\vano- 
ing  from  the  upper  end ;  and  ho,  unless  ^iatan^ie 
and  the  medium  of  a  pocket-spyglass  do  H\ti\  tt^^w-.! 
than  justice,  is  a  fine  young  man  of  twenty       ^ 
saunters  slowly  forward,  slapping  his  left  \x^^\  J^J 
his  folded  gloves,  bending  his  eyes  upon  w.  r^  ^^^'^ 
ment,  and  sometimes  rsismgthemto  ttoo^^  J^  ^twv<i^ 
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before  him.  Certainly,  he  has  a  pensive  air.  Is  he 
in  doubt,  or  in  debt!  Is  he,  if  the  question  be 
allowable,  in  lovet  Does  he  strive  to  be  nielan- 
choly  and  gentlemanlike  f  Or,  is  he  merely  over- 
come by  the  heat  t  But  I  bid  him  farewell,  for  the 
present  The  door  of  one  of  the  houses,  an  aristo- 
crntie  edifice,  with  curtains  of  purple  and  gold  wav- 
ing from  the  windows,  is  now  opened,  and  down 
the  steps  come  two  ladies,  swinging  their  parasols, 
and  lightly  arrayed  for  a  summer  ramble.  Both 
are  young,  both  are  pretty ;  but  methinks  the  left 
hand  lass  is  the  fairer  of  the  twain ;  and  though  she 
be  BO  serious  at  this  moment,  I  could  swear  that 
there  is  a  treasure  of  gentle  fun  within  her.  They 
stand  talking  a  little  while  upon  the  steps,  and 
finally  proceed  up  the  street  Meantime,  as  their 
faces  are  now  turned  from  me,  I  may  look  else- 
where. 

Upon  that  wharf,  and  down  the  corresponding 
street,  is  a  busy  contrast  to  tlie  quiet  scene  which  I 
have  just  noticed.  Business  evidently  has  its  centre 
there,  and  many  a  man  is  wasting  the  summer  after- 
noon in  labor  and  anxiety,  in  losing  riches,  or  in 
gaining  them,  when  he  would  be  wiser  to  flee  away 
to  some  pleasant  country  village,  or  shaded  lake  in 
the  forest,  or  wild  and  cool  sea-beach.  I  see  vessels 
unlading  at  the  wharf,  and  precious  merchandise 
strown  upon  the  gronnd,  abundantly  as  at  the  bottom 
of  the  sea,  that  market  whence  no  goods  return,  and 
where  there  is  no  captain  nor  supercargo  to  render 
an  account  of  sales.  Here,  the  clerks  are  diligent 
with  their  paper  and  pencils,  and  sailors  ply  the  block 
and  tackle  that  hang  over  the  hold,  accompanying 
their  toil  with  cries,  long  drawn  and  rouffhiy  melo- 
dious, till  the  bales  and  puncheons  ascend  to  upper 
air.  At  a  little  distance,  a  group  of  gentlemen  are 
assembled  round  the  door  of  a  warehouse.  Grave 
seniors  be  they,  and  I  would  wnger— if  it  were  safe, 
in  these  times,  to  be  responsible  for  any  one— that 
the  least  eminent  among  them,  might  vie  with  old 
Yincentio,  that  incomparable  trafiicker  of  Pisa.  I  can 
even  select  the  wealthiest  of  the  company.  It  is  the 
elderly  personage,  in  somewhat  rusty  black,  with 
powdered  hair,  the  superfluous  whiteness  of  which  is 
visible  upon  the  cape  of  his  coat  His  twenty  ships 
are  wafted  on  some  of  their  many  courses  by  every 
breeze  that  blows,  and  his  name— I  will  venture  to 
say,  though  I  know  it  not — ^is  a  familiar  sound 
among  the  far  separated  merchants  of  Europe  and 
the  Indies. 

But  I  bestow  too  much  of  mv  attention  in  this 
quarter.  On  looking  again  to  the  lone  and  shady 
walk,  I  perceive  that  the  two  fair  girls  nave  encoun- 
tered the  young  man.  After  a  sort  of  shyness  in  the 
recognition,  he  turns  back  with  them.  Moreover,  he 
has  sanctioned  my  taste  in  regard  to  his  companions 
by  placing  himself  on  the  inner  side  of  the  pavement, 
nearest  the  Venus  to  whom  I— enacting,  on  a  steeple- 
top,  the  part  of  Paris  on  the  top  of  Ida — adjudged 
the  golden  apple. 

In  two  streets,  converging  at  right  angles  towards 
my  watchtower,  I  distinguish  three  different  proces- 
sions. One  is  a  proud  array  of  voluntary  solaiers  in 
bright  uniform,  resembling  from  the  height  whence 
I  look  down,  the  painted  veterans  that  garrison  the 
windows  of  a  toyshop.  And  yet,  it  stirs  my  heart ; 
their  regular  advance,  their  nodding  plumes,  thesun- 
flnsh  on  their  bayonets  and  musket-barrels,  the  roll 
of  their  drums  ascending  past  me,  and  the  fife  ever  and 
anon  piercing  through — ^these  things  have  wakened 
a  warlike  fire,  peaceful  though  I  be.  Close  to  their 
rear  marches  a  battalion  of  schoolbovs,  ranged  in 
crooked  and  irregular  platoons,  shouldering  sticks, 
thumping  a  harsh  and  unripe  clatter  from  an  instru- 
ment of"  tin,  and  ridiculously  aping  the  intricate 


manoBuvres  of  the  foremost  band.    Nevertlielesi,  as 
slight  differences  are  scarcely  perceptible  from  a 
church  spire,  one  might  be  tempted  to  ask,  '  Which 
are  the  boys  f*— or  rather,  '  Which  the  men  V    But, 
leaving  these,  let  us  turn  to  tlie  third  proecsNos, 
which,  though  sadder  in  outward  show,  may  excite 
identical  reflections  in  the  thoughtful  mind.    It  is  a 
funeral.     A  hearse,  drawn  by  a  black  and  bony  atesd, 
and  covered  by  a  dusty  pall ;  two  or  three  coaeheB 
rumbling  over  the  stones,  Uieir  drivers  half  asleep;  a 
dozen  couple  of  careless  mourners  in  their  every-day 
attire ;  such  was  not  the  fashion  of  our  fathers,  when 
they  carried  a  friend  to  his  grave.    There  is  now  no 
doleful  clang  of  the  bell,  to  proclaim  sorrow  to  the 
town.    Was  the  King  of  Terrors  more  awful  in  those 
days  tlian  in  our  own,  that  wisdom  and  philosophy 
have  been  able  to  produce  this  change  f    Kot  soi 
Here  is  a  proof  that  he  retains  his  proper  m^esiy. 
The  military  men,  and  the  military  boys,  are  wheeling 
round  the  comer,  and  meet  the  funeral  full  in  the 
face.    Immediately,  the  drum  is  silent,  all  but  the  tap 
that  regulates  each  simultaneous  footfisU.  The  solilisfs 
yield  the  path  to  the  dusty  hearse  and  unpretending 
train,  and  the  children  quit  their  ranks,  and  clustM 
on  the  sidewalks,  with  timorous  and  instinctive  con- 
osity.    The  mourners  enter  the  church-yard  at  the 
base  of  the  steeple,  and  pause  by  an  open  grave 
among  the  burial-stones  ;  the  lightning  glimmers  on 
them  as  they  lower  down  the  coffin,  and  the  thunder 
rattles  heavily  while  they  throw  the  earth  upon  iti 
lid.    Verily,  the  shower  is  near,  and  I  trenible  for 
the  young  man  and  the  girls,  who  have  now  disap- 
peared from  the  long  and  shady  street 

How  various  are  the  situations  of  the  people  covered 
by  the  roofs  beneath  me,  and  how  diveraifiod  are  the 
events  at  this  moment  befalling  them  I  The  nev- 
bom,  the  ased,  the  dying,  the  strong  in  life,  and  the 
recent  dead,  are  in  the  chambers  of  tliese  many  msn- 
sions.  The  full  of  hope,  the  happy,  the  miserable, 
and  the  desperate,  dwell  together  within  the  circle 
of  my  glance.  In  some  of  the  houses  over  which  my 
eyes  roam  so  coldly,  ffuilt  is  entering  into  heaiti 
that  are  still  tenanted  by  a  debased  and  troddeo 
virtue— guilt  is  on  the  very  edge  of  commission,  and 
the  impending  deed  might  oe  averted ;  guilt  ia  dooe, 
and  the  criminal  wonders  if  it  be  irrevocable.  There 
are  broad  thoughts  struggling  in  my  mind,  aod, 
were  I  able  to  ^ve  them  distinctness,  tliey  would 
make  their  way  in  eloquence.  Lo  I  the  rain-drDps 
are  descending. 

llie  clouds,  within  a  little  time,  have  gathered  over 
all  the  sky,  hanging  heavily,  as  if  about  to  drop  in 
one  unbroken  mass  upon  the  earth.  At  intervals,  the 
lightning  flashes  from  their  brooding  hearts,  quivcf^ 
disappears,  and  then  comes  the  thunder,  travelliof 
slowly  after  its  twin-born  flame.  A  strong  wind  has 
sprung  up,  howls  through  the  darkened  streets,  and 
raises  the  dust  in  dense  bodies,  to  rebel  against  the 
approaching  st6rm.  The  disbanded  soldieis  fly,  the 
funeral  has  already  vanished  like  ita  dead,  and  all 
people  hurry  homeward — all  that  have  a  home; 
while  a  few  lounge  by  the  comers,  or  trudge  on  des- 
perately, at  their  leisure.  In  a  narrow  lane,  whieb 
communicatee  with  tlieshady  street,  I  discern  the  rith 
old  merchant,  putting  himself  to  the  top  of  his  speed, 
lest  the  rain  should  convert  his  hair-powder  to  a  paste. 
Unhappy  gentleman  I  By  the  slow  vehemence,  and 
painful  moderation  wherewith  he  journeys,  it  is  hot 
too  evident  that  Podagra  has  left  its  thrUiing  tender^ 
ness  in  his  great  toe.  But  yonder,  at  a  fisr  more 
rapid  pace,  come  three  other  of  my  acquaintance,  the 
two  pretty  ^irls  and  the  youns  man,  nnseasonably 
interrupted  m  their  walk.  Tlieir  footsteM  are  iop- 
ported  by  the  risen  dust,  the  wind  lends  them  its 
velocity,  they  fly  like  three  aeabirds  driven  landward 
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by  ihe  tempestuoas  breeze.  TIio  lailies  woald  not 
thus  rival  Atalanta,  if  they  but  knew  that  aoy  one 
were  at  leiflure  to  observe  tnem.  A  h !  as  they  hasten 
onward,  laughing  in  the  angry  face  of  nature,  a  sud- 
den catastrophe  has  chanced  At  the  corner  where 
the  narrow  lane  enters  into  the  street,  they  come 
plump  Hgainst  the  old  merchant,  whose  tortoise  mo- 
tion has  just  brought  him  to  that  point  He  likes  not 
the  sweet  encounter  ;  the  darkness  of  the  whole  air 
gathers  speedily  upon  his  visage,  and  there  is  a  pause 
<m  both  sides.  Finally,  he  thrusts  oside  the  youth 
with  little  c'ourtesy,  seizes  an  arm  of  each  of  the  two 
girls,  and  plods  onward,  like  a  magician  with  a 
prize  of  captive  fairies*  All  this  is  ejisy  to  be  under- 
stood. How  disconsolfite  the  poor  lover  stands! 
regardless  of  the  rain  that  threatens  an  exceeding 
damage  to  his  well  fashioned  habiliments,  till  he 
eatches  a  backward  glance  of  mirth  from  a  bright 
eye,  and  turns  away  with  whatever  comfort  it 
eonveySb 

The  old  man  and  his  daughters  are  safely  housed, 
mad  now  the  storm  lets  loose  its  fury.  In  every  dwell- 
ing I  perceive  the  faces  of  the  chambermaids  as  they 
shut  down  tiie  windows,  excluding  the  impetu  >us 
shower,  and  shrinking  away  from  the  quick  fiery 
glare.  The  large  drops  descend  with  force  upon  the 
aUted  roofs,  and  rise  again  in  smoke.  There  is  a 
rush  and  roar,  as  of  a  river  through  the  air,  and 
muddy  streams  bubble  majestically  along  the  pave- 
ment, whirl  their  dusky  foam  into  the  kennel,  and 
^  disappear  beneath  iron  grates.  Thus  did  Arethuaa 
sink.  I  love  not  my  station  here  aloft,  in  the  midst 
of  the  tumult  which  I  am  powerless  to  direct  or  quell, 
with  the  blue  lightning  wrinkling  on  ray  brow,  and  the 
thunder  muttering  its  first  awful  sylliDles  in  my  ear. 
1  will  descend.  •  Yet  let  me  give  another  glance  to  the 
sea,  where  the  foam  breaks  out  in  long  white  lines 
upon  a  broad  expanse  of  blackness,  or  boils  up  in  far 
distant  points,  like  snowy  mountain-tops  in  the  eddies 
of  a  flood ;  and  let  me  look  once  more  at  the  ffreen 
plain,  and  little  hills  of  the  country,  over  whicn  the 
giant  of  the  storm  is  riding  in  robes  of  mist,  and  at 
the  town,  whose  obscured,  and  desolate  streets  might 
beseem  a. city  of  the  dead ;  and  turning  a  single  mo- 
ment to  the  sky,  now  gloomy  as  an  author's  prospects, 
I  prepare  to  resume  my  station  on  lower  earth.  But 
stay !  A  little  speck  of  azure  has  widened  in  the 
western  heavens ;  the  sunbeams  find  a  passage,  and 

§0  rejoicing  through  the  tempest;  ana  on  yonder 
arkest  cloud,  born,  like  hallowed  hopes,  of  the  glory 
of  another  world,  and  the  trouble  and  tears  of  this, 
brightens  forth  the  Rainbow  I 
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Whose  poli-ih^d  verses  and  playful  satirio  wit 
are  the  delight  of  his  conteiniK>raries,  as  they  will 
be  cherished  bequests  of  our  own  day  to  posterity, 
is  a  8oa  of  the  author  of  the  Annals,  the  Doctor 
of  Divinity  at  Cambridge.  At  that  learned  town 
of  Maasachnsetts,  he  was  bom  August  29,  1809. 
He  was  educated  at  the  Phillips  Academy  at 
Exeter,  and  graduated  at  Harvard  in  1829.  He 
then  save  a  year  to  the  law,  during  which 
time  he  was  entertaining  the  good  people  of 
Cambridge  with  various  anonymous  efiiisions  of 
a  waggish  ix>etical  character,  in  the  Collegian* 
a  periodical  published  by  a  number  of  undergra- 
duates of  Harvard  University  in  1830,  in  which 
John  0*  Sargent  wrote  the  versatile  papers  in 
prose  and  verse,  signed  Charles  Sherry ;  and  the 
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accomplished  William  H.  Simmons,  a  brilliant 
rhetorician,  and  one  of  the  purest  readers  we 
have  ever  listened  to,  was  "  Lockfast,"  translating 
Schiller,  enthusiastic  on  Ossian,  and  snapping  up 
college  Jokes  and  trifles;  and  Robert  Habei'sham, 
under  the  guise  of  "  Mr.  Airy,"  and  Theodore  Wm. 
Snow  as  "Geoffrey  la  Touche,"  brought  their 
quotas  to  the  literacy  pic-nic.  Holmes  struck  ont 
a  new  vein  among  them,  just  as  Praed  had  done 
in  the  Etonian  and  Knight's  Quarterly  Magazine. 
Of  the  twenty-five  pieces  published  by  him,  some 
halt*  dozen  have  been  collected  in  his  "  Poems." 
The  "  Meeting  of  the  Dryadii,"  on  occasion  of 
a  Presidential  thinning  of  the  college  trees;  "  The 
Spectre  Pig"  and  "Evening  by  a  Tailor,"  are 
among  them. 

As  a  lawyer,  Holmes,  like  most  of  the  Ameri- 
can literati  who  have  generally  begun  ^vith  that 
profession,  was  evidently  falling  under  tlie  poets* 
censure,  "  penning  a  stanza  when  he  should  en- 
gross ;"  when  he  turned  his  attention  to  medicine, 
and  forswore  for  a  time  the  Muses.  He  was, 
however,  guilty  of  some  very  clever  anonymous 
contributions  to  a  volume,  the  Harbinger^  mainly 
written  by  himself,  Park  Bei\iamin,  and  Epes  Sar- 
gent, and  which  was  published  for  the  benefit  of  a 
charitable  institution.'*'  In  1833,  the  year  of  this 
production,  he  visited  Europe,  residing  chiefly  at 
Paris,  in  the  prosecution  of  his  modicu  stmhes. 

After  nearly  three  years'  residence  abroad,  he 
returned  to  take  his  medical  degree  at  Cambridge, 
in  1886,  when  he  delivered  Poetry^  a  Metrical 
Essay ^  before  the  Harvard  Phi  Beta  Kappa; 
which  he  published  the  same  year,  ni  the  nrst 
acknowledged  volume  of  his  Poems.t  In  "  Poe- 
try," he  describes  four  sta^  of  the  art,  the  Pas- 
toral, Martial,  Epic,  and  jDramatic ;  successfully 
illustrating  the  two  former  by  his  lines  on  "The 
Cambridge  Churchyard"  and  "Old  Ironsides," 
which  last  has  become  a  national  lyric,  having 
first  been  printed  in  tlie  Boston  Daily  Advertiser 
when  the  frigate  Constitution  lay  at  the  Navy 
Yard  in  Charlestown,  and  the  department  had 
resolved  upon  breaking  her  up — a  fate  from  which 
she  was  preserved  by  the  verses,  which  ran 
through  the  newspapers  with  universal  i^])Iause, 
and  were  circulated  in  the  city  of  Washington  in 
handbills.} 

In  tliis  {K)em  he  introduced  a  descriptive  pas- 
sage on  Spring,  at  once  literal  and  poetical,  in  a 
vein  which  he  has  since  followed  out  with  bril- 
liant effect.  The  volume  also  contained  "  The 
Last  Leaf,"  and  "My  Aunt,"  which  established 
Holmes's  reputation  for  humorous  quaintness.  In 
his  preface  he  offers  a  vindication  <if  the  extrava- 
gant in  literature;  but  it  is  onlva  duller  unthink- 
ing mind  which  would  quarrel  with  such  extra- 
vagances as  his  humor  sometimes  takes  on,  or 
deny  the  force  of  his  explanation  that,  "as  ma- 
terial objects  in  different  lights  i^peat  themselves 
in  shadows  variously  elongate,  contracted,  or  ex- 
aggerated, so  our  solid  and  sober  thoughts  carica- 
ture themselves  in  fantastic  shapes,  inseparable 
from  their  originals,  and  having  a  unity  in  their 

*  The  Harbinger:  a  May  Gift,  dedicated  to  tbe  ladles  who 
bare  so  kindly  aided  the  New  England  Institution  for  the  Edu- 
cation of  the  Blind.  Boston :  Garter,  Hendee  &  Co.,  18SB. 
15hno.  pp.  96. 

t  Poems  by  OHrer  Wendell  Holmes.  Boston :  Otis,  Broad* 
ers  dc  Co.,  1886.    ISmo.  p^  16S.     ^ 

X  BecOamin^B  Amerlcoa  Monthly  Magudae,  Jannaiy,  1887. 
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extravagance,  which  proves  them  to  have  retained 
their  proportiona  in  certain  respecU,  however 
differing  in  ontline  fVom  their  prototypes." 

In  I83B  Dr.  ][olmes  became  Professor  of  Ana- 
tomy and  Phy-^iology  at  Durtmouth.  On  his 
nuirriogc  in  1840,  ho  eetablisliecl  himself  in  Bos- 
ton, where  he  acqaire<l  the  pontion  of  a  fashion- 
able and  successful  practitioner  of  medicine.  In 
1847  he  was  made  Purkman  Professor  of  Ana- 
tomy and  Physioli^,  in  the  Medical  Bchool  at 
Harvard. 

His  chief  professional  publications  are  his  Boyls- 
ton  Prize  Dissertations  for  1SS6-7,  tin  Indifenoiu 
Intermittent  Fecer  ia  Neie  England,  Nature  and 
Trtalattnt  o_f  Neuralgia,  and  Utility  and  Imptyrt- 
anee  of  Direct  Exploration  in  Medical  Praetiee; 
Leeturet  on  ffomaopathi/  and  other  Dthitiont 
in  1941;  Report  on  Medical  Literature  to  the 
Araerican  Association,  184S ;  and  occasional  arti- 
cles in  the  journals,  of  which  the  most  important 
Is  "the  Oontagionsness  of  Pneq)eral  Fever,"  in 
the  New  Englund  Journal  of  Medicine  and  Sur- 


^a,  cleveHy  Intnidiiccd  with  iinpronipta  graces 
(of  course,  entirely  unpremeditated)  at  medical 
feasts  and  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Festivals,  and  other 
social  gatherings,  which  are  pretty  sure  to  have 
aome  &ncit^l  descriptions  of  nature,  and  laugh 
loudly  at  the  quoclierios,  hoth  the  pn^rly  pro- 
fessional, and  uie  hterary  und  social  of  the  day. 
His  Terptiehore  was  pronounced  on  one  of  these 
opportunities,  in  1843.  WaSltlhotwpeSongviai 
one  of  these  effusions;  his  Modal  Reguett  at 
Everett's  inauguration  at  Harvard  another,  and 
many  more  will  be  remembered. 

Lntaia,  a  Rhymed  Lemon,  with  some  shrewd 
hits  at  the  absurd,  and  sn^eetlousof  the  nrsctical 
]n  the  social  economy  of  the  day,  was  delivered 
before  the  Boston  Mercantile  Library  Association, 
in  1846.  Atirea  is  a  Phi  Beta  Kappa  poem,  pro- 
nounced by  the  anthnr  at  Yale  College  in  1860. 

In  1853  Dr.  Holmes  delivered  a  course  of  lec- 
tares  on  tho'Bngluh  Poet*  of  the  Nineteenth 
Century,  a  portion  of  which  he  subsequently 
repeated  in  New  Yorit.  The  style  was  precise 
aiul  animated ;  the  illustrations,  sharp  and  cleanly 
out  Id  the  criticism,  there  was  a  leaning  rather 
to  the  bold  and  dashing  hravura  of  Smtt  and 
Bvron,  than  the  calm  philosophical  mood  of 
'Wordsworth.  Where  there  was  any  game  on  the 
wing,  when  tlie  "servile  herd"  of  imitators 
and  the  piwtosterscaine  in  view,  they  were  dropped 
at  once  by  a  felicitous  shot.  E:ich  lecture  dosed 
with  a  copy  of  verses  humorous  or  sentimental, 
growing  out  of  the  prevalent  mood  of  the  hoar's 

In  look  and  manners.  Dr.  Holn-uj  .a  the  vivn- 
oioDS  sparkling  personage  liis  poems  would  indi- 
cate. Hia  smile  is  easily  invoked ;  he  ia  fond  of 
pun  and  inevitable  at  repartee,  and  his  oonversa- 
Idon  runs  on  copionsiy,  supplied  with  choice  dis- 
criinliiating  words  laden  with  the  best  stores  of 
picked  foct  from  the  whole  range  of  science  and 
society;  and  of  ingenious  reflection  in  a  certain 
vein  of  optimism.  Aj  a  medical  lecturer,  his  style 
must  be  admirable,  at  once  clear  and  subtle,  popu- 
lar and  refilled . 

In  tlie  winter  season  he  resides  at  Boston ; 
latterly  amusing  himself  with  the  profitable  varie- 


ty of  visiting  the  towns  and  citiesof  the  Northern 
and  Middle  States  in  the  delivery  of  lectures,  ai 
which  he  has  a  good  working  stock  on  hand. 
The  anatomy  of  the  popular  lectnre  he  un(l«^ 
stands  perfectly— Jiowlargeaproportion of  wii he 
may  safely  associate  with  the  least  quantity  of  dnl- 
ness;  and  thus  he  carries  pleasure  and  retinement 
from  the  charmed  salons  of  Beacon  street  lo 
towns  and  villages  in  the  bock  districts,  suddenlt 
opened  to  light  and  civilization 'by  the  strsigbt 
out  of  the  railroad.  In  summer,  or  ratlier  in 
spring,  summer,  and  autumn,  the  Doctor  is  at  bis 
homo  on  the  Honsatonic,  at  Fittsfield,  with  acres 
around  him,  inherited  from  his  niatemal  anas- 
tors,  the  Wendells,  in  whom  the  whole  town^iip 
was  once  vested.  In  1786,  the  Hon,  Jaoob  Wen- 
dell bought  tlie  townshjp  of  Pontoo«nc,  aiul  bi) 
grandson  now  resides  on  the  renmant  of  twentj- 
four  thousand  ancestral  acres.* 

In  remembrance  of  cme  of  the  ancient  Ind^in 
deeds  he  calls  his  residence  Canoe  Place.  He  h»s 
described  the  river  wenery  of  the  vicinity  in  » 
poem  wiiich  has  lieen  Litely  prinicd.l 

Themuaeof  HuUnesisafoetohuinbDg.  Thete 
is  among  his  poems  "  A  professional  l>ullad — tit 
Stetlioecope  Song,"  descriptive  of  the  practicesof 
a  young  physician  flom  Pnris,  who  went  abont 
knocking  the  wind  out  of  old  ladies,  and  temfr- 
ingyonng ones, mistaking,  all  tlie  white,  a  bnziiDg 
fly  in  the  instrument  for  n  frighlftil  array  of  diee«M:J 
CTpreeaed  in  a  variety  of  Urrihlo  French  a{^lla- 


and  absurdities  of  tlie  day.  He  clears  tlie  moral 
atmosphere  of  the  morbid  literary  and  other  pn,- 
tences  afloat.  People  breathe  freer  for  his  versus. 
They  shake  the  cobwebs  out  of  the  srstem,  in>1 
keep  up  in  the  world  that  brisk  heolliiy  current 
of  common  sense,  which  is  to  the  mind  what  nr- 
cnlatiun  is  to  the  body.  A  tincture  of  the  Epi- 
curean Philosophy  is  not  a  bad  correetiM  of 
oltraisro,    Fonrierism,    transcendentalism,    and 

•  O.  Vt.  HolmM'i  Ninuki  W  tb*  Borkibin  Jubll*^  Ai«iM 
t  Til*  Kalckiibodu  Otlktr. 
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other  morbidities.  Dr.  Holmes  sees  a  thing 
objectively  in  the  open  air,  and  understands  what 
is  dae  to  nature,  and  to  the  inevitable  convention- 
alisms of  society.  He  is  a  lover  of  the  fields, 
trees,  and  streams,  and  ont-of-door  life ;  but  we 
question  whether  his  muse  is  ever  clearer  in  its 
metaphysics,  than  when  on  some  convivial  occa- 
non  it  ranges  a  row  of  happy  face'*,  reflected  in 
the  waz-iUuminated  plateau  of  the  dining  table. 


ovm  TAmcn  oxbis. 

Let  greener  lands  and  bluer  skies. 

If  such  the  wide  earth  show«, 
With  fairer  cheeks  and  brighter  eyes. 

Match  us  the  star  and  rose ; 
Tlie  winds  that  lift  the  Georgian's  veil 

Or  wave  Circaasia's  curls. 
Waft  to  their  shores  the  saltan's  sail, — 

Who  buys  our  Yankee  girlsf 

Tlie  gay  grisette,  whose  fingers  touch 

Love  s  thousand  chords  so  well  i 
Hie  dark  Italian,  loving  much. 

But  more  than  one  can  tell ; 
And  Enffland's  (oir-hoired,  blue-eyed  dame, 

Who  binds  her  brow  with  pearls; — 
Ye  who  have  seen  them,  can  they  shame     ' 

Our  own  sweet  Yankee  girls? 

And  what  if  court  nnd  castle  vaunt 

Its  children  loftier  born  f — 
Who  heeds  the  silken  tassel's  flaunt 

Beside  the  golden  corn  f 
They  ask  not  for  the  dain^  toil 

Of  ribboned  knights  and  earls, 
Tlie  daughters  of  the  virgin  soil. 

Our  freeborn  Yankee  girls  I 

By  every  hill  whose  stately  pines 

Wave  their  dark  arms  above 
The  home  where  some  fair  being  shines, 

To  warm  the  wilds  with  love, 
From  barest  rook  to  bleakest  shore 

Where  farthest  sail  unfurls, 
That  stars  and  stripes  are  streaming  o'er,-^ 

God  bless  our  Yankee  girls  I 


OLD  iBomrnib 

Ay,  tear  her  tattered  ensign  down! 

Long  has  it  waved  on  high. 
And  many  an  eye  has  danced  to  see 

That  banner  in  the  sky; 
Beneath  it  rung  the  battle  shout. 

And  burst  the  cannofi  s  roar;— 
The  meteor  of  the  ocean  air 

Shall  sweep  the  clouds  no  more  I 

Her  deck,  once  red  with  heroes'  blood 

Where  knelt  the  vanquislied  foe. 
When  winds  were  hurrying  o'er  the  flood 

And  waves  were  white  below. 
No  more  shall  feel  the  victor's  tread. 

Or  know  the  conauered  knee ; — 
The  harpies  of  the  snore  shall  pluck 

The  engle  of  tlie  seal 

O  better  that  her  shattered  hulk 

Should  sink  beneath  the  wave ; 
Her  thunders  shook  the  mighty  deep. 

And  there  should  be  her  grave ; 
Nail  to  the  mast  her  holy  flag, 

Set  every  threadbare  sail. 
And  give  her  to  the  god  of  stonns,-^ 

The  lightning  and  the  gale  I 
rou  u. — B3 


TBa  omnusi-TABO  at  CAimmiiMn. 

Our  ancient  church !  its  lowly  tower, 

Benenth  the  loftier  spire. 
Is  shadowed  when  the  sunset  houf 

Clothes  the  tall  shaft  in  fire; 
It  sinks  beyond  the  distant  eye, 

Long  ere  the  glittering  vatic, 
High  wheeling  in  the  western  sky. 

Has  faded  o'er  the  plain. 

Like  Sentinel  and  Nun,  they  keep 

Their  vigil  on  the  green ; 
One  seems  to  guard,  and  one  to  weep. 

The  dead  that  lie  between ; 
And  both  roll  out,  so  full  and  near, 

Their  music's  mingling  waves. 
They  shake  the  grass,  whose  peunoned  spear 

Leans  on  the  narrow  graces. 

The  stranger  parts  the  flaunting  weeds. 

Whose  seeds  the  winds  have  strown 
So  thick  beneath  the  line  he  reads, 

They  shade  the  sculptured  stone ; 
The  child  unveils  his  clustered  brow. 

And  ponders  for  a  while 
The  graven  willow's  pendent  bough. 

Or  rudest  cherub's  smile. 

But  what  to  them  the  dirge,  the  knell  ? 

These  were  the  mourner's  share  ;— 
The  sullen  clang,  whose  heavy  swell 

Throbbed  through  the  beating  air ;— > 
The  rattling  cord, — ^the  rolUng  stone,— 

The  shelving  sand  that  slid. 
And,  far  beneath,  with  hollow  tone 

Bung  on  the  coffin's  lid. 

The  slumberer's  mound  grows  fresh  and  green. 

Then  slowly  disappears ; 
The  mosses  creep,  tne  gray  stones  lean 

Enrth  hides  his  date  and  years ; 
But  long  before  the  once-loved  name 

Is  mx&.  or  worn  away, 
Ko  lip  the  silent  dust  may  clnim. 

That  pressed  the  breathing  clay. 

Go  where  the  ancient  pathway  guides, 

See  where  our  sires  laid  down 
Their  smiling  babes,  their  cherished  brides, 

The  patriarchs  of  the  town  ; 
Hast  thou  a  tear  for  buried  love  t 

A  sigh  for  transient  power  t 
All  that  a  century  left  above, 

Go,  read  it  in  an  hour  I 

The  Indian's  shaft,  the  Briton's  ball. 

The  sabre*B  thirsting  edge. 
The  hot  shell  shattering  in  its  fall. 

The  bayonet's  rending  wedge, — 
Here  scattered  death  ;  yet  scSl  the  spot, 

No  trace  thine  eye  can  see, 
No  altar, — and  they  need  it  not 

Who  leave  their  children  free! 

Look  where  the  turbid  rain-drops  stand 

In  many  a  chiselled  square. 
The  knightly  crest,  the  sliieldi,  the  brand 

Of  hoDorod  namea  were  there ; — 
Alas  I  for  every  tear  is  dried 

Those  blazoned  tablets  knew, 
Save  when  the  icy  marble's  side 

Dripe  with  the  evening  dew. 

Or  gaze  upon  yon  pillared  stone, 

The  empty  urn  of  pride ; 
There  atand  the  Goblet  ond  the  Bun,« 

What  need  of  more  beside  f 
Where  livea  the  memonr  of  the  dead^ 

Who  made  their  tomo  a  toy  I 
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Whose  nslics  press  tlint  riomelefls  bed  f 
Oo,  oak  the  Tillage  boy ! 

Lean  o*er  the  slender  western  wall. 

Ye  ever-roaminff  girU ; 
The  breath  that  bids  the  blossom  fall 

May  lift  vour  floating  curls. 
To  sweep  the  simple  lines  that  tell 

An  ezile*s  date  and  doom ; 
And  sigh,  for  where  his  daughters  dwell, 

They  wreathe  the  stranger^s  tomb. 

And  one  amid  these  shades  was  bom. 

Beneath  this  turf  who  lies, 
Once  beaming  as  tlie  summer^s  morn. 

That  closed  her  gentle  eyes ; — 
If  sinless  angels  love  as  we, 

Who  stood  thy  grave  beside. 
Three  seraph  welcomes  waited  thee. 

The  daughter,  sister,  bride  I 

I  wandered  to  thy  buried  mound 

When  earth  was  hid  below 
The  level  of  the  glaring  ground. 

Choked  to  its  gat«9  with  snow, 
And  when  with  summer's  flowery  waves 

The  lake  of  verdure  rolled. 
As  if  a  Sultan's  white-robed  slaves 

Had  scattered  pearls  and  gold. 

Nay,  the  soft  pinions  of  the  air. 

That  lift  this  trembling  tone. 
Its  breath  of  love  may  almost  bear. 

To  kiss  thy  funeral  stone ; — 
And-,  now  thy  smiles  have  past  away. 

For  all  the  joy  they  gave. 
May  sweetest  dews  and  warmest  ray 

Lie  on  thine  early  grave ! 

When  dnmps  beneath,  and  storms  aboye. 

Have  bowed  these  fragile  towers, 
Still  o'er  the  graves  yon  locust-grove 

Shall  swing  its  Orient  flowers ; — 
And  I  would  nsk  no  mouldering  bust. 

If  e'er  this  humble  line, 
Which  breathed  a  sigh  o'er  others'  dust^ 

Might  call  a  tear  on  mine. 

L^nccoinara. 

Is  thy  name  Mary,  maiden  fair?  . 

Such  should,  methiuks,  its  music  be 
Tlie  sweetest  name  that  mortals  bear. 

Were  best  befitting  thee ; 
And  she,  to  whom  it  once  was  given. 
Was  half  of  earth  and  half  of  heaven. 

I  hear  thy  voice,  I  see  thy  smile, 

I  look  upon  thy  folded  nair; 
Ah !  while  we  dream  not  they  beguile. 

Our  hearts  are  in  the  snare ; 
And  she,  who  chains  a  wild  bird's  wing. 
Must  start  not  if  her  captive  sing. 

So,  lady,  take  the  leaf  that  falls. 
To  all  but  tliee  unseen,  unknown  ; 

When  evening  "hades  thy  silent  walls. 
Then  read  it  all  alone ; 

In  stillness  road,  in  darkness  seal, 

Forget,  despise,  but  not  reveal  I 

Tm  LAST  LXAF. 

I  saw  him  once  before. 
As  he  passed  by  the  door. 

And  again 
The  pavement  stones  resound 
As  he  totters  o'er  the  ground 

With  his  cane. 

Tliey  say  that  in  his  prime. 
Ere  the  pruning-knife  of  Time 


Cut  him  down, 
Kot  a  better  man  was  found 
By  the  Crier  on  his  round 

Through  the  town. 

But  now  he  walks  the  streets. 
And  he  looks  at  all  he  meets 

Sad  and  wan. 
And  he  shakes  his  feeble  head. 
Thai  it  seenn  as  if  he  said, 

"  They  are  gone." 

The  mossy  marbles  rest 

On  the  lips  that  he  has  prest 

In  their  bloom. 
And  the  nsmes  he  loved  to  hear 
Have  been  carved  for  many  a  year 

On  the  tomb. 

My  grandmamma  has  said,*- 
Poor  old  lady,  she  is  dead 

Lonjf  ago.— 
That  he  had  a  Roman  nose. 
And  his  cheek  was  like  a  rose 

In  the  snow. 

But  now  his  nose  is  thin. 
And  it  rests  upon  his  chin 

like  a  staff. 
And  a  crook  is  in  his  back. 
And  a  melancholy  crack 

In  his  laugh.    • 

I  know  it  is  a  sin 
For  me  to  sit  and  grin 

At  him  here ; 
But  the  old  three-eomered  hat. 
And  the  breeches,  and  all  that. 

Are  so  queer  1 

And  if  I  should  live  to  be 
The  last  leaf  upon  the  tree 

In  the  spring, — 
Let  them  smile,  as  I  do  now. 
At  the  old  forsaken  bough 

Where  I  cling. 

MT  AUWT. 

My  aunt  I  my  dear  unmarried  aunt  I 

Xon^  years  have  o'er  her  flown ; 
Yet  still  she  strains  the  ^bing  clasp 

Tliat  binds  her  virgin  sone ; 
I  know  it  hurts  her, — though  she  looks 

As  cheerful  as  she  can ; 
Her  waist  is  ampler  than  her  life, 

For  life  is  but  a  span. 

My  aunt,  my  poor  deluded  auntl 

Uer  hair  is  almost  gray ; 
Why  will  she  train  tluit  winter  curl 

In  such  a  spring-like  wayf 
How  can  she  lay  her  glasses  down, 

And  sfty  she  reads  as  well 
When,  through  a  double  convex  lens, 

She  just  makes  out  to  speU  f 

Her&ther, — grandpapa!  forgive 

This  erring  lip  its  smiles, — 
Vowed  she  should  make  the  finest  girl 

Within  a  hundred  miles. 
He  sent  her  to  a  stylish  school ; 

Twas  in  her  thirteenth  June ; 
And  with  her,  as  the  rules  reqnircil, 

"  Two  towels  and  a  spoon." 

They  braced  my  aunt  against  a  board, 
To  mske  her  straight  and  tall ; 

They  laced  her  up,  they  starved  her  dowK 
To  make  her  light  and  small ; 


OUVER  WENDELL  HOLMES. 


515 


Tliey  pinched  her  feefe,  thoy  (tinged  her  hair, 
They  screwed  it  up  with*  juris ; — 

O  never  mortal  suffered  mot  e 
In  penance  for  her  sins. 

80,  when  my  precious  aunt  was  done. 

My  grandsire  brought  her  back ; 
(By  daylight,  lest  some  rabid  youth 
Might  follow  on  the  track ;) 
*'  Ah  1"  said  my  grandsire,  as  he  shook 

Some  powder  in  his  pan, 
"  What  could  this  lovely  creature  do 
Against  a  desperate  man  I" 

Alas  I  nor  chariot,  nor  barouche. 

Nor  bandit  cavalcade 
Tore  from  the  trembling  father's  arms 

His  all-aceomplished  maid. 
For  her  how  happy  had  it  been  1 

And  Heaven  had  spared  to  me 
To  see  one  sad,  ungathered  roee 

On  my  ancestral  tree. 

XVXinHG— BT  A  TAILOa. 

Day  hath  put  on  his  jacket,  and  around 
His  burning  Dosom  buttoned  it  witli  stara 
Here  will  1  lay  me  on  the  velvet  grass, 
Tliat  is  like  padding  to  earth's  meagre  ribs. 
And  hold  communion  with  the  things  about  me. 
Ah  met  how  lovely  is  the  golden  braiti, 
That  binds  the  skirt  of  night's  descending  robe ! 
The  thin  leaves,  quivering  on  their  silken  threadi,  ' 
Do  make  a  music  like  to  rustling  $atin, 
Aa  the  light  breezes  smoothe  their  downy  nap. 

Ha  I  what  is  this  that  rises  to  my  touch 
So  like  a  cushion  f    Can  it  be  a  cabbage  f 
It  is,  it  is  that  deeply  injured  flower, 
Which  boys  do  flout  us  with ; — ^but  yet  I  love  thee. 
Thou  giant  rose,  wrapped  in  a  green  surtout 
Doubtless  in  Eden  thou  didst  blush  as  bright 
As  these,  thy  puny  brethren ;  and  thy  breatli 
Sweetened  tiie  fnigrance  of  her  spicy  air ; 
But  now  thou  seemest  like  a  bankrupt  beau. 
Stripped  of  his  gaudy  hues  and  essences, 
And  growing  portly  in  his  sober  garments. 

Is  that  a  swan  that  rides  upon  the  water  t 

0  no,  it  is  that  other  gentle  bird, 
Which  is  the  patron  of  our  noble  calling. 

1  well  remcmoer,  in  my  early  years, 

When  these  young  hands  first  closed  upon  a  goose ; 

I  have  a  scar  upon  my  thimble  finger, 

Which  chronicles  the  hour  of  young  ambition. 

Hy  father  was  a  tailor,  and  his  father. 

And  my  sire's  grandsire,  all  of  them  were  tailors; 

They  had  an  ancient  goose, — it  was  an  heir-loom 

From  some  remoter  tiulor  of  our  race. 

It  happenetl  I  did  see  it  on  a  time 

When  none  was  near,  and  I  did  deal  with  it, 

And  it  did  bum  me,~-oh,  most  fearfully  I 

It  is  a  joy  to  straighten  out  one*s  limbs, 
And  leap  elastic  from  the  level  counter, 
Leaving  the  petty  grievances  of  earth. 
The  breaking  thread,  the  din  of  clashing  shean. 
And  all  the  needles  that  do  wound  the  spirit, 
For  such  n  pensive  hour  of  soothing  silence. 
Kind  Nature,  shuflling  in  her  loose  undress, 
Lajs  bare  her  shady  bosom ;  I  can  feel 
With  nil  around  me; — I  can  hail  the  flowers 
That  sprig  earth's  mantle, — and  yon  quiet  bird. 
That  ndes  the  stream,  is  to  me  ns  a  brother. 
The  vulgar  know  not  nil  the  hidden  pockets, 
Where  Nature  stows  away  her  loveliness. 
Bat  this  unnatural  posture  of  the  legs 
Cramps  my  extended  calves,  and  I  must  go 
Where  I  can  coil  them  in  their  wonted  fashion. 


09  Lsironro  a  nnrofl-BowL. 

This  ancient  silver  bowl  of  mine— it  tells  of  good  old 
times. 

Of  joyous  days,  and  jolly  nights,  and  merry  Christ- 
mas chimes ; 

They  were  n  free  and  jovial  race,  but  honest,  brave, 
and  true. 

That  dipped  their  ladle  in  the  punch  when  this  old 
bowl  was  new. 

A  Spanish  galleon  brought  the  bar, — so  runs  the  an- 
cient tale ; 

Twas  hammered  by  an  Antwerp  smith,  whose  arm 
was  like  a  flau ; 

And  now  and  then  between  the  strokes,  for  fear  his 
strength  should  fail. 

He  wiped  his  brow,  and  quaffed  a  cup  of  good  old 
Flemish  ale. 

Twos  purchased  by  an  English  squire  to  please  his 

loving  dame. 
Who  saw  tlic  cherubs,  and  conceived  a  longing  for 

the  same; 
And  oft,  as  on  the  ancient  stock  another  twig  was 

found, 
Twas  filled  with  cnudle  spiced  and  hot,  and  handed 

smoking  round. 

But,  changing  hands,  it  reached  at  length  a  Puritan 

divine. 
Who  used  to  follow  Timothy,  and  take  a  little  wine. 
But  hated  punch  and  prelacy ;  and  so  it  was,  per> 

haps. 
He  went  to  Leyden,  where  he  found  conventicles 

and  schnupa. 

And  then,  of  course,  you  know  what's  next, — it  left 
the  Dutchman's  shore 

With  those  that  in  the  Mayflower  came, — a  hundred 
souls  and  more, — 

Along  with  all  the  furniture,  to  fill  their  new 
abodes, — 

To  judge  by  what  is  still  on  hand,  at  least  a  hun- 
dred loadiw 

*T  was  on  a  dreary  winter's  eve,  the  night  was  clos- 
ing dim. 

When  old  Miles  SUndlsh  took  the  bowl,  and  filled  it 
to  the  brim4 

The  little  Captain  stood  and  stirred  the  posset  with 
his  swora. 

And  all  his  sturdy  men  at  arms  were  ranged  about 
the  board. 

He  povred  the  fiery  Hollands  in, — ^the  man  that 

never  feared, — 
He  took  a  long  and  solemn  draught,  and  wiped  his 

yellow  beard; 
And  one  by    one  the   musketeers, — ^the  men  that 

fought  and  prayed, —  / 

All  drnnk  as  't  were  their  mother^s  milk,  and  not  a 

man  afraid. 

That  night,  affrighted  from  his  nest,  the  screaming 

eagle  flew. 
He  heard  the  Peqnot's  ringing  whoop,  the  soldier^s 

wild  halloo ; 
And  there  the  sachem  learned  the  rule  he  taught  to 

kith  and  kin ; 
"  Run  from  the  white  man  when  you  find  he  smells 

of  Hollands  gin  r 

A  hundred  years,  and  fifty  more,  had  spread  their 
leaves  and  snows, 

A  thousand  rubs  had  flattened  down  each  little  che- 
rub's nose ; 

When  once  affain  the  bowl  was  filled,  but  not  in 
mirth  or  joy, 

T  was  mingled  by  a  mother's  hand  to  cheer  her  part* 
ing  boy. 


516 


CYCLOPAEDIA  OF  AMERICAN  LITERATURE. 


Drink,  John,  she  Baid,  'twill  do  you  good, — poor 
child  you  11  never  bear 

ThiB  working  in  the  dismal  trench,  out  in  the  mid- 
night air ; 

And  if, — God  blefls  me, — ^yon  were  hart,  'twould 
keep  away  the  chill ; 

Bo  John  did  dnnk, — and  well  he  wrought  that  night 
at  Bunker^sHilll 

I  tell  you,  there  was  generous  warmth  in  good  old 

English  cheer ; 
I  tell  you,  *t  was  a  pleasant  thought  to  bring  itasym- 

l>ol  here. 
Tis  but  the  fool  that  loves  excess; — ^hast  thou  a 

drunken  soul  ? 
Thy  bane  is  in  thy  shallow  skull,  not  in  my  silver 

bowl! 

I  love  the  memory  of  the  past, — ^its  pressed  yet  fra- 
grant flowers, — 

The  moss  that  clotlies  its  broken  walls, — the  ivy  on 
its  towel's, — 

Nay,  this  poor  bauble  it  bequeathed, — m^  eyes  grow 
moist  and  dim. 

To  think  of  all  the  vanished  joys  that  danced  around 
its  brim. 

Then  fill  a  fair  and  honest  cup,  and  bear  it  straight 

to  me; 
The  ffoblet  hallows  aU  it  holds,  whaie'er  the  liquid 

be ; 
And  may  the  cherubs  on  its  face  protect  me  from  the 

sin. 
That  dooms  one  to  those  dreadful  words, — "My 

dear,  where  have  you  been  t " 

m  nuaaot'B  vniox. 

In  the  hour  of  twilight  shadows 

The  Puritan  looked  out ; 
He  thought  of  the  "  Moudy  Salvages" 

That  lurked  all  round  about. 
Of  Witnwamet*s  pictured  knife 

And  Pecksuot's  whooping  shout ; 
For  the  baby*s  limbs  were  feeble. 

Though  his  father's  arms  were  stout. 

His  home  was  s  freezing  cabin 

Too  bare  for  the  hungry  rat, 
Ita  roof  was  thatched  with  ragged  grtflft 

And  bald  enough  of  that ; 
The  hole  that  served  for  casement 

Was  glazed  with  an  ancient  hat ; 
And  the  ice  was  gently  thawing 

From  the  log  whereon  he  saL 

Along  the  dreary  landscape 

Hia  eyes  went  to  and  iro. 
The  trees  all  clad  in  icicles. 

The  streams  that  did  not  flow; 
A  sudden  thought  flashed  o'er  him,— - 

A  dream  of  long  ago, — 
He  smote  his  leathern  jerkin 

And  murmured  **  Even  so  I* 

"  Come  hither,  6od-be-Glorified, 

And  sit  upon  my  knee. 
Behold  the  dream  unfolding, 

Whereof  I  spake  to  thee 
By  the  winter^  hearth  in  Leyden 

And  on  the  stormy  sea; 
True  is  the  dream's  beginning,— 

So  may  its  ending  be  I 

**  1  saw  in  the  naked  forest 

Our  scattered  remnant  cast 
A  screen  of  shivering  branches 

Between  them  and  the  blast ; 
The  snow  was  falling  round  them. 

The  dying  fell  as  ust ; 


I  looked  to  see  them  perish. 
When  lo,  the  vision  pasM^d. 

•*  Again  mine  eyes  were  opened ; — 

The  feeble  had  wnzed  stroi  g. 
The  .babes  had  grown  to  sturdy  men. 

The  remnant  was  a  throi:g ; 
By  shadowed  lake  and  windii  g  stream 

And  all  the  shores  along. 
The  howling  demons  quaked  to  hear 

The  Christian's  godly  song. 

•*  They  slept, — the  village  fathers, — 

By  river,  lake,  and  shore. 
When  far  adown  the  steep  of  Time 

The  vision  rose  once  more; 
I  sffw  nlorg  the  winter  snow 

A  si'c.    Hi  column  pour. 
And  high  above  their  broken  ranks 

A  tattered  flag  they  bore. 

"Their  Leader  rode  before  them. 

Of  bearing  calm  and  high. 
The  light  of  Heaven's  own  kindling 

Throned  in  his  nwful  eye ; 
These  were  a  Nation's  champions 

Her  dread  appeal  to  try ; 
God  for  the  right !  I  faltered. 

And  lo,  the  train  passed  by. 

"  Once  more ; — ^the  strife  is  ended. 

The  solemn  issue  tried. 
The  Lord  of  Hosts,  his  mighty  arm 

Has  helped  our  Israel's  side; 
Grey  stone  and  grassy  hillock 

Tell  where  our  martyrs  died. 
But  peaceful  smiles  the  harvest, 

And  stainless  flows  the  tide. 

**  A  crash, — as  when  some  swollen  clood 

Cracks  o'er  the  tangled  trees  I 
With  side  to  side,  and  q)ar  to  spar. 

Whose  smoking  decks  are  these  I 
I  know  Saint  George*s  Uood-red  croaB» 

Thou  Mistress  of  the  Seas, — 
But  whut  is  she,  whose  streaming  baia 

Boll  out  before  the  breeze? 

*'  Ah,  well  her  iron  ribs  nre  knit, 

Whose  thunders  strive  to  quell 
The  bellowinff  throats,  the  biazii  g  lips. 

That  pealed  the  Armada's  knell ! 
The  mist  was  cleared, — a  wreath  of  stars 

Rose  o'er  the  crimsoned  swell, 
And,  wavering  from  its  haughty  peak. 

The  cross  of  England  fell! 

*'0  trembling  Faith  1  thouf^h  dark  the  mora, 

A  heavenly  torch  is  thine ; 
While  feebler  racec  melt  away, 

And  paler  orbs  decline. 
Still  shall  the  fiery  pillar's  ray 

Along  the  pathway  shine. 
To  lieht  the  chosen  tribe  that  sought 

This  Western  Palestine  t 

**  I  see  the  Uving^  tide  roll  on ; 

It  crowna  with  flaming  towers 
The  icy  capes  of  Labrador, 

The  Spaniard's  *  land  of  flowers  I' 
It  streams  beyond  the  splintered  ridge 

Tliat  parts  tlie  Northern  showers ; 
From*  eastern  rock  to  sunset  wave 

The  Continent  is  oursT 

He  ceased, — ^the  grim  old  Puritan, — 

Then  softly  bent  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim-child  whose  wasting  fiice 

Was  meekly  turned  to  hear ; 
And  drew  his  toil-worn  sleeve  acroB^ 

To  brush  the  manly  tear 
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Vrom  eheekt  that  n«yer  changed  in  woe^ 
And  never  bUnehed  in  fear. 

The  weary  pilgrim  slnmbers, 

Wa  rerting-place  unknown ; 
His  hands  were  crossed,  his  lids  were  oloeed. 

The  dust  was  o'er  him  strown ; 
The  drifting  soil,  the  mouldering  leaf, 

Along  the  sod  were  blown; 
His  mound  has  melted  into  earth. 

His  memory  lives  aloncL 

80  let  it  live  onfiftding, 

i  lie  memory  of  the  dead, 
Long  as  the  pale  anemone 

Springs  where  their  tears  were  shed. 
Or,  raining  in  the  summer's  wind 

In  flakes  of  burning  red. 
The  wild  rose  sprinkles  with  its  leaves 

The  torf  where  once  they  bled ! 

Yea,  when  the  fh>wning  bulwarks 

That  guard  this  holy  strand 
Have  sunk  beneath  the  trampling  soige 

In  beds  of  sparkling  sand, 
WhUe  in  the  waste  of  ocean 

One  hoary  rock  shall  stand, 
Be  this  its  latest  legend, — 

HkbS  WAB  THX  PiLGBOI's  LANOl 
BSAIITZMATEB 

Was  born  in  Baltimore,  Maryland,  September  27, 
1809.  His  father,  Christian  Mayer,  was  a  native 
oi  Uhn,  in  Wartembnrg;  his  mother  was  a  lady 


of  Penn^lvania  He  was  educated  at  St  Mary^s 
Ck>llege,  and  privately  by  tlie  late  Michael  Powers. 
He  then  went  to  India,  visiting  Java,  Sumatra, 
and  China;  returned  in  1828;  studied  law, 
travelled  throughoat  Europe,  and  practised  his 
profession  in  America,  taking  a  part  in  potitics 
till  1841,  when  he  received  the  appointment  of 
Secretary  of  Legation  at  Mexico.  There  he 
resided  till  1848,  when  he  resigned.  Since  that 
time,  he  has  practised  law  at  his  native  city, 
edited  the  Baltimore  American  for  a  portion  of 
the  time,  written  nnineronsarticles  for  the  \reaAy 
dmly,  monthly,  and  anarterly,  all  of  which  have 
appeared  anonymously.  His  acknowledf^ed  pub- 
lications are  observations  and  speculations  on 
Mexico,  deduced  from  his  residence  there,  and 
historical  memoirs.  His  Mexico  a»  it  wu  and 
4M  it  f«,  was  published  in  1844,  and  his  Mexico — 
AttCA,  Spaniih^  and  Bepubliean^  in  two  volumes 
1111851. 

In  1844,  he  also  published  A  Memoir ^  and  the 
JourneU  of  Gharlee  Cfarroll  of  OarroUton  during 
his  M'seion  to  Canada  teith  Chaee  and  Franklin 
in  1776,  in  8vo. 

In  1851,  he  delivered  the  Anniversary  Discourse 
before  the  Maryland  Historical  Society,  which  he 
published  with  the  title,  Tah-gah-jute ;  or  Logan 
and  Captain  Michael  Creeap.  It  is  a  vindica- 
tion of  a  worthy  backwoodsman  and  captain  of 
the  Revolution  from  the  imputation  of  cruelty 
in  the  alleged  ^^  speech"  ef  Logan,  handed  down 
by  Jefferson.  Logan  is  made  out  a  passionate 
drunken  savage,  possiiig  through  Taripus  scenes 


of  personal  revenge,  and  ending  his  career  in  a 
mefee  induced  by  himself,  under  the  idea  thiU  in 
a  fit  of  intoxication  he  had  murdereil  his  wife. 
Colonel  Cresap,  on  the  other  hand,  appears  not 
only  entirely  disconnected  with  the  attack  on 
Logan's  family,  but  becomes  of  interest  a^  a  well 
tried,  courageous  pioneer  of  the  western  civiliza- 
tion— a  type  of  his  class,  and  well  worthy  a 
duster  in  the  historical  narrative  of  America. 
The  history  of  the  speech  is  somewhat  of  a  curi- 
osity. It  was  not  spoken  at  all,  but  was  a  simple 
message,  communicated  in  an  interview  with  a 
single  person,  an  emissary  from  the  Briti^  camp, 
by  whom  it  was  reported  on  his  return. 

In  1854,  Mr.  Mayer  published  Captain  Canot^ 
or  Twenty  Yeare  of  an  African  Stater ^  a  book 
which,  from  its  variety  of  adventure,  and  a  cer- 
tun  stoiT-telling  faculty  in  its  pages,  may  easily 
be  mistaken,  as  it  has  been,  for  a  work  of  pure 
invention.  But  such  is  not  the  case.  Captain 
Canot,  whose  name  is  slighUy  altered,  is  an  actual 
personage,  who  supplied  the  author  with  the  facts 
which  he  has  woven  into  his  exciting  narrative. 
The  force  (k  the  book  consists  in  its  cool,  matter- 
of-fact  account  of  the  wild  life  of  the  Slave  Trader 
on  the  western  coast  of  Africa ;  the  rationale  of 
whose  iniquitous  proceedings  is  unblushingly 
avowed,  and  given  with  a  fond  and  picturesque 
detail  usuallv  reserved  for  topics  for  which  tiie 
dvilized  world  has  greater  respect  and  sympathy. 
As  a  picture  of  a  peculiar  state  of  life  it  has  a 
verisimilitude,  united  with  a  romantic  interest 
worthy  Uie  pages  of  De  Foe. 

The  Maryland  Historical  Society,  with  which 
several  of  the  literary  labors  of  Mr.  Mayer  have 
been  identified,  of  which  he  is  an  active  superin- 
tendent, and  to  which  he  has  been  a  hberol 
benefactor,  was  founded  on  the  27th  February, 
1844,  at  a  meeting  called  by  him.  It  became 
possessed  of  a  valuable  building,  the  Athenceum^ 
the  fi>llowing  year,  in  ooi\}unotion  with  the  Balti- 
more Library  Company,  by  a  voluntary  subscrip- 
tion of  citizens;  and  recently  in  1854,  the  Library 
Company  having  ceded  its  collection  of  books  and 
rights  in  the  property  to  the  Historical  Society, 
the  latter  is  now  in  the  enjoyment  of  one  of  the 
mcst  valuahlo  endowments  of  the  kind  in  the 
country. 

This  building  was  erected  under  the  direction 
of  the  architect  Robert  Cary  Long,  a  gentleman 
of  taste  and  energy  in  his  profession,  and  a  culti- 
vator (tf  Uterature.  He  came  to  New  York  in 
1848,  where  he  was  fast  establishing  himself  in 
general  estimation,  when  -  he  was  suddenly  cut 
off  at  the  outset  of  what  promised  to  be  an 
active  career,  by  the  cholera  in  July,  1849.  He 
was  about  pubushing  a  work  on  architecture, 
had  delivered  an  ingenious  paper  before  the  New 
York  Historical  Society  on  Aztee  Architecture^ 
and  vrritten  a  series  of  Essays  on  topics  growing 
out  of  his  profession,  entiUed  Architect onieSy  in 
the  Literary  World,  He  was  a  man  of  active 
mind,  intent  on  the  practical  employment  of  his 
tidents,  while  his  amiable  qualiti^  endeared  him 
to  his  friends  in  society. 

On  the  completion  of  the  Athenieum,  the 
Inaugural  Discourse  was  delivered  by  Mr.  Mayer, 
who  took  for  his  subject  Commerce^  Literature^ 
and  Art, 

The  joint  library  now  (1854)  numbers  about 


61» 


CYCLOP.£DIA  OF  AMERICAN  LTTERATURE. 


fourteen  thousand  Tolnmes.  The  collection  of 
MSS.,  of  which  a  catalogue  has  been  issued,  is 
peculiarly  vduable  and  well  arranged.  The 
Jiaryland  State  MSS.  are  numerous,  including 
the  "Gilmor  Papers,"  presented  to  the  Society 
by  Robert  Gilmor,  embracing  the  Early  and 
Revolutionary  Period.  The  "Peabody  Index," 
prepared  by  Henry  Stevens  at  the  expense  of 
George  Peabody,  the  banker  in  London,  is  a 
catalogue  in  eleven  costly  volumes  of  1729  docu- 
ments, in  the  State  Paper  office  in  London,  of  the 
Ck>lonif^  Period.  The  Library  has  also  a  collec- 
tion of  Coins  and  Medals,  ana  a  Gallery  of  Art, 
which  is  a  nucleus  for  the  exhibitions  in  the  city, 
and  which  has  an  excellent  feature  in  a  series  of 
good  copies  of  the  works  of  the  Old  Masters. 

unEAET  Tsnxmca  nr  AxanoA.* 
It  was  remarked  hj  Mr.  Legar^,— one  of  the 
purest  scbolafs  given  by  America  to  the  world — ^in 
advising  a  young  fHend,  at  .the  outset  of  his  life, 
that,  "  nothmg  is  more  perilous  in  America  than  to 
be  too  long  learning,  or  to  get  the  name  of  bookish.* 
Great,  inoeed,  is  the  experience  contained  in  this 
short  paragraph  I  It  is  a  sentence  which  nearly 
banishes  a  man  from  the  fields  of  wealth,  for  it 
seems  to  deny  the  poosibility  of  the  concurrent  lives 
of  thought  and  action.  The  "  bookish"  man  cannot 
be  the  ^'busineBs''  man!  And  such,  indeed,  has 
been  the  prevailing  tone  of  public  sentiment  for  the 
last  thirty  or  forty  years,  since  it  became  the  paren- 
tal habit  to  cast  our  children  into  the  stream  of 
trade  to  buffet  their  way  to  fortune,  as  soon  as  they 
were  able  either  to  make  their  labor  pay,  or  to 
relieve  their  parents  from  a  part  of  the  expense  of 
maintenance.  Early  taught  that  the  duty  of  life  is 
incompatible  with  the  pursuits  of  a  student,  the 
young  man  whose  school  ^ears  gave  promise  of 
renown,  speedily  finds  himself  engaged  in  the 
mechanical  pursuit  of  a  business  upon  which  his 
br^id  depends,  and  either  quits  for  ever  the  book  he 
loved,  or  steals  to  it  in  ninit  and  secrecy,  as  Numa 
did  to  the  tangled  crypt  when  he  wooed  Sgerial 

In  the  old  world  there  are  two  classes  to  which 
literature  can  always  directly  appeal,— government, 
and  the  aristocracy.  That  which  is  elegnnt,  enter- 
taining, tasteful,  remotely  useful,  or  merely  designed 
for  embellishment,  may  call  successfully  on  men 
who  enjoy  money  and  leisure,  and  are  ever  eager  in 
the  pursuit  oi  new  pleasures  This  is  particularly 
the  case  with  individuals  whose  revenues  are  the 
mere  alluvium  of  wealth, — the  deposit  of  ^e  golden 
tide  flowing  in  with  regularity, — -out  not  with  those 
whose  fortunes  are  won  from  the  world  in  a  straggle 
of  enterprise.  Such  men  do  not  enjoy  the  refreshing 
occupatioa  of  necessary  labor,  ana  consequently, 
they  crave  the  excitement  of  the  intellect  and  the 
senses.  Out  of  tliis  want,  in  Europe,  has  sprune 
the  Opera, — ^that  magnificent  and  renned  luxury  of 
extreme  wealth— that  sublime  assemblage  of  all  that 
is  exquisite  in  dress,  decoration,  declamation,  melody, 
picture,  motion,  art, — that  marriage  of  music  and 
harmonious  thought,  which  depentis,  for  its  perfect 
success,  on  the  rarest  organ  of  the  human  frame. 
The  patrons  of  the  Opera  have  the  time  and  the 
money  to  bestow  as  rewards  for  their  gratification | 
and  yet,  I  am  still  captious  enough  to  be  discontented 
with  a  patronage,  sprinsine,  in  a  majority  of  cases, 
from  a  desire  for  Bensual  relaxation,  and  not  offered 
as  a  fair  recompense  in  the  barter  that  continuaUy 
occurs  in  this  worid  between  talent  and  money.    1 
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would  level  the  mind  of  the  mass  up  to  sneh  in 
appreciative  position,  that,  at  last,  it  would  regard 
Literature  ahd  Art  as  wants,  not  as  pastimes,— is 
the  substantial  food,  and  not  the  frail  confectioneiy 
of  life. 

And  what  is  the  result*  in  our  country,  of  this 
unprotective  sentiment  towards  Literature  f  The 
answer  is  found  in  the  fact  that  nearly  all  our  yonng 
men  whose  literary  tastes  and  abilities  force'  them 
to  use  the  pen,  are  driven  to  the  daily  press,  where 
they  sell  weir ' minds,  by  retail,  in  paragraph*;—  ' 
where  Uiey  print  their  crudities  witnout  siimcient 
thought  or  correction ; — where  the  iron  tougne  of 
the  engine  is  for  ever  bellowing  for  novelty ; — where 
the  daily  morsel  of  opinion  must  be  coined  into 
phrases  for  daily  bread, — and  where  the  idea,  which 
an  intelligent  editor  should  expand  into  a  volume, 
must  be  condensed  into  an  aphoristic  sentence. 

Public  speaking  and  talk,  are  also  the  speediest 
mediums  of  plausible  conveyanoe  of  opinion  in  s 
Republic  l^e  value  of  talk  from  the  pulpit,  the 
bar,  the  senate,  and  the  street  comer,  is  uiMpprecis- 
ble  in  America.  There  is  no  need  of  its  cuRivatioQ 
among  us,  for  fluency  seems  to  be  a  national  gift 
From  the  slow  dropping  chat  of  the  provoking  but^ 
ton-holder,  to  the  prolonged  and  rotund  tumidities 
of  the  stump  orator — everything  can  be  achieved 
by  a  haran^e.  It  is  a  fearful  facility  of  speech ! 
Men  of  eeuius  talk  the  results  of  their  own  experi- 
ence and  reflection.  Men  of  talent  talk  the  results 
of  other  men's  minds :  and  thus,  in  a  eoontry  where 
there  are  few  habitual  students, — where  there  are 
few  professed  authors, — where  all  are  mere  writm^ 
where  there  is,  in  fact,  scarcely  the  seedlii  g  germ 
of  a  national  literature,  we  are  in  danger  of  becom- 
inff  mere  telegraphs  of  opinion,  as  ignorant  of  the 
fufi  meaning  of  the  truths  we  convey  as  are  the 
senseless  wires  of  the  electric  words  which  thrill  and 
sparkle  through  their  iron  veins . 

It  is  not  surprising,  then,  that  the  mass  of  Ameri- 
can reading  consists  of  newspapers  and  novels  ;— 
that  nearly  aU  our  good  books  are  imported  and  re- 
printed;— ^that,  with  a  capacity  for  research  and 
composition  quite  equal  to  that  of  England,  our  men 
become  editon  instead  of  authors.  jSo  man  but  a 
well  paid  parson,  or  a  millionaire,  can  indulge  in 
the  expensive  delights  of  amat  eur  authorship.  Th« 
it  is  that  Sue  is  more  read  than  Scott  Tnus  it  is 
that  the  itUefue  literature  of  the  weekly  news- 
papers is  so  prosperous,  and  that  the  laborer,  whs 
K>nffs  to  mingle  cheaply  the  luxuries  of  wealth, 
heiuth,  and  knowledge,  purchases,  on  hia  way  home- 
ward,  with  his  pay  in  his  pocket,  on  Saturday  night, 
a  lottery  ticket,  a  Sunday  newspaper,  and  a  dose  of 
quack  physic,  so  that  he  has  the  cnance  of  winning 
a  fortune  by  Moudny,  whilst'  he  is  purifying  his 
body  and  amusing  his  mind,  without  losing  a  day 
ftfxm.  his  customary  toil ! 

In  this  way  we  trace  downward  from  the  mer 
ehant  and  the  literary  man  to  the  mechanic,  the 
prevailinff  notion  in  our  country  of  necessary  dero- 
tion  to  labor  as  to  a  dreary  task,  withoat  respite  or 
reUuntion.  This  is  the  expansive  illustration  of  Mr. 
Legaie's  idea,  that  no  man  must  get,  in  America, 
the  repute  of  being  "bookish."  And  yet,  wbai 
would  DOcome  of  the  world  without  these  derided 
"  bookish"  men  f — these  recorders  of  history — ^tliese 
developers  of  science — ^thcse  philosophers— the«e 
writers  of  fiction — ^these  thousand  scholars  who  are 
oontinusUy  adding  by  almost  imperceptible  contri- 
butions to  the  knowledge  and  wealth  of  the  woritl! 
Some  Uiere  are,  who,  in  their  day  and  generatloD,  is- 
At^  appear  to  be  utterly  useless; — ^men  whosssm  to 
be  literary  idlers,  and  yet,  whose  works  t^  upon  the 
world  in  the  eoorse  of  agea    Such  was  the  chano- 
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tor  of  the  oceupations  of  Attictui,  in  Rome,  and  of 
Horace  Walpole,  ia  England.  Without  Atticus, — 
the  elegant  scholar,  who  stood  aloof  from  the  noisy 
eontests  of  politics  and  cultivated  letters, — ^we 
should  never  naYe  had  the  delicious  correspondence 
addressed  to  him  by  Cicero.  Without  the  vanity, 
selfishness,  avarice,  and  dilettantism  of  Walpole,  we 
ahottld  never  have  enjoyed  that  exquisite  mosaic- 
work  of  history,  wit,  anecdote,  character  and  inci- 
dent, which  he  hna  left  us  in  the  letters  addressed  to 
'his  various  friends.  Too  idle  for  a  sustained  work, 
too  gossiping  for  the  serious  strain  that  would  have 
ezfllud^  the  malice,  scandal,  and  small  talk  of  his 
compositions, — he  adopted  the  easy  chat  of  familiar 
episties,  and  convertea  his  correspondence  into  an 
intellectual  curiosity  shop  whose  relics  are  now 
becoming  of  inestimable  value  to  a  posterity  which 
ia  greedy  for  details. 

No  character  is  to  be  found  in  history  that  unites 
ia  itself  so  many  various  and  interesting  objects  as 
that  of  the  friend  of  Atticua.  Cicero  was  a  student, 
a  scholar,  a  devoteii  friend  of  art,  and,  withal,  an 
eminent  "  man  of  businesa**  He  was  at  home  in  the 
Tnaeulum  and  the  Senate.  It  was  supposed,  in  hb 
day,  that  a  statesman  should  be  an  accompUshed 
man.  It  was  the  prevailing  sentiment,  that  polish 
did  not  impair  strength.  It  was  believed  that  the 
highest  graces  of  oratory — ^the  most  effective  wis- 
dom of  speech, — the  conscientious  advice  of  patriotic 
onitory,^ould  only  be  exi>ected  from  a  zealous 
atudent  who  had  exhausted  the  experience  of  the 
world  without  the  dread  of  being  "  bookish.**  -  It 
was  the  opinion  that  cultivation  and  business  moved 
hand  in  hand, — and  that  Cicero  could  criticise  the 
texture  of  a  papyrus,  the  grain  and  chiselling  of  a 
atatue,  or  the  art  of  a  picture,  as  well  as  the  foreign 
and  domestic  relations  of  Rome.  Taste,  architecture, 
morals,  poetry,  oratory,  gems,  rare  manuscripts, 
curious  collections,  government,  popular  (avor,  all, 
in  turn,  engaged  his  attention,  and,  for  all,  he  dis- 
played a  remarkable  aptitude.  No  man  thought  he 
was  less  a  "business  man**  because  he  fill^  his 
dwelling  with  groups  of  eloquent  marble ;  because 
be  bought  and  reaa  the  rarest  books;  because  he 
ehoae  to  mingle  only  with  the  best  and  most  intel- 
lectual society ;  because  he  shunned  the  demagogue 
and  never  used  his  arts  even  to  suppress  crime  I 
Cicero  would  have  been  Cicero  had  he  never  been 
eonaul.  Place  gave  nothing  to  him  but  the  chance 
to  save  his  country.  It  otm  bestow  no  £sme;  for 
lame  is  won  by  the  qualities  that  should  win  place ; 
whilst  place  is  too  often  won  by  the  tricks  that 
should  condemn  the  practicer.  It  were  well,  both 
on  the  score  of  accomplishment  and  of  personal  bio- 
graphy, tliat  our  own  statesmen  would  recollect  the 
hiatory  of  a  man  whose  books  and  orations  will 
•ndear  him  to  a  posterity  which  will  scareely  know 
thai  he  was  a  rmer  in  Rome ! 


8AMUEL  TYLER. 

Samvbl  Ttlsb  was  born  22d  October,  1809,  in 
Prince  Georgc^s  County,  Mtu'vland.  His  father, 
Orafton  Tyler,  is  a  t(»bnci*o  planter  and  farmer, 
and  resides  on  the  plantation  where  Samnel  was 
bom,  and  where  his  ancestors  hnvo  dwelt  for 
several  generations.  Samuel  received  his  early 
edacation  at  a  Bohool  in  the  neighborhood,  and 
subsequently  at  the  seminary  of  Dr.  Camahan  at 
Oteor*^  Town,  in  the  Di-^trict  of  Columbia.  The 
Doctor,  soon  afterwards,  was  elected  President  of 
Princeton  College  in  New  Jersey,  and  the  Rev. 
James  M*Vean  became  his  successor.  The  Latin 
and  Greek  languages  and  their  literatures  were 


the  studies  which  were  at  once  the  pleasure  and 
the  business  of  this  instructor's  lije.  Inspired 
Mrith  his  teacher's  enthusiasm,  the  young  Tyler 
became  a  pupil  worthy  of  his  master.  So  fasci- 
nated was  he  with  Greek  literature,  that  for  the 
last  year  he  remained  at  this  school  he  devoted 
fourteen  hours  out  of  every  twenty-four  to  the 
stndy,  until  the  Greek  forms  of  expression  became 
as  familiar  as  those  of  his  native  tongue. 

In  1827  Mr.  Tyler  passed  a  short,  time  at 
Middlebury  College,  Vermont.  Returning  to 
Maryland,  he  entered  himself  as  a  student  of  law 
in  the  office  in  Frederick  City  of  John  Nelson, 
since  Attorney-General  of  the  United  States,  and 
now  a  distinguished  member  of  the  Baltimore  bar. 
The  Frederick  bar  had,  for  manv  years,  been  dis- 
tingnished  for  its  learning  and  abifity ;  and  there- 
fore Frederick  City  was  considered  the  best  law 
Fchool  in  Maryland.  Cases  were  tried  in  the 
Frederick  Court  after  the  most  technical  rules  of 
practice,  as  much  so  ns atony  time  in  Westminster 
Hall.  The  present  Chief-Justice  of  the  United 
States,  Mr.  Taney,  built  up  his  professional  clmrao- 
ter  at  the  Frederick  bar,  and  stepped  from  it  to 
the  first  place  at  the  bar  of  Baltimore  city. 

Mr.  Tyler  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1881,  and 
has  continued  to  reside,  in  the  prosecution  of  his 

{>rofes8ion,  in  Frederick  city,  as  affording  more 
eisure  for  the  indulgence  of  his  literary  pursuits 
than  a  large  city,  where  the  practice  of  his  profes- 
sion would  be  likely  to  engross  his  whole  time. 

An  article  on  **  Balfour's  Inquiry  into  the  Doc- 
trine of  Universal  Salvation,"  in  the  Princeton 
Review  for  July,  1886,  was  the  beginning  of  Mr. 
Tyler^tf  authorship.  In  the  Princeton  Review  for 
July,  1840,  he  published  an  article  on  the  Ba- 
conian Philosopuy ;  and  in  the  same  Jonrnal  for 
July,  1841,  an  article  on  Leuhart  the  mathema* 
tioian.  In  the  Princeton  Review  for  April, 
1843,  Mr.  Tyler  published  an  article  on  Psy- 
chology, followed  by  other  papers;  in  July  of 
the  same  year,  on  the  Influence  of  the  Baconian 
Philosophy;  in  October,  1844,  on  Agricnltnral 
Chemistry,  in  review  of  Liebig;  July,  1845,  on 
the  Connexion  between  Philosophy  and  Revelar 
don ;  July,  1846,  on  Bush  on  the  Soul ;  and  in  the 
number  for  July,  1852,  an  article  on  Humboldt's 
Cosmos.  Mr.  Tyler  is  the  author  of  the  article  on 
Whately'a  Logic  in  the  nnmber  of  the  American 
Quarterly  Review  published  immediately  before 
that  journal  was  merged  in  the  New  York  Review. 
He  also  wrote  the  article  on  Brougham's  Natural 
Theology  and  that  on  Ranch's  Psychology  in  the 
Baltimore  Literary  and  Religious  Magazine,  edited 
by  Dr.  R.  J.  Breckinridge. 

In  1844  Mr.  Tyler  published  the  first,  and  in 
1846  the  second  edition  of  his  Discourge  of  the 
Baconian  Philotophy.  This  work  has  received 
the  approbation  of  eminent  thinkers  and  men  of 
science  in  America,  and  has  been  signalized  by  the 
approbation  of  Sir  William  Hamilton. 

In  1848  Mr.  Tyler  published  in  New  York 
Bums  M  a  Poet  and  a»  a  Man^  of  which  one  or 
more  editions  have  appeared  in  Great  Britain. 

A  convention  of  delegates  elected  by  the  people 
of  Mary  hind,  assembled  in  1850  to  fi*amo  a  new 
Constitution  for  the  state.  The  subject  of  re- 
forming the  laws  was  a  matter  that  engaged 
much  of  the  consideration  of  the  body.  Amoi^;8t 
other  things,  it  was  proposed  to  incorporate  in 
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the  new  oonstltntion  a  provision  abolishing  what 
18  called  special  pleading  in  actions  at  law.  Tliis 
indaced  Mr.  Tyler  to  address  to  the  convention, 
of  which  he  was  not  a  member,  a  written  de- 
fence of  the  importance  of  retaining  special  plead- 
ing in  law  procedure ;  and  also  t^howing  that  all 
law  procedui*e  sliould  be  simplilied.  This  view 
of  the  subject  of  law  reform  finally  prevailed, 
and  a  provision  was  incorporated  in  the  new 
constitution  requiring  the  Legislature  to  elect 
three  commissioners  to  simplify  the  pleadings  and 
practice  in  all  the  Courts  of  the  State.  Mr.  Tyler 
was  elected  one  of  these  commissioners.  In  the 
division  of  the  work  amongst  himself  and  his  col- 
leagues  it  was  assigned  to  him  to  prepaid)  the  first 
report,  which  bhonid  embrace  a  general  discus- 
sion ofthe  subject  of  law  i*efonn,  and  also  present 
a  simplified  system  of  special  pleading  for  idl  the 
courts  of  law  in  the  state.  When  the  report  was 
published,  its  profound  discussion  on  the  relative 
merits  of  the  Common  Law  and  the  Civil  Law 
won  the  approbation  of  many  of  the  first  lawyers 
of  the  county,  while  the  propriety  of  the  simplifi- 
cations in  tlie  system  proposed  has  been  genenUly 
acknowledged. 

GEORGE  BUBGESS. 

The  author  of  a  new  poetical  version  of  the  Book 
of  Psalms,  and  Bishop  of  the  Diooese  of  Maine, 
was  born  at  Providence,  Rhode  Island,  Octobner 
81, 1809.  Upon  being  graduated  at  Brown  Uni- 
versity in  1826,  he  became  a  tator  in  that  insti- 
tution, and  subsequently  continued  his  studies  at 
the  Universities  of  Bonn,  Gottingen,  and  Berlin. 
After  entering  the  ministry,  he  was  rector  of 
Christ  Church,  Hartford,  from  1834  to  1847, 
when  he  was  consecrated  to  his  present  ofiSce. 

In  1840,  he  published  The  Booh  of  Paalms, 
trandated  into  Engluh  Vene^  an  animated  and 
successful  version.  He  is  also  the  auUior  of 
Paget  from  the  EeelsBioitieal  HUtory  of  New 
England;  The  Last  Enemy ^  Conquering  and 
Conquered,  two  academic  poems,  and  several 
published  Sermons. 

rSALMZLVIL* 

0,  all  ye  nations,  clap  your  hands, 
And  let  your  shouts  of  victory  ring. 

To  praise  the  Lord  of  all  your  lauds. 
The  brood  oreatiou'e  awfiil  King. 

He  treads  the  realms  beneath  our  fee^ 
He  breaks  the  hostile  armies  down, 

And  gives  and  guards  his  chosen  seat. 
The  home  of  Jacob's  old  renown. 

God  is  gone  up  with  shouting  throngs ; 

Before  him  pealed  the  trumpet's  ^dl  I 
Oh,  sing  to  Ood  with  lofty  songs; 

Sing  praises  to  the  Lord  of  all  1 

Oh,  sing  to  Ood  a  royal  strain. 
To  earth's  high  King  a  raptured  cry! 

God  o'er  the  nations  spreads  his  reign, 
God  lifts  his  holy  seat  on  high. 


*  **For  the  chief  maaieian,  s  Psalm  of  the  Sons  of  Ko- 
nhJ"  Whtjther  It  was  oomposod  for  the  dedication  of  the 
temple,  or  on  any  other  festival,  it  Is  imposslhle  to  decide ;  but 
It  can  hardly  be  road  wlthoot  being  referred,  In  its  highest  al- 
Inaion,  to  the  ascension  of  the  Saviour. 

God  U  ffotu^  up  ftiih  thouting  throng%.  The  Bon  of  God, 
retamlnff  to  bis  heavenly  throne,  with  iJl  tho  pomp  of  a  eon- 
aneror,  la  wolcoQicd  by  the  sonjn  and  harpa  of  heaven,  and 
sbaU  soon  receive  the  praiMS  of  aO  the  earth. 


Hie  heirs  of  many  a  Oentile  throne. 
With  OoU's  and  Abraham's  seed  aidora 

The  shields  of  earth  are  all  his  own, 
As  high  as  heaven  his  glorious  soar. 

ALBEBT  PIKS. 

« 

Albert  Pikb  was  born  at  Boston  on  the  29tfa  of 
December,  1809.    When  he  was  four  yean  old 
his  family  removed  to  Kewbnryport,  where  lui 
boyhood  was -passed,  until  his  matriculation  at 
Harvard  in  his  sixteenth  yeiir.    Not  liaving  the 
reouisite  means  of  support  he  soon  left  college, 
and  became  an  assistant  teacher  and  ofterwsnls 
principal  of  the  Newburyport  Academy.    After 
a  few  years  passed  in  teaching  in  this  and  other 
towns,  during  which  he  continued  his  dnssical 
studies  in  private,  he  started  in  the  spring  of  1681 
for  the  West.    Arriving  at  St.  Louis,  having  trsr 
veiled  over  much  of  the  intervening  distance  on 
foot,  he  joined  a  band  of  forty  in  an  expedition  to 
Santa  Fe.    He  arrived  at  that  place  on  the  25th  of 
the  following  November,  and  passetl  about  a  yetr 
as  a  clerk  in  a  store,  and  in  travelling  about  with 
merchandise  in  the  country.    In  September,  188S, 
he  left  Taos  with  a  company  of  trappers,  visited 
the  head-waters  of  the  Red  river  and  the  BrsnM, 
and  with  four  others,  separating  from  the  main 
party,  directed  his  course  to  Arkansas,  and  v- 
rived  at  Fort  Smith  in  November,  well  nigh  naked 
and  penniless.    He  passed  the  winter  in  teaching 
near  the  fort,  and  after  attempting  to  establish  a 
school  at  a  place  in  the  settlements,  whidi  was 
broken  up  in  consequence  of  his  falling  ill  of  % 
fever,  accepting  the  invitation  of  the  editor  of  the 
Arkansas  AdvtK-ate,  at  Little  Rock,  who  had  been 
greatiy  pleased  by  some  poetical  communications 
he  had  furnished  to  the  paper,  became  his  pan- 
ner.    In  1884  he  succeeded  to  the  entire  propiie- 
torship  of  the  Journal.    In  1836  he  nold  ont  his 
newspaper  property  and  commenced  the  practice 
of  the  law,  having  studied  and  l)een  admitted  to 
the  profession  during  his  editorial  career.    He  bIm 
published  at  Boc^n  a  volume  containing  an  s^ 
count  in  prose  of  his  adventurous  journey ings,  and 
a  number  of  poems  suggested  I  by  the  noble  scei  eiy 
through  which  he  had  passed. 

He  has  since  published  Hymne  to  the  Oodt^ 
written  in  his  earlier  days  of  achocd-keeping.  A 
number  of  other  poems  by  him  have  alao  ap- 
peared in  several  periodicals. 

Mr.  Pike  served  with  distinction  as  a  volunteer 
in  the  Mexican  war.  He  occupies  a  prominent 
position  as  a  public  man  in  the  Southwest  He 
published  in  1854,  iVic^ie,  by  Albert  Pike^  printed 
for  private  dietribtUiony  a  collection  of  his  poems^ 
including  the  Hymns  to  the  Gods.* 

BTlOr  TO  CBBIB. 

Goddess  of  bounty  I  at  whose  spring-time  call. 
When  on  the  dewv  earth  thy  first  tones  fall. 
Pierces  the  g^ona  each  yonng  and  tender  bladei, 
And  wonders  at  the  sun  ;  each  dull,  grey  glade 
Is  shining  with  new  grass ;  from  each  chtU  hole. 
Where  they  had  lain  enchained  and  dull  of  soul. 
The  birds  come  forth,  and  aing  for  Joy  to  thee. 
Among  the  springing  leaves ;  and  fist  and  free, 

•  Orlswokl's  PmU  of  Axnarka. 


I 
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ne  riran  toM  Uieir  ebunt  up  to  tli«  n 


lie  godd«M  of  all  beaut;  ; — thou  vhou  heart 
II  ever  in  the  loany  meada  and  tieldi ; 
To  vhoiD  the  laughing  earth  looks  up  and  jieldi 
Her  wftvtng  treaAur«e ; — thou  that  in  thy  ear 
With  winged  drwona,  when  the  morning  star 
Bhedi  hii  cdid  Ufmt.  toncheat  the  moruing  tree* 
Until  tbey  «[n«i^  their  blo«oaiB  to  the  breete ; — 
O,  pour  thj  light 


O  thoQ,  the  goddeu  of  the  rustling  corn  I 
Hhmi  to  whom  reaper*  liag,  nnd  on  the  lawa 
Pile  up  their  baikets  with  the  full  eared  wheat; 
While  maidena  oomo.  with  little  dancing  feet. 
And  bring  thee  poppiea,  weaving  thee  a  crown 
Of  Biniple  beautj,  bending  their  he^ids  down 
To  garland  thy  full  buketa ;  at  whose  Btda. 
AmoDg  the  aheavea  of  vrhejtt,  doth  Baeehua  ride 
With  brigbt  and  sparkling  eyea,  and  feet  and  month 
All  wioe-etained  from  ttie  warm  and  sunuy  lODtib; 
Perhaps  one  arm  about  thy  neck  he  iwinea. 
While  in  his  car  ye  ride  among  the  vinea. 
And  with  the  other  hand  he  gathers  up 
The  rich,  full  grapes,  and  boUi  the  glowing  onp 
Dnto  thy  lips — and  then  he  throws  it  by, 
And  crawni  thee  with  bright  leaTea  to  ihade  thine 

eye, 
So  it  may  gaie  with  richer  love  and  tight 
Upon  bia  beaming  brow  :  If  thy  swift  flight 

^  on  some  hiU 

Of  TineJiungllirBoe-^,  oome,  while  night  is  itill, 
And  greet  wi£  heaping  arm*  our  gloddeiwd  sight  I 
'lj>t  the  small  stars,  above  the  silver  wave. 
Come  wandering  up  the  sky.  and  kindly  lave 
The  thin  clouds  with  their  light,  like  floating  tpaifa 
Of  diauMtnda  in  the  air ;  or  spirit  barks. 
With  ODseeu  riders,  wheeling  in  the  akj. 
IjO  1  a  soft  mint  of  light  ia  rising  high, 
Like  silver  shining  tlirough  a  tmt  of  red. 
And  aooii  tlie  qoe^ned  moun  ber  love  will  (hed, 
Like  pear]  mist,  on  the  earth  and  ou  the  sea. 
Where  thou  sliiilt  crasa  to  view  our  mystery. 
Lo  1   we  have  torrhei  hero  for  thee,  and  Urns, 
Where  incense  with  a  floating  odor  bums. 
And  altars  piled  with  various  fruits  nnd  floweta, 
And  enre  of  corn,  gathered  at  e«rly  honrs, 
And  odora  fresh  from  India,  with  a  heap 
Of  many-colared  poppies: — Lot  we  keep 
Our  silent  watch  for  thee,  sitting  before 
Tby  ready  altan,  till  to  our  lone  shore 

ITty  ehsriot  wheels 

Shall  oome,  while  ocean  to  the  burden  rvela, 
And  Dtten  to  the  sky  u  stifled  roar. 


And  Rowley's  "bills  of  pine  I 
Farewell  to  thee,  brave  Merrimac  I 

Qood-bye  old  heart  of  blue  I 
Hay  I  but  find,  returning. 

That  all,  like  thee,  are  tnw  t 
Farewell  to  thee.  oM  Ocean  1 

Grey  father  of  mad  waves  I 
Whose  surge,  with  eonstant  motion. 

Against  the  granitu  raves. 
Farewell  to  tliee,  o1il  Ocean  t 

I  shall  see  thy  face  once  mora, 


Farewell  the  White  Hill's 

Aseutney's  cone  of  greeni 
Farewell  Manadnoek's  regal  glow. 

Old  Holyoke's  emerald  sheeu  t 
Farewell  grey  bills,  broad  lakes,  iweet  della, 

Oreen  fields,  trout-peopled  brook*  I 
Farewell  the  old  bmiliar  bells  I 

Qood-bye  lo  home  and  books  I 
Good-bye  to  all  I  to  friend  and  foe  I 

Few  foea  1  leave  behind : 
1  bid  to  all,  before  I  go, 

A  long  farewell,  and  kind. 
Proad  of  thee  am  I,  noble  land  t 

Home  of  the  fair  and  brave  I 
evermore  diould  at 
ir  Konor'i  grave  V 
Whether  I  am  on  ocean  tossal, 

Or  hunt  where  the  wild  deer  mo. 
Still  shall  it  be  my  proudest  boost, 

That  1  'm  Sew  England's  son. 
So,  a  health  to  thee.  New  England, 

In  a  parting  cnp  of  wine ! 
Farewell  to  leafy  Newbury, 

And  Rowley's  wood*  of  pine  1 

ADBIAN  BOUQTJXTTE. 

Thb  Abb6  Adrinn  Rouqnette,  on  ecclesiastic  of 
the  Roman  Catholic  Cbnrch,  a  native  of  Lout^- 
ana,  isof  mingled  European  and  American  parent- 
age; hia  father,  Dominique  Ki^uquette,   being  t, 


Frenchman,  find  hie  mother,  Loaiae  Cousin,  & 
niitive  of  Lonifliana.  He  was  born  in  New  Or- 
lean.1,  and  received  bin  education  in  FraiiM,  at 
the  Royal  College  of  N.intea  ;  studied  for  the  bar 
bnt  r«linqnished  it  for  the  church,  becoming  at- 
tached to  the  Catholic  seminary  nl  New  Orleans, 
where  ho  officiales  on  stated  occasions  donng  the 
week,  passing  the  r«*t  of  his  lime  in  retirement 
and  study  at  his  waidence  at  MandeviUe,  m  the 
parish  ot  St.  Taininaiiy,  in  that  rtato.  He  baa 
caiUvated  poetic  writing    in  both  Froncb  and 
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Engfigh,  with  ease  and  elegance,  and  is  also  the 
aathor  of  some  eloquent  prose  compositions.  His 
chief  yolnme  of  poems,  2^  Satanet^  PotHe$  Ame- 
rieaines^  was  published  at  Paris  and  New  Qrleans 
in  1841.  It  contains  numerous  expressions  of  sen- 
timent and  emotion  of  the  school  of  Chateau- 
briand, in  his  American  writings,  seTeral  o^  whose 
themes  he  pursues.  There  are  also  poems  of  per- 
sonal feeling  exhibiting  warmth  and  tenderness. 
Of  the  American  descriptive  passages  we  may 
present  a  Souvenir  of  Kentucky,  written  in 
1888:— 

tOimDIIB  DS  KZHTUOKT. 

Kentucky,  the  bloody  land  I 
•  ••••• 

Le  Selgncnr  dit  h  Oa^e :  **  Aprue  oela,  ncftmnoiiis,  Je  Tftttiivnl 
doucement  k  mol,  Ja  ram&naral  daoa  la  aoUtada,  at  Ja  lol  par- 
lend  an  Goar.** 

Enfant,  je  dia  un  sotr :  Adieu,  ma  bonne  mdre ! 
£t  jc^  quittai  gaiment  sa  maiaon  et  aa  terre; 
Enfant,  dana  mon  exil,  une  lettre,  un  matin, 
(O  Louise !)  m'apprit  que  r^taia  orphelin  I 
Enfant,  je  vis  lea  bois  dn  Kentucky  aauvage, 
Et  lliomnie  ae  sonvient  des  bois  de  son  jeune  Age  I 
Ah !  dana  le  Kentucky  les  arbrea  aont  bien  beaux: 
Ceet  la  terre  de  iang^  aux  indiens  tombeaux, 
Terre  aux  belles  for^ta,  aux  ateulaires  chdnes, 
Aux  boia  auivia  de  boia,  aux  magnifiques  scenes; 
Impoaant  cimeti^re,  oU  dorment  en  repoa 
Tant  de  nmget'tribus  et  tnnt  de  blancnes-peaux  ; 
Ott  Vombre  du  yieux  Boon,  immobile  gl^me, 
Semble  ^couter,  la  nuit,  T^temelle  harmonie, 
Le  munnure  ^temel  dea  immeneea  d^rta, 
Cea  mille  bruits  confua,  ces  mille  bruits  divers. 
Get  orgue  des  foreta,  cet  orcheatre  sublime, 
O  Dieu !  que  aeul  tu  fis,  que  aeul  ton  souffle  anime  t 
Quand  au  vaste  clavier  pdse  un  aeul  de  tea  doigts, 
Soudaln,  roulent  dans  Tair  mille  flots  k  la  fois: 
Soudain,  au  fond  des  bois,  sonores  basiliques, 
Bourdonne  un  oc^an  de  sauvages  muaiquea ; 
Et  lliomme,  k  toua  cea  aons  de  Torgue  universel, 
Lliomme  tombe  A  ^enoux,  en  regardant  le  ciel  t 
El  tombe,  il  croit,  il  prie ;  et,  chretien  aana  ^tude, 
U  retrouve,  dtonnd,  IMeu  dans  la  aolitude! 

A  portion  of  this  has  been  vigorously  rendered 
by  a  writer  in  the  Southei'n  Quarterly  Review,* 

"  Here,  with  its  Indian  tombs,  the  Bloody  Land 
Spreads  out : — majestic  forests,  secular  oaks. 
Woods  stretching  into  woods ;  a  witching  realm, 
Yet  haunted  wiu  drend  shadows ; — a  vast  grave. 
Where,  laid  together  in  the  sleep  of  death, 
Rest  myriads  of  the  red  men  and  the  pale. 
Here,  the  stem  forest  genius,  veteran  Boon, 
Still  harbors :  still  he  hearkens,  as  of  yore, 
To  never  ceasing  harmonies,  that  blend, 
At  night,  the  murmurs  of  a  thousand  sounds. 
That  rise  and  swell  capricious,  change  yet  rise. 
Borne  from  far  wastes  iumiense,  whose  mingling 

strains — 
The  forest  organ's  tones,  the  sylvan  choir — 
Thy  breath  alone,  O  God !  can'st  animate, 
Making  it  fruitful  in  the  matchless  space  I 
Thy  mighty  fingers  pressing  on  its  keys, 
How  suddenly  the  billowy  tones  roll  up 
From  the  great  temples  ox  the  solemn  aepths, 
Resounding  through  the  immensity  of  wood 
To  the  grand  gushing  harmonics,  that  speak 
For  thee,  alone,  O  Fother.    As  we  hear 
The  unanimous  concert  of  this  mighty  chaunt, 
We  bow  before  thee ;  eyes  uplift  to  Heaven, 
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We  pray  thee,  and  believe.    A  Chrisdaa  sense 
Informa  us,  though  untaught  in  Chriatian  books 
Awed  into  woraliip,  oa  we  learn  to  know 
That  thou,  O  God,  art  in  the  aolitudel" 

In  1846  the  Abb^  Rooqnette  pronoonced  an 
animated  Discourse  at  the  Cathedral  of  Si.  Louis, 
on  occasion  of  the  anniversaiy  of  the  Battle  of 
New  Orleans.  In  1848  he  published  WUd  Flotr- 
ere^  a  volume  of  sacred  poetry,  written  in  Eng- 
lish, in  which  his  style  is  restrained.  It  &lls  in 
the  rank  of  occasional  verses,  within  tlie  ramre 
of  topics  growing  out  of  the  peculiar  \iews  of  his 
church,  and  chows  a  delicate  sensibility  in  its 
choice  of  subjects. 

In  1852  a  pro«e  work  appeared  from  his  pen, 
entitled  La  Thtbaide  en  Amerwue^  ou  Apologii 
de  la  Vie  Solitaire  et  Confempiatire ;  a  species 
of  ti*act  in  which  the  religious  retreats  from  the 
world  supported  by  the  lioman  Catholic  church, 
are  defended  by  various  philosophical  and  other 
considerations,  colored  by  the  writer's  sentimental 
poetic  view. 

ns  HOOK. 

Llimnble  coin  qa*Il  me  fint  poor  priar  et  dia&ter. 
Tbe  bumble  nook  where  I  may  sbig  and  praj. 

Victor  JjOfradt^ 

The  nook!  O  lovely  spot  of  land. 

Where  I  have  built  my  cell ; 
Where,  with  my  Muse,  my  only  friend. 

In  peacefiilneea  I  dwell 

The  nook  I  O  verdant  seat  of  bliss, 

My  shelter  from  the  blast 
Midst  deserts,  smiling  oatiif 

Where  I  may  rest  at  last 

The  nook  I  O  home  of  birds  and  flowera, 

Where  I  mav  sing  and  pray ; 
Where  I  may  aream,  in  shady  boweTa^ 

So  happy  night  and  day. 

The  nook!  O  sacred,  deep  retreat. 
Where  crowds  may  ne  er  intrude; 

Where  men  with  God  and  angels  meet 
In  peaceful  solitude ; 

O  paradise,  where  I  have  flown ; 

0  woody,  lovely  spot. 
Where  I  may  live  and  die  alone. 

Forgetful  and  forgot  I 

TO  NATVBK,  MT  MOmXt. 

Dear  Natare  Is  the  ktodest  mother  stUL— i2|rrpa 

O  nature,  powerful,  smilii.g,  calm. 

To  my  unquiet  heart. 
Thy  peace,  diatilling  as  a  balm. 

Thy  mighty  Ufe  impart 

0  nature,  mother  still  the  same. 
So  lovely  mild  with  me. 

To  live  in  pence,  unsung  by  fame^- 
Unchanged,  I  come  to  thee ; 

1  come  to  live  aa  saints  have  lived 

1  fly  where  they  have  fled. 
By  men  unholy  never  grieved. 

In  prayer  my  tears  to  shed. 

Alone  with  thee,  from  cities  far. 

Dissolved  each  earthly  tie. 
By  some  divine,  magDotic  star. 

Attracted  still  on  high. 

Ohl  that  my  heart,  inhaling  love 

And  life  with  ecstasy. 
From  this  low  world  to  worlds  above. 

Could  rise  exultingly  ? 


JONES  VERY. 
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F^i7coi8  DoMixiQUE  RoiTQUtfiTK,  the  brother  of 
the  preceding,  is  also  an  author.  He  was  born 
January  2,  1810,  at  New  Orleans,  educated  there 
under  Prof.  Rochefort  at  the  Orleans  college,  and 
pursued  his  classical  studies  at  Nantes,  in  France. 
In  182d  he  returne<l  to  the  United  States ;  studied 
L-iw  with  Rawie,  the  author  of  the  work  on  the 
Constitution  of  the  United  States,  at  Philadel- 
phia ;  but  preferring  the  profession  of  literature, 
returned  to  France,  where  he  published  a  Toluuie 
of  poetry,  Les  Meschaeib'ennea^  and  was  en- 
couraged by  Beranger,  Victor  Hugo,  Barthelemy, 
and  others.  M.  Rouquette  has  led  the  life  of  a 
traveller  or  of  retirement,  and  has  pr^>ared  a 
work  on  the  Ohoctaw  Nation,  which  he  proposes 
to  publish  in  French  and  Fngliah,  as  he  writes 
with  ease  in  both  languages. 

JONES  TEBY 

Is  the  author  of  a  volunio  of  Essayt  and  Poem$ 
published  in  Boston  in  1639.  It  contains  three 
articles  in  prose  on  Epic  Poetry,  Shakespeare,  and 
Hamlet,  and  a  collection  of  Poems,  chiefly  son- 
nets, which  are  felicitons  in  their  union  of  thought 
and  emotion.  They  are  expressions  of  the  spirit- 
ual life  of  the  author,  and  in  a  certain  metaphy- 
sical vein  and  simplicity,  their  love  of  nature,  and 
sincerity  of  utterance,  remind  us  of  the  medi- 
tations of  the  philosophical  and  pious  writers  in 
the  old  English  poetry  of  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury. The  subtle  essay  on  Shakespeare  illustrates 
the  universality  of  his  genius  by  a  condition  of  the 
higher  Christian  life. 


A 


The  author  of  these  productions  is  a  native  and 
resident  of  Salem,  Massachusetts.  His  father  was 
a  sea  capt^n,  with  whom  he  made  several  voy- 
ages to  Europe.  Upon  the  death  of  this  parent 
he  prepared  himself  for  college,  and  was  a  gradu- 
ate of  Harvard  of  1836,  where  he  became  for 
awhile  a  tutor  of  Greek.  ^^  While  he  heid  this 
office,"  says  Griswold,  ^^a  religious  enthuiiiasni 
took  possession  of  his  mind,  which  gradually  pro- 
duced so  great  a  change  in  him,  that  his  friends 
withdrew  him  from  Cambridge,  and  he  returned 
to  Salem,  where  he  wrote  most  of  the  poems  in  the 
collection  of  his  writings.'^* 


TO  mS  PADmD  OOLVXBIlfS. 


Bright  image  of  the  early  years 
When  glowed  mv  cheek  as  red  as  thou. 
And  life's  dark  tnrong  of  cares  and  fears 
Were  swift-winged  shadows  o*er  my  sunny  brow ! 

Thou  blusbest  from  the  painter^s  page» 
Robed  in  the  mimic  tints  of  art ; 
But  Nature's  hand  in  youth's  green  age 
With  fiurer  hues  first  traced  thee  on  my  heart 

The  moming^s  blush,  she  mode  it  thine. 
The  mom's  sweet  breath,  she  gave  it  thee. 
And  in  thy  look,  my  Columbine ! 
Each  fond-remembered  spot  she  bade  me  see. 

I  see  the  hill's  far-gazing  head. 
Where  ^av  thou  noddest  in  the  gale ; 
I  bear  hgbt-bounding  footsteps  tread 
The  grassy  path  tiiat  winds  along  the  vole. 


*  Poeti  snd  Postryof  America. 


I  hear  the  voice  of  woodland  song 
Break  from  each  bush  and  well-luown  tree. 
And  on  light  pinions  borne  along. 
Comes  bock  the  laugh  from  childhood's  heart  of  glee. 

O'er  the  dark  rock  the  dashing  brook. 
With  look  of  anger,  leaps  ogam. 
And,  hastening. to  each  flowery  nook. 
Its  distant  voice  is  heard  far  down  the  glen. 

Fair  child  of  art !  thy  charms  decay. 
Touched  by  the  withered  hand  of  Time ; 
And  hushed  the  music  of  that  day, 
When  my  voice  mingled  with  the  streamlet's  chime; 

But  in  my  heart  thy  cheek  of  bloom 
Shall  live  when  Nature's  smile  has  fled ; 
And,  rich  with  memory's  sweet  perfume. 
Shall  o'er  her  grave  thy  tribute  incense  shed. 

There  shalt  thou  live  and  wake  the  glee 
That  echoed  on  thv  native  hill ; 
And  when,  loved  nower !  I  think  of  thee. 
My  infant  feet  will  seem  to  seek  thee  still 
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Thou  lookest  up  with  meek  confiding  eye 
Upon  the  clouaed  smile  of  April's  face. 
Unharmed  though  Winter  stands  uncertain  by 
Eyeing  with  jealous  glance  each  opening  grace. 
Thou  trustest  wisely !  in  thy  faith  arrayed 
More  glorious  thou  than  Israel's  wisest  *King; 
Such  nith  was  his  whom  men  to  death  betrayed 
As  thine  Who  hear'st  the  timid  voice  of  Spring, 
While  other  flowers  still  hide  them  from  her  coll 
Along  the  river^s  brink  and  meadow  bare. 
These  will  I  seek  beside  the  stony  wall. 
And  in  thy  trust  with  childlike  heart  would  share, 
O'erjoyed  that  in  thy  early  leaves  1  find 
A  lesson  taught  by  liim  who  loved  all  human  kind. 


THX  KSW  BTBTBi 

Tis  a  new  life ; — ^thought^  move  not  as  they  did 
With  slow  uncertain  steps  across  my  mind, 
In  thronging  haste  fnst  pressing  on  they  bid 
The  portiils  open  to  the  viewless  wind 
That  comes  not  save  when  in  the  dust  is  laid 
The  crown  of  pride  that  gilds  each  mortal  brow, 
And  from  before  man's  vision  melting  fade 
The  heavens  and  earth; — their  walls  are  falling 

now, — 
Fost  crowding   on,  each  thought   asks   utterance 

strong ; 
Storm-lifted  waves  swift  rushing  to  the  shore. 
On  from  the  sea  they  send  their  shouts  along. 
Back  through  the  cave-worn  rocks  their  uiunders 

roar; 
And  I  a  child  of  God  by  Christ  made  free 
Start  from  death's  slumoers  to  Eternity. 


DAT. 

Day !  I  lament  that  none  can  hymn  thy  praise 
In  fitting  strains,  of  all  thy  riches  bless; 
Though  thousands  sport  them  in  thy  golden  rays. 
Yet  none  like  thee  their  Maker's  name  confessi 
Great  fellow  of  my  being !  woke  with  me 
Thou  dost  put  on  thy  dazzling  robes  of  light. 
And  onward  from  the  east  go  forth  to  free 
Thy  children  from  the  bondage  of  the  night ; 
I  hail  thee,  pilgrim  I  on  thy  lonely  wny. 
Whose  looks  on  all  alike  benignaiit  shine ; 
A  child  of  light,  like  thee,  I  cannot  stay, 
But  on  the  world  I  bless  must  soon  decline. 
New  rising  still,  though  setting  to  mankind, 
And  ever  in  the  eternal  West  my  dayspring  find. 
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I  thank  thee,  Father,  that  the  night  is  near 
When  I  this  conscious  being  may  resign ; 
'  Whose  only  task  thy  words  of  love  to  bear. 
And  in  thy  nets  to  hnd  each  act  of  mine ; 
A  task  too  great  to  give  a  child  like  me. 
The  myriad'handed  labon  of  the  day, 
Too  many  for  my  closing  eyes  to  see. 
Thy  words  too  freouent  for  my  tongue  to  say ; 
Yet  -when  thou  see  st  me  burthened  by  thy  love. 
Each  other  gift  more  lovely  tden  appears. 
For  dark-robed  night  comes  hovenng  from  above. 
And  all  tliine  other  gifts  to  me  endears ; 
And  while  within  her  darkeneil  couch  I  sleep, 
Tliine  eyes  untired  above  will  constant  vigils  keep. 


nXX  LATTSB  KAUr. 


Tlie  latter  rain, — it  falls  in  anxious  haste 
Upon  the  sun-dried  fields  and  branches  bare. 
Loosening  with  searching  drops  the  rigid  waste, 
As  if  it  would  each  root  s  lost  strengtli  repair ; 
But  not  a  blade  grows  g^eeu  as  in  tiie  Spring, 
Ko  swelling  twig  puts  forth  its  tliickening  leaves ; 
The  robins  only  'mid  the  harvests  sing 
Pecking  the  grain  that  scatters  from  the  sheaves; 
The  rain  falls  still, — ^the  fruit  all  ripened  drops. 
It  pierces  chestnut  burr  and  walnut  shell. 
The  furrowed  fields  disclose  tlie  yellow  crops. 
Each  bursting  pod  of  talents  used  can  tell. 
And  all  tliat  once  received  the  early  raiu 
Declare  to  man  it  was  not  sent  in  vain. 


HATUUL 

The  bubbling  brook  doth  leap  when  I  come  by. 

Because  mv  feet  find  measure  with  its  call, 

The  birds  know  when  the  friend  they  love  is  nigh. 

For  I  am  known  to  them  both  great  and  small ; 

The  flower  that  on  the  lovely  hill-side  grows 

Expects  me  there  when  Spring  its  bloom  has  given ; 

And  many  a  tree  and  busli  my  wanderings  knows, 

And  e'en  the  clouds  and  silent  stars  of  heaven ; 

For  he  who  with  his  Maker  walks  aright. 

Shall  be  their  lord  as  Adam  was  before ; 

His  enr  shall  catch  each  sound  with  new  delight. 

Each  object  wear  the  dress  thitt  then  it  wore; 

And  he,  as  when  erect  in  soul  he  stood, 

Hear  from  his  Father's  lips  that  all  is  good. 


Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  t 
The  plant  beside  me  feels  thv  gentle  dew ; 

And  every  blade  of  grass  i  see. 
From  thy  deep  earth  its  moisture  drew. 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  met 
Thy  morning  calls  on  me  with  cheering  tone ; 

And  every  hill  and  tree 
Lend  but  one  voice,  the  voice  of  Thee  alone. 

Come,  for  I  need  thy  love. 
More  than  tlie  flower  the  dew,  or  g^raas  the  rain 

Come  gentle  as  thy  holy  dove. 
And  let  ni^  in  thy  sight  rejoice  to  live  again. 

I  will  not  hide  from  them. 
When  thy  storms  come,  though  fierce  may  be  their 
M-rath ; 

But  bow  with  leafy  stem, 
And  strengtltchcd  follow  on  thy  chosen  path. ' 

Yes,  Thou  wilt  visit  me ; 
Kor  plant  nor  tree  thy  eye  delight  so  well. 

As  when  from  sin  set  n^e 
My  spirit  loves  with  thine  in  peooe  to  dwell. 


MAROABET  FDLLEB  0S80LL 

Maboabbt   Fcllkb,  whose   native  dispositioo, 
studies,  association  with  her  oontemporaries,  and 
remarkable  fiftte,  will  secure  her  a  pennanent 
phioe  among  the  biographies  of  literary  women, 
was  bom  in  Cambridgeport,  Mass^  the  88d  of 
May,  1 610.    In  a  chapter  of  autobiography  which 
was  found  among  her  papers,  she  spedLs  of  her 
father  as  a  working  lawyer  (he  was  also  a  poli- 
tician and  member  of  Congress),  with  the  ordinaij 
activities  of  men  of  his  da'^s ;  but  of  her  mother 
as  of  a  delicate,  senr^itive,  spontaneous  natnre. 
Daring  her  early  years  the  whole  attention  of 
Margaret  was  connned  to  books.    She  was  taught 
the  Latin  and  English  gntmuuir  at  tlie  same  time, 
and  began  to  read  the  former  language  at  six  yean 
of  age.   Her  father  set  her  this  task-work  of  studji 
which  soon  grew  into  a  necessity.    At  fifteen  she 
describes  her  day  ^s  tierformanees  to  a  friend.  She 
was  studying  Greek,  French,  and  Italian  Ktera- 
ture,  Scottish  metaphysics — ^we  may  be  sure  t 
full  share  of  English  reading — ^and  writing  a  cri- 
tical journal  of  the  whole  at  night.    The  result 
of  this  was  a  forced  product  of  the  parental  dl^i- 
pline ;  but  it  would  nave  been  no  product  at  all 
•without  a  vigorous,  generous  nature.    This  the 
nnpil  possessed.   Her  temperament,  bold  and  can- 
ndent,  assimilated  this  compulsory  edocntion;  and 
she  extracted  a  passionate  admiration  for  Rome 
out  of  her  Latin  studies.     The  passage  in  which 
she  records  this  is  noticeable  as  an  illustration  of 
her  character: — 

In  accordance  with  this  discipline  in  heroie  coDh 
mon  sense,  was  the  influence  of  those  great  Rcmisns. 
whose  thoughts  and  lives  were  my  daily  food  dnrine 
those  plastic  yeare.  The  genius  of  Rome  di^)Iay«d 
itself  in  Character,  and  scarcely  needed  an  oc- 
casional wave  of  the  torch  of  thought  to  show  ita 
lineaments,  so  marble  strong  they  gleamed  in  everr 
li^Iit.  Who,  that  has  lived  with  those  men,  but  ad- 
mires the  plain  force  of  fact,  of  thought  passed  into 
action  f  They  take  up  things  with  their  naked 
hands.  There  is  just  the  man,  and  the  block  be 
casts  before  you, — no  divinity,  no  demon,  no  nnfiil' 
filled  aim,  but  just  the  man  and  Rome,  and  what  he 
did  for  Rome  Everything  turns  your  aiteutioo  ts 
what  a  roan  can  become,  not  by  yielding  liiinsetf 
freely  to  impressions,  not  by  letting  nature  pky 
freely  through  him,  but  by  a  single  thought,  so 
earnest  purpose,  an  indomitable  will,  by  hardihooil 
self-command,  and  force  of  expression.  Architecture 
was  tlie  art  in  which  Rome  excelled,  and  this  cot- 
responds  with  the  feeling  these  men  of  Rome  ex&U. 
They  did  not  grow, — they  built  tlieniselves  up.  or 
were  built  up  by  the  fate  'of  Rome,  as  a  temple  tor 
Jupiter  Stator.  Tlie  ruined  Roman  aits  omong  the 
rums ;  he  flies  to  no  green  gnrden ;  he  docs  not  look 
to  heaven ;  if  his  intent  is  defeated,  if  he  ia  Icesthos 
he  meant  to  be,  he  lives  no  more.  The  names  wbiek 
end  in  "  «#,"  seem  to  speak  with  lyrie  eadeiiee.  Thst 
measured  cadence, — that  tramp  and  mareh, — whiek 
are  not  stilted,  because  they  indicate  real  force,  yet 
which  seem  so  when  compared  with  anv  other  Uu* 

Saage, — ^make  Latin  a  study  in  itself  of  inighty  io- 
uence.  The  language  alone,  without  the  literature, 
would  give  one  the  thought  of  Rome.  Man  preseot 
in  nature,  commanding  nature  too  sternly  to  be  in- 
spired by  it,  standing  like  the  rock  amid  the  sea,  or 
moving  like  the  fire  over  the  land,  either  Smpaaare 
or  irresistible ;  knowing  not  the  softmedimnser  fliw 
flights  of  life,  but  by  the  force  whieh  lie 
piercing  to  the  centre; 
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We  ftre  never  better  tinderetood  than  when  we 
speak  of  a  '*  Roman  virtue,"  a  **  Roman  outline." 
lliere  is  somewhat  indefiuite,  somewhat  yet  unfal- 
filied  in  the  thought  of  Greece,  of  Spain,  of  modem 
Italy ;  but  Roxb  I  it  stands  by  itself,  a  clear  Word. 
The  power  of  will,  the  dignity  of  a  fixed  purpose  is 
what  it  utten  Every  Roman  was  an  Emperor.  It 
is  well  that  the  infallible  church  should  have  been 
founded  on  this  rock ;  that  the  presumptuous  Peter 
should  hold  the  keys,  as  the  conquering  Jove  did 
before  his  thunderbolts,  to  be  seen  of  all  the  world. 
The  Apollo  tend?  flocks  with  Admetus;  Christ 
teaches  by  the  lonely  lake,  or  plucks  wheat  as  he 
wanders  through  the  fields  some  Sabbath  morning. 
*niey  never  come  to  this  stronghold ;  they  coald  not 
have  breaUted  freely  where  all  became  stone  as  soon 
ofl  ^M>ken,  where  divine  youth  found  no  horizon  for 
its  alUpromising  glanee,  but  every  thought  put  on 
before  it  dared  issae  to  the  day  in  notion,  its  toga 
vmit't. 

Suckled  by  this  wolf,  man  gains  a  different  com- 
plexion from  that  which  is  fed  by  the  Greek  honey. 
He  takes  a  noble  bronze  in  camps  and  battle-fields ; 
the  wrinkles  of  councils  well  beaeem  his  brow,  and 
the  eye  cuts  its  way  like  the  sword.  The  Eagle 
should  never  have  been  used  as  a  symbol  by  any 
oth^r  nation :  it  belonged  to  Rome. 

The  history  of  Rome  abides  in  mind,  of  course, 
more  than  the  literature.  It  was  degeneracy  for  a 
Roman  to  use  the  pen ;  hb  life  was  in  the  day.  The 
**  vaunting''  of  Rome,  like  that  of  the  North  Ameri- 
can Indians,  is  her  proper  literature.  A  man  rises ; 
he  tells  who  he  is,  and  what  he  has  done ;  he  speaks 
of  his  country  and  her  brave  men;  he  knows  that  a 
oonqaering  god  is  there,  whose  agent  is  his  own 
right  hand ;  and  he  should  end  like  the  Indian,  **  1 
have  no  more  to  say." 

It  never  shocks  us  that  the  Roman  is  self-con- 
acioua.  One  wants  no  universal  truths  from  him,  no 
philosophy,  no  creation,  but  only  his  life,  his  Roman 
life  felt  m  every  pulse,  realized  in  every  gesture. 
The  universal  heaven  takev  in  the  Roman  only  to 
make  us  feel  his  individuality  the  more.  The  Will, 
the  Resolve  of  Man ! — it  has  been  expressed, — ^fuUy 
expiretsedl 

1  steadily  loved  this  ideal  in  my  childhood,  and 
tills  ia  the  cause,  probably,  why  I  have  always  felt 
tluit  man  must  know  how  to  stand  firm  on  the 
ground,  before  he  can  fly.  In  vain  for  me  are  men 
more,  if  they  are  less,  than  Romans.  Dante  was  far 
greater  than  any  Roman,  yet  I  feel  he  was  right  to 
take  the  Mantuan  as  his  guide  through  hell,  and  to 
heaven. 

Thi9  education  Acting  npon  a  senmtive  nature 
uiade  excitement  a  neoeMity.  Her  school  life, 
(lesoribed  by  herself  in  the  sketch  of  Mariana  in 
her  book  the  Sominer  on  the  Lakes,  appears  a 
constant  efifort  to  secure  activity  for  herself  and 
the  notice  of  others  by  fantantio  conduct.  One 
o4  her  companions  at  Cambridge,  the  Rev.  F.  H. 
Hedge,  then  a  stndent  of  Harvard,  describes  her 
at  thirteen :  '^  A  child  in  years,  but  so  precocious 
in  her  mental  and  physical  developments,  that 
she  pAssefl  for  eighteen  or  twenty.  Agreeably 
to  this  estimate,  she  had  her  place  in  society  as  a 
Ifldy  fnll-grown."  At  twenty-two,  led  by  the 
review  articles  of  Carlyle,  she  entered  npon  the 
fttady  of  German  literature,  reading  the  works  of 
Goethe,  Schiller,  Tieck,  Novalis,  and  Richter, 
within  the  year.  She  was  at  this  time  fond  of 
society,  as  she  always  was.  Her  admiration  of 
the  personal  mialities  of  others  was  strong  and 
uiidisguifled.     In  possession  of  power  and  au- 


thority and  self-will,  in  the  world  of  books,  na- 
ture was  not  to  be  defeated :  she  was  dependent 
to  a  proportionate  degree  npon  the  sympathy  of 
others.  In  this  way  she  became  a  kind  of  female 
confessor,  listening  to  the  confidences  and  experi- 
ences of  her  young  friends. 

In  1838  she  removed  with  her  father  to  Groton. 
His  death  occurred  there  shortly  after,  in  1885, 
and  the  following  year  Margaret  Fuller  became  a 
teacher  in  Boston  of  Latin  and  French  in  Mr. 
Alcot's  school,  and  had  her  own  »stbetic  classes 
of  yonng  ladies  in  French,  German,  and  Italian^ 
with  whom  she  read  portions  of  Schiller,  Goethe, 
Lessing,  Tasso,  Ariosto,  and  Dante.. 

In  1837  she  became  principal  teacher  in  the 
Greene-street  school  at  Providence,  ^^to  teach  the 
elder  girls  her  favorite  branches." 

These  literary  engagements  are  of  less  conse- 
quence in  her  biography  than  her  friendships — of 
the  story  of  which  the  memoirs  published  after 
her  death  are  mostly  composed.  She  became 
acquainted  with  Miss  Martiitean  on  her  viidt  to 
this  country  in  1885.  Her  intimacy  with  Emer- 
son grew  up  in  visits  to  Concord  about  the  same 
time.  His  notices  of  her  conversation  and  spirit 
tnal  refinement'*  are  graphic.  Her  conversational 
powers,  ill  the  &miliarity  of  the  congenial  society 
at  Concord,  were  freely  exercised.  Emerson  says, 
*^  the  day  was  never  long  enough  to  exhaust  her 
opulent  memory ;  and  I,  who  knew  her  intimately 
for  ten  years— firom  July,  1836,  till  August,  1846, 
when  she  sailed  for  Europe — ^never  saw  her  with- 
out surprise  at  her  new  powers."  Nor  was  this 
charm  confined  to  her  philosophical  friends :  she 
had  the  art  of  drawing  out  her  humblest  com- 
panions. Her  mind,  wiQi  all  its  fine  culture,  was 
essentially  manly,  giving  a  common-sense,  dog- 
matic tone  to  her  remarks.  It  is  noticeable  how 
large  a  space  criticism  occupies  in  her  writings. 
It  IS  her  chief  province;  and  criticism  as  ex- 
hibited by  her  pen  or  words,  whether  anta- 
gonistic or  otherwise,  is  bnt  another  name  for 
sympathy. 

The  Providence  arrangement  does  not  appear 
to  have  lasted  long.  She  soon  took  np  her  resi- 
dence in  Boston  or  its  vicinity,  employing  herself 
in  1839  in  a  species  of  lectureship  or  class  of  la- 
dies— ^they  were  palled  Conversations — ^in  which 
German  philosophy,  fosthetio  culture  of  the  Fine 
Arts,  etc.,  were  made  the  topics  of  instruction* 
These  exercises  are  thus  described  ^^by  a  very 
competent  witness,"  in  Mr.  Emerson's  portion  of 
the  Memoirs,  in  a  few  f^entences,  which  show  the 
spirit  in  which  they  were  received  by  her  admi- 
rers : — "  Margaret  used  to  come  to  the  conversa- 
tions very  well  dressed,  and  altogether  looked 
sumptuonsly.  She  began  them  with  an  exordium, 
in  which  she  gave  her  leading  views ;  and  those 
exordiums  were  excellent,  from  the  elevation  of 
the  tone,  the  ease  and  flow  of  discourse,  and  from 
the  tact  with  which  they  were  kept  aloof  from 
any  excess,  and  from  the  gracefulness  with  which 
they  were  brought  down,  at  last,  to  a  possible  level 
for  others  to  follow.  She  made  a  pause,  and  in- 
vited the  others  to  come  in.  Of  course,  it  was 
not  easy  for  every  one  to  venture  her  remark, 
after  an  eloquent  discourse,  and  in  the  presence 
of  twenty  superior  women,  who  were  all  inspired. 
Bnt  whatever  was  said,  Margaret  knew  how  to 
seize  the  good  meaning  of  it  with  hospitality,  and 
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to  tnnke  die  speaker  feel  gtod,  and  not  wMry,  that 
she  had  ^mken." 

6he  also  emplojed  herself  at  thte  time,  as  aftei^ 
wards,  ID  ootnpngiiioD.  She  published  in  1BS9  a 
translation  of  Eckermann's  ConversatiiHis  with 
Goethe,  and  in  1841  the  Letters  of  Gunderode  and 
Bettine.  Tlie  two  Rrst  volames  of  the  Dial  were 
edited  by  lier  in  1S40— 11.  For  this  qnarterty  pnb- 
lioatioD,  BDpported  bj  the  writings  of  Emerson  and 
his  tHends,  ibe  wrote  papers  on  Goethe,  Beetho- 
ven, the  Rhine  and  Romsic  ballads,  and  the  poems 
of  Sterling.  The  Dial  mode  a  reputation  for  iteelf 
and  its  condnctors;  bat  the;  might  have  starved 
on  its  prodacts,  Emerson  tells  ns  that  "  as  editor 
she  received  a  compensation  which  was  intended 
to  be  two  hnndred  dollars  per  annnm,  bnt  which, 
1  fear,  never  reached  even  that  amonnt." 

In  1S4S  she  travelled  to  the  West,  to  Lake  Su- 
perior and  Uichigan,  and  published  on  acconnt 
of  the  jonmey,  fiill  of  subtle  reflection,  and  with 
some  stndise  of  the  Indian  character,  in  the  book 
enticed  Summer  on  tht  Laiat. 


In  1844  JIargaret  Fuller  oame  to  New  Tork, 
fudnced  bj  an  o^r  of  well  pud,  regular  employ- 
ment apon  the  Tribnne  newspaper.  She  resided 
in  the  family  of  Mr,  Greeley,  in  a  picturesqnely 
situated  house  on  the  East  river,  one  of  the  last 
footholds  of  the  old  rnrat  beanties  of  the  island 
falling  before  the  rapid  tneroantile  encroaohiuenta 
of  the  city.  Here  she  wrote  a  series  of  somewhat 
sketelij  bnt  always  forcible  criticisms  on  the 
higher  literature  of  tlie  dny,  a  complete  collection 
of  which  would  add  to  her  reputation.  A  portion 
of  them  were  included  in  tne  volame  from  her 
pen,  Papen  on  Literature  and  Art,  published  in 
Kew  York  in  1848.  Her  work  entiUe<]  Woman 
in  th»  Ninetunlh  Century  was  published  at  this 
time  from  the  Tribnne  office. 

In  the  spring  of  1846  she  aocomnaniod  her 
(Hendg,  Mr.  Marcus  Spring  of  Brooklyn,  New 
York,  and  his  wife  to  Europe.  Her  contributions 
to  the  Tribune  were  continaed  in  letters  trora 
England  and  the  Continent.  She  saw  the  chief 
literary  celebrities,  Wordsworth,  De  Qnincey, 
ChaUneis,  and  Carlyle.    At  Paris  ehe  became  in- 


timate Witt)  George  Sand.  At  Beme  she  look 
part  in  the  hopes  and  revolntionary  movemoiU 
of  Hezzini,  and  when  the  revolutiou  broke  out 
was  appointed  by  the  Roman  commiasioaer  for 
the  service  of  the  wounded,  during  the  Nege  bj 
the  French  tntope,  to  the  charge  cd*  tba  bosiMliil 
of  the  Fate-Bene  Fratelli.  In  alettertoEnteisoo 
dat^  June,  1849,  she  describes  her  visits  to  tlM 
sick  and  wounded,  and  her  walks  with  the  con- 
valescents in  the  beautiful  gardens  <^  the  Popp'i 
palace  on  the  Qnirinal: — "The  gardener  piin 
off  all  his  water-works  for  the  defeuden  of  IIh 
country,  and  gntheis  flowers  for  me,  their  frieod." 
At  this  time  she  acquainted  her  mother  with  btr 


Shortly  after  her  arrival  at  Rmne,  in  1847,  dw 
had  been  seporatedon  the eveningof  Holy  Thun- 
day  ttaai  her  companions  at  veqiert  in  St.  Peter's, 
Astranger,  an  Italian,  seeing  her  perpleiiQr,ofewd 
his  assistance.  This  was  the  son  of  the  Maiqiii 
Ossdii.  Tlie  acquaintance  was  oontinned,  and 
Ossoti  offered  his  hand.  He  was  at  first  refiiH<1, 
hot  afterwards  they  were  married  in  Deoembv, 
after  the  death  of  his  father.  The  marriBge  was 
for  a  while  kept  secret,  on  the  ground  that  ibe 
avowal  of  his  union  with  a  person  well  known  u 
a  liberal  would  render  him  liable  to  exile  by  the 
government,  while  he  might,  by  secreey,  be  reaij 
to  avail  himself  of  employment  under  the  nev 
admiuiatration  then  looked  forward  to.  Septem- 
ber C,  1 848,  tiioir  child,  Angela,  was  bora  at  Bied 
among  the  mountains. 

Thefortuuesof  the  revolution  being  nowbrokffi 
by  the  occupation  of  the  French,  C^oli  with  hia 
wife  and  child  left  Rome  on  their  way  to  Anw- 
rico.  Thev  passed  some  time  in  Fl<)reiire,  serf 
on  the  ITth  May,  18S0,  embarked  from  Lcghoni 
in  the  ship  Elitabeth,  bound  for  New  York.  Th( 
captain  fell  ill  of  smoll-poi,  and  died  the  3d  it 
June,  off  Gibraltar.  On  the  9th  they  set  svl 
agun ;  the  cluld  sickened  of  the  disease  and  t«- 
covered  ;  on  the  15th  of  July  the  vessel  wtn  aS 
the  Jersey  coast,  and  the  paseengers  made  thrir 
preparations  for  arriving  in  port  the  next  d»t. 
Thai  night  tlie  wind  increased  to  a  gale  of  greii 
violence.  The  ship  was  driven  pa^it  Roc^oi; 
to  the  beach  of  Fire  Island,  where,  enriv  on  tiie 
morning  of  the  16th,  she  struck  upon  tie  suid. 
The  bow  was  elevated  and  the  passengers  toot 
refnge  in  the  forecastle,  theaea  sweeping  over  tb« 
vessel.  Some  of  the  passengers  were  saved  b; 
floating  ashore  on  a  plonk.  One  of  them,  Horace 
Sumner  of  Boston,  perished  in  the  attempt  It 
was  propoaed  to  Margaret  to  make  the  trial  ^ 
wonld  not  be  sepanUed  from  her  huabuid  ibA 
child,  but  would  wait  fur  the  life-boat.  It  never 
cnme.  The  forecastle  became  filled  with  vaier. 
The  small  party  left  went  on  the  deck  by  the  fon- 
most.  A  sea  struck  the  quarter.  Tlie  vessd  rt» 
entirely  broken  up.  The  dead  body  of  tbe  child 
floated  to  the  shore;  the  husband  and  wifi^  were 
lost  in  the  sea.  This  happened  at  nine  o'clock  io 
the  morning,  in  mid-simimer  of  the  year,  anJ  it 
a  place  Ibe  usual  resort  at  tliattitiie  of  plfasure- 
loviug  citiKens.  As  if  to  enhance  tite  sadden  oio- 
trastoflife  and  death  the  disaster  took  place  wiihin 
full  sight  of  the  people  on  the  shore.  The  mnfi» 
expedient  of  passing  a  rope  to  the  land,  attached 
to  a  barret,  at  the  proper  time,  mii^t,  one  of  ibt 
moat  expericuoed  of  those  prownt  toid  ns,  hate 
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Bsved  every  life:  bnt  the  captain  was  not 
there. 

It  was  known  that  Madame  Ossoli  had  with  her 
the  mannscript  of  a  History  of  the  Revolution  in 
Itidy,  which  her  study  of  the  people,  her  know- 
ledge of  the  leaders,  her  love  of  freedom,  and  par- 
ticipation in  the  struggle,  well  qualified  her  to 
write.  Diligent  search  was  made  for  it  among  the 
property  which  came  ashore  from  the  wreck,  but 
it  could  not  be  found.  The  waves  had  closed  over 
that  too— which  might  long  hare  survived  the 
longest  term  of  life. 

So  perished  this  intellectual,  sympathetic,  kind, 
generous,  noble-hearted  woman. 

The  materials  for  the  study  of  her  life  are  am- 
ple in  the  jointly  prepared  Memoirs  by  her  friends, 
the  Rev.  James  Freeman  Clarke,  the  Rev.  F.  H. 
Hedge,  the  Rev.  W.  H.  Ohanning,  and  Ralph 
Waldo  Emerson.  These  able  writers  have  taken 
separate  portions  of  her  career,  with  which  they 
have  been  particularly  acquainted,  for  illustration, 
and  the  result  is  a  biography  preservative  of  far 
more  than  is  nsually  kept  for  posterity  of  the 
peculiar  moods  and  humors  of  so  individual  a 
life. 

▲   DIALOOUS. 

PoR.  Approach  me  not,  man  of  cold,  steadfast 

2'e  and  compressed  li|)8.  At  thy  coming  nature 
rouds  henelf  in  dull  mist ;  fain  would  she  hide  her 
vghs  and  smiles,  her  buds  and  fruits  even  in  a  veil 
of  snow.  For  thy  unkindly  breath,  as  it  pierces  her 
mystery,  destroys  its  creative  power.  The  birds 
draw  back  into  their  nests,  the  sunset  hues  into  their 
clouds,  when  yon  are  seen  in  the  distance  with  your 
tablets  all  ready  to  write  them  into  prose. 

CatTic.  O  my  brother,  my  benefactor,  do  not  thus 
repel  me.  Interpret  me  rather  to  our  common 
mother;  let  her  not  avert  her  eves  from  a  younger 
child.  I  know  I  can  never  be  dear  to  her  as  thou 
art,  yet  I  am  her  child,  nor  would  the  fated  revolu- 
tions of  existence  be  fulfilled  without  my  aid. 

PoEC  How  meanest  thon  f  What  have  thy 
measaremeiits,  thy  artificial  divisions  and  elassifica- 
tiout,  to  do  with  the  natural  revolntions?  In  all 
real  growths  there  is  a  "  give  and  take"  of  unerring 
accnraoy ;  in  all  the  acts  of  thy  lifia  there  is  falsity, 
for  all  are  negative.  Why  do  you  not  receive  and 
produce  in  your  kind,  like  the  sunbeam  and  the 
rose  f  Then  new  light  would  be  brought  out,  were  it 
but  the  life  of  a  weed,  to  bear  witness  to  the  health- 
ful beatings  of  the  divine  heart  But  this  perpetual 
analysis,  comparison,  and  classification,  never  add 
one  atom  to  the  sum  of  existence. 

Gama  I  understand  you. 

Poet.  Yes,  that  is  always  the  way.  You  under- 
ataod  me,  who  never  have  the  arrogance  to  pretend 
that  I  understand  mysell 

Gama  Why  should  youf — ^that  is  my  province. 
I  am  the  rock  which  gives  you  back  the  echo.  I  am 
the  tuning-key,  which  harmonizes  your  instrument, 
the  regulator  to  your  watch.  Who  would  speak,  if 
no  ear  heard  f  nay,  if  no  mind  knew  what  the  ear 
heard! 

PoKt.  I  do  not  wish  to  be  heard  in  thought  bnt 
in  love,  to  be  recognised  in  judgment  but  in  life.  I 
would  pour  forth  my  melodies  to  the  rejoicing  winds. 
I  woula  scatter  my  seed,  to  the  tender  earth.  I  do 
not  wish  to  hear  in  prose  the  meaning  of  my  melody. 
I  do  not  wish  to  see  my  seed  neatly  put  away  be- 
neath a  paper  label.  Answer  in  new  pieans  to  the 
soul  of  our  souls.  Wake  me  to  sweeter  childhood 
by  a  fresher  growth.    At  present  you  are  but  an  ex- 


crescence produced  by  my  life;    depart,  self-eon- 
Bcious  Egotist,  I  know  you  not. 

Caina  Dost  thou  so  adore  Nature,  and  yet  deny 
me  f  Is  not  Art  the  child  of  Nature,  Civilization  of 
Manf  As  Religion  into  Philosophy,  Poetry  into 
Criticism,  life  into  Science,  Love  into  Law,  so  did 
thy  lyric  in  natural  order  transmute  itself  into  my 
review. 

Poet.  Review!  Science  I  the  very  etymology 
speaks.  What  is  gained  by  looking  again  at  what 
has  already  been  seen  f  What  by  ^ving  a  technical 
classification  to  what  is  already  assimilated  with  the 
mental  life  t 

Caina  What  is  gained  by  living  at  all  f 

PoKT.  Beauty  loving  itself, — Happiness! 

Cama  Does  not  this  involve  consciousness? 

Poet.  Yes !  consciousness  of  Truth  manifested  in 
the  individual  form. 

CaiTiG.  Since  consciousness  is  tolerated,  how  will 
you  limit  it  f 

•    Poet.  By  the  instincts  of  my  nature,  which  re- 
jects yours  as  arrogant  and  superilnous. 

CaiTia  And  the  dictate  or  my  nature  compels 
me  to  the  processes  which  yon  despise,  as  essential 
to  my  peace.  My  brother  (for  I  will  not  be  re- 
jected), I  claim  my  place  in  the  order  of  nature. 
The  Word  descended  and  became  fiesh  for  two  pur- 
poses, to  organize  itself,  and  to  take  cognizance  of  its 
orgonixation.  When  the  first  Poet  worked  alone,  he 
paused  between  the  cantos  to  proeliiim,  "  It  is  very 
good.**  Dividine  himself  among  men,  he  mnde  some 
to  create,  and  oUiers  to  proclaim  the  merits  of  what 
is  created. 

Poet.  Well!  if  you  were  content  with  saying, 
"  it  is  very  cood  ;**  but  you  are  always  crying,  "  it 
is  very  bad,**  or  ignorantly  prescribing  how  it 
might  be  better.  wTiat  do  you  know  of  it  f  What- 
ever is  good  could  not  be  otherwise  than  it  is.  Why 
will  you  not  t:ike  what  suits  you,  and  leave  the 
rest?  True  coumiunion  of  thought  is  worship,  not 
criticisuL  Spirit  will  not  flow  through  the  sluices 
nor  endure  the  locks  of  canals. 

Cama  There  is  perpetual  need  of  protestantism 
in  every  church.  Ii  the  church  be  catholic,  yet  the 
priest  is  not  infallible.  Like  yourself,  I  sigh  for  a 
perfectly  natural  state,  in  which  the  only  criticism 
shall  be  tacit  rejection,  even  as  Venus  glides  not  into 
the  orbit  of  Jupiter,  nor  do  the  fishes  seek  to  dwell 
in  fire.  But  as  you  soar  towards  this  as  a  Maker, 
so  do  I  toil  towards  the  same  aim  as  a  Seeker.  Your 
pinions  will  not  upbear  you  towards  it  in  steady 
night  I  must  often  stop  to  cut  away  the  brambles 
from  my  path.  The  law  of  my  being  is  on  me,  and 
the  ideal  standard  seeking  to  be  realized  in  my 
mind  bids  me  demand  perfection  from  all  I  see. 
To  say  how  for  each  object  answers  this  demand  is 
my  criticism. 

Poet.  If  one  object  does  not  satisfy  you,  pass  on 
to  another,  and  say  nothing. 

Carria  It  is  not  so  that  it  would  be  well  with 
me.  I  must  penetrate  the  secret  of  my  wishes,  ve- 
rify the  justice  of  my  reasonings.  I  must  examine, 
compare,  sift,  and  winnow ;  what  can  bear  this  or- 
deal remains  to  me  as  pure  gold.  I  cannot  pass  on 
till  I  know  what  I  feel  and  why.  An  object  that 
defies  my  utmost  rigor  of  scrutiny  is  a  new  step  ou 
the  stair  I  am  making  to  the  Olympian  tables. 

Poet.  I  think  you  will  not  know  the  gods  when 
you  get  there,  if  I  may  judge  from  the  cold  pre- 
sumption I  feel  in  your  version  of  the  great  facts  of 
literature. 

Cainc  Statement  of  a  part  always  looks  Uke  ig- 
norance, when  compared  witli  the  whole,  yet  may 
promise  the  whole.  Consider  that  a  ptut  implies 
the  whole,  as  the  everlasting  No  the  everlasting 
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Yes,  and  permit  to  exist  the  shadow  of  your  light, 
the  register  of  your  inspiration. 

As  he  spake  the  word  he  paused,  for  with  it  his 
companion  vanished,  and  left  floating  on  the  cloud 
a  starry  banner  with  the  inscription  "  Afflatur 
Numine."  The  Critic  unfolded  one  on  whose  flag- 
staff he  hnd  been  leaning.  Its  heavy  folds  of  pearly 
gray  satin  slowly  unfolding,  gave  to  view  the  word 
NonriA,  and  Cautarum  would  have  followed,  when 
a  sudden  breeze  from  the  west  caught  it,  those  heavy 
folds  feU  back  round  the  poor  man,  and  stifled  him 
probably, — at  least  he  has  never  since  been  heard 
o£ 

JAMES  H.  PEBKIN& 

Jambs  Hakdastd  Perkins,  a  writer  of  an  acute 
mind  and  versatile  powers,  was  born  in  Boston 
July  81, 1810.  His  parents  were  Samuel  G.  Per- 
kins and  Barbara  Higginson.  He  was  educated  by 
Mr.  S.  P.  Miles,  afterwards  a  tutor  of  mathema- 
tics at  Harvard,  and  at  the  Phillip  Academy  at 
Exeter,  and  the  Round  Hill  school  at  Northamp- 
ton. He  wrote  clever  tales  and  verses  at  this  pe- 
riod, humorous  and  sentimental. 

At  the  age  of  eighteen  he  entered  the  counting- 
house  of  his  uncle,  Mr.  Thomas  H.  Perkins,  who 
was  engaged  in  the  Canton  trade.  Ho  remained 
faithful  to  the  discharge  of  the  routine  duties  of 
l^is  occupation  for  more  than  two  years.  The 
neoessities  of  a  poetic  and  naturally  despondent 
nature,  however,  grew  upon  him,  and  demanded 
other  employment  for  his  faculties.  In  the  winter 
of  1830  he  found  relief  in  a  business  tour  to  Eng- 
land and  thence  to  the  West  Indies,  of  which  his 
faithful  friend  and  biographer,  Mr.  William  Henry 
Ohanning,  has  preserved  some  interesting  memo- 
rials. His  letters  on  the  journey  are  spirited  and 
abounding  with  character ;  thoughtful  on  serious 
points  and  amusing  in  the  lighter. 

Returning  home  in  tiie  summer  of  1881,  he 
abandoned  mercantile  life  and  sought  a  home  in 
the  West.  He  took  up  his  residence  at  Cincinnati, 
and  devoted  his  attention  to  the  study  of  the  law 
with  his  friend  the  Hon.  Timothy  Walker.  He 
studied  laboriously  and  conscientiously ;  but  the 
toil  was  too  severe  in  the  practice  of  the  profession 
for  an  infirm  constitution,  and  a  scrupnlous  con- 
science was  still  more  in  the  Avay.  His  pen  of- 
fered the  next  field,  and  he  laid  on  the  shifting 
foundation  of  the  magazines  and  newspapers  some 
of  the  corner-stones  of  the  ^^  Literature  of  the 
West."  He  conducted  the  Western  Monthly  Ma- 
gazine, and  edited  the  Evening  Chronicle,  a 
weekly  paper  which  he  purchased  in  the  winter 
of  1885,  and  united  with  the  Cincinnati  Mirror 
then  published  by  Mr.  William  D.  Gallagher  and 
Mr.  Thomas  H.  Shreve,  who  has  been  since  pro- 
minentiy  associated  with  the  Louisville  Gazette. 
The  last  mentioned  gentleman  remarks  of  his 
friend's  powers,  *•  Had  Mr.  Perkins  devoted  him- 
self to  humorous  literature  he  would  have  stood 
at  the  head  of  American  writers  in  that  line."* 
His  fancy  was  fresh  and  original;  and  his  descrip- 
tive talent,  as  exhibited  in  Mr.  Chnnning's  collec- 
tion of  his  writings,  a  pleasurable  and  ready 
£Eiculty. 

Literature,  however  meritorious,  was  hardly, 
under  the  circumstances,  a  sufiicient  reliance. 
Mr.  Perkins  was  now  a  married  man  in  need  of  a 

*  Channing'B  Memoir  and  Writings  of  Perkins,  1. 9L 


settled  support,  when  the  failure  of  bis  pnbBsher 
induced  him  to  engage  in  rural  life.    Ffliling  in 
the  scheme  of  a  pbuitation  on  the  Ohio  he  took  a 
few  acres  near  Cincinnati  with  tiie  view  of  nusiog 
a  nursery  of  fruit  trees.    To  acquire  inforouitio& 
in  this  new  line,  and  make  arrangements  for  th« 
publication  of  two  books  which  he  meditated  on 
the  ''  Constitutional  Opiniohs  of  Judge  ManhaU,'' 
and  ^^  Reminiscences  of  the  St.  Domiugo  Insorreo- 
tion,"  of  which  his  father  had  been  an  eye-wit- 
ness, he  paid  a  visit  to  New  Enghmd.    Neither 
of  his  plans  was  carried  out;  but  a  new  and  ho- 
norable career  was  found  for  him  on  his  return  to 
C.ncinnati  in  the  performance  of  the  dnty  of  Ifi- 
nister  at  Large,  a  mission  of  benevolence  to  which 
he  devoted  the  remainder  of  hisHfe.    He  bron^ 
his  characteristic  fervor  to  the  work,  and  gave  ft 
practical  direction  to  the  charities  of  the  city ;  alms- 
giving, in  his  view,  being  but  subordinate  to  the 
elevation  of  the  poor  in  the  self-respect  and  re- 
wards of  labor.    He  also  identified  himself  witJi 
the  canse  of  prison  discipline  and  reform,  and 
gave  much  attention  to  eilucation.    He  was  a  ge- 
nerous supporter  of  the  Mercantile  Library  Asso- 
ciation of  Cincinnati.    He  was  the  first  President 
of  the  Cincinnati  Historical  Society  in  1844,  and 
was  afterwanls  Vice-President  of  the  Ohio  Histo- 
rical Society ;  his  fondness  for  the  latter  puiSDitB 
being  liberally  witnessed  b^  his  publication.  The 
Annals  of  the  Wettj  and  his  subsequent  series  of 
historical  sketches  of  that  region  in  the  Korl]i 
American  Review  firom  1889  to  1847,  clumicter- 
ized  by  their  research  and  excellent  descriptiTe 
style.* 

In  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  Mr.  Perkins  inte- 
rested himself  in  a  plan  of  Christian  Union,  to 
which  he  was  led  by  his  quick  sensitive  mind. 

His  death,  December  14,  1849,  was  under  me- 
lancholy circumstances.  He  had  been  thrown, 
during  the  day,  into  a  state  of  nervous  agitation 
by  the  supposed  loss  of  his  children,  who  had 
failed  to  return  home  at  a  time  appointed,  and  in 
the  evening  he  proposed  a  walk  to  recover  hia 
spirits.  He  took  his  course  to  a  ferry-boat  on  the 
river,  and  in  a  stiite  of  depression  tlirew  himself 
into  the  stream  and  was  drowned. 

Thus  closed  the  career  of  a  man  of  subtle  pow- 
ers, keen  and  delicate  perceptions,  of  honorabte 
attainments  in  literature,  and  of  philanthropic  use- 
fulness in  the  business  afimrs  of  society. 

From  the  few  verses  preserved  in  Uie  interest- 
ing memoirs  by  Mr.  Channing,  who  has  trac^ 
his  career  with  an  unaJSected  admiration  of  ha 
virtues,  and  with  the  warmth  of  personal  frieod- 
ship,  we  select  two  passages  which  exhibit  8om»> 
thing  of  the  nature  of  the  man. 


POVSBTT  AXD  KKOWLSDOa. 

Ah,  dearest,  we  are  young  and  strong, 
With  ready  heart  and  ready  will 

To  tread  the  world's  bright  paths  along; 
But  poverty  is  stronger  stiU. 


•The  aitleles  ar«,  Fiftr  Years  of  Ohio,  Jalv,  IfiK:  IBmAj 
French  Travellers  In  the  West,  Jftnoftrr.  1889 ;  Euglfah  Dteeo* 
rerlea  in  the  Ohio  Valtev,  Johr,  1889;  The  Border  war  of  the 
Berolatlon,  October,  18S9 ;  The  Pioneers  of  Kentnckj.  Jaae- 
ary,  1846;  Settlement  of  the  North- Western  Terrltorr,  Oct»> 
ber,  1847.  He  also  wrote  for  the  North  Amerietn  SeVlew  of 
January,  1850,  an  article  on  Aostralla;  and  for  the  New  York 
Beriew,  July,  1889,  an  articio  on  The  Freneh  B«Ti>l«tioo. 
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Tet  my  dtariritt;  there  is  a  nugkt 
Thai  may  bid  poverty  defiance,— 

The  might  of  knowledge ;  from  this  night 
Let  us  on  her  put  our  reliance. 

Armed  with  her  sceptre,  to  an  hour 
We  may  condense  whole  years  and  agea ;' 

Bid  liie  departed,  by  her  power. 
Arise,  and  talk  with  seers  and  sagesL 

Her  word,  to  teaoh  ns,  may  bid  stop 
llie  noonday  sun ;  yea,  she  is  able 

To  make  an  ocean  of  a  drop. 

Or  spread  a  kingdom  on  oar  table. 

In  her  great  name  we  need  but  call 
Bcott,  Schiller,  Shakspeare,  and,  behold  I 

The  Buffering  Blary  smiles  on  all. 
And  Falstoff  nots  as  of  old. 

!nkeo,  wherefore  should  we  leaye  this  hearth, 
Onr  books,  and  all  our  pleasant  hibors, 

If  we  can  have  the  whole  round  earth, 
And  still  retain  our  home  and  neighbours  t 

yrhy  wish  to  roam  in  other  landsf 

Or  mourn  that  poverty  hath  bound  usf 

^e  have  our  hearts,  our  neads,  onr  hands, 
Enough  to  live  on, — ^friends  around  us,-^ 

And,  more  than  all,  have  hope  and  love. 

Ah,  dearest,  while  those  lost,  be  sure 
That,  if  there  be  a  God  above, 

We  are  not  and  cannot  be  poor  I 


Oir  TBI  DKATIX  OV  ▲  TOUVO  CHILD. 

Stand  back,  uncovered  stand,  for  lo ! 

The  parents  who  have  lost  their  child 
Bow  to  the  majesty  of  woe  I 

He  came,  a  herald  from  above,^ 
Pure  from  his  Ood  he  came  to  them, 

Teaehine  new  duties,  deeper  love ; 
And,  like  the  boy  of  Bethlehem, 

He  grew  in  stature  and  in  grace. 

From  the  sweet  spirit  of  his  faoe 

They  learned  a  new,  more  heavenly  Joyi 
Ana  were  the  better  for  their  boy. 

But  God  hath  taken  whom  he  gave. 
Recalled  the  messenger  he  sent  I 

And  now  beside  the  infant's  grave 
The  spirit  of  the  strong  is  bent. 

But  though  the  tears  must  flow,  the  heart 

Ache  with  a  vacant,  strange  distress^— > 
Ye  did  not  from  your  infant  part 

When  his  dear  eye  f^rew  meaningless, 
Tliat  eye  is  beaming  still,  and  still 

Upon  his  Father  8  errand  he. 
Your  own  dear,  bright,  unearthly  boy, 
Worketh  the  kind,  mysterious  will, 

And  from  this  fount  of  bitter  grief 
Will  bring  a  stream  of  ioy ; — 

O,  may  this  be  your  faith  and  your  relief! 

Then  will  the  world  be  full  of  him ;  the  sky. 

With  all  its  placid  myriads,  to  your  eye 

Will  tell  of  him;  the  wind  will  breathe  his  tone; 

And  slumbering  in  the  midnight,  they  alone, 
Y'our  fiiither  and  your  child,  will  hover  nigh. 
Believe  in  him,  behold  him  everywhere, 
And  sin  will  die  within  you, — earthly  care 
Fall  to  its  earth, — and  heavenward,  side  by  side, 
Ye  shall  go  up  beyond  thb  realm  of  storms. 

Quick  and  more  quick,  till,  welcomed  thereabovd, 
His  voice  shall  bid  you,  in  the  might  of  love, 
L»ny  down  tliese  weeds  of  earth,  aud  wear  your  na- 
tive forma 
VOL,  u. — 84 


BEKBQN  J.  LOBSmO. 

Bbnboh  J.  LossiNo,  the  son  of  a  &rmer,  was 
bom  in  the  town  of  Beekman,  Dotchess  Oonntyf 
"S.  Y.  His  paternal  ancestors  came  from  Hol- 
land in  1670,  and  were  the  first  settlers  in  the 
coonty.  His  maternal  ancestors  were  among  the 
early  English  settlers  on  Long  Island,  who  came 
from  Massachusetts  Bay  and  intermarried  with 
the  Dutch  at  New  Amsterdam,  now  New  York. 

At  a  common  diritrict  school  Mr.  Lossing 
received  a  meagre  portion  of  the  elementary 
branches  of  an  English  education.  A^r  the 
death  of  his  mother,  young  Lossing,  after  pass- 
ing a  short  time  on  a  farm,  in  the  autumn 
of  1826,  was  apprenticed  to  a  watchmaker  in 
Poughkeepsie,  the  county  town  of  his  native 
place.  So  satisfactory  had  his  oondnct  been  dur- 
ing this  period,  that  before  the  expiration  of  his 
apprenticeship  his  employer  made  him  an  otfer  of 
partnership  in  his  bosiness,  which  was  accepted* 


^ 
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Meantime,  he  devoted  ever^  moment  of  leisure  to 
study,  although  opportunities  as  vet  for  obtaining 
books  were  extremely  limited.  His  business  con- 
nexion proving  unsuccessful  ho  relinquished  it^ 
after  an  experiment  of  upwards  of  two  years ;  and 
in  Ihe  autumn  of  1885,  he  became  joint  owner  aiid 
editor  of  the  Fov^Kkeep^U  Telegraphy  the  leading 
weekly  paper  of  the  county.  The  co-partnership 
of  Killey  and  Lossing  continued  for  six  years. 

In  January,  1836,  was  commenced  the  pnblica* 
tion  6f  a  siuall  semi-monthly  paper  entirely  de- 
voted to  literature,  entiUed  Tne  Foughheepsi^ 
Cculety  which  was  solely  edited  by  Mr.  Losang.. 
The  Casket  was  a  great  £avorite  throughout 
Dutchess  and  the  neighboring  counties,  and  gave 
evident  token  of  the  correct  taste  and  sound  Judg* 
ment  of  its  yonthfhl  editor.  Having,  moreover,  a 
taste  for  art,  and  being  desirous  of  illastrating  his 
little  periodical,  Mr.  Lossing  pkced  himself  under 
the  tuition  of  J.  A.  Adams,  the  eminent  wood- 
engraver  in  the  city  of  New  York,  pleased  with  the 
Eractical  application  of  engraving  to  his  editorial 
usiness.  The  same  autumn  he  went  to  New 
York  to  seek  improvement  in  the  use  of  the  pen* 
cil  by  drawing  in  the  Academy  of  Design. 

About  this  time,  Mr.  Lossing  was  called  upon 
to  undertake  ^e  editorship  of  the  Family  Maga- 
zine, wliich  work  he  also  illustrated  in  a  superior 
manner.  He  now  became  permanently  settled  in 
New  York  as  an  engraver,  but  continued  his  busi- 
ness c(mnexion  in  Ponghkeepdie  until  the  autumn 
of  1841.  While  engaged  throughout  the  day  in 
his  increasing  engraving  business,  he  performed 
his  editorial  labors  at  night  and  early  in  the 
morning,  and  at  the  same  period,  during  the  win- 
ter of  1840-il,  wrote  a  valuable  little  volnme 
entitled  An  Outline  Hietory  of  ihe  Fine  Art$^ 
which  was  published  as  No.  103  of  Harpers^  Fa- 
mily LibraiT.  In  the  autumn  of  1846,  he  wrote 
a  book  entitled  Seventeen  Hundred  and  Setenty- 
Six,  consiating  of  upwards  of  five  hundred  pages 
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royal  octavo,  and  illustrated  by  seventy  engrav- 
ings; and  shortly  after,  produced  three  biogra- 
phical and  historical  pamphlets  of  upwards  of  one 
hundred  pages  each ;  together  with  the  Lhea  of 
the  Signers  of  the  Declaration  of  Independence^ 
a  duodecimo  volume  of  over  four  hundred  pages. 
This,  and  the  subsequent  year,  he  also  edited  a 
amall  paper  entitled  The  Young  Pettple's  Mirror^ 
pablishe<l  by  Edward  Walker,  which  met  with  a 
ready  reception  from  that  class  of  the  commu- 
nity. 

In  June,  1848,  Mr.  Los'ing  conceived  the  idea 
and  plan  of  the  Pictorial  Field  Book  of  the  Revo- 
lution .  Ho  defined  the  size  of  the  proposed  pages ; 
drew  some  rough  sketches  in  sepia  as  indications 
of  the  manner  in  which  he  intended  to  introduce 
the  illustrations,  and  with  a  general  description 
of  the  plan  of  his  work,  submitted  it  to  the  con- 
sideration of  the  Messrs.  Harper  and  Brothers. 
Four  days  afterwards  they  had  concluded  a  bar- 
gain with  him,  involving  an  expenditure  of  much 
labor  and  many  thousands  of  dollars ;  and  some- 
thing within  amonthjiflerwards  Mr.  Lossingwas 
on  his  Avay  to  the  battle-fields  and  other  localities  of 
interest  connected  with  the  war  for  Independence. 
In  the  collection  of  his  materials,  he  travelled  up- 
wards of  nine  thousand  miles,  not  in  a  continuous 
journey  from  place  to  place,  but  a  series  of  jour- 
neys, undertaken  whenever  he  could  leave  his  re- 
gular business,  the  supervision  of  which  he  never 
omitted.  Although  the  Field  Book  was  upwards 
of  four  years  in  hand,  yet  the  aggregate  time  oc- 
cupied in  travelling,  making  sketches  and  notes, 
drawing  a  large  portion  of  the  pictures  on  the 
blocks  for  engraving,  and  writing  the  work,  l^as 
only  about  twenty  months.  The  work  Avas  pub- 
lished in  thirty  numbers,  the  first  issued  on  the 
first  of  June,  1850;  the  last  in  December,  1852. 
It  was  just  beginning  to  be  widely  and  generally 
known,  and  was  enjoying  a  rapidly  increasing 
sale,  when  the  great  conflagration  of  the  Harpers' 
establishment  in  1853  destroyed  the  whole  re- 
mainder of  the  edition.  It  was  out  of  print  for  a 
year,  but  a  new  and  revised  edition  was  put  to 
press  in  March,  1855. 

During  portions  of  18^8-54,  Mr.  Lossing  devot- 
ed much  time  to  the  preparation  of  an  Illustrated 
History  of  the  United  States  for  schools  and  fami- 
lies; 'and  early  in  1855  completed  a  work  of  four 
hundred  pages  which  he  entitled  Our  Country- 
men^ containing  numerous  brief  sketches  with 
oortraits  on  wood  of  remarkable  persons  eminent 
by  their  connexion  with  the  history  of  the  Unit- 
ed States. 

During  the  last  three  years,  Mr.  Lossing  has  been 
engaged  in  collecting  materials  for  an  elaborate 
illusitrated  history  of  the  war  of  1812,  and  aJso  a 
history  of  the  French  Empire  in  America ;  each 
to  be  uniform  in  size  of  page  and  style  with  his 
Field  Book.  He  has  also  formed  an  association  with 
Mr.  Lyman  0.  Draper,  well  known  throughout  the 
west  as  an  indefatigable  collector  of  traditions, 
manuscripts,  journals,  letters,  Ac,  relating  to  the 
history  and  biography  of  the  settlements  and  set- 
tlers beyond  the  Alleganies,  for  the  purpose  of 
producing  a  series  of  volumes  commencing  with 
the  life  of  Daniel  Boone. 

Mr.  Loesing  has  also  contributed  many  valuable 
papers  to  various  publications  of  the  day,  especial- 
ly to  Harpers'  Magazine,  in  a  series  of  American 


biographical  articles  in  which  hia  pen  and  pencil 
are  equally  employed. 

ANN  8.  STEPHENS. 

Mna.  Stephens  is  a  native  of  ConnecticuK  She 
married  at  an  early  age  and  removed  to  Portland, 
Maine,  where  she  commenced  and  continued  far 
some  time,  the  Portland  Magazine.  In  18d6  ^he 
edited  the  Portland  Sketch  Book,  a  collection  uf 
Miscellanies  by  the  writers  of  tlie  ^tate.  Shs 
afterwards  removed  with  her  husband  to  Kew 
York,  where  she  has  since  resided. 


A  tale  from  her  pen,  Mary  Deneent^  won  i 
prize  of  four  hundrea  dollars  offered  by  one  of  Iho 
periodicals,  and  its  publication  brought  the  autliur 
prominently  forward  as  a  popular  writer  for  the 
magazines,  to  which  she  has  contributed  a  largo 
number  of  tales,  sketches,  and  poems.  Her  1&4 
and  meet  elaborate  work  is  the  novd  of  FaeKien 
and  Famine^  a  ttory  of  the  contrasts  of  city  life. 
It  is  of  the  intense  school,  and  contains  nianr 
scenes  of  questionable  taste  and  probability,  with 
much  that  is  excellent  in  desicription  and  the 
delineation  of  chamcter.  One  of  the  best  draim 
personages  of  the  book  is  a  well  to  do  and  kindlj 
nuckster  woman  of  Fulton  Market.  The  scenes 
about  her  stall,  and  at  the  fann  whose  abundance 
constantly  replenishes  her  stock,  are  in  a  pleasant 
vein.  The  chief  interest  of  the  plot  centres  on  a 
trial  for  murder,  and  the  scenes  connected  with  it 
are  written  with  energy  and  effect.  We  present 
the  introduction  of  the  Strawberry  Girl  to  the 
market-woman  in  the  opening  scene  of  the  book. 

TBI   BTBAWBKmST   QIBL. 

like  wild  flowers  on  the  moontaln  vide, 

Ooodneis  maj  be  of  snj  boU  ; 
Yet  intellect,  in  ol)  Ito  pride. 

And  energy,  with  pain  and  toil, 
Bath  never  wrotigbt  a  holler  thing 

Than  Charity  in  bumble  birth. 
God's  brightest  angel  vtoups  bis  wing, 

To  meet  so  mnch  of  IlesTen  on  euth. 

The  morning  had  not  fully  dawned  on  New  York, 
yet  its  approach  was  visible  everywhere  amid  the 
fine  Bcenery  around  the  city.  The  dim  diadowi 
piled  above  Weehawken  were  warming  up  with 
purple,  streaked  here  nnd  there  with  threads  of  ro»y 
gola.  The  waters  of  the  Hudson  heaved  and  rippled 
to  tlie  glow  of  yellow  and  crimeon  light,  that  csme 
and  went  iu  finehes  on  each  idle  curl  of  the  waye& 
Long  Island  lay  in  the  near  distance  like  a  tliick, 

{mrplifih  cloud,  through  which  the  dim  outline  of 
lOUPe,  tree,  mast  and  spire  loomed  miatily,  like  balf- 
fonned  objects  on  a  camera  obecura. 

Silence — ^that  strange,  dead  silence  that  broods 
over  a  scene  crowded  with  slumbering  life — ^lay  upon 
the  city,  broken  only  by  the  rumble  of  vcgetabl* 
cnrts  and  the  iar  of  milk-cans,  as  they  rolled  up  from 
the  different  berries ;  or  the  half^emotliered  mar  <^ 
some  steamboat  putting  into  its  dock,  frei^ted  with 
sleeping  passengers. 

After  a  little,  symptoms  of  aroused  life  became 
visible  about  tlie  wharvea  Grocers,  carmen*  and 
huckster-womeo  began  to  swarm  around  the  pro- 
vision boats.  The  markets  nearest  the  water  were 
opened,  and  soon  became  theatres  of  active  bastie 

The  first  market  opened  that  day  was  in  Fultoo 
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street  Ab  the  morning  deepened,  piled  of  vegetables, 
loads  of  bee(  hampers  of  fruit,  lieaps  of  iuscious 
bntter,  cages  of  poultry,  canary  birds  swarming  in 
their  wiry  prisons,  forests  of  green-house  plants, 
horse-radish  grinders  with  their  reeking  machines, 
Tenders  of  hot  coffee,  root  beer  and  dough  nuts,  all 
with  men,  women,  and  childrens  warming  in,  over, 
and  among  them,  like  so  many  ants,  hard  at  work, 
filled  the  spacious  arena,  but  late  a  range  of  silent, 
naked,  and  gloomy  looldag  stall&  Then  carts,  laden 
and  groaning  beneath  a  weight  of  food,  oame  rolling 
up  to  this  great  mart,  crowding  eaoh  avenue  with 
IMh  snpphes.  All  was  life  and  eager&e«k  Stout 
men  ana  bright-faeed  women  moved  through  the 
Terdont  chaos,  arranging,  working,  chatting,  all  ftiU 
of  life  and  enterprise,  while  the  rattling  of  carts  out- 
side, and  the  gradual  accumulation  of  sounds  every- 
where, bespoke  a  great  city  aroused,  like  a  giant 
refreshed,  from  slumber. 

Slowly  there  arose  out  of  this  cheerful  confusion, 
forms  of  homely  beauty,  that  an  artist  or  a  thinking 
man  might  have  loved  to  look  upon.  The  butchers' 
stalls,  but  late  a  desolate  range  of  gloomy  beams, 
were  reddening  with  fresh  joints,  many  of  them 
festooned  with  fragrant  branches  and  gorgeous 
garden  flowers.  The  butchers  standing,  each  by  his 
•tall,  with  snow-white  apron,  and  an  eager,  joyous 
look  of  traffic  on  his  fitce,  formed  a  display  of  comfort 
and  plenty,  both  picturesque  and  pieaaant  to  con- 
template. 

The  limi:  and  vegetable  stands  were  now  loaded 
with  d:imp,  green  vegetables,  each  humble  root  hav- 
ing its  own  peculiar  tint,  often  arranged  with  a  sin- 
giuar  taste  for  color,  unconsciouslv  possessed  by  the 
woman  who  exercised  no  little  skill  m  setting  on  her 
stand  to  advantage. 

There  was  one  vegetable  stand  to  which  we  would 
draw  the  render^s  ^rticulor  attention ;  not  exactly 
as  a  type  of  the  others,  for  there  was  something  so 
unlike  aU  the  rest,  both  in  this  stall  and  its  occupant, 
that  it  would  have  drawn  the  attention  of  any  per- 
son possessed  of  the  slightest  artistieal  taste.  It  was 
like  the  arrangement  of  a  picture,  that  long  table 
heaped  with  fruit,  the  freshest  vegetables,  and  the 
brightest  flowers,  ready  for  the  day's  traffic  Rich 
scarlet  radishes  glowing  up  through  their  foliage  of 
tender  green,  were  contrasted  with  young  onions 
swelling  out  from  their  long  emerald  stalks,  snowy 
and  transparent  as  so  many  great  pearls^  Turnips, 
scarcely  larger  than  a  hen's  egg,  ana  nearly  as  white, 
just  taken  fresh  and  fragrant  from  the  soil,  lay 
against  heads  of  lettuce,  tinged  with  crisp  and  green- 
ish gold,  piled  against  the  deep  blackish  green  of 
spinach  and  water-cresses,  nil  moist  with  dew,  or  wet 
with  bright  water-drops  that  had  supplied  its  place, 
and  ticking  a  deeper  tint  from  the  golden  contrast. 
These  with  the  red  glow  of  strawberries  in  their 
losoious  prime,  piled  together  in  masses,  and  shaded 
wiUi  fresh  grape  leaves;  bouquets  of  roses,  hya- 
cinths, violets,  and  other  fr^rant  blossoms,  lent  their 
perftime  and  the  glow  of  their  rich  colors  to  the 
coarser  children  of  the  soil,  and  would  have  been  an 
object  pleasant  to  look  upon,  independent  of  the  fine 
old  woman  who  sat  complacently  on  her  little  stool, 
at  one  end  of  the  table,  in  tranquil  expectation  of 
eustomers  that  were  sure  to  drop  in  as  the  morning 
deepened. 

And  now  the  traffic  of  the  day  commenced  in 
earnest  Servants,housekeepors,  and  grocers,  swarmed 
into  the  market  The  clink  of  money — the  sound  of 
sharp,  eager  banter — ^the  dull  noise  of  the  butcher's 
eleaver,  were  heard  on  eveiy  hand.  ^  It  was  a  plea- 
sant scene,  for  every  face  looked  smiling  and  happy. 
The  soft  morning  air  seemed  to  have  brightened  oil 
things  into  cheerfulness. 


With  the  earliest  group  that  entered  Fulton  market 
that  morning  was  a  ^irl,  perhaps  thirteen  or  fourteen 
years  old,  but  tiny  in  her  form,  and  appearing  far 
more  juvenile  than  that  A  pretty  quilted  hood,  of 
rose-colored  calico,  was  turned  back  from  her  face, 
which  seemed  naturally  delicate  and  pale ;  but  the 
fresh  air,  and  perhaps  a  shadowy  reflection  from  her 
hood,  gave  the  glow  of  a  rose-bud  to  her  cheeks. 
Still  there  was  anxiety  upon  her  young  face.  Her 
ey^  of  a  dork  violet  blue,  drooped  heavily  beneath 
their  black  and  curling  lashes,  if  any  one  from  the 
numerous  stalls  addressed  her;  for  a  small  splint 
basket  on  her  arm,  new  and  perfectly  empty,  was  fL 
sure  indication  that  the  child  had  been  sent  to  make 
purchase ;  while  her  timid  air — the  blush  that  came 
aad  went  on  her  face — ^bespoke  as  plainly  that  she 
was  altogether  unaccustomed  to  the  scene,  and  had 
no  regular  place  at  which  to  mnke  her  humble  bar- 

fain&  The  child  seemed  a  waif  cast  upon  the  mar- 
et ;  and  she  was  so  beautiful,  notwithstanding  her 
humble  dress  of  faded  and  darned  calico,  that  at 
almost  every  stand  she  was  challengeil  pleasantly  to 
pause  and  nil  her  bnsket  But  she  only  cast  down 
her  eyes  and  blushed  more  deeply,  as  with  her  little 
bare  feet  she  hurried  on  through  the  labyrinth  of 
stalls,  toward  that  portion  of  the  market  occupied  by 
the  huckster-women.  Here  she  began  to  slacKcn  her 
pace,  and  to  look  about  her  with  no  inconsiderable 
anxiety. 

"  "What  do  you  want,  little  girl ;  anything  in  my 
way!"  was  repeated  to  her  once  or  twice  as  she 
moved  forward.  At  each  of  these  challenges  she 
would  pause,  look  earnestly  into  the  face  of  the 
speaker,  and  then  pass  on  with  a  faint  wave  of  the 
head,  that  expressed  something  of  sad  and  timid  dis- 
appointment 

At  length  the  child — ^for  she  seem<vl  scarcely  more 
than  that— was  growing  pale,  and  her  eyes  turned 
with  a  sort  of  sharp  anxiety  from  one  face  to  another, 
when  suddenly  they  fell  upon  the  buxom  old  huck- 
ster-woman, whose  stall  we  have  described.  There 
was  something  in  the  good  dame's  appearance  that 
brought  an  eager  and  satisfied  look  to  that  pale  face. 
She  drew  close  to  the  stand,  and  stood  for  some 
seconds,  gazing  timidly  on  the  old  woman.  It  was  a 
pleasant  face,  and  a  comfortable,  portly  form  enough, 
that  the  timid  girl  gazed  upon.  Smooth  and  comely 
were  the  full  and  rounded  cheeks,  with  their  ricn 
autumn  color,  dimpled  like  an  over-ripe  apple.  Fat 
and  good-humored  enough  to  defy  wrinkles,  the  face 
looked  far  too  rosy  for  the  thick,- grey  hair  that  was 
sliaded,  not  concealed,  by  a  cap  nof  clear  white 
muslin,  with  a  broad,  deep  border,  and  tabs  that  met 
like  a  snowy  girth  to  support  the  firm,  double  chin. 
Never  did  your  eyes  dwell  upon  a  chin  so  full  of 
health  and  good  numor  as  that  It  sloped  with  i^ 
sleek,  smiling  erace  down  from  the  plump  mouth, 
and  rolled  witli  a  soft,  white  wave  into  the  neck, 
scareely  leaving  an  outline,  or  the  want  of  one,  be- 
fore it  was  lost  in  the  white  of  that  muslin  kerchidT, 
folded  so  neatly  beneath  the  ample  bosom  of  her 
gown.  Then  the  brood  linen  npron  of  blue  and 
white  check,  girding  her  waist,  and  flowing  over  the 
smooth  rotundity  of  person,  was  a  living  proof  of  the 
ripeness  and  wholesome  state  of  her  merchandise.— 
I  tell  you,  reader,  that  woman,  take  her  for  all  in 
all,  was  one  to  draw  the  attention,  aye,  and  the  love 
of  a  child,  who  had  come  forth  boremoted  and  alone 
in  search  of  kindnessL 


BALPH  HOYT. 

Mr.  HoTT,  the  author  of  a  number  of  poems 
which  have  become  popular  favorites  through 
their  spirit  and  sdncerity,  is  a  olei^gymau  of  th^ 
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ProtesUnt  Epiaoopttt  Chnroh  in  Neir  York.  He 
IB  a  native  of  the  citj.  iVin  eariy  jeara  ware 
passed  in  the  ooantrj  on  Long  Usnd.  He  had 
die  benefit  of  a  pooi\  edurntion,  and  after  gome 

Eractice  at  various  mechanical  pomiitH,  became 
imself  a  teacher  in  tarn,  wrote  occarionallj  fbr 
the  newspapers,  and  in  1842  took  orders  in  the 
chnrch.  In  184e  tlie  church  of  the  Good  Shep- 
herd was  organized  08  the  result  of  the  niission- 
lUy  labors  of  Ur.  Huyt,  who  has  since  contiuned 
ite  minister,  supporting  iu  feeble  fortanestfaroogb 
maiij  privatJons.  lie  has  latterly  resided  at  a 
cottage  pleasantly  situated  on  the  high  ground  in 
tlie  rear  of  the  Palisades,  at  the  village  of  Fort 
Lee,  New  Jernej,  opposite  New  York  ;  and  he  has 
there  shown  his  accuBtomed  spirit  and  activity, 
his  humble  home  being  partly  the  work  of  his 
own  hands,  while  a  simple  out  convenient  chnrch, 
of  small  but  sufficient  dimensions,  on  the  main 
i>treet  of  the  vill^e,  has  been  built  bj  his  own 
labor  and  ingjennity,  with  moderate  aid  from  his 
friends.  He  holds  religious  Eervicea  there  a  part 
of  each  Sunday. 


Mr.  Hoyt's  poems  are  rimple  in  ei|wtsrion,  and 
of  a  delicate  moral  or  devout  sentiment.  They 
tOQch  tenderly  upon  the  disoppointmenls  of  life, 
with  a  sorrowful  refrain.  In  another  mood  his 
verse  is  hopefhl  and  animated.  The  title  of  his 
longest  poem,  Th*  Chmnt  of  Life,  which  is  bnt 
a  fragmentary  composition,  indicates  the  harden 
of  his  song;  which  is  of  the  common  feelings, 
longings,and  experiences  of  theworld.  A  cheer- 
t^lTove  of  nature,  an  eye  for  the  picturesque,  a 
qnunt  originality  of  expression,  are  exhibited  in 
many  of  liis  poems,  which  hnve  already  found 
their  way  into  the  popular  collections  of  the 
school-books. 


Break,  break  from  the  ei 
Awky,  away ! 

lis  winter,  yet  there  Is  no  Kinnd 

Alone  the  ur. 
Of  winds  npoQ  their  battle'^rotind. 

But  gently  there, 
Tlie  snow  u  f&Uing, — all  arooDd 

How  fair — how  Wrl 
Hie  joeand  fields  would  nuiqnemde ; 

Fantastic  scene  I 
Tree,  shmb,  and  lawn,  and  loady  ^ada 

Have  cost  their  green. 
And  joined  the  revel,  nil  arrayed 

So  white  and  elean. 
Fen  the  old  porta,  that  hold  the  ban 

And  the  old  gate. 
Forgetful  of  their  wintry  wars, 

ijid  age  sedate,  ' 

High  cspned.  and  plumed, bite  wbitebiunt^ 

"Die  drifla  are  haneing  by  the  tiB, 

The  eaves,  the  door; 
Ihe  bay-atack  has  beceme  a  hill; 

All  covered  o'er 
Hie  wagon,  loaded  for  the  mill 

The  eve  before. 
Uarta  brings  the  wnter-pail. 

But  Where's  the  well  1 


lisbcd,  curb,  and  crank,  and  raill 

Bow  deep  it  fell! 
The  wood-pile  too  is  playing  hide ; 

The  axe,  the  log, 
The  keanel  of  that  friend  so  tried, 

(The  old  wutth-dog.) 
The  grindstone  sluniiing  hy  its  side. 

Are  all  now  incoj/. 
The  bosUina  cock  looks  out  aghart 

From  his  high  shed ; 
Ho  spot  ta  scrateli  him  a  repast 

Up  curves  his  head, 
atarla  the  dull  hamlet  with  a  blast, 

And  back  to  bed. 
Old  droway  dobbin,  at  the  call, 

Amaied,  awakes ; 
Out  from  the  window  of  his  stall 

A  view  be  takes  ; 
While  thick  and  foster  seem  to  hD 

The  silent  flakes. 
The  barn-yard  gentry,  musing,  ehima 

Their  morning  moan : 
Like  Uemnon's  music  of  old  lime 

That  voice  of  stone  I 
So  marbled  they — and  so  sublime 

Their  solemn  tona 
Good  Ruth  baa  called  the  yoonker  folk 

To  dr«M  below ; 
Fall  welcome  was  the  word  she  tpaka, 

Down,  down  they  go. 


Kow  rises  from  around  the  fire 

A  pleasant  strain ; 
Te  giddy  sons  of  mirth,  retirel 

And  ye  prefane  I 
A  hymn  to  the  Eternal  Sin 

Goes  up  again. 
The  patriarehal  Book  divine. 

Upon  the  knee, 
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Opes  where  the  ffems  of  Jndah  shine, 

(Sweet  miiifitrdaie  t) 
How  BOore  each  heart  with  each  fhir  line, 

Oh  God,  to  Thee! 

Aioand  the  altar  low  they  head. 

Devout  in  prayer ; 
As  snows  upon  toe  roof  descend,' 

So  angels  there 
Come  down  that  household  to  defend 

With  gentle  care. 

Now  sings  the  kettle  o'er  the  blaie; 
k    The  buckwheat  heaps ; 
Rare  Mocha,  worth  an  Arab's  prabe. 

Sweet  Susan  steeps ; 
The  old  round  stana  her  nod  obeys, 

And  out  it  leaps. 

TTnerring  presages  declare 

The  banquet  near ; 
Soon  busy  appetites  are  there ; 

And  disappear 
The  glories  of  the  ample  iare, 

With  thanks  sincere. 

Now  tiny  snow-birds  venture  nigh 

From  copse  and  spray, 
(Sweet  strangers  I  with  the  winter^s  sky 

To  pass  away ;) 
And  gather  erumbs  in  full  supply, 

For  aJl  the  day. 

Let  now  the  busy  hours  begin : 

Out  rolls  the  churn ; 
Forth  hastes  the  farm-boy,  and  brings  in 

The  brush  to  bum  ; 
Sweep,  shovel,  scour,  sew,  knit,  and  spin, 

*nu  night's  return. 

To  delve  his  threshing  John  must  hie ; 

His  sturdy  shoe 
Can  all  the  subtle  damp  defy;    ' 

How  wades  he  through  I 
While  dainty  milkmaids  slow  and  shy. 

His  track  pursue. 

Each  to  the  hour's  allotted  care ; 

To  shell  the  com ; 
The  broken  harness  to  repair ; 

The  sleigh  t'  adorn ; 
As  cheerful,  tranquil,  frosty.  Cur, 

Speeds  on  the  morn. 

While  mounts  the  eddying  smoke  amain 

From  many  a  hearth, 
And  all  the  landsoape  rings  again 

With  rustic  mirth ; 
So  gladsome  seems  to  every  swain 

The  snowy  earth. 

TBS  WOBLD-SAX.!. 

Taere  wandered  from  some  mystic  sphere, 

A  youth,  celestial,  down  to  earth ; 
So  strangely  &ir  seemed  all  things  here, 

He  e'en  would  crave  a  mortal  birth ; 
And  soon,  a  rosy  boy,  he  woke, 

A  dweller  in  some  stately  dome ; 
Soft  sunbeams  on  his  vision  broke. 

And  this  low  world  became  his  home. 

Ah,  cheated  child  t.    Could  be  but  know 

Sad  soul  of  mine,  what  thou  and  1 1 
The  bud  would  never  wish  to  blow, 

The  ne3tling  never  long  to  fly; 
Perfuming  the  regnrdless  air. 

High  soaring  into  empty  space ; 
A  blossom  ripening  to  despair, 

A  flight— without  a  resting  plaeel 


How  bright  to  him  life's  opening  mora  1 

Ko  cloud  to  interoept  a  ray ; 
The  rose  had  then  no  hidden  thorn. 

The  tree  of  life  knew  no  decay. 
How  greeted  oft  his  wondering  soul 

The  fairy  shapes  of  childish  joy. 
As  gaily  on  the  moments  stole 

£ad  still  grew  up  the  blooming  boy. 

How  gently  played  the  odorous  air 

Among  his  wavy  locks  of  gold. 
His  eye  how  bright,  his  eheek  how  fair, 

As  still  youth's  summer  days  were  told. 
Seemed  each  succeeding  hour  to  tell 

Of  some  more  rare  unfolding  grace ; 
Some^wifter  breeze  hia  sail  to  swell. 

And  press  the  voyager  apace  1 

He  roved  a  swain  of  some  sweet  vale. 

Or  climbed,  a  daring  mountaineer ; 
And  oft,  upon  the  passing  gale. 

His  merry  song  we  used  to  hear ; 
Might  none  e'er  mount  a  fleeter  steed. 

His  glittering  chariot  none  outvie. 
Or  village  mart,  or  raral  mead, 

The  hero  he  of  heart  and  eya 

Anon  a  wishful  glance  he  cast 

Where  storied  thrones  their  empire  hold. 
And  soon  beyond  the  billowy  Vast 

He  leaped  upon  the  shores  of  old  I 
He  sojourned  long  in  classic  halls. 

At  learnings  feast  a  favored  guest, 
And  oft  within  imperial  walls. 

He  tasted  all  delights,  save— rest ! 

It  was  a  restless  soul  he  boro. 

And  all  unquenchable  its  fire; 
Kor  banquet,  pomp,  nor  golden  stora. 

Could  e'er  appease  its  high  desire. 
And  yet  would  he  the  phantom  band 

So  oft  deceiving  still  pursue, 
Delicious  sweets  in  every  land. 

But  ah,  not  lasting,  pure,  or  trnel 

He  knelt  at  many  a  gorgeous  shrine; 

Reclined  in  love's  voluptuous  bowen; 
Tet  did  his  weary  soul  repine. 

Were  Ustlesa  still  the  lingering  honn. 
Then  sped  an  argosie  to  bear 

The  sated  traant  to  his  homo, 
But  sorrow's  sombre  cloud  was  there, 

Twas  dark  in  all  that  stately  dome. 

Was  rent  at  last  life's  fair  disguise, 

And  that  Immortal  taught  to  know 
He  had  been  wandering  from  the  skies, 

Alas,  how  long — alas,  how  low. 
Deluded^-^bnt  &b  dream  was  done ; 

A  conqueror, — but  his  banner  furiod ; 
The  race  was  over,— he  had  ''^O"*"^.-,    , •, 

But  found  his  prizo— a  worthless  Woriai 

Oh  Earth,  he  sighed,  and  gaaed  afar. 

How  thou  eneumberest  my  wing  i 
•My  home  is  yonder  radiant  star, 

But  thiUier  thee  I  cannot  bring. 
How  have  I  tried  thee  long  and  weU, 

But  never  fcmnd  thy  joys  sincere. 
Now,  now  my  soul  resolves  to  sell  . 

Thy  treoaures  strewn  around  me  n^z^ 

The  flatteries  I  eo  long  have  stored 

In  memorVa  ensket  one  by  <"lf  •   _^ . 
Must  now  be  etricken  from  the  hoarw . 

The  day  of  tinselled  joy  i»  donei 
Here  go  ttie  uaeleas  jewels  I  see 

The  frolden  lustre  they  »™Pf  VT L.^ 
But  vain  the  smiles  t»f  saw  *jr™| 

They  csuinot  gild  a  brokea  Hearai 
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Tm  woKLD  FOR  SALC I — ^Hftiig  oat  the  sigii ; 

Call  every  tmreller  here  to  me ; 
Who*ll  buy  this  brave  estate  of  mine. 

And  set  me  from  earth's  bondage  free  1 
Tis  going  I — ^yes,  I  mean  to  flrtjg 

The  bauble  from  my  soul  away ; 
111  sell  it,  whatsoe'er  it  bring ; — 

The  World  at  Auction  here  to-day  I 

It  u«  a  glorious  tliine  to  see ; 

Ah,  it  has  cheated  roe  so  sore  1 
It  is  not  what  it  seems  to  be : 

For  sale !    It  shall  be  mine  no  more : 
Come,  tarn  it  o*er  and  view  it  well ; 

I  would  not  have  you  purchase  dear ; 
Tis  going — going  I     I  must  sell ! 

Who  l>id8 !    Who'll  buy  the  Splendid  Tear ! 

Here's  Wealth  in  glittering  heaps  of  gold. 

Who  bids !  bat  let  me  tell  you  lair, 
A  baser  lot  was  never  sold ; 

Who*U  buy  the  heavy  heaps  of  care  I 
And  here,  spread  out  in  broad  domain, 

A  goodly  laudscaoe  all  may  trsce ; 
Hall,  cottage,  tree,  ndd,  hill  and  plain ; 

Who'U  buy  himself  a  Burial  Place  I 

Here's  Love,  the  dreamy  potent  mell 

That  beauty  flings  around  the  heart  1 
I  know  its  power,  alas,  too  well  I 

Tis  going  I    Love  and  I  most  part  1 
Must  part !    What  can  I  more  with  Love  I 

AU  over  the  enchanter^s  reign ! 
Wholl  buy  the  plumeleas,  dying  dove^ 

An  hour  of  bliss,*-an  age  of  Pain  1 


And  Friendflbip, — rarest  gem  of  earth, 

(Who  e'er  hath  found  Uie  jewel  his  I) 
Frail,  fickle,  fake  and  little  worth. 

Who  bids  for  Friendship-His  it  is  I 
Tis  going--going ! — ^Hear  the  call ; 

Once,  twice,  and  thrice! — ^Tis  very  low  I 
Twas  once  my  hope,  my  stay,  my  all. 

But  now  the  broken  staff  must  gol 

Fame !  hold  the  brilliant  meteor  high ; 

How  dasding  every  gilded  name  t 
Te  millions,  now's  the  time  to  boy  I 

How  much  for  Fame !  How  moeh  for  Fame  I 
Hear  how  it  thunders !  would  you  stand 

On  high  Olympus,  fiur  renowned, 
Kow  purchase,  and  a  world  command  I— 

Ana  be  with  a  world's  curses  crowned  1 

Bweet  star  of  Hope  I  with  my  to  ahine 

In  every  sad  foreboding  breast. 
Save  this  desponding  one  of  mine^ 

Who  bids  n>r  man's  last  friend  and  bestl 
Ah,  were  not  mine  a  bankrupt  life. 

This  treasure  should  my  soul  sustain ; 
But  Hope  and  I  are  now  at  strife. 

Nor  ever  may  unite  again* 

And  Song  f — ^For  sale  my  tunelesi  lute ; 

Sweet  solace,  mine  no  more  to  hold ; 
The  chords  that  eharmed  my  soul  are  mute, 

I  cannot  wake  the  notes  of  old  t 
Or  e'en  were  mine  a  wijcnrd  shell. 

Could  chain  a  woiid  in  raptures  high ; 
Yet  now  a  sad  farewell  I — ^urcwell  I 

Must  on  its  last  faint  echoes  did 

Ambition,  fashion,  show,  and  pride, 

I  part  from  all  for  ever  now ; 
Grief  is  an  overwhelming  tide. 

Has  taught  ray  haughty  heart  to  bow. 
Poor  heart  I  distracted,  ah,  so  long. 

And  still  its  aching  throb  to  bear ; 
How  broken,  that  was  once  so  strong ; 

How  heavy,  once  so  free  from  carsL 


Ah,  cheating  earth  I^^oold  man  but  know. 

Sad  soul  of  mine,  what  thou  and  I,-— 
The  bud  would  never  wish  to  blow. 

Hie  nestling  never  long  to  fly  t 
Perfuming  the  regiirdless  air; 

High  soaring  into  empty  space; 
A  blossom  ripening  to  despair, 

A  flight — without  a  resting  place  I 

Ko  more  for  me  life's  fitful  dream ; 

Bright  vision,  vanishing  away  I 
My  bark  requires  a  deeper  stream ; 

Mv  sinking  soal  a  surer  stay. 
By  death,  stem  sheriff  I  all  ber^ 

I  weep,  yet  humbly  kiss  the  rod ; 
The  best  of  all  I  still  have  left,— 

My  Faith,  my  Bible,  and  my  God. 


Fve  a  likinff  for  this  "  striking," 

If  we  only  do  it  well ; 
Firm,  defiant,  like  n  giant^ 

Strike  1 — and  make  the  effort  telll 

One  another,  working  brother. 

Let  us  freely  now  advise: 
For  reflection  and  correction 

Help  to  make  us  great  and  wise. 

Work  and  wages,  say  the  sagei» 

Go  for  ever  hand  in  hand; 
As  the  motion  of  an  ocean. 

The  supply  and  the  demand. 

My  advice  is,  strike  for  prices 

Nobler  far  than  sordia  coin ; 
Strike  with  tenor,  sin  and  error. 

And  let  man  and  master  join. 

Eveiy  failing,  now  prevailing. 
In  the  heart  or  in  the  head, — 

Make  no  clamor — take  the  hammers- 
Drive  it  down, — and  strike  it  dead  I 

Much  the  chopping,  lopping,  propping^ 

Carpenter,  we  have  to  do. 
Ere  the  plummet,  from  the  summit^ 

Mark  our  moral  fisbric  true. 

Take  the  measure  of  fiilse  pleasure; 

Try  eaeh  action  by  the  square ; 
Strike  a  ehalk-line  for  your  walk4ine: 

Strike,  to  keep  yoar  footsteps  there! 

The  foundation  of  creation 
Lies  in  Truth's  unerring  laws; 

Man  of  mortar,  there's  no  shorter 
Way  to  base  a  righteous  causci 

Every  builder,  painter,  gilder, 
Man  of  leather,  man  of  clothes^ 

Each  mechanic  in  a  panic 
With  the  way  his  labor  goes. 

Let  him  reason  thus  in  season  ; 

Strike  the  root  of  all  his  wrong. 
Cease  his  quarrels,  mend  his  morale 

And  be  nappy,  rich,  and  stixmg. 

WILLIS  OATLOSD  CLARK.— LEWIS  OATLOBD 

CLARK. 

Ths  twin  brothen  Clark  were  bom  at  Otiscn, 
Onondagft  oonntr,  New  Yoii:,  in  the  year  1810. 
Their  father  had  served  in  the  Revoiotionaiy 
war,  and  was  a  man  of  reading  and  obeervatioo. 
Willis,  on  the  oompletion  of  his  education,  nnder 
the  care  of  this  parent  and  the  Rev.  George  Col- 
ton,  a  relative  on  his  roother^s  side,  went  to 
Philadelphia,  where  he  oommenoed  a  weekly 
periodical  amilar  in  plan  to  the  New  Yoik  Mir> 
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ror.  It  was  nnsaooessfiil  and  soon  difloontinned. 
He  next  became  an  assistant  of  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Brantley,  a  Baptist  clergyman  (afterwards  Presi- 
dent of  the  College  of  South  Carolina),  in  the 
editorship  of  the  Columbian  Star,  a  religious 
newspaper.  He  retired  from  this  position  to 
take  charge  of  the  Philadelphia  Gazette,  the 
oldest  daily  Journal  of  that  city.  He  became  its 
proprietor,  and  continued  his  connexion  with  it 
until  his  death. 

One  of  the  most  successfhl  of  Clark's  literary 
productions  was  the  Ollapodiana,  a  series  of  brief 
essays,  anecdotes,  and  observations,  continued 
from  month  to  month  in  the  Knickerbocker 
Mfigazine,  of  which  his  brother  Lewis  had  become 
the  editor. 

Mr.  Clark  was  married  in  1836  to  Anne  P. 
Caldcleugh,  the  daughter  of  a  gentleman  of  Phila- 
delphia. She  was  attacked  by  consumption,  and 
died  not  long  after  her  marriage.  Her  husband 
soon  followed  her,  &Illng  a  victim  to  a  lingering 
disease  in  June,  1841. 

Clark's  poems,  with  the  exception  of  TheJ^rit 
of  Zt/0— pronounced  before  the  Franklin  Society 
of  Brown  University  in  1883 — are  brief,  and  were 
written  for  and  published  in  his  own  journals  and 
the  magazines  and  annuals  of  the  day.  A  portion 
were  collected  in  a  volume  during  his  lifetime,  and 
a  ooniplete  edition  appeared  in  l^w  York  in  1847. 
His  Ollapodiana  have  al^  been  collected,  wiUi 
a  number  of  other  prose  sketches  and  his  poems, 
in  a  volume  of  his  Literary  Remain^  published 
in  1844. 

The  humors  and  sensibility  of  the  essayist  and 
poet,  alike  witness  to  h^s  warm,  amiable  sym- 
pathies. His  mirth  was  rollicking,  exuberant  in 
animal  spirits,  but  always  innocent,  while  his 
muse  dwelt  fondly  on  the  various  moods  of  na- 
ture, and  portrayed  domestic  tenderness  in  the 
consolations  of  its  darker  hours  of  suffering  and 
death. 

Mr.  Lewis  Gatlord  Clark  is  the  editor  of 
the  Knickerbocker  Magazine,  having  conducted 
that  periodical  since  its  third  volume  in  1 832.  He 
has  become  widely  known  by  liis  monthly  Bditar*§ 
Table  and  Gae$ip  mth  Readere  and  Corretpand' 
efUe^  embracing  a  collection  of  the  jests  and  on 
dUs  of  the  day,  connected  by  a  light  running 
comment.  A  selection  from  the  Chmip  was  pul^ 
liabed  in  one  volume  in  1862,  with  the  title 
Xniek-Kna6k$  from  an  Editar^g  Table*  and  a 
compliment  has  recently  been  paid  to  its  author 
in  the  shape  of  a  volume  containing  original  con- 
tributions by  many  of  the  leading  writers  of  the 
day,  accomnanied  by  their  portraits,  entitled  The 
Knickerboelcer  Memorial, 

A  BOVO  or  MAT. 

The  spring  toented  buds  all  around  me  are  swell- 
ing. 
There  are  songs  in  the  stream,  there  is  health  in. 
the  gale ; 
A  sense  of  delight  in  each  boeom  ia  dwelling, 
As  float  the  pure  day-beams  o'er  mountain  and 
vale, 
The  desolate  reign  of  Old  Winter  is  broken. 


*  Mr  Clark  bad  prerlouly  poblUhed  a  Tolame  of  artlelet 
l>^m  tho  Knlekorbocker,  br  wasbinrton  frvlng.  Mr.  Carj, 
Mr  Bh«itoo,  and  oCban,  •Dtltled  Ths  JCnUt&rbocker  SkelcK- 


The  verdure  is  fresh  upon  every  tree; 
Of  Nature's  revival  the  ciiarm — and  a  token 
Of  love,  oh  thou  Spirit  of  Beauty  I  to  theeu 

The  sun  looketh  forth  from  the  halls  of  the  morning. 

And  flushes  the  clouds  that  begirt  his  career ; 
He  welcomes  the  gladness  and  glory,  returning 
To  rest  on  the  promise  and  hope  of  the  year. 
He   fills  with  nch  light  all  the   balm-breathing 
flowers. 
He  mounts  to  the  senith,  and  laughs  on  the 
wfcve ; 
He  wakes  into  music  the  green  forest-bowers. 
And  gilds  the  gay  plains  which  the  broad  rivers 
lave. 

The  young  bird  is  out  on  hb  delicate  pinion — 

He  timidly  sails  in  the  infinite  sky ; 
A  greeting  to  May,  and  her  fairy  dominion. 

He  pours,  on  the  west  wind's  fragrant  sigh: 
Around,  above,  there  are  peace  and  pleasure, 

The  woodlands  are  singing,  the  heaven  is  bright ; 
The  fields  are  unfolding  uieir  emerald  treasure, 

And  man's  genial  spirit  is  soaring  in  light 

Alas!  for  my  weary  and  care-haunted  bosom  I 

The  spells  of  the  spring-time  arouse  it  no  more ; 
The  Bong  in  the  wild-wood,  the  sheen  of  the  blos- 
som. 
The  fresh-welling  fountain,  their  magic  is  o*er ! 
When  I  list  to  the  streams,  when  I  look  on  the 
flowers. 
They  tell  of  the  Past  with  so  mournful  a  tone, 
That  I  call  up  the  throngs  of  my  long-vanished 
hours. 
And  sigh  that  their  transports  are  over  and  gone. 

From  the  wide-spreading  earth,  from  the  limitless 
heaven. 

There   have  vanished    an    eloquent   glory  and 
gleam; 
To  my  veiled  mind  no  more  is  the  influence  given. 

Which  coloreth  life  with  the  hues  of  a  dream : 
The  bloom-purpled  landscape  its  loveliness  keepeth — 

I  deem  that  a  light  as  or  old  gilds  the  wave ; 
But  the  eye  of  my  spirit  in  heaviness  sleepetli, 

Or  sees  but  my  youth,  and  the  visions  it  gave. 

Yet  it  is  not  that  age  on  my  years  hath  descended, 
Tis  not  that  its  snow-wreaths  encircle  my  brow ; 
But  the  netmeu  and  sweetneu  of  Being  are  ended, 

I  feel  not  their  love-kindling  witchery  now : 
The  shadows  of  death  o'er  my  path  have  been 
sweeping ; 
There  are  those  who  have  loved  me  debarred 
from  the  day ; 
The  green  turf  is  bright  where  in  peace  they  are 
ueeping. 
And  on  wings  of  remembrance  my  soul  is  away. 

It  is  shut  to  the  glow  of  this  present  existence, 

It  hears,  from  the  Past,  a  funeral  strain ; 
And  it  eagerlv  turns  to  the  high-seeming  distanee. 

Where  the  last  blooms  of  earth  will  be  garnered 
again; 
Where  no  mildew  the  soft  damask-rose  cheek  shall 
nourish. 

Where  Grief  bears  no  longer  the  pfoisonous  sting ; 
Where  pitiless  Death  no  dark  sceptre  can  flourish. 

Or  stain  with  his  blight  the  luxuriant  spring. 

It  is  thus  that  the  hopes  which  to  others  are  given, 
Fall  cold  on  my  heart  in  this  rich  month  of  May ; 

I  hear  the  dear  anthems  that  ring  through  the 
heaven,  , 

I  drink  the  bland  airs  that  enliven  the  day; 

And  if  gentle  Nature,  her  festival  keeping, 
DelighU  not  my  bosom.  aU  I  do  not  oondemn; 
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0*er  the  lost  and  the  lovely  my  spirit  is  weeping, 
For  my  heart's  fondest  raptures  are  buried  wHh 
them. 

TO  MT  BOT. 

Thou  host  A  fair  nnsuIUed  cheek, 

A  dear  aud  dreaming  eye, 
Whose  bright  and  winning  glances  speak 

Of  life's  first  revelry ; 
And  on  thy  brow  no  look  of  care 
Comes  like  a  cloud,  to  cast  a  shadow  there. 

In  fSeeliDg's  early  freshness  blest, 

Thy  wants  and  wishes  few : 
Rich  hopes  are  garnered  in  thy  breast, 

As  summer's  morning  dew 
Is  found,  like  diamonds,  in  the  rose, 
Nestling,  'mid  folded  leaves,  in  sweet  repose. 

Keep  thus,  in  love,  the  heritage 

Of  thy  ephemeral  spring ; 
^eep  its  pure  thoughts,  till  afterage 

Weigh  down  thy  spirit's  wing ; 
Keep  the  warm  heart,  the  hate  of  sin. 
And  heavenly  peace  will  on  thy  soul  break  in. 

And  when  the  even-song  of  years 

firings  rn  its  shadowy  train 
The  record  of  life's  hopes  and  fears, 

Let  it  not  be  in  vain. 
That  backward  on  existence  thou  canst  look. 
As  on  a  pictured  page  or  pleasant  book. 


WHtten  at  Laurd  BiU  Cinuiery^  near  PhUadfipkla, 

Here  the  lamented  dead  in  dust  shall  lie. 
Life's  lingering  languors  o'er — its  labors  done ; 

Where  waving  boughs,  betwixt  the  earth  and  sky. 
Admit  the  farewell  radiance  of  the  sun. 

Here  the  long  concourse  from  the  murmuring  town, 
With  funeral  pace  and  slow,  shall  enter  in ; 

To  lay  the  lovea  in  tranquil  silence  down, 
No  more  to  suffer,  and  no  more  to  sin. 

And  here  the  impressive  stone,  engraved  with  words 
Which  Qrief  sententious  ^ves  to  marble  pale, 

Shall  teach  the  heart,  while  waters,  leaves,  and 
birds 
Make  cheerful  musio  in  the  paasing  gale. 

QiLj,  wherefore  should  we  weep,  and  wherefore 
pour 
On  scented  airs  the  unavailing  nfh — 
While  sun-bright  waves  ore  quivering  to  the  shore. 
And  landscapes  blooming — ^that  the  loved  should 
dlcf 

There  is  an  emblem  in  thu  peaeeftil  scene: 
.Soon,  rainbow  colors  on  toe  woods  will  fall; 

And  autumn  gusts  bereave  the  hills  of  green, 
As  sinks  the  year  to  meet  its  cloudy  pnlL 

Then,  cold  and  pale,  in  distant  vistas  round. 
Disrobed  and  tuneless,  all  the  woods  will  stand  I 

While  Uie  chained  streams  are  silent  as  the  ground. 
As  Death  had  numbed  them  with  his  icy  hand. 

Yet,  when  the  warm  soft  winds  shall  rise  in  spring, 
Like  struggling  day -beams  o'er  a  blasted  heath, 

The  bird  return^  shall  poise  her  golden  wing. 
And  liberal  Nature  break  the  spell  of  Death. 

So,  when  the  tomb's  dull  silence  finds  an  end. 
The  blessed  Dead  to  endless  youth  shall  rise ; 

And  hear  the  archangel's  thrilling  summons  blend 
Its  tones  with  anthems  from  the  upper  skies. 

There  shall  the  good  of  earth  be  found  at  last. 
Where  danling  ttreams  and  Teraal  fields  expnd ; 


Where  Love  her  erown  attains— her  triels  pss^ 
And,  filled  with  rapture,  hails  the  better  landf 

OLD  soiroa 

Give  me  the  songs  I  loved  to  hear. 

In  sweet  and  sunny  days  of  yore ; 
Which  came  in  gushes  to  my  ear 

From  lips  that  breathe  them  now  no  mors; 
From  lips,  alas!  on  which  the  worm. 

In  coded  and  dusty  silence  lies. 
Where  many  a  lovecC  lamented  form 

Is  hid  from  Sorrow's  filling  eyes  I 

Ifes  1  when  those  unforgotten  lays 

Come  trembling  with  a  spirit>voiea, 
I  mind  me  of  those  early  days. 

When  to  respire  was  to  rejoice : 
When  gladsome  flowers  and  fruitage  shone 

Where'er  my  willing  footsteps  fell ; 
When  Hope'to  bright  realm  was  all  mine  own. 

And  Fancy  whispered,  *'  All  is  well** 

Give  me  old  songs  I    They  stir  my  heart 

As  with  some  glorious  trumpet^tone : 
Beyond  the  reach  of  modem  art, 

'They  rule  its  thrilling  cords  alone. 
Till,  on  the  wings  of  thought,  I  fly 

Ba)ck  to  that  boundary  of  bliss. 
Which  once  beneath  nay  childhood's  sky 

Embraced  a  scene  oflovelinessl 

Thus,  when  the  portals  of  mine  ear 

Those  loti^-remembered  lays  receive. 
They  seem  like  guests,  whose  voices  cheer 

B^  breast,  and  bid  it  not  to  grieve: 
They  ring  in  cadences  of  love. 

They  tell  of  dreams  now  vanished  all : 
Dreams,  that  descended  from  abov^* 

Visions,  'tis  rapture  to  recall! 

Give  me  old  songs !  I  know  not  why. 

But  every  tone  they  breathe  to  me 
Is  fraught  with  pleasures  pure  end  high. 

With  honest  love  or  honest  glee: 
Th^  move  me,  when  by  chance  I  hear, 

Tney  rouse  each  slumbering  pulse  anew ; 
Till  every  scene  to  memory  dear 

Is  pictured  brightly  to  my  view. 

I  do  not  ask  those  sickly  lays 

O'er  which  affected  maidens  bend ; 
Whieh  scented  fops  are  bound  to  praise^ 

To  which  dull  crowds  their  homage  land 
Give  me  some  simple  Scottish  .song. 

Or  lays  from  Enn's  distant  isle: 
Lays  that  to  love  and  truth  belong, 

And  cause  the  saddest  lip  to  smile  I 

BDGAB  A.  POK. 

TiTE  femily  of  Edgar  A,  Poe  wns  of  ancient  re* 
speotability  in  Maryland.  His  grandfather,  David 
Poc,  served  in  the  Revolution,  and  was  the  per 
Bonal  friend  of  Lafayette.  His  father,  David  Foei 
Jr.,  was  a  law  student  at  Baltimore,  when,  in  hit 
youth,  he  fell  in  love  with  an  En^ish  aotreas  ea 
the  stage,  iUizabeth  Arnold,  married  her,  and  took 
to  the  iKNirds  himself.  Their  son  Edgar  was  born 
in  Baltimore  in  January,  1811.  After  a  career  of 
several  years  of  theatrical  life,  passed  in  tlie  chiaf 
citie$<  of  the  Union,  the  parents  both  died  within  a 
short  period  at  Richmond,  leaving  three  oipban 
children. 

Edgar  was  a  boy  of  beanty  and  Tiracity,  and 
attracted  the  attention  of  a  fHend  of  hU  parents, 
John  Allan,  a  wealthy  merchant  of  Virginia,  hj 
whom  he  was  adopted,  and  his  education  libendJy 
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■rorMed  for.  In  1616  he  wag  taken  by  Mr.  and 
Hra.  Allan  to  EngUnil,  and  d^toMtedforastajof 
fciiir  or  Hve  years  at  a  Khool  near  London;  a 
ptaaage  nf  bis  youth  which  he  haa  recurred  to  ia 
almost  the  oaly  instance  in  his  writings  in  which 
he  has  any  {tersonal  alln^on  to  his  own  ofiain.  It 
was  a  trait,  too,  in  his  oonversatJon  that  be  seldom 
spoke  of  hb  own  history.  In  his  tale  of  William 
Wilson  he  has  louohed  these  early  school-days 
with  a  poetical  hand,  as  he  recoils  the  awe  of 
their  fbnnal  discipline,  and  the  admiration  with 
which  he  saw  the  dingy  hesd-niBster  of  the  Wedt 
ascend  the  village  pnlpit  in  clerical  silk  and  dignity 
on  Sunday,  lie  retnmed  borne  in  his  eleventh 
year,  passed  a  short  time  at  aKiuhinond  academy, 
and  entered  the  Univer^ty  at  CUnHettasTilla, 
where  he  might  have  attained  the  highest  honors 
firom  the  celerity  of  his  wit  as  a  stwlent,  had  h« 
not  thrown  himself  upon  a  reckless  ouurse  of  dis- 
■ipntion  which  led  to  hiii  expulsion  from  the  col- 
lege. His  biographer,  Griswold,  tells  us  that  he 
was  at  this  time  celebrated  for  his  feats  of  per- 
sonal hardihood :  "  On  one  occasion,  in  a  hot  day 
of  June,  swimming  fh>m  Bichmond  to  Warwick, 
•even  miles  and  a  half,  against  a  tide  runninK  pro- 
bably from  two  to  threo  milea  an  hour."  He  left 
Charlottesville  in  debt,  thon^he  bad  been  gcne- 
rwuly  provided  for  by  his  friend  Allan,  whoae 
benovolenoe,  however,  oonld  not  snstain  the  drafts 
freely  drawn  apon  him  for  obligations  incurred  in 
gambling.  Poe  qnarrelled  with  Ids  benefactor, 
and  abandoned  his  home  with  tha  Byronio  mo- 
tive, it  is  said,  of  sMisting  the  Gre^  in  their 
struggle  for  liberty.  He  went  abroad  and  passed 
a  year  in  Europe,  the  history  of  which  woold  be 
a  matter  of  singular  onriomty,  if  it  conld  be  re- 
corered.  It  is  known  that  be  did  not  reach 
Oreetw,  and  that  he  was  one  day  involved  in  some 
difficulty  at  St.  Petersburgh,  from  which  be  was 
relieved  by  the  Americaji  Minister,  Mr.  Henry 
Middleton,  whi>  provided  him  with  the  means  o[ 
returmng  home.*  He  was  afterwords  received 
into  favor  by  Mr.  Allan,  who  procured  him  an 
entrance  as  a  cadet  at  West  PoinL  an  institution 
with  whldi  his  wayward  and  reckless  habits,  an'3 
impracticable  mind,  were  so  much  at  war,  that 
he  was  compelled  to  retire  tram  it  within  the 
year.  Mr.  Allan  having  loat  Ids  first  wife,  mar- 
ried agun,  and  Poe,  still  received  with  favor  at 
the  honse,  was  soon  compelled  to  leave  it  for  ever, 
doubtless  from  grasB  misoondact  on  his  port,  for 
Mr.  ARan  had  proved  hiuisdf  a  mueh-endaring 


Poe  was  now  thrown  npon  his  own  reoourcea. 
He  had  tdisody  written  a  nomber  of  versw,  awd 
la  have  been  prodoced  between  bia  sixteenth  and 
nineteenth  yeiua,  which  were  published  in  Bulti- 
tnore  in  18S9,  with  the  title  At  Aaraqf,  Tamer- 
lane, and  Minor  Poemt.i  Taking  the  standards 
of  the  coantry,  and  tlie  life  of  the  young  author 
in  Virginia  into  oounderation,  they  were  luiigular 
prodootions.  A  certain  vogoe  poetic  luxniy  and 
aensDousness  o(  mere  sound,  distinct  from  definite 
meaning,  peculiaritiea  which  the  author  refloed 
apon  in  im  latest  and  best  poems,  characterize 
these  juvenile  effusions.  Al  Aaraof  is  an  oriental 
poetic  mysdfioation,  with  some  fine  chanting  in 
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it,  particularly  a  melodions  dithyrombic  on  one  of 
the  poet's  airy  maidens,  Ligeia. 

A  certnl[i  longing  of  passion,  without  hearty 
oniniality,  marfc^  thus  early  tlie  ill-reeulatcd  dis- 
poaitiuu  of  a  man  of  genius  uncoutn)11ed  by  the 


restraint  of  soiyid  principle  nnd  profound  literary  ' 
motives.    Other  young  writers  nav         ■  ■  -•  ■ 
strain,  and  have  written 


r  young  writers  nave  copied  this 


eical  without  any  (K>rruption  of  heart;  but  with 
Poe  the  vein  wus  original.  His  whole  life  was 
cast  in  that  mould ;  his  sensitive,  spiritual  organi- 
zation, deriving  n»  support  from  healthy  moral 
powers,  became  ghostly  and  nnreal.*  His  rude 
contact  with  the  world,  which  might  have  set  up 
a  novelist  for  life  with  materials  of  adventure, 
seciiis  scarcely  to  have  impinged  upon  his  percep- 
tions. Hit  mind,  walking  in  a  vain  show,  viw* 
taught  nothing  by  experience  or  suffering.  Alto- 
gether wanting  in  the  higher  faculty  of  hninor, 
he  could  extract  nothing  from  the  rough  usages 
of  the  world  but  a  cold,  frivolous  mockery  of  its 
plans  and  pursuits.  Uis  iutellcctuol  enjo}'raent 
was  in  the  pnwer  of  his  mind  over  llt«rntiirc  as  an 
art :  his  skill,  in  forcing  the  mere  letters  of  the  al- 
pliabeL,  the  dry  elements  of  the  <1ictionary,  to  take 
fo'rms  of  beauty  and  apparent  life  which  would 
cornmnnd  the  admiration  of  the  world.  This 
may  account  for  his  seositivoness  as  to  the  reccp- 


it,  bu  dMoiibMl  to  tu  hl9  n 
ib^dnxM  It  tUl  i>lii«e.  He 
utbriRUlnl  n 


._ >r  Ihe  dull,  vtaldi  In  (neb  i  oh  u  liU 

nmrkHlW*  oar  InrDnnvil.  rtir  u  H^°<l.atb, 
e  IneoiaiKtIbDItrcirKDJudbodr.    Tli»f  htd 
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tion  of  his  writings.  He  oonld  afford  to  trust 
nothing  to  the  things  them^Ives,  since  they  had 
'110  root  in  realities.  Hence  his  delight  in  the  ex- 
ercise of  his  powers  as  a  destructive  critic,  and 
liis  favorite  proposition  that  literature  was  all  a 
trick,  and  that  he  could  construct  another  Para- 
dise IjosI,  or  something  equivalent  to  it,  to  order, 
if  desirahle. 

With  tliis  fine,  sensitive  organization  of  the 
intellect,  and  a  moderate  sliare  of  scholarshio, 
Poe  went  forth  upon  the  world  as  an  author.  It 
is  a  little  singular,  that,  with  intellectual  powers 
sometimes  reminding  us,  in  a  partial  degree,  of 
those  of  Colendge, — ^poetic  exercises,  take  Kubla 
Khan  for  instance,  being  after  Poe's  ideal, — ^the 
two  should  have  had  a  similar  adventure  in  the 
common  ranks  of  the  army.  Coleridge,  it  will 
be  remembered,  was  for  a  short  time  a  dragoon 
in  London,  under  the  o&sumed  name  of  Comber- 
\  batch ;  Poe  enlisted  in  the  ranks  and  deserted.* 

About  tliis  time,  in  1^88,  a  sum  was  offered  by 
the  Baltimore  Saturday  Visitor  for  a  prize  poem 
and  tale.  Mr.  Kennedy,  the  novelist,  was  on  the 
committee.  Poe  sent  in  several  tales  which  he 
had  composed  for  a  volume,  and  readily  secured 
the  prize  for  his  MS,  found  in  a  Bottle^ — ^inci- 
dentally assisted,  it  is  said,  by  the  beauty  of  his 
handwriting.  Mr.  Kennedy  became  acquainted 
with  the  author,  then,  as  almost  inevitable  with 
a  man  of  genius  depending  upon  such  scanty  re- 
sources as  the  sale  of  a  few  subtle  productions,  in 
a  state  of  wont  and  suffering,  and  iutro<luced  him 
to  Mr.  T.  W.  White,  the  conductor  of  the  South- 
•  em  Literary  Messenger,  who  gave  him  employ- 
ment upon  his  publication.  Poe  in  1885  removed 
to  Richmond,  and  wrote  chiefly  in  the  critical 
department  of  tlie  magazine.  He  was  rapidly 
making  a  high  reputation  for  the  work  in  this 
particular,  by  his  ingenuity,  when  the  connexion 
was  first  interrupted  and  soon  finally  severed,  in 
1 837,  by  his  irregularities.  At  Richmond  he  mar- 
ried his  cousin  Virginia  Clemm,  a  delicate  and 
amiable  latly,  who  alter  a  union  of  some  ten  years 
fell  a  victim  of  con.<>umption. 

In  1838  a  book  from  Poc's  pen,  growing  out  of 
some  sketches  which  he  had  commenced  in  the 
Messenger,  The  Karratite  of  Arthur  Gord&n  Pym 
of  Nantucket^  was  published  by  the  Ilarpere,!  It 
is  a  fiction  of  considerable  ingenuity,  but  the  au- 
thor, who  was  generally  anything  but  indifferent 
to  the  reception  of  his  writings,  did  not  appear  in 
his  conversation  to  pride  himself  much  upon  it. 
This  book  was  written  in  New  York  at  the  close 
of  the  year.  Poe  settled  in  Philadelphia,  and  was 
employed  by  Burton,  the  comedian,  upon  his  Gen- 
tlemau^s  Magazine,  with  a  salary  of  ten  dollars  a 
week.  His  Tales  of  the  Grotesque  and  Arabesque^ 
a  collection  of  his  scattered  magazine  stories,  were 


*  Grfswold's  Memoirs,  xf. 

t  The  Narrative  of  Arthur  Gordon  Pvn  of  Nantaeket,  eoin- 
prising  th«  detiiils  of  a  Mutiny  and  atrocious  Butchery  on  board 
the  American  brig  Grampna,  on  her  way  to  the  South  Seas,  in 
the  montli  of  Juno,  1&27,  with  an  Account  of  the  Becapture  of 
the  VcbmI  by  the  SurriTors ;  their  Shipwreck  and  subeeqnent 
horrible  Sufferings  fh>m  Famine ;  their  Dellreranoe  by  means 
of  the  British  schooner  Jane  Gray ;  the  brief  Cruise  or  this  lat- 
ter Vessel  in  the  Antarctic  Ocean ;  her  Captare,  and  the  Mas- 
sacre of  her  Crew  among  a  GrouD  of  Islands  in  the  Eighty- 
fourth  parallel  of  Southern  Latitude:  together  with  the  incre- 
dible AdTcDtures  and  Diifcoveries  still  farther  South  to  which 
that  dlst^eA^ing  Calamity  garo  ris«.  Harper  A  Brotbeta^  1688. 
Idmo.  pp^  2C1. 


published  in  two  volnmes  by  Lea  and  Blanchard, 
Philadelphia,  in  1840. 

The  arrangement  with  Burton  lasted  more  than 
a  year,  when  it  was  broken  up,  it  is  said,  by  Poe^s 
wanton  depreciation  of  the  American  poets  who 
oame  nnder  review,  and  by  a  final  fit  of  intoxica- 
tion. He  then  projected  a  new  magazine,  to  be 
called  after  William  Penn,  hot  it  was  a  project  only. 
When  Graham  established  his  magazine  in  1840 
he  engaged  Poe  as  its  editor,  and  the  weird,  spirit* 
ual  tsdes,  and  ingenious,  slashing  critieisms  were 
again  resumed,  till  the  old  difiSculties  led  to  a  ter- 
mination of  tlie  arrangement  at  the  end  of  a  year 
and  a  half.  Several  of  his  moat  striking  tale?,  Tkt 
Gold  Bug^  2%e  Murders  oftheJiue  Morgue^  ffert 
written  at  this  period.  A  develoj^ment  of  the 
plot  of  Bamaby  Rudge,  in  Graham^s  Magaane, 
before  the  completion  of  that  novel  in  England, 
secured  the  admiration  of  Dickens. 

In  1844  Poe  took  np  his  residence  in  New  Yorlc, 
prcyecting  a  magazine  to  be  called  The  Stylos, 
ana  anticipating  the  subscriptions  to  the  work, 
which  never  appeared.  When  Morris  and  WflHs 
commenced  this  year  the  publication  of  the  Even- 
ing Mirror,  Poe  was  for  a  while  engaged  upon  it, 
though  his  sympathies  with  the  actual  world  weiv 
far  too  feeble  for  a  daily  journalist. 

The  poem  of  the  Baicen,  the  great  hit  of  Poe's 
literary  career,  was  published  in  the  second  nom- 
ber  of  Colton's  Whig  Review,  in  February,  1845. 
The  same  year  he  commenced  the  Broadway  Jow^ 
nal,  in  conjunction  with  Mr.  Charles  F.  Brigp, 
and  had  actually  perseverance  enough  to  continoe 
it  to  its  close  in  a  second  volume,  alter  it  bad  been 
abandoned  by  his  associate,  in  confluence  of  di^ 
ficulties  growing  out  of  a  joint  editorship.  It  was 
during  this  period  that  Poe  accepted  an  invitatioB 
to  deliver  a  poem  before  the  Boston  Lyceum. 
When  the  time  for  its  delivery  came  Poe  was  on- 
prepared  with  anything  for  the  occasion,  and  reafl, 
witn  more  gravity  than  sobriety  in  the  emergencj, 
his  juvenile  publication  Al  Aaraaf.  The  ludi- 
crous affair  was  severely  commented  npon  by  the 
Bostonians,  and  Poe  made  it  still  more  ridictiloai 
by  stating  in  his  Broadway  Journal  that  it  was 
an  intentional  insult  to  the  genius  of  the  Frog 
Pond  I  Poe  next  wrote  a  series  of  random  sketche» 
of  The  Kew  York  Literati*  for  Godey's  Lady's 
Book.  In  one  of  them  he  chose  to  caricature  an 
old  Philadelphia  friend.  Dr.  Thomas  Dunn  £o^- 
lish,  who  retaliated  in  a  personal  newFpaperartiele. 
The  communication  was  reprinted  in  the  EveniiK 
Mirror  in  New  York,  whereufton  Poe  instituted 
a  libel  suit  against  that  journal,  and  recovered 
sevei*al  hundred  dollars,  with  which  he  refitted  a 
small  cottage  he  now  occupied  on  a  hiQ-ade  at 
Fordham,  in  Westchester  county,  where  he  lived 
with  his  wife  and  his  mother-in-law,  Mrs.  Maria 
Glenom,  by  whose  unwearied  guurdianabip  he  was 
protected  in  his  frequently  recurring  fits  of  Ulnesi, 
and  by  whose  prudent  and  skilful  nianageaient  he 
was  provided  for  at  other  times. 


*  Tbej  are  now  included  In  a  thidc  volnrae  ef  the  ntke^ 
works,  ptibMshed  by  Redfleld,  which  contataa  tba  memeir  vf 
Dr.  Qriawold.  It  is  entitled,  The  literati :  Some  Uoneit  Opi- 
nions aboDt  Antorial  Merita  and  Demerlta,  with  occa^iOM* 
Words  of  Personality ;  together  with  Marginalia,  Sogp^^ioa^ 
and  Essays.  With  here  and  there  a  nice  obeerratloii-  tbs 
sketches  of  the  Literati  are  careless  papcra.  somcttmes  to  o« 
taken  for  nothing  more  than  mere  Jcat.  Soma  Oif  the  lont^ 
critical  papers  are  admlnblc 
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In  1846  he  delivered  a  leotare  at  the  Society 
Library  in  New  York,  entitled  Eureka,  an  Essay 
on  die  Material  and  Spiritual  Universe ;  the  in- 
genioos  obscurities  of  which  are  hardly  worth 
the  trouble  of  unravelling,  if  they  are  at  all  intel- 
ligible. 

His  wife  was  now  dead,  and  he  was  preparing 
for  marriage  with  a  highly-cultivated  lady  (h 
Kew  England,  when  the  union  was  broken  off. 
After  this,  iu  1819,  he  made  a  tour  to  Maryland 
and  Virginia,  delivering  lectures  by  the  way,  and 
having  oondnded  a  new  engagement  of  marriage 
waa  on  his  way  to  New  York  to  make  some  ar- 
rangements, when  he  fell  into  one  of  his  now  fre- 
quently reonrring  fits  of  intoxication  at  Balti- 
more, was  carri^  in  a  fit  of  insanity  from  Uie 
street  to  the  hospital,  and  there  died  on  Sunday 
morning,  October  7,  1819,  at  the  age  of  thirty- 
eight. 

At  the  close  of  this  melancholy  narrative  a  feel- 
ing of  deep  sorrow  will  be  entertained  by  those 
&niillar  with  the  author's  undoubted  genius.  It 
will  be  diliioalt  to  harmonize  this  wild  and  reck- 
less life  with  the  neatness  and  precision  of  his 
writings.  The  same  discrepancy  was  apparent 
in  hia  personal  conduct.  Neat  to  fastidiousness 
in  his  dress,  and,  as  we  liave  noticed,  in  his  hand- 
writing ;  ingenious  in  the  subtle  employment  of 
his  faculties,  with  the  nice  sense  of  the  gentleman 
in  his  conduct  and  intercourse  with  others  while 
personally  before  them — ^there  were  influences 
constantly  reversing  the  pure,  healthy  life  these 
qualities  should  have  represented.  Had  he  been 
really  in  earnest,  with  what  a  solid  brilliancy  his 
writings  might  have  shone  forth  to  the  world. 
With  the  moral  proportioned  to  the  intellectual 
faoalty  he  would  have  been  in  the  first  rank  of 
oritios.  In  that  large  part  of  the  critic's  percep- 
tions, a  knowledge  of  the  mechanism  of  composi- 
tion^ he  has  been  unsurpasned  by  any  writer  in 
America ;  but  lacking  sincerity,  his  forced  and  con- 
tradictory critical  opinions  are  of  little  value  as 
antboritieis  though  nmch  may  be  gathered  frum 
tbem  by  any  one  willing  to  study  the  peculiar 
mood  in  which  they  were  written.  In  ingenuity 
of  invention,  musical  effect^,  and  artificial  ter- 
rors for  the  imagination,  his  poems  as  well  as  his 
prose  sketchss  are  remarkable.  His  intricate  po- 
lice story,  The  Murders  of  the  Rue  Morgue,  se- 
cured admiration  when  it  wa^  translated  in  Paris, 
where  such  details  are  of  frequent  occurrence. 
The  mesmeric  revelation  of  Ths  FacU  in  the  Case 
of  AT.  Valdemar^  published  in  the  Whig  Review, 
imposed  upon  some  innocent  philosophic  people 
in  jSngland  as  a  report  of  actual  phenomena.  As 
a  good  specimen  of  his  peculiar  literary  logic  we 
may  refer  to  hii  article  TTie  Phih%ophy  of  Com' 
petition^  in  which  he  gives  the  rationale  of  his 
creation  of  the  poetn  The  Raven.  Having  first 
determined  to  write  a  popular  poem,  he  deter- 
mines the  allowable  extent:  it  must  be  brief 
enongh  to  be  read  at  a  single  sitting,  and  the  bre- 
vity *^  must  be  in  the  direct  ratio  of  the  intensity 
of  the  intended  effect ;"  one  hundred  lines  are  the 
maximum,  and  the  poem  turns  out,  ^^  in  fact,  one 
hundred  and  eight^^  The  length  being  settled, 
the  *^  effect"  was  to  be  universally  appreciable, 
and  ^  beauty'*  came  to  be  the  object  of  the  poem, 
as  he  holds  it  to  be  the  especial  object  of  all  true 
poetry ;  then  the  ^^  tone"  must  be  sad,  ^^  beauty  in 


its  supreme  development  inyariably  exciting  the 
sensitive  soul  to  tears."  As  ^^  an  artistic  piquan- 
cy" he  brings  in  "  the  refrain"  as  an  old  approved 
resource,  and  as  its  most  effective  form,  a  single 
word.  The  sound  of  that  word  was  important, 
and  the  long  6  being  ^*  the  most  sonorous  vowel," 
and  r  "the  most  producible  consonant,"  newr- 
more  came  to  hand,  **  in  fact  it  was  the  very  first 
which  presented  itself."  To  get  the  word  in  often 
enough,  stanzas  were  to  be  employed,  and  as  a  ra- 
tional creature  would  be  out  of  his  senses  utteriiiiT 
the  spell,  "a  non-reasoning  creature  capable  of 
speecn"  was  called  for,  hence  the  Raven.  Death 
is  the  theme,  as  universal  and  the  saddest,  and 
most  powerfhl  in  alliance  with  beauty:  so  the 
death  of  a  beautiful  woman  is  invoked.  The 
rest  is  accounted  for  d  priori  in  the  same  explicit 
manner  in  this  extraordinary  criticism. 

Though  in  any  high  sense  of  the  word,  as  in 
the  development  of  character,  Poe  would  nardlv 
be  said  to  possess  much  humor,  yet  with  his  skill 
in  language,  and  knowledge  of  effects,  he  was  a 
master  of  ridicule,  and  could  turn  the  merest  non- 
sense to  a  very  laughable  purpose.  Instances  of 
this  will  occur  to  the  reader  of  his  writings,  espe- 
cially in  his  criticisms  and  satiric  sketches ;  but 
they  will  hardly  bear  to  be  detached  for  quotation, 
as  they  must  be  approached  along  his  gradual 
course  of  rigmarole.  With  more  practical  know- 
ledge of  the  world,  and  more  stamina  generally, 
he  might  have  been  a  very  powerful  satirist.  As 
it  was,  too  frequently  he  wasted  his  efforts  on 
paltry  literary  puerilities. 

His  inventions,  both  in  prose  and  verse,  take 
a  sombre,  morbid  hue.  They  have  a  moral  as- 
pect, though  it  is  not  on  thesuriace.  Apparently 
they  are  but  variations  of  the  forms  of  the  terrible, 
in  its  qufunt,  melodramatic  character :  in  reality 
they  are  the  expressions  of  the  disappointment 
and  despair  of  the  soul,  alienated  from  happy  hu- 
man relations ;  misused  faculties : 

Sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune,  and  harsh. 

While  we  admire  their  powerful  eccentricity,  and 
resort  to  them  for  a  novel  sensation  to  our  jaded 
mental  appetites,  let  us  remember  at  what  cost 
of  pain,  suffering,  and  disappointment  they  were 
produced ;  and  at  what  pnMJUgal  expense  of  hu- 
man nature,  of  broken  hopes,  and  bitter  experi- 
ences, tlie  rare  exotics  of  literature  are  sometimes 
grown. 

THX  BAUirrSD  PAI^OBi 

In  the  greenest  of  our  valleys 

By  good  angels  tenanted, 
Once  a  fair  and  stately  palace^ 

Radiant  palace — reared  it«  head. 
In  the  monarch  Thought's  dominion^ 

It  stood  there! 
Kever  seraph  spread  a  pinion 

Over  fabric  half  so  fair  I 

Banners  yellow,  glorious,  golden. 

On  its  roof  did  float  and  flow, 
(This— all  this — was  in  the  olden 

Time  long  ago,) 
And  every  gentle  air  that  dallied, 

In  that  sweet  day, 
Aloog  the  ramparts  plnmed  and  pallida 

A  winged  odour  went  away. 

•     Wanderers  in  that  happy  valley, 

Through  two  luminous  windows,  saw 
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Spirits  tecmfig  nradeaiOy, 

To  a  late*B  well-tuned  law, 
Bound  about  a  throne  where,  Bitting 

(Porph^roeene!) 
In  state  his  ^ry  well  befitting. 

The  ruler  of  the  realm  was  seen. 

And  all  with  pearl  and  ruby  glowing 

Was  the  iair  palace  door, 
Through  which  came  flowing,  flowing,  flowing, 

And  sparkling  evermore, 
A  troop  of  Echoes,  whose  sweet  duty 

Was  but  to  sing, 
In  voices  of  surpassing  beauty. 

The  wit  and  wisdom  of  their  king. 

But  evil  things,  in  robes  of  sorrow. 

Assailed  the  monarch's  high  estate. 
(Ah,  let  us  mourn ! — for  never  sorrow 

Shall  dawn  upon  him  dcsjlate!) 
And  round  about  his  home  the  glory 

That  blushed  and  bloomed. 
Is  but  a  dim-remembered  story 

Of  the  old  time  entombed. 

And  travellers,  now,  within  that  valley. 

Through  the  red-Utten  windows  see 
Vast  forms,  that  move  fantastically 

To  a  discordant  melody. 
While,  like  a  ghastly  rapid  river, 

Through  the  pale  door 
A  hideous  throng  rush  out  for  ever 

And  laugh-r-but  smile  no  morei 


UOKOMM, 

Ah  I  broken  is  the  golden  bowlt  the  spirit  flown 

forever  I 
liOt  the  beU  toll  t — a  saintly  soul  floats  on  the  Sty- 
gian river ; 
And,  Guy  De  Yere,  hast  thou  no  tear! — weep  now 

or  never  more! 
See !  on  yon  drear  and  rigid  bier  low  lies  thy  love, 

Lenoret 
Come  I  let  the  burial  rite  Be  read — ^the  /uneral  song 

be  sung  I — 
An  anthem  for  the  queenliest  dead  that  ever  died  so 

young— 
A  dirge  for  her  the  doubly  dead  in  that  she  died  so 

young. 

**  Wretches  I  ye  loved  her  for  her  wealth  and  hated 

her  for  her  pride. 
And  when  she  fell  in  feeble  health,  ye  blessed  hei^— 

that  she  died ! 
How  thall  the  ritual,  then,  be  read  ? — ^the  requiem 

how  be  sung 
By  you — ^by  yours,  the  evil  eye, — ^by  yours  the 

slanderous  tongue 
That  did  to  death  the  innocence  that  died,  and  died 

so  young  f* 

Peeeavimui  ;  but  rave  not  thus  I  and  let  a  Sabbath 

song 
Go  up  to  God  BO  solemnly  the  dead  may  feel  no 

wrong  I 
The  sweet  Lenore  hath  "  gone  before,"  with  Hope, 

that  flew  beside, 
Leaving  thee  wild  for  the  dear  child  that  should  ' 

have  been  thy  bride —  ' 

For  her,  the  fair  and  debonair,  that  now  so  lowly 

lies. 
The  life  upon  her  yellow  hair  but  not  within  her 

eyes— 
The  life  still  there,  upon  her  hair— the  death  vpoa 

her  eyea 


"ATanntl  to-night  my  heart  is  light    Nodhg^viH 

I  upraise, 
But  wart  the  angel  on  her  flight  with  a  Pasn  of  old 

days  I 
Let  no  DcU  toll ; — ^lest  her  sweet  soul,  amid  its  bil- 
lowed mirth. 
Should  catch  the  note,  as  it  doth  float — ^up  from  Uie 

damned  Earth. 
To  friends  above,  from  fiends  below,  the  indigns&t 

ghost  is  riven— 
From  Hell  unto  a  high  estate  far  up  within  ths 

Heaven— 
lYom  ffrief  ond  groan,  to  a  golden  thione^  besidBths 

King  of  Heaven." 


Once  upon  a  midnight  dreary,  while  I  pondend, 
weak  and  weary. 

Over  many  a  quaint  and  curious  volume  of  Iwgot- 
ten  lore. 

While  I  nodded,  neariy  napping,  suddenly  then 
came  a  tapping. 

As  of  some  one  gently  rapping,  rapping  at  my  cham- 
ber door. 

"  Tis  some  visiter,"  I  muttered,  **  tappbg  at  my 
chamber  door — 

Only  this,  and  nothing  more." 

Ah,  distinctly  I  remember  it  was  in  the  bleak  De- 
cember, 

And  each  separate  dying  ember  wrought  its  ghoit 
upon  the  floor. 

Eagerly  I  wished  the  morrow  ;-*vainl7 1  had  sought 
to  borrow 

From  my  books  surcease  of  sorrow — sorrow  for  ihs 
lost  Lenor»— 

For  the  rare  and  radiant  maiden  whom  the  aogdi 
name  Lenore — 

Nameless  here  for  evermorei 

And  the  silken  sad  uncertain  rustling  of  each  potpk 

curtain 
Thrilled  me— filled  me  with  fantastic  terrors  never 

felt  before ; 
So  that  now,  to  still  the  beating  of  my  heart,  I  stood 

repeating 
"  Tis  some  visiter  entreating  entraaeo  at  my  ehsii- 

her  door — 
S<Mne  late  visiter  entreating  entranee  at  my  chamber 

door; — 

This  it  is,  and  nothing  more." 

Presently  my  soul  grew  stronger ;  hesitating  thct 

no  longer, 
**  Sir,"  said  I,  "  or  Madam,  truly  your  forgiveses  I 

implore ; 
But  the  Uct  is  I  was  nappingl  and  so  gently  yoi 

came  rapping, 
And  so  faintly  yon  esme  tapping,  tapping  st  ny 

chamber  door. 
That  I  scarce  was  sure  I  heard  you" — ^here  I  <^>eaed 

wide  the  door ; — 

Darkness  there,  and  nothing  mor& 

Deep  into  that  darkness  peering,  long  I  stood  there 

wondering,  f«»arii.g. 
Doubting,  dreaming  di^eams  no  mortal  ever  dared  to 

dream  before ; 
Bnt  the  silence  was  unbroken,  and  the  darknew  gs^* 

no  token. 
And  the  only  word  there  spoken  waa  the  whispered 

word,  "  Lenore  I" 
This  I  whispereil,  and  an  echo  mnnniired  bock  tbs 

word,  "Lenore!" 

Herely  this,  and  nothing 
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Etek  into  the  chamber  turning,  all  my  booI  within  | 

me  baming,  ! 

Soon  I  heard  again  a  tapping  somewhat  louder  than 

before. 
""Surel^r  said  I,  **  sorely  that  is  something  at  my 

window  lattice ; 
Let  me  see,  then,  what  thereat  is,  and  this  mystery 

explore — 
Let  my  heart  be  still  a  moment  and  this  mystery 

explore; — 

Tis  the  wind  and  nothing  more  !'* 

Open  here  I  flung  the  shutter^  when,  with  many  a 
flirt  and  flutter, 

In  there  stepped  a  stately  raven  of  the  saintly  days 
of  yore ; 

Not  the  least  obeisance  made  he;  not  an  instant 
stopped  or  stayed  he ; 

But,  witn  mien  of  lord  or  lady,  perched  above  my 
chamber  door — 

Perched  n^ion  a  bust  of  Pallas  just  above  my  cham- 
ber door — 

Perched,  and  sat,  and  nothing  naore. 

Then  this  ebony  bird  beguiling  my  sad  fancy  into 

smiling, 
By  the  grave  and  stem  decorum  of  the  countenance 

it  wore, 
"  Though  thy  crest  be  shorn  and  shaven,  thou,"  I 

said,  *'  art  sure  no  craven. 
Ghastly  grim  and  ancient  raven  wandering  from  the 

Nightly  shore- 
Tell  me  what  thy  lordly  name  is  on  the  Kighfs  Plu- 
tonian shore  I'* 

Quoth  the  raven,  *'  Nevermore." 

Much  I  marvelled  this  ungainly  fowl  to  hear  dis- 
course so  plainly, 

Though  its  answer  little  meaning — ^little  relevancy 
bore; 

For  we  cannot  help  agreeing  that  no  living  human 
being 

Ever  yet  was  blessed  with  seeing  bird  above  his 
chamber  door — 

Bird  or  beast  upon  the  sculptured  bust  above  his 
chamber  door,    ^ 

With  such  a  name  as  "  Nevermore." 

Bnt  the  raven,  sitting  lonely  on  the  placid  bust,  spoke 

only 
That  one  word,  as  if  his  soul  in  that  one  word  he  did 

outpour. 
Nothing  fisrther  then  he  uttered^not  a  feather  then 

he  fluttered — 
nil  I  scareely  more  than  muttered,  "  Other  friends 

have  flown  before — 
On  the  morrow  he  will  leave  me,  as  my  hopes  have 

flown  before." 

Then  the  bird  said  "*  Nevermore." 

Startled  at  the  stillness  broken  by  reply  so  aptly 

spoken, 
**  DoubtlesB,"  said  I,  **  what  it  utters  is  its  only  stock 

and  store 
Caught  from  some  unhappy  master  whom  unmercifid 

Disaster 
Followed  fast  and  followed  faster  till  his  songs  one 

burden  bore — 
Till  the  dirges  of  his  Hope  that  melancholy  burden 

bore 

Of  *  Never — nevermore.* " 

But  the  raven  still  beguiling  all  my  sad  soul  into 

smiling. 
Straight  I  wheeled  a  cushioned  seat  in  front  of  bird, 

and  bust,  and  door ; 
Then,  upon  the  velvet  sinking,  I  betook  myself  to 

Unking 


Fancy  unto  fiiooy,  thinkiog  what  this  ominous  bird 

of  yore — 
What  this  grim,  ungainly,  ghastly,  gaunt,  and  omi-  • 

nous  bird  of  yore 

Meant  In  croaking  "  Nevermore." 

This  I  sat  engaged  in  guessing,  but  no  syllable  ex- 
pressing 

To  the  fowl  whose  fiery  eyes  now  burned  into  my 
bosom's  oore; 

This  and  more  I  sat  divining,  with  my  head  at  ease 
reclining 

On  tiie  cushion's  velvet  lining  that  the  lamplight 
gloated  o'er. 

But  whose  velvet  violet  lining  with  the  lamplight 
gloating  o'er, 

8h€  shall  press,  ah,  nevermore  I 

Then,  methought,  the  air  grew  denser,  perfumed 

from  an  unseen  censer 
Swung  by  angels  whose  faint  foot-falls  tinkled  on 

the  tufted  floor. 
"Wretch,"  I  cried,  "thy  God  hath  lent  thee— by 

these  angels  he  hath  sent  thee 
Respite — respite  and  nepenthe  from  tliy  memories 

of  Lenorel 
Quaff,  oh,  quaff,  this  kind  nepenthe  and  forget  this 

lost  Lenore !" 

Quoth  the  raven,  "  Nevermore." 

"Prophet!"  said  I,  "  thing  of  evill-^prophet  stiU,  if 
bird  or  devil  I— 

Whether  Tempter  sent,  or  whether  tempest  tossed 
thee  here  ashore. 

Desolate,  yet  all  undaunted,  on  this  desert  land  en- 
chanted— 

On  this  homo  by  Horror  haunted— tell  me  truly,  I 
implore^ 

Is  there — U  there  balm  in  Gilead?— -tell  me— tell 
me,  I  implore  1" 

Quoth  the  raven,  "  Nevermore." 

"  Prophet  r  said  I,  "  thing  of  evil — prophet  still,  if 

bird  or  devil ! 
By  that  Heaven  that  bends  above  us — ^by  that  God 

we  both  adore — 
Tell  this  soul  with  sorrow  laden  if,  within  the  dis» 

tant  Aidenn, 
It  shall  clasp  a  sainted  maiden  whom  the  angels 

name  Lenore — 
Clasp  a  rare  and  radiant  maiden  whom  the  angels 

name  Lenore." 

Quoth  the  raven,  "  Nevermore." 

"  Be  that  word  our  sign  of  parting,  bird  or  fiend !" 

I  slirieked,  upstarting — 
"  Get  thee  back  into  the  tempest  and  the  Night's 

Plutonian  shore  I 
Leave  no  black  plume  as  a  token  of  that  lie  thy  soul 

hath  spoken  1 
Leave  my  loneliness  unbroken  !•— quit  the  bust  above 

my  door  I 
Take  thy  beak  from  out  my  heart,  and  take  thy  form 

from  off  my  door !"  • 

Quoth  the  raven,  "  Nevermore." 

And  the  raven,  never  flitting,  still  is  sitting,  still  is 

sitting 
On  the  pallid  bust  of  Pallas  just  above  my  chamber 

door; 
And  his  eyes  have  all  the  seeming  of  a  demon's  that 

is  dreaming. 
And  the  lamplight  o'er  him  streaming  throws  hit 

shadow  on  the  floor; 
And  my  soul  from  out  that  shadow  that  lies  floating 

on  the  floor 

Shall  be  lifted— nevermore  1 
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The  VBys  of  Ood  lo  Nature,  os  in  Proridesee,  are  not  aa  <mr 
trays;  nor  are  the  models  that  we  fhone  any  way  eommrnaa- 
rato  to  the  Taatness,  profundity,  and  unvcarchabknesa  of  Hla 
works,  vdiich  have  a  dnAh  in  thmn  greaUr  than  the  well  qf 
J)einocrUus,'-Jo§eph  Gtanville. 

We  had  now  reached  the  Bummit  of  the  loftiest 
erag.  For  some  minutes  the  old  man  seemed  too 
much  exhausted  to  speak. 

'*  Not  long  ago/'  said  he  at  length,  "  and  I  could 
have  guided  you  on  this  route  as  well  as  the  young- 
est of  my  sons;  but,  about  three  years  past,  there 
happened  to  me  an  event  such  ns  never  happened 
before  to  mortal  man— or  at  least  such  as  no  man 
ever  survived  to  tell  of— and  the  six  hours  of  deadly 
terror  which  1  then  endured  have  broken  me  up 
body  and  souL  You  suppose  me  a  ver^  old  man — 
but  I  am  not  It  took  less  than  a  single  day  to 
change  these  hairs  from  a  jetty  block  to  white,  to 
weaken  my  limbs,  and  to  unstring  my  nerves,  so  that 
I  tremble  at  the  least  exertion,  and  am  frightened  at 
a  shadow.  I>o  you  know  I  can  scarcely  look  over 
this  little  cliff  without  getting  giddy?" 

The  *'  little  cliff,"  upon  whose  edge  he  had  so  care- 
lessly thrown  himself  down  to  rest  that  the  weightier 
fortion  of  his  body  hung  over  it,  while  he  was  only 
ept  from  falling  oy  the  tenure  of  his  elbow  on  its 
extreme  and  slippery  edge — this  "  little  cliff"  arose, 
a  sheer  unobstructed  precipice  of  blnck  shining  rock, 
some  fifteen  or  sixteen  hundred  feet  from  the  world 
of  crags  beneath  us.  Nothing  would  have  tempted 
me  to  within  half  a  dozen  yards  of  its  brink.  In 
truth  so  deeply  was  I  excited  by  the  perilous  position 
of  my  companion,  that  I  fell  at  full  length  upon  the 
ground,  clung  to  the  shrubs  around  me,  and  dared 
not  even  glance  upword  at  the  sky — while  I  struggled 
in  vain  to  divest  myself  of  the  idea  that  the  very 
foundations  of  the  mountain  were  in  danger  from  the 
fury  of  the  winda.  It  was  long  before  I  could  reason 
myself  into  sufficient  courage  to  sit  up  and  look  out 
into  the  distance. 

"  You  must  get  over  these  fancies,*'  said  the  guide, 
"  for  I  have  brought  you  here  that  you  might  have 
the  best  possible  view  of  tlie  scene  of  that  event 
I  mentioned — and  to  tell  you  the  whole  story  with 
the  spot  just  under  your  eye." 

**  You  have  had  a  good  look  at  the  whirl  now,*' 
said  the  old  man,  **  and  if  you  will  creep  round  this 
crag,  so  as  to  get  in  its  lee,  and  deaden  the  roar  of 
the  water,  I  will  tell  you  a  story  that  will  convince 
you  I  ought  to  know  sometlung  of  tlie  Moskoe- 
strduL'* 

I  nlaced  myself  as  desired,  and  he  proceeded. 

"  Myself  and  my  two  brothers  once  owned  a 
schooner-rigged  smack  of  about  seventy  tons  burthen, 
with  which  we  were  in  tlie  habit  of  fishing  among 
tiie  islands  beyond  Moskoe,  nearly  to  Yurrgh.  In 
all  violent  eddies  at  sea  there  is  good  fishing,  at 
proper  opportunities,  if  one  has  only  the  courage  to 
attempt  it;  but  among  the  whole  of  the  Lofoden 
coostmen,  we  three  were  the  only  ones  who  made  n 
regular  business  of  going  out  to  the  islands,  as  I  tell 
you.  The  usual  grounds  are  a  great  way  lower 
down  to  tlie  southward.  There  fish  can  be  got  at  all 
hours,  without  much  risk,  and  therefore  these  places 
are  preferred.  The  choice  spots  over  here  among 
the  rocks,  however,  not  only  yield  the  finest  variety, 
but  in  far  greater  abundnnce ;  so  that  we  often  got 
in  a  single  day,  what  the  more  timid  of  the  craft 
could  not  scrape  together  in  a  week.  In  fact,  we 
made  it  a  matter  of  desperate  speculation — ^the  risk 
of  life  standing  instead  of  labor,  and  courage  answer- 
ing for  capital. 

"  We  kept  the  smack  in  a  cove  about  five  miles 


higher  up  the  coast  thnn  this ;  and  it  was  our  prse- 
tice,  in  fine  weatlier,  to  take  advantage  of  the  fifteen 
minutes'  slack  to  posh  across  the  main  channel  of  the 
Mo8koe-str()m,  far  above  the  pool,  and  then  drop 
down  upon  anchorage  somewhere  near  Otterholm.  or 
Sandflesen,  where  the  eddies  arc  not  so  violent  as 
elsewhere.     Here  we  used  to  remain  until  nearly 
time  for  slack-water  again,  when  we  weighed  ana 
made  for  home;     We  never  set  out  upon  this  expedi- 
tion without  a  steady  side-wind  for  going  and  coming 
— one  that  we  felt  sure  would  not  roil  us  before  our 
return — and  we  seldom  made  a  miscalculation  upon 
this  point.    Twice,  dnrins  six  years,  we  were  forced 
to  stay  all  night  at  anchor  on  account  of  a  dead 
calm,  which  iB  a  rare  thirg  indeed  just  about  here ; 
and  once  we  had  to  remain  on  the  grounds  nearly  a 
week,  starving  to  death,  owing  to  a  gale  which  blev 
up  shortly  after  our  arrival,  and  made  the  channel 
too  boisterous  to  be  thought  o£     Upon  this  occasion 
we  should  have  been  dnven  out  to  sea  in  spite  of 
everything  (for  the  whirlpools  threw  us  round  and 
round  so  violently,  that,  at  length,  we  fouled  our 
anchor  and  dragged  it),  if  it  had  not  been  tliat  ire 
drifted  into  one  of  the-  innumerable  cross  currents — 
here  to-day  and  gone  to-morrow — which  drove  n 
under  the  lee  of  Flimen,  where,  by  good  luck,  ▼• 
brought  op. 

'*  I  could  not  tell  you  the  twentieth  part  of  the 
difficulties  we  encountered  *  on  the  grounds' — it  is  a 
bad  spot  to  be  in,  even  in  good  weather — ^bnt  we 
made  shift  always  to  run  the  gauntlet  of  the  Moskoe- 
strum  itself  without  accident ;  although  at  times  my 
heart  has  been  in  my  mouth  when  we  happened  to 
be  a  minute  or  so  behind  or  before  the  slack.  The 
wind  sometimes  was  not  as  strong  as  we  thought  it 
at  starting,  and  then  we  made  rather  less  way  than 
we  could  wish,  while  the  current  rendereil  Ihesmaek 
ttnmniiageable.  My  eldest  brother  had  a  son  eigliteen 
years  old,  and  I  hod  two  stout  boys  of  my  own. 
These  would  have  been  of  great  assistance  at  such 
times,  in  using  the  sweeps,  as  weU  as  afterward  in 
fishing — ^but,  somehow,  although  we  ran  the  risk 
ourselves,  we  had'not  the  heart  to  let  the  yourgonei 
get  into  the  danger — for,  after  4ill  is  said  and  done,  it 
teas  a  horrible  danger,  and  that  is  the  tnith. 

"  It  is  now  within  a  few  days  of  three  years  sioee 
what  I  am  going  to  tell  you  occurred.  It  was  on  the 
tenth  day  of  July,  18 — ,  a  day  which  the  people  of 
this  part  of  the  worid  will  never  forget — ^for  it  wv 
one  in  which  blew  the  most  terrible  hurricane  that 
ever  came  out  of  the  heavens.  And*  yet  all  the 
morning,  and  indeed  until  late  in  the  afternoon,  there 
was  a  gentle  and  steady  breeze  from  tlie  eooth-west 
while  Uie  sun  shone  brightly,  s(t  that  the  oldest  sea- 
man amongst  us  could  not  have  foreseen  what  was  to 
follow. 

"  The  three  of  us— my  two  brothers  and  myself— 
had  crossed  over  to  the  islands  about  two  o'cKwk. 
r.if.,  and  had  soon  nearly  loaded  the  smack  with  fine 
fish,  which,  we  all  remarked,  were  more  plenty  that 
day  than  we  had  ever  known  them.  It  was  just 
seven,  6y  my  wateh,  when  we  weighed  and  started 
for  home,  so  as  to  make  the  worst  of  the  Strom  at 
slack  water,  which  we  knew  would  be  at  eiffht« 

"  We  set  out  with  a  fresh  wind  on  our  starboard 
quarter,  and  for  some  time  spanked  along  at  a  great 
rate,  never  dreaming  of  danger,  for  indeed  we  «w 
not  the  slightest  reason  to  apprehend  it  All  at 
once  we  were  taken  aback  by  a  brcexe  from  over 
Helseggen.  This  wns  most  unusual — somethinjc  thai 
had  never  happened  to  us  before — and  I  began  to 
feel  a  little  uneasy,  without  exactly  knowing  why. 
We  put  the  boat  on  the  wind,  but  could  make  no 
headway  at  all  for  the  eddies,  and  I  was  upon  the 
point  or  proposing  to  return  to  the  anchonige^  when. 
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looking  astern,  I  ww  ihe  whole  horuon  covered  with 
a  singular  ooppcr-colored  cloud  that  rose  with  the 
most  anuudng  velocity. 

"la  the  meantiine  the  breeze  that  had  headed  ns 
off  fell  away,  and  we  were  dead  becalmed,  drifting 
■bout  in  every  direction.  This  state  of  things,  how- 
ever, did  not  lost  long  enough  to  give  us  time  to 
think  about  it  In  less  than  a  minute  the  storm  was 
upon  us — ^in  less  than  two  the  sky  was  entirely 
overcAst-^and  what  with  this  and  the  driving  spray, 
it  became  suddenly  so  dark  that  we  could  not  see 
each  other  in  the  smack. 

"Such  a  hurricane  as  then  blew  it  is  folly  to 
attempt  describing:  The  Oldest  seaman  in  Norway 
never  experienced  any  thing  like  it  We  had  let 
oar  sails  go  by  the  run  before  it  cleverly  took  us; 
but,  at  the  first  puff,  both  our  masts  went  by  the 
board  as  if  they  had  been  sawed  off — the  mainmast 
taking  with  it  my  youngest  brother,  who  hod  lashed 
himself  to  it  for  safety. 

**  Our  boat  was  the  lightest  feather  of  a  thing  that 
ever  sat  upon  water.  It  had  a  complete  flush  deck, 
with  only  a  small  hatch  near  the  bow,  and  this  hatch 
it  had  always  been  our  custom  to  batten  down  when 
about  to  cross  the  Strum,  by  way  of  precaution 
against  the  chopping  seas.  But  for  this  circumstance 
we  should  have  foundered  at  once — for  we  lay 
entirely  buried  for  some  momenta  How  my  elder 
brother  escaped  destruction  I  cannot  say,  for  I  never 
had  an  opportunity  of  ascertaining.  For  my  part, 
as  soon  as  i  had  let  the  foresail  run,  I  threw  myself 
flat  on  deck,  with  my  feet  against  the  narrow  gun- 
wale of  the  bow,  and  with  my  hands  grasping  a 
ring-bolt  near  the  foot  of  the  foremast  It  was  mere 
instinct  that  prompted  me  to  do  this — which  was 
undoubtedly  the  very  best  thing  I  could  have  done 
— for  I  was  too  much  flurried  to  think. 

**  For  some  moments  we  were  completely  deluged, 
as  I  say,  and  all  this  time  I  held  my  breath,  and 
clun^  to  the  bolt  When  I  could  stand  it  no  longer 
I  raised  myself  upon  my  knees,  still  keeping  hold 
with  my  hands,  and  thus  got  my  head  clear.  Pre- 
sently our  little  boat  gave  herself  a  shake,  just  as  a 
dog  does  in  coming  out  of  the  water,  and  thus  rid 
herself,  in  some  measure,  of  the  seas.  '  I  was  now  try- 
ing to  get  the  better  of  tlie  stupor  that  had  come  over 
me,  and  to  collect  my  senses  so  as  to  see  what  was  to 
be  done,  when  I  felt  somebody  grasp  my  arm.  It 
was  my  elder  brotlier,  and  my  heart  leaped  for  joy, 
for  I  had  made  sure  that  he  was  overboard — but  the 
next  moment  all  this  joy  was  turned  into  horror — 
for  he  put  his  mouth  close  to  my  ear,  and  screamed 
out  the  word  '  Mo$koe-4tr6m  f* 

"  No  one  ever  will  know  what  my  feelings  were  at 
that  moment  I  shook  from  head  to  foot  as  if  I  had 
had  the  most  violent  fit  of  tlie  ague.  I  knew  what 
he  meant  by  that  one  word  well  enough — I  knew 
what  he  wished  to  make  me  understand  With  the 
wind  that  now  drove  us  on,  we  were  bound  for  the 
whirl  of  the  Strum,  and  notliing  could  save  us  I 

'*  You  perceive  tiiat  in  crossing  the  Strom  channei, 
we  always  went  a  long  way  up  above  the  whirl, 
even  in  the  calmest  weather,  and  then  had  to  wait 
and  watch  carefully  for  the  slack — but  now  we  were 
driving  right  upon  the  pool  itself,  and  in  such  a 
hurricane  as  this!     'To  be  sure,*  I  Uiought,  *we 
shaU  get  there  just  about  theslack — ^there  issomc  little 
hope  in  that* — ^bnt  in  the  next  moment  I  cursed  my- 
self for  being  so  great  a  fool  as  to  dream  of  hope  at 
all.     I  knew  very  well  that  we  were  dootned  had 
we  been  ten  times  a  ninety-gun  ship. 

"  By  this  time  ttie  first  ftry  of  the  tempest  had 
spent  Itself,  or  nerhaps  we  did  not  feel  it  so  i^i^. 
we  scudded  before  it,  but  at  all  events  the  sea*     t^jT 

first  had  been  kept  down  by  the  w/ik^T*  •""*     i 


flat  and  frothing,  now  got  up  into  absolute  mountainsi 
A  singular  change,  too,  haa  come  over  the  heavenai 
Around  in  every  direction  it  was  still  as  black  as 
pitch,  but  nearly  overhead  there  burst  out,  all  at 
once,  a  circular  rift  of  dear  sky — as  clenr  as  I  ever 
saw— and  of  a  deep  bright  blue — and  through  it 
there  blazed  forth  the  full  moon  witli  a  lustre  that  I 
never  before  knew  her  to  wear.  She  lit  up  every- 
thing about  us  with  the  greatest  dbtinctness — ^but, 

0  God,  what  a  scene  it  was  to  light  up ! 

"  I  now  made  one  or  two  attempts  to  speak  to  my 
brother — but,  in  some  manner  which  I  could  not 
understand,  tlie  din  had  so  increased  that  I  coultl  not 
make  him  hear  a  single  word,  although  I  screamed  at 
the  top  of  my  voice  in  his  ear.  Presently  he  shook 
his  head,  looking  as  pale  as  death,  and  held  up  one 
of  his  fingers,  as  if  to  say  '  listen  f* 

"  At  first  I  could  not  make  out  what  he  meant — 
but  soon  a  hideous  thought  flnslied  upon  me.  I 
dragged  my  watch  from  its  fob.    It  was  not  goinf . 

1  glanced  at  its  face  by  the  moonlight,  and  then  bur^t 
into  tears  as  I  flung  it  far  away  into  the  ocean.  It 
had  run  down  at  teven  o'clock  I  We  were  behhtd  the 
time  of  the  elaek^  and  the  whirl  of  the  Strthti  wcu  t a 
full  fury  I 

"When  a  boat  is  well  built,  properly  trimmed, 
and  not  deep  laden,  the  waves  in  a  strong  gale,  when 
she  is  going  large,  seem  always  to  slip  from  beneath 
her — which  appears  veiy  strange  to  a  landsman— 
and  this  b  what  is  called  ricfta^  in  sea  phrase.  Wdl, 
so  far  we  had  ridden  the  swells  very  deveriy  ;  bni 
presently  a  gigantic  sea  happoicd  to  take  w  ri*ht 
under  the  counter,  and  bore  ns  wilk  it  as  it  roee — up 
— up — as  if  into  the  sky.  I  wevLl  nat  have  betierei 
that  any  wave  could  rise  so  bigjk.  ^d  then  dim 
we  came  with  a  sweep,  a  slide,  sid  a  ;4un:i:«*,  tiiaft 
made  me  feel  sick  and  dizij.  as  i£  I  ww-  taidi  z  froat 
some  lofty  mountain-top  in  a  Arsbi.  Bbs  ^>aie  we 
were  up  I  had  thrown  a  qskk  idaac«  maand — mnk 
that  one  glance  was  oll-sQf^'wnt.  L  nnv  'Mr  exact 
position  in  an  instant.  Tbe  XiskD^^crTMa  vhxr^pool 
was  about  a  quarter  of  -a  anle  •ami  i^m^ — bat  =« 
more  like  the  e very-day  Sudbutf^^^rriMu  tfaaa  t^i« 
whirl  as  you  now  see  h  m  Ska  a  nsiil-far^L  If  I  i^i 
not  known  where  we  v«r"  and  what  -wn  had  t>»  as- 
pect, I  should  not  haTe  r«ni^isc*t  'die  ^taee  ai  oB. 
As  it  was,  I  involoat^rSv  -kac^  my  •>yaa  .n  s 
The  lids  clenched 


m-."' 
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spasm. 

**  It  eould  not 
afterward  until  w«  smidmir  ttit  *iie  wa-^ 
and  were  env«4.r«!ii  -n  fs«BB.  Tie  S«(ac  b 
sharp  half  tura  to  Tinlisani.  joii  diea  m»<  <^ 
new  direetios  Ska  a  :i>nD>iufcisiL 
ment  the  roasiac  noiae  a  iie  waosr  va»  vmr.K^.^ij 
drowned  m  a  fend.  <f  -mrA  ^aneds — oKn  a  «*'*^**s  as 
you  might  ■hmjuh  ^rnai  -jat  iv  *iit*  v»*r»  -.  -.^  «f 
many  tboaaBat  anaa-vvaisis;.  csnnjr  Mf  v  •*•..*  ^ 
all  togctk^  W-s  wrr>  ':mm  xl  :ne  >*^  f  «t  *t 
always   aai  iwnuwrt  tlie  *«aiit     aart   i  i^'-.r-'.  *€ 

the    alii  ■      iiiaii  -«m:n  nn»  vrnxti  <.i  ^  «•*«  n>  im^ 

■m  trr.i  -'.•?•  ifr-j**'- 
►.  inc  i*"w,  ■vi»*i  ▼■*  1 
"111*  rtit.  I  >'•  ii«-»-»  -  or 


544 


CYCLOP^EDU  OF  AMERICAN  LITERATURR 


'*  It  may  look  like  boosting— but  what  I  tell  ^a 
is  truth — ^1  be^an  to  reflect  how  magnificeiit  a  thing 
it  was  to  die  in  such  8  manner,  and  how  foolish  it 
was  in  me  to  think  of  so  paltry  a  consideration  as  my 
own  individual  life,  in  view  of  so  wonderful  a  mani- 
festation of  God's  power.  I  do  believe  that  I  blushed 
with  shame  when  this  idea  crossed  my  mind.  After 
a  little  while  I  became  possessed  with  the  keenest 
curiosity  about  the  whirl  itself.  I  positively  felt  a 
vfith  to  explore  its  depths,  even  at  the  sacrifice  I 
was  going  to  make ;  and  my  principal  grief  was  that 
I  should  never  be  able  to  tell  my  old  companions  on 
shord  about  the  mysteries  I  should  see.  These,  no 
doubt,  were  singular  fancies  to  occupy  a  man's  mind 
in  such  extremity — and  I  have  often  thought  since, 
that  the  revolutions  of  the  boat  around  the  pool 
might  have  rendered  me  a  little  light-headed. 

"  There  was  another  circumstance  which  tended  to 
restore  my  self-possession ;  and  this  was  the  ceasation 
of  the  wind,  which  could  not  reach  us  in  our  present 
situation — for,  as  you  saw  yourself,  the  belt  of  surf 
IS  considerably  lower  than  the  general  bed  of  the 
ocean,  and  this  latter  now  towered  above  us,  a  high, 
black,  mountainous  ridgeu'  If  you  have  never  been 
at  sea  in  a  heavy  gale,  yon  can  form  no  idea  of  the 
confusion  of  mind  occasioned  by  the  wind  and  spray 
together.  They  blind,  deAfen,  and  strangle  you,  and 
ti£e  away  all  power  of  action  or  reflection.  But  we 
were  now,  in  a  great  measure,  rid  of  these  annoy* 
ances— just  as  death-condemned  felons  in  prison  are 
allowed  petty  indulgences,  forbidden  them  while 
their  doom  is  yet  uncertain. 

"  How  often  we  made  the  circuit  of  the  belt  it  is 
impossible  to  say.  We  careered  round  and  round 
for  perhaps  an  hour,  flying  rather  than  floating, 
getting  gradually  more  and  more  into  the  middle  of 
the  surge,  and  then  nearer  and  nearer  to  its  horrible 
inner  edge.  All  tliis  time  I  had  never  let  go  of  tlie 
ring-bolt  My  brother  was  at  the  stern,  holding  on 
to  a  small  empty  water^uisk  which  had  been  securely 
lashed  under  the  coop  of  the  counter,  and  was  the 
only  tiling  on  deck  tnat  had  not  been  swept  over- 
board when  the  gale  first  took  us.  As  we  approached 
the  brink  of  the  pit  he  let  go  his  hold  upon  this,  and 
made  for  the  ring,  from  which,  in  the  agony  of  his 
terror,  he  endeavored  to  force  my  hands,  as  it  was 
not  large  enough  to  afford  us  botn  a  secure  grasp.  I 
never  felt  deeper  grief  than  when  I  saw  him  attempt 
this  act — although  I  knew  he  was  a  madman  when 
be  did  it — a  raving  maniac  through  sheer  fright.  I 
did  not  care,  however,  to  contest  Uie  point  with  him. 
1  knew  it  could  make  no  difference  whether  either 
of  us  held  on  at  all ;  so  I  let  him  have  the  bolt,  and 
went  astern  to  the  cask.  This  there  was  no  great 
difficulty  in  doing ;  for  the  smack  flew  round  steadily 
enough,  and  upon  an  even  keel— only  swaying  to 
and  fro,  with  the  immense  sweeps  and  swelters  of  the 
whirl.  Scarcely  had  I  secured  myself  in  my  new 
position,  when  we  gave  a  wild  lurch  to  starooard, 
and  rushed  headlong  into  the  abyss.  I  muttered  a 
hurried  prayer  to  Qod,  and  thought  all  was  over. 

"  As  I  felt  the  sickening  sweep  of  the  descent,  I 
had  instinctively  tightened  my  hold  upon  the  barrel, 
and  closed  my  eyes.  For  some  seconds  I  dared  not 
open  them — while  I  expected  instant  destruction, 
.  and  wondered  that  I  was  not  already  in  my  death- 
struggles  with  the  water.  But  moment  after  mo- 
ment elapsed.  I  still  lived.  The  sense  of  falling  had 
ceased ;  and  the  motion  of  the  vessel  seemed  much 
as  it  had  been  before  while  in  the  belt  of  foam,  with 
.the  exception  that  she  now  lay  more  along.  I  took 
courage,  and  looked  once  again  upon  the  scene. 

"  Never  shall  I  forget  the  sensations  of  awe,  horror, 
and  admiration  with  which  I  gazed  about  me.  The 
boat  appeared  to  be  hanging,  as  if  by  magic,  midway 


down,  upon  the  interior  auHaee  of  a  funnel  vsit  in 
circumference,  prodigious  in  depth,  and  whose  per- 
fectly smooth  sides  might  have  been  mistaken  for 
ebony,  but  for  the  bewildering  rapidity  with  which 
they  spun  around,  and  for  the  gleaming  and  ghastly 
radiance  they  shot  forth,  as  the  rays  of  Uie  fulTooon, 
from  that  circular  rift  amid  the  clouds  which  I  have 
already  described,  streamed  in  a  flood  of  golden 
{^lory  along  the  black  walls,  and  far  away  dova 
mto  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  abymi 

"  At  flrsti  waa  too  much  confused  to  observe  sov- 
thing  accurately.  The  seneral  burst  of  temne 
grandeur  was  all  that  I  b^eld.  When  I  reoovered 
myself  a  little,  however,  my  gaze  feU  instinctively 
downward.  In  this  direction  I  waa  able  to  obtaio 
an  unobstructed  view,  from  the  manner  in  which  the 
smack  hung  on  the  inclined  aurfaee  of  the  pool  She 
was  ouite  upon  an  even  keel — ^that  is  to  say,  her 
deck  lay  in  a  plane  parallel  with  that  of  the  water 
— but  tnis  latter  sloped  at  an  angle  of  more  than 
forty-five  degrees,  so  thai  we  seemed  to  be  lying 
upon  our  beam-enda.  I  could  not  help  observis^, 
nevertheless,  that  I  had  soarcely  more  difficulty  u 
maintaininff  my  hold  and  footing  in  this  situation, 
than  if  we  nad  been  upon  a  dead  level ;  and  this,  I 
suppose,  was  owing  to  the  speed  at  which  we 
revolved. 

**  The  rays  of  the  moon  seemed  to  Mttreh  the  very 
bottom  of  the  profound  gulf ;  but  still  I  could  mske 
out  nothing  distinctly,  on  account  of  a  thick  nuft  is 
which  everything  there  waa  enveloped*  and  over 
which  there  hung  a  maji^nificent  rainbow,  like  thst 
narrow  and  tottering  bndge  which  Muasulmen  say  ii 
the  only  pathway  between  Time  and  Eteraitv.  Ihii 
mist,  or  spray,  was  no  doubt  occasioned  oy  tbe 
clashing  of  the  great  walls  of  the  funnel,  m^  they  ill 
met  toffether  at  the  bottom — but  the  yell  that  vent 
up  to  the  Heavens  from  out  of  that  mi^  I  <lare  not 
attempt  to  describe. 

"Our  first  slide  into  the  abyss  itself,  from  the  belt 
of  foam  above,  had  carried  us  a  great  distance  dovi 
the  slope ;  but  our  farther  descent  waa  by  no  roeaoi 
proportionate.  Round  and  round  we  swept — not 
with  any  uniform  movement — but  in  dinging  swingi 
and  jerksv  that  sent  us  sometimes  only  a  few  hundred 
yards — sometimes  nearly  the  complete  circuit  of  tbe 
whirl.  Our  progress  downward,  at  eaeh  revolutioo. 
was  slow,  but  very  perceptible. 

"  Looking  about  me  upon  the  wide  w^aate  of  liquid 
ebony  on  which  we  were  tlius  borne,  I  percdTcd 
that  our  boat  was  not  the  only  object  in  the  embrsee 
of  the  whirL  Both  above  and  below  ua  were  visbb 
franuents  of  vessels,  large  masses  of  building  timher 
ana  trunks  of  trees,  with  many  smaller  Articles,  seek 
as  pieces  of  house  furniture,  broken  boxes,  barrdi 
and  staves.  I  have  already  described  the  nnnatarsl 
curiosity  which  had  taken  tiie  place  of  nay  original  ter 
rors.  It  appeared  to  grow  upon  me  as  I  drew  nearer 
and  nearer  to  my  dreadful  aoooL  I  now  began  to 
watch,  witli  a  strange  interest,  the  numerous' thiafp 
that  floated  in  our  company.  I  m%ui  have  been  delin- 
ouB— for  I  even  sought  aimuemefU  in  speculating  upos 
the  relative  velocities  of  tlieir  several  descents  toward 
the  foam  below.  '  This  fir  tree,*  I  found  myself  st 
one  time  saying,  *  will  certainly.be  tbe  next  thioff 
that  takes  the  awful  plunge  and  disappeans'—^na 
then  I  was  disappointed  to  find  that  tbe  wreck  of  a 
Dutch  merchont  ship  overtook  it  and  went  down  be> 
fore.  At  length,  after  making  several  ffuceees  of  this 
nature,  and  being  deceived  in  aU--lnis  fisct— the 
fact  of  my  invariable  miscalculation— set  me  upon  s 
train  of  reflection  that  made  my  limbs  again  tremble, 
and  my  heart  beat  heavily  once  more. 

"  It  was  not  a  new  terror  that  thus  allected  ve, 
but  the  dawn  of  a  more  exciting  hope.    This  hops 
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sro06  pttrtly  from  memory,  and  partly  from  present 
obMrratioD.  I  called  to  mind  the  great  variety  of 
tmoyant  matter  that  strewed  the  coast  of  Lofoden, 
having  been  absorbed  and  then  thrown  forth  by  the 
Moskoe-etrom.  By  far  the  greater  number  of  the 
articles  were  shattered  in  the  most  extraordinary 
way— so  chafed  and  rouehened  as  to  have  the 
appearance  of  being  stnck  fall  of  splinters — ^bat  then 
I  (nstinctly  recollected  that  there  ^ere  tome  of  them 
which  were  not  disfigured  at  all.  Now  I  could  not 
account  for  this  difference  except  by  supposing  that 
the  roughened  fragments  were  the  only  ones  which 
had  been  eampUtely  ofrsorftecf— that  the  others  had 
entered  the  whirl  at  so  late  a  period  of  the  tide,  or, 
lor  some  reason,  had  descended  so  slowly  after  enter- 
ing, that  they  did  not  reach  the  bottom  before  the 
torn  of  the  flood  eame,  or  of  the  ebb,  as  the  case 
might  be,  I  conceived  it  possible,  in  eitiier  instance, 
that  they  might  thus  be  whirled  up  again  to  the 
level  of  the  ocean,  without  undergoing  the  fate  of 
those  which  had  been  drawn  in  more  early,  or 
absorbed  more  rapidly.  I  made,  ako,  three  important 
observations  The  nrst  was,  that,  as  a  general  rule, 
the  larger  the  bodies  were,  the  more  rapid  their  de- 
aeent— the  second,  that,  between  two  masses  of  equal 
extent^  the  one  spherioikl,  and  the  other  of  any  other 
akape,  the  superiority  in  speed  of  descent  was  with 
the  sphere — the  third,  thiO,  between  two  masses  of 
•qaal  siie,  the  one  cylindrical,  and  the  other  of  any 
otoer  sh«M,  the  cylinder  was  absorbed  the  more 
•lowlj^.  Since  my  escape,  1  have  had  several  oon- 
Tersations  on  this  subject  with  an  old  school-master 
of  the  district ;  and  it  was  from  him  that  I  learned 
the  use  of  the  words  '  cylinder*  and  *  sphere.'  He 
explained  to  me— although  1  have  forgotten  the  ex- 
planation— ^how  what  I  observed  was,  in  fact,  the 
DAtoral  consequence  of  the  forms  of  the  floating  frag- 
ments— and  snowed  me  how  it  happened  that  a 
cylinder,  swimming  in  a  vortex,  offered  more  resist- 
ance to  its  suction,  and  was  drawn  in  with  greater 
diAculty  than  an  equally  bulky  body,  of  any  form 
whatever. 

*'  There  was  one  ttartlinf^  circumstance  which 
went  a  ffre^t  way  in  enforcing  these  observations, 
•ad  rendering  me  anxious  to  turn  them  to  account, 
and  this  was  that,  at  every  revolution,  we  passed 
•omething  like  a  barrel,  or  else  the  yard  or  the  mast 
of  a  vessel,  while  many  of  these  things,  which  had 
been  on  our  level  when  1  first  opened  my  eyes  upon 
the  wonders  of  the  whirlpool,  were  now  high  up 
above  us,  and  seemed  to  have  moved  but  little  from 
their  original  station. 

"  I  no  longer  hesitated  what  to  da  I  resolved  to 
lash  myself  securely  to  the  water  cask  upon  which  I 
now  held,  to  cut  it  loose  from  the  counter,  and  to 
throw  myself  with  it  into  the  water.  I  attracted  my 
brother's  attention  by  signs,  pointed  to  the  floating 
barrels  that  came  near  us,  ana  did  everything  in  my 
power  to  make  him  understand  what  I  was  Sbout  to 
oo.  ^  I  thought  at  length  that  he  comprehended  my 
desigii — but,  whether  this  was  the  case  or  pot,  he 
ahook  hia  head  despairingly,  and  refused  to  move 
irom  his  station  by  the  ring-bolt  It  was  impossible 
to  reach  him ;  the  emergency  admitted  of  no  delay ; 
and  BO,  with  a  bitter  struggle,  I  resigned  him  to  his 
fate,  fastened  myself  to  the  cask  by  means  of  the 
lashings  which  secured  it  to  the  counter,  and  precipi- 
tated mvself  with  it  into  the  sea,  without  another 
moments  hesitation. 

*<The  result  was  precisely  what  I  had  hoped  it 
might  ba    As  it  is  myself  wno  now  tell  you  this  tale 

as  you  see  that  I  did  escape — and  as  you  are 
already  in  possession  of  the  mode  in  which  this 
•eeape  was  effected,  and  must  therefore  anticipate  all 
that  I  have  farther  to  say — ^I  will  bring  my  story 
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quickly  to  conclusion.  It  might  have  been  an  hour, 
or  thereabout,  after  my  quitting  the  smack,  when, 
having  descended  to  a  vast  distance  beneath  me,  it 
made  three  or  four  wild  gyrations  in  rapid  succession, 
and,  bearing  my  loved  brother  with  it,  plunged 
headlong,  at  once  and  for  ever,  into  the  chaos  of  foam 
below.  The  barrel  to  which  I  was  attached  sunk 
very  little  &rther  than  half  the  distance  between  the 
bottom  of  the  gulf  and  the  spot  at  which  I  leaped 
overboard,  before  a  g^eat  change  took  place  in  the 
character  of  the  whirlpool.  The  slope  of  the  sides 
of  the  vast  funnel  became  momently  less  and  leas 
steepi  The  gyrations  of  the  whirl  grew,  gradually, 
leas  and  less  violent  By  degrees,  Uie  froth  and  the 
rainbow  disappeared,  and  the  bottom  of  the  gulf 
seemed  slowly  to  uprise.  The  sky  was  clear,  the 
winds  had  gone  down,  and  the  full  moon  was  setting 
radiantly  in  the  west,  when  I  found  myself  on  the 
surface  of  the  ocean,  in  full  view  of  the  shores  of 
Lofoden,  and  above  the  spot  where  the  pool  of  the 
Moskoe-strom  had  been.  It  was  the  hour  of  the 
slack — ^butthe  sea  still  heaved  in  mountainous  waves 
from  the  effects  of  the  hurricane.  I  was  borne  vio- 
lently into  the  channel  of  the  Str5m,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  was  hurried  down  the  coast  into  the  *  grounds' 
of  the  fishermen.  A  boat  picked  me  up—exhausted 
from  fatigue — and  (now  that  the  danger  was  re- 
moved) speechless  from  the  memory  of  its  horror. 
Those  who  drew  me  on  board  were  my  old  mates 
and  daily  companions — ^but  tliey  knew  me  no  more 
than  they  would  have  known  a  traveller  from  the 
spirit-land.  My  hair,  which  had  been  raven-black 
the  day  before,  was  as  white  as  you  see  it  now. 
They  say  too  that  the  whole  expression  of  my 
countenance  hod  changed.  I  told  tnem  my  story — 
they  did  not  believe  it  I  now  tell  it  to  i/ou — and  I 
can  scarcely  expect  you  to  put  more  faitli  in  it  than 
did  the  merry  nshermen  of  Lofoden." 

CHARLES  SUMNER.* 

Charles  Scmner  was  born  at  Boston,  January 
6,  1811.  Hisfother,  Charles  Pinckney  Sumner, 
was  high  sheriff  of  Suffolk  ^unty,  Massachu- 
setts. Mr.  Sumner  was  prepared  for  college  at  the 
Latin  school,  Boston,  and  gradiinted  at  Harvard  in 
1880.  In  1831  he  entered  the  law  school  of  the 
same  university,  and  while  pursuing  his  studies, 
wrote  several  articles  for  the  American  Jurist, 
and  soon  after  became  editor  of  hat  periodical. 
He  commence<l  the  practice  of  his  profession  in 
Boston  in  1834,  was  soon  after  appointed  reporter 
to  the  Circuit  Court,  and  published  three  volumes 
of  reports.  He  also  lectured  during  three  suc- 
cessive winters  at  the  Cambridge  Law  School,  at 
the  request  of  the  Faculty,  during  the  absence  of 
Professont  Greenleaf  and  Story. 

In  1886  he  edited  "  A  Treatise  on  the  Practice 
of  the  Courts  of  Admiralty  in  Civil  Causes  of 
Maritime  Jurisdiction,  by  Andrew  Dunlap,"  add- 
ing an  appendix  equal  in  extent  to  the  original 
work.  In  1837  he  sailed  for  Europe,  where  he 
remained  three  years,  enjoying  unusual  advan- 
tages of  social  intercourse  with  tlie  most  distiu'r 
guished  men  of  the  day. 

While  in  Paris,  at  the  request  of  the  Minister, 


*  Lorlng's  Handrod  Boston  Ozstors. 
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General  Cass,  he  wrote  a  defence  of  the  American  i 
claim  to  the  north-eastern  boundary,  whicli  was  ■ 
republished  from  Galiprnani's  Messenger,  where  it  ' 
originally  appeared,  in  the  leading  American  * 
Joarnab,  and  universally  regarded  as  an  able  pre- 
sentation of  the  ar^nient.  It  was  during  tlie 
same  visit  to  Paris  that  he  suggested  to  Mr. 
Wheaton  the  project  of  writing  a  History  of  the 
Law  of  Nations.  The  impression  made  by  Mr. 
Sumner  in  England  may  be  judged  of  from  the 
complimentary  remark  made  by  Baron  Parke,  on 
the  citation  in  the  Court  of  Exchequer,  of  Sum- 
ner's Reports  in  a  case  under  consideration,  to 
the  effect  that  the  weight  of  the  authority  was 
not  ''entitled  to  the  less  attention  because  re- 
ported by  a  gentleman  whom  we  all  knew  and 
respected." 

After  his  return,  he  again,  in  1843,  lectured  in 
Cambridge,  and  in  ]84^~G  edited  an  edition  of 
Vescy's  Reports  in  twenty  volumes,  to  which  he 
contributed  a  numl>er  of  valuable  notes,  many  of 
which  are  concise  treatises  on  the  points  in 
question.  He  also  introduced  a  number  of  bio- 
graphical notices  of  the  eminent  persons  whose 
names  occur  in  the  text. 

After  the  death  of  Judge  Story,  in  1845,  Mr. 
Sumner  was  universally  spoken  of  as  his  appro- 
priate successor  in  the  Law  School,  an  opinion  in 
accordance  with  the  openly  expressed  wish  of  the 
deceased.  He,  however,  expressed  a  disinclina- 
tion to  accept  the  iK)8t,  and  the  appointment  was 
not  tendered. 

Mr.  Sumner  took  an  active  part  as  a  public 
speaker  in  opposition  to  tlie  annexation  of  Texas, 
and  in  support  of  Mr.  Van  Buren  for  the  Presi- 
dency in  the  canvass  of  1848.  In  1851  he  was 
elected  the  successor  of  Mr.  Webster  in  the 
United  States  Senate. 

Mr.  Sumner's  name  is  prominently  identified 
witli  the  Peace  party — some  of  his  finest  oratori- 
cal efforts  having  been  made  in  favor  of  the  pro- 
ject of  a  Congress  of  Nations  as  the  supreme 
arbiter  of  international  di^putes. 

Mr.  Sumner's  Orations  and  Speech€9  were  col- 
lected and  published  in  Boston  in  two  stout  duo- 
decimo volumes  in  1850.  The  collection  opens 
with  an  oration  delivered  before  the  authorities 
of  the  city  of  Boston,  July  4, 1845,  entitled  The 
Trve  (rraiideur  of  Nations^  in  which  tlie  speaker 
enforced  his  peace  doctrines  by  arguments  drawn 
not  only  from  the  havoc  and  desolation  attend- 
ant on  and  following  the  conflict,  but  by  an  enu- 
meration of  the  cost  of  the  state  of  preparation, 
maintained,  not  in  view  of  impending  danger,  but 
as  an  every-<lay  condition  of  mihtary  defence. 
In  the  next  oration,  The  Scholar^  the  Jurigt,  the 
Artist^  the  Philanthropist^  delivered  before  the 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  at  Harvard,  in  1846,  we 
have  a  feeling  and  eloquent  memorial  of  John 
Pickering,  Joseph  Story,  Washington  Allston,  and 
William  Ellery  Channing. 

This* is  followed  by  a  Lecture  on  White  Slavery 
in  the  Barhary  States^  a  cnrious  and  picturesquely 
presented  chapter  of  liistory.  We  have  next  an 
Oration  on  Fame  and  Glory ^  occupied  in  a  great 
measure  by  an  argument  en  the  superior  honors 
of  peace. 

The  Law  of  ffuman  Progress^  a  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  Society  Oration  at  Union  College  in 
1848,  follows,  in  which  a  history  is  given  of  the 


gradual  recognition  of  the  doctrine  of  the  pvtv 
gress  of  the  human  race,  and  a  brilliant  series  of 
sketches  of  Leibnitz,  Herder,  Descartes,  VvcA. 
Turgot,  Condorcet,  and  others  of  its  early  ichn- 
cates,  presented.  The  address  exhibits  to  Jidrss- 
tage  the  speaker's  varied  learning,  and  his  happy 
art  in  the  disposal  of  his  acquirements. 

The  second  volume  opens  with  an  address  before 
the  American  Peace  Society,  entitled  The  fTor 
System  of  the  Commonwealth  of  Natiotui^  io  i 
portaon  of  which  the  author  has  followed  the  \^an 
of  his  last  mentioned  discourse  by  tracing  throng) 
the  record  of  history  the  progress  of  the  cause,  sod 
tlie  advocates  to  whom  that  progress  was  in  gRtt 
measure  due. 

Tlie  remainder  of  the  work  is  occnpied  by  a 
number  of  speeches  delivered  on  various  political 
occasions,  touching  on  the  Mexican  war,  the 
Free  Soil  party,  Uie  Fugitive  Slave  Law  and 
other  nuitters  growing  out  of  tlie  slavery  question, 
maintmning  decided  views  with  an  energ}*  and 
ability  which  have  been  foUowed  by  rapid  politi- 
cal elevation. 

In  addition  to  the  works  we  have  mentioDed, 
Mr.  Sumner  is  the  author  of  a  small  voluuie  on 
White  Slavery  in  the  Barbary  States. 

Mr.  (xeorge  Sumner,  the  brother  of  Charles 
Sumner,  is  the  author  of  An  Address  on  the  Prs- 
gress  of  Reform  in  France^  delivered  in  1858, 
and  of  other  similar  productions.  He  has  passed 
several  years  in  Europe,  and  has  acqnirwl  a 
tliorough  knowledge  of  the  politics,  social  cimdi- 
tion,  and  intellectual  products  of  its  le:iiliri;: 
states.  He  possesses  a  taste  for  statistics  aj:d 
unwearied  industry  in  research,  combined  nith 
the  ability  to  place  the  results  of  investigation 
before  the  public  in  a  pleasing  and  attnctire 
form* 


I  need  not  dwell  now  on  the  waste  and  cmel^ 
of  war.  These  stare  ua  wildly  in  the  face,  like  lund 
meteor-lights,  as  we  travel  the  page  of  hiatory.  We 
see  the  desolation  and  death  that  pursue  tta  de- 
moniac footateps.  We  look  upon  sacked  tovai, 
upon  ravaged  territories,  upon  violated  homes ;  w€ 
behold  all  the  aweet  chanties  of  life  ehanged  to 
wormwood  and  gall.  Our  aoul  ia  penetrated  by 
the  sharp  moan  of  mothers,  aiatera,  and  dau^ter^- 
of  fathera,  brothers,  and  eons,  who,  in  the  bitteni« 
of  their  bereavement,  refuse  to  be  comforted.  (>ar 
eyes  reat  at  last  upon  one  of  those  fair  fielda,  wh<i« 
nature,  in  her  abimdance,  aprends  her  cloth  of  goVl 
spacioua  and  apt  for  the  eutertainmetit  of  mtg:hky 
multitudes— or,  perhaps,  from  the  curious  sobtlety 
of  its  position,  like  the  carpet  in  the  Arattan  tale, 
seeming  to  contract  ao  aa  to  be^  covered  by  a  lew 
only,  or  to  dilate  so  as  to  receive  an  innumerable 
host  Here,  under  a  bright  sun,  such  as  shons  at 
Austerlita  or  Buena  Vista — amidst  the  peaceful  bar 
monies  of  nature— on  the  Sabbath  of  peaee— we 
behold  banda  of  brothers,  children  of  a  cominon 
Father,  heira  to  a  common  happineee,  stmggtiag 
together  in  the  deadly  fight,  with  the  madneaa  <tf' 
fallen  aptrits,  seeking  with  murderous  weapons  the 
livea  of  brothers  who  have  never  injured  them  «»r 
their  kindred.  The  havoc  ragiHL  The  groai.d  r» 
Boaked  with  their  commingling  blood.  Ibe  air  i^ 
rent  by  their  commingling  t»riea.  Horse  and  ri'ter 
are  stretched  together  on  the  earth.  More  Tevi>lt- 
iiig  than  the  mangled  vietims,  than  the  gashed  Hmbs 
than  the  lifeleaa  trunka,  than  the  apatterirg  braiae* 
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■M  Qie  IbwIbh  puuoni  whieli  nreep,  tempett-like, 
through  the  fiendish  tumult. 

KancHMSH  th*iUniiuid  nttrtr,  raUlog  (ut  ud  MffalTiil 
Bpak,  Zlnwu,  qiuk  ud  uU  u.  wba  bu  iMt  lUd  wba  bM 

BTfUl, 

Horror-Btmck,  ve  ask,  whererore  thia  hateful  con- 
teltf  The  Tiielaucholy,  but  truthful  aniwer  oomea, 
that  thia  ii  the  eitabiithed  method  of  determioing 
justice  between  nations  I 

The  aoene  changes.  Far  awajon  the  distant  patli- 
-way  of  the  ocean  two  sliipa  approach  each  other, 
with  white  cauvaa  brondly  spreail  to  reeeire  the 
flyiuggalea.  They  are  proudly  built  All  of  human 
art  luu  beeu  laridhed  in  their  ^mcefut  proportiona. 
and  in  their  well  compacted  sidea,  while  they  loiric 
in  dimenuoDs  like  floating  happy  islaods  of  the  aea. 
A  ntunerous  crew,  with  costly  appliances  of  com- 
fort, hives  in  th^r  secure  aheller  Surely  theae  two 
Iravellera  ahall  meet  in  joy  and  friendship  ;  Uie  flog 
•t  the  mast-head  shall  give  the  signal  of  fellowship; 
the  happy  sailors  shall  cluster  in  the  riggingi  and 
even  on  the  yard-arms,  to  look  each  other  in  the 
bee.  while  the  eihilaraling  voices  of  both  crews 
ahall  minftte  in  accents  of  gladness  uncontrollable. 
t  OS  brothers,  not  as  friends,  not  as 
a  oommou  ocean,  do  they  come  to- 
:  but  as  enamieik  The  gentle  vessels  now 
bristle  fiercely  with  deatb-dealing  inatruments.  On 
their  spacious  decks,  aloft  on  all  their  musts,  flashes 
the  deadly  musketry.  From  their  sides  spout  cata- 
racU  of  flame,  amidst  the  pealint;  thunders  of  a 
fiatal  artillery.  They,  who  hod  escaped  "  the  dreod- 
ftil  touch  of  merchant-marring  rocks" — who  had 
ai>«d  on  their  long  and  solitary  way  unharmed  by 
wind  or  wave — whom  the  hurricane  had  spared — 
ID  whose  favor  atorms  and  eeaa  hod  iiiteniiitt^d 
their  immitigable  war — now  at  laat  fkll  by  the 
band  of  each  other.  The  same  spectacle  of  horror 
ereets  in  from  both  ships.  On  (heir  decks,  red- 
dened with  blood,  the  murders  of  3b  Bartholomew 
and  of  the  Sicilian  Vespers,  with  the  fires  of  Smith- 
field,  seem  to  bi^k  forth  anew,  and  to  concentrate 
their  rage.  Each  has  now  become  a  swimming 
Oolgothii.  At  length  these  vessels — such  pageants 
of  the  sea — once  so  stately — so  proudly  built — but 


wrecks,  weltering  on  the  uncertain  waves,  whose 
temporary  lull  of  peace  is  now  their  only  safety. 
In  amazement  at  thia  strange,  unnatural  contest— 
>wny  from  country  and  home — where  there  is  no 
oountry  or  home  to  defend — we  ask  again,  where- 
fore this  dismal  duel!  Again  the  melancholy  but 
tmthful  answer  promptly  comes,  that  this  is  the 
eataUitKBd  method  of  determining  jostioe  betweea 


BOSBGT  T.  OONB&D. 

KoBEin  T.  CciyRAD,  the  author  of  the  hlrfily  snc- 
oestfnl  tragedy  of  Aylmere,  was  bom  in  Pliilailel- 
phia  (iboQt  the  year  ISIO.  After  completing  iiia 
preliminary  eilucation,  he  studied  low  with  his 
unrle,  Mr.  Thomas  Kittera;  but  in  place  gf  the 
practice  of  ttie  profeuion,  devoted  Iiiitiself  to  an 
editorial  career,  by  tlie  publication  of  tlic  Dally 
Commerclot  Iiitelugcncer,  a  periodical  he  subse- 
quently merged  In  the  Philadelphia  Gazette. 

Id  consequence  of  ill  health  he  woe  forced  to 
abundon  tlie  toil  of  doilv  editorship.  He  returned 
to  tbe  pnotioe  of  the  law,  and  was  immediately 


wavfan 
getlier; 


sppohited  Recorder  of  the  Reoonler's  Conrt, 
Philadelphia.  After  holding  this  office  fl>r  two 
yean,  he  became  a  judge  of  the  Court  of  Crimi- 
nal Sessions;  and  on  theabolitionof  that  tribunal, 
was  appointed  to  the  bench  of  the  Geueral  Ses- 


M(^^»^ 


Mr.  Conrad  o  , 

it   DOW    Mayor   i>f    Phila<Jel|iliin,    hav    „ 
elected  to  that  office  by  the  Native  Auierioan 
pwty. 

Mr.  Conrad  wrote  his  first  tragedy  before  hie 
twenty-first  year.  It  was  entitled  Omrodtn,  and 
performed  with  auccoRti. 

Aylmere  was  written  some  year*  after.  It  is 
the  projierty  of  Mr.  Edwin  Forrest,  and  has 

E roved  one  of  his  most  giiccessfbl  plays.  The 
ero.  Jack  Code,  a-tsmnes  tbe  name  of  Aylmere 
during  his  coneealment  in  Italy,  to  escape  the 
oonseqaences  of  a  daring  act  of  reeislonce  to 
tyranny  fn  his  youth.  He  returns  to  England, 
and  heads  tJie  insurrection  which  bears  his  name 
in  history.  The  democratic  hero  is  presented 
with  enerey,  and  ^>e  entire  production  nbounib 
in  spirited  scenes  and  animated  language.  The 
tragedy  was  puWished  by  the  author  in  1852  in 
a  volume  entiiJod  Aylmtre,  or  the  Bondman  o/ 
Kent ;  ami  Other  Poemt.  The  leoding  article  of 
the  latter  portion  of  tlie  collection.  The  Sons  of 
the  Wilderness — Reflections  beside  nn  Indian 
Mound,  eitendiiif!  to  three  hundred  and  seventy 
lines,  is  a  moil it.it Eve  poem  on  tlie  Indians,  recit- 
ing tlieir  wrongs  and  sytupatliizing  with  their 
fat«  in  a  moumflil  stniin.  The  remaining  pieces 
are  fur  tlie  must  port  of  n  reflective  character. 


Whence  but  from  God  can  spring  the  burning  love 


Heaven's  free-born,  (rolie  in  the  harvest  oky  1 
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Hie  wind  which  bloweth  where  it  listeth,  why 
Hath  it  a  charm  f    Why  love  we  thus  the  sea, 

Lordlees  and  UmitlesBt    Or  the  cataract  cry, 
With  which  Niagara  tella  eternity 

That  the  is  chainleae  now,  and  will  for  ever  be ! 

Or  why,  in  breathing  natnre,  ia  the  slave 

That  ministers  to  man,  in  lowly  wise. 
Or  beast  or  bird,  a  thing  of  scorn  ?    Where  wave 

Tlie  prafrie's  purple  seas,  the  free  hone  flies. 
With  mane  wide  floating,  and  wild-flashing  eyes, 

A  wonder  and  a  glory ;  o'er  hi.-*  way, 
The  ne'er-tamed  eagle  soars  and  fans  the  skiesL 

Floating,  a  speck  upon  the  brow  of  day. 
He  scans  the  unboumed  wild — and  who  shall  say 
him  nay?  ^ 

If  Freedom  thus  o'er  earth,  sea,  air,  hath  cast 

Her  spell,  and  is  Thought's  idol,  man  may  well. 
To  star-crowned  Sparta  in  the  glimmering  past. 

Turn  from  the  gilded  agonies  which  swell 
Wrong's  annals.    For  the  kindling  mind  will  dwell 

Upon  Leonidas  and  Washington, 
And  those  who  for  God's  truth  or  fought  or  fell. 

When  kings  whose  tombs  are  pyramids,  are  gone. 
Justice  and  Time  are  wed:  the  eternal  truth  lives 
on. 

Ponder  it,  freemen  t    It  will  teach  that  Time 

Is  not  the  foe  of  Right  I  and  man  may  be 
All  that  he  pants  for.    Every  thought  sublime 

That  lifts  us  to  the  right  where  truth  makes  free. 
Is  from  on  high.    Pale  virtue  I     Yet  with  thee 

Will  gentle  freedom  dwell,  nor  dread  a  foe ! 
Self-governed,  calm  and  truthful,  why  should  she 

Shrink  from  the  future!    *l?eath  the  last  sun's 
glow. 
Above  expiring  Time,  her  starry  fiag  shall  flow  I 

For,  even  with  shrinking  woman,  is  the  Bight 

A  cherished  thought      The  hardy  hordes  which 
threw 
Rome  from  the  crushed  world's  empire,  caught  the 
light 

That  led  them  from  soft  eyes,  and  never  knew 
Shame,  fear,  nor  fetter.    The  stem  Spartan  drew, 

From  matrons  weeping  o'er  each  recreant  son. 
His  spirit ;  and  our  Indian  thus  will  woo 

The  stake — his  forest  Portia  by — smile  on. 
Till  the  death-rattle  ring  and  the  death-song  is  done. 

Fame  is  manU  vassal ;  and  the  Maid  of  France, 

The  shepherd  heroine,  and  Padilla's  dame, 
Wliose  life  and  love  and  suffering  mock  romance, 

Are  half  forgotten.     Corday— -doth  her  name 
Thrill  you f    Why,  Brutus  won  eternal  fame: 

Was  his,  a  Roman  man's,  n  bolder  blow 
Than  that  wcnk  woman's!      For  the  cause  the 
Mfnc — 

Marat  a  worse  than  Caesar.    Blood  may  flow 
In  seas  for  Right,  and  ne'er  a  holier  offermg  know  I 

The  desert  rock  may  yield  a  liberty — 

The  eagle's ;  but  in  cities,  guarded  Right 
Finds  her  first  home.    Amid  the  many,  she 

Gives  union,  strength,  and  courage.    In  the  night 
Of  time,  ftoiD  lenguered  walls,  her  beacon  light 

Flashed  o'er  the  world.    And  Commerce,  whose 
white  wing 
Makes  the  wide  desert  of  the  ocean  bright, 

Is  Freedom's  foster  nurse ;  and  though  she  fling 
Her  wealth  on  many  a  shore,  on  none  where  fetters 
ring! 

And  wcath  diflfused  is  Freedom's  child  and  aid. 

Give  me— such  is  her  prayer — ^nor  poverty, 
Kor  riches !     For  while  penury  will  degrade, 

A  heaped-up  wealth  corrupts.    But  to  the  tree 


The  aneel  hope  is  Knowledge.    It  may  be^ 
Has  been,  a  despot ;  for,  with  unspread  glow. 

Truth  is  a  rayless  sun,  whose  radiance  we. 
However  bright  it  bum,  nor  feel,  nor  know. 

Tis  power ;  and  power  unshared  is  curst,  and  works 
out  woe! 

Make  it  an  atmosphere  tiiat  all  may  breathe. 

And  nil  are  free.    Each  straggle'in  the  post 
That  Right  smiles    o'er,   was   tmthfuL      Lanr^ 
wreathe 

All  who, — ^ns  when  our  country  roec-  have  esst 
Oppression  down ;  that  act  all  time  will  last, 

The  Ararat  of  History,  on  whose  brow 
The  sacred  ark  of  Liberty  stood  fast. 

Sunned  in  the  truth ;  while  the  tame,  turbid  flov 
Of  Slavery's  deluge  spread  o'er  all  the  world  belov. 

•  •«•«•••• 

Labor  on  Freedom  waits  (wh.it  hope  to  cheer 

The  slave  to  toil  f ),  the  labor  blithe,  whose  day 
Knows  not  a  want,  whose  night  knows  not  a  tear; 

And  wealth;  and  high-browed  science;  and  the 
play 
Of  truth-enamoured  mind,  that  mocks  the  sway 

Of  court  or  custom ;  beauty-loving  art ; 
And  all  that  scatters  flowers  on  life's  drear  way. 

Hope,  courage,  pride,  joy,  conscious  mirth  npstart, 
Beneath  her  smile,  to  raise  the  mind  and  glad  the 
heart 

•  ••••••• 

Twin-born  with  Time  was  Freedom,  when  the  soul, 

Shoreless  and  shining,  met  the  titfliest  day: 
But  o'er  Time's  tomb—when  passes  by  the  scroll 

Of  the  scorched  sky — she'll  wing  her  radiant  way, 
Freed  from  the  trnitor^s  taint,  the  tyrant's  swsy ; 

Chastened  and  bright,  to  other  spheres  will  flee; 
Sun  her  unruflled  joys  in  Heaven's  own  ray, — 

Where  all  the  crushed  are  raised,  the  just  sie 
fi«e— 
Her  light  the  living  God — ^her  mate  eternity  I 


FREDERICK  WILLIAM  THOMAO. 

F.  W.  Thomab  was  bom  in  Baltimore  about  the 
year  1810.  Id  18d0  he  removed  to  Cinoinnati. 
and  on  his  descent  of  the  Ohio  oompoeed  a  poem 
of  some  six  or  eight  stanzas,  which  appeared  in 
the  Commercial  Daily  Advertiser  on  nis  arrival 
at  his  destination.  This  he  subsequently  enlarged 
and  recited  in  pnblic,  and  in  1883  published  with 
the  title — Tke  Emigrant^  or  BeJUetionM  itfun  de- 
fending the  OMo, 

In  1835  Mr.  Thomas  pnblished  the  novel  of 
Clinton  Bradshatc.  The  hero  of  this  story  is  t 
young  lawyer,  who  is  brought  in  the  oonrse  of 
his  professional  pursuits  in  contact  with  crinii- 
nals,  while  his  desire  to  advance  himself  in  ]h>I}- 
tics  introduces  him  to  the  low  class  of  Langers-on 
and  wire-pullers  of  party. 

The  publication  made  a  sensation  by  the  spirit 
and  animation  with  which  it  was  written  and  tbe 
bold  delineations  of  character  it  contained.  It 
was  followed  in  1886  by  Ba$t  and  Weti^  a  ^torr 
which  introduces  ns  in  its  progress  to  the  two 
great  geographical  divisions  of  our  oonntiy,  aod 
possesses  animation  and  interest.  An  account 
of  a  race  between  two  Mississippi  steambciats, 
terminating  in  the  usual  explosion,  ia  deservedly 
celebrated  as  a  passage  of  vigorous  description. 

In  1840  Mr.  Thomas  published  H&wkri  Pinfh 
ney,  a  novel  of  contemporary  American  fife.  He  i« 
also  the  author  of  The  Beeehen  Tree^  a  7bl4  tol*i 
in  Ehyme^  pnblished  by  the  Harpers,  and  of  seve- 
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ral  fbcitive  poems  of  merit.    The  song  which  we 
quote  h&i  attained  a  wide  popularity. 

^m  lAID  THAT  ABIBKOa  OOXQITSn  LOTS. 

"Tis  taid  that  ahsence  conquers  love  1 

Bat,  oh  1  helieve  it  not; 
Tve  tried,  alas  I  its  power  to  prove. 

But  thou  art  not  ibrgot 
I.ady,  though  fate  has  bid  us  part, 

Yet  still  thou  art  as  dear — 
As  fixed  in  this  devoted  heart, 

Aa  when  I  clasped  thee  here. 

I  plunge  into  the  busy  crowd. 

And  smile  to  hear  thy  name ; 
And  yet,  as  if  I  thought  aloud, 

Tbey  know  me  still  the  same ; 
And  when  the  wiue-cup  passes  round, 

I  toast  some  other  fur;— 
But  when  I  ask  my  heart  the  sound, 

Thy  name  is  echoed  there. 

And  when  some  other  name  I  learn, 

And  try  to  whisper  love, 
Still  will  my  heart  to  thee  return, 

Like  the  returning  dove. 
In  vain  I  I  never  can  forget. 

And  would  not  be  forgot; 
For  I  must  bear  the  same  regret, 

Whate'er  may  be  my  lot. 

ETen  as  the  wounded  bird  will  seek 

Its  ikvorite  bower  to  die. 
So,  lady  I  I  would  hear  thee  speak. 

And  yield  my  parting  sigh. 
"T  ia  said  that  absence  conquers  Iotc  I 

But,  oh  1  believe  it  not ; 
I  *ve  tried,  alasl  its  power  to  prove 

But  thou  art  not  forgoL 

HOBACE  OB£ELET. 

HoRACB  Gbeeley,  a  prominent  journalist,  was 
bom  at  Amherst,  New  Hampshire,  February  3, 
1811.  He  received  a  limited  common  school 
education,  the  deficiencies  of  which  he,  however, 
in  some  measure  supplied  by  unwearied  activity 
from  his  earliest  years  in  the  pursuit  of  know- 
ledge. At  the  age  of  fourteen,  his  parents  having 


Cr^^^-%, 


In  the  meantime  remored  to  Vermont,  he  ob- 
tained employment  as  an  f4>prentioe  in  the  office 
of  the  Northern  Spectator,  Pultnev,  Vermont. 
In  1880,  the  paper  was  discontinued  and  he  re- 
turned home ;  but  soon  after  made  a  second  en- 
icageraent  to  work  as  an  apprentice  in  Erie,  Pa., 
for  fifty  dollars  a  year,  out  of  which  he  saved 
enough  in  a  few  months  to  expend  twenty-five 
or  thirty  dollars  for  his  father,  then  a  finrmer 
on  the  line  between  Chautanque  county,  New 
York,  and  Pennsylvania,  and  pay  his  travelling 
expenses  to  New  York,  where  ho  arrived  in  Au- 
g^nst,  1881,  *^  with  a  suit  of  blue  cotton  jean,  two 
brown  shirt«,  and  ^v^  dollars  in  cash."    He  ob- 
tained work  as  a  journeyman  printer,  and  con- 
tinued thus  employed  for  eighteen  months.     In 
18^  he  commenced  with  Jonaa  Winchester,  af- 
terwards the  publisher   of  the  New   World,  a 
ireekly  paper  of  sixteen  pages  quarto,  called  the 


New  Yorker.  It  was  conducted  with  much  ability 
as  a  political  and  literary  journal,  but  was  not  sue- 
oessrol.  Its  conductors  gave  it  a  long  and  £ur  trial 
of  several  years,  and  were  finally  compelled  to 
abandon  the  enterprise.  While  editing  this  jour- 
nal Mr.  Greeley  also  conducted,  in  1888,  the  Jef- 
fersonian,  published  by  the  Whig  Central  Com- 
mittee of  the  State,  and  the  Log  Cabin,  a  ^' cam- 
paign*^ paper,  published  for  six  months  preceding 
the  presidential  election  of  1 840. 

Jur.  Greeley*s  next  enterprise  was  the  publica- 
tion of  the  New  York  Tribune,  the  first  number 
of  which  appeared  on  Saturday,  April  10,  1841. 
It  soon  took  the  stand  which  it  \a&  since  main- 
tained of  a  thoroughly  appointed,  independent, 
and  spirited  journal.  In  the  July  after  its  com- 
mencement. Its  editor  formed  a  partnership  with 
Mr.  Thomas  McEIrath,  in  conjunction  with  whom 
the  paper  has  been  since  conducted. 

In  1848  Mr.  Greeley  was  elected  a  member  of 
the  House  of  Representatives.  In  1851  he  visit- 
ed Europe,  and  was  chosen  chairman  of  one  of 
the  juries  of  the  World^s  Fair  at  London.  His 
letters  written  during  his  journey  to  the  Tribune, 
were  collected  on  his  return  in  a  volume,  with  the 
title  Glances  at  Europe,  In  1858  he  edited  a 
volume  of  papers  from  the  Tribune,  Art  and  In- 
duMtry  as  M^eeented  in  the  Exhibition  at  the 
Oryetal  Palace^  New  York.  A  number  of  ad- 
dresses delivered  by  him  on  various  occasions  have 
been  also  collected  in  a  volume,  with  the  tiUe  of 
Hints  touoards  Brforms, 

Mr.  Greeley  has  been  fortunate  in  securing, 
during  an  early  stage  of  his  career,  a  biographer 
who  combines  in  an  unusual  degree  the  essential 
characteristics  of  enthusiasm,  research,  and  good 
sense.  Mr.  J.  Parton  has  presented  to  the  public 
in  The  L\fe  of  Hotaa^  GreeUy^  a  volume  well 
balanced  in  its  proportions,  and  attractive  in 
style. 

ANDBEW  PBS8T0N  PBABODT, 

Thb  present  editor  of  the  North  American  Re- 
view, was  bom  in  Beverley,  Mass.,  March  19, 1811. 
He  was  graduated  at  Harvard  in  1826 ;  studied  at 
the  Cambridge  Divinity  School ;  remained  a  year 
at  the  college  as  mathematical  tutor  in  1883  and 
1888 ;  and  was  ordained  in  the  ktter  year  pastor 
of  the  South  Congregational  Churoh  in  Ports^ 
month,  N.  H.,  to  which  he  is  still  attached. 

In  the  course  of  his  ministerial  life  he  has  pnb-> 
lished  in  1844,  Lectures  on  Christian  Doctrine^ 
and  in  1847,  Sermons  of  Consolation,  He  has 
written  memoirs,  and  edited  the  writings  of  the 
Rev.  Jason  Whitman,  James  Kinnard,  Jr.,  J.  W. 
Foster,  and  Charles  A.  Cheever,  M.  D.  His  pub- 
lished sermons  and  pamphlets  are  numerous.  It 
is  diiefly  as  a  periodical  writer  that  Mr.  Pea- 
body  has  become  generally  known.  He  was  for 
several  years  one  of  the  editors  of  the  Christian 
Register,  and  has  been  for  a  long  time  a  promi* 
nent  contributor  to  the  Christian  Examiner  and 
North  American  Review,  of  which  he  became 
the  editoron  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Francis  Bowen, 
at  the  commencement  of  1854.* 


•  To  neapltalato  the  dMTorMit  adltorthtp*  of  ttao  North 
AnMrioM,  ftt>m  a  puMfW  to  our  hand  Jii  the  re<»ntly  pnblMied 
"  Memoirs  of  Youth  and  Manhood,"  by  Prof.  Sidney  WUUrd, 
of  Harvard.     Mr.  WllUam  Todor  oommoaoMl  tbe  work  la 
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Mr.  Peabody^s  review  artades  cover  most  of  : 
the  socifd  and  educational  questions  of  the  day,  | 
inth  the  discussion  of  many  topics  of  miscellane-  ! 
ons  literature.  He  handles  a  ready  and  vioorous  \ 
pen,  is  clear  and  animated  in  style,  and  well  skill-  i 
ed  in  the  arts  of  the  reviewer.  His  address  be-  ! 
fore  the  united  literary  societies  of  Dartmouth 
College  on  ^^  the  Uses  of  Classical  Literature,"  is  a 
sngffestive  analysis  of  this  important  Question. 

Mr.  Peabody  is  at  present  engagea  in  editing 
and  preparing  for  the  press,  a  Memoir  of  the  late  ; 
Gov.  William  Plumer  of  New  Hamiishire,  from  a  I 
manuscript  life,  left  by  his  son  the  lute  Hon.  Wil- 
liam Plumer. 

nan  yitib  dcpsbuokb  nr  thb  AjrooofT  CLAtsxoa.* 

The  Greek  and  Roman  authors  lived  in  a  newer, 
younger  world  than  ours.  They  were  in  the  process 
of  learning  many  things  now  well  known.  They 
were  taking  first  glances,  with  earnestness  and 
wonder,  at  many  things  now  old  and  trite, — no  less 
worthy  of  admiration  than  they  were  then,  but 
dropped  from  notice  and  neglected.  They  give  us 
first  unpreseions  of  many  forms  of  nature  and  of  life, 
— impresBions,  which  we  can  get  nowhere  ebe. 
They  show  us  ideas,  sentiments,  and  opinions  in  the 
process  of  formation,— exiiibit  to  us  their  initial  ele- 
ments,— reveal  their  histor}'.  They  make  known  to 
us  essential  steps  in  human  culture,  which,  in  these 
days  of  more  rapid  progress,  we  stride  over  unmark- 
ed. They  are  thus  invaluable  aids  in  the  study  of 
the  human  mind,  and  of  the  intellectual  history  of 
the  race, — in  the  analysts  of  ideas  and  opinions, — in 
ascertaining,  apart  from  our  artificial  theories,  the 
ultimate,  essential  facts  in  every  department  of 
nnture  and  of  human  life.  For  these  uses,  the 
classics  have  only  increased  in  value  with  the  lapse 
of  time,  and  must  still  grow  more  precious  with 
every  stage  of  human  progress  and  refinement,  so 
that  classical  literature  must  ever  be  a  favorite  hand- 
maid of  sound  philosophy. 

On  subjects  of  definite  knowledge,  what  we  call 
the  progress  of  knowledge  b,  in  one  aspect,  the 
growth  of  ignorance.  As  philosophy  becomes  more 
oompreheneive,  it  becomes  leas  minute.  As  it  takes 
in  broader  fields  of  view,  it  takes  lees  accurate  cog- 
nizance of  parts  and  details.  Even  language  parti- 
cipates in  this  process.  Names  become  more  general. 
Definitions  enumerate  fewer  particulars.  What  are 
called  axioms,  embrace  no  longer  self-evident  propo- 
sitions alone,  but  those  also,  which  have  been  so 
established  by  the  long  and  general  consent  of  man- 
kind, that  the  proofs  on  which  they  rest,  and  the 
truths  which  they  include,  are  not  recurred  to.  A 
schoolboy  now  takes  on  trust,  and  never  verifies, 
principles,  which  it  cost  ages  of  research  to  discover 
and  mature.  What  styles  itself  analysis  goes  not 
back  to  the  "  primordia  r^rum.**  Now,  the  more 
rigid  and  minute  our  analysis,  the  more  accurate  of 
course  our  conceptions.  ludced,  we  do  not  fully  un- 
derstand general  laws  or  comprehensive  truths,  until 
we  have  traced  them  out  in  detail,  and  seen  them 
mirrored  back  from  the  particulars  which  they  in- 
clude. A  whole  can  be  faithfully  studied  only  in  its 
parts ;  and  every  part  obeys  the  law,  and  bears  the 

Mar,  1815,  and  edited  It  for  two  yean.  Then,  fVom  Mar,  181T, 
to  March,  1S18,  iocluMvc,  It  K^as  edltod  bv  Jared  Sparks; 
fh>m  Hay,  1818,  to  Oct.  I(il9,  locluslTe,  by  Edward  T.  Chan- 
niog;  ttx>m  Jan.  1820,  to  Oct  1828,  {ncluflivc,  by  Edward 
Ererrtt ;  from  Jan.  18IM,  to  April,  1880,  incluAive,  by  Jared 
Sparks :  from  Jnly,  1S80,  to  Oct.  1685,  by  Alexander  ILEverett ; 
fh>m  .Jan.  188S,  to  Jan.  1848,  by  John  O.  Palfrey  ;  from  1848 
to  18fi8,  by  Frsncia  Bowes;  and  since,  by  Andrew  P.  Pea- 
body. 
*  From  the  addreM  on  the  **  Uses  of  Clsaslcal  Liteimton.** 


type  of  the  S3rstem,  to  which  it  belongs,  so  that,  ths 
more  numerous  the  parts  with  which  we  are  coover* 
sant,  the  more  profound,  intimate,  vivid,  expenmen- 
tal,  is  our  knowledge  of  the  whole.  This  minuU, 
exhausting  analysis  we  may  advantageously  proie* 
cute  by  the  aid  of  ancient  philosophy  and  science. 
Laugh  as  we  may'at  the  puerile  theories  in  nstnrsl 
history,  broached  or  endorsed  by  Aristotle  and  by 
Pliny,  they  often,  by  their  detailed  sketches  of  Iscti 
and  phenomena,  which  we  have  left  unexamined  be- 
cause we  have  thought  them  well  known,  inveti 
common  things  with  absorbing  interest,  as  the  expo- 
nents of  far  reaching  truths  and  fundamental  lavi 
In  like  manner,  in  Plato's  theories  of  the  univene 
and  of  the  human  soul,  or  in  the  ethical  treatises  of 
Cicero,  though  we  detect  in  them  much  loose  and 
vague  speculation,  and  many  notions  which  shiu 
the  better  lisht  of  modem  times,  we  often  find  the 
constituent  elements  of  our  own  ideas, — the  parent 
thoughtsof  our  truest  tiioughts, — those  ultimate  facte 
in  the  outward  and  the  spiritual  universe,  which 
suggest  inquiry  and  precede  theory. 

A  similar  train  of  remark  applies  emphatically  to 
the  departments  of  rhetoric  ana  eloquence.     I  know 
of  no  modern  analysis  of  the  elements  and  laws  of 
written  or  uttered  discourse,  which  can  bear  a  mo- 
ment's comparison  with  those  of  Cicero  or  Qnintitian. 
We  may,  indeed,  have  liigher  moral  conc^>tioc8  of 
the  art  of  writing  and  of  oratory  than  they  hs4l 
We  may  perhaps  bold  forth  a  loftier  aim.     We  may 
see  more  clearly  than  they  did,  the  intrinsic  dignity 
of  the  author's  or  the  orator's  vocation;  and  may 
feel,  as  none  but  a  Christian  can,  of  what  incalcnts- 
ble  moment  for  time  and  for  eternity  his  influence 
may  be.     But  these  eighteen  centuries  have  oiily 
ffenerolized,  without  au^enting.  the  catalogue  of 
instruments  by  which  mind  is  to  act  on  mind,  and 
heart  on  heart, — of  the  sources  of  argument  snd 
modes  of  appeal,  which  those  master-rhetoriciocs 
defined  in  detail.    Nor  is  it  possible  that,  eighteen 
centuries  hence,  the  "  De  Oratore"  of  Cicero  shoald 
seem  less  perfect,  or  be  less  fruitfol,  or  constitute  s 
less  essential  part,  than  now,  of  Uie  training  of  him, 
who  would  write  what  shall  live,  or  utter  what  i» 
worthy  to  be  heard.     Modem  riietoriciana  furnish 
us  with  weapons  of  forensic   nttack  and  defence, 
ready  cast  and  shaped,  and  give  us  technical  rules 
for  their  use.     Cicero  takes  us  to  the  mine  and  to 
the  forge, — exhibits    every    stage  of    elaboration 
through   which  the    weapons   pass, — ^proves  tbeir 
temper,  tries  their  c^lgc  for  us.    By  liis  minute  «ab- 
di vision  of  the  whole  subject  of  oratory,  by  his  de- 
tailed description  of  its  kinds,  its  modes,  and  its  io- 
struments,  by  his  thorough  analysis  of  argumoht«, 
and  of  the  sources  whence  they  are  drawn,  he  wrote 
in  anticipation  a  perfect  commentary  on  the  precc^its 
of  succeeding  rhetoricians ;  and  we  must  look  to  bun 
to  test  the  principles  and  to  nnthenticnte  the  laws, 
which  they  lay  aown.    And  this  preeminence  be- 
longs not  to  his  transcendent  genius  alone;  br.t  i^ 
to  a  great  degree,  to  be  traced  to  the  fact^  tltat  he 
wrote  when  oratory  as  an  art  was  young  in  Rome, 
and  had  perished  before  it  grew  old  iu  Greece, — 
when  it  had  no  established  niles,  no  authoritative 
canons,  no  prescriptive  forms,  departure  from  which 
was  high  treason  to  the  art,  when  therefore  it  wsf 
incum&nt  on  the  orator  to  prove,  illtistmte,  and 
defend  whatever  rules  or  forms  he  might  propoM^. 

The  view  of  ancient  literature  now  under  cor#i- 
deration  obviously  extends  itself  to  the  whole  field 
of  poetry.  In  our  habitual  straining  after  the  vast 
ana  grand,  we  pass  by  the  poetry  of  common  sod 
little  things,  and  are  hardly  aware  bow  much  titers 
is  worthy  of  song  in  daily  and  unnoticed  sceuesand 
events,-^in 
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Um  iin«ndiiringcIondfl, 
In  flower  and  tree,  In  eTory  pebbly  stone 
Thet  peree  the  broolu,  the  stationery  rooki^ 
Thtf  inoTlog  wetersi  the  inrUlble  air. 

The  region  of  the  partly  known  and  dimly  seen,  the 
co!tfine3  of  the  unexplored,  constitute  in  all  ages  the 
poet*s  chosen  field.  But  that  field  has  been  eon- 
ttnoally  diminishing  before  the  resistless  progress  of 
troth  and  fact  Science  has  measured  the  stars, 
sounded  the  sea,  and  made  the  ancient  IiiUs  tell  the 
story  of  their  birth.  Fancy  now  finds  no  hiding- 
place  in  ffrove  or  cavern,~*no  shrine  so  secluded,  so 
full  of  religious  awe,  as  to  have  been  left  unmeasur- 
ed and  uncatalogued.  Poetry,  impatient  of  the  line 
and  compass  of  exact  science,  is  thus  driven  from 
almost  every  earthly  covert ;  and  dreary,  prosaic 
fact,  is  fast  establishing  its  undivided  empire  over 
land,  and  sea,  and  sky.  It  is  therefore  refreshing 
and  kindling  to  go  back  in  ancient  song  to 

The  power,  the  beaaty,  and  the  majesty 
That  had  their  hannta  in  dale,  or  play  tuoantaln. 
Or  fbreat  by  alow  stream,  or  pebbly  aprlng, 
Or  ctiaams  and  watery  depths. 

Then  the  world  was  young,  and  infant  science  had 
not  learned  to  roam.  Mystery  brooded  over  the 
whole  expanse  of  nature.  Darkness  was  upon  the 
fisce  of  the  deepw  The  veil  was  unremoved  from 
grotto  and  from  forest 

We  often  talk  of  the  poetry  of  common  life.  What 
now  styles  itself  thus,  is,  for  the  most  part,  stupid 
prooe  on  stiltsi  The  real  poetry  of  common  life  was 
written  when  what  is  our  couunon  life  was  poetic, 
>— heroic,— when  our  merest  common-places* of  ex- 
istence were  rare  and  grand.  The  themes  of  ancient 
aong  are  almost  all  of  this  class;  and  the  ffreat 
poems  of  antiquity  derive  an  absorbing,  unoying 
interest  and  charm  from  the  fact,  that  they  bring 
out  the  wayside  poetry  of  ordinary  life,  which  gun- 
powder, steam,  the  loadstone,  and  the  march  of 
inind  have  banished  from  the  present  age,  and  which 
can  never  be  written  again  unless  the  world  strides 
back  to  barbarism.  The  expedition  of  the  Argo- 
ii*nta, — so  vast  that  they  paused  two  years  on  their 
way  to  gather  strength  and  eouraffe, — a  tourist  of 
the  coeknep  class,  darting  through  the  Hellespont  on 
the  fire- wings  of  modern  navi^tion,  would  hardly 
enter  on  his  journal  The  shipmaster,  who  could 
not  shun  Charybdis  without  falling  into  Scylla,  would 
be  remanded  without  a  dissenting  voice  to  the  fore- 
eiatle.  The  Odyssey  was  founded  on  a  mere  coast- 
ing voyage ;  its  chief  adventures  turn  upon  nautical 
blunders,  which  wouUl  cost  shajjpe  on  the  most  awk- 
ward skipper  of  a  modern  fishing  smack.  The  siege 
of  Troy  would  now  be  finished  in  a  fortnight ;  and 
the  Latian  war  would  liardly  fill  a  newspaper  para- 
graph. The  ex-Governor  of  New  Uampsnire  pub- 
lishes ^{/iV-ftso  Georgicsayear,  each  containing  more 
of  agncnitnral  science  than  Virgil  could  have  glenn- 
ei  through  the  whole  Roman  empire ;  while  VirgiKs 
beautiful  fictions  about  the  bees  liave  been  supplant- 
ed by  Huber's  stranger  facts. 

Such  are  the  themes  of  classic  song, — ^thus  trite, 
«o romantic,  prosaic,  as  now  regarded  and  handled. 
But  they  are  in  fact  what  they  were  in  the  glowing 
Terse  of  antiquity.  Abridged  and  materialized 
though  they  be  in  our  mechanical  age,  they  are  full 
of  Uie  richest  materials  for  poetry,  of  grand  and 
beautiful  forms,  of  the  types  of  an  infinite  presence, 
*n<l  of  skill  and  power  beyond  thought, — full  too  of 
thrilling  human  experience,  of  man's  vast  aims  and 
wild  darings,  of  his  wrath  and  his  tenderness,  his 
agony  and  his  triumph.  What  though  the  loiterer 
on  the  steamboat  deck  heeds  not  the  **  monstra  na- 
tantia,*"  which  made  the  hair  of  the  ancient  lielnis- 
snan  erect  with  fear  I    They  are  none  the  less  there 


— fearful,  marvellous,  and  mighty.  What  though 
we  have  analysed  the  thunder-bolt,  and  know  haw 
to  turn  it  harmless  from  our  homes  ?  Still,  wlic;i  wo 
hear  at  midnight  the  voice  that  breaks  the  cedars, 
we  feel  that  not  a  trait  of  majesty  or  beauty  lias 
faded  from  that  ineffably  sublime  passage  of  Vir- 
gil.— 

Ipse  pator,  media  nlmbomm  In  nocto,  oorosea 
Fulmlna  nioUtur  doAii*:!;  quo  maxima  mota 
Terra  tremit,  lugvi-c  furie,  et  mottalia  corda 
Per  gentes  humllla  stnivU  pavor. 

What  though  any  farmer's  boy  would  laugh  to  scorn 
the  river-goddess's  recipe  for  replenishing  the  wastr 
ed  beehive?  Time  has  taken  nothing  from  the  truth 
to  nature  and  to  actual  life,  from  the  deep  pathos 
and  intense  beauty  of  her  son's  lamentation,  and  of 
her  own  quick  maternal  sympathy,  and  anxious, 
persevering  love.  Ves;  this  ancient  poetry,  wide 
as  it  often  is  of  fact,  is  full  of  truth.  It  beats 
throughout  witli  the  throbbing^  of  the  universal  hu- 
man heart,— of  that  heart,  which,  under  the  present 
reign  of  iron  and  steam,  dares  not  full  and  free  ut- 
terance ;  but  which,  in  those  simple  days,  spoke  as 
it  felt,  and  has  left  us,  in  verse  that  cannot  die,  its 
early  communings  with  itself,  with  nature,  with 
life's  experience,  and  with  the  infinite  Unknown. 


WILLIAM  INQRAHAM  KIP. 

The  first  member  of  the  old  New  York  family  of 
Kip,  who  appears  in  history,  was  Kuloff  de  Kype, 
a  poitidan  of  the  Duke  of  Guise  in  the  French 
civil  wars  connected  with  the  Refurmation.  He 
was  a  native  of  Brittany,  and  on  the  defeat  of  his 
party  took  refuge  in  Ilolland.  He  afterwards 
joined  the  army  of  the  Duke  pf  Anjou,  and  was 
killed  in  battle  near  Jarnac.  His  son  Rnloff 
became  a  Protestant,  and  remained  in  Holland, 
where  the  next  in  descent,  Henry,  was  born  in 
1676.  On  arriving  at  manhood,'  he  took  an 
active  part  in  "The  Company  of  Foreign 
Countries,'*  an  association  formed  for  the  purpose 
of  obtaining  access  to  the  Indies,  by  a  different 
ronte  from  that  possessed  by  Spain  and  Portugal. 
They  first  attempted  to  sail  round  the  northern 
seas  of  Europe  and  Asia,  but  their  exfjedition^ 
despatched  in  1504,  was  obliged  to  return  on 
account  of  the  ice  i n  the  same  year.  In  1 609,  they 
employed  Henry  Hudson  to  sail  to  the  westward, 
in  the  little  Half  Moon,  with  happier  results. 

Henry  Kype  came  to  New  Amsterdam  in 
1685.  He  returned  to  Holland,  but  his  sons 
remained,  and  rose  to  imi)ortant  positions  a^ 
citizens  and  landed  proprietors.  One,  Ilendrick, 
became  in  1647  and  1649  one  of  the  council 
chosen  by  the  people,  to  assist  Governor  Stu}-ve  • 
sant  in  the  administration.  Ai>other,  Jacobus, 
was  Secretary  of  the  city  council,  and  received  a 
grant  of  land  on  Kip's  Bay,  East  Kiver,  where  he 
built  a  house  in  1641,  which  remained  standing 
until  1850,  when  it  was  demolished  on  the  opening 
of  Thirty-fifth  street.  A  third,  Jacob,  owned  the 
ground  now  occupied  by  the  Park.  Five  genera- 
tions of  the  fan\ily  were  born  at  the  house  at  Kip's 
Bay,  a  portion  of  whom  settled  at  Rhlnebeck.  The 
mansion  was  occupied  for  a  brief  period  by 
General  Washington,  and  after  the  capture  of  tlie 
city  as  the  head- quarters  of  the  British  ofHoers. 
The  proprietor,  Jacobus  Kip,  was  a  Whig,  and  his 
son  serve<l  in  tlie  American  anny.  Other  mem- 
bers of  the  fiuuily  were  officers  in  the  British 
service. 
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William  IngnLham  Kip  it  the  eldest  lOD  of 
Le  iiiaril  Kip,  fur  iiianj  years  President  (rf  the 
N»:ih  River  Baok,  and  is  connected  through  hia 
moiliL'r's  family  with  Captain  Ingrabani,  the 
apiritad  liberator  of  Martin  Kuxsta.  He  was 
iHirn  in  Now  York,  October  8, 1811,  and  prepared 
fur  collate  at  schools  in  that  city.  After  passioK 
a  twelvemonth  at  Rutfccn  College,  he  completed 
the  remaining  three  years  of  liis  college  c^iurse  at 
Yale,  in  1831,  Heconnneiiced  and  cootinned  for 
Bome  time  tlie  stody  of  law,  which  he  then 
changed  tor  tiift  of  Divinity,  and  was  graduated 
from  the  General  Theologica!  Seminary  of  the 
Protestant  Episcopal  Church,  and  ordained 
Deaoon  in  1835.  His  first  parochial  charge  waa 
at  St.  Peter's  Church,  Mornstown,  New  Jersey, 
where  he  reumined  a  year.  He  was  next  Aasis- 
tant  Minister  of  Grace  Church,  New  York,  and 
in  183S  calk-d  to  the  Recwrehip  of  St.  Peter's 
Chumh,  Albany,  where  he  remained,  with  tlie 
exception  of  a  portion  of  the  years  1844  and 
1S46,  pa.sae<l  in  Europe,  until  his  constec ration  as 
Missiotiary  Bisliop  of  California,  in  October,  I8G3. 
He  soon  after  removed  to  San  Francisco,  where 
he  now  reaides,  actively  engaged  in  the  arduous 
dnties  of  his  important  position. 

In  1813  be  publlahed  Th»  Lenten  Ibtt,  a 
volume  in  wliich  tlie  origin,  propriety,  and  ad- 
vantages of  the  ohjervauce  of  the  eeanon  are 
pointeil  out.  It  has  passed  through  fix  editions. 
In  1844,  The  Double  Witneu  of  the  Churek,  an 
exposition  of  the  Via  Media  between  Roman 
Catholic  and  nncpiscopai  Protestant  doctrines, 
appeared.  It  is  regarded  as  one  of  the  most 
Tamable  of  the  many  w^rlis  on  the  snliject,  and 
has  passed  through  several  editions.  The  Chn'tt- 
mat  Bolidayt  in  Rome,  a  volume  derived  from 
the  author's  observations  in  1844,  api>eared  in  the 
following  year.  In  1846  he  prepared  The  Early 
Jemit  Miituiia  in  North  Anieriea,  an  intereating 
and  valuable  volume,  drawn  from  Uie  Lettrtt 
Edijianttt«t  Oarieu*ei«eritei  da  Miaiont  Etraii' 
Hiret,  the  original  narratives  of  the  Jesuit  mii- 
siunaries  and  other  contemporary  reeonls. 

lu  1801  he  issued  in  London,  and  afterwards  in 


this  oountrj-,  a  work  on  7S*  Early  Conjiiett  if 
Chritlianity — the  conflicts  including  those  tl 
heresies  vrithin  as  well  as  oiqmaenta  witbcnt 
the  Early  Church.  The  volume  gives  an  aniniar 
ed  picture  of  the  varied  soenee  of  the  period. 

Biihop  Kip'»  latest  publication  is  a  volnnie  on 
The  Cataeomb*  of  Rome,  published  in  1854.  It 
contains  a  description,  drawn  6ora  penooil 
inspection,  of  thoso  venerated  rerting-plooes  rf 
the  fathers  and  confessors  of  the  church  of  the 
first  three  ceutories ;  aiid  an  account  of  tlie  in- 
Hcriptioiis  and  symbols  which  the;  conUin, 
accoijipanied  with  pictorial  representation*  sod 
fuc-similes,  from  Airinghi's  folio  and  other  eariy 
and  rare  works. 

These  volumes  ore  all  writlAn  for  popular  cir- 
culation in  a  popular  style,  and  are  of  moderole 
size.  They,  however,  indicate  ample  and  thorougii 
:h,  and  have  given  tlteir  author,  in  connei- 


Review,  Church  Review,  Evergreen,  Aniiri«an 
Uonthly  Uagazioe,  Churchjiion,  and  otlier  peri- 
odicals, a  high  po«itJoa  as  a  theologiaa  and 
scholar,  «a  w^  aa  antbor. 

EUHD  BUBEnr. 

EuHtt  BtrnKfTT,  "the  learned  Hlacksmith,"  wis 
bom  M  New  Britain,  Connecticut,  December  8, 
181 1,  of  an  old  New  Gn^and  family.  HU  fiuber 
was  a  shoemaker,  a  man  of  ready  appreiiension 
and  charitable  sympathies  and  action.  He  hod 
ten  children,  and  of  his  five  sons  the  ekleM  and  the 
youngest  have  both  attained  literary  distinctina. 
The  former,  Elijah,  early  developed  a  fondness  for 
the  mathematics.  His  friends  sent  him  to  college. 
The  fruits  of  his  studies  have  been  a  work  enti- 
tled Log  Arithmetic,  published  before  he  wo* 
twenty-one,  and  his  Geoffraphy  itf  IA«  Jlemmt, 
which  is  in  general  use  as  a  sohooibook. 


OuAti/t'    cJ^' 
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The  youngest  of  the  sons  waa  Elihu.  He  had 
received  only  a  limited  district  school  «diMat>ao, 
wbeit,  oa  bJs  fiithw'ri  death,  be  wm  apf ' — ' 
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at  the  age  of  seventeen  to  a  blacksmith.  He  had 
acquired,  however,  a  ta*<te  for  the  observations 
written  in  books  from  the  narratives  of  the  old 
revolutionary  soldiers  who  came  to  his  father^s 
hoQse.  He  wished  to  know  more,  and  life  thus 
taught  him  the  use  of  books.  When  his  appren- 
ticeship was  ended  he  studied  with  his  brother, 
who,  mriven  from  his  career  as  a  schoolmaster  at 
the  SouUi,  had  returned  to  establish  himself  in  this 
capacity  in  his  native  town,  learning  something 
of  Latin,  French,  and  Mathematics.  At  the  end 
of  ^x  months  he  returned  to  the  forge,  watching 
the  castings  in  the  furnace  with  a  copy  of  the 
Greek  grammar  in  liis  hand.  He  took  some  in- 
tervals from  his  trade  for  the  study  of  his  favorite 
grammars,  gradually  adding  to  his  stock  of  lan- 
guages till  he  attacked  the  Hebrew.  To  procure 
oriental  books  he  determined  to  embark  from 
Boston  as  a  sailor,  and  spend  his  wages  at  the  finst 
European  port  in  books,  but  was  diverted  from 
this  by  the  inducements  of  the  library  of  the  An- 
tiquarian Society  at  Worcester,  the  happily  en- 
dowed institution  of  Isaiah  Thomas,  in  a  thrifty 
manufacturing  town  which  offered  employment 
for  his  arm  as  well  as  his  brdin.  Here,  in  1887, 
he  forged  and  studied,  recording  in  his  diary  such 
entries  as  these.  *^  Monday y  June  18,  headache ; 
forty  pages  Cuvier's  Theory  of  the  Earth,  sixty- 
four  pages  French,  eleven  hours  forging.  Tuss- 
dayy  sixty-^ve  lines  of  Hebrew,  thirty  pages  of 
French,  ten  pages  Ouvier^s  Theory,  eight  lines 
Byriac,  ten  ditto  Danish,  ten  ditto  Bohemian,  nine 
ditto  Polish,  fifteen  names  of  stars,  ten  hours  forg- 
ing.'* When  tiie  overwearied  brain  was  arrested 
by  a  headache  he  worked  that  off  by  a  few  hours' 
extra  forging. 

Thus  on  bis  sounding  anvil  shaped 
Each  burning  deed  and  thought 

A  letter  to  a  friend  inquiring  for  employment 
as  a  translator  of  German,  and  telling  his  story, 
reached  Edward  Everett,  then  Governor  of  Mas- 
sachusetts, who  read  the  account  at  a  public 
meeting,  and  Burritt  became  at  once  installed 
among  the  curiosities  of  literature.    He  was  in- 
▼ite<l  to  pursue  his  studies  at  Harvard,  but  he 
preferred  the  forge  at  Worcester,  airing  his  gram- 
matical knowledge  by  the  publication  of  a  monthly 
periodical  to  teach  French  entitled  The  Literary 
Oemini,    This  was  published  in  1889  and  con- 
tinued for  a  year.    In  1840  he  commenced  as  a 
lecturer,  one  of  the  few  profitable  avenues  of  lite- 
rary occupation  open  in  tlie  country,  which  he 
has  since  pursued  with  distinguished  success.    He 
translated  Icelandic  sagos  and  papers  f^om  the 
Samaritan,  Arabic,  and  Hebrew,  for  the  Eelectie 
BecieWy  still  add  tig  to  his  stock  of  languages.    In 
1844  he  commenced  at  Worcester  a  paper  called 
ne  Chrittian  Cituen^  in  which  he  was  diverted 
from  philology  to  philanthropy,  advocating  peace 
and  fraternity.    He  published  his  Olive  Leavee  at 
this  time  fh>m  the  same  office.    He  became  en- 
gaged in  circulating  a  mutual  system  of  addresses 
in  behalf  of  peace  between  England  and  America, 
and  in  1846  was  the  proprietor  and  editor  of  The 
J^eaee  Adeoeate,    His  Bond  of  Brotherhood  was  a 
periodical  tract  which  he  circulated  among  tra- 
T^ellori).     In  the  same  year  he  went  to  England, 
-where  he  ei^oyed  a  cordial  reception  and  fall  em- 
ployinent  a:uong  the  philanthropists,  writing  for 


Douglas  Jerrold's  weekly  newspaper,  and  forming 
peace  associations.  One  of  his  latest  employments 
of  this  kind  was  the  distribution,  in  1852,  of  a 
series  of  ^^  friendly  addresses^*  from  Engliahmen 
through  the  different  departments  of  France. 

Burritt's  latest  publication  (1854)  is  entitled 
Thot*ght8  and  Things  at  Borne  and  Abroad^  a 
collection  of  various  contributions  to  the  press, 
written  with  a  certain  enthusiasm,  without  exact- 
ness of  thought  and  expression,  in  the  form  of 
sketches,  and  covering  the  favorite  topics  of  the 
writer  in  war,  temperance,  and  kindred  subjects. 


mrr  x  xjkvt  tbb  ahtxl. 


I  see  it,  you  would  ask  me  what  I  have  to  say  for 
mjrself  for  dropping  the  hammer  and  taking  up  the 
quill,  as  a  memoer  of  your  profession.  I  will  be  ho- 
nest now,  and  tell  you  the  whole  story.  I  was  trans- 
posed from  the  anvil  to  the  editor^s  chair  by  the  ge- 
nius of  machinery.  Don*t  smile,  friends,  it  was  even 
sa  I  bad  stood  and  looked  for  hours  on  those 
thoughtless,  iron  intellects,  those  iron-fingered,  sober, 
supple  automatons,  as  they  caught  up  a  bale  of  cot- 
ton, and  twirled  it  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  into  a 
whirlwind  of  whizzing  shreds,  and  laid  it  at  my  feet 
in  folds  of  snow-white  cloth,  ready  for  the  use  of  our 
most  voluptuous  antipodes.  They  were  wonderf^ 
things,  those  looms  and  spindles;  out  they  could  not 
spin  thoughts;  there  was  no  attribate  of  I>ivinity  in 
tnem,  and  I  admired  them,  nothing  more.  "Diey 
were  excessively  curious,  but  I  ootud  estimate  the 
whole  compass  of  their  doings  and  destiny  in  finger 
power;  so  I  am  away  and  left  them  spinning — 
cotton. 

One  day  I  was  tuning  my  anvil  beneath  a  hot  iron, 
and  busy  with  the  thought,  that  there  was  as  much 
intellectual  philosophy  m  my  hammer  as  in  any  of 
the  enginery  agoing  in  modern  times,  when  a  most 
unearthly  screaming  pierced  my  ears :  I  stepped  to 
the  door,  and  there  it  was,  the  great  Iron  Horse! 
Tes,  he  had  come  looking  for  all  the  world  like  the 

great  Dragon  we  read  of  in  Scripture,  harnessed  to 
alf  a  livmg  world  and  just  landed  on  the  earth, 
where  he  stood  braying  in  surprise  and  indignation 
at  tlie  "  base  use"  to  which  he  had  been  tunied.  I 
saw  the  gigantic  heziped  move  with  a  power  that 
made  the  earth  tremble  for  miles.  I  saw  the  army 
of  human  beings  gliding  with  the  velocity  of  the 
wind  over  the  iron  track,  and  droves  of  cattle  tra- 
velling in  their  stables  at  the  rate  of  twenty  miles  an 
hour  towards  their  city-slaughter-house.  It  was 
wonderful.  The  little  busv  bee-winged  machinery 
of  the  cotton  factory  dwindled  into  insignificance  be- 
fore it.  Monstrous  beast  of  passage  and  burden  1  it 
devoured  the  intervening  distance,  and  welded  the 
cities  together!  But  for  its  furnace  heart  and  iron 
sinews,  it  was  nothing  but  a  beast,  an  enonnous  ag- 
gregation of — horse  power.  And  I  went  back  to  the 
loi^e  with  unimpaired  reverence  for  the  intellectual 
philosophy  of  my  hammer.  Passing  along  the  street 
one  afternoon  I  heard  a  noif  e  in  an  old  buildinff,  as 
of  some  one  puffing  a  pair  of  bellows.  So  without 
more  ado,  I  stepped  in,  and  there,  in  a  corner  of  a 
room,  I  saw  the  chef  d^muvre  of  all  the  machinery 
that  has  ever  been  invented  since  the  birth  of  Tubal 
Cain.  In  its  construction  it  was  as  simple  and  unas- 
suming as  a  cheese  press.  It  went  with  a  lover— 
with  a  lever,  longer,  stron^r,  than  thnt,  with  which 
Archimedes  promised  to  lift  the  world. 

"  It  is  a  printing  press,**  said  a  boy  standing  by  the 
ink  trough  with  a  queueless  turban  of  brown  paper 
on  his  head.  "A  printing  press!"  I  queried  mu- 
singly to  myselt  '*  A  printing  press  ff  what  do  you 
print!"  I  asked.    *'  Print f  said  the  boy,  sUring  at 
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me  donbtfbllT,  "  why  vn  print  thooRhto."  "  Print 
thuuglitBr  1  Blowly  repealed  after  him;  and  we 
lUiod  luokins  for  &  moment  *t  each  otiier  in  mutual 
BilmiratioD,  he  in  the  sbaence  of  an  idea,  and  1  in 
pureuit  of  one.  Butllookedttbim  the  hardest,  and 
be  left  another  ink  mark  on  his  forehead  from  ■  pa- 
thetic motion  of  bis  left  hand  to  quicken  hie  appre- 
hension of  my  meaning.  "  Why,  yes,"  he  reiterated, 
in  a  tone  of  forced  conlidence,  as  if  passing  an  idea, 
which,  though  having  been  current  a  hundred  yean, 
might  still  bo  counterfeit,  for  all  he  could  show  on 
the  spot,  "  we  print  thoughts,  to  be  sure."  "  But, 
Jaj  boy,"  I  asked  in  honest  Bobcrnesa,  "  what  are 
thoughts,  and  bow  can  you  get  hold  of  them  to  pjint 
them  t"  "  Thoughts  ore  what  come  out  of  the  peo- 
nle'sminds,"  be  replied.  "Get  hold  of  them,  indeed' 
Why  minds  orn't  nothing  you  cnn  get  hold  of,  nor 
thoughU  either.  All  the  minds  that  ever  thought, 
and  all  the  thoughts  that  minda  ever  made,  wouldn't 
mokenball  as  big  as  your  fist  Minds,  they  eay,  are 
juBt  like  air;  yon  cna't  see  them;  they  don't  make 
any  noise,  nor  have  any  color;  tbey  don't  weigh 
anything.  Bill  Decpcut,  the  sexton,  says,  that  a  man 
weighs  just  OS  much  when  bis  mind  hns  gone  out  of 
him  as  he  did  before. — 24o,  sir,  ill  the  minds  that  ever 
lived  wouldn't  weigh  on  ounce  troy." 

"Tbenhow  doyou  printthoughts)"  Tasked.  "If 
minds  are  tbiti  oa  ur,  and  thoughts  thinner  Btill.  and 
make  no  noise,  and  have  no  substance'  shade,  or 
color,  and  are  like  the  winds,  and  more  than  the 

lienven,  and  sometimes  on  enrth  and  in  the  waters 
under  tJie  earth ;  bow  can  you  get  hold  of  them  t 
bow  can  you  see  them  when  caught,  or  ibow  them 
to  others  r 

Ezekiel's  eyes  grew  luminous  with  anew  idea,  and 
pushing  his  ink-roller  proudly  acroea  the  mctallie 
piige  of  the  newspaper,  replied,  "Thoughts  work  and 
widk  in  things  wnat  moke  tracks ;  and  we  take  them 
tracks,  and  stamp  them  on  paper,  or  iron,  wood, 
■lone,  or  what  not.  This  is  the  way  we  print 
tlionghta.     Don't  you  underrtand  ?" 

The  pressman  let  go  the  lever.and  looked  ial«m>- 
gntircly  nt  Elsekiel,  beginning  at  the  patch  on  his 
■  inglea»brogan»,aiidfollowingupwithhiflcyetothe 


n,  gradually  oaaumed 
attitude  of  earnest  exposition.     I  gnie  him  an  encou- 
raging wink,  and  to  he  went  on. 

"Thouglits  make  trncte,"  be  eontinned  impres- 
nvelv,  OS  if  evolving  a  new  phase  of  the  idea  by  re- 
peating it  elowly.  Seeing  we  assented  to  this  propo- 
sition inquiringly,  be  stepped  to  the  typcn^ase,  with 
bis  eye  nxed  ndmonishingly  upon  us.  "TlioughU 
make  Irocks,"  he  repeated,  arranging  in  his  left  band 
a  ecore  or  two  of  metal  slipe.  "  and  with  the^e  here 
letters  we  can  take  the  exact  imprtMion  of  every 
thouglit  that  ever  went  out  of  the  beart  of  a  human 
man  ;  and  we  can  print  it  too,"  giving  the  inked  form 
a  blow  of  triumph  with  his  fist,  "  weean  print  it  loo. 
give  ns  paper  and  ink  enough,  till  the  great  round 
enrth  is  blanketed  around  with  a  coverlid  of 
thoughts,  OS  much  like  the  pattern  as  two  tietu." 
Ezekiel  seemed  to  grow  an  inch  at  every  won),  and 
the  bnwiiy  preaamon  looked  Brat  at  him,  and  then 
at  Uie  press,  with  evident  Htonishment  "Talk 
about  the  mind's  living  for  ever  I"  exclaimed  tbcbny, 
pointing  patronizingly  at  the  ground,  as  if  mind  were 
tying  there  incapable  of  immortality  until  the]iHnter 
reBehed  it  a  helping  hand,  "  why  the  worid  it  brim- 
ful of  live,  bright,  industrious  thought*,  which  would 
have  been  dead,  as  dead  as  a  stone,  if  it  liadn't  been 
for  boys  like  me  who  have  run  tlie  ink  rollcra.  lin- 
morlality,  indeed  I  why,  people's  minds,"  be  con- 


tinued, with  his  imagination  climbing  into  the  pro- 
fanely sublime,  "people's  minds  wciuldnt  bi;  jm- 
niortal  if  'twasn't  for  the  printers — at  any  rate,  in 
this  here  planetary  buryiiigipBund.  We  are  tt.e 
ohaps  what  manufacture  immortality  [or  dead  men," 
he  subjoined,  slapping  the  pressman  graciously  on 
the  shoulder.  The  Utter  took  it  as  if  duhbs.l  a 
knight  of  the  legion  of  honor,  for  the  boy  had  j  nt 
the  mysteries  of  hi*  profession  in  sublime  apoi  aly|*t. 
"  Give  ua  one  good  bealthy  mind,"  reaumeil  hiekicl, 
"  to  think  for  us,  and  we  will  fumiah  a  doieo  worlds 
OS  big  as  this  with  thoughta  to  order.  Give  u*  such 
a  man,  and  we  will  insure  his  life ;  we  will  keep  him 
alive  for  ever  among  tlie  living.  He  can't  die,  no 
woy  you  can  fix  it,  when  once  we  have  teuchod  him 
with  these  here  bits  of  inky  jftwler  He  sbant  die 
nor  sleep.  We  will  keep  hi*  mind  at  work  on  all  (he 
minds  that  live  on  the  enrth,  and  el]  the  mindi 
that  aliall  come  to  live  here  as  long  as  the  world 

"  Eiekiel."  I  asked,  ia  a  subdued  toaa  of  reve- 
rence, ■'  will  you  print  my  tbouebls  loo  I" 

"  Yes.  Uiatl  will,"  he  replied,  "if  you  will  think 
some  nt  tlie  right  kind."  "  Yes,  timt  we  will." 
echoed  the  pressman. 

And  1  went  home  and  Ibougbt,  nnd  Ezekiel  hi* 
printed  my  "  thought-tracks"  ever  siuce. 

ALPBBD  B.  STREET. 

The  early  (i-isociations  of  Mr.  Street  were  of  a 
kind  favi)r»hle  to  the  development  of  tbe  twrtea 
which  mark  his  literary  prod uction'.  Thi-  sou  of 
the  Hon.  Randall  S.  Street,  he  was  l-om  at 
Pooglikeepsic,  on  the  IIuJsini,  and  at  an  earir 
ago  roniovcd  with  his  fnther  to  Monticvllo  in  Sut- 
Uion  county,  then  nliiuwt  a  wililcrncsn.  The 
Bcetiery  of  these  benuilflil  regions  U  re|>roduced 
in  Ilia  pocniB,  and  the  faithfiilnesa  and  iiiinutenes* 
of  the  picture  show  the  tinnuess  of  the  iinpres- 
Bion  upon  the  youthful  mind. 
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moved  to  Albany,'  where  he  has  since  resided. 
He  married  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Smith  Weed,  of 
that  pkoe,  and  has  for  several  years  heli  the  ap- 
pointment of  state  librarian. 

Mr.  Street  oommenoed  his  literary  career  at  an 
early  age  as  a  poetical  writer  for  the  magazines. 
His  first  volume,  Th€  Burning  of  Schenectady  ^  and 
other  PoenUy  was  published  iu  1842.  The  leading 
poem  is  a  narration  of  a  well  known  incident  of 
the  colonial  history  of  New  York ;  the  remain- 
ing pieces  are  of  a  descriptive  character.  A 
second  collection,  Dramngs  and  Tinting$^  ap- 
peared in  1844.  It  includes  a  poem  on  Nature, 
of  decided  merit  in  its  descriptions  of  the  phe- 
nomena of  the  seasons,  which  was  pronounced  by 
the  author  in  1840  before  the  Euglussian  Society 
of  Geneva  College. 

In  1849  Mr.  Street  published  in  London,  and  in 
the  same  year  in  this  country,  Frontenae^  or  the 
Atotarho  of  the  Iroquois^  a  Metrical  Romance^  a  , 
poem  of  some  seven  thousand  lines  in  the  octo- 
syUabio  measure,  founded  on  the  expedition  of 
Count  Frontenac,  governor-general  of  Canada, 
against  the  powcHfbl  Indian  tribe  of  the  Iroquois. 
The  story  introduces  many  picturesque  scenes  of 
Indian  life,  and  abounds  in  passages  of  descrip- 
tion of  natural  scenery,  in  the  author's  best  vein 
of  cai^ful  elaboration. 

In  1842,  a  collection  of  the  poems  of  Mr. 
Street,  embracing,  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
juvenile  pieces  and  the  romance  of  Frontenac, 
aU  that  he  had  written  to  that  period,  was 
published  in  New  York.  He  has  since  contri- 
buted to  various  magazines  a  number  of  pieces 
sufficient  to  form  a  volume  of  similar  size.  He 
has  al^o  written  a  narrative  poem,  of  which  La 
Salle  is  the  hero,  extending  to  some  three  thou- 
sand lines,  which  still  remains  in  manuscript. 
He  is  besides  the  author  of  a  number  of  prose 
tale  sketches,  which  have  appeared  with  success 
in  the  magazines  of  the  day. 

Mr.  Street^s  poems  are  chiefly  occupied  with 
descriptions  of  the  varied  phases  of  American 
scenery.  He  has  won  a  well  merited  reputation 
by  the  fidelity  of  his  observation.  As  a  descriptive 
writer  he  is  a  patient  and  accurate  observer  of 
Nature, — daguerreotyping  the  effects  of  earth 
and  air,  and  the  phenomena  of  vegetable  and 
animal  life  in  their  various  relation  to  the  land- 
scape. He  has  been  frequently  described  by 
critics  by  comparison  with  the  minute  style 
of  the  punters  of  the  Dutch  school.  Mr.  Tucker- 
man,  in  an  article  in  the  Democratic  Review, 
has  thus  alluded  to  this  analogy,  and  to  the 
home  atmosphere  of  the  authors  descriptions 
of  American  nature : — "  Street  is  a  true  Flemish 
painter,  seizing  upon  objects  in  all  their  verisimi- 
fitude.  As  we  rend  him,  wild  fiowers  peer  up 
from  among  brown  leave;) ;  the  drum  of  the  par- 
tridge, the  ripple  of  waters,  the  flickering  of  au- 
tumn light,  the  sting  of  sleety  snow,  tlie  cry  of 
the  panther,  the  roar  of  the  winds,  the  melody  of 
birds,  and  the  odor  of  crushed  pine-boughs  are 
present  to  our  senses.  In  a  foreign  land  his 
poems  would  transport  us  at  once  to  home.  Ho 
is  no  second-hand  limner,  content  to  fnrnish  in- 
sipid copies  but  draws  from  reality.  Hi  a  pic- 
tares  have  th  5  freshness  uf  origina':*.  Th  \v  nr » 
graphic,  detai  ^^  never  untrue,  ard  of  an  vi- 
gorous; he  15  csseirially  mi  American  loet." 


tBM  BKTTLlEi 

His  echoing  axe  the  settler  swung 

Amid  the  sea-like  solitude. 
And  rushing,  thundering,  down  were  flung 

The  Titans  of  the  wood ; 
Loud  shrieked  the  eagle  as  he  dashed 
From  out  his  mossy  nest,  which  crashed 

With  its  supporting  bough, 
And  the  first  sunlight,  leaping,  flashed 

On  the  wolf's  haunt  below. 

Rude  wns  the  garb,  and  strong  the  frame 

Of  him  who  plied  his  ceaseless  toil : 
To  form  that  garb,  the  wild-wood  game 

Contributed  their  spoil ; 
The  soul  that  wormea  that  frame,  disdaii.ed 
The  tinsel,  gaud,  and  glare,  that  reigued 

Where  men  their  crowds  collect ; 
The  simple  fur,  untrimmed,  mistaiued. 

This  forest  tamer  decked. 

The  paths  which  wound  'mid  gorgeous  trees, 

The   streams  whose   bright  hps  kissed  their 
flowers, 
The  winds  that  swelled  their  harmonies 

Through  those  sun-hiding  bowers, 
The  temple  vast — ^the  green  arcade, 
The  nestling  vale,  the  grassy  glade, 

Dark  c^ve  and  swampy  lair; 
These  scenes  and  sounds  majestic,  made 

His  world,  his  pleasures,  there. 

His  roof  adorned,  a  pleasant  spot, 

'Mid  the  black  logs  green  glowed  the  grain. 
And  herbs  and  plants  the  woods  knew  not. 

Throve  in  the  sun  and  rain. 
The  smoke-wreiith  curHng  o'er  the  dell. 
The  low — ^the  bleat — ^the  tinkling  bell, 

All  made  a  landscape  strange. 
Which  was  the  living  chronicle 

Of  deeds  tlmt  wrought  the  change. 

The  violet  sprung  at  Spring's  first  tinge. 

The  rose  of  Summer  spread  its  glow. 
The  maize  hung  on  its  Autumn  fringe. 

Rude  Winter  brouglit  Jiis  snow ; 
And  still  the  settler  labored  there. 
His  shout  and  whistle  W(»ke  the  air. 

As  cheerily  he  plied 
His  garden  spade,  or  drove  his  share 

Along  the  hillock's  side. 

He  mnrkeJ  the  fire-!»t.orm's  blazing  flood 

Roaricg  and  crackling  on  its  path. 
And  scorching  earth,  and  melting  wood. 

Beneath  its  grt^edy  wrath ; 
He  marked  the  rapid  whirlwind  shoot. 
Trampling  the  pine  tree  with  its  foot, 

And  darkening  tliick  the  day 
With  streaming  bough  and  severed  root, 

Hurled  whizzing  on  its  way. 

His  gftunt  hound  yelled,  his  rifle  flashed. 

The  grim  bear  hushed  its  savage  growl. 
In  blood  and  foam  the  panther  gnamed 

Its  fangs  with  dyin^  howl ; 
The  fleet  deer  ceased  its  flying  bound. 
Its  snarlins  wolf  foe  bit  the  ground. 

And  with  its  moaning  cry. 
The  beaver  sank  beneam  the  wound 

Its  pond-built  Venice  by. 

Humble  the  lot,  yet  his  the  race  I 

When  liberty  sent  forth  her  cry. 
Who  thronged  in  Conflict's  deadliest  place, 

To  fight— to  bleed— to  die. 
Who  cumbered  Bunker's  height  of  red. 
By  hope,  through  weary  years  were  led. 

And  witnessed  Yorktown's  sun 
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A  knoll  of  nplniid,  ahora  bj  nibbling  thcep 

To  a  riuli  carpet,  woven  of  ahort  graM 

And  titiy  clover,  upward  leads  my  Bt«pa 

By  Uie  eeaiDcd  pauwaj,  aad  my  roviug  ey« 

Drinks  in  the  viusbI  latidMape.     Far  and  wide 

Nature  la  (uoiling  id  her  loYelineaa, 

Usages  of  wooi]*,  green  strips  of  fieldi,  ravines, 

Shown  by  their  outlines  drawn  against  the  hills, 

Chioinej's  and  roofit.  trees,  single  nnd  in  gronpa. 

Blight  curve*  or  brooks,  and  vanishing  mountain 

tOM 

Expand  upon  my  sight     October's  brash 

The  eeene  has  colored  :  not  with  those  broad  hues 

Uiied  in  liis  later  palette  bj  the  frost. 

And  dashed  upon  the  pictnre,  till  the  eje 

Aches  with  die  varied  splendor,  but  in  tint* 

Left  by  light  Bcnttcred  touches.     Overhead 

Tliere  is  a  blending  of  cloud,  hue  end  sbj; 

A  silvery  sheet  with  spnoes  of  soft  hue ; 

A  tremUing  veil  of  game  is  stretched  athwart 

Theshadowy  hill-sides  and  dark  foreet-flanks ; 

A  sootliing  quiet  browls  upon  the  nir, 

And  the  faint  sunsliine  winks  with  drowsinen. 

Far  sounds  melt  mellow  on  the  ear;  the  bark — 

The  bleat— (he  tinkle— whisde—blnBt  of  horn— 

The  rattle  of  the  wegoii-wbeel — the  low — 

The  fowler's  sbot_the  twitter  of  the  bird, 

And  e'en  the  hue  of  convene  from  the  road. 

The  grass,  with  its  low  insect-tones,  appear* 

A«  niurmnring  in  ita  tleep.     'This  butterfly  . 

Seems  ns  if  loth  to  stir,  so  tadlj 

It  flntters  by.     In  fitful  starts  and  stop* 

Tlie  locnit  sings.    The  grasabopper  breaks  out 

In  brief  hanh  strains ;  amidst  its  pauNog  chirpa 

Tlie  beetle  glistening  in  its  sable  moil, 

Slow  climbs  the  clover-tope,  and  e'en  the  ant 

Darta  rauud  less  eagerly. 

What  difference  marka 
The  scene  from  yeeter-noontide.    Then  the  sky 
Bhoved  such  rich,  tender  blue,  it  seemed  as  if 
Twould    raelt   before  the  sight.      The    glittering 

Floated  above,  the  trees  danced  glad  below 

To  the  fresh  wind.   The  sunahine  flashed  on  streams, 

Sparkled  on  leurea.and  laughed  on  fields  and  wuoda. 

All.  all  WHS  life  and  molion.  ns  all  now 

Is  sleep  and  quiet.     Katare  in  Iier  churige 

Varies  each  day,  as  in  the  world  of  man 

She  moulds  the  differing  features.     Yen.  each  leaf 

1b  variant  from  its  fellow.     Yet  her  works 

Are  blended  in  a  glorious  harmony. 

For  thus   God  made  His  eiirth.     Perchance   His 

breath 
Was  tousio  when  he  spake  it  iat«  life. 
Adding  thereby  another  instrument 
To  the  innumerable  choral  orbs 
Bending  the  tribute  of  their  grateful  praise 
In  ceaseless  anthems  toward  His  sacred  throne. 


THEODOBE 

Is  a  natiye  of  Uns^cbusctts,  bom  ill  or  about 
the  year  1613,  at  Lei:in)^ou,  ibo  son  of  a  fanner, 
and  grandiion  of  a  Revolutiuntiry  Boldier.  Ha 
studied  theology  among  tba  L'liiuirians  at  Cniii- 
bridge;  became  a  gradoata  of  its  tlieological 
school  in  183(1.  and  was  afterwards  HettltMl  m 
minister  of  the  Second  Church  in  I{o^ibu^y,  Fn>ni 
1S40  to  1842  be  was  a  oontributor  to  the  IHal 
and  Christian  Examiuer,  of  papers  chiefly  on 


theological  topics,  which  he  oolleclcd  in  a  TfdiiiiH 
of  Critieid  and  ItUeellancov*  Writinffi  in  ISU. 
In  1912  he  publiabed  a  treatise,  A  Diacmtrm  «f 
Matteri  rtlating  to  Religicn,  in  an  octavo  vo- 
lume. It  was  the  mbntance  of  a  Mrieci  of  teotiutt 
deUvered  the  previona  season  in  Boston,  and  con- 
stituted a  manifesto  of  the  growing  changes  of 
the  author  in  his  doctrinal  opinionii,  which  had 
widely  departed  from  pmnts  uf  church  authortj, 
the  inspiration  of  thescriptnres  and  the  divine  cha- 
racter of  tlie  Saviour.  He  had  previously  in 
May,  IMl,  stsrtled  his  awociates  by  his /JuawrM 
on  th«  TraatUnt  and  Permanmt  in  Ckri^iauitf, 
preached  at  the  ordination  of  Mr.  Charles  C. 
SJiBckfonl,  in  Harris  Phice  Chort-h  in  Boston. 
Both  these  pulilicntiotis  were  met  and  opposed  in 
the  Christian  Euuniner. 


Theodora  Partsr. 


Proscribed  by  ttieUnilarinnS<x^cIieaof  Boston 
on  account  of  the  promulgation  of  his  new  views, 
Mr.  Parker  organized,  by  the  Bid  of  his  fHends,  a 
oongregnlton,  which  met  in  the  old  Melodeon  in  the 
city,  and  has  since  transferred  itself  to  the  ample 
occoniuiodations  of  the  new  Music  HoQ.  He  has 
published  a  memoriul  of  this  change,  in  7W  Ser- 
mons, on  leaving  an  old  andenUrmg  an        '' 


gregational  Siicifty  in  Boston.  In  his  new  qnsr> 
tere  he  holds  on  indei>endenl  service,  delivering  I 
weekly  discoinse  on  Sunday  morning,  frequently 
taking  for  bis  theme  M>nie  topic  of  the  times  or 
point  of  morality.  The  questions  of  slaveiy, 
war,  Booinl  and  morel  reforms  of  various  kinds,  are 
discussed  with  much  acute  analysis,  occa^onil 
effective  sntirc,  and  a  rather  unprofitable  reliance 
on  the  powers  of  the  individual.  As  a  practical 
teacher,  he  is  in  the  unfortunate  posilioD  of  a 
priest  witliout  a  church,  and  a  politician  without 
a  state.  Though  he  interweaves  some  elegance 
of  fancy  in  his  discourses,  yet  it  is  of  s  dry  qoali- 
ty,  a  flower  of  a  forced  growth,  and  his  manner 
and  matter  seem  equallv  unaffected  by  tedder 
poetic  imagination.  Ho  has  nothing  of  the  air 
of  hearty  impulse  of  a  democratic  leai^er  of  revo- 
lutionary opinion,  as  might  be  supposed,  ttom  tite 
drift  of  his  printed  discourses.  As  a  s|nsker  be 
is  slow,  didactic,  positive,  and  self-iufficitnL 

Mr.  Parker  has  published  several  suHes  of  dii- 
oourees,  entitleil  Sermmu^TlUhm,  AtA«iuH,a»d 
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fhs  Popular  Theology^  and  Ten  Sermona  of  Reli- 
gion^ from  which  his  moral  views  may  be  gather- 
ed. 

He  has  borne  a  prominent  part  in  the  aviation 
of  the  Fugitive  Slave  Law,  of  which  he  is  a  vigor- 
ous denouncer.  A  number  of  his  discourses  on 
this  and  other  social  topics  are  included  in  his 
two  volumes,  Speoehea^  Addresses,  and  Occasional 
Sermons^  published  in  1862.  He  also  delivered 
an  elaborate  critical  essay  on  the  character  of 
John  Quincy  Adams,  immediately  after  the  death 
of  that  statesman,  and  a  similar  discourse,  re- 
markable for  its  severity,  on  Daniel  Webster. 

As  a  speoin)en  of  Mr.  Parker^s  manner  on  a 
to]:uc  of  more  general  agreement  than  most  of  his 
writings  afford,  we  may  cite  a  few  passages  from 
a  sennon  pnbhshed  by  him  in  1854  on 


OLD  AOI. 


I  eannot  tell  where  childhood  ends,  and  manhood 
begins;  nor  where  manhood  ends,  and  old  age  be- 
gins. It  is  a  wavering  and  uncertain  line,  not 
straight  and  definite,  which  borders  betwixt  the  twa 
But  the  outward  characteristics  of  old  age  are  ob- 
Tioufl  enough.  The  weight  diminishes  Man  is  com- 
monly heaviest  at  fortv,  woman  at  fifty.  After  that, 
the  body  shrinks  a  littfe ;  the  height  shortens  as  the 
cartilages  become  thin  and  dry.  'Die  hair  whitens  and 
iulls  away.  The  frame  stoops,  the  bones  become  small- 
er, feebler,  have  less  animiU  and  more  mere  earthy 
matter.  ^  The  senses  decay,  slowly  and  handsomely. 
The  eye  is  not  so  sharp,  and  while  it  penetrates  fur- 
ther into  space,  it  has  leas  power  clearly  to  define 
the  outline  of  what  it  sees.    The  ear  is  dull ;  the  ap- 

Setite  less.  Bodily  heat  is  lower ;  the  breath  pro- 
uces  less  carbonic  acid  than  before.  The  old  man 
oon^umes  less  food,  water,  air.  The  hands  grasp  less 
strongly;  the  feet  less  firmly  tread.  The  fungj 
sack  the  breast  of  heaven  with  less  powerful  col- 
lapse. The  eve  and  ear  take  not  so  strong  a  hold 
upon  the  worla : — 

■ 

And  the  h\g  msnlj  toIos, 
Tnmlnff  anlo  to  ehlldisb  treble,  pipes 
Aad  wbistlM  in  his  aooad. 

The  animal  life  is  making  ready  to  go  out  The  very 
old  man  loves  the  sunriiine  and  the  fire,  the  arm- 
ehair  and  the  shady  nook.  A  rnde  wind  would  jostle 
the  full-grown  apple  from  its  bough,  full-ripe,  f^ill- 
eolored,  toa  The  internal  characteristics  corres- 
pond. General  activity  is  le^  Salient  love  of  new 
things  and  of  new  persons,  which  bit  the  young 
man's  heart,  fades  away.  He  thinks  the  old  is  bet- 
ter.  He  is  not  yeiituresome ;  he  keeps  at  home. 
Passion  once  stung  him  into  quickeied  life ;  now  that 
gad-fly  is  no  more  buzzing  in  his  ears.  Madame  de 
Stael  finds  compensation  in  Science  for  the  decay  of 
the  passion  that  once  fired  her  blood ;  but  Heathen 
Socrates,  seventy  years  old,  thanks  the  gods  that  he 
Is  now  free  from  that  *'  ravenous  beast,"  which  had 
disturbed  his  philosophic  meditations  for  many  a 
year.  Romance  is  the  child  of  Passion  and  Imagi- 
nation ; — ^the  sudden  father  that,  the  long  protracting 
mother  this.  Old  age  has  little  romance.  Only  some 
rare  man,  like  Wilhelm  Yon  Humboldt,  keeps  it 
otiU  fresh  in  his  bosom. 

In  intellectual  matters,  the  venerable  man  loves  to 
recall  the  old  times,  to  revive  his  favorite  old  men, 
— ^no  new  ones  half  so  fair.  So  in  Homer,  Nestor, 
who  is  the  oldest  of  the  Greeks,  is  always  talking  of 
the  old  times,  before  the  grandfathers  of  men  then 
living  hod  come  into  being;  "  lot  such  as  live  in 
these  degenerate  daya**     Verse-loving  John  Quincy 


Adams  turns  off  from  Byron  and  Shelley  and  Wie« 
land  and  Goethe,  and  returns  to  Pope, 

Who  plea^  bla  childhood  sod  informed  his  jonth. 

The  pleasure  of  hope  is  smaller ;  that  of  memory 
greater.  It  is  exceeaing  beautiful  tliat  it  is  so.  The 
venerable  man  loves  to  set  recollection  to  beat  the 
roll-call,  and  summon  up  from  the  grave  the  old 
time,  "  the  good  old  time," — the  old  places,  old 
friends,  old  games,  old  talk,  nay,  to  his  ear  the  old 
familiar  tunes  are  sweeter  than  anything  that  Men- 
delssohn, or  Strauss,  or  Rossini  can  bnng  to  pass. 
Elder  Brewster  expects  to  hear  St  Martins  and 
Old  Hundred  chanted  in  Heaven.  Why  not  ?  To 
him  Heaven  comes  in  the  long-used  musical  tradition, 
not  in  the  neologies  of  sound. 

««««         •••« 

Then  the  scholar  becomes  an  antiauary ;  he  likes 
not  young  men  unless  he  knew  their  grandfathers 
before.  The  young  woman  looks  in  the  newspaper 
for  the  marriages,  the  old  man  for  the  deaths.  The 
young  man^s  eye  looks  forward ;  the  world  is  "  all  be- 
fore him  wherq  to  choose."  It  is  a  hard  world ;  he 
does  not  know  it:  he  works  a  little,  and  hopes  much. 
The  middle-aged  man  looks  around  at  the  present ; 
he  has  found  out  that  it  is  a  hard  world ;  he  hopes 
less  and  works  more.  The  old  man  looks  back  on 
the  fields  he  has  trod ;  "  this  is  the  tree  I  planted ; 
this  is  my  footstep,"  and  he  loves  his  old  house,  his 
old  carriage,  cat,  dog,  staff,  and  friend.  In  lands 
where  the  vino  grows,  I  have  seen  an  old  man  sit  all 
day  long,  a  sunny  autumn  day,  before  his  cottage 
door,  in  a  great  arm-chair,  his  old  dog  couched  at 
his  feet,  in  the  genial  sun.  The  autumn  wind  played 
with  the  old  man*s  venerable  hairs ;  above  him'  on 
the  wall,  purpling  in  the  sunlight,  hung  the  full  • 
dusters  of  the  grape,  ripening,  and  maturing  yet 
more.  The  two  were  just  alike ;  the  wind  stirred 
the  vine  leaves,  and  they  fell ;  stirred  the  old  man's 
hair  and  it  whitened  yet  more.  Both  were  waiting 
for  the  spirit  in  them  to  be  fully  ripe.  The  young 
man  looks  forward ;  the  old  man  looks  back.  How 
long  the  shadows  lie  in  the  setting-sun ;  the  steeple 
a  mile  long  reaching  across  the  plain,  as  the  sun 
stretches  out  the  hills  in  grotesque  dimensions.  So 
are  the  events  of  life  in  the  old  man's  consciousness. 


WILLIAM  HATNE  SIMMOKB-nTAMES  WBIGHT 

SIMMONS. 

Db.  W.  H.  Simmons  is  a  native  of  South  Caro- 
lina, and  at  present  a  resident  of  East  Florida. 
He  is  a  graduate  of  the  medical  school  of  Phila- 
delphia, but  has  never  practised  the  profession. 
He  published  anonymously  some  years  since  at 
Charleston,  an  Indian  poem,  with  the  title,  Onea^ 
which  contains  descriptive  passages  of  merit. 
Mr.  Simmons  is  also  the  author  of  a  History  qf 
the  Seininoles.    The  following  is  from  his  pen : — 

THB  BSLL  Sm>.* 

Here  Nature,  clad  in  vestments  rich  and  gay. 
Sits  like  a  bride  in  gorgeous  palace  lone ; 


•  "  It  Is  Mnermnj  supposed,''  says  the  Rev.  R  Wjlrtu  to  hta 

Notices  of %n«ll.  -that  the  wooas  f^,«"*..rl^^t  noSirie  ?^ 
flight  and  nolo  continually  enliven  the  foreat^^but  "« W^^ 
be  more  still  and  solitary  than  everything  »r"";trJdlst.arbe?l 
is  •opalllni^and  the  desolation  awftil;  ^;^S;:!!^^^;ironly 
by  tlie  slKht  or  Tolce  ofanv  living  tWnf- ^J*  t?J^and  In  the 
adds  to  the  impression.     Xmonj?  *»»«  »»%,\\niSi  that  the 
deepest  glens,  a  sound  la  »«n»«\»"\^»  Sffthe  cUnWnr^^^^ 
noise  seems  quite  unnatural.    It  is  lJ\«J°ft,^'  .  ^1  resemblci 
»  If  two  Inufpa  of  bnias  were  struck  ^^^^^^^^^^  ^church  bcV, 
aomeUmes  the  distant  ^nd  "^^^J^^J^J."^^^  nroeeedi 

struck  at  long  intervals.     This  e^}^J^™^     £t  u  about  ibo 
fh>m  a  bird  Suiod  Arapongm  or  Qalrftponga.     itu  »"« 
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And  Bees  nniight  move,  and  hears  no  sound  all  day. 
Save  from  its  cloudy  source  the  torrent  tumbling, 
And  to  the  mountam's  foot  its  glories  humbling, 
Or  wild  woods  to  the  desert  sale  that  moaul 
Or,  far,  the  Araponga's  note  rjeep  toiling 
From  the  tall  pine's  glossy  spine,  where  the  breeze, 
Disporting  o'er  the  green  and  shoreless  seas, 
Impels  the  leafy  billows,  ever  rolling. 
It  comes  again  I  sad  as  the  passing  bell. 
That  solitary  note  I — unseen  whence  swell 
The  tones  so  drear — so  secret  is  the  shade 
Where  that  coy  dweller  of  the  gloom  has  made 
His  perch.     On  high,  behind  his  verdant  screen, 
He  nestles ;  or,  like  transient  snow-flake's  flash, 
Or  flying  foam  that  winds  from  torrent's  dash, 
Plunges  to  stiller  haunts,  where  hangs  sublime 
The  trav'Uing  water  vine,  its  pitcher  green 
Filled  from  the  cloud,  where  ne'er  the  bear  Biay 

climb. 
Or  thirsting  savage,  when  the  summer  ray 
Has  dried  each  fount,  and  parched  the  desert  way. 
Here  safe  he  dips  refreshed  his  pearly  bill 
In  lymph  more  pure  than  from  a  spring  or  rill ; 
No  longer  by  the  wand'ring  Indian  shared. 
The  dewy  draught  he  there  may  qnaff  unscared, — 
For  vacant  now  glooms  ev'ry  glen  or  grove 
Where  erst  ho  snw  the  quivered  Red  Man  rove ; 
Saw,  like  the  otter's  brood  upon  the  stream. 
His  wild-eyed  offspring  snort,  or,  'neath  the  tree. 
Share  with  the  birds  kina  nature's  bounty  free. 
Changed  is  the  woodland  scene  like  morumg  dream! 
Tlie  face  hns  vanished,  to  return  no  more. 
Gone  from  the  forest's  side,  the  river's  shore. 
Is  it  for  this,  thou  lone  nnd  hermit  binl ! 
That  thus  thy  knell-Iike  note  so  sad  is  heard? 
Souiidii  g  from  ev'ry  desert  shade  and  dell 
Where  once  they  dwelt,  where  lost  they  wept  fare- 
well I 
They  fled — ^till,  wearied  by  the  bloody  chase ; 
Or  stopped  by  the  rich  spoil,  their  brethren  pale, 
Sated,  tne  dire  pursuit  surceased  a  space. 
While  Memory's  eye  o'er  the  sad  ]  icture  fills. 
They  fade  I  nor  leave  behind  or  wreck  or  trace; 
The  valiant  tribes  forgotten  on  their  hills, 
And  seen  no  more  in  wilderness  or  vale. 

James  Wright  Simmons,  a  younger  brother  of 
the  preceding,  was  born  in  South  Carolina.  He 
studied  at  Harvard,  wrote  verses,  afterwards  tra- 
velled in  Europe,  and  returned  to  America  to 
reside  in  the  West.  In  1852  he  published  at  Bos- 
ton a  poem.  The  Greek  Girl ;  a  sketch  in  the 
desultory  style  made  fiishionable  by  Don  Juan, 
and  so  well  adapted  to  the  expression  of  emotion. 
It  breathes  a  poetic  spirit,  and  bears  traces  of  the 
anthor^s  acquaintance  with  books  and  the  world. 
Mr.  Simmons  has  written  several  other  poems  of 
an  occasional  or  satirical  character,  and  is  also  the 
author  of  a  series  of  metrical  talcs,  Woodnotea 
from  the  West^  which  are  still  in  manuscript. 
The  following,  from  the  volume  containing  the 
"Greek  Girl,"  are  in  a  striking  vein  of  reflec- 
tion. 


size  of  a  small  pifrcon ;  white,  with  a  red  circle  ronnd  the  eyes. 
It  6it8  on  the  tops  of  the  highcBt  trees,  and  in  the  deepest  for- 
ests; Qud  though  constantly  heard  In  the  most  desert  places,  is 
reiy  rarely  Uivn.  It  is  Impossihle  to  cor  c^ive  anythlog  of  a 
more  itoHtary  character  tnan  the  profound  silence  of  the 
woods,  brokiMi  only  by  the  metallic  nnd  almost  pretemata- 
ral  »oi!nd  of  this  inyislblo  bird,  wherever  you  go.  I  have 
watched  with  groat  porseveranco  when  the  sound  seemed  quite 
near  to  mo.  and  never  once  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  cause.  It 
pai»Si'd  suddenly  over  the  tops  of  very  high  trees,  like  a  lai^e 
flake  of  saow,  and  immediately  disappeared." 


TO  BIX  WHO  CAX  AU>!ni  BTT  POE  TOB  FIOIVUL 

If  to  be  free  from  aught  of  guile, 

Neither  to  do  nor  suffer  wrong; 

Yet  in  thy  judgments  gentle  still, 

Serene — mnexible  in  will, 

Only  where  some  great  duty  lies ; 

Prone  to  forgive,  or,  wiUi  a  smile. 

Reprove  the  errors  that  belong 

To  natures  that  fall  far  below 

The  height  of  thy  empyreal  brow : 

Of  self  to  make  a  sacrifice. 

Rather  than  view  another's  woe; 

And  guided  by  the  same  fixed  law 

Supreme,  to  yield,  in  argument. 

The  bootless  triumph  that  might  draw 

Down  pain  upon  tny  opponent : 

By  fate  oppressed,  **  in  eaeh  hard  instance  tried," 

Still  seen  with  Honor  walking  by  thy  aide ; 

Ken  in  those  hours  when  all  unbend. 

And  by  some  thoughtless  word  offend, 

Tliy  conscious  spirit,  great  and  good. 

Neither  upborne,  nor  yet  subdued, 

Impressed  by  sense  of  human  ill, 

Preserv'st  its  even  tenor  still ; 

While  *neath  that  calm,  clear  surface  lie 

Thoughts  worthy  of  Eternity  ! 

And  passions— shall  I  call  them  sot 

Celestial  attributes!  that  glow 

Radiant  as  wing  of  Sernphim, 

Lighting  thy  path,  in  all  else  dim. 

Placed  on  their  lofty  eminence. 

Thou  see'st  the  guerdons  that  to  thee  belong, 

Passed  to  the  low-browed  temple,  burn  intense^ 

Standing  between  thee  and  the  throng 

Of  noble  minds,  thy  great  compeers ! 

And  still  the  same  serenity  appears. 

Like  stars  in  its  own  solitude — 

Setting  its  seal  on  thy  mniestic  blood  I 

If  elements  like  these  could  give 

The  record  that  might  bid  them  live. 

The  mighty  dead — Saint,  Sophbt,  Sage, 

Achilles  in  his  tent — 
Might  claim  in  vain  a  brighter  page, 

A  haughtier  monument 

TWIUGBT  THOVOOn. 

Te*re  Aiding  in  the  distance  dim, 

Illusions  of  the  heart  1 
Yes,  one  by  one,  recalled  by  Him — 

I  see  ye  all  depart 

The  swelling  pride,  the  riung  glow, 

Tlie  spirit  tnat  would  mount  I 
The  mind  that  sought  all  things  to  know-— 

And  drank  at  that  dread  fount 

Over  whose  waters,  dark  and  deep, 

Their  sleepless  vigils  still 
Those  melancholy  Daughters  keep, 

Or  by  thy  sacred  Hill ! 

Deep  Passion's  concentrated  fire, 

Tne  soul's  volcanic  light! 
A  PhoBnix  on  her  fun'ral  pyre. 

The  Eden  of  anight! 

The  wish  to  be  all  things — ^to  soar, 

And  compreheud  the  imiverse ; 
Yet  dooniea  to  linger  on  the  shore, 

And  feel  our  fettered  wings  a  curse  1 

To  drink  in  Beauty  at  a  glance, 

Its  graces  and  its  bloom ; 
Yet  weave  the  garlands  of  Romanee 

To  decorate  the  tomb  I 

To  sigh  for  some  dear  Paradise, 
Exempt  from  age  or  death ; 
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n  tlic»' 


H  eves, 
but  vitli  that  breath  t 
To  be  KWakened  from  sai^b  dream. 

With  tbtf  remerobritrice  clinging  still  1 
Like  floven  reflected  in  a  stream, 

Wben  all  U  cbanged  iui<l  chilL 
To  feel  that  life  caq  never  bring 

lU  Rainbow  back  to  our  loat  abyl 
Plucks  rrom  the  hand  of  death  ita  stiug. 

The  grave  ita  victory  1 


FBAHC£3  SAHOENT 

Mrs.  Omood  wad  a  iiienilier  of  a  fntnlly  Ais- 
tiugiuslied  by  litemry  ability.  Mrs.  WellB,*  the 
aathor  of  a  ([raoeful  Tiiliinie  of  Poems,  was  tlie 
d&ugliter  of  Frances'^  motbcr  by  a  previous  mnr- 
riage,  and  iter  youngest  sister,  Mrs.  £.  D.  Harring- 
ton, and  Iter  bmt'ier,  A.  A.  Locke,  are  known  as 
motTeissful  magazine  writers.  Their  father,  Mr. 
Joseph  Locke,  wai  a  well  educated  merchnnt  of 
Buston,  where  his  daughter  Frances  was  bora 
about  the  year  1B12. 

The  chief  portion  of  her  childhoo<1  was  passed 
irk  the  village  of  Hiii^ham,  a  localitv  peculiarly 
■d^>t«d  by  its  be'iutiful  situation  for  a  poetic 
onJtare,  which  sooii  developed  itaetf  in  her  youth- 
ful mind.  She  y^a^  encouraged  in  writing  versea 
by  her  parents,  and  some  of  her  nroJuctions 
being  seen  by  Mrs.  Lydla  Maria  Child,  were  so 
highly  approved,  as  to  be  inserted  by  her  in  a 
juvenile  Miscellany  which  she  at  that  time  con- 
ducted. Tliey  were  rapidly  followed  by  others 
frocn  the  sauia  facile  iJcn,  which  soon  g:ive  their 
signatnre, "  Florence,    a  wide  reputation. 

In  1834,  Miss  Locke  formed  the  acqaitintsnce 
oT  Mr.  S.  S.  0-gooJ,  a  young  painter  already 
(nvombly  known  in  his  profession.  Sho  sat  to 
hira  for  her  jKirtriut,  and  tlie  artist  won  the 
ho.trt  of  the  Bitter.  Soon  after  their  marriage 
tb'.-y  went  to  London,  where  they  remuned 
four  years,  during  which  Mr.  Osgood  pursued 
his  art  of  portrait-painting  with  success;'  and 
his  wife's  poiitic-i!  compo-itious  to  various 
periodicals  met  ivith  equal  fuvor.  In  1339, 
a  collection  of  her  poems  was  issued  by  a  Lon- 
don publisher,  with  the  titio  of  A  Wreath  ^ 
Wild  Fioaenfrom  Nm  E.iglaad.  A  drauiatio 
poem,  EltVida,  in  tlie  voluuit;,  impressed  her 
friend  James  Sheridan  Knowles  the  dramadat,  so 
(iivorably,  that  he  urj^l  her  to  write  a  piece  for 
the  stage.  In  compliance  with  the  suggestion, 
she  wrote  The  Happy  ReUator  the  Triamphi  iff' 
I^iet,a  play  in  three  acts.  It  wa^  accepted  by 
one  of  tne  theati-os,  and  would  iiave  been  pro- 
duced had  not  the  author,  while  engaged  in  the 
r.iconstmctiou  of  a  scene,  1>een  sudilenty  snni- 
inoned  home  by  the  melancholy  news  of  the 
death  of  her  father.  She  retnrned  with  Mr. 
Osgood  to  Boston  in  1840.  They  soon  after- 
wanis  retnoved  to  New  York,  where,  with  a  few 
intervab  of  absence,  the  remainder  of  j)cr  life  was 
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pniviod.  Tier  poetical  contributions  appeared  at 
brief  intervals  in  the  magazines,  for  which  she 
oK)  wnite  a  few  prose  tales  and  sketches.  In 
1S41  sliL.1  edite-i  The  Poetry  of  Fl^vieTt  and 
F'-vr  t  rf  Port  y,  and  in  isi7,  The  Floral 
Offering,  two  illu-trateil  gift  boi-':». 
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Mrs.  Osgood's  physical  frame  was  as  delicate  a< 
her  mental  organizatiou.  Site  suffered  frequently 
&om  ill  health,  and  was  an  invalid  during  the 
whole  of  the  winter  of  1847-9.  Dnring  tlie  snc- 
cetding  winter  she  rallied,  and  her  husband, 
whose  own  health  required  the  reinvigorating 
influence  of  travel,  with  a  view  to  tliis  object, 
and  to  a  shore  in  the  profitable  adventure  which 
at  that  time  was  tempting  so  many  from  their 
lionie^  sailed  for  California  in  Febninry,  IS4B. 
He  returned  after  an  absence  of  a  year,  with 
restored  health  and  ample  means,  to  Gnd  his  wife 
fa»t  sinking  in  consumption.  The  husband 
carried  the  wife  in  his  arms  to  a  new  residence, 
where,  with  the  happy  hopefulness  cliaracteristio 
of  her  di-^nler,  she  selected  articles  for  its  furni- 
ture and  decoration,  from  patterns  brought  to  her 
bedMde.  The  rapidly  approaching  termination 
of  her  disorder  was  soon  gently  mode  known  to 
her,  and  reoeiveii,  after  a  few  tears  at  the  thought 
of  leaving  her  husband  and  two  yonng  children, 
with  resignation.  The  evening  but  one  after  she 
wrote  for  a  young  girl  at  her  side,  who  was  mak-  , 
ing  and  tooching  her  to  make  paper  flowers,  the 
following  lines  :— 

You've  woven  roses  round  my  way, 
And  gladdened  all  my  being; 

How  much  I  thank  you,  none  con  say. 
Save  only  the  All-«eeing. 

I  m  going  through  the  eternal  gates, 
Ere  June's  eweet  roeea  blow  : 

Death's  lovdy  angel  leada  me  there, 
And  it  is  sweet  to  go. 
The  touching  prophecy  wna  flilfllied,  by  bet 
calm  denth,  five  days  after,  on  Sunday  afternoon. 
May  13,  18S0.  Her  remains  were  removed 
to  Boston,  and  laid  bedde  those  of  her  mother 
and  daughter,  at  Monnt  Aobum,  on  Wednesday 
of  the  same  week. 
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Mrs.  Of  good's  poems  were  collected  and  pub- 
lished in  >i6w  York,  in  1846,  and  in  one  of  the 
series  of  illustrated  volumes  of  tlie  works  of  Ame- 
rican poets,  by  A.  Hart  of  Philadelphia,  in  1849. 

In  1851  a  volume  containing  contributions  by 
her  many  literary  friends,  entitled  the  Memorial^ 
was  pubUshed  by  G.  P.  Putnam  of  New  York.  It 
contained  a  memoir  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Griswold. 
It  was  an  illustrated  gift-book,  and  the  profits  of 
its  sale  were  intended  for  the  erection  of  a  monu- 
ment to  the  gifted  writer,  in  whose  honor  it  was 
issued. 

Of  a  rare  gracefulness  and  delicacy,  Mrs.  Osgood 
lived  a  truly  poetic  life.  Her  unaffected  and 
lively  manners,  with  her  ready  tact  in  conversa- 
tion, combined  with  an  unusual  facility  in  writing 
verses,  charmed  a  large  circle  of  friends,  as  her 
winning  lines  in  the  periodicals  of  the  day 
engaged  the  attention  of  the  public.  As  an 
instance  of  her  playfulness  of  mind,  she  wrote  a 
collection  of  ludicrous  and  humorous  verses  for  a 
child^s  book,  to  set  off  some  nide  engravings  of 
The  Cries  of  Neui  York.  The  fanciful  and  the 
delicate  in  sentiment,  supplied  the  usual  themes 
of  her  verses,  touched  at  times  with  passionate 
expression,  and  a  darker  shade,  as  the  evils  of  life 
closed  around  her. 

TO  TBI  BnBIT  or  POKTRT. 

Leave  roe  not  yet !     Lenve  me  not  cold  and  lonely, 

Thoa  dear  Ideal  of  my  pining  heart ! 
Thou  art  the  friend — the  beautiful — ^the  only, 

Whom  I  would  keep,  tho'  all  the  world  depart  I 
Thou,  that  dost  veil  the  frailest  flower  with  glory. 

Spirit  of  light  and  loveliness  and  truth  I 
Thou  that  didst  tell  me  a  sweet,  fairy  story,   . 

Of  the  dim  future,  in  my  wistful  youth  I 
Thou,  who  canst  weave  a  halo  round  the  spirit, 

Thix>'  which  naught  mean  or  evil  dare  intrude. 
Resume  not  yet  the  gift,  which  I  inherit 

From    Heaven    and   thee,  that  dearest,   holiest 
good  I 
Leave  me  not  now  I     Leave  me  not  cold  and  lonely. 

Thou  starry  prophet  of  ray  pining  henrt  I 
Thou  art  the  friend — the  tenderest — ^the  only, 

With  whom,  of  all,  'twould  be  despair  to  part. 
Thou  that  cam*st  to  me  in  my  dreaming  childhood, 

Shaping  the  changeful  clouds  to  pageants  rare, 
Peopling  the  smiling  vale,  and  shaaed  wildwood, 

with  niry  beings,  faint  yet  strangely  fair ; 
Telling  me  all  the  sea-born  breeze  was  saying. 

While  it  went  wliispering  thro'  the  wilUng  leaves, 
Biddine  me  listen  to  the  light  rain  plnying 

Its  pleasant  tune,  about  the  household  eaves; 
Tuning  the  low,  sweet  ripple  of  the  river. 

Till  its  melodious  murmur  seemed  a  song, 
A  tender  and  sad  chant,  repeated  ever,* 

A  sweet,  impassioned  plaint  of  love  and  wrong  I 
Leave  me  not  yet  1     Leave  me  not  cold  and  lonely. 

Thou  star  of  promise  o'er  my  clouded  path ! 
Leave  not  the  life,  that  borrows  from  thee  only 

All  of  delight  and  beauty  that  it  hath  I 

Thou,  that  when  others  knew  not  how  to  love  me, 

Nor  cared  to  fathom  half  my  yearning  soul. 
Didst  wreathe  thy  flowers  of  light,  around,  above  me. 

To  woo  and  win  me  from  my  griefs  control. 
By  all  my  dreams,  the  passionate,  the  holy. 

When  thou  hast  sung  love's  lullaby  to  ine, 
By  all  the  childlike  worship,  fond  and  lowly, 

W^hich  I  have  lavished  upon  thine  and  thee. 
By  all  the  lays  my  simple  lute  wos  learning, 
.  To  echo  from  thy  voice,  stay  m*ith  me  still  I 


Once  flown — alas  I  for  thee  there's  no  retumiogl 
The  charm  will  die  o'er  valley,  wood,  and  hill. 

Tell  me  not  Time,  whose  wing  my  brow  has  shaded, 
Has  withered  spring's  sweet  bloom  within  ray 
heart. 

Ah,  no  1  the  rose  of  love  is  yet  unfaded, 
Tho'  hope  and  joy,  its  sister  flowers,  depart 

Well  do  I  know  that  I  have  wronged  thine  altar, 

With  the  light  offerings  of  an  idler's  mind. 
And  thus,  with  shame,  my  pleading  prayer  I  falter, 

Leave  me  not,  spirit  I  aeaf,  and  dumb,  and  blind! 
Deaf  to  the  mystic  harmony  of  nature, 

Blind  to  the  beauty  of  her  stars  and  flowem 
Leave  me  not,  heavenly  yet  human  teacher. 

Lonely  and  lost  in  this  cold  world  of  ours ! 
Heaven  knows  I  need  thy  musio  and  thy  beauty 

Still  to  beguile  me  on  my  weary  way, 
To  lighten  to  my  tovH  the  cares  of  duty, 

And  bless  with  radiant  dreams  the  (iaikened  day: 
To  charm  my  wild  heart  in  the  worldly  reveUs 

Lest  I,  too,  join  the  aimless,  false,  and  vain ; 
Let  me  not  lower  to  the  soulless  level 

Of  those  whom  now  I  pity  and  disdain  I 
Leave  me  not  yet  I — ^leave  me  not  cold  and  pining, 

Thou  bird  of  paradise,  whose  plumes  of  light, 
Where'er  they  rested,  left  a  glory  shining ; 

Fly  not  to  heaven,  or  let  me  share  thy  flight  I 

LABOa. 

Labor  is  rest — from  the  sorrows  that  greet  as ; 
Rest  from  all  petty  vexations  that  meet  us. 
Rest  from  sin-promptings  that  ever  entreat  ns^ 

Rest  from  world-eyrens  that  lure  us  to  ill. 
Work — and  pure  slumbers  shall  wait  on  the  pillow, 
Work — ^thou  shalt  ride  over  Care's  coming  biijow ; 
Lie  not  down  wenried  'nenth  Woe's  weeping  willow ! 

Work  with  a  stout  heart  and  resolute  will ! 

Labor  is  health  I     Lo  the  hnsbnndman  reaping. 
How  through  his  veins  g^oes  tlie  life  current  leaping; 
How  his  strong  arm,  in  its  stalwart  pride  sweepii^;. 

Free  as  a  sunbeam  the  swift  sickle  guides. 
Labor  is  wealth — ^in  the  sea  the  pearl  groweth. 
Rich  the  queen's  robe  from  the  fruil  cocoon  floweth, 
From  the  fine  acorn  the  strong  forest  bloweth. 

Temple  and  statue  the  marble  block  hidesw 

Droop  not,  tho*  shame,  sin,  and  anguish  are  round 

thee  I 
Bravely  fling  off  the  cold  chain  that  hath  bound 

tliee; 
Look  to  yon  pure  heaven  smiling  beyond  thee, 

Rest  not  content  in  thy  darknee«} — a  clod  t 
Work — ^for  some  good  be  it  ever  so  slowly; 
Cherish  some  flower  be  it  ever  so  lowly; " 
Labor! — ^all  labor  is  noble  and  holy; 

Let  thy  great  deeds  be  thy  prayer  to  tliy  God. 

Pause  not  to  dream  of  the  future  before  us; 
Pause  not  to  weep  the  wild  cares  that  come  o'er  as : 
Hark  how  Creation's  deep,  musical  choms, 

Unintermitting,  goes  up  into  Heaven  t 
Never  the  ocean-wave  falters  in  flowuig ; 
Never  the  little  seed  stops  in  its  growing ; 
More  and  more  richly  the  Rose-heart  keeps  glowing, 

Till  from  its  nourishing  stem  it  ia  riveiL 

"  Labor  is  worship  !** — the  robin  is  singing, 
"  Labor  is  worship  I" — the  wild  bee  is  riiiging. 
Listen  I  that  eloquent  whisper  upapringing, 

Speaks  to  thy  soul  from  out  nature's  great  hearL 
From  the  dark  cloud  flows  the  life-ffiving  shower; 
From  the  ronffh  sod  blows  the  soft  orea thing  flower. 
From  the  small  insect — the  rich  coral  bower, 

Only  man  in  Uie  plan  shrinks  from  his  part^ 
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Ubor  b  life  1— tU  th«  itUl  mUr  laaeth ; 

IdleneM  ever  deapaireth,  bewuleth : 

Keep  the  wstcli  wound  for  t^e  dark  rust  Mwiletb  I 

FlowoT*  liruop  ftnd  die  in  tlie  atillneM  of  noon. 
Labor  »  glory ! — Che  flj^ng  clond  lightens ; 
Only  the  vkvjiig  wing  cbSDges  and  briglitane ; 
Idle  heart*  only  the  dark  fotare  frighteas; 

Pl^  the  Bweet  keyi  wouldet  thou  keep  thetnt 
ID  tune  I 


She  lorea  him  yet  I 
I  know  bv  the  bluah  that  riaea 

Beneath  the  aurU, 
That  ihadow  her  aoul-lit  eheek; 

She  loTBB  liim  vetl 
Through  all  loves  eweet  diaguiiea 

In  timid  nrla,  ' 
A  bliuA  will  be  Bure  to  speak. 

Bat  deeper  ligna 
Than  the  ntdiant  Uuih  of  beauty. 

The  maiden  finds, 
WhencTer  his  name  is  heard ; 

Her  yonng  heart  thrills. 

Forgetting  herself— her  duty — 
Her  dark  eya  fills, 

And  her  puUe  with  hope  is  stirrei 


When  last  he  cami 
Is  still  with  her  wild  tean  vet 

She'll  ne'er  forget, 
Howe'er  his  faith  may  waver. 

Through  grief  and  slinme, 
Believe  it — she  lovea  him  yet 


His  (avorite  songs 


Ber  Ufe  on  his  love  is 

Oh  I  doabt  no  more  I 
She  never  cao  wed  another; 

Till  life  be  o'er. 
She  loves — she  will  love  him  yet 


When  are  you  coming  I    The  flowen  bav*  oome 
Beea  io  the  balmy  air  ha^pllv  bum: 
Tenderty,  timidly,  down  iii  the  dell 
Sighs  the  sweet  violet,  droops  the  Harebell : 
8«Sl  in  the  wavy  grass  glistens  the  dew — 
Spring  keeps  her  promisee — why  do  not  yon  ( 

Up  in  the  wr,  love,  the  clouds  are  at  play ; 
'   Yon  are  more  gmoehl  and  lovely  than  they  1 
Birds  in  the  woods  carol  all  the  day  long ; 
When  are  you  coming  to  join  in  the  song t 
Fairer  than  flowers  and  purer  than  dewH 
Other  sweet  things  are  here— why  are  not  yoaf 

Vheaare  yon  coming  t     We've  welcomed  the  Bowl 
Every  light  lephyr,  at  gaily  it  goes, 
Whispen  of  outer  flowen  met  on  its  w^ ; 
Why  has  it  nothing  of  you,  love,  to  say  f 
Why  does  it  tell  ns  of  mdsic  aiid  dew  I 
Boe  of  the  South  I  we  are  wuting  fur  you  t 

Do,  darling,  come  to  us  1 — 'mid  the  dark  trees, 
Like  a  lute  murmun  the  musical  breeze ; 
Somedmca  the  Brook,  as  it  trips  by  the  fiowera, 
Hushes  its  warble  to  listen  for  yours  I 
Pure  a*  the  Violet,  lovely  nnd  true ! 
Spring  should  have  waited  till  ihs  oould  bring  you  I 
TOU  u. — 88 


8EBA  SUITH— ELIZABETH  OAKSB  SUITH. 

TnB  mftiden  naiue  of  thia  kdy  was  Princa.  Slie 
is  descended  on  both  her  fnther's  and  mother'*  si<lB 
from  diatingnished  Pnritan  aneestry,  and  waa 

bom  in  the  vicinity  of  Portlnnd,  Miune. 

Miss  Prini*,  at  an  eiiriy  age,  was  married  to 
Mr.  Seba  Smith,  then  editing  a  newspaper  in  Port- 
land, who  has  since,  under  the  "  nrnii  de  plume" 
of  Jack  Downing,  obtained  a  national  tepntation. 
In  addition  to  the  original  Beries  of  the  famous 
letters  bearing  the  signature  we  have  numed,  col- 
lected in  a  volume  in  1883,  and  which  are  among 
the  most  Bucc«9«flil  adaptations  of  the  Yankee 
dialect  to  the  purposes  of  humorous  writing,  Mr, 
Smith  is  the  author  of  Powhatan^  a  Metrical  Ra- 
maitee,  in  seven  cantos,  published  in  New  York  in 
1841,  aad  of  several  shorter  poems  which  have  ap- 
peared in  Che  periodioaisof  theday.  Uuisalsoa 
sDocee^l  writer  of  tale^  and  essays  for  the  maga- 
diies,  a  portion  of  which  were  ooUeoted  in  1866, 
with  the  title  Dovin  Eatt.  la  1860  he  published  an 
elaborate  scientifio  work  entitled  Nea  ElenunU  nf 


Urs.  8]niib'9«arliest  poems  y, 


reoonlributedto 


quenoe  of  busineai  disasters  in  w^ch  her  hnaband 
became  involved,  sheoommenced  the  open  profea- 
riou  of  authorship  as  a  means  of  support  for  her 
fjamtly.  She  has  since  been  aoonstant  contributor 
in  prose  and  verse  to  the  nuigaziQea. 


An  early  collection  of  Mrs.  Smith's  poems  pub- 
lished in  New  York,  was  followed  in  1S43  by  Tht 
rnnUt*  Child  and  Other  Poem*.  The  loading 
production  of  this  volnme  originally  oppenred  in 
the  Southern  Literary  Messenger.  It  is  a  romance, 
with  several  episodes,  written  in  the  ballad  style. 
As  an  indication  of  its  measure  and  frequent 
Mcitiee  of  expression  we  quote  a  few  stanzas. 


Tl«  theanmmer  prime,  when  Uie  noi»ele»  air 

In  perfumed  ctialice  lies,  - 
And  file  bee  goes  by  with  a  laay  hum. 

Beneath  the  sleeiMng  skiea:        . 
When  the  brook  is  low,  and  the  npplea  bn^A, 

As  down  the  stream  they  go, 
The  pebblea  are  dry  ou  the  upper  Side, 

And  dark  and  wet  below. 


562 


CYCLOPAEDIA.  OF  AMERICAN  UTERATURE. 


The  tree  that  stood  where  the  soil's  athirst. 

And  the  mulleins  first  appear, 
Hath  a  dry  and  rusty -eolored  bark, 

And  its  leaves  are  curled  and  sere ; 
But  the  dogwood  and  the  hazel-bush 

Have  clustered  round  the  brook — 
Their  roots  have  stricken  deep  beneath. 

And  they  have  a  verdant  look. 

.    To  the  inicy  leaf  the  grasshopper  clingB, 

And  he  grtaws  it  like  a  file ; 
The  naked  stalks  are  withering  by, 

^"^here  he  has  been  erewhile. 
Tlie  cricket  hops  on  the  glittering  rock. 

Or  pipes  in  the  faded  grass ; 
The  beetle's  wing  is  folded  mute, 

Where  the  steps  of  the  idler  pass. 

Mrs.  Smith  is  also  the  Author  of  The  H&man 
Tribute,  a  tragedy  in  five  acts,  founded  on  the  ex- 
emption of  the  city  of  C(>n$<tantino])le  from  de- 
Btraction,  by  the  tribute  paid  by  Theodosius  to  the 
conquering  Attila,  and  Jacob  Leialer,  a  tragedy 
founded  upon  a  well  known  dramatic  incident  in 
the  colonial  history  of  New  York. 

She  has  also  written  The  WnUm  Capthe^  a 
novel,  which  appeared  in  1842,  and  a  fanciAil 
prose  tale,  The  Salamander  ;  a  Legend/ar  Chrigt- 
mas.  In  1851  she  published  Woman  and  her 
Neede^  a  volume  on  the  Woman's  Rights  question, 
of  which  Mrs.  Smith  has  been  a  prominent  advo- 
cate by  her  pen,  and  occasionally  as  a  public 
lecturer.  Her  lust  publication,  Bertha  andLily^ 
or  the  Pareonage  of  Beech  Glen^  a  Romance^  is 
a  story  of  American  country  life.  It  contains 
some  good  sketches  of  chanicier,  and  is  in  part 
devoted  to  the  development  of  the  author's  social 
views. 


•TBIXGTn  FBOM  THK  BIX4a. 

Come  up  unto  the  hills — ^thy  strength  is  ther«. 

Oh,  thou  hast  tarried  long. 
Too  long  amid  the  bowers  and  blossoms  fair. 

With  notes  of  summer  song. 
Why  dost  thou  tarry  there  f    What  though  the  bird 

Pipes  matin  in  the  vale— 
The  plough-boy  whistles  to  the  loitering  herd. 

As  the  red  daylight  failsL 

Yet  come  unto  the  hiUs,  the  old  strong  hills, 
•  And  leave  the  stagnant  plain  ; 
Come  to  the  gushing  of  the  newborn  rills. 

As  sing  they  to  the  main ; 
And  thou  with  denizeus  of  power  shalt  dwell 

Beyond  demeaning  care ; 
Composed  upon  his  rock,  'mid  storm  and  fell, 

The  eagle  shall  be  there. 

Come  up  unto  the  hills — the  shattered  tree 

Still  clines  unto  the  rock. 
And  flingeth  out  his  branches  wild  and  free, 

To  dare  again  the  shock. 
Come  where  no  fear  is  known :  the  senbird's  nest 

On  the  old  hemlock  swings. 
And  thou  shalt  taste  the  gladness  of  unrest, 

And  mount  upon  thy  wings. 

Cotne  up  unto  the  hills.    The  men  of  old — 

They  of  undaunted  wills- 
Grew  jubilant  of  heart,  and  strong,  and  bold. 

On  the  enduring  hills— 
Where  came  the  soundings  of  the  sea  afkr, 

Borne  upward  to  the  ear. 
And  nearer  grew  the  mom  and  midnight  star. 

And  God  himself  more  near. 


Kim  «o0  Mcf 

Sing,  sing — Poet,  sing! 
With  the  thorn  beneiith  thy  breast, 
Robbing  thee  of  all  thy  rest , 
H^lden  thorn  for  ever  thine. 
Therefore  dost  thou  sit  and  twine 

Lays  of  sorrowing — 
Lays  that  wake  a  mighty  gladness. 
Spite  of  all  their  sorrowmg  sadnessi 

Sing,  sing— Poet,  sing! 
It  doth  ease  thee  of  thy  sorrow — 
"  Darkling"  singing  till  the  morrow ; 
Never  weary  of  thy  trust. 
Hoping,  loving,  as  thou  must. 

Let  thy  music  ring ; 
Noble  cheer  it  doth  impart^ 
Strength  of  will  and  strength  of  heail 

Sing,  sing— Poet,  sing ! 
Thou  art  made  a  human  voice; 
Wherefore  shouldst  thou  not  rejoice 
That  the  tears  of  thy  mute  brother 
Bearing  pangs  he  may  not  smother. 

Through  thee  are  flowing — 
For  his  dim,  unnttered  grief. 
Through  thy  song  hath  found  relief  I 

Sing,  sinp— Poet,  sing  I 
Join  the  music  of  the  stars. 
Wheeling  on  their  sounding  ears;; 
Each  responsive  in  its  place 
To  the  choral  hymn  of  epace^ 

Lift,  oh  lift  thy  wing — 
And  the  thorn  beneath  thy  breast, 
Tlkough  it  pain,  shall  give  thee  reat^ 


CABOLINE  11  KIBKLAND. 

Gasoline  M.  Stansbubt  was  bom  in  the  citj 
of  New  York.  Her  grandfaUier  was  the  author 
of  several  popular  humorous  verses  on  the  events 
of  the  Revolution,  which  were  published  in  Riv- 
ington^s  Gazette  and  other  newspapers  of  the 
time.  Her  father  was  a  bookseller  and  publisher 
of  New  York.  After  his  death,  the  feiinlj  re- 
moved to  tlie  western  part  of  tite  state,  where 
Miss  Stansbury  married  Mr.  Williain  Eirkland.* 
After  a  residence  of  several  years  at  Geneva,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Kirkland  removed  to  Michigan,  where 
they  resided  for  two  years  at  Detroit,  and  for  ai 
months  in  the  interior,  sixty  miles  west  of  the 
city.  In  1843  they  removed  to  the  city  of  New 
York. 

Mrs.  Kirkland's  letters  from  the  West  were  »> 
highly  relished  by  the  friends  to  whom  they  wero 
addreased,  that  the  writer  was  induced  to  mepsR 
a  volume  from  their  contents.  A  Xett  nome— 
Who'll  Follow  t  ly  Mre,  Mary  Clatere^  appeared 


*  Mr.  Ktrkland  was  a  eultiTated  Mholar.  and  at  one  tliMt 
member  of  the  Faenltjr  of  Hamilton  Coil^ere.  H«  wm  A< 
author  of  a  aeries  of  Ldtenfrom  Abroad^  written  after  a  rt^ 
denoe  In  Europe,  and  of  namorons  oontribatlons  to  tte  peri- 
odical preae,  amonir  which  may  be  mentioned,  an  article  en 
the  London  Foreli^  i^narterlV  Review,  In  tbc>  Colambfia, 
**EnKlish  and  American  Monthliea  *in  Coder's  MafulM.- Oar 

Engllah -  -  -     ^  "- 

Opinion 

the  Paradise 

''Tbe  United  StatosCeDeoa  for  ISM**  in  Huotis 

Magazine. 

In  18M  Mr.  Kirkland,  not  lonft  before  hia  death,  eommenwd 
with  the  BeT.  H.  W.  BellowB,  the  Christian  loqiilwr,  a  weak- 
ly Journal  of  the  Unitarian  danomlnarioni 


CABOUNE  M.  KIRKLAWD. 


In  1SS9.  Its  delightJU  homoT,  >een  obwrrBtioa, 
and  fresh  topic,  made  an  immediate  imiiressioD. 
FoTe$t  Lyfe,  and  Wntem  Clearingt,  gleanings 
from  the  same  field,  appeared  in  164'i  and  1848. 

In  1646  Mra.  Kirkland  published  An  Stay  on 
IJU  Life  and  Writingt  of  i^mnsei;  acoompanied 
by  a  repriot  of  the  first  book  of  the  Fury  Qneen. 
In  July,  1847,  she  oonimeQced  the  editorship  of 
the  Union  Maoadne, — n  charge  she  continaed  for 
eighteen  monuia,  until  the  removal  of  the  period- 
ical to  Philadelphia,  where  it  was  pnbUslied  with 
the  title  of  SHrtsin'ii  Magazine,  when  Prof.  John 
8.  Hart,  exi  accomplished  litemry  gentleman  of 
tbftt  city,  was  aaeooiated  with  Mrs.  '"  "  '  ' 
the  dditurship. 


.  Kirkland  ii 


,^^^. /^^w^^s^JD 


In  1848  Mrs.  Kirkland  visited  Europe,  and  on 
her  return  pnblislieil  two  pleasant  volumes  of  her 
letters  contributed  to  the  magazine  during  her 
jonmev,  with  the  title  Seliiayt  Ahread,  or  Europe 
from  tha  Wat. 

In  1852  Mrs.  Kirkland  pnblished  Tht  Eetnin^ 
Sooh,  or  Firmide  Talk  on  Moral*  and  Mann^n, 
with  Skttehta  of  WaUra  Life,  and  in  18B8,  a 
otiinpanion  volume,  A  Bool:  fur  the  Somt  CireU, 
or  Familiar  Thorighli  on  Variotu  Topit»,lAterary, 
J^irro/,  a'td6beMiI,contdmnga  number  of  pleasoDt- 
ly  written  and  sensible  essayson  topics  of  interest 
in  everv-day  society,  with  a  few  brief  stories.  In 
18S2  she  wrote  the  letterpress  for  The  Book  of 
Home  Beauty,  a  holiday  volume,  containing  the 
portraits  of  twelve  AtneHean  ladies.  Mrs.  Kirk- 
land's  text  has  no  reference  to  these  illustrstionji, 
but  consist*  of  a  slight  story  of  American  socie- 
ty, interspor.ied  with  poetical  quotations. 

Uti.  KirUand's  writings  are  all  marked  by  clear 
common  sense,  purity  of  style,  and  animated 
thonght.  Her  keen  perception  of  character  is 
brought  to  bear  on  the  grave  a.i  well  as  hnmoroDS 
side  of  human  nature,  on  its  good  points  as  well 
OA  in  foibles.  Ever  in  (kvor  of  a  graceful  onltiva- 
'  tion  of  the  mind,  her  satire  is  directed  against  the 
folae  refinements  of  ortificia]  life  as  well  as  the 
rode  ongularltiea  of  the  back-woods.  She  writes 
always  with  heartiness,  and  it  is  not  her  fonlt  if 


the  laugh  which  her  hnmorons  sketches  of  cba- 
ractor  excites  is  not  a  good-natured  one,  in  which 
the  originals  she  has  portrayed  would  do  well  to 
Join  with  the  rest  of  the  world. 

At  lengtli  come  the  much  desired  Tuesday,  whose 
destined  event  was  the  fint  meeting  of  the  society. 
I  had  mode  preparationa  for  snch  plain  and  limpla 
cheer  as  is  usual  at  sach  feminine  gatherings,  and 
began  to  think  of  arranging  my  dreas  with  the  de- 
comm  required  by  the  occasion,  when,  about  ona 
hour  before  the  nppoinlsd  time,  came  Mra.  Nippers 
and  Hiss  Clineh,  and  ere  they  were  nnshowled  aad 
iinhooded.  Mrs.  Flyt«r  and  her  three  children — the 
eldest  fouryeora,  and  the  yonngwt  «ii  months.  Then 
Hn.  Muggles  nnd  her  crimson  baby,  four  weeks  old. 
Close  OD  her  heels,  Urs.  Briggs  anil  ber  little  boy  of 
about  three  yeare'  standing,  in  a  long  tailed  coat, 
with  vest  and  decencies  of  scarlet  circossion.  And 
there  I  stood  in  my  gingham  wrapper  and  kitchen 
apron ;  much  to  my  discomfiture  and  the  undisguised 
surprise  of  the  Female  Beneficent  Society. 

"  I  always  calculate  to  be  ready  to  besia  at 
the  time  appointed,"   remarked   the   gristle-lipped 

"  So  do  I,"  responded  Mre,  Flyter  nnd  Mra  Mug- 
gles, both  of  whom  sat  the  whole  afternoon  with 
baby  on  knee,  and  did  not  sew  a  stitch. 

"What  1  isn't  tliere  any  work  ready  f"  continued 
Mrs.  Nippers,  with  an  astonistiel  aspect  i  "well.  I 
iJiJ  suppose  that  BHch  smart  officers  as  ws  have  would 
have  prepared  all  beforehand.  We  always  used  to 
at  the  East.* 

Mrs.  Skinner,  who  is  really  quite  apattcm-wonan 
in  all  that  makes  woman  indispensahfe,  viz.,  cookeiT 
and  aewing,  took  up  the  matter  quite  warmly,  jurt 
OS  I  slipp^  away  m  di^raee  to  moke  the  requisite 
reform  in  my  costume. 

When  I  returned,  the  work  was  distributed,  and 


■J  tAUgue  in  fidi  play.    I 


the  company  broken  up  into  little  knoU  oi 
every  head  bowed,  and  every  t* 
took  my  seat  at  as  great  a  mstanco  from  the  sharp 
widow  as  might  be, — thongh  it  is  vain  to  think  <n 
eluding  a  person  of  her  ubiquity. — and  reconnoitred 
the  company  who  were  "  done  off"  (indigenous)  "  in 
first-rate  style,"  for  this  important  occasion.  There 
were  nineteen  women  irith  thirteen  babies — d;  at 
least  "  young 'uns,"  (indigenous,)  who  were  not  above 
gingerbread.  Of  these  thirteen,  nine  held  lurg* 
chunks  of  gingerbread,  or  dough-imta,  in  trust,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  gowns  of  the  society ;  the  remain- 
ing four  were  supplied  with  bAincties  of  maple- 
sagar,  tied  in  bits  of  rng,  and  pinned  to  their 
shoulders,  or  held  dripping  in  the  fingen  of  their 


Mrs.  IHyter  wns  "  slicked  up  '  for  the  occasion  in 
the  snuff-colored  silk  she  was  married  in,  curiooaly 
enlarged  in  the  b»ck,  and  not  as  voluminoui  in  the 
floating  part  as  is  the  wasteful  custom  of  the  present 
day.  Her  three  immense  children,  white-haired  and 
blubber-tipped  like  their  amiable   parent,  i 


__.  .  Clinch  her  inevitable  Scarlet  calico;  Mrs,  Skil> 
Dcr  her  red  merino,  with  baby  of  the  same ;  Mrs 
Dnker  shone  out  in  her  very  choicest  city  flncnt 
(where  else  could  she  show  it,  poor  thingf)  and  j 
dozen   other   Mistreoses    shone  in   their  "  t  olhei 

Sawns,"  and  their  tamboured  coUors.  Mrs.  Double- 
bv'b  pretty  btaefc-eyed  Dolly  was  neatly  slowed  in 
a  small  willow  basket,  where  it  lay  looking  about 
with  eye*  full  of  sweet  wonder,  behavinfj  itself  with 
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Maeli  eoDBoltaiioii,  deep  And  aolemn,  vai  held  u 
to  the  most  profitable  kiude  of  work  to  be  undeiv 
tiken  by  the  Society.  Many  were  in  favor  of  mak- 
ing up  Imeo,  cotton  linen  of  course,  but  Mrs.  Kippers 
assored  the  company  that  shirts  never  used  to  sell 
well  at  the  East,  and  therefore  she  was  perfectly  cer- 
tain that  they  would  not  do  here.  Pincushions  and 
such  like  feminilities  were  then  proposed;  but  at 
these  Mrs.  Kippers  held  up  both  hands,  and  showed 
a  double  share  of  blue-white  around  her  eyes.  No- 
body about  her  needed  pincushions,  and  besides, 
where  should  we  get  materutls  I  Aprons,  capes,  caps, 
collars,  were  all  proposed  with  the  same  ill  sue- 
cess.  At  length  Mrs.  Doubleday,  with  an  air  of 
great  deference,  inquired  what  mn,  Nippers  would 
recommend. 

The  good  lady  hesitated  a  little  at  this.  It  was 
more  her  forte  to  object  to  other  people's  plans,  tlian 
to  suggest  better ;  but,  after  a  moment  s  conside- 
ration, she  said  she  should  think  fancy-boxes, 
watch-cases,  and  alum-baskets,  would  be  very  pretty. 

A  dead  silence  fell  on  the  assembly,  but  of  course 
it  did  not  last  long.  Mrs.  Skinner  went  on  quietly 
cutting  out  sliirts,  and  in  a  very  short  time  fumishea 
each  member  with  a  good  supply  of  work,  stating 
that  any  lady  might  take  work  home  to  finish  if  she 
liked. 

MrsL  Nippers  took  her  work,  and  edged  herself 
into  a  cotene  of  which  Mr&  Flyter  had  seemed  till 
then  the  magnet  Very  soon  1  heard, "  I  declare  it's 
a  shame  I"  *'  I  don't  know  what  'U  be  done  about  it  1" 
**  She  told  me  so  with  her  own  mouth !"  "  0,  but  I 
was  there  myself  1"  etc,  etc.,  in  many  different 
voices ;  the  interstices  well  filled  with  undistinguish- 
able  whispers  "  not  loud  but  deep." 

It  was  not  long  before  the  active  widow  transferred 
her  seat  to  another  comer ;  Miss  Clindi  plying  her 
tongue,  not  her  needle,  in  a  third.  The  whispers 
and  the  exclamations  seemed  to  be  gaining  ground. 
The  few  silent  members  were  inquiring  for  more 
work.  , 

"  Mrs.  Nippers  has  the  sleeve  I  Mrs.  Nippers,  have 
you  finished  that  sleeve  T' 

MrsL  Nippei^  colored,  said  "  No,"  and  sewed  four 
stitches.  At  length  the  "  storm  grew  loud  apace." 
"  It  will  break  up  the  society " 

"  IfVhat  is  that  f"  asked  Mrs.  Doubleday,  in  her 
sharp  treble.  "What  is  it,  Mrs.  Nippers!  You 
know  all  about  it." 

MrSb  Nippers  replied  that  she  only  knew  what  she 
had  heard,  etc.,  etc,  but,  after  a  little  urging,  con- 
sented to  inform  the  company  in  general,  that  there 
was  great  dissatisfaction  in  the  neighborhood; 
that  those  who  lived  in  log-hausei  at  a  little  dis- 
tance from  the  village,  had  not  been  invited  to  join 
the  society ;  and  also  that  many  people  thought 
twenty-five  cents  quite  too  high  for  a  yearly  sub- 
scription. 

Many  looked  aghast  at  thi&  Public  opinion  is 
nowhere  so  strongly  felt  as  in  this  country,  among 
new  settlers.  And  as  many  of  the  present  com- 
pany still  lived  in  log-houses,  a  tender  string  was 
touched. 

At  lenffth,  an  old  lady,  who  had»sat  quietly  in  a 
comer  all  the  allemoon,  looked  up  from  behind  the 
great  woollen  sock  she  was  knitting — 

"Well,  now!  that's  queer!"  said  she,  addressing 
Mrs.  Nippers  with  an  air  of  simplicity  simplifiea 
^  Miss  Turner  told  me  you  went  round  her  neigh- 
i>orhood  last  Friday,  and  told  that  Miss  Clavers  and 
Miss  Skinner  despised  every  body  that  lived  in  log- 
houses  ;  and  you  know  you  tola  Miss  Briggs  that 
you  thought  twenty-five  cents  was  too  much ;  didn't 
she.  Miss  Briggs  f"    Mrs.  Briggs  nodded. 

The  widow  blushed  to  Uie  very  centre  of  her 


pale  eyes,  but  "  e'ea  ikoii$^  V*nquts1i«d,*  sSm  lost 

aot  her  assurance.    "Why,  Fm  sure  I  only  nid 

that  "  -         - 

East 

recollect^  out  i  aiunt  say 

But  human  nature  could  not  bear  up  against  tbe 
mortification  ;  and  it  had,  after  all,  the  scarce  credi- 
ble effect  of  making  Mrs.  Kippers  sew  in  silence  for 
some  time,  and  carry  her  colom  at  half-mast  the  re- 
mainder of  the  afternoon. 

At  tea  each  lady  took  one  or  more  of  her  babiei 
in  her  lap  and  much  grabbing  ensued.  Those  who 
wore  calicoes  seemed  in  good  spirits  and  iqipetite, 
for  green  tea  at  least,  but  thoee  who  had  unwarily 
■ported  silks  and  other  unwashableo,  looked  acid  s^d 
uncomfortable  Cake  flew  about  at  a  great  ratfl^ 
and  the  milk  and  water,  which  orght  to  have  quiet- 
ly gone  down  sundry  juvenile  throats,  was  spirted 
wiUiout  mercy  into  various  wry  faces.  But  w( 
^t  through.  The  astringent  refreshment  produced 
its  usual  crisping  effect  upon  the  vivacity  of  the 
eompany.  Talk  ran  high  upon  almost  all  MontacQ> 
tian  themes. 

"  Do  you  have  any  butter  now !"  "  Wlien  are  jw 
going  to  raise  your  burnt"  Is  your  man  a  gwtg 
to  kfll  this  week!"  " I  ha*n*t  seen  a  bit  of  met! 
these  six  weeks."  "  Wos  you  to  meetin'  last  Fsb- 
bath  r  "Has  Miss  White  got  any  wool  to  seUP 
"  Do  tell  if  youVe  been  to  Detroit  r  '*  Are  you  out 
of  candles  T  "  W^eU,  I  sKouid  think  Sarah  Tcab 
wanted  a  new  -gown  I"  "  I  hope  we  shall  have  mill 
in  a  week  or  two,"  and  so  on ;  for,  be  it  known,  tlitt, 
in  a  state  of  society  like  ours,  the  bare  necesforiei 
of  life  are  subjects  of  sufilcieut  interest  for  a  good 
deal  of  conversation.  More  than  one  truly  resp«ctar 
ble  woman  of  our  neighborhood  has  told  me,  tost  it 
is  not  very  many  years  since  a  moderate  allow- 
ance of  Indian  meal  and  potatoes  was  literally  aH 
that  fell  to  their  share  of  this  rich  world  for  weeb 
together. 

"  Is  your  daughter  Isabella  well  r  asked  Mrs.  Kip- 
pers of  me  solemnly,  pointing  to  Cttle  Bell  irho  nt 
munching  her  breed  and  butter,  half  asleep,  at  tbe 
fragmentious  table. 

"  Yes,  I  believe  so,  look  at  her  cheeks.* 

"  Ah,  yeel  it  was  her  cheeks  I  was  looking  ot  Th«J 
are  so  very  rosy.  I  have  a  little  niece  who  h  tb< 
very  image  of  her.  I  never  see  Isabella  wit  boat 
thinking  of  Jerushy ;  and  Jeinishy  is  most  dreadfunj 
scrofulous." 

Satisfied  at  having  made  me  uncomfortobler 
Mrs,  Nippers  tunied  to  Mrs.  Doubleday,  who  vm 
trotting  her  pretty  babe  with  her  usual  proud 
fondness. 

"Don't  you  think  your  baby  breathes  ratho" 
atrangely  t'^  said  the  tormenter. 

"Breathes!  howT  said  the  poor  thing,  off  her 
guard  in  an  instant 

"  Why,  rather  croupish,  I  think,  if  /  am  any  jnde& 
I  have  never  had  any  children  of  my  own  to  be 
sure,  but  I  was  with  Mrs.  Green's  baby  when  it  di«d, 
and " 

"  Come,  well  be  offP  said  Mr.  Doubleday.  who 
had  come  for  his  spouse.  "  Don't  mind  the  envious 
vixen  " — aside  to  his  Polly, 

Just  then,  somebody  on  the  opposite  side  ot  tli« 
room  happened  to  say,  speaking  of  some  cloth  affair. 
"  Mrs.  Nippers  says  it  ought  to  be  sponged.'*  ^ 

"  Well,  sponge  it  then  by  nil  means,**  said  Mr. 
Doubleday,  "  nobody  else  knows  half  as  much  stoat 
sponging:"  and,  with  wife  and  boby  in  tow.  off 
walked  the  laughing  Philo,  leaving  the  widow  abo- 
lutely  transfixed. 

"  What  could  Mr.  Doubleday  mean  by  tlatf  ▼•« 
at  length  her  indignant  exclamation. 
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« I  am  sure,"  eontiaiied  the  erflit-fiill«ii  Mm  Oufr- 
pMpe»  vith  «n  attempt  at  a  leorufiil  MoAt,  "  I  am 
aure  if  any  body  undentood  him*  I  WQUid  be  glad  ta 
know  what  be  did  mean.** 

**  Well  now,  I  oan  tell  you,**  said  the  saniia  flimple 
old  lad^  in  the  corner,  who  hod  le^  out  the  eeoret  of 
Mra  Nippere's  morning  walke.  '*  Some  folks  call  that 
•pongina  when  you  go  about  gettiog^yonr  dinner^ 
here  and  your  tea  there,  and  sich  like ;  as  you  know*^ 

Jou  and  Meesy  there  does.  That  was  what  he  meant, 
gueas.**  And  the  old  lady  quietly  put  up  her  knit- 
tii^  and  prepared  to  go  home. 

There  have  been  times  when  I  have  thought  that 
abnoat  aity  degree  of  courtly  dnpUetty  would  be 
preferable  to  tlie  bnu^wfie  m  some  of  my  neigh*' 
bors:  but  on  this  oecaatoa  I  aave  all  due  orsdit  to  a 
aimple  and  dowurigbt  way  of  atatiag  the  plahi  tmtU 
The  serofttloas  hint  probably  brightened  my  mental 
and  moral  yision  somewhaL 

"iin.  Niopers's  claret  cloak  and  green  bonnet^  and 
Ifias  Clincn  B  ditto  ditto,  were  in  earnest  requisition, 
and  I  do  not  think  that  either  of  them  spent  a  day 
imt  that  week.    ' 


BOSFRAUTT. 


like  man^  other  virtues,  hospitality  is  praotiaed 
in  its  perfection  by  the  poor.  If  the  rich  did  their 
akartt  how  would  the  woes  of  this  world  be  lighten'* 
edi  how  would  the  diffusive  blessing  irra£ate  a 
"wider  and  a  wider  circle,  until  the  vast  confines  of 
aociety  would  bask  in  the  reviving  ray  I  If  every 
forlorn  widow  whose  heart  bleeds  over  the  recollec- 
tion of  past  happiness  made  bitter  by  contrast  with 
present  poverty  and  sorrow,  found  a  comfortable 
nome  in  the  ample  establishment  of  her  rich  kins- 
man ;  if  every  young  man  struggling  for  a  foothold 
on  the  slippery  soil  of  life,  were  cheered  and  aided 
by  the  countenance  of  some  neighbor  whom  fortune 
bad  e:idowed  with  the  power  to  confer  happiness ; 
if  the  lovely  girls,  shrinking  and  delicate,  whom  we 
aee  every  <iay  toiling  timidly  for  a  mere  pittance  to 
austain  fr:iil  life  and  guard  the  sacred  rensnant  of 
gentility,  were  taken  by  the  hand,  invited  and  en- 
couraged, by  ladies  who  pass  them  by  with  a  cold 
Bod— -%ut  where  shall  we  stop  in  enuraemting  the 
cases  in  which  true,  genial  hospitality,  practised  by 
ibe  rich  ungrudgingly,  without  a  sel&h  drawback — 
in  short,  practised  us  the  poor  practise  it— would 
prove  a  fountain  of  bloseaness,  almost  an  antidote 
to  half  the  keener  nmeriea  under  which  society 
groans  I 

Tea:  the  poor— and  children — ^understand  hoe- 
|MtalityafVer  the  pore  model  of  Christ  and  hisapoe- 
tlesL     We  can  cite  two  instances,  both  tru9. 

In  the  western  woods,  a  few  years  since,  lived  a 
very  indigent  Irish  family.  Their  log-cabin  scarce- 
ly protected  them  from  the  weather,  and  tiie  potato 
ileld  made  but  poor  provision  for  the  numerous  rosy 
cheeks  that  shone  through  the  unstopped  chinks 
when  a  stranger  was  passms  by.  Yet  when  another 
Irish  femily  poorer  sull,  and  way-worn,  and  travel- 
■mled,  stopped  at  their  door — children,  household 
goods  and  all — they  not  only  received  and  enter- 
tained them  for  the  nisht,  but  kept  them  many  days, 
shoring  with  this  family,  as  numerous  as  their  own, 
the  one  room  and  loft  which  made  up  their  poor 
dwelling,  and  treating  them  in  all  respects  as  if  they 
had  been  invited  guestsw  And  the  mother<  of  the 
same  family,  endearing  of  the  death  of  a  widowed 
sister  who  had  lived  in  New:  York,  immediately  set 
on  foot  an  inquiry  oa  to  the  residence  of  the  chil- 
dren, with  a  view  to  coming  all  the  way  to  the  city 
to  take  the  orphans  home  to  her  own  bouse  and 
bring  them  up  with  her  own  children.     We  never 


heard  whether  the  seareh  was  aweceasftd,  for  the  elN 
eumstance  oocurred  about  the  time  that  we  were 
leaving  that  port  of  the  country ;  but  that  the  inten- 
tion was  sincere,  and  wonld  be  carried  into  effect  tf' 
possible,  there  was  no  shadow  of  doubt 
-  Aa  to-  the  children  and  their  sincere,  generona 
little  hearts,  we  were  going  to  sav,  that  one  asked 
his  mother^  in  all  aerioosness,  *'  ifamma,  why  don't 
you  ask  the  poor  people  when  you  have  a  party  ft 
Doesn't  it  say  ao  in  ue  Bible  r  A  keen  reproo(.- 
and  nnanawerablei 

The  neareat  we  recollect  to  have  obaerved  to  thii 
eonstmcticm  of  the  aaered  injunction,  among  tboaa 
who  may  be  called  the  rich— 4n  contradiatiiiction  ta 
those  whom  we  usually  call  the  poor,  thouah  ouv 
kind  friends  were  fer  from  being  what  the  world  ooiiai« 
dera  vioh—- was  in  theeaae  of  a  eity  family,  who  lived 
well,  and  who  alwaya  on  a  Ghriotmas  day,  Thanka- 
giving,  or  other  festival  time,  when  a  dinner  mora 
generona  than  ordinanr  enofeed  upon  the  board, 
took  care  to  invite  their  homeleaa  •  friends  who 
lived  aomewhat  poorl}f[,  or  nnoomfortably^-tha 
widow  from  her  low-priced  boarding  house;  tha 
young  clerk,  perha^,  far  from  his  fether's  comforta- 
ble fireside;  the  daily  teacher)  whose  only  deficien- 
cy lay  in  the  pnise— -these  were  the  guests  cheered 
at  this  truly  hospitable  board;  and  cheered  heartily 
— not  with,  cold,  nalf-rductant  civility,  but  with  the 
warmest  welcome,  and  the  pleasant  appendix  of  the 
lon^,  merry  evening  with  music  and  games,  and  the 
frolic  dance  after  the  piano.  We  would  not  be  nn- 
derstood  to  give  this  as  a  solitary  instance,  but  we 
wish  we  knew  of  many  each. 

The  forms  of  society  nre  in  a  high  degree  inimical 
to  true  hospitality.  Pride  has  crowed  genuine  social 
feeling  out  of  too  many  hearts,  and  the  consequence  ia 
a  cold  atorility  of  intercourae,  a  oonl-etifling  ceremoni*. 
ouaoeao,  a^leepleaa.  vigilance  for  adf^  totally  incompa* 
tible  with  that  free,  flowing,  genial  intereoune  with 
humanity,  aonouriahing  to  ^l  the  better  feelings.  The 
aaered  love  of  home— that  panacea  for  many  of  life*a 
ilia— i^uffers  with  the  real  Few  people  have  homea 
nowadays.  The  fine,  cheerful,  every-oay  parlor,  with 
its  table  covered  with  the  implements  of  real  occu- 
pation and  real  amusement ;  mamma  on  the  sofa, 
with  her  needle ;  gmndmamoia  in  her  great  chttr, 
knitting ;  pussy  winking  at  the  fire  between  thenv 
is  gonCk  In  its  place  we  have  two  gorgeous  toooia, 
arranged  fer  compony  but  empty  of  human  life; 
tables  oavered  witti  gaudy,  oateatatioua,  and  oselesa 
articlea— a  very  mockery  of  anything  like  rational 
pastime-^the  light  of  heaven  as  cautiously  excluded 
as  the  delicioua  muaio  of  free,  childish  voicea; 
every  member  of  the  femily  wandering  in  forlorn 
loneuneaa,  or  huddled  in  aome  "back  room"  or 
*'  basement,**  in  which  are  collected  the  only  means  of 
comfort  left  them  under  this  miserable  arrangements 
This  is  the  substitute  which  hundreds  of  people  accept 
in  place  of  home  1  Shall  we  look  in  such  placea  for 
ho^italityf  Aa  aoon  expect  figa  from  thiatlesL 
Invitationa  there  will  be  oecaaionauy,  doubtlesa,  for 
^  aociety  **  expects  it;  but  let  a  oountrv  couein  pre« 
•ent  himaelf,  and  aee  whether  he  will  be  put  mto 
the  atate  apartmenta.  Let  no  infirm  and  indigent 
relative  expect  a  place  under  auch  a  roof  Let  not 
even  the  humble  individual  who  placed  the  stepping- 
stone  which  led  to  that  fortune,  ask  a  share  m 
the  abundance  which  would  never  have  had  a  be- 
ginning but  for  his  timely  aid.  **  We  have  changed 
all  that!"  . 

But  settine  aside  the  hoepitaUty  which  haa  any 
reference  to  duty  or  obligation,  it  ia  to  be  feared  that 
the  other  kind— that  which  ia  exercised  for  the  soke 
of  the  pleasure  it  biinga— i»  beeomiag  more  and 
moi«  race  aonng  «k     The  dewtty  strife  of  emiib^ 
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tion,  the  mad  pimait  of  wealth,  the  suspioion 
engendered  by  rivalry,  leave  little  chance  for  the 
tpontaneity,  the  abandon,  the  hearty  sympathy 
which  give  the  charm  to  social  meetings  and  make 
the  exercise  of  hospitality  one  of  the  highest  pleas- 
urea  We  have  attempted  to  dignify  our  simple  re- 
publicanism by  &r-away  melancholy  imitations  of 
the  Old  World ;  but  the  incongruity  between  these 
forms  and  the  true  spirit  of  our  institutions  is  such, 
that  all  we  gain  is  a  oald  emptiness,  gilded  over  with 
Tulgar  show.  Real  dignity,  such  as  that  of  John 
Adiuns  when  he  lived  among  his  country  neighbors 
as  if  he  had  never  seen  a  court,  we  are  learning  to 
demise.  We  persist  in  making  ourselves  the  laugh- 
ing-stock of  really  refined  people,  by  forsaking  our 
true  g^und  and  attempting  to  stand  upon  that  which 
shows  our  deficiencies  to  the  greatest  disadvanta^ei 
When  shall  we  leam  that  the  *'  spare  feast-— a  radish 
and  an  egg,"  if  partaken  by  the  good  and  the  culti- 
rated,  hns  a  charm  whieh  no  expense  can  purchase? 
When  shall  we  look  at  the  spirit  rather  than  the 
semblance  of  things— when  give  up  the  shadow  for 
the  substance  t 

P.  HAMILTON  MTEB8 

Is  the  author  of  a  series  of  well  written,  popular 
American  historical  romances,  ooiiimencing  with 
The  Pint  of  the  Kniekerhoeken,  a  taU  of  1678, 
published  by  Putnam  in  1848,  and  6j)eedlly  fol- 
lowed by  The  Yminff  Patnxm^  or  Ohristmae  in 
1690,  and  The  King  of  the  Hurone,  Mr.  Myers 
is  also  the  author  of  four  prize  tales,  for  two  of 
which  Bdl  Brandon  or  the  Great  Kentrip  Estate, 
and  The  Mieer^e  Heir  or  the  Young  Mulionairey 
he  received  two  hundred  dollars  each,  from  the 
Philadelphia  Dollar  Kewapaper,  The  others  were 
entitled  The  Gold  Crushen^and  EUm  WeUee^  or 
the  Siege  of  Fort  Stanwa. 


partner  in  this  important  establiduiMiit)  to  wind' 
he  is  now  attached. 


ta 


CL/>y*-^ 


J/e^  Cy^  <^f 


These  stories  are  of  a  pleasing  sentiment,  and 
neat  in  description.  The  author  is  a  native  of 
New  York,  born  in  Herkimer  village,  Herkimer 
eounty,  in  August,  1812.  He  is  a  Uwyer  by  pro- 
fession, and  now  a  resident  of  Brooklyn,  ffew 
York.  In  addition  to  his  story-telling  faculty,  Mr. 
Myers  is  an  ngreeable  essayist.  In  1841  he  deli- 
vered a  poem,  Science,  before  the  Eugloasian  So- 
ciety of  Grcneva  College. 

THOMAS  MACEELLAB 

WAa  bom  in  the  city  of  New  York,  Augn«t  12, 
1812.  His  father  came  from  Scotland  to  New 
York,  and  married  into  the  Brasher  family,  onoe 
possessed  of  a  considerable  portion  of  the  city 
umds.  Young  Mackellar  was  provided  with  a 
good  education  by  his  fiU;ber,  whose  failing  fort 
tunes  soon  required  his  son's  aid.  Compelled 
early  in  life  to  seek  a  living,  he  learnt  the  busi- 
ness of  a  printer,  and  among  other  engagements 
in  the  calling  became  proof-reader  in  the  office  of 
Messrs.  Harper  &  Brothers,  donbtless  qualified 
for  the  post  bv  a  diligent  application  to  books  which 
had  become  habitual  to  him.  At  this  time  in  his 
eeventeenth  year,  he  constantly  penned  verses. 

In  1833  he  left  New  York  for  Philadelphia,  en- 
tered the  stereotype  foundry  of  Mr.  L.  Johnson 
as  proof-reader,  became  foreman,  and  finally  a 


Mr.  Mackellar^s  volnmee  of  poetry,  DrmpMgi 

ty  paba^ 
in  1844,  and  Lineefor  the  Gentle  and  Lotnng  in 


from  the  Heart,  or  Oeeaeumat  Poeme, 


1868,  are  written  with  earnestness  and  floeney, 
inspired  by  a  devotional  spirit  and  a  tender 
feeling  to  the  claims  of  family  and  friendship,  ex- 
pressive of  the  anthor^s  hopeful  and  hearty  strag- 
gle with  the  world.  They  indicate  a  oounigo 
which  meets  with  success  in  life,  and  a  sympsthj 
which  finds  a  ready  response  firom  the  good  and 
intelligent. 

True  to  his  Scottish  lineage,  Mr.  Mackrflsr  has 
a  turn  for  humor  as  well  as  senUraent  in  his 
verses.  His  volume,  Taim^e  Ibrtnighfe  RamHe 
and  other  Poeme,  pnts  his  notiona  and  opinkmi 
vented  in  the  course  of  a  holiday  exonrsioo  qq 
the  Hudson  River  in  a  highly  agreeiU>le  light,  n 
the  record  of  a  manly  personul  experience. 


A  POn  A3KD 


He  wsa  a  man  endowed  like  other  men 

With  strange  varieties  of  thought  and  feeling: 

Hit  bread  was  earned  by  daily  toil ;  yet  when 
A  pleasing  &ncy  o*er  his  mind  came  atadiog. 

He  set  a  trap  and  snared  it  by  his  art» 

And  hid  it  in  the  bosom  of  his  heart 
fie  nurtured  it  and  loved  it  as  his  own. 

And  it  became  obedient  to  his  beck ; 

fie  fixed  his  name  on  its  submiasive  neck. 
And  graced  it  with  all  graces  to  him  known. 

And  then  he  bade  it  lift  its  wing  and  fly 
Over  the  earth,  and  sing  in  every  ear 
Some  soothing  sound  the  aighful  soul  to  cheer, 

Some  lay  of  love  to  lure  it  to  the  sky. 


smeDrG  om 


WAT. 


Fu*  distant  from  my  lather^s  house 

I  would  no  longer  stay. 
But  gird  my  soul  and  hasten  on* 

And  sina  upon  my  way  I 
And  sing  I  and  sing! 

And  sing  upon  the  way  I         « 

Ihe  skies  are  dark,  the  thunders  roD, 
And  lightnings  round  me  play , 

Let  me  but  feel  my  Saviour  near. 
I'll  sing  U()on  the  way ! 

And  sing!  and  smgl 
And  sing  upon  my  way  1 

The  night  is  long  and  drear.  I  try ;    i 
O  when  will  eome  the  day  t 

I  see  the  morning-star  arise. 
And  sinff  upon  the  way! 

Ana  sing !  and  sing  I 
And  sing  upon  my  way  I 

When  care  and  sickness  bow  my  frame, 

And  all  my  powers  decay, 
ni  ask  Him  for  his  promised  grace. 

And  sing  upon  the  way  t 
And  sing  t  and  sing  I 

And  sing  upon  my  way  1 

Hell  not  forsake  me  when  I'm  old. 
And  weak,  and  blind,  and  grey ; 

ni  lean  upon  his  faithfkilness, 
And  sing  upon  the  way  I 
And  sing  I  and  sing  I 
And  sing  upon  my  way! 

When  grace  shall  bear  me  home  to 
Disrobed  of  mortal  day. 


WILLIAM  BTASBUOK  HATO. 
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WILUAU  BTABBnCE  IfATO. 

Db.  Hato  ia  a  desoendant  fVom  the  B«t.  John 
Ifajo,  a  clergrmaD  of  an  andent  English  family, 
who  came  to  New  Engknil  in  1680,  and  waa  the 
first  pastor  of  the  South  Chnrch  at  Boston.  On 
his  tnother'a  side  he  tracM  his  descent  through 
the  Starbnck  &milj  to  the  earliest  nettlere  of 
Nsntacket.  lie  wae  bom  at  Ogdensburg.  on  the 
noTtbem  frontier  of  New  York,  whiuier  the 
ftmily  had  removed  in  1812,  and  was  educated 
at  the  echool  of  the  Rev.  Joeiah  Perrj,  a  teacher 
of  high  local  reputation.    At  the  age  of  twelve 


•eventeen  commenced  the  stud;  of  medicine  at 
the  Coll^^  of  Phyaiciana  and  Sorgeone  in  the 
city  of  New  York.  After  receiving  his  diploma, 
in  1B83,  he  devoted  himself  for  several  years  to 
the  praoti^u  of  his  profes9ion.  He  then,  nrged  in 
part  hy  the  pursuit  of  health  and  in  pait  by  the 
love  of  adventure,  determined  to  make  a  tour  of 
exploration  to  the  interior  of  Africa.  He  was 
prevented,  however,  from  penetrating  further 
than  the  Barbary  Stetea.  After  an  exciuNon  in 
Bpain  he  retDmea  home. 


"^  J  Onct<jt> 


In  1849  Dr.  Uavo  pnbliahed  Kaloolak,  or 
Jbumeyitmt  to  the  Djebtl  JTumn,  a  work  which 
he  had  writttm  «ome  time  before.  It  piirporta  to 
be  the  Autobiography  of  Jonathan  Romer,  a 
youth  who,  after  various  romantic  nnd  marvellona 
ailventnres  in  his  native  American  woods,  goes  to 
Africa,  where  he  rivals  Uunchausen  in  hia  travel- 
ler'«  experiences.  Be  finally  penetratea  to  a 
purely  tiotitioDS  Utopia,  where  he  imlalges  in 
some  qniet  satire  at  the  usages  of  civiiiuition, 
and  in  his  deacription  of  the  great  city  of  the 
resioD  ftwniahw  some  valuable  hints  on  ninnid- 
jMU  i«nitaiT  reform.  He  marries  Ealootah,  a 
bcaatifiil  ^Inoees--"  not  too  dark  for  a  brunette" 


— whom  he  has  rescued  from  a  elave  banaooon 
and  proteotAd  through  many  subsequent  Foenes 
of  dwiger,  and  settles  down  to  domestic  felicity 
in  the  city  of  Killoam. 

The  story  is  crowded  with  exciting  and  varie'l 
incident,  and  the  incereel  is  miuntaiued  througb- 
ODt  with  dramatic  skill. 

Ealoolah  was  favorably  reoeived  by  the  public, 
and  was  followed  in  1860  by  The  Berber,  or  the 
Mtmntaineer  <^  the  Atlat,  a  story  the  scene  of 
which  is  laid  in  Airica  at  the  dose  of  the  aeven. 
teenth  century.  It  is  of  more  regular  cun-itmo- 
tion  than  Ealoolah,  and  equally  felicitous  in  dra* 
matio  interest  Both  abound  in  descriptions  of 
the  natgrol  scenery  and  savage  animals  of  the 
tropics  and  other  refpuna,  miimtely  aconrate  in 
Boientifio  detul. 

Dr.  Hayo's  next  volume  was  a  collection  of 
short  tales,  which  he  had  previously  published 
anonymously  in  magazines,  with  the  title  aug- 
gested  by  the  prevalent  California  excitement 
of  the  day — Soaianee  Dtul  from  the  ITutorit 
Plater.    He  soon  after  married  and  spent  a  year 


It  was  early  on  the  morning  of  the  sixth,  that, 
aocompuiied  by  Kaloolafa  and  the  liTcly  Clefenlia,  I 
aicended  the  bank  for  a  final  reconueiaMnoe  of  the 
«oiuitry  on  the  other  bank  of  the  river.  It  was  not 
mj  intention  to  vander  far,  but,  allured  bv  the 
beauty  of  the  seeoe,  and  the  promise  of  a  still  better 
view  from  a  higher  crag,  we  moved  along  the  edge 
of  the  bank  until  we  had  got  nearly  two  miles  from 
our  camp.  At  this  point  the  lioe  of  the  bank  enrve>l 
towards  the  river  «o  as  to  mnke  a  beetling  promnn- 
tory  of  a  hundred  feet  perpeudioutar  descent.  The 
gigaatia  trees  grew  quite  on  the  brink,  nianv  o. 
them  throwing  their  long  arms  far  over  the  ahora 
below.  The  trees  gener^ly  grew  wide  apart,  and 
there  was  little  or  no  aaderwoiid,  bat  many  of  the 
trunks  were  wreathed  with  the  verdure  of  parasitai 
and  ereepera.  so  u  to  shut  up.  mostly,  the  forest 
riatas  vith  immense  columns  of  green  leaves  aud 
flower*.  The  stems  of  some  of  these  ereepec*  were 
tmly  wonderfal :  one,  from  which  depended  large 
hunches  of  scarlet  berries,  had,  not  uofreqaontly. 
stems  aa  large  as  a  man's  body.  In  soma  eases,  one 
huge  plant  of  this  kind,  ascending  with  an  incaleu- 
Uble  prodimlity  of  lignin,  by  innnmersble  eonvoltt- 
tions,  would  stretch  itself  out.  and,  embracing  sev*- 
ral  trees  in  iU  folds,  mat  them  together  in  one  denae 

Suddenly  we  iiotia«d  that  the  usnsl  sounds  of  tho 
forest  had  nlmoet  ceaaed  around  us.  Deep  in  tba 
woods  we  could  still  hear  the  chattering  of  ""»'■*?" 
and  the  screeching  of  parrots.  Never  before  had  O^ 
presence  created  any  alnrm  among  the  dooiMns  ot 
the  tree-tope  ;  or,  if  it  had,  it  had  merely  eiciteilVJ 
fresh  clamoar,  without  pnttintf  them  to  flight.  We 
looked  around  for  the  «nse  of  this  snddeo  retreats 

"PBrhapa,"  1  replied  to  Kaloolsh'sinqniry,  "  thera 
is  a  etorm  gathering,  and  they  are  go:io  to  e«e1t  a 
shelter  deeper  in  the  wood." 

We  advanced  doae  to  the  edge  of  the  bnnk,  and 
looked  out  into  the  broad  daylight  that  potired 
down  from  above  on  flood  and  field.  There  -wtM 
tJie  same  bright  smile  on  the  distunt  Selds  ftad  hills; 
the  s.iine  clear  ahecn  in  the  deep  water;  the  same 
lustrous  Btillnesa  in  the  perfumed  sir ;  not  &  singla 
prognoatio  of  imy  commation  among  th«  denxeitte. 
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I  placed  my  ffun  aij^xiBt  4  tree,  end  toolc  a  eeefi 
upon  an  exposed  portion  of  one  of  its  Toot&  Gonnt* 
less  herds  of  animals,  composed  of  anaggas,  sebras^ 
gnus,  antelopes,  hart-beests,  roeboKS,  springboks, 
bnfTalos,  wila-boars,  and  a  doien  other  sintu,  for 
which  my  recollection  of  African  travels  famished 
no  names,  were  roaming  oyer  the  fields  on  the  other 
side  of  the  river,  or  quietly  reposing  in  the  shade  of 
the  scattered  mimosas,  or  beneath  the  groups  of 
lofty  palms,  A  herd  of  thirty  or  forty  tall  ungainly 
figures  came  in  sight,  and  tooK  their  way,  with  awk- 
ward  but  rapid  pace,  across  the  plain.  I  knew  them 
at  once  to  be  giraffes,  although  they  were  the  first 
that  we  had  seen.  I  was  straining  my  eyes  to  dls- 
ooyer  the  animal  that  pursued  tliem,  when  Kaloolah 
called  to  me  to  come  to  her.  She  was  about  fifty 
yards  farther  down  the  stream  than  where  I  waa 
sitting.  With  an  unaccountable  degree  of  careless- 
ness, I  arose  and  went  towards  her,  leaving  my  gun 
leaning  against  the  tree.  As  I  advanced,  she  ran 
out  to  the  extreme  point  of  the  little  promontory  I 
have  mentioned,  where  her  maid  was  standing,  and 
pointed  to  something  over  the  edge  of  the  eUS, 

**  Oh,  Jonathan ! "  she  exclaimed,  *' what  a  curious 
and  beautiful  flower  1  Come,  and  try  if  yon  can  get 
it  for  me!" 

Advancing  to  the  crest  of  the  cliff,  we  stood  look- 
ing down  its  precipitous  sides  to  a  point  some  twenty 
feet  below,  where  grew  a  bunch  of  wild  honeysuckles. 
Suddenly  a  startling  noise,  like  the  roar  of  thunder, 
or  like  the  boom  of  a  thirty-two  pounder,  rolled 
through  the  wood,  fairly  shaking  the  sturdy  trees, 
and  literally  making  the  ground  quiver  benoith  our 
feet.  Again  it  eame,  that  appalling  and  indesoribar 
bly  awful  sound  I  and  so  close  as  to  completely  stun 
us.  Roar  upon  roar,  in  quick  succession,  now  an^ 
nounced  the  coming  of  the  king  of  boasts.  "  The 
lion  I  the  lion  I — On,  Qod  of  mercy,  whore  is  my 
gun?"  I  started  forward,  but  it  was  too  late. 
Alighting,  with  a  magnificent  bound,  into  the  open 
space  in  front  of  us,  the  monster  stopped,  as  if  som^ 
what  taken  aback  by  the  novel  appearance  of  his 
quarry,  and  crouching  his  huge  carcass  dose  to  ^e 
ground,  uttered  a  few  deep  snuffling  sounds,  not 
unlike  the  prelnninary  crankings  and  growUngs  of  a 
heavy  steam-engine,  when  it  mst  feeli  the  pressure 
of  the  steam. 

He  was,  indeed,  a  monster  I — ^fully  twice  as  large 
as  the  largest  specimen  of  his  kind  that  waa  over 
condemne<£  by  ^ning  curiosity,  to  the  eonfinement 
of  the  cage.  His  bo^^  was  hardly  lees  in  siae  than 
that  of  a  dray-horse ;  his  paw  as  large  as  the  foot  of 
an  elephaat ;  while  his  head  I — what  can  be  said  of 
such  a  head  f  Concentrate  the  fury,  the  power,  the 
capacity  and  the  disposition  for  evil  of  a  doeen  tiiun- 
der«tonns  into  a  round  globe,  about  two  feet  in 
diameter,  and  one  would  then  be  able  to  get  an  idea 
of  the  terrible  expression  of  that  head  and  face,  en- 
yeloped  and  set  on  as  it  was  by  the  dark  frame-work 
of  bristling  mane. 

The  lower  jaw  rested  upon  the  ground ;  the 
mouth  was  slightly  open,  showing  the  rows  of  white 
leeth  and  the  blood-red  gums,  from  which  the  lips 
Were  retracted  in  a  majestic  and  right  kingly  grin. 
The  brows  and  the  skin  around  the  eyes  were  corru- 
gated  into  a  splendid  glory  of  radiant  wrinkles,  in 
tlie  centre  of  which  glowed  two  small  globes,  like 
opals,  but  with  a  dusky  luatrousness  that  no  opal 
ever  yet  attained 

For  a  few  moments  he  remained  mottonless,  and 
then,  as  if  satisfied  with  the  result  of  his  close 
•cmtiny,  he  began  to  slide  along  the  ground  towards 
us;  slowly  one  monstrous  paw  was  protruded  after 
the  other;  slowly  the  huge  tufted  tau  waved  to  and 
fto«  sometimes  striking  Us  hollow  flanksy  and  00- 


eastonally  eomiog  doiwo  upon  tbe  groimd  wtfk  i 
sound  like  the  fiuling  of  heavy  clods  upon  a  ooffia. 
There  could  be  no  £ubt  of  bjs  intention  to  chargs 
us,  when  near  enough  for  a  sprinf^ 

And  was  there  no  hope!  Not  the  slightest, st 
least  for  myself.  It  wus  barely  possible  that  od« 
victim  would  satisfy  hhn,  or  that,  in  the  contert  that 
was  about  to  take  place,  I  might,  if  he  did  net  kitt 
me  at  the  first  blow,  so  wound  him  as  to  indiapoae 
him  for  any  further  exercise  of  his  power,  and  that 
thus  Kaloolah  would  escape.  As  for  me,  I  fdt  that 
my  time  had  come.  Witn  no  weapon  but  my  long 
knife,  what  chance  was  there  against  such  a  mon- 
ster t  I  cast  one  look  at  the  gun  that  was  leanniff 
so  carelessly  against  the  tree  beyond  him,  sad 
thought  how  easy  it  would  be  to  aend  a  bullet 
through  one  of  those  glowing  eyes  into  the  de^tlis 
of  that  savage  brain.  Never  was  there  a  iairer 
mark  I  But,  alas!  it  was  impossible  to  reach  the 
gun  I    Truly,  **  there  was  a  lion  in  the  path." 

I  turned  to  Kaloolah,  who  waa  a  little  behind  m^ 
Her  foce  expressed  a  variety  of  emotions;  she  could 
not  speak  or  move,  but  she  stretched  out  her  band, 
as  if  to  pull  me  back.  Behind  her  crouched  the 
black,  wnose  features  were  eontracted  into  the 
awful  grin  of  intense  terror;  she  was  too  much 
frightened  to  scream,  but  in  her  face  a  thousand 
yells  of  agony  and  fear  Were  incarnated. 

I  remember  not  precisely  what  I  said,  but,  in  the 
fewest  words,  I  intimated  to  Kaloolah  that  the  lio* 
would,  probably,  be  satisfied  with  atta^ag  me; 
that  she  must  run  by  us  as  soon  aa  he  sprang  imga 
me,  and,  returning  to  the  camp,  waste  no  time.  Ml 
set  out  at  once  under  the  chaise  of  Hugh  and  Jack. 
She  made  no  reply,  and  I  waited  for  none,  but, 
facing  the  monster,  advanced  slowly  towards  him— 
the  knife  was  firmly  grasped  in  mj  right  hand,  mv 
left  side  a  little  turned  towards  him,  and  my  left 
arm  raised,  to  guard  as  much  as  possible  affainst  ths 
first  crushing  blow  of  his  paw.  Further  than  this  I 
had  fonned  no  plan  of  battle.  In  such  a  contest  the 
noind  has  but  little  to  do— all  depends  upon  the  in- 
stinct of  the  muscles ;  and  well  for  a  man  if  good 
training  has  devdoped  that  insUiict  to  the  higher 
I  felt  that  I  could  trust  mine,  and  that  my  oraia 
need  not  bother  itself  as  to  the  manner  my  muselcs 
were  going  to  act. 

WiSdn  thirty  feet  of  my  hi^ge  foe  I  stopped^' 
cool,  calm  as  a  statue ;  not  an  emotion  agitated  ms, 
No  hope,  no  fear :  death  was  top  certain  to  permit 
either  passion.  There  is  something  in  the  oonvictioa 
of  the  immediate  inevitableness  of  death  that  re> 
presses  fear ;  we  are  ttien  compelled  to  take  a  better; 
look  at  the  king  of  terrors,  and  we  find  that  he  is 
not  so  formidable  as  we  imagined.  Look  at  him 
with  averted  glances  and  hafi'-cloeed  eyes,  and  h< 
has  a  most  imposing,  overawing  presence ;  but  face 
him,  eye  to  eye;  grasp  his  proffered  hand  mao- 
fully,  and  he  sinks  from  a  right  royal  personsge 
into  a  contemptible  old  gate-keeper  on  the  turnpike 
of  lifa 

I  had  time  to  think  of  many  things,  althoudi  it 
must  not  be  supposed  from  the  leisurely  way  in  which 
I  here  teU  the  story  that  the  whole  afiair  occupied 
much  time.  Like  lightning,  flashing  from  liox  to 
link  along  a  chain  conductor,  did  memory  illuminate, 
almost  simultaneously,  the  chain  of  incidents  thsl 
measured  my  path  in  life,  and  that  connected  the 
present  with  the  past  I  could  see  the  whole  of  my 
oack  track  *'  blaxed  "  as  deariy  as  ever  was  a  foTsat 
path  by  a  woodman's  axe;  and  ahead!  ah,  there 
was  not  much  to  see  ahead  1  Twos  but  a  shoit 
view ;  death  hedged  in  the  scenei  In  a  few  minutes 
my  eyes  would  be  opened  to  the  pleasant  sisbts 
beyoiid>  bu^fo  th«  preeeaty  daatlt  commandedaU 
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attention.  And  sneh  a  death  I  But  why  suoh  -a 
death  I  What  better  death,  except  on  the  battle* 
field,  ixk  defeace  of  oae'a  country  t  To  be  killed  by 
a  lion  !  Surely  there  is  a  spice  of  dignity  about  it, 
maogre  the  bein^  eaten  afterwards.  Suddeoly  the 
monster  stopped,  and  erected  his  tail,  stiff  and  mo- 
tionless, in  tne  air.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the 
conceit  occurred  to  me  that  the  motion  of  his  tail 
bad  acted  as  a  lafety-ralre  to  the  peat  'Up  mus- 
cular energy  within :  **  He  has  shut  the  steam  off 
from  the  'scape-pipe,  and  now  he  tunis  it  on  to  hie 
locomotive  maehmery. '  Ood  have  mercy  upon  me  J 
-—He  comes ! " 

Bat  he  did  not  come  I    At  the  instant,  the  light 
figure  of  Kaloolah  rushed  past  me :  **  Fly,  fly,  Jon- 
'than  I "  she  wildly  exclaimed,  as  she  dashed  forward 
directly  towards  the  Hon.     Quick  as  thought,  I 
divined  her  purpose,  and  spmne  after  her,  grasping 
her  dress  ana  pulling  her  forcibly  baek  almost  m>m 
withia  those  formidable  jaws.     The  astonished  ani- 
mal gave  several  iumps  sideways  and  backwards, 
and  stopped,  erouching  to  the  ground  and  growting 
and  lasmng  his  sides  with  renewed  ftiry.      He  was 
elearly  taken  aback  b^  our  unexpected  charge  upon 
him,  but  it  was  evident  that  ne  was  not  to  be 
frightened  into  abandoning  his  prey.     His  mouth 
"was  made  up  for  us,  and  there  could  be  no  doubt,  if 
his  motions  were  a  Httle  slow,  that  he  considered  us 
as  good  as  gorged. 

**  Fly,  fly,  Jon'than !  **  exclaimed  Kaloolah,  as  she 
atruggled  to  break  from  my  gra^p.  "Leave  me! 
I#eave  me  to  die  alone,  but  oh!  save  yourself, 
^nickl  along  the  bank.    You  can  escape^flyl" 

"  Never,  Kaloolah,"  I  replied,  fairly  forcmg  her 
with  quite  an  exertion  of  strength  behind  me. 
"  Back,  backl  Free  my  arm!  Quick,  quick!  Ha 
eomesi"  Twas  no  time  for  genUeneaa.  Roughly 
ahaking  her  relaxing  grasp  from  my  arm  she  sunk 
powerles,  yet  not  insensible,  to  the  eround,  while  I 
ikmd  just  time  to  &ce  the  monster  and  plant  one  foot 
forward  to  receive  him. 

He  was  in  the  very  aot  of  springing  !     His  huge 

eajtsasa  was  even  ridiag  under  the  impulsion  of  his 

eoatracting  musoles,  when  his  action  was  arrested  in 

a  way  so  unexpected,  so  wonderful,  and  so  startling, 

that  my  senses  were  for  the  moment  thrown  into 

perfect  confusion.     Could  I  trust  my  sight,  or  was 

the  whole  affair  the  illusion  of  a  horrid  dream  f     It 

seemed  as-  if  one  of  the  gigantic  ereepere  I  have 

mentioaed  had  suddenly  quitted  the  canopy  above, 

isnd,  endowed  with  life-  and  a  huge  pair  of  widely 

dSsteatled  jaws,  had  darted  with  the  raprdity  of 

Uglitniug  upon  the  crouching  beast     There  was  a 

tremendous  shaking  of  the  tree  tops,  and  a  confused 

wrrestting,  atid  iumpinf,  aad   whirling  over    and 

isboBt,  amid  a  cloud  of  upturned  roots,  and  earth, 

»od    leaves,   accompanied  with  the  most  terrific 

roars  and^  groans.    As  1  looked  again,  vision  grew 

more  distinct     An  immense  body,  gleaming  with 

purple,  green,  and  gold,  appeared  convoluted  around 

^he   majestic    branches    overhead,   and    stretching 

down,  was  turned  two  or  three  times  around  the 

struggling  lion,  whose  head  and  neck  were  almost 

concealed  from  sight  within  the  cavity  of  a  pair  of 

jasws  still  more  capacious  than  his  own. 

Hios,  then,  was  revealed  the  cause  of  the  -sudden 
silence  throughout  the  woodai  It  was  the  presence 
cff  the  boa  that  had  frightened  the  monkey  and 
fenthered  tribes  into  silence.  How  opportunely 
'%ven  his  presence  manifested  to  us!  A  moment 
ixxore  and  it  would  have  been  too  late. 

Gallantly  did  the  lion  struggle  in  the  folds  of  his 
terrible  enemy,  whose  grasp  each  instant  grew  more 
firm  and  secure,  and  most  astoundinff  were  those 
fjTi^htful  yells  of  rage  and  fear.    The  huge  body  of 


the  snake,  folly  two  leet  in*  diameter  where 'it  da^ 
pended  from  the  trees,  presented  the  most  curious 
appearances,  and  in  sucn  quick  succession  that  the 
eye  could  scarcely  follow  them.  At  one  moment 
smooth  and  flexile,  at  the  next  rough  and  stiffened, 
or  contracted  into  great  knots — at  one  moment 
overspread  with  a  thousand  tints  of  reflected  color, ' 
the  next  distended  so  as  to  transmit  through- the 
skin  the  golden  gleams  of  the  animal  lightning  that 
coursed  up  and  down  wi^in. 

Over  and  over  roHed  the  stmsgling  beast,  bat  ih 
vain  all  his  strength,  in  vain  ■ifhis  efforts  to  free 
himsdl  Gradually  his  muscles  relaxed  in  their 
exertions,  his  roar  subsided  to  a  deep  moan,  hb 
tongue  protruded  from  his  mouth,  and  his  fetid 
breath,  mingled  with  a  strong,  sickly  odor  from  the 
serpent,  diffused  itself  through  the  air,  producing  a. 
sense  of  oppression,  and  a  feeling;  of  weakneaa  like 
that  from  breathing  some  deleterious  gas. 

I  looked  around.  Kaloolah  was  on  her  knees,  and 
the  negress  insensible  upon  tiie  ground  a  few  paces 
behind  her.  A  sensation  of  giddiness  warned  me 
that  it  was  time  to  retreat  Without  a  word  I 
raised  Kaloolah  in  my  arms,  ran  towards  the  now 
almost  motiDnless  ammala,  aad,  taming  along  the 
bank,  reached  the  tree  against  which  my  gun  was 
leaning. 

Darimg  back  I  seized  the  prostrate  negreai  and 
bore  her  off  in  the  same  way.  By  this  time  both 
females  had  recovered  their  voices,  Clefenha  ex-, 
ercising  hers  in  a  succession  of  shrieks,  that  com- 
pelled me  to  shake  her  somewhat  rudely,  while 
kaloolah  eagerly  bespught  me  to  hurry  back  to  the 
camp  There  was  now,  however,  no  occasion  for  * 
hurry.  ■  The  recovery  of  my  gun  altered  the  state 
of  the  case,  and  mv  curiosity  was  excited  to  witness 
the  procees  of  deglutition  on  a  large  scale  which  the 
boa  was  probably  about  to  exhibit  It  was  irapoa<^ 
sible,  however,  to  resist  Kalodah's  entreaties^  and, 
after  stepping  up  doser  to  the  animals  for  one 
good  look,  I  reluctantly  consented  to  tarn  baek. 

The  lion  was  quite  dead,  and  with  a  slow  motion- 
the  snake  was  uncoiling  himself  from  bis  prey  and 
from  the  tree  above.  As  well  as  I  could  judge^ 
without  seeing  him  straightened  out,  he  was  be- 
tween ninety  and  one  hundred  feet  in  length — ^not 
quite  so  long  as  the  serpent  with  which  tne  army 
of  Rcgulus  had  its  famous  battle,  or  as  many  of  the 
same  animals  that  I  have  since  seen,  but,  as  the 
reader  will  allow,  a  very  respectable  sized  snake.  I 
have  often  regretted  that  we  did  not  stop  until  at 
Icfltot  he  had  commenced  his  meal.  Had  I  been 
alone  I  should  have  done  so.  As  it  was,  curiosity 
had  to  yield  to  my  own  sense  of  prudence,  and  to 
Kaloolah*s  fears. 

We  return^  to  oar  eamp^  where  we  found  onr 
raft  all  ready.  The  river  was  fully  half  a  mile 
wide,  and  it  was  necessary  to  moke  two  trips;  the 
first  with  the  woman  and  baggage,  and  the  last  with 
the  horseSb  It  is  unnecessary  to  dwell  in  detail 
upon  all  the  difficulties  we  encountered  from  the 
rapid  currents  and  whirling  eddies  of  the  stream ; 
suffice  it  that  we  got  across  m  time  for  supper  and  a 
good  night's  sleep,  and  early  in  the  morning  re- 
sumed our  march  through  the  most  enchanting 
country  in  the  world. 

WILLIAM  HBNBT  CBANNINO, 

A  GRADUATE  of  Hftrvard  in  1829,  aiid  of  the  Cam*- 
bridge  divinity  school  in  1888,  is  a  nephew  of  the 
late  Dr.  William  EUery  Channing,  and  the  son  of 
the  late  Francis  Dana  Ohanning.  He  is  the  au- 
thor of  several  valuable  biographical  publications, 
inclading  the  Memoin  qf  the  Mef),  James  H.  Pet^ 
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hint  of  Cinoinnati,  an  important  contribution  to 
the  Margaret  Fuller  Mem&irSy  and  in  1848  a  com- 
prehensive Memoir  of  William  EUery  Channing^ 
with  EktraeUfr&m  hit  Oorreepandence  and  ManU' 
$eript».  In  the  arrangement  of  these  works  Mr. 
Ohanning,  in  addition  to  his  own  sympathetic 
comments,  has  preserved  to  the  extent  of  his  ori- 

ginal  materials  an  antobiographio  narrative  of  the 
ves  of  the  subjects,  and  has  drawn  together  am- 
ple illnstrations  from  various  other  sources.  In 
1840  he  translated  for  Mr.  Ripley's  series  of  Spe- 
cimens of  Foreign  Literature,  Jouffroy^s  Introduc- 
tion to  Ethioiy  including  a  Critieal  Survey  of 
Moral  Sytiteme. 

A  few  years  since  he  had  charge  of  an  inde- 
pendent congregation  in  New  York,  and  edited  a 
weekly  reform  journal,  The  Present^  in  the  inte- 
rests of  transcendental  socialism,  which  lasted  not 
beyond  two  years.  He  is  now  minister  of  the 
Unitarian  church  in  Liverpool,  lately  under  the 
oare  of  the  Rev.  John  Hamilton  Thom,  the  bio- 
grapher of  Blanco  White. 

Mr.  Channing  is  not  of  the  Strauss  or  Parker 
school  of  rationalists,  but  more  devotional  and 
afBnnative,  at  times  approaching  Swedenborgian- 
ism  in  his  disposition  to  unite  a  bold  spiritual  phi- 
losophy with  church  life  and  social  reorganiza- 
tion. He  has  rare  talents  as  an  extempore  speaker 
and  preacher. 

WiLUAM  Ellebt  CHAmnKo,  also  a  nephew 
of  the  late  Dr.  Channing,  from  whom  his  name  is 
derived,  and  the  son  of  Dr.  Walter  Ghanning,  the 
medical  writer  and  professor  at  Harvard,  is  the 
author  of  two  series  of  Poemi^  published  in  Bos- 
ton in  1848  and  1847 ;  of  a  series  of  psychological 
essays  in  The  Dial  of  1844,  entitled  Youth  of  the 
Poet  and  Painter;  a  volume  of  thoughtful  ob- 
servations, Conrereations  in  Borne:  hettoeen  an 
Artist^  a  Catholic,  and  a  Critic,  published  in 
1847;  and  The  Woodman  and  other  Poems,  1849. 

There  is  much  originality  and  a  fine  vein  of  re- 
flection in  both  this  author^s  prose  and  verse, — 
touching  on  the  themes  of  the  scholar,  the  love  of 
nature,  and  the  poetic  visonary. 

«■  POST. 

Each  dav,  new  Treasure  brings  him  for  his  share, 
So  rich  he  ia  he  never  shall  be  poor,  " 
His  leMons  nature  roads  him  o*er  and  o'er, 
As  on  each  sunny  day  the  Lake  its  shore. 

Though  others  pine  for  piles  of  glittering  g^ld 
A  cloudless  Sunset  furnishes  him  enough. 
His  garments  never  can  ffrow  thin  or  old. 
His  way  is  always  smoo^  though  seeming  aough. 

Even  in  the  winter's  depth  the  Pine-tree  standi, 
With  a  perpetual  Summer  in  its  leaves, 
So  stands  the  Poet  with  his  open  hands. 
Nor  care  nor  sorrow  him  of  life  bereaves^ 

For  though  his  sorrows  ML  like  icv  rain, 
Straightway  (he  clouds  do  open  where  he  goes, 
And  e'en  his  tears  become  a  precious  gain ; 
Tis  thus  the  heart  of  Mortals  that  he  knows. 

The  figures  of  his  Landscape  may  appear 
Sordid  or  poor,  their  colors  he  can  point. 
And  listening  to  the  hooting  he  can  hear, 
Such  harmonies  as  never  sung  the  saint. 

And  of  his  gain  he  maketh  no  account. 
He's  rich  enough  to  scatter  on  the  way ; 


His  springs  are  fed  by  an  nnfiuling  foim^ 
As  great  Apollo  trims  the  lamp  of  day. 

lis  in  his  heart,  where  dwells  his  pure  Derire 
Let  other  outward  lot  be  dark  or  liur ; 
In  coldest  weather  there  is  inward  fire. 
In  fogs  he  breathes  a  clear  celestial  air. 

So  soered  is  his  Calling,  that  no  thing 
Of  disrepute  can  follow  in  his  patli. 
His  Destiny  too  high  for  sorrowing. 
The  mildoess  of  his  lot  ia  kept  from  wrath. 

Some  shady  wood  in  Summer  is  hia  room. 
Behind  a  rock  in  Winter  he  can  sit. 
The  wind  shall  sweep  his  chamber,  and  his  loom 
The  birds  and  insects,  weave  content  at  it 

Above  his  head  the  brood  Skies'  beauties  are, 
Beneath,  the  ancient  carpet  of  the  earth ; 
A  glance  at  that,  unveileth  every  star. 
The  other,  joyfully  it  feels  his  birth. 

So  let  him  stand,  resigned  to  his  Estate, 
Kings  cannot  compofes  it,  or  Nobles  have. 
They  are  the  chiloren  of  some  handsome  fate, 
He,  of  Himself,  *iB  beautiful  and  brave. 

WnXIAM  HAGUE. 

The  Rev.  William  Hague,  a  prominent  clergymsn 
of  the  Baptist  denomination,  is  a  native  of  the 
state  of  New  York.  He  was  graduated  at  HaraiV 
ton  Ck>llege,  N.  T.,  in  1826,  and  has  since  filled 
important  stations  in  the  pulpit  of  his  denomina- 
tion at  Providence,  in  Boston,  at  Newark,  N.  J^ 
and  at  his  present  station  of  Albany,  New  York. 
He  is  the  author  of  numerous  occasional  addressee 
and  orations,  including  Discourses  on  the  Life  and 
Character  of  John  Quincy  Adams,  and  the  mis* 
sionary  Adoniram  Judson.  He  has  lately,  in  185o, 
published  two  volumes,  Chrietianity  and  Stati*' 
manehip,  unth  Kindred  Topics,  and  Morne  Lff>  ^ 
series  of  lectures.  In  the  former  he  baa  treats 
of  the  various  relations  of  government  and  religioo 
in  matters  of  home  regulation,  and  especially  the 
condition  of  Eastern  Europe,  now  rapidly  ru4ng 
into  new  importance :  in  the  latter  he  pursues  tlie 
most  prominent  circumstances  of  domestic  and 
social  life.  In  both  cases  he  shows  the  man  of 
reading  and  of  sound  moderate  opinions. 

Margaret  Fuller,  who  met  Mr.  Hague  at  Pron- 
dence  in  1887,  has  happily  charactenzed  his  force 
as  a  preacher  and  lecturer  in  a  passage  of  ber 
diary : — ^^  He  has  a  very  active  intellect,  aecaritv. 
and  elevated  sentiment ;  and,  feeling  strongly  tl^ 
God  is  love,  can  never  preach  without  earnestness. 
His  power  comes  first  from  his  globing  vitality  of 
temperament.  His  moral  attraction  is  his  indi- 
vidiulity.  I  am  much  interested  in  this  troly 
animated  being.'^ 


m  cTLTivATioir  or  tasto. 


"  Nothing  is  beautiful  but  what  is  true,"  sav  tW 
Rhetoricinns.  This  is  a  universal  majdm.  Contorah 
ity  to  truth  is  beauty,  real  and  permanent.  Stiidy 
nature.  Seek  truth.  The  laws  of  nature  are  disue- 
guished  by  simplicity,  and  simplicity  has  aa  abidit^ 
charm  whether  it  appear  in  literature  or  art,  in  cha- 
rocter  or  manners.  Thence  affectation  alwa}*s  di»> 
pleases  when  it  is  discovered.  Thouf^h  affcetati<A 
be  the  fashion,  yet  it  appears  contempcifale  as  ftnu 
as  it  loses  tlie  delusive  charm  of  novelty  or  a  name 
In  France,  fashion  once  declared  for  an  affected  iie> 


•  Hemoln  of  Margaret  Faller  Oaoll,  L  1S4 
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gligenee  of  dress.  Thence  we  hear  Montaigne  aa^ng, 
**  I  hare  never  yet  been  apt  to  imitate  the  negligent 
garb,  obaerrable  among  the  yoang  men  of  our  time, 
to  wear  my  cloak  on  one  shoulder,  my  bonnet  .on  one 
side,  and  one  stocking  in  somewhat  more  disorder 
than  the  other,  meant  to  express  a  manly  disdain  of 
KOch  exotic  ornaments,  and  a  contempt  of  art." 
There  is  no  beauty  in  the  etdtivated  negligence  even 
of  triflesw  It  is  only  that  which  is  occasional,  appro- 
priate, and  which  indicates  a  mind  engaged  and 
absorbed  in  something  worthy  of  it  which  tridy 
pleases.  Scott  saw  it  in  his  Lady  of  ^e  Lake, 
when  he  said, 

With  bead  apraised,  and  look  Intent, 
And  ejre  and  ear  attentive  bent, 
And  locks  flung  t>aek,  and  lips  apart, 
Like  monument  of  Qreclan  art. 
In  lUteninff  mood  she  seemed  to  stand, 
Tbe  guardlsD  Naiad  of  the  stTand. 

Ko  kindred  grace  adorns  her  of  whom  it  may  be  said— 

Coonei  and  eo7,  at  once  ber  air, 
Botn  Btudled,  tbo*  both  seum  neglected; 
Careleaa  she  la  with  artful  care, 
Aflbctlng  to  seem  nnafliDCted. 

Tmth  to  nature,  then,  is  beauty,  and  to  study  the 
laws  of  nature  is  to  chasten  and  develope  Uie  taste 
for  beauty. 

Another  means  of  cultivating  good  taste,  is  to  study 
the  expreuion  of  character  or  design  in  which  the 
beauty  of  obiects  consists.    In  the  material  world, 
every  thing  beautiful  is  a  manifestation  of  certain 
qualities  which  are  by  nature  agreeable  to  the  mind ; 
and  to  ascertain  what  these  are,  to  point  them  out 
distinctly,  to  classify  them,  is  a  pleasing  mode  of  re- 
fining and  quickening  the  taste  for  beauty.     "  The 
longer  I  live,"  said  one,  "  the  more  familiar  I  become 
witA  the  world  around  me.    Oh !  that  I  could  feel 
the  keen  zest  of  which  I  was  susceptible  when  a  boy, 
and  all  was  new  and  fair  I**    "The  longer  I  live," 
says  another,  "  the  more  charmed  I  become  with  the 
beauties  of  a  picture  or  a  landscape.**    The  first  of 
these  hod  a  natural  taste  for  beauty  which  he  had 
never  developed  by  studying  the  expressions  of  cha- 
racter, which  constitute  the  loveliness  of  creation. 
The  other,  regarding  the  outward  universe  as  a 
splendid  system  of  signs,  directed  his  attention  to  the 
tning  signified ;  loved  to  contemplate  the  moral  qua- 
lities which  were  beaming  forth  from  all  the  sur- 
rounding objects,  and  thus  saw  open  before  him  a 
boundless  field,  ever  glowing  with  new  colors  and 
fresh  attractiona    The  first,  as  he  heard  a  piece  of 
musie,  might  from  the  mechanism  of  his  nature  fed 
some  pleasure  arising  from  novelty,  or  a  regular  suc- 
cession of  sounds,  which  familiarity  would  soon  dis- 
pel   The  other,^  as  he  studied  the  expression  of  cha- 
racter, which  those  tones  gave  forth,  as  for  instance, 
with  the  loud  sound  he  associated  the  ideas  of  power 
or  peril,  with  the  low,  those  of  delicacy  and  gentle- 
ness, with  the  acute,  those  of  fear  and  surprise,  with 
the  grave,  solemnity  and  dignity ;  he  would  become 
more  and  more  deeply  toucshed  and  enraptured, 
while  listening  to  the  music  of  nature  in  the  voice 
ef  singing  winds  or  in  the  pLiint  of  an  ^£olian  harp, 
in  the  crash  of  thunder  or  in  the  roar  of  the  cata- 
ract, in  the  murmur  of  the  brook  or  in  the  moan  of 
the  ocean,  in  the  sigh  of  the  zephyr  or  in  the  breath 
cf  the  whirlwind,  or  while  listomng  to  the  music  of 
art  breaking  f6rth  from  the  loud-sounding  trumpet, 
tiie  muffled  drum,  or  Zion's  lyre  which  hangs  upon 
religion's  shrine. 


SAMUEL  06Q00D. 

Thb   Rev.    Samuel  Osgood,    of  the  Unitarian 
Chords  of  New  York,  is  a  member  of  a  family 


of  honorable  lineage  in  lihe  old  world  and  the 
new.  The  family  is  of  English  ancestry,  and. 
seems  to  have  belonged  to  the  soHd  yeomanry  of 
the  old  Saxon  times.  The  American  progenitor 
was  John  Osgood,  who  was  bom  July  28,  1595, 
and  who  emigrated  from  Andover,  England,  pre- 
vious to  the  year  1689,  and  who,  with  Gk>vernor 
Bradstreet,  founded  the  town  of  Andover,  IkLiss., 
where  his  large  &rm  is  still  held  by  his  descen- 
dants. He  had  four  sons,  John,  Stephen,  Ohris- 
topher,  and  Thomas. 

Trom  the  first  son  John,  in  the  sixth  genera- 
tion from  the  father,  was  descended  the  Hon. 
Samuel  Osgood,  of  Revolutionary  memory  and  of. 
Revolutionary  virtue,  who  has  a  claim  of  his 
own  upon  attention  here  as  the  author  of  several' 
productions.  He  was  bom  February  14, 1748,  at 
Andover,  Mass.,  was  a  graduate  of  Harvard  of 
1770,  and  applied  himself  for  a  while  to  the  study 
of  theology,  when  the  War  of  Independence 
breaking  out,  he  took  part  in  its  af&irs;  was  in 
the  skirmish  at  Lexington ;  became  aide  to  Gene- 
ral Ward ;  then  an  important  member  of  the  pro- 
vincial congress  of  Massachusetts ;  a  delegate  to 
the  congress  of  the  confederation  at  Pluladelphia 
in  1781,  and  in  1785  First  Commissioner  of  the 
National  Treasury.  He  was  succeeded  in  this 
latter  office,  on  the  new  acyustment  of  the  Con- 
stitution, by  Alexander  Hamilton.  This  duty, 
and  his  appointment  by  Washington  as  Post- 
master General,  kept  him  at  New  York,  of  which 
city  he  was  a  resident  in  the  latter  portion  of  his 
prolonged  life,  holding  varioos  positions  of  trust 
and  confidence.  His  mansion  in  Franklin  square 
has  an  historical  name«  as  the  head-quarters  of 
Washington.  His  publications  were-  chiefly  of  a 
religious  character,  ^^Remai'ks  on  Daniel  and 
Revelations,"  "A  Letler  on  Episcopacy,"  a 
volume  on  "Theology  and  Metaphysics,"  an- 
other of  "  Chronology."  He  was  an  elder  of 
the  Brick  Presbyterian  Church  in  Beekman  street, 
where  he  was  interred  at  his  death,  August  12, 
1818.* 

The  Rev.  David  Osgood,  one  of  the  most  noted 
of  the  New  England  divines,  of  the  Federalist 
stamp  in  politic^,  and  of  the  Arminian  school  in 
theology,  was  descended  from  the  second  son 
Stephen,  in  the  fifth  generation  from  the  progeni- 
tor, John  Osgood.  He  died  at  the  age  of  seventy- 
four,  in  18:22,  having  led  a  distinguished  career  as 
the  minister  of  MecfiVird.  His  publications  were 
numerous  occasional  discourses. 

The  Rev.  Samuel  Osgood  is  descended  from  the 
third  son,  Christopher  Osgood,  of  Andover^  in 
the  seventh  generation  from  John,  the  founder 
of  the  family  in  America.  He  was  bom  in  Charier  - 
town,  Mass.,  August  80,  1812;  became  a  gra- 
duate of  Harvard  in  1882,  and  complete  his 
theological  education  at  Cambridge  in  1885. 
After  two  years  of  travel  he  was  appointed  pa- 
tor  of  the  Unitarian  Congregational  Church  in 
Nashua,  N.  H.,  in  1887;  and  at  the  close  of  the 
year  1841,  took  charge  of  the  Westminster  Con- 
gregational Church  in  Providence,  R.  I.  In 
October,  1849,  he  succeeded  the  Rev.  Dr.  Dewey 


*  TbSTO  Is  a  ootioe  of  Ssmnel  Ossood,  preflitorT  to  a  gvnea- 
logical  aocoant  of  the  fiunllj,  la  J.  B.  Holgste  a  American 
Oen6alog7. 
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as  poabr  of  the  Chnroh  of  the  Mestdah,  in  BrotA' 
wny,  New  York. 


£/~t^-X>C^  , 


Ur.  0^!ood  has  published  translations  flwra  the 
German  of  OUhauMn  on  the  Fatnoa  of  Chrut, 
in  Iloston,  1839,  wi  HtWelie't  JPractieal  Ethict, 
wilb  nn  original  introduction,  lioKton,  1642,  in 
two  Tolumes.  His  ori^nol  works  nre  several 
volumes  of  a  devotional  cliaracter,  and  numerous 
BrticleB  of  TMcaroh,  Bcholnrthip,  and  philosoplti- 
oal  acnmen,  in  the  liifrl^er  periiidicjil  literature. 
He  has  published  Sttidu*  in  ChritUan  Biogra-. 

Cy,  or  Hourt  uith  Theologian*  and  R^ormert, 
eluding  several  of  the  Church  fathers,  Culvin, 
OrotiuH,  George  Foi,  Swedenboiy,  Jonathan 
Edwards,  and  others;  God  with  Man,  or  Foot- 
print* of  Pretid*atial  Leaden,  devoted  to  bibli. 
cal  oharacters  of  the  Old  and  New  Testament ; 
The  Hearth  Stone;  ThoagkU  vpoa  Home  LJe  in 
our  CUiee,  and  ilile-Stoiit*  in  ovr  L\fe  Journey, 
the  latter  peculinrl}'  exhibiting  thekindty,  earnest, 
affectionate  tune  of  the  author's  pastoral  uriiiis- 
tration^. 

Hr.  Ospood  has  been  a  fre(|nent  oontribntor  to 
the  Christian  Examiner,  ai>  well  as  to  other  lite- 
rarjand  tbeologicul  jiinrnals;  while  as  one  of  ihe 
editors  of  the  Cbrli^tian  Inquirer,  the  weekly 
newspafier  organ  of  the  Unitarians  in  New  York, 
he  has  dlli(.'eiitlj  completed  tlie  round  of  periodi- 
cal literature  in  all  its  relations.  Whilst  a  tetn- 
porar;  resident  of  the  West  in  1B3S  and  183T,  be 
was  co-editor  of  the  Western  Messenger,  a  reli^ous 
monthly,  pnblisiied  in  Kentucky.  His  associate 
in  this  enterprise  was  tlie  Rev,  Jnmes  Freeman 
Clarke,  a  graduate  of  Harvard  of  1 S29  ;  fomierly 
A  Unitarian  minisler  at  Louisville,  Kentucky,  and 
aftertvards  at  Boston.  The  Western  Itessenger 
was  a  monthly  magazine,  puhlished  chiefly  at 
Louisville,  utid  fur  a  time  at  Cincinnati.  Mr. 
Clarke  is  the  author  of  numerous  short  poems,  of 
a  portion  of  the  Memoirs  of  Margaret  Fuller,  and 
of  two  religions  works,  "  The  Dootiiae  of  For- 
giveness," and  "On  Proyer." 


lb.  Oigood's  pablished  orations,  8peedMt,inl 
sermons,  have  also  been  numerous,  and  iitclud* 
the  prominent  topics  of  the  day  conneottd  wilh 
education  and  literary  institu  lions.*  Among  hit 
personal  oonneiions  with  the  latter,  is  hie  pro- 
minent participation  In  the  muiagemsat  of  the 
Kew  York  Historical  Society. 

As  a  speaker,  Mr.  Osgood  is  dear,  ftiU,  and  em- 
phatio,  a  well  toned  voice  seconding  a  resdjcom- 
inand  of  appropriate  language.  He  is  well  T«sd 
as  a  scholar,  fertile  in  atialysi.°,  and  happy  in  the 
use  of  illustrations  from  histnry,  biograpiiy,  m 
morals.  In  his  pulpit  relations  be  is  ranked 
among  the  more  evangelical  elasa  of  Unitarisn 
clergymen ;  and  although  a  fond  student  of  Gfr- 
man  literature,  and  an  independent  thinker,  hu 
never  yielded  to  the  rotionaiism  churaeteriatic  of 
German  theology.  He  usually  preaches  without 
notes,  and  his  sermons  and  pMStoral  care  in 
more  strongly  marked  by  love  for  the  a.'^fiociations 
festivals,  Uteratnre,  and  men  of  the  ancient 
church,  than  is  common  with  ministers  of  tljs 
extreme  Protestant  school  to  whicb  he  belongs 
by  position.  He  was  brought  np  nnder  the  rntms- 
t^  of  the  Rev.  James  Walker,  the  Preridmt  of 
Harvard,  took  his  religions  views  and  pliiloso- 
phical  principles  from  that  eminent  moralist 
and  theologian,  and  has  continued  to  snstilD 
towards  him  a  close  personal  aud  profesdootl 
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FVom  the  old  battle  hill,  I  can  see  the  nte  of  the 
ichool'hoase  where  two  or  three  hundred  boys  were 
gathered  together  to  be  whipped  and  taught  aa  their 
Athers  were  before  them.  A  new  edifice,  indeed, 
baa  taken  the  place  of  our  Behool,  yet  upon  its 
BtateKer  front  I  can  see,  aa  if  drawn  in  the  air  by  a 
•trance  pencil,  the  outHne  of  that  aneient  buUding, 
with  Its  rotnid  belfW,  whose  iron  tongue  held  such 
imperial  command  or  our  hours.  It  costs  no  great  ef« 
fbrt  to  sumnion  back  oneof  those  famous  Examination 
Days  tliat  absorbed  the  anticipation  of  months,  and 
made  the  week  almost  breathless  with  anxiety. 
There  shines  the  nicely  sanded  floor,  whieh  the  cun- 
ning  sweeper  had  marked  in  waving  figures,  to  re- 
deem it  from  association  with  any  vulgar  dust 
There  sit  the  School  Committee,  chief  among  them 
the  trim  chairman,  upon  whose  lips,  when  >he  pro- 
nounces the  final  opmion  of  the  Doard,  the  very 
fiites  seem  to  rest  theif  judgment  There,  too,  ia  the 
throng  of  parents,  kindred,  and  friends,  who  have 
tome  to  note  the  performances  of  the  boys,  to  look 
pity  upon  their  mistakes,  and  to  smile  s^pathj 
upon  their  successes.  Should  the  presidential  ehair 
fu\  to  his  lot,  no  prouder  and  more  radiant  day  can 
oome  to  the  school-boy,  than  when,  with  new 
clothes  and  shining  shoes,  he  stands  forth  to  apeak 
Iria  well-conned  piece,  and  wears  away  among  the 
admiring  crowd  the  ribboned  medal  that  marks  his 
triumph. 

Our  schoolmasters  were  great  ebaneters  in  our 
eyes,  and  the  two  who  held  successively  the  ehaige 
of  the  grammar  department,  made  a  prominent 
figure  in  our  wayside  chat,  and  to  this  day  we  can  find 
some  trace  of  their  influence  in  our  very  speeeh  and 
manner.  They  were  men  of  very  different  stamp  and 
destiny.  The  first  of  them  was  a  tall  fiur-£fieed  man, 
with  an  almost  perpetual  smile.  I  always  felt  kindly 
towards  him,  though  it  was  not  easy  to  deoicie 
whether  his  smile  was  the  expression  of  his  good- 
nature,  or  the  mask  of  his  severitv.    He  wore  it 
very  much  the  same  when  he  flogged  an  offender,  as 
whei\  he  praised  a  good  recitation.    He  seemed  to 
delight  in  making  a  joke  of  punishment,  and  it  was 
a  &vorite  habit  of  his,  to  fiuten  upon  the  end  of  his 
rattan  the  pitch  and  gum  taken  from  the  mouths  of 
masticating  urchins,  and  then,  coming  upon  their 
idleness  unawares,  he  would  insert  the*  glutinous  im- 
plement in  their  hair  not  to  be  withdrawn  without 
an  a<ln>it  jerk  and  the  loss  of  some  scalp  locks. 
Poor  fellow  t  his  easy  nature  probably  ruined  him, 
and  he  left  the  school,  not  long  to  follow  any  in- 
dustrious calling.    When,  a  few  years  afterwards,  I 
met  him  in  Boston,  with  the  marks  of  broken  health 
and  fortune  in  his  face  and  dress,  the  sight  was 
shocking  to  all  old  associations,  as  if  a  dignity  quite 
sacerdotal  had  fallen  into  the  dust    Uis  earthly 
troubles  have  long  been  ended,  and  I  take  some  plea- 
sure in  recording  a  kind  and  somewhat  g^tefal  feel- 
ing towards  one  whose  name  I  have  not  heard 
spoken  these  many  yearsb    His  suceessor  was  a  man 
en  different  mould,  a  stem,  resolute  man,  his  fisoe 
Ibll  of  an  expreasion  that  seemed  to  say  that  eircum- 
atances  are  but  accidents,  and  it  is  the  will  that 
makes  or  man  the  man.    He  was  not  in  robust 
health,  and  it  seemed  to  some  of  us,  who  were 
thooghtftil  of  his  feelings,  that  were  it  not  for  this, 
Jie  would  have  been  likely  to  pursue  a  more  ambi- 
tious career,  and  give  to  ihe  bar  the  excellent  gifts 
that  he  devote<l  to  teaching.      He  was  a  most  faith- 
ful teacher,  and  his  frown,  like  the  rain  cloud,  had  a 
richer  blessing  for  many  a  wayward  idler,  than  his 
predecessor's  perennial  smile.     He  has  borne  the 
burden  and  tne  heat  of  the  day  for  many  a  long 


year,  with  ample  suceessi  and  when  he  falls  at  his 
post,  it  will  be  with  the  consciousness  of  having 
done  a  good  work  for  his  race,  in  a  calling  far  more 
honored  by  Heaven  than  any  of  tlie  more  ambitious 
spheres  that  perhaps  won  his  youthful  enthusiasm. 
Well  says  the  noble  Jean  Paul  Kichter : — "  Honor  to 
those  who  labor  in  sohool-roomsl  Although  they 
may  hH  from  notice  like  the  spring  blossoms,  like 
the  spring  bloesoms  they  faU  that  the  fruit  may  be 
bom." 

There  are  two  other  personM^es  that  have  much 
to  do  with  every  youth's  e£ication,  and  whose 
names  are  household  words  in  every  Kew  England 
home.  The  doctor  and  the  minister  figure  largely 
in  eyery  boy*8  meditations,  and  in  our  day,  tlie  loy- 
alty that  we  felt  towards  their  professions  had  not 
been  troubled  by  a  homoeopathic  doubt  or  a  radical 
scruple.  In  our  case,  it  needed  no  especial  docility 
to  appreciate  these  functionaries*  Our  doctor  was 
a  most  emphatic  character,  a  man  of  decided  mark 
in  the  eyes  alike  of  friends  and  enemiea.  He  waa 
very  impatient  of  questions,  and  very  brief  yet  pithy 
in  his  advice,  which  was  of  marveHous  point  and  sa- 
gacity. He  lost  his  brevity,  however,  the  moment 
that  other  subjects  were  broached,  and  he  could  tell 
a  good  story  with  a  dramatic  power  thiit  would 
have  made  him  famous  upon  the  stnge.  He  was  re- 
nowned as  a  suigeon,  and  could  guide  the  knife 
within  a  hair's  bi^adth  of  a  vital  nerve  or  artery 
with  his  left  hand  quite  as  firmly  as  witii  his  right 
This  ambi-dexterity  extended  to  other  faculties,  and 
he  was  quite  as  keen  at  a  negotiation  as  at  an  am- 
putation. He  waa  no  paragon  of  conciliation,  and 
many  of  the  magnates  of  the  profession  appeared  to 
have  little  liking  for  him,  and  sometimes  called  him 
a  poor  scholar,  rude  in  learning  and  taste,  but  lucky 
in  his  mechanical  tact  But  he  beat  them  out  of 
this  notion,  as  of  many  others,  bv  giving  an  anniver- 
sary discourse  before  the  State  Medical  Association, 
which  won  plaudits  from  his  severest  rivals,  for  its 
classical  elegance,  as  well  aa  ita  professional  learn- 
ing and  sagacity.  It  was  said  that  the  wrong  side 
of  him  was  very  wrong  and  very  rough.  But  thoae 
of  us  who  knew  him  as  a  friend,  tender  and  true,  never 
believed  that  he  had  any  wron^  side.  Certain  it  is, 
that  they  who  grew  up  under  bis  practice  have  been 
little  inclined  to  exchange  the  r^^or  school  of 
medicine,  with  its  scientific  meth^  and  gradual 
progress,  for  aay  new  nosttums  of  magical  preten- 
sions. 

Our  minister  had  the  name  of  being  the  wise  man 
of  the  town,  and  I  do  not  remember  to  have  heard 
a  word  in  disparagement  of  his  mind  or  motives, 
even  among  those  who  questioned  the  soundness  of 
his  creed.  His  voice  has  always  been  as  no  other 
man's  to  many  of  us,  whether  heard  as  for  the  first 
thne  at  a  fathei's  funeral,  as  by  me  when  a  child  five 
years  old,  or  in  the  pulpit  from  year  to  year.  He 
came  to  our  parish  when  quite  young,  and  when 
theological  controversy  was  at  its  fUll  height  A 
polemic  style  of  preaching  was  then  common,  and 
undoubtedly  in  his  later  years  of  calm  study,  and 
more  broad  and  spiritual  philosophiaing,  he  would 
have  read  with  some  good-natured  shakes  of  the 
head,  the  more  fiery  mscourses  of  his  novitiate, 
whilst  he  might  recognise,  throughout,  the  same 
spirit  of  manly  independence,  republican  humanity, 
and  profound  reverence  that  have  marked  his  whole 
career.  There  was  always  something  peculiarly 
impressive  in  his  preaching.  Each  sermon  had  one 
or  more  pithy  sayings  that  a  boy  could  not  forget ; 
and  when  the  thoughts  were  too  profound  or  ab- 
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Btract  for  our  comprehenfiion,  there  was  an  eameet- 
nees  and  reality  in  the  manner  which  held  the  at- 
tention, like  a  braye  ship  nnder  full  Bail  that  fixes 
the  gaze  of  the  spectator,  though  he  may  not  know 
whither  she  is  bound  or  what  is  her  cargo,  sure 
enough  that  she  is  goaded  with  something,  and  is  going 
right  smartly  somewhere.  It  was  evident  that  our 
minister  was  a  faithful  student  and  indefatigable 
thinker.  When  the  best  books  afterwards  came  in 
our  way,  we  found  that  the  guiding  lines  of  moral 
and  spiritual  wisdom  had  already  been  set  before  us, 
and  we  had  been  made  familiar  with  the  well  win- 
nowed wheat  from  the  ^eat  fields  of  humanity. 
Every  thought,  whether  original  or  from  books,  bore 
the  stamp  of  the  preacher's  own  individuality ;  and 
may  welt  endorse  the  saying,  that  upon  topics  of 
philosophic  analysis  and  of  practical  morals  lie  was 
without  a  superior,  if  not  without  a  rival  in  our 
pulpits.  It  is  a  great  thing  for  young  people  to 
grow  up  under  happy  religious  auspices,  and  religion 
itself  has  a  new  cnarm  and  power  when  dispensed 
by  a  man  who  is  always  named  in  tlie  family  with 
reverence  and  tenderness.  The  world  would  be  far 
better,  and  Christian  service  would  be  much  more 
truly  valued,  if  tliere  were  more  just  and  emphatic 
tribute  paid  to  efiicient  pastornl  labor.  Our  well 
known  minister  has  now  a  more  conspicuous  station; 
but  he  cannot  easily  have  deeper  influence  than 
when  pnstor  for  a  score  of  years  over  a  united 
parish,  and  one  of  the  leaders  of  public  opinion  up- 
on all  topics  of  high  importance.  It  is  well  that  the 
new  post  is  in  such  harmony  with  the  previous 
career ;  for  the  head  of  a  college,  according  to  our 
old-fashioned  ideas,  should  be  a  minister,  and  he 
should  always  abide  in  due  manner  by  the  postoral 
office. 
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As  we  close  our  sketch  with  this  vivid  picture 
before  us,  we  cannot  but  glance  at  the  changes  that 
have  come  over  Christendom  since  Augustine's  time. 
Could  the  legend  preserved  by  Gibbon,  and  told  of 
seven  young  men  of  that  age,  who  were  said  to  have 
come  forth  alive  from  a  cave  at  Ephesua,  where  they 
had  been  immured  for  death  by  the  Pagan  Emperor 
Decius,  and  whence  they  were  said  to  have  emerged, 
awakened  from  nearly  two  centuries  of  slumber,  fco 
revisit  the  scenes  of  tiieir  youth  and  to  behold  with 
astonishment  the  cross  displayed  triumphant,  where 
once  the  Kphesian  Diana  reigned  supreme ;— could 
this  legend  oe  virtually  falfilled  in  Augustine,  dating 
the.  slumber  from  the  period  of  his  decease ;  could 
the  great  Latin  father  have  been  saved  from  dissolu- 
tion and  have  sunk  into  a  deep  sleep  in  the  tomb 
where  Possidius  and  his  clerical  companions  laid  him 
with  solemn  hymns  and  eucharistic  sacrifice,  while 
Genseric  and  his  Vandals  were  storming  the  city  eates ; 
and  could  he  but  come  forth  in  our  day,  and  look 
upon  our  Christendom,  would  he  not  be  more  start- 
led than  were  the  seven  sleepers  of  Ephesus  ?  There 
indeed  roll  the  waves  of  the  same  great  sea ;  there 
gleam  the  waters  of  the  river  on  which  so  many 
times  he  had  gassed,  musing  uyton  its  varied  path 
from  the  Atlas  mountains  to  the  Mediterranean,  full 
of  lessons  in  human  life ;  there  stretches  the  land- 
scape in  its  beauty,  rich  with  the  olive  and  the  fig- 
tree,  the  citron  and  the  jujube.  But  how  changed 
are  nil  else.  The  ancient  Numidia  is  ruled  by  the 
French,  the  countrymen  of  Martin  and  Hilary ;  it  is 
the  modern  Algiers.  Hippo  is  only  a  ruin,  nnd  near 
its  site  is  the  bustling  manufacturing  town  of  Bona. 
At  Constantine,  near  by,  still  linsers  a  solitary 
church  of  the  age  of  Constantine,  and  tlie  only  buila- 
ing  to  remind  Augustine  of  the  churches  of  bis  own 


day.    In  otherplaeee,  as  at  Bona,  the  mosque  \lu 
been  converted  into  the  Christian  temple,  snd  its 
mingled  emblems  might  tell  the  astonished  saint  how 
the  Cross  had  struggled  with  the  Crescent,  and  bov 
it  had  conquered.    Go  to  whatever  church  he  would 
on  the  28th  of  August,  he  would  hear  a  moss  in  com- 
memoration of  his  death,  and  might  learn  that  simiUr 
services  were  <^ered  in  every  country  under  the  son, 
and  in  the  imperial  language  which  he  so  loved  to 
speak.    Let  him  go  westward  to  the  sea  coast,  and 
he  finds  the  new  citjr,  Algiers,  and  if  he  arrived  at  i 
favorable  time,  he  might  bear  the  cannon  sanounc- 
iug  the  approach  of  the  Marseilles  steyimcr,  see  the 
people  throng  the  shore  for  the  last  French  newi, 
and  thus  contemplate  at  once  the  mighty  ogenciesof 
the  modem  wond,  powder,  print,  and  stosm.    Al- 
though full  of  amazement,  it  would  not  be  all  ad- 
miration.   He  would  find  little  in  the  motley  nopn- 
lation  of  Jews,  Berbers,  Moors,  and    Freneti,  to 
console  him  for  the  absence  of  the  loved  people  of 
his  charge,  whoee  graves  not  a  stone  would  appear 
to  mark. 

Should  he  desire  to  know  how  modem  men  philo- 
sophised in  reference  to  the  topics  Uiat  once  dis- 
tracted his  Manichean  period,  he  would  find  enongb 
to  interest  and  astonish  him  in  the  psges  of  Spinozs 
and  Leibnitz,  Swedenborgand8cheIliLg;  and  vould 
be  no  indifferent  student  of  the  metaphysical  creeds 
of  Descartes,  nnd  Lock,  and  Kant  Much  of  noveltr 
would  undoubtedly  appear  to  him  united  with  moon 
familiar  and  ancient.  Should  he  inquire  into  the 
state  of  theology  through  Christendom,  in  order  to 
trace  the  influence  of  his  favorite  doctrines  of  origi- 
nal sin  and  elective  grace,  he  would  lenm  that  thev 
had  never  in  their  decided  forms  been  favorites  wita 
the  Catholic  Church,  that  the  imperial  moUier  hid 
canonised  his  name  and  proecribed  his  peculiar 
creed,  and  that  the  principles  that  fell  with  the  walU 
of  the  hallowed  Port  Royal,  had  found  their  wann- 
est advocates  in  Switzerland,  in  Scotland,  and  hr 
America,  beyond  the  Roman  commmiion.  He  would 
recognise  his  mantle  on  the  shoulders  of  Calvin  of 
Geneva,  and  his  followers,  Knox  of  Scotl.-ini\  rn^ 
those  mighty  Puritans  who  trasting  in  Go\l  OLd  bis 
decreeing  will,  colonised  our  own  Kew  Er;gUm*d.  and 
brought  with  them  a  faith  and  virtue  that  have 
continued,  while  their  stem  dogmas  have  been  (on- 
siderably  mitigated  in  the  creed  of  their  children. 
The  Institutes  of  Calvin  would  assure  him  that  the 
modem  age  possessed  thinkers  clear  and  strong  as  be 
and  the  work  of  Edwards  on  the  Will  would  pro- 
bably move  him  to  bow  his  bend  as  before  a  dialoe 
tician  of  a  logic  more  adamantine  thao  bis  own,  and 
make  him  yenrn  to  visit  the  land  of  a  divine,  who 
uniteil  an  intellect  so  mighty  with  a  spiiitso  humble 
nnd  devoted.  Should  he  come  among  us,  he  would 
find  multitudes  to  respect  his  name,  and  to  accept 
his  essential  principles,  though  few,  if  any,  to  agree 
with  him  in  nis  views  of  tlie  doom  of  iniants,  or  ci 
the  limited  offer  of  redemption.  He  would  think 
much  of  our  orthodoxy  quite  Pelasian,  even  whea 
tested  by  the  opinion  of  present  champions  of  the 
ancient  nuth.  In  the  pages  of  Channing  he  would 
think  of  his  old  antagonist,  Pelaoioa,  revived  with 
renewed  vigor,  enlarged  philosophy,  and  ad^le^l  elo- 
quence. He  mi^ht  <»11  tuis  pernapa  too  fond  cham- 
pion of  the  dignity  of  nuw  by  the  nama,  Pdagina, 
— ^like  him  in  doctrine,  like  him,  as  the  name  denotei. 
a  dweller  by  the  sea.  Who  shall  say  how  much  the 
influences  of  position  helped  to  form  the  two  chanh 
pious  of  hiunan  nature,  tne  ancient  Briton  and  tlie 
modern  New  Englander,  both  in  part  at  least  of  the 
same  British  race,  both  nursed  by  the  aea-^de,  the 
one  by  the  shores  of  Wales  or  Bnttany,  the  other  I7 
the  beach  of  Rhode  Island.  "  No  spot  00  earth,"  says 
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OhanniD^  *'  has  helped  to  form  me  so  mnoh  as  that 
beach.  There  I  lifted  up  my  voice  in  praise  amidst 
the  tempest.  There,  softened  oy  beauty,  I  poured  out 
my  thanksgiving  and  contrite  confessions.  Tliere, 
in  reverential  sympathy  with  the  mightjr  jwwer 
around  me,  I  became  conscious  of  power  within.** 

How  long  before  the  human  soul  shall  reach  so 
full  a  development,  that  faith  and  works,  reason  and 
authority,  human  ability  and  divine  grace  shall  be 
deemed  harmonious,  and.  men  cease  to  be  divided  by 
an  Augustine  and  Pelagius,  or  an  £dwards  and 
Chanuing  ?  Although  this  consummation  may  not 
«x>n,  if  ever,  be,  and  opinions  may  still  diifer, 
charity  has  gained  somewhat  in  the  lapse  of  centu- 
ries. Those  who  are  usually  considered  the  follow- 
ers of  Pelogius  have  been  first  to  print  a  complete 
work  of  Augustine  in  America — -nis  Confessions. 
The  Roman  Church,  backed  by  imperial  power  and 
not  checked  by  Augustine,  drove  the  intrepid  Briton 
into  exile  and  an  unknown  grave.  He  who  more 
than  any  other  man  wore  his  mantle  of  moral  free- 
dom  in  our  age  died,  honored  throughout  Christen- 
dom, and  the  bell  of  a  Roman  cathedral  joined  in 
the  requiem  as  his  remains  were  borne  through  the 
thronged  streets  of  the  city  of  his  home. 


THE  ACADEMY  OF  NATURAL  SCIENCES  OF  PHILA- 
DELPHIA. 

This  association  originated  in  the  social  gatherings 
of  a  few  fi-iends  of  natnral  science  in  the  city  of 
Philadelphia.  Its  founders  were  John  Speakraao, 
a  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends,  engaged  in 
business  as  an  apothecary,  and  Jacob  Gilliams,  a 
dentist.  The^  gentlemen  were  in  the  habit  of 
meeting  Thomas  Say  and  William  Bartram  at  the 
residence  of  the  latter  at  Kingae^ing,  near  Phila- 
delphia, and  the  pleasure  and  profit  resulting  from 
these  interviews  led  to  the  desire  of  forming  a 
plan  by  which  reunions  of  these  and  other  friends 
of  science  could  be  secured  at  stated  intervals. 

A  meeting  was  called  for  this  purpose  by 
Messrs.  Speakman  and  Gilliams  at  the  residence 
of  the  first  named  on  the  evening  of  Jannary  25, 
1812,  at  which  the  following  persons  were  present 
by  invitation — Dr.  Gerard  Troost,  Dr.  Camillus 
llcMahon  Man,  Messrs.  John  Shinn,  Jr.,  Nicholas 
8.  Pannentier.  Steps  were  taken  to  form  an  or- 
ganization, which  was  perfected  on  the  2l8t  of 
Miirch  following,  and  the  name  of  Thomas  Say 
was  by  general  consent  added  to  the  number  of 
original  members.  An  upper  room  was  rented, 
and  the  collection  of  books  and  specimens  com- 
menced. Thomas  Say  was  appointed  the  first 
Curator. 

Tuoaf  AS  Sat  was  bom  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia, 
July  27,  1787.  He  was  the  son  of  Dr.  Beigamin 
Say,  a  druggist,  who  introduced  him  into  the 
aame  business.  He  subsequently  became  associat- 
ed in  business  with  his  friend  Speakman.  By 
iiyadicious  endorsements  tbe  partnership  became 
involved,  and  the  business  brought  to  a  close. 
Mr.  Say  afterwards  became  curator  of  the  Acade- 
my. His  simple  habits  of  life,  while  thus  occu- 
pied, are  pleasantly  described  by  Dr.  Buschen- 
berger : 

^*'  He  resided  in  the  Hall  of  the  Academy,  where 
he  made  his  bed  beneath  a  skeleton  of  a  horse,  and 
fed  himself  on  bread  and  milk ;  occasionally  he 
oooked  a  chop  or  boiled  an  egg ;  but  he  was  wont 
to  regard  eating  as  an  inconvenient  interruption 
to  scientific  porsuits,  and  often  expressed  a  wish 


that  he  had  been  made  with  a  hole  in  his  side,  in 
which  he  might  deposit,  from  time  U)  time,  the 
quantity  of  food  requisite  for  his  nourishment. 
He  lived  in  this  manner  several  years,  during 
which  time  his  food  did  not  cost,  on  an  average, 
more  than  twelve  cents  a  day.^\ 

In  1818  Mr.  Say  joined  Messrs.  Madure,  Ord, 
and  Peale,  in  a  scientific  exploration  of  the  islands 
and  coast  of  Georgia.  They  visited  East  Florida 
for  the  same  purpose ;  but  their  progress  to  the 
interior  was  arrested  by  the  hostilities  between 
the  people  of  the  United  States  and  the  Indians. 
In  1819-20  he  accompanied  as  chief  geologist  the 
expedition  headed  by  Migor  Long  to  the  Bocky 
Mountains,  and  in  1828  to  the  sources  of  the  St. 
Peter^s  river  and  adjoining  country.  In  1825  he 
removed  with  Madure  and  Owen  to  the  New 
Harmony  settlement.  He  remained  after  the 
separation  of  his  two  associates  as  agent  of  the 
property,  and  died  of  a  fever,  October  10,  1884. 

His  chief  work  is  his  American  Entomology^ 
published  at  Philadelphia  in  three  beautifully 
illustrated  octavo  volumes,  by  S.  A.  Mitchell,  in 
1824-5.  He  also  commenced  a  work  on  Amery- 
can  Conchology^  six  numbers  of  which  were  pub- 
lished before  Ids  death.  He  was  also  a  frequent 
contributor  to  the  journal  of  the  Academy  and 
other  similar  periodicals.  A  list  of  his  articles  by 
Mr.  E.  C.  Herrick  is  published  in  the  twentv- 
seventh  volume  of  the  Am.  Journal  of  Science.* 

Gbbabd  Tboobt,  the  first  President  of  the  Aca- 
demy, was  bom  at  Bois  le  Due,  Holland,  March 
15,  1776.  He  was  educated  in  his  native  coun- 
try, received  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Medicine  at 
the  University  of  Leyden,  and  practised  for  a 
short  time  at  Amsterdam  and  the  Hague.  He 
then  entered  the  army,  where  he  served  at  first 
as  a  private  soldier  and  afterwards  as  an  officer 
of  the  first  rank  in  the  medical  department.  In 
1807  he  was  sent  by  Louis  Buonaparte,  then  King 
of  Holland,  to  Paris  to  pursue  his  favorite  studies 
in  natural  science.  He  there  translated  into  the 
Dutch  languoge  Humboldt^s  Aspects  of  Nature. 

In  1809  he  was  sent  by  the  King  of  Holland  to 
Java,  on  a  tour  of  scientific  observation.  He 
took  passage  from  a  northern  port  in  an  Ameri- 
can vessel  to  escape  the  British  cruisers,  pro- 
posing to  sail  to  New  York  and  thence  to  his 
destination.  The  vessel  was,  however,  captured 
by  a  French  privateer,  and  carried  into  Dun- 
kirk, where  the  naturalist  was  imprisoned  until 
the  French  government  was  informed  of  his 
position.  On  his  release,  he  proceeded  to  Paris, 
where  he  obtained  a  passport  for  America.  He 
embarked  at  Bochelle,  and  arrived  at  Philadel- 
phia in  1810. 

After  the  abdication  of  Louis  Buonaparte,  he 
determined  to  make  the  United  States  his  ])enna- 
nent  residence,  and  turned  his  chemical  knowledge 
to  good  account  by  establishing  a  manufactory  of 
alum  in  Maryland. 

Dr.  Troost  resigned  the  presidency  of  the  Aca- 
demy in  1817,  and  was  succeeded  by  Mr.  Ma- 
dure. He  was  afterwards,  about  1821,  appointed 
the  first  Professor  of  Chemistry  in  the  College  of 
Pharmacy  at  Phihidelphia,  but  resigned  in  the 
following  year. 
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In  1825  he  joined  Owen's  eommnnity  at  New  | 
Harmony,  where  he  remained  nntil  1827,  when 
he  removed  to  Nashville.  In  the  following  year 
he  became  professor  of  Chemistry,  Geology,  and 
Mineralogy  in  the  Umyersity  of  that  city,  and  in 
1881  Geologist  of  the  state  of  Tennessee,  an  offioe 
he  retained  nntil  its  abohtion  in  1849. 

Dr.  Troost  died  at  Nashville  on  the  14th  of 
Angost,  1850.  During  his  presidency  the  Aca- 
demy removed,  in  1815,  to  a  hall  b\iilt  for  its  ac* 
oommodadon  by  Mr.  Giltiams,  in  GilHams  conrt. 
Arch  street,  ana  placed  at  its  disposal  at  an  an- 
nual rent  of  two  hnndred  dollars. 

William  MACLnsE,  the  snooeesor  of  Dr.  Troost, 
•was  bom  in  Scotland  in  1763.  After  acquiring  a 
largemrtaneby  his  commercial  exertions  in  Lon- 
don, he  established  himself  about  the  dose  of  the 
oentnry  in  the  United  States.  In  1803  he  re- 
tamed  to  England  as  one  of  a  conunission  ap- 
pointed to  seSe  claims  of  American  merchants 
.for  spoliations  committed  by  France  during  her 
revolution. 

On  his  return,  he  made  a  geological  survey  of 
the  United  States.  "  He  went  forth,"  says  a 
writer  in  the  Enoyclopiedia  Americano,*  "  with 
his  hammer  in  his  hand,  and  his  wallet  on  his 
shoulder,  pursuing  his  researches  in  every  direc- 
tion, often  amid  pathless  tracts  and  dreary  soli- 
todes,  until  he  had  crossed  and  recrossed  tiie  Al- 
leghany monntaiiis  no  less  than  iifty  times.  He 
encountered  all  the  privations  of  hunger,  thirst, 
&tigue,  and  exposure,  month  after  month,  and 
year  after  year,  nntil  his  indomitable  spirit  had 
conquered  every  difficulty  and  crowned  his  enter- 
prise with  success." 

Mr.  Maclnre  published  an  account  of  his  re- 
searches, with  a  map  and  other  illustrations,  in 
the  Transactions  of  the  American  Philosophical 
Society,  in  1817.  It  bears  date  January  20, 1809, 
and  was  the  first  work  of  the  kind  undertiJcen  in 
the  United  States.  Mr.  Maclnre  became  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Academy  on  the  sixth  of  June,  1812, 
and  its  president  on  the  thirtieth  of  December, 
1817.  He  was  a  munificent  benefactor  as  well  as 
valuable  member  of  the  association,  his  gifts 
amounting  in  the  aggregate  to  $25,000. 

One  of  his  favorite  plans  of  public  usefhlness 
was  the  establishment  of  an  University  for  the 
study  of  the  nntural  Fciences^  Selecting  Owen|s 
settlement  at  New  Harmony  as  the  field  of  his 
operations,  he  persuaded  Dr.  Troost  and  Messrs. 
fiiay  and  Lesueur  to  accompany  him  in  1825  to 
that  place.  After  the  failure  of  the  scheme  Mr. 
Maclure  visited  Mexico,  in  the  hope  of  restoring 
his  impaired  health,  and  died  at  the  capital  of  that 
country  during  a  second  visit,  on  the  2dd  of 
March,  1840. 

Mr.  Maclnre  presented  over  five  thousand  vo- 
lumes to  the  library  of  the  academy,  and  pur- 
chased in  Paris  the  copperplates  of  several  im- 
portant and  costly  works  on  botany  and  orni- 
tliology,  with  a  view  to  their  reproduction  in  a 
cheap  form  in  the  United  States.  It  is  to  his  libe- 
rality thus  exerted,  that  we  owe  the  American 
edition  of  Michaux^s  Sylva  by  Thomas  Nuttall. 

On  the  dea^  of  Mr.  Maclure,  Mr.  William 
Hembel  became  president  of  the  Academy.  Mr. 
Hembel  was  born  at  Philadelphia,  September  24, 
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1764.  He  stndied  medicine,  and  served  as  t  t<v 
Innteer  in  the  medical  department  of  ^e  army  In 
Virginia  during  a  portion  of  ttie  Revolutiou,  but 
owing  to  a  deafhess  which  he  believed  would  in- 
capacitate him  for  duty  as  a  practitioner,  refused 
to  apply  for  the  diploma  whicli  he  was  foil;  qua- 
lified  to  receive.  He,  however,  practis^  for 
many  years  gratuitously  among  the  poor  of  the 
city,  and  was  in  other  respects  conspicuous  for 
benevolence.  His  favorite  hrandi  of  study  was 
chemistry. 

Mr.  Hembel  resigned  his  presidency  in  come- 
quence  of  advancing  infirmity,  in  December, 
1849,  and  died  on  the  12th  of  June,  1851.  H» 
was  succeeded  by  Dr.  Morton. 

SamublGeobge  Mortok  was  bom  atPhiladel' 
phia  in  1 799.    His  father  died  when  he  was  auits 
voung,  and  he  was  placed  at  a  Quaker  school  by 
nis  mother,  a  member  of  that  society.    From  thif 
he  was  removed  to  a  counting-house,  but  mani' 
festing  a  distaste  for  business  was  allowed  to  fol- 
low the  bent  of  his  inclination  and  study  for  a 
profession.    That  of  medicine  was  the  one  se- 
lected— Quaker  tenets  tolerating  neither  priest 
nor  lawver.     After  passing  through  the  usual 
course  of  preliminary  study  under  the  able  gnid- 
ance  of  the  celebrated  Dr.  Joseph  Parrish,he  re- 
ceived a  diploma,  and  soon  after  sailed  for  Europe, 
on  a  visit  to  his  uncle.    He  passed  two  winten 
in  attendance  on  the  medical   lectures  of  the 
Edinbui^h  school,  and  one  in  a  similar  manner  at 
Paris,  travelling  on  the  Continent  during  the 
summer.    He  returned  in  1824,  and  connnenoed 
practice.     He  had  before  his  departure   been 
made  a  menrber  of  the  Academy,  and  now  took 
an  active  part  in  its  proceedings.    Geology  im 
his  favorite  pursuiV    In  1827  he  published  sfl 
Analysis  of  Tahula/r  Spa/r  from  Btieks  Countif; 
in  1884  A  Byntmsis  of  the  Organic  Stmai»M  of 
the  Oretaceotis  woup  of  the  United  States;  in 
the  same  year  a  medical  work,  Hlvttrations  of 
P<Umonary  Consumption^   its  Anatomioal  Cksr 
raeters^  Causes^  Symptoms^  and  Treatment^  witli 
twelve  cdored  plates;  and  in  1849,   An  Illus- 
trated  System   of  Human  Anatomy^    Specie^ 
General,  and  Microscopic,     During  this  period 
he  was  actively  engaged  in  the  duties  of  his  pro- 
fession,  having,  in  addition  to  a  laiige  private 
practice,  filled  the  professorship  of  Anatomy  in 
Pennsylvania  College,  from  1889  to  1843,  and 
served  for  several  years  as  one  of  the  physicisiB 
and  clinical  teachers  of  the  Alms-Honse  Hospital 

He  commenced  in  1830  his  celebrated  oolli.'C> 
tion  of  skulls,  one  of  tlie  most  important  labois 
of  his  life.    He  thus  relates  its  origin  : — 

"  Having  had  occasion,  in  the  summer  of  1830, 
to  deliver  dn  introductory  lecture  to  a  counse  of 
Anatomy,  I  chose  for  my  subject  The  different 
Forms  of  the  Skull^  as  exhibited  in  the  Jhe  Bam 
qfMen,  Strange  to  say,  I  could  neither  buy  nor 
borrow  a  cranium  of  each  of  these  races,  and  I 
finished  my  discourse  without  showing  either  the 
Mongolian  or  the  Malay.  Forcibly  Impressed 
with  this  great  deficiency  in  a  mo^t  im}K>rtant 
branch  of  science,  I  at  once  resolved  to  uuike  a 
collection  for  myself." 

His  friends  warmly  seconded  his  endeavors,  and 
the  collection,  increased  by  the  exertions  uf  over 
one  hundred  contributors  in  all  parts  of  the 
world,  soon  became  lai^  and  valaable.    At  the 
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time  of  his  death  it  numbered  918  hnman  sped- 
mens.  It  has  been  parohaaed  by  sabaoription  for, 
and  is  now  deposited  in,  the  Aoodemy,  and  is  by 
fiir  the  finest  oollection  of  its  kind  in  existence. 

The  first  nse  made  of  the  collection  by  Morton 
was  Uie  preparation  of  the  Crania  Americana^ 
published  in  1839,  with  finely  execnted  lithogra* 
phio  iUnstrations.  It  was  daring  the  progress 
of  this  work  that  he  became  acquainted  with 
G^rge  R.  Gliddon,  of  Cairo,  in  consequence  of 
an  application  to  him  for  Egyptian  skulls.  It 
was  followed  after  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Gliddon,  in 
184S,  by  an  intimate  acquaintance,  and  the  pub- 
lication in  1844  of  a  large  and  valuable  work,  the 
Crania  JSgyptiaea, 

Morton  finally  adopted  the  theory  of  a  diverse 
origin  of  the  human  mce,  and  maintuned  a  con- 
troversy on  the  subject  with  the  Rev.  Dr.  John 
Bachman  of  'Oharleston. 

Dr.  Morton  died  at  Philadelphia,  after  an  ill- 
ness of  five  days,  on  the  16th  of  May,  1651.  A 
selection  of  his  inedited  papers  was  published, 
with  additional  contributions  from  Dr.  J.  0. 
Kott  and  Oeor^  R.  Gliddon,  under  the  tide  of 
Types  of  Mankind :  or  Ethnological  Bnearehes^ 
haied  upon  the  Ancient  MonumentSj  Paintinge^ 
Sculptures^  and  Crania  of  Raees^  ana  upon  their 
Jlatural^  Oeographical^  Philological,  and  Biblu 
toX  History,  It  is  pre&ced  by  a  memoir  of  Dr. 
Morton,  to  which  we  are  indebted  for  the  mate- 
nab  of  this  notice. 

JosiAH  G.  NoTT,  the  son  of  the  Hon.  Abraham 
Nott,  was  bom  in  Union  District,  South  Carolina, 
March  81,  1804.  His  father  removed  with  his 
family  in  the  following  year  to  Columbia.  After 
his  graduation  at  the  college  of  South  Carolina  in 
18S4,  Mr.  Nott  commenced  the  study  of  medicine 
in  Philadelphia,  where  he  received  his  diploma  in 
1838.  After  officiating  as  demonstrator  of  Ana- 
tomy to  Drs.  Physick  and  Hosack  for  two  years, 
he  returned  to  Columbia,  where  he  remaineo,  en- 
gaged in  practice,  until  1835.  A  portion  of  the 
two  succeeding  years  was  passed  in  professional 
study  abroad.  In  1886  he  removed  to  Mobile, 
Alabama,  where  he  has  since  resided.  In  1848 
he  published  his  chief  work — The  Bibliedl  and 
Physical  ffistorv  of  Man.  He  has  also  written 
much  on  Medical  Science,  the  Natural  History  of 
Man,  Life  Insurance,  and  kindred  topics,  for  the 
American  Journal  of  Medical  Science,  the  Charles- 
ton Medical  Journal,  New  Orleans  Medical  Jour- 
nal, De  Bow^s  Commercial  Review,  the  Southern 
Quarterly  Review,  and  other  periodicals. 

Mb«  Gborob  Obd,  the  friend,  assistant,  and 
biographer  of  Wilson,  himself  a  distingtushed 
ornithologist,  succeeded  Dr.  Morton. 

In  1826  the  Academy  purchased  a  building, 
originally  erected  as  a  Swedenborgian  place  of 
worship,  to  which  its  collections  were  removed. 
Their  mcrease,  after  a  few  years,  rendered  en- 
larged accommodations  necessary,  and  on  the 
25th  of  May,  1839,  the  corner-stone  of  the 
building  in  Broad  street,  now  occupied  by  the  in- 
stitution, was  laid.  The  first  meeting  was  held  in 
the  new  hall  on  the  7th  of  February,  1840.  In 
1847  an  enlargement  became  necessary,  and  was 
effected. 

In  1817  the  Society  commenced  the  publication 
of  The  Journal  of  the  Aeademv  of  Natural  Sci- 
ences.     It  was  published  at  ml  monthly,  and 
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afterwards  continued  at  irregular  intervals  until 
1842. 

In  March,  1841,  the  publication  of  the  Pro- 
ceedings of  the  Academy  was  ooinmenced.  It  is 
still  continued ;  the  numbers  appearing  once  in 
every  two  months.  A  second  series  of  the  Jour- 
nal was  commenced  in  December,  1847. 

These  periodicals  are  supported  by  subscrip- 
tions, ana  by  the  interest  on  a  legacy  of  two 
thousand  dollars,  bequeathed  by  M».  Elizabeth        ^ 
Stott* 

JOHN  a  FREMONT. 

John  Charles  Fremont  is  the  son  of  a  French 
emigrant  gentleman,  who  msrried  a  Virginia 
lady.    He  was  bom  in  South  Carolina,  January, 
1818.    His  father  dying  when  he  was  four  yean 
old,  the  care  of  his  education  devolved  upon  his 
mother.    He  advanced  so  rapidly  in  his  studies 
that  he  was  graduated  at  the  Charleston  College 
at  the  age  of  seventeen.    After  passing  a  short 
time  in  teaching  mathematics,  by  which  he  was 
enabled  to  contribute  to  the  support  of  his  mo- 
ther and  family,  he  devoted  himself  to  civil  engi- 
neering with  such  success  that  he  obtained  an 
appointment  in  the  government  expedition  for 
the  survey  of  the  head  waters  of  the  Minsissipiu, 
and  was  afterwiurds  employed  at  Washington  in 
drawing  maps  of  the  country  visited.    He  next 
proposed  to  the  Secretary  of  War  to  make  an 
exploration  across  the  Rocky  Mountains  to  the 
Padfic.    The  plan  was  approved,  and  in  1842, 
with  a  small  company  of  men,  he  explored  and 
opened  to  commerce  and  emigration  the  great 
South  Pass.    In  his  Report,  published  by  govern- 
ment on  his  return,  he  portrayed  the  natural  fea- 
tures,   climate,  and  productions  of  the  region 
through  which  he  had  passed,  with  great  fulness 
and  clearness.    His  adventures  were  also  describ' 
ed  in  a  gn4)hic  and  animated  style ;  and  the  book, 
though  a  government  report,  was  very  widely 
circmated,  and  has  since  been  reprinted  by  pub- 
lishers in  this  country  and  England,  and  trai^ 
lated  into  various  foreign  languages.    Stimulated 
by  his  success  and  lOve  of  adventure,  he  soon 
after  planned  an  expedition  to  Oregon.    Not  »*" 
tisfied  with  his  discoveries  in  approaching  *^® 
mountains  by  a  new  route,  crossing  their  ®^*^I 
mits  below  the  South  Pass,  visiting  the  ^^^^. 
Salt  Lake  and  effecting  a  junction  with  the  *^  * 
veying  party  of  the  Exploring  Expedition,  be  <^^ 
termined  to  change  his  cour.^  on  his  reto*^ 
With  but  twenty-five  companions,  without 
guide,  and  in  the  face  of  approaching  winter,  ^^ 
entered  a  vast  unknown  region.    The  ®*P*^^2i 
tion  was  -one  of  peril,  and  was  carried  throu^^ 
witli  great  hard:sliip  and  suffering,  and  some  i^ 
of  life.    No  tidings  were  received  from  tlie  P^^*^ 
for  nine  months,   while,   travelling   ^^'^y'fL-i 
hundred  miles  in   view   of,   or  over  P^^ITrL 


snows,  they  made   know^n  the  region  oi    -^  , 
California,  including  the  Sierra  Nevada,  the  jw 
leys  of  San  Joaqain  and  Sacramento,  the  go 
region,  and  almost  the  whole  surface  of  the  <»]?"' 
try.    Fremont  returned  to  Washington  in   -^J* 
cmaf  ift^A      TT«  wiTktu^  tL  Renort  of  his  secono. 


•  Notice  of  the  Origin,  Progr«es.  and  IWntCondmon  of 
the  Acedeiny  of  Natural  Bclcnoca  of  Phltadelphla.  By  W  .  *f- 
W.  KuMhenheiver,  M.  !>.,  PhiU.    18M. 
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expedition^  whlc&  he  left  as  Boon  as  completed  in 
the  printer's  hands,  to  depart  on  a  third,  the 
object  of  which  was,  the  examination  in  detail 
of  the  Paoifio  coast,  and  the  result,  the  acquisition 
of  Cfdifomia  by  the  United  States.  He  took  port 
in  some  of  the  events  of  the  Mexican  war,  and  at 
its  close,  owing  to  a  difficulty  with  two  American 
commanders,  was  deprived  of  his  oommission  by 
a  court-martial,  and  sent  home  a  prisoner.  His 
commission  was  restored  on  his  arrival  at  Wash- 
ington, by  the  President,  and  he  soon  after  again 
8taji;ed  for  California  on  a  private  exploration,  to 
determine  the  best  route  to  the  Pacific.  On 
^e  Sierra  Snn  Juan  one  third  of  his  force  of 
thirty-three  men,  with  a  number  of  mules,  was 
frozen  to  death ;  and  their  brave  leader,  after  great 
hardships,  an-ived  at  Santa  Fd  on  foot,  and  des- 
titute of  everything.  The  expedition  was  re- 
fitted and  reinforced,  and  Fremont  started  again, 
and  in  a  hundred  days,  after  penetrating  through 
and  sustaining  conflicts  with  Indian  tribes,  reaon- 
ed  the  Sacramento.  The  judgment  of  the  mili- 
tary coiut  was  reversed,  the  valuable  property 
acquired  during  his  former  residence  secured,  and 
the  State  of  California  returned  her  pioneer  ex- 
plorer to  Washington  as  her  first  senator  in 
1850. 

Colonel  Fremont  married  a  daughter  of  the 
Hon.  Thomas  H.  Benton.  He  has,  during  the 
recesses  of  Congress,  continued  his  explorations 
at  his  private  cost  and  toil,  in  search  of  the  best 
railway  route  to  the  Pacifia 

The  Reports  to  Government  of  his  expeditions 
have  been  the  only  publications  of  CoL  Fremont; 
but  these,  from  the  exciting  nature,  public  inte- 
rest, and  national  importance  of  their  contents^ 
oombined  with  the  clear  and  animated  mode  of 
their  presentation,  have  sufficed  to  give  him  a 
place  as  author  as  well  as  traveller. 

JAMES  KACE. 

Jakes  Naok  holds  a  well  nigh  solitary  position 
in  literature,  as  one,  who  deprived  from  child- 
hood of  the  faculties  of  hearing  and  speech,  has 
yet  been  able  not  only  to  acquire  by  education  a 
full  eigoyment  of  the  intellectual  riches  of  the 
race,  but  to  add  his  own  contribution  to  the  vast 
treasury.  He  was  born  in  the  city  of  New  York, 
the  son  of  a  merchant,  who  by  the  loss  of  his  for- 
tune in  business  was  unable  to  afford  him  many 
educational  advantages.  The  want  was,  however, 
supplied  by  the  care  of  a  sister,  who  taught  the 
diild  to  read  before  he  was  four  vears  old.  The 
activity  of  his  mind  and  ardent  thirst  for  know- 
ledge carried  him  rapidly  forward  from  this  point, 
until  in  his  nintli  year  an  accident  entailed  upon 
him  a  life-long  misfortune. 

As  he  was  carrying  a  litde  playfellow  in  his 
arms  down  a  flight  of  steps  his  foot  slipped;  to 
recover  himself  he  caught  hold  of  a  heavy  niece 
of  furniture,  which  falling  upon  him  injurea  his 
head  so  severely,  that  he  lay  for  several  hours 
without  sign  of  life,  and  for  several  weeks  men- 
tally unconscious.  When  he  recovered  it  was 
found  that  the  organs  of  sound  were  irrevocably 
destroyed.  The  loss  of  hearing  was  gradually 
followed  by  that  of  speech.  He  was  placed  as 
soon  as  possible  in  the  Institution  for  the  Deaf 
and  Dumb,  where  the  interrupted  course  of  hia 


mental  training  was  soon  restfmed.  He  showed 
great  aptitude  for  the  acquirement  of  knowledge, 
and  an  especial  facility  in  the  mastery  of  foreign 
languages.  After  leaving  the  institutioa  he  am- 
tinned,  with  the  aid  of  the.  few  books  he  pos- 
sessed, a  private  course  of  study. 

He  had  for  some  time  before  this  written  occa- 
sional Doems,  of  one  of  which.  The  Bhu  Eyk 
Maid,  ne  had  given  a  copy  to  a  friend,  who 
handed  it  to  his  father,  mt.  Abraham  Asten. 
That  gentieman  was  so  niuoh  strvck  by  its  pro- 
mise, that  he  sought  other  specimens  of  the  tn- 
thorns  ^ill.  These  oonfiming  his  favorable  im- 
pressions, he  introduced  the  yonng  poet  to  MVd> 
ral  literary  gentiemen  of  New  York,  under  whoee 
auspices  a  volume  of  his  poems,  written  between 
his  fourteenth  and  seventeenth  years,  was  pub- 
lished. It  was  received  with  favor  by  critios 
and  the  public.  Mr.  Kaok  soon  after  became  an 
assistant  in  the  office  of  Mr.  Aston,  then  clerk  of 
the  city  and  county.  In  1838  he  nwrried,  and 
in  1839  published  his  second  volume.  Ear  I  Ru- 
pert ana  other  Tales  and  PoemMy  with  a  memoir 
of  the  author,  by  Mr.  Prosper  M.  W'etmore. 


THS  OLD  CLOCK. 

Two  Yankee  wags,  one  summer  day, 
Stopped  nt  a  tavern  on  Uieir  way, 
Supped,  frolicked,  late  retired  to  rest, 
And  woke  to  breakfast  on  the  best. 

The  breakfast  over,  Tom  and  Will 
Sent  for  the  landlord  and  the  bill ; 
Will  looked  it  over ;  "  Very  right — 
Bat  hold  I  what  wonder  meets  my  sight  1 
Tom  I  the  surprise  is  quite  a  shock  !** — 
"What    wonder?     where  f"—" The    clockl  ik« 
clock  I" 

Tom  and  the  landlord  in  amaze 
Stared  at  the  clock  with  stupid  gaze. 
And  for  a  moment  neither  8i)okc ; 
At  lost  the  landlord  silence  oroke-— 

"  You  mean  the  clock  that's  ticking  there  f 
I  see  no  wonder  I  declare ; 
Though  may  be,  if  the  truth  were  told, 
*  Tis  rather  ugly — somewhat  old ; 
Yet  time  it  kee^M  to  half  a  luinuto ; 
But,  if  you  please,  what  wonder's  in  it  P 

"Tom;  don't  you  recollect,"  said  WUl, 

"  The  clock  at  Jersey  nenr  the  mill, 
The  very  image  of  this  present, 
With  which  I  won  the  wager  pleneantl* 
Will  ended  with  a  knowiiiff  wiuk-» 
Tom  scratohed  his  head  and  tried  to  think. 

"  Sir,  beggiog  pardon  for  in<}uiring,'' 
The  landlord  said,  wi'h  gun  admiring, 

"  What  wager  was  itf 

••  You  remember 
It  happened,  Tom,  in  last  December, 
In  sport  I  bet  a  Jer^ev  Blue 
That  it  was  more  than  he  coiUd  do. 
To  make  his  finger  go  and  come 
In  keeping  with  the  pendulum, 
Repeaiing,  till  one  hour  should  dose, 
■   Still,  *  Here  Bhe  aoea — and  (here  the  goet*—' 
He  lost  the  bet  in  half  a  minute." 

"  Well,  if  /would,  the  dense  is  m  it!" 
Exclaimed  the  landlord ;  "  try  me  yet. 
And  fifty  dollars  be  the  bet," 

"  Agreed,  but  we  wHl  play  some  trick 
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To  nuUce  yoa  of  the  boigain  liokr 
rm  up  to  thfttr 

'*  Don*t  make  us  wait. 
Begin.    The  dock  is  striking  eight" 
He  seats  himself,  and  left  and  right 
His  finger  wags  with  all  its  might. 
And  hoarse  hS  voice,  and  hoarder  grows, 
With — **  her4  the  goe9 — and  there  t/M  goes  i  ** 

Holdt"  said  the  Yankee,  "  plank  the  ready !' 

The  landlord  wagged  his  finger  steady, 

While  his  left  hand,  as  well  as  able. 

Conveyed  a  purse  up<in  the  table. 

Tom,  with  the  money  let's  be  offl" 

This  made  the  landlord  only  scoff; 

He  heard  them  running  down  the  stair. 

But  WAS  not  tempted  from  his  chair ; 

Thought  he,  *'the  fools!  1*11  bite  them  yd! 

So  poor  a  trick  shan't  win  the  bet" 

And  loud  and  loud  the  chorus  rose 

Of,  "  h^re  Mhe  goe$-^nd  there  the  goee  I " 

While  right  and  left  his  finger  swung. 

In  keeping  to  his  clock  and  tongue. 

His  mother  happened  in,  to  see 
Her  daughter ;  *'  where  is  Mre,  B^ 


When  will  she  come,  as  you  suppose  \ 
Son!" 

**  Here  the  goe^^and  there  the goetJ** 

"Heref— where  f"— the  lady  in  surprise 

His  finger  followed  with  her  eyes ; 
*'Son,  why  Uiat  steady  gase  and  sad  f 

Thoee  words — ^that  motion — are  you  mad? 

But  here's  your  wife— perhaps  she  knows 

And" 

"  Sere  the  goet—<Lnd  there  the  goet  r 

His  wife  surveyed  him  with  alarm. 
And  rushed  to  him  and  seised  his  ann ; 
He  shook  her  off,  and  to  and  fro 
His  fingers  persevered  to  go. 
While  curled  his  very  nose  with  ire. 
That  the  against  him  should  conspire. 
And  with  more  furious  tone  arose 
The,  "  here  the  goet — and  there  the  goetl^ 

"  Lawks  1"  screamed  the  wife,  Tm  in  a  whirl  I" 
Bun  down  and  bring  the  little  girl ; 
She  is  his  darling,  and  who  knows 

But" 

'*  Here  the  goet^-and  there  the  goee!** 

**  Lawks!  he  ii  mad !  what  made  him  thusf 
Good  Lord !  what  will  become  of  us  f 
Run  for  a  doctor — ^run — run — run — 
For  Doctor  Brown  and  Doctor  Dun, 
And  Doctor  Black,  and  Doctor  White, 
And  Doctor  Grey,  with  all  your  might" 

The  doctors  came  and  looked  and  wondered. 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  paused  and  pondered* 

Till  one  proposed  he  should  be  bled, 
**  No — leecned  you  mean" — ^the  other  sai(^ 
*'  Clap  on  a  blister,"  roared  another,         ^ 
'*  No— cup  him" — "  no— trepan  him,  brother  I" 

A  sixth  would  recommena  a  pniige, 

The  next  would  an  emetic  urge. 

The  eighth,  just  come  from  a  dissection. 

His  verdict  gave  for  an  injection ; 

The  last  produced  a  box  of  pills, 

A  certfiiu  cure  for  earthly  ills ; 
"  I  had  a  patient  yesternight," 

Quoth  he,  **  and  wretched  was  her  plight, 

And  as  the  only  means  to  save  her, 

Three  dozen  patent  pills  I  gave  Uer, 

And  by  to-morrow  I  suppose 

That"-: 

"  Here  the  goet — and  there  the  goetP 
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You  all  are  fools,"  the  lady  laid. 
The  way  is,  just  to  shave  his  head. 
Run,  bid  the  barber  come  anon" — 
"  Thanks,  mother,"  thought  her  clever  son. 
You  help  the  knaves  that  would  have  bit  me, 
But  all  creation  shan't  outwit  me !" 
Thus  to  himself,  while  to  and  fro 
His  finger  perseveres  to  go, 
And  from  nis  lip  no  accent  flows 
But  "  here  the  goet — ind  there  the  goet  /" 

The  barber  came-*"  Lord  help  him !  what 
A  queerish  customer  Fve  got ; 
But  we  must  do  our  best  to  save  him — 
So  hold  him,  gemmeo,  while  I  shave  himl" 
But  here  the  doctors  interpose— 

A  woman  never" 

**  There  the  goet  r 

A  woman  is  no  judge  of  physic. 

Not  even  when  her  baby  is  sick. 

He  must  be  bled" — *'  no— jo — a  blister" — 

A  purge  you  mean" — '*  I  say  a  clyster"— 

No— cup  hin>— "   *Meeoh  him— ^    "pills!   pills  I 

pills!" 
And  all  the  house  the  uproar  fills. 

What  means  that  smile  ?  what  means  that  shivert 

The  landlord's  limbs  with  rapture  quiver. 

And  triumph  brightens  up  his  face — 

His  finger  ^et  shall  win  tne  race  I 

The  clock  is  on  the  stroke  of  nine— 

And  up  he  starts        '*  Tis  mine  I  tis  mine  1" 

What  do  you  mean  f " 

**  I  mean  the  fifty  I 
I  never  spent  an  hour  so  thrifty ; 
But  you,  who  tried  to  make  me  lose. 
Go,  burst  with  envy,  if  you  choose  1 
But  how  is  this  P  where  are  they  f " 

"  Who  r 
The  gentlemen — ^I  mean  the  two 
Came  yesterday — are  they  below  f " 
They  galloped  off  an  hour  ago." 
Oh,  purge  me!  blister  1  shave  and  bleed  1 
For,  hang  the  knaves,  I'm  mad  indeed!* 
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FBANCIS  BOWBK, 

Profbssor  of  Moral  Philosophy  in  Harvard  Ool- 
1^  and  bite  editor  of  the  North  American  Re- 
view, was  bom  in  Chariestown,  Massachn^ietts. 
He  became  a  graduate  at  Cambridge  in  1833,  and 
from  1836  to  1839  was  tntor  in  the  institution  in 
the  department  which  he  now  occupies,  of  Phi- 
losophy and  Political  Economy,  He  subse- 
quently occnpied  himself  exclusively  with  lite- 
rary pnranits,  while  be  continued  his  residence  at 
Cambridge.  In  1842  he  published  Critical  E^ 
Miyn  on  the  History  and  Present  Condition  of 
Speeulatiife  Philosophy  ;  and  in  the  same  year  on 

lition  of  Virgil,  for  the  use  of  schools  and  col- 
leges. In  Jannaiy,  1843,  he  became  editor  of  the 
North  American  Review,  and  discharged  the 
duties  of  this  position  till  the  close  of  1853,  when 
the  work  passed  into  the  hands  of  its  present  edi- 
tor, Mr.  A.  P.  Peabody.  During  the  latter  por- 
tion of  his  editorship  of  the  Review,  Mr.  Bowen's 
articles  on  the  Hungarian  question  attracted  con- 
siderable attention  by  their  opposition  to  the  popu- 
lar mode  of  looking  upon  the  subject  under  the 
influences  of  the  Kossuth  agitation. 

In  the  winter  of  1848  and  1849  Mr.  Bowen 
delivered  before  the  Lowell  Institute  in  Boston  % 
series  of  Zecturet  ot^  the  Application  <^  Met^ 
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phytneal  and  Ethieal  Sn&nce  to  the  Boideneei  of 
Eeligion. 

Mr.  Bowen  is  also  the  author  of  several  volnmes 
of  American  Biographji^  in  Mr.  SparkB^s  series,  in- 
cluding Lives  of  Sir  William  Phipps,  Baron  Steu- 
ben, James  Otis,  and  General  Beiganiin  Lincoln. 

In  1858  Mr.  Bowen  acoeoted  the  chair  at  Har- 
vard, of  Natural  Theology,  Moral  Philosophy,  and 
Political  Economy. 

JOHN  MILTON  MACKIE, 

The  author  of  a  life  of  Leibnitz  and  other  works, 
was  bom  in  1818,  in  Wareham,  Plymouth  county, 
Massachusetts.  He  was  educated  at  Brown  Uni- 
ver^iity,  where  he  was  graduated  in  1882,  and 
where  he  was  subsequentiy  a  tutor  from  1884  to 
1888. 

His  writings,  in  their  Bchoiarsliip,  variety,  and 
spirit,  exhibit  the  accomplished  man  of  letters.  In 
1845  he  published  a  Life  of  Godfrey  William 
Von  Leibnitz^  on  the  basis  of  the  German  work 
of  Dr.  G.  E.  Guhrauer.  This  was  followed  in 
1848  by  a  contribution  to  American  history  in  a 
volume  of  Mr.  Sparks^s  series  of  biography,  a  Life 
of  Samuel  Gorton^  oneofthefint  eettl&n  in  War- 
foick^  Ekode  leland. 


In  1855  Mr.  Mackie  published  a  volume  of  cle- 
ver sketches,  the  result  of  a  portion  of  a  European 
tour,  entitled  Coaaa  de  Espai.a  ;  or^  Going  to  Mot- 
drid  via  Barcelona.  It  was  a  successful  work  in 
a  field  where  several  American  travellers,  as  Ir- 
ving, Mackenzie,  Gushing,  Wallis,  and  others,  have 
gathered  distinguished  laurels.  Mr.  Mackie  treats 
the  objects  of  his  tour  with  graphic,  descriptive 
talent,  and  a  happy  vein  of  individual  humor. 

A  number  of  select  review  articles  indicate  the 
anthor^s  line  of  studies,  which,  however,  include 
a  wider  field  of  research.  To  the  North  American 
he  has  contributed  papers  on  the  Autobiography 
of  Heinrich  SteflTens  (vol.  57) ;  Grervinus's  History 
of  German  Literature  (vol.  58) ;  Professor  Gam- 
melPs  Life  of  Roger  Williams  (vol.  61).  To  the 
American  Whig  Keview,  The  Life  and  Writings  of 
Job  Durfee  (vol.  7) ;  The  Revolution  in  Grermany 
in  1848  (vol.  8) ;  and  The  Principles  of  the  Ad- 
ministration of  Washington  (vol.  10).  To  vol.  8 
of  the  Christian  Review,  an  article  on  M.  Guizot 
on  European  Civilization. 

Mr.  Mackie  has  been  a  contributor  to  Putnam^s 
Magazine,  where,  in  December,  1854,  he  published 
a  noticeable  article  entitied  *^  Forty  Days  in  a 
Western  Hotel." 

BOUDATI  AT  BASCSLOHA— FBOM  OOBAS  BB  BCTAilA. 

SpaniBh  life  is  pretty  well  filled  up  with  holidays. 
The  coantiy  is  under  the  protection  of  a  better-filied 
calendar  of  saints  than  any  in  Christendom,  Italy, 
perhaps,  excepted.  But  these  guardians  do  not  keep 
watch  and  ward  for  naught:  they  have  each  their 
"  solid  day"  annually  set  apart  for  them,  or,  at  least, 
their  afternoon,  wherein  to  receive  adoration  and 
tribute  money.  The  poor  Spaniard  is  kept  nearly 
half  the  year  on  his  knees.  His  prayers  cost  him  hit 
pfietaa^  too;  for,  neither  the  saints  will  intercede  nor 
the  priests  will  absolTe,  except  for  cash.  But  his 
time  spent  in  ceremQnies,  the  Dpaniard  counts  as  no* 


thing.  The  fewer  days  the  laborer  has  to  work,thf 
happier  is  he.  These  are  the  dull  prose  of  an  exist- 
ence essentially  poetic  On  holidays,  on  the  cod- 
trary,  the  life  of  the  lowest  classes  runs  as  snioothlT 
as  verses.  If  t!ie  poor  man*8  porron  only  be  weU 
filled  with  wine,  he  can  trust  to  luck  and  tiie  saints 
for  a  roll  of  bread  and  a  few  onions.  Free  from  care, 
he  likes,  three  days  in  the  week,  to  put  on  his  bat- 
more  likely,  his  onlv  bib-and-tncaer— and  go  te 
mass,  instead  of  field  or  wharf  duty.  He  is  w«U 
pleased  at  the  gorgeous  ceremonies  of  his  ve&erabls 
mother-churoh:  at  the  sight  of  street  prooesaions, 
with  crucifix  and  sacramental  canopy,  and  pricets  in 
eloth  of  purple  and  of  sold.  Ibe  spectacle  also  of 
the  gay  promenading,  ^e  music,  the  parade  andmi- 
mic  show  of  war,  the  free  theatres,  the  buU-fighu, 
the  streets  hunj^  with  ta[)e8try»  and  the  town  hisir» 
front  adorned  with  a  flaming  mil  len|^  of  IsAbelli 
the  Second — ^these  constitute  the  brilhant  passages  io 
the  epie  of  his  life.  Taking  no  thought  for  the  mor- 
row after  the  holiday,  he  is  wiser  than  a  philosopher, 
and  enjoys  the  golden  hours  as  they  fly.  Indee«l,  he 
can  well  afford  to  do  so ;  for,  in  his  sunny  land  of 
com  and  wine,  the  common  necessaries  of  life  are 
procured  with  almost  as  little  toil  iis  in  the  bread- 
fruit islands  of  the  Pacific 

All  the  Spaniard's  holidays  are  religions  feetiTiila 
There  is  no  Fourth  of  July  m  his  year.  Hia  mirth, 
accordingly,  is  not  independent  and  profane,  like  the 
Yankee's.  Being  more  accustomed  also  to  playtime, 
he  is  less  tempted  to  fill  it  up  with  exeesseai  It  is  io 
the  order  of  his  holiday  to  go,  first  of  all.  to  church ; 
and  a  certain  air  of  religious  decorum  is  carried  aloi  g 
into  all  the  succeeding  amusementa  Neither  ia  hi« 
the  resdess,  capering  enjoyment  of  the  Prencliman, 
who  begins  and  ends  his  holidays  with  dancuig; 
nor  the  chattering  hilarity  of  the  Italian,  who  gnes 
beside  himself  over  a  few  roasted  chestnuts  and  s 
monkey.  The  Spaniord  wears  a  somewhat  graver 
face.  His  happiness  reauires  less  muscular  more- 
ment  To  stand  wrappea  in  his  cloak,  statue-like,  in 
the  public  square ;  to  sit  on  sunny  bank,  or  beneath 
shaay  bower,  is  about  as  much  activity  as  suits  liis 
dignity.  Only  the  sound  of  castanets  can  draw  him 
from  his  propriety ;  and  the  steps  of  the  fandem^ 
work  his  brain  up  to  intoxication.  Spanish  festal- 
time,  accordingly,  is  like  the  hazy,  dreamy,  volup- 
tuous days  of  the  Indian  summer,  when  the  air  is  as 
full  of  calm  as  it  is  of  splendor,  and  when  the  pulsei 
of  Nature  beat  full,  but  feverlesa. 

The  holiday  is  easily  filled   up  with  pleasarc& 
The  peasant  has  no  more  to  do  than  to  throw  bock 
his  head  upon  the  turf,  and  tantalize  his  dlwolrinf 
mouth  by  holding  over  it  the  purple  dusters,  torn 
from  overhanging  brauchea    liie  oefg^  lies  <lowa 
against  a  wall,  nud  counts  into  the  hand  of  his  com- 
panion the  pennies  they  have  to  spend  togetlier  du- 
ring the  day — unconscious  the  while  that  the  sand 
of  half  its  hours  has  already  run  out     Tlie  vilUffe- 
beauty  twines  roses  in  her  hair,  tirid  looks  out  of  the 
window,  happy  to  see  tlie  gay-jucketed  youRg^ttcrt 
go  smiiking  and  oglinff  by.    Ibe  belles  of  the  toxi  u 
lean  over  their  flower  balconies,  chatting  with  neigh- 
bors, and  raining  glances  on  the  throng  of  odmii^M^ 
who  promenade  below.    Town  and  country  vear 
their    holiday  attire  with  graceful,  tranquil  joy. 
Only  from  the  cafes  of  the  one,  and  the  veniorillot  <>f 
the  other,  may  perchance  be  heard  the  sonnds  of  re- 
velry ;  where  toe  guitar  is  thrummed  with  a  gtiet  j 
not  heard  in  serenades;  where  the  violin  leads  yoath- 
ful  feet  a  round  of  pleasures,  too  fast  for  sureoesi  of 
footing ;  and  where  the  claque  of  the  cnstanets  rtrgi 
out  merrily  above  laugh  and  song,  firing  the  heart 
with  passions  which  comport  not  well  wiu  Castiiion 
gravity. 
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Ms.  Bbiogs  is  a  natavo  of  Nantacket.  He  has 
been  for  many  years  a  resident  of  ike  city  of  New 
Tork.  and  has  been  during  the  greater  part  of  Uie 
perioa  connected  with  the  periodical  press. 

In  1845  he  commenced  the  Broadway  Journal 
with  the  late  Edgar  A.  Poe,  by  whom  it  was  con- 
tinued after  Mr.  Briggs^s  retirement. 

Mr.  Briggs  has  also  been,  connected  with  the 
Evening  Mirror.  He  published  in  this  journal  a 
aeries  of  letters,  chiefly  on  the  literary  affecta- 
tions of  the  day,  written  in  a  vein  of  humorous 
extravaganza,  and  purporting  to  be  from  the  pen 
of  Fernando  Mendez  Pinto. 

In  1880  he  published  a  novel,  Ths  Adventures 
qf  Harry  Franco,  a  Tale  of  the  Great  Panic,  This 
was  followed  by  The  Haunted  Merchant^lS43, 
and  The  Tr'ipp\ng$  of  Tom  Pepper,  or  the  Eesultt 
^  Bomaneing,  1 847.  The  scene  of  these  novels  is 
laitl  in  the  city  of  New  York  at  the  present  day. 
They  present  a  humorous  picture  of  various  phases 
of  city  life,  and  fk^uently  display  the  satirical 
vein  of  the  writer. 

Mr.  Briggs  is  the  anthor  of  a  number  of  feli- 
eitous  humorous  tales  and  sketches,  contributed  to 
the  Knickerbocker  and  other  luagazines.  He  has 
aiso  written  a  few  poetical  ^pieces,  several  of 
which  have  appeared  in  Putnam's  Monthly  Maga- 
zine, with  which  he  has  been  connected  as  editor. 
Others  are  published  in  a  choice  volume  of  selec- 
tions, Seaweeds  from  the  Shores  o/ Nantucket. 

One  of  his  most  successful  productions  is  a  little 

story,  published  in  pamphlet  form,  with  the  title, 

Working  a  Passage  ;  or.  Life  in  a  Liner.    It  gives 

an  account  of  a  voyage  to  Liverpool  in  the  literal 

vein  of  a  description  from  the  forecastle. 

ur  omnKVPTiD  BAVQxm— pbom  uarx  nr  a  ldcbb. 

Aniong  the  luxuries  which  the  captnia  had  pro- 
vided for  himself  and  paasengera  was  a  fine  green 
turtle,  which  was  not  likely  to  suffer  from  exposure 
to  salt  water,  so  it  was  reserved,  until  all  the  pigSp 
and  sheep,  and  poultry  had  been  eaten.  A  few  days 
before  we  arrived,  it  was  determined  to  kill  tne 
turtle  and  have  a  feast  the  next  day.  Our  cabin 
gentlemen  had  been  long  enough  deprived  of  fresh 
meats  to  make  them  cast  liquorish  glances  towards 
their  hard-skinned  friend,  and  there  was  a  great 
smacking  of  lips  the  day  before  he  was  killed.  As  I 
wdLked  aft  occasioniilly  1  heard  them  congratulating 
themselves  on  their  prospective  turtle-soup  and  force- 
meat bolls ;  and  one  of  them,  to  heighten  the  luxury 
of  the  feast,  ate  nothing  but  a  drv  biscuit  for  twenty- 
four  hours*  that  he  might  be  able  to  devour  his  fnll 
share  of  the  unctuous  compound.  It  was  to  be  a  gala 
day  with  them ;  and  though  it  was  not  champMffne 
day,  that  fallinff  on  Saturaay  and  this  on  Fricuty, 
they.agreed  to  have  champa^e  a  day  in  advance, 
that  nothing  should  be  wanting  to  give  a  finish  to 
their  turtle.  It  happened  to  be  a  rougher  day  than 
usual  when  the  turtle  was  cooked,  but  they  had  be- 
come too  well  used  to  the  motion  of  the  ship  to  mind 
that  It  happened  to  be  my  turn  at  the  wheel  the 
hour  before  dinuer,  and  I  had  the  tantoliring  misery 
of  hearinff  them  laughing  and  talking  about  their 
turtle,  while  I  was  hungry  from  want  of  dry  bread 
and  salt  meat  I  had  resolutely  kept  my  thoughts 
from  the  cabin  during  all  the  passage  but  once,  and 
now  I  found  my  ideas  elustering  round  a  tureen  of 
turtle  in  spite  of  all  my  philosophy.  Confound  them, 
if  they  had  gone  out  of  my  hearing  with  their  exult- 
ing smacks,  1  would  not  liave  envied  their  soup,  but 


their  hungry  f^te  so  ezeited  my  imagination  that  I 
could  see  nothing  through  the  glazing  of  the  binnacle 
but  a  white  plate  with  a  sUce  of  lemon  on  the  rim,  a 
loaf  of  delicate  bread,  a  silver  spoon,  a  napkin,  two 
or  three  wine  glasses  of  different  hues  and  shapes, 
and  a  water  goblet  clustering  around  it,  and  a  stream 
of  black,  thick,  and  fragrant  turtle  pouring  into  the 
plate.  By  and  bv  it  was  four  bells  ;  they  dined  at 
three.  And  all  the  gentlemen,  with  the  captain  at 
their  head,  darted  below  into  the  cabin,  where  their 
mirth  iucreased  when  they  caught  sight  of  the  soup 
plates.  **  Hurry  with  the  soup,  steward,"  roared  the 
captain.  "  CJoming,  sir,**  repued  the  steward.  The 
cook  opened  the  door  of  his  giilley,  and  out  came  the 
delicious  steam  of  the  turtle,  such  as  people  often  in- 
hale, and  step  across  the  street  of  a  hot  afternoon  to 
avoid,  as  they  pass  by  Delmonico*s  in  South  William 
Street  Then  come  tne  steward  with  a  large  covered 
tureen  in  his  hand,  towards  the  cabin  eangway.  I 
forgot  the  ship  for  a  moment  in  looking  at  this 
precious  cargo,  the  wheel  slipped  from  my  hands,  the 
ship  broached  to  with  a  sudden  jerk,  the  steward  had 
got  only  one  foot  upon  the  stairs,  when  this  unex- 
pected motion  threw  him  off  his  balance  and  down 
ne  went  by  the  run,  the  tureen  slipped  from  his 
bauds,  and  part  of  its  contents  flew  into  the  lee 
scuppers,  and  the  balance  followed  him  in  his  falL 

I  laughed  outright  I  enjoyed  the  turtle  a  thou- 
sand times  more  tnan  I  should  have  done  if  I  had 
eaten  the  whole  of  it  But  I  Was  forced  to  restrain 
my  mirth,  for  the  next  moment  the  steward  ran  upon 
deck,  followed  by  the  captain  in  a  furious  rage, 
threatening  if  he  caught  him  to  throw  him  overboard. 
Not  a  spoonful  of  the  soup  had  been  left  in  the  coppers, 
for  the  steward  had  taken  it  all  away  at  once  to  keep 
it  wann.  In  about  an  hour  afterwards  the  passen- 
gers came  upon  deck,  looking  more  sober  than  1  had 
seen  them  since  we  left  Liverpool  They  had  dined 
upon  cold  ham. 


Again  to  thee,  0  surf-encircled  strand, 

Enamored  still  my  thoughts  will  turn ;  once  mora, 

Dear  Siasconset,  by  thy  foam-dad  shore, 

Leaving  in  thought  this  tree-encumbered  land. 

How  well  I  love  to  tread  thy  arid  sand, 

And  listen  to  thy  waves*  sonorous  roar, 

Or  watch  old  Pollock's  back,  all  crested  hoar, 

And  the  wild  waters  hissing  fierce  and  grand  t 

0  pebbly  beach  I  0  Sankoty  I  0  Seat 

And  ye  whose  names  are  linked  with  these,  how  oft 

In  mid-day  musings  and  in  midnight  dreams, 

In  visions  bright,  have  ye  been  seen  by  me, 

When  my  free  spirit  has  been  borne  a^oftl 

And  when  I  rhyme,  shall  ye  not  be  my  themes? 


OOATinL 


Seated  where  summer  winds  and  bird  and  bee 
Tread  with  their  gentle  feet  on  opening  flowem, 
— ^The  fairest  spot  in  this  fair  world  of  ours, — 
My  thoughts,  deserting  bird  and  flower  and  tree, 
Have  taken  ship,  and  boldly  steered  to  sea, 
Where  never  yet  were  meads  or  bowers, 
To  brighten  in  the  sun,  or  summer's  showers,— 
To  where  the  winds  are  salt,  but  wild  and  free: 
There,  by  my  fancy's  aid,  I  step  once  more, 
With  naked  limbs,  all  dripping  wet  with  brine, 
And  joyous  leap,  Coatue,  upon  thy  shore, 
As  ofl  I  leaped  in  days  a  little  yore. 
0  bleak  Coatue  1  would  that  the  lot  were  mine 
In  thy  dear  waves  to  bathe  my  limbs  once  more  I 
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oeive^  troth  in  its  relation  to  indmdoal  ohftnicter, 
and  he  takes  little  pleasure  in  the  view  of  facts 
unless  in  their  connexion  with  a  permanent  whole. 
Hence  what  hb  writings  sometimes  lose  in  imme- 
diate effect,  they  gain  on  an  after  perusal.  His 
productions  pass  f'eadily  from  the  review  or  maga- 
zine to  the  hook. 

Taking  his  writings  in  the  order  of  pnhlication, 
they  commenced  with  a  collection  of  essays,  tales, 
and  sketches  in  1885,  entitled  The  Italian  Sketch 
Booh^  which  has  since  heen  enlarged  in  a  second 
and  third  edition.  With  many  of  the  anther's 
Bnbseqnent  productions,  it  took  a  favorahle  view 
of  the  Italian  character,  when  it  was  the  fashion 
to  undervalue  it.  Among  other  novelties  in  its 
sketches,  it  contained  an  account  of  the  little  Re- 
pnhlic  of  San  Marino.  The  prominent  topics  of 
the  country,  as  they  oconr  to  a  man  of  education, 
were  presented  in  a  picturesque  manner.  After 
the  author's  return  from  a  second  Italian  tour,  he 
published  in  1839  laahel^  or  Sicily  a  Pilgrimage, 
m  which  with  a  thin  disguise  of  fiction,  allowing 
the  introduction  of  sentiment,  discussion,  ana 
story,  the  peculiar  features  of  the  island,  in  its  natu- 
ral beauties  and  its  remans  of  art,  are  exhibited. 
After  a  considerable  interval,  another  volume  of 
travel  appeared,  the  result  of  a  visit  to  England  in 
1858.  It  is  entitled  A  Month  in  Englana,  Mr. 
Tuckerman  has  also  pnblished  in  the  magazines  a 
few  chapters  of  a  similar  memorial  of  France  on 
the  same  tour.  Like  the  former  works,  thev  are 
books  of  association  rather  tlian  of  mere  daily  ob- 
servation. The  author  while  abroad  studies  cha- 
racter as  it  is  expressed  in  men  and  institutions ; 
making  what  he  sees  subordinate  to  what  he 
thinks.  In  the  w>lnme  on  England,  there  is  a 
graphic  and  humorous  description  of  the  nniver> 
sal  reception  of  Mrs.  Stowe  s  book  during  the 
Unole  Tom  mania,  which  shows  a  capability  his 
readers  might  wish  to  have  had  oftener  exercised, 
of  presenting  the  exciting  events  of  the  day. 

In  1846  a  volume,  the  first  of  his  collections 
from  the  magazine.^,  Thoughts  on  the  Poete^  was 
published  in  New  York.  It  contained  articles  on 
some  of  the  masters  of  the  Italian  school,  and  the 
chiof  English  poets  of  the  nineteenth  century, 
with  two  American  subjects  in  Drake  and  Bry- 
ant The  critical  treatment  is  acute  and  kindly, 
reaching  its  end  by  an  ingenious  track  of  specu- 
lation. Tliis  was  followed  by  a  series  of  home 
studies.  Artist  Life^  or  Sketches  qf  American 
Painters;  the  materials  of  which  were  drawn 
in  several  instances  from  facts  communicated  by 
the  artists  themselves.  They  are  studies  of  cha- 
racter, in  which  the  artist  and  his  work  illustrate 
each  other.  The  selection  of  subjects  ranges  from 
West  to  Leutze.  The  sketches  are  written  con 
amore,  with  a  keen  appreciation  of  the  unworldly, 
fomantic,  ideal  life  of  the  artist  Picturei>que 
points  are  eagerly  embraced.  There  is  a  delicate 
affection  to  tne  theme  which  adapts  itself  to  each 
artist  and  his  art.  The  paper  on  Huntington,  in 
particular,  has-  this  sympathetic  feeling.  With 
these  sketches  of  "  Artist  Life,"  may  be  appro- 
priately connected,  A  Memorial  of  Horatio 
Greenough^  prefixed  to  a  selection  from  the 
Bculptor^s  writings,  and  published  in  1858.  It 
brings  into  view  the  writer^s  Italian  experiences^ 
his  personal  friendship,  and  is  a  tastefid  record  of 
the  man  and  of  his  art 


In  1849  and  *51  Mr.  Tuokennan  published  two 
series  of  papers,  which  he  entitled,  Charactervtties 
of  Literature  illustrated  hy  the  Oeniue  of  Dis- 
tingvished  Men,  The  types  of  character  which 
he  selected,  and  the  fiivorites  of  his  reading  and 
study  whom  he  took  for  their  living  portraiture, 
show  the  extent  and  refinement  of  his  tastes.  In 
choosing  Sir  Thomas  Browne  and  Home  Tooke 
for  his  philosophers,  he  was  guided  by  love  for 
the  poetical  ano  curious.  He  delicately  discrimi- 
nated between  the  Humorist  and  the  Dilettante 
in  Charles  Lamb  and  Shenstone.  Hazlitt  was  his 
Critic ;  Beckford,  with  his  refined  writing,  love  of 
art,  and  poetical  adventure,  was  ^^  picked  man^' 
of  Travel ;  Steele  his  good-natured  Censor;  Burke 
his  Rlietorician;  Akenside  his  Scholar;  Swift 
his  Wit;  Humboldt  his  Naturalist;-  Talfourd  his 
Dramatist;  Channing  his  Moralist ;  and  Edward 
Everett  his  Orator.  In  all  this  we  may  perceive 
a  leaning  to  the  quiet  and  amiable,  the  order  of 
finished  excellence  of  thoroughbred  men.  Widely 
scattered  as  these  twenty-two  papers  were  in  the 
periodical  literature  of  the  country  when  they 
first  appeared,  they  indicate  the  careful  and  tiste- 
fol  literary  labor  with  which  Mr.  Tuckerman  has 
served  the  public  in  the  culture  of  its  thought  and 
affections.  The  tempting  power  of  the  critic  has 
never  led  him  aside  to  wound  a  contemporary  in- 
terest, or  thwart  a  rival  author.  He  has  written 
in  the  large  and  liberal  spirit  of  a  genuine  scholar. 
While  mentioning  these  claims  as  a  literary  critic, 
we  may  refer  to  a  genial  and  comprehensive 
Sketch  of  American  Literature,  in  a  series  of 
chapters  appended  to  Shaw's  ^^  English  Litera- 
ture,'*  repnnted  as  a  text-book  for  academies. 

In  a  similar  classification  of  a  more  general 
nature,  out  of  the  range  of  literature,  Mr.  Tucker- 
man has  published  a  series  of  Mental  Portrdits^ 
or  Studies  of  Character,  in  which  Boone  repre- 
sents the  Pioneer;  Lafitte,  the  Financier ;  Komer, 
the  Youthfhl  Hero ;  Giacomo  Leopardi,  the  Scep- 
tical Genius;  and  Gouverneur  Morris,  the  Civilian. 

In  this  choice  of  topics,  Mr.  Tuckennan  has  lat- 
terly been  fire^uently  directed  to  American  subjects 
of  an  historical  interest.  Besides  his  elaborate 
papers  on  the  artists  and  authors  of  the  country,  he 
nas  written,  among  other  sketches  of  the  kind,  A 
lAfe  of  Commodore  Silas  Talbot,  of  the  American 
navy,*  and  an  appreciative  article  in  a  recent 
number  of  the  !North  American  Review,!  on  the 
personal  character  and  public  services  of  De  Witt 
Clinton.  ' 

The  Optimist,  a  Collection  of  Essay $,  published 
in  1850,  exhibits  the  author  in  a  highly  agreeable 
light.  In  an  easy  Horatian  spirit,  he  runs  over 
the  usual  means  and  ends  of  the  world,  throwing  a 
keen  glance  at  popular  notions  of  living,  which 
destroy  life  itself;  and  gathering  up  eagerly,  with 
the  art  of  a  man  whose  experience  has  taught 
him  to  economize  the  legitimate  sources  of  plea- 
sure within  his  reach,  every  help  to  cheerfulness 
and  refinement  Some  of  these  essays  are  pictu- 
resque, and  show  considerable  ingenuity ;  all  ex- 
hibit a  thoughtful  study  of  the  times. 

From  a  still  more  individual  private  view  of  life, 
are  7*^  Leatesfrom  the  Diary  of  a  Dreamer,  deli- 
cately published  in  1853  by  Pickering  in  London, 


*  Published  by  J.  C.  Biker,  New  York,  1850. 
tOot,1861 


584 


CYCLOPAEDIA  OF  AHEBICAN  UTERATUREL 


in  quaint  old  type  of  tbe  English  Angostan  period 
of  literature.  Under  the  goise  of  the  posthumonB 
journal  of  *an  invalid  traveller  in  Italy,  the  sen- 
sitive emotions  of  a  passionate  lover,  with  a  keen 
susceptibility  to  the  art  and  nature  around  him, 
are  described.  There  are  frequent  personal  an- 
ecdotes in  this  volume  of  such  personages  of  the 
times,  as  Byron,  Sismondi,  and  HawUiome. 

The  chief  of  Mr.  Tuckerman^s  poems,  collected 
and  published  in  Boston  in  1861,  is  21ie  Spirit  of 
Poetry y  an  elaborate  essay  in  heroic  verse  of 
some  seven  hundred  lines.  It  traces  the  objects 
of  fancy  and  sentiment  in  life  and  nature  with  an 
observant  eye.  The  miscellaneous  poems  are 
tributes  to  the  outer  world,  pai!«ages  or  sentiment 


or  memorials  of  liistorical  events,  expressing  the 
more  subtle  spirit  of  the  author^s  life  of  travel 
and  study. 


What  though  the  name  is  old  and  oft  repeated, 

What  though  a  thousand  beings  bear  it  now ; 
And  true  hearts  oft  the  gentle  word  have  greeted,^ 

What  though  *ti8  hallowed  b^  a  poet's  vow  t 
We  ever  love  the  rose,  and  yet  its  blooming 

Is  a  familiar  rapture  to  the  eye. 
And  yon  bright  star  we  hail,  although  its  looming 

Age  after  age  has  lit  the  northern  sky. 

Ab  starry  beams  o*er  troubled  billows  stealing, 

As  garden  odors  to  the  desert  blown, 
In  bosoms  faint  a  gladsome  hope  revealing, 

like  patriot  music  or  affection's  tone — 
Thus,  thus  for  aye,  the  name  of  Mary  spoken 

By  lips  or  text,  with  magic-hke  control, 
The  course  of  present  thought  has  quickly  broken, 

And  stirred  the  fountains  of  my  inmost  souL 

The  sweetest  tales  of  human  weal  and  sorrow, 

The  fairest  trophies  of  the  limner^s  lame. 
To  my  fond  fancy,  Mary,  seem  to  borrow 

Celestial  halos  from  tny  gentle  name: 
The  Grecian  artist  gleaned  from  many  faces. 

And  in  a  perfect  whole  the  parts  combined. 
So  have  I  counted  o*er  dear  woman's  graces 

To  form  the  Mary  of  my  ardent  mind. 

And  marvel  not  I  thus  call  my  ideal. 

We  inly  paint  as  we  would  have  things  be. 
The  fancinil  springs  ever  from  the  real. 

As  Aphro<hte  rose  from  out  the  sea ; 
Who  smiled  upon  me  kindly  day  by  day, 

In  a  far  lana  where  I  was  sad  and  lone  f 
Whose  presence  now  is  my  delight  alwayf 

Both  angels  must  the  same  blessed  title  own. 

What  spirits  round  my  weary  way  are  flying, 

What  fortunes  on  my  future  life  await, 
Like  the  mysterious  h^ns  the  winds  are  sighing. 

Are  all  unknown, — in  trust  I  bide  my  fate ; 
But  if  one  blessing  I  might  crave  from  Heaven, 

"T  would  be  that  Mary  should  my  being  cheer. 
Hang  o'er  me  when  the  chord  of  life  is  riven. 

Be  my  dear  household  word,  and  my  last  accent 
here. 

Bom. 

Hama  !  Roma  I  Roma  ! 
Kon  e  piu  come  eraprima, 

A  terrace  lifts  above  the  People's  square, 

Its  colonnade ; 
About  it  lies  the  warm  and  crystal  air, 

And  fir4ree's  shade. 

Thence  a  wide  Mcne  attrncts  the  patient  gaae, 
Saint  Peter^s  dome 


Looms  through  the  far  horisonls  pui^le  hatt, 
Religion's  home  I 

Columns  that  peer  between  huge  palace  walls, 

A  garden's  bloom, 
The  mount  where  crumble  Cesar^s  ivied  hallB, 

The  Castle-Tomb ; 

Egypt's  red  shaft  and  Travertine's  brown  bus. 

The  moss-grown  tiles, 
Or  the  broad  firmament  of  cloudless  blue 

Our  sight  beguiles. 

Onee  the  awed  warrior  from  yon  streamlet^s  bsnks, 

Cast  looks  benign, 
When  pointing  to  his  onward-moving  ranks, 

The  holy  sign. 

Fair  women  from  these  casements  roses  flung 

To  strew  his  way, 
Who  Laura's  graces  so  divinely  song 

They  live  to<day. 

In  those  dim  cloisters  Palestine's  worn  bard 

His  wreath  laid  by. 
Yielding  the  triumph  that  nia  sorrows  marred. 

Content  to  die. 

From  yonder  court-yard  Beatrice  was  led. 

Whose  pictured  face 
Soft  beauty  unto  sternest  anguish  wed 

In  deathless  grace: 

Here  stood  Lorraine  to  watch  on  many  an  eve 

The  sun  ^o  down ; 
There  paused  Connne  from  Oswald  to  receive 

Her  fallen  crown. 

By  such  a  light  would  Raphael  fondly  seek 

Expression  rare. 
Or  make  the  Fomarina's  olive  cheek 

Love's  blushes  wear. 

A  shattered  bridge  here  juts  its  weedy  curve 

O'er  Tiber's  bed. 
And  there  a  shape  whose  name  thrills  every  nerve; 

Arrests  the  tread. 

O'er  eonvent  gates  the  stately  cypress  rears 

Its  verdant  lines. 
And  fountains  gaily  throw  their  constant  tears 

On  broken  shrinea 

Fields  where  dank  vapors  steadily  consume 

The  life  of  man. 
And  lizards  rustle  through  the  stunted  broom, — 

Tall  arches  span. 

There  the  wan  herdsman  in  tbe  noontide  sleepi^  . 

The  gray  kine  doze. 
And  goats  climb  up  to  where  on  ruined  heaps 

Acanthus  growa 

From  one  imperial  trophy  turn  with  pain 

The  Jews  aside. 
For  on  it  emblems  of  their  conquered  fane 

Are  still  descried. 

The  mendicant,  whose  low  plea  fills  thine  ear 

At  every  pass. 
Before  an  altar  kings  have  decke<l,  mny  hear 

The  chanted  mass. 

On  lofty  ceilings  vivid  frescoes  glow, 

Auroras  beam ; 
The  steeds  of  Neptune  through  the  water  go, 

Or  Sybils  dream. 

As  in  tbe  flickering  torchlight  shadows  weacved 

Illusions  wild, 
Methought  Apollo's  bosom  slightly  heaved. 

And  Juno  smiled  1 
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AAtial  Merciiritt  in  branse  npspring, 

Dianas  flv, 
And  marble  CapiduB  to  their  Psyches  cling, 

Without  a  sigh. 

In  grottoes,  see  the  hair  of  Venns  creep 

Round  dripping  stones, 
Or  thread  the  endless  catacombs  where  sleep 

Old  martyrs*  bonesp 

Upon  this  esplanade  is  basking  now 

A  son  of  toil. 
Bat  not  a  thought  rests  on  his  swarthy  brow 

Of  Time's  vast  spoiL 

Hia  massiye  limbs  with  noblest  senlptures  Tie, 

Devoid  of  care 
Behold  him  on  the  sunny  terrace  lie, 

And  drink  the  air  1 

With  gestures  free  and  looks  of  eager  life, 

Tones  deep  and  mild. 
Intent  he  plies  the  finger's  harmless  strife 

A  gleesome  child  1 

Tlie  shaggy  Calabrese,  who  lingers  near. 

At  Christmas  comes  to  play 
His  reeds  before  Madonna  every  year. 

Then  hastes  away. 

Now  mark  the  rustic  pair  who  dance  apart; 

What  gay  surprise  I 
Her  elipsome  bodice  holds  the  Soman  heart 

That  lights  her  eyes : 

Hia  rapid  steps  are  timed  by  native  zeal ; 

The  manly  chest 
Swells  with  such  candid  joy  that  we  con  feel 

Each  motion's  zest 

What  artless  pleasure  her  calm  smile  betrays. 

Whose  glances  keen 
Follow  the  pastime  as  she  lightly  plays 

The  tambourine  1 

lliey  knom^  when  chestnut  groves  repast  will  yield. 

Where  vineyards  spread ; 
Before  their  saint  at  morn  they  trustful  kneeled, 

Why  doubt  or  dread  f 

A  bearded  Capuchin  his  cowl  throws  back, 

Demurely  nigh ; 
A  Saxon  boy  with  nurse  upon  his  traok. 

Bounds  laughing  by. 

Still  o'er  the  relics  of  the  Past  around 

The  Day-beams  pour, 
And  winds  awake  the  same  continuous  sound 

They  jvoke  of  yore. 

ThoB  Nature  takes  to  her  embrace  serene 

What  Age  has  clad. 
And  all  who  on  her  gentle  bosom  lean 

She  maketh  glad. 


ASM— VROX  A  OOLlOQtnAL  UOfimi  OH  ITSW 
XNOLAKD  raiLOSOPUT. 

Let  US  recognise  the  beauty  and  power  of  true 
enthusiasm ;  and  whatever  we  mny  io  to  enlighten 
ourselves  and  others,  guard  against  checking  or  chilU 
ing  a  single  earneat  sentiment  For  what  b  the 
human  mind,  however  enriched  with  acquisitions  or 
strengthened  by  exercise,  unaccompanied  by  an  ar- 
dent and  sensitive  heart  f  Its  liffnt  may  illumine, 
but  it  cannot  inspire.  It  may  shed  a  cold  and  moon- 
light radianee  upon  the  patK  of  life,  but  it  warms  no 
Aower  into  bloom;  it  sets  free  no  ice-bound  foun- 
tains Dr.  Johnson  used  to  say,  that  an  obstinate 
rationality  prevented  him  from  being  a  Papist  Does 
not  the  same  cause  prevent  many  of  us  from  unbur- 
dening our  hearts  and  breathing  onr  devotions  at  the 
■hrines  of  nature  t    There  are  influences  which  en- 


Tiron  humanity  too  lubilA  for  the  dittfleting  knife  of 
reason.  In  our  better  moments  we  are  clearly  con- 
scious of  their  presence,  and  if  there  i»an^  barrier 
to  their  blessedl  ap^enoy,  it  is  a  formalized  inteUect 
Enthusiasm,  too,  u  the  very  life  of  gifted  spiritik 
Ponder  the  lives  of  the  glorious  in  art  or  literature 
through  flJl  ages.  What  are  they  but  records  of  toils 
and  sacrifices  supported  by  the  earnest  hearts  of 
their  votaries  f  Dante  composed  his  immortal  poem 
amid  exile  and  suffering,  prompted  by  the  noble  am- 
bition of  vindicating  himself  to  posterity ;  and  the 
sweetest  angel  of  his  paradise  is  the  object  of  his 
early  love.  The  best  countenances  the  old  pointers 
have  beaueathed  to  us  are  those  of  cherished  objects 
intimately  associated  with  their  fame.  The  face  of 
Raphael's  mother  blends  with  the  angelic  beauty  of 
all  his  Madonnas.  Titian's  daughter  and  the  wife 
of  Corregio  again  and  again  meet  in  their  works. 
Well  does  Foscoio  call  the  fine  arts  the  children  of 
Lave.  The  deep  interest  with  which  the  Italians 
hail  gifted  men,  inspires  them  to  the  mightiest  efforts. 
National  enthusiasm  is  the  great  nursery  of  gezuus. 
When  Cellini's  statue  of  Perseus  was  first  exhibited 
on  the  Piazza  at  Florence,  it  was  surrounded  for  days 
by  an  admiring  throng,  and  hundreds  of  tributary 
sonnets  were  placed  upon  its  pedestal.  Petrarch  was 
crowned  with  laurel  at  Rome  for  his  poetical  labors^ 
and  crowds  of  the  unlettered  may  still  be  seen  on 
the  Mole  at  Naples,  Ibtening  to  a  reader  of  Tassa 
Reason  is  not  the  only  interpreter  of  life.  The  foun- 
tain of  action  is  in  the  feeUngs.  Religion  itself  is  but 
a  state  of  the  affections.  I  once  met  a  beautiful 
peasant  woman  in  the  valley  of  the  Amo,  and  asked 
the  number  of  her  children.  **  I  have  three  here  and 
two  in  paradise,"  she  calmly  replied,  with  a  tone 
and  manner  of  touching  and  grave  simplicity.  Her 
faith  was  of  the  heart  Constituted  as  human  nature 
is,  it  is  in  the  highest  degree  natural  that  rare  pow- 
ers should  be  excited  by  voluntary  and  spontaneous 
appreciation.  Who  would  not  feel  urged  to  high 
achievement,  if  he  knew  that  every  beauty  his  can- 
vas displayed,  or  every  perfect  note  he  breathed,  or 
every  true  inspiration  or  his  lyre,  would  find  an  in- 
stant response  in  a  thousand  breasts  f  Lord  Brough- 
am ealls  the  word  "  impossible"  the  mother-tongue  of 
little  souls.  What,  I  ask,  can  counteract  self-distrust^ 
and  sustain  the  higher  efforts  of  our  nature,  but  enthu- 
siasm f  More  of  this  element  would  call  forth  the 
genius,  and  gladden  the  life  of  New  England.  While 
Uie  mere  intellectual  man  speculates,  and  the  mere 
man  of  acquisition  cites  authority,  the  man  of  feeling 
acts,  realizes,  puts  forth  his  complete  energies.  His 
earnest  and  strong  heart  will  not  let  his  mind  rest; 
he  is  urged  by  an  inward  impulse  to  embody  his 
thought ;  he  must  have  sympathy,  he  must  have  re- 
sults. And  nature  yieldis  to  the  magician,  acknow- 
ledging him  as  her  child.  The  noble  statue  comes 
forth  m>m  the  marble,  the  speaking  figure  stands 
out  from  the  canvas,  the  electric  chain  is  struck  in 
the  bosoms  of  his  fellows.  They  receive  his  ideas, 
respond  to  his  appeal,  and  reciprocate  his  love. 

im  aoiiB  or  tbb  post  ioqsis— tbom  a  movra  nr  nroLAvn. 

The  aquatic  birds  in  St  James's  Park,  with  their 
variegated  plumage,  may  well  detain  loiterers  of 
maturer  Tears  than  the  chuckling  infants  who  feed 
them  with  crumbs,  oblivious  of  the  policeman's  eye, 
and  the  nurse's  expostulations ;  to  see  an  American 
wild  duck  swim  to  the  edpe  of  the  lake,  and  open 
its  glowy  bill  with  the  familiar  airs  of  a  pet  canary, 
is  doubtless  a  most  agreeable  surprise ;  nor  can  an 
artastio  eye  fail  to  note  the  diverse  and  picturesque 
forms  of  the  many  noble  trees,  that  even  when  leaf- 
less, yield  a  rural  charm  to  this  glorious  promenade 
(the  elms  are  praised  by  Evelyn) ;  but  those  wood- 
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Umd  ftmenitieBf  if  they  caine  one  often  to  linger  on 
hiB  way  to  the  Duke  of  Bnnderland's  and  Bucking- 
ham palace ;  and  if  the  thought,  that  it  was  here,, 
while  takinff  his  usual  daily  walk,  that  Charles  re- 
ceived the  fint  intimation  of  the  Popish  plot,  lure 
him  into  an  historical  reyerie,  neither  will  long  with- 
draw the  attention  of  the  literary  enthusiast  from 
the  bit  of  green  sward  before  the  window  of  Rogers, 
which,  every  spring  morning,  until  the  venerable 
poet's  health  sent  him  into  suburban  exile,  was  cov- 
ered with  sparrows  expectant  of  their  banquet  from 
his  aged  yet  kindly  hand.  The  view  of  the  park 
from  this  drawing-room  bow-window  instantly  dis- 
enchants the  sight  of  all  town  associationa  Tlie 
room  where  this  vista  of  nature  in  her  genuine  Eng- 
liah  aspect  opens,  is  the  same  so  memorable  for  the 
breaklasts,  for  many  years,  enjoyed  by  the  hospitable 
bard  and  his  fortunate  greets.  An  air  of  sadness 
pervaded  the  apartment  in  the  absence  of  him,  whose 
taste  and  urbanity  were  yet  apparent  in  every  ob- 
ject around.  The  wintry  sun  tnrew  a  gleam  mellow 
as  the  light  of  the  fond  reminiscence  he  so  g^racefully 
sung,  upon  the  Turkey  carpet,  and  veined  mahogany. 
It  fell,  as  if  in  pensive  greeting,  on  the  famous  "fi- 
tian,  lit  up  the  cool  tints  of  Watteau,  and  made  the 
bust  found  in  the  sea  near  Poszuoli  wear  a  creamy 
hue.  When  the  old  housekeeper  left  the  room,  and 
I  glanced  from  the  priceless  canvas  or  classic  urn,  to 
the  twinkling  turf,  all  wnrmed  by  the  casual  sun- 
shine, the  sensation  of  comfort  never  so  completely 
realized  as  in  a  genuine  London  breakfast-room,  was 
touched  to  finer  issues  by  the  atmosphere  of  beauty 
and  the  memory  of  geniua  The  groups  of  poets, 
artists,  and  wits,  whose  commune  haa  fiUea  this 
room  with  the  electric  glow  of  intellectual  life,  with 
pems  of  art,  glimpses  of  nature,  and  the  charm  of 
intelligent  hospitality,  to  evoke  all  that  was  most 
gift«d  and  coroial,  reassembled  once  more.  I  could 
not  but  appreciate  the  suggestive  character  of  every 
ornament  There  was  a  Murillo  to  inspire  the  Span- 
ish traveller  with  half-forgotten  anecdotes,  a  fine 
Reynolds  to  whisper  of  the  literary  dinner  where 
Garrick  and  Burke  discussed  the  theatre  and  the 
senate ;  Milton*s  ogreement  for  the  sale  of  "  Paradise 
Lost,"  emphatic  symbol  of  the  uncertainty  of  fame ; 
a  sketch  of  Stonehenge  by  Turner,  provocative  of 
endless  discussion  to  artist  and  antiquary ;  bronzes, 
medals,  and  choice  volumes,  whose  very  names  would 
inspire  an  affluent  talker  in  this  most  charming  ima- 
ginable nook,  for  a  morning  colloquy  and  a  social 
breakfast  I  noticed  in  a  glass  vase  over  the  fire- 
place, numerous  sprigs  of  orange  bloesoms  in  every 
grade  of  decay,  some  crumbling  to  dust,  and  others 
but  partially  faded.  These,  it  appeared,  were  all 
plucked  from  bridal  wreaths,  the  gift  of  their  fair 
wearers,  on  the  wedding-day,  to  the  good  old  poet- 
friend  ;  and  he,  in  his  baclieloiic  fantasy,  thus  pre- 
served the  withered  trophies.  They  spoke  at  once 
of  sentiment  and  of  solitude. 


'  CHABLES  T.  BBOOKa 

Chables  T.  Bbooks  was  bom  at  Salem,  Mass., 
June  20,  1818.  At  Harvard,  which  he  entered 
in  1828,  a  sensitive  and  studious  youth,  he 
obtained  his  introduction,  through  Dr.  FoUen,  to 
the  world  of  German  poetry  and  prose,  with 
which  his  literary  labors  have  been  since  so 
prominently  identifioil.  Schiller^s  song  of  Mary 
Stnart  on  a  temporary  release  from  captivity,  was 
one  of  the  earliest,  as  it  has  been  one  of  the  latest 
poems  which  he  has  attempted. 

The  subject  of  his  valedictory  at  Cambridge 
was,  "  The  Lovo  of  Truth,  a  Practical  Principle." 


Three  years  afterwardsi,  on  oompleting  his  stadk* 
at  the  Theological  school,  he  read  a  dissertation 
on  "  the  old  Syriac  version  of  the  NewTestameDt,"^ 
and  shortly  i^r,  on  taking  his  seoon<1  degree  st 
the  University,  delivered  an  oration  on  ^  Decitatm 
of  character,  as  demanded  in  our  day  and  conntr}."* 
He  began  his  career  as  n  preacher  at  Nahant,  in 
the  summer  of  1 885.    After  officiating  in  diflerent 
parts  of  New  England,  chiefly  in  Bangor,  AogUBta, 
and  Windsor,  Vt.,  he  was  'settled  in  Newport, 
Rhode  Island,  in  January,  1837,  where  he  his 
since  continued  in  charge  of  the   congregation 
worshipping  in  the  cliurch  in  which  Chanaing 
held  the  d^ication  service  in  1886.    Chonning 
also  preached  the  sennon  at  his  ordinttioa  in 
Jnne,  1887,  the  one  fiublished  in  hia  woriu,  as 
afterwards  i%)>eated  to  Mr.  Dwight  at  North* 
ampton.    In   October   of  the  same  year,  Mr. 
Brooks  was  married  to  Harriet,  second  daujj^tet 
of  the  late  Bemamin  Hazard,  lawyer  and  legisla- 
tor of  Rhode  IsLuid. 


£j^ayrA^  T^j>'c^^ 


His  course  as  an  author  begA  in  the  vetf 
1888  with  a  translation  of  Schiller's  WilMim 
Tell,  which  was  published  anonymously  at  Pro- 
vidence. The  year  or  two  following,  he  trtw- 
lated  from  the  same  author,  the  dramas  of  Mary 
Stuart  and  the  Maid  of  Otleans^  which  yet 
(1855)  remain  unpublislied.  In  1840  he  trans- 
lated the  Titan  of  Jean  Paul  Richter,  a  work  of 
great  labor  and  rare  delicacy,  which  is  also  uo- 
published.  In  1 842  a  volume  of  his  miscellaneoas 
specimens  of  German  Fong  was  published  as  one 
of  Mr.  Ripley's*  series  of  Foreign  Literatun\  It 


•  Mr.  George  Blplejito  wbom  peholan  are  anderob)t(rBtior« 
for  this  fit'riefl  of  "  opeclroens  of  Foreign  Biaoilard  Litcfrnturr. 

Eubllshed  In  flfu*en  volumMv.  between  tbe  yrars  l^as  ud  thtt 
\  the  presont  accompli^h^  litenur  editor  aod  crttte  of  im 
I  New  York  Tribune,  a  w«  rk  to  which  be  brings  rare  tact  ard 
phlloaopbieal  acumen.  Be  was  tbe  chief  manaiter  of  ibe 
Brook  Farm  Araodation.  with  which  his  f^icrd  and  ■•«**fif 
lo  the  Tribune,  Mr.  Charles  A.  Dana,  a  good  wholar,  aforrib> 
writer  and  efliectiTo  speaker,  was  alio  conneetrd.  Mr.  Bt|»i« f  * 
Mrrices  to  literaturu  are  Important  In  nnmerooa  joanMila>  lo 
1840  be  publbbed  In  Boston  an  essay  **  On  tbo  Latc«t  Fuiui  uf 
InfldeUty." 
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Kanroe  Ss  Co.,  of  Boston.  In  1845  he  pablished  an 
article  on  Poetry  in  the  Ohristian  Examiner, 
Hie  same  year  be  delivered  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa 
poem  at  Cambridge.  In  1847,  Mnnroe  &  Co. 
pablished  his  translation  of  Schiller's  Homage  of 
^  ArU,  with  Miseellaneotu  Pieces  from  Ruekerty 
Frsiligrathy  and  other  German  Poets.  In  this 
year,  too,  he  recited  a  poem  entitled  Aquidneeky 
upon  the  hundredth  anniversary  of  the  Redwood 
Library  at  Newport  This  was  published  next 
year  by  Burnet  at  Providence,  in  a  little  volume 
containing  several  other  commemorative  pieces. 
In  1851,  Mr.  Brooks  published  at  Newport  a 
pamphlet,  lUe  Controveny  touching  tne  Old 
Stone  Mill,  in  the  town  of  Newport^  Rhode 
lelandy  mth  Remarks  Introductory  and  Oonclu- 
sice  :  a  pleasant  dissection  of  the  subject,  calcu- 
lated to  set  entirely  at  rest  any  pretensions  of  the 
Northman  to  an  antiquarian  property  in  that 
curious  though  sufficiently  simple  structure. 

In  June,  1853,  Ticknor  &  Co.  published  his 
German  Lyrics,  containing  specimens  of  Anasta* 
nus  Grun,  and  others  of  the  living  poets  of  Ger- 
many, selected  from  a  mass  of  translations  in 
part  previously  printed  in  the  Literary  World, 
and  in  part  in  manuscript.  He  has  since  published 
a  little  collection  named  S^rngs  of  Field  and 
Flood,  printed  by  John  Wilson  at  Boston. 

In  1858,  Mr.  Brooks  made  a  voyage  to  India 
for  his  health,  the  incidents  and  sensations  of 
which  he  has  embodied  in  a  narrative  entitled, 
B'ght  Months  on  the  Ooean^  and  Eight  Weeks  in 
India,  which  is  still  in  MS.  Among  other  unpub- 
lished writings  by  Mr.  Brooks,  is  a  choice  transla- 
tion of  the  humorous  poem  of  the  Grerman  Uni- 
versity students.  The  Life,  Opinions.  Actions,  and 
Fate  of  Hieronimus  Jobs  the  Candidate^  of  which 
he  has  printed  several  chapters  in  the  Dterary 
World,^  and  which  has  been  ftirther  made  familiar 
to  the  public,  by  the  exhibition  in  Mr.  Boker's 
Gallery  of  German  Painting  in  New  York,  of  the 
exquisite  paintings  by  Hasendever,  of  scenes  from 
its  pages. 

Mr.  Brooks  is  also,  besides  his  quiunt  and 
felicitous  translations  from  the  minor  German 
poets,  the  author  of  numerous  occasional  verses — 
a  series  of  Festival,  New  Year,  and  Anniversary 
addresses,  all  ready  and  genial,  with  a  frequent 
inftision  of  a  Humorous  spirit. 

vswpovr— raoM  aquidstiok. 

Hail,  island-home  of  Peace  and  Liberty! 
Hail,  breezy  di^  erey  rock,  majestic  sea  f 
Here  man   afaould  walk  with  hen ven ward  lifted 

eye. 
Free  as  the  winds,  and  open  as  the  sky  I 
O  thou  who  here  hast  had  thy  childhood*B  home. 
And  ye  who  one  brief  hour  of  summer  roam 
These  windinff  shores  to  breathe  the  bracing  breeze. 
And  feel  the  freedom  of  the  skies  and  seas. 
Think  what  exalted,  sainted  minds  once  found 
The  sod,  the  sand  ye  tread  on,  holy  ground  I 
Think  how  an  AHAoo's  soul-enkindled  eye 
Drank  in  the  glories  of  our  sunset-sky  I 
Think  how  a  Berkeley's  ffenius  haunts  the  air. 
And  makes  our  crags  and  waters  doubly  fair  f 
Think  how  a  Channing,  "  musing  bv  the  sea," 
Burned  with  the  quenchless  love  of  libertv  t 
What  work  God  witnessed,  and  that  lonely  shore, 


•  Nm.  94&,  808. 


Wrought  in  him  'midst  the  elemental  roar! 
How  did  that  spot  his  youthful  heart  inform. 
Dear  in  the  sunshine,— -dearer  in  the  storm. 
"  The  Father  reignetli,  let  the  Earth  rejoice 
And  tremble  1"— there  he  lifted  up  his  voice 
In  praise  amid  the  tempest — softened  there 
By  nature's  beauty  rose  the  lowly  prayer. 
There  as,  in  reverential  sympathy. 
He  watched  the  heavings  of  the  giant  sea. 
Stirred  by  the  Power  that  ruled  that  glorious  din, 
Woke  the  dread  consciousness  of  power  within  t 

They  are  gone  hence — the  large  and  lofty  souls  ; 
And  still  the  rock  abides— the  ocean  rolls ; 
And  still  where  Reason  rears  its  beacon-rock. 
The  Powers  of  Darkness  dnsh  with  angry  shock. 
In  manv  an  anxious  vigil,  pondering  o'er 
•Man*s  aestiny  on  this  our  western  shore. 
Genius  of  Berkeley  I  to  thy  morning-height 
We  lift  the  piercing  prayer—"  What  of  the  night  I" 
And  this  thy  Muse,  responsive,  seems  to  say : 
*•  Not  yet  is  closed  the  Drama  or  the  Day : 
Act  well  thy  part,  how  small  soc'er  it  be. 
Look  not  to  Heaven  alone— Heaven  looks  to  thee !  * 
Spirit  of  Channing  I  to  thy  calm  abode, 
We,  doubtful  plodders  of  this  lowly  rood. 
Call :  "  From  thy  watch-tower  say,  for  thou  canst 

see. 
How  fares  the  wavering  strife  of  liberty! 
An^  the  still  air  replies,  and  the  green  sod. 
By  thee  beneath  these  shades,  in  musing,  trod,— 
And  these  then  lonely  waVui,  where  oft  was  caught 
The  electric  spark  of  high,  heroic  thought, — 
And  yonder  page  that  keeps  for  ever  bright. 
Of  that  great  thought  the  burning  shining  light,— 
All  these,  with  voice  of  powet^-of  God,— to-day 
Come  to  the  soul,  and  cahnly,  strongly  say: 
"  Be  faithful  unto  death  in  FreedonTs  strife. 
And  on  thy  head  shall  rest  the  crown  of  life." 

Um  OH  intABIHO  MRKDSLBBOmC^S  MlBSUmWrn  HlOHrt  BlOAIf 
PKBFORIIBD  BY  TlIK  OBRMAiriAXft  AT  MBWPOB*. 

It  haunts  me  still — \  hear,  I  see,  once  more 

That  moonlight  dance  of  fairies  on  the  shore. 

I  hear  the  skipping  of  those  airy  feet ; 

I  see  the  mazy  twinkling,  light  and  fleet. 

The  sly  sharp  banter  of  the  violin 

Wakes  in  the  elfiii  folk  a  merry  din ; 

And  now  it  dies  away,  and  all  is  still ; 

The  silver  moon-beam  sleeps  upon  the  hill ; 

The  flute's  aweet  wail,  a  heavenly  music,  floata. 

And  like  bright  dew-drops  fall  the  oboe's  notes. 

And  hark ;  again  that  light  and  graceful  beat 

Steals  on  the  ear,  of  trooping,  tiny  feet,—- 

While,  heard  by  ftta  aorMs  the  watery  floor. 

The  mufliea  aurf-drum  booms  from  some  lar  atioTe 

And  now  the  fairy  world  is  lost  once  more 

In  the  grnntl  swell  of  ocean's  organ-roar,— 

And  all  is  still  again  ;— again  the  dance  ^ 

Of  sparkling  feet  reflects  the  moon-beam  a  glance ; 

Puck  plays  his  antics  in  the  o'erhanging  treea, — 

Music  like  ArieVs  floats  on  every  breeze. — 

Thus  is  the  Midsummer  Night's  Dream  to  me. 

Pictured  by  music  and  by  memory, 

A  long  midsanmier  day's  reality. 

TH«  SABBATH— VBOM  TUB  OBBMAK  OV  KXTnKMA.OBCa. 

The  Sabbath  is  here  I 
Like  a  dove  out  of  l\eaven  descending. 
Toil  and  turmoil  suspe^iding. 
Comes  in  the  glad  morn  I 
It  smiles  on  the  highway. 
And  down  the  green  by-way, 
'Mong  fields  of  ripe  conu 
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Ho  plninlj  i^anfeMlliD 
A  F«tlier'«  milcf  cni 


In  Sabbatb-Dooo  ■UHneu, 
The  crops  in  their  fulneas 
How  graceful  and  iairl 
Tho  Sabbath  »hcret 
No  clank  of  the  plough-chain  we  hear,  now, — 
Ko  lash,  far  or  near,  now, — 
Ho  creaking  of  wheeli. 
Witli  minion  low  Toicea 
The  harvest  rqoLces 
All  over  the  GelJi. 
The  Sabbath  is  here  t 
Th«  (fed  ve  iu  faith  aod  hope  planted ; 
Ood'a  blenini;  vaa  granted ; 
It  aprang  to  the  light, 
We  gaie  DOW,  and  liiten 
Where  fields  vave  and  gliaten, 
With  grateful  delighb 
The  Sabbath  is  here  1 
Give  pratae  to  the  Father,  whose  bleeaing 
The  fieliU  are  confeeaing  1 

Soon  the  reopen  will  come, 
With  rastling  and  ringii^g 
OfBickles,  and  bringing 
The  jellow  sheovw  ho-.-r. 
The  Sabbath  i*  hero  1 
The  seed  we  in  fond  ho|M)  are  sowing 
Will  one  day  riae,  glowing 
In  the  emile  of  God's  lova. 
In  dnst  tliough  we  learo  it. 
Wo  trust  to  receive  it 
In  glory  aboie  t 

BTLVESTXR  JDDD, 

Trb  anthor  of  Margartl,  and  a  clerf^an  of  tbe 
Unitorian  Church,  of  a  ninrked  individuality  of 
opinion  and  an  earnest  spiritual  and  inorol  life, 
was  bom  Bt  Westhainuton,  Hampshire  countj, 
Uase.,  July  23,  1813,  Ilia  grandfather,  Sylvester 
Jadd,  A  man  of  character  and  influence  in  his 
day,  woB  one  of  the  first  Bettlers  of  the  place  and 
tlie  sun  of  the  Rev.  Jonathan  Judd,  tbe  first 
clei^Tnan  of  Bontliatnuion,  and  for  siity  years 
pdslor  of  tlmt  Hock.  The  father  of  our  antfaor, 
also  Sylvester  Judd,  thongh  engaged  in  trade  in 
the  contilry  at  Westhamiiton,  applied  himself  so 
Tigorously  to  study  that  iie  attained  a  oonsidera- 
ble  knowledge  of  Greek,  Latin,  and  Frencli ; 
worked  liis  way  through  a  course  of  the  higher 
mathematics,  and  became  generally  conversant 
with  polite  literature.  IIo  niarried  a  danghter 
of  Aaron  Hall,  of  Norwich,  a  man  of  good  repute 
in  the  Itevolutionary  era. 

The  yoan^  Sylvester  Judd,  the  third  of  the 
name  in  the  direct  line,  passed  his  early  years  at 
Westhampton,  under  tlie  usual  earnest  innuenoes 
of  the  old  New  England  Puritan  hoines.  At  the 
age  of  nine  years,  nis  father  having  become  un- 
fortunate in  bu^nesa,  and  his  habits  of  study 
having  cot  the  better  of  his  pursuit  of  trade,  he 
removea  to  Northampton,  to  become  proprietor 
and  editor  of  the  Hampshire  Gazette,  with  which 
ft  jonnger  brother,  then  recently  deceased,  bad 
been  connected.    At  this  spot  the  boyhood  and 

J'outh  of  Sylvester  were  passed ;  a  period  of  re- 
Lgious  influence  which  was  marked  by  his  oon- 
vendon  during  a  revival.     Then  came  a  strug^e 


between  devotion  (o  trade,  to  wbMi  the  dendcf 
fortunes  of  his  father  invited  him,  and  ■  nsiuni 
tendency  to  an  educated  life.  It  ended  in  las 
entry  at  Yale  College,  where  he  received  his  de- 
gree in  1886.  The  picture  of  his  college  life,  u 
])ubli8h«d  by  Miss  Arethusa  Hall,  shows  u 
earnest,  devotional  spirit.  After  leaving  Tal^ 
he  took  charge  of  a  private  school  at  TempletoD, 
HasB.  "There,  for  the  first  time,"  says  his  bio- 
grapher, "  he  began  to  have  intercoaise  with  that 
denomination  of  Chriatians  termed  Unitarians, 
and  came  U>  understand  more  fully  their  tlb- 
tinguishing  views.  Previousli,-,  he  had  been  veiy 
littte  Bcquainted  wilh  Unitarian  works  or  Uni- 
tarian preaching ;  but  he  now  perceived  that  the 
dedoctions  of  bis  own  unbiafaeil  mind,  and  Iha 
oonclusiona  towards  which  he  found  it  verging, 
were  much  in  ham)ony  wilh  those  received  ^ 
this  body  oi  Christians.''  As  his  old  ojiiniiuit 
changed,  a  social  ttrugglo  occurred  with  his 
fami^,  friends,  and  supporters.  He  felt  tlial  hs 
was  out  <tf  place  with  tiiese  fonner  asaociaiioni, 
and  declined  the  offer  of  a  professorship  in  Mi- 
ami College,  Ohio.  "  Feeling  and  thinking  tlios," 
he  writes  to  his  brother,  "you  Me  I  coulil  not 
become  connected  with  on  OM  School  Presbj- 
terian  College."  A  record  of  his  conflict  is  pt«- 
served  in  a  manuscript  which  he  prepared  for 
the  private  use  of  his  fatlier's  family,  entitled 
"  Cordiagraphy,"  an  exposition  of  his  theologinl 
difliculties  and  conclusions,  which  is  pubUsbed  in 
his  biography.  It  was  now  evident  to  his  family 
tlmt  they  must  resign  all  hope  of  the  Calvinistio 
minister.  The  i^«^e  had  been  made  in  all  duo- 
scientioQsness,  and  Mr.  Judd  choosing  uiotba 
path,  entered  the  Divinity  School  at  Harvard  is 
18S7.  At  the  completion  of  his  course,  in  \M, 
he  became  engaged  to  supply  the  pulpit  of  tbi 
Unitarian  church  in  Augusta,  Maine,  and  wm 
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Boon  formally  installed  as  pastor.  He  martW 
the  neit  year  a  daughter  of  the  Hon.  Rerel  Wil- 
liams, of  Angusta. 
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In  1843  he  seems  first  to  have  turned  his  atten- 
tion to  authorship.  His  Margaret^  a  Tale  of  the 
Ifeal  and  Ideal;  including  Sketchee  of  a  Place 
not  before  described^  ealled  Mone  Christie  was 
oommenced  at  that  time  and  reached  the  puhlio 
in  1845.  A  second  revised  and  improved  edition 
speared  in  two  volumes  in  1851. 

As  the  best  account  of  the  scope  of  this  work, 
we  may  cite  the  remarks  of  its  author  on  the 
subject  from  a  letter  to  a  brother  clergyman: — 

*^The  book  designs  to  promote  the  cause  of 
Gberal  Christianity,  or,  in  other  words,  of  a  pure 
Christianity :  it  would  give  body  and  soul  to  the 
divine  elements  of  the  gospel.  It  aims  to  subject 
bigotry,  cant,  pharisaism,  and  all  intolerance.  Its 
iMuis  is  Christ:  him  it  would  restore  to  the 
ohnrch,  him  it  would  develop  in  the  soul,  him  it 
would  entiirone  in  the  world.  It  designs  also,  in 
judicious  and  healthful  ways,  to  idd  the  cause  of 
peace,  temperance,  and  universal  freedom.  In 
fta  retrospective  aspect,  it  seeks  to  preserve  some 
reminiscences  of  the  age  of  our  immediate  fathers, 
thereby  describing  a  period  of  which  we  have  no 
enduring  monuments,  and  one  the  traces  of  which 
are  fast  evanescing.  The  book  makes  a  lai^ge  ac- 
count of  nature,  the  birds  and  flowers,  for  the 
sake  of  giving  greater  individuality  to,  and 
bringing  into  stronger  relief,  that  which  the 
religious  mind  passes  over  too  loosely  and  vaguely. 
It  is  a  Kew  England  book,  and  is  designed  to  em- 
body the  features  and  improve  the  character  of 
our  own  favored  region. 

^  But  more  particularly,  let  me  say,  the  book 
seems  fitted  partially  to  fill  no  a  gap  long  left 
open  in  Unitarian  literature, — that  of  imaginative 
writings.  The  Orthodox  enjoy  the  works  of 
Bunyan,  Hannah  More,  Charlotte  Elizabeth,  the 
Abbotts,  &c.,  &c.  But  what  have  we  in  their 
place?  The  original  design  of  the  book  was 
almost  solely  to  occupy  this  niche;  although,  I 
fiwcy,  you  may  think  it  has  somewhat  passed 
these  limits.  It  seems  to  nie,  that  this  book  is 
fitted  for  a  pretty  general  Unitarian  circulation; 
that  it  might  be  of  some  use  in  the  hands  of  the 
clergy,  in  our  families,  Sunday-school  libraries, 
&c.  My  own  personal  education  in,  and  ac- 
quaintance with,  ^Orthodoxy,'  as  well  as  my  idea 
of  the  prevalent  errors  of  the  age,  lead  me  to 
think  such  a  book  is  needed." 

The  above  will  sufficiently  explain  its  theologi- 
cal bearings.  As  a  novel  or  romance,  in  the 
ordinary  sense,  it  is  crudely  expressed  and  inar- 
tistic ;  as  a  vii^rous  sketch  of  old  New  England 
life  and  character,  of  fresh,  vivid  portraiture  and 
detail,  and  particularly  in  its  descriptive  passages 
of  nature,  for  the  minute  study  of  which  in 

Ehmts,  birds,  and  other  accessories,  the  author 
ad  an  especial  fondness,  it  is  a  production  of 
mariced  merit.  Of  the  several  criticisms  passed 
upon  it,  the  most  complimentary  must  be  con- 
sidered the  admirable  series  of  drawings  made 
from  its  pages  by  the  artist  Mr.  F.  O.  C.  Darley, 
whose  pencil  has  brought  out  with  extraordinary 
beauty  and  effect  the  varieties  of  character  of  the 
book,  and  its  occasional  dramatic  and  picturesque 
scenes.  These  sketches  are  now  being  prepared 
for  publication,  and  when  issued,  by  their  deli- 
cacy and  vigor  of  express-ion,  will  form  ready 
interpreters  no  less  of  the  genius  of  the  artist 
than  the  author  to  the  public. 


In  1850  Mr.  Judd  published  FhUoy  an  Bvan- 
geliad,  a  didactic  poem  in  blank  verse.  It  was 
rude  and  imperfect  in  execution.  Again  resorting 
to  the  author  for  an  elucidation  of  its  design,  we 
find  the  following  expression  in  a  characteristic 
letter  to  a  friend : — 

TO  TBM  XBT.  &  S.  IL 

^K^itftot  Deo.  91, 1848. 

My  dear  Sir,  — ^Will  you  accept  a  copy  of  "  Philo,** 
and  a  brief  claviary  f 

First,  the  book  is  an  "  attempt" 

Second,  it  is  an  epical  or  heroic  attempt 

Third,  it  would  see  if  in  liberal  and  rational 
Christianity,  and  there  is  no  other,  and  that  is  Uni- 
tarianism,  are  epic  and  heroic  elements. 

Fourth,  it  remembers  that  Calvinism  has  its 
"  Course  of  Time ; "  and  it  asks  if  Unitarianism,  tliat 
is,  the  innermost  of  reason  and  divinity,  will  have 
any  thing;  or  rather,  approaching,  humbly,  of 
course,  the  altar  of  Great  Thought  and  Feeling,  it 
would  like  to  know  if  it  would  be  ngreeable  to  that 
altar  to  receive  a  little  gift,  a  turtle-dove  and  a 
small  pigeon,  of  Unitarian  fi&ith  and  ho]>e. 

Fiftn,  and  correlatively,  it  asks  if,  in  this  very 
sensible  and  sound  age  of  ours,  imagination  must 
needs  be  inactive,  and  awed  by  philosophy,  utility, 
steam. 

Sixth,  and  more  especially,  if  any  of  the  foregoing 
points  are  admitted,  the  book  seeks  through  the 
medium  of  poetry  to  interpret  prophecy.  It  is  coi  • 
ceived  that  prophecy,  the  Apocalypse  for  example, 
was  once  poetry ;  and  moreover  that  we  shall  fail  to 
understand  prophecy  until  it  is  recast  in  its  originid 
form. 

This  observation  applies  particularly  to  that  most 
interesting,  yet  most  enigmatical  matter,  the  second 
coming  of  Christ,  Ac,  Ac 

What  may  be  the  fortune  of  "  Fhilo,"  I  am  neither 
prophet  nor  poet  enouffh  to  tell. 

I  am  not  a  beggar  of  applause,  as  I  would  not  be 
thepensioner  of  dulness. 

with  sincere  regards,  I  am  yours,  Ac. 

Sylvesteb  JuDDti 

In  the  same  year  with  the  publication  of  Philo 
appeared  Richard  Edney  and  the  Ootemor*$ 
Family,  a  Bus- Urban  TaHe,  simple  and  popular^ 
yet  euttured  and  noble,  qfJforau,  Sentiment,  and 
Life,  practically  treatea  and  pleasantly  illustrat- 
ea;  containing  also  Hints  on  Being  Good  and 
Doing  Good.  It  was  intended  by  the  author  as 
a  modem  companion  to  Margaret,  introducing 
the  career  of  a  yo:mg  man  among  the  rural 
and  town  incidents  of  New  England  life.  The 
incidents  at  a  sawmill,  and  other  descriptions, 

Eoint  out  the  local  studies  of  the  author  in  Maine, 
ike  the  author^s  previous  books,  as  a  purely 
literary  production,  it  was  "caviare  to  the  gene- 
ral;" as  an  expression  of  the  writer's  peeuiiar 
mood  and  opinions  in  a  certain  unfettered,  indi- 
vidual essay  style,  its  perusal  will  w^ell  reward 
curiosity.  A  description  of  a  snow-storm  was 
one  of  the  felicities  of  Margaret ;  Richard  Edncy 
opens  with  anoUier  in  the  same  vivid,  minutely 
truthful  manner. 

In  addition  to  these  pnblished  writings  of  Mr. 
Judd,  he  completed  a  dramatic  production  in  five 
acts — J%e  White  Hills,  an  American  Tragedy, 
which  remains  in  manuscript  An  analysis  of  it, 
with  several  passages,  is  given  in  the  biography 
of  the  author,  where  it  is  stated  to  be  chiefiy 
moral  in  its  aim — "  its  object  being  to  mirror  the 
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consequences  of  a  man^s  devoting  himself  to  an 
all-absorbing  love  of  gain, — ^to  the  supreme  wor- 
ship of  Mamraon,^^  the  idea  being  suggested  by 
the  general  rage  for  California  gold,  at  the  time 
of  the  oompoeition  of  the  play  prevalent  in  the 
community.  The  location  of  the  plot  in  tlie 
White  Mountains  was  an  improvement  of  the 
same  Indian  legend  mentioned  in  Sullivan's  His- 
tory of  Maine,  upon  which  Mr.  Hawthorne 
founded  his  tale  of  the  Great  Carbuncle. 

Mr.  Judd,  in  addition  to  his  services  in  the 
pulpit,  found  frequent  opportunities  as  a  lyoeum 
lecturer  on  topics  growing  out  of  the  religious 
ideas  which  were  the  mainspring  of  his  life.  He 
took  a  prominent  part  in  the  social  reforms  of  the 
day,  opposed  war,  slavery,  and  advocated  the 
cause  of  temperance.  He  was  fond  of  children 
and  of  country  life ;  one  of  the  favorite  recrea- 
tions of  his  ministry  at  Augusta  being  an  annual 
rural  festival,  in  June,  with  his  young  parishion- 
ers. He  felt  the  beauty  of  the  old  observance 
of  Christmas,  and  was  accustomed  on  the  eve  of 
that  day  to  open  his  church,  decorated  for  the 
occasion  with  the  time-honored  evergreens.  His 
kindly  disposition  and  genial  activity,  his  study 
of  language  and  habits  of  composition,  have  been 
described  by  a  fond  and  appreciative  pen  in  the 
admirably  prepared  volume.  Life  and  Character 
of  the  Rev.  Sylvester  Judd,  published  in  1854, 
and  *^  tenderly  and  most  lovingly^'  dedicated  by 
its  author,  Arethusa  Hall,  *^to  the  three  litde 
children  whose  father  was  translated  from  their 
home  before  they  were  old  enough  to  know  and 
comprehend  him.'' 

The  Rev.  Sylvester  Judd  died  after  a  short 
illness  at  his  home  in  Augusta,  Jan.  20,  1858. 

A  posthumous  work  fh)ni  his  pen — 7%e  Church 
in  a  Series  qf  Diecaursee — ^was  published  in  1854. 
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An  event  common  in  New  England  is  at  its  height 
It  is  snowing,  and  has  been  for  a  whole  day  and 
night,  with  a  strong  north-east  wind.  Let  us  take 
a  moment  when  the  storm  intermits,  and  look  in  at 
Margaret's  and  see  how  they  do.  But  we  cannot 
approach  the  place  by  any  of  the  ordinary  methods 
of  travel ;  the  roads,  lanes,  and  by-paths  are  blocked 
up :  no  horse  or  ox  could  make  his  way  through 
those  deep  drifts,  immense  mounds  and  broad  pla- 
teaus of  sndw.  If  we  are  disposed  to  adopt  the 
means  of  conveyance  formerly  so  much  in  vogae, 
whether  snow-shoea  or  magic,  we  may  possibly  get 
there.  The  house  or  hut  is  half  sunk  in  a  snow  bank ; 
the  waters  of  the  Pond  are  covered  with  a  solid 
'  enamel  as  of  ivory ;  the  oxen  and  the  cow  in  the 
barn-yard,  look  like  great  homed  sheep  in  their 
fleeces  of  snow.  All  is  silence,  and  lifelessness,  and 
if  you  please  to  say,  desolation.  Hens  there  are 
none,  nor  turkeys,  nor  ducks,  nor  birds,  nor  Bull, 
nor  Margaret.  If  yon  see  any  signs  of  a  human 
being,  it  is  the  dark  form  of  Hash,  mounted  on 
snow-shoes,  going  from  the  house  to  the  bam.  Yet 
there  are  the  green  hemlocks  and  pines,  and  firs, 
green  ns  in  summer,  some  growing  alon^  the  flank 
of  the  hill  that  runs  north  from  the  Indian's  Head, 
looking  like  the  real  snow-balls,  blossoming  in  mid- 
winter, and  nodding  with  large  white  flowers.  But 
there  is  one  token  of  life,  the  smoke  coming  from  the 
low  grey  chimney,  which,  if  you  regard  it  as  one, 
resembles  a  lar^e,  elongated,  tran8{>arent  balloon ;  or 
if  you  look  at  it  by  piece-meal,  it  is  a  beautiful  cur- 


rent of  bluish-white  vapor,  flowing  upward  unend- 
ingly ;  and  prettily  is  it  striped  and  particolored  as 
it  passes  successively  the  green  trees,  the  bare  rocks, 
and  white  crown  of  the  hill  Jwhind ,  nor  does  its 
interest  cease  even  when  it  (fisappears  among  Uie 
clouds.  Some  would  dwell  a  good  whil  *  on  that 
smoke,  and  see  in  it  manifold  out-ehows  and  denoie* 
ments  of  spiritualities ;  others  would  say,  the  boose 
is  buried  so  deep,  it  must  come  up  from  the  hot  mis- 
ohief-hatehing  heart  of  the  earth  ;  others  still  would 
fancjr  the  whole  Pond  lay  in  its  winding-sheet^  and 
that  if  they  looked  in,  they  would  beh(Ad  the  dead 
faces  of  their  friends.  Our  own  sentiment  is,  thai 
that  smoke  comes  from  a  great  fire  in  the  great  fire- 
place, and  that  if  we  should  go  into  the  noose,  we 
should  find  the  family  as  usual  there ;  a  fiiet  which, 
as  the  storm  begins  to  renew  itself,  we  shall  do  well 
to  take  the  opportunity  to  verifv. 

Flourishing  m  the  centre  of  toese  high-rising  and 
broad-spreading  snows,  unmoved  amid  the  fiercest 
onsets  of  the  storm,  comfortable  in  the  eztreouty  of 
winter,  the  ffonily  are  all  gathered  in  the  kiteben, 
and  occupied  as  may  be.   hx  thecaveraooa  fireplace 
bums  a  great  fire,  composed  of  a  huge  green  back- 
log, a  la^e  ereen  fore-stick,  and  a  high  cob-work  of 
crooked  and  knotty  refuse-wood,  ivy,  hornbeam, 
and  beech.    Through  this  the  yellow  flame  leaps 
and  forks,  and  Uie  bluish-erey  smoke  flows  up  the 
ample  sluice-way  of  the  chimney.    From  the  eodi 
of  the  wood  the  sap  fries  and  drips  on  the  sis- 
ding  coals  below,  ana  flies  off*  in  angry  steam.     Un- 
der the  forestick  great  red  coals  roll  out,  sparkle  a 
semibrief,  lose  their  grosser  substance,  indicate  a  more 
ethereal  essence  in  prototypal  forms  of  white,  down- 
like  cinders,  and  then  fafl  away  into  brown  ashea 
To  a  stranger  the  room  has  a  sombre  aspect*  rather 
heightened  than  relieved  bv  the  light  of  the  fire 
burning  so  brightly  at  mid-day.     The  only  con- 
nexion with  the  external  air  is  by  the  south  window- 
shutter  being  left  entirely  open,  forming  an  aperture 
tlirough  the  loss  of  about  two  feet  square;  yet 
when  the  outer  light  is  so  obscured  by  a  storm,  the 
bright  fire  within  must  anywhere  be  pleasant.     In 
one  corner  of  the  room  sits  Pluck,  in  a  red  fiannd 
shirt  and  leather  apron,  at  work  on  his  kit  meiidbg 
a  shoe ;  with  long  and  patient  vibration  and  equi- 
poise he  draws  the  threads,  and    interiudes  the 
strokes  with  snatches  of  songs,  banter,  and  laughter. 
The  apartment  seems  converted  into  aworkabop; 
for  next  the  shoemaker  stands  the  shinffle-maker, 
Hash,  who  with  froe  in  one  hand  and  mallet  in  the 
other,  by  dint  of  smart,  percusaion,  is  endeavoring  to 
rive  a  three-cornered  billet  of  -hemlock  on  a  block 
In  the  centre  of  the  room  sits  Brown  MoU,  with 
still  bristling  and  grizsly  hair,  pipe  in  her  mouth,  in 
a  yellow  woollen  long-short  and  black  petticoat, 
winding  a  ball  of  yarn  from  a  windle.     Nearer  the 
fire  are  Chilion  ana  Margaret,  the  latteridso  dressed 
in  woollen,  with  the  Orbis  Pictus,  or  world  displayed, 
a  book  of  Latin  and  English,  adorned  with  cuta, 
which  the  Master  lent  her;  the  former  with  ba 
violin,  endeavoring  to  describe  the  notes  in  Dr. 
Byles's  Collection  of  Sacred  Music,  also  a  loan  of  the 
Iwter's,  and  at  intervals  trailing  on  the  lead  of  his 
father  in  some  popular  air.     We  shall  also  see  that 
one  of  Chilion*8  feet  is  raised  on  a  stool,  bandaged, 
and  apparentlv  disabled.   Bull,  the  do^,  lies  rouoded 
on  the  hearth,  his  nose  between  his  paws,  fost 
asleep.    Dick,  the  grey  squirrel,  sits  (wmging  list- 
lessly in  his  wire  wheel,  like  a  duck  on  a  vste. 
Rohm,  the  bird,  in  its  cage,  perched  on  its  roost, 
shrags  and  folds  itself  into  its  feathers  as  if  it  vere 
night    Over  the  fire-place,  on  the  rou^  stones  ^taX 
compose  the  chimney,  which  day  and  night  throogh 
all  tne  long  winter  are  ever  warm,  where  Chilioa 
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Jiu  fixed  8om«  shelves,  are  Margaret's  flowers;  a 
blood-root  in  the  marble  pot  Rafus  Palmer  gave 
her,  and  in  wooden  moss-covered  boxes,  pinks,  vic^ 
lets,  and  buttercups,  green  and  flowering.  Here 
also,  aa  n  sort  of  mantel-tree  omaiaent,  sits  the  mar- 
ble kitten  which  Rufus  made  ander  a  cedar  twig. 
At  one  end  of  the  orane  in  tlie  vacant  side  of  the 
fire-plaoe  hang  rings  of  pumpkin  rinds  dryins  for 
beer.  On  the  walls  are  suspended  strings  of  dried 
apples,  bunches  of  yarn,  ana  the  cns^mary  fixtures 
of  coats,  hats,  knapsacks,  Ac  On  the  sleepers  above 
n  a  chain-work  of  cobwebs,  loaded  ana  knapped 
with  dust,  quivering  and  gleaming' in  the  wind  tnat 
coorsea  witn  little  or  no  obstruction  through  all 
parts  of  the  house.  Near  Hash  stands  the  draw* 
Borse,  on  which  he  smoothes  and  squares  his  shingles; 
imdemeoth  it  and  about  lies  a  pile  of  fresh,  sweet- 
scented,  white  shavinffs  and  splinters*  Through  the 
Jrawns  of  the  back  aoor,  and  sundry  rents  m  the 
ogB  of  the  house,  filter  in  unweariedly  fine  particles 
of  snow,  and  thus  along  the  sides  of  the  room  rise 
Httle  cone-shaped,  marble-like  pilasters.  Between 
Hash  and  his  mther,  elevated  on  blocks,  is  the  cider 
barrel  These  are  some  of  the  appendages,  inmates, 
and  circumstances  of  the  room.  Withm  doors  is  a 
mixed  noise  of  lapstone,  mallets,  swifts,  fiddle,  fire; 
wiUiout  is  the  rushing  of  the  storm. 

*'  You  Mhall  fetch  some  wood,  Meg,  or  111  warm 
your  back  with  a  shingle,**  said  her  mother,  fiinging 
out  a  threat  which  she  had  no  intention  of  exeouUng. 
'*  Hash  is  good  for  something,  that  he  is." 

•        ••••••• 

Hash,  spurred  on  by  this  double  shot,  plied  his 
mallet  the  harder,  and  declared  with  an  oath  that 
ht  would  not  get  the  wood,  that  they  might  freeze 
first ;  adding  tiiat  he  hauled  and  cut  it,  and  that  was 
hlapart 

Giiilion  whispered  his  sister,  and  she  went  out  for 
the  purpose  in  question.  It  was  not  excessively 
cold,  since  the  weather  moderated  as  the  storm  in- 
creased, and  she  might  have  taken  some  interest  in 
that  tempestuous  outer  world.  Her  hens,  turkeys,  and 
ducks,  who  were  all  packed  together,  the  former  on 
their  roost  under  the  shed,  the  latter  in  one  comer. 
Also  required  feeding;  and  she  went  in  and  got 
boiled  potatoes,  which  they  seemed  fflad  to  make  a 
meal  ot  The  wind  blazed  and  racketed  through 
the  narrow  space  between  the  house  and  the  hilL 
Above,  the  flakes  shaded  and  mottled  the  sky,  aod 
fell  twirling,  pitching,  skimbie-scamble,  and  anon, 
alowly  and  more  regularly,  as  in  a  minuet;  and  aa 
they  came  nearer  the  ground,  tliey  were  caught  up 
by  the  current,  and  borue  in  a  horizontal  line,  like 
long,  quick  spun,  silver  threads,  afar  over  the  white 
fields.  There  was  but  little  snow  in  the  shed, 
although  entirely  open  on  the  south  side ;  the  storm 
aeeming  to  devote  itself  to  building  up  a  drift  in 
front  This  drift  had  now  reached  a  height  of  seven 
or  eight  feet  It  sloped  up  like  the  roof  of  a  pyra- 
mid, and  on  the  top  was  an  appendage  like  a  horn,  or 
A  plume,  or  a  marble  jet  d*eau,  or  a  frozen  flame  of 
fire;  and  the  elements  in  all  their  violence,  the 
eddies  that  veered  about  the  corner  of  the  bouse, 
the  occasional  side-blasts,  still  dallied,  and  stopped 
to  mould  it,  and  finish  it ;  and  it  became  thinner, 
and  more  tapering,  and  spiral ;  each  sinffular  flake 
adjusting  itself  to  the  very  tip,  with  instinctive 
nicety  ;  till  at  last  it  broke  off  by  its  own  weight — 
then  a  new  one  went  on  to  be  formed. 

That  day  and  all  that  night  the  snow  continued  to 
fisll,  and  the  wind  raged.  When  Margaret  went  to 
har  loft,  the  found  her  bed  covered  with  a  pile  of   | 


snow  that  had  trickled  thixrag^h  the  roof.  She  shook 
the  coverlid,  undressed,  laid  herself  on  her  thistle- 
down pallet — such  a  one  had  she  been  able  to  collect 
and  make — to  her  sleep.  The  wind  surged,  swelled, 
puffed,  hissed,  whistlea,  shrieked,  thundered,  sighed, 
nowled,  by  turns.  The  house  jarred  and  creaked ; 
her  bed  rocked  under  her ;  loose  boards  on  the  roof 
dnppered  and  rattled;  the  snow  pelted  her  window- 
shutter.  In  such  a  din  and  tustle  of  the  elements 
lay  the  child.  She  had  no  sister  to  nestle  with  her, 
and  snug  her  up;  no  gentle  mother  to  fold  the 
sheets  about  her  neck,  and  tuck  in  the  bed;  no 
watchful  father  to  come  with  a  light,  and  see 
that  she  slept  safe.  Alone  and  in  du-kness  she 
dimbed  into  her  chamber,  alone  and  in  darkness 
she  wrapt  herself  in  the  bed.  In  the  fearfulness  of 
that  night  she  sunff  or  said  to  herself  some  words  of 
the  Master*s,  which  he,  however,  must  have  gfivcn 
her  for  a  different  purpose — for  of  needs  must  a  stark 
child's  nature  in  such  a  crisis  appeal  to  something 
above  and  superior  to  itself,  ana  she  had  taken  a 
floating  impression  that  the  Higher  Agencies,  what- 
ever they  might  be,  existed  in  Latin: — 

O  isnetiaednm,  O  Darlialnis, 

Dnlcla  Vir^  Marls. 
Mater  amata,  Intemormtal 

Ora,  ora  pro  nobis ! 

As  she  slept  amid  the  passion  of  the  storm,  softly 
did  the  snow  from  the  roof  distil  upon  her  feet,  and 
sweetly  did  dreams  from  heaven  descend  into  her 
souL 

HENBY  B.  HIRST. 

Mr.  HnsT  is  a  native  of  PhiladelphifL,  where  be 
was  bom  Angunt  28,  1813.  In  1830  he  com- 
menced the  study  of  the  law,  but  was  not  ad- 
mitted to  practice,  owing  to  Interruptions  in  his 
plans,  until  1843. 

Mr.  Hirst^s  poetical  career  was  also  commenced 
at  a  comparatively  late  period,  his  first  published 
poems  having  appeared  in  Graham's  Magazine, 
when  he  was  about  thirty.  In  1845  he  published 
at  Boston  Th^  Coming  of  the  Mammoth;  the 
Funeral  of  Time^  and  other  Poems,    The  chief 

Srodaction  of  the  volume  describes  the  terror  and 
esolation  caused  by  a  herd  of  Mammoth,  all  of 
whom  are  destroyed  by  lightning,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one  survivor,  who,  pursued  by  war- 
riors, takes  his  course  across  the  Mississippi,  the 
prairies,  traverses  the  rocky  mountains,  and 
plunges  misoatbed  into  the  Pacific.  The  remain- 
ing poems  displav  vigor  and  feeling,  and  indnde 
a  number  of  well  written  sonnets. 

Mr.  Hirst^s  next  work,  Eiidymiony  a  Tale  of 
Greece^  in  four  cantos,  appeared  in  1848.  It  is 
an  eloquent  classic  story,  varied  from  the  old 
Greek  legend,  and  was  written,  the  author  tells 
ns,  before  he  had  perused  the  poem  of  Keats. 

in  1849  he  published  The  Penance  of  Roland^ 
a  Romance  of  the  Peine  Forte  et  DurCy  aod  other 
Poems,  The  story  of  the  romance  is  that  of  a 
knight,  who,  having  slain  his  wife  in  a  fit  of  Jea- 
lonsy,  is  arrested,  and  refusing  to  plead,  is  sub- 
jected to  the  ingenious  old  penalty  of  pressure 
by  weight.  He  persists  in  his  aetermination,  that 
his  estates,  which  would  otherwise  be  escheated 
to  the  crown,  may  pass  to  his  heir.  In  his  agony 
he  is  visited  by  his  nephew,  who  confesses  to 
have  skndered  the  murdered  hid^.  The  knight's 
last  moments  are  cheered  by  a  vision  of  his  wife, 
and  he  dies  repentant  and  happy.  This  striking 
narrative  is  wrought  into  a  poem  of  much  spirit 
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and  beanty.  The  volume  also  contains  a  ballad, 
Florence^  an  interesting  story,  poetically  nairated. 
The  remaining  ]>oem3  are  descriptive  and  reflec- 
tive, and  are  eloquent  in  tone,  vrith  occasional 
traces  of  imitation. 


BOBtX. 

The  woodfl  are  almost  bare ;  the  mossy  trees 

Moan  as  their  mottled  leaves  are  hurried  by, 
Like  sand  before  the  Simoom,  over  the  lens, 
Yellowing  in  Autumn's  eye : 

And  very  cold  the  bleak  November  wind 

Shrills  from  tlie  block  Nor'-West,  as  fitfully  blow 
The  gusts,  like  fiineies  through  a  maniac  miod, 
Eddying  to  an^  fro. 

Borne,  like  those  leaves,  with  piercing  cries,  on  high 

The  Robins  come,  their  wila,  autumnal  wail. 
From  where  they  ytass,  dotting  the  angry  sky, 
Sounding  above  the  gale. 

Down,  scattered  by  the  blast,  along  the  glen. 
Over  the  browning  plains,  the  flocks  iSight-, 
Crowding  the  gum  in  iiighland  or  in  fen, 

llred  with  their  southward  flight 

Away,  away,  flocking  they  pass,  with  snow 

And  hail  and  sleet  behind  them,  where  the  South 
Shakes  its  green  locks,  antl  delicate  odors  flow 
As  from  some  fairy  mouth. 

Silently  pass  the  wintry  hours :  no  song. 

No  note,  save  a  shrill  querulous  cry 
When  the  boy  sportsman,  cnt-like,  creeps  along 
The  fence,  and  then — ^then  fly. 

Companioned  by  the  cautious  Inrk,  from  field 
To  field  they  journey,  till  the  winter  wanes. 
When  to  some  wondrous  instinct  each  one  yields, 
And  seeks  our  northern  plains. 

March  and  its  storms :  no  matter  how  the  gale 
May  whistle  round  them,  on,  through  snow,  and 
sleet, 
And  driving  hail,  they  pass,  nor  ever  quail. 
With  tireless  wings  and  feet 

Perched  here  and  there  on  some  tall  tree — as  breaks 

The  misty  dawn,  loud,  clarionet-like,  rings 
Their  matin  hymn,  while  Nature  also  wakes 
From  her  long  sleep,  and  sings. 

Oradunlly  the  flocks  grow  lees,  for,  two  by  two, 
The  Robins  pass  awtty,->-each  with  his  mate ; 
And  from  the  orchard,  moist  with  April  dew, 
We  hear  their  pretty  prate ; 

And  from  the  apple's  snowy  blossoms  come 

Gashes  of  song,  while  round  and  round  them 
crowd 
The  busy,  buzzing  bees,  and,  over  them,  hum 
The  humming-birds  aloud. 

The  sparrow  from  the  fence;  the  oriole 

From  the  now  budding  s^^caniorc ;  the  wren 
From  the  old  hat ;  the  blue  bird  from  his  hole 
Haid  by  the  haunts  of  men ; 

The  red-start  from  the  wood*side;   from  the  mea- 
dow. 
The  black-cheek,  and  the  martin  in  the  air; 
The  mournful  wood-thrush  from  the  forest  shadow 
With  all  of  fair  and  rare 

Among  those  blossoms  of  the  atmosphere,^ 

The  birds, — our  only  Sylphids, — with  one  voice, 
From  mountain  side  and  m^ow,  far  and  near, 
Like  them  at  spring  rejoiee. 


May,  and  in  happy  pairs  the  Robins  sit 

Hatching  their  young, — ^the  female  glaneinp  down 
From  her  brown  nest     No  one  will  trouble  it^ 
Lest  heaven  itself  should  frown 

On  the  rude  act,  for  from  the  smouldering  embers 
On  memory's  hearth  flashes  the  fire  of  thought. 
And  each  one  by  its  flickering  li^ht  rememben 
How  flocks  of  Robins  brought 

In  the  old  time,  leaves,  and  sang,  the  while  they 
covered 
The  innocent  babes  forsaken.    So  they  rear 
Their  fledglings  undisturbed.     Often  has  hovered 
While  I  have  stood  anear 

A  Robin's  nest,  o*er  me  that  simple  story. 

Gently  and  dove-like,  and  I  passed  away 
Proudly,  and  feeling  it  as  much  a  glory 
As  'twas  in  Cesar's  <My 

To  win  a  triumph,  to  have  left  that  nest 
Untouched;   and  many  and  many  a  aeboolboy 
time. 
When  my  sure  gun  was  to  my  shoulder  prest, 
The  thought  of  that  old  rhymo 

Came  o*er  me,  and  I  let  the  Robin  go. 

— ^At  last  the  young  are  out,  and  to  th^  woods 
All  have  departed :  Simmei's  sultry  glow 
Finds  them  beside  the  flooda 

Then  Autumn  comes,  and  fearful  of  its  rage 
They  flit  again.    So  runs  the  Robin's  life  ; 
Spring,  Summer,  Autiunn,  Winter  sees  its  page 
Unstained  with  care  or  strife. 


J.  L.  H.  MoCBACKEN 

Was  the  son  of  a  New  York  inerchsnt^  and  pnr- 
sued  his  father's  business.  He  was  engaged  in  the 
trade  with  western  Africa,  and  it  was  on  a  busi- 
ness visit  to  Sierra  Leone  that  his  death  occurred 
from  a  fever  of  the  climate,  March  26, 1853.  It 
was  about  his  fortieth  year.  Mr.  McCracken 
bore  a  distinguished  part  in  New  York  society  bj 
his  fortune,  his  amateur  pursuit  of  literature,  aod 
his  fine  conversatiotial  powers.  lie  wrote  ffx  the 
magazines  and  Journals — in  particukr  for  tb« 
Knickerbocker,  under  the  editorship  of  Hoffinan, 
and  Mr.  Benjamin^s  *^  American  Monthly"  where 
one  of  his  papers  was  entitled  The  JBdaeatio* 
of  the  Blood.  A  very  clever  sketch.  The  Art  <*f 
Making  Poetry  by  an  Bmeritue  Profeuor^  appear- 
ed in  tiie  second  number  of  the  Knickerbocker. 
He  wrote  a  few  trifles  for  Yankee  Doodle.  In 
1849,  he  published  in  the  Deniocrntic  Review  § 
comedy  in  five  acts,  of  New  York  life,  entitled 
Earning  a  Living,  He  had  also  a  hand  in  a  IK- 
mocratio  free-trade  paper,  which  had  a  short 
career. 

TBB  AST  or  MAKING  POKTKT. 

ril  rhrme  you  aoei^ht  ye-ira  toTothor.  dinners,  mppeWL 
■ad  sleeping  hours  excepted — it  1b  the  rigtat  butter  iroiii«B  mt« 
to  inark»L—At  Tou  IU0  JL 

Cardinal  Richelieu  is  reported  to  have  said  odo« 
that  he  would  make  so  many  dukes  that  it  shouM 
be  a  shame  to  be  one,  and  a  ahante  not  to  be  one. 
It  appears,  however,  that  he  changed  his  mind  sfUr- 
wards,  inasmuch  as,  down  to  St.  Simon's  time,  ihert 
were  only  twelve  or  thirteen  dukes  in  France,  be- 
sides the  blood-royal.  At  present  they  are  more 
plenty,  though  it  is  even  yet  some  distiuctioo  to  be 
a  duke,  out  of  Italy ;  and  in  Poland  there  is  an  ex- 
7)re88  law  against  the  title  being  borne  by  any  man 
who  has  not  a  clear  income  of  three  hundred  oollsit 
a  year  to  support  its  dignity.    In  BaTaria,  you  nay 
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be  made  a  baron  for  7000  rix-dolUrs  (or  $5250)— or 
a  couDt  for  30,000  riz-dollars,  but  in  this  iaat  case 
you  must  not  follow  any  trade  or  profession  ;  bank- 
ers, accordingly,  content  themselves  with  baronies, 
Qsually,  like  sensible  men,  preferring  substance  to 
sound  ;  as,  in  fact,  when  it  is  perfectly  well  known 
you  are  able  to  buy  a  dozen  counts  and  their  titles, 
the  world  gives  you  credit  as  for  the  poesessiou — 
perhaps  more.    But  what  Cardinal  Richelieu  threat- 
ened with  regard  to  dukedoms  has,  in  fact»  been  ef- 
fected by  the  progress  of  the  world  with  regard  to 
another  title  as  honorable,  perhaps,  as  that  of  duke, 
though  few  of  its  possessors  could  retain  it  if  the 
Polish  regulation  mentioned  above  were  to  be  appli- 
ed to  it  and  enforced.     1  mean  the  title  of  poet    To 
be  a  poet,  or,  ratlier — for  there  is  still  some  rever- 
ence left  for  that  name — to  be  a  versifier,  is  in  these 
days  a  shame,  and  not  to  be  one  is  a  shame.    That 
is,  it  is  a  shaine  for  any  man  to  take  airs  or  pique 
himself  on  a  taleut  now  so  common,  so  much  induc- 
ed to  rule  and  grown  absolutely  mechanical,  and  to 
be  learned  like  arithmetic :  ana,  on  the  other  hand, 
for  these  same  reasons,  it  is  a  shame  not  in  some  de- 
gree to  posses  it,  or  have  it  for  occasions  at  com- 
mand.    It  is  convenient  sometimes  to  turn  some  trifle 
from  a  foreign  language,  to  hit  off  a  scrap  for  a  cor- 
ner of  a  newspaper,  to  write  a  squib  or  an  epigram, 
or  play  a  game  at  crambo,  and  for  all  these  emer- 
gencies the  practised  versifier  is  prepared.    He  has, 
verjr  likely,  the  frames  of  a  few  verses  always  ready 
in  his  mind,  constructed  for  the  purpose,  into  which 
he  can  put  any  given  idea  at  a  moment's  warning, 
with  as  much  certainty  as  he  could  put  a  squirrel 
or  a  bird  into  a  cage  he  had  ready  for  it    These 
frames  may  consist  merely  of  the  rnymes,  or  bouts 
HmiM,  being  common-place  words,  such  as  would  be 
easily  lugged  in  a-propot  to  anjrthing ;  or  they  may 
bo  very  common-place  verses  ready  made,  upon 
which  an  appropnute  travestie  could  easily  be  su- 
perinduced ;  or,  finally,  their  places  may  be  supplied 
by  the  actual  verses  of  some  author,  who  should, 
however,  be,  if  possible,  but  litUe  known,  which 
mayi>e  travestied  impromptu.    This  will  be  better 
understood  by  an  instance,  and  as  I  am  now  making 
DO  sesret  of  the  matter,  I  will  take  those  well-known 
lines  of  Moore : — 

Tain  wss  that  msn— and  AUse  as  vain, 

Who  said,  were  he  ordained  to  run 
His  long  career  of  lifo  acain, 

Ho  would  do  all  that  ne  had  done. 
It  is  not  thus  the  voice  that  dwells 

In  ooQilng  birth-days,  speaks  to  me; 
Far  otherwue,  of  time  it  tell^ 

Waated  anwisely— earelesslj. 

Now,  8a{>pose  I  wish  to  make  love  in  poetry.  I 
am  a  despairing  lover— or  will  suppose  myself  one 
for  the  present,  and  my  griefs  may  be  poured  out  in 
this  same  measure,  and  with  so  many  of  these  same 
words,  as  to  leave  no  ground  for  any  claim  to  author- 
ship for  me  in  the  following  stmza :— * 

Tain  are  the  hopes*  ah  t  fklse  as  vain, 

That  tempt  me  weary  thus  to  ran 
My  long  carver  of  love  again. 

And  only  do  what  I  have  done. 
Ah  I  not  of  hope  the  U^t  that  dwells 

la  yonder  gUnoes  a|Maks  to  mo ; 
Of  an  obdarate  heart  it  tolls, 
•         Trifling  with  hearts  all  oareleasly. 

And  now  take  the  same  stanza,  only  change  the 
ciruu instance  to  something  as  different  as  possible. 
J  am  a  flaming  patriot,  the  enemy  is  at  our  gates, 
and.  I  am  to  excite  my  fellow  citizens  to  arms.  It 
will  go  to  the  self-same  tune  and  words  :-^ 

Our  ooantnr  calls,  and  not  In  vain, 

Her  chlkiren  are  prepared  to  nm 
Their  fteaen  htgh  oaroer  again; 

Ai2d  may  we  do  as  they  have  done, 
vur..  it.— 88 


In  every  trampet  voloe  there  dwells 

An  echo  of  tneir  fome  for  me ; 
Oh,  who  can  hear  the  talo  It  tells, 

And  paoso  supinely — carelessly. 

Again,  which  is  a  more  {M^ible  c.-iso  in  our  coun- 
try, I  am  disgusted  with  an  unprincipled  mob  orator, 
some  indescnbably  low,  but  gifted  scion  of  perdition, 
one  whom  no  prose  can  reach ;  why,  have  at  him 
with  the  same  arms, — they  are  always  ready  :-^ 

Thoa  bad  vain  man,  thou  fklse  as  vain. 

If  Batan  were  ordained  to  run 
A  tree  career  on  earth  again. 

He  would  do  all  that  thou  hast  done. 
It  is  of  him  the  voice  that  dwells 

In  thy  gay  rhetoric  speatu  to  me, 
Of  horrors  seolllagty  it  tells, 

Of  crime  and  suffering  carelessly. 

Or,  lastly— for  one  may  get  too  much  of  this — ^I 
am  enraged  with  a  bad  singer  or  musician,  and  want 
to  gibbet  him.  Lo  I  is  not  Tom  Moore  my  execu- 
tioner : — 

I  stop  my  esni,  but  all  In  vain— 

In  vain  to  distant  corners  run : 
He  Imitates  the  owls  again, 

And  will  do  all  that  they  have  done; 
Of  roasting  eats  the  voice  that  dwells 

Id  such  dtscordapoe,  speatu  to  me; 
Of  Tophet  up  In  arms  It  tells, 

With  doors  left  open  carelessly. 

I  quit  here  for  a  moment  the  subject  of  rhyme,  to 
say  a  word  or  two  upon  blank  verse,  that  mortal 
humbuff  which  *'  prose  poets"  are  so  fond  of,  and, 
certainly,  the  world  would  soon  be  full  of  it,  if  any 
body  were  fond  of  them.  There  is  no  more  difficul- 
ty or  skill  in  cutting  up  a  given  quantity  of  prose  into 
blank  verse,  than  there  is  in  sawing  up  a  log  into 
planks.  ^  Both  operations  certainly  reflect  credit  on 
their  original  inventors,  and  would  immortalize  them 
if  we  knew  their  names ;  but  Fame  would  have  her 
hands  full,  and  her  mouth  too,  if  she  should  occupy 
herself  in  these  days  with  all  the  handicraftsmen  in 
both  or  either.  The  best  way,  perhaps,  of  setting 
this  in  a  clear  point  of  view,  is  to  exemplify  it ;  and, 
for  this  purpose,  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  pitch 
upon  authors  whose  whole  writings,  or  nearly  so, 
would  bear  being  written  as  blank  verae,  though 
they  were  given  out  as  prose.  For  instance,  there 
is  John  Bunyan,  the  whole  of  whose  works  it  would 
be  easier  to  set  up  into  verse  than  to  restore  some 
works,  now  held  to  be  such,  to  their  metrical  shape, 
if,  by  any  accident,  the  ends  of  their  lines  should  get 
conuised.  Let  the  reader  try  hb  skill  in  reconstruct- 
ing, with  the  visible  signs  of  poetry,  the  following 
extract  from  Samson  Agonistes,  from  line  118,  omit- 
ting the  next  three,  and  going  on  to  line  130: — 

Bee  how  he  lies  at  random,  carelessly  diffused  *  *  *  in 
slavish  habit,  ill-fitted  weeds,  o>r-worQ  and  soiled,  or  do  mv 
eyes  misrepresent ;  can  this  be  he,  that  nerole,  ttiat  renowned 
irresistlble  Samson,  whom,  unarmed,  no  strength  of  man  or 
fiercest  wild  beast  could  withstand ;  who  tore  the  Hon  as  the 
lion  tears  the  kid,  ran  on  embattled  armies  clad  in  Iron,  and 
weaponless  himself;  made  arms  ridiculous,  Ac 

But  to  return  to  Bunyan ;  take  the  following  ex- 
tract, which  is  verbatim  from  his  "  World  to  Come.** 
It  is  more  correct  metre  than  much  that  we  find 
written  as  verse  in  the  old  dramatists,  though  it  ia 
always  printed  as  prose : — 

Now,  said  mv  guardian  angel,  you  are  on 

The  verge  of  hell,  but  do  not  fear  the  power 

Of  the  destroyer ; 

For  my  commission  ttom  the  Imperial  throne 

Becnres  you  from  all  dangers. 

Hero  yon  may  hear  ftt>m  devils  and  damned  souls 

The  cnr»ed  causes  of  their  endless  rnln ; 

And  what  you  have  a  mind  to  ask,  inquire ; 

The  devils  cannot  hnrt  you,  though  they  would. 

For  they  are  bound 

By  him  that  has  commissioned  me,  of  which 

Tnemselvesare  sensible,  which  makes  them  rags, 

And  Aret,  and  roar,  and  bits  their  hated  chains. 

Bat  aU  in  vain. 
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And  80  on,  ad  infinitum,  or  thronghout  the  "World 
to  Come." 

But  not  to  seek  eccentric  vritera  and  farfetched 
examples,  let  us  take  a  popular  and  noted  one,  even 
Dr.  Johnson  himself;  everybody  will  recognise  the 
opening  sentence  of  Rasselas : — 

Te  who  listen  with  credulity  to  the  whispers  of  fancy,  sod 
pOTsae  with  eagerness  the  phantoms  of  hope,  who  expect  that 

3pe  will  perform  the  promises  of  yoath,  and  that  the  deflsien- 
ea  of  the  present  day  will  be  supplied  by  tbs  morrow,  attend 
to  the  history  ofBaaselaa,  prince  or  Abyssiola. 

This  is  prose  incontrovcrtibly.  In  two  minutes  it 
shall  be  as  incontrovertibly  blank  verse  : — 

Oh,  ye,  who  listen  with  credulity 
To  fancy's  whhper^  or  with  eacemeM 
Phantoms  of  hope  pursue,  or  who  expect 
Age  will  perform  toe  promiMS  of  youth. 
Or  that  the  present  day's  deflcieucies 
Shall  by  the  morrow  be  supplied,  a. tend 
To  Rnsselaa,  the  Abvsslnlan  Prince, 
His  history.    Kasselas  was  fourth  son,  ^bc 

I  do  not  suspect  any  reader  of  this  Magnsine 
of  stupidity  enough  to  find  a  difficulty  here,  or  of 
wit  enough  to  imagine  one.  The  process  speaks  for 
itself,  and  so  far  requires  no  comment ;  but  in  car^ 
rying  it  a  step  or  two  farther,  we  shall  see  by  what 
alchemy  gold  may  bo  transmuted  into  baser  metals 
and  into  tinsel,  and  how  the  rogue  who  steals,  or 
the  poor  devil  who  borrows  it,  may  so  thoroughly 
disguise  it  as  to  run'  no  risk  at  last  in  passing  it  open- 
ly for  his  own.  I  take  the  first  six  hues  omy  of  the 
above,  and  tipping  them  with  rhymes,  they  suffer  a 
little  violenoe,  and  read  thus : — 


Oh,  ye  who  listen,— a  believing 
*    To  fancy's  whispers,  or  with  eager  chase 
Pliantoms  of  hope  pursue,  exnecting  still 
Age  will  the  pnimises  of  youth  fblflT, 
Or  that  the  morrow  will  indeed  amend 
The  present  day's  deficiencies,  attend- 
Now,  in  this  shape  they  might  do  pretty  well, 
had  they  not  been  taken  purposely  from  a  notorious 
part  of  a  notorious  work ;  for  one  might  borrow  even 
nrom  Rnsselas,  in  the  middle  or  anywhere  less  in 
sight,  and  few  indeed  are  the  critics  who  would  de- 
tect and  expose  the  cheat    But  the  next  stage  of 
our  progress  would  distance  the  nuijor  part  even  of 
these.    That  a  scrap  from  Rasselaa  should  be  set  to 
Yankee  Doodle  is  an  idea  which  seems  to  have  been 
reserved  from  all  time  to  be  first  broached  in  the 

1>resent  article.  But  if  not  the  same,  there  are  simi- 
ar  things  done  hourly;  and  if  the  written  monu- 
ments of  genius,  like  the  temples  and  palaces  of 
antiquity,  were  themselves  diminished  by  all  the 
materials  they  supply  to  new  constructions,  how 
much  would  there  oe  remaining  of  them  now.  Ima- 
gine a  chasm  in  Moore  or  Byron  for  every  verse  any 
lover  has  scrawled  in  an  album,  or  any  dora  or  Ma- 
tilda in  a  newspaper ;  or  reverse  the  case,  and  im»> 
gine  the  masters  of  the  lyre  and  of  the  pen  reclaim- 
ing, throughout  the  world,  whatever  is  their  own, 
in  whatever  hands,  and  in  whatever  shape  it  might 
be  now  existing.  The  Scotch  freebooter  was  warned 
upon  his  death-bed — rather  late,  but  it  was  the  first 
time  the  parson  had  had  a  chance  at  him-^that  in 
another  world  all  the  people  he  had  robbed,  and  all 
the  valuables  he  had  robbed  them  of,  sheep,  horses, 
and  cattle,  would  rise  up  to  bear  witness  against 
him.  "  Why  then,"  said  tie,  in  a  praiseworthy  vein 
of  restitution,  "  if  the  horses,  and  kye,  and  a'  will  be 
there,  let  ilka  shentleman  tak  her  ain,  and  Donald 
will  be  an  honest  man  again."  Now,  I  should  like 
to  be  by,  at  a  literary  judgment,  when  "  ilka  shen- 
tleman should  tak  her  ain,"  to  have  righteousness 
rigidly  laid  to  the  line,  and  see  who  would  in  fact 
turn  ont  to  be  *'  a  shentleman"  and  have  a  balance 
left  that  was  *'  her  ain,"  and  who  would  be  a  Donidd, 
left  with  nothing,  a  destitute  **bipe9  implumiC* 


Then,  and  not  till  then,  will  I  give  back  the  (oBot- 
ing  piece  of  morality  to  Rasselus,  and  indeed,  in  the 
shape  into  which  I  am  now  going  to  put  it,  I  think 
it  will  not  be  till  then  that  he,  or  anybody  for  him, 
will  lay  claim  to  it 

Air—  Tantae  DoodU. 

Usten  ve,  who  Crust  as  tme 

AH  the  dreams  of  Ikney, 
Who  with  eager  ehaee  porsne 

Each  vain  hope  you  can  see, 
Who  expect  that  age  will  pay 

All  that  vouth  may  borrow, 
And  tiiat  ail  yon  want  to  day 

Will  be  supplied  to-morrow. 

JOHN  BOMEYK  BBODHEADt, 

AuTHQB  of  a  "  History  of  the  State  of  New  York,* 
ta^  is  descended  rum  an  old  New  York  family, 
the  ancestor  of  which,  Captnin  Daniel  Broilhoa'd, 
of  Yorkshire,  England,  was  on  officer  in  the  expe- 
dition under  Colonel  Nicolla  against  New  Kether- 
land  in  1664,  and  settled  in  Esopus,  or  Kingston, 
Ulster  county,  in  1665.  His  gnindfother,  Chartes 
W.  Brodhead,  of  Marbletown,  Ubter  connty,  was 

a  captain  of  grenadiers  in  the  Hevolutionaxy 
Anny,  and  was  present  at  the  surrender  of  &>- 
neral  Burgoyne  at  Siuratoga.  His  father  was  tbe 
hite  Rev.  Jacob  Brodhead,  D.D.,  a  distingnisbed 
dergynum  of  the  Reformed  Dntcb  chnrch,  and 
formerly  one  of  the  ministers  of  tbe  Collegiflts 
churches  in  the  city  of  New  York.  His  mother 
was  a  daughter  of  the  late  John  N.  Bleecker(rf 
Albany.  His  father  having  removed  to  PhiU- 
delphia  in  1818,  to  take  charge  of  the  First  Ke- 
forined  Dutch  chnrch  there,  Mr.  Bnxlhead'wsB 
born  in  that  city  on  the  second  day  of  Jannarv, 
1814,  and  was  named  after  his  nncle,  the  l&te 
Rev.  John  B.  Romeyn,  D.D.  He  was  thoronghlr 
drilled  at  grammar-schools  in  Philadelphia  sd^ 
New  Brunswick,  and  at  tlie  Albany  Acadeinj. 
In  1826  his  father  retnmed  to  New  York,  where 
Mr.  Broclhead  was  prepared  for  Rutgers  College, 
of  which  he  entered  tne  junior  class,  and  from 
which  he  was  graduated  in  1881  with  Ute  degree 
of  Bachdor  of  Art5.  Immediately  afterwards  be 
began  the  study  of  the  Uw  in  tbe  office  of  Hngb 
Harwell,  Esq.,  and  in  1885  was  licensed  to  prsc- 
tise  his  profession.  Tliis  he  did  for  two  years  b 
the  city  of  Now  York  in  partnership  with  Mr. 
Maxwell.  His  tastes,  however,  inclining  him  to 
literary  pursuits,  Mr.  Bnxlhead  went,  in  1837,  to 
reside  with  his  parents,  who  were  then  living  at 
Saugerties  in  Ulsiter  county,  where  he  occupied 
himself  chiefly  in  the  study  of  American  history. 
In  1839  he  went  to  Holland,  where  his  kinsman, 
the  late  Mr.  Harmanus  BJeecker,  was  Chargt 
d?  Affaires^  and  was  attached  to  the  United  Stales 
Legation  at  the  Hague.  "While  there  he  projected 
the  work  of  writing  the  history  of  New^  York. 
In  the  mean  time  the  Legislature,  at  the  sugge^OD 
of  the  New  York  Historical  Society,  had  pased 
an  act  on  the  2d  of  May,  1 889,  to  appoint  an  agent 
to  procure  and  transcribe  documents  in  Eurnpe 
rektiye  to  the  Colonial  History  of  this  State. 
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Under  this  act,  Goyeroor  Seward,  who  had  alwava 
manifested  a  warm  interest  in  the  suooess  of  the 
measure,  oommissioned  Mr.  Brodhead  as  agent  in 
the  spring  of  1841 .  The  particolar  objects  of  this 
agency  were  to  procure  such  additional  historical 
records  as  should  render  the  archives  of  Kew 
York  as  complete  and  comprehensive  as  possible; 
and  the  agent  was  accordingly  required  to  procure 
all  papers  in  the  public  offices  of  European  govern- 
ments, in  his  jQ^ment  ^^  relating  to  or  in  any  way 
affecting  the  cobnial  or  other  history  of  this 
state.''  ^ 

During  the  three  following  years  Mr.  Brodhead 
devoted  his  whole  time  to  uie  execution  of  ^ia 
delicate  and  responsible  duty,  and  was  laboriously 
occupied  in  searching  the  archives  of  Holland, 
England,  and  France,  for  such  papers  as  he  thought 
would  illustrate  the  history  of  New  York,  and 
serve  to  fill  up  the  gaps  in  the  existing  state  re- 
cords at  Albany.  In  this  work  he  received  the 
friendly  aid  and  advice  of  Mr.  Bleecker,  Mr.  Ste- 
venson, Mr.  Everett,  and  General  Oass,  who  then 
represented  the  United  States  at  the  Hague,  Lon- 
don, and  Paris,  and  by  whose  intervention  the 
various  public  offices  in  those  cities  were  liberally 
opened  to  the  researches  of  the  agent. 

Theresultof  thisenterprise  was  the  procurement 
of  a  vast  collection  of  historical  documents,  con- 
sisting of  more  than  five  thousand  separate  papers, 
and  compnsing^  a  large  part  of  the  officifU  corres- 
pondence of  the  colonial  authorities  of  New  York 
with  the  governments  at  home.  Many  of  tiiese 
documents  had  never  before  been  known  to  Uie 
historian,  though  they  are  of  acknowledged  im- 

g>rtance.  From  the  Hague  and  Amstenkun  Mr. 
rodliead  obtained  a  collection  of  Holland  records 
which  fill  sixteen  large  volumes,  and  relate  to  the 
period  during  which  New  Netheriand  was  under 
the  Dutch  dominion.  From  London  forty-seven 
volumes  were  procured,  containing  copies  of  the 
instructions  of  the  English  government  to  its  offi- 
cers iu  New  York,  and  the  reports  of  those  officers 
to  tlie  home  authorities,  with  other  interesting 
papers.  From  the  archives  of  the  Marine  and 
war  departments  at  Paris  seventeen  volumes 
were  collected,  which  contain,  besides  many  other 
documents  relating  to  Canada  in  connexion  vrith 
New  York,  most  of  the  correspcmdence  of  the 
French  Generals  Dleskau,  Montcalm,  and  Yau- 
dreuil. 

l^ith  this  rich  harvest  Mr.  Brodhead  came  back 
to  New  York  in  the  summer  of  1844 ;  and  Mr. 
Bancroft,  after  carefully  examining  the  collection, 
pronounced  that  ^*  the  ship  in  which  he  returned 
was  more  richly  freighted  with  new  materials  for 
American  history  than  anv  that  ever  crossed  the 
Atlantic."  Mr.  Brodhead  was  immediately  in- 
yited  to  deliver  the  address  before  the  New  York 
Historical  Society  at  its  fortietli anniversary,  which 
took  place  on  the  20tli  November,  1844.  This 
address,  which  embodied  a  statement  of  some  of 
tlte  results  of  Mr.  Krodhead's  researches  in  Europe, 
was  published  by  the  society,  together  >\ith  an 
account  of  the  festival  wliich  followed,  on  which 
occasion  Jolm  Quincy  Adams  and  Albert  Gallatin 
met  in  ptibbc  for  the  last  time. 

In  February,  1845,  Mr.  Brodhead,  having  de- 
posited his  transcripts  in  the  secretary's  office, 
submitted  his  final  report  as  historical  agent, 
which  was  laid  before  the  Legislature  by  a  message 


from  Governor  Wright,  and  was  printed  by  order 
of  the  Senate  as  document  No.  47  of  that  session. 
This  report  contains  a  detailed  statement  of  the 
researcnes  of  the  agent,  and  also  a  full  analytical 
catalogue  of  the  several  documents  comprised  in 
the  eighty  volumes  of  Mr.  Brodhead's  collection. 
It  may  here  be  added  that  all  these  documents 
are  now  in  course  of  publication  in  ten  large  quarto 
volumes,  under  an  act  of  the  Legislature  passedoa 
the  80th  of  March,  1849. 

Upon  the  appointment  of  Mr.  Bancroft  as  Mi- 
nister to  Great  Britain  in  1846,  President  Polk,  at 
his  request,  commissioned  Mr.  Brodhead  to  be 
Secretary  of  the  United  States  Legation  at  London. 
There  he  remained,  until  both  minister  and  secre- 
tary were  recalled  by  President  Taylor  in  1849. 
On  his  return  to  New  York,  Mr.  Brodhead  ap-^ 
plied  himself  diUgontly  to  the  execution  of  the 
work  he  had  so  long  meditated,  the  History  of 
the  SUUe  of  New  Yorky  the  first  volume  of  which, 
embracing  the  i>eriod  upder  tlie  Dutch,  from  1609 
to  1664,  was  published  bv  the  Harpers  early  in 
1853.    This  book  was  well  received  by  the  public. 

The  extensive  stores  of  original  material  col- 
lected by  the  author  enabled  him  to  present  many 
curious  and  important  facts  of  picturesque  and  local 
interest  for  the  fir»t  time,  while  the  main  progress 
of  the  work  unfolded  the  pecuhar  commercial  re- 
strictive system  of  trading  monopoly,  the  regula- 
tions of  the  West  India  Company,  and  the  domestic 
institution  of  the  patroonahips,  which,  at  first  the 
protection,  soon  became  an  impediment  to  the  for- 
tunes of  the  colony.  The  various  political  and 
social  influences  of  tlie  New  Netherlands  present- 
ing the  earnest,  liberal,  and  popnUir  elements  of 
the  home  country,  are  exhibited  with  care  and 
fidelity  to  the  manuscript  and  other  authorities 
which  are  constantly  referred  to,  and  passages  of 
which  are  frequently  embroidered  in  the  text* 
The  remaining  distribution  of  tlie  sabject  by  the 
author,  embraces  tlie  tliree  periods  from  1664  to 
tlie  cession  of  Canada  in  1768,  from  that  date  to 
the  inauguration  of  Washington  in  1789,  and 
thence  to  the  present  day. 

In  the  autumn  of  1853  Mr.  Brodhead  was  ap- 
pointed by  President  Pierce  Naval  Officer  of  the 
Port  and  District  of  New  York.  While  his  official 
duties  engross  the  most  of  his  time,  he  does  not 
neglect  t£e  prosecution  of  his  history,  nor  with- 
draw his  attention  from  Hterary  labors.  Among 
other  things  of  this  nature  he  prepared  and  deH- 
vered,  by  special  request,  an  address  on  the  Com- 
mercial History  of  New  York,  before  the  Mercan- 
tile Library  Association,  at  the  opening  of  the 
new  Clinton  HaU  in  Astor  Place  on  the  8th  of 
June,  1854.  This  address  was  published  by  the 
association. 

In  the  spring  of  1855  Mr.  Brodhead  received 
from  the  President  the  appointment  of  Consul-Gre- 
neral  of  the  United  States  at  Japan.  This  office, 
however,  he  did  not  accept;  and  he  still  holds 
the  post  of  Naval  Officer  of  the  Port  of  New 
York. 

LOUIS  LEOBAKD  NOBLE 

Was  bom  in  the  vale  of  tlie  Butternut  Creek  in 
Otsego  county.  New  York,  in  18 1 2.  He  passed  his 
early  years  in  rural  Hfe  and  its  associations  at  this 
place  and  in  western  New  York,  when  he  removed 
with  his  parents,  in  his  twelfth  year,  to  Michigan 
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Territorj,  then  oonsderad  ia  the  regioo  of  the 
Far  Wi»jt.  The  binilj  iettlenient  ww  »□  the 
Haroii  rirer,  in  the  midst  of  the  primitivi)  onJ 
iuifett«red  inflneDoe)  of  a  worid  of  luUartil  (Hsatj, 
wall  adapted  to  gnfton  thebeartof  aningcimuus 
aoceptibie  youth,  a  lifelong  lore  of  nalnrii.  Thii 
Tigonitu  eristenoe,  cumbining  the  twU  uf  a 
frontier  readenoe  with  the  oports  of  the  held,  snp- 
pGed  the  stock  of  poetical  aanociatJons  rinoe 
liberflllv  interwoven  with  the  aathor's  proae  ami 
poeticd  oompositioniL  In  the  midst  of  the  labors 
of  (he  fiel I !.  inspired  by  theboiiks  which  had  fallen 
in  his  way,  he  penned  venee  and  planned  varioaa 
ooniprehen>1ve  poetiml  schemea.  From  this  at 
once  loibnnie  and  Tidonary  life  be  was  called  bj 
the  death  of  his  father  to  a  snrvej  of  the  Mtoal 
irorld.  He  applied  hiin^lf  resolutely  to  study, 
and  hnvin)r  puiriued  the  course  of  instmcticn  in 
tlie  General  Theological  Seminary  of  tbe  Prt>- 
testani  Epir^xipal  Church  in  Xcw  Yorb,  was  in 
IS40  admiiW  to  orders.  He  about  thiB  time 
pablii^hcd  a  few  poems,  Pmeafem  in  tIte.New 
World,  and  jVfHKrArnminGrahaiti'sMafiazjne,  both 
Indian  roinaiicv^,  and  pnreinventionsof  the  antbor, 
together  with  a  number  of  muicellaneouB  deacrip- 
tire  fWeins. 


ChaneUr  and  Beiam.  Mr.  Orde  £ed  \m  IMS. 
aod  thii  work  wtn  ondertaken,  with  AiD  puan* iiw 
of  bis  nnmeroas  manoMripte,  shortly  after.  It 
did  not,  however,  appear  from  tbe  press  tiS  IS5S. 
lu  beJt  ohoiMteriiUia  is  its  symfathj  with  the 
genius  of  its  sabjecl.  It  iiiay  pasK  fiir  an  acio- 
blograpby  of  the  arti!it,  bo  lalthfully  b  hi*  £{iril 


niinds,  where  be  is  at  presoit  rector  of  a  parish. 
Bis  poems  are  nnmerxKB.  esisling,  we  bcfir^r. 
more  largely  in  manutirript  than  in  print.  Tbn 
an  marked  by  thor  faithful  defcriptwo  of  natiav. 
~~''  ~  dreamy,  poetica]  qiirit,  in  haiuMa;  with 


_^  .  _j»'- — ■  I  And  hither,  b 

^'     '  y^  >i^^^  iTodiakelhT 

.^^^f^^X-A^^^,^  a<  /-l>^C?X-t^j?  TUI  mom,  if  t 


tbd 


Oh.  what  B  aliU.  bri^t  nightt— the  .Iroppiog  <law 
Wakes  startliiig  cdiOM  m  the  sleepiDfc  sood : 
He  roond-topped  i^itc*  ■cn>!»  yon  |>olith*d  kola 
Beneath  a  n>oon.li|;lit  gk>ry  ■eeni  lu  beud. 
But,  barkl — whnt  touud — out  of  the  dewy  dccf^ 
How  Ube  a  tir-aR  bugle'i  ihrilltst  nola 
I    It  anki  into  the  lutcuiog  vildemen. 

A  Swan — 1  know  her  by  the  tnim net-lone: 
\    Win^iig  her  airy  vtiy  m  the  eoiil  heaTFu, 
I   Piping  her  miilnight  mrlody,  she  cornea 
;  BeanUfitI  bird! — at  thi«  mysterious  hnur 
I   Why  on  tbe  wing,  wilh  chaiit  H>  wild  and  rliriDI — 
I  Tie  loon,  ntoct  vakefol  of  the  walerlowl. 
\  Snng  oM  her  laat  good-n^t  on  bonr  ago ; 
:   Midway,  she  nts  upon  the  glassy  ranr, 
I  WhMt  OS  the  floatiug  lily  at  her  side. 
I  Tlie  purple-DJDioiied  hero,  tliat  lovei  to  &a. 
At  ereniog  late,  aa  thin  and  chill  oa  air. 
With  the  wild-dock  ia  nodding  in  the  r«e<la 
Frightened,  pen-hance,  from  aolitary  haunt, 
:  Ateravy  iale.  orailver-eoiidcd  book, 

Bt  narkirg  fox,  now.  heedlcM  of  Blami. 
{    With  thy  ovn  muHc  and  it«  echo  pleuc^ 
:   TboD  lail'st.  at  random,  on  tbe  aerial  tide. 

Lone  mmstrel  of  the  right,  if  suefa  thon  rr^nrnt, 
'■    Six   own  who  would  not  wiifa  thy   atrong    while 

j  Whether  thou  wbeel'at  into  a  thinner  air. 

I  Or  Mok'tt  aalont  to  rrpota  of  the  dew. 

I  How  ^rit-Uhe  thy  lni^e.ton«  mnt  (Mm, 

j   In  whi^iers  dying  in  the  npper  deefi — 
How  sweet  the  mellow  eehoee,  cvnuig  np, 
like  anewenng  ealla,  to  tempt  thee  rluwn  to  ttal  I 


catch  aot 


After  hiB  ordination.  Mr.  Noble  was  settled  fbr 
K  time  in  North  Cnrolinn.  tn  a  parish  on  tbe 
Albemarle  river,  ^lill  dcvuted  to  nature,  bo 
paKied  hie  anrnmers  in  eitt^n-'ive  tours  in  tbe 
All^hanies.  In  1S44  be  became  rector  of  a 
chiUTh  at  Catckin,  on  tbe  linden,  where  he 
ei^oyed  an  intimate  ac<|naintance  witb  tbe  artiRt 
Ode ;  tbe  two  friends  being  drawn  to  each  other 
by  a  common  love  of  nature  an<l  pnelicol  sympa- 
thies. An  ample  reotrd  of  this  int«rconrse  is  pre- 
served in  Mr.  Noble's  eloquent  memonal  of  his 
companion,  mode^y  bearing  its  title  from  tbe 
— ^-''i   chief  picture*.   Tkt  Count  of  Empirt, 


Yetiaye  of  Lift,  and  ether  Pielvrm  of 
Cole,  y.A.,  tfitA  Stleetiotufr  '  '  ' 
ilitecllaneout   Wntiny;  lUm 


LetItT*  aitd 
ifkuL'f^ 


Tin  mom,  if  thy  down-gUncing  eye  ci 
Thy  aUrtbng  image  riein^  in  the  lake. 
Lone  wanHerer.  that  aee'et.  frotu  tljy  fer  heiplit 
Tie  daik  land  eet  with  many  a  Etar-br-glil  [ot^d, 
A^tht ;— thou  wilt  not  find  s  lovrlirr  ict. 
Lilica.  Uke  thy  awn  feathery  bo^wn  bir. 
lie  thick  aa  atara  around  its  ihclteriiw  irles. 
F«arie«a,  among  llieni.  as  their  fnianlian  queen. 
"Neath  over-bemliDti  branches  afaolt  thon  {^iile. 
Til]  ewiy  bird*  diake  down  the  btatT  dcv. 
AikI  whistling  pinkma  worn  thee  to  the  vicg. 
Now  elsrer  HHinda  tJiy  voice,  and  thou  ait  ni^;  — 
t>am  ceatrol  aky  thy  clarion  moaic  lolU. 
Ob,  what  a  mj^lic  power  halh  one  wild  tliniat. 
Vocal,  at  midnighu  in  (he  depths  of  hravru  I— 
What  aoolbing  liarnionies  the  trembling  air 
Through  the  etherinl  holts  may  breathe,  that  nr 
Which  aska  no  echo— the  iuternal  cor, 
Alone  can  lirt.     But,  hark,  how  hill  and  dell 
Catch  np  the  falling  melody  !     They  come. 
The  dulcet  echoes  from  the  liollow  wn-at;. 
Likemwu  of  their  «wa:  while  lingcni^ia 
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Ftam  ndstf  Uet,  ttanl  coAait  lymphoniM. 

It  hath  itrangi  might  to  tlilill  eaeh  living  lieort. 

The  vcary  hanter,  listeaJDg  with  htuhed  breath, 

Ai  the  tweet  tone*  with  hi>  leiuatioiia  plaj, 

A  geatle  tingling  TmIi  in  STery  veis. 

Anil  all  fargota  hi*  home  and  toilwme  hnot 

Rlrer,  that liakeat  in  one  eparliling  chsia 

The  cmcent  lakes  and  punda  of  Washtanug, 

For  ever  be  thy  darkening  oakB  aaeat ; 

Ttiy  plains  nnfiirrowed  and  thy  meads  nnmown  I 

Thiit  thy  wild  Bngiiig-birdi,  unKared.  may  blend, 

Diuly,  with  thine,  their  own  free  minstrelay, 

And  nightly,  walie  thy  silent  solitudes. 

Bird  of  the  tireleM  wing,  tiioa  wilt  not  it«op; 

Thine  aye  is  on  th«  bo^er  of  the  sky, 

Skirted,  perchance,  by  Hnrou  or  SL  Clair. 

The  chaiing  moonbaami,  glancing  on  Uiy  [dnmea, 

BeTcal  the«  now  a  thing  of  life  and  light, 

LcMening  and  sinking  in  the  nujtleas  blue. 

There,  tliou  art  toet— thy  bugle-tones  are  bushed  I— 

TiaUe  the  wood-vanttB  with  far-dropping  d«w : 

Yet,  in  mine  ear  thy  last  notes  linger  still ; 

And,  like  tbe  close  of  dietnot  miuio  mild, 

Die,  with  a  pleasing  mHatm,  ou  my  head. 

HSSBT  KOBMAH  HUD80S. 

Vb.  Hudsox  wa^  born  Jnnaarj  2B,  1814,  in  the 
town  of  Cornwall,  Addison  County,  Vermont. 
The  first  eighteen  years  of  his  life  were  uiainly 
spent  on  the  farm  and  in  the  oommoii  sciiool. 
For  b'u  early  religioas  inatniotjon  La  was  in- 
debted to  the  Bev.  Jedediuh  Bushnell,  whom  be 
speaks  of  as  "  a  minister  of  tlie  oUI  New  Eng- 
land school,  a  venerable  and  excellent  nian,  a 
somewhat  stiff  and  rigid  Calrinist,  indeed,  but 
well  franght  with  the  beat  qnalities  of  a  Christian 

r>r  nnd  gentleman."  At  the  age  of  eighteen, 
Hudson  removed  to  Middlebnry,  a  to^m  ad- 
Joining  Cornwall,  where  he  became  apprenticed 
to  Ur.  Ira  Allen,  for  the  purpose  of  learning  the 
trade  of  conch-making.  Here  he  oontinaed  as 
apprentice  and  journeyman  about  fbnr  y^'ars, 
when  he  resolved  to  secore  tlie  benefit  of  a  col- 
lege education.  He  began  the  work  of  prepara- 
tion in  the  fall  of  ISSS,  ontereil  the  Freshman 
cUse  ofMiddleboryCoil^  tbe  following  Aagost, 
Mad  w»  gnxliiAted  in  1S40.  Hia  next  three  years 
were  spent  in  teaching  at  the  South,  one  year  at 
Kentucky,  and  two  years  in  Hnntsrille,  Ali^ma. 
Having  early  ocqnired  u  taste  for  rending,  and 
especiuly  occupied  himself  with  the  study  of 
Shakespeare,  be  found  time  to  write  out  n  course 
of  lecturer  on  his  favoiite  author,  which  be  first 
delivereil  at  II unttvi lie,  and  shortly  after  at  Mo- 
bile, ia  the  winter  of  1843-t.  The  next  spring 
be  re[>eated  the  cout«e  at  Cincinnnti.  Induced 
by  )u«  success  in  theae  places  be  visited  Boston 
the  following  winter,  where  the  lectures  were 
list^neil  to  by  large  and  intelligent  aadienoes, 
bringing  the  author  both  fiune  anil  profit.  The 
flt«t  result  was  to  enable  him  to  discharge  his 


ivere  repeated  in  New  York,  PbiLidelphia,  nnd 
other  cities  with  varying  snccess,  and  finally  ap- 
peared from  tbe  press  of  Baker  nnd  Scribner,  m 
New  York,  in  1848. 

Mr.  ITudsoii's  early  religions  views  had  nader- 
Bone  conaiderablechange  from  the  Cungregotional- 
tero  in  which  he  waa  brought  up,  when  in  1844  he 
become  ooquainjted  in  Boetuo  with  tbe  late  Dr. 


William  Croiwell,  who  hod  then  just  entered  on 
his  ministerial  work  in  ttie  parish  of  the  Advent. 
Earnestly  attached  to  the  man  and  his  doctrioea, 
Ur.  Uudaon  became  a  Tiieinbcr  of  the  congrega- 
tion, and  not  long  afler  n  oondidate  for  orders  in 
the  diocese  of  New  York.  He  was  ordained  by 
Bishop  Whittinghnm,  in  Trinity  Church,  in  1848. 

The  following  year,  at  the  sohoitation  of  Measra. 
Monroe  and  Co.,  of  Boston,  he  engaged  to  edit 
the  works  of  Shakespeare  in  eleven  volnme^,  on 
the  plan  and  in  the  stvie  of  the  Chiswiok  edition 
published  in  1826.  This  work  is  now  in  course 
of  completion,  having  reached  its  eighth  volume, 
tbe  publication  having  lieen  somewhat  delayed 
by  the  elaborate  care  bestowed  upon  it  by  tbe 
eilitor,  and  the  neces^ty  he  has  been  under  of 
asHociating  with  it  mure  remunerating  pursuits. 
The  chief  points  in  the  edition  are  a  thorough 
revision  and  rei^toration  of  the  tent  according  to 
the  ancient  copies,  notes  carefully  selected  and 
compactly  written,  and  on  introdaction,  histori- 
cal, bibliographioal,  and  cntical,  to  e«ch  play. 

In  November,  1S69,  Mr.  Hudson  became  party 
to  an  arrangement  to  edit  the  Churcbinnn  news- 
paper in  New  York.  He  entered  upon  the  work, 
which  he  diMbargeil  with  eminent  ability,  on  tbe 
first  of  January,  1868,  and  o:>ntinued  in  it  till 
September  9,  18M,  when  he  withdrew  in  conse- 
quence of  what  seemed  to  him  nnreasoiuible  ear 
croaohments  of  the  proprietor  upon  his  province. 

In  addition  to  these  editorial  and  other  labore, 
Hr.  Hudson  bos  written  a  number  of  elaborato 
articles  in  the  monthly  and  quarterly  periodicals, 
including  T/umghC*  on  Edueatioa,  in  the  Demo- 
cratic Review,*  a  paper  which  contiuns  the  sab-- 
stance  of  a  well  mgested  volume ;  On  Lord 
ifahon't  and  Maeautag*  BUtoriei,  an  essay  on 
The  Right  SoareM  of  Moral  and  Politieal  Kmw- 
Udg«,  in  the  Church  Review ;  and  a  maateriy  re- 
view of  Bailey's  Feetus  in  the  American  Whig 
Review.  In  1850  Mr.  Hudson  published  a  ser- 
mon. Old  Will*  in  Old  BottUi,  originally  preached 
at  the  Church  of  the  Advent,  in  Boston. 

The  style  of  Mr.  Hndson  is  marked  by  a  cer- 
tain rugged  strength  and  qoointness ;  oooaaion- 
ally  reminding  the  reoilcr,  in  it^  construction  wd 
the  analytical  subtleties  of  wliich  it  is  the  vehicle, 

■  Ibf  ud  Jnly,  IBtt. 
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of  the  old  school  of  English  theological  writing. 
His  composition  is  labored,  sinewy,  and  profound. 
As  a  moralist,  his  views  are  liherol  and  enlarged, 
while  opposed  as  far  as  possible  to  maudlin  phi- 
lanthropy and  sentimentality.  As  a  critic  of 
Shakespeare  he  is  acute,  philosophical,  reveren- 
tial ;  following  the  school  of  Coleridge,  and  re- 
producing from  the  heart  of  the  subject  the  de- 
ments of  the  attthor*s  characters,  which  are 
drawn  out  in  a  fine  amplification. 


TOE  WBta>  8wm»— nosf  tkb  ucnrus  on 

The  Weird  Sisters  are  the  creatures  not  of  any  pre- 
existing superstition,  but  purely  of  Shakespeare's 
own  mind.  They  are  altogether  unlike  any  thing 
else  that  art  or  superstition  ever  invented.  The  old 
witches  of  northern  mythology  would  not  have  an- 
swered the  poet's  purpose;  those  could  only  act 
upon  men, — these  act  within  them ;  those  opposed 
themselves  against  human  will, — ^these  identify  them- 
selves with  it ;  those  could  inflict  injury, — ^these  in- 
flict guilt ;  those  could  work  men's  physical  ruin, — 
these  win  men  to  work  their  own  spiritual  ruin. 
Macbeth  cannot  resist  them,  because  they  take  from 
him  the  very  will  and  spirit  of  resistance.  Their 
power  takes  hold  of  him  like  a  fascination  of  hell : 
It  seems  as  terrible  and  as  inevitable  as  that  of  origi- 
nal sin ;  insuring  the  commitision  of  crime,  not  as  a 
matter  of  neceaeity,  for  then  it  would  be  no  crime, 
but  simply  as  a  matter  of  fact.  In  using  them, 
Shakespeare  but  bon'owed  the  drapery  of  pre-exist- 
ing superstition  to  secure  faith  in  nn  entirely  new 
creation.  Without  doing  violence  to  the  laws  of 
human  bdief  he  was  thus  enabled  to  enlist  the  ser- 
vices of  old  credulity  in  favor  of  agents  or  instru- 
ments suited  to  his  peculiar  purpose. 

The  Weird  Sisters  are  a  combination  of  the  ter- 
rible and  the  grotesque,  and  hold  the  mind  in  sus- 
pense between  laughter  and  fenr.  Resembling  old 
women  save  that  they  have  long  beards,  thev  bubble 
up  into  human  shape,  but  are  free  from  all  human 
relations ;  without  age,  or  sex,  or  kin ;  without  birth, 
or  death ;  passionless  and  motionless;  anomalous  alike 
in  looks,  in  action,  and  in  speech ;  nnmeless  them- 
selves, and  doing  nameless  deeds.  Coleridge  de- 
•erib^  them  as  the  imaginative  divorced  from  the 
^ood ;  and  this  description,  to  one  who  understands 
it,  expresses  their  nature  better  than  any  thing  else 
1  have  seen.  Gifted  with  the  powers  of  prescienoe 
and  prophecy,  their  predictions  seem  replete  with  an 
indescribable  charm  which  works  their  own  ftilfil- 
ment,  so  as  almost  to  leave  us  in  doubt  whether 
they  predestinate  or  produce,  or  only  foresee  and 
foretell  the  subsequent  events. 

Such  as  they  are, — 

60  withered  and  to  wild  In  tlieir  attira ; 
That  look  not  like  the  Inhabituits  o'  the  earth, 
And  yet  are  on%— 

such  is  the  lanp^uage  in  which  they  mutter  their 
horrid  incantations.  It  is,  if  such  a  thing  be  pos- 
sible or  imaginable,  the  poetrv  of  hell,  and  seems 
dripping  with  the  very  dews  of  the  pit.  A  wondrous 
potency,  like  the  fumes  of  their  charmed  pot,  seems 
stealing  over  our  minds  as  they  compound  the  in- 
gredients of  their  hell-broth.  In  the  materials 
which  make  up  the  contents  of  their  cauldron,  such 
as 

Toad,  that  aoder  coldest  stone, 
Dajv  and  niirhts  hast  thirty-one 
Bwelt«red  T«Doin,  sleeping  got; 
Witch's  mammy  ;  maw  and  golf 
Of  the  ravioed  salt-eea  shark ; 
Soot  of  hemlock,  digged  V  the  dark ; 
liver  of  hlaspheming  Jew  ; 
Oall  of  soat ;  and  slips  of  Tew, 
BUvered  In  the  moon  s  eclque  ; 


Nose  of  Tork,  and  Tvtar^  MpS; 
Finger  of  hirtb-ettaa^  balM, 
Bltch-dellvered  by  a  drab ; 

sow's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 

Her  nine  flvrow ;  greaM  thal1»«wailM 
From  the  mniderer's  gibbet  ;— 

there  is  a  Btran|j^e  confdmon  of  the  natural  sod  su- 
pernatural, which  serves  to  enchant  and  bewilder 
the  mind  into  passiveness.  Our  very  Ignorance  of 
any  physical  enicacy  or  tendency  in  the  substanctt 
and  conditions  here  specified,  only  enhances  to  our 
imagination  their  moral  potency ;  so  that  they  seem 
more  powerful  over  the  soul  inasmuch  as  they  are 
powerless  over  the  body. — The  Weird  Sisters,  in- 
deed, and  all  that  belong  to  them,  are  but  poetical 
impersonations  of  evil  influences:  they  are  the  im- 
aginative, irresponsible  agents  or  instraments  of 
the  devil;  capaole  of  inspiring  guilt,  but  not  of  is- 
curring  it ;  in  and  through  whom  all  the  powers  of 
their  chief  seem  bent  up  to  the  aeoomplisnment  of  a 
given  purpose.  But  with  all  thmr  essential  wicked- 
ness toere  is  nothing  gross,  or  vulgar,  or  sensual 
about  them.  They  are  the  very  purity  of  sin  in- 
caraate;  the  vestal  virgins,  so  to  speak,  of  hell; 
radiant  with  a  sort  of  inverted  holiness;  fesrfil 
anomalies  in  body  and  soul,  in  %hom  every  thing 
seems  reversed;  whose ' Novation  is  downward!; 
whose  duty  is  sin ;  whose  religion  is  wickedness ;  and 
the  law  of  whose  being  is  violation  of  law  1  Un]ik< 
the  Furies  of  Eschylus,  they  are  petrific,  not  to  the 
senses,  but  to  the  thoughts.  At  first,  indeed,  on 
merely  looking  at  them,  we  can  hardlv  kee^  from 
laughing,  so  uncouth  and  grotesque  is  their  appear 
ance :  but  afterwards,  on  looking  into  them,  we  find 
them  terrible  beyond  description ;  and  tlie  more  wt 
look  into  them,  the  more  terrible  do  they  becom«; 
the  blood  almost  eurdling  in  our  veins  ns,  dancing 
and  singing  their  infernal  glees  over  embryo  mnrden, 
they  unfold  to  our  thoughts  the  eold,'passionl<f«,  in- 
exhaustible malignity  and  deformity  of  their  natare 

In  beings  thus  made  and  thus  mannered ;  in  their 
fantastical  and  unearthly  aspect,  awakening  mixed 
emotions  of  terror  and  mirth ;  in  their  ominous  re- 
serve and  oracular  brevity  of  speech,  so  fitted  it 
once  to  overcome  ocepticism,  to  sharpen  i^urioeity, 
and  to  feed  ambitious  hopes ;  in  the  circumi«tanr6s 
of  their  prophetic  greeting,  a  blasted  heath,  ss  a  sf^ 
deserted  by  nature  and  encred  to  infernal  or^e«.— 
the  infiueiices  of  tlie  place  thus  falling  in  with  tbe 
supernatural  style  and  matter  of  their  discouises;  la 
all  this  we  recognise  a  peculiar  ndaptednces  to  geD^ 
rate  even  in  the  strongest  minds  a  belief  in  their  pre- 
dictioniL 

What  effeot,  then,  do  the  Weird  Sisters  have  os 
the  action  of  the  play  f  Are  Uieir  diacourees  nee«*- 
sary  to  the  enacting  of  the  subsequent  crimes  f  and. 
if  so,  are  they  necessary  as  the  cause,  or  only  si 
the  condition  of  those  cnmes?  Do  they  operate  to 
deprave,  or  only  to  develope  the  characters  broogU 
under  their  influence  f  In  a  word,  do  they  create 
the  evil  heart,  or  only  untie  the  evil  hands  f    '^f^ 

Suestions  have  been  variously  answered  by  critics. 
[oi  to  dwell  on  these  various  answers,  it  seem  to 
me  tolerably  clear,  tliat  the  a^ney  of  the  Weird 
Sisters  extends  only  to  the  inspiring  of  confidence  in 
what  they  predict  This  eonfidenee  they  awakrn 
in  Banquo  equally  as  in  Macbeth ;  yet  the  only  ef- 
fect of  their  proceedings  on  Banquo  is  to  by  sod 
prove  his  virtue.  The  £sir  inference,  then,  is,  that 
they  furnish  the  motives,  not  the  principles  of  action ; 
and  these  motives  are  of  course  to  good  or  to  bad. 
according  to  the  several  preformations  and  pr«()is- 
positions  of  character  whereon  they  operate.  Bol 
what  relation  does  motive  bear  to  action  f  On  this 
point,  too,  it  seems  to  me  there  has  been  ranch  of 
needless  coniusion. '  Now  moral  aotioa,  like  viflOB* 
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pnnippoM*  tvo  thinBi,  m  eondltion  and  s  gbqm. 
Lislit  snd  tIbii^  power  its  butb  indupeiuable  to 
ught;  then  can  M  no  Tiuon  witliODt  light;  }ret  th« 
MOM  of  tinon,  u  eveiy  body  knowi,  u  tha  vuual 
power  pre-«Ktitii]g  in  the  eye.  Kaither  cnn  va 
walk  without  an  area  to  vnlk  upon ;  yet  nobody.  I 
■a|>pflae,  would  pronounce  that  area  the  caoM  of 
onr  wallUBf.  On  the  contrary,  that  cauM  i>  ob- 
Tiomly  within  oureelTei;  it  lies  id  our  o«n  innota 
nobibty ;  andthearcaMnecenary  onlv  as  the  condi- 
tion of  onr  walking,  la  like  manner  both  will  and 
motive  are  indi^Mnaable  to  moral  action.  We  can- 
not  act  without  motiTW,  any  niore  than  we  oon 
braathe  without  air;  yet  the  eaoM  of  our  acting  lie* 
in  eertaia  poven  and  principle*  within  us.  As. 
therefore,  Tisioa  springs  from  the  meeting  of  visaal 
power  villi  light,  eo  action  springs  from  the  meeting 
of  will  with  moIJTe.  ISurely,  then,  those  wha  peniat 
in  holding  miitires  responsible  for  our  actions,  -nunld 
do  well  lo  remember,  that  motirea  can  avail  but 
little  after  sli  without  eometliing  to  be  moved. 

One  of  the  necessary  conditions  of  our  oeting,  in 
all  coses,  IS  a  belief  in  the  possibility  and  even  the 
practicability  of  what  wa  undertake.  Uowevar  ar- 
dent and  lawless  -may  be  onr  deaire  of  a  given  ob- 
ject, still  a  conriction  of  the  imposoibility  of  reach- 
ing it  neecasanly  preclndea  all  efForta  to  reach  it. 
So  fully  are  we  pereiudod  that  we  cannot  jump 
over  the  moon,  that  we  do  not  eren  wisli,  much  leas 
attempt  to  do  it.  Generally,  indeed,  apprehensions 
aid  a.«uraiices  more  or  less  strong  of  failure  and 
pitnishment  in  criminal  attempts  operate  to  throw  us 
l>ack  upon  better  principles  of  action;  we  makes 
Tirtae  m  necessity ;  und  frtun  the  danger  nnd  difficulty 
t>f  indnlging  evil  and  unlawfol  desires,  fall  back  upon 
aneh  as  are  lawful  and  good;  wherein,  to  our  sut^ 
prise,  nature  often  rewards  us  with  far  greater  plea- 
aorea  than  we  hod  anticipated  from  ths  opposite 
oonnie.  He  who  removes  those  apprehemlaas  and 
aasuranoei  from  nny  wioked  enterpnie,  and  convin- 
c«a  ua  of  Its  safety  and  practicability,  may  bo  justly 
aoid  to  fbrnish  us  motives  to  engage  in  it ;  that  is. 
ha  gives  us  tiie  eonditions  upon  which,  but  not  the 
principles  from  which,  onr  actions  proceed;  and 
therefore  does  not,  properly  speaking,  deprave,  but 
onlj  develonee  our  character.  For  example,  in  am- 
bition itacK,  unchecked  and  unrestrained  by  any 
higher  principles,  are  contained  the  eletnenla  of  all 
the  crimes  necessary  to  the  suocesaful  prosecution  of 
ita  objeeta.  I  say  suocessfiil  prosecution  ;  for  SDch 
■mbition  ii,  from  ila  nature,  regardless  of  every 
thing  but  the  chances  of  defeat;  m  that  nothing  leas 
Ikan  the  conviction  or  the  apprabension  that  crimes 
irin  not  succeed,  can  prevent  such  ambition  from 
Muploying  them. 

K.  H.  CnAPIN 

Was  born  in  Union  Villnfre.  Washington  Connty, 
New  York,  December  2P,  1814,  His  first  sladies 
yrore  given  to  the  Liw,  but  he  Boon  became  en- 
gaged In  the  ministry.  He  vaa  settled  Srst  over 
»  cotigregation  at  Itichiiiond,  Vn.,  in  1B36,  and 
anbsei|ueDtIy  from  1840  to  1848  was  stationed  at 
Oharlestuwti  and  Biwton.  Li  1848  he  become  a 
resident  of  New  York,  and  is  now  postor  of  the 
Fonrtb  Univeisolist  Society  in  the  city,  occupy- 
ing the  edifice  in  BroodwAy,  rc-erocted  fur  tlie 
ooiiEivgflt  on  of  the  Rev.  H.  W,  Bellows. 

Mr.  Cljaiiin's  rhief  reputation  is  as  a  pnlpit 
orator  and  lecturer,  his  lyceiiin  engngements  ex- 
Mmtang  throngh  the  eminlrv.  IHs  style  is  innrk- 
«il  by  its  poetieal  fervor  and  rre<|iicnt  linppy  ilhu- 
trations,  and  an  ingenious  vein  of  thought.  His 
delivery  is  cftlin  wid  winning. 
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nia  chief  poblications  ore  of  a  practical  devo- 
tional cliaracter,  beiuing  the  titles,  Sourtqf  Com- 
munion; Crtnen  of  TAonu;  A  Toiw /or  ths 
Sorriming ;  Uitcouna  on  Iht  Lord'i  Prayer  and 
th«  Statituda  ;  Chanteten  in  iht  Ooe/ieU,  illiu- 
trating  Pha»e>  of  Charaeler  at  the  Prtuat  Day. 
In  1803  and  in  1864  he  published  Moral  Atpeett 
of  City  i'/it,  and  Bumanity  in  At  City — two 
series  of  his  colirace  on  tojiics  of  socin!  life;  ft- 
sliions,  Btnusementii,  andvir.es;  the  relation  of 
machinery  and  labor,  we^th  and  poverty  ;  the 
temptAtions  to  crime,  ami  other  themes  of  a  simi- 
lar character,  which  are  exhibited  in  a  phildso- 
pbioat,  devotional  spirit,  vitli  equal  earnestness 
and  kindliness. 


"  lie  being  dead  yet  speakctli,"  The  departed 
have  voices  fur  us.  In  order  to  illiistmte  this,  I  re- 
mark, in  the  first  place,  that  the  dead  speak  to  to. 
and  commune  with  us,  through  the  tovrkt  tehich  tkej 
hate  left  bthind  them.  As  the  islnnds  of  the  sea  are 
the  bmlt  up  casements  of  myria.U  of  departed  lives; 
oa  the  earth  itself  is  n  great  catacomb  ,  so  we,  wUb 
live  and  move  upon  its  surface,  inherit  the  produc- 
tions and  enjoy  t)ie  fruiU  of  the  dead  They  have 
bequeathed  to  us  by  far  the  larger  portion  of  all 
that  inflviences  our  thoughls,  or  mingles  with  the 
cirenmstaaces  of  uur  daily  life.  We  walk  through 
the  streets  they  laid  out  We  inhabit  tlie  houses 
they  built  We  practise  the  cnstonn  they  eeta- 
bliahed.  We  gather  wisdom  from  the  books  they 
wrote.  Wo  pluck  tha  ripe  clusters  of  their  expe- 
rience. We  boast  in  their  achievements.  And  By 
theee  they  speak  to  us.  Every  device  nnd  influenca 
they  have  left  behind  tells  their  story,  and  is  a  voice 
of  the  dead.  We  feel  this  more  impressively  when 
we  enter  the  ciutomary  place  of  one  recently  de- 
parted, nnd  look  around  upon  his  work.  The  haM- 
finished  labor,  the  utensils  tastily  thrown  osid^  the 
nifllerial  that  eier^iscd  his  care  and  received  hu 
last  touch,  oil  eiprees  him  and  seem  nlivo  with  tis 
presence.  By  tUem,  though  dead,  he  speaketh  to 
us  with  a  f^Sin,™  and  tone  like  his  wor^s  of  y™t«- 
day.  How  touching  are  those  sketched  forms,  Uioae 
unfilled  outlines,  in  that  picture  which  employed  so 
fully  the  time  and  goninsof  the  greot  artistr— Bel- 
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thmaaj^B  FeartI  In  the  incomplete  process,  the 
tranaition-etate  of  an  idea  from  its  conception  to  its 
reiilization,  we  are  brought  closer  to  the  mind  of  the 
artist ;  we  detect  its  springs  and  hidden  workings, 
and  therefore  feci  its  reality  more  than  in  the  finiw- 
ed  effort  And  this  is  oi^e  reason  why  we  are  more 
impressed  at  beholding  the  work  just  left  than  in 
gazing  up<in  one  that  has  been  for  a  long  time  aban- 
doned. Having  had  actual  communion  with  the 
contriving  mind,  we  recognise  its  presence  more 
readily  in  its  production ;  or  else  the  recency  of  the 
departure  heightens  the  expressiveness  with  which 
everything  speaks  of  the  departed.  The  dead  child's 
cast-off  garment^  the  toy  just  tossed  aside,  startles  us 
as  though  witli  liis  renewed  presence.  A  year  hence 
they  wiU  suggest  him  to  us,  but  with  a  different 
effect 

But  though  not  with  such  an  impressive  tone,  yet 
just  as  much,  in  fact,  do  the  productions  of  those 
long  gone  speak  to  us.  Their  mind»  are  expressed 
there,  and  hving  voice  can  do  little  more.  Nay,  we 
are  admitted  to  a  more  intimate  knowledge  of  them 
than  was  possessed  hj  their  oontemporariea.  The 
work  they  leave  behmd  them  is  the  turn-total  of 
their  lives — expresses  their  ruling  passion — ^reveals, 
perhaps,  tlieir  real  sentiment  To  the  eves  of  those 
placea  on  the  stage  with  them,  they  walked  as  in  a 
show,  and  each  hfe  was  a  narrative  gradually  un- 
folding itself.  We  discover  the  moraL  We  see 
the  results  of  that  completed  history.  We  judge 
the  quality  and  value  of  that  life  by  the  residuum. 
As  **  a  prophet  has  no  honor  in  his  own  country,"  so 
one  may  be  misconceived  in  his  own  time,  both  to 
his  undue  disparagement  and  his  undue  exultation ; 
therefore,  can  another  age  better  write  his  bio- 
graphy than  his  own.  His  work,  his  permanent 
result,  spenks  for  him  better,  at  least  truer,  than  he 
spoke  for  himself.  The  rich  man's  wealth,  the  sump- 
tuous proi)erty,  the  golden  pile  that  he  has  left  be- 
hind hun — by  it,  being  dead,  does  hh  not  yet  speak 
to  us  ?  Have  we  not,  in  that  gorgeous  result  of 
toiling  days  and  anxious  nights,  of  brain-sweat  and 
toul-rack,  the  man  himself,  Uie  cardinal  purpose,  the 
very  life  of  his  soul?  which  we  might  have  sur- 
mised while  he  lived  and  wrought,  but  which,  now 
that  it  remains  the  whole  sum  and  substance  of  his 
mortal  being,  speaks  &r  more  emphatically  than 
could  any  other  voice  he  might  have  used.  The  ex- 
pressive lineaments  of  the  marble,  the  pictured  can- 
vass, the  immortal  poem — by  it,  aenius,  being  dead, 
yet  speaketh.  To  us,  and  not  to  its  own  time,  is  un- 
noarued  the  wealth  of  its  thought  and  the  glory  of 
its  inspiration.  When  it  is  gone — when  its  lips  are 
silent,  and  its  heart  still — then  is  revealed  the  che- 
rished secret  over  which  it  toiled,  which  was  elabo- 
rated from  the  living  alembic  of  the  soul,  through 
gainful  days  and  weary  nights — the  sentiment 
which  could  not  find  expression  to  contemporaries — 
the  gift,  the  greatness,  the  lyric  power,  which  was 
disguised  and  unknown  so  long.  Who,  that  has 
communed  with  the  work  of  such  a  spirit,  has 
not  felt  in  every  line  that  thrilled  his  soul,  in  every 
wondrous  lineament  that  stamped  itself  upon  his 
memory  for  ever,  that  the  dead  can  speak,  yea,  that 
they  have  voices  which  speak  most  truly,  most  em- 
phatically, when  they  are  dead  f  So  does  Industry 
speak,  in  its  noble  monuments,  its  precious  fruits  I 
So  does  Maternal  Affection  speak,  in  a  chord  that 
vibrates  in  the  hardest  heart,  in  the  pure  and  better 
sentiment  of  after-years.  So  does  Patriotism  speak, 
in  the  soil  liberated  and  enriched  by  its  sufferings. 
So  does  the  Martyr  speak,  in  the  truth  which  tri- 
umphs by  his  sacrifice,  ^o  does  the  yreai  man 
speak,  in  his  life  nnd  deeds,  glowing  on  the  storied 
page.    So  does  the  ^ooc^  man  speak,  in  the  charac- 


ter and  inflnanoe  which  he  leaTes  bdiuid  lum  TW 
voices  of  the  dead  come  to  us  from  their  works, 
from  their  results,  and  these  are  all  arooDd  «. 

But  I  remark,  in  the  meond  place,  that  the  d«ad 
speak  to  us  in  memory  and  ossoctofsoii.    If  tbev 
voices  may  be  constantly  heard  in  their  woffcs»  we 
do  not  aJways  heed  them ;  neither  have  we  that 
care  and  attachment  for  the  great  congregation  U 
the  departed,  which  will  at  any  time  call  them  op 
vividly  before  us.    But  in  that  con^r^tioo  there 
are  those  whom  we  have  known  intimately  aod 
fondly,  whom  we  cherished  with  oor  beat  love,  vho 
lay  close  to  our  bosoms.    And  these  speak  to  as  id  s 
more  private  and  peculiar  manner, — in  memeotei 
that  flash  upon  us  the  whole  person  of  the  departed, 
every  physical  and  spiritnal  lineament — ^in  coose- 
crated  hours  of  recollection  that  open  up  all  the 
train  of  the  past,  and  re-twine  its  broaen  tiesaroiisd 
our  hearts,  and  make  its  endearments  present  stilL 
Then,  then,  though  dead,  they  speak  to  na.    It  oeedi 
not  the  vocal  utterance,  nor  the  living  presence,  but 
the  mood  that  transforms  the  scene  and  the  hour 
suppUes  these.    That  face  that  has  slept  so  long  in 
the  grave,  now  bending  upon  us,  pale  and  silent,  but 
affectionate  still — that   more  vivid  recolleetioD  gf 
every  feature,  tone,  and  movement,  that  brings  b^ 
fore  us  the  departed,  just  as  we  knew  them  ui  the 
full  flush  of  life  and  nealth — ^that  soft  and  oonse- 
crating  spell  which  falls  upon  us,  drawing  in  all  ov 
thoughts  from  the  present,  arresting,  aa  it  were,  the 
current  of  our  being,  and  turning  it  back  and  hom- 
ing it  still  as  the  fl<Md  of  actual  life,  rushes  by  n*— 
while  in  that  trance  of  soul  the  beings  of  the  psst 
are  shadowed— old  friends,  old  days,  old  scenes  re- 
cur,  familiar  looks  beam  close  upon   ua.  familisr 
words  reecho  in  our  ears,  and  we  are  closed  up  sad 
absorbed  with  the  by-gone,  until  tears  diasolTe  the 
film  from  our  eyes,  and  some  shock  of  the  actol 
wakes  us  from  our  reverie ; — all  these,  I  say,  make 
the  dead  to  commune  with  us  really  as  though  n 
bodily  form  they  should  come  out  from  the  chsm- 
bers  of  their  mysterious  silence,  and  apeak  to  q& 
And  if  life  consists  in  experiences^  and  not  mere  nhy- 
sical  contacts — and  if  love  and  communion  beloiif 
to  that  experience,  though  they  take  place  in  medi- 
tation, or  dreams,  or  by  actual  contact — then,  is 
that  hour  of  remembrance,  have  we  really  lived 
with  the  departed,  and  the  departed    have  eenc 
back  and  lived  with  us.    Though  dead,  they  have 
spoken  to  u&    And  though  memory  sometimes  is 
duces  tlie  spirit  of  heaviness — though  it  is  often  the 
agent  of  conscience  and  wakens  us  to  chaatise — ^yet, 
it  is  wonderful  how,  from  events  that  were  deeplv 
mingled  with  pain,  it  will  extract  on  element  « 
sweetness.    A  writer,  in  relating  one  of  the  expe- 
riences of  her  sick-room,  has  illustrated  thi&    In  so 
hour  of  sufferirg,  when  no  one  was   near  her,  she 
went  from  her  bed  and  her  room  to  another  apart- 
ment, and  looked  out  upon  a  glorious  landscape  of 
sunrise  and  spring-time.     "  I  was  sufferii  g  too  niueh 
to  enjoy  this  picture  at  the  moment,"  she  says,  '*  bat 
how  was  it  at  the  end  of  the  year  9    The  pains  of  all 
those  hours  were  annihilated,  as  completely  vamsb 
ed  as  if  they  had  never  been ;  while  tlie  momentary 
peep  behind  the  window-curtain  made  me  posseaaor 
of  ttiis  radiant    picture  for  evermore,*    ••  Whence 
this  wide  difference,"  she  asks,  '*  between  the  g«xl 
and  the  eviU    Because  the  good  is  indiaeolubly 
connected  with   ideas — with  the    uiaeen  realitisi 
which  are  indestructible.'*    And  though  the  illof* 
tration  which  she  thus  pivea  bear  the  imprewion  of 
an  individual  peculiarity,  instead  of  an  uiiiverssl 
truth,  still,  in  tlie  instance  to  which  I  anply  it^  I  be- 
lieve it  will  very  generally  hold  true,  tnat  memory 
leaves  a  pleasant  rather  than  a  painful  impresBioo. 


T.  8.  ARTHOa 


At  kMt,  then  ii  to  nrach  tbU  ii  pteMftnt  mingled 
with  it,  that  v«  vould  not  willingl;  loM  the  (noultv 
of  mttaory — the  BOnicioiunen  tlut  we  con  thus  call 
back  the  dead  nod  hear  thwr  roices — that  we  have  the 
power  of  ftoftening  the  ru^ed  realities  which  onlj 
ni^eit  onrloM  nnd  diuppointmeiit,  b;  InuuferniiK 
the  Kene  and  the  hour  to  the  put  and  the  departed. 
And,  ■*  onr  eonceptioai  become  more  and  more  ipi- 
ritoal,  we  shall  find  the  tm/  to  be  leu  deoendent 
upoa  tin  ODtward  and  the  Tisible— we  shall  learn 
how  much  life  there  u  in  a  thought — how  rentable 
are  ths  oommnnioni  of  spirit  with  spirit;  and  the  hour 
in  whieh  memory  girra  us  the  Toioea  of  the  dead 
will  be  prised  b;  us  as  an  hour  of  notuol  experience, 
and  aueh  opportunitiea  will  grow  more  precioua  I« 
OS.     No,  we  would  not  willingly  lose  thii  power  of 

Welt  then,  is  it  for  us  at  time*  to  listen  to  the 
Toieee  of  tlie  dead.  Bv  eo  doing  we  are  fMtet 
fitted  for  hfe  and  for  death.  From  that  audience  we 
go  purified  and  atrengthened  into  the  varied  dia- 
eiphne  of  our  mortal  state.  We  are  willing  to  4(ay, 
koowing  that  the  dead  are  *a  new  as,  and  that  our 
eommnnion  with  them  may  be  to  intimnte.  We  are 
willing  to  ^0,  seeing  that  we  shall  not  be  wholly  sepa- 
rated frpm  those  we  leare  behind.  We  will  tral  in 
oar  lot  while  Qod  plenses,  and  when  He  sammoos  lu 
wewillealmlydepart  Whenthesilrercordbecomes 
untwined,  and  the  golden  bowl  broken — when  the 
wh«el  of  action  stands  still  in  the  exhausted  cistern 
of  oar  life,  may  we  lie  down  in  the  light  of  that 
Csith  which  makes  so  beautiful  the  face  of  the  dying 
Christian,  and  has  conTerted  death's  ghnstly  silence 
to  a  ptaoeful  sleep  May  we  rise  to  a  holier  and 
more  Tisible  communion,  in  the  land  without  a  sin 
and  without  ■  tear.  Where  the  dead  shall  be  closer 
to  US  than  in  this  life.  Where  not  the  partition  of  a 
•badow  or  a  doubt  shall  oome  between. 

T.  8.  AETHUB 

Was  bom  in  1809,  near  Newburgh,0rang600iin- 
tfy  New  Yuit.    In  IBIT,  hk  pareota  removed  to 


Baltimore,  wliero  he  lived  (ill  1841,  when  ho  re- 
moved toPhiladi'lpliio,  where  he  ban  aince  reeiileil. 
Hi'<  boyhooil,  b«  wo  Icnrn  frutn  a  briuf  aatobio- 
graphy  prettied  to  one  uf  hU  books,  was  paaaed 


with  bnt  few  advantages  of  instractton  in  Uar]-- 
land.  He  left  school  to  be  apprentieeil,  when  he 
entered  upon  a  course  of  Belf-^ncation.  Uiasight 
Guling  him  when  he  beoaiiie  his  o\va  master,  he 
abandoned  the  trade  which  he  bod  learnt,  and  wu 
fur  three  yeors  a  olerk.  In  18SS,  he  went  to  the 
West  as  agent  for  a  Banking  Company;  the  institu- 
tion failed  aud  he  niturned  to  Bnltimoru.  He  then 
associated  himscif  with  a  fKend  oa  editor  of  B 
newspaper,  und  soon  became  engaged  in  the  ac- 
tive career  of  authorship,  which  ho  has  since  par- 
sued  with  popnlar  fiivor.  His  writings  einbraoe 
namerooB  series  of  works  of  fiction  of  a  doraestio 
moral  character;  pictures  of  Aiaerioaii  life  sub- 
ordinated to  a  moral  sentiment.  Ho  has  pub- 
lished more  than  fifty  volumes,  besides  oomeroOB 
tales  in  chet^)  form.* 


When  and  where,  it  matters  not  now  to  relate- 
but  once  upon  a  time,  as  I  was  passing  through  a 
thinly  peopled  district  of  couiitrji  night  came  down 
upon  me.  almost  unawares.  Being  on  foot,  I  could 
not  hope  to  gain  the  village  toward  whioh  my  steps 
were  directed,  until  a  late  hour;  and  I  therefore 
preferred  seeking  the  shelter  and  a  night's  lodging 
at  the  first  humble  dwelling  that  preeented  iteelt 

Dtisky  twilight  was  giving  plnce  to  deeper 
shadows,  when  I  found  myself  in  the  vicinity  oF  a 
dwelling,  from  the  small  uncurtained  windows  of 
which  uie  light  shone  with  a  pleasant  promise  of 
good  cheer  and  comfort  The  house  stood  wltJiin  an 
e^icloenre,  and  a  short  diatuice  froui  the  road  along 
which  I  was  moving  with  wearied  feet.  Turning 
aside,  and  passing  through  the  ill-hung  gate.  I  ap- 
pronched  the  dwelling.  Ijlowlv  ths  gat4  swung  oa 
Its  wooden  hinges,  and  the  rattle  of  ita  Lttch,  in  cloo- 
ing,  did  not  disturb  the  air  until  1  had  nearly  reach- 
ed the  little  porch  in  fmnt  of  the  bouse,  in  which  a 
slender  girl,  who  had  noticed  my  entrance,  stood 
awaiting  my  arrival 

A  decji,  quick  bark  answered,  almoot  like  an  edio, 
the  sound  of  the  shutting  gate,  and.  sudden  as  an  ap- 
paritiot^,  the  funn  of  an  immense  dog  loomed  in  the 
doorwny.  At  the  instant  when  he  was  about  to 
spring,  a  light  hand  was  hiid  upon  his  abi^gy  neok 
and  a  low  word  spoken. 

"  Go  in,  Tiger,"  said  the  girl,  not  in  a  voice  of 
authority,  yet  in  her  gentle  tones  was  the  eonscious- 
neas  that  she  would  be  obcyel ;  and,  as  she  spoke, 
the  lightly  bore  u)>on  the  a:iimiil  with  her  hand,  and 
he  tuniednway,anddiiapi.eareLl  within  the  dwelling. 

"  Who's  tliatt"  A  ron|{h  voice  asked  tlio  quertiou; 
and  now  a  heavy-looking  man  took  the  diig's  place 
in  the  door. 

"  How  far  is  it  to  G V    I  asked,  not  deeming 

it  bcflt  to  say,  in  the  beginning,  that  1  sought  a  rest- 
iag-plBce  for  the  night 

"To  G r  growled  the  man,  but  not  so  harshly 

as  at  first.     "  It's  good  six  miles  from  here," 

"A  longdistance;  and  I'm  a  stranger,  and  on  foot," 


*  Wv  give  s  list  nf  most  eT  these  wrlUnrt,  lho*iKh 
ttia  order  uTllKlr  pradoctliui:— akclcbo  UUtx  wiil 
UT.Bvti.  pp.  4S«;  Lights  sitd"'    '  ■"    '  "  -    ' 


It  tn 


Its  sitd  Sbsduwi  or  Real  LlfS.  gvn..  pp. 
llcirHlini>uiLlle,»mi>.;  Ooldon  QnJu 
eld,  ISmo. :  tba  UHiont  snd  Ih«  Plnkar- 


,  des.  Wltcsod 

.;  T>l»nf  Married  LIRs  ■  vvti.  ISmo.; 
,lfc.  8  vol-.  ISmn. ;  Tsl'H  fnim  R.^sl  Lift. 
I  or  HoHM-kmplac.  laaw. ;  MotbIs  In 
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said  I  "  If  yon  can  mAke  room  for  me  until  morn- 
ing, I  will  be  very  thaiikfuL** 

I  saw  the  ffirre  hand  move  qniekly  up  hU  arm, 
tintil  it  reeted  on  hia  ahonlder,  and  now  she  leaned 
to  him  BtiU  closer. 

"  Ck>me  in.    Well  try  what  can  be  done  for  you." 

Hiere  waa  a  change  in  the  man's  yoice  that  made 
me  wonder. 

I  entered  a  large  room,  in  which  blazed  a  brisk 
fire.  Before  the  nre  sat  two  stout  lads,  who  turned 
upon  me  their  heavy  eyes,  with  no  very  welcome 
greeting.  A  middle-aged  woman  was  standing  at 
a  table,  and  two  children  were  amusing  themselves 
with  a  kitten  on  the  floor. 

"  A  stranger,  mother,"  said  the  man  wh6  had  g^ven 
me  so  rude  a  greeting  at  the  door ;  **and  he  wants 
U8  to  let  him  stay  all  night" 

The  woman  looked  at  me  donbtiogly  for  a  few 
moments,  and  then  replied  coldly — 

"  We  don't  keep  a  public  house." 

''  I  am  aware  ol  that,  nut'am,"  said  I ;  '*  but  night 
has  overtaken  me,  and  it's  a  long  way  yet  to ,** 

"Too  far  for  a  tired  man  to  go  on  foot,"  said  the 
master  of  the  house,  kindly,  "  so  it's  no  use  talking 
about  it,  mother ;  we  must  give  him  a  bed." 

So  unobtrusively,  that  I  scarcely  noticed  the 
movement,  the  girl  had  drawn  to  the  woman's  side. 
What  she  said  to  her  I  did  not  hear,  for  the  brief 
words  were  uttered  in  a  low  voice ;  but  I  noticed, 
as  she  spoke,  one  small,  fiur  hand  rested  on  the  wo- 
man's hand.  Was  there  magic  in  thatsentle  touch  f 
The  woman's  repulsive  aspect  changed  into  one  of 
kindly  welcome,  and  she  said: 

"  Yes,  it's  a  long  way  to  G ^    I  guess  we 

can  find  a  place  for  him." 

Many  times  more,  during  that  evening,  did  I  ob- 
serve the  magic  power  of  that  hand  and  voice^the 
one  gentle  yet  potent  as  the  other. 

On  the  next  morning,  breakfast  being  over,  I  was 
preparing  to  take  my  departure,  when  n.y  host  in- 
formed me  that  if  I  would  wait  tor  half  an  hour  he 

would  give  me  a  ride  in  his  wagon  to  O ,  as 

business  required  him  to  go  there.  I  was  very  well 
pleased  to  accept  of  the  invitation.  In  due  time, 
the  farmer^s  wagon  was  driven  into  the  road  before 
the  house,  and  I  was  invited  to  get  in.  I  noticed 
the  horse  as  a  rough-looking  Canadian  pony,  with 
a  certain  air  of  stubborn  endurance.  As  the  fisrmer 
took  his  seat  by  my  side,  the  family  came  to  the  door 
to  see  us  off. 

*'  Dick !"  said  the  farmer  in  a  peremptory  voice, 
giving  the  rein  a  auick  jerk  as  he  spoke. 

But  Dick  movea  not  a  step. 

"  Dick  I  you  vagabond !  get  up."  And  the  farm- 
er's whip  cracked  sharply  by  the  pony's  ear. 

It  availed  not,  however,  this  second  appeal  Dick 
stood  firmly  disobedient  Next  the  whip  was 
brought  down  upon  bini,  with  an  impatient  hand ; 
but  the  pony  only  reared  up  a  little.  Fast  and 
iharp  the  strokes  were  next  dealt  to  the  number  of 
half-a-dosen.  The  man  might  as  well  have  beaten 
his  wagon,  for  all  his  end  was  gained. 

A  stout  lad  now  came  out  into  the  road,  and  catch- 
ing Dick  by  the  bridle,  jerked  him  fi)rward,  using, 
at  the  same  time,  the  customary  language  on  such 
occasions,  but  Dick  met  this  new  ally  with  increased 
stubbornness,  planting  his  forefeet  more  firmly,  and 
at  a  sharper  angle  with  the  ground.  Tlie  impatient 
boy  now  struck  the  pony  on  the  si<leof  his  head  with 
his  clinched  hand,  and  jerked  cruelly  at  his  bridle. 
It  availed  nothing,  however ;  Dick  was  not  to  be 
wrought  upon  by  any  such  arguments. 

**  Don't  do  BO,  John  I"  I  turned  my  head  as  the 
maiden's  sweet  voice  reached  my  ear.  She  was 
passing  through  the  gate  into  the  road,  and,  in  the 


next  moment,  had  taken  hold  of  the  lad  and  draws 
him  away  from  the  animal.  No  strength  was  exert- 
ed in  this ;  she  took  hold  of  his  arm,  and  he  obeyed 
her  wish  as  readily  as  if  he  had  no.  thought  beyond 
her  gratification. 

And  now  that  soft  hand  waa  laid  gently  on  the 
pony's  neok,  and  a  single  low  word  spoken.  How 
instantly  were  the  tense  muscles  relaxedU— how  qoiek- 
ly  the  stubborn  air  vanished. 

"  Poor  Dick!"  said  the  mniden,  as  she  stroked  his 
neck  lightly,  or  softly  patted  it  with  a  child-like  hand 

"  Now,  go  alonff,  you  provoking  fellow  1"  she  add- 
ed, in  a  half-chiding,  yet  affectionate  voi<&e,  aa  she 
drew  up  the  bridle.  The  pony  turned  toward  her, 
and  rubbed  his  head  against  her  arm  for  an  instant 
or  two ;  then,  pricking  up  hia  ears,  he  started  off  at 
a  li^ht,  cheeriful  trot,  ana  went  on  his  way  aa  freely 
aa  if  no  silly  crotchet  had  ever  entered  hia  atnb- 
bom  ^>rain. 

*'  What  a  wonderftal  power  that  hand  poMeaaasr 
said  I,  speaking  to  my  companion,  as  we  rode  away. 

He  looked  at  me  for  a  moment  as  if  my  remark 
had  occasioned  surprise.  Then  a  light  came  intohii 
countenance,  and  he  said,  briefly — 

"  She's  good  1  Everybody  and  everything  lovai 
her." 

Was  that,  indeed,  the  secret  of  her  power!  Was 
the  quality  of  her  soul  perceived  in  the  impraasies 
of  her  hand,  even  by  brute  beasts !    The  fatliei's  ex- 

Flanation  was,  doubtless,  the  true  one.  Yet  have 
ever  since  wondered,  and  still  do  wonder,  at  tbs 
i>otenoy  which  lay  in  that  maiden's  magic  touch.  I 
have  seen  something  of  the  same  power,  diowing 
itself  in  the  loving  and  the  good,  but  never  to  the 
extent  as  instanced  in  her,  whom,  for  want  of  a 
better  name,  I  must  still  call  **  OenUe  Hand." 

WILLIAM  U.  a  HOSMEB. 

Mb.  Hosmer  was  bom  at  Avon,  in  the  valley  of 
the  Genesee,  New  York,  May  26,  1814.  He  was 
graduated  at  Geneva  College,  and  soon  after 
commenced  the  study  of  the  law  with  hia  fintber, 
the  Hon.  George  Hosmer,  one  of  the  oldest  mem- 
bers of  the  bar  of  Western  New  York.  Mr.  Hos- 
mer was  in  due  course  licensed,  and  has  praetised 
his  profession  with  success. 

His  parents  having  settled  in  the  Genesee  val- 
ley while  it  was  yet  occupied  by  the  Seneca 
Indians,  Mr.  Hosmer^s  attention  was  early  direct- 
ed to  the  history  and  legends  of  tbe  race  whose 
home,  possessions,  and  stronghold,  liad  been  for  a 
succession  of  ages  in  that  valley,  and  whose  foot- 
prints were  yet  fresh  upon  its  soil.  His  mother 
conversed  fluently  in  the  dialect  of  the  tribe,  and 
was  familiar  with  its  legends.  These  circum- 
stances naturally  directed  Mr.  Hosmer  in  the 
choice  of  a  theme  for  his  first  poem,  YoMwndu*^ 
an  Indian  tale  in  seven  cantons  publi>hed  in  1^44. 

In  1854  Mr.  Hosmer  published  a  complete  cul- 
lection  of  his  Pi^tiieal  Worhi  in  two  volumes 
duodecimo.  The  first  contains  the  In<lian  loinaDce 
of  Yonnondio,  followed  by  legends  of  the  Seiiecaa, 
Indian  traditions  and  f^ngn.  Bird  Notes,  a  series  of 
pleaj^antly  versified  descriptions  of  a  tew  Ameri- 
can birds,  and  the  Months,  a  ]K>etical  calendar  of 
nature.    The  second  ooctoins  Ocoasional  roems^ 
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Historic  scenes  drawn  from  European  history, 
Martial  Lyrics,  several  of  which  are- in  honor  of 
the  Mexican  war,  Songs  and  Ballads,  Funeral 
Echoes,  Sonnets,  and  Miscellaneous  Poeins.  The 
enumeration  displays  the  variety  of  the  write^^s 
productions.  He  maintains  throughout  a  ^irited 
and  animated  strain. 


OCrOBBB. 

What  to  there  saddening  In  the  aotomn  leaviest 
Have  they  tbae  **  green  and  yellow  melancholy  " 
That  the  sweet  poet  apake  of? 

BBAuriaD. 

The  tenth  one  of  a  royal  line 

Breathes  on  the  wind  hia  mandate  loud. 
And  fitful  gleams  of  sttulight  ahioe 

Around  his  throne  of  cloud : 
The  Genii  of  the  forest  dim 
A  many-colored  rohe  for  him 

Of  fiallen  leaves  have  wrought ; 
And  softened  is  his  visage  grim 
By  melaooholy  thought 

Ko  joyott9  birds  his  coming  hail, 

For  Sn miners  full- voiced  choir  is  gone, 
And  over  Nature's  face  a  veil 

Of  dull,  gray  mist  is  drawn : 
Tlie  crow,  with  heavy  pinion-strokes, 
Beats  the  chill  air  in  flight,  and  croaks 

A  dreary  song  of  dole : 
Beneath  my  feet  tiic  puff-ball  smokes, 
As  through  the  fields  I  stroll. 

An  awning  broad  of  many  dyes 

Above  me  bends,  as  on  I  stray. 
More  splendid  than  Italian  skies 
Bright  with  the  death  of  day ; 
As  in  the  sun-bow's  radiant  braid 
Shade  melts  like  magic  into  shade, 
And  purple,  green,  and  gold. 
With  carmine  blent,  have  eorgeous  made 
October^s  flag  unrolled. 

The  partridge,  closely  ambushed,  hears 

The  crackling  leaf — ^poor,  timid  thing ! 
And  to  a  thicker  covert  steers 
On  swift,  resounding  wing : 
The  woodland  wears  a  look  forlorn. 
Hushed  is  the  wild  bee's  tiny  horn. 

The  cricket's  bugle  shnll — 
Sadly  is  Autumn's  mantle  torn. 
But  fair  to  vision  stilL 

Black  walnuts,  in  low,  meadow  ground, 

Are  dropping  now  their  dark,  green  balls. 
And  on  the  ridge,  with  rattling  sound, 

The  deep  brown  chestnut  fall's. 
When  comes  a  day  of  sunshine  mild. 
From  childhood,  nutting  in  the  wild, 

Outbursts  a  shout  of  glee ; 
And  high  the  pointed  shells  are  piled 
Under  the  hickory  tree. 

Bright  flowers  vet  linger : — from  the  mom 

Yon  Cardinal  hath  caught  its  blush, 
And  yellow,  star-shaped  gems  adorn 

The  wild  witch-hazel  bush ; 
Rocked  by  the  frosty  breath  of  Night, 
That  brings  to  frailer  blossoms  blight, 

The  germs  of  fruit  they  bear, 
That,  living  on  through  Winter  white. 
Ripens  in  Summer  air. 

The  varied  aster  tribes  unclose 

Bright  eyes  in  Autumn's  smoky  bower, 

And  azure  cup  the  gentian  shows, 
A  modest  little  fiower: 


Their  garden  sisters  pale  have  turned. 
Though  late  the  dahna  I  discerned 

Right  royally  arrayed : 
And  phlox,  whos^  leaf  with  crimson  burned 

like  cheek  of  bashful  maid. 

In  piles  around  the  cider-mill 

'The  parti-oolored  apples  shine. 
And  busy  hands  the  hopper  fill. 

While  foanei  the  pumice  finc'- 
The  cheese,  with  yellow  straw  between 
Full,  juicy  layers,  may  be  seen, 

And  rills  of  amber  hue 
Feed  a  vast  tub,  made  tight  and  clean. 
While  turns  the  groauiug  screw. 

From  wheat-fields,  washed  by  recent  rains. 

In  flocks  the  whistling  plover  rise 
When  night  draws  near,  and  leadeu  stains 

Obscure  the  western  skies : 
The  geese,  so  orderly  of  lato, 
Fly  over  fence  and  farm-yard  gate. 

As  if  the  welkin  black 
The  habits  of  a  wilder  state 
To  memory  brought  back. 

Yon  streamlet  to  the  woods  around. 

Sings,  flowing  on,  a  mournful  tune, 
Oh  I  how  unlike  the  joyous  sound 

Wherewith  it  welcomed  June  t 
Wasting  away  with  grief,  it  seems. 
For  flowers  that  flaunted  in  the  beams    . 

Of  many  a  sun-bright  day — 
Fair  flowers  I — more  beautiful  than  dreams 
When  life  hath  reached  its  May. 

Though  wild,  mischievous  sprites  of  air. 

In  cruel  mockery  of  a  crown. 
Drop  on  October's  brow  of  care 

Dead  wreaths  and  foliage  brown. 
Abroad  the  sun  will  look  again. 
Rejoicing  in  his  blue  domain. 

And  prodigal  of  gold, 
Ere  dark  r(ovember*s  sullen  reign 
'  Gild  stream  and  forest  old. 

Called  by  the  wc^t  wind  from  her  ^rave^ 

Once  more  will  summer  re-appear. 
And  gladden  with  a  merry  stave 

The  wan,  departing  year ; 
Her  swiftest  messenger  will  stay 
The  wild  bird  winging  south  its  way, 
I  And  night,  no  longer  sad, 

I       Will  emulate  the  blaze  of  day, 
i   -  In  cUmdleas  moouahiue  claJ. 

The  scene  will  smoky  vestments  wear. 
As  if  glad  Earths-one  altar  mode — 
By  clouding  the  delicious  air 

With  fragrant  fumes,  displayed 
A  sense  of  gratitude  for  warm, 
Enchanting  weather  after  storm. 

And  raindrops  falling  fast, 
On  dead  September's  mouldering  form. 
From  skies  with  gloom  o'ercast 

JOEL  TYLER  HEADLEY 

Was  bom  at  Walton,  Delaware  county,  New 
York,  Dumber  8,  1814.  He  was  graduated  at 
Union  College  in  1839,  and  studied  for  the  mini><- 
try  at  the  Auburn  Theological  Seminary.  Com- 
pelled by  ill-health  to  relinquish  this  calling,  he 
travelled  in  Europe  in  1842  and  1848,  panning  a 
confflderable  portion  of  his  time  in  Italy.  On  hia 
return  to  America  in  1844,  he  prepared  a  volume 
descriptive  of  his  foreign  tour,  Lettenfrom  Italy, 
followed  by  The  Aim  and  the  JShine.     They 
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were  publishod  \\\  iho  popnlar  series  of  Wiley 
and  Putnam's  Library  of  Aruericati  Books,  and 
were  received  with  unusnal  favor  by  tlie  pob- 
lio.  Id  1840  Mr.  lleodley  aoliieveil  &  still  more 
decided  success  in  the  publication  of  his  spirited 
biosT&phicol  skutclies,  KapoUo.i  and  hit  Mar~ 
ihaU,  to  whioti  WathiagUm  atid  hit  Generah 
\a  the  next  yeiir  wiiH  nil  Aiiiericmi  companion. 
A  Lfe  of  Olicer  Cro-mcell,  based  mainly  upon 
Cnrlyle's  re.-«nrctie^  iji  1843;  l%t  Imperial 
ffaard  of  Kapoleo)L,  luisi^d  iipnTi  a  nopnlar 
French  hist<try  bv  Eiitild  Murci  do  St.  Uilaire, 
in  1851;  Lir^  of  Se-tt  and  Jachoa  in  1863; 
A  BUtery  <tf  the  War  of  181^,  in  1853,  imd 
a  Lfe  of  Wa^hii-g/on,  first  published  in  Gra- 
liiiin'e  Ui^itzlne  Fd  11^54,  followe^l  in  sequence 
tlie  antlior^  firdt  suocea^iS  In  poiiular  biography 
and  hidtoiy. 


HMdki^  KhMhih. 

A  spirited  volume  of  travelling  sketc'ieB,  the 
result  of  a  Hnmmer  excursion  in  northc/n  New 
York,  The  AdirondAck.  or  Lfe  in  the  Woodt, 
appeared  from  Mr.  Headley's  pen  in  1S4S,  which, 
with  two  voluTni'i  of  biblical  iJtotches,  Saered 
Motintaiiu  and  Sacrod  Scenei  and    Charactert, 


and  a  volome  of  UiteeUaniet,  Skebihe*,  omI 
Samble*,  completes  the  llet,  tboa  far,  of  his 
pnblioations. 

His  hooka,  impressed  by  the  keen,  active 
temperament  of  the  author,  are  generally  notioe- 
^le  fbr  the  qualities  of  energy  and  moveotent, 
which  are  at  the  secret  of  their  popular  sno- 
oess. 

Uj.  Ileodley  reddes  at  a  oonntry  seat  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Newbur^  on  the  Hudson.  In 
1851  he  was  chosen  to  represent  Us  Oistriot  in 
the  State  Legislature. 


Ifo  one,  in  tracing  the  hittorv  of  oar  stru^le,  eaa 
deny  that  Providence  watched  over  oar  interasta, 
and  gave  us  tha  only  man  who  coald  have  conducted 
the  oar  of  tbe  Revolution  to  tho  goal  it  finally 
reached.  Our  revolution  bronght  to  a  ipeedy  orisu 
tb«  one  that  must  sooner  or  later  have  convulsed 
France.  One  wu  u  much  nooded  ai  the  other,  and 
has  been  productive  of  equal  good.  But  in  tracing 
the  pn^reaa  of  each,  bow  strikiuK  a  the  contrait 
between  Uio  ioBtninienta  employed— Napoleon  and 
WaBbJngton.  Ileaven  and  earth  ore  not  wider  apKrt 
than  were  their  mural  cbamcters,  yet  both  were 
sent  of  Benven  to  perform  a  great  work.  God  nela 
on  more  enlarged  plans  than  the  bigoted  and  igno- 
rant have  nny  conccptiou  of,  and  adapta  his  inatni- 
ments  to  the  work  he  wishes  to  nc-compliBh.  To  ef- 
fect the  regenonition  of  s  eouiparntively  rcligioiu, 
virtuous,  and  intelligent  people,  no  better  man  could 
have  been  selected  tliao  Washiugton.  To  read 
wonder  the  feudnl  aygtein  of  Kurope,  which  stretch- 
ed like  an  iron  fianie-work  over  the  peojde.  and  had 
rusted  10  long  in  it»  place,  that  no  slow  corroaion  or 
■tMdily  wasting  power  coidd  affect  ita  finnneas, 
there  could  have  been  found  no  better  tlian  Bona- 
parte. Their  miasiona  were  aa  different  as  their  cba- 
raclers.  Had  Ilouapnrte  been  pot  in  the  pl»ee  of 
Washington,  lie  would  have  overthrown  uie  Con- 
grcM,  as  he  did  the  Directory,  and  taking  supreme 

Enwer  into  hia  hands,  developed  the  resoun^es,  and 
iadled  the  enthusiasm  of  this  eonntry  vitb  sDch 
astonishirg  rapidity,  that  the  wnr  would  scaredy 
have  b^un  ere  it  naa  ended.  But  a  vast  and  pow- 
erful moiinrchy,  insteod  of  a  rejinblio,  would  have 
occupied  this  cuntineTit.  Hod  U  mbington  been  put 
in  the  place  of  Ui'naparte,  his  trai ascendent  virtue* 
and  unswerving  integritT  would  not  have  prevailed 
gainst  the  tytani.y  of  nietion,at:d  a  prtson  would 
have  reeeived  him,  as  it  did  Lalayette.  Both  were 
children  of  a  revulution,  b»tb  rtwe  to  the  chief  cflot- 
mnnd  of  the  army,  and  oventoallj'  to  the  bead  of  the 
natjon.  One  led  his  country  step  by  step  to  free- 
dom and  pTDsperity.  the  other  srieeted  at  once,  and 
with  a  etroHg  hai'd,  the  oarthqnukethntwns  rocking 
France  asnndcr.  and  sent  itrullinguuderthe  throaea 
of  Europe.  The  office  of  one  was  («  defend  and 
biuld  up  Liberty,  tlinj.  of  the  ulher  In  break  down 
the  prison  wnlla  in  which  it  lay  a  captive,  and  rend 
asunder  ita  century-bound  fettera  To  suppose  that 
France  could  have  been  managed  as  Amenoa  wna.  bj 
any  human  hnnd,  showa  an  ignoranee  aa  blind  aa  it 
i>  culpable  That,  and  every  other  country  <tt 
Kurope,  will  have  to  pass  through  sneceanve  stagea 
before  they  can  reach  the  point  at  whieh  onr  revo- 
lution comm  en  eed.  Here  Liberty  needed  virtoe  and 
patriotism,  as  well  sa  strength — on  the  continent  it 
needed  simple  power,  concentrated  and  temblc 
power  Europe  at  this  day  tremUe*  over  that  vol- 
cano Napoleon  kindled,  and  the  next  eraptiaa  will 
finish  what  ho  bt^uii.  Thus  does  Heaven,  selectinc 
ila  own  instmmento,  break  up  the  systems  of  oppna- 
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ilan  ni«n  JMrocd  ct«rul.  nnd  ont  of  the  power  mnd 
unbi^n,  u  TcU  aa  out  of  tbe  rirtues  of  men,  work 
the  wellkreof  our  race. 


He  did  not  poaseu  what  ii  eommonly  termed  ge- 
nim,  Dor  vw  he  ft  man  of  remarkable  intelleetnal 
pnwen.  In  youth,  ardent  and  adTeritnroas,  be 
■oon  learned  undi^r  Waahinnon  to  curb  hia  im- 
pulw*,  and  aet  mure  from  hia  Jadgment  Left  to 
binuelf,  he  probably  never  would  have  reaehed  any 
great  eminence — but  there  could  have  been  uo  bct- 


for  the  latter  gmdually  rhanged  bis  eutire  charac- 
ter. Washington  washii  model,  and  imitating  hi* 
•elf-eontrol  and  noble  patriotiBm,  be  became  like 
him  In  patriotism  and  Tirtne,  Tbe  difference  be- 
tween them  was  the  Mme  as  that  between  nn  origi- 


hingtoii 

rtrength  of  character^not  only  strong  in  »irtoe,  but 
in  intellect  and  will.  Everything  bent  before  him. 
and  the  entire  nation  took  its  impress  from  bia  mind 
Lafayette  was  strong  in  integrity,  and  nothing  eould 
ahnke  his  analterable  devotion  to  tbe  wel^re  of 
man.  Enthusiastically  wedded  to  republican  insti- 
tutions, no  temptation  could  induce  him  to  seize  on, 
or  aid  power  which  threatened  to  overthrow  Uiem. 
Althotig^  somewhat  vain  and  conceited,  he  was  ge- 
neroui,  self-sacrificing,  and  benevolent.  Few  men 
e  passed  Uirougb  so  many  and  so  fearful  scenes 


in  fcil,  and  ill-disciplined  American  arm;- — thence 
into  the  vortex  of  the  French  Revnlntion  nnd  all  itt 
horrors — thence  into  the  gloomy  prison  of  Olmuti. 
After  a  few  year*  of  retlremutit,  ho  appeared  on  onr 
shorea  to  receive  the  welcome  of  a  grateful  people. 
and  hear  a  natiua  shout  his  praLu:.  nnd  bear  him 
Trmn  O'le  limit  of  the  land  to  another  in  its  arms. 


de  itfl  of  Paris,  nnd  sends  hia  feeble  shout  of  defiance 
to  the  throue  of  the  Bourbon,  and  it  folia.  Kising 
more  by  his  virtue  than  bis  intellect,  ho  holds  a  pro- 
minent place  In  the  history  of  France,  and  linked 
with  Washington,  goes  down  toagreater  immortnli- 
ty  tha'i  awaits  any  emperor  or  mere  warrior  of  the 
human        ~ 

Hish 
To  the  last  h 

is  reputation,  fortu 
life,  ATid  it!  our  success  receired  the  benediclion  of 
the  good  the  world  over,  Tlint  love  was  rctnmed 
with  interest,  a'ld  never  was  a  nobler  exhibition  of 
a  nation's  gratitude,  than  our  reception  of  him  at  his 
lost  vi^iL  We  love  him  for  what  he  did  for  us — ^we 
revere  hlin  for  hii  eoiisi-tciioy  to  our  principles  amid 
ah  the  chaos  and  revolutions  of  Euroj>c ;  and  when 
we  cease  to  apeak  of  him  with  affection  and  grati- 
tQile,  wo  shall  show  oorselves  unworthy  of  the 
blessings  we  have  received  at  his  hands.  "HoNoaTo 
LurxSKTrn'."  will  ever  stand  inscribed  on  our  temple 
of  liberty  until  ita  ruins  shall  cover  all  it  now  con- 
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Tm  dfto^ter  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Lyitian  Beecher, 
WM  bom  ill  LitohAetd,  Oonnecticnt,  nbont  the  year 
18ia.  Her  older  oister,  Esther  Catherine  Beeoher, 
bom  in  1800  at  East  Hampton,  Long  Island,  had 
e^blUhed  in  IB22  a  sac<M;ssAil  female  seminary 
M  Ilortlord,  Connecticut.     With  this  establish- 


ment  Harriet  woa  aasociatei]  from  her  fifteenth 
year  till  her  marriage  in  her  twenty-first  with 
the  Rev.  CalTin  E.  Stowe,  at  that  timo  Professor 
of  Languages  and  Bibliciil  Literature  In  the  Divi- 
nity school  at  Cincinnati,  whither  Mrs.  Stowe 
accompnuieil  him,  and  where,  daring  a  long  resi- 
dence, she  became  intere:ited  in  the  queatiuii  of 
slaveiy,  which  has  fiirnished  the  (epic  of  her  oliief 
literaty  prodoction.  Mrs.  Stowe  was  well  known 
At  home  03  u  writer  before  her  famous  publication, 
which  pive  her  a  world-wide  rcpnCation.  Shu 
had  wntten  a  number  of  animated  moral  tolef^ 
which  showed  a  qaick  perception  and  much  ear- 
nestness in  expression,  a  collection  of  which  wnn 
published  by  tho  Harpers  in  1849  entitled  The 
May  Ftiiietr ;  or,  Sketdiu  of  the  DemxndanU  of 
the  Pilgrimt.  A  new  edition,  mnch  enlarged, 
ap]>eared  in  I86G.  Her  great  work,  Unele  Tem't 
Cabin  i  or.  Life  among  ths  Loaly,  appeared  aa  a 
twok  fh>m  the  press  of  Jewett  &  Co.  in  Boston 
in  1863.  It  hart  been  previously  published  wi'efc 
by  week  in  chapters  in  the  National  Era,  an  anti- 
slavery  paper  at  Washington. 

Uncle  Torn,  tho  hero  of  the  story,  is  s  negro 
slave,  noted  for  a  faithfitl  discharge  of  bis  duties, 
a  circnin stance  which  does  not  exempt  him  from 
the  changes  in  condition  incident  to  lii^  position. 
His  master,  a  humane  man,  becomes  embarrassed 
in  his  finances  and  sells  the  slnvo  to  a  dealer. 
Afterpas'iing  through  vaiiooshandsho  diesat  tlie 
south-west.  The  fortune-"  of  two  runawoy  slaves 
contribute  to  the  interest  of  the  book.  Tlieesca|ie 
on  the  floating  ice  of  tiie  Ohio  from  the  slave  lo 
the  free  state  forms  one  of  its  most  dramatic  iDd> 
dents.  Masters  as  well  as  slaves  fumiah  tlie  dra- 
matis persunie,  and  due  justice  is  rendered  to  tho 
amiable  and  strong  points  of  southern  character. 
The  story  of  little  Eva,  a  beautiful  child,  il.viug  ,.t 
an  early  age,  is  narrated  with  litL'rary  skill  and 
feeling. 

Many  of  the  scenes  of  TTncle  Tom's  Cabin  having 
been  objeci«d  to  aa  improbable,  the  anthor,  in 
Justification  of  the  asailad  porttona,  published 
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A  Key  to  UncU  Tom^$  Cabin^  a  collection  of 
facts  on  the  subject  of  slavery  drawn  from  sontb- 
ern  nntborities.  These,  however,  still  leave  the 
question  of  the  probability  of  Uncle  Tom^s  adven- 
tures an  open  one,  the  opix>nents  of  the  book  as- 
serting that  the  pecuniary  value  of  bis  virtues 
would  have  secured  a  permanent  home  and  kind 
treatment  to  so  exemplary  a  character,  without 
regard  to  the  confessedly  strong  feeling  of  attach- 
ment existing  in  the  old  settled  portions  of  the 
south  towards  trustworthy  family  servants. 

Uncle  Tom  was  originally  published  in  book 
form  in  two  duodecimo  volumes.  A  handsomely 
illustrated  edition  subsequently  appeared.  The 
sale  of  these  editions  had,  by  the  close  of  1862, 
reached  to  two  hundred  thousand  copies.  In  Eng- 
land twenty  editions  in  various  forms,  ranging  in 
price  from  ten  shillings  to  sixpence  a  copy,  have 
been  published.  The  aggregate  sale  dT  these  up 
to  the  period  we  have  mentioned,  is  stated  by  a 
late  authority*  to  have  been  more  than  a  million 
of  copies.  "  In  France,"  the  Review  adds,  "  Un- 
cle Tom  still  covers  the  shop  windows  of  the  Bou- 
levards ;  and  one  publisher  alone,  Eustace  Borba, 
has  sent  out  five  different  editions  in  different 
forms.  ^Before  the  end  of  1852  it  had  been  trans- 
lated into  Italian,  Spanish,  Danish,  Swedish, 
Dutch,  Flemish,  Gennan,  Polish,  and  Magyar. 
There  are  two  different  Dutch  translations,  and 
twelve  different  German  ones;  and  the  Italian 
translation  enjoys  the  honor  of  the  Pope^s  prohi- 
bition. It  has  been  dramatized  in  twenty  different 
forms  and  acted  in  every  capital  in  Europe  and  in 
the  free  states  of  America." 

Soon  after  the  publication  of  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin 
Mrs.  Stowe,  in  company  with  her  husband  and 
the  llev.  Charles  Beecher,  her  brother,  visited 
Great  Britain.  Her  observations  were  conmiu- 
nicated  to  the  public  some  time  after  her  return 
by  the  issue,  in  coi\}unotion  with  her  husband,  of 
two  volumes  of  travels,  Sunny  Menioriea  of  Fo- 
reign Land; 

The  great  reputation  of  her  novel,  and  the  sym- 
pathy of  all  classes  of  the  English  people  with  the 
views  it  contained,  had  secured  to  the  author  an 
universally  favorable  reception,  and  we  have  con- 
sequently much  in  her  volumes  of  lords  and  ladies, 
but  these  fortunately  do  not  ^*  all  her  praise  en- 
gross," for  she  has  an  eye  for  art,  literature,  and 
humanitarian  effort.  She  expresses  her  opinion 
on  art  with  warmth  and  freedom,  without,  how- 
ever, always  securing  the  respect  of  the  critical 
reader  for  her  judgment 

The  Rev.  Charles  Beecher  contributes  bis  jour^ 
Dal  of  a  tour  on  the  Continent  to  his  sister's 
volumes. 


nrcLB  Tov  nr  his  CAimr. 


The  cabin  of  Uncle  Tom  was  a  small  log  buildlDg, 
close  adjoining  to  *'  the  house,*'  as  the  negro  par  ex- 
cellenee  designates  his  rooster's  dwelling.  In  front  it 
hod  a  neat  garden-patch,  where,  eveiy  summer, 
strawberries,  raspberries,  and  a  variety  of  fruits  and 
vegetables,  flourished  under  careful  tending.  The 
whole  front  of  it  was  covered  by  a  large  scarlet  big- 
nonia  and  a  native  multiflora  rose,  which,  entwisting 
and  interiacing,  left  scarce  a  vestige  of  the  rough  logs 
to  be  seen.  Here,  also,  in  summer,  various  brilliant 
annuals,  such  as  marigolds,  petunima,  l6aiH>'Glooks, 

•  Ediolnugb  lUvtew,  April,  1806^  pu  Ml 


found  an  indulgent  comer  in  winch  to  ubIdM  thdr 
splendon,  and  were  the  delight  and  pride  of  Ant 

Chloe's  heart 

Let  us  enter  the  dwelling.    The  evcDiog  meal  ai 
the  house  is  over,  and  Aunt  Chloe,  who  pieiidcd 
over  its  preparation  as  head  cook,  has  left  toialctwr 
officers  in  the  kitchen  the  buainets  of  clearing  avay 
and  washing  dishes,  and  come  out  into  her  own  nrag 
territories,  to  "  get  her  ole  man's  supper ;"  therdbrc 
doubt  not  that  it  is  her  you  see  by  the  fire,  preBd&ig 
with  anxious  interest  over  certain  frinling  items  ia  a 
stewpan,  and  anon  with  grave  consideratioB  liftiic 
the  cover  of  a  bake-kettle,  from  wbeoce  steam  fortk 
indubitable  intimations  of  "something  good."    A 
round,  black,  shining  face  is  hers*  so  glossy  aa  tong- 
gest  the  idea  that  she  might  have  been  washed  over 
with  white  of  eggs,  like  one  of  her  own  tea  rab. 
Her  whole  plump  countenance  beams  with  satis&e- 
tion  and  contentment  from  under  her  well-slarcbed 
checked  turban,  bearing  on  it,  however,  if  we  moit 
confess  it,  a  little  of  that  tinge  of  self-consciousDeK 
which  becomes  the  first  cook  of  the  neighborhood,  ai 
Aunt  Chloe  was  universally  held  and  acknowledged 
to  be. 

A  cook  she  certainly  was,  in  the  very  bone  and 
centre  of  her  soul.  Not  a  chicken,  or  turkey,  or  duck 
in  the  bam-vard  but  looked  grave  when  they  lav 
her  approaching,  and  seemed  evidently  to  be  reflect- 
ing on  tlieir  latter  end ;  and  certain  it  was  that  »h« 
was  always  meditating  on  trussing,  atuflSn^.  and 
roasting,  to  a  degree  that  was  calculated  tt)  infpirs 
terror  u  any  reflecting  fowl  livioo.  Her  corn-cake, 
in  all  its  varieties  of  hoe<cake,  dodgers,  muffins,  and 
other  species  too  unmerons  to  mention,  was  a  sublime 
mystery  to  all  less  practised  compounders;  and  »h« 
would  sliake  her  fint  sides  with  honest  pride  and  mvt- 
riment,  as  she  would  narrate  the  fmitieaa  efforts  that 
one  and  another  of  her  compeers  had  mode  to  attaio 
to  her  elevation. 

The  arrival  of  compony  at  the  house,  the  arrang- 
ing of  dinners  and  suppers  "  in  style,"  awoke  all  the 
energies  of  her  soul ;  and  no  sight  was  more  weleome 
to  her  than  a  pile  of  travelliLg  trunks  launched  on 
the  verandah,  for  then  she  foresaw  fresh  efforts  and 
fresh  triumphs. 

Just  at  present,  however.  Aunt  Chloe  is  looking 
into  the  bake-pan ;  in  which  congenial  operatioo 
we  shall  leave  her  till  we  finish  our  picture  of  the 
cottage. 

In  one  comer  of  it  stood  a  bed,  covered  neatly  with 
a  snowy  spread ;  and  by  the  side  of  it  was  a  piece 
of  carpetiu g  of  some  considerable  bijecl  On  this  piece 
of  carpeting  Aunt  Chloe  took  her  stand,  as  being  de- 
cidedly in  the  upper  walks  of  life ;  and  it  and  the 
bed  by  which  it  lay,  and  the  whole  corner,  in  fact 
were  treated  with  distinguished  considenitioo,  and 
made,  as  far  as  possible,  sacred  from  the  marauding 
inroads  and  desecrations  of  little  folksi  In  fact,  that 
comer  was  the  drawing-room  of  the  eetablishuiCDt 
In  the  other  comer  was  a  bed  of  much  humbler  pre- 
tensions, and  evidently  designed  for  use.  The  wall 
over  the  fireplace  waa  adorned  with  some  very  bril- 
liant scriptural  prints,  and  a  portrait  of  General 
Washington,  drawn  and  colored  in  a  manner  which 
would  certainly  have  astonished  that  hero,  if  ever  he 
had  happened  to  meet  with  lis  like. 

On  a  rough  bench  in  the  comer,  a  coople  of 
woolly-headed  boys,  with  glistening  black  eves  ar.d 
fat  shming  cheeks,  were  busy  in  superinten<fiDg  the 
first  walking  operations  of  the  baby,  wbieb,  as  it 
usually  the  case,  consisted  in  getting  m  on  \tM  feet, 
balancing  a  moment,  and  then  tumbling  down,— esA 
successive  fiiilure  being  violently  cheered,  as  mom- 
thing  decidedly  clever. 

A  table,  somewhat  riieamatio  in  its  liiabi^  wai 
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dmwa  ont  in  front  of  th«  lire,  and  covered  vriik  a 
cloth,  dispUyiiig  cups  and  saucers  of  a  decidedly 
brilliant  pnttern,  with  other  aymptoms  of  an  ap- 
proaching meaL  At  thid  table  was  seated  Uncle 
Tom,  Mr.  Shelby's  best  hand,  who,  as  he  is  to  be  the 
hero  of  our  story,  we  must  daguerreotype  for  our 
readerai  He  was  a  large,  broad-chested,  powerfully- 
made  man,  of  a  full  glossy  black,  and  a  face  whose 
truly  African  features  were  characterized  by  an  ex- 
predsioa  of  grave  and  steady  good  sense,  uuited  with 
much  kindliness  and  benevolence.  There  was  some- 
thing about  his  whole  uir  self-respecting  and  di|[ui- 
fied.  yet  united  with  a  confiding  aad  humble  suo- 
plicity. 

Ue  was  very  busily  intent  at  this  moment  on  a 
slate  lying  before  him,  on  which  he  was  carefully  and 
slowly  endeavoring  to  acoomplidh  a  copy  of  some 
Utters,  in  which  operation  he  was  overlooked  by 
young  Master  Geonce,  a  smart,  bright  boy  of  thir- 
teen, who  appeared  fully  to  rciilize  the  dignity  of  his 
position  A%  instructor. 

**  Not  that  way.  Uncle  Tom, — not  that  way,"  said 
he,  briskly,  as  Uncle  Tom  laboriously  brought  up  the 
tail  of  his  g  tlie  wrong  side  out ;  "  that  makes  a  q, 
you  see." 

**  La  sakes,  now,  does  it  T  said  Uncle  Tom,  looking 
with  a  respectful,  a Jmiring  air,  as  his  young  teacher 
floari^hingly  scrawled  ^'s  and  y's  innumeraMe  for  his 
edificntioii ;  and  then,  taking  the  pencil  in  his  big, 
heavy  fingers,  he  patiently  re-commenced. 

"How  easy  wliito  folks  al'us  does  things T  said 
Aunt  Chloe,  pausing  while  she  was  greasing  a  g^ddle 
with  a  scrap  of  bs^on  on  her  fork,  and  regarding 
young  Master  George  with  pride.  **  The  way  he  can 
write,  now  I  and  read,  too  1  and  then  to  come  out 
here  evenings  and  read  his  lessons  to  us, — ^it*8  mighty 
interestin*  P 

"  But,  Aunt  Ghloe,  Fm  getting  mighty  hungry,** 
said  George.  "  Isn't  that  cuke  in  the  skillet  almost 
doner 

'*  Moae  done,  MasV  George,**  said  Aunt  Chloe,  lift- 
ing the  lid  and  peeping  in, — **  browning  beautiful — 
a  real  lovely  brown.  Ah  I  let  me  alone  for  dat 
Missis  let  Sally  try  to  make  some  cake,  t'other  day ; 
ies  to  lam  her,  she  said.  /  O,  go  way.  Missis,'  says 
1 ;  *  it  really  hurts  my  feelin's,  now,  to  see  good  vit- 
tles  spiled  dat  ar  way  1  Cake  ris  all  to  one  side — ^no 
shape  at  all;  no  more  than  my  shoe; — go  way!" 

And  with  this  final  expression  of  contempt  for 
Sally's  greenness.  Aunt  Chloe  whipped  the  cover  off 
the  bake-kettle,  and  disclosed  to  view  a  neatly -baked 
pound-cake,  of  which  no  city^  confectioner  need  to 
nave  been  ashamed.  Tliis  being  evidently  the  cen- 
tr:il  point  of  the  entertainment.  Aunt  Chloe  began 
now  to  bustle  about  earnestly  in  the  supper  depart- 
ment 

"  Here  you,  Mose  and  Pete  I  get  out.de  way,  you 
niggers  I  Get  away,  Polly  honey,— mammy  *11  give 
her  baby  somefin  by  and  by.  Kow,  MasV  George, 
you  jest  take  off  dem  books,  and  set  down  now  with 
my  old  man,  and  I'U  take  up  the  sausages,  and  have 
de  first  fiddle  full  of  cakes  on  your  plates  in  less 
dan  no  time.** 

"  They  wanted  me  to  come  to  supper  in  the  house,'* 
said  George;  "  but  I  knew  what  was  what  too  well 
for  that,  Aunt  Chloe:" 

"  So  you  did— so  you  did,  honey,"  said  Aunt  Chloe, 
heaping  the  smoking  batter-cakes  on  his  plnte;  "  you 
know'd  your  old  aunty'd  keep  the  best  for  you.  O, 
let  you  alone  for  dat  I  Go  way  I"  And,  with  that, 
aunty  ^ve  George  a  nudge  with  her  finger,  designed 
to  be  immensely  facetious,  and  turned  again  to  her 
griddle  with  great  briskness. 

"  Now  for  the  cake,"  said  Master  George,  when  the 
aetiyity  of  the  griddle  department  hod  somewhat 


subsided ;  and,  with  that,  the  yomngster  fiourisfaed  a 
large  knife  over  the  article  in  question. 

**  La  bless  you,  Mas'r  George  1"  said  Aunt  Chloe, 
with  earnestness,  catching  his  arm,  "  you  wouldn't 
be  for  cuttiu'  it  wid  dat  ar  great  ueavy  knife  I 
Smash  all  down— spile  all  de  pretty  rise  of  it.  Here, 
I've  got  a  thin  ola  knife,  I  keeps  sharp  a  purpose. 
Dar  now,  see  I  comes  apart  light  as  a  feather  1  Now 
eat  away — you  won't  get  anything  to  beat  dat  ar." 

"Tom  liucon  says,"  said  George,  speaking  with 
his  mouth  full,  "  that  their  Jinny  is  a  better  eook 
than  you." 

"Dem  Lincons  an*t  much  count,  no  wnyl"  said 
Aunt  Chloe,  contemptuously ;  **  I  mean,  set  afon^  side 
our  folks.  They's  'spcctable  folks  enough  in  a  kinder 
plain  way ;  bnt,  as  to  gettiu'  up  anything  in  style, 
they  don  t  begin  to  have  a  notion  on't.  Set  Mas'r 
Lincon,  now,  alongside  Mas'r  Shelby!  Good  Lor! 
and  Missis  Lincon,— can  she  kinder  sweep  it  into  a 
room  like  my  missis. — so  kinder  splendid,  yer  know! 
O,  go  way!  don't  tell  me  nothin*  of  dem  Lincons  I" — 
and  Aunt  Chloe  tossed  her  head  as  one  who  hoped 
she  did  know  something  of  the  world. 

*'  Well,  though,  I've  heard  you  say,"  said  George, 
"  that  Jinny  was  a  pretty  fair  cook. 

**  So  I  did,"  said  Aunt  Cliloe,— "  I  may  say  dat 
Good,  plain,  common  cookin',  Jinny*ll  do  ^ — ^make  a 
good  pone  o'  bread, — bile  her  taters  far, — her  com 
cakes  isn't  extra,  not  extra  now.  Jinny's  com  cakes 
i:in't,  but  then  they's  far, — ^but,  Lor,  come  to  de  higher 
bmuches,  and  what  can  she  do  f  Why,  she  makes 
pies — sartin  she  does ;  but  what  kinder  crust  I  Can 
she  make  your  real  flecky  paste,  as  melts  in  your 
mouth,  and  lies  all  up  like  a  puff?  Now,  I  went 
over  thar  when  Miss  Mnry  was  gwine  to  be  married, 
and  Jinny  she  Jest  showed  me  de  weddin'  pies.  Jinny 
and  I  is  good  mends,  ye  know.  I  never  said  noUiin  ; 
but  go  long,  Mas'r  George !  Why,  I  shouldn't  sleep 
a  wink  for  a  week,  if  I  had  a  batch  of  pies  lil^e  dem 
ar.    Why,  dey  wan't  no  *count  'tall." 

"  I  suppose  Jinny  thought  they  were  ever  so  nice,** 
said  George. 

"  Thought  so !— didn't  she?  Thar  she  was,  show- 
ing 'em,  as  innocent — ye  see,  it's  iest  here,  Jinny 
dorCt  know.  Lor,  the  family  an't  nothing  I  She  can  t 
be  spected  to  know  I  Tan't  no  fault  o'  hem.  Ah, 
Mas  r  George,  you  doesn't  know  half  your  privileges 
in  yer  family  and  bringin'  up !"  Here  Aimt  Chloe 
sighed,  and  rolled  up  her  eyes  with  emotion. 

*'  I'm  sure.  Aunt  Chloe,  I  understand  all  my  pie 
and  pudding  privileges,"  .said  George.  *'  Ask  Tom 
Lincon  if  I  don't  crow  over  him  every  time  I  meet 
him." 

By  this  time  Master  George  had  arrived  at  that 
pass  to  which  even  a  boy  can  come  (under  uncom- 
mon circumstances),  when  he  really  could  not  eat 
another  morsel,  and,  therefore,  he  was  at  leisure  to 
notice  the  pile  of  woolly  heads  and  glistening  eyes 
which  were  regarding  their  operations  hungrily  from 
the  opposite  corner. 

"  Here,  you  Mose,  Pete,"  he  said,  breaking  off  libe- 
ral bits,  and  throwing  it  at  them ;  "  you  want  some, 
don't  youf  Come,  Aunt  Chloe,  bake  them  some 
cakes. 

And  George  and  Tom  moved  to  a  comfortable  seat 
in  the  chimney-corner,  while  Aunt  Chloe,  after  bak- 
ing a  goodly  pile  of  cakes,  took  her  baby  on  her  lap, 
and  began  alternately  filling  its  mouth  and  her  own, 
and  distributing  to  Mose  and  Pete,  who  seemed  ra- 
ther to  prefer  enting  theirs  as  they  rolled  about  on 
the  floor  under  the  table,  tickling  each  other,  and 
occasionally  pulling  the  baby's  toes.  ,  , 

"O!  go  long,  will  yer  said  the  motlier.  giving 
now  and  then  a  kick,  in  a  kind  of  general  way,  under 
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the  table,  -when  the  movement  became  too  obetrepe- 
roiu.  "  Can't  ye  be  decent  when  white  folks  comee 
to  see  ye  f  Stop  dat  ar,  now,  will  ye  f  Better  mind 
yourselves,  or  111  take  ye  down  a  button-hole  lower, 
when  MasV  George  is  gone  T 

What  meaning  was  couched  under  this  terrible 
threat,  it  is  difficult  to  say ;  but  certab  it  is  that  its 
awful  indistinctness  seemed  to  produce  very  little 
impression  on  the  young  sinners  addressed. 

"Well,  now,  I  hopes  you're  done,"  snid  Aunt 
Chloe,  who  had  been  busy  m  puUing  out  a  rude  box 
of  a  trundle-bed ;  "  and  now,  you  Mose  and  you  Pete, 
get  into  thar ;  for  we's  goin'  to  have  the  meetin'." 

"  O  mother,  we  don't  wnnter.  We  wants  to  sit  up 
to  meetin*, — ^meetin*s  is  so  curisw    Wo  likes  'em." 

"  La,  Aunt  Chloe,  shore  it  under,  and  let  *em  sit 
up,"  said  Master  George,  decisively,  giving  a  push  to 
the  rude  machine. 

Aunt  Chloe,  having  thus  saved  appearances, 
seemed  highly  delighted  to  push  the  thing  under, 
saying,  as  she  did  so,  "  \>  ell.  mebbe  'twill  do  'em 
some  good." 

The  house  now  resolved  itself  into  a  committee  of 
the  whole  to  consider  the  accommodations  and  ar- 
rangements for  the  meeting. 

"  What  we's  to  do  for  cheers  now,  /declare  I  don't 
know,"  said  Aunt  Chloe.  As  the  meeting  had  been 
held  at  Uncle  Tom's  weekly,  for  an  indefinite  length 
of  time,  without  any  more  "  cheers,"  there  seemed 
some  encouragement  to  hope  that  a  way  would  be 
discovered  at  present. 

"  Old  Uncle  Peter  sung  both  the  legs  out  of  dat 
oldest  cheer,  last  week,"  suggested  Mose. 

"You  go  long!  I'll  bouu'  you  pulled  'em  out; 
some  o*  your  shines,"  snid  Aunt  Chloe. 

"  Well,  it'll  stand,  if  it  only  keeps  jam  up  agin  de 
wnll !"  said  Mose. 

"  Den  Uncle  Peter  mus'n't  sit  in  it,  cause  he  al'ays 
hitches  when  he  gets  a  singinp^.  He  hitched  pretty 
nigh  across  de  room  t'other  night,"  said  Pete 

"  Good  Lor  I  get  him  in  it  then,"  said  Mose,  "  and 
den  he'd  begin,  *  Come  saints  and  sinners,  hear  me 
tell,'  and  den  down  he'd  go," — and  Mose  imitated 
precisely  the  nasal  tones  of  the  old  man,  tumbling  on 
the  floer,  to  illustrate  the  supposed  catastrophe. 

"  Come  now,  be  decent,  can't  yeV"  said  Aunt 
Chloe;  "  an't  yer  shamed f" 

Master  George,  however,  joined  the  offender  in  the 
laugh,  and  declared  decidedly  that  Mose  was  a 
*'  buster."  So  the  maternal  admonition  seemed 
rather  to  fail  of  effect. 

*•  Well,  ole  man,"  said  Aunt  Chloe,  "  you'll  have  to 
tote  in  them  ar  bar'Is." 

"Mother^s  bar^ls  is  like  dat  ar  widder^s,  Mas'r 
George  was  reading  'bout  in  de  good  book, — dey 
never  fails,"  said  Mose,  aside  to  Pete. 

**  I'm  sure  one  on  'em  caved  in  last  week,"  said 
Pete,  **  and  let  'em  all  down  in  de  middle  of  de  sing- 
in'  ;  dat  ar  was  failin',  wamt  itV" 

During  this  aside  between  Mose  and  Pete,  two 
empty  casks  had  been  rolled  into  the  cabin,  and  being 
secured  from  rolling  by  stones  on  each  side  boards 
were  laid  across  them,  which  arrangement,  together 
with  the  turning  down  of  certain  tubs  and  pails,  and 
the  disposing  of  the  rickety  chairs,  at  last  completed 
the  preparation. 

"  Mas'r  George  is  such  a  beautiful  reader,  now,  I 
know  hell  stay  to  read  for  us,"  said  Aunt  Chloe ; 
"  'pears  like  'twill  be  so  much  more  interestin'." 

George  very  readily  consented,  for  your  boy  is 
always  ready  for  anything  that  makes  him  of  im- 
portance. 

The  room  was  soon  filled  with  a  motley  assem- 
blage, from  the  old  gray-headed  patriarch  of  eighty 


to  the  young  girl  and  lad  of  fifteen.  A  little  hvm* 
less  gossip  ensued  on  various  themes,  such  as  where 
old  Aunt  Sally  got  her  new  red  head-kerchief,  and 
how  "  Missis  was  a  going  to  give  Lizzy  that  spotted 
muslin  gown,  when  she'd  got  her  new  berage  msde 
up ;"  and  how  Mas'r  Shelby  was  thinking  of  bayii  g 
a  new  sorrel  colt,  that  was  going  to  prove  an  addi- 
tion to  the  glories  of  the  place.  A  few  of  tlie  wor- 
shippers belonged  to  families  hard  by, who  bad  got  per- 
mission to  attend,  and  who  brought  in  various  el.oice 
scraps  01  information,  about  the  sayings  and  doings 
at  the  house  and  on  the  place,  which  circulated  ss 
freely  as  the  same  sort  of  small  change  does  in  higher 
circles. 

After  a  while  the  singing  commenced  to  the  evi- 
dent delight  of  all  present  Kot  even  all  the  disad- 
vantage of  nasal  intonation  could  prevent  the  effect 
of  the  naturally  fine  voices,  in  aire  at  once  wild  and 
spirited.  The  word<s  were  sometimes  the  well-known 
and  common  hymns  sung  in  th<  cfanrrhes  abont,  and 
sometimes  of  a  wilder,  more  indefinite  character, 
picked  up  at  camp-meetings. 

The  chorus  of  one  of  them,  which  ran  aa  follows^ 
was  sung  with  great  energy  and  unction  :-* 

Die  on  the  field  of  battle, 

Die  on  the  field  ofbAtUe, 

Glory  la  my  sonL 

Another  special  favorite  had  oft  repeated  the 

wordc — 

O,  I*m  going  to  irlory,— wont  too  eome  sloas  with  me  t 
DonH  you  see  theanmls  beek  nine,  and  a  eslnnf  ma  away? 
Don*t  you  see  the  golden  city  and  tke  everiaatJng  day  f 

There  were  others,  which  made  incessant  mention 
of  "  Jordan's  banks,"  and  "  Canaan's  fields,"  and  the 
"  New  Jerusalem  ;"  for  the  negro  mind,  iropnssioned 
and  imaginative,  always  attaches  itself  to  hymns  aod 
expressions  of  a  vivid  and  pictorial  nature ;  and,  ss 
they  sung,  some  laughed,  and  some  cried,  and  some 
clapped  hands,  or  shook  hands  rejoicingly  with  each 
other,  as  if  they  had  fairly  gained  the  other  side  of 
the  river. 

Various  exhortations  or  relations  of  experience 
followed,  and  intermingled  with  the  singtr  g.  One 
old  gray-headed  woman,  long  past  work,  but  much 
revered  as  a  sort  of  chronicle  of  the  past,  rose,  and 
leaning  on  her  staff,  said— 

"  Well,  chil'en !  Well,  I'm  mighty  glad  to  hear  ye 
all  and  see  ye  all  once  more,  'cause  I  don't  know 
when  111  be  gone  to  glory ;  but  I've  done  got  ready, 
chil'en ;  'pears  like  I  d  got  my  little  bundle  all  tied 
up,  and  my  bonnet  on,  jest  a  waitin'  for  the  stage  to 
come  alonff  and  take  me  home;  sometinies,  in  the 
night,  I  think  I  hear  the  wheels  a  lattlin*,  and  I'm 
lookin'  out  all  the  time ;  now,  you  jest  be  ready  too. 
for  I  tell  ye  all,  chil'en,"  elie  said,  striking  her  staff 
hard  on  the  fioor,  **  dat  nr  glory  is  a  mighty  thing  f 
It's  a  mighty  thing,  chil'en,— ^on  don'no  nothiig 
about  it, — it's  teonderfui,^  And  the  old  creature  sat 
down,  with  ctreaming  tears,  as  wholly  overcome, 
while  the  whole  circle  struck  up 

O  Canaan,  bright  Canian, 

Tin  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

Master  George,  by  request,  read  the  last  ehapterf 
of  Revelation,  often  interrupted  by  such  exclanm- 
tions  ns  "The  taket  nowl^  ''Only  hear  that!' 
"Jest  think  ou'tl"  "Is  all  that  a  comin'  sure 
enough  f" 

George,  who  was  a  bright  boy,  and  well  trained  m 
religious  things  by  his  mother,  finding  hiniselt  an 
object  of  general  iidmiration.  threw  in  expositions  of 
his  own,  from  time  to  time,  with  a  commendable  ten' 
ousness  and  gravity,  for  which  he  was  admired  br 
the  yirang  and  blessed  by  the  old ;  and  it  was  agreed. 
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on  an  bMicb,  fhat  "  a  minister  eoaldn't  lay  it  off 
better  than  he  did  ;**  that "  'twas  reely  *maziV  1" 

Unfile  Tom  was  a  sort  of  patriarch  in  religious 
matters  in  the  neighborhood.  Having  naturally  an 
organiaation  in  which  the  morale  was  strongly  pre- 
dominant, together  with  a  ^eater  breadth  and  cul- 
tiyation  of  mind  than  obtained  among  his  compa- 
nions, he  was  looked  np  to  with  great  respect,  as  a 
sort  of  minister  among  tnem ;  and  the  simple,  hearty, 
sincere  style  of  his  exhortations  mi^ht  have  edified 
even  better  educated  personSb  But  it  was  in  prayer 
that  he  especially  excelled.  Nothing  could  exceed 
the  touching  simplicity,  the  child-like  earnestness  of 
his  prayer,  eoricned  with  the  language  of  Scripture, 
which  seemed  so  entirely  to  have  wrought  itself  into 
his  being,  as  to  have  become  a  part  of  himself,  and 
to  drop  from  his  lips  unconsciously;  in  the  language 
of  a  pious  old  negro,  he  "  prayed  right  up."  And  so 
much  did  his  prayer  always  work  on  the  devotional 
feelings  of  his  audiences,  that  there  seemed  often  a 
danger  that  it  would  be  lost  altogether  in  the  abun- 
dance of  the  responses  which  broke  out  everywhere 
around  him. 

HASBIfiT  FABLET, 

Thb  editor  of  **The  Lowell  or  New  EngUmd 
OflSaring,"  in  an  antobioffraphio  sketch  published 
in  Mrs.  Hale^s  ^^  Woman^  Record,"  gives  the  fol- 
lowing characteristic  aooonut  of  her  career : — 

**  lAj  father  is  a  Ck>ngregational  clergyman,  and  at 
the  time  of  my  birth  was  settled  in  the  beautiful 
town  of  Olaremont,  in  the  state  of  New  Hampshire. 
Though  I  left  this  place  when  six  ^^ears  of  aee,  I  still 
remember  its  natural  beauties,  wmch  even  then  im- 

S teased  me  deeply.  The  Ashcutney  Mountain, 
ugar  River,  with  its  foaming  falls,  the  distant  Jiills  of 
Vermont,  all  are  in  my  memory.  My  mother  was 
descended  from  the  Moodys,  somewnat  famous  in 
New  England  history.  One  of  them  was  the  eccentric 
and  influential  Futher  Moody.  Another  was  Hand- 
kerchief Moody,  the  one  who  wore,  so  many  years, 
•  the  minister's  veil'  One  was  tiie  well  known 
Trustee  Moody,  of  Dumwell  Academy,  who  educated 
my  grandmother.  She  was  a  very  talented  and 
eatinuble  lady. 

"  My  father  was  of  the  jg^enuine  New  Hampshire 
stock — from  a  family  of  pioos,  industrious,  u^ricul- 
tiSnX  people ;  his  brothers  being  deacons,  and  some 
of  hia  sisters  married  to  deacons.  I  have  not  learned 
that  any  of  them  ever  committed  a  disgraceful  act 
His  grandmother  was  eminent  for  her  medical  know- 
ledge and  skill,  and  had  as  much  practice  as  is 
Qsually  given  to  a  country  doctor.  His  mother  was 
a  woman  of  fine  character,  who  exerted  herself,  and 
sacrifined  much,  to  secure  his  liberal  education.  His 
aisters  were  energetic  in  their  cooperation  with  their 
husbands,  to  secure  and  improve  homes  among  the 
White  and  the  Green  Mountains,  and  Wisconsin.  So 
much  for  progenitors. 

"  I  was  the  sixth  of  ten  children,  and,  until  four- 
teen, had  not  that  health  which  promises  oontinued 
life.  I  was  asthmatic,  and  often  thought  to  be  in 
a  oonsmnption.  I  am  fortunate  now  in  ^e  possession 
of  axoellent  "health,  which  may  be  attributed  to  a 
country  rearing,  and  an  obedience  to  physical  laws, 
ao  far  as  I  understand  them.  At  fourteen  years  of 
age  I  commenced  exertions  to  assist  in  my  own 
maintenance,  and  have  at  different  times  followed  the 
different  avocations  of  New  England  girls.  I  have 
plaited  palm-leaf  and  straw,  bound  shoes,  taught 
school,  and  worked  at  tailoring ;  besides  my  labors 
aa  a  weaver  in  ^e  fiMstory,  which  suited  me  better 
than  any  other. 

'*  After  my  iSsther^s  removal  to  the  little  town  of 
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Atkinson,  New  Hampshire,  he  oorobined  the  labors 
of  preceptor  of  one  of  the  two  oldest  Academies 
in  the  state,  with  his  parochial  duties;  and  here, 
among  a  simple  but  intelligent  people,  I  spent  those 
years  which  give  the  tone  to  female  character.  At 
times  there  was  a  preceptress  to  the  Academy ;  but 
it  was  in  the  summer,  when  I  was  debilitated,  and 
my  lessons  were  often  studied  on  my  bed.  I  learned 
something  of  French,  drawing,  ornamental  needle- 
work, and  the  usual  accomplishments— for  it  was  the 
design  of  my  friends  to  maKC  me  a  teaeber--«profes- 
sion  for  which  I  had  an  instinctive  dislike.  But  my 
own  feelings  were  not  consulted.  Indeed,  perhaps 
it  was  not  thought  how  much  these  were  outraged ; 
but  their  efforts  were  to  suppress  the  imaginative 
and  cultivate  the  practical  This  was,  undoubtedly, 
wholesome  discipkne ;  but  it  was  carried  to  a  degree 
that  was  painful,  and  drove  me  from  my  home.  I 
came  to  Jewell,  determined  tliat  if  I  had  my  own 
living  to  obtain,  I  would  get  it  in  my  own  way ;  that 
I  would  read,  think,  and  write,  when  I  could,  without ' 
restraint ;  that  if  I  did  well  I  would  have  the  credit 
of  it ;  if  ill,  my  friends  should  be  relieved  from  the 
blame,  if  not  from  the  sCtJlma;  I  endeavored  to  re- 
concile them  to  my  lot,  bjr  a  devotion  of  all  my  spare 
earnings  to  them  and  their  interests.  I  made  good 
wages;  I  dressed  economically;  I  assisted  in  the 
liberal  education  of  one  brother,  and  endeavored'to 
be  the  guardian  angiel  of  a  lovely  sister,  who,  after 
many  years  of  feebleness,  is  now  perhaps  a  guardian 
angel  to  me  in  heaven.  Twice  before  this  had  I  left 
'  the  mill,'  to  watch  around  the  death-beds  of  loved 
ones — ^my  elder  sister,  and  a  beautiful  and  promising 
brother.  Two  otliers  had  previously  med;  two 
have  left  their  native  state  lor  a  Texan  home.  So 
you  will  see  that  my  feelings  must  have  been  severely 
tried.  But  all  this  has,  doubtless,  been  beneficiu 
tomei 

"  It  was  something  so  new  to  me  to  be  praised  and 
encouraged  to  write,  that  I  was  at  first  ov<^rwhelmed 
bjr  it,  and  withdrew  as  far  as  possible  from  the  atten- 
tions that  some  of  my  first  contributions  to  the 
*  Offering'  directed  towards  me.  It  was  with'  p^reat 
reluctance  that  I  consented  to  edit,  and  was  quite  as 
unwilling  at  first  to  ossist  in  publishing.  But  circum- 
stances seem  to  have  compelled  me  forward  as  a 
business  woman,  and  I  have  endeavored  to  (io  my 
duty. 

'*  I  am  now  the  proprietor  of  'The  New  England 
Offering.'  I  do  all  toe  publishing,  editing,  canvassing, 
and,  as  it  is  bound  in  my  office,  I  can  in  a  hurry  help 
fold,  cut  covers,  stitch,  Ac.  I  have  a  little  girl  to 
assist  me  m  the  folding,  stitching,  Ac  ;  the  rest,  after 
it  comes  from  the  printer's  hand,  is  all  my  own  work. 
I  employ  no  agents,  and  depend  upon  no  one  for 
assistance.    My  edition  is  four  thousand." 

The  Lowell  Offering  was  commenced  in  1841. 

In  1848  Miss  Farley  published  a  volume  chiefly 
naade  up  of  her  contributions  to  that  periodiciu, 
entitled  SkdU  from  the  Strand  of  the  Sea  of 
Genhu,  Another  volume  from  the  yarions  writers 
in  the  same  publication  was  collected  by  Charles 
Knight,  in  London,  and  published  in  one  of  his 
popular  libraries  in  1849 — Mind  among  the 
SpindUi. 

XLIZABETH  F.  ELLET. 

Mbs.  Euzabsth  Fries  Ellbt  was  bom  at  Sodns 
Point,  on  Lake  Ontario,  New  York,  in  October^ 
1818.  Her  maiden  name  was  Lnmmis.  Her  fik- 
ther  was  a  pbysiolan,  Dr.  William  Nixon  Lnm- 
mis, the  pupil  and  the  friend  of  Rush,  whom  he 
strongly  resembled  in  person.    He  was  of  a  New 
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Jersey  fiunlly,  and  became  one  of  the  pitmecrj  cf 
Western  New  York,  expending  &  foi^une  in  iin- 
provemeniB  in  the  conntry  Bi)ioiniiig  Sodns  bay, 
of  which  others  reapetl  the  odvantAge.  He  wm 
n  man  of  talent  and  religious  character,  and  ad- 
mired for  his  Bocinl  qualities.  His  second  wife, 
the  moilicr  of  onr  author,  was  Sarah,  the  danghier 
of  Captain  Jolin  Maxwell,  an  officer  in  the  Anie- 
rican  amty  ^firing  tlie  KcTolutionary  war,  and 
the  niece  of  Genenu  William  Maxwell  in  the  sanu 
service, 

Urs.  Ellet  was  educated  ic  English  and  French 
at  the  female  seminary,  under  the  care  of  Susaa 
Uarriott,  an  accoriiplisheci  English  Quaker  lady, 
at  Anrora,  Cayuga  oonnty,  New  York.  She  waa 
early  married  "to  Dr.  'Wimam  li.  Ellet,  who  has 
occupied  the  professorsliip  of  chemisiry  nt  Co- 
lumbia College,  New  York,  and  in  the  Sonth  Ca- 
rolina College  nt  Columbiii.  lu  1840  they  came 
to  reside  peniianently  in  New  York. 


"Jll^/^t: 


The  poetical  taleni  wa.*  marked  In  Urs.  Ellet  at 
a  very  early  a(r-'.  She  wrote  good  verses  at  fif- 
teen, and  in  1S35  published  a  volume  of  poems. 
At  the  some  period  wpcarcd  a  tragedv  from  her 
pen  entitled  J>r«ja  VonUnrmy  founded  on  a  Ve- 
netian historic  incident,  which  was  performed  on 
the  stage.  In  IMl  a  volume  in  prose  appeared 
from  her  pen,  Th*  Charaeten  of  Sehillm;  a  cri- 
tical essay  on  the  genius  of  that  author,  and  ana- 
lysis of  his  characters.  Setntt  in  the  Life  of  Jo- 
anna  Iff  S  eily,  partly  hiatorical  nnd  partly  fenci- 
ful ;  and  a  small  volume  for  children,  Ramble* 
about  the  Country,  appeared  aboat  the  same  time. 
Mrs.  Ellet  also,  at  this  period,  oontribnted  articlee 
to  tlie  Arnericnn  Quarterly  Review,  the  North 
American  and  the  New  York  Reviews,  ou  Italian 
and  French  dramatic  and  lyric  poetir,  and  wrote 
tales  and  poems  for  monthly  magazines  in  New 
York,  Philadelphia,  and  Charleston.  In  18488he 
pabiislied  her  work,  The  Women  of  the  Ammean 
Jteeohition,  in  two  voliimc'',  to  which  a  third  was 
Bubeeqnently  added.  It  waa  an  undertaking  re- 
qnlring  not  only  a  special  sympathy  (whieh  Mrs. 
Ellet  possessed  through  her  family  aHsociatJons) 
and  bterary  skill,  bat  mnch  labor  and  researcb. 


These  meinoini,  which  rhed  n  important  a  light 
on  the  history  of  the  Revolution,  were  cliiefly 
compiled  from  original  materifllt,  manuscrijil^  (rf 
the  times,  or  personal  recolleotions  oT  the  surviv- 
ing fiiends  of  the  heroines.  A  companion  vo- 
lume, The  Domeetie  HiMtory  of  (he  R«tiiiati/>n,\t 
a  connected  narrative  eibibiting  the  life  of  Ihe 

Another  collection  of  memoirs  is  The  Pionter 
Women  of  the  Weel,  written  from  origimd  tnale- 
riaU.  Summer  BamhUt  in  the  ITihC  descrilies  a 
tonr  through  several  of  the  wcetem  statee,  with  * 
fhll  description  of  parts  of  Minnesola  Territory. 

She  is  also  the  author  of  a  pleasant  volame. 
Bceninft  at  Woodlavn,  a  cuUecdun  of  European 
legends  and  traditions ;  of  NottUtttee  of  the  Mv- 
i)oianj,a  series  of  tales,  original  and  sttocted  froia 
the  German,  founded  on  incidents  in  the  peivonil 
history  of  artists,  and  illustralivo  of  their  charac- 
ter and  the  style  iff  their  works.  Her  Walehnj 
Spirit/i,  an  illustrated  volume,  is  an  e«say  on  tb« 
presence  and  agency  of  spirits  in  this  world,  m 
described  in  the  Uoly  Scnpturu. 


TboB  In  bitUOlnm  bat  tOletai  dm.— Pi.  cill.  IK. 
Smitten  of  IIcBvm — andmnrmuring'iiealh  the  rod— 
Whose  days  are  heavy  «ith  their  rrvight  of  gloon : 

DroopinK  nnd  faiDt,  with  eyes 

Not  yet  by  Faith  uncloMd — 
Art  thou  repining  that  thou  atKod'tt  apart. 
Like  the  tree  lirhtning-blaated  I  wrung  with  pan. 

Nq  sympathy  can  heal — 

No  time  (AD  e'er  aasuage. 
lliii  life  te  thee  is  but  a  lea  of  woe. 
Whose  deep  unto  iu  deep  of  sorrow  calls: 

While  otbei*  walk  a  maze 

Of  flowers,  and  smiles,  and  joys  1 
Look  up — thou  lone  and  sorely  striEken  oael 
Look  up— thou  darling  of  tie  EtenuiSirel 

More  blert  a  tbouaatid-rold 

Than  they — the  proudly  gay  I 
For  them  earth  yieUls  her  all  of  bliss ; — for  Ihrt 
Eind  Heaven  doth  violence  Ui  its  heart  of  love; 

And  Merey  holds  thee  (ael. 

Fast  in  her  iron  bonds— 
And  wounds  thee  lest  thoa  'leape  her  jeslom  eart 
And  her  bttl  gifla — the  cross  and  thorn — bestevh 

They  dwell  witliin  the  vale, 

Where  fruits  and  flower*  abound. 
7%Mi  on  affliction's  high  and  hnrren  ploee; 
Bnt  Tonnd  about  the  mount  ehsnota  of  fire — 

Borsee  of  flre — encamp 

To  keep  thee  safe  for  heaven. 

JEDIDIAH  T.  HUNTINOTON. 

Mn.  HcirmroTON  was  bom  in  1814,  and  edtat- 
ed  as  a  physician.  After  practising  his  pnA*- 
slon  for  several  years,  he  became,  in  Deeenber. 
1839,  a  candidate  for  orders  in  the  ProUrt«« 
Episcopal  Church,  and  a  professor  in  St  PsuTt 
College,  Flushing.  After  his  or<linadon  he  »i> 
for  a  short  time  rector  of  achunJi  in  Middleborv. 
Vermont.  He  then  visited  Europe,  and  tcmainfJ 
for  several  years  in  Italy.  On  his  return  he  !*■ 
came  a  Roman  Catholic  but  did  not  enter  tW 
priesthood  of  that  corminmion,  After  a  resideiKv 
of  a  few  years  in  New  York,  he  removed  to  lia^- 
timore,  where  he  edited  a  monthly  luagaiine.  Ir 
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ISM  he  again  removed  to  Bt  Loais,  and  edited  a 
weekly  journal, "  The  Leader,"  a  literarj,  poUtiool, 
and  family  newspaper. 

In  1843  he  published  a  volame  otPoemt,  most- 
ly of  a  religiona  and  reflective  chflractei-,  including 
several  translHtiona  from  the  hymns  of  the  Bre- 
viary. Hia  next  publication,  Aiiee,  or  the  New 
"  ' '  don,  inl849,duringhis  resi- 

a  singnlar  oomponnd  of  the 
ut,  the  religions  and  the  faahionable  novel,  and 
contain^  many  scenes  whose  warmth  of  descrip- 
tion hiid  the  work  open  to  censure.  Its  beanty 
of  language,  and  picturesque  deaoriptions  of  natu- 
ral scenery,  attracted  mnoh  attention.  It  was 
reprinted  daring  the  same  year  in  the  United 
States,  and,  fti  1862,  appeared  in  a  revised  edition 
with  many  judicioos  alterations.  Hr.  Hunting- 
ton's second  novel,  Th«  FoT«»t,  wa*  published  in 
1852.  It  is  a  continuation  of  Iddy  Alioe,  the 
leading  chaMcten  being  transferred  &om  Europe 
to  the  Adirondack  Mountains.  The  fine  scenery 
of  the  region  is  demoted  with  beauty,  hut  the 
fiction  IB,  like  its  predecessor,  defident  in  the  vigor- 
ous deUneatJon  of  character. 


By  turth-law  dire  most  each  expire 

To  nuke  way  for  a  brother; 
Old  Father  Time  oar  common  sire. 

Eternity  our  mother. 
When  we  have  spent  the  life  the  lent, 

Her  breut  we  do  not  spurn  ; 
The  very  womb  from  which  we  loom. 

To  it  we  still  return  ; 
Its  boundless  glvoni  become*  a  tomb 

Our  shadows  to  inurn. 
In  the  hourof  my  birth,  there  was  joy  and  mirlh ; 

And  shouta  of  gliidneaa  filled  my  ear; 
But  directly  after  each  burst  of  laugh 

Came  sonDds  of  pain  and  tear  ; 
— Tbe  groans  of  the  dying,  the  bitter  crying 

Of  thoee  who  held  them  dear. 
Tie  regnlar  bent  of  dancing  feet 

Uihered  my  advent  * 


It* 


on  the  afr  the  voice  of  prayer 
"«ve  the  din ; 
sweet  did  ctill  entreat 
Pardon  for  human  sin. 


As  thus  began  ray  twelve-months'  span 

Tlirough  the  infinite  extended ; 
So  ever  bath  run  on  niv  path, 

Twixt  joy  and  grief  suspended  ; 
But  chiefly  mevured  by  UiiDgs  iii><st  treainred. 

In  death  with  tMirdeus  blended. 
The  bell  aye  IjiUh  for  departing  souls 

Of  tlio<c  whom  I  have  slain  ; 
The  ceiueleits  knell  to  me  dutli  tell 

Each  minute  of   oy  reign. 
Tlieir  bo  liei  left  of  life  bereft. 

Would  enmber  hill  and  plain. 
But  1  have  mode,  with  my  restless  spade. 

Their  thirty-million  graves; 
With  constant  toil  upturning  the  soil. 

Or  pnrting  the  »alt*ca  waves, 
To  find  a  bed  for  my  ci 

In  the  s«      '      


luntless  dead 


By  fond  hopes  bli^ted,  of  true  vows  pUghted 

Moving  the  litUe  worth; 
By  affection!  wasted :  by  joys  scarce  tasted, 

Or  poisoned  ere  their  birth; 
I  have  proved  to  many,  there 

Pure  happiness  on  eaith. 
And  prophetic  power  upon  the  hour 

Of  my  expinng  waita; 
What  Ihave  been  not  enters  in 

With  me  the  silent  gates : 
He  fruit  within  its  grace,  or  sin, 

For  endless  harvest  watts. 
And  lo.  as  I  pass  with  that  running  glass 

That  counts  my  last  momenta  of  sorrow, 
The  tale  I  tell,  if  pondered  well. 

The  soul  of  yonug  hope  must  harrow ; 
For  mirrored  in  me,  ve  behold  what  shall  be 

In  the  New-Tenr  b 


OSISWOLD 

Was  bom  In  Rutland  connty,  Vermont,  Feb.  IS, 
181B,  of  an  old  New  England  &mily  which  con- 
tributed soma  of  the  earliest  settlers  to  the  oonn- 
try.  Much  of  his  early  life,  as  we  lenrn  from  a 
biographical  article  which  originally  appeared  in 
the  Knickerbocker  Magazine,  "  was  spent  in  voy- 
aging about  the  world;  before  he  was  twenty 
years  of  age,  he  had  seen  the  moat  iulerestJng  por- 
tions of  his  own  country,  and  of  southern  and 
oentral  Europe."  He  aftOTwords  studied  divinity 
and  became  a  preacher  of  the  Baptist  denomina- 
tion. He  is  chiefly  known  to  the  public,  however, 
through  his  literary  productions.  He  became 
eoriy  connected  with  the  press;  wa-i  asBOciated 


imals  in  Boston  and  Phihdeliiliia.  In  1843, 
he  was  the  editor  of  Graham's  Magazine,  which 
he  conducted  with  eminent  snccess,  drawing  to 
the  work  the  contributions  of  some  of  the  best 
authors  of  the  country  who  found  liberal  roma- 
neration,  then  a  novelty  in  American  literature, 
from  the  generous  policy  of  the  publisher. 


^fkrr€L 


In  l&BO,  Mr.  Griswold  projected  pu  InUma- 
Uoital  Monthlg  Magariru,  five  volumes  of  which 
mn  published  by  Kesars.  Stringer  and  Town- 
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send  of  New  York.  Like  all  of  bis  undertakings 
of  this  character,  it  was  liberally  devoted  to  the 
notice  and  sapj^ort  of  American  authors,  with 
whom  Mr.  Griswold  has  constantly  maintained 
an  eztensive  personal  acouaintance. 

His  most  prominent  relations  of  this  kind,  how- 
ever, have  been  throuffh  his  series  of  books,  The 
Poets  and  Poetry  of  America^  the  first  edition  of 
which  appeared  in  1842;  The  Prose  Writers  qf 
America^  which  was  first  published  in  1846; 
and  the  Female  Poets  <^  America^  in  1849.  They 
were  the  first  comprehensive  illustrations  of 
the  literature  of  the  country,  and  have  exerted 
an  important  influence  through  their  criticisms, 
and  on  the  reputation  of  the  numerous  authors 
included,  in  their  reception  at  home  and  abroad. 

Mr.  Griswold  is  also  the  author  of  a  volume, 
The  Poets  and  Poetry  of  England  in  the  Nin^ 
teenth  Century^  in  similar  style  with  the  Ameri- 
can series,  and  has  edited  an  octavo  volume,  The 
Sacred  Poets  of  England  and  America, 

In  1847,  he  was  engaged  in  Philadelphia  in  the 
preparation  of  two  series  of  biographies,  Washing^ 
ton  and  the  Generals  of  the  American  Revolution^ 
and  Napoleon  and  the  Marshals  of  the  Empire^ 

Mr.  Griswold,  among  other  illustrations  of 
American  history  and  society,  is  the  author  of  an 
interesting  appendix  to  an  edition  of  D^Israeli*8 
Curiosities  of  Literature,  entitled  The  Curiosities 
of  American  Literature,  In  1842,  he  published 
in  New  York  a  volume  on  an  excellent  plan, 
worthy  of  having  been  continued,  entitled  The 
Biographical  AnntuU, 

Among  other  productions  of  his  pen  should  be 
mentioned  an  early  volume  of  Poems  in  1841 ; 
a  volnme  of  Sermons,  and  a  Discourse  in  1844, 
on  The  Present  Condition  of  Philosophy, 

His  latest  publication  is,  TTie  Republiean  Courty 
or  American  Society  in  the  Days  of  Washington, 
a  costly  printed  volume  from  the  press  of  the  Ap- 
pletons,  in  1854.  On  the  thread  of  the  domestic 
life  of  Washington,  Mr.  Griswold  hangs  a  social 
history  of  the  period,  which  he  is  thus  enabled  to 
sketch  in  its  leading  characteristics  in  the  north- 
em,  middle,  and  southern  states ;  the  career  of 
the  great  founder  of  the  Bapublic,  fortunately  for 
the  common  sympathy  of  the  whole,  having  been 
associated  with  all  these  elements  of  national  life. 
The  book  is  foil  of  interesting  matter  from  the 
numerous  memoirs  and  biographies,  is  illustrated 
by  a  number  of  portraits  of  the  more  eminent  la- 
dies of  the  time,  and  has  been  well  received  by 
the  public. 

Dr.  Griswold  is  at  present  engaged  on  a  revi- 
sion of  his  larger  works  on  American  literature, 
which  have  passed  through  numerous  editions 
with  successive  improvements. 

BENJAMIN  DAYIB  WINBLOW 

Was  bom  in  Boston,  Febraary  18,  1816.  His 
early  years  were  passed  at  home,  at  the  residence 
of  Gen.  William  Hall,  at  Boston,  and  with  the 
Bev.  Samuel  Ripley  at  Waltham,  where  he  re- 
ceived his  first  instractions  in  Latin.  He  was 
prepared  for  Harvard  tmder  the  tuition  of  Mr.  D. 
G.  Ingraham,  of  Boston,  received  his  degree  at 
this  college  in  1835,  entered  the  General  Theolo- 
gical Seminary  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church 
at  New  York,  pursued  the  usual  term  of  study. 


and  was  ordained  Deacon  in  18S8,  by  his  friend 
Bishop  Doane  of  New  Jersey,  to  whom  he  became 
assistant  minister  of  St.  Mary's  Church,  Burling- 
ton. The  brief  remaining  portion  of  his  life  wtt 
passed  in  this  service.  He  died  November  31, 
1889. 

A  genial  memorial  of  his  Sermons  and  Poeti- 
cal Remains,  in  an  octavo  volmne,  was  prepared 
liy  Bishop  Doane,  entitled  The  True  Cathelit 
Vhurchmany  in  his  Life  and  in  his  Death,  The 
sermons  are  earnest  doctrinal  compositioiis,  writ- 
ten with  ease  and  elegance.  The  poems,  many 
of  which  are  devoted  to  sacred  ohuroh  associa- 
tions, are  all  in  a  truthful  and  fervent  vein,  with 
a  happy  facility  of  execution,  and  on  tlie  score 
both  of  taste  and  piety  are  well  worthy  to  be  a.^ 
sociated  with  the  kindred  compositions  of  the 
author^s  friends,  Croswell  and  Doane. 

TROVOBTS  FOB  TBB  iSlt'l. 

Out  on  the  city*8  hum  1 
My  spirit  would  flee  from  the  haunts  of  men 
T6  wnere  the  woodland  and  leafy  glen 

Are  eloquently  dumb. 

These  dull  brick  walls  which  ^pan 
My  daily  walks,  and  which  shut  me  in ; 
These  crowded  streets,  with  their  busy  din— 

They  tell  too  mudi  of  man. 

Oh  I  for  those  dear  wild  flowers. 
Which  in  their  meadows  so  brightly  grew, 
Where  the  honey-bee  and  blithe  bird  flew 

That  gladdened  boyhood's  houn. 

Out  on  these  chains  of  flesh ! 
Binding  the  pilgrim  who  fain  would  roam. 
To  where  kind  nature  bath  made  her  homa, 

In  bowers  ao  green  and  fresh. 

But  is  not  nature  here  f 
From  these  troubled  scenes  look  np  and  view 
The  orb  of  day,  through  the  finiiiuiieut  biue, 

Pursue  hia  bright  career. 

Or,  when  the  night-dews  fall. 
Go  watch  the  moon  with  her  gentle  glanee 
Flitting  over  the  clear  expanse— 

Her  own  broad  star-ut  halL 

Mortal  the  earth  may  roar. 
And  blot  out  its  beauties  one  by  one ; 
But  he  cannot  dim  the  fadeless  ami. 

Or  quench  a  single  star. 

And  o*er  the  duaky  town. 
The  greater  light  that  ruleth  the  day. 
And  the  heav*nly  host,  in  their  bright  array 

Look  glorioualy  down. 

So,  'mid  the  hollow  mirth, 
The  din  and  strife  of  the  crowded  nuut; 
We  may  ever  lift  up  the  eye  and  heart 

To  scenes  above  the  earth. 

Blest  thought,  so  kindly  ffiven  I 
That  though  lie  toils  with  his  coasted  night» 
Man  cannot  shut  from  his  brother^s  sight 

The  thingt  and  thoughts  of  Heaven  t 


T.  B.  THORPB. 

T.  B.  Trorpb  was  bom  at  Westfleld,  Mass.,  March 
1, 1815.  His  Tather  Thomas  Thorpe,  a  nun  ai 
literanr  genius,  was  a  clergyman,  who  d.ed  ia 
New  I  oA  city  at  the  eariy  age  of  twenty -six. 
His  son  lived  in  New  York  till  his  transfer  to  the 
Wesleyan  University  at  Middletown,  Connecticut, 
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wtore  be  paned  three  jprm;  but  hia  heatUt  fsll- 
ing  bint,  in  1S36  ho  left  ConnectioDt  for  the 
•onth,  where  he  resided  in  Lonisinna  to  the  year 
16SS.  InoaHylifehedisplayedaC&'iteforpamting. 
His  piotnre  of  "the  Bold  Dragoon,"  lllnstortiTe 
of  Irring's  Etor^,  wa4  execnted  in  hia  WTenteenth 
year,  aiid  eihibJted  at  the  old  American  Acade- 
mj  of  Fine  Arts.  Like  Irving  tiimself,  be  left 
the  pencil  for  tbe  pen,  and  tnmed  his  talent  for 
grouping  and  sketching  to  the  kindred  proTinoe 
of  descnptive  writing.  He  aoon  became  known 
as  the  author  of  a  series  of  western  tales,  adopt- 
ioff  the  name  of  Tom  Owen,  the  Beo-Unnter,  the 
tlUe  of  one  of  his  first  atones,  the  ttit^ect  of 
which  was  an  ecoentric  perMinAffe — to  whom  the 
anthor  has  given  a  wild  flavorof  poetry — a  "bw- 
htrnter"  by  profemion,  with  whom  he  fell  in 
aliortlf  after  his  removal  to  the  south. 


jr^.  tC-f^- 


For  many  yean  Ur.  Tliorpe  wa4  an  editor  of 
one  of  the  leading  pnbti^  newspapers  in  Kew 
Orleans,  devoted  to  the  interests  of  Henry  Clay. 
Id  this  enterprise,  nntwithstanding  his  fine  litera- 
ry tact,  political  knowledge,  and  untiring  energy, 
he  waa  onmpelled,  for  lack  of  pecuniary  reeonroea, 
to  leave  tlie  field  to  others.  On  the  aonoonce- 
ment  of  the  war  with  Heiioo,  he  diatiognished 
himself  by  his  ceal  in  mining  volunceers;  and  aa 
bearer  of  dispatobes  to  General  Taylor  he  was 
not  only  early  in  the  field,  but  had  a  moot  esoel- 
lent  position  to  witness  the  scenes  of  war.  His 
letters,  published  in  a  New  Orleans  paper,  were 
the  first  that  reached  the  United  States.  The 
de»oription»  of  the  American  camp,  the  country, 
and  the  Meiioan  people,  were  eitensively  pub- 
lished. Immediately  after  General  Taylor  took 
piodsea^on  of  Met:imoras,  he  prepared,  in  ISIO,  a 
volame  entitled  Oar  Army  on  th«  Rut  Orandt, 
sucoeeded  by  Our  Army  at  Monla'ay.  TJiesa 
two  Tolames,  aooarding  to  tlieir  extent,  have  fur- 
nished most  of  the  inateriala  that  have  been 
-wrought  into  the  aiibseauent  histories  relating  to 
the  events  which  they  nesoribe. 


Ur.  Thorpe  bore  an  active  part  hi  tho  eleoti(»i 
of  General  Taylor  to  the  FresidenDy,  He  took 
the  field  as  a  speaker,  and  became  one  of  the  moit 
popular  and  efficient  orators  of  the  SoDth'West 
His  speeches  were  marked  by  their  good  sense, 
brilliancy  of  eipreadon,  and  graphio  homorona 
illDslration. 

In  1S53,  Ur.  Thorpe  removed  to  New  Tork 
with  bin  family,  and  among  ottier  literary  enter- 
prises prepared  a  new  collection  of  his  sketches, 
which  werepubbshad  by  the  Applatons,  with  the 
title,  Th»  Biee  Y  (^  "  Sae-Haater."  This  mis- 
cellany of  sketches  of  poonllar  American  charac- 
ter, soenery,  and  rural  sports,  is  marked  by  the 
simpboity  and  d*bcary  with  which  its  rough  hn- 
mois  are  hanilled.  The  style  is  easy  and  natorat, 
tho  sentiment  freab  and  nnforoed,  showing  a  fine 
senubility.  In  "the  Bee-Honter,"  there  is  a  vein 
of  poetry,  which  has  been  happily  caogbt  by 
Darley  in  the  illustration  which  accompanies  the 
sketch  in  tho  volnme.  In  proof  of  the  fidelity  of 
Mr.  Thorpe's  hunting  scenes,  there  is  an  anecdote 
oonnectea  with  some  of  his  writings.  His  tasto 
for  life  in  the  back-wooda,  the  hunter's  cainn  fire, 
and  the  military  bivouac,  shown  in  \m  published 
sketobes,  had  attracted  the  attention  in  England 
of  Sir  William  Drummond  Stewart,  an  eccentric 
Scotch  nobleman,  who  projected  and  accomplished 
a  tonr  in  the  Rot^y  Moantains.  On  bis  arrival 
at  New  Orieans,  be  endeavored  to  aeonre  Ifr. 
Thorpe  as  a  member  of  bis  party ;  on  offer  which 
oonld  not  be  ctmveniently  accented.  While  Sir 
William  was  absent,  however,  Mr.  Thorpe  wrote 
a  series  of  letters,  pari>orting  te  give  an  account 
of  the  "Doings  of  the  Exp«iition,"  which  were 
published  in  this  oonntry  and  England  as  genuine, 
Sir  William  himself  prononnolng  them  the  must 
truthful  of  all  tliat  were  written,  all  the  while 
supposing  they  were  from  some  member  of  his 

itr.  Thoi^  is  a  ooDtribator  to  Harpers'  !Uaga- 
dne,  where  ha  has  pubUshed  several  descriptive 
articles  on  sonthem  ufe  and  prodncts  and  a  sketch, 
"The  Case  of  Lady  Macbeth  Medically  Coo- 
tfdered." 


As  a  eonntry  beoonie*  cleared  up  and  settled,  bee- 
banter*  diunpesr,  oonseqaently  they  are  seldom  or 
nevernotieed  beyond  the  WmediBte  vicinity  of  thwr 
homes.  Among  this  backwoods  EratemiCy,  luive 
floariihed  men  of  geuius  in  their  way,  who  have 
died  unwept  and  unnoUced,  while  the  heroa  i^ 
the  turf,  and  of  the  chase,  hsve  been  landed 
la  the  skies  for  every  trivial  superiority  they 
may  have  displaved  in  their  respective  panniti. 

To  ehroniole  the  exploits  of  ■nortunen  i«  commend- 
able— the  oustom  began  as  early  as  the  days  of  the 
antediluvians,  (or  we  read,  that  "  Nimrw  was  a 
mighty  haoter  before  the  Lord."  Familinr,  how- 
ever, as  Nimrod'a  name  may  be — or  even  Pavy  Crock- 
ett's—how nnaatiafaotory  thrir  records,  when  wo 
reflect  that  Tom  OwiH.the  bee-hnnter,  ia  oomparai- 
tivety  naknawn) 

Yea,  tho  mighty  Tom  Owen  has  "hnnteil."  (rota 
the  time  that  he  oonld  stand  alone  milil  the  present 
time,  and  not  a  p«n  ha*  inked  paper  to  record  his  ex- 
ploits. "Solitary  and  alone "W  he  traced  hta 
nme  through  Uie  insiy  labyrinth  of  air ;  marked,  1 
hunted; — I  found; — 1  conquered; — opon  tho  o«i_ 
cawes  of  hia  viatima,  and  then  marched  homeward 
with  hia  spoils  ;   quietly  aod  satisfiedly,  BWaeteiua|^ 
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his  path  throagh  life ;  and,  by  its  rery  obscarity, 
adding  the  principal  element  of  the  roblime: 

It  waa  on  a  beautiful  southern  October  morning, 
at  the  hospitable  mansion  of  a  friend,  where  I  was 
staying  to  drown  dull  oare,  that  I  first  had  the  plea- 
sure of  seeing  Tom  Owen. 

He  was,  on  this  occasion,  straggling  np  the  rising 
ground  that  led  to  the  hospitable  mansion  of  mine 
host,  and  the  difference  between  him  and  ordinary 
men  was  visible  at  a  glance ;  perhaps  it  showed  it- 
self as  much  in  the  perfect  contempt  of  fashion  that 
he  displayed  in  the  adornment  of  his  outward  man, 
as  it  did  m  the  more  elevated  qualities  of  his  mind, 
which  were  visible  in  his  face.  His  head  was 
adorned  with  an  outlandish  pattern  of  a  hat — ^his 
nether  limbs  were  encased  by  a  pair  of  inexpressi- 
bles, beautifully  fringed  by  the  brier-bushes  through 
which  they  were  often  drawn ;  coats  and  rests,  he 
considered  as  superfluities;  hanging  upon  his  back 
were  a  couple  of  pails,  and  an  axe  in  his  right  hand, 
formed  the  varieties  that  represented  the  corpus  of 
Tom  Owen. 

As  is  usual  with  j^reat  men,  he  had  hts  followers, 
who,  with  a  courtier-like  humility,  depended  upon 
the  expression  of  his  face  for  aU  their  hopes  of 
success. 

The  usual  salutations  of  meeting  were  suffi- 
cient to  draw  me  within  the  circle  of  his  influence, 
and  I  at  once  became  one  of  his  most  ready  fol- 
lowers. 

'*  See  yonder  I "  said  Tom,  stretching  his  long 
arm  into  infinite  space,  "see  yonder — ^there's  a 
bee;" 

We  all  looked  in  the  direction  he  pointed,  but  that 
was  the  extent  of  our  observations. 

"  It  was  a  fine  bee,"  continued  Tom,  *'  black  body, 
yellow  1^^,  and  went  into  that  tree,* — ^pointing  to  a 
towering  oak  blue  in  the  distance.  '*  In  a  clear  day 
I  can  see  a  bee  over  a  mile,  easy  I* 

When  did  Coleridge  "  talk  "  like  that?  And  yet 
Tom  Owen  uttered  such  a  Baying  with  perfect  ease. 

After  a  variety  of  meanderings  through  the  thick 
woods,  and  clanibering  over  fences,  we  came  to  our 
place  of  destination,  as  pointed  out  by  Tom,  who 
selected  a  mighty  tree  containing  sweets,  the  posses- 
sion of  which  the  poets  have  likened  to  other  sweets 
that  leave  a  sting  behind. 

The  felling  of  a  mighty  tree  is  a  sight  that  calls 
up  a  variety  of  emotions;  and  Tom's  game  was 
lodged  in  one  of  the  finest  in  the  forest  But  "  the 
axe  was  laid  at  the  root  of  the  tree,"  which  in  Tom's 
mind  was  made  expressly  for  bees  to  bmld  their 
nests  in,  that  he  might  out  them  down,  and  obtain 
poaMSsion  of  their  honeyed  treasura  The  sharp 
axe,  as  it  played  in  the  hands  of  Tom,  was  replied  to 
by  a  stout  negro  f^m  the  opposite  side  of  the  tree, 
and  their  united  strokes  fisst  gained  upon  the  heart 
of  their  lordly  victim. 

There  was  fitUe  poetry  in  the  thought,  that  long 
before  this  mighty  empire  of  States  was  formea, 
Tom  Owen's  "bee-hive  had  stretched  its  brawny 
anns  to  the  winter's  blast,  and  grown  green  in  the 
•ummer^B  sun. 

Tet  such  was  the  case,  and  how  long  I  might 
have  mondiced  I  know  not,  had  not  the  enraged 
buaing  about  my  ears  satined  me  that  the  occu- 
pants of  the  tree  were  not  going  to  give  up  their 
nome  and  treasure,  without  showing  considerable 
nraetical  fight  No  sooner  had  the  little  insects  satis- 
fied themsdvcs  that  they  were  about  to  be  invad- 
ed, than  they  began,  one  after  another,  to  descend 
from  their  airy  abode,  and  fiercely  pitch  into  our 
laces;  anon  a  small  company,  head^  by  an  old  vete- 
ran, would  charge  witn  its  entire  force  upon  idl 
parts  of  our  body  at  once. 


It  need  not  be  said  that  the  better  part  of 
was  displayed  by  a  precipitate  retreat  from 
attacks. 

In  the  midst  of  this  warfkre,  the  tree  bcgsa  to 
tremble  with  the  fast  repeated  strokes  of  tl^  axe, 
and  then  mi^ht  have  been  seen  a  " bee-line*  of 
stingers  precipitating  themselves  from  above,  on  the 
unfortunate  hunter  beneath. 

Now  it  was  that  Tom  shone  forth  in  his  gilofy,  fcr 
his  partisans — like  many  hangers-on  about  great 
men,  began  to  desert  him  on  the  first  symptoma  of 
danger;  and  when  the  trouble  thickened,  they,  one 
and  all,  took  to  their  heels,  and  left  only  our  hero 
and  Sambo  to  fight  the  adversariesi  Sambo,  how- 
ever, soon  drop^sd  his  axe,  and  fell  into  all  kinds  of 
contortions;  first  he  would  seise  the  back  of  hb 
neck  with  lus  hands,  then  his  legs,  and  ydl  with 
pain.  "  Never  holler  till  you  get  out  of  the  wood^* 
said  the  sublime  Tom,  consolingly ;  but  writhe  the 
negro  did,  until  he  broke,  and  left  Tom  '*  alone  in 
his  glory." 

CMt, — thwack  1  sounded  through  the  coufused 
hum  at  the  foot  of  the  tree,  marveUouslv  reminding 
me  of  the  interruptions  that  occasionally  broke  in 
upon  the  otherwise  monotonous  houre  aimy  school- 
boy daysw 

A  sharp  cracking  finally  told  me  the  diopping 
was  done,  and,  looking  aloft,  I  saw  the  mi^^  tree 
balancing  in  the  air.  Slowly,  and  majestieally,  it 
bowed  for  the  first  time  towards  its  moUiereailh, — 
gaining  velocity  as  it  descended,  it  shivered  the 
trees  mat  interrupted  its  downward  course,  and 
falling  with  thundering  sounds,  splintered  its 
mighty  limbs,  and  buned  them  deeply  in  ths 
ground. 

The  sun  for  the  first  time  in  at  least  two  ecntn- 
ries,  broke  uninterruptedly  through  the  cbam 
made  in  the  forest  and  shone  with  splendor  upon 
the  magnificent  Tom,  standing  a  conqueror  araoog 
hisspoiK 

As  might  be  expected,  the  bees  were  ve^  mod 
astonished  and  confused,  and  by  their  united  voieei 
proclaimed  death,  had  it  been  m  their  power,  to  all 
their  foes,  not,  of  oourse,  excepting  Tom  Owen  hin- 
sell  But  the  wary  hunter  was  up  to  the  tricks  of 
his  trade,  and,  like  a  politician,  he  knew  bow  easily 
an  enraged  mob  could  be  quelled  with  smoke ;  ani^ 
smoke  he  tried,  until  his  enemies  were  completely 
destroyed. 

We,  Tom's  hangers-on,  now  approaehed  his  tnar 
am.  It  was  a  nch  one,  and,  as  he  observed.  **  coo- 
tained  a  rich  chance  of  plunder."  Nine  feet,  by 
measurement,  of  the  hollow  of  the  tree  were  full,  and 
this  afforded  many  pails  of  pure  honey. 

Tom  was  liberal,  and  supplied  us  all  with  mora 
than  we  wanted,  and  **  totea,"  by  the  assistance  of 
Sambo,  his  share  to  his  own  home,  soon  to  be  de- 
voured,  and  soon  to  be  replaced  by  the  destroetioB 
of  another  tree,  and  another  nation  of  been 

Thus  Tom  exhibited  within  himself,  an  unconoaer- 
able  genius  which  would  have  immortalised  am, 
.  had  he  directed  it  in  following  the  sports  of  Long 
Island  or  New  Market 

We  have  seen  the  great  men  of  the  aouthera  tinf 
glorying  around  the  victories  of  their  favorite  rport 
— ^we  have  heard  the  great  western  hunters  detail 
the  soul-stirring  adventures  of  a  bear-hunt — ve 
have  listened  with  almost  suffocating  interest  to  the 
tale  of  a  Nantucket  seaman,  while  he  portrayed  the 
death  of  a  mi^^hty  whale^and  we  have  alto  seen 
Tom  Owen  tnumphnntly  engaged  in  a  bee^hunt^^ 
we  beheld  and  wondered  at  the  sports  of  the  tnrf— 
the  field — and  the  sea — ^because  tne  obiects  acted  os 
by  man  wera  terrible,  indeed,  when  their  instincts 
were  aroused. 
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But,  in  ihe  be»>1iQnt  of  Tom  Ovon,  «nd  ita  oon- 
summation, — ^the  grandeur  visible  vas  imparted  by 
the  mighty  mind  of  Tom  Owen  himaelf. 

OEOBOE  EDWABD  ELUB 

Was  bom  in  Boston  in  1815.  He  became  a  gra- 
duate of  Harvard  in  1833;  studied  at  the  Divinity 
school  at  Cambridge,  and  was  ordained  in  Charles- 
town  in  1838  as  successor  to  the  Rev.  (now  Presi- 
dent) James  Walker,  in  the  ministry  of  the  Har- 
Yord  church. 

He  has  been  one  of  the  editors  of  the  Christian 
Regbter,  the  reli  jpous  paper  of  the  Massachusetts 
Unitarians,  and  is  now  associated  with  the  bril- 
liant pulpit  orator,  the  Rev.  Dr.  George  Putnam, 
in  the  editorship  of  the  Christian  Examiner  His 
reading,  scholarship,  literary  readiness,  vivacity, 
and  good  English  style,  admirably  qualify  him  for 
the  work  of  periodical  literature.* 

Mr.  Eltis  is  the  author  of  three  volumes  of  bio« 

nhy  in  Mr.  Sparks's  American  series :  the  lives 
>lm  Mason — ^the  author  of  the  history  of  the 
Pequot  war — ^Anne  Hutohinson,  and  William 
Penn. 

His  contributions  to  periodical  literature  are 
numerous,  embracing  many  articles  in  the  New 
York  Review,  the  North  American,  and  the 
Christian  Examiner.  He  has  frequently  delivered 
occasional  discourses  and  ^rations,  and  his  pub- 
lished addresses  of  this  kind  would  make  a  large 
volume.  Mr.  Ellis  is  an  active  member  of  the 
Massachusetts  Historical  Society,  of  the  practical 
working  of  which  bod^  he  lately  save  a  pleasant 
account  in  a  communication  to  tne  fellow  New 
York  society,  of  which  he  is  a  corresponding 
member.  In  bis  religious  views,  Mr.  Ellis  belongs 
to  the  class  of  Unitarians  who  earnestly  advocate 
the  supernatural  authority  of  the  gospel,  and 
resist  tne  assaults  of  the  new  school  of  rational- 
ists ;  while  in  respect  to  practical  reforms,  he  has 
sometimes  taken  quite  bold  ground  with  the  pro- 
gressive party. 

OBQAH  iatiLODIB.t 

There  is  a  sort  of  instinctive  feeling  within  us  that 
an  oi;gan  should  be  reserved  for  only  sacred  uses. 
The  bray  of  the  martial  trumpet  seems  akin  to  the 
din  nnd  clangor  of  a  military  movement  The  piano 
is  the  appropriate  ornament  and  instrument  of  the 
household  room  of  comfort  and  domestic  delight. 
Lesser  inrtruments,  with  their  gay  tones,  and  their 
lighter  lessons  for  the  heart,  adapt  themselves  to  the 
unstable  emotions  of  the  hour — in  revelry,  excite- 
ment, or  gratification.     To  each  of  them  there  ii  a 


*  Wa  nujr  here  fiance  st  the  history  of  tb«  Examiner.  It 
grew  out  ofthe  Chrlstlfto  Dlsdple,  a  monthly  pilblieatloB  com- 
neneed  by  the  Ber.  Noah  Woroeater,  under  the  auaplocs  of 
Dr.  Cbanoing  and  othen,  In  18ia  At  the  completion  of  its' 
■Iztb  volameLin  1818,  Dr.  ViTorceater  surrendered  it  to  the 
BeT.  Heniy  ware,  Jr.,  who  published  the  work  every  two 
OMOtbs  for  ftre  yeora.  In  18M,  paastng  into  the  hands  of  the 
B«T.  J.  O.  Palfrey,  its  title  was  changed  to  the  Chri«tiaa 
Kzamlner.  He  was  its  editor  for  two  years,  when  it  was  con- 
dncted  from  18M  to  1881  by  Mr.  Fmncis  Jenks.  In  the  latter 
year  it  was  tnnsferrsd  to  the  Rer.  James  Walker  and  the 
jUt.  Francis  WilHam  Pitt  Greenwood.  It  was  edited  by  the 
Ibrmer  six  years,  Mr.  Greenwood's  health  not  allowing  him 
to  labor  upon  it,  when  Dr.  Walker  was  sneceeded  by  the 
Ber.  WiUiam  Ware,  and  the  latter  in  tarn,  after  a  few  years, 
by  tlM  B«v.  Messrs.  Lamaon  and  Gannett,  fkt>m  whose  hands  it 
passed  to  the  care  of  Messn.  Patnam  and  Ellis.— 5Mlii«y  Wii- 
Uriffa  Memortatt,  ii.  2S1-& 
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season,  and  firom  otir  yonth  to  onr  nge  tiiese  varied 
instruments  may  minister  to  us,  according  to  their 
uses  and  our  sensibilities.  The  harp  which  the 
monarch  of  Israel  swept  as  the  accompaniment  to 
his  divine  lyrics;  the  timbrel  which  Miriam,  the 
sister  of  Aaron,  took  in  her  hand  when  she  raised 
the  gUid  pssan — ^'*  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  for  he  hath 
triumphed  gloriously ;  ^^  silver  trumpets  which 
the  priests  blew  to  proclaim  the  great  Jewish  festi- 
vals; the  horn  and  the  psaltery,  the  sackbut  and 
the  dulcimer,  which  lifted  up  the  anthems  of  the 
Tabernacle  or  the  Temple-worship,  were  not  without 
a  sacred  influence,  helping  with  their  strings  or  pipes 
the  effect  of  holy  song.  But  the  religious  sentiment 
is  the  largest  that  fills  the  heart  of  man;  its  sweep 
and  compass  are  the  widest,  and  in  the  courae  of  our 
own  short  lives  that  religious  sentiment  will  range 
like  "a  song  of  degrees"  over  all  the  Tary'iLf 
emotions  of  the  soul,  engaging  every  tone  to  give  it 
utterance. 

"  Praise  the  Lord  with  gladness,"  is  the  key-note 
of  one  Psalm.  '*  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  to 
Thee,  O  Lord,"  is  the  plaintive  moan  of  another. 
"Sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth,"  is  the  quicken- 
ing call  to  a  eeneral  anthem.  "  Keep  silence  before 
He,  O  IslandB  t "  stills  the  trembling  |^irit  into  a 
low  whisper  of  its  fear4  "  The'  Lord  is  my  Shep- 
herd," is  the  beautiful  pastoral  lyric  for  the  serene 
life  of  still  waters.  "  He  bowed  the  heavens  and 
came  down,  he  did  fly  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind; 
the  Lord  also  thundered  in  the  heavens,  and  he  shot 
out  lightnings  from  the  sky" — this  is  the  Psalm  for 
the  stormy  elements  or  a  troubled  heart  "O 
Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  thine  anger  I "  is  now  our 
imploring  cry ;  "  Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust 
in  Him,'^  is  now  the  boast  of  the  resigned  spirit 
"  The  lines  are  £sllen  to  me  in  pleasant  places,"  is 
the  bright  lyric  of  the  heart  that  finds  its  joy  on 
earth.  "O,  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove,  for 
then  would  I  flee  away  and  be  at  rest  I "  is  the  bnr- 
deh  of  the  heart  when  it  sighs  and  moans  over  the 
wreck  of  mortal  deliehts.  *'  Thou  hast  made  man 
but  a  little  lower  than  the  angels  I "  is  the  tone 
which  b^ta  the  f^^ling  of  our  human  dignity. 
"Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  in  lul 
ffenerations :  thou  carriest  us  away  as  with  a  flood," 
IS  the  mingled  note  of  melancholy  and  faith  wit^ 
which  we  contemplate  our  failing  years,  and  yield 
up  one  after  another  from,  onr  earthly  fellowship^  to 
the  summons  of  the  overliving  God — the  everlasting 
Refugeu 

Thus,  through  the  whole  range  of  emotions  and 
sensibilities  of  the  heart,  in  its  thrills  and  wails,  in 
its  elation  and  its  gloom,  in  penitence,  remorse,  sub- 
mission and  hope,  in  gratitude,  aspiration,  or  high 
desire— that  heart  varies  its  note,  bat  sincerity  will 
make  music  of  idl  its  utterances  in  psalm  or  dir^e. 
Precious,  precious  beyond  all  our  terms  of  praise, 
are  those  religious  songs  and  hymns  which  come  to 
us  from  the  prophetic  lips  once  touched  with  the 
flre  of  God.  If  they  are  aear  to  us,  how  dear  must 
they  have  been  to  those  who  sung  them  in  their 
majestio  and  solemn  Hebrew  tones,  beneath  the 
cedars  that  bowed,  and  the  hilb  that  melted,  and  in 
the  corn-fields  that  laughed  when  the  song  of  praise 
arose  to  God.  How  many  glad  harvests  with  their 
laden  vintages  and  gamers,  how  many  rejoicing 
scenes  of  happiness,  and  how  many  ancient  sorrows 
bom  of  our  inevitable  lot  on  the  earth,  stand  for 
ever  painted  and  rehearsed  in  the  Psalms  of  David. 
Over  no  single  scene  or  incident  in  Jewish  history 
are  we  so  completely  engaged  in  sympathy  with 
their  sad  fortunes  as  in  one  in  which  the  tender 
melodies  of  sacred  song,  and  the  holy  uses  of  musie, 
bring  them  touchingly  before  vm.    When  they  were 
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weary  esptiTea  in  pagan  Babylon,  their  tearfal 
hearts  turned  back  to  their  belored  Jemealem: 
"By  the  riven  of  Babylon  there  we  sat  down:  yea, 
we  wept  when  we  remembered  Zion.  We  hanged 
our  harps  upon  the  willows  in  the  midst  theivoC 
For  there  they  that  carried  us  away  captive  required 
of  us  m  song ;  and  they  that  wasted  us  required  of  us 
mirth,  saying, '  8ing  us  cme  of  the  songs  of  Zion.' 
How  shall  we  sing  the  Lord*s  song  in  a  strange 
land  t "  That  burst  of  sadness  is  of  itoelf  a  fond  and 
precious  song. 

CTBUS  A.  BABTOL, 

A  0OLLBAGT7E  of  Df.  Lowell  in  the  ministry  of  the 
West  church,  Boston,  is  a  gradtiate  of  Bowdoin  of 
1882,  and  of  the  Harvard  diyinity  sehool  in  1885. 
He  has  published  numerous  occasional  sermons, 
and  is  the  author  of  two  yolumes,  I^  Christian 
Spirit  and  Life  and  The  Chrhtian  Body  and 
Arm.  He  brings  in  these  discourses  a  somewhat 
elaborate  literary  style,  uniting  metaphysical  in- 
ngbt  to  poetical  sentiment,  to  the  usual  exhorta- 
tions of  the  pulpit.  He  has  in  preparation  a  vo- 
lame  of  meditative  essays  suggested  by  a  recent 
European  tour.  A  miniature  book  of  selections 
fh>m  Lis  writings  has  been  made,  entitled  GraifM 
^GoUL 
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In  yonder  village,  a  painter  paces,  in  quiet  medi* 
tation,  his  little  room.  Beautiful  pictures  has  he 
sent  forth  to  charm  every  beholder ;  but  he  alone  is 
not  satisfied.  He  draws  some  grand  theme  from 
the  mighty  chronicle  of  the  Bible.  He  would  turn 
tiie  words  of  the  rapt  prophet  into  colors.  He  would 
hold  up  to  the  eyes  oimen  a  scene  of  the  divine  judg- 
ments, that  should  awe  down  every  form  of  sin,  and 
exalt  every  resolve  of  holiness  in  their  hearts.  The 
finished  result  of  his  labors  is  shortly  expected.  But 
the  idea  of  perfection  has  seised  with  an  overmaster- 
ing  grasp  upon  him,  and  it  must  give  him  pause. 
How  shall  tnat  awfrd  writing  of  doom  be  pencilled 
on  the  plastered  wall?  How  shall  that  finger,  as  it 
were  oi  a  man's  hand,  and  yet  the  finger  of  God,  be 
revealed?  How  shall  those  voluptuous  forms  be- 
low, that  have  been  all  relaxed  with  the  wine  and 
the  feast  and  the  dalliance  of  the  hour,  be  represent- 
ed in  their  transition  so  swift  to  conscience-stricken 
alarm,  prostrate  terror,  ineffectual  rage,  and  palsied 
suspense,  as  they  are  confronted  by  those  naming 
characters  of  celestial  indignation,  which  the  sooth- 
sayers, with  magic  scrolls,  and  strange  garb,  and 
J^gK^i^S  ^i^r  ^^^  ^^^  mutter  and  munoble  over,  and 
only  the  servant  of  Almighty  Gk>d  calmly  explain  t 
How  shall  it  be  done  according  to  the  perfect  pat- 
tern shown  in  the  Mount  of  Kevelation  of  God's 
wordf  The  artist  tliinks  and  labors,  month  by 
month,  and  year  'after  year.  The  figures  of  Baby- 
lonish king  and  consort,  of  Hebrew  seer  and  maiden, 
ind  of  Chaldee  magician,  grow  into  expressive  por- 
traits under  his  hand.  The  visible  grandeur  of  God 
the  Judge,  over  ogainst  the  presumptuous  sins  of 
man,  approaches  its  completeness.  The  spectator 
would  now  be  entranced  with  the  wondrous  deline- 
ation. But  the  swiftly  conceiving  mind  which  shapes 
out  its  imaginations  of  that  dread  tribunal,  so  sud- 
denly set  up  in  the  hall  of  revelry,  is  not  yet  con- 
tent The  idea  of  perfection,  that  smote  it,  smites 
it  again.  The  aspiration  after  a  new  and  higher 
beauty,  that  carried  it  to  one  point,  lifts  it  to  an- 
other, and  bears  it  far  aloft,  in  successive  fiights,  ever 
above  its  own  work.    Tet  still,  on  those  few  feet  of 


caaTAs,  the  earnest  laborer  breatfaca  oat»  for  tiie  best 
of  a  lifetime,  the  patient  and  exhaustlesa  eqthtniasm 
of  his  souL  He  nides  the  oliject,  dear  as  a  liyiag 
child  to  its  mother,  from  every  eye,  and  presses  on 
to  the  mark.  If  he  walks,  he  catches  a  new  trait  of 
expression,  some  new  line  of  lustrous  illumination,  to 
transfer  to  this  painted  scripture  which  he  is  com- 
posing. If  he  sleeps,  some  suggestion  of  an  improve- 
ment will  steal  even  into  his  dreama.  In  weariness 
and  in  sickness,  he  still  cUmbs  slowly,  painfully,  to 
his  task.  In  absence,  his  soul  turns  liack,  and  msJtei 
all  nature  tributary  to  his  aft  And  on  his  expiring 
day  he  seizes  his  pencil  to  strive,  by  another  stroke 
still,  after  the  perfection  which  flies  before  him,  and 
leaves  his  work  as  with  the  last  breath  of  his  month, 
and  movement  of  his  hand,  upon  it,  to  show,  amid 
unfinished  ffroups,  and  the  measured  lines  for  a  new 
trial,  that,  if  absolute  perfection  cannot  be  reached 
here  on  earth,  yet  heights'  of  splendor  and  excel- 
lence can  be  attained,  beyond  ail  the  thoughts  of 
him  whom  the  glorious  idea  has  never  stirred.  What 
a  lesson  for  ns  m  our  moral  and  religious  stnig^es  I 
What  a  rebuke  for  our  idle  loiterings  in  the  heavea- 
waid  way !  What  a  shame  to  our  doubtinga  about 
that  perfection  to  which  God  and  Christ  and  apes- 
ties  call  I 


OBORGB  WA8HINOTON  GBEERB. 

Georob  Washikoton  Greene,  the  son  of  K.  R 
Greene,  and  grandson  of  Hiyor-General  Greene  of 
the  Revolutionary  army,  was  bom  at  East  Green* 
wich,  Kent  county,  Rhode  Island,  April  8,  1811. 
He  entered  Brown  University  in  1824,  but  -wis 
obliged  to  leave  the  institution  in  his  junior  year 
in  consequence  of  ill-health.  He  next  visiited  En- 
rope,  where,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  short 
visits  home,  he  remained  until  1847.  In  1887  he 
received  the  appointment  of  United  States  oonsol 
at  Rome,  an  office  which  he  retained  until  his  re- 
call by  President  Polk  in  1845.  On  bis  retmn 
he  became  professor  of  modem  languages  in  Brown 
University.  In  1852  he  removed  to  the  city  of 
New  York,  where  he  has  since  resided. 

During  Mr.  Greene's  residence  in  Italy  lie  de- 
yoted  much  attention  to  the  collection  of  mate- 
rials for  a  history  of  that  country  from  the  ftJl  of 
the  Westem  Empire  in  476  to  the  present  time^ 
and  Vas  about  preparing  the  first  volume  of  his 
proposed  work  ror  the  press  when  he  was  com- 
pelled to  lay  atiide  the  undertaking  in  consequence 
of  the  failure  of  his  eyesight. 

In  1885  he  published  an  article  in  the  North 
American  Review,  the  first  of  a  long  series  of 
oontribntiona  to  that  and  other  critical  Joumak  of 
the  country.  A  portion  of  these  papers'  haya 
been  collected  in  a  volume  with  the  tide  Hittori- 
eal  Studies^  published  by  G.  P.  Putnam  in  1850. 
The  tities  of  these  are  Petrarch,  MachiaveUI,  The 
Reformation  in  Italy,  Italian  Literature  in  the  ^nt 
half  of  the  Nineteenth  Century,  Manzoni,  The 
Hopes  of  Italy,  Historical  Romance  in  Italy,  LU 
braries,  Verazzano,  and  Charles  Edward.  It  wiU 
be  seen  from  the  enumeration  that  the  subjeds 
treated  of  are,  with  two  exceptions,  drawn  from 
Italian  history  or  literature.  The  exceptions  ara 
such  but  in  part,  for  in  all  discourse  of  libraries 
the  ancient  home  of  learning  must  be  prominent, 
and  the  Italian  burial-place  of  the  exiled  Stutfts 
has  probably  contributed  much  to  the  perpetuity 
of  their  reputation. 

During  the  last  year  of  his  residence  in  Roma 
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Mr.  Greene  prepared  a  life  of  his  grand&ther,  G^ 
nenl  Greene,  for  Sparks^s  American  Biography. 
Since  his  retam  to  the  United  States  he  has  been 
en^ged  in  arranging  the  papers  of  General  Greene 
for  pnblioation,  and  in  the  preparation  of  a  more 
extended  biography  to  accompany  the  work.  The 
first  volume  of  this  important  oontribntion  to 
American  history  will  appear  during  the  winter 
of  1855-6,  and  wiU  contiun  a  new  and  elaborate 
fife  of  the  General  The  remaining  six  wiH  be 
oecapied  with  his  official  papers,  public  and  pri- 
vate letters,  etc.  On  the  completion  of  this  work 
it  is  Mr.  Greene's  intention  to  resume  his  History 
of  Italy.  In  1854  he  eilited  an  edition  of  the 
Works  of  Addison,  in  five  volumes. 

BORA,  TBB  HnrOBXAX. 

The  same  eaoaea  which  coacarred  in  giving  him 
so  decided  a  taste  for  the  best  writers  of  his  native 
tongue,  led  him  to  view  with  particular  fondness  the 
sehool  in  which  thev  had  been  formed.  His  pro- 
found knowledge  of  Latin  favored  the  cultivation  of 
this  partiality,  and  enabled  him  to  study  at  the  very 
■onroes  of  classic  eloquence.  Hence,  when  he  took 
up  his  pen  for  the  composition  of  history,  it  was 
with  a  Rund  warm  from  the  meditation  uf  livy,  of 
Tacitus,  and  of  those  who,  by  treading  closely  in 
their  footsteps,  have  formed  the  most  durable  school 
of  modern  history.  Thus  the  form  of  his  works,  na- 
tniiiUy, — we  haa  almost  said,  necessarily, — ^became 
elassic.  His  narrative  is  arranged  and  conducted 
with  consummate  art  Sketches,  portraits,  and  full 
descriptions  are  dbposed  at  proper  intervals,  accord- 
ing to  the  nature  and  importance  of  the  incident  or 
of  the  person.  If  there  be  an  important  question  to 
weigh,  ne  puts  it  in  the  form  of  a  debate,  and  makes 
you  a  listener  to  the  discussions  of  the  actual  heroes 
of  the  scene.  It  is  thus  that  he  brings  you  to  the 
grave  deliberations  of  the  Venetian  senate,  or  placing 
jou,  as  it  were,  in  some  hidden  recess,  discloBes  to 
Tou  the  midnight  counseb  of  a  bond  of  oonspiratonL 
And  often,  so  powerful  is  the  charm  of  his  eloquenee, 
yon  feel  excited,  ciiilled,  terrornitruck, — moved,  in 
short,  by  turns,  with  all  the  feelings  that  sooh  a  scene 
is  oalonlated  to  awaken. 

His  narrations,  if  compared  with  those  of  the  great 
historians  of  antiquity,  will  be  found  to  possess  two 
of  the  highest  qualities  of  which  this  kind  of  writing 
is  susceptible ;  clearness  and  animation.  He  never 
wrote  until  he  had  completed  his  study  of  the  event ; 
and  then,  by  the  assistance  of  a  most  exact  and  re- 
tentive memory,  he  wrote  it  out  just  in  the  order  in 
which  it  arranged  itself  in  his  head.  He  was  thus 
enabled  to  give  his  narrative  that  appearanoe  of 
tmity  of  conception,  which  it  is  impossible  to  com- 
munie^,  unless  where  the  mind  has,  from  the  very 
first,  embnned  the  subject  in  its  full  extent  Tho 
glow  of  composition,  moreover,  was  never  interrupt- 
ed, and  he  was  free  to  enter  with  the  full  force  of  bis 
feelings  into  the  spirit  of  the  scenes  he  was  describ- 
ing. Henee  manj  who  deny  him  others  of  the  higher 
qualities  of  an  historian,  allow  him  to  be  one  ox  the 
most  fascinating  of  narrators. 

His  descriptions  have  more  of  the  warmth  of  poe- 
try in  them  than  those  of  any  other  modem  histo- 
rian with  whose  works  we  are  acquainted.  Here, 
indeed,  he  seems  to  be  upon  his  own  ground ;  and, 
whether  he  describe  a  oattle-field,  a  midnight  as- 
sanlt,  a  sack,  the  siege  or  the  storming  of  a  city  or 
of  a  fortress,— 4he  convulsions,  in  short,  of  man  or 
of  nature  herself,— he  is  everywhere  equally  master 
of  his  subject  His  eye  seems  to  take  in  the  whole 
at  a  glance,  and  seize  instinctively  upon  those  points 
which  are  best  oaloulated  to  characterize  the  scene. 


If  he  leaves  less  to  the  reader  than  Tacitus  or  Sal- 
lust,  the  incidents  that  he  introduces  are  so  well 
chosen,  that  they  seise  forcibly  upon  ihe  imagina- 
tion, and  never  uul  to  produce  their  full  effect  His 
description  of  the  fligtit  of  the  French  exiles  from 
Savoy,  of  the  passages  of  the  Alps  by  Bonaparte  and 
by  Bucdonald,  of  the  sack  of  Pavia,  of  the  siege  of 
Famagosta,  and  of  the  earthquake  iji  Calabria,  may 
be  cited  as  equal  to  anything  that  ever  was  written. 
Read  the  takuog  of  Siena  by  Coaimo  the  First  Yon 
are  moved  as  if  you  were  on  the  spot,  and  were  wit- 
nessing, with  your  own  eyes  that  scene  of  horror. 
Tou  can  see  the  band  of  exiles  worn  down,  emaciat- 
ed, by  watching  and  by  want  The  whole  story  of 
the  past  is  graven  upon  their  deathlike  countenancesi 
As  the  melancholy  train  moves  slowly  onward,  sighs, 
tears,  ill  suppressed  groans  force  their  way.  They 
touch  even  the  hearts  of  the  victors  Every  hand 
is  stretched  out  to  succor  and  to  console.  But  grief 
and  hardship  have  done  their  work.  Their  files 
were  thin,  when  they  passed  for  the  last  time  the 
ffate  of  their  beloved  home ;  but,  ere  they  reach  the 
banks  of  the  Arbia,  many  a  form  has  sunk  exhausted 
and  death-struck  by  the  way.  And,  to  complete  the 
picture,  he  adds  one  little  touch,  which  we  give  in 
the  ori^nal,  for  the  force  of  the  transposition  would 
be  lost  m  English.  **  Sapevano  bene  di  aver  perduto 
una  patria,  ma  se  nn'  altra  ne  avrebbero  trovata»  nol 
8M»ev8ua" 

The  portraits  of  Botta  are  not  equal  to  the  other 
parts  of  his  writings.  No  writer  ever  described 
character  by  action  better  than  he ;  but,  in  the  unit- 
ing of  those  separate  traits  which  constitute  indi- 
vidual character,  and  those  slieht  and  delicate  shades 
which  diversify  it,  he  often  fails.  The  same  maybe 
said  of  his  views  of  the  general  progress  of  civilisa- 
tion. He  never,  indeed,  loses  sight  of  this  capital 
point;  and  some  of  his  sketches,  such  for  example  as 
Ihe  whole  first  book  of  his  "  History  of  Italy  from 
1789,"  are  admirable ;  but  the  development  of  the 
individual  and  of  society,  and  their  mutual  and  re- 
ciprocal action,  are  not  kept  so  constantly  in  view, 
and  made  to  march  on  with  the  body  of  the  narra- 
tive, with  all  that  distinctness  and  precision,  which 
We  have  a  right  to  expect  from  so  great  a  writer. 

The  moral  bearing  of  every  event,  and  of  every 
character,  is,  on  the  contrary,  always  placed  in  full 
relief  Here  his  judgment  is  never  at  fault;  and 
the  high  and  the  low,  the  distant  and  the  near,  are 
alike  brought  with  stern  impsirtiality  to  answer  for 
their  deeds  at  the  tribunal  of  historical  morality. 
"  O  si,**  he  cries,  addressing  himself,  after  the  rela* 
tion  of  one  of  the  most  horrid  acts  ever  perpetrated, 
to  those  who  flatter  themselves  with  the  hope  that 
their  greatness  will  always  prove  a  sufficient  screen 
from  theinfiuny  that  they  deserve,  "  infamativi  pure 
co'  fsttt,  obe  la  storia  vi  infamerd  co'  dettL^  And 
nowhere  is  the  goodness  of  his  own  heart  more  ajp* 
parent  than  in  the  delight  with  which  he  dwells 
upon  those  few  happy  days  which  sometimes  break 
in  like  an  unexpected  gleam  of  sunshine  upon  the 
monotonous  gloom  of  history ;  entering  into  all  the 
minuter  details,  and  setting  off  the  event  and  its 
hero,  by  some  well-chosen  anecdote  or  apposite  re- 
fiection. 

Of  his  style  we  have,  perhaps,  already  said  enough. 
Purity  of  diction,  richness,  variety,  and  an  almost 
hituitive  adaptation  of  construction  and  of  language 
to  the  changes  of  the  subject,  are  its  leading  eharao- 
teristtcs.  The  variety  of  his  terms  is  wonderful ; 
and  no  one,  who  has  not  read  him  with  attention, 
ean  form  a  correct  idea  of  the  power  and  inexhaus- 
tible resources  of  the  Italian.  A  simple  narrator,  an 
exciting  orator,  soft,  winning,  stern,  satirical  at  will, 
consummate  master  of  all  the  secrets  of  art,  he  seems 
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to  Qs  to  hftve  carried  many  parts  of  historical  com- 
position to  a  very  high  pitch  of  perfection ;  and,  if 
in  some  he  appear  less  satisfactory,  it  is  because  he 
falls  below  tne  standard  that  we  haye  formed  from 
his  own  writings,  rather  than  any  that  we  haye  de- 
riyed  from  those  of  othersi 

ANDREW  JACKSON  DOWNING 

Was  bom  at  Newburgh,  in  the  Hndson  High- 
lands, October    80,  1815.     His  &ther  was  a 

nurseryman  at  that  place,  and  died  in  the  year 
1822.  The  family  were  in  hnmble  circumstances, 
and  Downing^s  education  was  confined  to  the 
teaching  of  the  academy  at  Montgomery,  near  his 
natiye  town.  At  the  age  of  sixteen  he  joined  his 
brother  in  the  management  of  his  nursery.  He 
formed  soon  after  the  acquaintance  of  the  Baron 
de  Liderer,  the  Austrian  Consul-General,  and 
other  gentlemen  possessed  of  the  fine  country 
estates  in  the  neighborhood,  and  began  to  write 
descriptions  of  the  beautiful  scenery  about  him, 
in  the  New  York  Mirror  and  other  journal.  In 
June,  1838,  he  married  the  daughter  of  J.  P.  De 
Wint,  Esq.,  his  neighbor  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  Hudson.  His  first  arohitecturid  work  was 
the  construction  of  his  own  house,  an  elegant 
Elizabethan  cottJige.  In  1841,  he  published  his 
Treatise  cm  the  Theory  and  Praefiee  oflandgeape 
Gardening^  adapted  to  Ntrrth  America^  toith  a 
view  to  the  ImprotemerU  of  Country  Besidenees, 
with  Remarks  on  Rural  Architecture,  It  was 
highly  successful,  and  orders  for  the  construction 
of  houses  and  decoration  of  grounds  followed 
orders  for  copies  to  his  publishers.  He  next 
published  in  1846,  The  Fruits  and  Frutt 
Trees  of  Ameriea.  In  1846  he  was  inyited  to 
become  the  editor  of  the  Horticulturist,  a  small 
monthly  magazine  published  in  Albany.  He 
accepted  the  charge,  and  wrote  an  essay  a  month 
for  it,  until  the  close  of  his  life. 

In  1849  he  added  Additional  Notes  and  Hints 
to  Persons  about  Building  in  this  country^  to  an 
American  reprint  of  Wightwick's  ^^  Hints  to 
Young  Architect**." 

In  1850  he  visited  EngUnd  for  the  purpose  of 
obtaining  a  competent  assistant  in  the  large 
architectural  business  which  was  pressing  upon 
him.  He  remained  only  during  the  summer, 
yisidng  with  great  delight  those  perfect  examples 
of  his  art,  the  great  country  seats  of  England. 
In  the  same  year  appeared  his  Architecture  of 
Country  Houses  ;  including  Designs /or  Cottages^ 
Farm-houses^  and  Villas,  In  1851  he  was  com- 
misHionod  by  President  Fillmore  to  lay  out  and 
plant,  in  pursuance  of  an  act  of  Congress,  the  public 
grounds  in  the  city  of  Washington,  lying  near  the 
White  House,  Capitol,  and  Smithsonian  Institution. 
He  was  nctiyely  employed  in  this  and  other  pro- 
fessional laltors  of  a  more  private  character,  when 
on  the  27th  of  July  he  embarked  with  his  wife 
on  board  the  steamboat  Henry  Clay  for  the  city,  on 
his  way  to  Newport.  As  they  proceeded  down  the 
river  it  was  soon  found  that  the  boat  was  racing 
with  it«  riyal  the  "  Armenia."  It  was  too  common 
a  nuisance  to  excite  alarm,  until  the  boats  were 


near  Yonkers,  when  the  Henry  Cby  was  dis- 
covered to  be  on  fire.  In  paraing  from  the  lower 
to  the  upper  deck  Mrs.  Downing  was  separated 
by  the  crowd  from  her  husband,  and  saw  him  no 
more,  until  his  dead  body  was  brought  to  their 
home  the  next  day.  He  was  seen  by  one  of  the 
passengers  throwing  chairs  from  the  upper  deck 
of  the  boat,  to  support  those  who  had  leaped 
overboard,  and  a  little  after  struggling  in  the 
water,  with  others  clinging  to  him.  He  was 
heard  to  utter  a  prayer,  and  seen  no  more.  His 
Rural  Essays  were  collected  and  published  in 
1853,  with  a  well  written  and  sympatbetie 
memoir  by  George  W.  Curtis,  and  ^^  A  Letter  to 
his  Friends,"  by  Miss  Bremer,  who  was  Mr. 
Downing^s  guest  during  a  portion  of  her  yisit  to 
this  country,  and  a  most  enthusiastic  admirer  of 
the  man  and  his  works. 

Dowmng's  employments  have  undoubtedly  ex- 
ercised a  great  and  salutary  influence  on  the  taste 
of  the  community.  His  works,  in  which  he  has 
freely  availed  himself  of  those  of  previous  writers 
on  the  same  topic,  have  been  extensively  read,  and 
their  suggestions  have  been  realized  on  many  an 
acre  of  Uie  banks  of  his  native  Hudson,  and  other 
favorite  localities.  His  style  as  an  essayist  was, 
like  that  of  the  man,  pleasant,  easy,  and  gentle- 
manly. 

EDHUin)  FLAOO. 

Edhitnd  Flaoo  is  descended  from  an  old  Kew 
England  family,  and  the  only  son  of  the  late 
Edmund  Flagg^  of  Chester,  N.  H.  He  was  bom 
in  the  town  of  Wiscasset,  Maine,  on  the  twenty- 
fourth  day  of  November,  1815.  He  was  gradu- 
ated at  Bowdoin  in  1835,  and  immediately  after 
went  to  the  West  with  his  mother  and  sister, 
passing  the  winter  at  Louisville,  where  he  taught 
the  classics  to  a  few  boys,  and  was  a  frequent 
contributor  to  Prentice^s  ^^  Louisville  Jooraal." 
He  passed  the  summer  of  1836  in  wandering  over 
the  prairies  of  Illinois  and  Missouri,  writing 
Sketches  of  a  Trareller  for  the  ^^LouisviDe 
Journal,"  which  were  afterwards  published  in  a 
work  entitled  The  Far  West, 

During  the  succeeding  fall  and  winter,  Mr. 
Flagg  read  law  with  the  Hon.  Hamilton  R.  Gam- 
ble, now  Judge  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Missouri, 
and  commenced  practice  in  the  court?.  In  18SS, 
he  edited  the  ^^  St.  Louis  Daily  Commercial  Bul- 
letin," and  during  that  fall  published  The  Far 
West  in  two  volumes,  from  the  press  of  the 
Harpers.  In  December,  he  became  connected 
with  Georae  D.  Prentice,  Esq.,  in  the  editorefaip 
of  "The  Louisville  Literary  News-Letter."  In 
the  spring  of  1840,  in  consequence  of  ill  health, 
he  accepted  an  invitation  to  practise  law  with 
the  Hon.  Sargent  8.  Prentiss,  of  Vicksborg; 
Miss.,  a  resident  of  that  place. 

In  1842,  Mr.  Flagg  conducted  the  "  Gazette" 
published  at  Marietta,  Ohio,  and  at  the  5.Miie 
tame  wrote  two  novelj^ — Carrero,  or  Tit 
Prime  Minister^  and  FVancis  of  Valois^  wliith 
were  published  in  New  York.  Li  184^-^, 
he  conducted  the  "St  Louis  Evening  Gaxettifr 
and,  for  several  years  succeeding,  was  "  Reporter 
of  the  Courts"  of  St.  Louis  Conner.  In  the 
meantime,  he  published  several  prixe  novels 
among  which  were  The  Howard  Qveen^ 
Blanche  of  Artois^  and   also  several  dramas 
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ano-^eMfkillyprodnaed  in  the  theatre*  of  8t  Louis, 
Louisville,  Cinciaiiati,  and  New  York. 

In  the  spring  of  1848,  Ur.  Flagg  went  oat  as 
Seoretarj  to  the  Hon,  Edward  A.  Uuinegan, 
Americao  Minister  to  Berlin.  The  appuinttiient 
afibrded  liim  an  opportanity  to  travel  over  Eng- 
Isail,  Geniiany,  and  France.  On  his  return,  he 
resamed  his  residenoe  and  the  practice  of  the 
law  at  St.  Lonia.  In  1860,  he  reoeived  the 
appointment  of  oonsnl  for  the  Port  of  Venice, 
under  the  administration  of  Pre»dent  Taylor. 
He  visited  England  and  Wales,  travelled  throng 
central  Eumpe  Ui  Venice,  and  entered  npon  the 
datics  of  his  consulate,  correi>ponding  in  the 
meantime  with  sevurolof  the  New  York  Jonmola. 
In  the  tiill  uf  1851,  lie  visited  Florence,  Rome, 
Naples,  and  the  other  Italian  cities,  and  in 
November  embarked  at  MarEtdlles  for  New 
Orleans.  On  his  arrival,  be  proceeded  to  St. 
Loflis,  and  took  charge  cf  a  democratic  newsp^rer 
at  that  place. 

In  the  folkiwing  year,  his  lost  woi^  was  pui>- 
lisbed  in  New  York,  in  two  volumes,  entitled 
Vtniee,  Tht  City  of  the  Sea.  It  comprises  the 
history  of  that  capital  from  the  invaiinn  by 
Napoleon,  in  1797,  to  its  capitniation  to  Radetilty, 
after  its  revolntion,  and  the  terrible  mege  of  1B48 
and  '49,  A  tliird  Tolmnc,  to  be  entitled  North 
Italy  tinee  I84S,  is,  we  uudurstand,  nearly  ready 
for  pnblicatiun. 

In  1S53  and  1854,  Hr.  Flagg  contribntcd  a 
norober  of  articles  illostratiiig  the  cities  and 
soeoeiy  of  the  West  to  the  United  States  Illus- 
traud,  published  by  Ur.  Meyer  of  New  York. 
Hr.  Flags  1>B3  f^^  written  oocaaionol  poeUcal 
pieces  for  various  inagaziuee.* 

SICRABD  H.  DANA,  Ji., 

The  author  of  "  Two  Years  before  the  Mast,"  was 
bom  at  CaniliridgB  in  1815.  Ho  is  the  son  of 
Richard  H.  Dana  the  poet.  In  his  boyhood,  he 
had  a  strong  paanon  for  the  sea,  and  had  he  con- 
snlted  his  JncUnation  only,  wonld  have  entered  the 
Navy.  Influenced  by  the  advice  of  his  father, 
be  ohose  a  student's  life  at  home,  and  entered 
Harvard.  Here  he  wa^  exposed  to  one  of  tliow 
difEcnlties  which  college  fHCidtiee  sometimes  put 
in  the  way  of  the  stndenls  by  their  mistiiatisge- 
incnt.  There  wasflome misconduct,  and  an  effort 
was  mode  to  compel  one  of  the  chiss  to  witness 
against  his  companion.  Dana,  as  one  of  the  pro- 
minent rohels,  WHS  rusticated.  As  it  was  on  a 
I>oint  d'  hoiinr,  it  wai  no  great  midfbrtnne  to  him, 
the  less  as  hepassedintothefamily,  and  under  the 
tutorship  of  the  Rev.  Leonard  Woods,  at  Ando- 
ver,  now  the  president  of  Bowdoin — with  whom 
be  eiyoyed  the  intimacy  of  a  friend  of  rare  men- 
tal powers  and  scholarship.  On  returning  to 
Cafnbridge,  an  attack  (rf  measles  in  one  of  the 
etAlege  vacations  iqjared  his  eye-sight  so  material- 
ly, that  he  had  to  resign  his  books.  For  a  reme- 
dy, he  thought  of  his  love  of  the  sea,  and  resolved 
to  rough  it  on  a  Pacifle  voyage  as  a  sailor,  though 
he  had  every  facility  for  ordinary  travel  and  ad< 
Tentore. 

On  the  I4thof  Aognst,  1884,  he  set  sail  accord- 
ingly in  the  brig  Pilgrini  from  Boston,  for  a  voy- 
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I  age  round  Cape  Horn  to  the  western  ooast  of 
North  America ;  performed  his  duty  throughout 
with  spirit,  while  the  ol^ect  of  the  vovage  was 
accoinplistied  in  the  traffic  for  hidee,  little  think- 
{  log  while  toiling  on  the  cliffs  and  in  the  unsteady 
'  anohoragea  of  Califoraia  of  the  speedy  familiarity 
whioli  his  oonntrjmen  would  have  with  the  re- 
gion, and  returned  in  the  ship  in  September,  1886^ 
to  the  harbor  of  Boston. 


In  the  year  1840,  he  pahli>>hed  an  acocont  <tf 
this  adventure  in  the  volume  7W  Tear*  Mitre 
the  Maet,  a  Pertoiiai  Narrativt  oj  Life  at  Sea* 
For  this,  he  received  for  the  entire  copyright  but 
two  hundred  and  tifty  dollars,  a  fact  which  shows 
tBe  very  recent  low  standard  of  American  litera- 
ry property.  A  pubiiaher  now  could  hordly  ex- 
pect so  lucky  a  windtUi,  It  was  immediately 
sifecea!>fld,  passing  through  numerous  editions,  hi- 
ing  reprinted  in  London,  where  the  British  Admi- 
ralty adopted  it  for  distribution  in  the  Navy,  ami 
translated  into  several  of  the  languages  of  the 
Continent,  including  even  the  Italian.  It  hosbcon 
quoted,  too,  with  respect  for  its  antliority  on 
iiavoi  raatitro,  by  Lorda  Brougham  and  Corhsle  in 
the  House  of  Lords. 

The  work,  written  out  from  his  jonmal  ond 
noti:s  of  the  voyage,  waa  undertaken  with  the 
iileaof  pn.'senting  the  plain  reality  of  a  sailor's 
life  at  sea.  In  thio,  its  main  object,  it  has  been 
eminently  successful.  It  has  not  only  securud 
the  admiration  uf  gentle  renders  on  shore,  but,  a 
mnch  rarer  fortune,  has  been  accepted  as  a  tme 
picture  by  Jack  himself.  A  copy  of  tlie  bouk  t* 
no  nnnanal  portion  of  the  scant  ©onijnnent  ut  Li» 
chest  in  the  forecastle.  Its  popuknty  is  ftir:':.tT 
witneaaed  by  the  returns  of  the  chtap  V.J:.^ 
libraries  in  England,  where  it  appeon  L^  on 
Uie  list  of  the  books  in  domon-L  11*  a.i-^  'u 
obvious.  The  author  is  a  ma^er  */  mrTTciTt, 
and  the  story  is  told  with  a  thujvKiri  f^-j.  It 
is  probably  the  most  truthful  acMoa  -4  »  ia;^Vs 
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life  at  »6a  ever  written.  Its  material  is  actnal 
experience,  and  its  style  the  simple  straightrfbr- 
ward  language  of  a  disciplined  mind,  whidi  turns 
neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the  left  from  its  object. 
It  is  noticeable,  that  in  this  universally  read  book, 
the  writer  uses  the  technical  language  of  the  ship ; 
so  that  the  account  is  to  that  extent  sometimes 
unintelligible.  On  this,  he  makes  a  profound  re- 
mark. "  I  have  found,"  says  he,  "  from  my  own 
experience,  and  from  what  I  have  heard  from 
otliers,  that  plain  matters  of  fact  in  relation  to 
customs  and  nabits  of  life  new  to  us,  and  descrip- 
tions of  life  under  new  aspects,  act  upon  the  inex- 
perienced through  the  iimigiiiation,sothat  we  are 
hardly  aware  of  our  wantof  tedjnical  knowledge." 
It  has,  too,  this  advantage.  A  technical  term  can 
be  explained  by  easy  reference  to  a  dictionary ;  a 
confused  substitute  for  it  may  admit  of  no  ex- 
planation. Good  sense  and  good  humor  sum  up 
the  enduring  merits  of  tliis  book.  It  is  life  itself^ 
— a  passage  of  intense  unexaggerated  reality. 

Mr.  Dana  had,  after  his  return  from  abroad, 
entered  the  senior  class  at  Harvard,  from  which 
institution  he  was  graduated  in  1887,  when  he 
pursued  his  studies  at  the  Law-School  under 
Judge  Story  and  Professor  Greenleaf.  His  profi- 
dency  in  these  preparatory  studies  in  moot  courts 
and  the  exercises  of  his  pen,  showed  his  acute 
legal  mind,  and  when  he  began  to  practise  law 
his  success  was  rapid.  He  was  aided  in  maritime 
pases  by  the  reputation  of  his  book;  while  he 
employed  his  influence  to  elevate  a  much  abused 
branch  of  practice,  though  in  Boston  it  takes  a 
higher  rank  from  being  pursued  in  the  United 
States  Courts.  His  practice  is  also  extensive  in 
the  State  Courts.* 

In  1850,  Mr.  Dana  edited,  with  a  preliminary 
preface,  Lectures  on  Art  and  Poenis^  by  Wank- 
ington  AlUton.i 

His  Seamaii's  Manual  is  a  technical  dictionary 
of  sea  terms,  and  au  epitome  of  the  laws  affecting 
the  mutual  position  of  master  and  sailor.  It  is 
reprinted  in  England,  and  in  use  in  both  coun- 
tries as  a  standard  work. 

Of  late,  Mr.  Dana  has  been  prominently  be- 
fore the  public  as  a  member  of  the  Free-Soil 
party  of  Massachusetts,  and  in  his  vigorous  op- 
position to  the  Fugitive  Slave  Law.  His  speeth 
m  tlie  case  of  the  negro  Anthony  Bums,  in  1854, 
is  noticeable,  not  only  for  its  acute  analysis  of  the 
evidence  offered,  but  for  its  clear  picturesque 
statement.  The  life-like  character  of  some  of  its 
descriptions — ^though  no  personal  remarks  were 
made  on  any  individual — ^inspired  a  cowardly, 
brutal  street  attack,  in  a  blow  struck  at  his  head 
by  a  slung  shot,  which,  had  it  varied  a  little, 
would  have  proved  fatal. 

In  a  later  case,  an  argument  before  the  Supreme 
Court  of  Maine,  at  Bangor,  July  22,  1854,  in  an 
action  brought  by  a  naturalized  citizen  of  the 
Boman  Catliolic  faith,  for  injuries  in  the  removal 
of  his  child  from  the  public  school,  in  consequence 
of  the  parents'  rejection  of  the  ordinary  version  of 
the  Bible  read  there,  and  conseouent  interference 
with  the  school  regulations,  Mr.  Dana  has  pro- 
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notmoed  hot  merely  an  eloqaent,  but  an  able, 
legal,  and  philosophical  argument  in  defence  of 
the  superintending  school  committee,  and  of  the 
accepted  translation  of  the  Scriptures.  His  argu- 
ment was  sustained  by  the  judgment  of  tlie  court 

In  1858,  Mr.  Dana  was  prominently  engogtMiiii 
the  State  Convention  of  Massachusetts.  His 
course  there,  in  the  discussion  of  topics  of  enlarg- 
ed interest,  determined  his  rank  in  the  higher 
walk  of  his  profession. 

We  are  enabled  on  this  point  to  present  ade- 
quate authority  in  a  letter  on  the  snl  ject  from  a 
leader  in  the  Convention,  the  Hon.  Rul'us  Choate. 

BoeroN,  Sept  89,  18M. 
■  Charles  SeribneTy  Esq, 

Sir — I  received  some  time  since  an  inquiiy  re»peei* 
ing  the  potitiou  occupied  by  Mr.  Dana  in  the  Con- 
vention for  revising  the  constitution  of  Masmchu- 
setts ;  to  which  I  would  have  made  an  immedtite 
reply,  but  for  an  urgent  engagement  When  I  vit 
relieved  from-  that,  I  unfortunately  had  overlooked 
your  letter,  which  I  have  only  just  now  recovered. 

The  published  debates  of  that  body  indicate  quite 
well,  though  not  adequately,  the  space  he  filled  ia 
the  convention.  He  took  a  deep  interest  in  its  pro> 
ceedings ;  attended  its  sessions  with  great  punctual- 
ity, and  by  personal  effort  and  iufluenee,  and  occa* 
sional  very  effective  speech,  had  a  large  share  in 
doing  good  and  resisting  evil.  He  wns  classed  with 
the  majority  in  the  body,  consisting  in  a  general  way 
of  those  friendly  to  its  convocation,  ano^friendly  to 
pretty  extended  and  enterprising  schemes  of  change; 
out  on  some  fundamental  questions  be  differed  de* 
cidedly  fh>m  them,  and  upon  one  of  these — ^tiiat  con- 
cerning the  tenure  of  judicial  office»he  displayed 
cohspicuous  ability  and  great  zeal,  and  enfonsed  witk 
persuasive  and  important  effect  the  soundest  sad 
most  conservative  opinions.  In  general,  there,  as  in 
all  things,  and  in  all  places,  he  was  independent, 
prompt,  and  firm ;  and  was  universally  esteemed  not 
more  for  his  talent,  culture,  and  good  sense,  than  for 
his  sincerity  and  honor.  I  diffeined  often  ttom  him, 
but  always  with  pain,  if  not  self-distruEt,  with  no 
interruption  of  the  friendship  of  many  yeara 
I  am  very  truly. 

Your  Berv\ 

Ruvoa  CBOAsa. 

An  article  by  Mr.  Dana,  on  the  Memoir  of  the 
Rev.  Dr.  William  Croswell,  whom  he  had  defend- 
ed in  an  able  and  eloquent  speech  on  an  Ecdea* 
astical  trial  in  the  North  American  Review 
for  April,  1864,  may  be  mentioned  for  its  feeling 
and  judicious  estimate  of  a  man  to  whom  the  Re- 
viewer stood  in  the  relations  of  friend  and  parish- 
ioner. 

Mr.  Dana  is  married  to  a  grnnd-danghter  of 
the  Rev.  James  Marsh.  His  residence  is  at  Cam- 
bridge, in  the  vicinity  of  the  College. 

BOmWABD  BOVKS— VBOM  TWO  TXAIS  BSrOXS  TIB  MStt, 

It  is  usual,  in  voyages  round  the  Cape  from 
the  Pacific,  to  keep  to  the  eastward  of  the  Falkland 
Islands ;  but  as  it  had  now  set  in  a  strong,  steady, 
and  dear  south-wester,  with  every  proq>eet  of  its 
lasting,  and  we  had  had  enough  of  nigh  latitudes, 
the  captain  determined  to  stana  inimediatelT  to  the 
northward,  running  inside  of  the  Falkland  Istandi^ 
Accordingly,  when  the  wheel  was  relieved  at  eight 
o'clock,  the  order  was  given  to  keep  her  due  north, 
and  all  hands  were  turned  up  to  square  away  the 
yards  and  make  soiL    In  a  moment  the  news  ran 
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throng  the  Mp  that  tibe  Ottptain  ms  keeping  her 
off,  with  her  nose  straight  for  Boston,  And  Cape 
Horn  over  her  talfraiU  It  was  a  moment  of  enthu- 
aiasni.  Every  one  was  on  the  alert,  and  even  the 
two  siek  men  turned  out  to  lend  a  hand  at  the  hal- 
▼ardib  The  wind  was  now  due  south-west,  and 
olowing  a  gale  to  which  a  vessel  elose>hauIed  could 
have  mown  no  more  than  a  single  dose-reefed 
aail ;  bat  as  we  were  going  before  it^  we  conld  carry 
on.  Accordingly,  hands  were  sent  aloft^  and  a  reef 
ahakeo  out  of  the  top-sails,  and  the  reefed  foresail 
aet.  When  we  came  to  mast-head  the  top^l 
yards,  with  all  hands  at  the  halyards,  we  struck  up 
"  Cheerily,  men,"  with  a  choms  which  might  hav« 
been  heard  half  way  to  Staten  Land.  Under  her 
increased  sail,  the  ship  drove  on  through  the  water. 
Tet  she  could  bear  it  well ;  and  the  Captain  sang 
out  from  the  (|uarter-deck — **  Another  reef  out  of 
that  fore  top-saiL  and  give  it  to  herf*  .Two  hands 
sprang  aloft;  the  frosen  reef-points  and  earings 
were  oast  adrift,  the  halyards  manned,  and  the  sml 
gave  oat  her  increased  canvass  to  the  gale.  All 
hands  were  kept  on  deck  to  watch  the  effect  of  the 
change.  It  was  as  much  as  she  could  well  carry, 
and  with  a  heavy  sea  astern,  it  took  two  men  at 
the  wheel  to  steer  her.  She  flung  the  foam  from 
her  bows ;  the  spray  breaking  aft  as  &r  as  the  gang- 
way. She  was  going  at  a  prodigiona  rate.  StiU, 
everything  held.  Preventer  oratfes  were  reeved  and 
hauled  taut:  tickles  got  upon  the  baokstays;  and 
each  thing  done  to  keep  all  suug  and  strong.  The 
captain  walkcii  the  deck  at  a  rapid  stride,  looked 
aloft  at  the  sails,  and  then  to  windward  ;  the  mate 
stood  in  the  gangway,  rubbing  his  hands,  and  talk- 
ing aloud  to  the  ship—*'  Hurrali,  old  bucket  I  the 
Boston  girb  have  got  hold  of  the  tow-rope!"  and 
the  like;  and  we  were  on  the  forecastle,  looking  to 
see  how  the  spars  stood  it,  and  guessing  the  rate  at 
which  she  was  gcHng, — when  the  captain  called  out 
— **  Mr.  Brown,  get  up  the  top -mast  studding-sail  t 
What  she  can't  carry  she  may  dragl*'  The  mate 
looked  a  moment ;  but  he  woula  let  no  one  be  before 
him  in  daring.  He  sprang  forward, — "Hurrah, 
men  I  rig  out  the  top-mast  studding-sail  boom  I  Lay 
aloft,  and  TU  send  the  rigging  up  to  you!'* — We 
sprang  aloft  into  the  top ;  lowered  a  girt-Uue  down, 
by  wiiich  we  hauled  up  the  rigging ;  rove  the  tacks 
and  halyards ;  ran  out  the  boom  and  lanhed  it  fast, 
and  sent  down  the  lower  'halyards,  as  a  preventer. 
It  WAS  a  dear  starlight  night,  cold  and  blowing; 
but  everybody  worked  with  a  will.  Some,  indeed, 
looked  as  though  they  thought  the  '  old  man*  was 
mad,  but  no  one  said  a  word.  We  had  had  a  new 
top-mast  studding-sail  made  with  a  reef  in  It, — a 
thing  hardly  ever  heard  of,  and  which  the  sailors 
had  ridiculed  a  good  deal,  saying  that  when  it  was 
time  to  reef  a  studding-sail,  it  was  time  to  take  it 
in.  But  we  found  a  use  for  it  now ;  for,  there  being 
*  reef  in  the  topsail,  the  studding-sail  could  not  be 
act  without  one  iu  it  also.  To  be  sure,  a  studding- 
aail  with  reefed  top-sails  was  rather  a  new  thing ; 
yet  there  was  some  reason  in  it,  for  if  we  carried 
that  away,  we  should  lose  only  a  sail  and  a  boom ; 
but  a  whole  top-sail  might  have  carried  away  the 
mast  and  alL 

While  we  were  aloft,  the  sail  had  been  got  out, 
bent  to  the  yard,  reefed,  and  ready  for  hoisting. 
Waiting  for  a  good  opportunity,  the  halyards  were 
manned  and  the  yard  hoisted  fairly  up  to  the  blocks, 
but  when  the  mate  came  to  shake  the  catspaw  out 
of  the  downhaul,  and  we  began  to  boom-end  the 
aail,  it  shook  the  ship  to  her  centre-  Tl»<*  boom 
buckled  up  and  bent  like  a  whip-stick,  and  we 
looked  every  moment  to  see  something  ffo;  but, 
being  of  tlie  short,  tough  upland  spruce,  it  beut  like 


whalebone,  and  nothing  coold  break  it    The  car- 

¥  enter  said  it  was  the  best  stick  he  hnd  ever  seen. 
he  sti'ength  of  all  hands  soon  brought  the  tack  to 
the  boom-end,  and  tlie  sheet  was  trimmed  down,  and 
the  preventer  and  the  weather  brace  hauled  taut 
to  take  off  the  strain.  Every  rope-yarn. seemed 
stretched  to  the  utmost,  and  every  thread  of  can- 
vass; and  with  this  sail  added  to  her,  the  ship 
sprang  through  the  water  like  a  thing  possessea 
The  sail  being  nearly  all  forward,  it  lifted  her  out 
of  the  water,  and  she  seemed  actuallv  to  jump  from 
aea  to  sea.  From  the  time  her  keel  was  laid,  she 
had  never  been  so  driven ;  and  had  it  been  life  or 
death  with  every  one  of  us,  she  could  not  have  borne 
another  stitch  of  canvass. 

Finding  that  she  would  bear  the  sail,  the  hands 
were  sent  below,  and  our  watch  remained  on  deck. 
Two  men  at  the  wheel  had  as  much  as  they  could 
do  to  keep  her  within  three  points  of  her  course, 
for  ahe  steered  as  wild  as  a  vounji^  colt    The  mate 
walked  the  deck,  looking  at  the  sails,  and  then  over 
the  side  to  see  the  foam  fly  by  her,— slapping  his 
hands  upon  his  thighs  and  taikiug  to  the  ship — 
"Hurrah,  yoa  jade,  you  Ve  got  the  scent!— you 
know    where    you*ra   goinff  *"      And    when   she 
leaped  over  the  seas,  and  flimost  out  of  the  water, 
aaa  trembled  to  her  very  keel,  the  spars  and  masts 
snapping  and  creaking—*'  There  she  goes  I — ^There 
■he  goes — ^handsomely !— As  long  as  she  cracks  she 
holds!"— while  we    stood   with  the  rigging   laid 
down  Isir  for  letting  ffo,  and  ready  to  take  in  sail 
and  clear  away  if  anything  went    At  four  bells  we 
hove  the  log,  and  ahe  was  going  eleven  knota  fkirly ; 
and  had  it  not  been  for  the  sea  from  aft  which  sent 
the  chip  home,  and  threw  her  continually  off  her 
course,  the  log  would  have  shown  her  to  have  been 
going  much  faster.      I  went  to  the  wheel  with  a 
voung  fellow  from  the  Kennebec,  who  was  a  good 
nelmsman :  and  for  two  hours  we  had  oar  hands 
fnlL    A  few  minutes  showed  us  that  our  monkey- 
jackets  must  come  off:  and  cold  as  it  waa,  we  stood 
m  oar  shirtsleeves  in  a  perspiration ;  and  were  glad 
enoogfa  to  have  it  eight  bells  and  the  wheel  relieved. 
We  turned  in  and  slept  as  well  oa  we  could,  though 
the  sea  made  a  constant  roar  under   her  bowe> 
and  washed  over  the  foreeaatle  like  a  small  cata- 
ract 

At  four  o'clock  we  were  called  again.    The  same 
sail  was  still  on  the  vessel,  and  the  gale,  if  there  was 
any  change,  had  inoreaaed  a  UtUe.     Ko  attemot  was 
made  to  take  the  studding-sail  in :  and,  indeed,  it 
was  too  late  now.     If  we  had  started  anything  t<H 
ward  taking  it  in,  either  tack  or  halyards,  it  would 
have  blown  to  pieces,  and  carried  something  away 
with  it    The  only  way  now  was  to  let  everything 
stand,  and  if  the  gale  went  down,  well  and  good ; 
if  not,  something  must  go— the  weakest  stick  or  rope 
first— and  then  we  could  get  it  in.     For  more  than 
an  hour  ahe  was  driven  on  at  such  a  rate  that  ^kc 
seemfMl  actually  to  crowd  the  sea  into  a  heap  befnre 
her,  and  the  water  poured  over  the  snrit-^il  yarn 
as  it  would  over  a  dam.      Towards  darbrent  n* 
gale  abated  a  little,    and    she  was  just  U^nnxui^e 
to  go  more  easily  along,   relieved  rf  1h<-  i 
when  Mr.  Brown,  determined  to  pve  her  iw 
and  depending  upon  the  wind's  subtfdiur  »  "Ufct 
rose,  told  ua  to  get  along  the  low«r  «i..   d:x— aai^ 
This  was  an  ixomenae  sail,  and  helL 
last  a   Dutchman  a  wet^L^ — ho'^t-tA. 
ready,  the  boom  topped  ii|i,  p—^-a 
and  the  idlcra  called  My  ^  nvi.  t  " 
such  waa  atill  the  lor©t  ^  ti«-  sfc*-. 
nearly  an   hoar  iM-tuur  ti«t  «^     «a 
outhaul  in   doixig  it.  ai*'-  «■■*  "^^^ 
off  the  awiticiiAff  btMiL.    1>< 
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the  ship  tore  on  Again  like  one  that  was  madr  Md 
began  to  steer  as  wild  as  a  hawk.  The  men  at  the 
wheel  were  puffing  and  blowing  at  their  work,  and 
the  helm  was  going  hard  np  and  hard  down,  eon* 
stantly.  Add  to  tliis,  the  gnle  did  not  lessen  as  the 
day  come  on,  but  the  sun  rose  in  clouds.  A  sudden 
lurch  threw  the  man  from  the  weather  wheel  acrots 
the  deck  and  against  the  side.  The  mate  sprans  to 
the  whed,  and  the  man,  regaining  his  feet,  seized 
the  spokes,  and  they  hove  the  wheel  up  Just  in  time 
to  save  her  from  broaching  to,  theugh  nearly  half  the 
studding-sail  went  under  water ;  and  as  she  came  to 
the  boom  stood  up  at  an  angle  of  forty-five  deffreesi 
She  had  evidently  more  on  her  than  she  could  bear ; 
yet  it  was  in  vnin  to  try  to  take  it  in — ^the  clewline 
was  not  strong  enough  ;  and  they  were  thinking  of 
cutting  away,  when  another  wid!e  yaw  and  a  oome- 
tp  snapped  the  gujrs,  and  the  swinging  boom  came 
in  witn  a  crash  against  the  lower  rigging.  The  out- 
haul  block  gave  way,  and  the  top-mast  studding-sail 
boom  bent  in  a  manner  which  I  never  before  supposed 
a  stick  could  bend.  I  had  my  eye  on  it  when  the ' 
guys  parted,  and  it  made  one  spnng  and  buckled  up 
so  as  to  form  nearly  a  half  circle,  and  sprang  out 
again  to  ita  shape.  The  clewline  gave  way  at  the 
first  pull ;  the  cleat  to  which  the  halyards  were  be- 
layed was  wrenched  off,  and  the  sail  blew  round  the 
sprit-sail  yard  and  head  guys,  which  save  us  a  bad 
job  to  get  it  in.  A  half  hour  served  to  clear  all 
away,  and  she  was  suffered  to  drive  on  with  her 
top-mast  studding-sail  set,  it  being  as  muoh  as  she 
could  stagger  under. 

During  all  this  day  and  the  next  ni^ht  we  went  on 
under  the  same  sail,  the  gale  blowing  with  undi- 
minished force ;  two  men  at  the  wheel  all  the  time; 
watch  and  watch,  and  nothing  to  do  but  to  steer  and 
look  out  for  the  ship,  and  he  blown  along ; — ^ontU 
the  noon  of  the  next  day— « 

Sunday^  Julv  24th,  when  we  were  in  latitude 
SO*"  27'  a,  lonptude  62"  18'  W.,  having  made  four 
de^p^es  of  latitude  in  the  last  twenty-four  hoursi 
Bemg  now  to  the  northward  of  the  Falkland  Islands, 
the  ship  WAS  kept  off,  north-east,  for  the  equator ; 
and  with  her  head  for  the  equator,  and  Cape  Horn 
over  her  taffrail,  she  went  gloriously  on;  every 
heave  of  the  sea  leaving  the  C«pe  astern,  and  every 
hour  bringing  us  nearer  to  home,  and  to  warm 
weather. 


This  is  the  common  English  Bible,  which  has  al- 
ways been  used.  It  is  not  a  *'ProteaiaiU  Bible." 
Great  portions  of  the  translation  were  made  by  men 
in  the  t)osom  of  the  General  Church,  before  the  Re- 
formation, by  Wickliffe,  Tyndale,  Coverdale,  and 
Mattliew.  Testimony  to  its  accuracy  has  been  borne 
by  learned  men  of  the  Roman  Church.  Leddee  calls 
it  "  of  all  versions  the  most  excellent  for  accuracy, 
fidelity,  and  the  strictest  attention  to  the  letter  of 
the  text;"  and  Selden  calls  it  "the  best  version  in 
the  world."  As  a  well  of  pure  ETiglish  undefiled,  as 
a  fountain  of  pure  idiomatic  English,  it  has  not  its 
equal  in  the  world.  It  was  fortunately — may  we 
not  without  presumption  say  providentially — trans- 
lated at  a  time  when  the  English  language  was  in 
its  purest  state.  It  has  done  more  to  anefuyr  the 
English  language  in  the  state  it  then  was  than  all 
other  books  together.  The  fact  that  so  many  mil- 
lions of  each  succeeding  generation,  in  all  parts  of 
the  world  where  the  English  language  is  used,  read 
the  same  great  lessons  in  the  same  words,  not  only 


*  From  the  srgameot  in  the  school  case  before  the  Bapreme 
Court  of  Heine. 


keeps  the  language  anchored  where  it  waa  in  its 
best  statib,  but  it  preserves  its  universalitj,  and  frees 
it  from  all  material  provincialisms  ana  patou,  to 
that  the  same  words»  phrases,  and  idioms  are  used 
in  London,  New  York,  San  Francisco,  Aoatralia, 
China,  and  India.  To  preserve  this  unity  and  stead- 
fastness, the  Book  0f  Common  Prayer  ban  done 
much ;  Shakespeare,  Milton,  and  Bunyan  have  done 
much ;  but  the  English  Bible  has  done  teu-fold  more 
than  they  all. 

From  the  common  English  Bible,  too,  we  derive 
our  household  words,  or  phrases  and  iUustrAtioDs, 
the  familiar  speech  of  the  people.  Our  associa- 
tions are  with  its  narratives,  its  parables,  ita  hie- 
toriea,  and  its  biographies.  If  a  man  knew  the 
Bible  in  its  original  Greek  and  Hebrew  by 
heart,  and  did  not  know  the  coomion  English  vpr- 
aion,  he  would  be  ignorant  of  the  speeeh  of  the 
people.  lasennons,  in  pubUe  ^>eeches,  from  the  |hi1- 
pit,  the  bar,  and  the  platform,  would  come  allntioot, 
refereneea,  quotations— that  exquisite  electfifying  bv 
oonduetors,  Dy  which  the  heart  of  a  whole  people  n 
touehed  by  a  word,  a  phrase,  in  itaelf  nothins,  but 
everything  in  its  power  of  conducting — and  all  thk 
would  be  to  him  an  unknown  world.  No  greater 
wrong,  intellectually,  could  be  inflicted  on  the  chil- 
dren of  a  achool,  aye,  even  on  the  Roman  Catholic 
children,  than  to  bring  them  up  in  ignorsnee  of  the 
English  Bible.  As  well  misht  a  master  instruct  hii 
pupil  in  Ijitin,  and  send  nim  to  spend  his  dan 
among  scholars,  and  keep  him  in  ignorance  of  tfce 
words  of  Virgil  and  Horace,  and  Cicero  and  Terence 
and  Tacitus.  As  a  preparation  for  life,  an  acquain- 
tance with  the  common  English  Bible  is  indiapcn- 
aable: 

If  the  Bible  is  not  read,  where  so  well  can  tiie 
principles  of  morality  and  all  the  virtnee  be  taught  f 
"  How  infinitely  superior,"  says  Maurice,  *'  is  a  goe- 
pel  of  facts  to  a  gospel  of  notions! "  How  infinitelj 
superior  to  abstract  ethics  are  the  teachings  of  the 
narratives  and  parables  of  the  Bible  I  What  bai 
ever  taken  such  a  hold  on  the  human  heart,  and  9e 
influenced  human  action  f  The  story  of  Jacob  sod 
Esau,  the  unequalled  narrative  of  ifoseph  and  hs 
brethren,  Abraham  and  Isaac,  Absalom,  Naaman  the 
Syrian,  the  old  prophet,  the  wild,  dramatic  poetical 
histories  of  Elijah  and  Elishn,  the  captivities  of  the 
Jews,  the  episode  of  Ruth,  unsurpassed  for  simple 
beauty  and  pathos,  and  time  would  fail  me  to  teU 
of  Daniel,  Isaiah,  Samuel,  Eli,  and  the  glorious  com- 
pany of  the  apostles,  the  goodly  fellowship  of  the 
prophets,  and  the  noble  army  of  martyrs.  Where 
can  a  lesson  of  fraternity  and  equality *be  struck  eo 
deeply  into  the  heart  of  a  child  as  by  the  parable  of 
Lasarus  and  IHves  ?  How  can  the  true  nature  and 
distinctions  of  charity  be  better  expounded  than  by 
the  parables  of  the  widow  who  cast  her  mite  mto 
the  treasury,  and  the  woman  with  the  alabaster  box 
of  precious  ointment?  Can  the  prodigal  son, the 
unjust  steward,  the  lost  sheep,  ever  be  forgotten  9 
Has  not  the  narrative  of  the  humble  birth,  the  pain- 
All  life,  the  ignominions  death  of  our  Lord,  wrought 
an  effect  on  Uie  world  greater  than  any  and  all  livei 
ever  wrought  before  t  even  on  thoee  who  dooM  the 
miracles,  and  do  not  believe  in  the  mystery  of  the 
Holy  Incarnation,  and  the  glorious  Resurreetioo  sad 
Ascension. 

Remember,  too,  we  beseech  you,  that  it  is  ttt  tbe 
school  alone  that  many  of  these  children  can  read  or 
hear  these  noble  teachingsi  If  the  book  is  doaed  to 
them  there,  it  is  open  to  them  nowhere  else. 

Nor  would  I  omit  to  refer  to  the  reading  of  the 
Bible  ns  a  part  of  the  education  of  the  fiuwy  aid 
imagination.    Whatever  alight  may  be  thrown  upon 
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thcM  ftoQlttei  by  men  sailing  themselvei  prsetieal 
men,  they  are  poirerfnl  ■genCi'  in  the  hunian  ■j'stem 
Thich  no  man  can  neglect  or  abnae  with  impunity. 
Preaoeupf,  preocanpy  the  ndndi  of  the  young  with 
the  t«n^r,  Uie  beauuful,  the  rh^hmical,  the  nuigDi- 
ficent,  the  inhtime,  which  Ood  in  hie  bounty,  and 
wiedom  tiw,  hu  poured  ont  ao  profusely  into  the 

itnils  of  hie  evftageliits  and  prophetsi     Kowhere 

._  I.  » —  >  _..  L  — --■-^  of  Uie  be«i 


n  be  found  ench  var 


eautifut  and  sub- 


tenific  And  bU  this  »  brought  to  our  doon  and 
olTered  to  oar  daily  eye.  If  the  mind  of  the  youth, 
girl,  and  boy  u  not  preoccnpied  by  what  ie  moral, 
virtuoua,  and  religioiu,  the  world  le  ready  to  attack 
the  fancy  and  imagination  with  all  the  splendor  and 
seJuctio.'u  of  aeuse  and  ein.  Their  minds  will  hare 
the  food  Tor  im^ination  and  fancy,  uid  if  tfaey  are 
not  led  to  the  Psalma.  and  Uaiah,  and  Job,  and  the 
ApootypK,  and  the  narrntivee  and  pnrablea,  liiey 
Till  find  it  in  Shelley,  Byron,  Roiueeau,  and  Oeoige 
Sand,  and  the  feebler  and  more  debased  novels  of 
the  modern  preu  of  France. 

ANNA  CORA  MOW  ATT. 

Amu.  OoBA,  tile  daiigbt«r  of  Samuel  O.  Ogden,  a 
New  York  merobaat,  was  boni  in  Bordeanz, 
France,  during  her  father's  residence  in  that  city. 
Her  early  year^  were  passed  in  a  fine  old  chateaa 
in  ita  neighborhood,  called  La  Oastogne.  One  of 
iu  apartment)  was  fltt«<l  up  as  utheatre,  in  which 
the  numemuj  children  of  the  family,  of  which  tlie 
future  Hri.  Mowatt  was  the  tenth,  amnsed  them- 
eelves  with  dramatic  entertmnments,  for  which 
several  of  them  evinced  decided  talent.  The 
family  removed  a  few  years  after  to  New  York. 
Wiiile  yet  a  school  girl,  Anno,  in  her  fift«enth 

Ctsr,  became  the  wife  of-Hr.  James  Mowatt,  a 
wyer  of  New  York.  The  story  of  her  first 
Boqnuntanca  with  her  lover,  who  soon  began  to 
escort  her  to  and  from  school,  gallantly  bearing 
bersntcliel,  and  the  courtship  and  ran-away  mateh 
which  speedily  followed,  are  very  pleasantly  told 
in  the  lady's  autobii^aphy.  The  only  reason  for 
tiieelopement  being  the  unwillingness  of  the  ooople 
to  wait  until  the  lady  had  passed  Beventeen  sum- 
mer:!, they  soon  received  the  pat«mal  pardon,  and 
retired  to  a  country  reddence  at  Fltttbiish,  Long 
Island.  Here  the  education  of  the  "  child-wife," 
as  she  wnfl  prettily  styled,  was  continned  by  the 
husband,  seveml  years  the  senior.  Borne  plea- 
sant years  were  passed  iit  Snnday-school  teach- 
ing, fortnne-telling  at  &ncy  fairs,  "shooting 
swaltowj  on  the  wing,"  in  sportsman  tramps 
throogh  the  woods,  private  theatricals,  and  the 
Compo4tion  of  an  epio  poem,  Pelayo,  or  tha 
OoMra  of  Gotadoaga,  in  five  cantos,  which  was 
pnbliahed  by  the  Uiirpers,  and  followed  by  asatire 
entitled  Beeieieen  Heeieiead,  directed  against  the 
critics  who  bad  taken  tbe  liberty  to  cat  op  the 
poem.    Both  aopeared  as  the  work  of  "Isabel." 

Mrs.  Howatts  health  ffkiling,  she  accompanied 
n  newly  married  sister  and  brother  in  a  tour  to 
Europe,  She  wrote  a  play,  Ov.lzara,  or  the 
Penian  Slang,  during  her  absence,  had  appropriate 
scenes  and  dresses  made  in  Paris  for  its  represen- 
tation, and  90on  after  her  retnm  prodnccd  the 
piece  with  great  applause  at  a  party  at  her  red- 
Oenca,  in  honor  of  her  father's  birthday. 

Ueanwhile  Mr.  Mowatt  had  taken  port  in  the 
■pecnlatjonsnftho day, anda commercial  revnlsion 
oooorriog,  was  "  utterly  ruined" — a  weakneM  in 


the  eyes  preventaiig  him  from  teeoming  hia  old 
profeasioD  of  the  law. 


c/- 


Ihe  elder  Vandenhoff  had  just  before  met  with 
great  success  in  a  courseof  dramatic  readings,  and 
the  wife,  casting  about  for  waysandmaansof  sup- 
port, determine  to  bring  her  dramatic  talents 
Into  acconnt  in  this  manner.  She  gained  her 
husband's  consent  with  some  difficulty,  and,  pre- 
ferring the  verdict  of  a  stranger  audience,  gave 
her  first  reading  at  Boston,  and  with  decided  suc- 
cess. She  soon  after  appeared  in  New  York, 
where  she  rend  to  large  audiences,  but  the  tacit 
disapproval  of  friends  and  tlie  exertions  required 
brought  on  a  fit  of  sickness,  from  which  sIm 
suffered  for  the  two  following  years, 
.  She  next,  her  husband  having  become  a  |aiS 
Usher,  turned  her  ■attention  to  literalune^  «:-d 
wrote  a  number  of  stories  for  the  magazines  w^i^ 
the  signature  of  "  Helen  Berkley."  Tl>e>w  ■»«« 
followed  by  a  longer  stoir,  Ths  Fortmtm  SmtiW- 
and  by  the  five  act  comedy  of  Jbaiic*.  win-i  iss 
written  fbr  tlio  stage,  and  produced  a  tin  ?** 
Theatre,  Morch,  184B.  It  met  widi  «nr'—  xaiw 
and  at  theatres  in  other  cities,  ami  ™ii»-  ■-t'-vr  s 
author,  forced  by  the  failure  of  fas-  ius.-i-  -  s  -:3a 
publishing  bnsiness,  to  oonrrBnai  n  i-oc  ,•  rs. 
support,  to  try  her  fortoDC  s-  ■■  •—'-■*  "^-^ 
made  her  first  appearaDee«a.ite  9^  •«c-:f  t 
the  Park  Theatre,  Jn»e,  Ifc^  »  '^t~x  n  "^ 
Lady  of  Lyons,  and  ]di^4^  ■  iom.-r  t  i^jra 
with  such  approval  tlac  ohb^^bmb-  -  ^^-i  a 
other  cities,  and  Ae  Wa^  <■■  r  ;»  -^.^  ■*a^ 
cessfnl  of  "  stais."  5ii!  ^^'-af^  '  'j^  ■•^  ?'*r 
ofFashion,aDdii.  j«-r»:--«  «i.  »«»«=*=■- a i-^« 
five  act  dram.  J-s*^ 

In  1847  Mjv  T  -         - 
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al  mblo's  Garden,  and  after  a  highly  suooessftil 
engagement,  made  a  brilliant  farewell  tour  through 
the  Union  prior  to  her  retirement  from  the  stage 
at  New  York,  in  1 854.  A  few  da^^s  afterwards  she 
was  married  to  Mr.  William  F.  Kitchie,  a  gentle- 
man of  Richmond,  Ya. 

In  1854  Mrs.  Mowatt  published  the  Autobio- 
graphy of  an  Actress^  or  Eight  Years  on  the 
Stage^  a  record  of  her  private  and  professional 
life  to  that  date. 


Nay,  rail  not  at  Time,  tliough  a  tyrant  he  be, 
And  Bay  not  he  oonicth,  culossnl  in  might, 
Our  beauty  to  ravi:ih,  ])ut  pleasure  to  flight, 

And  pluttk  away  friendB,  eeu  as  leaves  from  the 
tree; 
And  say  not  Love's  torch,  which  like  Vesta's  should 

burn. 
The  oold  breath  of  Time  soon  to  ashes  will  turn. 

You  call  Time  a  robber  I    Nay,  he  is  not  so,— 
While  Beauty's  fair  temple  he  rudely  despoils. 
The  mind  to  enrich  with  its  plunder  he  toils ; 

And,  sowed  in  his  furrows,  doth   wisdom  not 
grow? 
The  magnet  'mid  stars  points  the  north  still  to  view ; 
So  Time  'moug  our  friends  e'er  discloses  the  tru& 

Though  cares  then  should  gather,  as  pleasures  flee 
by. 
Though  Time  from  thy  features  the  charm  steal 

away. 
Hell  dim  too  mine  eye,  lest  it  see  them  decay ; 
And  sorrows  we've  shared,  will  knit  closer  love's 
tie: 
Then  Til  Inugh  at  old  Time,  and  at  all  he  can  do, 
For  he'll  rob  me  in  vain,  if  he  leave  me  but  yon  / 


MART  E.  HEWXTT. 

Mabt  £.  MooRB  was  born  in  Maiden,  Massaohn- 
setts.  After  her  fathered  death  her  mother  re- 
moved to  Boston,  where  tlie  daughter  remained 
nntil  her  marriage  with  the  late  Mr.  James  L. 
Hewitt.  She  has  since  resided  in  the  city  of  New 
York.  In  1845  Mrs.  Hewitt  published  Song$  of  our 
Land,  andsOther  Poems,  a  selection  from  her  con- 
tributions to  various  periodicals.  In  1850  she 
edited  The  Gem  of  the  Western  World,  a  holiday 
volume,  and  The  Memorial,  a  volume  of  contribu- 
tions by  the  authors  of  the  day,  designed  as  a  mark 
of  respect  to  the  memory  of  Mrs.  Osgood.  Mrs. 
Hewitt  was  lately  married  to  Mr.  Stebbins,  of 
New  York. 

Her  poems  are  marked  by  their  good  senae, 
hearty  expression,  and  natural  feeling. 

ODD  BLXSB  mx  MAXnrSB. 

God's  blessing  on  the  Mariner  I 

A  venturous  life  leads  he— 
What  reck  the  landsmen  of  their  toil, 

Who  dwell  upon  the  sea  f 

The  landsman  sits  within  his  home, 
His  fireside  bright  and  warm ; 

Nor  asks  how  fares  the  mariner 
All  night  amid  the  storm. 

God  bless  the  hardy  Mariner ! 

A  homely  garb  wean  he. 
And  he  goeth  with  a  rolling  gait, 

Like  a  ship  upon  the  sea. 


He  hath  piped  the  loud  "  ajr*  ay,  or  I " 

O'er  the  voices  of  the  main. 
Till  his  deep  tones  have  the  hoanensss 

Of  the  rising  hurricane. 

His  seamed  and  honest  visage 
The  sun  and  wind  have  tanned. 

And  hard  as  iron  gauntlet 
Is  hb  broad  and  sinewy  hand. 

But  oh  I  a  spirit  looketh 

From  out  his  clear,  blue  eye. 
With  a  truthful,  childlike  earnestness. 

Like  an  angel  from  the  sky. 

A  venturous  life  the  sailor  leads 

Between  the  sky  and  sea — 
But  when  the  hour  of  dread  is  past, 

A  merrier  who,  than  he  f 

He  knows  that  by  the  rudder  bands 
Stands  one  well  skilled  to  save ; 

For  a  strong  hand  is  the  Steersman's 
That  directs  him  o'er  the  wave. 

TO  MABT. 

Thine  eye  is  like  the  violet, 

Thou  hast  the  lily's  grace ; 
And  the  pure  thoughts  of  a  maiden's  heui 

Are  writ  upon  thy  fisce. 
And  like  a  pleasant  melody 

That  to  memory  hath  clung. 
Falls  thy  voice,  in  the  loved  accent 

Of  mine  own  New  England  tongueu 

New  England— dear  New  England  !— 

All  numberless  they  lie. 
The  green  graves  of  my  people, 

Beneath  her  fair,  blue  sky. 
And  the  same  bright  sun  that  shineth 

On  thy  home  i\t  early  morn. 
Lights  the  dwellings  of  my  kindred. 

And  the  house  where  I  was  bom. 

Oh,  fairest  of  her  daughters  i 

That  bids  me  so  rejoice 
Neath  the  starlight  of  thy  beauty. 

And  the  music  of  thy  voice — 
While  memory  hath  power 

In  my  Iieart  her  joys  to  wake, 
I  love  thee,  Mary,  for  thine  own, 

i^nd  for  New  England's  sak& 

EMMA  D.  £.  N.  SOUTHWORTH. 

Mrs.  SotTTHWoRTH  is  descended,  both  on  the  &- 
therms  and  mother^s  side,  from  families  of  high 
rank,  who  emigrated  to  America  in  1632,  and 
settled  at  8t.  Mary's,  where  Uiey  have  oontinoed 
to  reside  for  two  centuries.  6he  was  bom  in 
the  city  of  Washington,  in  the  hoose  and  room 
once  occupied  by  General  Washington,  on  the 
26th  of  December,  1818.  Her  father,  who  had 
married  in  1816  a  young  lady  of  fifteen,  died 
in  1822,  leaving  his  familv  straitened  in  re- 
sources, in  consequence  of  losses  previously  in* 
curred  by  the  French  spoliations  on  American 
commerce.  Her  mother  afterwards  married  Mr. 
Joshua  L.  Henshaw,  of  Bodton,  by  whom  Miss 
Kevitte  was  educated. 


tie 


^ 
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M.jr/i,u.^u^ 


In  1841  she  became  Mrs.  Southworth.   Thrown 
upon  her  own  resources  in  1848,  with  two  in£u>ta 
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to  support)  a  dreary  interval  in  her  life  succeeded, 
which  was  broken  by  the  successful  publication 
of  her  first  novel,  Betr^ution^  in  1840.  She  had 
previously  published,  in  1846,  an  anonymous 
sketch  in  the  National  Era,  with  which  the  editor, 
Dr.  Bailey,  was  so  well  pleased,  that  he  sought 
ont  the  writer,  and  induced  her  to  write  other 
sketches  and  tales  of  a  similar  kind.  Betribution 
was  commenced  as  one  of  these,  ^nd  was  intend- 
ed to  be  concluded  in  two  numbers,  but  the  sub- 
ject grew  under  the  author's  hand.  Every  week 
she  suppUed  a  portion  to  the  paper,  *^  until  weeks 
grew  into  months,  and  months  into  quarters,  be- 
fore it  was  finished.^'  During  its  composition 
she  was  supporting  herself  as  a  teacher  in  a  pub- 
lic school,  and  in  addition  to  the  entire  charge  of 
eighty  bovs  and  girls  thus  imposed  upon  her,  and 
of  one  of  her  children  who  was  extremely  ill, 
was  forced  by  the  meagreness  of  her  pecuniary 
resources  to  give  close  attention  to  her  household 
afl^rs.  Her  health  broke  down  under  the  pres- 
sure of  these  complicated  labors  and  sorrows. 
Meanwhile  her  novel  reached  its  termination,  and 
was  published  complete  by  Harper  and  Brothers. 
The  author,  to  use  her  own  words,  ^^  found  her- 
self bom,  as  it  were,  into  a  new  lite ;  found  inde- 
pendence, sympathy,  friendship,  and  honor,  and 
an  occupation  in  which  she  conld  delight.  All 
this  came  very  suddenly,  as  after  a  terrible  storm 
a  sunburst/*  Her  child  recovered,  and  her  own 
malady  disappeared. 

The  successful  novel  was  rapidly  followed  by 
others.  Ths  De»erted  Wife  w&s  published  in 
1850;  ShannondaU  and  The  Mother-in-Law  in 
1851;  CMldren  of  the  Me  and  The  Foster 
Sisters  in  1852;  The  Curse  of  Clifton;  Old 
Neighborhoods  and  New  Settlements^  and  Man-h 
Sutherland  in  1858,  The  Lost  Heiress  in  1854, 
and  Hickory  Hall^  in  1855.  These  novels  dis- 
play strouff  dramatic  power,  and  contain  Inany 
excellent  descriptive  passages  of  the  Southern 
life  and  scenery  to  which  they  are  chiefly  de- 
voted. 


BUSAN  WARNER— ANNA  B.  WARNER 

Miss  Warner  is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Henry 
Warner,  a  member  of  the  bar  of  the  city  of  New 
York.  She  has  for  some  years  resided  with  the 
remainder  of  her  father's  family  on  Constitution 
Ishuid,  near  West  Point,  in  the  finest  portion  of 
the  Hudson  highlands. 


liOss  Warner  made  a  sudden  step  into  eminence 

aA  a  writer,  by  the  publication  in  1849  of  The 

Wide^  Wide  Worlds  a  novel,  in  two  volumes.    It 

iji  a  story  of  American  domestic  life,  written  in 

an  easy  and  somewhat  diffuse  style. 

Her  second  novel,  Queechy^  appeared  in  1852. 
It  is  similar  in  size  and  general  plan  to  The  Wide^ 
Wide  World^  and  contains  a  number  of  agreeable 
passages  descriptive  of  rural  life.  The  heroine, 
Fleda,  is  introduced  to  us  as  a  little  girl.  Her 
sprightly,  natural  manner,  and  shrewd  American 
common  sense,  contribute  greatly  to  the  attrac- 
tions of  the  book.    The  *^help^^  at  the  farm, 

VOL.  n. — 40 


male  and  female,  are  pleasantiy  hit  o%  and  give 
a  seasoning  of  humor  to  the  volumes. 

Miss  Warner  is  also  the  author  of  The  Law  and 
the  Testimony^  a  tlieological  work  of  research  and 
merit,  and  of  a  prize  ejsay  on  the  Duties  of  Ame- 
rican Women. 

Miss  Anna  B.  Warner,  a  younger  sister  of 
Miss  Susan  Warner,  is  the  author  of  Dollars  and 
Cents,  a  novel,  as  its  title  indicates,  of  practical 
American  life,  published  in  1853,  and  of  a  series 
of  juvenile  tales,  Anrut  Montgomery's  Booh  Shelf, 
three  volumes  of  which,  Mr,  Buther/ord^s  Chil- 
dren and  Carl  Krinken,  have  appeared. 


CBIRNTrr  OATHXBXlf 0 — WWOM.  QUSBOHT. 

In  A  hollow,  rather  a  deep  hollow,  behind  the 
crest  of  the  hill,  as  Fleda  had  said,  they  eume  at  last 
to  a  noble  group  of  lai^e  hickory  trees^  with  one  or 
two  chestnuts,  standing  in  attendance  on  the  out- 
skirts. And  also  as  Heda  had  said,  or  hoped,  the 
Elace  was  so  far  from  convenient  access  that  nobody 
ad  visited  them ;  they  were  thick  hung  with  fruit. 
If  the  spirit  of  the  gnme  had  been  wanting  or  fail- 
ing in  Mr.  Carleton,  it  must  have  roused  again  into 
full  life  at  the  joyous  heartiness  of  Fleda's  exclama- 
tions. At  any  rate  no  boy  could  have  taken  to  the 
business  belter.^  He  cut,  with  her  permission,  a 
stout  long  pole  in  the  woods ;  and  swmging  himself 
lightly  into  one  of  the  trees  showed  that  he  was  a 
master  in  the  art  of  whipping  them.  Fleda  was  do* 
lighted  but  not  surprised ;  for  from  the  first  moment 
of  Mr.  Garleton*s  proposing  to  go  with  her  she  had 
been  privately  sure  that  he  would  not  prove  an  in« 
active  or  inefficient  ally.  By  whatever  slight  tokens 
she  might  read  this,  in  whatsoever  fine  characters 
of  the  eye,  or  speech,  or  manner,  she  knew  it;  and 
knew  it  just  as  well  before  they  reached  the  hickory 
trees  as  she  did  afterwarda 

When  one  of  the  trees  was  well  stripped  the 
young  gentleman  mounted  into  another,  while  Fleda 
set  herself  to  hull  and  gather  up  the  nuts  under  the 
one  first  beaten.  She  could  make  but  little  head' 
way,- however,  compared  with  her  companion;  the 
nuts  fell  a  great  deal  faster  than  ahe  could  put  them 
in  her  basket.  The  trees  were  heavy  laden,  and 
Mr.  Carleton  seemed  determined  to  have  the  whole 
crop ;  from  the  second  tree  he  went  to  the  thii*d. 
Fleda  was  bewildered  with  her  happiness ;  this  waa 
doing  business  in  st^l&  She  tried  to  calculate 
what  the  whole  quantitv  would  be,  but  it  went  be- 
yond her ;  o/ie  basketful  would  not  take  it,  nor  two, 
nor  three, — it  wouldn't  begin  to,  Fleda  said  to  her- 
self She  went  on  hulling  and  gathering  with  all 
possible  industry. 

After  the  third  tree  was  finished  Mr.  Carleton 
threw  down  his  pole,  and  resting  himself  upon  the 
ground  at  the  foot,  told  Fleda  he  would  wait  a  few 
moments  before  he  began  again.  Fleda  thereupon 
left  off  her  work  too,  and  going  for  her  little  tin 
pail  presently  offered  it  to  him  temptingly,  stocked 
with  pieces  of  apple-pie.  When  he  had  smilingly 
taken  one,  she  next  brought  him  a  sheet  of  white 
paper  with  slices  of  young  cheese. 

"  No,  thanl^  you,**  said  he. 

"  Cheese  is  very  good  with  apple-pie,"  said  Fleda, 
competently. 

"  Is  it  r  said  he,  laughing.  "  Well— upon  that— 
I  think  you  would  teach  me  a  good  many  things. 
Miss  Fleda,  if  I  were  to  stay  here  long  enough.** 

"  I  wish  you  would  stay  and  try,  sir,**  said  Fleda, 
who  did  not  know  exactly  what  to  make  of  the 
shade  of  seriousness  which  crossed  his  face.  It  was 
gone  almost  instantly. 
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"  I  thinl:  anything  it  b^ttrr  e>ten  out  in  tlie  woods 
than  it  U  at  home,"  wid'Kletlii. 

"  Well,  1  Afmt  know,"  ra,U\  her  Meni.     "  1  haTO 


■hoold  have  nothing  to  wish  for." 

'  AmuDtitliidu'  WHS  Hebrew  to  Fleda,  but '  goblet' 
wu  intelligible. 

"  I  un  Borry,"  she  sniJ,  "  I  don't  know  where 
tbere  is  any  epring  up  herv, — but  ve  iholl  come  to 
one  going  down  the  moantaiD.'' 

"  Do  yon  know  where  all  the  tpringi  sr«t* 

"  Ko,  not  all,  I  auppoee,"  said  Fleda,  "  but  I  know 
*  good  many.  I  have  gone  about  through  the 
woodi  K>  much,  and  I  always  look  for  the  springs." 

Tliey  descended  the  mountain  now  with  hasty 
step,  for  the  day  xtas  wearing  well  on.  At  thf  -' 
Where  he  bad  stood  so  long  when  they 
Carleton  paused  again  for  a  niinnle. 
scenery  every  hour  makes  s  change.  The  sun  was 
lower  now,  tlie  lights  and  sliaduws  mure  strongly 
eontrasteil,  the  sky  of  a  yet  e nlmer  blue,  cuol  and 
dear  towards  the  horizon.  The  scene  enid  etill  the 
same  that  it  had  said  a  few  hours  before,  with  a 
touch  more  of  eadiiesa  ;  it  seemed  to  wliisper  "  Alt 
things  have  an  end — thy  time  may  not  be  for  ever 
^-do  what  thou  vonldcet  do — "  while  ye  have  light 
believe  in  the  light  that  ye  may  be  children  of  the 
Kght" 

Whether  Ur  Carieton  read  it  so  or  not,  he  atood 
for  a  minute  niotionle«,  and  went  down  the  moun- 
tain looking  so  grave  that  Fleda  did  not  venture  to 
rk  to  him,  tilt  they  reached  the  neighborhood  of 
ipring. 

"  What  are  you  searching  for.  Hiss  FledaP  said 
her  friend. 

She  was  making  a  busy  qneat  here  and  there  by 
the  side  of  the  litlle  strenni. 

"  I  was  looking  to  see  if  I  could  find  a  maltein 
leaf,"  said  FIcdn. 


).'£lr. 


;i  of,"  s«d 

Fleda  ;  her  intent  bright  eyes  peering  keenly  about 
in  erery  direct!  — 


"That  is  hickory,"  nM  Ficda.  "Ko;  the  mul- 
lein leaf  is  the  best,  because  it  holds  tlie  vater  so 

And  folding  Dp  one  of  the  Inrgcet  leaves  into  a 
most  nrtiit-Uke  cup,  she  pr«iivntea  it  to  Mr.  Carl«- 

"  Fur  me  whs  all  that  trouble  I"  said  he.  "  I 
don't  dcBen'c  it." 

"  You  wanted  something,  sir,"  said  Fleda.  "  Ilia 
water  is  very  cold  and  nice." 

He  stooped  to  the  bright  little  stream,  and  filled 
his  rural  goblet  scverul  times. 

"I  never  knew  whst  it  was  to  have  a  fairy  for 
my  cup-bearer  before,"  said  he.  "That  was  better 
than  anything  llardcaux  or  Xeres  ever  sent  forth." 

He  seemed  to  have  swallowed  his  seriousncts,  or 
thrown  it  away  with  the  mullein  leaf.  It  vos  qiute 
gone, 

"  This  is  the  bert  spring  in  all  grandpa's  ground," 
■aid  Fleda.     "  The  water  is  as  good  as  can  be." 

"  How  come  you  to  be  such  a  vood  and  water 


"  I  don't  know—I  think  /  talk  to  Hum 
Fledn. 

"  It's  the  same  thing."  sold  ber  cotnpanioi 
ing.     "Such  beantifal  woodsl" 


"  Kot  here — in  my  own  coiuitry  often  enongb— 
but  the  woods  in  England  do  not  put  on  snch  a  nsi 
face.  Miss  Fleda.  when  (bey  are  going  to  be  etrigipv 
of  their  summer  Areas — they  lo«fc  fober  upon  it- 
the  leaves  wither  and  grow  brown,  and  the  woo<l 
have  a  doll  maeet  color.  Tour  trees  are  true  Vn: 
keea— tbe;  '  never  sny  diel' " 


EUILT  a  JUD80S. 

UiBB  EiiaT  CncBBircK  was  bom  at  MoniBrilK 
a  town  of  Central  New  York.  Soon  after  oen^vi^ 
to  be  &  Mihoo]  prl,  with  n  view  of  adding  to  the 
limited  meana  of  her  family  and  increasing  her 
own  knowledge,  she  became  a  teacher  in  a  fenoalo 
ieminary  at  Uttoa.  It  was  with  similar  vi«wj 
that  she  commenced  her  literary  career  by  writ- 
ing a  few  poenw  for  iha  Knickerbocker  llsgazine, 
and  some  little  books  for  cltililren,  of  n  rclipiom 
character,  for  the  American  Baptisit  Publication 
Society.  In  IMlshesentacommnnicationto  the 
New  York  Weekly  Mirror,  with  the  signature  of 
"  Fanny  Foreater."  Mr.  Willi^  the  editor,  wrote 
warmly  in  favor  of  tjie  writer,  who  soon  becaiM 
h  freqiMDt  oontribotor  to  his  paper. 


While  passing  the  winter  at  I%ilade1[di<a  with 
a  cleticAl  ftiend,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Uillcttc,  Ml" 
Chubbuck  became  acqnuinled  with  I>r,  Judsii. 
tlie  celebrated  Baptist  Inissionary.  He  had  re- 
cently lost  bis  second  wife,  mid  appliul  to  tlie 
yonng  anthor  to  write  her  biognipliT.  Intimacy 
m  the  preparation  of  the  work  led  to  »nib  mo- 
tnal  liking  that  the  pair  were  married  not  lonff 
afler,  in  Jnl}-,  1846,  and  sailed  iinniediatelv  for 
India.  They  arri  ved  at  the  tnii^ionarics'  rwi^tmce 
at  Maiilmun,  where  they  resided  antil  Dr.  Jnilain 
fell  sick,  and  was  ordered  home  by  his  phy^viioi 
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His  wife  was  nnable  to  aooompany  him,  and  he 
embarked  in  a  very  weak  state  in  the  early  part 
of  1850  for  America.  He  died  at  sea  on  the 
twelfth  of  April  of  the  same  year.  His  widow 
returned  not  long  after,  her  own  health  impaired 
by  an  Eastern  climate,  and  after  lingering  a  few 
months,  died  on  the  first  of  June,  1854. 

Mrs.  Judson  was  the  author  of  Alderhrooiy  a 
Collection  o/  Fanny  Forester's  Village  Sketches 
and  Foems^  in  two  volumes,  pulSlished  in  1846. 
A  Biographical  Sketch  of  Mrs.  Sarah  B,  Judson^ 
1849.  An  Olio  of  Domestic  Verses,  1852,  a  col- 
lection of  her  poems ;  ffow  to  he  Oreat,  Qood^ 
and  Happy,  a  volume  designed  for  children;  a 
small  prose  volume,  My  Two  Sisters,  a  Sketch 
from  Memory,  and  a  number  of  other  poems 
and  prose  sketches  for  various  periodicals.  The 
sprightlinesa  and  tenderness  of  Mrs.  Judson^s 
aariy  sketches  gained  her  a  reputation  which  was 
rapidly  extended  by  her  subsequent  publications, 
e^^eciaUy  by  those  embodying,  in  a  simple  and 
imostentatious  manner,  her  wider  experiences  of 
life  as  the  wife  of  a  missionary.  The  modest 
title  of  her  collection  of  poems  is  an  indication 
of  her  character,  but  should  not  be  suffered  to 
overshadow  the  merits  of  the  choice  contents  of 
the  book. 

One  of  the  latest  productions  of  Mrs.  Judson^s 
pen  was  an  admiri&le  letter  in  defence  of  her 
children's  property  in  her  deceased  husband's 
literary  remains.  His  papers  had  been  placed  in 
the  hands  of  President  Way  land,  and  incorporated 
by  him  in  a  life  of  their  author,  when  a  rival  and 
anauthorized  work  from  the  same  materials  was 
announced,  and  finally  published.  The  letter  of 
Mrs.  Judson  was  addressed  to  the  publisher  of  the 
last  named  volume,  and  came  before  the  public^ 
in  the  evidence  produced  on  the  trial  of  the 
alleged  invasion  of  copyright.  It  deserves  to  be 
remembered  not  only  from  the  interest  connected 
with  the  circumstances  which  called  it  forth,  but 
as  a  spirited  and  well  reasoned  assertion  of  the 
rights  of  literary  property. 

WATOSDIO. 

Sleep,  love,  sleep! 

The  dusty  day  is  done. 

Lo  I  from  afar  the  freshening  breezes  sweep, 

Wild  over  groves  of  balm, 

Down  from  the  towering  palm, 

In  at  the  open  casement  cooling  run, 

And  round  thy  lowly  bed. 

Thy  bed  of  pain, 

Bathing  thy  patient  head, 

like  grateful  showers  of  rain, 

They  come ; 

While  the  white  curtains,  waving  to  and  fro. 

Fan  the  sick  air ; 

And  pityingly  the  shadows  come  and  go. 

With  gentle  human  care, 

Compassionate  and  dumb. 

The  dusty  day  is  done. 

The  night  began ; 

While  prayerful  watch  I  keep. 

Sleep,  love,  sleep! 

Is  there  no  magic  in  the  touch 

Of  fingers  thou  dost  love  so  much  f 

Fain  would  they  scatter  poppies  o*er  thee  now, 

Or,  with  a  soft  caress, 

Tlie  tremulous  lip  its  own  nepenthe  press 

Upon  the  weary  lid  and  aching  brow, 


While  prayerful  watch  I  keep- 
Sleep,  love,  sleep ! 

On  the  pagodfi  spire 

The  belts  are  swmging. 

Their  little  golden  circles  in  a  flutter 

With  tales  the  wooing  winds  have  dared  to  utter. 

Till  all  are  singing 

As  if  a  choir 

Of  golden-nested  birds  in  heaven  were  sing^g  * 

And  with  a  lulling  sound 

The  music  floats  around. 

And  drops  like  balm  into  the  drowsy  ear; 

Commingling  with  the  hum 

Of  the  Sepoy's  distant  drum, 

And  lazy  beetle  ever  droning  near, 

Sounds  these  of  deepest  silence  bom, 

like  night  made  visible  by  mom ; 

So  silent,  that  I  sometimes  start 

To  hear  the  throbbings  of  my  heart. 

And  watch,  with  shivering  sense  of  pain. 

To  see  thy  pale  lids  lift  again. 

The  lizard  with  his  mouse-like  eyes. 

Peeps  from  the  mortise  in  surpnse 

At  such  strange  quiet  after  day's  harsh  din : 

Then  ventures  boldly  out. 

And  looks  about. 

And  with  his  hollow  feet. 

Treads  his  small  evening  beat, 

Darting  upon  his  prey 

In  such  a  tricksy,  winsome  sort  of  way, 

HIb  delicate  marauding  seems  no  sin. 

And  still  the  curtains  swing. 

But  noiselessly ; 

The  bells  a  melancholy  munnur  ring. 

As  tears  were  in  the  sky; 

More  heavily  the  shadows  fall, 

like  the  black  foldings  of  a  pall, 

Where  juts  .the  rough  beam  from  the  waU,* 

The  caudles  flare 

With  fresher  gusts  of  air ; 

The  beetle's  drone 

Turns  to  a  dirge-like  solitary  monn  ; 

Kight  deepens,  and  I  sit,  in  cheerless  doubt,  alone. 


ANNE  OHABLOITE  BOTTA. 

Anne  0.  Ltnoh  was  bom  at  Bennington,  Ver- 
mont. Her  father,  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  joined  the 
United  Irishmen  of  his  native  country,  and  was 
an  active  participant  in  the  rebellion  of  1798.  He 
was  offered  pardon  and  a  commission  in  the  Eng- 
lish army  on  the  condition  of  swearing  allegiance 
to  the  British  government.  On  his  refusal,  he 
was  imprisoned  for  four  years,  and  then  banished. 
He  came  to  America,  married,  and  died  in  Cuba 
during  a  journey  undertaken  for  the  benefit  of  his 
health,  a  few  years  after  the  birth  of  his  daugh- 
ter. 

After  receiving  an  excellent  education  at  a  la- 
dies^ seminary  in  Albany,  Miss  Lynch  removed  to 
Providence,  where  she  edited,  in  1841,  the  Rhode 
Island  Book,  a  tasteful  selection  from  the  writings 
of  the  authors  of  that  state.  She  soon  after  came 
to  the  city  of  New  York,  where  she  has  since 
resided. 

A  collection  of  Miss  Lynches  poems  has  been 
published  in  an  elegant  volume,  illustrated  by  Du- 
rand,  Huntington,  Darley,  and  other  leading  Ame- 
rican artists.  Miss  Lynch  is  also  favorably  known 
as  a  prose  writer  by  her  contributions  of  essays 
and  tales  to  the  magazines  of  the  day. 

In  1855,  Miss  Lynch  was  married  to  Mr.  Yin- 
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Speak  low  t — tread  softly  through  theoe  balli 

Here  Genius  lives  eiialiriiied ; 
Here  reign,  in  silent  luajesty. 

The  monarelis  of  the  miuo. 
A  mighty  spirit  host  they  come, . 

From  every  age  and  enme ; 
Above  the  buried  wrecks  of  years, 

Thej  breast  the  tida  of  Time. 
Atid  in  their  presence  chamber  here 

They  hold  tJieir  regnl  staU. 
And  round  them  throng  a  noble  trun. 

The  gijted  and  the  great. 
Oh,  child  of  Earth  I  when  round  thy  path 

The  atami*  of  life  ariae. 
And  when  thy  brotliers  pan  thee  by 

With  Btern  unloving  eyes; 
Here  shall  the  poets  chant  for  thee 

Tleir  sweetest,  loftiest' lays ; 
And  prophets  wait  to  guide  thy  steps 

In  wisdoiii's  pleasant  ways. 
Come,  with  these  God-anointed  king* 

Be  thou  companion  here ; 
And  in  themightr  realm  of  mind. 

Thou  ^alt  go  forth  a  peert 


Go,  ye  sweet  inewengers. 

To  that  dim-liglitcd  room 
Where  lettered  wisdoin  frmn  the  n-a! 

Sheds  a  delighUnl  gloom. 

in  thought  profound 


n  the  n. 


,  of  life, 


Who  in  those  wells  of  lore 
Peeks  for  the  peiirl  of  truth. 

And  to  Anibiti<>ii's  fever  dream 
Gives  his  repose  and  youth. 


Tell  him  in  laurel  wreaths 
No  perfome  e'er  is  found. 

And  that  upon  a  crown  of  thorns 
Hose  leaves  are  ever  boond. 


Bpeak  of  the  sunshine  and  the  sky 
Of  Nature  and  of  God. 


PARKE  QOOWHI. 

Pabkb  Godwin  wus  born  at  Paterwm,  New  Jei^ 
sey,  February  26,  1816.  Tlis  father  was  on  offi- 
cer of  the  war  of  181S,  and  hie  grftniUather  a 
soldier  of  the  Revolution.  He  was  educated  at 
Kinderhook,  and  entered  Princeton  College  in 
1881,  where  he  was  graduated  in  I8&4.  Bethen 
studied  law  at  Paterson,  N.  J.,  atid  having  re- 
moved %a  the  West,  was  admitted  to  practice  in 
EentDcky,  but  did  not  parsne  the  profeeaion.  Id 
1837,  he  became  asBlatant  editor  of  the  Evening 
Post,  in  which  poddon  be  reinained,  with  n  sinfla 
year  eieepted,  to  the  close  of  1853 — thirteen 
years  of  active  editorial  life.    In  February,  1813, 

Mr.  Godwin  comtnenced  the  pnblicatioii  of  a 
weekly,  political,  and  literal;  Journal,  somewhnt 
<on  the  plan  of  Mr.  Le^^tt's  Flaindealer,  eniitlt^ 
"  The  Pathfinder."  Mr.  John  Bigelow,  at  pre-erl 
associated  with  Mr.  Birant  in  the  pro|irietoT»liip 
and  editortbip  of  the  Poet,  and  the  author  of  i 
Tolume  of  travels,  Jamaica  in  18C0,  <^DtribDiid 
a  nnmber  of  articles  to  this  jonmsl.  Though  well 
conducted  in  all  ita  departmeijts,  it  was  continoeil 
bnt  about  three  rnonths,  when  it  was  dropped 
with  the  fifteenth  nnmber.  Diirins  Ilie  period 
of  Mr.  Godwin's  conneiion  witli  the  Pot,  be- 
sides his  constant  nrticles  in  tlic  journal,  he  wm  !k 
frequent  contributor  to  the  DenKK'ratic  Revie". 
where  nnmeroiis  papers  on  free  trsile.  potilictl 
ecoiiiimj,  democracy,  oonr«e  of  civilization,  the 
poetry  of  Shellev,  and  the  series  on  law  refornv- 
ers,  Bentham,  Eldwnrd  Livingston,  and  others; 
and  the  discussion  of  the  siiliji-ct  of  Lnw  Reform, 
in  whioh  the  measures  taken  in  the  state  of  N'e« 
York  were  antici)intcd,  are  trma  his  pen.  He  hu 
since  written  a  similar  Eeries  of  paper?  on  tbs 
public  questioua  of  the  day,  in  Pnttiam's  Monthly 
Magazine,  with  which  be'is  prominently  connect- 
ed. In  1860,  he  published  a  fanciful  illutitraled 
tale,  entitled  Vala,  in  which  he  turned  his  at- 
quaintnnce  with  the  qnaint  mythologies  ol  the 
north,  and  the  poetic  arts  connecting  the  world 
of  imagination  with  the  world  of  reality,  to  tlie 
illostratiun  of  inciilenls  in  the  life  ot  Jenny  Und. 
It  is  a  succession  of  pleasant  pictures  ronstnn-i«d 
with  much  ingenuity.  The  volume  was  publi.-^- 
ed  in  ijuarto  with  illustrations,  by  the  aothor'' 
friends,  Hicks,  Rossiter,  Wolcott,  and  Whitley. 

Another  proof  of  Mt.  Godwin's  acijnaiDiaiKV 
vrith  Germao  literature,  is  hU  tranalaikin  of 
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Goethe'a  AQtoWoprsphy,  pnblished  by  Wiley  in 
New  York,  and  adopted  by  Bohn  ia  LoDdon ;  itnd 
flf  a  Aeries  of  the  tales  of  Zschukke.  Ua  litu  writ- 
ten.besides  a  popuhir  acooont  of  Foarier'B  writ- 
iof,  and  a  tnuoll  volume  on  Con*lrueti9«  D»m»- 

It  is  Dodenlood  that  be  has  been  for  sonie  time 
engaged  od  a  book  to  be  entitled  The  Rittory  and 
Orgaaiaation  nf  Lahor,  and  the  preparation  of 
anutber,  Tht  NmtteentK  Century,  wiOt  it*  Lead- 
ing Men  aad  MoTtemeiiU.  He  hs'*  also  proniisad 
tbe  public  a  book  of  trarels,  A  Winter  Hanett, 
the  retail  of  a  visit  to  Europe  a  ftiw  j«ar9  «noe, 
daring  which  he  had  personal  interviews  with  tbe 
leading  Frenob  and  English  politioal  rofonners. 

JOHN  0.  SAXE. 
iofcf  G,  8axi  was  bom  at  Highgate,  Frauklin 
OonntT,  Vennont,  June  2,  1816.  He  was  gra- 
-ilastttd  at  Uiddlebory  College  in  1830,  studied 
law,  waa  admitted  to  the  bar,  and  luu  einoe  been 
engaged  io  the  practice  of  the  profeadon  in  hia 
native  State. 


In  IS4S  Hr.  Saze  publiiihed  a  volume  of  Po»in» 
inclading  Peogreu,  a  Satire,  originally  delivered 
at  a  college  oomiiienceiuent,  and  a  number  of 
ahorter  jMeces,  many  of  which  had  previonaly  ap- 
peared in  the  Koickerbocker  Magazuie. 

In  the  name  yeur  Mr.  Saxe  delivered  a  poem  on 
The  Tinta  before  the  Boston  Mercantile  Library 
Associatioa.  Thia  production  is  included  in  tbe 
enlarged  edition  of  his  volnme.  in  1862.  lie  has 
dnce  freqnwitly  ap[ieared  bifjre  the  pnblio  on 
collepe  and  other  anuiversaries  as  the  poet  of  the 
urausion,  well  armed  with  the  lit^t  artillery  of 
jestand  epigrnn).  In  tiie  summer  of  1856  be  pn>- 
nonnced  a  brilliant  poem  on  Literature  and  tbe 
Titne^  At  the  Second  Aniuvorsary  of  tlie  Associate 
Aluniniof  the  Free  Academy  in  New  York.    • 


BingiDR  through  tho  foreato. 

Rattling  over  ridged. 
Shooting  nnder  arobei, 

Rumbliog  over  bridges, 
Whizvng  through  the 

BuoiDg  o'er  the  vale, — 
BIcM  me  J  this  ii  pleasant, 

Riding  on  the  rail  I 
Men  of  different  "  itatlons" 

Io  the  aye  of  Fame, 
Here  are  very  quickly 

ComioK  to  the  same. 
High  and  lowly  people, 

Birds  of  every  feather, 
On  a  common  level 

Travelling  together  I 

Gentleman  in  shortn. 

Looming  very  Ull; 
Gentleman  at  large ; 

Talkiog  very  siiiall ; 
Gentleman  in  tighto. 

With  a  loose-iah  mien ; 
Gentleman  in  gray. 

Looking  ratlier  greeo. 

Gentleman  quite  old. 
Asking  for  tlie  uews ; 

Gentlenuin  in  black. 
Id  a  fit  of  blues; 

Gentleman  in  claret, 

Geatlemna  in  Tweed, 

Dreadfully  iu  liquor! 
Stranger  on  the  right, 

Looking  very  sunny. 
Obviously  reading 

Somethins  rather  funny. 
Now  the  smiles  are  thicker, 

Wonder  what  they  mean) 
Ftutb,  he's  gnt  the  Khioub- 

BooaiK  Magaiine  I 

Stranger  on  the  left, 

Closing  up  his  peepers. 
Kow  he  snores  amiun, 

Like  the  Seveu  Sleepers; 
At  hia  feet  a  volume 

Gives  tbe  explanation, 
now  the  man  grew  stupid 

From  "  AseociatioD  1 

Ancient  nuuden  lady   . 

Anxiously  remarks. 

That  there  must  be  peril 


i^isoi 


;  of  danger] 


jng  vis- 

Aski  aboat  the  distance, 
Says  it's  tiresome  talking 

Noisee  of  ^e  eara 
Are  eo  very  BhockingI 

Market  woman  careful 
Of  the  precious  casket. 

Knowing  e^i  are  eggs. 
Tightly  holds  her  boaket; 
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Feeling  that  a  smaBh, 

If  it  came,  would  surely 
Send  her  eggs  to  pot 

Rather  prematurely  I 

Singing  through  the  forests. 

Rattling  over  ridges^ 
Shooting  under  arches, 

Rumbling  over  bridges, 
Whiszing  through  the  mountains, 

Buzzing  o*er  the  vale ; 
Bless  me!  this  is  plea-jant, 

Riding  on  the  rail! 

soHirrr  to  ▲  clajc 
Dmn  taoent  etomant 

laglorious  friend  I  most  confident  I  am 
Thy  life  is  one  of  very  little  ease ; 
Albeit  men  mock  thee  with  thy  similes 
And  prate  of  being  *'  happy  as  a  clam!" 
What  though  thy  shell  Drotects  th]^  fragile  head 
Fr.om  the  sharp  baUins  of  the  briny  seaf 
Thy  valves  are,  sure,  no  safety-valves  to  thee. 
While  rakes  are  free  to  desecrate  thy  bed. 
And  bear  thee  off, — as  foemen  take  their  spoil. 
Far  from  thy  friends  and  family  to  roam : 
Forced,  like  a  Hessian,  from  thy  native  home, 
To  meet  destruction  in  a  foreign  broil  I 
mioogh  thou  art  tender,  yet  thv  humble  bard 
Deelores,  O  clam  I  thy  case  is  snookiDg  hardi 

XTBOTBOOD. 

Ah  me  1  those  joyous  days  are  gone ! 
I  little  dreamt,  till  they  were  flown. 

How  fleetinff  were  the  hours ! 
For,  lest  he  break  the  pleasing  spell. 
Time  bears  for  youth  a  muffled  bell. 
And  hides  his  face  in  flowers ! 

Ah  I  well  I  mind  me  of  the  days, 
StiU  bright  in  memory's  flattenng  raya 

When  all  was  fair  and  new  ; 
When  knaves  were  only  found  in  books. 
And  friends  were  known  by  friendly  looks. 

And  love  was  always  true ! 

While  yet  of  sin  I  scarcely  dreamed. 
And  everything  was  what  it  seemed. 

And  all  too  bright  for  choice ; 
When  fays  were  wont  to  guard  my  deep 
And  Oruaoe  still  could  make  me  weep, 

And  BantadauM,  rejoice! 

When  heaven  was  pictured  to  my  thought^ 
(In  spite  of  all  my  mother  taught 

Of  happiness  serene) 
A  theatre  of  boyish  plavs-— 
One  glorious  round  of  nolidays. 

Without  a  school  between  1 

Ah  me  I  these  jovous  days  are  gone ; 
I  little  dreamt  till  they  were  flown^ 

How  fleetinff  were  the  hours! 
For,  lest  he  break  the  pleasing  spell. 
Time  bears  for  youth  a  muffl^  beU^ 

And  hides  nb  face  in  flowers! 


JESSE  AMES  BPENCEB 

Was  bom  June  17, 1816,  at  Hyde  Park,  Dutchess 
oonnty,  New  York.  His  father^s  family,  originally 
from  England,  came  over  with  the  colony  which 
founded  Saybrook,  Connecticut.  On  bis  motber^s 
side  (her  name  was  Ames)  he  claims  distant  con- 
nexion with  ilsher  Anief*,  the  orator  and  patriot. 
Having  removed  to  New  York  city  in  the  year 
1825,  he  received  a  good  English  education,  and 


for  several  years  was  an  assistant  to  his  father  as 
city  surveyor.    He  chose  at  first  to  learn  a  trad^ 
and  acquired  a  competent  knowledge  of  the  print- 
ing business  with  oleight  ds  Robinson  at  the.age 
of  17.    He  then  determined  to  engage  in  prepa- 
ration for  the  sacred  mini;»try.   .He  entered  Co- 
lumbia College  in  1884,  and  was  graduated  with 
high  classical  honors  in  1887.    He  then  panned 
the  course  at  the  General  Theological  Seminaiy 
of  the  Protestanl  Epiacopal  Church,  and  was  or^ 
dained  deacon  July,  1840.     He  accepted  the  rec- 
torship of  St.  Jameses  church,  Goshen,  New  Yoiic, 
direcUy  after.    Health  having  fjedled  him  in  1842, 
by  advice  of  his  physicians,  he  spent  the  winter 
of  1842-3  at  Nice,  Sardinia.    Retaining  to  New 
York  in  1848,  he  devoted  himself  to  teaching,  in 
schools  and  privately,  to  editing  a  juvenile  maga- 
zine, The  Young  Vhurchman's  Miteellanv^  and 
ol^er  literary  labors.   Early  in  the  year  1848  he  had 
a  Hcvere  illness ;  was  again  sent  abroad ;  travelled 
through  England,  Scotland,  etc.,  during  the  sain- 
mer  in  company  with  Mr.  Geoiige  W.  VfatL  With 
the  same  gentleman  he  arrived  in  Alexandria  in 
December,  1848;  ascended  tlie  Nile,  ^)ent  some 
months  in  Egypt,  crossed  the  desert  in  March, 
1849,  travellM  through  the  Holy  Land,  and  in 
May  of  the  same  year  left  for  Europe.    He  reached 
New  York  in  August,  1849.    The  following  year 
he  accepted  the  professorship  of  Latin  and  Orien- 
tid  languages  in  Turlington  College,  New  Jersey. 
He  was  afterwards  nominated  for  professor  of 
ecclesiastical  history  in  the  General  Theological 
Seminary,  and  failed  of  the  appointment  by  only 
one  vote.    He  was  chosen  editor  and  secretins  of 
the  General  Protestant  Episcopal  Sunday  School 
Union  and  Church  Book  Society,  November,  1851, 
which  office  he  still  holds. 

Dr.  Spencer^s  writings  are,  a  yolume  of  Z>if- 
eouneBtjn  1843  ;  a  History  of  ike  Englitih  B^or^ 
mationy  18mo.,  1846 ;  an  edition  of  the  JVew  Tn- 
tament  in  Oreeky  with  Notet  on  the  BiUoriaU 
Book$^  12mo.,  1847 ;  CeeMr's  Commentarieij  with 
eopioui  Note^  Lexicon^  etc.,  12mo.,  1848;  and  a 
volume  of  foreign  travel,  Egypt  and  tie  Beiy 
Land,  the  first  edition  of  which  appeared  in  1849. 

Dr.  Spencer  has  edite<1  a  valuable  series  of  clas- 
sical books  by  the  late  T.  K.  Arnold,  and  has 
contributed  largely  to  the  carrent  literature  of 
the  time. 

FBEDERICK  WILLIAM  8HELT0K 

Was  bom  at  Jamaica,  Qneenx  County,  Long 
Island,  where  his  father,  Dr.  Nathan  Shelton,  a 
graduate  of  Yale,  lived,  much  respected  as  a 
physician.  The  son  was  graduated  at  the  College 
of  New  Jersey  in  1884.  He  subeeqaently  em- 
ployed much  of  his  time  in  literature  at  his  home 
on  Long  Island,  writing  freouently  for  the 
Knickerbocker  Magazine,  to  which  hecontribated 
a  series  of  local  humorous  sketches,  commencing 
with  The  Eushow  Property,  a  tale  ci  CrowhiD  in 
1848,  and  followed  by  the  Tinneevm  Papen, 
and  other  miscellaneous  articles,  including  several 
refined  criticisms  of  Vincent  Boorue,  Charles 
Lamb,  and  other  select  authors. 

In  1837,  Mr.  Shelton  published  anonymoueiy 

his  first  volume,  T%e  Trollopiad;  or  7ha€ielUt,g 

,Oentlemen  in  Amenoa^  a  satire,  by  Nil  Admi- 

rari,  Esq.,  dedicated  to  Mrs.  Troilope.    It  is  in 

riiyming   pentameter,  shrewdly   saroastic,  and 
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fiberaQy  garnished  with  notes  preservative  of  the 
memory  of  the  series)  of  gentlemen,  whose  harried 
tpors  in  America  and  flippant  descriptions  were 
formeriy  so  provocative  of  tiie  ire  of  native  writers. 
As  a  clever  squib,  and  a  ourioas  record  of  a  past 
state  of  Bteratnre,  the  Trollopiad  is  worthy  a 
place  in  the  libraries  of  the  curious. 

In  1847,  Mr.  Shelton  was  ordained  a  minister 
of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church ;  and  in  the 
discharge  of  the  duties  of  this  vocation,  has  occu- 
pied country  parishes  at  Huntington,  Long  Island, 
and  the  old  village  of  Fishkill,  Dutchess  county. 
New  York.  In  1854  he  became  rector  of  a  church 
at  Mont[>elier,  Vermont,  where  he  is  at  present 
established. 

Several  of  his  writings  have  grown  out  of  his 
experiences  as  a  rural  clergyman,  and  are  among 
the  happiest  sketches  of  the  fertile  topic  afforded 
in  that  fleld  under  the  voluntary  system  in  Ame- 
rica which  have  yet  appeared.  He  is  a  genial, 
kindly  hum  3ri3t,  and  his  pictures  of  this  class  in 
The  Hector  of  St,  BardolpJCs^  or  Superannuated^ 
published'  in  1852,  and  Peepe  from  a  Belfry^  or 
the  Parish  Sketch  Booh^  in  1855,  while  truthfully 
presenting  all  that  is  due  to  satire,  are  so  tempered 
by  pathos  and  simplicity  that  they  would  have 
won  the  heart  of  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield  himself. 

In  another  more  purely  moral  vein  Mr.  Shelton 
ban  publlslied  two  apologues,  marked  by  poetictil 
refinement,  and  a  delicate,  fanciful  invention :  Sa- 
lander  dnd  the  Dragon  Cm  1850),  and  Crvetal- 
line,  or  the  Heiress  of  FM  Dow  fie  CasUe,  These 
are  fairy  tales  designed  to  exhibit  the  evils  in  the 
world  of  suspicion  and  detraction. 

In  yet  another  line  Mr.  Shelton  has  published 
a  volume.  Up  the  Biter,  composed  of  a  series  of 
rural  sketches,  dating  from  his  parish  in  Dutchess 
county,  on  the  Hud:»on.  It  is  an  exceedingly  plea- 
sant book  in  its  tasteful,  trathful  observations  of 
nature  and  animal  life,  and  the  incidents  of  the 
country,  interspersed  with  occasional  criticism  of 
fiivorite  books,  and  invigorated  throughout  by  the 
individual  humors  of  the  narrator. 

Mr.  Shelton  has  also  published  two  lectures  on 
T%e  Gold  Mania,  and  the  Use  and  Abuse  of  Bea- 
eon,  delivered  before  the  Huntington  (Long  Is- 
land) Library  Association  in  1850. 
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Several  times  has  the  summer  come  and  gone- 
several  tim^  have  the  sear  and  crisped  leaves  of  au- 
tumn fallen  to  the  ground,  since  it  was  my  privileffe 
to  administer  for  a  single  winter  to  a  smafl  parish  la 
the  wilderness.  I  call  it  the  wilderness  only  in  con- 
tradistinction to  the  gay  and  splendid  metropolis 
firom  which  I  went  For  how  ereat  the  contrast 
from  the  din  of  comaaerce,  from  noisy  streets,  attract- 
ive sights,  and  people  of  all  nations,  to  a  village 
among  the  mountains,  where  the  attention  is  even 
arrested  by  a  falling  leaC  It  was  among  the  most 
magnificent  scenes  of  ..a«icre,  whose  massive  outlines 
have  imprinted  themselves  on  my  recollection  with 
a  distinctness  which  can  never  be  effitced. 

I  account  it  a  privilege  to  have  spent  a  winter  in 
Vermont  The  gorgeous  character  of  the  scenery, 
the  intelligence  and  education  of  its  inhabitants,  the 
excellence  yet  simplicity  of  living,  its  health  and 
hospitality,  rendered  the  stay  both  profitable  and 
agreeable.  Well  do  I  remember  those  Sunday  morn- 
ings, when,  with  the  little  Winooski  river  on  the 


right  hand,  wriggling  through  the  ice,  and  with  a 
snow-clad  spur  of  the  mountains  on  tiie  left,  I  wend- 
ed my  solitary  way  through  the  cutting  wind  to  the 
somewhat  remote  and  somewhat  thinly-attended  lit- 
tle church.  But  the  warmth,  intelbgcnce,  refine- 
ment, and  respectful  attention  of  that  small  band  of 
worshippers  lully  compensated  for  the  atmosphere 
without,  which  often  ranged  below  zero.  It  is  true 
that  a  majority  of  the  inhabitants  had  been  educated 
to  attend  the  Congregational  (usually  denominated 
the  Brick  Church),  where  a  young  man  of  fine  talents, 
who  was  my  friend,  administered  to  the  large  fixMsk 
committed  to  his  charge. 

How  oft  with  him  Tre  ranged  the  snow-elad  hill. 

Where  grew  the  plDe-tree  and  the  towering  oak  I 
And  as  the  white  torn  all  the  valley  fill. 

And  axe  re-echoea  to  the  woodman''8  stroke. 
While  (WuBen  flakes  were  sqneaklng  under  foot. 

And  distant  tinkllngs  from  tl^o  Tale  arise, 
Upward  and  upward  still  the  way  we  took, 

As  aools  congenial  tower  toward  the  sklefli 

We  talked  of  things  whloh  did  heaeem  the  plaee, 

Matters  of  moment  to  the  Church  and  State^ 
The  upward,  downward  progress  of  the  raoe. 

Predestination,  Destiny,  and  Fate. 
He  tracked  the  thoughu  of  Oalvln  or  of  Kant 

Such  lore  aa  fh»n  us  learned  rlre  he  drew ; 
I  searched  the  tomes  of  D^Ovley  and  of  Mao^ 

Or  sipped  the  sweetness  of  Oastalian  dew. 
So  when  the  mountain  path  grew  dim  to  view, 

And  woollen  tippets  were  oongealed  or  damp, 
Swift  to  the  vale  our  Journey  we  renew, 

Bellgbt  the  lire,  and  trim  the  student's  lamp. 

Ordinary  occurrences  impress  themselves  more 
deeply,  associated  with  scenes  whose  features  are  so 
grand.  A  conversation  with  a  friend  will  be  re- 
membered with  greater  accuracy  if  it  be  mode  upon 
the  mountain  or  lu  the  storm ;  and  not  with  less  de- 
votion does  the  heart  respond  to  the  worship  of  Gk>d, 
if  his  holy  temple  be  builaed  among  scenes  of  beauty , 
if  it  have  no  pdlars  but  the  unoarved  rocks,  no  raft- 
ers but  the  sunbeams,  and  no  dome  but  the  skies. 
Thus»  while  residing  on  the  mountains,  I  kept  on  the 
tablets  of  memory  an  unwritten  diary,  from  whieh 
it  is  pleasant  to  <lraw  forth  an  occasional  lea£ 

It  was  in  the  month  of  January,  wiien  the  boreal 
breath  is  so  keen,  after  such  a  walk  with  my  friend 
to  the  summit  of  the  mountain,  that  I  returned  at 
night&ll  to  my  chamber,  with  my  camlet  cloak  and 
hat  completely  covered  with  snow.    The  flakes  were 
large,  starry,  and  disposed  themselves  in  the  shape 
of  crystals.    After  much  stamping  of  the  feet,  shak- 
ing tiie^doak,  and  thumping  with  a  drum-like  sound  ^ 
upon  the  hat,  I  began  to  stuff  into  the  box-stove  (for 
nothing  but  Russian  stoves  will  keep  you  warm  in 
Vermont)  a  plenty  of  maple-wood  which  abounds  in 
tiiose  regions,  and  which,  after  hickory,  nuikes  tiie 
most  delightful  fire  in  the  world.    Then,  having 
dried  my  damp  feet,  looked  reflectin'gly  into  the 
coals,  answered  the  tea-bell,  and,  ns  a  mere  mattef 
of  course,  drank  a  cup  of  the  weed  called  tea,  I  re- 
turned to  my  solitary  apartment,  snuffed  the  candles, 
laid  out  a  due  quantity  of  ruled  "  Sermon  paper," 
wiped  the  rusty  steel  pens,  and  began  to  reflect. 
What  theme  will  be  most  appropriate  for  the  season? 
Let  me  examine  the  Lessons — ^let  me  see  if  1  can  find 
some  sentiment  in  the  EpisUe  or  Gospel  for  the  day, 
on  which  it  will  be  proper  to  enlarge.    Such  search 
in  the  Prayer  Book  is  never  in  vain.    The  course  la 
marked  out— the  path  clear.     For  not  more  equally 
is  the  natural  year  distinguished  by  d«y  and  ni^ht, 
cold  and  heat,  storm  and  sunlight,  winter  and  »pnng; 
summer  and  autumn,  than  is  the  "  Year  of  our  Lo^ 
by  tunes  and  seasons,  which  are  the  events  m  Uia 
lifetime,  and  which  are  the  very  periods  by  wUi^ 
to  direct  our  couree.     If  in  this  work-day  world  Uie 
daily  service  of  the  sanctuary  cannot  be  attended, 
let  the  devout  Christian,  let  the  earnest  Churchman, 
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at  least  read,  mark,  learn,  and  inwardly  digest,  thoee 
daily  leasons  which  the  Church,  through  Holy  Writ, 
teacnea. 

Scarce  had  I  dispoeed  myself  for  an  evening's  work, 
when  I  was  callea  on  with  a  request  to  perform  fh- 
neral  services  on  the  next  day,  over  the  body  of  a 
poor  Irish  laborer,  killed  suddenly  on  the  line  of  the 
railroad  by  the  blasting  of  rocks. 

The  priest  was  absent ;  for  although  there  was  a 
numerous  body,  perhaps  several  hundred  Irish  Ca- 
tholics in  that  vicinity,  he  cume  only  once  in  six 
weeks.  During  the  interval  those  poor  people  were 
left  without  shepherd ;  and  as  tliey  had  a  re^rd  for 
the  decencies  of  Christian  burial,  they  sometunes,  as 
on  this  occtision,  re<)ueeted  the  church  clergyman  to 
be  at  hand.  I  wilhngly  consented  to  do  what  ap- 
peared a  necessary  charitr,  although  I  apprehended, 
and  afterwards  learned,  that  the  more  ngid  and  dis- 
ciplined of  the  faith  were  indignant,  and  kept  away 
from  the  funeral  rites,  which  they  almost  considered 
profane.  Nor  could  I  disrespect  their  scruples,  con- 
sidering the  principles  whence  they  grew. 

The  snow  tell  all  night  to  the  depth  of  several  feet, 
and  when  the  morrow  dawned,  the  wind  blew  a 
hurricane,  filling  the  air  with  fine  particles  of  snow, 
and  making  the  cold  intense.  Muffling  myself  as 
well  as  possible,  I  proceeded  two  miles  to  the  Irish 
shanty  where  the  aeceased  lay,  which  was  filled  to 
its  utmost  Mipacity  with  a  company  of  respectful 
friends  and  sincere  mourners.  It  was,  indeed,  a 
comfortless  abode;  but  for  the  poor  man  who  re- 
posed there  in  his  pine  coffin,  it  was  as  good  a  tene- 
ment as  the  most  sumptuous  palace  ever  reared. 
When  I  see  the  dead  going  from  an  abode  like  thu, 
the  thought  comes  up  that  periiape  they  have  lost 
little,  and  are  gaining  much ;  that  the  grave  over 
which  the  grMs  grows,  and  the  trees  wave,  and  the 
winds  murmur,  is,  after  all,  a  peaceftil  haven  and  a 
place  of  rest  But  when  they  go  from  marble  halls 
and  splendid  mansions,  the  last  trappings  appear  a 
mockery,  and  I  think  only  of  what  they  have  left 
behind. 

Standing  in  one  comer  of  that  small  calnn  among 
the  sobbing  relatives,  while  the  winds  of  winter 
howled  without  their  requiem  of  the  departed  year, 
I  bM^n  to  read  the  Church's  solemn  office  for  the 
dead: — 

**  I  sm  the  Basnireetton  and  the  llfr,  salth  the  Lord ;  he  thst 
believeth  In  Me*  thooffh  he  were  deed,  vet  shell  he  live ;  and 
whosoever  Ilveth  sod  oeUeveth  in  Me  absU  never  die." 

Having  completed  the  reading  of  those  choral 
words,  which  form  the  opening  part  of  the  order  for 
burial,  and  the  magnificent  and  inspiring  words  of 
St  Paul,  the  procession  wns  formed  at  the  door  of 
the  hovel  and  we  proceeded  on  foot 

The  wind-storm  raged  violently,  so  that  you  could 
scarce  see,  by  reason  of  the  snowy  pillar,  while  the 
drifts  were  sometimes  up  to  your 'knees.  The  walk 
was  most  dreary.  On  either  hand  the  mountains 
lifted  their  heads  loftily,  covered  to  the  snnimit  with 
snows;  the  pine  trees  and  evergreens  which  skirted 
the  highway,  presented  the  spectacle  of  small  pyra- 
mids ;  every  weed  which  the  foot  struck  wns  glazed 
over ;  and  tiie  bushes,  in  the  faint  beams  of  the  strug- 
ffling  li^ht,  sparkled  with  g^ms.  In  a  wild,  Titanic 
defile,  gigantic  ici  -les  hung  irom  the  oozing  rocks ; 
and  as  we  passed  a  miU  stream,  we  had  the  sight  of 
a  frozen  water-fall,  arrested  in  its  descent,  and  with 
all  its  volume,  spray,  and  mist,  as  if  by  the  hand  of 
some  enchanter  changed  suddenly  into  stone. 

All  these  objects,  in  my  walks  through  the  moun- 
tains, had  impressed  their  lessons  of  the  magnificence 
and  glory  of  God.  But  what  new  ideas  did  the 
tame  scenes  suggest,  associated  as  they  were  with 
this  wintry  ftmeraL 


At  last  we  arrived  at  the  plaee  of  gravea.  It ' 
an  acclivity  of  the  mountain;  a*  small  field  sur- 
rounded by  a  rude  fence,  in  one  comer  of  which 
were  erected  many  wooden  crosses ;  and  a  pile  ef 
sand,  or  rather  of  sandy  froaea  dods,  dug  out  with 
a  pickaxe,  and  cast  upon  the  surrounding  snows,  ia- 
dicated  the  spot  of  tnis  new  sepulture;  There  was 
not  a  single  marble  erected,  not  a  monoment  of 
brown  stone,  or  epitaph ;  but  the  emblem  d  the 
cross  alone  denoted  that  it  was  the  resting-^lacc  of 
the  lowliest  of  the  lowly — of  the  poor  sons  of  Erin, 
the  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water,  who  had 
from  time  to  time,  in  these  distant  regions,  given  up 
their  lives  to  toil,  to  suffering,  or  to  crimcL  But  the 
mototain  in  which  they  were  buried  was  itself  a 
monument  which,  without  any  distinction,  in  a  »pot 
where  all  were  equal,  was  erected  equally  for  aU. 
There  is  no  memorial,  even  of  the  greatest,  so  giiod 
as  the  place  in  which  they  repose;  and  when  I 
looked  at  the  Sinai-like  peak  which  rose  before  us, 
I  thought  that  these  poor  people  had,  in  their  depth 
of  poverty,  resorted  to  the  very  God  of  nature  to 
memorize  their  dead. 

But  I  must  not  forget  to  notice,  by  way  of  memo- 
rial,  the  history  of  tluit  poor  man.  He  was  one  «if 
those  who  lived  by  the  sweat  of  the  brow.  By  dig- 
ffing  and  delving  in  the  earth;  by  bearing  heavy 

j  bunlens,  and  performing  dangerous  work,  he  ob- 
tained a  living  by  hard  labor,  **  betwixt  the  daylight 
and  dark ;"  and  while  the  famine  was  raging  in  hts 
own  land,  like  many  of  his  race  who  exhibit  the  seme 
noble  generosity  and  devotion  (what  an  example  to 
those  of  loftier  rank ! )  he  bad  carefully  saved  his 
earninss  and  transmitted  them  to  his  relatives.  They 
arrived  too  late.  His  father  and  mother  had  already 
died  of  starvation;  but  his  only  sister  had  scarM 
reached  the  doors  of  this  poor  man's  hovel,  after  so 
long  a  journey,  when,  as  she  awaited  nnxiouslv  hit 
return  that  evenin|^,  from  his  daily  work.  Uie  fitter 
which  contained  his  body  arrived  at  the  door  I 

I  reflected  upon  this  little  history,  as  we  ap- 
proached the  grave  upon  the  mountain  side,  and, 
melancholy  as  the  scene  was,  with  the  snows  drift- 
ing upon  our  uncovered  heads,  I  would  not  have 
exchanged  the  good  which  it  did  my  soul,  for  the 
warmest  and  best-lighted  chamber  where  reveliy 
abounds;  and  as  I  repeated  those  most  touching 
words,  *'0  Lord,  God  most  holy.  O  Lord,  most 
noighty,  O  holy  and  moat  merciful  Saviour,  deliver 
us  not  into  the  bitter  pains  of  eternal  death,"  I 
thought  that  the  surrounding  gloom  was  itself  »ng- 
gestive  of  hope  to  the  Christian  souL  In  a  few 
Olotiths  more,  the  mountains  would  agaia  be  elolhed 
with  verdure,  and  the  little  hills  would  rej<  n-f  on 
every  side.  As  the  winds  died  away  into  vernal 
gales,  ns  the  icicles  fell  from  the  rocks,  as  the  snows 

'  vanished,  they  would  be  succeeded  by  the  voice  of 
the  blooming  and  beautiful  eardi,  with  all  its  forest 
choirs,  prolonging  the  chant  of  thanksgiving.  How 
much  more  sliould  the  body  of  him,  which  now  1st 
cold  in  its  grave,  with  the  clods  and  the  snows  m 
the  mountains  piled  upon  it,  awake  to  a  sure,  aid. 
it  was  to  be  hoped,  a  joyous  resurrection.  With 
such  cheering  thoughts  we  hurried  awav  from  the 

rt,  when  the  service  was  ended,  humbly  prayt>^ 
.t  a  portion  of  consolation  mi^t  be  conveyed  to 
the  heart  of  her,  who,  in  a  strange  land,  moaned 
the  loss  of  an  only  brother.     In  pact  rw^uietcaL 

JOHN  O.  BABOENT— EPES  BABOEST. 

JoHH  OsBORNS  Saroent  was  bom  in  Gloncester. 
Massachusetts,  and  pfL<«ed  his  childhocid  there  nod 
in  the  town  of  Hingliam.  Ho  was  sent  to  the 
Latin  sdiool  in  Boston,  the  prize  annals  of  whiob, 


JOHN  O.  SARGENT;  : 


S  SABGEHT. 


And  the  record  of  a  lA&n  ode,  and  a  translation 
tevtn  tb«  Eleg^  of  Tyrtiens,  of  his  compositions, 
■how  hlfi  early  proficTenoy  in  classical  edacation. 
He  passed  to  Ilarvaril  and  was  graduated  in  18S0. 
While  there  he  established  the  clever  periodical 
of  which  we  have  already  spoken  in  the  notice  of 
one  of  its  oontribntora,  Dr.  0.  W.  Iloimea,*  The 
OoUesian.  He  was  further  assisted  in  it  br  the 
kite  Willisni  H..  Siiiimoira,  the  accomplished  do- 
cntionist  and  easayist ;  Robert  Habersnam,  Jr.,  of 
Boston,  Frederick  W.  tirane  of  Baltimore,  and  by 
his  brother,  Epes  Smvent. 

On  leaving  college  Mr.  Sargent  studied  law  in 
the  office  of  the  Hon.  William  Sullivan  of  Boston, 
and  comTneiieed  its  practice  in  that  city.     This 


Sargent  became  a  political  writer  and  speaker  in 
the  Whig  canse,  and  was  elected  to  the  lower 
hoofie  of  the  Legislatnre  nf  Msssochnsetts.  For 
Bonte  three  years  he  was  almost  a  daily  writer  for 
the  editoriii  oolamns  of  the  Boston  Atla.i,  and 
added  largely  by  his  articlea  to  the  rq>ntialion 
which  the  paper  at  that  time  enjoyed  as  an  effi- 
cient, vigiirons  party  jonmal. 

In  1838  Mr.  Sargent  removed  to  the  city  of 
New  York,  and  was  wel!  known  by  his  pen  and 
oratory  during  the  active  political  career  which 
resulted  in  the  election  of  General  Harrison  to 
the  presidency.  The  Courier  and  Enqnirer,  for 
three  or  four  yenrs  at  this  time,  was  enriched  by 
leading  political  articles  from  -his  hand.  At  the 
close  of  the  contest  he  re-engaged  in  the  active 
pursuit  of  his  profeesion.  To  Uiis  he  devoted  him- 
self, with  rt^d  seclusion  from  politios  for  eight 
years,  with  success. 

He  was  drawn,  however,  aguD  into  politics  in 
the  canvass  which  resulted  in  the  election  of  Ge- 
neral Tnylor,  npon  whoee  elevotion  to  the  prew- 
dcncy  he  became  associated  with  Mr.  Alexander 
C.  Bullitt  of  Kentucky,  in  the  eetablishraent  of 
the  Republic  newspaper  at  Washington.  Its  suc- 
cess was  immediate  and  unprecedented.  In  about 
six  months  it  numbered  more  than  thirty  thou- 
sand staunch  Whigs  on  its  substcription  list.  Its 
ooQise,  however,  was  not  acceptable  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  cabinet.  A  niptore  wiis  finally  brought 
about  in  conse(|uence  of  the  attempt  of  Messrs. 
Bollitt  and  Sargent  to  separate  General  Taylor 
from  the  cabinet  in  the  matter  of  the  Golphin 
claim,  and  their  determinatinn  to  support  Mr. 
Clay's  measnres  of  compromise  against  the  known 
wisheaof  the  administration.  A  withdrawal  from 
the  editorship  of  the  paper  was  the  re.'inlt.  After 
Mr.  Fillmore's  aceeasion  to  the  presidency  by  llie 
death  of  Taylor,  a  change  in  the  polity  of  the  ad- 
ministration ensued,  which  cnaliled  Mr.  Sargent 
to  return  to  the  Republic,  which  he  conducted 
with  spirit  and  efficiency  to  the  close  of  the  pre- 
sidential term.  Mr,  Sargent  enjoyed  the  entire 
confidence  of  President  Fillmore,  and  was  ten- 
dered by  him  the  miseion  to  China. 

Sinoo  the  advent  of  the  Pieroe  cabinet  Mr.  Sar- 

nbas  occupied  himself  exclusively  with  pro- 
onal  pursuits  in  the  city  of  Washington,  where 
he  is  engaged  in  an  eiten^ive  legal  practice. 
Ur.  Solent  has  published  several  anonymous 


pamphlets  on  politics}  and  l^al  snbjeefs  which 
have  been  largely  circulated.  Uis  Ltelurs  o»  th4 
late  ImpretemenU  in  SUam  NoeigeUiim  and  th4 
Arttoflfatal  War/are,  which  contains  a  biogr^ 
phicai  sketoh  of  John  Ericsson,  has  been  several 
times  republished  in  England,  and  translated  into 
I  several  of  the  continental  languages.  He  is  an 
accomplished  scholar  in  the  inodem  languages. 
Some  of  his  poetical  translations  from  the  German 
eqjoj  a  high  reputation. 

Epbs  BABOEifT,  a  brother  of  the  preceding,  wai 
bom  at  Gloucester,  Massachosetts,  but  at  a  very 
early  ag<e  removeil  with  his  family  to  Boston. 
Ue  was  snbseqaently  at  school  at  Hingham.  At 
nine  years  of  age  he  was  placed  at  the  publio 
Latin  school  in  Boston,  where  he  continued  live 
years,  with  the  exception  of  aperiod  of  six  months, 
daring  which  he  made  a  visit  with  his  father  to 
Russia.  While  in  St.  Petershurgh  he  was  often 
at  the  palace,  examining  the  fine  coUeotlon  of 
paintings  at  the  "  Herhiitage,"  or  wandering 
through  the  splendid  apartments.  While  here 
also  he  was  much  noticed  by  Baron  Slieglitz,  the 
celebrated  banker  and  millionaire,  who  tiered  to 
educate  him  with  his  son,  and  take  him  into  his 
counting-room,  under  very  thvorable  oonditiona. 
The  propowtjon,  however,  wasdeolined.  Return- 
ing to  school  in  Boston,  young  Sargent  was  one 
of  half  a  dozen  boys  who  started  a  small  weekly 
paper  called  the  Literary  Journal.  In  it  he  puh- 
lislied  some  account  of  his  Russian  experiences. 

Mr.  Sargent  was  admitted  a  member  of  the 
freshman  class  of  Harvard  University,  but  did  not 
reniain  at  Cambridge.  Some  years  afterwards  he 
was  called  upon  tii  deliver  the  poem  before  the 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  of  that  instilntioo. 


^^^  l^^Uy^^ 


^k^^t^<^ 


At  an  early  age  Mr.  Sargent  engaged  in  edito- 
rial life.  He  nniDeeame  connected  with  the  Bos- 
ton Daily  Advertiser,  but  some  change  oocurritiK 
in  the  luanageiuent  of  that  Journal  he  associated 
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liiinsolf  with  Mr.  6.  G.  Goodrich  in  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  ^^  Peter  Parley"  books.  His  labors  in 
book-making  were  various  and  numerous  for  a 
eerie?  of  years. 

In  1886  he  wrote  for  Miss  Josephine  Clifton  a 
five-ftct  play,  entitled  The  Bride  of  Genoa,  which 
was  brought  out  at  the  Tremont  Theatre  with 
much  success,  and  often  repeated.  It  was  sub- 
sequently acted  by  Miss  Cushnian  at  the  Park 
Tlieatre  on  the  occasion  of  her  sister^s  debut.  It 
was  published  in  the  New  World  newspaper 
under  the  title  of  The  Genoese,  but  the  author 
has  never  thought  it  worthy  of  a  pennanent  adop- 
tion. 

On  the  20th  of  November,  1837,  the  tragedy  of 
Velaeeo,  written  for  Mii«  Ellen  Tree,  was  pro- 
duced at  the  Tremont  Theatre,  Boston,  with  mark- 
ed success.  It  was  afterwards  brought  out  at  the 
Park  Theatre,  New  York,  and  the  principal  the- 
atres in  the  country.  The  [)lay  was  published 
and  dedicated  to  the  author^s  personal  friend, 
the  Hon.  William  C.  Preston  of  South  Carolina, 
under  whose  auApices  it  was  produced  at  Wash- 
ington. 

velasoo  was  brought  out  in  London  in  1850> 
51,  and  played  at  tiie  Marylebone  Theatre  for 
a  number  of  nights.  It  was  decidedly  success- 
ful, though  severaly  criticised  by  most  of  the 
papers. 

In  1887  Mr.  Sargent  became  editorially  con- 
nected with  the  Boston  Atlas,  and  passed  much 
of  his  time  at  Washington  wiiting  letters  to  that 
journal.  About  the  year  183S -10  he  removed  to 
N^ew  York  on  the  invitation  of  General  Morris, 
and  took  charge  for  a  short  time  of  the  Mirror. 
He  now  wrote  a  number  of  juvenile  works  for 
the  Harpers,  of  which  two.  Wealth  and  Worth, 
and  Whafs  to  be  Dont  f  had  a  large  sale.  He  also 
wrote  a  comedy,   Cfuinge  make»  Change,  first 

JnKluced  at  Niblo's,  and  afterwards  by  Burton  in 
'hiladelphia.  Recently  Mr.  Burton  applied  to 
the  author  for  a  copy  to  produce  at  the  Cham- 
bers street  establishment,  and  it  was  found  that 
none  was  in  existence.  In  1846  ho  commenced 
and  edited  for  some  time  the  Modem  Standard 
Drama,  an  enterprise  which  he  afterwards  sold 
out,  and  which  is  now  a  lucrative  property. 

A  matrimonial  alliance  now  drew  him  eastward 
again.  He  established  himself  at  Roxbury  within 
a  short  distance  of  Boston,  and  after  editing  the 
Tninscript  for  a  few  years,  withdrew  from  new.— 
paper  life,  and  engage<l  exdnsively  in  literary  pur- 
suits. In  1862  he  produced  W\^  Standard  SpeaJc- 
er — a  work  of  rare  completeness  in  its  department, 
which  lias  already  passed  through  thirteen  large 
editions.  A  life  of  Benjamin  Franklin,  with  a 
collection  of  his  writings,  followed :  then  lives  of 
Campbell,  Collins,  Goldsmith,  Gray,  Hood,  and 
Rogers,  attached  to  fine  editions  of  their  poetical 
works,  published  by  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co.,  Bos- 
ton. Recently  Mr.  Sargent  has  put  forth  a  series 
of  five  Readers  for  schools,  the  success  of  which 
is  justly  due  to  the  minute  care  and  elaboration 
bestowed  upon  them,  and  the  good  taste  with 
which  they  are  executed. 

In  March,  1866,  Mr.  Sargent  produced  at  the 
new  Boston  theatre,  under  the  auspices  of  his  old 
friend  Mr.  Barry,  who  had  ushered  into  the  world 
his  two  early  dramatic  productions,  the  five-act 
tragedy  of  The  Frieeteet,  which  was  played  with 


decided  sncoess,  Mrs.  Hayne  (bom  Julia  Dean) 
perfonning  the  port  of  Norma,  the  heroine.  The 
play  is  partially,  in  the  latter  acts,  founded  on  the 
operatic  story  of  Norma. 

In  1849  an  edition  of  Mr.  Sargent*s  poems,  nn* 
der  the  title  of  Songs  of  the  Sea  and  other  Poenu, 
was  published  by  ficknor  ds  Fields.  It  is  oom- 
posecf  chiefly  of  a  number  of  spirited  lyrica,  seve- 
ral of  which  have  been  set  to  music.  A  series  of 
sonnets  is  included:  Shells  and  Sea- weeds,  Be* 
cords  of  a  Summer  Voyage  to  Cuba.  The  ex- 
pression in  these,  as  in  all  the  poetical  writings  of 
the  author,  is  clear  and  Animated. 

In  addition  to  these  numerous  engagemente  of 
a  career  of  great  literary  activity,  Mr.  Sargent 
has  been  connected  as  a  contributor  and  editor 
with  various  magazines  and  periodicals; 

As  a  lecturer  he  has  been  widely  known  before 
the  Mercantile  Library  Association  in  Boston  and 
similar  associations  in  the  Eastern  and  middle 
stetes. 

He  was  on  terms  of  intimacy  with  Mr.  Clay, 
and  wrote  a  Ufe  of  that  distinguished  statesman. 
In  a  preface  to  a  recent  edition  of  this  life,  Mr. 
Horace  Greeley  says :  ^^  I  have  reason  to  believe 
that  Mr.  Clay  himself  ^ve  the  preference,  among 
all  the  narratives  of  his  life  which  had  fallen  un- 
der his  notice,  to  that  of  £pes  Sargent,  first  issaed 
in  1842,  and  republished  with  its  author^s  revi- 
sions  and  additions  in  the  summer  of  1848/^ 

▲  LIFB.OV  TBS  OCKAK  WATI. 

A  life  on  the  ocean  wave, 

A  home  ou  the  tDlling  deep ; 
Where  the  scattered  waters  rave. 

And  the  winds  their  reTeU  keep  I 
Uke  an  eagle  caged,  I  pine 

On  this  dull,  unchanging  shore : 
O!  give  me  the  flashiiig  brine, 

The  spray  and  the  tempest's  roar  I 

Once  more  on  the  deck  I  stand. 

Of  my  own  swift-gliding  craft : 
Set  sail !  farewell  to  tlie  land ! 

The  gale  follows  fnir  abaft. 
We  shoot  through  the  sparkling  foam 

Like  an  ocean-bird  set  free ; — 
like  the  ocenn-bird,  our  home 

We*ll  find  far  out  on  the  sea. 

The  land  is  no  longer  in  view. 

The  clouds  have  begun  to  frown ; 
But  with  a  stout  vessel  and  crew, 

We'll  say.  Let  the  storm  come  down! 
And  the  song  of  our  hearts  shall  be. 

While  the  windn  and  the  waters  rave, 
A  home  on  the  rolling  sea  I 

A  life  on  the  ocean  wave! 

THE  DSATB  OF  WASBEai. 

When  the  war-cry  of  Liberty  rang  throngh  the  land. 
To  arms  sprang  our  fathers  the  foe  to  witlisUDd ; 
On  old  Bunker  Hill  their  entrenchments  tbey  roar. 
When  the  army  u  joined  by  a  young  vohintcer. 
"  Tempt  not  death  r  cried  his  friends;  but  be  bade 

them  good -by. 
Saying,  "  O !  it  is  sweet  for  our  country  to  diet  * 


Scene  of  woe  and  destruction ; — ^'tis  Chariestovn  oa 
fire! 
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rnmpeU  i 

A  volley  of  miuketrj  checki  their  eiire«r  ! 
With  the  dead  and  the  dyine  the  hill-<ide  is  itrown, 
And  the  ahout  throQgh  out  rint*  is,  "  lie  day  ii  oar 


But  the  j'ouDK  Tolanteer  linden  yet  oa  tiie  field, 
Rdoclant  to  fly,  and  disdaining  to  yield. 
A  ihot )     Ah  t  he  hlU !  but  hia  life's  lateat  eigh 
la,  "  lis  tweet,  0,  'tis  sweet  for  our  cooiitry  to  die !" 
And  thns  Warren  fell  I     Happy  death  I  noble  (all  1 
To  ptrUh  tor  country  at  liberty's  call  t 
Should  the  flag  of  inraiion  pronne  erermore 
The  blue  of  our  sea*  or  the  green  of  oar  shore, 
May  the  hearts  of  our  people  r«'eoha  that 
•■  *&  aweet,  O,  'tis  sweet  for  oui 


nsi- 


O  je  keen  breeiea  from  ^e  salt  Atlantio, 
Which  to  the  beach,  vhere  memory  loTes  to  wander. 
On  your  strong  pinions  wafl:  reviving 'coolness. 
Bend  yonr  coarse  hitherl 


For,  in  the  surf  ye  scattered  to  the  sunshine, 

IMd  TO  not  sport  together  in  my  boyhood, 

Sereaming  for  joy  amid  the  flashing  breaken, 


J  for  joy  a 
OruJe. 


Tien  to  the  meadows  beautiful  and  fraipsat. 
Where  the  toy  Spring  beholds  her  earliest  verdure 
Brighten  with  smiles  that  nigged  sea-side  bamlet, 

How  would  we  huslen  I 
^ere  nnder  elm-trees  aflluent  in  foliage. 
High  o'er  whose  summit  hovered  the  sea-eagle. 
Through  the  hot,  glaring  noontide  have  we  reirted 

After  our  gambols. 
V^nly  the  sailor  called  you  from  your  slumber: 
Like  a  gliiied  pavement  shone  the  level  ocenn ; 
While,  with  their  suow-white  canvass  idly  drooping. 

Stood  the  tiill  vessels. 
And  when,  at  length,  exulting  ye  awakened. 
Rushed  lo  the  bvach,  and  ploughed  the  liquid  acres. 
How  have  I  chiised  you  through  the  shirered  billows, 

la  my  (rail  shallop  I 
Playmates,  old  plavmatee.  hear  my  invocation  I 
In  the  close  town  1  waste  this  golden  summer, 
Where  piercing  cries  and  sounds  of  wheels  iu  motion 

Ceaicleuiy  mingla. 
When  shall  1  feel  your  breath  upon  my  forehead  ? 
When  ibsll  I  hear  you  in  the  elm-trees'  braoebesf 
When  shall  we  wrestle  in  the  briny  surges, 

Friends  of  my  boyhoodf 

PHILrP  PBin)I.ETON  COOKE-JOHN  E8TBN  COOKE. 

Philip  PEmiLBToy  Cookb,  the  Ron  of  tlio  late 
John  R.  Cooke,  an  eminent  member  of  the  Vir- 
zinia  bftr,  was  bom  in  Martinsburg,  Berkeley  Ci>., 
Va.,  October  2(1,  1816.  He  entered  Prineetoii 
College  at  the  early  nge  of  fifteen  ;  and  al^er  cuin- 
pletiiig  hii  coarse,  studied  law  with  Uh  fatlier  nt 
Winchester.  He  wrote  a  few  sketches  in  prose 
and  verse  fiir  the  Viniinian,  and  the  early  niini- 
bers  of  the  Sonthern  Literary  HenseDger.  Before 
be  waa  of  ngi^,  lie  was  eng:iged  in  professional 


i,  and  surrounded  at  bis  borne 
ir  the  Blue  Ri  dge,  with  erery 


Eractice  and  also  a 
iver  of  field  sports,  a 
on  the  Shenandoah  nea 

temptation  for  these  pursuits,  he  became  a  tho- 
rongh  sportaman.  At  this  time,  he  penned  a  ro- 
mance of  abont  three  hundred  linee,  entitled 
Emily,  which  was  published  in  Graham's  Maga- 
zine. This  was  followed  by  the  .Fiviiaart  Bal- 
ladt,  which  appeared  in  a  volume  in  1847.  This 
was  his  only  separate  publication.  He  afterwords 
wrote  port  of  a  novel,  Tht  Ghetalier  MbtUh,  which 
appeared,  so  far  as  completed,  in  the  Southern 
Ijterary  Messenger.  He  also  wrote  for  the  same 
periodical,  the  tales  entitled  John  Carps,  The  7W 
Country  Houia,  The  Oregoria  of  IlaeloBoed,  Tht 
Crime  of  Andrea  BUw,  Erytiethon,  Daate,  aad 
a  number  of  reviews. 


^1^^ 


Ur.  Coohe  died  suddenly,  Janoai;  20, 18S0,  at 
the  early  age  of  thirty-three. 

With  the  ezoeption  of  the  Froissart  Ballads, 
whioh  he  wrote  with  great  rapidity,  at  the  rale 
of  one  a  day,  Hr.  Cooke  oomposed  slowly ;  and 
his  pablished  prodactions,  felicitous  as  they  are, 
do  not,  in  the  judgment  of  those  who  knew  bint, 
present  a  ftiU  exhibition  of  the  powers  of  his 
mind.  He  shone  in  conversation,  and  was  highly 
prized  by  all  about  him  for  hia  intellectual  and 
social  qutlitJes.    His  manner  was  stately  and  im- 

Tha  poems  of  Ur.  Cooke  are  in  a  bright  ani- 
mated mood,  vigorous  without  effort,  preserving 
the  freedom  of  nature  with  the  discipline  (rf'sTt. 
The  ballads,  versifications  of  old  Froisaart's  chi- 
valrio  stones,  ran  off  trippingly  witli  their  spark- 
ling objective  life.  In  its  rare  and  peculiar  eioel- 
lenoe,  m  ddioately  touched  sentiment,  Florenoe 
Vane  has  the  merit  of  an  antique  song. 
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I  loTed  tlife  long  uiil  dearly, 

FIorCDM  Vaiiei 
Mt  life'i  brigkit  dream,  And  early 

Hath  come  ^ain ; 
1  renew  in  my  food  vision, 

Sly  beait'a  dear  pain. 
Hy  hope,  and  thy  deriiiua, 

Florence  Vane. 

He  ruin  lone  and  hoMj, 

Tlie  min  old. 
Where  thou  didit  marlc  my  ihiry. 


I  think  of  theae— and  the  nnnmir 

Of  bird,  and  katydi.l, 
Whoee  home  ia  the  grave-yard  eyprcM 

Whose  gobtet  the  honey-reed. 
And  then  I  weep  I   for  Rofalie 

Hai  gone  to  her  early  reit; 
And  the  green-lipped  reed  and  the  daiay 

Sneb  aweet*  from  her  nuuden  brtait. 

JoHH  Eotbh  Cookk,  b  yonngor  brntber  of  the 
preceding,  is  the  author  of  it  )«ries  of  flettoii!^, 
prodnoed  with  rapidity,  which  tiave  ia  a  brief  (c 


Without  a  main. 
Would  I  hud  loved  thee  nerer, 
Florence  Vaoel 

Bat.  bireat.  coldeet  wonder  I 


Alas  the  day '. 
And  it  hoota  not  to  remember 

Tb);  disdain- 
To  quicken  love's  pale  ember. 


The  lilie*  of  the  valley 

By  yonng  graves  weep. 
The  pansies  love  to  dally 

Where  maidens  sleep ; 
May  their  bloom,  in  beauty  vying. 

Where  thine  earthly  part  is  lying, 
Florenee  Vane  I 


I  love  to  toTfiet  ambition. 

And  hope,  in  the  mingled  thought 
Of  valley,  and  wood,  and  meadow. 

Where,  w  hi  tome,  my  spirit  caught 
AfTectiou'a  holiest  breathings— 

Where  un.fer  the  skies,  with  me 
Toung  Rosalie  roved,  aye  drinking 

From  joy's  bright  Castaly. 

I  think  of  the  Talley  and  river, 

Of  the  old  wood  bright  with  blononi ; 
Of  the  pare  and  ehnstened  gladness 

Upapringing  in  our  bosonis, 
I  thmk  of  tlie  lonely  turtle 

So  tongued  with  melancholy  ; 
Of  the  hue  of  the  drooping  moonlight. 

And  the  etarlight  pure  and  holy. 

Of  the  beat  of  a  heart  mo^t  tender, 

The  ugh  of  a  shell-tinet  lip 
Aa  soft  as  the  land-tones  wnudering 

Far  leoguee  over  oeean  deep ; 
Ofa»1epns  light  in  iU  falling 

On  the  breast  of  tlie  bende.l  lea 
As  the  foil  of  the  fnery  moonlight 

Un  the  leaf  of  yon  tulip  trea. 


riod  gained  him  the  attention  of  tb«  pnMic  H« 
was  boni  in  Winchester,  Frederick  coaAly,  Vir- 
gioin,  November  3,  1830.  When  a  ytfir  or  mote 
' '  Ilia  father  took  up  his  residence  on  Lis  estate 
Jlengary,  near  Winchester,  whence,  on  the 
burning  of  the  bouse  in  I8;i9,  llie  family  rci>ir>vtd 
o  Richmond.  Mr.  Cooke's  fir-t  pnbliratiur.  if 
vo  eicept  8  few  tale«  and  sketches  contributed 
o  Harpera'  and  Piitoain'it  Magazines,  the  Literary 
World,  and  perhaps  oilier  jdumab,  was  entitled. 
Leather  SH>cHn6  and  Silt,  Br  Bui>l«r  John 
Myer»  and  Aii  Timm,  a  Story  of  the  Valltf  of 
Vtrginia,  from  the  press  of  tlie  Har[«ni  in  18fi4. 
The  chief  character,  the  hunter,  is  drawn  fhm 
life,  and  ia  a  specimen  of  manly,  henltliy,  moiui- 
natiire,  effectively  introduced  in  the  gav  ik- 
'  mestic  gmop  Hn>Qnd  him.  This  was  inniiediatc- 
ly  followed  by  the  Yaulk  of  J^ermm.or  a  Chr-- 
uieh  of  CoiUg»  Senpe*,  at  WiUinmihnyli,  in 
Fiffinia,  A.D.  1764.  The  second  title  mmewhai 
qunlifles  the  serious  piirtmrt  of  the  tir^  which 
might  lead  the  reader  to  look  for  a  work  of  li^-- 
griipliy  ;  but  in  fact,  the  book,  with  pcrhije-  a 
meagre  hint  or  two  of  tradition,  isa  fandfnl  ^  ii»- 
of  n  gayer  period  than  the  pre*iit,  with  il;e  it'l 
latitude  of  the  writer  of  fiction.  Ijivc  is  i>i' 
ramree,  a  prominent  Buliject  of  the  Jtory,  an!  i# 
tenderiy  and  chivalronrJy  handled.  Scarcvh  I  ■>< 
these  Ixioks  made  their  a|>|>eArance,  nlniOFt  s'li  uU 
taneuusly,  when  a  longer  work  fruin  the  raii-e,  as 
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yet  anonymous,  sonrce,  was  annoanoed  in  The 
Virginia  Comediam^  ar  Old  Days  in  the  Old 
Dominion,  edited  from  the  M8S,  of  C.  Effing- 
ham,  Eiq.  It  is  much  the  largest,  and  by  far  the 
best  of  the  author's  works  thus  far.  The  scene 
has  the  advantage  of  one  of  the  most  capable  re- 
gions of  romance  in  the  country,  the  life  and  man- 
ners of  Virginia  in  the  perio<l  just  preceding  the 
Revolution^  combining  the  adventure  of  woodland 
and  frontier  life  with  the  wealth  and  luxury  of 
the  sea^board.  We  are  introdnoed  to  one  of  the 
old  manorial  homesteads  on  James  river,  where 
the  dramatis  personsa  have  little  else  to  do  than  to 
develope  their  traits  and  idiosyncrasies  with  a 
freedom  fettered  only  by  the  rules  of  art  and  the 
will  of  the  writer.  The  privilege  is  not  suffered 
to  pass  unimproved.  The  whole  book  is  redolent 
of  youth  and  poetic  susceptibility  to  the  beauties 
of  nature,  the  charms  of  woman,  and  the  quick 
movement  of  life.  Some  libertie'»  are  taken  with 
historical  personages — there  is  a  flitting  study  of 
Patrick  Henry  in  a  certain  shrewd  man  in  an  old 
red  cloak ;  Parson  Tag  has  doubtless  had  his  parallel 
am^ng  the  high  living  clergy  and  stage  manager 
HaUani  we  know  existed,  though  we  trust  with 
very  different  attributes  from  those  to  which  the 
neses<»ity  of  the  plot  here  subjects  him.  These 
are  all,  however,  but  shadowy  hints ;  the  author's 
active  fjincy  speedily  carrying  him  beyond  literal 
realities.  In  its  purely  romantic  spirit,  and  the 
variety  and  delicacy  of  its  portraitures  of  the  sex, 
the  Virginia  Oomodians  is  a  work  of  high  merit 
and  promise.  The  success  of  this  work  induced 
Mr.  Cooke  to  avow  his  authorship,  and  take  the 
benefit  in  literature  of  his  growing  reputation, 
though  still  devoted  to  liis  profession  of  Uie  law. 

A  subsequent  publication  from  his  pen, — atill 
another,  we  believe,  is  announced, — is  entitled  j^^- 
lie,  or  the  Human  Comedy,  a  picture  of  life  in  the 
old  sense  of  the  word,  a  representation  of  man- 
ners. It  is  a  novel  of  the  sentimental  school  of 
the  day,  contrasting  high  and  low  life  in  the  oit^ 
— ^the  scene  is  laid  at  Richmond — a  young  girl, 
who  gives  name  to  the  book,  furnishing  the  sun- 
beam to  the  social  life  in  which  she  is  •cast.  In 
this  portrait  of  girlish  life,  the  writer,  as  he  tells 
us,  *^  has  tried  to  show  how  a  pure  spirit,  even 
though  it  be  in  the  bosom  of  a  child,  will  run 
through  the  variegated  woof  of  that  life  which 
surrounds  it,  like  a  thread  of  pure  gold,  and  that 
all  who  come  in  contact  with  it,  will  carry  away 
Bometiiing  to  elevate  and  purify  them,  and  make 
them  better."  The  character  is  in  a  mood  in 
which  the  author  has  been  most  successful 

The  most  noticeable  characteristic  of  Mr. 
Oooke's  style  is  its  gay,  happy  facility — ^the  proof 
of  a  generous  nature.  It  carries  the  reader,  in 
these  early  works,  lightly  over  any  defects  of  art, 
and  provides  for  the  author  an  easy  entrance  to 
the  best  audience  of  the  novelist,  youth  and  wo- 
manhood. 

FBOLOOUB  TO  TBM  TOOIKIA  COMXDXAICB. 

The  memories  of  men  are  full  of  old  romances ; 
bat  they  will  not  speak-^our  skalds.  King  Arthur 
lies  still  woanded  grievously,  in  the  far  island  val- 
ley of  Avilyon:  Lord  Odia  in  the  mi^ty  death 
realm:  Balder  the  Beautif at,  sought  long  by  great 
Hermoder»  lives  beyond  He)a*B  portals,  and  will 
bleas  his  people  som'?  day  when  he  cooieab    But 


whent  King  Arthur  ever  t*  to  come:  Odin  will 
one  day  wind  his  horn  and  clash  his  wild  barbano 
cymbato  through  the  Nordland  pines  as  he  returns, 
but  not  in  our  generation:  Balder  will  rise  from 
sleep  and  shine  again  the  white  sun  god  on  his 
world.  But  always  these  things  will  be :  Arthur 
and  the  rest  are  meanwhile  sleeping. 

Romance  is  history :  the  illustration  may  be  lame 
—the  truth  is  melancholy.  Because  the  men  whose 
memories  hold  this  history  will  not  speak,  it  dies 
away  with  theml  the  great  past  goes  deeper  and 
deeper  into  mist :  becomes  finally  a  dying  stram  of 
music,  and  is  no  more  remembered  for  ever. 

Thinking  these  thoughts  I  have  thought  it  well  to 
set  down  here  some  incidents  which  took  place  on 
Virginia  soil,  and  in  which  an  ancestor  of  my 
family  had  no  small  part:  to  write  my  family  ro- 
mance in  a  single  word,  and  also,  though  following 
a  connecting  thread,  a  leading  idea,  to  speak  briefly 
of  the  period  to  which  these  memories,  as  X  may 
call  them,  do  attach. 

That  period  was  very  picturesque :  illustrated  and 
adorned,  as  it  sorely  was,  bv  such  figures  as  one 
seldom  sees  now  on  the  eartL  Often  in  my  even- 
ing reveries,  assisted  by  the  partial  gloom  resulting 
from  the  struggles  of  the  darkness  and  the  dying 
firelight,  I  endeavor,  and  not  wholly  without  sue- 
eeas,  to  summon  from  their  sleep  these  stalwart 
cavaliers,  and  tender  graceful  dames  of  the  far  past. 
They  rise  before  me  and  glide  onward — ^manly  iaoe^, 
with  clear  eyes  and  lofty  brows,  and  firm  lips 
covered  with  the  knightly  fringe :  soft,  tender  faces, 
with  bright  eyes  and  gracious  smiles  and  winning 
gestures ;  all  the  life  and  splendor  of  the  past  again 
becomes  incarnate  I  How  plain  the  embroidered 
doublet,  and  the  sword-belt,  and  the  powdered  hair, 
and  hat  adorned  with  its  wide  floating  feather  1 
How  real  are  the  ruffled  breasts  and  hands,  the 
long-flapped  waistcoats,  and  the  buckled  shoes! 
And  then  the  fairer  forms:  they  Come  as  plainlv 
with  their  looped-baok  gowns  all  glittering  with 
gold  and  silver  flowers,  and  on  their  heads  great 
masses  of  curls  with  pearls  interwoven  I  See  the 
graoiotts  smiles  and  mnaical  movement — all  the 
graces  which  made  those  dead  dames  so  attractive 
to  the  outward  eye— as  their  pure  faithful  natures 
made  them  priceless  to  the  eyes  of  the  heart 

If  Umy  needed  aaistance,  more  than  one  portrait 
hanging  on  my  walls  might  afford  it.  Old  family 
portraits  which  I  often  gaze  on  with  a  pensive  plea- 
sure. What  a  tender  maiden  grace  beams  on  me 
firom  the  eyes  of  Kate  Effingham  yonder;  smiling 
from  the  antique  frame  and  blooming  like  a  radiant 
summer—ehe  was  but  seventeen  .when  it  was  taken 
— under  the  winter  of  her  snow-like  powder,  and 
bright  diamond  pendants,  glittering  like  icicles  I 
The  canvas  is  discolored,  and  even  cracked  in  places, 
but  the  little  place  laughs  merrily  still-— the  eyes 
fixed  peradventure  upon  another  portrait  hanging 
opposite.  This  is  a  picture  of  Mr.  William  Effing 
ham,  the  brave  soldier  of  the  Revolution,  taken  m 
his  younger  days,  when  he  had  just  returned  from 
college.  He  is  most  preposterously  dressed  in  flow- 
ing periwig  and  enormous  ruffles ;  and  his  coat  is 
heavy  wiUi  embroidery  in  gold  thread:  he  is  a 
handsome  young  fellow,  and  excepting  some  pom- 
posity in  his  air,  a  simple-looking,  excellent,  honest 
face. 

Over  my  fireplace,  however,  hangs  the  picture 
which  I  value  most — a  portrait  of  my  ancestor. 
Champ  Effingham,  Esq.  The  form  is  lordly  and 
erect ;  the  face  clear  and  pole ;  the  eyes  full  o;  won- 
drous thought  in  their  far  depths.  The  lips  are 
chiselled  with  extraordinary  beauty,  the  brow  noble 
and  imaginative — ^the  whole  face  plainly  giving  in- 
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dication  of  fiery  passion,  and  no  less  of  tender  soft- 
nesB.  Often  this  face  looks  at  me  from  the  canvas, 
and  I  fancy  sometimes  that  the  white  hand,  covered 
as  in  Yandfyke's  pictures  with  its  snowy  lace,  moves 
from  the  book  it  holds  and  raises  slowly  the  fore- 
finger and  points  toward  its  owner's  breast  The 
lips  Uien  seem  to  say,  ''Speak  of  me  as  I  was:  no- 
thing extenuate :  set  down  nought  in  malice !" — ^then 
the  fire-light  leaping  up  shows  plainly  that  this  all 
was  but  a  dream,  ana  the  fine  pale  face  is  again 
only  canvas,  the  white  hand  rests  upon  its  book  :^ 
my  dream  ends  with  a  smile. 


■TtLOOinL 


It  was  one  of  those  pure  days  which,  bom  of 
spring,  seem  almost  to  rejoice  like  living  things  in 
the  bright  fiowers  and  tender  buds : — aud  she  was 
fidling. 

All  the  mountain  winds  were  iSsintly  blowing  on 
the  smiling  trees,  and  on  the  white  calm  brow  of 
one  who  breathed  the  pure  delightful  airs  of  open* 
ing  spring,  before  she  went  aWay  to  breathe  the 
airs  of  that  other  land,  so  fur  away,  where  no  snows 
oome,  or  frost,  or  hail,  or  rain ;  but  spring  reigns 
ever,  sablimated  by  the  light  which  shines  on 
figures  in  white  garments  round  the  central  throne. 

She  heard  those  figures  calling,  calling,  calling, 
with  their  low  soft  voices  full  of  love  and  hope; 
cidlins  ever  to  her  in  the  purple  twilight  dying 
o'er  the  world;  rejoicing  every  one  that  she  was 
coming: 

She  looked  upon  the  faces  seen  through  mist 
around  her,  and  oesought  them  smiling,  not  to  weep 
for  her,  but  look  to  the  bright  land  where  she  was 
going — ^for  her  faith  was  strong.  She  begged  them 
to  take  tender  care  of  the  flower  which  lay  but 
now  upon  her  bosom,  and  not  think  of  her.  A 
voice  had  told  her  in  the  night  that  slie  was  waited 
for:  and  now  the  sun  was  fading  in  the  west,  and 
she  must  go. 

Alcestis-like  she  kissed  them  on  their  brows  and 
pointed  to  the  skies :  the  time  had  almost  come. 

She  looked  with  dim  faint  eves,  as  in  a  drenm, 
upon  that  past  which  now  had  flowed  from  her  and 
left  her  pure : — she  saw  the  sunset  wane  away  and 
die  above  the  rosy  headlands,  glooming  fast  :^he 
murmured  that  her  hope  was  steadfast  ever;  that  she 
heard  tiie  angels ;  that  they  called  to  her,  and  bade  ' 
her  say  fiirewell  to  all  that  was  around  her  on  this 
earth,  for  now  the  expected  time  had  come. 

The  tender  sunset  faded  far  away,  and  over  the 
great  mountains  droo|>ed  the  spangled  veil,  with 
myriads  of  worlds  all  singing  as  tier  heart  was  sing- 
ing now.  She  saw  the  rosy  flush  go  far  away,  and 
die  away,  and  leave  the  earth  :  aud  then  the  voice 
said  Come ! 

She  saw  a  cross  rise  from  the  far  bright  distance, 
and  a  bleeding  form  :  she  saw  the  heavenly  vision 
slowly  move,  and  ever  nearer,  nearer,  brighter  with 
the  light  of  heaven.  She  saw  it  now  before  her,  and 
her  arms  were  opened.  The  grand  eternal  stars 
came  out  above — ^the  sunset  died  upon  her  brow — 
she  clasped  the  cross  close  to  her  bosom— and  so  fell 
asleep. 
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His  thoughts  then  seemed  to  wander  to  times  more 
deeply  sunken  in  the  past  than  that  of  the  event  his 
words  touched  on.  Waking  he  dreamed  ;  and  the 
lar^e  eyes  melted  or  fired  with  a  thousand  memories 
which  came  flocking  to  him,  bright  and  joyous,  or 
mournful  and  sombre,  but  nil  now  transmuted  by  his 
almost  ecstasy  to  one  glowing  ma»s  of  purest  gold. 
He  saw  now  plainly  much  that  had  been  dork  to  him 


before ;  the  hand  of  God  was  in  all,  the  providence 
of  that  great  almighty  being  in  every  autumn  leaf 
which  whirled  away  I 

Again,  with  a  last  lingering  look  his  mental  eyes 
surveyed  that  eveptfnl  border  past,  so  full  of  glori- 
ous splendor,  of  battle  shocks,  and  rude  delights ;  so 
full  of  beloved  eyes,  now  dim,  and  so  radiant  with 
those  faces  and  those  hesrts  now  cold ;  again  leaving 
the  present  and  all  around  him,  he  lived  for  a 
moment  in  that  grand  and  beauteous  past,  inatiiMsi 
for  him  with  so  much  splendor  and  regret 

But  his  dim  eyes  returned  suddenly  to  those  much 
loved  faces  round  him ;  and  those  tender  hearts  were 
overcome  by  the  dim,  shadowy  look. 

The  sunset  slowly  waned  away,  and  falling  in  red 
splendor  on  the  old  graj  head  and  storm-beaten 
brow,  lingered  there  lovingly  and  cheerfully.  Tlie 
old  hunter  feebly  smiled. 

"You'll  be  good  girls,"  he  murmured  wistfully, 
drawing  his  feeble  arm  more  closely  round  tfie 
children's  necks,  "  remember  the  old  man,  darlin'sl* 

Caroline  pressed  her  lips  to  the  cold  hand,  sobbirg. 
Alice  did  not  move  her  head,  which,  buried  in  the 
counterpane,  was  shaken  with  passionate  sobs. 
•        ••••••• 

The  Doctor  felt  his  pulse  and  turned  with  a 
mournful  look  to  his  brother.  Then  came  those 
grand  religious  consolations  which  so  srooothe  the 
pathway  to  the  grave;  he  was  ready — always — 
God  be  thanked,  ue  old  man  said ;  he  trusted  in  the 
Lord. 

And  so  the  sunset  wsned  away,  and  with  it  the 
life  and  strength  of  the  old  storm-beatCD  mountaineer 
—so  grand  yet  powerless,  so  near  to  death  yet  eo 
very  cheerfuL 

"  Pm  goin',"  he  murmured,  as  the  red  orb  toaebed 
the  mountain,  "Pm-^oiu*,  my  darlin's;  I  always 
loved  you  all,  my  children.  Darlin*,  don't  cry,"  lie 
murmured  feebly  to  Alice,  whose  heart  was  near 
breaking,  "  don't  any  of  you  cry  for  me." 

The  old  dim  eyes  again  dwelt  tenderly  on  the  lov- 
in{^  faces,  wet  with  tears,  and  on  those  poor  trmn- 
bhng  lips.  There  came  now  to  the  aged  fac«  of  the 
rude  mountoineer,  an  expression  of  grandeur  and 
mojesty,  which  illumined  the  broad  brow  and  eyes 
like  a  heavenly  light  Then  those  eyes  seemed  to 
have  found  what  they  were  seeking;  and  weie 
abased.  Their  grandeur  changed  to  humility,  their 
light  to  shadow,  their  fire  to  Eoftrees  and  unspeak- 
able love.  The  thin  feeble  hands,  stretchea  out 
upon  the  cover,  were  agitated  slightly,  the  eyes 
moved  slowly  to  the  window  and  thence  returned  to 
the  dear  faces  weeping  round  the  bed ;  then 
whispering : 

"The  Ix>rd  is  good  to  me  I  he  told  me  h«  was 
comin'  'fore  the  night  wos  here ;  come  1  come — ^Lord 
Jesus— come  I"  the  old  mountaineer  fell  back  with  a 
low  sigh— so  low  that  the  old  sleeping  houud  dreamed 
on. 

The  life  strings  parted  without  sound ;  and  hnntrr 
John,  that  so  long  loved  and  cherished  soul,  that  old 
strong  form  which  had  been  hardened  in  so  many 
storms',  that  tender  loving  heart — ah,  more  than  all. 
that  grand  and  tender  heart — had  pnesod  as  calmly 
as  a  little  babe  from  the  cold  shadowy  worid  to  Chat 
other  world ;  the  world,  we  trust,  of  ught,  and  love, 
and  joy. 

HORACE  BINNKT  WALLACE. 

HoRACB  BiyNET  Wallace,  the  son  of  John  R 
'Wallace,  an  eminent  lawyer  of  Philadelphia,  was 
bom  in  that  city,  February  26,  1017.  The  first 
two  years  of  his  oollegiate  coarse  wen:  passed  at 
the  Uuiyersity  of  Penasylvania,  and  the  remain- 


new  the  science  of  th^ll'^i'^a'^*  "'««"«''- 

Om«  in  Eqnitv    M?d    Tw   *°"*'".*»f  Leading 
Coorts  in  se^^ 'jJSl  Decisions  of  AmericaE 

W^estJegJlffiitff  oommend«ion  by  the 
His  attention  was.  homrAVAi-  k„ 

fined  to  professions  s^dy'^'!?"!!;'  «""- 
*»«»«  to  scientific  stnHv.;<i  *  ."^e^oted  much 
fteories  on  snbL^  ^;„!^  projected  seyeral 

Mr.  WaSaS  Drtli,W  ***^  therewith, 
anonymonsirin'^"  arioS  IS^^'  «>'  "ti<^« 

beatowedmooh  attenH^'^  J^  speculation,  and 
by  whom  he  w.StiKSa'  ^'"'^  «'  ^"^ 
•-JV^Vyl;;  i^^^'^  ft>r  En«»,e. 

wnewed  eoewy  trB*^^*^*"*** '"•"self  with 

»«»•  PwpamtioB  rf  ZhS  h«  r™*^  J*^.  to 
•  year  or  two  at  «  fi»Sl  *  P«>P«ed  to  dwott, 
elusive  study  of  the^^,,r''r'^  *«>  ^e  «! 

was  afterwards  discoveiw?  ♦«T£^  .'  "^"g,  as 
of  oongwtion  of XlbSn  .^"I^JP't"*  « V 
"•ntal  exertion.  By  S  «f^"*^  ^^  ""^W 
•mborlced  on  the  ISt^^^V^^'^"''^  ^^ 
Liverpool.    Findino- «!^«  "^  Ifovember  for 

dition*^  his  s  he  sr*''*^*"*  ^  '•"  «»■ 

f .iaease  inUsed  MdlS  S^u"  ^  =?  ««"»«>«I 
«tr  on  the  aiiteenth  of^JLSf  ^^  *"  *»»* 

^titled.  Art,  ZZ^^^lt^  •;  PhiladliVbi. 

Borate  mnwywiiul  X.^^^^hy  '^  &«i 
It  contains  a  tri^^f^^'^'lf^'^f^^Phia. 
frtj  detdled  criticismsTJK'.?!^*'.  P'7'«'P'«.  of 
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cathedrals, 

on  Comte.     Tlis  wastt'*'',  ?"<'  *«  article 
pieces.  ""  <*««^  ot  nnacknowledged 

«fc7i'n''S4''?SrL'*?'«"«'  '•-P-l'"- 

of  hngnage.-'jcSo^UfP*  ^"8^*-  oommand 
a»thetio  principle.  of*\^  ^^^f^^^  "  ^e"  " 
tMte.     Occasional  pLSls  L  ^  X  «^«^«ted 
"»«?«7,  growing  nCX^  ^'^  ™1  <?  Poetio 
•dmTration  of  the  gnbSn  h.^'i  *>' «na"»5astio 
finest  of  these  ijL««^.        ''"."^-     Some  of  the 
the  Oathed^of  mC  V^'  '"  *»!« -^nwrks  on 
Mdoreed  by  the  write?"  tr'*'"^'?'*''''  ""hongh 
donbt  capable  rfflnlr  „,1'7  ""^'''''hecl,'' and  no 

l>«t  in  the  seri^of  which  k?i'°"'  "  ""«» "^  *»"« 

"«  wnicn  It  forms  a  portion. 

TUB  ccnnoa  or  n.  pRn%. 

tenftfWe'teTfc^^^r?  T'<^  "  *"•  - 
nas^  and  riehoael—t.^Jf^"'^  "f  '<^ne«,  bright- 

~Pt««  of  t,^niS^fiP*"°'.?*'.'»»««fced 

with  qJendors  more  vii^"^^'"^.  ^^*  J-n-gination 

"ore  vanoos,  eipanmv«v  andlihaoBt- 


arohe.  itself  out  wftKl"     "*f .*??*«»  "^  ''"*'!• 
you  pud,  «ideThe  he«"t  'r;^.^»«-    W''«' 
•anctuaiy  from  the  wnrfF--.2       '  *•""  '«''«  ti'o 
of.  high^d  ^Ie„„  pr^JltTh*'  """*  •  •^'"'<>' 
•Piritl    A  glory  of  b^L^^fiiu  .u7.;iVn  y?"^ 
The  majesty  of  i  PArf-^^.y  ^u         *"®  Tabernaclo  / 
delighriUL  fi'lf*^'^^-' *^*r''»»  f"Hfr«nt  of 
rtwogth.  •olidity.^U^'  ^»«?-    OnM-deur. 
—float  nnsDhapfldwil^    *i7   "'  *•  *»d  Infinite 
doods  oflK    'Sf?"  ""»»?  "«'t«d  space,,  Uki 
uolimitable  rtShne.2^?  S'i?""'^  "'  *•"«  •««.-ihe 
i?mhed  uponib  d^^* 'E^r*  '^u"*  '«^«  ^' 
digality  of  the  Csth^Torf^^^     '  enthusiastic  pro- 
tw^e^-dwar&Ma^ '  „d  ?h'f  S:~"8''  '"oeeMive  cen- 
•onl  open  to  ^ntiZnuJ^r^A^f"^  '*»"«»  ""e 
eye.  aSit  gUnce.  Sone  ^|,^  '"j  ^^l^^y-     The 
nothing  but  varielat^  ~'r"  "^/•^,^'^»y-  ""«et. 
the  ornaments  of  the^^»  „  5"*^  §"1^     -^mong 
piers,  are  a  mulVtul^^f^Pf;^  "f 'J'.w-".  .nf 
tude.  tramwendent  in  ZJ^-S^J!^  «n.m«gni- 
the  world._the  commS^f  sH^'^P""'*  ?^ 
Bunal  of  St  PetromlliL-.th«  tI    l"  Jerome,— the  . 
8aviour,_not  of  MriAlKi-    ^""»fig«n»tion  of  the 
wrought  in  mowicllWf  ""/•*'  '"d  oil^  but 
•haUperidi  ^  ^  **  *"  "«''»«  t"!  Time  itjf 

tb^ng^ciJ'cr^^'SSelSrn'"''^-    ^» 
orof  oigans  can  dLnW^    '  """wond  of  voices 

brood,  ^ere.  Ue  pft'wh^'rtS"'"*'  .T'"^  ""' 
his  pompous  retinue  ^irn^fo A*  *'"■'•*  '''th  »» 
roar  of  Cs  quired  riniferJ  mf  ^^  *^*'*'"'»:  '"d  the 
rou.  chant  o>i^'7*^«'°8':"g^ftJ>  the  «,„o. 
for  an  iwUnt  aaSnlf '^S.i  ""^  bishops,  etrnggles 
t«>.en  is  absorb^™"^  S  k^'^  .°^  •"""«»• '"d 

?>ightie»tce«.m^ei^hli^t'  ?'■"  '"'"^  Tie 
by  the  earth's  cWrf  Pon?»  ?Jl'"^'"P'r=*'*'"-«*ed 
n>«giilficence  of  the  mMtim^P""*  »'«'"»  '"  "•« 
existing  world  «.»  ^^'•.•/"P*'"'*  •'"'y  that  the 
i-MigniScaT^  wiZ.  «V'"  »--^'°  ^^'^"dled  into 

•xp&intorrFeeft.tt^Xf'Ll??,!?  *'°  "f 
you  stand  within  fi.?  J,     ^^  "  *"*  building.     As 

Wned  not  for  mJit.  ^l^"^  ."""'""•l  dweSing-- 
l-y-erious*  Z^:.;^'^l  holy.Ueuce.lhe 


jetty  bronze  ■aritu  ».  "1  .■"""raious  oaldacluno  oi 
e«opy,^d;  bi!^-^''^**  **'''«°™  "d  tint-like 
tingu^ihed  flamS^S  ^^  ^J°P»'  '»«>»  ""''*; 

,  the  entrance  to  the'^r^^f  watch  of  Light  aw.and 
»«nains  of  the  AoaTtl-^P*  ''''*™  "^  the  martyred 

'  an  oriental  S^t^  »K  "'*  "^^  "^ ">«  <*»"=»»•  S*^* 
to  typify  the  origin  J.?t^*°*'*'  ""tar.  which  seem* 
Fnna    &o«l,t  o?^l.  '.-"'.«  ^"t>»  ^'•'»''  """^^  tl.i- 

before  it;  only  on  d^w.^®  "^"^  ascend  to  minister 
dar.  mav  «ivi»if  ♦!,«  T.*y,^"®  niost  august  in  the  calen- 
Rioff™  thlpiaK     ^*'''*  ^*^'«*>  i»  consecrated  by  the 
the  vessels  which""*'*  ^  atretched  forth  to  toucH 
some  part  of  th«  ^^^^  ^^     ^*  ^"^^^^  ^^^^*  over 
kneeUng,  wraot  LJ5!^'*  worshippers  may  be  seen 
wtion.      Th?CJ?*''  *"  aohtary  penitence  or    ado- 
ney  -oisej^if  ^^'«?f^<«*Uy  ^abi^^  ^^^  i^xtr- 
themselvea.  ai  f K^  ^^®  marble,  bow  and    cross 

token  thrr^oLutL^^^^  >>^ 

is  unseen.  hTvg  bl^**  nJ^r^^^^^  mysterious,  t.Kat 
only  from  aWe   bv  «S?f    7  »"«™"»^;«^   by  ^^ya 
—filled  hxT^^  JV  ^  ^^^^  always  luminous  wit\;?« 
mied  by  an  atnaoephen.  of  its  own.  which  cUa^^ 
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not  with  the  chftngiog  cold  and  heat  of  the  seaBons 
without,^xhaling  lUways  a  faiut,  delightful  per- 
fume,— it  is  the  realm  of  piety, — the  clime  of  dcvo- 
tion — a  spiritual  globe  in  the  midst  of  a  material 
universe. 

EUHU  O.  HOLLAND 

Wab  born  of  New  EngUmd  parentage  at  Solon, 
Cortlondt  county,  New  York,  April  14^  1817.  His 
first  published  work  was  a  volume  entitled  The 
Being  of  6<fd  and  the  Immortal  L*fe^  in  1846. 
His  aim  was  to  assert  the  doctrines  of  the  divine 
existence  and  the  immortality  of  man  by  argu- 
ments derived  from  the  elements  of  human  nature. 
In  1849  he  published,  at  Boston,  a  volume,  Be^ 
vieu)8  and  Esmys.  It  embraces  an  elaborate  paper 
on  the  character  and  phiIo:K)phy  of  Confucius,  an 
analysis  of  the  genius  of  Channing,  an  article  on 
Natural  Theology,  and  Essays  on  Genius,  Beauty, 
the  Infinite,  Harmony,  &c.    Tliis  was  followed  in 

1852  by  another  volume  entitled  Etsayt:  and  a 
.  Drama  in  Five  Aete,  The  essays  were  in  a  simi- 
lar range  with  tliose  of  its  predecessor.  The 
dranui  is  entitled  The  Highland  Treason^  and  is  a 
version  of  the  affiur  of  Arnold  and  Andre.    In 

1853  he  published  a  Memoir  of  the  Reo.  Jo$eph 
Badger^  the  revival  preacher  of  the  Christian 
connexion.*  Though  luxuriant  and  prolix  in  ex- 
pression, with  a  tendency  to  over  statement  in  the 
transcendental  style,  the  wTitings  of  Mr.  Holland 
show  him  to  be  a  student  and  thinker. 

VTe  present  a  plea.'^ing  passage  from  an  Essay  on 
"  American  Scenery," 

TBB  SUSQUXBAinrAH, 

It  is  difficult  to  imagine  a  more  continuous  line  of 
beauty  than  the  course  of  the  Susquehanoah,  a  river 
whoee  mild  grace  and  gentleness  e<imhined  with 
power  render  it  a  message  of  nature  to  the  affections 
and  to  the  tranquil  consciousness.  This  trait  of  mild- 
ness, even  in  its  proudest  flow,  seems  to  hover  upon 
its  banks  and  waters  as  the  genius  of  tlie  scene.  No 
thunder  of  cataracts  anywhere  announces  its  fame. 
It  is  mostly  the  contemplative  river,  dear  to  fancy, 
dear  to  the  soul's  ealm  feeling  of  unruffled  peace; 
This  river  of  noble  sources  and  many  tributaries, 
traverses  the  vale  of  Wyoming,  where*  in  other 
yean,  we  have  been  delighted  with  its  various  sce- 
nery. Its  mountain  ramparts,  which  rise  somewhat 
majestically  to  hail  her  onward  progress,  are  crowned 
with  a  vegetation  of  northern  nr,  whilst  the  verdant 
and  fertile  valley  is  g^raced  with  the  foliage  of  the 
oak,  chestnut,  and  sycamore.  At  Northumberland, 
where  the  east  and  the  west  branch  unite,  the  river 
rolls  along  with  a  noble  expanse  of  surface ;  opposite 
the  town  rises,  several  hundred  feet,  a  dark  perpen- 
dicular precipice  of  rock,  from  which  the  wools 
prospect  IS  exceedingly  picturesque.  The  Alleghany 
Mountains,  which  somenow  seem  to  bear  a  paternal 
relation  to  this  river,  lend  it  the  shadow  of  their  pre- 
sence through  great  distances  These  mountains, 
though  they  never  rise  so  high  as  to  give  the  impres- 
sion of  power  and  sublimity,  are  never  monotonous. 
Though  they  are  not  generally  gothic,  but  of  rounded 
aspect,  the  northern  part  has  those  that  nr/e  steep  and 
abrupt,  sharp-crested  and  of  notched  and  jagged  out- 
line. The  Susauehannah  is  wealthy  nlso  in  aborigi- 
nal legend,  and  in  abundant  foliage.  Its  rude  raft 
likewise  aids  the  picture.    It  has  many  beautiful 


sources,  particularly  that  in  the  loyelj  lake  «f 
CJooperstown ;  and  do  thought  cooeeming  its  destisy 
ean  oe  so  eloquent  as  the  one  expressed  by  our  fim 
American  novelist  whose  name  is  alike  honored  bj 
his  countrymen  and  by  foreign  oatioua.  He  spoke 
of  it  as  "  the  mighty  Susquehannab,  a  river  to  vaieh 
the  Atlantic  herself  has  extended  her  right  am  to 
welcome  into  her  bosom.**  Other  scenery  in  Pnui- 
svlvania  we  have  met,  which,  though  less  renowned 
than  Wyoming  and  the  Junisita,  is  net  less  romaatie 
and  beantifuL  A  noble  river  is  indeed  the  imsfs  of 
unity,  a  representatiTe  of  human  tendencies,  whereb 
many  separate  strivings  unite  in  one  main  cmrcBt 
of  happiness  and  sucoessi  Man  concentrates  himadf 
like  a  river  in  plans  and  purposes,  and  seek  hisuni^ 
in  some  chief  end  as  the  river  seeks  it  in  the  sea. 

WILLIAM  A.  JONES 

Is  a  member  of  a  family  long  diHingni>hed  for 
the  eminent  men  it  has  fiurnished  to  the  bar 
and  the  bench,  in  the  state  of  New  York,  in- 
cluding the  antfr-revolntioiiary  period.  He  was 
bom  in  New  Yotk  June  26,  1817.  In  1836  he 
was  graduated  at  Columbia  College,  And  is  now 
attached  to  that  institution  as  librarian,  fiff 
eontribntions  to  the  press  have  been  numerous, 
chiefly  articles  in  the  department  of  critici^ni. 
To  Dr.  Hawks^s  Church  Jkeeord  he  fbrni^hed  an 
extended  series  of  articles  on  Old  £Dgli^h  Prwe 
Writers ;  to  Aretume  numerous  literary  pspen. 
and  afterwards  wrote  for  the  Whig  and  IK:it:o> 
cratic  Reviews.  He  has  published  two  volume* 
of  these  and  other  Essays  and  Criticisms:  Tl€ 
Analyst,  a  Collection  ^  MisceUanemre  Papm. 
in  1840,  and  Etsays  vpon  Author*  a%d  Book*  is 
1849.  In  tlie  last  year  he  also  published  a  Me- 
morial of  his  father,  the  late  Hon.  David  S. 
Jones,  with  an  App^dix,  containing  notices  of 
the  Jones  Family  of  Queens  County. 

A  passage  from  an  article  in  the  Demccratic 
Review  ^uiibits  his  style,  in  a  eulcgy  of  afiivor- 
ite  author. 


^  An  anslTsIs  of  this  work  will  be  found  in  the  Cbristlsn  Ex 


sminer  for  Julj,  1854. 


r: 


Wilham  Haslitt  we  regard,  all  thirgs  considered 
as  the  first  of  the  regular  critics  in  this  niaete^Lth 
century,  surpassed  by  several  in  some  one  rarticQ- 
lar  quality  or  acquisition,  but  superior  to  tneo)  sll 
in  general  force,  originality,  and  independccce 
With  less  scholarship  considerably  than  Hunt  or 
Southey,  he  has  more  substance  than  either;  with 
less  of  Lamb's  fineness  and  nothing  of  hb  subtle 
humor,  he  has  a  wider  grssp  and  altogether  a  mote 
I  manly  cast  of  intelleet  He  has  less  liveliness  ai.4 
more  smartness  than  Jeffrey,  but  a  far  profouDdcr 
insight  into  the  mysteries  of  poesy,  and  appareDtly 
a  more  genial  sympathy  with  conmioii  lifk  Then, 
too,  what  freshness  in  all  his  wfitirigs^  **■  wild  vit, 
invention  ever  new :"  for  altliough  he  dtsclsinn 
having  any  imngination,  he  certainly  passess^d  crc> 
ative  talent  and  fine  ingenuitv.  Most  of  his  ess8,v» 
are,  as  has  been  well  remarked,  **  original  creatioDN* 
not  mere  homilies  or  didactic  theses  so  much  s«  a 
new  illastration  from  experience  and  obserration  iA 
great  truths  colored  and  set  off  by  all  the  brtlUftot 
aids  of  eloquence,  fancy,  and  the  choicest  store*  of 
accumulation. 

As  a  literary  critic  he  mny  be  placed  rmthrt" 
among  the  in^pendent  judges  of  original  pov«f 
thnn  amoni^  the  trained  critics  of  education  and  sc- 
(^uirements.  He  relies  almost  entirely  on  indiri'loU 
impressions  and  personal  feeling,  thus  givir*g  • 
charm  to  his  writings,  quite  apart  ftxim,  and  iud»' 
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pendent  of,  their  parely  eritieai  ezoellenoiefl. 
Though  he  hu  never  publiBhed  an  autobiography,* 
yet  ul  of  hiB  woriKS  are,  in  a  certain  sense,  confee- 
atons.  He  poors  out  his  feelings  on  a  theme  of  inte- 
rest to  him,  and  treats  the  impulses  of  his  heart  and 
the  movements  of  his  mind  as  historical  and  philo- 
sophical data.  Though  he  almost  inyariably  trusts 
himself,  he  is  almost  as  invariably  in  the  right. 
For,  as  some  are  bom  poets,  so  he  too  was  born  a 
critic,  with  no  small  infusion  of  the  poetic  character. 
Analytic  iudgmeut  (of  the  very  nnest  and  rarest 
kind),  and  poetic  &ncy,  naturally  rich,  and  ren- 
dered still  more  copious  and  brilliant  by  the  ffolden 
associations  of  his  bfe,  early  intercourse  with  honor- 
able poets,  and  a  most  appreciative  sympathy  with 
the  master-pieces  of  poesy.  Adminible  as  a  genial 
eritio  on  books  and  men,  of  manners  and  character, 
of  philosophical  systems  and  theories  of  taste  and 
art,  yet  he  is  more  especially  the  genuine  critic  in 
his  favorite  walks  of  art  and  poesy ;  potitios  and 
the  true  literature  of  real  life— the  domestio  novels, 
the  drama,  and  the  belles-lettres. 

As  a  descriptive  writer,  in  his  best  passages,  he 
ranks  with  Burke  and  Rousseau ;  in  deiiDeation  of 
•entiment,  and  in  a  rich  rhetorical  vein,  he  has  whole 
pages  worthy  of  Taylor  or  Lord  Bacon.  There  is 
nothing  in  Biaeaalay  for  profound  gorgeous  decla- 
mation,  superior  to  the  character  of  Coleridge,  or  of 
Milton,  or  of  Burke,  or  of  a  soore  of  men  of  senius 
whose  portraits  he  has  painted  with  love  and  with 
power.  In  pure  criticism  who  has  done  so  much 
for  the  novelists,  the  essayists,  writers  of  comedy; 
for  the  old  dramatists  and  elder  poets  ?  LamVs  fine 
notes  are  mere  notes — CoIeridge*s  improvised  criti- 
cisms are  merely  fragmentary,  while  if  Hazlitt  has 
borrowed  their  opinions  in  some  cases,  he  has  made 
much  more  of  them  than  they  coYild  have  done 
themselves.  Coleridge  was  a  poet — Lamb  a  hu- 
morist To  neither  of  these  characters  had  Haslitt 
any  fair  pretensions,  for  with  all  his  fancy  he  had  a 
metaphysical  understanding  ^a  bod  ground  for  the 
tender  plant  of  poesy  to  flounsh  in),  and  to  wit  and 
humor  ne  laid  no  claim,  being  too  much  in  earnest 
to  indulge  in  pleasantry  arid  jesting — ^though  he  has 
satiric  wit  at  will  and  the  very  keenest  sarcasm. 
Many  of  his  papers  are  prose  satires,  while  in  others 
there  are  to  be  found  exquisite  ,yeyj;  ^eaprit,  delicate 
banter,  and  the  purest  intellectual  refinements  upon 
works  of  wit  and  humor.  In  all,  however,  the  cri- 
tical quality  predominates,  be  the  form  that  of  essay, 
eritioism,  sketch,  biography,  or  even  travelsw 

THOMAS  WILLIAM  FAS80K8, 

Thb  anthor  of  a  traoslatiou  of  The  Fir»t  Ten 
Oantoe  of  the  Infer njo  of  DanU^  publiabed  in 
1B48,  and  of  a  yolome  of  original  Foenu  in 
1854,  is  a  native  of^.and  resident  at,  Boston.  His 
writings  bear  witness  to  his  sound  oUissicAl  edn- 
oatioa,  aa  well  as  to  the  fraits  of  foreign  travel 
The  translation  of  Dante^  in  the  stanza  of  the 
original,  has  been  inuoh  admired  by  scholars. 
The  Poems  exhibit  variety  in  playM  satire, 
epistle,  ballad,  the  tale,  description  of  nature,  of 
£iiropean  andqnitiea,  and  the  oooasional  record 
of  persontd  emotion.  In  all,  the  subject  is  con- 
trolled and  elevated  by  the  hingaage  of  art.  It  is 
the  author's  humor  in  the  Epistles  which  open 
the  volume  to  address  several  foreign  celebrities 
in  the  character  of  an  English  traveUer  in  Ameri- 
ca, writing  to  Charles  Kemble  on  the  drama ;  to 
Eaward  Mozon,  the  London  publisher,  on  the 

*  The  libsr  Amorls  osn  hardly  be  sailed  aa  exosptlon. 
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state  of  letters;  and  to  Rogers  and  Lander  on 
poetry  and  art  generally.  In  the  Epistle  to  Lan- 
der, the  comparatively  barren  objects  of  Ameri- 
can antiqnities  are  placed  by  the  side  of  the  storied 
associations  of  Italy.  The  land  is  pictured  as 
existing  *4n  Saturn's  reign  Wfore  the  stranger 
came,"  like  the  waste  Mi^uri ;  when  tlie  view 
IS  changed  to  the  Roman  era : — 


Soon  as  they  rose— the  Gapitolian  lords — 
The  land  grew  sacred  and  beloved  of  Goo; 

Wherever  they  carried  their  triumphant  swords 
Glory  sprang  forth  and  sanctified  the  sod. 

Nay,  whether  wandering  by  Provincial  Rome, 
Or  British  Tyne,  we  note  the  Csesar's  tracks. 

Wondering  how  far  from  their  Tarpeian  flown. 
The  ambitious  eagles  bore  the  prstor's  axe. 

Those  togaM  fathers,  those  equestrian  kings. 
Are  still  our  masters — still  within  us  reign. 

Bom  though  we  may  have  been  beyond  the  springs 
Of  Britain's  floodjah— beyond  the  outer  main. 

For,  while  the  music  of  their  language  ksts. 
They  shall  not  perish  like  the  painted  men«— 

Brief-lived  in  memory  as  the  winter^s  blasts! — 
Who  here^once  held  the  mountain  and  the  glen. 

From  them  and  theirs  with  cold  regard  we  turn. 
The  wreck  of  polished  nations  to  survey. 

Nor  care  the  savage  attributes  to  learn 
Of  souls  that  struggled  with  barbarian  clay. 

With  what  emotion  on  a  coin  we  trace 
Yeepasian*s  brow,  or  Trajan's  chastened  smile, 

But  view  with  heedless  eve  the  murderous  mace 
And  checkered  lance  of  Zealand^s  warrior^sle. 

Here,  by  the  ploughman,  as  with  daily  tread 
He  tracks  tne  fiirrows  of  his  fertile  ground. 

Dark  locks  of  hair,  and  thigh-bones  of  tlie  dead. 
Spear-heads,  and  skulls,  and  arrows,  oft  are  found. 

On  such  memorials  unconcerned  we  gaze; 

No  trace  returning  of  the  glow  divine. 
Wherewith,  dear  Walter  !  in  our  Eton  days 

We  eyed  a  fragment  from  the  Palatine. 

It  fired  us  then  to  trace  upon  the  map 

The  forum's  line — proud   empires  church-yard 
paths — 
Ay,  or  to  finger  but  a  marble  scrap 

Or  stucco  piece  from  Diocletian^  hatha 

Cellini*s  workmanship  could  nothing  add. 
Nor  any  casket,  rich  with  gems  and  gold, 

To  the  strange  value  everypebble  had 
O'er  which  perhaps  the  Tiber^s  wave  had  rolled. 

One  of  the  longer  poems — Ghetto  di  Bomck^  a 
story  of  the  Jewish  proscription — ^is  admirably 
told ;  picturesque  in  detail,  simple  in  movement, 
and  the  pathos  effectively  maintained  without 
apparent  effort.  The  lines  On  the  Death  of 
Daniel  Webster  are  among  the  ablest  which 
that  occasion  produced.  The  chaste  and  expresr 
sive  lines,  SteuarVs  Burial^  are  the  record  of  a 
real  incident.  The  friend  of  the  author  whose 
funeral  is  literally  described,  was  Mr.  David 
Steuart  Robertson,  a  gentleman  well  known  by 
bis  elegant  rural  hospitality  at  his  residence  at 
Lancaster  to  the  wita  and  good  society  of  BostoiL 

The  healthy  objective  life  of  the  poems,  and 
their  finisheil  expression,  will  secure  them  a 
reputation  long  after  many  of  the  feeble  literary 
af^tationa  of  the  day  are  forgotten. 
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ox  A.  BOVr  OV  DAVSL 

See,  from  this  counterfeit  of  him 
Whom  Amo  shall  remember  lonp;. 
How  stem  of  lineament,  how  grmi, 
The  father  was  of  Tuscan  song. 
There  but  the  burning  sense  of  wrong, 
Perpetual  care  and  scorn,  abide ; 
Small  friendship  for  the  lordly  throng; 
Distrust  of  all  the  world  beside. 

Faithful  if  this  wnn  image  be, 

No  dream  his  life  was — but  a  fight ; 

Could  any  Beatrice  see 

A  lover  in  that  anchorite  ? 

To  that  cold  6hibeline*B  gloomy  sight 

Who  could  have  guessed  the  visions  came 

Of  Beauty,  veiled  with  heavenly  light, 

In  circles  of  eternal  flame  t 

The  lips  as  Cunue'-s  cavern  close, 
The  cheeks  with  fast  and  sorrow  thin, 
The  rigid  front,  almost  morose, 
But  for  the  patient's  hope  within, 
Declare  a  life  whose  course  hath  been 
Unsullied  still,  though  still  severe. 
Which,  through  the  wavering  days  of  8in, 
Kept  itself  icy-chaste  and  clear. 

Not  wholly  such  his  haggard  look 
When  wandering  once,  forlorn,  he  strayed, 
With  no  companion  save  his  book. 
To  Corvo's  hudied  monastio  shade ; 
Where,  as  the  Benedictine  laid 
His  palm  upon  the  pilgrim  gnest. 
The  single  ooon  for  which  he  prayed 
The  convent's  charity  was  rest* 

Peace  dwells  not  here — ^this  rugged  £sc6 
Betrays  no  spirit  of  repose ; 
The  sullen  warrior  sole  we  trace, 
Tlie  marble  man  of  many  woes. 
Such  was  his  mien  when  first  arose 
The  thought  of  that  strange  tale  divine, 
When  hell  he  peopled  with  his  foes, 
The  scourge  oi  many  a  guilty  line. 

War  to  the  last  he  waged  with  all 
The  tyrant  canker-worms  of  eartli ; 
Baron  and  duke,  in  hold  and  hall. 
Cursed  the  dark  hour  that  gave  him  birth; 
He  used  Rome's  harlot  for  his  mirth; 
Plucked  bare  hypocris]^  and  crime ; 
But  valiant  souls  of  knightly  worth 
Transmitted  to  the  rolls  of  Time. 

O,  Time  I  whose  verdicts  mock  our  own. 
The  only  righteous  judge  art  thou ; 
That  poor,  old  exile,  sad  and  lone. 
Is  Latium's  other  Virgil  now : 
Before  his  name  the  nations  bow; 
His  words  are  parcel  of  mankind. 
Deep  in  whose  hearts,  as  on  his  brow, 
The  marks  have  sunk  of  Durra'a  mindL 


innrAst*B  b  wai. 

Tlie  bier  is  ready  and  the  mourners  vrtat, 
The  funeral  car  stands  open  at  the  gate. 
Brin^  down  our  brother ;  bear  him  gently,  too; 
So,  friends,  he  always  bore  himself  with  you. 
Down  the  sad  staircase,  from  the  darkened  room. 
For  the  first  time,  he  comes  in  silent  gloom : 


*  It  It  told  of  DAim  Oist,  wImii  Im  wm  roaming  over  Italy, 
W  eamo  to  a  certain  inonast«r]r«  where  he  was  met  bj  one  of 
the  fHars,  who  blesMd  him.  and  asked  what  was  his  desire ;  to 
whtoh  the  weary  stranger  simply  answered,  '^i'ooA" 


Who  ever  left  this  hospitable  door 
Without  his  smile  and  warm  **  good-bye,**  before  t 
Now  we  for  him  the  parting  word  must  say 
To  the  mute  threshold  whence  we  bear  his  day. 

The  slow  procession  lags  upon  the  road, — 
T  is  heavy  hearts  that  make  the  heavy  load ; 
And  all  too  brightly  glares  the  burning  noon 
On  the  dark  pageant — be  it  ended  soon ! 
The  quail  is  piping  and  the  locust  sings, — 

0  grief,  thy  contrast  with  these  jovfm  things! 
what  pain  to  see,  amid  our  task  of  woe. 
The  laughing  river  keep  its  wonted  flow ! 

His  hai^oms  there — ^nis  proudly-waving  eoro- 
And  all  so  flourishing — ana  so  forlorn  f 
His  new-built  cottage,  too,  so  fairly  planned, 
Whose  chimney  ne'er  shall  smoke  at  his  commanJ. 

Two  sonnda  were  heard,  that  on  the  spirit  fell 
With  sternest  moral— one  the  passing  bell  1 
The  other  told  the  history  of  the  hour, 
Life's  fleetinff  triumph,  mortal  pride  and  power. 
Two  trains  uiere  meU— the  iron-sinewed  none 
And  the  Uaek  hearse-^the  engine  and  the  corse  1 
Haste  on  your  track,  you  fiery-winged  steed  I 

1  hate  jrour  presence  and  approve  your  speed; 
Fly  I  with  your  eager  freight  of  breathing  men. 
And  leave  these  mourners  to  their  march  again  I 
Swift  as  my  wish,  they  broke  their  slight  delay. 
And  life  and  death  pnrsued  their  separate  way. 

The  solemn  service  in  the  church  was  held, 
Bringing  strange  comfort  as  the  anthem  swelled. 
And  back  we  M>re  him  to  his  long  repoee. 
Where  his  great  elm  its  evening  £adow  throws— 
A  sacred  spot!    There  often  he  hath  stood, 
Showed  us  his  harvests  and  pronounced  them  good; 
And  we  may  stitnd,  with  eyes  no  longer  dim. 
To  watch  new  harvests  and  remember  him. 

Peaoe  to  thee,  Stbuart  ! — and  to  ual  th«  All- wise 

Would  ne'er  have  found  thee  readier  for  the  skies 

In  his  large  love  He  kindly  waits  the  beat^ 

The  fittest  mood,  to  summon  every  guest ; 

So,  in  his  prime,  our  dear  companion  went. 

When  the  yonn^  soul  is  etusy  to  repent : 

No  long  purgation  shall  he  now  require 

In  black  remorse— in  penitential  fire ; 

From  what  few  frailties  might  have  stained  hii 

mom 
Our  tears  may  wash  him  pure  as  he  waa  bom. 

JOHN  W.  BROWN. 

John  W.  Bbown  waa  bom  in  Schenectady,  New 
;  York,  August  21, 1814,  and  was  graduated  at  UoioD 
'  Ck>llege  in  1832.  He  entered  the  General  Theo- 
logical Seminary  in  1888,  and  on  the  completion 
of  his  coarse  of  study  was  ordained  Deacon,  July 
8,  1886,  and  took  charge  of  a  parish  at  Astoria, 
Long  Island,  with  which  he  was  connected  daring 
the  remainder  of  his  life.  In  1888  he  estabU^^bea 
a  school,  the  Astoria  Female  Institute,  which  he 
conducted  for  seven  years.  In  1845  he  became 
editor  of  the  Protestant  Charchman,  a  weekly 

esriodical.  In  the  fall  of  1848  Mr.  Brown  visited 
urope  for  the  benefit  of  his  health.  He  died  at 
Malta  on  Easter  Monday,  April  9,  1849. 

In  1842  Mr.  Brown  pabKshed  The  ChriMtmo 
Bells :  a  Tale  of  Holy  Tide :  and  other  Pom^ 
a  Tolame  of  pleasing  verses  suggested  by  the  sea- 
sons and  services  of  his  church. 

In  the  Christmas  Bells  he  has  described  witii 
beauty  and  feeling  the  efibct  of  the  holy  services 
of  the  season  npon  the  old  and  young.  The  poem 
has  been  set  to  mnalc. 


JOHN  LOTHROP  MOTLET. 
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Ifr.  Brown  was  also  the  author  of  Comtancey 
Virginia^  Julia  qf  BauBy  and  a  few  other  prose 
tales  of  a  religions  character  for  young  readers. 


Tlie  bdU— the  belte— the  Chiirtmas  b^Ui 

How  merrily  they  ring  I 
A*  if  they  f^t  the  joy  they  tell 

To  every  human  thing. 
The  aiWery  tones,  o*er  vale  and  hill, 

Are  ftwelliog  soft  and  clear, 
As,  wave  on  wave,  the  tide  of  sound 

illls  the  bright  atmoephera 

The  bells— the  merry  Christmas  bells. 

They're  ringing  in  the  mom  1 
Thev  rinff  when  in  the  eastern  sky 

The  ^c^den  light  is  born ; 
They  nnff,  as  sunshine  tips  the  hills. 

And  gilds  the  village  spire- 
When,  through  the  sky,  tne  sovereign  snn 

Rolls  his  full  orb  of  fire. 

The  Christmas  bells — the  Christmas  bells. 

How  merrily  they  ring ! 
To  wearr  hearts  a  pulse  of  joy, 

A  kindlier  life  they  bring. 
The  poor  man  on  his  couch  of  straw. 

The  nch,  on  downy  bed» 
Hail  the  glad  sounds,  ob  voices  sweet 

Of  angels  overhead. 

The  bells — the  silvery  Christmas  bells^ 

0*er  many  a  mile  they  sound  I 
And  household  tones  are  answering  them 

In  thousand  homes  around. 
Voices  of  childhood,  blithe  and  shrill. 

With  youth's  strong  accents  blend. 
And  manhood's  deep  and  earnest  tones 

With  woman's  piaise  ascend. 

The  belb — ^the  solemn  Christmas  bell% 

They're  calling  us  to  prayer ; 
And  hark,  the  voice  of  worshippers 

Fliats  on  the  morning  air. 
Anthems  of  noblest  pmise  therell  be. 

And  glorious  hymns  to-day, 
Tk  Devms  loud— and  oLoaus : 

Come,  to  the  chureh — away. 

JOHN  LOTHROP  MOTLEY, 

A  XKMBBB  of  a  Boston  family,  and  gradoate  of 
Harvard  of  1881,  is  the  author  of  two  novds  of 
merit,  MortojCi  Ifcpe^  or  The  Afemoirt  of  a  Pro' 
vindal,  and  Merry  Mounts  a  Bomaneee/ths  Ma»^ 
mchuBstU  Colonv, 

The  first  of  these  fictions  appeared  in  1889. 
The  scene  of  the  opening  portion  is  hud  at  Mor- 
ton''a  Hope,  a  ouiet  provincial  country-seat  in 
the  neighborhood  of  Boston.  In  consequence  of 
disappointment  in  a  love  affiiir,  the  hero  leaves 
bis  country  and  passes  some  time  among  the  Ger- 
man University  towns,  the  manners  of  which  ai« 
introduced  with  effect  Towards  the  middle  of 
the  second  volume,  he  is  summoj^  home  by  the 
new:$  of  the  death  of  his  uncle,  and  a  hint  from  a 
relative  that  the  fortune  whioh  this  event  places 
in  his  hands  can  bel)etter  employed  in  the  service 
of  his  country,  now  engaged  in  the  stmggle  of 
the  Revolution,  than  in  an  aimlcM  foreign  reai* 
denoe.  He  retnms  home,  becomes  an  d!cer  in 
the  Continental  army,  distinguishes  himself,  and 
regaini^  bis  lost  mistress. 

In  Merry  Mount  tiie  anthor  has  availed  him- 
self of  the  picturesque  episode  of  New  En^^d 


history  presented  in  the  old  narrative  of  Thomas 
Horton,  of  which  we  have  pi-eviously  given  an 
account.*  Both  of  these  fictiiins  are  written  with 
spirit ;  the  descriptions,  which  are  frequent,  are 
carefully  elaborated ;  and  the  narrative  is  enliven* 
ed  with  frequent  flashes  of  genuine  humor. 
.  Mr.  Motley  is  at  present  residing  at  Dresden, 
where  he  has  been  some  time  engaged  in  writing 
a  History  of  Holland,  which  will  no  doubt  prove 
a  work  of  high  merit,  as  an  animated  and  vigbr^ 
ons  portraiture  of  the  Dutch  struggle'  of  indepen* 
denoe. 

eorrnrosx— nox  iioa*oK*B  nora. 

Gottingen  is  rather  a  well-built  and  handsome 
lookinff  town,  with  a  decided  look  of  the  Middle 
Ages  about  it  Although  the  colle^  is  new,  the  town 
is  ancient,  and  like  the  rest  of  the  German  Univer- 
sity towns,  has  nothing  eztornal,  with  the  ezceptioB 
of  a  plain-looking  building  in  brick  for  the  library, 
and  one  or  two  others  for  natural  collections,  to  re- 
mind you  that  you  are  at  the  seat  of  on  institution 
for  education.  The  professors  lecture,  each  on  his 
own  account,  at  his  own  house,  of  which  the  base- 
ment floor  is  generally  made  nse  of  as  an  audito- 
rium. The  town  is  walled  in,  like  most  of  the  con- 
tinental cities  of  that  date,  although  the  ramparta 
planted  with  linden-trees,  have  since  been  converted 
into  a  pleasant  promenade,  which  reaches  quito  round 
the  town,  and  is  furnished  with  a  gato  and  guard  at 
the  end  of  each  principil  avenue.  It  is  this  careful 
fortification,  combinea  with  the  nine-story  bousei% 
and  the  narrow  streets,  which  imparts  the  compact 
secure  look  peculiar  to  all  the  German  towna  The 
effect  !•  forcibly  to  remind  you  of  the  days  when  the 
inhabitants  were  huddled  snugly  together,  like  sheep 
in  a  sheep-coto,  and  locked  up  safe  from  the  wolfisn 
attadcs  of  the  gentlemen  hignwnymen,  the  ruins  of 
whose  castlea  frown  down  from  the  neighbouring 
hilla 

The  houses  are  generally  tall  and  ^unt,  eonsistr 
ing  of  a  skeleton  oi  frame- work,  filled  m  with  brick^ 
with  the  ori^nal  rafters,  embrowned  by  time,  pro- 
jecting like  ribs  through  the  yellowiah  stucco  which 
coTcrs  the  surface,  l^ey  are  full  of  little  windows^ 
which  are  filled  with  little  panes,  and  as  they  art 
built  to  save  room,  one  upon  another,  and^  conse- 
quently rise  generally  to  eight  or  nine  stories,  the 
inhabitants  invariably  'live  as  it  were  in  layera 
Hence  it  is  not  uncommon  to  find  a  professor  occn- 
nying  the  two  lower  stories  or  strata,  a  tailor  above 
the  professor,  a  student  upon  the  tailor,  a  beer-seller, 
conveniently  upon  the  student,  a  washerwoman  upon 
the  beer-merchant,  and  perhaps  a  poet  upon  the 
top ;  a  pyramid  with  a  poet  for  its  apex,  and  a  pro- 
fessor for  the  base. 

The  solid  and  permanent  look  of  all  these  edifices, 
in  which,  from  tne  compos! to  and  varying  style  of 
architecture,  ^ou  mi^ht  read  the  history  of  naif  a 
dozen  centunes  in  a  single  house,  and  which  looked 
as  if  buUt  before  the  memory  of  man,  and  like  to 
last  for  ever,  reminded  me,  by  the  association  of  oon- 
trast,  of  the  straggling  towns  and  villages  of  Ame- 
rica, where  the  houses  are  wooden  boxes,  woni  out 
and  renewed  every  fifty  years;  where  the  cities 
seem  only  temporary  encampments,  and  where,  till 
people  learn  to  build  for  the  future  as  well  as  the 
present,  there  will  be  no  history,  except  in  pen  and 
ink,  of  the  changing  centuries  in  the  country. 

As  I  passed  up  the  street,  I  saw  on  the  lower  story 
of  a  sombre-looking  house;  the  whole  legend  of  Sam- 
son and  Delilah  rudely  carved  in  the  brown  free- 
stone, which  formed  the  abutments  of  the  house  op- 

•  .iiOs,  voLL  i».i8. 
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poBite ;  a  fantastic  sign  oyer  a  portentous  shop  with 
an  awning  ostentatiously  extended  oyer  the  side- 
walk, annonnced  the  cafe  and  ice-shop :  oyerhead, 
from  the  gutters  of  each  of  the  red-tiled  roofii,  were 
thrust  into  mid-air  the  grim  heads  of  dragons  with 
long  twisted  necks,  portentous  teeth,  and  goggle 
eyes,  serving,  as  I  learned  the  first  raiit^r  dny,  the 
peaceful  purpose  of  a  water  spout ;  while  on  the 
side- walks,  and  at  every  turn,  I  saw  enough  to  con- 
vince roe  I  was  in  an  university  town,  although 
there  were  none  of  the  usual  architectural  indica- 
tions. As  Ve  passed  the  old  gothio  church  of  St 
Nicholas,  I  observed  through  the  open  windows  of 
the  next  house,  a  party  of  students  smoking  and 
playing  billiards,  and  I  recognised  some  of  the  faces 
of  my  Leipzig  acquaintance.  In  the  street  were 
plenty  of  others  pf  all  varieties.  Some,  with  plain 
eaps  and  clothes,  and  a  meek  demeanour,  sneaked 
quietly  through  the  streets,  with  ^rtfolios  under 
their  armSb  1  observed  the  care  with  which  they 
turned  out  to  the  left,  and  avoided  collision  with 
every  one  they  met  Thcee  were  camels  or  "  stu- 
dious students  returning  from  lecture — others  swag-  ■ 
gered  along  the  side-walk,  turning  out  for  no  one, 
with  dubs  in  their  hands,  and  bull-dogs  at  their 
heels — these  were  dressed  in  marvellously  fine  caps 
and  polonaise  coats,  covered  with  cords  and  tassels, 
and  invariably  had  pipes  in  their  mouths,  and  were 
fitted  out  wita  the  proper  allowance  of  spurs  and 
moQstachios.  These  were  **  Renomists,*'  who  were 
always  ready  for  a  row. 

At  almost  every  comer  of  the  street  was  to  be 
Been  a  solitary  individuid  of  .this  latter  class,  in  a 
ferocious  fencing  attitude,  brandishing  his  club  in 
the  air,  and  cutting  carto  and  tierce  in  the  most 
alarming  manner,  tul  you  were  reminded  of  the  tru- 
onlent  Gregory's  advice  to  his  companion :  "  Remem- 
ber thy  swashing  blow." 

All  along  the  street,  I  saw,  on  looking  up,  the  heads 
and  shoulders  of  students  projectine  from  every  win- 
dow. They  were  arrayed  in  tawdry  smoking  caps 
and  hetorogeneous-looking  dressing  gowns,  with  the 
long  pipes  and  flash  tassels  depending  from  their 
mouths.  At  his  moster^s  side,  and  looking  out  of 
the  same  window,  I  observed,  in  many  instances,  a 
grave  and  philosophical-looking  poodle,  with  equal- 
ly grim  moustnchios,  his  head  reposing  contempla- 
tively on  his  forc-pawB,  and  engaged  apparently, 
like  his  master,  in  ogling  tlve  ponderous  housemaids 
who  were  drawing  water  from  the  street  pumps. 

We  passed  through  the  market  sauare,  with  its 
antique  fountain  in  tne  midst,and  fillea  with  an  admi- 
*rable  collection  of  old  women,  some  washing  clothes, 
and  some  selling  cherries,  and  turned  at  last  into  the 
Kagler  Strasse.  This  was  a  narrow  street,  with  tall 
rickety  houses  of  various  shapes  and  sizes,  arranged 
on  each  side,  in  irreffular  rows;  while  the  gaunt 
gable-ended  edifices,  sidling  up  to  each  other  in  one 
place  till  the  opposite  side  nearly  touched,  and  at 
Unother  retreating  awkwardly  back  as  if  ashamed 
to  show  their  faces,  gave  to  the  whole  much  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  country  dance  by  unskilful  perform- 
ers. Suddenly  the  postillion  drove  into  a  dark, 
yawning  doorway,  which  gaped  into  the  street  like 
a  dragon's  mouth,  and  drew  up  at  the  door-stop  of 
the  "  King  of  Prussia."  The  house  bell  jingled— 
the  dogs  barked — two  waiters  let  down  the  steps,  a 
third  seized  us  by  the  legs,  and  nearly  pulled  us  out 
of  the  carrioge  in  the  excess  of  their  officiousness ; 
while  the  landlord  made  his  appearance  ca^  in  hand 
on  the  threshold,  and  after  saluting  us  in  Latin, 
Polish,  French,  and  English,  at  last  informed  us  in 
plain  German,  which  was  the  only  language  he  real- 
ly knew,  tJiat  he  was  very  glad  to  have  the  honour 
of  "  recommending  himself  to  ns." 


We  paid  our  **  brother-in-law,"  aa  you  must  dwmys 
call  the  postillion  in  Germany,  a  magnificent  driDk- 
geld,  ana  then  ordered  dinner. 

BAMI7EL  A.  HAXMETT. 

Mr.  Hammbtt  was  bom  in  1816  nt  Jewett  City, 
Connecticut.  Alter  being  graduated  at  the  Cni- 
yersity  of  tlie  City  of  New  York^  lie  pa»«d  ftome 
ton  or  twelve  years  in  the  Soutli-west,  engaged  in 
mercantile  pnmits,  and  for  a  portion  of  the  time 
as  Clerk  of  the  District  Court  of  Montgomery 
county,  Texas.  In  1848  he  removed  to  New 
York,  where  he  has  since  resided. 

Mr.  Hamniett  lian  drawn  largely  on  his  frontier 
experiences  in  his  contributaons  to  the  Spirit  of 
the  Times,  Knickerbocker,  Democratic  and  Whig 
Reviews,  and  Literary  World.  Ho  has  publi^liod 
two  volumes — A  Stray  Yanlee  in  Texan^  nod 
The  Wonderful  Adoeuturee  of  Captain  Prieet^ 
with  the  scene  Down  East.  They  are  sketchy, 
hnmoix>us,  and  inventive. 


BOW  I  OAVGBT  A  CAT,  AVD  WHAT  X  Btn  WITH    rr— raOM  A 
BTBAT  TAIfXn  IK  TEXAS. 

At  last  behold  us  fairly  located  upon  the  banks  of 
the  river,  where  Joe  had  selected  a  fine,  hard  shii.gle 
beach  upon  which  to  pitch  our  camp.  This  rame 
camp  was  an  extemporaneous  affair,  a  kind  of  «/ 
freeco  home,  formed  by  setting  up  a  few  crotches  tn 
sustain  a  rude  roof  of  undressed  shingles,  manu- 
factured impromptu, — there  known  as  "boards," — 
supported  upon  dinunutive  rafters  of  cane 

Tnis  done,  a  cypress  sniteble  for  a  canoe,  or 
"  dug  out,"  was  sdected,  and  in  two  days  shaped, 
hollowed  out,  and  launched. '  Fairly  embarked  now 
in  the  business,  I  found  but  little  difficulty  in  ob- 
taining a  supply  of  green  trout  and  other  kinds  uf 
river  fish,  but  the  huge  ** Cats** — where  were  they) 
I  fished  at  early  morn  and  dewy  eve,  ere  the  light 
had  faded  out  from  the  stars  of  morning,  aud  after 
dame  Nature  had  donned  her  ro6«  dt  nuUe^wW 


m  vain. 

Joe  counselled  patience,  and  hinted  that  the 
lai^er  species  of  "Cats'*  never  ran  but  duni.g  a 
rise  or  fisU  in  the  river,  and  must  then  be  fialied  for 
at  night 

One  morning,  heavy  clouds  in  the  north,  and  the 
sound  of  distant  thunder,  informed  us  that  a  storm 
was  in  progress  near  the  head  waters  of  our  stream. 
My  rude  tackle  was  looked  after,  and  bait  prepared 
in  anticipation  of  the  promised  fish,  which  the  per- 
turbed waters  of  the  river  were  to  incite  to  moboD. 

Night  came,  and  I  left  for  a  spot  where  I  knew 
the  Cats  must  freouent;  a  deep  dark  hole,  imme- 
diately above  a  seogy  flat.  My  patience  and  |>er- 
severance  at  lei.gth  met  with  tlieir  reward.  1  felt 
something  very  carefully  examining  the  bait,  and 
at  last  tired  of  waiting  for  the  bite,  struck  with 
force. 

I  Ind  him,  n  hrge  fellow,  too ;  backwards  nnd 
forwards  he  dashed,  up  and  down,  in  and  ont.  No 
fancy  tackle  was  mine,  but  plain  and  trustworthy, 
at  least  so  I  fond||^  imagined. 

At  last  1  trailed  the  gentleman  nron  the  sedge, 
and  was  upon  the  eve  of  wading  in  and  securittg 
him,  when  a  splash  in  the  water  which  threw  it  in 
every  direction,  announced  that  something  new  bad 
turned  up,  and  away  went  I,  hook,  and  line,  into  the 
black  hole  below.  At  this  moment  my  ta<^le  part- 
ed, the  robber — whether  alligator  or  gar  I  knev  not 
^lisnppeared  with  my  half  capture  prey,  sod  I 
crawleu  out  upon  the  bank  in  a  blessed  onmor. 

My  fishing  was  finished  fur  the  eveningi  b«i 
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repairiiig  the  taekl«  as  best  I  conld,  casting  the  line 
Again  into  the  pool,  and  fixing  the  pole  firmly  in  the 
knot-hole  of  a  fallen  tree,  1  abandoned  it»  to  fish 
upon  its  own  hook. 

When  I  arose  in  the  morning,  a  cold  "norther" 
was  blowing  fiercely,  and  the  river  had  risen  in  the 
world  daring  the  night  The  log  to  which  my 
pole  had  formed  a  temporary  attachment,  had  taken 
its  departure  for  parts  nuknown,  and  was  in  all 
human  probability  at  that  moment  engaged  in 
making  an  experimental  voyage  on  account  of 
*'  whom  it  may  concern," 

The  keen  eyes  of  Joe,  who  had  been  peering  up 
and  down  the  rirer,  however,  discovered  something 
upon  ibfi  opposite  side  that  bore  a  strong  resem- 
blance to  the  missing  pole,  and  when  the  son  had 
iairiy  risen,  we  foaud  that  there  it  surely  was,  and 
moreover  its  bowing  to  the  water^s  edge,  and  sabae- 
qnent  straightening  up,  gave  proof  that  a  fish  was 
Udt  to  the  line. 

The  northern  blast  blew  shrill  and  cold,  and  the 
ordinarily  gentle  current  of  the  river  was  now  a 
mad  torrent,  lasliiiig  the  banks  in  its  fury,  and 
foaming  over  the  rocks  and  trees  that  obstructed  its 
increased  volume. 

Joe  and  I  looked  despairingly  at  each  other,  and 
shook  our  heads  in  silence  and  in  sorrow. 

Yet  there  was  the  pole  waving  to  and  fit>,  at 
times  when  the  fish  would  repent  his  efforts  to 
escape — it  was  worse  than  the  Cup  of  Tantalus,  and 
alter  bearing  it  as  louff  as  I  could,  I  prepared  for  a 
plunge  into  the  maadened  streonL  One  plunge, 
nowever,  quite  satisfied  mo;  I  wns  thrown  back 
upon  the  shore,  cold  and  dispirited. 

During  the  entire  day  there  stood,  or  swung  to 
and  fro,  the  wretched  pole,  now  upright  as  an  or* 
derly  sergeant,  now  bending  down  and  kiasing  the 
waters  at  its  feet 

The  sight  I  bore  until  flesh  and  blood  could  no 
more  eadure.  The  sun  had  sunk  to  rest,  the  twi- 
light was  fading  away,  and  the  stars  were  beginning 
to  peep  out  from  their  sheltering  places  inquiringly, 
as  if  to  know  why  the  ni^ht  came  not  on,  when  I, 
stung  to  the  soul,  determined  at  any  hazard  to  dare 
the  venture: 

Wringing  the  hand  of  Joe,  who  shook  his  head 
dubiously,  up  the  stream  I  bent  my  course  until  I 
reached  a  point  some  distance  above,  from  which 
the  current  pnssing  dashed  with  violence  agaiost 
the  bank,  and  shot  directly  over  to  the  very  spot 
where  waved  and  waggjed  my  wretched  rod,  cribbed 
by  the  'waters,  and  cabmed  and  confined  among  the 
logs. 

I  plunged  in,  and  swift  as  an  arrow  from  the  bow, 
the  water  hurried  me  on,  a  companion  to  its  mad 
eareer.  The  point  was  almost  gained,  when  a  shout 
from  Joe  called  my  attention  to  the  pole:  alas,  the 
fish  was  goue»  ana  the  line  was  streaming  out  in  the 
fierce  wind. 

That  night  was  I  avengetl ;  a  huge  cat  was  borne 
hooie  in  triumph.  How  I  took  it,  or  where,  it  mat- 
ters not ;  for  so  much  time  having  been  occupied  in 
D.nrrating  how  I  did  not^  I  can  spare  no  more  to  tell 
how  I  did. 

The  next  point  was  to  decide  as  to  the  cooking  of 
bim.  Joe  advised  a  barbacne;  "a  fine  fellow  like 
that,"  he  said,  "with  two  inches  of  clear  fat  upon 
bis  back-bone,  would  make  a  noble  fenst"  Let  not 
the  two  inches  of  clear  fat  startle  the  incredulous 
reader ;  for  in  that  country  of  lean  swine,  I  have 
often  heard  that  the  catfish  are  used  to  fry  bacon 
ill. 

But  to  the  cooking. 

T\'i  eo6k«d  him  thst  night  sad  ws  cooked  him  next  dsy, 
Aiid  wo  eookod  Urn  in  vain  nattl  both  paasod  swsj. 


He  would  not  be  cooked,  and  was  in  fact  much 
worse,  and  not  half  so  honest  as  a  worthy  old  gander 
—once  purchased  by  a  very  innocent  fnend  of  niine 
—that  was  found  to  contain  in  its  maw  a  paper 
embracing  both  his  genealogy  and  directions  with 
reference  to  the  advisable  mode  of  preparing  him 
for  the  table ;  of  which  all  t^at  I  rememoer  is,  that 
parboiling  for  sixteen  days  was  warmly  recom- 
mended as  an  initial  step. 

Sixteen  days'  parboiung  I  am  convinced  wouli 
but  have  rendered  our  friend  the  tougher.  We  tried 
him  over  a  hot  fire,  and  a  slow  one,-^we  smoked 
him,  singed  him,  and  in  fine  tried  all  known  methods 
in  vain,  and  finally  consigned  him  agaitt,  uneaten, 
to  the  waters. 

OOBXEUnS  MATHEWS. 

CoRNBiJOB  Mathews  was  bom  October  28, 1817, 
in  the  village  of  Port  Chester,  in  Westchester 
county,  State  of  New  York.  It  is  a  spot  situated 
on  the  Sound,  on  the  borders  of  Connecticut,  and 
was,  until  recently,  before  modem  taste  had  altered 
the  name,  designated  Saw-pitta,  from  the  branch 
of  industry  originally  pursued  there.  The  early 
tonntry  life  of  Mr.  S(athews  in  Westchester,  on 
the  banks  of  Byram  river,  or  by  the  rolling  up- 
lands of  Rye  and  its  picturesque  liUce,  is  traceable 
through  many  a  page  of  his  writings,  in  &ncifnl 
descriptions  of  natnre  based  upon  genuine  experi- 
ence, and  in  frequent  traits  of  the  mral  pei^son- 
ages  who  filled  the  scene.  Mr.  Mathews  was 
aineng  the  early  graduates  of  the  New  York 
University,  a  circumstance  which  he  recalled  some 
years  afterward  in  an  address  on  Americanism^ 
before  one  of  the  societies.  His  literary  career 
began  early.  For  the  American  Monthly  Ma- 
gazine of  1886,  be  wrote  both  in  verse  and 
prose.  A  series  of  poetical  commemorations  of 
incidents  of  the  Revolution  entitled.  Our  Fore- 
/athers^  in  this  journal,  are  from  his  pen,  with 
tlie  animated  critical  sketches  of  Jeremy  Taylor 
and  Owen  Felltham,  among  some  revivals  of  the 
old  English  prose  writers,  {n  the  New  York  Re- 
view for  1837  he  wrote  a  paper.  The  EthicB  of 
Eating^  a  satiric  sketch  of  the  ultra  efibrts  at 
dietetio  I'eform  then  introduced  to  the  public.  He 
was  also  a  contributor  to  the  Knickerbocker  Maga- 
rine  of  humorous  sketches.  In  the  Motley  Book 
in  1888,  a  collection  of  tales  and  sketche.'S  he  gave 
further  evidence  of  his  capacity  for  pathos  and. 
humor  in  description.  It  was  foUowed  the  next 
year  by  Behemoth^  a  Legend  of  the  Moundbuilden^ 
an  imaginative  romance,  in  which  the  physical 
sublime  was  embodied  in  the  great  mastodon, 
the  action  of  the  story  consisting  in  the  efforts  or 
a  supposed  ante-Indian  race  to  overcome  the 
huge  monster.  This  ^^tbssil  romance"  was 
a  purely  original  invention,  with  very  slender 
materials  in  the  bopks  of  Priest,  Atwater,  and 
others ;  but  such  hints  as  the  author  procured  from 
these  and  simiUr  sources,  were  more  than  repaid 
in  the  genial  notes  which  accompanied  the  first 
edition. 

In  1840  his  sketch  of  New  York  city  election- 
eering life,  The  Politic  fane^  a  comedy,  appeared ; 
the  subject  matter  of  which  was  followed  up  in 
The  Career  of  Puffer  Hopkine  in  1841,  a  novel 
which  embodies  many  phases  of  civic  political 
life,  which  have  rapidly  passed  away.  Both  Uie 
play  and  the  tide  were  the  precursors  of  many 
sinular  attempts  in  local  fiction  and  description. 


CYCLOPjEDIA  of  AMERICAN  UTERATURK 


^l^/iih    ^a/^^U^ , 


At  this  tinte,  flvm  December,  1640,  to  May, 
1842,  Mr.  Uathewa  was  eoRaged  in  tlie  editor- 
ship of  Arctunu,  a  Journal  uf  Books  and  Opi- 
nioD,  a  mootbl;  matttudne,  of  which  three  volnuiea 
appeaj^ed;  and  in  which  he  wrote  Dumeroasimpers, 
&nciAil  and  critical,  indudiug  the  novel  just 
mentioned. 

In  184S  he  publiahed  i'Mnu  «»  Man  in  tht  Bt- 
pvblio,  la  which,  with  much  vigor  of  thouftlit,  he 
puaeefliD  review  the  chief  lauiily,  Bodal,  e'ld  po- 
litical relatione  of  tlie  citizen.  Hie  Big  AM  and 
tht  Little  Manhattan,  a  "  fantaqr  piece,"  is  a  pic- 
ture of  Xew  York,  sketched  in  a  poetical  spirit, 
with  the  contrast  of  the  native  original  Inilinn 
element  with  the  present  dcvulopoienta  of  civili- 
Utjon ;  personated  re«pectiveljbj  an  Indian,  and 
a  repre«entative  of  tTie  firet  Dutcn  settleia. 

Id  IMS  Hr.  Murdoch  broD^t  upon  the  stage  at 
FhiladelphiaMr.Hatfaewe's  tragedy  uf  WitehenM, 
aatoryuf  the  oldSalemdelusioo,  true  to  the  weird 
and  quaint  influenoM  of  the  time.  The  anspeoted 
mother  in  the  piece,  Ambia  Bodifh,  isan  original 
character  well  snetained.  The  play  was  aucoaasful 
on  the  stage.  Mi.  Murdoch  al»o  performed  in  it 
at  Cincionsti,  where  it  wasrtoeived  with  enthusi- 
asm. A  6coonil  play,  Jatob  Ltitltr,  founded  on  a 
passage  of  New  York  colonial  history,  was  also 
first  pf-rformtd  at  Philudeljiliia  in  1B4S,  and  sub- 
sequently with  Hucoeas  in  New  York  and  else- 
One  of  the  diffioalties  Witchcraft  had  to  contend 
with  on  the  repreaentatiun,  was  the  age  of  the 
heroine.  An  actress  could  ecaroely  be  found 
who  would  sacrifice  the  personal  adniiratiou  of 
thehourto  the  interest  of  the  powerful  and  truth- 
Ail  dramatic  delineation  in  the  mother,  grey  with 
•orrow  and  time.  Asawnteraporary  t«timony  to 
the  merits  of  the  play  in  poeti a  conception  and  cha- 
racter, we  may  quote  the  remarks  by  the  late 
Vargnrct  Fuller,  published  in  her  Papers  on  Lile- 
lat  ire  and  Art.  "  Witchemft  is  a  work  of  strong 
aii<i  miyeslic  lineaments;  a  fine  origiiuility  is 
■Lown  in  the  conception,  by  which  the  love  of  a 
•on  for  a  mother  is  made  a  sufficient  metn  (as  the 


Germans  oall  the  roHag  impniseof  a  votk]intiM 
production  of  tragic  interest;  no  less  cRiginil  ii 
the  attempt,  and  delightful  the  snooeaa,  in  nuk- 
ing an  aged  woman  a  sadsfactniy  heroine  to  tbt 
piece  through  the  greatneaa  rf  her  bodI,  and  tit* 
magnetic  influence  it  exerts  on  all  aronnd  her, 
till  the  ignorant  and  superstitions  fancy  thai  lb« 
tkj  darkens  and  the  winds  wait  upon  her  ss  she 
walks  on  the  lonely  hiU-side  near  b«r  hut  tocoD>- 
mune  with  the  Post,  and  seek  instruction  fnm 
Heaven.  The  working  of  her  character  on  ibt 
other  agents  of  the  piece  is  depicted  wiih  (am 
and  nobleness.  The  deep  love  of  her  son  for  Iter, 
the  little  tender,  simple  ways  in  which  bf  sbuwi 
it,  having  preserved  the  purity  and  poetic  >phi 
of  childhood  by  never  having  been  weaoed  ftmn 
hii  first  love,  a  mother's  love,  the  anguish  of  In 
■oul  when  be  too  becomes  infected  with  distn^ 
and  caimot  discriminate  tlie  natnral  magnetiiiii 
of  a  strong  nature  from  the  spefls  and  lures  of 
■orcei?,  the  final  triumph  of  hks  faith,  all  ofkrti 
the  highest  xcope  to  genius  and  the  power  n( 
moral  i>erocption  in  the  actor.  There  are  lii(*lj 
poetJc  intimations  of  tlioee  lowering  days  witi 
their  veiled  skies,  brossy  light,  and  sadly  «bi>- 
pering  windi>,  very  common  in  Haasachnsetts, « 
ominous  au<1  brooding  seen  from  any  point,  Lot 
from  the  idea  of  witchcraft  invested  with  u 
awfiil  signilicance.  We  do  not  know,  howevtr, 
that  this  could  bring  it  beyond  what  it  has  >p- 
peared  Ui  oor  own  sune  mind,  as  if  tbe  air  wm 
thick  with  spirila,  in  an  equivocal  and  surely  »d 
condition,  whether  of  purgatory  or  downfall ;  sml 
the  air  was  vocal  with  all  manner  of  dark  inb- 
see  this  mood  of  nstm 
fitly    charaoterized.       The    sweetness    ind 


supposing  them  to  proceed  from  a  spell,  in 
tlto  original,  and  tliere  is  no  other  war  in 
which  tliis  revelatioi;  could  have  been  indnctd 
that  would  not  hiive  iiyured  the  bean^  of  lU 
eharacler  and  ]iuBitioji.  Her  visionary  aeofc  of 
her  lover,  as  an  ideal  figure,  is  of  a  high  order  of 
poetrj-,  and  these  facts  have  very  seldom  beta 
brought  out  from  the  cloistere  of  tba  mind  lato 
the  light  of  o|ieTi  day." 

Moneyptnny,  or  the  Btart  of  the  World,  t 
Romanea  of  tht  Pratnt  Timet,  a  novel  of  con- 
trasted country  and  city  life,  was  published  in 
16S0,  and  in  the  same  y^TChanlieletr,a  Thanls- 
girinff  Sfo<]/  nfihe  Peaboiy  Faniily,tiiu  idyllic  tale 
of  a  purely  American  character.  A  Pen  andlxi 
Panorama  of  2feti!  York  City,  is  a  little  voJuow 
in  whicli  the  author  lias  gathered  up  his  conlri- 
butJons  to  the  journals  of  tlie  da}',  a  series  of  fu- 
ciful  and  picturesque  sketches,  chiefly  illuMrativt 
of  a  favorite  topic  in  his  writings. 

Besides  these  works,  Mr.  Mather's  has  befH  ■ 
constant  writer  in  tlie  journalism  of  tlie  dny,  trt- 
quently  in  the  Literary  World  of  critical  artiilfs 
and  sketches,  and  on  social  and  other  topicsmllw 
daily  press  of  New  York.  He  is  al^  |iriiniintnt- 
ly  identified  with  the  di>cassion  of  the  lnt*nii- 
tional  Copyright  Question,  a  subject  whicii  f" 
has  illustr^ed  in  his  Addreti  of  tht  CopjjTig^^ 
CItA  to  the  American  People,  and  other  writings 
with  ingenuity  and  felicity. 

A  chamcteriBtio  of  Mr.  Mathews's  writJap  i* 
tbeir  originality.    Be  baa  chosen  new  sulj«<(^ 
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and  treated  them  in  a  way  of  his  own,  nerer 
without  energy  and  spirit 

A ooUecteoedition  of  Mr.  Mathews^s  writings 
has  heen  published  from  the  press  of  the  Har* 
pers.  A  second  edition  of  the  Poems  on  Man 
was  published  in  1846.  An  edition  of  Chanticleer 
has  been  published  by  Redfield. 

As  shakes  the  canvaas  of  a  thousand  ships, 
bitrack  by  a  heayy  land  breeze,  far  at  sea — 

Riidfie  the  thousand  broad-sheets  of  the  land, 
Filled  with  the  people's  breath  of  potency. 

A  thousand  images  the  hour  will  take. 

From  him  who  strikes,  who  rulea^  who  speaks, 
who  sings ; 
Many  within  the  hour  their  grave  to  make-^ 

Many  to  live,  far  iu  the  heart  of  things. 

A  dark-dyed  spirit  he  who  ootns  the  time. 
To  virtue's  wrong,  in  baee  disloyal  lies— 

Who  makes  the  moming^s  breath,  the  erening's 
tide. 
The  utterer  of  his  blightmg  forgeriea 

How  beautiful  who  scatters,  wide  and  free, 

The  gold-bright  seeds  of  loved  and  loving  truth  I 
'  By  whose  perpetaal  hand,  each  day,  supplied — 
Leaps  to  new  life  the  empire's  heart  of  youth. 

To  know  the  instant  and  to  speak  it  true. 
Its  passing  lights  of  ioy,  its  dark,  sad  cloud. 

To  fix  upon  the  uonumbered  gazers'  view. 
Is  to  tny  ready  baud's  broad  strength  allowed. 

There  is  an  in-wrought  life  in  <?very  hour. 
Fit  to  be  chronicled  at  large  and  told — 

Tla  thine  to  plnck  to  light  its  secret  power, 
And  on  the  air  its  many-colored  heart  unfold. 

The  angel  that  in  sand-dropped  minutes  lives, 
Demands  a  message  cautious  as  the  ages — 

Who  stuns,  with  dusk-red  wonls  of  hate,  his  ear. 
That  mighty  power  to  boundless  wrath  enrages. 

Hell  not  the  quiet  of  a  Chosen  Land, 
Thou  grimy  man  over  thitfe  engine  bending; 

The  spirit  pent  that  breathes  the  life  into  its  limbs. 
Docile  for  love  is  tyrannous  in  rending. 

Obey,  Rhinoceros  I  an  infant's  hand, 
Leviathan  I  obey  the  fitslier  mild  and  young. 

Vexed  Ocean !  smile,  for  on  thy  broad-l>eat  sand 
The  little  curlew  pipes  his  shrilly  song. 

TBB  room  XAir. 
Free  paths  and  open  tracts  about  us  lie, 

'Gainst  Fortune's  spite,  though  deadliest  to  undo: 
On  him  who  droops  beneath  the  saddest  sky, 

Hopes  of  a  better  time  must  flicker  through. 

No  yoke  that  evil  hours  would  on  him  lay, 
CJan  bow  to  earth  his  unreturning  look ; 

The  ample  fields  through  which  he  plods  his  way 
Are  but  his  better  Fortune's  open  book. 

Though  the  dark  smithy's  stains  becloud  his  brow. 
His  limbs  the  dank  and  sallow  dungeon  claim ; 

The  forge's  light  may  take  the  halo's  glow. 
An  angel  knock  the  fetters  from  his  frame. 

In  deepest  needs  he  never  should  forest 
The  patient  Triumph  that  beside  him  walks 

Waiting  the  hour,  to  earnest  labor  set, 
When,  face  to  face,  his  merrier  Fortune  talks. 

Plant  in  thy  breast  a  measureless  content, 
Thou  poor  man,  cramped  with  want  or  racked 
with  pain. 

Good  Providence,  on  no  harsh  purpose  bent. 
Has  brought  thee  there,  to  lead  thee  back  again. 


No  other  bondage  is  upon  thee  east 

Save  that  wrought  o^t  by  thine  own    erring 
hand ; 
By  thine  own  act,  alone,  thine  image  placed— 

Poorest  or  President,  choose  thou  to  stand 

A  man — a  man  through  all  thy  trials  show  I 
Thy  feet  against  a  soil  that  never  yielded 

Other  than  hfe,  to  him  that  struck  a  rightful  blow 
In  shop  or  street,  warring  or  peaceful  fielded  I 


nXTRIC  GBAELATAirBT. 

We  think  one  of  the  rarest  spectacles  in  the  world 
must  be  (what  is  called)  a  €hahat/i  boarding-house 
at  about  the  diuner-hour.  Along  a  table,  from 
which,  perhaps,  the  too  elegant  and  gorgeous  luxu- 
ry of  a  cloth  13  discarded,  (for  we  have  never  enjoy- 
ed the  felicity  of  an  actual  vision  of  this  kind,)  seat- 
ed some  thirty  lean-visoged,  cadaverous  disciples, 
eyeing  each  other  askance — their  looks  lit  up  with 
a  certain  caimibal  spirit,  which,  if  there  were  any 
chance  of  making  a  full  meal  off  each  oUier's  bones, 
might  perhaps  break  into  dangerous  practice.     The 

gentlemen  resemble  busts  cut  in  cnalk  or  white 
int;  the  lady-boarders  (they  will  pardon  tiie  allu- 
don)  mummies  preserved  in  saffron.  At  the  left 
hand  of  each  stands  a  small  tankard  or  pint  tumbler 
of  cold  water,  or,  perchance,  a  decoction  of  hot 
water  with  a  little  milk  and  sugar — "  a  harmlessand 
salutary  beverage ;" — at  the  right,  a  thin  segment  of 
bran-bread.  Stretched  on  a  plate  in  the  centre  lie, 
melancholy  twins!  a  pair  of  starveling  mackerel, 
flanked  on  cither  side  by  three  or  four  straggling 
radishes,  and  kept  in  countenance  by  a  sorry  ounch 
of  asparagus  served  up  without  sauce.  The  van  of  the 
table  is  led  by  a  hollow  dish  with  a  dozen  potatoes, 
rather  corpses  of  potatoes,  in  a  row,  lying  at  the 
bottom. 

At  those  tables  look  for  no  conversation,  or  for 
eonversoition  c(  the  driest  and  dullest  sort  Small 
wit  is  begotten  off  spare  viands.  They,  however, 
think  otherwise.  **  Ve^tiMefood  tend*  to  jtreterve 
a  dtlieacy  offeding^  a  Uvelinets  of  ima^nutum,  and 
tuuUnetw  of  judgment  teldom  enjoyed  by  thoee  vho 
live  prineipaUy  on  meoL^  Green  peas,  cabbage,  and 
spinach  are  enrolled  in  a  new  eatiuogue.  They  are 
no  longer  enlinary  and  botanical  They  take  rank 
above  that  They  are  become  metaphysical,  and 
have  a  rare  operation  that  way ;  they  "  tend  to  pre* 
serve  a  delicacy  of  feeling,"  dtc.  Cauliflower  is  a 
power  of  the  mmd ;  and  asparagus,  done  tenderly, 
IS  nothing  less  than  a  mental  &culty  of  the  firrt  or- 
der. **  Buttered  parsnips"  are,  no  doubt,  a  great 
help  in  education ;  and  a  course  of  veffetables,  we 
presume,  is  to  be  substitnted  at  college  in  the  place 
of  the  old  routine  of  Greek  and  Latin  dassica.  The 
student  will  be  henceforth  poshed  forward  through 
his  academio  studies  by  rapid  stages  of  Lima  beans, 
parsley,  and  tomata 


There  is  a  class  of  sciolists,  who  believe  that  all 
kinds  of  experiments  are  to  be  venturod  upon  the 
human  constitution :  that  it  is  to  be  hoisted  ny  pul- 
leys and  depressed  by  weights:  pushed  forward  by 
rotary  principles,  and  pulled  back  by  stop^prinp 
and  reguUtorsw  They  have  finally  succeeded  in 
looking  upon  the  human  frame,  much  as  a  neigh- 
boring  alliance  of  stronger  powers  regard  a  pet^ 
state  which  is  doing  well  in  the  world  and  is  ambi. 
tiousof  rising  in  it  It  must  be  kept  under.  It  must 
be  fettered  by  treaties  and  protocols  without  num- 
ber. This  river  it  must  not  cross :  at  the  foot  of  that 
mountain  it  must  pause.  An  attempt  to  include  yon* 
der  forest  io  its  territories,  would  awaken  the  wrath 
of  its  powerftil  superior^  and  they  would  ermh  it 
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instantly.  Or  the  body  ia  treated  eomewliat  as  a 
small-epirited  carter  treats  his  horse ;  it  most  be  kept 
ou  a  handful  of  oats  and  made  to  do  a  full  days 
work.  Famine  has  become  custodian  of  the  key 
which  unlocks  the  gate  of  health  to  knowledge,  to 
religious  improvement  and  the  millennium. 


LITTLS  TBAPPAN. 


Tenderly  let  us  deal  with  the  memory  of  the 
dead — though  they  may  have  been  the  nnmblest 
of  the  living  I  Letns  never  forget  that  though  they 
are  parted  from  us,  with  n  recollection  of  many 
frailties  clinging  about  their  mortal  career,  they 
have  passed  into  a  purer  and  a  better  light,  where 
these  very  frailties  jnay  prove  to  have  been  virtues 
in  disguise — a  grotesque  toneue  to  be  translated  into 
the  clear  speech  of  angels  when  our  ears  come  to  be 
purged  of  the  jargon-sounds  of  worldly  trade  and 
selfish  fashion.  While  we  would  not  draw  from 
household  coneealments  into  the  fflare  of  general 
potice  any  being  whose  life  was  strictly  private,  we. 
may,  with  unblamed  pen,  linger  for  a  moment,  in  a 
haaty  but  not  irrespective  sketch,  over  the  departure 
of  one  whose  pecmiaritieft-*-from  the  open  station  he 
held  for  many  yean— were  so  widely  known,  that 
no  publicity  can  affront  his  meniory.  Thousands 
will  be  pleased  sorrowfully  to  dwell  with  a  quaint 
regret  over  his  little  traits  and  turns  of  character, 
set  forth  in  their  true  Ught  by  one  who  wished  him 
well  while  Uvin^,  and  who  would  entomb  him  gen- 
tly now  that  he  is  gone. 

Whoever  has  had  occasion  any  time,  for  the  last 
ten  years,  to  consult  a  file  of  newspapers  at  the 
Toonu  of  the  New  York  Society  Libraiy,  must  re- 
member a  singular  little  figure  which  presented  itself 
skipping  about  those  precincts  witn  a  jerky  and 
angular  motion.  He  must  reooUect  in  the  first  half- 
minute  after  entering,  when  newly  introduced,  hav- 
ing been  rapidly  approached  by  a  man  of  slender 
build,  in  a  frock  coat,  low  shoes,  a  large  female  head  ^ 
in  a  cameo  in  his  bosom,  an  eye-glass  dangling  to 
and  fro ;  and  presently  thrusting  into  his  very  faoe 
a  wrinkled  countenance,  twitchy  and  peculiarly  dis- 
torted, in  (we  think  it  was)  the  left  eye.  This  was 
little  Trappan  himself,  the  superintendent  of  the 
rooms,  and  arch-custodian  of  the  filed  newspapera: 
who  no  doubt  asked  you  sharply  on  your  nrst  ap- 
pearance, rising  on  one  leg,  as  ne  spoke : 

•«  Well,  air,  what  do  you  want?" 

This  question  was  always  put  to  a  debutant  with 
a  fltemnesB  of  demeanor  and  severity  of  tone,  abso- 
lutely appalling.  But  wait  a  little,  and  you  will 
see  the  reaUy  kind  old  eentleman  softening  down, 
and  meek  as  a  lamb,  leading  you  about  to  crop  of 
the  sweetest  bunches  his  garden  of  preserves  could 
furnish.  It  was  his  way  only :  and,  while  surprised 
into  admiration  of  his  new  suavity,  you  were  linger- 
ing over  an  open  paper  which  he  had  spread  before 
you  with  alacrity,  you  were  startled  into  fresh  and 
greater  wonder,  at  the  uprising  of  a  voice  in  a  distant 
quarter,  shouting,  roaring  almost  in  a  furious  key, 
and  demanding  with  clamorous  passion — 

"Why  the  devil  gentlemen  couldn't  conduct 
themselves  a§  gentlemen,  and  keep  their  legs  off  the 
tables  r 

Looking  hastily  about,  yon  discover  the  little  old 
man,  planted  souare  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  fir- 
ing hot  shot  ana  rapid  speech,  in  broadsides,  upon  a 
doubled-up  man,  half  on  a  chair,  and  half  on  the 
reading-talolo— with  a  perfect  chorus  of  eyes  rolling 
about  Uie  room  from  the  assembled  readers,  centring 
upon  the  little  figure  in  its  spasm.  Silence  again 
for  three  minutes,  and  all  the  gehtlemen  present  are 
busy  with  the  afternoon  papers  (just  come  in),  when 


suddenly  a  second  crash  is  heard,  and  aoaM  d6»> 
perate  unknown  mutilator  of  a  file— -from  which  an 
oblonff,  three  inches  by  .an  inehandahalf,  is  gone— 
is  held  up  to  the  scorn,  contumely,  and  measureleai 
detestation  of  the  civilized  world.  The  peal  of 
thunder  dies  away,  and  with  it  the  spare  figure  hai 
disappeared  at  a  side  door,  out  of  the  Reading  Room 
into  tne  Library ;  but  it  is  not  more  than  a  couple 
of  minutes  after,  that  the  Readuig  Room  tables  are 
alive  with  placards,  bulletins,  and  announcements  iu 
pen  and  ink,  variouslv  requiring,  imploring,  aud 
warning  frequenters  of  the  room  against  touching 
said  files  with  unholy  hands.  These  are  no  sooner 
set  and  diBplayed,  than  the  irrepressible  Superino 
tendent  is  bending  over  some  conndential  friend  st 
one  of  the  tables,  and  making  him  privately  and 
fully  acquainted  with  tlie  unheurd  of  outrages  which 
require  these  violent  demonstrations. 

And  yet  a  kind  old  man  was  hel    We  drop  a  tear 
much  more  promptly — from  much  nearer  the  heart 
^-over  his  lonely  grave,  than  upon  the  tomb  of  even 
men  as  great  and  diatinguishea  as  the  City  Alder- 
men, who  once  welcomed  Father  Mathew  among  us 
with  such  enthusiasm.      Little  Trappau  had  his 
ways,  and  they  were  not  bad  ways — take  them  al- 
together.   He  cherished  his  ambition  as  well  ss 
other  men.    It  was  an  idea  of  his  own — suggested . 
from  no  foreign  source,  prompted  by  the  movement 
of  no  learned  society — ^to  make  a  full,  comprehen- 
sive, and  complete  coUeetion  of  all  animated  crea- 
tures of  the  bug  kind  taken  within  the  walla  and  in 
the  immediate  purlieus  of  the  building  (for  such  he 
held  the  edifice  of  the  New  York  Society  to  be  p<ar 
excelUnee),    This  led  him  into  a  somewhat  more  ac- 
tive way  of  life  than  he  had  been  used  to,  and  in- 
volved him  in  climbings,  reachings-forth  of  the  arms, 
rapid  scurries  through  apartments,  in  pursuit  of  flie^ 
darning  needles,    bugs,    and    beetles,    which,    we 
sometimes  thoueht,  were  ea&austing  too  rapidly  the 
scant  vitality  of  the  old  file-keeper.      He  nowever 
achieved  his  object  in  one  of  the  rarest  mnseums  of 
winged  and  footed  creatures  to  be  found  anywhere 
We  believe  he  reckoned  at  the  time  of  his  demise, 
twenty-three  of  the  beetle  kind,  fourteen  bugs,  and 
one  mouse,  in  his  depository.    In  one  direction  he 
was  foiled.    There  was  a  great  bug,  of  the  roach 
species,  often  to  be  seen  about  tlie  place — a  hideoua- 
ly    ill-favored    and  ill-mannered  monster — which, 
with  a  preternatural  activity,  seemed  to  poeseaa  the 
library  in    evety    direction— sometimes    on   desk, 
sometimes  on  la&er,  tumbling  and  rolling  about  the 
fioor — and  perpetualljr*  with  a  sort  of  brutiah  in- 
stinet  of  spita,  throwmg  himself  in  the  old  man's 
way,  and  continually  thwarting  his  plansw     And  he 
was  never,  with  all  his  activity  and  intensity  of  pux^ 
pose,  able  to  capture  the  ereat  bug  and  Hick  a  pin 
through  him,  as  he  desired.     This,  we  think,  wore 
upon  the  old  man  and  finally  shortened  his  days.    It 
is  not  long  since  that  the  little  superintendent  yield- 
ed up  the  ghost      We  hope  some  friend  to  hia  me- 
mory will  succeed  in  mastering  the  bug,  and  in  car- 
rying out  the  (known)  wishes  of  the  deceased. 

Tms  curious  and  rare  collection  was,  however, 
but  a  subordinate  ambition  of  the  late  excellent 
superintendent  It  was  a  desire  of  his — ^the  burn- 
ing and  longing  hope  of  his  life — ^to  found  a  library 
which  should  be  in  some  measure  worthy  of  tlie 
great  cit^r  of  New  York.  With  this  object  in  view, 
he  made  it  a  point  to  frequent  nil  the  great  ni^t 
auctions  of  Cnatham  street,  the  Bowenr,  and  Park 
Row :  and  he  scarcely  ever  returned  of  a  night 
without  bringins  home  some  rare  old  volume  or 
pamphlet  not  to  be  had  elsewhere  for  love  ormoney 
— which  nobody  had  ever  heard  of  before — and 
which  never  ooat  him  more  than  twica  ita  valne. 
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Be  seemed  to  hnve  acquired  his  pecotiAr  ta8t«  in  the 
selection  and  purchase  of  books  fntm  that  learned 
and  renowned  body,  the  trustees  of  the  Society 
Library,  with  which  he  had  been  so  long  aAociateo. 
It  has  been  supposed  b^  some  that  he  wa.**  prompted 
in  his  course  by  a  spirit  of  rivalry  with  the  parent 
institution,  lliere  is  some  plausibility  in  this  con- 
lecture,  for  at  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  pushing 
It  hard — having  accumulated  in  the  course  of  ten 
years*  diligent  devotion  of  the  odd  sums  he  could 
spare  firom  meat  and  drink  and  refreshment,  no  less 
tnan  three  hundred  volumes,  pamphlets,  and  odd 
numbers  of  old  magazinesL  We  suppose,  that  in 
acknowledgment  of  a  generous  enmlation,  it  is 
the  intention  of  the  Trastees  to  place  a  tablet 
to  his  memory  on  the  walls  of  the  Parent  Instil 
tution. 

There  is  a  single  other  circumstance  connected 
with  the  career  of  the  deceased  superintendent 
scarcely  worth  mentioning.  It  is  perhaps  too  ab- 
surd and  firivolDUS  to  refer  to  at  ail :  a  id  to  save 
ourselves  from  being  held  in  light  esteem  by  every 
intelligent  reader,  and  impelling  him  to  laugh  in  our 
very  face,  we  shall  be  obliged  to  disclose  it  tenderly, 
and  under  a  generality. 

A  character  so  marked  and  peculiar  as  Little 
Trappan  (Old  Trap,  as  he  was  familiarly  called) 
could  have  scarcely  failed  to  attract  more  or  less, 
the  attention  of  the  observers  of  human  nature. 
They  would  have  spied  the  richness  of  the  land,  and 
dwelt  with  lingering  pleasttntry  on  his  little  traits 
of  character  and  disposition  from  dny  to  day.  And 
it  would  have  so  happened  that  among  these  he 
could  not  have  escaped  the  regard  of  men  who 
made  it  a  business  to  study,  and  to  deseribe  human 
nature  in  its  varieties.  For  instance,  if  Little  Trap- 
pan  had  been,  under  like  circumstances,  a  denicen 
of  Paris,  he  might  probably,  long  before  this,  have 
figured  in  the  quaint  notices  of  Jules  Janm  ;  Hans 
Christian  Andersen  would  have  taken  him  for  a 
god-send  in  Stockholm :  Thackeray  must  have  de- 
veloped him,  we  can  readily  suppose,  with  some 
little  change  in  one  of  his  briUiant  sketches  or 
stories. 

Then  what  a  time  we  should  have  had  of  it  I 
Such  merrv  enjoyment,  sudi  peals  of  honest  laugh- 
ter, over  the  eccentricities  of  little  old  Trap ;  such 
pilffrimoffcs  to  the  library  to  get  a  glimpse  of  him ; 
such  piiiitings  by  painters  of  his  person;  such 
sketches  by  sketchcrs ;  such  a  to-do  all  round  the 
world  I  But  it  was  his  great  and  astounding  mis- 
fortune to  belong  to  this  miserable,  wo-begone,  and 
fun-forsaken  city  of  New  York,  and  to  have  fallen, 
as  we  are  told  (though  we  know  nothing  about  it), 
into  the  hands  of  nobody  but  a  wretch^  American 
humorist,  who,  it  is  vaguely  reported,  has  made 
him  the  hero  of  a  book  of  some  three  hundred  and 
fifty  pages — as  in  a  word — New  York  is  New  York 
— Little  Trappan,  Little  Trappan^and  the  author  a 
poor  devil  native  scribbler — why,  the  less  said  about 
the  matter  the  better  1  We  trust,  however,  his 
friendly  rivals,  the  trustees  of  the  library,  will  be 
good  enough  to  erect  the  tablet ;  if  not,  they  will 
oblige  us  by  paasing  a  resolution  on  the  subject 

GEOBOE  W  PSCK 

Was  bom  in  Rehoboth,  Bristol  oonnty,  Massa- 
c  ■  lu^tts,  December  4, 1 8 1 7.  Hia  ancestor,  Joseph 
Peck,  who  came  from  Hinghani  in  Norfolk,  Eng- 
land, was  one  of  the  small  company  who  settled 
the  town  in  1641  .♦  The  Plymouth  court  ap- 
pointed him  to  *^  administer*^  marriage  there  in 
1650.  His  descendants,  for  six  generations,  have 
lired  ator  near  the  spot  where  he  built  his  cabin. 


In  the  war  of  the  Revolntion  three  members  of 
the  family,  uncles  of  our  author,  served  in  the 
continental  army ;  one  fell  at  Grown  Point,  ano* 
ther  at  Trenton,  and  the  third  became  crippled 
and  a  pensioner.  The  &ther  of  Mr.  Peck  was  a 
fanner,  and  added  to  this  the  business  of  sawing 
plank  for  ships.  Until  his  death,  in  1827,  his  son 
was  bred  to  work  upon  the  farm,  with,  however, 
good  sohooling  at  the  district  school  and  at  home. 

After  various  pupilage  and  preparation  fbr  college 
under  teachers  of  ability,  and  tiie  interval  of  a 
year  passed  at  Boston  in  the  bookstore  of  the 
Massachusetts  Sunday  School  Society,  Mr.  Peck 
entered  Brown  University  in  1888.  After  receiv- 
ing his  degree  in  1887  he  went  to  Cincinnati  and 
.  thence  to  Ix>uisville.  Opposite  the  latter  city  in 
Jeffersonville,  Indiana,  he  taught  school  three 
months;  and  afterwards,  on  a  plantation  near 
Louisville.  He  then  tanght  music  at  Madison, 
Indiana,  and  at  Cincinnati.  At  the  dose  of  the 
year  he  started  in  the  latter  city  a  penny  paper, 
The  Dailv  Sun,  which  attained  considerable  pros- 
perity. It  was  merged,  the  following  year,  in 
The  Republican,  Mr.  Peck  still  continning  to  take 
part  in  its  editorship.  After  its  early  extinction 
he  found  employment  for  some  months  as  clerk  of 
a  steamboat 

He  left  the  West  the  next  spring  and  returned 
to  Bristol,  Rhode  Island,  whither  his  mother  had 
removed,  and  entered  the  office  of  Governor  Bul- 
lock as  a  law  stndent.  The  following  year  he 
continued  his  studies  at  Boston  with  Mr.  R.  H. 
Dona,  Jr.,  until  he  was  ndTtiitted  to  the  bar  in 
1843.  He  continued  in  the  onioe  of  Mr.  Dona  for 
about  two  yeai*s.  During  this  time  he  delivered 
lectures  on  many  occasions  in  the  city  and  coun- 
try towns.  Finding  himself  ill  adapted  for  the 
extemporaneous  sjie^vjcing  of  the  bar  he  turned 
from  the  profes.  iuii  to  literature,  and  wrote  seve- 
ral conmiunications  for  the  Boston  Post,  which 
were  so  well  received  that  he  was  engageil  as  mu- 
sical and  dramatic  critic  .for  that  paper  in  the 
winter  of  1843-i,  and  continued  to  write  for  it 
for  some  time  after.  Among  his  novelties  in  prose 
and  verse  were  a  series  of  Sonnets  of  the  Side- 
walk. 

In  the  spring  of  1845,  through  the  aid  of  the 
Hon.  8.  A.  Eliot,  and  a  few  other  known  patrons 
of  music,  Mr.  Peck  started  and  conducted  The 
Boston  Musical  Betiew,  four  numbers  of  which 
were  puhlished.  In  the  winter  of  the  same  year 
ho  was  engaged  as  a  vidin  player  in  the  orchestra 
of  the  Howard  Athensaum,  continuing  to  write 
and  report  for  various  journals.  In  June,  1846, 
he  convoyed  a  party  of  Cornish  miners  to  the 
copper  region  of  Lake  Superior. 

In  the  fell  of  that  year  he  went  to  New  York, 
and  through  an  acquaintance  with  Mr.  II.  J.  Ray- 
mond, then  associated  in  the  conduct  of  the  paper, 
was  engaged  as  a  night  editor  on  the  Courier  and 

•  Beboboth  Is  ee1«l>nit«d  m  IIm  tbestra  of  *"  King  Philip's 
War/'  Its  tint  ralntoter,  th«  B«t.  ^^amttfll  Newman,  wrote 
there,  partly,  as  tradition  says,  by  the  light  of  pine  knots,  a  folio 
C-<incordanoe  to  the  Bible,  aifterwards  pobllshed  In  Londos. 
The  first  English  Major  of  Mew  York  City,  Captain  Thomas 
Willet,  was  a  naUre  of  Sebobotb.— History  of  Keboboth,  by 
Leonard  BUsi. 
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Knqmrer.  He  shortly  after  became  a  regular  con- 
tributor to  Mr.  Colton's  American  Review,  and 
was  its  associate  editor  from  July,  1648,  to  Janu- 
ary, 1849.  He  next  pablished  a  species  of  apo- 
logue entitled  Aurifodina  ;  or^  Adcenturet  in  the 
Gi^ld  Jtegion,  From  tliat  time  he  was  variously 
employed  as  writer  and  correspondent  of  the  re- 
views and  newspapers,  the  American  and  Metho- 
dist Quarterly  Reviews,  the  Literary  World,  Cou- 
rier and  Enquirer,  the  Art-Union  Bulletin,  &c., 
till  February,  1853,  when  he  sailed  from  Boston 
for  Australia.  After  nine  weeks  at  Melboome, 
where  he  witnessed  the  first  developmcfnts  of  the 

Sold  excitement,  and  wrote  the  first  Fourth  of 
uly  address  ever  spoken  on  that  continent,  he 
crossed  the  Pacific,  visited  Lima  and  the  Chincha 
Islands,  aiul  returned  to  New  York  after  a  vear^s 
absence.  As  a  result  of  this  journey  he  published 
in  New  York,  in  1854,  a  volume,  Melboume  and 
the  Chineha  I»landM  ;  with  Sketchea  of  Lima^  and 
a  Voyage  Round  the  World,  a  book  of  noticeable 
original  observation  and  reflection ;  in  which  the 
antibor  brings  a  fine  critical  vein  to  the  study  of 
character  under  unusual  aspects,  and  such  as  sel- 
dom engage  the  attention  of  a  cultivated  scholar. 
Mr.  Feds,  has,  since  the  production  of  this  book, 
resided  at  Cape  Ann  and  Boston,  writing  a  series 
of  Summer  Sketches^  and  other  correspondence 
descriptive  and  critical,  for  the  New  York  Courier 
and  Enquirer.  Mr.  Peck  is  a  well  read  literary 
critic  of  insight  and  acumen,  and  a  writer  of 
freshness  and  onginality. 

ram  oovuxos  ov  ram  caacBAM. 

I  did  not  go  ashore  till  the  next  morning  after  my 

arrival,  wh«n ,  whom  I  mentioned  having  met 

at  Callao,  took  me  with  him  to  the  Middle  island. 
The  lauding  is  under  the  precipice,  on  a  ledge  that 
makes  out  in  front  of  a  great  cave,  extending  quite 
through  the  point,  over  which,  a  hundred  feet  above, 
project  shears  for  hoisting  up  water  and  provision. 
On  the  ledge,  a  staircase,  or  rather  several  stair- 
cases, go  up  in  a  zigzag  to  close  by  the  foot  of  the 
shears ;  the  lowest  staircase,  about  twenty  feet  long, 
hangs  from  shears  at  the  side  of  the  ledge  at  right 
angles  with  the  rest  in  front  of  the  cave,  and  is  rigged 
to  be  hoisted  or  lowered  according  to  the  tide,  and 
to  be  drawn  up  every  evenii)g,or  whenever  the  Go- 
vernor of  the  Island  chooses  to  enjoy  his  dignity 
alone. 

A  few  rods  from  the  edge  of  the  cliff,  directly  over 
the  cave,  is  the  palace  of  the  said  governor,  who 
styles  himself  in  all  his  State  papers, 

"  XOBSUTIL" 

The  palace  is  a  large  flat-roofed  shan^,  eon- 
stmcted  of  rough  boards,  and  the  canes  and  coarse 
rush  matting  which  answers  generally  for  the  com- 
monest sort  of  dwellings  in  rera  It  has,  if  I  re- 
member correctly,  two  apartments,  with  a  sort  of 
portico,  two  or  three  benches,  a  table,  and  grass 
nammock  in  front  surrounded  by  a  low  paling,  form- 
ing a  little  yard,  where  a  big  dog  usually  mounts 
guard.  One  of  the  apartments  is  probably  the  store- 
room ;  there  is  a  kitchen  shanty  adjoining  the  piazza 
on  the  side  most  exposed  to  the  sun.  The  other  is 
the  bed-chamber  and  dining-room  of  Governor  Kos- 
suth and  his  aida.  It  eontains  three  or  four  cot  beds, 
an  old  table,  and  writing  desk,  and  is  decorated  with 
a  few  newspapers,  colored  lithographs,  and  old  Ger- 
man plans  of  the  battles  of  Frederick  the  Great. 
Over  Kossuth's  couch  are  some  cheap  single  barrel 


pistols ;  the  floor  is  guano.  The  sitnataoB  overiooka 
nearly  ail  the  shipping  between  the  Middle  and 
North  islands.  Directly  under  it,  but  far  beneath, 
the  cavern  from  before  which  the  stairs  go  up,  rans 
through  and  opens  into  a  narrow  bight  or  cove, 
whose  precipices  reach  up  to  within  a  few  yards  of 
the  shanty.  The  noise  of^the  surf  comes  up  here  ia 
a  softened  monotone ;  below  are  a  hundred  tall  ves- 
sels— the  North  island  with  its  strange  rocks  and 
dark  arehes  fringed  with  foam — ^in  the  &tanoe,  north 
and  east,  the  hazy  bay  of  Pisco  13'ing  in  thesUBahinc, 
and  if  it  be  afternoon,  the  snowy  Ajodea. 

We  found  Kossuth  at  home.  He  is  a  Hur.garian« 
or  at  least  looks  like  one,  and  has  selected  a  Huiiga> 
rian  name.  He  ia  a  middle  sized,  half  6oldier4ike, 
youngish  individual,  with  quick  gray  eyes,  and  an 
overgrown  red  moustache.  He  wears  his  hair 
trimmed  c1o»e  at  tl.e  back  of  his  head,  which  goes 
up  in  a  straight  wall,  broadening  as  it  goes,  and 
cauainff  his  ears  to  stand  out  almost  at  right  acglea 
From  uiis  peculiarity,  as  weU  as  his  general  cast  of 
eountenanoe,  he  loou  combative  and  hard.  But  his 
forehead,  gathering  down  in  a  line  with  his  nose,  and 
his  speech  and  actions  show  so  much  eiieigy  of  cha- 
racter, that  he  does  not  look  like  a  very  bad  fellow 
after  aU.  He  is  full  of  life,  ai:d  display,  and  shrewd- 
nesSk  and  swearing,  and  broken  KLgUsh.  I  rather 
liked  him.*  His  favorite  exclamation  is  **Hel]a&- 
fire  !**  and  he  loves  to  show  his  autliority.  He  was 
polite  enough  to  me,  though  the  captains  often  com- 
plained of  being  annoyed  bj*  his  caprices 

He  invited  me  to  conle  ashore  and  see  him,  and 
offered  to  tell  me  *'  all  the  secrets  of  the  island.** 
He  told  me  that  he  was  one  of  the  party  of  Hocga- 
rians  who  came  to  Kew  York  on  the  representations 
of  Ujhazy,  who  had  obtained  for  them  n  grant  of 
land    But  he  said,  that  land  was  of  no  use  to  them, 
they  were  soldiers — ^they  could  not  work.     Ujbazv. 
who  had  been  a  landowner  at  home,  and  not  a  mili- 
tary man,  had  made  a  blunder  in  obtainisg  land-- 
they  wanted  employment  in  the  aimy,  or  as  ei^gi 
neers  and  the  like.     That  he,  (Kossuth,)  finding  how 
matters  stood,   left  New  York   for  ^ew  Orleai.a, 
where  he  ioined  the  Lopes  expedition.    From  this 
he  escaped,  he  did  not  tell  me  how,  into  Mejdco. 
thence  reached  San   Froncisco,  where    he  joined 
Flores,  and  so  came  to  South  AmericsL    Here,  when 
that  expedition  failed,  he  took  service  in  Peru,  mud 
finally  nad  obtained  the  place  he  held  on  this  ieland, 
where  he  siud  he  meant  to  make  money  enougb  to 
buy  land,  and  tell  other  pe<n>le  to  work,  but  not  to 
work  himself     He  pitied  the  poor  Chhicee  slavaa 
here,  but  what  could  he  do  ?    He  could  only  make 
them  work — and  so  on. 

He  talked  and  exclaimed  **  Hellanfire !"  and  gei^ 
tieulated,  altogether  with  so  much  rapidity  that  U 
was  sn  c^ort  to  follow  him ;  treated  us  to  some  of 
the  wine  of  the  country,  (very  much  like  the  new 
wine  of  Sicily,)  and  otner  good  thirp ;  cold  ham, 
sardines,  and  preserved  meats,  which  be  says  the 
eaptains  present  him  with,  more  than  he  wants,  and 
he  never  knows  where  they  come  fi-om.  Accordia^ 
to  him  they  all  expect  carRoes  at  once,  and  as  1m 
cannot  accommodate  them,  they  trv  to  iLfluence  him 
by  arguments  and  long  talks  ana  flattery,  and  m 
every  sort  of  way,  and  he  gets  wearied  to  death  in 
"  his  efforts  to  please  them — poor  man  t  He  told  all 
this  with  a  lamentable  voice  and  &ce,  ai:d  every 
now  and  then  a  roguidi  twinkle  of  the  eye,  that  made 
it  a  great  trial  of  tiie  nerves  to  listen  to  him  withi>at 
laughing — ^knowing  as  1  did  the  exact  sum  which 


^HsappredstesBhskespMrs.  1  piva  tlis  Bpant^h  diwtar  aa 
old  CQp7.  and  Kossuth  bonabt  It  nf  him.  1  told  hln  It  tkow  *4 
h«  must  have  some  dslm  to  his  ta,tat. 
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had  been  paid  bim  by  some  eftptaina,  to  get  loaded 
before  the  ezpirntion  of  their  lay  dayi  I 

After  finishii^  oar  call  upon  nim,  we  walked  over 
the  height  of  the  ielaad ;  that  ia,  over  the  rounded 
hill  of  guano  whieh  ooTen  it,  and  of  which  but  a 
email  portion  com|>aratively  haa  been  eut  away  on 
one  side  for  shipment.  The  average  height  of  the 
roek  whieh  ia  the  aubstratum  of  the  island,  b  from 
an  hunilred  and  fifty  to  two  and  three  hundred  feet« 
Ko8suth*a  plaee  atauda  on  the  aurfaee  of  thia  at  about 
the  loweat  of  ^oae  elevationsi  On  thia  the  guano 
lies  as  upon  a  aeaffolding  or  raiaed  platform  rising 
out  of  the  aea.  It  lies  on  a  amooth  rounded  mound, 
and  ia  on  thia  ialand  about  a  hundred  and  aiscty  feet 
in  the  central  part,  auppoeing  the  rook  to  maintain 
the  avenige  level  of  tne  height  when  it  ia  exposed. 
Perhapa  twenty  aerai  or  more  have  been  out  awa^ 
from  tne  aide  of  the  hill  towards  the  north  or  lee  akui 
the  ialand,  next  the  ahipping. 

J.  BOSS  B&OWNB. 

Mr.  Browns  commenced  his  career  as  a  traveller 
in  his  eighteenth  year  by  the  descent  of  the 
Ohio  and  Mississippi  from  Louisville  to  New 
Orleans.    His  subsequent  adventures  are  so  well 


and  concisely  narrated  in  bis  last  published 
volume,  Ytmfy  that  the  story  cannot  be  better 
presented  than  in  hb  own  wonls : — 

Ten  years  ago,  after  having  rambled  all  over  the 
United  Statea — aizteen  hundred  milea  of  the  dia- 
tance  on  foot,  and  aizteen  hundred  in  a  flat-boat— 
I  aet  out  horn  Waahington  with  fifteen  dollars,  to 
make  a  tour  of  the  East  I  got  as  far  east  as  New 
York,  when  the  loat  dollar  and  the  proapeot  of 
reaching  Jerusalem  came  to  a  oonoluaion  at  the 
aame  time.  Sooner  than  return  home,  after  having 
made  ao  good  a  beginning,  I  shipped  before  the  meat 
in  a  whaler,  and  did  some  service,  during  a  voyage 
to  the  Indian  Ocean,  in  the  way  of  scrubbing  decks 
and  catching  whales.  A  mutiny  occurred  at  the  isl- 
and of  Zanzibar,  where  I  sold  myself  out  of  the 
Tcssel  for  thirty  dollars  nnd  a  cheat  of  old  clothes ; 
and  spent  three  months  very  pleaaantly  at  the  coii« 
sular  residence,  in  the  vicinity  of  his  Highness  the 
Imanm  of  Muscat  On  my  return  to  Washington,  I 
labored  hard  for  four  years  on  Bank  statiatics  and 
Treasury  reports,  by  which  time,  in  order  to  take 
the  new  administration  by  the  fore-look,  I  deter- 
mined  to  start  for  the  £ast  again.  The  only  chance 
I  had  of  getting  there  was,  to  accept  of  an  appoint- 
ment as  third  lieutenant  in  the  Revenueaervice,  and  go 
to  California,  and  thence  to  Oregon,  where  I  waa  to 
report  for  duty.  On  the  voyage  to  Rio,  a  difficulty 
occurred  between  the  captain  and  the  passengere  of 
the  vessel,  and  we  were  detained  there  nearly  a 
month.  I  took  part  with  the  rebels,  because  I  be- 
lieved them  to  be  riglit  The  captain  was  deposed 
'by  the  American  consul,  and  the  command  of  the 
vessel  was  offered  to  me ;  but,  having  taken  an  active 
part  against  the  late  captain,  I  could  not  with  pro- 
priety accept  the  offer.  A  whaling  captain,  who  nad 
lost  his  veaaei  near  Buenos  Ayrea,  waa  placed  in  the 
command,  and  we  proceeded  on  our  voyage  round 
Cape  Horn.  After  a  long  and  dreary  paaaage  we 
made  the  island  of  Juan  Fernandez  In  company 
witb  ten  of  the  passengers,  I  left  the  ship  seventy 
utiles  oat  at  sea,  and  went  ashore  in  a  small  boat, 
or  the  purpose  of  gathering  up  some  tidings  in  re- 
gard to  my  old  friend  Robinson  Crusoe.    What  be- 


fei\  us  on  that  memorable  ezpediUon  is  fully  set 
forth  in  a  narrative  published  in  Harpers'  Magazine. 
Subsequently  we  spent  some  time  in  Lima,  "  the 
City  ox  the  Kin^"  It  was  my  fortune  to  arrive 
penniless  in  Cahfomia,  and  to  find,  by  way  of  con- 
solation, that  a  reduction  hod  been  made  by  Con- 
gress in  the  number  of  revenue  vessels,  and  that  my 
services  in  that  branch  of  public  business  were  no 
longer  required.  While  thinking  seriously  of  taking 
in  washing  at  aiz  dollars  a  dozen,  or  devoting  the 
remainder  of  my  days  to  mule-driving  as  a  profes- 
sion, I  waa  unexpectedly  elevated  to  the  position  of 
poet-office  agent;  and  went  about  the  country  for 
the  purpose  of  making  post-masters.  I  only  made 
one-^the  post-master  of  San  Jose.  After  tnnt,  the 
Convention  called  by  General  Riley  met  at  Monte- 
rey, and  I  waa  appointed  to  report  the  debates  on 
the  formation  of  tbe  State  Conatitutioa.  For  this  I 
received  a  sum  that  enabled  me  to  return  to  Washing- 
ton, and  to  start  for  the  East  again.  There  was  luck  i  u 
the  third  attempt,  for,  as  it  may  be  seen,  I  got  there  nt 
•lost,  having  thus  visited  the  four  continents,  and  tra- 
velled by  sea  and  land  a  disUnce  of  a  hundred  thour 
sand  miles,  or  more  than  four  times  round  the  world* 
on  the  acanty  earnings  of  my  own  head  and  hand& 

In  1846  Mr.  Browne  published  Euhings  of  a 
Whaling  Cruue^  with  Notes  of  a  Sojourn  on  the 
Island  of  Zanzibar,  To  which  is  appended  a 
hri^  History  of  the  Whale  Fishery,  its  Past  and 
present  Condition.  It  contains  a  spirited  and 
fjEUtliful  description  of  an  interesting  portion  of  the 
autbor^s  experience  as  a  whaler,  which  does  not 
appear  to  have  &vorably  impressed  him  with  the 
ordinary  conduct  of  the  service.  He  writes 
wannly  in  condemnation  of  the  harsh  treatment 
to  which  sailors  are  in  his  judgment  exposed. 
The  work  is  valuable  as  an  accurate  presentation 
of  an  important  branch  of  our  commercial  marine, 
and  as  a  graphic  and  humorous  volume  of  per- 
sonal adventure. 

On  his  return  from  Europe,  Mr.  Browne  puV 
lished  Yus^^  or  the  Journey  tf  the  Frangi ;  A 
Crtuads  in  the  East.  It  is  a  narrative  of  the 
usual  circuit  of  European  travellers  in  the  East, 
the  dragoman  of  the  expedition  standing  god«> 
father  to  the  book.  His  humorous  peculiarities, 
with  those  of  the  author's  occasional  fellow  tra- 
vellers, are  happily  hit  off.  The  pages  of  the 
volume  are  also  enlirened  by  excellent  comio 
sketches  from  the  author's  designs. 

joan  TAaoB*6  uox— a  tabn  fsom  tbb  vrOHiifoa  ow  ▲ 

WUAUXO  CRUISB. 

"  I  was  cruising  aome  years  ago,**  he  begun,  '*on 
the  soutliern  coast  of  Amco.     The  vessel  in  which 
I  was  at  tlie  time  had  been  out  for  a  long  time,  and 
many  of  the  crew  were  on  the  sick-list.    I  had 
smuggled  on  board  a  large  quantity  of  liquor,  which 
I  h^  made  use  of  pretty  freely  while  it  lasted. 
Finding  tlie  crew  in  so  helpless  a  con<lition,   the 
captain  put  into  Algoa  Bay,  where  wo  had  a  tempo- 
rary hospital  erected  for  the  benefit  of  the  sick. 
I  saw  that  they  led  a  very  easy  life,  and  soon  man- 
aged to  get  on  the  sick-list  mysell    As  soon  as  I  got 
ashore  I  procureil  a  fresh  supply  of  liquor  from 
some  of  the  English  aettlers  there,  and  in  about  a 
week  I  waa  kid  up  with  a  fever  in  consequence  of 
my  deep  poUtiona.     One  night,  while  I  lay  in  the 
hoapitaf  burning  with  this  dreadful  disease,  I  felt  an 
unusual  sensation  steal  over  me.      My  blood  danced 
through  my  veins.    I  sprang  up  from  my  caUnda 
aa  strong  as  a  lion.     I  thought  Inever  was  better  m 
my  life,  and  I  wondered  how  it  waa  I  had  so  long 
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been  deceived  as  to  my  disease.  A  thrilling  desire  to 
exert  myself  came  over  me.  I  would  have  given  worlds 
to  contend  with  some  giant  It  seemed  to  me  I 
could  tear  him  to  pieces,  as  a  wolf  would  tear  a 
Iamb.  Elated  with  the  idea  of  my.infinite  power,  I 
rushed  out  and  ran  toward  the  beach,  hoping  to 
meet  a  stray  elephant  or  hippopotamus  on  the  way 
thsu  I  might  pitch  him  into  the  sea ,  but  very  fortu- 
nately, I  saw  none.  It  was  a  calm,  still  night 
There  was  scarcely  a  ripple  on  the  bay.  I  put  my 
ear  to  the  sand  to  listen ;  for  I  thought  I  heard  the 
breaches  of  a  whale.  I  waited  for  a  repetition  of 
the  sounds,  scarcely  daring  to  breathe,  lest  I 
should  miss  them.  Not  a  murmur,  except  the  low 
heaving  of  the  swell  upon  the  beach,  oroke  the 
stillness  of  the  night.  I  was  suddenly  startled  by 
a  voice  close  behind  me,  shouting,  "Ihere  she 
breaches! 'and  jumping  up,  I  saw,  standing  within 
a  few  yards  of  me,  such  a  figure  as  I  shall  never  for- 
ffet,  even  if  not  occasionally  reminded  of  his  ex- 
istence, as  I  was  to-night  The  first  thing  I  could 
discern  was  a  beard,  hanging  down  from  the  chin  of - 
the  owner  in  strings  like  rope  yarns.  It  had  pro- 
bably once  been  white,  but  now  it  was  discolored 
with  whale-g^rry  and  tar.  The  old  feUow  was  not 
more  than  five  feet  high.  He  carried  a  hump  on  his 
shoulders  of  prodigious  dimensions ;  but  notwith- 
standing his  apparent  great  age,  which  must  have 
been  over  a  hundred  years,  he  seemed  as  spry  and 
active  as  a  mokak.  His  dress  consisted  of  a  tremen- 
dous sou-wester,  a  greasy  duck  jacket,  and  a  pair  of 
well-tarred  trowsers,  something  the  worse  for  the 
wear.  In  one  hand  he  carried  a  harpoon ;  in  the 
other  a  coil  of  short  warp.  I  felt  very  odd,  I  assure 
yon,  at  the  sudden  apparition  of  such  a  venerable 
whaleman.  As  I  gasea  upon  hun,  he  raised  his  fin- 
ger in  a  mysterious  and  solemn  manner,  and  pointed 
toward  the  ofi&ng.  I  looked,  and  saw  a  large  whale 
sporting  on  the  surface  of  the  water.  The  boats  were 
lying  upon  the  beadu  He  turned  his  eyes  meaningly 
toward  the  nearest  I  trembled  all  over;  for  I  never 
experienced  such  strange  sensations  as  I  did  then. 
'  Shall  we  go  ? '  said  he. 
'  As  you  say,'  I  replied. 

'  You  are  a  good  whaleman,  I  suppose  f    Have 
you  ever  killed  your  whale  at  a  fifteen  lathom  dartf 

"  I  replied  in  tlie  aflfirmative. 

"  *  Very  well,'  said  he,  *  you'll  do.' 

"  And  without  more  delay,  we  launched  the  boat 
and  pushed  off.  It  was  a  wild  whale-chase,  that ! 
We  pulled  and  tugged  for  upwanls  of  an  hour.  At 
last  we  came  upon  the  whale,  just  as  he  rose  for  the 
second  time.  I  sprang  to  the  bow,  for  I  wanted  to 
have  the  first  iron  into  him. 

" '  Back  from  that  t'  said  the  old  whaleman,  sternly. 

"  •  It's  my  chance,'  I  replie^l. 

"  *  Back,  I  tell  you  !     I'll  strike  that  whale !' 

"  There  was  something  in  his  voice  that  inspired 
me  with  awe,  and  I  gave  way  to  him.  The  whale 
was  four  good  darts  off ;  but  the  old  man's  strength 
was  supernatural,  and  his  aim  unerring.  The  har- 
poon struck  exactly  where  it  was  pointed,  just  back 
of  the  head. 

"  '  Now  for  a  ride  I'  cried  the  old  man ;  and  his 
features  brightened  up,  and  his  eyes  glared  strangely. 
*  Jump  on,  John  Tabor,  jump  on  !*  said  hr. 

"  '  How  do  you  mean  ?'  said  I ;  for  although  I  had 
killed  whales,  and  eat  of  them  too,  such  an  idea  as 
that  of  riding  a  wbale>back  never  before  entered  my 
mind 

"  '  Jump  on,  I  eay,  jump  on,  John  Tabor  i'  he  re- 
peated, sternly. 

'* '  Damme  if  I  do  V  said  I,  and  my  hair  began  to 
stand  on  end. 

**  *  You  must,'  shouted  the  old  whaleman. 
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**  *  But  I  won't!'  said  I,  resolutely. 

"  '  Won't  you  9'  and  with  that  he  smed  me  in  his 
arms,  and,  makinff  a  desperate  springy  reached  the 
whale's  back  ana  drove  the  boat  adrift.  He  then 
set  me  down,  and  bade  me  hold  on  to  the  seat  of  bis 
ducks,  while  he  made  sore  hia  own  fiutening  bv  a 
eood  grip  of  the  iron  polei  With  Uie  other  nana  he 
drew  from  hia  pocket  a  quid  of  tobacco  and  rammed 
it  into  his  mouth ;  after  which  he  began  to  hum  an 
old  song.  Feeling  something  rather  uncommon  on 
his  back,  the  whale  set  off  with  the  sneed  of  light- 
ning, whizzing  along  aa  if  all  the  wnalerB  in  the 
Pacific  were  alter  him. 

** '  Go  itr  said  the  old  man,  and  his  eyes  flashed 
with  a  supernatural  briUiancy.  *Hold  last,  John 
Tahor\  stick  on  like  grim  Deathl' 

**  *  What  the  devil  kind  of  a  wild-goose  chaee  is 
thisf  said  I,  shivering  with  fear  and  cold ;  for  the 
spray  eame  dashing  over  us  in  oceana 

"  '  Patience !'  rejoined  the  old  man ;  '  you'll  see 
presently.'  Away  we  went,  leaving  a  wake  behind 
us  for  milea  The  land  became  more  and  more  in- 
distinct We  lost  sight  of  it  entirely.  We  were  on 
the  broad  ocean. 

"  '  On  !  on  I  Stick  to  me,  John  Tabor  r  ahouted 
the  old  man,  with  a  grin  of  infernal  ecstacy. 

**  *  But  where  are  you  bound  f '  said  I.  *  Damme 
if  this  don't  beat  all  the  erafta  I  ever  shipped  in  V 
and  m  teeth  chattered  as  if  I  had  an  ague. 

*' '  Belay  your  jaw-tnckle,  John  Tsbor  I  Keep 
your  main  hatch  closed,  and  hold  on.  Go  it !  go  it, 
old  sperm !' 

"  Away  we  dashed,  bounding  from  wave  to 
wave  like  a  streak  of  pigtail  lightning.  Whizz  I 
whizz  1  we  flew  through  the  sea  I  never  saw  the 
like.  At  this  rate  we  travelled  till  daylight,  when 
the  old  man  sang  out, '  Land  oh !' 

"  '  Where  awny  V  said  I,  for  I  had  no  more  idea  of 
our  latitude  and  longitude  than  if  I  had  been  dropped 
down  out  of  the  clouds.  *  Off  our  weather  eye  r 

"  *  That's  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  V 

"  Ne'er  went  John  Gilpin  faster  than  we  rounded 
the  cape. 

'*  *  Hard  down  your  flukes !'  sliouted  my  com- 
panion, and  in  five  minutes  Table  Mountain  looked 
olue  in  the  distance  The  sun  had  just  risen  above 
the  horizon,  when  an  island  appeared  ahead. 

"  '  lAnd  oh!'  cried  the  old  man. 

*•  *  Why,  you  bloody  old  popinjay,'  aaid  I,  peep- 
ing through  the  clouds  of  spray  that  rose  ap  before 
us, '  where  are  you  steering  f ' 

•"  That's  St  Helena  r 

**  *  The  devil  you  say !'  and  before  the  words  wert 
well  out  of  my  mouth  we  shot  past  the  ialand  and 
left  it  galloping  astern. 

"SUck  on]  stick  on,  John  Tabor!'  cried  old 
greasy*beard ;  and  I  tightened  my  graspon  the  seat 
of  his  duckSb  The  sea  was  growiig  rough.  Ws 
flew  onward  like  wildfire. 

"  '  Land  oh  I*  shouted  the  old  man  again. 

«'  *  Where's  that!'  said  I,  holding  on  with  all  my 
might 

** '  Tliat*s  Cape  Hatteras !' 

"  Our  speed  now  increased  to  such  a  degree  thift 
my  hat  fiew  off,  and  the  wind  whistled  through  my 
hair,  for  it  stood  bolt  upright  the  whole  time,  so 
fearful  was  I  of  losing  my  passage.  I  had  travelled 
in  steam-boats,  stages,  and  locomotives,  but  I  had 
never  experienced  or  imagined  anything  like  thia 
I  couldn't  contain  myself  any  longer ;  so  I  made 
bold  to  tell  the  old  chap  with  the  beard  w^at  X 
thought  about  it 

"  *  Shiver  mel'  said  I, '  if  this  isn't  the  most  out- 
landish, hell-bent  voyage  I  ever  went  If  you  dool 
come  to  pretty  soon,  you  and  I'll  part  eampany.* 
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'* '  Land  ho  I'  roared  the  old  man. 
*'  *  lu  the  deWI's  name/  said  I,  *  what  d*ye  call  that  V 
"  *  Nantucket,*  replied  my  comrade. 
*'  We  passed  it  in  the  winking  of  an  eye,  and 
away  we  went  up  Bu2zard*s  Bay.    The  coast  was 
lined  with  old  whaling  skippers,  spying  us  with 
glasses;  for  certainly  so  strange  a  sight  was  never 
seen  before  or  since. 
"  '  Tiiere  she  breaches  I'  cried  some. 
"  *  There  she  blowsT  cried  othera  ;  but  it  was  all 
one  to  them.    We  were  out  of  sight  in  a  jiffy. 

"  The  coast  of  Massachusetts  was  right  ahead. 
Od,  on  we  flew.  Taborstown,  the  general  receptacle 
for  Tabors,  stood  before  us.  High  and  dry  we 
landed  on  the  beucli.  Still  onward  went  the  whale, 
blowing  and  pitching,  and  tearing  up  the  sand  with 
his  flukes. 

"  '  My  eyes!'  said  I,  scarcely  able  to  see  a  dart 
ahead,  'look  out,  or  you*ll  be  foul  of  the  town 
pumpl* 

"  •  Go  it!  Never  say  die!  Hold  fast,  John  Ta- 
bor!'shouted  the  old  chap;  and  helter-skelter  we 
flew  down  Main-street,  scattering  children,  and  wo- 
men, and  horses^  and  all  manner  of  live  stock  and 
domestic  animals,  on  each  side.  The  old  Cape  Horn 
and  plum-pudding  captains  rushed  to  their  doors  at 
a  sight  so  rare. 

*' '  There  she  breaches !  Tliere  she  breaches  I*  re- 
sounded through  the  town  fore  and  aft;  and  with 
the  ruling  passion  strong  even  in  old  age,  they  came 
hobbling  after  us,  armed  with  lances,  h/irpoous,  and 
a  variety  of  old  rusty  whale-gear,  the  hindmost 
singing  out, 

*•  •  Don't  you  strike  that  wha]e,  Captain  Tabor  I* 
and  the  foremost  shouting  to  those  beniud,  '  this  is 
my  chance.  Captain  Tabor  I*  while  the  old  man  with 
the  lon^  beard,  just  nhead  of  me,  kept  roaring, 

"  '  Stick  fiist,  John  Tabor  I  hong  on  like  grim 
Death,  John  TaboiT 

"  And  I  did  ha:ig  on.  As  I  had  predicted,  we 
fetchei  up  against  tlie  town  pump ;  and  so  great 
was  the  shock,  that  the  old  fellow  flew  head-fore- 
most over  it,  leaving  in  my  Arm  grasp  the  entire 
seat  of  his  ducks.  I  fell  myself;  but  being  further 
aft,  I  didn't  go  quite  so  far  as  my  comrade.  How- 
ever, I  held  on  to  the  stern-sheets.  As  the  old  man 
righted  up,  he  presented  a  comical  spectacle  to  the 
good  citisens  of  Taborstown.  The  youngsters  seeing 
such  an  odd  fish  floundering  about,  got  their  minia- 
ture lances  and  harpoons  to  bear  upon  him,  in  a 
manner  that  didn't  tickle  his  fancy  much. 

**  The  whale  at  length  got  utider  weigh  asain,  and 
ouward  we  went,  with  about  twenty  irons  dangling 
at  each  side.  I  grasped  the  old  man  by  the  collar 
of  his  jacket  this  time.  A  shout  of  laughter  fol- 
loweil  ua 

"  '  You've  lost  your  whale,  Captain  Tabor !'  cried 
one. 

"  '  The  devil's  in  the  whale.  Captain  Tabor!' cried 
•nother. 

'* '  As  long  as  Fve  been  Cantain  Tabor,'  said  a 
diitd,  '  I  never  Saw  such  a  whale.' 

*'  '  As  sui'e  as  I'm  Captain  Tabor,  he's  bewitched,* 
obeerved  a  fourth. 

*'  '  Captain  Tabor,  Captain  Tabor !  Fve  lost  my 
irons  K  shouted  a  fifth. 

^  "  '  Who's  that  aboard.  Captain  Tabor  r  asked  a 
aixtb. 

*'  '  That's  John  Tabor !'  replied  the  seventh. 
"  *  John  Tabor,  John  Tabor,  hold  fast  I'  roared  the 
old  man,  and  away  we  went  as  if  possessed  of  the 
d«vil,  sure  enough.  Over  hills  and  dales,  and  through 
towns  and  villages  flew  we.  till  the  AUeghanies  hove 
ia  sight  We  cleared  them  in  no  time,  and  came 
down  with  a  glorious  breach  right  into  the  Alle- 


ghany River.  Down  the  river  we  dashed  through 
steam-boats,  flat-boats,  and  oil  manner  of  small  cnifb, 
till  we  entered  the  Ohio.  Riglit  ahead  went  wo, 
upsetting  every  thing  in  our  way,  and  astonishing 
the  natives,  who  never  saw  any  thing  in  such  asha;te 
go  at  this  rate  before.  We  entered  the  Missisdi[>pi, 
dashed  across  all  the  bends,  through  swamp  and 
canebrake,  and  at  lost  found  ourselves  in  the  Gulf 
of  Mexico,  going  like  wildfire  through  a  fleet  of 
whalers.  Nothing  daunted,  the  whale  dsshed  aliead ; 
the  coast  of  South  America  hove  in  sight  Over  the 
Andes  went  we — into  tlie  Pacific — past  the  Sand- 
wich Islands-M>n  to  China — post  Borneo— up  the' 
Straits  of  Malacca — ^through  tne  Seychelles  Islands 
— down  the  Mozambique  Channel,  and  at  last  we 
fetched  up  in  Algoa  Bay.  We  ran  ashore  with  such 
headway  that  I  was  pitched  head-foremost  into  the 
sand,  and  there  I  fastened  as  firm  as  the  stump  of  a 
tree.  You  may  be  sure,  out  of  breath  us  I  was,  I 
soon  began  to  smother.  This  feeling  of  suffocation 
became  so  intolerable,  that  I  struggled  with  the 
desperation  of  a  man  determined  not  to  give  up  the 
ghost  A  confusion  of  ideas  came  upon  me  all 
nt  once,  and  I  found  myself  sitting  upriglit  in  my 
oatanda  in  the  old  hospital ** 

Here  Tabor  paused. 

"  Then  it  was  all  a  dream  f"  said  I,  somewhat  dis- 
appointed He  shook  his  head,  and  was  mysteri- 
ously silent  for  a  whUe. 

HENBY  DAVID  TIIOBEAU. 

Two  of  the  most  noticeable  books  in  American 
literature  on  the  score  of  a  certain  quaint  study 
of  natural  history  and  scenery,  are  Mr.  Thoreau  s 
volumes  on  the  Concord  and  Merrimack  rivers, 
and  Life  in  the  Woods.  The  author  is  a  humorist 
in  the  old  English  sense  of  the  word,  a  man  of 
humorA,  of  Concord,  Mass.,  where,  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Emerson  and  Hawthorne,  and  in  the 
enjoyment  of  their  society,he  leads,  if  we  may  take 
his  books  as  the  interpreter  of  his  career,  a  medi- 
tative philosophic  life. 


We  find  his  name  on  the  Harvard  list  of  gra- 
duates of  1887.  In  1849,  having  previously  been 
a  contributor  to  the  Dial,  and  occupied  himself 
in  school-keeping  and  trade  in  an  ex[>eri mental 
way,  he  published  A  Week  on  the  Concord  and 
Merrimack  Rivers.  It  is  a  book  of  mingled  es- 
say and  description,  occasionnllv  rash  and  con- 
ceited, in  a  certain  transcendental  aflectation  of  ex- 
pression on  religious  subjects ;  but  in  many  other 
passages  remarkable  for  its  nicety  of  observation, 
and  acute  literary  and  moral  perception.^.  It  is 
divided  into  seven  chapters,  of  the  days  of  the 
week.  A  journey  is  accomplished  in  the  month  of 
August,  1839,  descending  the  Concord  river,  from 
the  town  of  that  name,  to  the  Merrimac ;  then  as- 
cending the  latter  river  to  its  source:  thence 
backward  to  the  starting  point  This  voyage  is 
performed  by  the  author  in  company  with  his 
brother,  in  a  boat  of  their  own  construction, 
which  is  variously  rowed,  pulled,  di'agged,  or 
propelled  by  the  wind  along  the  flats  or  through 
the  canal ;  the  travellers  resting  at  night  utider  a 
tent  which  they  carry  with  them.  The  record  is 
of  the  small  boating  adventures,  and  largely  of  the 
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reBectioTu,  real  or  snpposcil,  fmggested  by  the  I 
mooda  or  incidents  of  tlie  way.  There  are  tt 
variety  of  iUustrationR  of  physical  geography,  the  ' 
hUtury  of  the  intereacing  seltlementa  along  the  | 
way;  ia  the  boUnical  eicursions,  pbiloeopliical  | 
■pecalaCiunB  and  literary  stadiea.  I 

The  author,  it  will  be  seen  from  tlte  6ato  of  his  ' 

tnblicalion,  preserved  the  lloratiaa  maxim,  of  ' 
ruodiiig  over  his  reflectiona,  if  sot  keeping  his  ' 
copy,  the  approved  period  of  geatadoD  of  nine 

Hia  next  book  was  poblished  with  eqnal  delibe- 
ration. It  ii  the  story  of  a  hntnor  of  the  anthor, 
which  occupied  liim  a  term  of  two  yeu*  and  two 
months,  commeflcinK  in  HarcF),  1S4C.  Waldtn, 
9T  Life  in  the  Woodi,  was  published  in  Boston  in 
1864,  The  oddity  of  its  record  attracted  nniver- 
sal  attention.  A  gentleman  and  scholar  retirea 
one  morning  from  the  world,  stripe  himself  of 
oU  superfluities,  and  with  a  borrowed  axe  and 
minimum  of  pecuniary  capital,  settles  himself  aa 
a  squatter  in  the  wood,  on  the  edge  of  a  New 
England  pond  near  Concord.  He  did  not  own 
the  bnd,  but  was  permitted  to  enjoy  it.  He  fell- 
ed a  few  pines,  hewed  timbers,  and  for  boards 
bought  out  tlie  shanty  of  Jtune«  Collins,  an  Irish 
laborer  on  the  adjacent  Fiichburg  railroad,  for 
tlie  sum  of  fonr  dullars  twenty-live  cents.  He 
was  assisted  in  the  rnidng  by  Emerson,  George 
W.  Cnrtis,  and  other  celebrities  of  Concorf, 
whose  presence  gave  the  rafters  an  artistic  flavor. 
Starting  early  in  the  spring,  he  secured  long  be- 
fore winter  by  the  labor  of  his  hands  "  a  tight 
shingli-d  and  pla.'tered  house,  ten  feet  wide  by  fif- 
teen long,  and  right  feet  poflts,  with  a  garret  and 
a  c-liMet,  a  large  window  on  each  side,  two  trap- 
doors, one  door  at  the  end,  and  a  brick  fire-place 
oppo  ite.'  Tbeeiactcost  of  the  house  is  given : — 


TheM  are  all  the  materials  excepting  the  timber, 
stones,  and  Mod.  vliich  I  claimed  by  ■qanttcr's  righL 
I  have  also  a  small  wcio<l-sh«l  adjoining,  nude 
chiefly  of  the  stuff  which  was  Icll  after  bnilding  Uu 

The  rest  <rf  the  account  from  Vr.  Utoreao's 
ledger  is  curious,  and  will  show  "  upon  what 
meats  this  same  Ctesar  fed."  that  he  came  to  in- 
terest the  public  so  greatly  in  his  hous^eefmig  :— 

By  snrreyii^g.  carpentry,  aod  day4abor  of  vanon 
other  kinds  in  the  Tillage  in  tbe  mean  while,  for  I 
have  as  many  trades  aa  fingers.  1  hsd  earned  fll  14 
The  etnensc  of  food  for  eight  mooUw.  iimmrly,  ft«ii 
Jnly  4ni  to  MarcA  li^thetime  when  these  Htimaiti 
were  made,  tliough  1  lived  than  Bun  tiun  Os 
year«, — not  counting  potatoea,  a  little  gmtm  «r>. 
and  Kinig  peas,  which  1  bad  raised,  aor  eonudenng 
the  value  of  what  waa  on  hand  at  (iie  laat  date,  wai 


J:-#* 


ClMVHl  form  of  tb*  Mocliul 

Ftnir,    .    .    . 

u  wi 
on 

nnapn  thM  rre. 

'^S°m<.^^^i^M^ 

i,^^pw. : 

on 

Yea,  I  did  eat  fS  U.  all  told  -,  but  I  ahonld  not 
thus  unblushiiigly  publidi  my  gnUt,  if  I  did  i.(* 
know  that  moat  of  my  reader*  were  equally  guilty 
with  mj'nelf,  and  that  their  deeda  would  look  no  bet- 
ter in  print  Tha  next  year  I  aometimea  caofHil  i 
meu  uGah  for  my  dinner,  and  onoe  I  went  ao  farii 
to  slaughter  ■  woodchnck  which  ravaired  my  b«i- 
field,— effect  hia  transmigration,  aa  a  Tartar  «oul,1 
say. — and  devour  him,  partly  fur  experiment'*  aaie; 
but  though  it  afforded  ine  a  momentary  cnjoymnil . 
notwithstanding  a  muaky  flavor,  I  saw  that  the  lacg- 
est  use  would  not  make  that  a  good  practioe,  bov- 
evar  it  might  aeem  to  hare  your  woodehueks  ready 
dressed  by  the  village  butcher. 

Clothing  and  aome  incidental  expenses  within  tbt 
same  dates,  though  little  can  be  inferred  from  thi> 
item,  amounted  to 

Oil  ud  >em*  hDoachold  ulaiujli,    .    .    .    >  00 

So  that  all  the  pecuniarv  ou^oea,  excepting  ftr 
washing  and  mending,  which  for  the  meet  part  wen 
done  out  of  the  house,  and  their  bills  have  Dot  yet 
been  received,— and  thcM  are  all  and  more  than  all 
ihe  ways  by  which  money  necessarily  goes  out  ia 
this  port  of  the  world, — were 

Honsa, tWl'l 

F.m.«i(7«r, 14  711 

Fmdil^lmonlhi. R  T4 

ClolhJnr,  Ac  rlrtitnMDa^      ....       S  4M 
OU,  Ac  olgbt  tnonlbs, )M 

In  on, |«I  MI 

I  address  myself  now  te  thoae  of  my  readen  tIw 
have  a  living  to  get  And  to  meet  this  t  hsTt  for 
litrm  produce  add 


.  tatn 
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Ytsry  nearly  the  means  with  which  I  etnrted,  and  the 
measure  of  expenses  to  be  incurred, — and  on  the 
other,  beside  the  leisure  and  independence  and 
health  thus  secured,  a  comfortable  house  for  me  as 
long  OB  I  chose  to  occupy  it 

He  bad  nothing  farther  to  do  after  his  ^'family 
baking,^'  which,  the  family  consisting  of  a  unit, 
ooald  not  have  been  large  or  have  come  round 
very  often,  than  to  read,  think,  and  observe.  Ho- 
mer appears  to  Imve  been  his  favorite  book.  The 
thinking  was  unlimited,  and  the  observation  that 
of  a  man  with  an  instinctive  tact  for  the  wonders 
of  natural  history..  He  sees  and  describee  insects, 
birds,  such  ^^  small  deer'*  as  approached  him, with 
a  felicity  which  would  have  gained  him  the  heart 
of  Izaak  Walton  and  Alexander  Wilson.  A  topo- 
naphical  and  hydrographical  survey  of  Walaen 
'  rend,  is  as  faithful,  exact,  and  labored,  as  if  it  had 
employed  a  government  or  admiralty  commis- 
sion. 

As  in  the  author's  previous  work,  the  imme- 
diate incident  is  frequently  only  the  introduction 
to  higher  themes.  The  realities  around  him  are 
occasionally  veiled  by  a  hazy  atmosphere  of  trans- 
cendental speoulation,  through  which  the  essayist 
sometimes  stumbles  into  abysmal  depths  of  the 
bathetic.  We  have  more  pleasure,  however,  in 
dwelling  upon  the  shrewd  humors  of  this  modern 
contemplative  Jacques  of  the  forest,  and  his  fresh, 
nice  observation  of  books  and  men,  which  has 
occasionally  something  of  a  poetic  vein.  He  who 
would  acquire  a  new  sensation  of  the  world  about 
him,  would  do  well  to  retire  from  cities  to  the 
banks  of  Walden  pond ;  and  he  who  would  open 
his  eyes  to  the  opportunities  of  country  life,  in  its 
associations  of  fields  and  men,  may  loiter  with 
profit  along  the  author's  journey  on  the  Merri- 
mack, where  natural  history,  local  antiquities,  re- 
cords, and  tradition,  are  exhausted  in  vitalizing 
the  scene. 

JL  CKAOAOTKO— raOX  WAU)Ey« 

Who  should  come  to  my  lodge  this  morning  but  a 
true  Homerie  or  Paphlagonian  man, — he  had  so 
suitable  and  poetic  a  name  Uiat  I  am  sorry  I  cannot 
print  it  here, — a  Canadian,  a  wood-chopper  and  post 
maker,  who  can  hole  fifty  posts  in  a  day,  who  made 
hu  lost  supper  on  a  woodchuck  which  his  dog  caugiitb 
He,  too,  has  heard  of  Homer,  and,  "  if  it  were  not 
for  books,"  would  ''not  know  what  to  do  rainy 
days,"  though  perhaps  he  has  not  read  one  wholly 
through  for  many  rainy  seasons^  Some  priest  who 
could  pronounce  the  Qreek  itself,  taught  him  to  read 
his  verse  in  the  Testament  in  his  native  parish  far 
away ;  and  now  I  must  translate  to  him,  while  he 
boldis  the  book,  Achilles'  reproof  to  Patrodus,  for 
hia  sod  countenance. — "  Wliy  are  you  in  teazs,  Pa- 
trodus, like  a  young  girl  V " 

Or  bare  jwx  alone  heard  some  news  from  Phthia? 
TImv  sav  that  Mencstlns  lives  yet,  son  of  Actor, 
And  Peleas  Htm.  ton  of  JSacoi,  amona  the  Myrmidons. 
Sitber  of  whom  haying  died,  weahoum  greatly  grieve. 

He  says,  **  That's  good.^  He  has  a  great  bundle  of 
white-oak  bark  nnder  his  arm  for  a  sick  man,  gather- 
ed this  Sunday  morning.  **  I  suppose  there's  no 
hmrm  in  going  after  such  a  thing  to-day,"  says  he. 
To  Um  Homer  was  a  great  writer,  though  what  his 
writinff  was  about  he  did  not  know.  A  more  sim« 
pie  and  natural  man  it  would  be  hard  to  find.  Vice 
and  disease,  which  cost  such  a  sombre  moral  hue 


over  the  world,  seemed  to  have  hardly  any  existence 
for  him.  He  was  about  twentr^eight  years  old,  and 
hod  left  Canada  and  his  father^  house  a  dozen  years 
before  to  work  in  the  States,  and  earn  money  to  buy 
a  farm  with  at  last,  perhaps  in  his  native  country. 
He  was  cost  in  the  coarsest  mould;  a  stout  butslug- 
ffish  body,  yet  gracefully  carried,  with  a  thick  sun- 
burnt  neck,  dark  bushy  hair,  and  dull  sleepy  blue 
eyes,  which  were  oeoosionollylit  up  with  expression. 
He  wore  a  flat  gray  cloth  cap,  a  diugy  wool>colored 
greatcoat,  and  cowhide  boots.  He  was  a  great  con- 
sumer of  meat,  usually  carrying  his  dinner  to  his 
work  a  couple  of  miles  past  my  house, — for  he  chop- 
ped all  sununer, — in  a  tin  pail ;  cold  meats,  often 
cold  woodchucks,  and  coffee  in  a  stone  bottle  which  ^ 
dangled  by  a  string  from  his  belt;  and  sometimes  he 
offered  me  a  drink.  He  came  along  early,  crossing 
my  beanfield,  though  without  anxiety  or  haste  to 
get  to  his  work,  such  as  Yankees  exhibit  He  wasn't 
a-going  to  hurt  himself.  He  didn*t  care  if  he  only 
earned  his  bcMird.  Frequently  he  would  leave  his 
dinner  in  the  bushes,  when  his  dog  had  caught  a 
woodchuck  by  the  way,  and  go  back  a  mile  and  a 
half  to  dress  it  and  leave  it  in  the  cellar  of  the  house 
where  he  boarded,  after  deliberating  fint  for  half  an 
hour  whether  he  could  not  sink  it  in  the  pond  safely 
till  nightfall, — loving  to  dwell  long  upon  these 
themes.  He  would  say,  as  he  went  by  in  the  morn- 
ing, "  How  thick  the  pigeons  are  I  If  working  every 
day  were  not  my  traoie,  I  could  get  all  the  meat  i 
should  want  by  hunting  pigeons,  woodchucks,  rab- 
bits, partridges, — ^by  gosh  I  I  could  get  all  I  should 
want  for  a  week  and  one  day." 

A  BATTLB  OF  AITIS— TOOK  WAU>IN. 

One  day  when  I  went  out  to  my  wood-pile,  or  ra- 
ther my  pile  of  stumps,  I  observed  two  large  nnts, 
the  one  red,  the  other  much  larger,  nearly  half  an 
inch  long,  and  black,  fiercely  contending  with  one 
another.  Having;  once  got  hold  they  never  let  go, 
but  struggled  and  wrestled  and  rolled  on  the  chips 
incessanUy.  Looking  fsrther,  I  was  surprised  to  find 
that  the  chips  were  covered  with  such  combatants, 
that  it  was  not  a  duelium,  but  a  Mlum,  a  war  be- 
tween two  races  of  ants,  the  red  always  pitted  against 
the  black,  and  frequently  two  red  ones  to  one  block. 
The  lesions  of  these  Myrmidons  covered  all  the  hills 
and  Vfues  in  my  wood-yard,  and  the  ground  was  al- 
ready strewn  with  the  dead  and  dying,  both  red  and 
black.  It  was  the  only  bottle  which  I  have  ever 
witnessed,  the  only  battle-field  I  ever  trod  while  the 
battle  was  raging ;  internecine  war ;  the  red  repub- 
licans on  the  one  hand,  and  the  block  imperialists  on 
the  other.  On  every  side  they  were  engaged  in 
deadly  combat,  yet  without  any  noise  I  could  hear, 
and  human  solmers  never  fought  so  resolutely.  I 
watched  a  couple  that  were  fast  locked  in  each 
other's  embraces,  in  a  little  sunny  valley  amid  tlie 
chips,  now  at  noon-day  prepared  to  fight  till  the 
sun  went  down,  or  life  went  out.  The  smaller  reil 
champion  hod  fastened  himself  like  a  vice  to  his  od- 
Tersnry's  front,  and  through  oil  the  tumblings  on 
that  field  never  for  an  instant  ceased  to  gnaw  at  one 
of  his  feelers  near  the  root,  having  already  caused 
the  other  to  go  by  the  board ;  while  the  stronger 
block  one  dashed  nim  from  side  to  side,  and,  as  I  saw 
on  looking  nearer,  had  already  divested  him  of  seve- 
ral of  his  members.  They  fought  with  more  perti- 
nacity than  bull-dogs.  Neither  manifested  the  least 
disposition  to  retreat  It  was  evident  that  their 
battle-cry  was — Conquer  or  die.  In  the  mean  while 
there  came  along  a  smgle  red  ant  on  the  hill-side  of 
this  valley,  evidently  full  of  excitement,  who  either 
hod  despatched  his  foe,  or  hod  not  yet  token  port  in 
tiie  battle ;  probably  the  latter,  for  ne  hod  lost  nona 
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of  his  limbs;  whose  mother  had  charged  him  to  re> 
turn  with  his  shield  or  upon  it  Or  perchance  he 
was  some  Achilles^  who  had  nourished  his  wrath 
apart,  and  had  now  eome  to  avenge  or  rescue  his 
Patroclus.  He  saw  this  unequal  combat  from  afar 
— for  the  blacks  were  nearly  twice  the  sixe  of  the 
red, — ^he  drew  near  with  rapid  pace  till  he  stood  on 
his  guard  within  half  an  inch  of  the  combatants; 
then,  watching  his  opportunity,  he  sprang  upon  the 
block  warrior,  and  commenced  his  operations  near 
the  root  of  his  right  fore-leg,  leaving  the  foe  to  select 
amonff  his  own  members ;  and  so  there  were  three 
united  for  life,  as  if  a  new  kind  of  attraction  had 
been  invented  which  put  all  other  locks  and  cements 
to  shame.  I  should  not  have  wondered  by  this  time 
to  find  that  they  had  tlieir  respective  musical  bands 
stationed  on  some  eminent  chip,  and  playing  their 
national  airs  the  while,  to  excite  the  slow  and  cheer 
the  dying  combatants.  I  was  myself  excited  some- 
what even  as  if  they  hnd  been  men.  The  more  you 
think  of  it,  the  less  the  difference,  A^d  certainly 
there  is  not  the  fight  recorded  in  Concord  history, 
at  least,  if  in  the  history  of  America,  that  will  bear 
a  moment's  comparison  with  this,  whether  for  the 
numbers  ensaged  in  it,  or  for  the  patriotism  and 
heroism  diBpTayed.  For  numbers  and  for  carnage  it 
was  an  Austerlitz  or  Dresden.  Concord  Fight!  Two 
killed  on  the  patriots*  side,  and  Luther  Blauchard 
wounded!  Why  here  every  ant  was  a  Buttrick,-— 
**  Fire !  for  God's  sake  fire  I  **-— and  thousands  shared 
the  fate  of  Davis  and  Hosmcr.  Tliere  was  not  one 
hireling  there.  I  hnve  no  doubt  tliat  it  was  a  prin- 
ciple they  fought  for,  as  much  as  our  ancestors,  and 
not  to  avoid  a  three-penny  tax  ou  their  tea ;  and  the 
results  of  this  battle  will  be  as  important  and  memo- 
rable to  those  whom  it  concerns  as  these  of  tlie  battle 
of  Bunker  Ilill,  nt  least 

I  took  up  the  chip  on  which  the  three  I  have  par- 
ticularly cescribed  were  struggling,  carried  it  into 
my  house,  and  placed  it  under  a  tumbler  on  my 
window-sill,  in  order  to  see  the  issue.  Holding  a 
microscope  to  the  first-mentioned  red  ant,  I  saw  that, 
though  he  was  assiduously  gnawing  at  the  near  fore- 
1^  of  his  enemy,  having  severed  his  remaining  feel- 
er, his  own  breast  was  all  torn  away,  exposing  what 
vitals  he  had  there  to  the  jaws  of  the  black  warrior, 
whose  breast-plate  was  apparently  too  thick  for  him 
to  pierce ;  and  the  dark  carbuncles  of  the  sufferer's 
eyes  shone  with  ferocity,  such  as  war  only  could  ex- 
cite. They  struggled  half  an  hour  loneer  under  the 
tumbler,  and  when  I  looked  again  the  olack  soldier 
had  severed  the  heads  of  his  foes  from  their  bodies, 
and  the  still  living  heads  were  hanging  on  either 
side  of  him  like  ghastly  trophies  at  his  saddle-bow, 
still  apparently  as  firmly  fastened  as  ever,  and  he 
WHS  enueavoring  with  feeble  struggles,  being  with- 
out feelers  and  with  only  the  remnant  of  a  leg,  and 
I  know  not  how  many  other  wounds,  to  divest  him- 
self of  them ;  which  at  length,  niter  half  an  hour 
more,  he  accomplished.  I  raised  the  glass,  and  he 
went  off  over  the  window-sill  in  that  crippled  state. 
Whether  he  finally  survived  tliat  combat,  and  spent 
the  remainder  of  his  dajB  in  some  Hotel  dee  Inyi^ 
lides,  I  do  not  know ;  but  I  thought  that  his  indus- 
try would  not  be  worth  much  thereafter.  I  never 
learned  which  party  was  victorious,  nor  the  cause 
of  the  war ;  but  I  felt  for  the  rest  of  that  day  as  if  I 
had  had  my  feelings  excited  and  harrowed  by  wit- 
nessing the  struggle,  the  ferocity  and  carnage,  of  a 
human  battle  before  my  door. 

Kirby  and  Spence  tell  us  that  the  battles  of  ants 
have  long  been  celebrated  and  the  date  of  tliem  re- 
corded, though  they  say  that  Huber  is  the  only  mo- 
dern author  who  appears  to  have  witnessed  them. 
"  ^neaa  Sylvius,**  say  they,  *'  after  giving  a  very 


circumstantial  account  of  one  contested  with  great 
obstinacy  by  a  great  and  small  specica  on  the  trunk 
of  a  pear  ti*ee,"  adds  that  "  '  This  action  was  fought 
in  the  pontificate  of  Eugeniua  the  Fourth,  in  the  pre- 
sence of  Nicholas  Pistoriensis  nn  eminent  lawyer, 
who  related  the  whole  history  of  the  battle  with  the 
greatest  fidelity.  A  similar  engagement  between 
^eat  and  small  ants  is  recorded  by  Olaus  Magnus, 
in  which  the  small  ones,  being  victorious,  are  said  to 
have  buried  the  bodies  of  their  own  soldiers,  but  left 
those  of  their  giant  enemies  a  prey  to  the  birds. 
This  event  happened  previous  to  the  expul^ou  of  tiie 
tyrant  Christiem  the  Second  from  Sweden.**  The 
Mttle  which  I  witnessed  took  place  in  the  Presidency 
of  Polk,  five  years  before  the  passage  of  Webeters 
Fugitive-Slave  Bill 

ABTHUB  CLBYELAND  COZK 

Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe  is  the  bod  of  the  Rev. 
Samuel  H,  Coxe,  of  Brooklyn,  the  anthor  of 
Quakerism^  not  CKrUtianity;  Intertieru^  Memo- 
rable and  Useful^  from  I>iary  ar,d  Memory^  re- 
wrodueed;  and  other  publications.  He  was  born  at 
Mendhara,  New  Jersey,  May  10,  1818.  On  his 
motlier's  side  he  is  a  grandson  of  the  Rev.  Aaron 
Cleveland,  an  early  poet  of  Connecticut. 

Mr.  Cleveland  was  bom  at  Haddam,  February 
8,  1744.  His  father,  a  missionary  of  the  Society 
for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gospel,  dying  when 
the  son  was  but  thirteen  years  of  age,  the  latter 
received  few  educational  advantages.  He,  how- 
ever,  at  the  age  of  nineteen,  produc>ed  a  descrip- 
tive poem,  7a«  Philosopher  and  Boy,  of  some 
merit.  He  soon  after  became  a  Congregational 
minister.  In  1775  he  published  a  poem  on 
Sla/cery^  in  blank  verse.  He  was  also  the  anthor 
of  several  satirical  poems  directed  against  the 
JefferK>nians.  He  died  on  the  twenty-first  of 
Seotember,  1816.* 

Mr.  Coze  was  prepared  for  college  nnder  the 
private  tuition  of  Professor  George  Bush.  He 
entered  tlie  University  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
and  was  graduated  in  1838.  During  his  fresh- 
man year  he  wrote  a  poem,  The  Progrem  <^  Am- 
bition, and  in  1837  published  Advent,  a  Myetery, 
a  poem  after  the  manner  of  the  religious  dnuna5 
of  the  Middle  Ages.  In  1888  appeared  Athftold, 
a  Romaunt,  and  Saint  Jonathan,  the  Lay  of  tki 
Scald,  designed  as  the  commencement  of  a  semi- 
humorous  poem,  in  the  Don  Juan  style. 

Mr.  Coxe  soon  after  became  a  student  in  the 
General  Theological  Seminar}^  New  York.  Whik 
at  this  institution  he  delivered  a  poem«  Atk^ 
nation,  before  tlie  Alumni  of  Washington  Collegia 
Hartford,  at  the  Commencement  in  1840.  In 
the  aame  year  he  published  Ckrietian  Balled^  s 
collection  of  poems,  suggest^  for  the  mo^it  )iart 
by  the  holy  seasons  and  f^ervices  of  his  chnirh. 
Five  editions  of  this  popular  volume  have  «nee 
appeared. 

Mr.  Coxe  was  ordained  deacon  in  July,  1^1. 
and  in  the  August  following  became  rector  of  N. 
Anne^s  church,  Morrisania,  where  he  wrote  hi* 
poem  ITallaween,  privately  printed  in  1642.  lit 
was  next  called  to  St  John^s  church,  at  Hart- 
ford. During  his  residence  at  that  place  h^  pal- 
lished,  in  1845,  Saul,  a  Myeteiy,  a  dramatic  piitu 
of  much  greater  length  than  his  Advent,  bnt^  Uk« 
that  production,  modelled  on  the  early  religioai 

*  Evsrest^  Posts  of  Coniiectleni 
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plays.    He  is  at  present  rector  of  Grace  church, 
Baltimore. 

lu  addition  to  his  poetical  volnmea  Mr.  Coxe 
has  published  Sennoiis  on  Doctrine  and  Duty, 
)>reacheil  tx)  the  parisluoners  of  St.  John's  church, 
ilartt'ord,  and  numerous  articles  in  the  Church 
.iieview  and  other  periodicals.  He  has  also 
translated  a  work  of  the  Abbe  Laborde,  on  the 
rmpauihUity  of  the  Immaeulate  Conception  as  an 
Article  of  Faith^  with  notes. 

OLD  TUVITT. 

Eatter  Ettn^  1840. 

Thy  MiTMats  think  npon  her  stones,  and  It  pitleth  tbcm  to 
•ee  her  In  the  &QSX.—P9aUer. 

The  Paschal  moon  is  ripe  to-night 

On  (air  Mauhada's  bay. 
And  soft  it  falls  on  Hoboken, 

As  where  Uie  Saviour  lay ; 
And  beams  beneath  whose  paly  shine 

Nile's  troubling  angisl  flew, 
Show  many  a  blood-besprinkled  door 

Of  our  possoTer  toa 

But  here,  where  many  an  holy  year 

It  shone  on  arch  and  aisle, 
What  means  its  cold  and  siWer  ray 

On  dust  and  ruined  pile! 
Oh,  Where's  the  consecrated  porch, 

llie  sacred  lintel  where. 
And  Where's  that  antique  steeple's  height 

To  bless  the  moonlight  air! 

I  seem  to  miss  a  mother^s  face 

In  this  her  wonted  home ; 
And  linger  in  the  green  churchyard 

As  round  that  mother^s  tomb. 
Old  Trinity  I  thou  too  art  gone  I 

And  in  thine  own  blest  bound. 
They've  laid  thee  low,  dear  mother  church. 

To  rest  in  holy  ground  1 

The  vaulted  roof  that  trembled  oft 

Above  the  chaunted  psalm ; 
The  quaint  old  altar  where  we  owned 

Our  very  Paschal  Lamb ; 
The  chimes  that  ever  in  the  tower 

Like  seraph-music  sunff. 
And  held  me  spell-bound  in  the  way 

When  I  was  very  young ; — 

The  marble  monuments  within ; 

The  'scutcheons,  old  and  rich ; 
And  one  bold  bishop's  effigy 

Above  the  chancel-niche ; 
Hie  mitre  and  the  legend  there 

Beneath  the  colored  pane ; 
All  these — thou  knewest.  Paschal  moon, 

But  ne'er  shalt  know  again! 

And  thou  wast  shining  on  this  spot 

That  hour  the  Saviour  rose ! 
But  oh,  its  look  that  Easter  morn. 

The  Saviour  only  know& 
A  thousand  years — and  'twas  the  same. 

And  half  a  thousand  more ; 
Old  moon,  what  mystic  chronicles, 

Thou  keepest,  of  this  shore! 

And  so,  tin  good  Queen  Anna  reigned. 

It  was  a  heathen  sward: 
But  when  they  made  its  virgin  turf. 

An  altar  to  the  Lord, 
With  holv  roof  they  covered  it; 

And  wnen  Apostles  came. 
They  claimed,  for  Christ,  its  battlements, 

And  took  it  in  God's  name^ 
TOL.  n. — 42 


Then,  Paschal  moon,  this  sacred  spot 

No  more  thy  magic  felt, 
Till  flames  brought  down  the  holy  place, 

Where  our  forefathers  knelt : 
Again,  'tis  down — ^the  grave  old  pile ; 

That  mother  church  sublime ! 
Look  on  its  roofless  floor,  old  moon, 

For  'tis  thy  Ust— 4a8t  time ! 

Ay,  look  with  smiles,  for  never  there 

Shines  Paschal  moon  agen. 
Till  breaks  the  Earth's  great  Easter-day 

O'er  all  the  graves  of  men  I 
So  wane  away,  old  Paschal  moon. 

And  come  next  year  as  bright ; 
Eternal  rock  shall  welcome  thee, 

Our  faith's  devoutest  light  I 

They  rear  old  Trinity  once  more: 

And,  if  ye  weep  to  see. 
The  glory  of  this  latter  house 

Thrice  glorious  shall  be ! 
Oh  lay  its  deep  foundations  strong, 

And,  yet  a  little  while. 
Our  Paschal  Lamb  himself  shall  come 

To  light  its  hallowed  aisle 

BS  STANDSTH  AT  THM  DOOB  AlTD   KMOGKRH. 

In  the  silent  midnight  watches, 

List, — ^thy  bosom  door  1 
How  it  knooketh — knocketh — ^knoeketh, 

Enocketh  evermore  I 
Say  not 't  is  thy  pulse  is  beating: 

Tib  thy  heart  of  sin ; 
'TIS  thy  Saviour  knocks,  and  crieth— 
"  Rise,  and  let  me  in." 

Death  comes  on  with  reckless  footsteps, 

To  the  hall  and  hut: 
Think  you.  Death  will  tarry,  knocking. 

Where  the  door  is  shut  ? 
Jesus  waiteth,  waiteth,  waiteth — 

But  the  door  is  fast; 
Grieved  away  thy  Saviour  goeth ; 

Death  breaks  in  at  last  I  , 

Then,  'tis  time  to  stand  entreating 

Christ  to  let  thee  in ; 
At  the  i^ate  of  heaven  beating. 

Wailing  for  thy  sin. 
Nay, — alas,  thou  guilty  creature  I 

Uast  thou  then  forsot  \ 
Jesus  waited  long  to  know  thee. 

Now  he  knows  thee  not 

THS  VOLUHTBBalS  MAKCV. 

March — ^march — march ! 

Making  sounds  as  they  tread, 
Ho-ho!  how  they  step, 

Going  down  to  the  dead ! 
Every  stride,  every  tramp. 

Every  footfiUl  is  nearer. 
And  dimmer  each  lamp. 

As  darkness  erows  drearer: 
But  ho !  how  they  nuirch. 

Making  sounds  as  they  tread 
Ho-ho  I  how  they  step, 

Going  down  to  the  dead! 

March — march — ^march ! 

Making  sounds  as  they  tread, 
Ho-ho  I  how  they  laugh. 

Going  down  to  the  dead ! 
How  they  whirl,  how  they  trip. 

How  they  smile,  how  they  dally. 
How  blithesome  they  skip, 

Going  down  to  the  valley! 
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Oh  ho  I  how  they  march, 
Making  sounds  as  they  tread; 

Ho-ho  1  how  they  skip, 
Going  down  to  the  dead  I 

March — ^march — ^march ! 

Earth  groans  as  they  tread ; 
Each  carries  a  skull, 

Going  down  to  the  dead  I 
Every  stride— every  stamp, 

Every  footfall  is  holder; 
Tis  a  skeleton's  tramp. 

With  a  skull  on  his  shoulder. 
But  ho !  how  he  steps 

With  a  high  tossing  head. 
That  clay-covered  houe. 

Going  down  to  the  dead  I 

JOHN  STEINFOBT  KIDNEY 

Is  the  author  of  a  volume,  CcUavcba  Eiver^  and 
Oiker  PoemSy  published  in  1847.  He  is  a  clergy- 
man of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church,  settled 
at  Saratoga  Springs,  New  York.  He  was  born 
in  1819,  in  Essex  County,  N.  J.,  where  his  ances- 
tors had  lived  for  a  hundred  and  fifty  years,  was 
educated  partly  at  Union  College,  and  gave  some 
attention  to  the  law  before  entering  the  church 
through  the  course  of  instruction  of  the  Greneral 
Theological  Seminary.  After  his  ordination  he 
was  for  a  time  rector  of  a  parish  in  North  Caro- 
lina, and  afterwards  in  Salem,  N.  J. 

His  verses  show  an  individual  temperament, 
and  the  tastes  of  a  scholar  and  thinker. 

con  IK  THE  VOOKUOBT. 

Come  in  the  moonlight— come  in  the  cold. 
Snow-covered  the  earth, 
Yet  O,  how  inviting! 
Come— O  come  I 

Come,  ye  sad  lovers,  friends  who  have  parted, 
Lonely  and  desolate, 
All  h<*"vy-hearted  ones. 
Come — O  come  1 

Come  to  the  beauty  of  frost  in  the  silence. 
Cares  may  be  loosened, 
Loves  be  forgotten, — 
Come — O  come  I 

Deep  is  the  sky ;— pearl  of  the  morning, 
Rose  of  the  twilight. 
Lost  in  its  blueness^ 
Come— O  come  I 

Look  up  and  shudder ;  see  the  lone  moon 
LUce  a  sad  cherub 
Passing  the  clouds. 
Come — O  come ! 

Lol  she  is  weepinff ;— tean  in  the  heaven 
Twinkle  and  tremble. 
Tenderest  sistert 
Come — O  come ! 

Keen  is  the  air ; — ^keener  the  sparkles 
Sprinkling  the  snow-drift, 
Glancing  and  glittering, 
Come — O  come! 

Look  to  the  earth — from  earth  to  her  sister, 
See  which  is  brightest ! 
Both  white  as  the  angels ! 
Come — O  come  1 

Robed  in  the  purity  heaven  hath  sent  her. 
Gone  are  the  guiltHstains— 
Drowned  in  the  bolinesik 
Come— O  come! 


Grief  hatli  no  wailing : — ^Rapture  is  silent 
Colder  and  purer 
Freeses  the  spirit  I 
Come— O  come ! 

OEOBOE  H.  COLTON. 

GsoROB  Hooker  Colton,  tlie  son  of  the  Rev. 
George  Colton,  was  bom  at  Westford,  Otsego 
County,  New  York,  on  the  27th  of  October,  1818. 
He  was  graduated,  with  a  high  rank  in  his  da^s, 
at  Yale  College,  in  1840.  In  the  fall  of  the  ssme 
year,  while  engaged  as  a  teacher  in  Hartford,  be 
determined  to  write  a  poem  on  the  Indian  Wan, 
in  which  the  newly  elected  President,  General 
Harrison,  had  been  engaged.  It  was  to  have  ap- 
peared at  the  time  of  tlie  Inauguration,  but,  the 
plan  expanding  as  the  author  proceeded,  was  not 
published  until  the  spring  of  1842. 

The  poem,  Teeurmeh^  or  the  West  nirty  Tean 
Sinee^  is  in  nine  cantos,  in  the  oct0i>yllabic  mea- 
sure and  style  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  with  tlie  usual 
ordinary  felicities  of  illustration  bestowed  upon 
this  class  of  compositions  in  America,  of  which 
many  have  been  produced  with  little  snooess. 

In  1842  Mr.  Colton  also  prepared,  from  the 
materials  which  he  had  accumulated  during  the 
progress  of  his  poem,  a  coiiree  of  lectures  on  the 
Indians,  which  were  delivered  in  various  place* 
during  1842  and  1848. 

In  the  summer  of  1844  he  delivered  a  poem  be- 
fore the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  at  Yale  College. 

In  January,  1845,  he  published  the  first  number 
of  the  Amencan  Whig  Review,  a  monthly  maga- 
zine of  politics  and  literature,  under  his  editorship. 
Mr.  Colton  entered  upon  this  important  enterprise 
with  great  enei^,  securing  a  large  number  o3f  the 
leading  politicians  and  authors  of  the  oountry  i» 
its  friends  and  contributors.  He  edited  the  work 
with  judgment,  wrote  constantly  for  its  pages,  and 
had  succeeded  in  giuning  a  fiiir  measure  of  succesik 
when  he  was  seized  in  November,  1847,  by  a 
violent  attack  of  typhus  fever,  which  pnt  an  end 
to  his  life  on  the  first  of  December  following.* 

PHILIP  SCHAFF. 

Dr.  Philip  Schaff,  Professor  of  Tlieolooy  in  the 
Seminary  of  the  German  Reformed  Church  at 
Mercersbni^,  Pa.,  the  autlior  of  a  Histoir  of  the 
Apostolic  Church  and  of  other  theologicaJ  worb« 
wnich  have  received  considerable  attention  in 
America,  is  a  native  of  Switzerland.  He  was 
bom  at  Coire  (Chur),  Canton  Granbundteo, 
January  1, 1819.  He  was  educated  at  tlie  college 
of  his  native  cit;}[,  afterwards  at  the  Gynmasioni 
of  Stuttgart,  and  in  the  Univerrities  of  Tnbiogeo, 
Halle,  and  Berlin.  He  received  his  degree  in 
1841,  as  Doctor  of  Philosophy  and  Bachelor  of 
Divinity,  at  the  University  of  Berlin,  which  suV 
secuently  (1854)  presented  him  the  Diploma  of 
D.I).  honoris  caus^.  At  the  condninoQ  of  hii 
early  college  life,  he  travelled  for  neariy  two 
years  through  Germany,  Switzerland,  France,  and 
Italy,  as  tutor  of  a  young  Prussian  nobleOMO. 
In  1842  he  became  alecturer  on  theology  in  tbe 
University  of  Berlin,  after  haviiijg  gone  thronsb 
the  examination  of  public  academic  teachers.  In 
1848,  he  received  a  unanimous  call  as  ^^^^^ 
of  Church  History  and  Exegeeb  to  tli«  Tbeologi* 

*  New  Kngl—diT,  vtL  SM. 
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c»l  8eiainM7  at  Morcerabnrf;,  Ppnnsylvania,  from 
the  Synod  of  the  Gernun  Reformed  Church  of 
the  UniWd  States,  on  the  recomtiiendstions  of  Tin. 
Neander,  Eengstenberg,  Tliolaok,  Muller,  Ernm- 
mariier,  and  others,  who  bail  been  consulted 
aboat  a  Bailable  representadve  of  German  Evan- 
gelical Theology  iiir  Ainerioft.  In  the  Bpring  of 
1S44  he  left  Berlin,  and  after  some  mouths'  travel 
in  Boathern  Germany,  Switzerland,  Belgium,  and 
Ensland,  he  crossed  the  Atlantic  and  soon  identi- 
fied himaelf  with  American  iuti^rcsts. 

He  has  since  beau  engaged  in  teaching  tbe 
rariooa  branches  of  exegetical  and  histiirical 
theology  at  Meroenburg,  Uith  in  the  German 
and  EngUsh  languages,  witli  tlie  exception  of  the 
year  1854,  which  he  apeat  on  a  visit  to  Lis 
friends  in  Earope. 

Tbe  Church  History  of  Dr.  BoliafF  is  reroarka- 
ble  fi>r  iCa  thorongh  and  apparently  eihanatiTe 
learning,  for  iU  clear  style  and  somewhat  artistic 
groupings,  for  its  amun  of  doctrinal  persistency 
with  pliilosophical  enlargemenL  His  position  is 
that  of  strong  aupematnralisra,  with  great 
emphasis  npon  tlie  oharch  orgnjiism,  and  the 
high  Lutheran  doctrine  of  divine  grace,  which  is 
Haved  from  Colviniein  by  the  decided  high  charch 
view  of  tbe  Baoromenla. 

HU  life  of  AugU'tme  is  a  acholarlilte  ami  philo- 
sophical development  of  the  great  saint's  doctrinal 
pou^ons  from  his  experience  and  life.* 

Marshall  College,  with  which,  uniler  the  presi- 
dency of  the  Bev.  Dr.  John  W.  Nevin,  Dr.  Scbaff 
held  the  Professorship  of  .Esthetics  and  German 
Utwature,  was  first  sitnated  at  Mercersbnrg, 
Franklin  Oo.  Pa.,  and  was  founded  under  a 
charter  from  the  Legidature  of  Pennsylvania  in 
18S0.  It  sprang  originally  out  of  the  high  school 
attached  to  the  Theological  Bemiiiary  of  the 
German  Refonoed  Chnrch,  and  is  in  intimate 
miion  with  that  institution.  By  an  act  of  the 
state  in  ISBO,  it  was  united  witli  Franklin  College 
at  Lancaster,  and  in  iaC3  was  removed  to  that 

ClaoQ,  the  new  institntion  l>earing  tlie  title  Frank- 
n  and  Marshall  College. 
Adolphoa  L.  Eoeppen,  author  of  a  series  of 
lectnres  on  Geography  and  History,  and  a  valua- 
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ble  publication  on  the  enbjeot,  is  Professor  of 
Gerrnan  Uteratare,j£jthetii;s,  and  History,  in  this 
institntjon. 

Dr.  Nevin,  the  associate  of  Professor  Scbaff,  is 
aUe  the  author  of  a  work  on  Th«  MyMtieal 
Prettnee.a  Vindieation  of  the  Reformtd  or  Cal- 
eiuittie  B'lelrint  of  the  Holy  Euehariit,  and  other 
theologii'ul  writings  of  the  school  of  divinity  to 
which  he  is  attached,  and  of  which  tbe  Heroeis- 
borg  Iteview,  oommenced  in  January,  1S49,  ha-> 
been  tbe  organ. 

JAUES  BTTBSKLL  LOWELL 

Is  the  descendant  of  an  old  New  England  family, 
which  has  long  held  important  stations  in  Massa- 
chusetts. His  ancestor,  Percival  LoweU,  settled 
iu  the  town  of  Newbury  iu  lfl89.  His  grand- 
father, John  Lowell,  was  an  eminent  lawyer,  a 
member  of  Congress  and  of  the  convention  which 
formed  the  fiist  constitution  of  Mas^lacbusetts. 
His  father  is  Charles  Lowell,  the  venerable  pastor 
of  the  West  Church  in  Boston ;  his  mother  was  a 
native  of  New  Hampshire,  a  sister  of  the  late 
Capt.  Robert  T.  Spcnce  of  the  U.  S.  Navy,  and  is 
spoken  of  as  of  remarkable  powers  of  mind  and 
possewng  in  an  eminent  degree  tbe  faculty  of 
acquiring  langnagus.* 


J.  r?.  il^vii-ctt^- 


James  Kosaell  Lowell,  who  is  named  after  his 
father's  maternal  grandfather,  Judge  James  Itos- 
sell,  of  Charle^town,  husbomatthe  oountry-asat 
of  Elmwood,  the  undent  residence  of  the  fkmily. 
at  Cambridge,  Mass.,  Febnmry  S2,  1819.  lie 
was  educated  in  tbe  town,  and  in  1838  reoeiveil 
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his  degree  at  Hanrard.  His  fiist  prodnction  in 
print,  a  class  poem,  appeared  at  this  time.  This 
was  sacceedetu  in  1&41,  by  a  collection  of  poems 
— A  Year'i  Life,  It  was  marked  by  «  youthful 
delicacy  and  sensibility,  with  a  leaning  to  tran- 
scendental expression,  bat  teeming  with  proo6 
of  the  poetic  nature,  particularly  in  a  certain  vein 
of  tenderness.  In  January,  1848,  he  oommemred, 
in  conjunction  with  his  friend  Mr.  Robert  Garter, 
the  publication  of  The  Picneer^  a  Literary  and 
Critiedl  Magaeine^  which,  though  published  in 
the  fonn  of  a  fashionable  iUustrated  magazine, 
was  of  too  fine  a  cast  to  be  successfhl.  But  three 
monthly  numbers  were  issued:  they  contained 
choice  articles  from  Poe,  Neal,  Hawthorne,  Par- 
sons, Dwight,  and  others,  including  the  editors. 
This  misuccessful  speculation  was  an  episode  in  a 
brief  career  at  the  bar,  which  Mr.  Lowell  soon 
relinquished  for  a  literary  life.  The  reception  of 
Mr.  Loweirs  first  poetic  volume  had  been  favora- 
ble, and  encouraged  the  author's  next  adventure, 
a  volume  containing  the  Legend  of  Brittany^  Mie- 
eellaneous  Poems  and  Sonnete^  in  1844.  Tliere 
was  a  rapid  advance  in  art  in  these  pages,  and  a 
profounder  study  of  passion.  The  leading  poern 
IS  such  a  story  as  would  have  engaged  the  heart 
of  Shelley  or  Keats.  A  oountrv  maiden  is  be- 
trayed and  murdered  by  a  knightly  lover.  Her 
corpse  is  concealed  behind  the  church  altar,  and 
the  guilty  presence  made  known  on  a  festival  day 
by  a  voice  demanding  baptism  for  the  unborn 
babe  in  its  embrace.  The  murderer  is  struck 
withr  remorse,  and  ends  his  days  in  repentance. 
The  story  thus  outlined  is  delicately  told,  and  its 
repulsiveness  overcome  by  the  graces  of  poetry 
and  feeling  with  which  it  is  investe<1  in  the  cha- 
racter of  the  heroine  Margaret.  The  poem  in 
blank  verse  entitled  Prometheus^  which  followed 
the  legend  in  the  volume,  afforded  new  proof  of 
the  author's  ability.  It  is  mature  in  thought  and 
expression,  and  instinct  with  a  lofty  imagination. 
The  prophecy  of  the  triumph  of  love,  humanity, 
and  civilization,  over  the  brute  and  sensual 
power  of  Jove,  is  a  fine  modem  improvement  of 
the  old  fiible.  The  apologue  of  BhtBcue  b  also  in 
a  delicate,  classical  spirit. 

The  next  year  Mr.  LoweU  gave  the  pnbHo  a 
volume  of  prose  essays — a  series  of  critical  and 
iBsthetic  ConeenaUone  on  eome  of  the  Old  PoeU^ 
Chancer  and  the  dramatists  Chapman  and  Ford 
being  the  vehicles  for  introducing  a  liberal  stock 
of  reflections  on  life  and  literature  generally.  It 
is  a  book  of  essays,  displaying  a  subtle  know- 
ledge of  English  literature,  to  which  the  form  of 
dialogue  is  rather  an  incumbrance. 

Another  series  of  Poeme^  containing  the  ^irit 
of  the  author's  previous  volume,  followed  in 
1848.  About  the  same  time  appeared  The  Vieum 
of  Sir  Lfiunfal^  founded  on  a  l^nd  of  a  seart*h 
for  the  San  Greal.  The  knight  in  his  dream  dis- 
covers charity  to  the  suffering  to  be  the  holy 
cup. 

As  a  diversion  to  the  pursnit  of  sentimental 
poetry,  Mr.  Lowell  at  the  clo^  of  the  year  sent 
lorth  a  rhyming  estimate  of  contemporaries  in 
a  FahU  for  CrUies^  which,  thou^  not  without 
some  puerilities,  contains  a  series  of  sharply 
drawn  portraits  in  felicitous  verse. 

The^Bigltna  Papen^  edited  with  an  Introdme- 
tion^  Notee^  GUmary^  and  Copious  Inder^  complete  I 


the  record  of  this  busy  year.  The  book  porports 
to  be  written  by  Homer  Wilbur,  A.M.,  Pastor  of 
the  First  Church  in  Jaiilam  and  (prospeetiT^ 
Member  of  many  Literary,  Learned,  and  Scientific 
Societies.  It  is  cast  in  the  Yankee  dialect,  and  is 
quite  an  artistic  product  in  that  peoufiar  lingo. 
The  subject  is  an  exposure  of  the  poHtieal  pre- 
tences and  shifts  which  accompanied  the  war 
with  Mezioo,  the  satire  being  directed  agaiost 
war  and  slavery.  It  is  original  in  style  and  pun- 
gent in  effect 

This  is  Mr.  Lowell's  last  published  volume,  his 
time  having  been  sinoe  occupied  in  a  res^idence 
abroad,  though  he  has  occasionally  written  for 
the  North  American  Review,  Putnam's  Magazine, 
and  other  journals,  and  was  for  a  time  a  stated 
contributor  to  the  Anti-slavery  Standard* 

He  was  married  in  December,  1844,  to  Mi» 
Maria  White,  of  Watertown,  a  lady  whose  lite- 
rary genins,  as  exhibited  in  a  posthumooa  vcv 
lume  privately  printed  by  her  husband  in  1865, 
deserves  a  record  in  these  pages.  She  was  bom 
July  8,  1821,  and  died  October  27,  1868.  We 
quote  from  the  memorial  volume  allnded  to, 
whiolr  is  occupied  with  a  few  delicately  sim^ 
poem9  of  her  composition,  chiefly  divided  be- 
tween records  of  foreign  travel  and  domestic 
pathoS)  this  touching  expression  of  resignation : — 


TBI  ALPUU  mil  If     A  IIP 


iCD  to  ▲ 

or  ▲  omiA. 


When  on  my  ear  your  loss  was  knelled. 

And  tender  svmpathy  upburst, 
A  littie  spring  nom  memory  welled. 

Which  ouoe  had  qnenohed  my  bitter 

And  I  was  fiun  to  bear  to  von 

A  portion  of  its  mild  rehet 
That  it  might  be  a  healing  dew, 

To  steal  some  fever  from  your  gri«£ 

After  onr  child's  untroobled  breath 

Up  to  the  Father  took  its  wav. 
And  on  onr  home  the  shade  of  beath, 

like  a  long  twilight  haontiug  lay,  ^ 

And  friends  came  round,  with  us  to  weep 

Her  little  spirit's  swift  remove. 
The  story  of  the  Alpine  sheep 

Was  told  to  us  by  one  we  love. 

They,  in  the  valley's  sheltering  core, 
S«ion  crop  the  meadows'  tender  prime^ 

And  when  the  sod  grows  brown  and  bare; 
The  Shepherd  stnves  to  make  them  cUnb 

To  airy  shelves  of  pasture  green. 
That  hang  alons  the  OMNintain  s  side. 

Where  grass  and  lowers  together  lean. 
And  down  through  mist  Uie  sunbeams  sGda. 

But  naught  ean  tempt  the  timid  things 
Hie  steep  and  rugged  path  to  try. 

Though  sweet  the  shepherd  calls  and 
And  seared  below  the  pastures  lie. 

Till  in  his  arms  his  Iambs  he  takes. 

Along  the  dis^  ver;^  to  go. 
Then,  heedless  of  the  nfts  and  breaks^ 

They  follow  on  o'er  rock  and  snow. 

And  in  those  pastures,  lifted  fisir, 
More  dewy-soft  than  lowland  mead. 

The  shepherd  drops  his  tender  care. 
And  sneep  and  lambs  together  feed 

This  parable,  by  Natore  breathed. 
Blew  on  me  as  the  sontib-wind  free 
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O'er  frozen  brooks,  that  flow  anBheathed 
From  iey  thraldom  to  the  aea^ 

A  blissful  vision,  through  the  night 
Would  aU  my  happy  senses  sway 

Of  the  Good  Shepherd  on  the  height. 
Or  climbing  up  the  starry  way. 

Holding  our  little  lamb  asleep. 
While,  like  the  murmur  of  the  sea, 

Sounded  that  voice  along  the  deep, 
Si^ying,  "  Arise  and  follow  me.*' 

It  is  to  the  death  of  Maria  Lowell,  at  Cam- 
bridge, that  Mr.  LongfeUow  alludes  in  his  poeiii 
published  in  Patnanrs  Magazine  in  April,  1854, 
entitled  , 

TUB  TWO  AHOBIS. 

Two  angels,  one  of  Life,  and  one  of  Death, 
Passed  o*er  the  village  as  the  rooming  broke; 

The  dawn  was  on  their  taces,  and  beneath. 
The  sombre  hooaes  heaned  with  plumes  of  smoke. 

Their  attitude  and  aspect  were  the  same, 
Alike  their  features  and  their  robes  of  white ; 

But  one  was  crowned  with  amaranth,  as  wiUi  flame. 
And  one  with  asphodels,  like  flakes  of  light 

I  saw  them  pause  on  their  celestial  way, 
Then  said  I,  ^th  deep  fear  and  doubt  oppressed, 

"  Beat  not  so  loud,  my  heart,  lest  thou  betray 
Hie  place  where  thy  beloved  are  at  rest ! " 

And  he  who  wore  the  crown  of  asphodels. 
Descending,  at  my  door  began  to  knock, 

And  my  soul  sank  within  me,  as  in  wells 
Hie  waters  sink  before  an  earthquake's  shock. 

I  recognised  the  nameless  ngony. 
The  terror  and  the  tremor  and  the  pain. 

That  oft  before  had  filled  and  hauntea  me. 
And  now  returned  with  threefold  strength  again. 

The  door  I  opened  to  my  heavenly  gnest. 

And  listened,  for  I  thought  I  heard  6od*s  voice. 

And  knowing  whatsoe'er  he  sent  was  best. 
Dared  neither  to  lament  nor  to  rejoice. 

Tlien  with  a  smile  that  filled  the  house  with  light, 
"  My  errand  is  not  Death,  but  Life,**  he  said. 
And  ere  I  answered,  passing  out  of  sight 
On  his  celestial  emoiissy  he  sped. 

Twas  at  thy  door,  0  friend !  and  not  at  mine, 
The  ansrel  with  the  amaranthine  wreath, 

Pausing,  descended,  and  with  voice  divine. 
Whispered  a  word  that  ^ad  a  sound  like  Death. 

Then  fell  upon  the  house  a  sudden  gloom, 
A  shadow  on  those  features  fair  and  thin. 

And  softly,  from  that  hushed  and  darkened  room. 
Two  angels  issued,  where  bat  one  went  in. 

All  is  of  God !     If  h  c  but  wave  his  hand. 
The  mists  collect,  the  rain  falls  thick  and  loud. 

Till  with  a  smile  of  light  oo  sea  and  Innd, 
Lo  I  he  looks  back  from  the  departing  oloud. 

Angels  of  Life  and  Death  alike  are  His ; 

Without  his  leave  they  puss  no  threshold  o'er ; 
Who  then  would  wish  or  dare,  believing  this, 

Against  his  messengers  to  shut  ^e  door? 

In  1854  Mr.  Lowell  delivered  a  conrae  of  leo- 
tares  before  the  Lowell  Institate  on  English 
Poetry,  indoding  the  old  ballad  writers  Chaucer, 
Pope,  and  others,  to  Wordsworth  and  Tennyson. 
They  were  marked  by  an  acute  critical  spirit  and 
eidivened  by  wit  and  fancy. 

Mr.  Lowell  has  edited  the  poems  of  Andrew 


Marvel!  and  Donne  in  the  series  of  Messrs.  Little 
&  Brown's  standard  edition  of  the  Englii^h  poets. 
Early  in  1855  he  was  appointed  to  the  Belles 
Lettres  professorship  lately  held  by  Mr.  Long- 
fellow in  Harvard  College,  with  the  privilege  of. 
passing  a  preliminary  year  in  Europe  before 
entering  on  its  duties. 

XAaoAmrr— noM  ncc  Laosiro  or  BKirrAirT. 

Fair  as  a  summer  dream  was  Margaret, — 
Such  dream  as  in  a  poet's  soul  might  start 

Musing  of  old  loves  while  the  moon  doth  set : 
Her  hair  was  not  more  sunny  than  her  heart, 

Thou([h  like  a  natural  golden  coronet 
It  circled  her  dear  head  with  careless  art. 

Mocking  the  sunshine,  that  would  fain  have  lent 

To  its  frank  grace  a  richer  ornament 

His  loved-one's  eyes  could  poet  ever  speak. 
So  kind,  so  dewy,  and  so  deep  were  hers,-* 

But,  while  he  strives,  the  choicest  phrase  too  weak, 
Their  glad  reflection  in  his  spirit  blurs ; 

As  one  may  see  a  dream  dissolve  and  break 
Out  of  his  grasp  when  he  to  tell  it  stirs. 

Like  that  sad  Dryad  doomed  no  more  to  bless 

The  mortal  who  revealed  her  lovelinesai 

She  dwelt  for  ever  in  a  region  bright. 
Peopled  with  living  fnncies  of  her  own. 

Where  nought  could  come  but  visions  of  delight. 
Far,  £sr  aloof  from  earth's  eternal  moan ; 

A  summer  cloud  thriUed  through  with  rosy  light, 
Floating  beneath  the  blue  sky  all  alone. 

Her  spirit  wandered  by  itaelf,  and  won 

A  golden  edge  from  some  unsetting  sun. 

The  heart  grows  richer  that  its  lot  is  poor,— 
Ood  blesses  want  with  larger  sjrmpathies, — 

Love  enters  gladliest  at  the  humble  door, 
And  makes  the  cot  a  palace  with  his  eyes ; — 

So  Margaret's  heart  a  softer  beauty  wore. 
And  grew  in  gentleness  and  patience  wise. 

For  she  was  but  a  simple  herdsman's  cliild, 

A  lily  chance^sown  in  the  rugged  wild. 

There  was  no  beauty  of  the  wood  or  field 
But  slie  its  fragi*ant  bosom-secret  knew. 

Nor  any  but  to  her  would  freely  vield 
Some  grace  that  in  her  soul  tooK  root  and  grew; 

Nature  to  her  glowed  ever  new-revealed, 
AU  rosy-fresh  with  innocent  morning  dew. 

And  looked  into  her  heart  with  dim,  sweet  eyes 

That  left  it  full  of  sylvan  memorieSb 

0,  what  a  face  was  hers  to  brighten  light, 
And  give  back  sunshine  with  an  added  glow, 

To  wile  each  moment  with  a  fresh  delight. 
And  part  of  memory's  best  contentment  grow  I 

O,  how  her  voice,  as  with  an  inmate's  right, 
Into  the  strangest  heart  would  welcome  go, 

And  make  it  sweet,  and  ready  to  become 

Of  white  and  gracious  thoughts  the  chosen  home ! 

None  looked  upon  her  but  he  straightway  thought 
Of  all  the  greenest  depths  of  country  cheer, 

And  into  each  one's  heart  was  freshly  brought 
What  was  to  him  the  sweetest  time  of  year 

So  wns  her  every  look  and  motion  fraught 
With  out-of-door  delights  and  forest  lere ; 

Not  the  first  violet  on  a  woodland  lea 

Seemed  a  more  visible  gift  of  spring  than  ah''. 

▲K  nroxDavT  or  ▲  baiiboad  cab. 

He  spoke  of  Bums :  men  rude  and  rough 
Pressed  round  to  hear  the  praise  of  one 
Whose  heart  was  made  of  manly,  simple  stuff 
As  homespun  as  their  own. 
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And,  when  he  read,  they  forward  leaned, 
Drinking,  with  tbinty  hearts  and  ears, 
His  brook-like  songs  whom  glory  never  weaned 
From  hmnble  smiles  and  tears^ 

Slowly  there  grew  a  tender  awe. 
Son-like,  o'er  faces  brown  and  hard. 
As  if  in  him  who  read  they  felt  and  saw 
Some  presence  of  the  bard. 

It  was  a  sight  for  sin  and  wrong 
And  slayish  tyranny  to  see, 
A  sight  to  make  our  uith  more  pnre  and  strong 
In  high  humanity. 

I  thought,  these  men  will  carry  hence 
Prompting  their  former  life  above. 
And  something  of  a  finer  reverence 
For  beauty,  truth,  and  love. 

Ood  scatters  love  on  every  side. 
Freely  among  his  children  all. 
And  always  hearts  are  lying  open  wide, 
Wherein  some  grains  may  falL 

There  is  no  wind  but  soweth  seeds 
Of  a  more  true  and  open  life. 
Which  burst,  unlooked-for,  into  high-souled  deeds, 
With  wayside  beauty  rife. 

We  find  within  these  souls  of  ours 
Some  wild  germs  of  a  hisher  birth, 
Whieh  in  the  poef  s  tropic  heart  hear  flowers 
Whose  firsgrance  fills  the  earth. 

Within  the  hearts  of  all  men  lie 
These  promises  of  wider  bliss. 
Which  blossom  into  hopes  that  cannot  die. 
In  sonny  hours  bke  this. 

An  that  hath  been  majeetical 
In  life  or  death,  sinoe  time  began, 
Is  native  in  the  simple  heart  of  all. 
The  angel  heart  of  man. 

And  thus,  among  the  untaught  poor, 
Great  deeds  and  feelinss  find  a  dome. 
That  cast  in  shadow  all  vie  golden  lore 
Of  classic  Greece  and  Romeu 

O,  mighty  brother^oul  of  man. 
Where'er  thou  art,  in  low  or  high. 
Thy  skyey  arches  with  exulting  span 
O'er-roof  infinity  I 

An  thoughts  that  mould  the  age  beoin 
Deep  down  within  the  primitive  som. 
And  from  the  many  slowly  upward  win 
To  one  who  grasps  the  whole : 

In  his  broad  breast  the  feeling  deep 
That  struggled  on  the  many's  tongue, 
Swells  to  a  tide  of  thought,  whose  sui|^  leap 
O'er  the  weak  thrones  of  wrong. 

All  thought  begins  in  feeling, — wide 
In  the  great  mass  its  base  is  hid. 
And,  narrowing  up  to  thought,  stands  glorified 
A  moveless  pyramid. 

Nor  is  he  far  astray  who  deems 
That  everv  hope,  which  rises  and  grows  broad 
In  the  world's  heart,  by  ordered  impulse  streams 
From  the  great  heart  of  God. 

God  wills,  man  hopes:  in  conmion  souls 
Hope  is  but  vague  and  undefined. 
Tin  from  the  poet's  tongue  the  meseage  roUs 
A  blessing  to  his  kmd. 


Never  did  Poesy  appear 
So  lull  of  heaven  to  me,  as  when 
I  saw  how  it  would  pierce  through  pride  and  fear 
To  the  lives  of  coarsest  men. 


It  may  be  glorious  to  write 
Thoughts  UuA  shaU  ghul  the  two  or  three 
High  soui^  like  those  far  stars  that  eome  in  si^ 
Onoe  in  a  eeutory  ;^ 

But  better  Ihr  it  is  to  speak 
One  simple  word,  whicn  now  and  then 
ShaU  waken  their  tree  nature  in  the  weak 
And  friendless  sons  of  men ; 

To  write  some  earnest  verse  or  Une. 
Which,  seeking  not  the  praise  of  art, 
Shall  make  a  clearer  faith  and  manhood  shine 
In  the  untutored  heart 

He  who  doth  this,  in  verse  or  prose^ 
May  be  forgotten  in  his  day. 
But  surely  shaU  be  crowned  at  last  with  those 
Who  live  and  speAk  for  ay&. 

TBB  naST  SHOW  PAUh 

Tlie  snow  had  begun  in  the  gloaming. 

And  busUy  all  the  night 
Had  been  heaping  field  and  highway 

With  A  ailenoe  deep  and  white. 

Every  pine  and  fir  and  hemlock 
Wore  ermine  too  dear  for  an  eari. 

And  the  poorest  twig  on  the  elm-tree 
Was  ridged  inch-deep  with  peui 

From  sheds,  new-roofed  with  Carrara, 
Came  chanticleer^s  muffled  crow. 

The  stiff  rails  were  softened  to  swiaVdown, 
And  stiU  flattered  down  the  snow. 

I  stood  and  watched  by  the  window 

The  noiseless  work  of  the  sky. 
And  the  sudden  flurries  of  snow-birda 

like  brown  leaves  whiriing  by. 

I  thought  of  a  mound  in  sweet  Auburn 

Where  a  little  headstone  stood. 
How  the  flakes  were  folding  it  gently, 

As  did  robins  the  babes  in  the  wood. 

Up  spbke  our  own  little  Mabel, 
Sayins,  **  Father,  who  makes  it  snow  f  * 

And  I  tolJ  of  tlie  good  Allfather 
Who  cares  for  us  aU  below. 

Again  I  looked  at  the  snowfidl. 

And  thought  of  the  leaden  sky 
That  arched  o'er  our  first  great  sorrow. 

When  that  mound  was  heaped  so  hij^ 

I  remembered  the  gradoal  patience 
That  feU  from  that  eloua  like  snow. 

Flake  by  flake,  healing  and  hiding 
The  scar  of  that  deep-stabbed  woe. 

And  again  to  the  chUd  I  whimpered. 
'*  The  snow  that  husheth  aU, 
Darhng,  the  merciful  Father 
Alone  can  make  it  fiJl  9  * 


Then,  with  eyes  that  saw  not,  I  kisaed  hoc 
And  she,  kissing  back,  coold  not  km 

That  my  kiss  was  given  to  her  siatcr 
Folded  close  under  deepenio^  anow. 


OOVBflB*. 

Zekle  erep*  up,  quite  unbeknown, 
An'  peekea  in  thru  the  winder. 

An'  there  sot  Holdy  aU  alone, 
'ith  no  one  nigh  to  bender. 

Agin'  the  chimbly  crooknecks  hung. 

An'  in  amongst  'em  rusted 
The  old  queen's  arm  thet  gran*ther  Yoong 

Fetched  back  from  Concoi^  boated. 
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The  waoDTit  logs  shot  spftrUM  out 

Towards  the  pootiest,  bless  her  t 
Au'  leetle  fires  aanced  sU  about  ^  . 

The  chiny  oa  the  dresser. 

The  very  room,  coz  she  was  in» 
Looked  warm  from  floor  to  ceilin'. 

An'  she  looked  full  as  rosy  a^a 
£i  th'  apples  she  was  peelin'. 

She  heerd  a  foot  an'  knowed  it,  tn, 

Araspin*  on  the  scraper, — 
All  ways  to  once  her  leelins  flew 

Like  sparks  in  bumt-up  paper. 

He  kin'  o'  I'itered  on  the  mat, 

Some  doubtfle  o*  the  seekle ; 
His  heart  kep*  goiii'  pitypat, 

But  hern  went  pity  Zekie. 

WILLIAM  W.  BTOBT, 

The  poet  aiid  artist,  is  the  son  of  the  late  Judge 
Story.  He  was  bom  in  Salem,  February  19, 
1819.  He  became  a  graduate  of  Harvard  in 
1838,  and  applied  himself  diligently,  under  his 
father's  aaspiqe^  to  the  study  of  the  law.  He 
was  a  frequent  contributor,  in  prose  and  verse, 
to  the  Boston  Miscellany,  edited  by  Mr.  Nathan 
Hale,  in  1843.  In  his  legal  career  be  published 
RaporU  of  (kue$  argued  and  detennined  in  the 
(Hreuit  Court  of  the  United  States  for  the  Fint 
Circuit,  2  vols.  Boston,  1842-5,  and  A  Treatise 
on  the  Law  of  Contracts*  not  under  Seal^  Boston, 
1844. 

In  the  last  year  he  delivered  the  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  poem  at  Harvard,  Nature  and  Art^  an  in- 
dication of  the  tastes  whicb  were  to  govern  bis 
future  life. 

His  single  volume  of  Poems  was  publisbed  by 
Messrs.  Little  and  Brown  in  1847.  They  are  the 
productions  of  a  man  of  cultivated  taste,  and  of  a 
quick  susceptibility  to  impre^isions  of  the  ideal. 

In  1861  Mr.  Story  discharged  an  honorable 
debt  to  the  memory  of  bis  father,  in  the  pnblica- 
tion  of  the  two  diligently  prepared  volumes  of 
The  Ljfe  and  Letters  of  Joseph  Story ^  a  f\ill,  ge- 
nial biography,  written  with  enthusiasm  and 
fidelity. 

It  was  at  this  period,  or  earlier,  that  Mr.  Story 
turned  his  attention  particularly  to  art,  in  which 
he  has  achieved  much  distinction  as  a  sculptor. 
He  has  resided  for  some  time  in  Italy.  Among 
his  works,  as  an  artist,  are  an  admiredj9tatue  of  his 
father,  and  various  busts  in  marble,  including  one 
of  his  friend  Mr.  J.  B.  Lowell.  He  has  modelled 
a  "  Shepherd  Boy,"  "  Little  Red  Riding  Hood," 
and  other  works.  Besides  achieving  success  in 
these  varied  pursuits  of  law,  letters,  and  art,  Mr. 
Story  is  an  accomplished  musician. 

OBiLniioon. 

Along  my  wall  in  golden  splendor  stream 

Tne  morning  rays. 
As  when  they  woke  me  from  the  happy  dream 

Of  childish  days. 

Then  every  morning  brought  a  sweet  surprise,— 

When  I  was  young — 
Even  as  a  lark,  that  carols  to  the  skies. 

My  spirit  sung. 

To  lie  with  early-wakened  eyes,  and  hear 

The  busy  clock, 
While  through  our  laughter,  sounded  shrilly  clear 

The  crowing  cock — 


To  count  the  yellow  bars  of  light,  that  fell 

Ihrough  the  closed  blind, 
Was  joy  enough— O,  strange  and  magic  spell  t 

A  guileless  mind. 

The  cares  of  day  have  thickened  round  me  since— 

The  morning  brings 
Work,  duties — and  that  wondering  innocence 

Hath  taken  wings. 

Dear  were  those  thoughtless  hours,  whose  sunny 
change 

Had  gleams  of  heaven  I 
But  dearer  Duty's  ever-widening  range, 

Which  Thought  hath  giveu ! 

MXDinOBT. 

Midnight  in  the  sleeping  city !     Clanking  hammers 

beat  no  more ; 
For  a  space  the  hum  and  tumult  of  the  busy  day  are 

o'er. 

Streets  are  lonelv  and  deserted,  where  the  sickly 

lamplights  glare, — 
And  the  step  of  some  late  passer  only  break  the 

silence  there 

Round  the  grim  and  dusky  houses,  gloomy  shadows 

nestling  cower, 
Night  hath  stifled  life's  deep  humming  into  slumber 

for  an  hour. 

Sullen  lurnace  fires  are  glowing  over  in  the  suburbs 

far, 
And  the  lamp  in  many  a  homestead  shineth  like  an 

earthly  star. 

Cer  the  hushed  and  sleeping  city,  in  the  cloudless 

sky  above, 
Never-csding  stars  hang  watching  in  eternal  peace 

and  lo?e. 

Tears  and  centuries  have  vanished,  change  hath 

come  to  bury  change. 
But  the  starry  constellations  on  their  silent  pathway 

range. 

Great    Orion's    starry    girdle — Berenice's    golden 

hair — 
Ariadne's  crown  of  splendor — Cassiopeia's  shining 

chair; 

Sagittarius  and  Delphinus,  and  the  clustering  Pleiad 

train, 
Aquila  and  Ophiueus,  Pegasus  and  Charles's  Wain ; 

Red  Antares  and  Capella,  Aldebaran's  mystic  light, 
Alruccabah  and  Arcturus,  Sinus  and  Vega  white ; 

They  are  circling  calm  as  ever  on  their  sure  but 
hidden  path, 

As  when  mystic  watchers  saw  them  with  the  reve- 
rent eye  of  Faith. 

So  unto  the  soul  benighted,  lofty  stars  there  are, 

that  shine 
Far  above  the  mists  of  error,  with  a  changeless 

light  divine. 

Lofty  souls  of  old  beheld  them,  burning  in  life's 
shadowy  night. 

And  they  still  are  undecaying  'mid  a  thousand  cen- 
turies' flights 

Love  and  Truth,  whose  light  and  blessing,  every 

reverent  heart  may  know, 
Mercy,  Justice^  which  are  pillars  that  support  this 

life  below ; 

These  in  sorrow  and  in  darkness,  in  the  inmost  soul 

we  feel. 
As  the  sure,  undying  impress  of  the  Almighty's 

burning  seaL 
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Hiouffh  uiuoWed  the  mighty  aecret,  which  shall 

uread  the  perfect  whole, 
And  unite  the  finite  number  unto  the  eternal  soul. 

We  shall  one  day  clearly  see  it — for  the  soul  a  time 

shall  oome, 
When  unfranchised  and  unburdened,  thought  shall 

be  its  only  home ; — 

And  Truth's  fitful  intimations,  glancing  on  our  fear- 
ful sight, 

Shall  be  gathered  to  the  circle  of  one  mighty  disk 
of  light. 

EDWIN  PKBCT  WHIPPLE 

Was  born  at  Gloucester,  Massachusetts,  March  8, 
1819.  His  father,  Matthew  Whipple,  who  died 
while  the  son  was  in  his  infancy,  is  described  as 
possessing  "  strong  sense,  and  fine  social  powers." 
One  of  his  ancestors  woa  asigner  of  the  Declaration 
of  Independence.  Ilis  mo&er,  Lydia  Gardiner, 
was  of  a  family  in  Maine  noted  for  its  mental 
powers.  She  early  removed  to  Salem,  Massachu- 
setts, where  her  son  was  educated  at  the  English 
High  School.  At  fourteen  he  published  articles 
in  a  Salem  newspaper ;  and  at  mteen,  on  leaving 
school,  became  a  clerk  in  the  Bank  of  General  In- 
terest in  that  city.  He  was  next  employed,  in 
1837,  intheofiiceofalarge  broker^s  firm  of  Bos- 
ton, and  shortly  was  appointed  Superintendent  of 
the  News  Room  of  the  Merchants*  Exchange  in 
State  street.  He  had  been  a  prominent  member 
of  the  Mercantile  Library  Association,  and  one 
of  a  dub  of  six  which  grew  out  of  it,  which  held 
its  sessions  known  as  ^^  The  Attic  Nights,"  for  lite- 
rary exercises  and  debate.  There  Whipple  was 
a  leader  in  the  display  of  his  quick  intellectual 
fence  and  repartee,  extensive  stores  of  reading, 
and  subtle  and  copious  critical  fiiculty.  In  1840 
he  was  introduced  to  the  public  by  the  delivery 
of  a  poem  before  the  Mercantile  Association, 
fetching  the  manners  and  satirizing  the  absurdi- 
ties of  the  day,  according  to  the  standard  manner 
of  these  productions,  which  will  be  hereafter 
sought  for  as  valuable  illustrations  of  the  times.  A 
critical  article  from  his  pen,  on  Macanlay,  in  the 
Boston  Miscellany  for  February,  1843,  attracted 
considerable  attention.  In  October  of  that  year, 
his  lecture  on  the  Lives  of  Authors  was  deliver- 
ed before  Uie  Mercantile  Libraiy  Association, 
and  from  that  time  he  has  been  prominently  be- 
fore the  public  as  a  critic  and  lecturer,  in  the 
leading  journals,  and  at  the  chief  lycenms  in  the 
country.  He  has  written  in  the  JVorth  American 
BevietD^  The  American  BecieWy  Christian  Exami- 
ner,  Orctham^a  MagoMine^  and  other  journals,  ex- 
tensive series  of  articles  on  the  clossioa]  English 
Authors   and  historical,  biographical,  and  social 


topics,  marked  by  their  acute  characterization  and 
fertility  of  illustration.  His  lectures,  embracing  a 
amilar  range  of  subjects,  are  philosophical  in 
their  texture,  marked  by  nice  discrimination,  oc- 
casionally pushing  a  favorite  theory  to  the  verge 
of  paradox;  and  when  the  reasoning  faculties  of 


his  audience  areexhansted,  relieving  thediscnsBion 
by  frequent  picked  anecdote,  and  pointed  thrusts 
of  wit  and  satire. 

He  is  greatly  in  request  as  a  lecturer,  ha^  pro- 
bably lectured  a  thooMond  times  in  the  cities  and 
towns  of  the  middle  and  northern  rtates,  fhim 
St.  Louis  to  Bangor,  has  on  numerous  occasons 
addressed  the  literary  societies  of  various  CoUegeo, 
as  Brown,  Dartrooutli,  Amherst,  the  New  York 
University ;  and  in  1850  was  th.'  Fourth  of  July 
orator  before  the  city  authorities  of  Boston.  Two 
collections  of  his  writings  have  been  published  by 
Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Fields, — Enay»  and  Befneite^  in 
two  volumes,  and  Lectures  on  iiuhjecte  ConneeCed 
with  Literatu  e  and  Life, 

THX  osKius  or  WAsanroTOK.^ 

This  illustrious  man,  at  once  the  worid's  admira- 
tion and  enisna,  we  are  taught  by  a  fine  instinct  to 
venerate,  and  by  a  wrong  opinion  to  misjudge.  The 
might  of  his  character  has  taken  strong  hmd  upon 
the  feelings  of  great  masses  of  men,  but  in  translat- 
ing this  universal  sentiment  into  an  intelligent  form, 
^e  intellectual  element  of  his  wonderful  nature  is 
as  much  depressed  as  the  moral  element  is  exalted, 
and  consequently  we  are  apt  to  misunderstand  both. 
Mediocrity  has  a  bad  tnok  of  idealinng  itself  ia 
eulogising  him,  and  drags  him  down  to  its  own  low 
level  whue  nssumiug  to  lift  him  to  the  skies^  How 
many  times  have  we  been  told  that  he  was  not  a 
man  of  genius,  but  a  pereon  of  "  excellent  common 
sense,'*  of  "  admirable  judgment*** of  **  rare  virtues;** 
and  by  a  constant  repetition  of  this  odious  cant,  we 
have  nearly  succeeded  in  divorcing  comprebensioa 
from  his  sense,  insight  from  his  judgment,  force  from 
his  virtues,  and  life  from  the  man.  Accordingly,  in 
the  paneffyrio  of  cold  spirits,  Washington  disappean 
in  a  cloud  of  commonplaces;  in  the  riiodomootade 
of  boiling  patriots  he  expires  in  the  agonies  of  rant 
Now  the  sooner  this  bundle  of  mediocre  talents  and 
moral  qualities,  which  its  contrivers  have  the  auda- 
city to  call  George  Washington,  is  hissed  out  of  ex- 
istence, the  better  it  will  be  for  the  cause  of  talent 
and  the  cause  of  morals ;  contempt  of  that  is  the 
beginning  of  wisdouL  He  had  no  genius,  it  seema 
O  no  I  genius,  we  must  suppose,  is  the  peculiar  and 
shining  attribute  of  some  orator,  whose  tongue  eaa 
spout  patriotic  speeche^  or  some  versifier,  whose 
muse  can  "Hail  Columbia,**  but  not  of  the  man  who 
supported  states  on  his  arm,  and  carried  America  in 
his  brain.  The  madcap  Chatlee  Townseiid,  the  mo- 
tion of  whose  pyrotechnic  mind  was  like  the  whin 
of  a  hundred  rockets,  is  a  man  of  genius ;  but 
George  Washington,  raised  up  above  the  level  of 
even  enunetit  statesmen,  and  with  a  nature  moving 
with  the  stiU  and  orderly  celerity  of  a  pUnet  ronad 
its  sun, — ^he  dwindles,  in  comparison,  into  a  kind  of 
angelic  dunce  t  What  is  genius  f  Is  it  worth  any> 
thing  f  Is  splendid  folly  the  measure  of  its  inspba- 
tion  f  Is  wisdom  its  base  and  summit, — that  wnieli 
it  recedes  from,  or  tends  towards!  And  by  whst 
definition  do  you  award  the  name  to  the  creator  of 
an  epic,  and  deny  it  to  the  creator  of  a  country  i 
On  what  principle  is  it  to  be  lavished  on  him  who 
sculptures  in  peridhing  marble,  the  image  of  posMble 
excellence,  and  withheld  from  him  who  built  up  in 
himself  a  transcendant  character,  indestructible 
as  the  obligations  of  Duty,  and  beautiful  as  her 
rewards! 

Indeed,  if  by  the  genius  of  action  you  mean  will 
enlightened  by  ioteUigenee,  and  intelligence 


*  From  an  oration,  **  Waahtngtoa  and  the  Priadplcsaf  ife 
Bevolntion.** 
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gised  by  will, — if  force  and  insight  be  its  character- 
istios,  and  influence  its  test, — and,  especiallj,  if  great 
effects  suppose  a  cause  proportionably  great,  that  is, 
a  yital,  causative  mind, — then  is  Washington  most 
assuredly  a  man  of  genius,  and  one  whom  no  other 
American  has  equalled  in  the  power  of  working  mo- 
rally and  mentahy  on  other  minds.  His  genius,  it 
is  true,  was  of  a  peculiar  kind,  the  genius  of  charac- 
ter, of  thought  and  the  objects  of  thought,  solidi- 
fied and  concentrated  into  active  faculty.  He  be- 
longs to  that  rare  class  of  men, — rare  as  Homers 
and  Miltons,  rare  as  Platos  and  Newtons, — who  have 
impressed  their  characters  upon  nations  without 

Cpering  national  vices.  Such  men  have  natures 
d  enough  to  include  all  the  fiicts  of  a  people's 
practical  life,  and  deep  enough  to  discern  the  spirit* 
ual  laws  which  underlie,  animate,  and  govern  those 
&cta.  Washington,  in  short,  had  that  greatness  of 
character  which  is  the  highest  expression  and  last 
result  of  greatness  of  mind,  for  there  is  no  method 
of  building  up  character  except  through  mind.  In- 
deed, character  like  his  is  not  buili  up,  stone  upon 
stone,  precept  upon  precept,  but  arows  up,  through 
an  actual  contact  of  thought  wiUi  tilings, — ^tho  as- 
similative mind  transmuting  the  impalpoble  but  po- 
tent spirit  of  public  sentiment,  and  the  life  of  visi- 
ble facts,  and  the  power  of  spiritual  laws,  into  indi- 
vidual life  and  power,  so  that  their  mighty  energies 
put  on  personahty,  as  it  were,  and  act  through  one 
centralizing  human  wilL  This  process  may  not,  if 
yon  please,  make  the  great  philosopher,  or  the  great 
poet,  but  it  does  make  the  gpreat  tnan,--4he  man  in 
whom  thought  and  judgment  seem  identical  with 
volition, — the  man  whose  vital  expression  is  not  in 
words  but  deeds, — the  man  whose  sublime  ideas  i»- 
■ne  necessarily  in  sublime  acts,  not  in  sublime  art 
It  was  because  Washington's  character  was  thus 
composed  of  the  inmost  substance  and  power  of 
fisots  and  principles,  that  men  instinctively  felt  the 
perfect  reality  of  his  comprehensive  manhood.  This 
reality  enforcei  universal  respect,  married  strength 
to  repose,  and  threw  into  his  face  that  commanding 
majesty,  which  made  men  of  the  speculative  audaci- 
ty of  Jefferson,  and  the  lucid  genius  of  Hamilton, 
recognise,  with  unwonted  meekness,  his  awfol  supe- 
riority. 

CHARLES  WHJUNS  WEBBEB 

Was  bom  on  the  29th  May,  1819,  at  Rossdville, 
Keotacky.  His  mother,  Agnes  Maria  Webber, 
was  the  danghter  of  General  John  Tannehill,  and 
niece  of  the  Hon.  William  Wilkins,  both  of  Pitts- 
burg, (xeneral  Tannehill  had  served  with  dis- 
tinction as  an  officer  of  the  Revolution.  His 
eldest  son,  Wilkins  Tannehill,  is  known  as  the 
author  of  a  book  entitled  Sketches  of  the  History 
of  Literature  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the 
JSeoival  of  Letters  in  the  Fifteenth  Centvry,*  re- 
markable fl>r  its  various  reading  and  the  spirit 
which  animates  it,  and  the  singularity  of  its  pro- 
daction  at  an  early  date  west  of  the  AUeghanies. 
The  Prefooe  modestly  states  the  author's  design, 
^^  Prepared  during  intervals  of  occasional  leisure 
fixHn  the  duties  of  an  employment  little  congenial 
with  literary  pursuits,  and  without  any  oppor- 
tunity for  consulting  extensive  libraries,  it  aspires 
only  to  the  character  of  sketches,  without  pre- 
tending to  be  a  complete  history.  It  is  an 
attempt  by  a  ^  backwoodsman,'  to  condense  and 

*  Sketches  of  the  Historr  of  Llteratnre.  fh>in  the  Earlieat 
Period  to  the  Bertval  of  Letters  In  the  Fifteenth  Century. 
lodoetl  diacaot,  ament  memlnisAe  nerltl.  By  WiHilns  Taone- 
hllL    6vo.  pp.  844.    Nashville :  John  B.  Simpson,  188T. 


comprise  within  a  narrow  compass,  the  most  pro- 
minent and  interesting  events,  connected  with 
the  progress  of  literary  and  scientific  improve- 
ment, fVom  the  earliest  period  through  a  long 
succession  of  ages,  and  amidst  a  great  variety  of 
circumstances.^^  As  such  it  is  an  exceedingly 
creditable  production.  Its  author  was  alxo  for 
many  years  editor  of  the  Nashville  Herald,  the 
first  Clay- Whig  paper  ever  published  in  Tennessee. 
This  learned,  modest,  and  useful  man,  having 
spent  the  greater  poition  of  his  life  in  close  and 
unremitting  literary  labors,  is  now  (in  1854)  blind 
and  rapidly  declining  in  years.  It  is  understood 
that  his  most  valuable  researches  have  been  in 
the  field  of  American  antiquities. 

The  grandfather,  Glencral  Tannehill,  having 
met  with  heavy  reverses  of  fortune,  died  leaving 
his  family  comparatively  helpless.  In  this  strait 
they  found  a  home  in  the  house  of  a  brother  of 
his  wife,  Charles  Wilkins  of  Lexington,  a  wealthy 
and  generous  gentleman,  whose  memory  is 
warmly  cherished  by  the  older  families  of  that 
portion  of  Kentucky.  The  children  were  educat- 
ed with  great  care,  and  the  daughters  grew  up  to 
be  accoinolished  women.  After  tiie  death  of 
their  uncle  they  ren\oved  with  their  mother  to 
Nashville,  to  r^ide  with  her  eldest  son,  Wilkins 
Tannehill.  Here  the  eldest  daughter  married, 
and  oh  her  removing  to  the  new  town  of  Hop- 
kinsville,  Ky.,  was  accompanied  by  her  young 
sister  Agnes,  who  became  the  wife  of  a  physician 
from  North  Kentucky,  Doctor  Augustine  Web- 
ber, 

Of  this  marriage  0.  W.  Webber  was  the  second 
child,  and  first  soi).  For  forty  yeara  past  Dr. 
Webber  has  stood  prominent  in  his  profession  in 
South  Kentucky,  and  has  been  note<l  as  an  intel- 
ligent, liberal,  and  devoted  churchman  and 
Whig. 

It  is,  however,  to  his  mother,  a  lady  of  great 
beauty  of  character,  that  C.  W.  Webber  is  most 
indebted  for  his  early  tastes.  The  education 
which  her  son  received  as  the  companion  of 
her  artistic  excursionf*,  for  she  possessed  a  natural 
genius  for  art,  into  the  natural  worid,  determined 
in  a  great  measure  the  character  of  his  Aitnre 
pursuits. 

His  early  life,  to  his  nineteenth  year,  was  spent 
in  miscellaneous  study  and  the  sports  of  the  field, 
when,  after  the  death  of  his  mother,  we  find  him 
wandering  upon  the  troubled  frontier  of  Texas. 
He  soon  became  associated  with  tiie  celebrated 
Colonel  Jack  Hays,  Major  Chevalier,  FitzgenUd, 
dec.,  whose  names  are  noted  as  forming  the  nucleus 
around  which  the  famous  Banger  Organization 
was  constituted.  After  several  years  spent  here, 
in  singular  adventures — many  of  which  have 
been  given  to  the  world  in  his  earlier  books. 
Old  Hicks  the  Guide,  Shot  in  the  Eye.  and  Gold 
Mines  of  the  Gila — he  returned  to  his  family  in 
Kentucky.  He  now  further  prosecuted  his  study 
of  medicine,  upon  which  he  had  originally 
entered  with  the  design  of  making  it  his  profes- 
sion. 

Becoming,  however,  deeply  interested  in  contro- 
versial matters  during  a  period  of  strong  rt^ligions 
excitement  which  prevailed  throughout  the  whole 
country,  he  entei«d  the  Princeton  Theological 
Seminary  as  a  candidate  for  the  ministry.  He, 
however,  remained  there  but  a  short  time. 
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From  this  time,  his  pen  was  to  be  hu  sole 
ilependeDce.  He  had  already  tried  its  point 
in  an  article  which  appeared  in  the  Nasran 
Monthly,  which  was  edited  b v  a  committee  of 
students.  This  paper  was  caUe<l  '^Imagination, 
and  the  Sonl,*^  and  had  attracted  considerable 
attention  both  in  the  College  and  in  the  Semi- 
nary. 

Arrived  in  New  York,  his  first  night  was  spent 
at  ^^  Minnie's  Land,*^  the  residence  of  Andnoon, 
whose  acquaintance  he  had  previously  formed 
daring  the  last  Rocky  Mountain  tour  of  the  old 
Naturalist,  for  whose  character,  from  a  similarity 
of  tastes,  he  hod  nourished  a  most  enthusiastic 
admiration.  He  listened  to  the  counsel  of  the 
venerable  sage  with  affectionate  res|M.'Ct.  Among 
other  thing^s  Audubon  urged  upon  him  to  dedi- 
cate the  best  years  of  his  life  to  the  study  of  the 
natural  history  of  South  America,  which  he  only 
regretted  the  want  of  years  to  CTaj^ple  with. 

Finding  himself  at  New  Yo&  utteriy  without 
acquaintances  who  could  aid  him,  he  resolved 
upon  introducing  himself,  and  a  manuscript  which 
he  had  prepared,  to  Mr.  Bryant  the  ynyet,  for 
whom  he  had  conceived  from  his  writings  a  high 

})ersonal  admiration,  which  wto  fully  confirmed 
>y  his  interview.  He  found  Mr.  Bryant  at  the 
office  of  the  Evening  Post;  tlie  poet  siniled  ui)on 
his  eager  enthusiasm,  a  self-confidence  which  had 
in  it  a  touch  of  despair,  and  kept  his  manuscript 
for  perusal.  The  result,  the  next  day,  was  a 
letter  of  introduction  to  Winchester  the  publisher, 
who  innnediately  engaged  from  the  young  writer 
a  series  of  papers  on  '^  Texan  Adventuru^^  to  be 
published  in  his  flourishing,  newspaper,  the  New 
World. 

On  the  failure  of  Winchester  in  his  bold  but 
rash  conflict  with  the  Harpers,  Mr.  Webber  was 
again  thrown  out  of  employment,  but  was  soon 
engaged  in  writing  a  number  of  sketches  and 
other  papers  for  the  Democratic  Review.  The 
most  important  of  these  was  called  Instinct^  Rea- 
00n,  and  Imagination^  and  published  under  the 
sobriquet  of  C.  Wilkens  Eitni.  About  tliis 
time,  the  story  of  the  Shot  in  the  Eye^  one  of  tlie 
best  known  of  his  productions,  was  written. 

The  manuscript  was  delivered  to  Mr.  O'Snlli- 
van,  and  after  being  in  his  possession  for  several 
months,  was  misplaced  and  lost  sight  of  by  him, 
and,  after  a  long  search,  supposed  to  be  irrecovern- 
bly  lost.  The  story  was  then  re- written  for  the 
Whig  Review,  and  appeared  in  its  second  num- 
ber. But  having  been  unexpectedly  foond  by 
Mr.  O^SuUivan,  it  was  publish^  simultaneously 
in  the  Democratic  Review,  without  the  knowledge 
of  Mr.  Webber. 

His  connexion  with  the  Whig  Review  as  as- 
sociate editor  and  joint  proprietor,  continued  for 
over  two  years,  in  which  time  the  magazine  ran 
up  to  an  unprecedented  circulation  for  one  of  its 
class. 

The  Shot  in  the  Eye,  Charles  Winterfield 
Paners,  Adventures  upon  the  Frontiers  of  Texas 
and  Mexico,  with  a  long  paper  on  Hawthorne, 
are  the  principal  articles  by  him  which  wiU  be 
remembered  by  the  eariier  readers  of  the  Review, 
alt^ugh  a  great  amount  of  critical  and  other 
miscellaneous  matter  was  comprised  within  the 
sum  of  his  editorial  Ubors. 

About  this  time,  Mr.  Webber  was  a  contributor 


to  the  early  numbers  of  the  Literary  World  of 
papers  on  Western  Life  nnd  Natural  His*tory. 

He  contracted  also  with  the  Sunday  DesjvtcK 
which  was  just  then  commencing,  for  the  ston* 
of  Old  ffiehf  the  Gitide^  which  for  more  than 
three  months  occupied  the  columns  of  that  pa- 
per. Tlie  copyright  of  this  story  was  finally  eold 
to  the  Harpers  for  two  hundred  dollars. 


/T/m/iU/^ 


Mr.  Webber*8  next  enterprise  was  one  on  i 
mammoth  scale,  projected  by  him  in  oonnexioi) 
with  the  two  sons  of  John  J.  Audubon,  tlie  omi* 
thologist.  Tlie  design  was  to  issue  a  magnificent 
monthly  of  laiige  size,  to  be  illustrated  in  etch 
number  by  a  splendid  copperplate  cokwed  eo- 
graving,  taken  m>m  a  series  of  nnpablisihed  1)i^ 
tures  by  the  elder  Audubon,  and  to  be  editeoby 
Mr.  Webber.  Only  the  first  number  wis  ewr 
completed,  and  it  was  never  published,  owing  to 
the  many  discouragements  growing  oat  of  the  pn^ 
tracted  illness  of  John  Woodhouse  Andubon,  woA 
his  immediate  departure,  while  con  valesdne,  tmb 
a  view  to  the  permanent  restoratioo  of  b»  bEahK 
by  overland  travel  to  California.  The  imnieow 
expense  which  it  was  found  would  attend  the 
prosecution  of  the  work  had  also  its  efikt  in 
deterring  its  issne.  Among  the  contributors  to 
this  first  number  were  llawthonie,  Whip^ 
Headley,  Street,  Constable,  Wallace,  Ac.  ft» 
leading  paper,  Eagles  and  Art,  was  by  Mr.  Wet- 
her. 

In  the  meantime  he  continned  to  write  oo^* 
sionallv  for  the  Democratic  Review,  GrahamV 
l^Uqnizine,  &c.  In  March,  1849,  simultanccalr 
with  the  discovery  of  gold  in  California,  appeired 
the  Gold  Minea  oj  the  Gtla,  all  but  a  few  ceo- 
eluding  chapters  of  which  he  had  written  seTtral 
years  previously.  This  work  was  considered  Ij 
the  author  rather  as  a  voluminous  proeDeetas  « 
an  enterprise  of  exploration  to  the  gold  repoD. 
once  attempted  during  his  Texan  experiences 
and  now  again  projected  in  the  Geotrafia  Ex* 
ploring  Exjjedition,  than  as  a  formal  book.   To 
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the  chivalronfl  appeal,  dedicated  to  the  ladies  of 
America,  and  aaaressed  to  its  yoang  men  for 
their  cooperation  in  the  dangerous  effort  to  re- 
solve hy  examination  the  mystery  of  the  unknown 
region  lying  between  the  river  Uilaand  the  Colo- 
rado of  the  West,  there  was  a  ready  response. 
The  required  nomber  of  yoong  men  from  all  parts 
of  the  country  had  espreased  their  readiness  to 
participate  in  the  enteiprise,  nnder  the  leadarahip 
of  Mr.  Webber.  Preparations  were  very  fiu*  a£ 
vanced,  and  the  journey  to  New  Orleans  com- 
menced, when,  on  arriving  at  Washington,  he 
was  met  by  the  news  of  the  Ices  of  aU  the  horses 
of  the  expedition,  which  had  been  collected  at 
Corpus  Ctiristi  to  await  their  arrival.  The  Ca- 
noanches  carried  off  every  animid,  and,  as  they 
had  been  collected  from  the  mountains  at  great 
trouble  and  as  peculiarly  adapted  for  this  service, 
the  loss  proved  irretrievable.  The  news  of  the 
ravages  of  the  cholera  along  the  whole  line  of  the 
South-westem  border  completed  the  defeat  of 
the  projected  rendezvousw 

Mr.  Webber  instantly  commenced  a  new  move- 
ment, by  which  he  hoped  to  effect  this  purpose. 
The  experiences  of  this  year  of  the  utter  insuf- 
ficiency of  the  meuns  of  transportation  across 
the  great  desert  to  the  gold  regions,  as  limited  to 
the  horse,  ox,  and  mule,  of  the  country,  offered 
an  opening  for  urging  upon  the  government  the 
project  of  employing  the  African  and  Asiatic 
camel  for  such  purposes.  The  vast  endurance, 
capacity  for  burden,  and  speed,  together  with  the 
singular  frugality  of  this  animal,  seemed  to  him 
to  indicate  its  introcfuction  as  the  great  deside- 
ratum of  service  in  the  South-west.  This  object 
has  been  assidnously  pursued  by  Mr.  Webber 
tdnoe  1849,  and  it  may  be  mentioned  as  an  in- 
stance of  his  perseverance,  that  he  succeeded  in 
obtaining  from  the  last  legislature  of  New  York  a 
charter  for  the  organization  of  a  camel  company, 
'  and  that  the  Secretary  of  War  has  wannty  re- 
commended the  project  to  Congress  in  an  official 
report 

In  the  meantime,  the  literary  labors  of  Mr. 
Webber  have  bv  no  means  been  suspended.  His 
marriage,  which  occurred  in  Boston  in  1849,  had 
furnished  him  with  an  artistic  collaborator  in  his 
wife.  With  her  asiiistance,  as  the  artist  of  many 
of  its  abundant  illustrationis,  the  first  volume  of 
7^  Hunter  NtUuralUt  was  completed,  and  pub- 
lished in  the  M  of  1851  by  Uppinoott,  Grainbo 
^^Co. 

The  proeeciition  of  this  work,  to  be  continued 
through  a  series  of  volumes,  was  impeded  by  the 
author's  serious  illne^  in  spite  of  which,  how- 
ever, he  succeeded  in  gettmg  out,  during  the 
year  1852,  two  new  h(xikB--Spiritual  Vani' 
pirUm^  in  which  the  heretical  iinu  of  the  day  are 
wade  the  subject  of  dramatic  and  withering  ex- 
posure, and  Talet  of  the  Southern  Border^hoth 
of  which  were  published  by  Lippincott  &  Co. 

In  the  fill!  or  1858  the  second  volume  of  the 
Hunter  Nataralist — Wild  Seene§  and  Song  Birds 
— appeared  from  the  press  of  G.  P.  Putnam  & 
Co.  Of  this  Mrs.  Webber  was  also  the  Natural 
HistoryillDBtrator. 

Mr.  Webber's  style  is  frill,  rapid,  and  impulsive, 
combining  a  healthy  sense  of  aniinal  life  and  out- 
of-door  sensation,  with  inner  poetical  reflection. 
His  narrative  is  borne  along  no  less  by  his  mental 


enthusiasm  than  by  the  lively  action  of  its  stirring 
Western  themes.  As  a  critic,  many  of  his  papers 
have  shown  a  subtle  perception  with  a  glowing 
reproduction  of  the  genius  of  his  author. 


▲  HIOBT  HVRT  OC  XKfTirOKT— VBOX  WILD   BOKMB  AXD  WILD 

BVHTBKa. 

Now  the  scene  hns  burst  upon  us  through  an  open- 
ing of  the  trees ! — ^There  they  are  I  Negroes  or  all 
degi^esy  sise,  and  age,  and  of  dogs — 

ICMtU^  greybooDd,  mongrel  giinif 
Hottjid  or  RMDtol,  brsok  or  lym. 
Or  bobtaU  UJm;  or  tmodle  UIL 

All  are  there,  in  one  conglomerate  of  active,  noisv 
confusion.  When  indications  of  the  hurried  approach 
of  our  company  are  perceived,  a  great  accession  to 
the  hubbub  is  cousequentiaL 

Old  Sambo  sounds  a  shriller  note  upon  his  horn, 
the  dogs  rise  from  independent  howls  to  a  rimalta- 
neous  yell,  and  along  with  all  the  young  half-naked 
darkies  rush  to  meet  us.  The  women  come  to  the 
doors  with  their  blazing  lamps  lifted  above  their  heads, 
that  they  may  get  a  look  at  the  "young  masters,"  and 
we,  shouting  with  excitement,  and  blinded  by  the 
liffht,  plunffe  stumbling  through  the  meeting  current 
01  dogs  and  young  neg^-oes,  into  the  midst  of  the  ga- 
thering party.  Here  we  are  suddenly  arrested  by  a 
sort  of  awe  oa  wo  find  ourselves  in  the  presence  of 
old  Sambo.  Tlie  young  dogs  leap  upon  us  with  their 
dirty  fore-paws,  but  we  merely  push  aside  their  ca- 
resses, for  old  Sambo  and  his  old  dog  Bose  are  the 
two  centres  of  our  admiration  and  interest 

Old  Sambo  is  the  *'  Mighty  Hunter  hefore"— the 
fnoon  I  of  all  that  region.  He  is  seamed  and  scarred 
with  the  pitiless  siege  of  sixty  winters  1  Upon  all 
matters  appertaining  to  such  hunts,  his  word  is  "  law" 
while  the  "  tonsue**  of  his  favorite  and  ancient  friend 
Bose  is  recognised  as  **go9pel.^  In  our  young  ima- 
ginations, the  two  are  respectfully  identified. 

Old  Sambo,  with  Ids  blanket  "  roundabout** — ^his 
cow's-horn  trumpet  shins  about  his  shoulders  by  a 
tow  string — ^his  bare  heoa,  with  its  greyish  fleece  of 
wool — ^the  broad  grin  of  complacency,  showing  his 
yet  sound  white  teeth — and  rolling  the  whites  of  hb 
eyes  beniguantly  over  the  turmoil  of  the  scene — 
was  to  us  the  higher  prototype  of  Bose.  He,  with 
the  proper  slowness  of  dignity,  accepts  the  greet  of 
our  patting  caresses,  with  a  formal  wagging  of  the 
toil,  which  seems  to  say — "  O,  I  am  used  to  this  t** 
while,  when  the  young  do^  leap  upon  him  with  ob- 
streperous fawnings,  he  will  correct  them  into  pro- 
priety with  stately  snarling.  They  knew  him  for 
their  leader! — ^they  should  be' more  respectful! 

Now  old  Sambo  becomes  patronizing  to  im,  as  is 
necessary  and  proper  in  our  new  relations !  From 
his  offioial  position  of  commander-in-ohief,  he  soon 
reduces  the  chaos  around  us  into  something  like  sub- 
lection,  and  then  in  a  little  time  comes  forth  the 
rorm  of  our  night*8  march.  A  few  stout  young  men 
whohave  obeyed  his  summons  have  gathered  around 
him  from  the  different  huts  of  the  Quarter — some 
with  axes,  and  others  with  torches  of  pine  and  bark. 
The  dogs  become  more  restless,  and  we  more  excited, 
as  these  indices  of  immediate  action  appear. 

Now,  with  a  long  blast  from  the  cow's  horn  of 
Sambo,  and  a  deafening  clamor  of  all  sizes,  high  and 
low — ^from  men,  women,  children,  and  dogs,  we  take 
up  the  line  of  march  for  the  woodis.  Sambo  Jeads^  of 
course.  We  are  soon  trailing  after  him  in  single  file, 
led  by  the  glimmer  of  the  torches  far  ahead. 

Now  the  open  ground  of  the  plantation  has  been 
passed,  and  as  we  approach  the  deep  gloom  of  the 
bordering  forest-— 
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Those  p«ipl0xed  wooda, 
Tho  noddlDg  horror  of  whote  shady  brows 
Threats  the  forlorn  and  wandering  passenger- 
even  the  velpiiigs  of  the  excited  dogs  cease  to  be 
beard,  aoa  they  dash  on  into  the  darkness  tis  if  they 
were  going  to  work — while  we  with  oar  joyons 
chattering  subsided  into  silence,  enter  these  "  fong- 
drawn  aisles"  with  a  sort  of  shiver;  the  torches 
showing,  as  we  pass  in  a  dim  light,  the  trees— their 
huge  trunks  vaulting  over  head  into  the  ni^ht,  with 
here  and  there  a  star  shiniD^  like  a  gem  set  into  their 
tall  branching  capitals — while  on  either  aide  we  look 
into  depths  of  blackness  as  imutterably  dreary  to  us 
as  thoughts  of  death  and  nothingness.  Oh,  it  was  in 
half  trembling  wonder  then,  we  crowded,  trampling 
on  the  heels  of  those  before,  and,  when  after  awhile 
the  rude  young  negroes  would  begin  to  laugh  aloud, 
we  felt  that  in  some  sort  it  was  profane. 

But  such  impressions  never  lasted  long  in  those 
daya.  Every  other  mood  and  thought  gives  way  to 
the  novelty  and  contagious  excitement  of  adventure. 
We  are  soon  using  our  lungs  as  merrily  as  the  rest. 
The  older  dogs  seem  to  know  perfectly,  from  the  di- 
rection taken,  what  waa  the  same  to  oe  pursued  for 
the  night  Had  we  gone  up  by  the  old  Field  where 
the  Persimmon  trees  grow,  they  would  have  under- 
stood that  "possums'*  were  to  be  had ;  but  as  old 
Sambo  led  off  through  the  deep  woods  towards  the 
swamps,  it  said  "  coons'*  to  them  as  plain  as  if  they 
had  been  Whips  of  1840. 

The  flusli  of  blood  begins  to  subside  as  we  pene- 
trate deeper  into  the  wood,  and  as  we  hear  old 
Sambo  shout  to  his  staff  officers  and  immediate  rear 
guard,  "  Hush  dat  'ar  jawing,  you  niggers,  dar,**  we 
take  it  for  granted  that  it  is  a  hint,  meant  not  to  be 
disrespected  by  us,  that  silence  is  necessaiy,  lest  we 
shoula  startle  the  game. too  soon  and  confuse  the 
dogs. 

All  JB  silence  now,  except  the  rustle  of  our  tramp 
over  the  dried  autumn  leaves^  and  occasional  patter 
of  the  feet  of  a  dog  who  ranges  near  to  our  path. 
Occasionally  a  white  dog  comes  suddenly  out  of  the 
diirkness  into  view  and  disappears  as  soon,  leaving 
our  imagination  startled  as  if  some  curious  sprite  had 
come  "  momently**  from  out  its  silent  haunts  to  peep 
at  us.  Tlien  we  will  liear  the  rustling  of  seme  rapid 
thiug  behind  us^  and  looking  round,  see  nothing; 
then  spring  aside  with  a  nervous  bound  and  flutter- 
ing pulae,  as  some  black  object  brushes  by  our  legs 
— **  Nothin'  but  dat  dog,  Nigger  Trimbush,  chuckles 
a  darkie,  who  observed  us — but  the  couplet, — 

And  the  kelpie  mnat  lilt  fW>ni  the  blaok  bog  pit, 
And  the  brownie  mnat  not  tarry, 

flashes  across  our  memory  from  the  romance  of  su- 
perstition, with  the  half  shudder  that  is  the  accom- 
paniment of  such  dreamy  images. 

Hark,  a  dog  opens— another,  then  another  1  We 
are  still  in  a  moment^  listening — all  eyes  are  turned 
upon  old  Sambo,  the  oracle.  He  only  pauses  for  a 
minute. 

*'  Dem's  de  pups~-ole  dogs  aint  dar  1**  A  pause. 
**  Pshaw,  nothm  but  a  ole  bar  I" — and  a  long,  loud 
blast  of  the  horn  sounds  the  recall. 

We  move  on — and  now  the  frosty  night  air  has 
become  chilly,  and  we  begin  to  feel  that  we  have 
something  to  do  before  us.  Our  legs  are  plied  too 
lustily  on  the  go-ahead  principle  for  us  to  have  time 
to  talk.  Hie  young  dogs  have  ceased  to  give  tonaue ; 
for  like  unruly  children  they  have  dashed  off  in  chase 
of  wh^  came  first,  and  as  the  American  hare  (**  Le- 
putAmerieanu^*)  is  found  nearly  everywhere,  it  was 
the  earliest  object. 

Just  when  the  darkness  is  m««t  deep,  and  the 
sounds  about  our  way  most  hushed,  up  wheels  the 
silver  moon,  and  with  a  mellowed  glory  overoomea 


the  night  Tbe  wdefai  of  darknen  baa  been  lifted 
fr«m  US,  and  we  truage  along  more  cheerily  1  Th« 
does  are  making  wider  ranges,  and  we  hear  nothing 
of  Uiem.  The  silence  weighs  upon  us,  and  old  Sambo 
gives  an  occasional  whoop  of  encouragement  We 
would  like,  too,  to  relieve  our  lungs,  but  ke  ityi. 
"  nobody  mus  holler  now  but  dem  dat  de  dog  knows: 
make  *em  bother  !**  We  must  perfcnve  be  quiet;  for 
'*  de  doff"  means  Boee,  and  we  must  be  deferential  to 
hishumorst 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  it  has  been  for  mileSk  sad 
not  a  note  frx>m  the  do^  We  are  beginmng  to  be 
fatigued ;  our  spirits  sink,  and  we  have  visions  of 
the  warm  room  and  bed  we  have  deserted  at  home; 
I  The  torches  are  burning  down,  and  the  cold,  pale 
moon-light  is  stronger  than  that  they  give.  One  after 
another  the  young  dogs  come  pantuig  back  to  us,  and 
fall  lazily  into  our  wake.  '*  Hang  coon  hunts  in  ge- 
nei-al  1 — ^this  is  no  joke ;  all  cry  and  no  wool  I** 

Hark !  a  deep-mouthed,  distant  ba^ !  The  sonsd 
is  electrical ;  our  impatience  and  fiattgue  ore  gonel 
All  ears  and  eyes,  we  crowd  around  old  Sambo. 
The  oracle  attitudinicea.  He  leans  forward  with  one 
ear  turned  towards  the  earth  in  the  direction  of  tiie 
sound.  Breathlessly  we  gaae  upon  him.  Hark! 
another  bay;  another;  then  several  join  io.  Hw 
old  man  has  been  unoonseioosly  soliloquizing  froo 
the  first  sound. 

"OoUy,  dat*s  nigger  Trim!"  in  an  under  tone; 
"  he  know  de  coon  T  Next  sound.  " Dat's  a  pap: 
shaw  r  Paus&  "  Dat's  a  pup,  agin  t  Oh,  niggen, 
no  coon  dar  I" 

Lifting  his  outspread  hand,  which  he  brings  dov:: 
with  a  loud  ship  upon  his  thigh ;  "  Yah !  yah  I  dst's 
ole  Music;  look  out,  niggers!"  Then,  as  a  hoarw, 
low  bay  comes  booming  to  us  through  a  pause,  be 
bounds  into  the  air  with  the  eaperiah  agility  of  a 
colt,  and  breaks  out  in  ecstasy,  "Whoop!  whoop! 
dat's  do  ole  dog ;  go  my  Boee !"  Then  striking  hm- 
riedly  through  the  brush  in  the  direction  Si  tbe 
sounds,  we  only  hear  from,  him  again, 

"Tahl  yah!  yah!  dat's  a  coon,  niggers!  Bose 
dar!**  And  away  we  rush  as  fast  as  we  can  sersmbie 
through  the  underbrush  of  the  thick  wood.  The 
loud  burst  of  the  whole  pack  opening  together, 
drowns  even  the  noise  of  our  progreeiL 

The  cry  of  a  full  pack  is  maddening  music  to  tbt 
hunter.  Fatigue  is  forgotten,  and  obstacles  are  oo- 
thiDg.  On  we  go ;  yelling  in  chorus  with  the  dogi. 
Our  direction  is  towards  the  swamp,  and  they  srt 
fast  hurrying  to  its  fastnesses  But  what  do  we  esre ! 
Briars  and  logs;  the  brush  of  dead  trees;  plung«> 
half  leg  deep  into  the  watery  mire  of  boggy  plseei 
lire  alike  disregarded.  The  game  is  up !  Uurrsb ! 
hurrah !  we  must  be  in  at  the  death  I  So  we  aenrrf . 
led  by  the  maddening  chorus— 

—while  the  bsbbUng  echo  moeks  the  hounda. 

Suddenly  the  reverberations  die  away.  OU 
Sambo  halts^  When  we  get  into  ear-shot  'the  ooK 
word  we  hear  is  "  Tree'd !"  This  from  the  orade  » 
suflicient.  We  have  another  long  scramble,  in  vlii«^ 
wc  are  led  by  the  monotonous  baying  of  a  single  tiec. 

We  have  reached  the  place  at  last  all  bn'athla&. 
Our  torches  have  been  nearly  eztingoishe«L  One  of 
tiie  young  dogs  is  seated  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  aaJ 
looking  up,  it  bays  inceaeantly.  Old  Snmbo  pauses 
for  awhile  to  survey  the  scene.  The  old  dog^  are 
circling  round  and  round,  jumping  up  agaicst  ih^ 
side  of  every  tree,  smelling  as  high  as  they  con  reach 
They  are  not  satisfied,  and  Sambo  waita  for  Au  trieJ 
oracles  to  solve  the  mystery.  He  r^anl>  tliem  sl«s- 
dilyand  patiently  for  awhile;  then  steps  Corvsrd 
quickly,  and  beats  off  the  young  dog  who  had  *'  lieJ* 
at  the  "tree." 
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Tlie  Teterans  now  have  a  quiet  fieh\  to  thenuelTefl, 
and  after  some  Airther  delay  in  lumping  up  the  Bides 
of  the  surrounding  trees,  to  find  the  scent,  they 
finally  open  in  full  burst  upon  the  trail  Old  Sambo 
ezclaims  curtly,  as  ve  set  otf  in  the  new  chase, 
**  Dat  looks  like  coon  1  but  eatn  U  about  r 

Now  the  whole  pack  opens  again,  and  we  are  off 
after  it  We  all  understand  the  allusion  to  the  eat9^ 
for  we  know  that,  like  the  raccoon,  this  animal  en- 
deavors to  baffle  the  dogs  by  running  some  distance 
up  a  tree,  and  then  springing  off  upon  another,  and 
so  on  until  it  can  safely  descend.  The  young  dogs 
take  it  for  granted  that  he  is  in  the  first  tree,  while 
the  older  ones  sweep  circling  round  and  round 
until  they  are  convinced  that  the  animal  has  not 
escaped  They  thus  baffle  the  common  trick  which 
they  have  learned  through  long  experience,  and 
recovering  the  trail  of  escape,  renew  the  chase. 

Under  ordinary  circumstances  we  would  already 
have  been  sufficiently  exhausted ,  but  the  magnetism 
of  the  scene  lifts  our  feet  as  if  they  had  been  shod 
with  wingd.  Another  weary  scramble  over  every 
provoking  obstacle,  and  the  solitary  baying  of  a  dog 
u  heard  again  winding  up  the  "  crv." 

When  we  reached  the  **  tree**  this  time,  and  find 
it  is  another  *'  feint,"  we  are  entirely  disheartened, 
and  all  this  excitement  and  fatigue  of  the  night  re- 
acting upon  us  leaves  us  utterly  exhausted, 4ind  dis- 
inclined to  budge  one  foot  further.  Old  Sambo 
comes  up— he  has  watched  with  an  astute  phia  the 
movements  of  the  doga  for  some  time. 

*'  Thought  dat  ware  a  ole  coon  from  de  f^  f  Daf  s 
a  mighty  ole  coon!'*  with  a  dubious  shake  of  his 
bead  *'  Ole  coon  nebber  run  dat  lon^  I"  Another 
shake  of  the  hmd,  and  addressincp  himself  to  his 
"  staff:"  **  Ole  coon  nebber  run'ed  dis  fur,  niggers!** 
Then  turning  to  us — *^  Massoa,  dat  a  oat  t — ^"taint  no 
coonT 

The  dogs  break  out  again,  at  the  tame  moment, 
and  With  peculiar  fierceness,  in  foil  cry.  "Come 
long,  niggers!— maby  dat's  a  coon— maby  'taint!** 
and  off  he  starts  again. 

We  are  electrified  by  the  scenes  and  sounds  once 
more,  and  "  follow,  still  follow,"  forgetting  every- 
thing in  the  renewed  hubbub  and  excitement  Wea- 
rily now  we  go  again  over  marsh  and  qua^ire,  boff 
and  pond,  rushing  thron^h  vines,  and  thickets,  and 
dead  limb^  Ah,  whnt  glimpses  have  we  of  our  coiy 
home  during  this  wild  chase!  Now  our  strength  is 
g^ne — ^we  are  chilled,  and  our  teeth  chatter — the 
moon  seemd  to  be  tlie  centre  of  cold  as  the  sun  is  of 
heat,  and  its  beam^  strike  us  like  arrows  of  ic&  Yet 
the  cry  of  the  dog4  is  onward,  and  old  Sambo  and 
his  staff  yell  (m ! 

Suddenly  there  is  a  pause!  the  dogs  are  silent,  and 
we  hold  np !  "  Is  it  all  lost  ?**  we  exclaini.  ai  we 
stagger,  with  our  bruised  and  exhausted  liiul».  to  a 
seat  upon  an  old  log.  The  stillness  is  as  dv»p  as 
midnight  ^the  owl  strikes  the  watch  with  his  too- 
whoo!  Hah!  that  same  hoarse,  deep  bay  which 
first  electrified  us  comes  booming  again  through  the 
stillness. 

"Yah!  yah!  dat  ole  coon  am  done  for !  Boeegot 
he,  niggers— Gemmen,  come  on!** 

Hie  inspiring  announcement,  that  Bok  had 
tree*d  at  last,  is  balm  to  all  our  wounds,  and  we 
follow  in  the  hurry-ecurry  rush  to  the  tree.  Arrived 
there,  we  find  old  Bose  on  end  barking  up  a  great 
old  oak,  while  the  other  dogs  lie  panting  around. 
'*  Dare  he  am,"  says  old  Sambo.     "  Moke  a  fire,  nig- 

Serst**    There  is  but  a  single  stump  of  a  torch  left ; 
ut  in  a  little  while  they  have  collected  dried  wood 
enough  to  kindle  a  great  blaze. 

"Which  nigger's  gwine  to  climb  dat  tree?"  says 
old  Sambo,  looking  round  inquiringly.    Nobody  an- 


swers The  insinuations  he  had  thrown  oat»  that  it 
might  be  a  cat,  have  had  their  effect  upon  the  younger 
darkies.  Sambo  waits,  in  dignifiecl  silence,  for  an 
answer,  and  throwing  off  his  horn,  with  an  indigoant 
gesture,  he  says, — 

"  You  d — u  pack  of  chicken-gizzards,  niggers ! — 
climb  de  tree  myself!"  and  straightway  the  wiry 
old  man,  with  the  activity  of  a  boy,  springs  against 
the  huge  trunk,  and  commences  to  ascend  the  tree. 

Bose  gives  an  occasional  low  yelp  as  he  looks  after 
his  master.  The  other  dogs  sit  witn  upturned  noses, 
and  on  restless  haunches,  as  they  watch  his  ascent 

Nothing  is  heard  for  some  time,  but  the  fall  of  dead 
branches  and  bark  which  he  throws  down.  The  fire 
blazes  high,  and  the  darkness  about  us,  beyond  its 
light,  is  unpenetrated  even  by  the  moon.  We  stand 
in  eager  eroups  watching  his  ascent  He  is  soon  lost 
to  our  view  amongst  Uie  limbs;  yet  we  watch  on 
until  our  necks  ache,  while  the  enger  do^  fidget  on 
their  haunches,  and  emit  short  yelps  of  impatience. 
We  see  him,  against  the  moon,  far  up  amonest  the 
uppermost  forks,  creeping  like  a  beetle,  up,  still  up! 
We  are  all  on  fire — ^the  whole  fatigue  and  all  the 
bruises  of  the  chase  for^tten !  our  fire  crackles  and 
blazes  fiercely  as  our  impatience,  and  sends  quick 
tongues  of  light  piercing  the  black  throng  of  forest 
sentinels  about  us. 

Suddenly  the  topmost  branches  of  the  great  oak 
begin  to  shake,  and  seem  to  be  lashing  the  face  of  the 
moon. 

*'  De  cat  I  de  eat  1  look  out  down  dar !"  The  dogs 
burst  into  an  eager  howl  I  He  is  shaking  him  off! 
A  dark  object  comes  thumping  down  into  our  midst, 
and  shakes  the  ground  with  its  fall.  The  enger  dogs 
rush  upon  it !  but  we  saw  the  spotted  thing  with  the 
electric  flashing  of  its  eyes.  VeUs  and  sputterinff 
screams — ^the  howls  of  pam — ^the  gnashing  growls  of 
assault — ^the  dark,  tumoling  struggle  that  is  rolled, 
with  its  fierce  clamors,  out  from  our  fire-light  into 
the  dark  shadows  of  the  wood,  are  all  enough  to 
madden  us. 

We  all  rush  after  the  fray,  and  strike  wildly  into 
ita  midst  with  the  dube  and  dead  limbs  we  have 
snatched,  when  one  of  the  body-guards  happens  to 
think  of  his  axe,  and  with  a  single  blow  settles  it! 

All  is  over  I  We  get  home  as  wc  may,  and  about 
the  time 


the  dapple  nev  ooaners  of  the  mom 
leftehtwf 
And  ehase  it  throngb  th«  skjr. 


Beat  up  the  fight  with  their  bright  silver  hoofli, 


we  creep  cautiously  into  our  back  window,  and  sleep 
not  the  less  profoundly  for  our  fatigue,  that  we  have 
to  charge  aur  late  hour  of  rising,  next  day,  upon 
Bacon  or  the  Iliad,  instead  of  the  '*  Night  Hunt'^ 

HENBT  AUGUSTUS  WISR 

Hbnrt  a.  WisB,  the  son  of  George  Stuart  Wise, 
an  officer  of  the  United  States  Navy,  was  born  nt 
Brooklyn,  New  York,  in  May,  1819.  He  is  de- 
Boended  on  his  father^s  side  from  an  old  English 
royalist  family,  several  of  whom  were  taken 
prisoners  after  the  ^^  Penruddock  rebellion,''  and 
sent  to  Virginia  about  the  year  1065. 

At  the  age  of  fourteen,  yonng  Wise,  through  the 
inflnence  of  his  cousin  the  present  governor  of  Vir- 
ginia, was  appointed  a  midshipman,  and  received 
his  first  baptism  in  salt  water  nnder  the  auspices 
of  Captain  John  Percival,  the  Jack  Percy  of  Ins 
"  Tales  for  the  Marines,"  with  whom  he  served  for 
five  years.  Many  of  the  scenes  i)ortrayed  in  his 
recent  sketches  were  no  doubt  derived  from  his 
early  experiences. 

After  passing  his  examination,  he  served  in  the 
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naval  squadron  on  the  coasts  of  FloridaaQring  the 
Seminole  war;  and  later  on  his  promotion  to 
A  lientenantcy,  in  the  Padfks,  in  California  and 
Mexico  during  the  war.  On  his  return  to  the 
United  States  he  married  the  dangliter  of  the 
Hon.  Edward  Everett.  He  has  recently  completed 
a  cruise  in  the  Mediterranean,  where  he  filled  the 
part  of  iiag-lieutenant  to  the  squadron. 
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In  1849  Lieut.  Wise  puMished  Lo%  Qringo%^ 
The  title  of  the  book  is  taken  from  the  epithet 
used  in  California  and  Mexico  to  describe  the  de- 
scendants of  the  Anglo-Saxon  race,  and  is  nearly 
equivalent  to  that  of  Greenhorn  in  our  own  lan- 
guage. As  far  as  concerns  the  author,  however, 
never  was  the  epithet  more  misapplied ;  for  in  the 
varied  scenes  and  adventures  he  describes,  he  is 
entirely  aufait ;  and  whether  on  ship  or  ashore, 
^^  chasing  the  wild  deer"  or  being  chased  by  tlie 
grizzly  bear,  shooting  brigands  or  dancing  fan- 
dangoes, swimming  with  the  Sandwich  Island 
girls  or  ^^  doctoring"  interesting  young  ladies  in 
fits,  he  is  equally  at  home.  ^^  Style,"  saysBuffon, 
*^  is  the  man  himself,"  and  we  could  not  have  a 
truer  picture  of  the  gay  and  gallant  young  oflScer 
than  he  has  given  in  his  book. 

Los  Gringos  was  followed  in  1855  by  Tales  for 
theJIarinen^  a  lively,  spirited  volume  of  adventure, 
humorous,  sentimental,  and  melodramatic,  on  ship- 
board, off  the  coast  of  Africa,  and  in  Rio  Janeiro. 
Sailors,  pirates,  slavers,  snragglcns  senorita.^,  cay- 
mans, boa  constrictors,  all  b^r  a  part  in  the  con- 
duct of  an  amnsing  series  of  adventure^,  some  of 
which  are  sufliciently  marvellous  to  try  the  faith 
of  the  proverbially  ea^y  of  belief  class  of  the 
service  to  whom  they  are  especially  addressed. 

Lieut.  Wise  possesses  a  keen  eye  for  the  humor- 
ous and  the  picturesque,  and  writes  in  an  off-hand 
and  spirited  style.  We  present  one  of  the  scenes 
of  his  sketches.  A  party  of  desperadoes,  with 
whom  bloody  encounters  have  previously  taken 
place,  are  surpri^ied  by  a  detachment  from  the 
U.  S.  corvette  Juniata. 

AX  ATrACX— FKOM  TALM  lOK  TBI  VARnrB. 

Mr.  Spuke  at  this  epoch  was  basy  on  a  little  tour 
of  inspection,  around  the  cargoes  of  the  lighters, 
ponchiiig  his  steel-like  knnckle»  into  the  socks  of 
sugar,  dipping  his  claws  of  fingers  into  the  bung 
holes  of  the  pip<u  of  rum  to  t^t  the  strength  by  j 
sucking  his  digits  afterwards,  then  smelling  pinches 
and  handfuls  of  coffee  berries,  in  all  which  business  i 
pursuits  he  appeared  quite  at  home.  Upon  his  own  I 
Doat  coming  on  shore  again  with  bis  copper  treasure,  > 
he  joined  the  Maltese,  and  with  the  asBistance  of  the  | 
boy  and  the  black  oarsmou,  the  bags  were  carried  up  I 
about  fifty  yards  on  tlie  beach,  midway  between  the 
water  ana  the  cane  huts.  I 

This  was  no  sooner  effected  than  a  signal  was  given  I 
to  the  comet,  and  down  from  their  concealment  in  ,' 
the  bushes  ran  the  squad  of  soiers,  while  the  fat  j 
officer,  rushing  ud,  laid  his  hand  on  the  blue  coat  ! 
with  bright  brass  buttons,  which  hung  over  the  back  I 
~~~"^ — ■         — ■  I 

•  I^Grinfos ;  or,  An  Inside  View  of  Mexico  sod  CsHfomis,    ! 
with  WsDdcrlnKt  in  Peru,  Chill,  and  PolynetlA.    Baker  sBid 
Borlbnsr.    l?mo.pp^4HL 


of  Mr.  Spuke.  This  was  the  first  intimation  Otct 
individual  had  of  the  ambuscade ;  bat,  jerking  1 J:..- 
self  free,  he  exclaimed, — 

'*  By  spikes  1  what  on  airth  air  yu  abeout  I"  The 
suddenness  and  vtelence  of  the  movement  aetrly 
twitched  the  officet  off  his  leg& 

When  Mr.  Spoke  glanced  round,  and  beheld  the 
militia,  with  toeir  bayonets  at  a  char|^,  he  seemed 
to  recover  himself  at  once;  and  striding  over  U)« 
sacks  of  metal,  with  his  legs  wide  apart,  be  said,— 

*'  Wal,  ye  dam*d  Portiogees,  what  air  ye  ap  tu! 
Thia  here  is  my  property,  and  ther  custom-nooie 
permits  is  right  and  reglar — ask  than  dons  theer— 
all  honist  folks— no  idee  on  gittin  quit  of  payin  the 
fees." 

Here  he  beckoned  to  the  ftetors,  who,  with  Mag, 
came  to  the  spot ;  and  there  they  stood,  in  a  lump, 
just  as  the  cutter  of  the  Flirt  was  dashed  alao^dae 
of  the  schooner. 

I  could  not  have  stood  it  any  longer ;  but  yui 
then  Hasv  exclaimed,  **  Now,  my  friends,  it  is  our 
tum!"  while  the  padron  roareil  out  in  Portugucw, 
**  Seize,  or  shoot  down  those  villains,  if  they  stir  so 
inch.  I  arrest  them  for  smuggling  counterfeit  coin." 
And  I  screamed  to 'Mag,  *'  Yes,  you  hs^,  and  rvesn 
account  to  settle  with  you  for  tae  sfiair  in  that  da 
in  Rio.** 

The  Maltese  was  the  first  who  mode  a  bolt ;  but 
he  had  not  moved  a  yard  before  Hazy's  cockswsio, 
Harry  Greenfield,  fetched  him  a  tap  with  the  gig'i 
brass  tiller,  which  laid  him  out,  as  meek  as  milk,  os 
the  strand 

When  the  combination  burst  with  its  real  force 
upon  Spuke  and  his  female  companion,  the  latter 
squinted  fiirti  vely  around,  to  see,  perhaps,  if  a  cbaoce 
for  escane  presented  itself;  but  ooeeivirg  all  retr«si 
cut  off,  tier  ugly  mug  began  to  fis«Lme  a  pale-blve. 
ashes-of-roees  hue;  and  she  put  her  hand  in  b«r 
bosom  and  partially  exposed  her  taperiLg  knife. 

**  Drop  that,  you  piratical  she-devil,  or  111 " 

She  must  have  looked  full  into  the  muule  of  the  Lig- 
mouthed  ship's  pistol  I  pointed  at  her,  before  frbeie 
moved  her  nana  from  the  weapon ;  and  then  only  to 
carry  the  gin  jug  to  her  hideous  mouth  ;  but  ^e  did 
not  utter  a  wonl.  Not  so,  howev  er,  with  Mr.  Spoke : 
he  saw  the  game  was  up,  and  that  not  only  hu 
vessel  was  seizetl,  and  his  liberty  about  to  be  cramped 
for  an  indefinite  period,  but,  worse  than  all,  he  wa« 
to  lose  all  his  hanl-eanied  gainsi 

Taking  up  the  words  ns  they  were  uttered  by  the 
padron,  ana  losing  all  his  diawly,  nasal  twang,  he 
said,  in  a  cold,  deliberate  tone, —  % 

"  O,  ho !  there's  been  sj  yiii'  goin'  on,  and  I'm  to  be 
robbed,  eh  f  Now,  I*in  an  Ameriken,  elear  grit! 
and  you,  dain  yer,  my  eountryman,**  shakirg  his 
hand  aloft  at  Hazy,  "air  standin'  by  to  tee  me 
imposed  upon  by  these  cussed  meriatters,  when  it*? 
your  dooty  to  pertect  me.  But,  by  spikes  I  let  ne 
see  the  first  feuer  as  *11  ris  his  finger  jint  to  seize  B- 
nathan  Spuke." 

With  this,  he  bared  his  great  slabs  of  arms  to  the 
shoulders ;  and  there  he  stootl,  a  powerful,  towcrinf 
giant, — glaring  with  the  wrinkled,  compressed  lip<, 
open  nostril,  and  fierce,  cunnii  g  eye  of  a  tiger,  resdy 
for  a  spring. 

"  Arrest  him,  soldiers  P  shouted  the  now  excited 
padron ;  and  the  comet  drew  his  sword.  Before, 
however,  the  blade  was  well  out  of  its  sheath,  the 
fellow  at  bay  gave  him  a  tremendous  kick  in  iht 
stomacli,  which  sent  him  fairly  spinuibg  up  off  the 
sand;  and  then  he  fell  with  a  groan,  compieiely 
horB  de  combat  At  the  moment  the  soldiers,  who,  si 
I  told  you,  seemed  by  no  means  veterans  in  war.sd* 
vanced,  witli  fixed  uayonets,  upon  the  smuggler. 
Evading  the  first  two  men,  he  gave  a  sodden  bound. 
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g^Ajped  the  mnslcet  by  Uie  muzzle  from  the  weak 
a.'tns  of  one  of  the  puny  troop,  and,  with  a  deep- 
muttered  imprecation  of,  "  By  the  Eternal,  let  her 
rip,"  gave  the  weapon  a  half  sweep  over  his  head  ; 
a  id  bringing  it  round,  the  foremost  men  went  down 
like  grain  before  a  sickle.  Recovering  himself  again, 
he  made  the  heavy  piece  whirl  on  high,  and  brought 
it,  for  the  second  time,  upon  the  backs  of  the  panic* 
stricken  soldiers;  but  the  flint-lock  catching  some 
part  of  their  equipments,  the  cock  snapped,  the  piece 
flashed,  held  fire  an  instant,  and  then  exploded  full 
in  the  fiice  of  the  Yankee.  The  charge  traversed  his 
upper  jaw,  nose,  and  one  eye,  leaving  him  blinded, 
ana  the  blackened  blood  and  powder  clinging  to  hb 
mutilated  feotarea.  He  spun  round  nearly  a  turn, 
by^  the  force  of  the  explojion,  yet  never  relaxed  his 
gripe  on  the  muzzle  of  the  musket,  until,  with  a  con- 
fused lurch,  the  breech  of  the  gun  touched  the  sand, 
and  he  fell  forward  with  all  his  weight  The  pomt  of 
the  bayonet  entered  nearly  at  his  breast  bone,  and 
transfixed  him  to  the  pipe  He  fell  over  sideways, 
and  lay  a  dead  man,  deluging  in  blood  the  sacks  of 
money  he  had  made  such  desperate  efforts  to 
defend. 

By  this  time  the  dismayed  soldiers,  who  had  turned 
tail  from  the  one  man,  began  to  fire  an  irregular/vv 
de  Joie  right  in  amojgit  the  crowd  of  ua.  They 
were  too  wild,  however,  to  do  much  damage  ;  only 
grazing  the  ear  of  oae  of  the  fi&ctors,  and  putting  a 
ball  into  the  foot  of  the  Maltese— and  a  very  severe 
and  painfnl  wound  he  found  it 

During  this  skrimmago  ray  attention  was  for  a  mo- 
ment diverted  from  my  own  eiipeoialgame ;  and  when 
I  looked  again,  I  saw  the  hag  running  like  a  rat  to- 
wartis  the  thicket  Makeen  fired  his  pistol  at  her, 
but  the  ball  only  cut  off  a  twig,  and  scattered  some 
leaves  without  touching  her.  I  reserved  my  shot, 
and;  with  a  cry  that  brought  the  whole  assembly, 
with  the  exception  of  the  soldiers,  we  plunged  after 
Mag.  She  took  the  main  road,  a  well-beaten  track 
for  mules  and  beasts,  which  led  from  the  mouth  of 
the  river  to  the  city ;  and  though  it  wound  about 
"here  and  there,  we  could  still  keep  her  in  sight,  as 
she  parted  the  bushes  right  and  left  in  her  flight 
Presently,  the  thick  imdergrowth  gave  place  to 
loftier  veffetatio:i ;  and  between  the  trunks  of  the 
palms  and  cocoas  we  caught  glimpses  of  narrow 
lagoons  beyond,  patched  with  light-green  and  white 
water  lilies.  On  the  opposite  side,  the  land  rose 
higher,  and  the  forest  was  composed  of  heavy 
timber.  - 

The  woman  still  held  on  with  great  speed,  and 
Tnust  have  known  she  was  running  with  a  noose 
round  her  neck,  for  she  never  looked  behind,  or  gave 
heed  in  the  slightest  degree  to  our  yells  to  stop  or  be 
ahot  There  were  a  number  of  patns  made  by  cattle, 
"Which  crossed  the  road  at  intervals,  and,  all  at  once, 
^ag  turned  to  the  left  into  one  of  them.  A  pair  of 
huge  vampire  bats  rose  from  a  branch  with  a  boding 
croak;  and  as  the  woman  leaped  over  the  grass  and 
leaves,  one  of  the  factors  gave  a  shout  of  warning, 
and  tried  to  stop  me  from  goinff  farther.  Shaking 
oflf  his  grasp,  however,  I  jumped  on,  with  Mak  and 
Hazy  at  my  heels,  into  the  thicket  In  a  minute  we 
had  entirely  passed  the  dense  fiilinffe,  and  before  us 
lay  the  long,  narrow  lagoon,  cradled  in  its  black, 
slimy,  muddy  banks,  wliile  directly  through  the 
centre,  leading  to  the  opposite  shore,  was  apparently 
a  clear,  open  bridge,  matted  and  bound  with  roots, 
grasses,  and  rank  vc^^etation  of  all  sorts,  with  a  little 
clump  of  bushes  and  parasitical  plants  at  every  few 
paces,  but  still  showing  a  green,  even  road  over  the 
water.  Mag  was  about  a  hundred  yards  in  advance 
of  us,  and  splashing  a  short  distance  into  the  mud  and 
water,  she  sprang  upon  the  bending  mnngrove  roots, 


and,  finding  that  they  bore  her  weight,  continued  on 
herconrseL 

''Holdr  roared  the  padron;  "gentlemen,  for 
God's  sake  don't  go  an  inch  further !" 

"  O.t  euidado  r  screamed  the  factor.  "  Beware  I 
it  is  certain  death  I**  cried  they,  both  out  of  breath. 
"That  witch  can't  escape ;  the  mire  will  prevent  her 
on  the  other  side." 

At  this  moment,  Mag,  perceiving  she  wns  no 
longer  pursued,  turned  about,  and  shaking  her  knife 
in  one  hand,  and  applying  the  gin  jug  to  her  lips 
with  the  other,  she  took  a  long  pull,  and  then  yelled 
derisively, — 

"  O,  you  hounds  I  you  thought  to  hang  me,  eh  ? 
the  hemp  isn't  planted  yet  for  my  throat ;  and  you, 
ye  devil  8  asp,  let  me  once  lay  nold  upon  you,  I'll 
take  an  oatn  to  find  your  heart  the  next  time. 
Adio%r  she  said,  as  she  again  applied  the  jug  to  her 
mouth,  and  hurling  it  upon  the  slimy  surface  of  the 
pool,  wheeled  to  resume  her  flight 

I  am  glad  to  say  that  this  ^ras  the  last  swig  of  gin 
and  the  last  intelligible  remarks  which  Miss  Margaret, 
as  Spuke  respectfully  styled  her,  ever  uttered  in  this 
world. 

No  sooner  had  the  water  been  disturbed  by  the 
splash  of  the  empty  bottle,  than  we  noticed  a  little 
succession  of  rtmiug,  unbroken  billows  along  by  the 
vegetable  bridge.  The  flat,  sickly  leaves  and  flowers 
began  to  undulate,  and  as  Mag  stepped  from  the 
green  laced,  living  fabric  to  a  projecting  root,  we 
saw  the  huge,  triangular-shaped  snout  of  a  red 
spectacled  aUigator,  and  the  oull,  protruding  eyes, 
with  the  fritigeid,  scaly  crest  between,  slowly  pusned 
above  the  water ;  and  then  a  sharp,  ratthng  snap 
upon  the  hard-baked  day  of  the  gin  jug. 

"  The  cayman  I"  exclaimed  the  padron ;  and  as 
the  monster  rolled  his  jaws  more  out  of  water,  the 
irr^ular,  reddish,  marbled  yellow  and  green  spots 
were  visible  underneath,  before  he  sank  with  his 
prize. 

The  factor  ejaculated,  "  0  !  vennelho  cayman  T 

The  noise  of  the  breaking  mn  vessel  did  not,  how- 
ever, distract  the  attention  of  Mag,  bat  as  she  trod  on 
the  elastic  mass  of  the  bridge,  it  yielded,  and  agitated 
the  pool  with  a  loud  splash.  The  next  moment,  as 
if  the  impulse  had  been  felt  in  every  direction,  the 
same  unbroken  undulations  as  before  swelled  up 
under  the  greenish,  stagnant  lagoon,  and  in  less  time 
than  it  takes  to  wink,  the  water  broke  with  a  rush 
upwards,  within  a  few  feet  of  the  woman.  The 
enormous  mail-clad  hide  of  the  cayman  appeared; 
the  tail  rose  with  a  diagonal  motion;  and  the  head, 
with  the  distended,  serrated  jaws,  the  reddish  tonsuo 
and  yellow  mouth  inside  them,  gleamed  hot  and  dry 
in  the  beams  of  the  morning  sun ;  the  whole  monster 
forming  a  curving  bend  of  fuU  twenty  feet  before 
and  behind  the  now  terrified  hag.  At  the  same  in- 
stant the  hard,  flexible  tail  made  a  side  sweep,  ouick 
as  thought,  which,  striking  Mag  a  crushing  blow 
about  her  waist,  doubled  her  up  with  a  broken 
back,  and  she  was  swept  into  tiie  frightful  jaws, 
open  to  full  stretch,  and  inclined  sideways  to  receive 
the  prey.  Simultaneously  with  our  groans  of 
horror,  the  heretofore  quiet  pool  was  all  alive  with 
the  projecting,  ridgy  bcnlies  of  the  monsters,  and  for 
a  few  minutes  we  heard  nothing  but  the  violent 
snapping  of  their  huge  jaws,  and  the  blows  of  their 
powerfiu  tails.  At  lust  the  water  once  more  began 
to  settle  down  into  peace ;  the  broad,  flat  leaves  and 
stems  of  the  pure  white  lilies,  which  had  been  torn 
and  crushed  by  the  commotion  amongst  the  denizens 
below,  gradually  resumed  their  beds ;  and,  save  a 
few  bubbles,  and  an  occasional  undulation,  with  a 
strong  odor  of  musk,  there  was  nothing  left  to  show 
where  the  hag  had  met  her  horrid  death. 
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**  Come,  let*B  crawl  out  of  this  swomp,**  said  tho 
pndroQ,  "  or  some  of  those  hungry  caymaoB  will  be 
after  having  a  taste  of  us.*^ 
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Very  sagacious  creeters,"  chimed  in  an  old  salt, 
who  was  cnrefuUy  laying  up  nettles  for  his  hanmiock 
clews:  "  I  know'd  a  dog  oii^e  as  would  tell  the  time 
o*  day  by  the  skipper's  nose,  and  would  drink  grog 
too  like  a  Christian." 

*' Bless  ye,"  again  broke  out  the  gaunt,  bony 
fisherman,  "  dogs  isn't  a  circumstance  to  lobsters  for 
sagaciousness !  Why,  mateys,  I  was  on  the  pint  of 
tellin'  you,  that  after  my  tnp  to  Greenland  and  the 
coast  of  Labrador,  the  old  people  thought  I  had 
*bout  sowed  my  wild  oats."  '*  I  thought  you  said 
grass,"  twanged  in  the  young  mountaiueer;  but  the 
whaler,  without  deigning  a  glance  at  the  cub,  went 
on.  '*  And  I  settled  down  stiddy  at  the  lobster  busi- 
nesSw  Nat  Pochick  and  me  was  'prentices  in  a 
smack  for  better  nor  five  years,  m  war  times  too, 
until  our  time  was  out,  when  we  bought  the  old 
smack  at  a  bargain,  and  drove  a  lively  trade  m  the 
same  businesn  We  used  to  take  the  (obsters,  where 
the  best  on  'em  comes  from,  along  the  moniment 
shore,  down  about  Plymouth,  and  we  ran  'em 
through  the  Vineyard  Sound  to  York,  by  way  of 
Montauk.  Well,  one  day,  when  we  had  tne  well  of 
the  schooner  as  full  as  ever  it  could  stick  with  daws 
and  feelers,  like  darned  fools  we  tried  to  shorten  the 
distance  by  runnin'  outside  of  Nantucket ;  but  iest  as 
we  ffot  off  Skonset,  what  should  we  see  but  the  old 
Ramilltes  seventy-four,  the  admiral*s  ship,  a-hidin* 
under  Tom  Nevers'  Head ;  and  in  less  than  a  minute 
an  eighteen  pound  shot  come  spinnin*  across  our 
bows,  and  two  big  double-bnnked  boats  was  making 
the  water  white  as  they  pulled  towards  us.  We 
know'd,  as  well  as  could  be,  that  them  Britishers 
didn't  want  the  old  smack,  nor  care  a  snap  for  the 
lobsters ;  but  we  did  beUeve  sartin'  that  they 
wouldn't  mind  clappin*  hold  on  two  sich  likely  chaps 
as  my  partner  and  me,  to  sarve  under  the  king's  flag. 
So  we  up  helm  and  ran  the  smack  and  the  cargo 
slap  on  to  the  Old  Man's  Shoal ;  but  jest  afore  she 
struck  we  jumped  into  the  yawl,  and  paddled  to  the 
beach,  where  we  saved  being  captured.  Well,  the 
smack  was  knocked  into  splinters  by  the  breakers  in 
less  than  an  hour.  Now,  my  hearties,"  said  the 
whaler,  as  he  paused  and  gazed  around  the  group  of 
listeners,  "  every  bleasid  one  of  them  lobsters  went 
back  to  the  ground  where  they  was  took,  as  much  as 
a  hundred  miles  from  the  reef  where  the  old  craft 
was  wracked  1  and  there's  great  Black  Dan,  of  Mars- 
field,  will  tell  ye  the  same;  for  ye  must  bear  in 
mind,  that  every  fisherman  has  his  partiklar  shaped 
pegs  to  chock  the  claws  of  the  lobsters  with,  and 
every  one  of  our  lobsters  was  kitched  agin  with  our 
Mentieal  pegs  in  'em !  This,  boys,  was  the  last  trip 
as  ever  we  made  in  that  trade,  though  Nat  Pochick, 
out  of  fondness  for  the  things,  established  himself  on 
the  old  Boston  bridge,  where  he  is  to  this  day, 
a-bilin',  may  be,  ^ve  or  six  thousand  lobsters  of  a 
momin',  which  he  sells  off  like  hot  cakes  in  the 
artemoona" 


HERMAN  MELVILLE. 

HsBMAir  Mbltillr  was  bom  in  the  oitr  of  New 
York,  August  1,  1819.  On  his  father^s  side  he 
is  of  Scotch  extraction,  and  is  descended  in  the 
fourth  degree  from  Thomas  Melville,  a  clergy- 
man of  the  Scotch  Kirk,  who,  from  the  year 
1718  and  for  nlmost  half  a  century,  was  minister 


of  Scoonie  parish,  Leven,  Fifeshire.*    The  mini'*- 
ter  of  Scoonie  had  two  sons— John  Melville,  who 
became  a  member  of  his  m^esty^s  comicil  in  Gre- 
nada, and  Allan  Melville,  who  come  to  Ainerics 
in  1748,  and  settled  in  Boston  as  a  merchant.  Dy- 
ing young,  the  latter  left  an  only  son,  Thoma:* 
Melville,  our  anthor^s  grandfiUher,  who  was  bom 
in  Boston,  and,  as  appears  by  the  probate  records 
on  the  appointment  of  his  guanhan  in  1761,  in- 
herited a  handsome  fortune  from  his  father.    Be 
was  graduated  at  Princeton  College,  New  Jersev 
in  1769,  and  in  1772  visited  his  relatives  in  Scot- 
land.   During  this  visit  he  was  pre8ente<l  with 
the  freedom  of  the  dty  of  St.  Andrews  and  of 
Renf^w.    He  retnmed  to  Boston  in  1778,  where 
he  became  a  merchant,  and  in  December  of  thnt 
year  was  one  of  the  Boston  Tea  Party.    He  took 
on  active  part  in  the  Revolutionary  war,  and,  as 
m^or  in  Craft^s  regiment  of  Massachusetts  artil- 
lery, was  in  the  actions  in  Rhode  Island  in  1776. 
Commissioned  by  Washington  in  1789  as  naval 
officer  of  the  port  of  Boston,  he  was  oontinued 
by  all  the  presidents  down  to  Jackson^s  time  m 
1829.t    To  the  time  of  his  death  Major  Melville 
continued  to  wear  the  antiquated  three-cornered 
hat,  and  from  this  habit  was  familiarly  known  in 
Boston  as  the  last  of  the  cocked-hats.    There  is 
still  preserved  a  small  parcel  of  the  yeritable  tea 
in  the  attack  npon  which  he  took  an  active  port 
Being  fonnd  in  his  shoes  on  returning  from  the 
vessd  it  was  sealed  up  in  a  vial,  althongh  it  was 
intended  that  not  a  particle  shonld  esca|>e  destrac- 
tion  I    Tlie  vial  and  contents  are  now  in  poeses- 
don  of  Chief-Justice  Shaw  of  Massachusetts. 

Our  author^s  father,  Allan  Melville,  was  an  in- 
porting  merchant  in  New  York,  and  made  fre- 
quent visits  to  Europe  in  connexion  with  his  busi- 
ness. He  was  a  well  educated  and  polished  man, 
and  spoke  French  like  a  native. 

On  his  mother's  side  Mr.  Melville  is  the  grand- 
pon  of  Greneral  Peter  Gansevoort  of  Albany,  New 
York,  the  "  hero  of  Fort  Stanwix,"  ha^-ing  sac- 
cessftillv  defended  that  fort  in  1777  against  a  largo 
force  of  British  and  Indians,  commanded  by  Ge- 
neral St.  Leger. 


The  boyhood  of  Herman  Melville  was  passed  st 
Albany  and  Lansingburgh^  New  York,  and  in  the 
country,  at  Berkshire,  Massachusetts.  He  had 
early  shown  a  taste  for  literature  and  oompoeition. 

In  his  eighteenth  year  he  shipped  as  a  sailor  in 
a  New  York  vessel  for  Liverpool,  made  a  hniric^I 


*  Article  Seoonle,  Blnclair's  Statistical  Aeooant  of  SenChmi 
vol.  V.  p.  116.  Dr.  Oeorge  Brewster,  minister  of  Seoosle,  vbo 
died  June  SO.  ISBft,  succeeded  the  Bev.  David  Swan,  wbo  ms 
the  sacoesBor  of  oar  author^s  ancestor.  It  is  worthj  of  rematt 
that  the  united  years  of  these  three  defisymen.  In  the  same 
desk,  was  one  hundred  and  thlrtj-alz  Teara.— Obttuary  nocier 
in  Scotsman,  June  S8, 18S&, 

t  Midor  MelTlJle  was  the  newest  snrylving  mala  relatlTe  eT 
Oeneral  Robert  MelTlUo,  who  was  desocndedntnn  a  brother  of 
the  minister  of  Scoonie,  the  first  and  only  Gsptaln-GeMial  sad 
Oovemor>tn-chiefof  the  Islands  ceded  to  EniBaDd  by  Ftaneen 
1768,  and  at  the  time  of  his  death,  which  occurred  In  1S(^.  wis 
with  one  exception  the  oldest  General  In  the  Britlfth  tnof.-^ 
County  Annual  Kcci^ter.  Scotland,  18r-9  and  *1f^  roL  I  part  f 
In  the  frenealnpv  of  Oeneral  Melville.  c«>ntiilrie<l  In  Dos|(la«'* 
Baronage  of  t>co'ltand.  publl9ho<l  In  ITSa,  the  ]i<«ton  flunllr  are 
stated  to  be  de^ccndea  trot^  tho  same  branch  of  the  Helrlfia 
Ikaillpr  f0  General  McWllle. 
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Tint  to  London  when  he  arrrived  in  port,  and  re- 
tnrned  home  ^  before  the  mast"  His  next  ad- 
venture was  embarking,  Jan.  1,  1841,  on  a 
whaUog  vessel  for  the  Pacific  for  the  sperm 
fishery.  After  eighteen  months  of  the  croise,  the 
ve^el,  in  the  Hummer  of  1842,  put  into  the 
Marquesas,  at  Nukaheva.  Melville,  who  was 
weary  of  the  service,  took  the  opportunity  to 
abandon  the  ship,  and  with  a  fellow  sailor  hid 
himself  in  the  fore^  with  the  intention  of  re- 
sorting to  a  neighboring  peaceful  tribe  of  the 
natives.  They  mistook  their  course,  and  after 
tiiree  days^  wandering,  in  which  they  had  tra^ 
versed  one  of  the  formidable  mountain  ridges 
of  the  idland,  found  themselves  in  the  barbarous 
Typee  vaUey.  Here  Melville  was  detained  *^  in 
an  indulgent  captivity  ^'  for  four  months.  He  was 
separated  firom  his  companion,  and  began  to  de- 
spair of  a  return  to  civilization,  when  he  was 
rescued  one  day  on  the  shore  by  a  boat's  crew 
of  a  Sidney  whaler.  He  shipped  on  board  this 
vessel,  and  was  landed  at  Tahiti  the  day  when 
the  French  took  possession  of  the  Society  Islands, 
establishing  their  ^^  Protectorate '^  at  the  can- 
non^s  mouth.  From  Tahiti,  Melville  passed  to 
the  Sandwich  Islands,  spent  a  few  months  in  ob- 
servation of  the  people  and  the  country,  and  in 
the  antumn  of  18  iS  shipped  at  Honolulu  as  ^^  or- 
dinary seaman^'  on  board  the  fHgate  United 
States,  then  on  its  return  voyage,  which  was 
safely  accomplished,  stopping  at  Callao,  and 
reaching  Boston  in  October,  1844.  This  voy- 
aging in  the  merchant,  whaling,  and  naval  ser- 
vioe  rounded  Melville's  triple  experience  of  nau- 
tical life.  It  was  not  long  after  that  he  made  his 
appearance  as  an  author.  His  first  book,  Typee^ 
a  narrative  of  his  Marquesas  adventure,  was  pub- 
lished in  1846,  simultaneously  by  Murray  in  Lon- 
don* and  Wiley  and  Pntnam  in  New  York.  The 
spirit  and  vigorous  fancv  of  the  style,  and  the 
flreshness  and  novelty  of  the  incidents,  were  at 
once  appreciated.  There  was,  too,  at  the  time, 
that  undefined  sentiment  of  the  approaching 
practical  importance  of  the  Pacific  in  the  public 
mind,  which  was  admirably  calculated  for  the 
reception  of  this  glowing,  picturesque  narrative. 
It  was  received  everywhere  with  enthusiasm,  and 
made  a  reputation  for  its  author  in  a  day.  The 
London  Times  reviewed  it  with  a  full  pen,  and 
even  the  staid  Gentleman's  Magazine  was  loud  in 
its  praises. 

Mr.  Melville  followed  up  this  snccess  the  next 
year  with  Oiooo^  a  Narratif>so/Advsnture$  in  the 
South  8ea»^  which  takes  up  the  story  with  the 
esoape  from  the  Typees,  and  gives  a  humorous 
aooonnt  of  the  adventures  of  the  author  and  some 
of  his  ship  companions  in  Tahiti.  For  pleasant, 
easy  narrative,  it  is  the  most  natural  ana  agreea- 
ble of  his  books.  In  his  next  book,  in  1849— 
Mardi^  and  a  Voyage  Thither — the  author  ven- 
tured out  of  the  range  of  personal  observation  and 
matter-of-fact  description  to  which  he  had  kept 
more  closely  than  was  generaUy  supposed,!  and 

*  It  was  brought  to  the  notice  of  Mr.  Marray  in  London  by 
Mr.  Oeasevoort  MelTlIte,  then  Secretary  of  Lesatlon  to  the 
Minister,  Mr.  Loufs  MoLane.  Mr.  Oiuiaevoort  Melville  wu  a 
poliMcal  speaker  uf  talent  He  died  suddenly  In  London  of  an 
•Uack  of  fever  in  May,  184& 

t  Lt  Wise,  in  his  lively,  dashing  book  of  travels— An  Inside 
YUrw  of  Mexico  and  California,  with  Wanderings  In  Pern, 
Gfaili,  and  Polynesia— pays  a  oomjpliment  to  Melville's  fidelity : 
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prqjeoted  a  philosophical  romance,  in  which  hn- 
man  nature  and  European  civilization  were  to  be 
typified  under  the  aspects  of  the  poetical  mytho- 
logical notions  and  romantic  customs  and  tradi- 
tions of  the  aggregate  races  of  Polynesia.  In  the 
first  half  of  the  book  there  are  some  of  the  au- 
thor's be9t  descriptions,  wrought  up  with  fandfhl 
associations  from  the  quaint  philosophic  and 
other  reading  in  the  volumes  of  Sir  Thomas 
Browne,  and  such  worthies,  upon  whose  pages, 
after  his  long  sea  &st  from  books  and  literature,  the 
author  had  thrown  himself  with  eager  avidity.  In 
the  latter  portions,  embarrnssed  by  his  spiritual 
allegories,  he  wanders  without  chart  or  compass 
in  the  wildest  regions  of  doubt  and  scepticism. 
Though,  as  a  work  of  fiction,  lacking  clearness, 
and  maimed  as  a  book  of  thought  and  speculation 
by  its  want  of  sobriety,  it  has  many  delicate  traits 
and  fine  bursts  of  fancy  and  invention.  Critics 
could  find  many  beauties  in  Mardi  which  the 
novel-reading  public  who  long  for  amusement 
have  not  the  time  or  philosophy  to  discover.  Mr. 
Melville,  who  throughout  his  literary  career  has 
had  the  good  sense  never  to  argue  with  the  pub- 
lic, whatever  opportunities  he  might  afford  them 
for  the  exercise  of  their  dis^putati  ve  faculties,  lost  no 
time  in  i^ecovering  his  position  by  a  return  to  the 
agreeable  narrative  which  had  first  gained  him 
his  laurels.  In  the  same  year  he  published  Sed- 
bum;  his  First  Voyage^  being  the  Saihr-^foy  Con- 
fessions and  Reminiscences  of  the  Son  of  a  Gentle- 
man^ in  the  Merchant  Service,  In  the  simplicity 
of  the  young  sailor,  of  which  the  pleasant  ad- 
venture of  leaving  the  forecastle  one  day  and 
paying  his  respects  to  the  captain  in  the  cabin,  is 
an  instance,  this  book  is  a  witt^  reproduction  of 
natural  incidents.  The  lurid  London  episode,  in 
the  melo-dramatic  style,  is  not  so  fortunate. 
Another  course  of  Melville*s  nautical  career,  the 
United  States  naval  service,  furnished  the  subject 
of  the  next  book —  White  Jacket^  or  the  World  in 
a  Man-of-war^  published  in  1850.  It  is  a  vivid 
daguerreotype  of  the  whole  life  of  the  ship.  The 
description  is  everywhere  elevated  from  common- 
place and  familiarity  by  the  poetical  associations 
which  run  through  it.  There  is  many  a  good 
word  spoken  in  this  book,  as  in  the  author's  other 
writings,  for  the  honor  and  welfare  of  Poor  Jack. 
Punishment  by  flogging  is  unsparingly  con- 
demned. 

In  1851  Moby- Dicky  or  the  Whale^  appeared, 
the  most  dramatic  and  imaginative  of  Melville^s 
books.  In  the  character  of  Captain  Ahab  and  his 
contest  with  the  whale,  he  has  opposed  the  meta- 
physical energy  of  despair  to  the  physical  fiub- 
lime  of  the  ocean.  In  this  encounter  the  whale 
becomes  a  representative  of  moral  evil  in  the 
world.  In  the  purely  descriptive  passages,  the 
details  of  the  fishery,  and  the  natural  history  of 
the  animal,  are  narrated  with  constant  brilliancy 
of  illustration  from  the  fertile  mind  of  the  author.* 


**  Apart  from  the  innate  beanty  and  charming  tone  of  his  nar- 
ratives, the  delineations  of  island  life  and  scenery,  ft'om  my 
own  personal  observation,  are  most  oorrcotly  and  lUtbfnlly 
drawn." 

*  Jnst  at  the  time  of  pnblleation  of  this  book  its  oatsstro- 
pbe,  the  attack  of  the  ship  by  the  whale,  whloh  had  already 
good  htstorio  warrant  in  the  fate  of  the  Essex  of  Nantncket, 


/ 


still  ftirther  sapported  by  the  newspaper  narrative  of  the 

Ann  Alexander  of  Mew  Bedford,  In  which  the  iDfurlatcd 
animal  demonstrated  a  spirit  of  revenge  almost  human,  la 
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Pierre,  or  th»  Ambigvitif,  waa  pabliabed  in 
1869,  Its  oonoeptioii  and  eieeation  were  both 
litanrj  inietokea.  The  author  wrh  off  the  track 
of  his  tme  genius.  The  passion  which  ha  sooght  to 
evolve  w«a  morbid  or  unreal,  in  the  worst  school 
of  the  mixed  French  and  German  melodrwoatic. 

Since  the  pnbiicntionof  this  volume,  Mr.Melville 
has  written  chiefly  for  the  magazines  of  Haxper 
and  Putnajii.  In  the  former,  a  sketch,  entitled 
Cock-a-doodU  Aoo  !  U  one  of  the  moat  Kvel j  and 
animated  produrtiona  of  his  pen;  in  the  latter, 
his  BartUoy  the  Scrivener,  a  quaint,  fanoilnl  por- 
tndt,  and  his  reproduction,  with  various  inven- 
tions and  additions,  of  the  adventures  of  Itrael 
PoU<T,'  an  octnal  character  of  the  KeTolution, 
baTC  met  with  deserved  success. 


good  V 


lU  b 


e  who  could  [.I 


.Mto 


Ifr.  Uelville  having  been  married  in  1847  to  a 
(laughter  of  Chief  Justice  SJiaw  of  Boston,  re- 
sided for  a  while  at  New  York,  when  he  took  np 
hia  residence  in  Berkshire,  on  a  finely  situated 
farm,  ai^acent  to  the  old  Melville  House,  in  which 
some  raenibere  of  the  family  fiirmerly  lived; 
where,  in  tlie  immediate  vicinity  of  the  residence 
of  the  poet  Ilolmes,  he  overiouks  the  town  of 
Rttafield  and  the  intermediate  territory,  flanked 
by  the  Taconio  range,  to  the  huge  height  of  Saddle- 
back. 

Qray-lock,  eloud  girdled,  from  his  pniple  throne, 
A  voice  of  welcome  sends. 

And  from  green  funny  fielda,  a  warbling  tone 
The  Houutunic  blends.^ 

In  the  fields  and  in  his  study,  looking  ont  upon 
the  mountains,  and  in  the  hearty  society  of  hia 
family  and  friend",  he  finds  congeniul  nourish- 
ment for  his  faculties,  without  looking  mnoh  to 
cities,  or  troubling  himself  with  the  exactions  of 
artificial  life.  In  this  eomparntive  retirement 
will  be  found  the  secret  of  much  of  the  specnlo- 
tive  character  engmfted  upon  his  writings. 


pnrflnlfif,  nod  doitrojlbg  Ih 


torohigol 

Cruiloa.  Kbodt  ■•luiii! 
KeTolnllon."  9rn  pub] 

In  IBM.    Tb*  Dorr  In _., 

Unor  Potter,  bT  Ml.  HtBtrTnunbnlLorilinftinl,  Ct 
.t  Od*  ftiT  Um  BariuUn  JidillH,  bf  YtMaj  Knd1>U  BbUw, 


appreciate  the  difference  between  me  mnJ  Uit  Tode 
tailors  among  whom  I  woa  thrown.  Indeed  I  W 
made  no  doubt  tliat  he  would  in  iiome  special  mui- 
ner  take  me  under  hir  protection,  and  pioTr  a  Wv& 
friend  and  benefactor  to  me;  as  I  hud  heard  thai 
la  are  fathers  to  their  crew  ;  and  h 
■nch  fathera  as  Solomon'i  precepli 
nnd  chastising  fathen;  fa- 
ther* whose  sense  of  duty  aTereouies  the  seme  of 
love,  and  who  every  day,  in  aome  aort,  play  tie 
part  of  BratuB,  who  ordered  hia  eon  away  to  eieea- 
tion, aa  I  have  read  in  our  old  bmily  Plutarcli. 

Yea,  I  thought  that  Captain  Riga,  for  Riga  tu 
his  name,  would  be  attentive  and  coii*iderat<  tome, 
and  strive  to  cheer  me  np,  and  comfort  me  in  my 
loneMmenesa.  I  did  not  even  deem  it  at  all  impoa- 
sihle  that  he  would  invite  me  down  to  the  cibia  li 
a  pleasant  night,  to  ask  me  questions  cuncenuLg 
my  parents,  and  prosnccta  in  life ;  beridcB  obtiiiniiig 
from  me  some  nner.'ilut«  touching  my  great-undf. 
the  illustjious  senatr  ;  or  give  mc  a  aloCe  and  pui- 
cil,  and  teach  me  pmblcms  in  navigation  ;  or  p(r 
hap«  engage  me  at  n  gameof  cbesa.  I  even  thougbl 
be  might  mvite  mc  to  dinner  on  a  aunnv  SuDdsj, 
and  help  me  ulentifullv  to  the  nice  cabin  fare,  at 
knowing  how  distastefnl  the  salt  beef  and  pork,  and 
hard  biscuit  of  the  foreccatle  mnat  at  first  be  to  s 
boy  like  me,  who  had  always  lived  aahort,  and  » 

And  I  could  not  help  regarding  him  with  peea- 
liar  emotions,  almcet  of  lendemeaa  and  love,  aa  tba 
last  visiUe  link  in  the  chain  of  avoeiutiona  vhirli 
bound  ma  to  my  home.  Fur,  while  yet  in  port,  1 
had  seen  him  and  Hr.  Jones,  my  brother's  rritad. 
standing  blether  and  conversing;  ao  that  fmm  tli( 
captain  to  my  brother  there  was  but  one  internu- 
diate  atep ;  and  my  brother  and  mother  and  aitUn 

And  this  reminds  me  how  often  I  need  to  pnai  b; 
the  plocea  on  deck,  where  I  remembered  Mr.  JorM 
had  stood  when  he  first  viaited  the  ship  lying  at  t^t 
wharf;  and  how  I  tried  to  convince  niyaelf  that  it 
was  indeed  true,  that  he  had  stood  there,  thoe^ 
now  the  ahip  was  so  fsr  nway  on  the  wide  Atlaii^ 
Ocean,  and  he,  perhaps,  was  walking  down  Wall- 
■treet,  or  sitting  readiig  tlie  i.enspaper  in  hii 
counting-room,  while  poor  I  was  so  differently  ao- 

^°Uen1 
captain's  epenkii 
word  into  the  foi 

into  the  cabin  to  pay  my  respecta.  I  b 
whether  I  should  not  make  the  first  adTanefs,  an<t 
whether  indeed  he  did  not  expect  it  of  me,  nnre  1 
was  but  a  boy,  and  he  a  roan  ;  and  perfaap*  Ihai 
might  have  been  tlie  reason  why  he  hMl  not  spokes 
to  me  yet,  deeming  it  more  proper  and  reqwctrni  fcr 
me  to  address  him  first.  I  thonght  he  miglit  b( 
offended,  too,  e*|>ecially  if  he  were  a  proud  man. 
with  tender  feelings.  So  one  evening,  a  little  be- 
fore sundown,  in  the  second  dog-watch,  when  tb^e 
was  no  more  work  to  be  done,  I  cooduded  to  call 
and  see  him. 

After  drawing  a  bucket  of  water,  and  having  a 
good  washing,  to  get  off  some  of  the  chicken-cojp 
stains,  1  went  down  into  the  forecastle  to  dnsa  mv- 
self  as  neatly  as  I  eontd.  I  pnt  on  a  white  ahirt  m 
place  of  my  red  one,  and  got  into  a  ptai  of  ckdi 
trewaers  instead  of  my  duck  ones,  and  pat  on  my 
new  pumps,  and  then  cnrefully  brushing  my  ihoo4- 
ing-Jacket,  I  put  that  on  over  all,  ao  that  upon  tha 
whole  I  made  quite  a  gentaal  figure,  at  bast  fcr  a 


three  days  bad  passed  witHonl  tbe 
Dg  to  me  in  any  way,  or  teadinl 

I  to  think 
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foreoastie,  tihongh  I  would  not  have  looked  eo  well 
in  a  drawing-roouL 

When  the  aailon  saw  me  thna  employed,  they  did 
not  know  what  to  make  of  it,  and  wanted  to  know 
whether  I  was  dreeeing  to  go  ashore ;  I  told  them 
no,  for  we  were  then  out  of  sight  of  land ;  but  that 
I  was  going  to  pay  my  respects  to  the  captain. 
Upon  which  they  all  laughed  and  shouted,  as  if  I 
were  a  simpleton ;  thoagh  there  seemed  nothing  so 
Tery  simple  in  going  to  make  an  evening  call  upon 
a  friend.  Then  some  of  them  tried  to  dissuade  me, 
saying  I  was  green  and  raw ;  but  Jackson,  who  sat 
looking  on,  cried  out,  with  a  hideous  grin,  "  Let  him 
go,  let  him  go,  men — he's  a  nice  boy.  Let  him  go; 
the  captain  has  some  nuts  and  raisins  for  hioL"  ^d 
ao  he  was  going  on  when  one  of  his  violent  fits  of 
coughing  seized  him,  and  he  almost  choked. 

As  I  was  about  leaving  the  forecastle,  I  happened 
to  look  at  my  hands,  and  seeing  them  stained  all 
over  of  n  deep  yellow,  for  that  morning  the  mate 
had  set  me  to  tarring  some  strips  of  canvas  for  the 
rigging,  I  thought  it  would  never  do  to  present  my- 
self before  a  gentleman  that  way ;  so  for  want  of 
Idds  I  slipped  on  n  pair  of  woollen  mittens,  which 
my  mother  had  knit  for  me  to  carry  to  sea.  As  I 
was  putting  them  on,  Jackson  asked  me  whether  he 
shouldn't  call  a  carriage ;  and  another  bade  me  not 
to  forget  to  present  his  best  respects  to  the  skipper. 
I  left  them  all  tittering,  and  coming  on  deck  was 
passing  the  cook-house,  when  the  old  cook  called 
after  me,  saying,  I  had  forgot  my  cane. 

But  I  did  not  heed  their  impudence,  and  was 
walking  straight  toward  .the  cabin-door,  on  the 
quarter-deck,  when  the  chief  mate  met  me.  I 
toached  my  hat,  and  was  passing  him,  when,  after 
staring  at  me  tiU  I  thought  his  eyes  would  burst 
out,  he  all  at  once  caught  me  by  the  collar,  and 
with  a  voice  of  thunder  wanted  to  know  what  I 
meant  by  playing  such  tricks  aboard  a  ship  that  he 
was  mate  off  I  told  him  to  let  ^o  of  me,  or  I  would 
complain  to  my  friend  the  captain,  whom  I  intended 
to  visit  that  evening.  Upon  this  he  jp^ve  me  such  a 
whirl  round,  that  I  thought  the  Oulf  Stream  was  in 
my  head,  and  then  shoved  me  forward,  roaring  out 
I  know  not  what^  Meanwhile  the  sailors  were  all 
standing  round  the  windlass  looking  aft,  mightily 
tickled. 

Seeing  I  could  not  effect  my  object  that  night,  I 
thouji^ht  it  best  to  defer  it  for  the  present ;  and  re- 
turning among  the  sailors,  Jackson  asked  me  how  I 
had  found  the  captain,  and  whether  the  next  time  I 
went  I  would  not  take  a  friend  along  and  introduce 
him. 

The  upshot  of  this  business  was,  that  before  I 
went  to  ueep  that  night,  I  felt  well  satisfied  that  it 
was  not  customary  for  sailors  to  call  on  the  captain 
in  the  cabin ;  and  I  bisgan  to  have  an  inkling  of  the 
fact,  that  I  had  acted  like  a  fool ;  but  it  lul  arose 
from  my  ignorance  of  sea  usages. 

And  nere  I  may  as  well  state,  that  I  never  saw 
the  inside  of  the  cabin  during  the  whole  interval 
that  elapsed  from  our  sailing  till  our  return  to  New 
York;  though  I  often  used  to  get  a  peep  at  it 
through  a  little  pane  of  glass,  set  in  the  house  on 
deck,  just  before  the  helm,  where  a  watch  was  kept 
honginff  for  the  helmsman  to  strike  the  half  hours 
by,  with  his  little  bell  in  the  binnacle,  where  the 
compass  was.  And  it  used  to  be  the  great  amuse- 
ment of  the  sailors  to  look  in  through  the  pane  of  ! 
gla^s,  when  they  stood  at  the  wheel,  and  wntch  the 
proceeding!!  in  the  cabin  ;  especially  when  the 
steward  was  setting  the  table  for  dinner,  or  the  cap- 
tain was  lounging  over  a  decanter  of  wine  on  a 
little  mahogany  stand,  or  playing  the  game  called 
toiUaire,  at  cards,  of  an  evening;  for  at  times  he 


was  an  alone  with  his  diffnitr ;  though,  as  will  ere 
lon^  be  shown,  he  generallv  baud  one  pleasant  eom- 
pamon,  whose  society  he  did  not  dislike. 

The  day  following  my  attempt  to  drop  in  at  the 
eabin,  I  happened  to  be  making  fast  a  rope  on  the 
quarter-deck,  when  the  captain  suddenly  made  his 
appearance,  promenading  up  and  down,  and  smok- 


ing a  cigar.  He  looked  very  good-humored  and 
amiable,  and  it  being  Just  after  his  dinner,  I  thought 
that  this,  to  be  sure,  was  just  the  chance  I  want^ 

I  waited  a  little  while,  thinking  he  would  speak 
to  me  himself;  but  as  he  did  not,  I  went  up  to  him 
and  besan  by  saying  it  was  a  very  pleasant  day,  and 
hoped  ne  was  very  welL  I  never  saw  a  man  fly 
into  such  a  rage ;  I  thought  he  was  going  to  knocK 
me  down ;  but  after  standing  speechless  awhile,  he 
all  at  once  plucked  his  cap  from  his  head  and  threw 
it  at  me.  I  don't  know  what  impelled  me,  but  I 
ran  to  the  lee  scuppers  where  it  fell,  picked  it  up, 
and  gave  it  to  him  with  a  bow;  when  the  mate 
came  running  up,  and  thrust  me  forward  again; 
and  after  he  had  got  me  as  far  as  the  windlass,  he 
wanted  to  know  whether  I  was  crazy  or  not ;  for  if 
I  was,  he  would  put  me  in  irons  right  off,  and  have 
done  with  it 

But  I  assured  him  I  was  in  my  right  mind,  and 
knew  perfectly  well  that  I  had  been  treated  in  the 
most  rude  and  nngeutlemanly  manner  both  by  him 
and  Captain  Riga.  4  Upon  this,  he  rapped  out  a 

great  oath,  and  told  me  if  ever  I  repeated  what  I 
ad  done  that  evening,  or  ever  again  presumed  so 
much  as  to  lift  my  hat  to  the  captain,  ne  would  tie 
me  into  the  rigging,  and  keep  me  there  until  | 
learned  better  manners.  "You  are  very  gp'een,'* 
said  he, "  but  I'll  ripen  you."  Indeed  this  chief  mat^ 
seemed  to  have  the  keeping  of  the  dignity  of  th« 
captain,  who  in  some  sort  seemed  too  dignined  peri 
Bonally  to  protect  his  own  dignity. 

I  thought  this  strange  enough,  to  be  reprimanded, 
and  charged  with  rudeness  for  an  act  of  common 
civility.  However,  seeing  how  matters  stood,  I  re- 
solved to  let  the  captain  alone  for  the  future,  par. 
ticularly  as  he  hau  shown  himself  so  deficient  in 
the  ordinary  breeding  of  a  gentleman.  And  I 
could  hardly  credit  it,  that  this  was  the  same  man 
who  had  been  so  very  civil,  and  polite,  and  witty, 
when  Mr.  Jones  and  I  called  upon  liim  in  port 

But  this  astonishment  of  mine  was  mucn  increas- 
ed, when  some  dajrs  after,  a  storm  came  upon  us, 
and  the  captain  rushed  out  of  the  cabin  in  his  night- 
cap, and  nothing  else  but  his  shirt  on ;  and  leaping 
up  on  the  poop,  began  to  jump  up  and  down,  and 
curse  and  swear,  and  call  the  men  aloft  all  manner 
of  hard  names,  just  like  a  common  loafer  in  the 
street 

Besides  all  this,  too,  I  noticed  that  while  we  were 
at  sea,  he  wore  nothiitg  but  old  shabby  clothes, 
very  different  from  the  glossy  suit  I  had  seen  him  in 
at  our  first  interview,  and  after  that  on  the  steps  of 
the  City  Hotel,  where  he  always  boarded  when  in 
New  York.  Now,  he  wore  nothing  but  old-fa»hioned 
snuff-colored  coats,  with  high  collars  and  short 
waists;  and  iaded,  short-legged  pantaloons,  very 
tight  about  the  knees ;  and  vests  that  did  not  con- 
ceal his  waistbands,  owipg  to  their  being  so  short, 
just  like  a  little  boy's.  And  his  hats  were  all  caved 
m,  and  battered,  as  if  they  had  been  knocked  about 
in  a  cellar ;  and  his  boots  were  sadly  patched.  In- 
deed, I  began  to  think  that  he  was  but  a  shabby 
fellow  after  all,  particularly  as  his  whiskers  lost 
their  gloss,  and  he  went  days  together  without 
shaving ;  and  his  hair,  by  a  sort  of  miracle,  began 
to  grow  of  a  pepper  and  salt  color,  which  might 
have  been  owing,  though,  to  his  discontinuing  the 
use  of  some  kind  of  dye  while  at  sea.    I  put  him 
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down  as  a  eort  of  impostor  t  and  while  ashore,  • 
gentleman  on  false  pretences,  for  no  gentleman 
would  hare  treated  another  gentleman  as  he  did 
me. 

Yes,  Captain  Riga,  thought  I,  you  sre  no  gentle- 
man, and  yptt  know  it. 

CAROLINE  M.  SAWYER. 

Cabolinb  M.  F1811SR  was  bom  in  the  latter  part 
of  the  year  1812,  in  the  villageof  Newton,  Massa- 
chusetts. She  was  carefully  educated  at  home 
by  an  invalid  uncle,  who  was  thoroughly  con- 
yeisant  with  foreign  literature,  and  succeeded 
in  imparting  his  nne  taste  as  well  as  varied 
occomplishments  to  his  pnpil.  She  com- 
menced writing  at  an  early  age,  but  did  not 
make  her  appearance  in  the  magazines  until  after 
her  marriage  with  the  Rev.  T.  J.  Sawyer,  an  emi- 
nent Universalist  divine,  in  1832,  when  she  re- 
moved to  New  York.  In  1847  her  hopband 
accepted  the  presidency  of  the  Universalist  Semi- 
nary at  Clinton,  New  York,  where  they  have 
since  resided. 

Mrs.  Sawyer  has  written  a  number  of  poems 
and  Droee  tales  for  the  periodicals  of  tJie  day, 
which  have  not  been  collected.  She  has  also 
Iranslatdd  in  prose  and  verse  from  the  German. 

TBS  BUND  OIBL. 

Crown  her  with  garlands  1  *niid  her  sunny  hair 

Twine  the  rich  bloesoms  of  the  laughing  May, 
Tlie  lily,  snowdrop,  and  the  violet  fair. 

And  queenly  rose,  that  blossoms  for  a  day. 
Haste,  maidens,  haste !  the  hour  brooks  no  delay — 

The  bridal  veil  of  soft  transparence  bring ; 
And  as  ye  wreathe  the  gleaming  locks  away, 

O'er  their  rich  wealth  its  folds  of  beauty  fling — 

She  ieeth  now ! 

Bring  forth  the  lyre  of  sweet  and  solemn  sound. 

Let  its  rich  music  be  no  longer  still ; 
Wake  its  fiill  chords,  till,  sweetly  floatii^g  round. 

Its  thrilling  echoes  all  our.  spirits  fill 
Joy  for  the  lovely  i  that  her  lips  no  more 

To  notes  of  sorrow  tune  their  trembling  breath ; 
Soy  for  the  young,  whose  stariess  course  is  o'er; 

I6I  sing  Pieans  for  the  bride  of  Death ! 

She  seeth  now  t 

She  has  been  dark ;  through  all  the  weary  years. 

Since  first  her  spirit  into  being  woke. 
Through  those  dim  orbs  that  ever  swam  in  tears, 

No  ray  of  sunlight  ever  yet  bath  broke.  • 
Silent  and  dark  I  herself  the  sweetest  flower 

That  ever  blossomed  in  an  earthly  home, 
tJnuttered  yearnings  ever  were  her  dower. 

And  voiceless  prayers  that  light  at  length  might 
come. 

She  seeth  now  I 

A  lonely  lot  I  vet  oftentimes  a  sad 

And  monmral  pleasure  filled  her  heart  and  brain. 
And  beamed  in  smiles — e'er  sweet,  but  never  glad. 

As  sorrow  smiles  when  mourning  winds  complain. 
Nature's  great  voice  had  ever  for  her  soul 

A  thrilling  power  the  sightless  only  know ; 
While  deeper  yearnings  through  her  being  stole, 

For  light  to  gild  that  being's  darkened  low. 

She  seeth  tuno  I 

Strike  the  soft  harp,  then !  for  the  cloud  hath  past, 
With  all  its  darkness,  from  her  sight  away ; 

Beautv  hath  met  her  waiting  eyes  at  last, 
Andi  light  is  hers  within  the  Und  of  day. 


TKeath  the  cod  shadows  of  the  tree  of  life. 
Where  bright  the  fount  of  youth  immortal  ipiingi^ 

Far  from  this  earth,  with  all  its  weary  strife, 
Her  pale  brow  fiinned  by  shining  seraphs*  winga^ 

She  seeth  now ! 

Ah,  yes,  she  seeth  I  through  yon  mist}'  veil, 

Methinks  e'en  now  her  angel-eyes  look  down. 
Wldle  round  me  falls  a  light  all  soft  and  pale — 

The  moonlight  lustre  of  her  starry  crown ; 
And  to  my  heart  as  enrthly  sounds  retire. 

Come  tne  low  echoes  of  celestial  words. 
Like  sudden  music  from  some  haunted  lyre, 

That  strangely  swells  when  none  awake  its  chordi 
But,  hush  1  'tis  past ;  the  light,  the  sound,  are  o'er : 
Joy  for  the  maiden  1  she  is  dork  no  more  I 

She  seeth  now ! 

LOUISA  C.  TUTH1LL. 

LoTTQA  C.  H1001N8,  a  member  of  an  old  New  Eng- 
land family,  was  born  at  Now  Havon,  and  at  an 
early  age,  in  1817,  married  Mr.  CorneliiB  Tn thill 
of  that  city.  Mr.  Tuthill  was  a  gentleman  of .  u- 
rarv  tastes,  and  edited,  for  two  years,  a  perio4.:c:;l 
called  The  Microscope,  in  which  the  poet  Pcrcival 
was  first  introduced  to  the  public. 

After  the  death  of  Mr.  Tuthill,  in  1825,  Mra. 
Tnthill  became  an  anonymous  eonti-ibutor  to  the 
magaadnes.  Her  first  appearance  in  propria  per- 
8ond  as  an  author  was  on  the  titie-nage  of  Tkt 
Young  Ladi«?  Reader^  a  volume  of  selections  pub- 
lished in  1839.  This  volume  was  fbllowea  by 
The  Young  Ladies'  ffome^  a  collection  of  tales  and 
assays  iUustrating  domestic  pursuits  and  duties. 
Her  next  production  consisted  of  a  series  of  talet) 
for  young  persons.  Tliey  are  entitled  /  tciU  he  a 
Gentleman:  I  will  he  a  Lady  ;  Onua'd,  right 
Onward;  Boarding  School  Girl;  Anything /or 
Sport;  A  Strike  for  Freedom^  or  Law  and  Or- 
aer  ;  each  occupying  a  volume  of  about  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  pages  of  moderate  size,  published 
between  1844  and  1850. 

In  1852  Mrs.  Tuthill  commenced  a  new  series 
with  a  tale  entitled  Braggadocio.  Queer  Bonnett, 
Tip  Top,  and  Beautiful  Bertha,  followed  in  1853 
and  1 854.  She  has  now  in  progress  another  series 
entitled  Success  in  Life,  including  six  volumes, 
with  the  titles  The  Merchant,  The  Lawyer,  Th^ 
Mechanic,  The  Artist,  The  Farmer,  nnd  The  Phy- 
sician, 

Mrs.  Tnthill  is  also  the  author  of  a  novel  for 
mature  readers  published  in  1846  with  the  title 
My  W\fe,  and  of  a  tasteful  volume,  The  Bistors 
of  Architecture,  published  in  1848.  lu  1849  she 
prepared  The  Nursery  Booh,  a  volume  of  ooun^ 
to  mothers  on  the  care  of  their  young  ofisprinff. 

The  writings  of  Mrs.  Tutlifll  are  admirably 
adapted  for  the  class  to  whom  they  are  addrefised, 
and  have  met  with  success.  They  are  sensible 
and  practical  in  their  aims,  and  written  in  an 
agreeable  style.  Mrs.  Tuthill  is  at  present  a  resi- 
dent of  Princeton^  New  Jersey. 

PLINTlflLES. 

pLmT  Milks,  whose  name  is  pleasantly  sngges- 
tive  of  his  principal  pursuit,  that  of  a  traveller 
and  observer  of  nature,  is  a  son  of  Captain  Jona- 
than E.  Miles,  one  of  the  early  settlers  of  Water- 
town^  New  York.  He  was  educated  on  tlio 
UxrOy  but  on  coming  of  age  etigaged  in  mercban- 
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dlse,  and  tJtwmrit  etndiod  law.  He  next 
psBwd  five  years  in  travelling  through  the  United 
States,  sapporting  liiinself  by  lecturing  and  writ- 
ing letters  in  the  newspapen.  At  the  expiration 
of  this  period  be  pa^ed  a  seoond  t«rm  of  five 
years  in  a  aimilor  manner  in  the  Old  World. 


Mr.  Milea'a  aewspoper  oorrespoTidenoe,  under 
the  staid  signatare,  on  the  Iveut  a  turn  Iveendo 

Crinciple,  of  Comvmnipam,  would  fill  several  vo- 
ime^  Bnt  a  single  episode  of  his  joumejings, 
Bambla  in  Iceland,  lias  yet  appeared  in  book 
form.  It  is  a  pleasant  reoord  of  a  tonr,  involv. 
ing  some  adventore  and  eiposura  in  an  nnfro- 
qnented  port  of  the  woriil.  In  place  of  a  cita- 
tion from  its  pages  we  however  present  a  more 
comprehensive,  and  ot  the  same  time  concise  ao- 
connt  of  Mr.  Miles's  "  voyages  and  travels,"  whioh 
we  find  in  the  New  York  Illnstrated  News  of 
October  2B,  1SS8.  The  statement  wsa  elidt- 
ed  by  some  exception  being  taken  at  one  of 
Mr,  MiWs  letters  on  Western  railroads, — his  ao- 
onraoy  bdnx  called  in  qneeUon  on  the  plea  that 
be  was  "  toe  stationo^  oorreapondent  of  the 
Post." 

Id  the  name  ol  bnffkloes  and  lea  breeiw  what 
would  yoa  have,  my  dear  fellow  I  I've  been  in 
evwy  Ma-port  on  the  Atlantic,  from  KewfonndLaad 
to  K!ey  West;  danced  over  the  tparkling  wave*  of 
the  Horn  Cutle  ;  "  aohounered"  it  through  the  Qnlf 
uf  Heiioo  -  travellud  every  foot  of  the  Hiiainippi, 
'from  the  Belize  to  the  Falla  of  St  Authony,  i.SM 
miles,  and  the  most  of  it  several  times  over;  wan- 
dered five  hundred  mitea  into  the  Indian  territorT. 
be^ODd  the  white  settlements:  it  earned  up  the  Im- 
nois;  stayed  awhile  at  Peoria,  gut  caught  there  in 
an  awful  snow  atono,  and  then  went  tJirongh  the 
great  Uke>  and  the  SL  Lawreuce  to  the  Falla  of  the 
Montmorency.  I  have  visitcit  e%'erygreat  curiosity, 
neaHy  every  state  capital,  and  every  State  in  the 
Union  except  Califurui^  atid  Texas.  Acroaa  the 
**  herring  pond"  I  travelled  through  almcwt  every 
kingdom,  and  aaw  nearly  erery  crowned  head  in 
Europe ;  wandered  over  the  highlands  of  Scntland ; 
■toned die  coKDoranta  in  FiiigHl's  cave;  shot  «ea- 
ftoJls  in  Shetland ;  eat  plovera  and  other  wild  birds 
IQ  Iceland ;  oooked  my  dinner  in  the  geysers ;  cooled 
my  punch  with  the  snow*  of  Mount  Hecia,  sod 
toasted  my  shins  at  the  hurain^  crater  on  its  snm- 
mit.  I  trod  the  rough  mountains  of  Norway;  cele- 
brated "  Indapeadence  Day"  off  its  coast ;  Mied  in 
the  Haelatrooi,  or  near  it ;  ate  i  onr  eront  with  the 
Dutch,  frogi  with  the  Frenchmen,  and  macaroni 
with  the  Italians ;  walked  over  the  top  of  Veeovias 
in  one  day,  from  Pompeii  to  Naples;  lay  all  night 
near  i£taa'i  summit,  seeing  an  eruption  with  red 
hot  rocks  shooting  a  thousand  feet  in  the  air;  sailed 
by  Stramboli  at  midnight ;  landed  where  St.  Paul 
did  at  Bhegium,  saw  uie  Coliseum  by  moonlight, 
visited  Corsica's  rocky  isle,  Sardinia  and  Elba,  and 
■teamed  cine  to  Monte  Christo's  home ;  admired  the 


man,  I've  been  up  in  a  biilloon  and  down 
■iig  bell ;  shot  alligaton  iu  the  Mississippi  and  spar- 
row! in  Northumberland  ;  eaten  "  corn  dodgers  in 
Tennessee,  black  bread  in  Denmark,  white  bread  in 
IiOiidoii,  and  Ijeon  where  I  found  it  precious  hard 


woA  to  get  any  bread  at  all  Tve  rode  in  a  Jeney 
wagon  in  Florida,  a  go-cnrt  in  Illinois,  and  on  an 
Boyish  espress  train  at  fifty  mUes  an  hour,  and 
gone  a-foot  and  carried  a  knapsack  whui  I  found 
travelling  dear  and  wanted  to  save  money.  Fva 
been  liMy-five  voyages  at  sea;  rode  over  neariy 
every  raitoad  in  Europe  and  more  than  on»-half  in 
this  oountry,  and  travelled  over  a  hundred  thousand 
milea,  and  scarcely  slept  six  nights  in  a  place  fur 
more  than  ten  years. 

BICHAKD  &  initHAiT^ 

A  vnaamAtn  from  on  old  and  influential  funily, 
was  born  in  Lebanon,  New  Hampshire.  After 
completing  his  collegiate  ounme  at  Dartmouth  in 
1S34,  and  devoting  the  year  following  to  tlie 
stndyof  the  law,  he*went  to  Europe,  where  he 
continued  his  legal  studies  in  Paris,  and  made  an 
extensive  and  thorough  tunr  in  Great  Britain  and 
on  the  Continent.  On  his  return  he  oommenoed 
the  practice  of  bis  profession  at  Waterfunl,  New 
York,  but  soon  after  removed  to  the  City  of  New 
York,  where,  with  the  exception  of  the  titne  oo> 
cupied  in  a  second  Kuropeon  lour  In  1 842,  he  has 
since  resided. 

Mr.  Kimball  has  for  several  yean  been  a  con- 
stant contributor  to  the  KnickerlHicker  Magazine. 

In  1819  his  novel  St.  L«g»r  or  the  Thread*  ijf 
Life  was  reprinted  from  the  pages  of  that  peri- 
odical. It  is  the  story  of  a  mind  in  pursmt  of 
truth,  and  the  mental  repose  oonsequent  on  a  de- 
cided faith.  Id  connexion  with  this  mun  thread 
we  have  many  scenes  of  active  hfc,  romantio 
ailrenture,  and  pictoreMime  description. 

In  the  aame  year  Mr.  Kimball  pnhlisbed  Cvha 
and  (As  Cuions,  and  in  1863  a  pleasant  volume 
of  tales  and  sketches,  eatitied,  Eomanee  of  Studfnt 
L\fe  Abroad. 

AMELIA  B.  WELBY, 

The  author  ai  Poeirnt  bp  J 'nelio,  first  published  in 
the  Louisville  Journal,  and  afterwards  in  liiislon 
and  New  Yoric,  was  bom  nt  St.  Miobael'a,  in  Haiy- 
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land,  in  1821.  She  remoyed  with  her  father  ear- 
ly to  the  West,  and  resided  in  Kentucky  at  Lexing- 
ton and  LouisTiile,  where  she  was  married  to 
Mr.  George  Welhy.    She  died  in  1852. 

The  chief  edition  of  Mrs.  Welby's  poems  waa 
published  by  Messrs.  Appleton  in  1850,  witli  a 
series  of  tasteful  illustrations  by  R.  0.  Weir. 
The  frequent  elegiac  topics  of  the  verses  of  this 
author  may  have  assisted  their  popularity.  They 
are  mostly  upon  themes  of  domestic  life  and  na- 
tural emotion ;  and,  without  profound  poetical  cul- 
ture, are  written  >vith  ease  and  animation. 

THS  OLD  MAID. 

Why  sits  Bhe  thus  in  solitude  ?  her  heart 

Seems  melting  in  her  eyes'  delicious  blue ; 
And  as  it  heaves,  her  ripe  lips  lie  apart, 

As  if  to  let  its  heavy  throbbings  through ; 
In  her  dark  eye  a  depth  of  softness  swells, 

Deeper  than  that  her  careless  girlhood  wore ; 
And  her  cheek  crimsons  with  the  hue  that  tells 

The  rich,  fair  fruit  is  ripened  to  the  core. 

It  is  her  thirtieth  birthday  1     With  a  sigh 

Her  soul  hath  turned,  from  youth's   luxuriant 
bowers, 
And  her  heart  taken  up  the  last  sweet  tie 

Thnt  measured  out  its  links  of  golden  hours! 
She  feels  her  inmost  soul  within  her  stir 

With  thoughts  too  wild  and  passionate  to  speak ; 
Yet  her  fall  heart — its  own  interpreter — 

Translates  itself  in  silence  on  her  cheek. 

Joy's  opening  buds,  affection's  glowing  flowers. 

Once  highly  spmng  within  her  beaming  track; 
Oh,  life  was  beautiful  in  those  lost  hours  I 

And  yet  she  does  not  wish  to  wander  back  t 
Ko !  she  but  loves  in  loneliness  to  think 

On  pleasures  past,  though  never  more  to  be  ; 
Hope  links  her  to  the  future,  but  the  link 

That  binds  her  to  the  past  is  memoiy  1 

From  her  lone  path  she  never  turns  aside. 

Though  passionate  worshippers  before  her  fall. 
Like  some  pure  planet  in  her  lonely  pride, 

She  seems  to  soar  and  beam  above  them  all  I 
Not  that  her  heart  is  cold !  emotions  new 

And  fresh  as  flowers  are  with  her  heart-strings 
knit; 
And  sweetly  mournful  pleasures  wander  through 

Her  virgin  soul,  and  softly  ruffle  it 

For  she  hath  lived  with  heart  and  soul  alive 

To  all  that  makes  life  beautiful  and  fair ; 
Sweet  thoughts,  like  honey-bees,  have  made  their 
hive 

Of  her  soft  bosom-cell,  and  cluster  there; 
Tet  life  is  not  to  her  what  it  hath  been  ; 

Her  soul  hath  learned  to  look  beyond  its  gloss. 
And  now  she  hovers,  like  a  star,  between 

Her  deeds  of  love,  her  Saviour  on  the  cross  I 

Beneath  the  cares  of  earth  she  does  not  bow. 

Though  she  hath  ofttimes  drained  its  bitter  cup, 
But  ever  wanders  on  with  heavenward  brow. 

And  eyes  whose  lovely  lids  are  lifted  up! 
She  feels  that  in  that  lovelier,  happier  sphere. 

Her  bosom  yet  will,  bird-lilEe,  find  its  mate, 
And  all  the  joys  it  found  so  blissful  here 

Within  that  spiritrrealm  perpetuate. 

Yet  sometimes   o'er   her    trembling   heartrstringe 
thrill 
Soft  sighs,  for  raptures  it  hath  ne'er  enjoyed ; 
And  then  she  dreams  of  love,  and  strives  to  fill 
With  wild  and  passionate  Uioughta  the  craving 
void. 


And  thus  she  wanders  on,— half  sad,  half  blest,— 
Without  a  mate  for  the  pure,  lonely  heart, 

That,  yearning,  throbs  within  her  virgin  breast^ 
Never  to  find  its  lovely  counterpart  I 

JANE  T.  WOBTHINOTON. 

This  lady,  the  wife  of  Dr.  F.  A.  Worthington,  a 
physician  of  Ohio,  whose  maiden  name  was  Jane 
Tayloe  Lomax,  was  a  native  of  Virginia.  Her 
writings  in  prose  and  verse  appeared  frequently  in 
the  Southern  Literary  Messenger.  Her  compobi- 
tions  were  in  a  vein  of  excellent  sense  and  refine- 
ment 

MOOVUOBT  OM  rBM  QOAVB. 

It  ehineth  on  tlie  quiet  graves 

Where  weary  ones  have  gone. 
It  watcheth  with  angelic  gaze 

Where  the  dead  are  left  alone ; 
And  not  a  sound  of  busy  life 

To  the  still  graveyard  comes^ 
But  peacefully  the  sleepers  lie 

Down  in  their  silent  nomea 

All  silently  and  solemnly 

It  throweth  shadows  round. 
And  every  gravestone  hath  a  trace 

In  darkness  on  the  ground: 
It  looketh  on  the  tiny  mouud 

Where  a  little  child  is  laid. 
And  it  lighteth  up  the  marble  pile 

Which  human  pride  hath  made. 

It  falleth  with  unaltered  ray 

On  the  simple  and  the  stem. 
And  it  showeth  with  a  solemn  light 

The  sorrows  we  must  learn ; 
It  telleth  of  divided  ties 

On  which  its  beam  hath  shone^ 
It  whispereth  of  heavy  h(tarts 

Which  "  brokenly  hve  on." 

It  gleameth  where  devoted  ones 

Are  sleeping  side  by  side, 
It  looketh  where  a  maiden  rests 

Who  in  her  beauty  died. 
There  is  no  grave  in  all  the  earth 

That  moonlight  hath  not  seen ; 
It  gazeth  cold  and  passionless 

Where  agony  bath  been. 

Yet  it  is  well :  that  changeless  ray 

A  deeper  thought  should  throw. 
When  mortol  love  pours  forth  the  tide 

Of  unavailing  woe ; 
It  teacheth  us  no  shade  of  grief 

Can  touch  the  starry  sky. 
That  all  our  sorrow  liveth  here- 

The  glory  ia  on  high. 

LtCT  HOOPEB. 

Miss  Hoopbb  was  bom  in  Newburyport,  MiMr 
chusetts,  February  4,  1816.  She  was  coreftdly 
trained  by  her  father,  and  was  wont  in  aiter  fi^ 
to  attribute  her  facility  in  oompodtion  to  the  ex* 
ertions  of  this  parent  At  the  age  of  fifteen  she 
removed  with  ner  fiwiily  to  Bro^lyn,  wjieie  the 
remaining  ten  years  of  her  life  wfere  passed. 

Most  of  Miss  Hooper's  poems  were  oontriboted 
to  the  Long  Island  Star,  a  daily  paper,  where  they 
appeared  signed  with  her  initials.  She  was  abo 
the  author  of  a  few  prose  sketches,  colleoted  is  a 
volume  in  1840,  with  the  title  Scenm  jivm  S$ai 
L\fey  and  a  prize  essay  on  Domeatic  Hajtpinm. 

Lucy  Hooper  died  on  Sunday,  August  1, 1841. 


CATHARINE  LUDERa 


679 


The  estimation  in  which  she  was  held,  wastouch- 
ingly  shown  in  the  nuraeroos  testimonies  to  her 
gentle  "excellences  pnbliahed  after  her  decease, 
prefixed  to  the  volume  of  her  Complete  Poetieat 
Works,  published  in  1848.*  Among  these  we 
find  verses  by  Whittier  and  Tuckerman. 

Lucy  Hooper  was  a  devout  member  of  the 
Episcopal  Church,  and  many  of  her  poems  are 
naturally  drawn  from  the  incidents  of  its  ritual. 
Others  are  of  a  descriptive  or  reflective  cha- 
racter. 

TBS  DAUflnSB  or  mSOBIAft. 

« 
Written  after  seelog,  amon^  a  oolleetlon  of  beantifbl  paini- 
ings,  (copies  from  the  old  maatera,  recently  sent  to  New  York 
Arom  lUly,)  one  representinc  the  daogbter  of  Herodia^  bear- 
ing the  bead  of  John  the  Baptist  on  a  charger,  and  wearing 
npon  her  coontenanoe  an  expression,  not  of  triompb,  as  one 
might  suppose,  but  rather  or  soft  and  sorrowfiil  remorse,  as 
ahe  loolta  upon  the  calm  and  beantlful  featurea  of  ber  tIo- 
tim. 

Mother  1  I  bring  thy  gift. 

Take  from  my  hand  the  dreaded  boon — ^I  pray 
Take  it,  the  etiU  pale  Borrow  of  the  £aoe 
Hath  left  upon  my  soul  its  liviog  trace, 

Never  to  pass  away ; 
Since  from  these  lips  one  word  of  idle  breath 
Blanched  that  calm  &oe— oh  I  mother,  this  is  death. 

What  is  it  that  I  see 
From  all  the  pure  and  settled  features  gleaming  ? 
Reproach  I  reproach  I    My  dreams  are  strange  und 

wild ; 
Mother !  had'st  thou  no  pity  on  thy  child  f 

Ix>  I  a  celestial  smile  seems  softly  beaming 
On  the  bushed  lips — my  mother,  can'st  thou  brook 
Longer  upon  thy  victim's  fiice  to  look! 

Alas !  at  yestermom 

My  heart  was  light,  and  to  the  viol's  sound 
I  gaily  danced,  while  crowned  with  summer  flowers, 
And  swiftly  by  me  sped  the  flying  hours. 

And  all  was  joy  around: 

Not  death !  Oh !  mother,  could  I  say  thee  nay! 
Take  from  thy  daughter's  hand  thy  boon  awayl 

Take  it  I  my  heart  is  sad, 
And  the  pure  forehead  hath  an  icy  chill— 
I  dare  not  touch  it,  for  avenging  Heaven 
Hath  shuddering  visions  to  my  fancy  given. 

And  the  pale  face  appals  me,  cold  and  still. 
With  the  closed  lips — oli  I  tell  me,  could  I  know 
That  the  pale  features  of  the  dead  were  so  f 

I  may  not  turn  away 
From  tlie  charmed  brow,  and  I  have  heard  his 
name 
Even  as  a  prophet  by  his  people  spoken — ' 
And  that  hiffh  brow,  in  death,  bears  seal  and  token 

Of  one  whose  words  were  flame: 
Oh !  Holy  Teacher!  could*st  thou  rise  and  live. 
Would  not  these  hushed  lips  whisper,  "  I  forgive  t" 

Away  with  lute  and  harp. 

With  the  glad  heart  for  ever,  and  the  dance. 
Never  again  shall  tabret  sound  for  me ; 
Oh  I  fearful  mother  1  I  have  broujght  to  thee 

The  silent  dead,  with  his  rebuking  glance. 
And  the  crushed  heart  of  one,  to  whom  are  given 
Wild  dreams  of  judgn^e  it  and  offended  Heaven ! 

CATHABINE  LUDER8. 

A  inncBBB  of  brief  poems  of  a  delicate  and  sim- 
ple tnm  of  expi-ession  and  of  a  domestic  pathetic 
interest  have  appeared  fh)m  time  to  time  in  the 
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magazines  and  the  literary  World,  by  "  Emily 
Hermann."  The  author  is  Mrs.  Catharine  Lnders, 
hitely  a  resident  of  the  West,  in  Indiana. 


TBS  BOILDIHO  AHD  BIBIML 

We  are  building  a  pleasant  dwelling, 

And  the  orchard  trees  are  set; 
Yellow  violets  soon  will  open. 

With  tiny  streaks  of  jet 

The  wild-cherry  buds  are  swelling. 
And  the  brook  runs  full  below ; 

Dim  harebells  in  the  garden. 
And  crocuses  are  iu  blow. 

In  the  tops  of  the  tulip-giants. 

In  the  red-bud  and  the  oak, 
The  spring-birds  are  all  beginning 

The  pleasures  of  home  to  invoke. 

They've  built  in  our  little  parlour. 
Where  the  floor  was  lately  laid. 

And  it  pleased  us  to  give  them  shelter 
In  the  nice  new  nest  they  made. 

Those  merry  grey  forest-rangers 
To  the  green  West  now  have  come, 

Wayfarers,  like  us,  and  strangers, 
Ijo  build  them  a  pleasant  home. 

They've  reared  a  domestic  altar 
To  send  up  their  hymns  at  even ; 

Their  songs  and  our  own  may  mingle 
Sometimes  at  the  gates  of  heaven  I 

PLAMTare  nr  baix. 

We  planted  them  in  the  rain, 
Wlten  the  skeleton  building  rose. 

And  here  we  sit,  in  the  sultrv  day, 
Where  grateful  shadows  elose. 

We  read  in  our  p»lea8ant  books. 

Or  help  the  children  play. 
And  weave  long  wreaths  of  dandelions 

When  the  down  is  blown  away. 

The  murmuring  bell  we  hear. 

For  lowing  herds  are  nigh. 
With  soften^  twilight  in  our  heart. 

And  memories  gone  by. 

Wild  doves  and  orioles 

Build  in  the  orchard  trees, 
And  where,  on  earth,  are  people  poor 

Who  greet  such  friends  as  these! 

They  at  our  porch  peep  in 

And  sing  tneir  roundelay, 
While  bright-eyed  rabbits  near  the  steps, 

In  their  nimble,  fearless  way. 

In  autumn,  with  apron  in  hand, 
Cornelia  waits  near  yon  tree. 

To  catch  the  fruit  from  the  grateful  root. 
Here  set  by  our  brothers  and  me. 

Thus,  where  dense  thickets  rose, 
And  mouldering  trees  have  lain. 

Much  happiness  dwells  for  human  hearts. 
Under  vines  that  were  planted  in  rain. 

TBS  LRTUi  raOOX. 

A  eomraon  light  blue  muslin  frock 

Is  hanging  on  the  wall. 
But  no  one  in  the  household  now 

Can  wear  a  dress  so  snuilL 

The  sleeves  are  both  turned  inside  out^ 

And  tell  of  summer  wear ; 
They  seem  to  wait  the  owner^s  hands 

Which  last  year  hung  them  there. 
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Tvu  >t  the  chndren'i  featiral 

Her  Sunday  drew  waa  toiled — 
You  need  not  tnrn  it  from  tlie  light — 

To  me  it  is  cot  spoiled  1 
A  ud  and  yet  u  ple«saiit  Uionght 

Ib  la  the  spirit  tokl 
By  this  dear  little  mmpled  tJuDg, 

With  dust  in  ererj  fold. 
Vby  Bhoald  men  weep  that  Ui  their  home 

An  angel'a  love  I*  given — 
Or  that  before  them  ah*  is  gone 

To  blesscdneu  in  heaven  I 

ESTELLE  ANXA  LEWIB. 
Urs.  Leicis  wod  bi>rn  iicnr  lliiltiiiiur?,  Uaryland, 
at  the  couiitrj-seal  of  her  father,  Mr.  J.  N,  Rob- 
ineoD,  who  died  while  bis  daughter  was  in  her 
infancy.  He  was  a  gentleman  of  large  fortune, 
and  of  Btronglf  marked  qualities  of  character. 
HU  wife  was  a  daughter  uf  an  officer  of  the 
Hevotutionar;  war. 

Onr  author  wat  educated  at  the  Female  Semi- 
narv  of  Mrs  Willaril  at  Troy,  where  ehe  added 
(o  Uie  iisu^  acGoinp1i»bmeDt8  of  a  polite  educa- 
tion, a  knowledge  of  I.rtiti  and  even  the  study  of 
law.  During  these  !  chool  days,  she  published  a 
aeries  of  stories  in  the  Kauiily  Magadne,  edit«d 
by  Solomon  Soutliwick  at  Altuiny.  Leaving  the 
seminary  in  1841,  «lie  woa  married  to  Mr.  S.  D. 
Lewis,  a  lawyer  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  in  which 
^t;  she  haa  since  retdded. 


bSXdSii  Wvwwo.  JOwtt  . 


Her  first  Totnmo  of  poems,  cliiefly  lyrical,  Th« 
Eeevrd*  «f  the  Start,  was  published  by  the 
Appletoni  in  1844. 

In  1846,  Ura.  Lewis  pnblished  a  poem,  7!X< 
BrvktK  ffearl,  a  Tale  of  Bimanioia,  in  the 
Democratic  Review.  The  Child  of  the  Ssa,  and 
Other  Poem*,  appeared  from  the  press  of  Mr. 
<}eorge  P.  Putnam,  in  1S48. 

In  1849,  71i«  AagePt  Vint,  Th«  Orphan'* 
Spmn,  ThePruor.er  ^Ferole,  etCn  were  printed 
in  Graham's  Magazine.    In  1861,  appearod  in  the 


same  magaane,  The  Crum  uf  Avreaita,  Vtltii- 
ana'*  Dream,  Adelina  to  Adiemer,  a  scries  of 
sonnets  from  the  Italian,  and  during  the  aanw 
year,  a  series  of  sonnets  entitled,  Mjf  Studg. 
in  the  Literary  World.  In  1852,  the  Appletow 
isaned  the  JfylA*  of  the  Mimtrel.  In  1B54, 
Mis.  Lewis  published  in  Graham's  Magazine, 
Art  and  Artut*  in  Ameriea,  a  series  of  ciiticsl 
and  biographical  ee-^ays. 

The  poems  of  Mrs.  Lewis  are  marked  by  > 
certain  passionate  eiprefiMon,  tmited  with  the 
study  of  poetic  art.  Her  chief  prodnction.  The 
Child  of  the  Sea,  exhibits  ability  i|i  the  oonatruo- 
tion  ctfthe  story — a  tale  of  sea  adventore,  ot  k>v« 
and  revenge, — and  has  force  of  imagination  as  a 
whole,  and  in  its  separate  illustratious. 


Which  I  have  made  to  suit  my  heart>  great  need. 
When  sorrow  dooms  it  ovennucb  to  bleod : 
Or,  when  aweary  and  atliirst  I  pine 
For  genial  showers  and  nutenanee  divine; 
When  Love,  or  Hope,  or  Joy  my  heart  decuv^ 
And  I  would  ait  me  down  alone  to  gneve — 
Hy  mind  to  sad  or  studious  mood  resign. 
Here  oft,  npoii  Uie  stream  of  thought  I  lie. 
Floating  wbicheTer  way  the  waves  are  flowing — 
Sometimes  along  the  banks  of  cliiidliood  goiug. 
Where  all  is  bud,  and  bloom,  and  melody. 
Or,  wsJted  by  some  stronger  current,  glide. 
Where  darker  frown  the  steepa  audde(.-j>er  flows  tb 

Tes,  'tis  my  Cjabi— a  shriae  below. 
Where  my  Soul  sits  within  ita  liouse  ofdaj. 
Listing  the  steps  of  angels  eome  and  go — 
Sweet  missioned  Heralds  from  the  reaJma  of  day. 
One  brings  me  rays  from  Regions  of  the  i 


.  whirrs  from  a  kindred  Heart— 
Oh  I  this  I  would  not  change  for  alt  the  gold 
That  lies  beneatb  the  Sacramento's  waves. 
For  all  the  Jewels  Indian  coffers  hold, 
For  all  the  Pearls  in  Oman's  ttnrry  craves — 
The  lessons  of  all  Pedagogoea  nre  naught 
To  those  J  learn  within  this  holy  Pone  <^  Aoo^lt 
Here  blind  old  Homer  teaehea  lofty  song ; 
The  Lesbian  sings  of  Cupid's  pinions  ftiHiHi, 
And  how  the  heart  is  witiiered  up  by  wrong; 
Dante  depictures  an  infernal  world, 
Wids  opening  many  o  purgatorial  niile; 
Torquato  rings  the  woes  of  Paleslioe, 
Alphonso's  rage  and  Leonora's  smile — 
]jOve,  Beauty,  Genius,  Glory  all  divine ; 
Milton  depaintf  the  bliss  of  Paradise, 
Then  flings  apart  the  ponderona  gates  of  Hell. 
Where  Sntan  on  the  fiery  billow  lies, 
"  With  head  uplift,"  above  bia  army  fell, — 


Unloeka  the  portals  ol 
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Tbeg  -      .      I 

And  thou  be  living,  breathing  0 

Whose  deeds  are  guiding  stars  to  every  age' 
Lead  unsnrpnased  in  glory  and  d«apair, 
StiU  in  thy  daaolation  thou  art  birt 


jmiA  WAED  HOWE, 


And  all  Uiy  visible  self;  yet  o'er  thy  da;. 
Soul,  beauty,  UogerB,  halluwiiig  decay. 


Not  all  the  tear*  that  skarery  oonld  wring 
Prom  out  thy  heart  of  patient  Butferio^ — 
Not  all  Uiat  inpa  tbj  lovetinen  in  tiiKbt, 
Can  qmnofa  thy  ipirit »  never-dying  light ; 
Bnt  hovering  o'er  the  Inst  of  gods  enahrioed. 
It  hramn.  a  beatcon  to  the  mnrcb  ul  mind— 
Ad  oaaia  to  sage  end  bard  foriarq — 
A  guiding  star  to  centuries  unborn. 


Not  ail  the  bniv<   , 

Sot  all  the  weight  of  mighty  Phcebas'  ire — 

Not  all  the  magie  of  the  Athenian's  Lyre — 

Can  ever  bid  thy  tea™  or  mourning  eeue 

Or  rend  one  gyre  that  binds  tbee,  lovely  Greece. 

Where  Corintb  weepj  bedde  Lepanto'a  deep. 

Her  palaces  in  dcaalktion  sleep. 

Seated  till  dawu  on  moonlit  culnmn,  I 

Have  sought  to  probe  eternal  Destiny ; 

rve  roamed,  fiur  Hellas,  o'er  thy  batUe.pUiDB. 

And  stood  within  Apollo'a  ruined  fanes, 

Invoked  the  spirits  of  the  past  to  wake, 

Assist  with  swords  of  firo  thy  chains  to  break ; 

Bnt  only  from  the  hollow  sepnlchres. 

Murmured.  "  Eternal  slavery  is  liera  I" 

And  on  thy  bosom  I  have  laid  my  head 

And  poured  my  soul  out — tears  of  luva  shed ; 

Before  thy  desecrated  altars  knelt. 

To  calmer  feelings  felt  my  sorrows  melt. 

And  gladly  witb  thee  wouM  have  made  my  home, 

But  pride  and  hute  impelled  me  o'er  the  foam, 


It  hath  been  snid.  for  all  who  die 

There  is  a  tear ; 
Some  piuing.  bleeding  heart  to  sigh 

Oer  every  bier; 
But  in  that  hoar  of  pain  and  dread 

Who  will  draw  ncnr 
Around  n^  humble  cuuch,  and  shed 

One  farewell  tear  T 

Who  watch  life's  last,  departing  ray 

In  dpep  despair, 
And  soothe  my  sjnrit  on  its  way 

With  holy  prayer  f 
What  mourner  round  my  bier  will  coi 

"  In  weeds  of  woe," 
And  follow  me  to  my  long  home — 

Solemn  end  alow  I 
When  lying  on  my  clayey  bed. 

In  icy  sleep, 
Who  there  by  pure  alTection  led 

Will  come  and  weep — 
By  the  pale  moon  implant  the  rose 

Upon  my  breast, 
And  bid  it  cheer  my  dark  repose, 

My  lowly  rest! 


Conld  I  bnt  know  wli«n  I  ant  iteejung 

Low  in  the  ground. 
One  faithful  heart  would  there  be  keeping 

Watch  all  night  round, 
Aa  if  some  gem  lay  shrined  beneath 
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Twoiild  mitigate  the  psnga  of  death. 

And  light  the  tomb. 
Yes,  in  that  hour  if  I  could  feel 


And  come  and  sit  and  weep  by  me 

]n  night's  deep  noon — 
Ob  1  I  would  ask  of  Memory 

No  other  boon. 
But  ah  I  a  lonelier  fate  is  mine — 

A  deeper  woe : 
From  all  1  love  in  youth's  sweet  time 

I  soon  must  go- 
Draw  round  me  my  cold  robes  of  white. 


JULIA  WAED  HOWE. 

The  father  of  Mrs.  Howe,  Sarniiel  Ward,  the 
Sew  York  banker,  whose  liberality  was  freely 
expended  OQ  public-spirite<l  and  eduoational  ob- 
jects, OS  the  HiBlorioal  Society,  tlio  Univeraty, 
and  Stuyresant  Institute  of  Now  York,  was  born 
in  Rhode  Island,  a  descendant  of  an  old  soldier 
ck  Cromwell,  who  Mtlled  in  Newport  afl«r  tiie 


accession  of  Charles  IT.,  and  who  married  a  grand- 
daughter of  Roger  Williams.  Their  son  Richard 
became  Governor  of  the  State,  and  one  of  hia 
sons,  Samuel,  was  from  17T4  to  1776  a  member 
of  the  Old  Continental  Conffrew.  Tliis  Samnel 
left  a  Bon  Samnel,  who  serveil  in  the  war  of  the 
Revolution,  and  was  with  Arnold  in  his  espedi- 
tion  to  Queboc,  He  wu  the  grendiather  of  onr 
author. 
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Her  mother,  a  daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  B.  0. 
Cutler,  of  Boston,  was  a  lady  of  poetic  culture,  a 
specimen  of  whose  occasional  verses  is  given  in 
Griswold^s  Female  Poets  of  America. 

Miss  Ward,  after  having  received  an  education 
of  unusual  care  and  extent  from  tlie  most  ac- 
complished teachers,  was  married  in  1843  to  tlie 
distinguished  Philhellene  and  philanthropist  of 
Boston,  Dr.  Samuel  G.  Howe,  with  whom  she 
has  resided  in  Europe,  under  peculiarly  favorable 
opportunities  for  the  study  of  foreign  art  and  life. 
A  volume  of  poems  fVom  her  pen,  Paman  FUnoen^ 
published  in  1854,  is  a  striking  expression  of  her 
culture,  and  of  thoughts  and  experience  covering 
a  wide  range  of  emotion,  from  sympathies  with 
the  ^^  nationalities^^  of  Europe,  to  ^^  the  fee  grie& 
due  to  a  single  breast.^* 

An  appreciative  critic  in  the  Southern  Quar- 
terly Review*  has  thus  characterized  the  varying 
features  of  the  book. 

*'  The  art  is  subordinate  to  the  feeling ;  the  thought 
more  prominent  than  the  rhyme ;  there  is  tar  more 
earnestness  of  feeling  than  fastidiousness  of  taste : 
— ^instead  of  being  the  result  of  a  dalliance  with  Csncy, 
these  effusions  are  instinct  with  the  struggle  of  Ufe ; 
they  are  the  offspring  of  experience  more  than  of 
imagination.  They  are  written  by  a  woman  who 
knows  how  to  think  as  well  as  to  feel ;  one  who  has 
made  herself  familiar  with  the  higher  widks  of  litera- 
ture ;  who  has  deeply  pondered  Hegel,  Comte,  Swe- 
denborg,  Goethe,  Dante,  and  all  the  masters  of  song, 
of  philosophy,  and  of  faith.  Thus  accomplished,  she 
has  travelled,  enjoyed  cultivated  society,  and  gone 
through  the  usual  phases  of  womanly  development 
and  duty.  Her  muse,  therefore,  is  no  casual  impulse 
of  juvenile  emotion,  no  artificial  expression,  no  spas- 
modic sentiment ;  but  a  creature  born  of  wide  and 
deep  reflection  ;  of  study,  of  sorrow,  yearning,  love, 
eare,  delight,  and  all  the  elements  of  real,  and 
thoughtful,  and  earnest  life." 

TBS  OITT  OF  M T  LOTS. 

She  sits  among  the  eternal  hills. 
Their  crown,  thrice  glorious  and  dear. 
Her  voice  is  as  a  thousand  tongues 
Of  silver  fountains,  gurgling  clear. 

Her  breath  is  prayer,  her  .life  is  love, 
And  worship  of  all  lovely  things; 
Her  children  have  a  gracious  port, 
Her  beggars  show  the  blood  of  kings. 

By  old  Tradition  guarded  close, 
None  doubt  the  sraiideur  she  has  seen ; 
Upon  her  venerable  front 
Is  written :  *'  I  was  born  a  Queen  1 " 

She  rules  the  age  by  Beautv*s  power. 
As  once  she  ruled  by  armed  might ; 
The  Southern  sun  doth  treasure  her 
Deep  in  his  golden  heart  of  light 

Awe  strikes  the  traveller  w]^en  he  sees 
The  vision  of  her  distant  dome. 
And  a  strange  spasm  wrings  his  heart 
As  the  guide  whispers,  **  There  is  Rome  I** 

Rome  of  the  Romans !  where  the  Gods 
Of  Greek  Olympus  long  held  sway ; 
Rome  of  the  Christians,  Peter's  tomb. 
The  Zion  of  our  later  day. 

Rome,  the  mailed  Virgin  of  the  world. 
Defiance  on  her  brows  and  breast ; 
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Rome,  to  voluptuous  pleasure  woo, 
Debauched,  and  locked  in  drunken  rest 

Rome,  in  her  intellectual  day, 
Europe's  intriguing  stepndame  grown ; 
Rome,  bowed  to  weakness  and  decay, 
A  canting,  mass-frequenting  crona 

Then  th'  unlettered  man  plods  on, 
Half  chiding  at'  the  spell  he  feels. 
The  artist  pauses  at  the  gate. 
And  on  the  wonderous  ^reshold  kneela 

The  sick  man  Kfts  his  largnid  head 
For  those  soft  skies  nnd  hslmy  nirs ; 
The  pilgrim  tries  a  quicker  pace. 
And  nuga  remorse,  and  patters  prayem 

For  ev'n  the  grass  that  feeds  the  herds 
Methinks  some  unknown  virtue  yields 
The  very  hinds  in  reverence  tread 
The  precincts  of  the  ancient  fields 

But  wrapt  in  gloom  of  night  and  death, 
I  crept  to  thee,  dear  mother  Rome; 
And  in  thy  hospitable  heart. 
Found  rest  and  comfort,  health  and  home^ 

And  friendships,  warm  and  livinjz  still. 
Although  tlieir  dearest  joys  are  fled ; 
True  sympathies  that  bring  to  life 
The  better  self,  so  often  dead. 

For  air  the  wonder  that  thou  wert. 
For  all  the  dear  delight  thou  art. 
Accept  an  homnge  from  my  lips, 
That  warms  again  a  wasted  heart 

And,  though  it  seem  a  childish  prayer, 
I've  breathed  it  oft,  that  when  I  die. 
As  thy  remembrance  dear  in  it. 
That  heart  in  thee  might  buried 


ALICE  &  HAVEN, 

The  author  of  numerous  poems  and  tales,  and  of 
several  volumes  published  under  the  name  of 
**  Cousin  Alice,^'  was  bom  at  Hadson,  New  York. 


Her  maiden  name  was  Bradley.  She  eariy  be* 
came  a  contribiftor  to  the  periodicals  of  the  dav. 
In  1846  she  was  married  to  the  late  Joseph  C. 


CATHERINE  WARFIELD;  ELEANOR  LEE. 
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Neal,  the  aatbor  of  the  Oharooal  Sketches.  Upon 
his  death,  a  few  months  afterwards,  she  took 
charge  of  the  literary  department  of  Neal^s  Gra- 
zette,  of  which  her  husband  liad  been  a  proprietor, 
and  conducted  it  for  several  years  with  ability. 
Her  articles,  poems,  tales,  and  sketches,  appeared 
frequently  during  this  time  in  the  leading  monthly 
magazines.  A  volume  from  her  pen,  The  O09- 
sipt  of  BiverUnon^  mth  Sketches  in  Proee  and 
Verse,  was  published  in  1860.  The  main  story 
is  an  Ulnstration  of  the  old  village  propensity  of 
scandal,  along  with  which  the  traits  and  manners 
of  country  life  are  exhibited  in  a  genial^  humorous 
way.  Mrs.  Haven  is  also  the  author  of  a  series 
of  juvenile  works,  published  under  the  name  of 
*^  Oousin  Alice.''  They  are  stories  written  to  illus- 
trate various  proverbial  moralities,  and  are  in  a 
happy  vein  of  dialogue  and  description,  pervaded 
by  an  unobtrusive  religious  feeling.  They  are 
entitled,  Helen  Mortons  Trial;  No  Such  Word 
as  Fail ;  Contentment  better  than  Wealth  ;  Pa- 
tient  Waiting  No  Loss;  AlVs  not  Gold  that  Glit- 
ters, or  the  Young  CaHfornian^  etc. 

In  1658  Mrs.  Ned  was  married  to  Mr.  Samuel 
L.  Haven,  and  has  since  resided  at  Mamaroneck, 
Westchester  county,  New  York. 

Tins  nC  THX  CITT. 

Tis  beautifal  to  see  a  forest  stnnd. 

Brave  with  its  mo^a-grown  monarchs  and  the  pride 
Of  foliage  dense,  to  which  the  south  wind  bland 

Comes  with  a  kiss,  as  lover  to  his  bride ; 
To  watch  the  liffht  grow  fainter,  as  it  streams 

Throngh  arching  aisles,  where  branches  interlnce, 
Where  sombre  pines  rise  o'er  the  shadowy  gleams 

Of  silver  bircn,  trembling  with  modest  grace. 

Bat  they  who  dwell  beside  the  stream  and  hill. 

Prise  little  treasures  there  so  kindly  ^iven ; 
The  song  of  birds,  the  babbling  of  the  nil. 

The  pure  unclouded  light  and  air  of  heaven. 
Thej  walk  as  those  who  seeing  cannot  see. 

Bund  to  this  beauty  even  from  their  birth, 
We  value  little  blessings  ever  free, 

We  covet  most  the  rarest  things  of  earth. 

But  risinff  from  the  dust  of  busy  streets, 

Tliese  forest  children  gladden  many  hearts ; 
As  some  old  friend  their  welcome  presence  greets 

The  toil-worn  soul,  and  fresher  life  imparts^ 
Their  shade  is  doubly  grateful  when  it  lies 

Above  the  glare  which  stifling  walls  throw  bick, 
Tlirough  quivering  leaves  we  see  the  soft  blue  skies, 

Then  happier  tread  the  dull,  unvaried  track. 

And  when  the  first  fresh  foliage,  emerald-hued. 

Is  opening  slowly  to  the  sun's  glad  beams. 
How  it  recalleth  scenes  we  once  have  viewed. 

And  childhood's  fair  but  lo  ig-forgotten  dreams  I 
Hie  gushing  spring,  with  violets  clustering  round — 

The  dell  where  twin  flowers  tremblM  in  the 
breeze — 
The  &iry  visions  wakened  by  the  sound 

Of  evening  winds  that  sighed  among  the  trees. 

Tliere  is  a  language  given  to  the  flowers— 

To  me,  the  trees  "  dumb  oracles^'  have  been; 
As  waving  softly,  fresh  from  summer  showers. 

Their  whisper  to  the  heart  will  entrance  win. 
Do  they  not  teach  us  purity  ma^  live 

Amia  the  crowded  haunts  of  sin  and  shame, 
And  over  all  a  soothing  influence  give — 

Sad  hearts  from  fear  and  sorrow  oft  reclaim  f 

And  though  transferred  to  uncongenial  soil. 
Perchance  to  breathe  alone  the  dusty  air. 


Burdened  with  sounds  of  never-eeasing  toil— 
Thev  rise  as  in  the  forest  free  and  fair ; 

They  oo  not  droop  and  pine  at  adverse  fi^te. 
Or  wonder  why  their  lot  should  lonely  prove, 

But  give  fresh  iife  to  hearts  left  desolate. 
Fit  emblems  of  a  pure,  unselfish  love. 

TRB  OHUKCH. 

I  wUI  show  thee  the  bride,  Uto  Lamb's  wife.— Bar.  zxL  ft. 

Clad  in  a  robe  of  pure  and  spotless  white. 
The  youthful  bride  with  timid  step  comes  forth 
To  greet  the  hand  to  which  she  plights  her  troth. 

Her  soft  eyes  radiant  with  a  strange  delight 

The  snowy  veil  which  circles  her  around 
Shades  the  sweet  face  from  every  gazer's  eye. 
And  thus  enwrapt,  she  passes  calmly  by — 

Nor  easts  a  look  but  on  the  unconscious  ground. 

80  should  the  Church,  the  bride  elect  of  Heaven,— 
Remembering  Whom  she  goeth  forth  to  meet. 
And  with  a  truth  that  cannot  bruok  deceit 

Holding  the  faith,  which  unto  her  is  given — 
Pass  through  this  world,  which  chums  her  for  a 

while, 
Nor  cast  about  her  longing  look,  nor  smile. 

OATHERINB  WARFIELD-ELEANOB  LSB, 

^  Two  Sisters  of  the  We^it,^'  a?  they  appeared  on 
the  title-page  of  a  joint  volume,  Tne  Wife  of 
Leon  and  Other  Poems^  published  in  New  Yorlc 
in  1848,  are  the  daughters  of  the  Hon,  Nathaniel 
Ware,  of  Mississippi,  and  were  bom  near  the  city 
of  Natchez.  Miss  Catherine  Ware  was  married 
to  Mr.  Warfield  of  Lexington,  Kentucky ;  Misa 
Eleanor  to  Mr.  Lee  of  Vicksbnig.  A  second 
volume  of  their  Joint  contribution,  l%e  Indian 
Chamber  and  Other  Poems,  appeared  in  1846. 
The  part  taken  by  either  author  in  the  volumes 
is  not  distinguished.  The  poems  in  ballad,  narra- 
tive, and  reflection,  exhibit  a  ready  command  of 
poetic  language,  and  a  prompt  susceptibility  to 
poetic  impressions.  They  have  had  a  wide  popu- 
larity. 

I  WALK  nr  DSIAMB  OT  rosisT. 

I  walk  in  dreams  of  poetry ; 

They  compass  me  around ; 
I  hear  a  low  and  startling  voice 

In  every  parsing  sound  ; 
I  meet  iu  every  gleaming  star. 

On  which  at  eve  I  gnze, 
A  deep  and  glorious  eye,  to  fill 

My  soul  with  burning  rays. 

I  walk  in  dreams  of  poetry; 

The  very  air  I  breathe 
Is  filled  with  visions  wild  and  free. 

That  round  my  spirit  wreathe ; 
A  shade,  a  sigh,  a  floating  cloud, 

A  low  and  whispered  tone — 
These  have  a  language  to  my  brain, 

A  language  deep  and  lone. 

I  walk  in  dreams  of  poetry, 

And  in  my  spirit  bow 
Unto  a  lone  and  distant  shrine, 

That  none  around  me  know. 
From  every  heath  and  hill  I  bring 

A  garland  rich  and  rare. 
Of  flowery  thought  and  mnrmuiing  sigh. 

To  wreathe  mine  altar  fair. 

I  walk  in  dreams  of  poetry : 

Strange  spells  are  on  me  shed ; 
I  have  a  world  within  my  soul 

Where  no  one  else  may  tread^ 
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A  deep  and  wide-spread  nniyene, 

Where  spirit-flonnd  and  sight 
Mine  inward  vision  ever  greet 

With  fair  and  radiant  Ught 

My  fooUteps  tread  the  earth  below, 

Whil*^.  soars  my  soul  to  heaven : 
Small  is  my  ix>rtion  here — ^yet  there 

Bright  realms  to  me  are  given. 
I  clasp  my  kindred's  greeting  hands, 

Wfuk  calmly  by  their  side, 
And  yet  I  feci  between  us  stands 

A  barrier  deep  and  wide. 

I  watch  their  deep  and  household  joy 

Around  ihe  evening  hearth, 
When  Uie  ciiildren  stand  beside  eiieh  knee 

With  laugh  and  shout  of  mirth. 
But  oh !  I  feel  unto  my  soul 

A  deeper  joy  is  brought — 
To  rush  with  eagle  wings  and  strong. 

Up  in  a  heaven  of  thought 

I  watch  tliem  in  their  sorrowing  hours, 

When,  with  their  f^pirits  to^«fd, 
I  hear  them  wail  with  bitter  crie^ 

Their  eartlily  prospects  crossed ; 
I  feel  that  I  have  sorrows  wild 

In  my  heart  buried  deep^ 
Immortal  griefs  thitt  none  may  share 

With  me — nor  eyes  can  weep. 

And  strange  it  is :  I  cannot  say 

If  it  is  wo  or  weal, 
That  thus  unto  my  heart  can  flow 

Fountains  so  few  may  feel ; 
The  gift  that  can  my  spirit  raise 

The  cold,  dark  earth  nbove, 
Has  flung  a  bar  between  my  soul 

And  nuuiy  a  heart  I  love. 

Yet  I  walk  in  dreams  of  poetry, 

And  would  not  change  tliat  path. 
Though  on  it  from  a  darkened  sky 

Were  poured  a  tempest^s  wrath. 
Its  flowers  are  mine,  its  deathless  blooms, 

I  know  not  yet  the  thorn  ; 
I  dream  not  of  the  evening  glooms 

In  this  my  radiant  morn. 

Oh  I  still  in  dreams  of  poetry. 

Let  me  for  ever  treaa. 
With  earth  a  temple,  where  divine, 

Bright  oracles  are  shed : 
They  Boilen  down  the  enrthly  ills 

From  which  they  cannot  save; 
They  make  a  romance  of  our  life; 

Tney  glorify  the  grave. 

saa  COMES  to  m. 

She  comes  to  me  in  robes  of  snow, 
The  friend  of  all  my  sinless  years — 

Even  as  I  saw  her  long  a^o, 

Before  she  left  this  vale  of  tears. 

She  comes  to  me  in  robes  of  snow — 
She  walks  the  chambers  of  my  rest. 

With  soundless  footsteps  sad  and  slow. 
That  wake  no  echo  m  my  breast. 

I  see  her  in  my  visions  yet, 
I  see  her  in  my  waking  hours ; 

Upon  her  pale,  pure  brow  is  set 
A  crown  of  SEUre  hyacinth  flowers. 

Her  golden  hair  waves  round  her  face, 
And  o*er  her  shoulders  gently  falls : 

Each  ringlet  hath  the  nameless  grace 
My  spirit  yet  on  earth  recalls. 


And,  bending  o'er  mv  lowly  bed. 
She  murmurs—*'  Oh,  fear  not  to  die  I-— 

For  thee  an  angeVs  tears  are  shed, 
An  angel's  feast  is  spread  on  high. 

*'  Come,  then,  and  meet  the  joy  divine 
That  features  of  the  spirits  wear: 
A  fleeting  pleasure  here  is  thine — 
An  angers  erown  awaits  thee  tlici  a 

"  Listen  I  it  is  a  choral  hymn  "— 

And,  gliding  softly  from  my  eoueh, 
Her  spint-faee  waxed  fiiint  and  dim. 
Her  white  robes  vanished  at  my  touch. 

She  leaves  me  with  her  robes  of  snow — 
Hushed  is  the  voiee  that  used  to  thrill 

Around  the  couch  of  pain  and  wo— 
She  leaves  me  to  my  darkness  stilL 

SARAH  8.  JACOBS, 

A  LADT  of  Khode  Isknd,  the  daughter  of  a 
Baptist  clergyman,  the  late  Rev.  Bela  Jacobs  is 
remarkable  for  her  learning  and  oultivation.  She 
has  of  late  rei«ided  at  Cambridgeiwrt,  Mass. 
There  has  been  no  collection  of  her  writings,  ex- 
cept the  few  poems  which  have  been  brought 
togetlier  in  Dr.  Griswold^s  Female  Poets  of 
America. 

BSNCDRTA. 

By  an  old  fountain  once  at  day's  decline 
We  stood.    1  he  wingt^d  breezes  made 
Short  flights  melodious  through  the  lowering  vine, 

The  lindens  flung  a  golden,  glimmering  shade. 
And  the  old  fountain  played. 
I  a  stern  stranger — a  sweet  maiden  she. 
And  beautiful  as  her  own  Italy. 
At  length  she  smiled ;  her  smile  the  silence  broke. 
And  my  heart  finding  language  thus  it  spoke : 
"  Whenever  Benedetta  moves. 
Motion  then  all  Nature  loves , 
When  Benedetta  is  at  rest. 
Quietness  appenreth  best 
She  makes  me  dream  of  pleasant  thlng% 

Of  the  yonng  corn  growing; 
Of  butterflies'  transparont  wings 

In  the  sunbeams  rowing ; 
Of  the  summer  dawn 

Into  da^iight  sliding ; 
Of  Dian's  favorite  fawn 
Among  laurels  hiding ; 
Of  a  movement  in  the  tops 

Of  the  most  impulsive  trees ; 
Of  cool,  glittering  drops 

God's  gracious  rainbow  sees ; 
Of  pale  moons ;  of  saii  ts 

Clinnting  ontliems  Lo!y ; 
Of  tt  cloud  that  faints 
In  evening  slowly ; 
Of  a  bird's  song  in  a  grove, 

Of  a  rosebud's  love ; 
Of  a  lily's  stem  and  lenf , 

Of  dew-silvered  meadows ; 
Of  a  child's  flret  grief; 

Of  soft-floating  shadows  ; 
Of  the  violet's  breath 

To  the  moist  wind  given ; 
Of  eariy  douth 
And  heaven.** 

I  ceased :  the  maiden  did  not  stir, 
Nor  spesk,  nor  raise  her  bended  head; 

And  the  green  vines  enfolisgcd  her. 
And  the  old  fountain  played. 

Then  from  the  church  beyond  the  trees 
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Ghimecl  the  belk  to  evening  prajer : 

Feryent  the  devotions  were 
Of  Benedetta  on  her  knees ; 
And  when  her  prayer  was  over, 

A  most  spiritual  air 

Her  wnole  form  invested. 

As  if  God  did  love  her. 
And  his  smile  still  rested 

On  her  white  robe  and  flesh, 

So  innoeent  and  fresh- 
Touching  wherever  it  fell 

With  a  glory  visible 

She  smiled,  and  crossed  herself,  and  smiled  agun 

Upon  the  heretic's  sincere  **  Amen  !** 

'*  Buona  notte,**  soft  she  said  or  sung — 

It  was  the  same  on  that  sweet  southern  tongue— 

And  passed.     I  blessed  the  faultless  faoe. 

All  in  composed  gentleness  arrayed ; 
Then  took  farewell  of  the  secluded  place ; 

And  the  tall  lindens  flung  a  glimmering  shade 
And  the  old  fountain  played. 

And  this  was  spring.    In  the  autumnal  weather, 
One  golden  afternoon  I  wandered  thither; 
And  to  the  vineyards,  as  1  passed  along, 
Murmured  this  ntigment  of  a  broken  song : 

'*  I  know  a  peasant  girl  serene — 

What  though  her  home  doth  lowly  He  I 
The  woods  do  homage  to  their  queen. 
The  streams  flow  reverently  nigh 
Benedetta,  Benedetta  I 

"  Her  eyes,  the  deep,  delicious  blue 
The  stars  and  I  love  to  look  through; 
Her  voice  the  low,  bewildering  tone. 
Soft  winds  and  she  have  made  their  own 
Benedetta,  Benedetta  T* 

She  was  not  by  the  fou]itain'*--but  a  band 
Of  the  fair  daughters  of  that  sunny  land. 
Weeping  they  were,  and  as  they  wept  they  threw 
Flowers  on  n  grave.    Then  suddenly  I  knew 

Of  Benedetta  dead : 
And  weeping  too. 

O'er  beauty  periah6d. 
Awhile  with  her  companions  there  I  stood. 
Then  turned  and  went  buck  to  ray  solitude ; 
And  the  tall  lindens  flnng  a  glimmerine  shade. 
And  the  old  fountain  played. 

ELIZABETH  C.  KINNET. 

Mbs.  Elizabeth  C.  Kinnet  is  a  native  of  New 
Tork^  the  daughter  of  Mr.  David  L.  Dodge,  a  mer- 
chant of  the  city.  She  is  married  to  Mr.  William 
B.  Kinney,  editor  of  the  Newark  Daily  Adver- 
tiser, where,  as  well  as  in  the  magazines  and  lite- 
rary ionmals  of  the  day,  many  of  her  poetic  com- 
positions have  appeared.  In  1850,  she  accom- 
Sanied  her  husband  on  his  mission  as  Charge 
*Af&ures  to  Sardinia.  A  fruit  of  her  residence 
abroad  has  been  a  narrative  poem  entitled  Felieita, 
a  Metrical  Romance  ;  the  story  of  a  lady  sold  into 
Moorish  captivity  by  her  father,  who  is  rescued 
by  a  slave ;  and  after  having  passed  through  a 
sorrowful  love  adventure,  dies  in  a  convent.  The 
numerous  occasional  poems  of  Mrs.  Kinney  have 
not  been  collected. 

TBS  spnrr  or  sono. 

Eternal  Fame  I  thy  great  rewards. 

Throughout  all  time,  shall  be 
The  right  of  those  old  master  bards 

Of  Greece  and  Italy ; 


And  of  fair  Albion's  favored  isle. 
Where  Poe8y*s  celestial  smile 

Hath  shone  for  oges,  gilding  bright 
Her  rocky  cliffs  and  ancient  towers. 
And  cheering  this  New  World  of  ours 

With  a  retiected  light 

Yet,  though  there  be  no  path  untrod 

By  that  immortal  race — 
Who  walked  with  Nature  as  with  God, 

And  saw  her  face  to  face — 
No  living  truth  by  them  unsune, 
No  thought  that  hath  not  found  a  tongue 

In  some  strong  lyre  of  olden  time — 
Must  every  tuneful  lute  be  still 
That  may  not  give  the  world  a  thrill 

Of  their  great  harp  sublime  f 

Oh,  not  while  beating  hearts  rejoice 

In  music's  simplest  tone. 
And  hear  in  Nature's  every  voice 

An  echo  to  their  own ! 
Not  till  these  scorn  the  little  rill 
That  runs  rejoicing  from  the  IiiU, 

Or  the  soft,  melancholy  glide 
Of  some  deep  stream  through  glen  and  glade. 
Because  tie  not  the  thunder  made 

By  ocean's  heaving  tide  I 

The  hallowed  lilies  of  the  field ' 

In  £[lory  are  arrayed. 
And  tunid,  blue-eyed  violets  yield 

Their  fragrance  to  the  shade; 
Nor  do  the  wayside  flowers  conceal 
Those  modest  charms  that  sometimes  steal 
0.       Upon  the  weary  traveller's  eyes 
Like  angels,  spreading  for  his  feet 
A  carpet,  filled  with  odors  sweet. 

Ana  decked  with  heavenly  dyes. 

Thus  let  the  affluent  soul  of  Song — 

That  all  with  flowers  adorns — 
Strew  life's  uneven  path  along. 

And  hide  its  thousand  thorns : 
Oh,  many  a  sad  and  weary  heart. 
That  treads  a  noiseless  way  apart. 

Has  blessed  the  humble  poefs  name 
For  fellowship,  refined  and  free. 
In  meek  wild-flowers  of  poesy. 

That  asked  no  higher  famel 

And  pleasant  as  the  waterfall 

To  one  by  deserts  bound, 
Making  the  air  all  musical 

With  eool,  inviting  sound— 
Is  oft  some  unpretending  strain 
Of  rural  song,  to  him  whose  brain 

Is  fevered  in  the  sordid  strife 
That  Avarice  breeds  'twixt  man  and  man. 
While  moving  on,  in  caravan. 

Across  the  sands  of  life. 

Yet  not  for  these  alone  he  sings : 

The  poet's  breast  is  stirred 
As  by  the  spirit  that  takes  wings 

And  carols  in  the  bird ! 
He  thinks  not  of  a  future  name. 
Nor  whence  his  inspiration  came, 

Nor  whither  goes  his  warbled  song : 
As  Joy  itself  del'ghte  in  joy. 
His  soul  finds  lite  in  its  employ. 

And  grows  by  utterance  strong. 

SABA  JANE  LIPPINCOTT. 

This  lady,  whose  productions  in  prose  and  verse 
are  known  to  the  public  under  her  nom  de  plume 
^*  Grace  Greenwood,^^  was  born  at  Onondaga,  in 
the  State  of  New  York,  of  New  EngUnd  parent- 
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iitn-.  nor  eni-ly  yenn  n'cre  passed  at  Roobestor, 
New  York,  Her  fntlier  af^nvarda  removed  to 
New  BrighUin,  a  pictiiresi|iiely  situated  village  in 
Beaver  Co.,  Western  Pennsylvania,  where  she  has 
nnee  chiefly  reGided.  In  1653  .<he  waa  married 
to  itr.  Lippiucott,  of  Philadeljihia. 


■U-M^ 


Two  series  of  Greenwood  Ltara,  portions  of 
which  were  originally  contributed  as  letters  to 
the  New  Mimir  uf  Messre.  Morris  and  Willis, 
have  been  pul)1ished  in  lioatou  by  Messrs.  Tick- 
nor  and  Co.,  who  also  issued  a  volanie  of  the 
aothor'a  Poetical  Worht  in  1861.  Mrs.  Lippin- 
cott  has  also  published  Hc^  and  Hithapi  of  a 
Tout  m  Europe,  including  an  enthosiastic  occonnt 
of  numerous  European  friends  of  the  author,  and 
several  juvenile  books,  Eittory  of  Mi/  Pett,  Re- 
eolleetiont  of  My  Childhoodtutd  Merrte  England. 

The  pruee  writings  of  "Grace  Greenwood"  are 
aniiuatod  by  a  hearty  spirit  of  out-of-door  life 
and  enjoyment,  and  s  healthy,  sprightly  view  of 
society.  Her  poema  are  the  e-iprossions  of  a 
prompt,  generons  nature. 


[The  d«nil-irod,Th«»ui  hsflnawon  Ihe  lom  of 
dftnfhtvr  ot  (hv  klnf  of  Crau.  oeHrlKl  h«r  on  lb? 

Nuia.    In  Mlv  Bictncr'i  "  II Funlly,-  the  bill 

dwcrlbed  o  ilnirinj,  -  Ariadne  d  KiinKT  In  which 
ii  raprnMnltd  u  rulluvlnit  TheHiii,  ollmblns  i  hlil: 
nteb  hli  dnpirilDg  tumI,  ud  olllDg  aa  blm  In  tier 
Inf  uiguLsh.X 
Daughter  of  Crete,  how  one  brief  hour. 

Ere  in  thy  young  lore's  Gsriy  tnoru, 
Sends  atonu  and  darkneM  o'er  thy  bovcr- 

Oh  doomed,  oh  desolnle,  oh  turn  I 
The  breast  wliich  pillowed  thy  fair  head 

Rejects  its  bnrdea — and  the  eye 
Which  looked  ita  luve  so  eani(4lly. 
Its  last  cold  glADca  hath  on  tliec  ahvd— 
Tbe  arms  wliivh  were  thy  livinf;  Eooe, 

Around  thee  clotely. '  "  ''  "" 

SbtH  other*  claap,  a 


For  thou  art  grovelliog  !d  thy  « 
Arouse  thee  t  joy  Ui  bid  him  ga 
For  god  above,  or  man  below, 


Can  chill,  or  stay,  or  turn  aside. 
Is  all  too  poor  Bud  menn  a  thing 
One  shade  o'er  woman'a  brov  to  fling 

Of  grief,  regret,  or  feu, 
Toeluud  one  nioniing'ii  rosy  light. 
Disturb  the  sweet  dreams  of  one  nl^t. 
To  eaiiM  the  soft  lash  of  her  eye 
To  droop  one  moment  mournfully, 

Or  tremble  with  oue  tearl 
Tia  thnu  shoald'at  triumph — thou  art  free 

From  chain!  that  bound  thee  lor  awhile — 
"Hiis,  this  the  Ksrewell  meet  for  thee. 

Proud  pririneas,  on  that  lonely  isie  1 
"  Go,  to  thine  Athena  bear  thy  faitlileas  name  I 

Go,  base  betrayer  of  k  holy  trust  \ 
Oh,  I  could  bow  nte  in  my  utter  ihame. 

And  lay  my  crimson  forehead  in  the  dust. 
If  I  had  ever  loved  thee  as  thou  art. 
Folding  mean  falsehood  to  my  high,  true  heart  t 
"  But  thus  I  loved  thee  not     Before  me  bowed 

A  being  glorious  in  majestie  pride 
And  breathed  his  love,  and  passionately  vove:l 

To  worahip  only  me,  his  peerleaa  bride  ; 
And  this  was  thou,  but  crowned,  enrobed,  ontwinfd 
With  treasures  borrowed  from  my  own  rich  mind. 
*'  I  knew  thee  not  a  creature  of  my  dreams. 

And  my  rapt  soul  went  floating  into  Ihine ; 
Hy  love  nround  tliee  poured  such  halo  beams 

Bad'iit  tliou  hceu  true  had  made  thee  all  diviae 
And  I,  too,  teemed  immortal  in  my  bliss. 
When  my  glad  lip  thrilled  to  thy  t>unuDg  Idea 
"  Shrunken  and  ihrivelled  into  Theneus  now 

Thou  Etnnd'st — the  goda  hnva  blown  away 
The  airy  crown  which  glittered  on  thy  brow. 

The  gorgeoui  robes  which  wrapt  thee  for  a  day, 
Around  thve  scarce  one  fluttering  fmgment  eling:^ 
A  poor,  lean  beggar  in  all  glorious  thiugsl 
"  Xor  will  I  deign  to  cost  on  thee  my  hate — 

It  were  n  ray  to  tinge  with  splendour  still 
The  dull,  dim  twilight  of  thy  after  fate— 

Thou  elialt  pass  from  me  like  a  dream  of  ill. 
Thy  nniue  be  but  a  tiling  that  crouching  stole, 
like  a  poor  tJiief,  all  noiseleai  from  my  soul ! 
"Though  thou  hast  dared  to  steal  the  sacred  flima 

From  out  that  soul's  high  heaven,  she  sets  tlm 
free. 
Or  only  chains  thee  with  thy  sounding  shams — 


Hen 


lo  Caucaana  for  thee  ! 


•a  her  havering  hate  would  o'er  thee  fliag 
Too  much  of  glory  from  its  sliodowy  wing  I 
"  Thou  think'st  to  leave  my  life  a  lonely  uigbl — 

Ho,  it  is  night  nil  glorioni  with  its  atvil 
Hopes  yet  uoclouded  beaming  forth  their  l^t. 

And  free  thoughts  welling  in  their  silver  eal^ 
And  queenly  pride,  serene,  and  cold,  and  high. 
Moves  the  Diana  of  its  calm,  clear  ^y. 
"  If  poor  and  humble  thou  believeat  me, 

Mole  of  a  demi-god,  how  blind  art  tboul 
For  I  am  rich  in  scorn  to  pour  on  thee. 

And  gods  shall  bend  from  high  Olympus'  bio*. 
And  gate  in  wonder  on  my  lofty  pride — 
Naxos  be  hallowed,  I  be  deified  1" 
On  tlie  tall  clifF,  where  eold  and  pal^ 
Hou  watchest  lii*  receding  soil, 
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Where  thou,  the  daughter  of  a  king, 
Wail'st  like  a  hreakicig  wind-hnrp's  string-^ 
Bend'st  like  a  weak  aud  wilted  nower, 
Before  a  sttmmer  eveuing's  shower ; 
There  ehould^st  rear  thv  royiil  form 
Like  a  young  oak  amia  the  stonii 

UncrusheJ,  unbowed,  auriTenl 
Let  thy  last  glance  bum  through  the  air, 
And  fiiU  far  down  upon  him  there. 

Like  lightning  stroke  from  heaven  t 

Tharv  should'st  thou  mark  o*er  billowy  crest, 

His  white  sail  flutter  and  depart ; 
No  wild  fears  surging  at  thy  breast,  t 

No  vain  hopes  quivering  round  thy  heart  I 
And  this  brief,  burning  prayer  alone, 
Leap  from  thy  lips  to  Jove's  high  throne  : 

'*  Just  Jove,  thy  wrathful  vengeance  stay, 
And  speed  the  traitor  on  his  way ! 
Make  vain  the  siren's  silver  song. 
Let  nereids  smile  the  wave  along  I 
0*er  the  wild  waters  send  his  barque. 
Like  a  swift  arrow  to  its  mark  I 
Let  whirlwinds  gather  at  his  back. 
And  driTC  him  on  his  dastard  track ! 
Let  thy  red  bolts  behind  him  bum, 
And  blast  him  should  he  dare  to  turn  I** 

ALICE  CABEY-PHEBE  CABET. 

AuoB  Caret  was  bom  in  Monnt  Healthy,  near 
Cincinnati,  in  1822.  She  first  attracted  notice  as 
a  writer  by  a  serie-i  of  sketches  of  rural  life  in  the 
National  £r%  with  the  signatnra  of  Putty  Lee. 
In  1850  she  published,  with  her  younger  sister 
Phebe,  a  volume  of  Foem$  at  Philadelphia. 

A  Yolnmo  of  prose  sketches — Clovernooi^  or 
BeeolleetioM  of  Our  Neighborhood  in  the  West — 
followed  in  1851.  A  second  series  of  these 
pleasant  papers  appeared  in  1853.  A  third  glean- 
ing from  the  same  field,  for  the  benefit  of  more 
yonthfal  reader.^  was  made  in  1855  in  Cloter- 
nook  Children.  Lyra^  and  Other  Poemt,  was 
pablished  in  1852;  followed  by  lafar^  a  Story 
of  To^ay^  in  1853.  S!ie  has  since  published  two 
other  stories — M*irriedy  not  Matea^  and  Holly- 
wood — ^ind  a  new  collection  of  PoemM  in  1855. 

Miss  Alice  Corey  has  rapidly  attained  a  de- 
servedly high  position.  Her  poems  are  thonght- 
fnl,  forcible,  and  melodiously  expressed.  In  com- 
mon with  her  prose  writings,  thev  are  drawn 
from  her  own  ob-iervation  of  hfe  and  nature. 

piOTUBH  or  mifOKT. 

Among  the  beautiful  pictures 

That  hang  on  Memory  s  wall. 
Is  one  of  a  dim  old  forest. 

That  seemeth  best  of  all  * 
Not  for  its  gnarled  oaks  olden, 

Dark  with  the  mistletoe , 
Not  for  the  violets  golden 

That  sprinkle  the  vale  below  : 
Not  for  the  milk-white  lilies 

That  lean  from  the  fragrant  hedge, 
Coquetting  all  day  with  the  sunbeams, 

And  stealing  their  golden  edge ; 
Not  for  the  vines  on  the  upland 

Where  the  bright  red  berries  rest. 
Nor  the  pinks,  nor  the  pale,  sweet  cowslip. 

It  seemeth  to  me  the  best 

I  once  had  a  litUe  brother, 

With  eyes  that  were  dark  and  deep- 
In  the  lap  of  that  old  dim  forest 

He  lieui  in  peaee  asleep: 


Li^t  as  the  down  of  the  thistle, 

Free  as  the  winds  that  blow. 
We  roved  there  the  beautiful  sununen 

The  summers  of  long  ago ; 
But  his  feet  on  the  hills  grew  weary, 

And,  one  of  the  autumn  eves, 
I  made  for  my  little  brother 

A  bed  of  the  yellow  leaves. 

Sweetly  his  pole  arms  folded 

My  neck  in  a  meek  embrace. 
As  the  light  of  immortal  beauty 

Silently  covered  his  &cc : 
And  when  the  arrows  of  sunset 

Lodged  in  the  tree-tops  bright, 
He  fell,  in  his  saint-like  bciiiity. 

Asleep  by  the  gates  of  light 
Therefore,  of  all  the  pictures 

That  hang  on  Memory's  wall, 
The  one  of  the  dim  old  forest 

Seemeth  the  best  of  alL 

MVLBUBV  BILL. 

Oh,  sweet  was  the  eve  when  I  came  from  the  mill, 
Adown  the  green  windings  of  Mulberry  Hill : 
My  heart  like  a  bird  with  its  throat  all  in  tune, 
That  sings  in  the  beautiful  bosom  of  June. 

For  there,  at  her  spinning,  beneath  a  broad  tree, 

By  a  rivulet  shining  and  blue  as  the  sea, 

1  first  saw  my  Mary — her  tiny  feet  bare. 

And  the  buds  of  the  sumach  among  her  black  hair. 

They  called  me  a  bold  enough  youth,  and  I  would 
Have  kept  the  name  honestly  earned,  if  I  could ; 
But,  somehow,  the  song  I  had  whistled  was  hushed. 
And,  spite  of  my  manhood,  I  felt  that  I  blushed. 

I  would  tell  you,  but  words  cannot  paint  my  de- 
light. 

When  she  gave  the  red  buds  for  a  garland  of  white. 

When  her  cheek  with  soft  blushes — but  no,  *tis  in 
vainl 

Enough  that  I  loved,  and  she  loved  me  again. 

Three  summers  have  come  and  gone  by  with  their 

charms,  4 

And  a  cherub  of  purity  smiles  in  my  arms. 
With  lips  like  the  rosebud  and  locks  softly  light 
As  the  flax  which  my  Mary  was  spinning  that  night. 

And  in  the  dark  shadows  of  Mulberry  Hill, 

By  the  grass-covered  road  where  I  came  from  t!;e 

mill. 
And  the  rivulet  shining  and  blue  as  the  sea. 
My  Mary  lies  sleeping  oeneath  the  broad  tiee. 

FOBILTTT. 

Hilda  is  a  lofty  lady. 

Very  proud  is  she— 
I  am  but  a  simple  herdsman 

Dwelling  by  tlie  sea. 
Hilda  hath  a  spacious  palace, 

Broad,  and  white,  aud  high ; 
Twenty  good  dogs  guard  the  portal — 

Never  house  hod  I. 

Hilda  hath  a  thousand  meadows — 

Boundless  forest  lands : 
She  hath  men  and  maids  for  service — 

I  have  but  my  hands. 
The  sweet  summer's  ripest  roses     ^ 

Hilda's  cheeks  outvie — 
Queens  have  paled  to  see  her  beauty — 

But  my  beard  have  L 

Hilda  from  her  palace  windows 

Looketh  down  on  me. 
Keeping  with  my  dove-brown  oxen 

By  the  silver 
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When  her  dulcet  hsTp  she  playeth. 

Wild  birds  singing  nigh, 
Cluster,  listening,  by  her  white  hands — 

But  my  reed  have  L 

I  am  but  a  simple  herdsman, 

With  nor  house  nor  lands ; 
She  hath  men  and  maids  for  service^ 

I  have  but  my  hands. 
And  yet  what  are  all  her  crimsons 

To  my  sunset  sky — 
With  my  free  hanas  and  my  manhood 

Hilda  3  peer  am  I. 

M188  PnsBB  Carey  has,  like  her  sister,  been  a 
frequent  contributor  to  the  periodicals  of  the  day. 
She  published  in  1854  a  volume  of  Foem$  and 
Parodies, 

ocwxHa  Hom. 

How  long  it  seems  since  first  we  heard 

The  cry  of  "  land  in  sight  I " 
Our  vessel  surely  never  sailed 

So  slowly  till  to-night 
When  we  discerned  the  distant  hills. 

The  sun  was  scarcely  set, 
And,  now  the  noon  of  night  is  passed, 

They  seem  no  nearer  y«t 

Where  the  blue  Rhine  reflected  bock 

Each  frowning  castle  wall. 
Where,  in  the  forest  of  the  Hartz, 

Eternal  shadows  fall — 
Or  where  the  yellow  Tiber  flowed 

By  the  old  hills  of  Rome— 
I  never  felt  such  restlessness, 

Such  longing  for  our  home. 

Dost  thou  remember,  oh,  my  friend. 

When  we  beheld  it  lost, 
How  shadows  from  the  setting  sun 

Upon  our  cot  were  east! 
Three  summer-times  upon  its  walls 

Have  shone  for  us  in  vain  ; 
Bitt  oh,  we're  hastening  homeward  now, 

To  leave  it  not  again. 

There,  as  the  last  star  dropped  away 

From  Night's  imperial  orow, 
Did  not  our  vessel  "  round  the  point  f  ** 

The  land  looks  nearer  now ! 
Tes,  as  the  first  faint  beams  of  day 

Fell  on  our  native  shore, 
TheyVc  dropping  anchor  in  the  bay, 

WeVe  home,  we*re  home  once  more ! 


ELISE  JUSTINE  BAYABD. 

Miss  E.  J.  Batard,  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Robert 
Bayard  of  Glenwood,  near  Fishkill,  N.  Y.,  is 
the  author  of  a  number  of  poems,  several  of 
which  have  appeared  in  the  Knickerbocker 
Magazine  and  Literary  World.  The  following 
is  noticeable  for  its  thought  and  feeling,  and 
no  less  for  its  happy  literary  execution. 

nrmaAL  ohaict  fob  tbb  old  txab. 

Tis  the  death-night  of  the  solemn  Old  Tear  I 
And  it  calleth  fr(Mn  its  shroud 
With  a  hollow  voice  and  loud. 
But  serene : 
And  it  saith — "  What  have  I  given 
That  hath  brought  thee  nearer  heaven  ? 
Dost  thou  weep,  as  one  forsaken. 
For  the  treasures  I  have  taken  t 


Standest  thou  beside  my  heane 
With  a  blessing  or  a  curse ! 
Is  it  well  with  thee,  or  worse 
That  I  have  been  \ 

Tii  the  death-niffht  of  the  solemn  Old  Year  I 
The  midnight  shades  that  fall, — 
They  will  serve  it  for  n  pall. 
In  their  gloom ; — 
And  the  misty  vapours  cr(»wding 
Are  the  withered  corse  enshrouding ; 
And  the  black  clouds  looming  off  in 
The  far  sky,  have  plumed  the  coffin, 
But  the  vaults  of  human  souls. 
Where  the  memoij  unrolls 
All  her  tear-bespnnkled  scrolls, 
Are  its  tomb  I 

Tu  the  death-night  of  the  solemn  Old  Yearl 
The  moon  hath  gone  to  weep 
With  a  mourning  still  and  deep 
For  her  loss : — 
The  atars  dare  not  assemble 
Through  the  murky  night  to  tremble — 
The  naked  trees  are  froaning 
With  an  awful,  mystic  moaning — 
Wings  sweep  upon  the  air, 
Which  a  solemn  message  bear. 
And  hosts,  whose  banners  wear 
A  crowned  cross  1 

Tis  the  death-night  of  the  solemn  Old  Year) 
Who  make  the  funeral  train 
When  the  queen  hath  ceased  to  reigo  t 
Who  are  here 
With  the  golden  crowns  that  follow 
All  invested  with  a  halo  f 
With  a  splendour  transitory 
Shines  the  midnight  from  their  glory. 
And  the  pean  of  their  song 
Rolls  the  aisles  of  space  nlong. 
But  the  left  hearts  are  \e»  strong, 
For  they  were  dear  I 

Tis  the  death-night  of  the  solemn  Old  Year! 
With  a  di^l  and  heavy  tread 
Tramping  forward  with  the  dead 
Who  come  last! 
lingering  with  their  faces  groundward. 
Though  their  feet  are  marcliiiig  onward. 
They  are  shrieking, — they  are  ca]Iii.g 
On  the  rooks  in  tones  appalling, 

But  Earth  waves  tnem  from  her  view,- 
And  the  God-light  dazzles  through. 
And  they  shiver,  as  spars  do. 
Before  the  blast  I 

I 


Tis  the  death-night  of  the  solemn  Old  Y 
We  are  parted  from  our  place 
In  her  motherly  embrace. 
And  are  lonel 
For  the  infant  and  the  stranger 
It  is  sorrowful  to  change  her — 
She  hath  cheered  the  mght  of  mouming 
With  a  promise  of  the  dawning ; 
She  hath  shared  in  our  delight 
With  a  gladness  true  and  bright : 
Oh  I  we  need  her  joy  toHiight — 
But  she  is  gone  I 


CAROLINE  MAT. 

This  lady  is  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman  of  the 
Dutch  Keformed  Church  of  tl»e  City  of  Xew 
York.  The  chief  collection  of  her  poeins  is  in- 
cluded in  a  few  pages  of  Mr.  Gris%vold's  Female 
Poets  of  America.  She  is  the  editor  of  a  Collec- 
tion of  the  Female  Poets  of  America,  which  ap- 
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peaied  At  Philadelphia  in  1848,  and  of  a  volume, 
TreamirkL  ThmighUfrom  FatorUe  Autkon, 

THB  tABBATB  OF  TKS  TlAB. 

It  is  the  sabbath  of  the  year ; 
And  if  ye'll  walk  abroad, 

A  holy  sermon  ye  shall  hear, 
Full  worthy  of  record. 

Autumn  the  preacher  is ;  and  look- 
As  other  preachers  do, 

He  takes  a  text  from  the  one  Great  Book, 
A  text  both  sad  and  true. 

With  a  deep,  earnest  voice,  he  saith — 

A  voice  of  pentle  grief. 
Fitting  the  minister  of  Death — 
"  Ye  all  fade  as  a  leaf; 
Ajid  your  iniquities,  like  the  wind, 

Have  taken  you  away ; 
Ye  fading  flutterers,  weak  and  blind,  ' 

Repent,  return,  and  pray." 

Ajid  then  the  Wind  ariseth  slow, 

And  giveth  out  a  paalm — 
And  the  organ-pipes  begin  to  blow, 

Within  the  forest  calm ; 
Then  all  the  Trees  lift  up  their  hands. 

And  lift  their  voices  higher, 
And  sing  the  notes  of  spirit  bands 

In  full  and  glorious  choir. 

Yes!  'tis  the  snbbnth  of  the  year  I 

And  it  doth  surely  seem, 
(But  words  of  reverence  and  fear 

Should  speak  of  such  a  theme,) 
That  the  com  is  gathered  for  the  bread. 

And  the  berries  for  the  wine, 
And  a  sacramental  feast  is  spread, 

Like  the  Christian's  pardon  sign. 

And  the  Year,  with  sighs  of  penitence. 

The  holy  feast  bends  o'er ; 
For  she  must  die,  and  go  out  henoe— 

Die,  and  be  seen  no  more 
Then  are  the  choir  and  organ  still. 

The  psalm  melts  in  the  air, 
The  Wmd  bows  down  beside  the  hill, 

And  all  are  hushed  in  prayer.    ,. 

Then  comes  the  Sunset  in  the  West, 

Like  a  patriarch  of  old. 
Or  like  a  saint  who  hath  won  his  rest. 

His  robes,  and  his  crown  of  gold ; 
And  forth  his  arms  he  stretcheth  wide. 

And  with  solemn  tone  and  clear 
He  blesseth,  in  the  eventide. 

The  sabbath  of  the  year. 

HABBIET  WIN8L0W  LIST. 

Thi  following  poem  was  brought  into  notice  a 
few  yean  since  by  Mr.  Longfellow,  who  included 
it  in  the  choice  collection  of  minor  poems,  The 
Waif,  It  was  printed  there  anonymously  with 
^e  omission  of  a  few  of  its  stanzas,  llie  author 
was  Miss  Harriet  Winslow,  since  married  to  Mr. 
Charles  List  of  Pennsylvania. 

TO  TDK  UirSATlBPXED. 

Why  thus  longing,  thus  for  ever  sighing 

For  the  far-off,  unattained  and  dun ; 
While  the  beautilul«aU  around  thee  lying. 

Offers  up  its  low,  perpetual  hymn  t 

Wouldst  thou  listen  to  its  gentle  teaching. 
All  thv  restless  yearning  it  would  still, 

lieaf  ana  flower  and  laden  bee  are  preaching 
Thine  own  sphere^  though  humble,  first  to  fiU. 

VOL.  II.- 


Poor  indeed  thou  must  be,  if  around  thee 
Thou  no  ray  of  light  and  joy  canst  throw ; 

If  no  silken  cord  of  love  hath  bound  thee 
To  some  little  world  through  weal  or  woe ; 

If  no  dear  eyes  thy  fond  love  can  brighten, — 
No  fond  voices  answer  to  thine  own ; 

Jf  no  brother^s  sorrow  thou  canst  lighten 
By  daily  sympathy  and  gentle  tone. 

Not  by  deeds  that  win  the  crowd's  applauses. 
Not  by  works  that  give  thee  world-renown. 

Not  by  martyrdom,  or  vaunted  crosses. 
Canst  thou  win  and  wear  the  immortal  crown : 

Daily  struggling,  though  unloved  and  lonely. 

Every  day  a  rich  reward  will  give; 
Thou  wilt  nnd,  by  hearty  striding  only, 

And  truly  loving,  thou  canst  truly  livei 

Dost  thou  revel  in  the  rosv  morning. 
When  all  nature  hails  the  lord  of  light ; 

And  his  smile,  the  mountain-tops  adorning. 
Robes  yon  fragrant  field  in  radiance  bnght 

Other  hands  may  grasp  the  field  and  forest; 

Proud  proprietors  in  pomp  may  shine: 
But  with  fervent  love  it  thou  adorest, 

Thou  art  wealthier;— all  the  world  is  thine. 

Yet,  if  tiirough  earth's  wide  domains  thou  rovest, 
Sighing  that  they  are  not  thine  alone. 

Not  those  fair  fields,  but  thyself  thou  lovest, 
And  their  beauty,  and  thy  wealth  are  gone. 

Nature  wears  the  colours  of  the  spirit ; 

Sweetiv  to  her  worshipper  she  sings ; 
All  the  glory,  grace,  she  doth  inherit 

Bound  her  trusting  child  she  fondly  flings. 

ELIZABETH  LLOTD. 

Mi0S  Elizabeth  Llotd,  a  lady  of  Philadelphia^  is 
the  author  of  the  following  poem,  which  recently 
attracted  attention  in  ^^  going  the  rounds  of  the 
press.'*  It  was  stated  in  the  newspapers  to  have 
been  taken  from  an  Oxford  editioa  of  Milton^n 
Works. 

xiLToir  ov  ms  BLiirmriu. 

I  am  old  and  blind !       ^ 
Men  point  at  me  as  smitten  by  God's  frown: 
Afflicted  and  deserted  of  my  kind. 

Yet  am  I  not  oast  down. 

I  am  weak,  yet  strong : 
I  murmur  not,  that  I  no  longer  see ; 
Poor,  old,  and  helpless,  I  the  more  belong. 

Father  Supreme  I  to  Thee. 

0  merciful  One  I 

When  men  are  farthest,  then  art  Thou  most  near ; 
When  friends  pass  by,  my  weakness  to  shun. 
Thy  chariot  I  hear. 

Thy  glorious  face 
Is  leaning  toward  me,  and  its  holy  liffht 
Shines  in  upon  my  lonely  dweUing-pUce— 

And  there  is  no  more  night 

On  my  bended  kn<^, 
I  reeogTiise  Thy  purpose,  clearly  shown ; 
My  vision  Thou  nast  dimmed,  uiat  I  may  see 

Thyself,  Thyself  alone. 

1  have  naught  to  fear ; 

This  darkness  is  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing ; 
Beneath  it  I  am  almost  sacred — ^here 
Can  come  no  evil  thing. 

Oh !  I  seem  to  stand 
Trembling,  where  foot  of  mortal  ne'er  hath  been. 
Wrapped  in  the  radiance  from  Thy  sinless  land, 

Which  eye  hath  never  seen. 
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Visions  come  and  go ; 
Shapes  of  resplendent  benuty  round  me  throng ; 
From  angel  hps  I  seem  to  hear  the  flow 

Of  soft  and  holy  eorg. 

It  is  nothing  now, 
When  heaven  is  opening  on  ray  sightless  eyes, 
When  airs  from  Paradise  refresh  my  brow, 

The  earth  in  darkness  lies.  ' 

In  a  pnrer  clime, 
My  being  fills  with  rapture — waves  of  thought 
Roll  in  upon  my  spirit — strains  sublime 

Break  over  me  unsought 

Give  me  now  mj  lyre  ? 
I  feel  the  stirrings  of  a  gift  oivine : 
Within  my  bosom  glows  unearthly  fire 

Lit  by  no  skill  of  mine. 

GASOLINE  CHESEBBO\ 

M18B  Ghebbbro'  was  bom  at  CaDandaigna,  where 
she  has  always  resided  with  her  family.  Her 
first  literary  articles,  a  series  of  tales  and  sketches, 
were  written  for  Grabaf  ii's  Magazine  and  llolden^s 
Dollar  Magazine  in  1848.  Since  that  time  con- 
tribatfons  have  appeared  from  her  pen  in  The 
Knickerbocker,  Putnam^s,  Harpers\  and  other 
magazines,  and  in  the  newspapers,  to  which  on 
two  occasions,  in  Philadelphia  and  New  York,  nhe 
contributed  prize  tales.  In  1851  she  published 
a  collection  of  tales  and  sketches,  Dream-Land  by 
Daylight,  a  Panorama  of  Romance,  The  title  ii 
suggestive  of  the  fanciful,  reflective,  and  occa- 
sionally sombre  character  of  the  work,  qoatities 
which  also  mark  Miss  Chesebro^s  later  and  more 
elaborate  productions,  /mi,  a  Pilgrimage,  and 
The  Children  of  Light,  a  Theme  for  the  Timte, 
tales,  each  occupying  a  separate  Toluine,  and  writ- 
ten with  energy  and  thoughtfulness.  The  scene 
of  these  writings  is  laid  in  America  at  the  present 
day.  They  are  grave  in  tone,  and  aim  rather  at 
the  exhibition  of  mental  emotion  than  the  oat- 
ward,  salient  points  of  character. 

•   TU  BLACK  rnosT. 

Methinks 
This  word  of  love  Is  lit  for  all  the  world. 
And  that  for  gentle  hearts  another  name 
Would  speak  of  gentler  thoughts  than  the  worid  owiml 

It  was  a  clear,  calm  night  Brightly  shone  the 
innumerable  stars:  the  fixed  orbs  of  giant  roagoi- 
tuile,  the  little  twinkling  points  of  light,  the  glorious 
conBtellations— in  their  imperial  beauty  sto^  they, 
gazing  upon  the  mysterious  face  of  darkness — a 
clear,  calm,  terribly  cold  night 

Winter  had  not  as  yet  fairly  set  in.  Tlicre  1^'ad 
been  no  snow,  but  it  was  very  late  in  the  autumn, 
and  the  grass,  and  the  flowering  shrubs  and  treea, 
looked  as  though  they  had  each  and  all  felt  the  cruel 
breath  of  the  Destroyer,  as  he  pronounced  the  doom 
upon  them. 

People  rubbed  tlieir  hands,  and  talked  with  qui- 
vering lips  of  the  hard  winter  coming,  tiA  they  has> 
tened,  in  the  increasing  shadows  of  the  niffht,  to 
their  homas.  The  children,  warmed  and  gladdened 
by  the  bright  fires  that  were  kindled  on  the  hearth- 
stones, romped,  and  frolicked,  and  prophesied,  with 
knowing  looks,  about  snow-balling,  ueigh-rides,  skat- 
ing, and  all  manner  of  fun.  The  young  girls  met  to- 
gether, and  talked  merrily  of  coming  gaieties ;  the 
old  man  wondered  whether  he  should  see  another 
spring-time;  and  the  poor  crept  to  their  beds  at 
night£all.  glad  to  forget  everything— cold,  hunger, 
lod  misery — ^in  sle^ 


Midnight  came.  More  and  more  brightly  ihooe 
the  star^tliey  glowed,  thev  trembled,  and  smiled 
on  one  another.  The  cold  became  ititeuM — in  the 
deep  silence  how  strangely  looked  the  branches  of 
the  leafless  trees !  how  deeolate  the  gardens  and  the 
forest — how  very  Ml  the  night  did  seem  1 

Close  beside  an  hucbble  cottage,  under  a  huge 
bush  of  flowering-currant,  had  flourished  sll  the 
autumn  u  tiny  violet-root  And  still,  duriug  the  in- 
creasing cold  of  the  latter  days,  the  leaves  hod  con- 
tinued green  and  vigorous,  and  the  flowers  opened. 

There  had  been  an  arrival  at  the  cottage  that 
day.  Late  in  the  afternoon,  a  father  and  mother, 
with  their  child,  had  returned  from  long  waadering 
in  foreign  lands. 

A  student  had  watched  their  coming.  In  tlie 
morning,  he  had  gathered  a  flower  from  that  little 
root  in  Uieir  garden,  and  now,  as  he  sat  in  the  lot  g 
hours  of  night,  i)oring  over  his  books,  he  kept  the 
violet  still  beside  him,  in  a  vase  which  held  the  trea- 
sures of  a  green-house,  and  his  eyes  rested  often  oa 
the  pale  blue  modest  flower. 

At  nightfall,  a  youthful  form  had  stood  for  a  mo- 
ment at  the  cottage-door,  and  the  young  invslid's 
eyes,  which  so  eagerly  sought  all  familiar  thirg»,  st 
last  rested  on  those  still  living  flowers — flonren. 
where  she  had  thought  to  find  all  dead,  even  ss 
were  those  buds  which  once  gave  fair  promise  of 
glorious  opening  in  her  girl-heart  I  Unmindful  of 
the  cold  and  dampness,  she  stepped  ftvm  the  home, 
and  passed  to  the  violet-root,  and,  gathering  sll  the 
flowers  but  one,  she  placed  them  in  her  hair,  sd<1 
then  hastened  with  a  shiver  back  to  the  cottage. 

In  the  fast-increasing  cold,  the  leaves  that  wtrc 
left  bowed  down  close  to  tlie  earth,  and  the  delicst« 
flowers  crowning  the  pale,  sleuder  stem,  trembleJ 
imder  the  influence  of  tne  fWist 

The  little  chamber  where  Mary  lay  down  to  tfuSL, 
was  that  which,  from  her  chUdhooa,  bad  been  f«t 
apart  for  her  occupation ;  a  pleasant  room,  endesred 
to  her  by  a  thousand  joyful  dreams  dreamed  within 
its  shade — solemnised  to  her  also  by  that  tenibk 
wakening  to  sorrow  which  she  had  known. 

She  reclined  now  on  her  bed  in  the  silentnesB,  tb« 
darkness;  but  she  rested  not,  she  slept  not  Th« 
young  girl'y  eyes,  fixed  on  the  frr-off  star^  on  thi 
fflorious  heavens,  her  thoughts  wandered  wild  vbL 
&ee,  but  her  body  was  circled  by  the  arm  of  Detth. 

She  had  not  yet  slept  at  all  that  night ;  she  hsJ 
not  slept  for  many  niehts.  Winter  was  reignicg  io 
Mary's  heart — it  had  long  reigned  there,  bhe  vtf 
remembering  now,  while  others  nestled  in  the  snu 
of  forgetfuluess,  those  dnvs  that  were  gone,  irbcs 
she  had  looked  with  such  tnist  and  joy  upon  the 
years  to  be — how  that  she  had  longed  for  the  sloirk- 
unfolding  future  to  develop  itself  ftilly,  completely' 
how  she  had  wholly  given  herself  to  the  fancies  sod 
the  hopes  of  the  untried.  Alas!  she  had  rescbei 
she  had  passed,  too  Boon,  that  crisis  of  life  vhlch 
unfolds  next  to  the  expectant  the  senson  of  winter- 
she  had  seen  the  gay  flowers  fading,  the  leave* 
withering,  the  glory  of  summer  pass.  And  yet  hov 
young,  how  very  young  she  was  I 

They  who  saw  the  shadow  brooding  over  her,  oat 
of  which  she  could  not  move,  they  who  loved,  vh<i 
almost  worshipped  her,  the  father  and  the  mother, 
had  in  every  manner  sought  l^ow  vainly !  to  »to;i 
the  course  of  that  disease  which  fastened  uoon  her— 
they  could  not  dispel  the  sorrow  whi^h  had  blightol 
her  life.  She  also,  for  a  mdtoent,  deaperstely  tf 
they,  had  striven  with  her  grief,  but  now,  in  th<* 
cheerless  autumn  time,  she  was  come  back  to  her 
home,  feeling  that  it  would  be  easier  there  to  die. 

Gazing  from  her  couch  out  upon  the  **stcsdCa«t 
skies" — ^thinking  on  the  past,  and  the  to^oms— the 
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to-eome  of  the  dying  t  Tet  the  thought  of  death 
and  judgment  terrified  her  not  Snreh^  the  would 
find  mercy  and  heart's  ease  in  the  Heaven  over 
which  the  merciful  is  king! 

But  suddenly,  in  the  night's  stiUueas,  in  the  cold- 
ness and  the  darkness,  she  arose;  and  steadfastly 
gnzed,  for  an  instant,  upward,  far  upward,  where  a 
star  shot  fW>m  the  aemtii,  down,  down,  to  the  yery 
horizon.  She  fell  back  at  the  sight,  her  spirit  sped 
away  with  that  swift  glory  fli^h — Mary  ioa«  diod  I 

In  that  moment  the  student  also  stood  beside  his 
window.  The  fire  in  the  grate  had  died  away,  the 
lamp  was  nearly  exhausted;  wearied  with  his  long- 
contiaued  work,  he  had  risen,  and  now,  for  an  in- 
stant, stood  looking  upon  the  heavens.  There  was 
sadncjs  and  wearine«  in  his  heart  The  little  vio- 
let, and  the  travellers*  return,  had  strangely  affected 
him :  for  once  he  found  not  in  his  books  the  satis- 
faction which  he  sought:  he  felt  that  another  life 
than  that  of  a  plodding  book-worm  might  be  led  by 
hioL    His  dreams  in  the  morning  hour  were  not 

{>lea9ant  as  he  slept  They  were  solely  of  one  whose 
ove  he  had  pet  at  naught  for  the  smiles  of  a  sterner 
love;  of  one  whom  he  now  thought  of,  as  in  the 
sprifig-Ume  9f  his  life,  when  she  was  all  the  world 
to  him.  And  now  that  she  was  come  aeain,  and  he 
should  see  her  once  more!  ah,  he  would  bow  before 
her  as  he  once  had,  and  she,  who  was  ever  so  gentle, 
so  loving,  so  good,  would  not  spurn  him:  she  would 
forget  his  forg3tfulnes3,  she  would  yet  give  to  him 
that  peace,  that  joy  which  he  had  never  quaffed  at 
the  fountains  of  leaminffl 

Up  rose  the  sun,  and  people  saw  how  the  Black 
Frost  was  over  the  earth,  binding  all  things  in  its 
hard,  close,  cold  embrace.  Later  in  the  morning,  a 
little  child,  passing  by  the  cottage,  paused  and  peep- 
ei  through  the  bars  uoon  the  violet-root  Tester^ 
night  when  sha  'V2n^  home  from  school,  she  saw 
the  flowers  bloom. ng  to  ore,  the  pale,  blue,  faint- 
hearted looking  flowers — and  now  she  remembered 
to  look  if  they  were  there  still.  But  though  she 
looked  long  and  steadfastly  where  the  sunlight  fell 
beneath  the  currant-bush,  she  could  not  see  that  she 
sought  for ;  so  passing  quietly  through  the  gate,  she 
stooped  down  where  the  violets  had  been,  and  felt 
the  leaver,  and  knew  that  they  were  frozen ;  and  it 
was  oily  by  an  effort  that  she  kept  back  the  fost- 
ffathering  tears,  when  she  looked  on  the  one  flower 
Marv  had  left,  and  saw  how  it  was  drooped  and 
dead. 

But  a  sadder  sight  and  one  more  full  of  meaning, 
was  presented  in  the  pleasant  chamber,  whose  win- 
dow opened  on  the  yard  where  the  blossoming  bushes 
grew.  For  there  a  woman  bent  over  the  bed  where- 
on another  frost-killed  flower  lay,  moaning  in  the 
bitterness  of  gnef,  the  death  of  her  one  tretisure! 

Still  later  fn  the  day  another  mourner  stood  in 
that  silent  place,  thinking  of  the  meteor  and  the 
violet  It  was  the  student,  he  who  in  remorse  and 
anguish  came,  bemoaning  the  frost-blighted.  Too 
late,  too  late,  he  came  to  tell  his  love— too  late  to 
crave  forgiveness,  too  late  to  soothe  the  broken- 
hearted I  Now  stood  he  himself  in  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  woe. 

And  tlie  snow  and  the  stonns  abounded.  Winter 
was  come  I 

EDWABD  MATUBIN, 

Thb  author  of  several  historical  novek,  and  of  a 
volume  of  poems  of  merit,  is  the  son  of  the  cele- 
brated Irish  novelist  and  dramatist,  the  Rev. 
Charles  Robert  Matarin.  He  has  for  a  number 
of  years  been  a  resident  of  New  York,  and  has 
married  an  American  lady. 


Mr.  Maturin  has  pnblished  Jfontesntma,  The 
Last  of  the  Azteea^  a  spirited  prose  romance, 
drawn  from  the  brilliant  and  pathetic  history  of 
the  Mexican  chieftiun,  followed  by  Benjamin^  the 
Jew  of  Granada^  a  Ftoiy  the  scene  of  which  is 
laid  in  the  romantic  era  of  the  fall  of  tlie  Moslem 
empire  in  Spaia,  and  in  1848,  j^oo,  or  the  Isles  of  - 
Life  and  Death ;  a  historical  romance  of  the 
twelfth  century  in  England,  in  which  Bermod 
M^Mnrrongh  acts  a  leading  part. 

In  1860  he  published  Lyrics  of  Spain  and 
Erin,  a  volume  of  genuine  enthnsiasm,  and  i^ 
fined  though  irregular  poetic  expression.  The 
author,  who  shows  nmch  of  the  poet  in  his  prose 
writings,  finds  in  the  stirring  historical  ballad  of 
Spain  and  the  pathetic  legend  of  Ireland  his  ap- 
propriate themes. 

The  latest  production  of  Mr.  Maturin  was 
Bianca^  a  passionate  story  of  Italian  and  Irish 
incident,  published  by  the  Harpers  in  1858. 

•m,  siASOHS— raoM  ▲  pobm  **  ths  woods.** 

What  spirit  moves  within  your  holy  shrine  t 

Tis  Spring — ^the  year's  young  bnde,  that  gladly 

poors 
Above — around — an  effluence  Divine 
Of  light  and  life,  fiiUing  in  golden  showers— 
And  with  her  come  the  sportive  nymphs  in  danoe 
Like  waves  that  gambol  in  the  Snmraer's  glance. 
Untwining  bowers  from  their  Winter^s  sleep. 
Unlocking  rivers  from  their  fountains  deep. 
Tinting  the  leaf  with  verdure,  that  had  lam 
Long-hid,  like  gold  within  the  torpid  grain, 
Chaunting  her  choral  sons,  as  Nature's  ej^es 
First  greet  the  bridal  of  &e  earth  and  skies. 

The  Spring  is  past ; — and  blushing  summer  comes, 
Music  and  sunshine  throng  her  scented  way ; 
The  birds  send  ffladly  from  their  bowered  nomes, 
Their  paean  at  rae  birth  of  fiowery  May  1 
From  close  to  shut  of  Day ;  yes,  far  and  near 
The  spell  of  mystic  music  chains  the  ear ; 
All  Nature,  from  her  bosom  pouring  forth 
Sounds  such  as  make  a  Temple  of  the  earth 
Returns  in  one  full  stream  of  harmony 
The  angel-echoes  that  she  hears  on  high — 
Beautiral  Summer  1  fling  thy  crown  of  flowers 
0*er  this  dull  earth  through  winter's  weary  hours ; 
Let  them  not  fade — oh  I  let  not  sere  and  blight 
Darken  thy  prism*d  couch  with  shade  of  Night ; 
Let  not  thy  music  ever  break  its  spell, 
like  heaven-bound  pilgrim  bidding  earth  "Fare- 
well I** 
Oh  1  silence  not  thy  music— i4et  thy  flowers 
Be  earth's  bright  stars  responding  to  the  skies ; 
Wreathing  her  graves  witn  those  immortal  bowers 
Thy  rosy  hand  'twined  'round  the  Dead  in  Pnradi/4e  t 

Oh  I  not  a  vision  here  but  it  must  pass 
Like  our  own  image  from  Life's  spectre-glass; 
Summer  is  faded,  and  the  Autumn  sere  • 
Gathers  the  fallen  leaves  upon  her  bier. 
And,  like  the  venomed  breath  of  the  Simoom 
That  turns  Zahara's  desert  to  a  tomb. 
Breathes  on  the  buried  Summer's  shrined  abode, 
And  leaves  a  spectre  what  she  found — a  God  I 
'TIS  thus,  ye  woods  I  your  melancholy  tale 
Hath  more  of  truth  than  rose  and  lily  pale, 
When  the  bright  glories  of  the  summer  vie 
To  make  the  earth  a  mirror  of  the  sky. 
In  Autumn's  time-worn  volume  do  we  read 
The  sacred  moral — All  things  earthly  fade ; 
And  trace  upon  the  page  of  every  leaf 
That  first  and  latest  numan  lesMn— grief  I 
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But  hark  1  that  dreary  blast  that  rolls 
like  heart-wrung  wailinss  of  anburied  souk, 

Tis  winter's  breath 

That  comes  from  the  land  of  Death 
Where  the  Arctic  fetters  the  main ; 

Like  the  lightning  it  darts 

When  its  meteor  parts 
And  dissolves,  like  the  dond  in  rain ; 

And  now  pide  Winter  cometh  frore 

From  the  aark  North  s  drear  and  Ufeless  shore ; 

And  round  his  form,  trembling  and  old. 

Hangs  his  snow-robe  in  drifting  fold, 
As  that  ye  see  on  the  mountain-height. 
Like  Death  asleep  in  the  calm  moonlight — 
His  diadem  gleams  with  the  kide  bright. 
And  his  sceptre  of  ice  to  destroy  and  to  smite ; 
like  a  monarch  he  sweeps  from  the  mount  to  the 

yale, 
In  hb  chariot  that  glistens  with  hoar-frost  and  hail: 
His  palace  the  iceberg  adorned  with  spars, 
like  a  wandering  benven  all  fretted  with  stars. 

WILLIAM  BOSS  WALLACE 

Is  a  native  of  Lexington,  Kentucky.  He  received 
hia  education  in  that  atate,  atadied  law  and  came 
to  New  York,  where  he  has  been  since  a  resident 
In  1848,  he  published  Alban^  a  Poetical  Composi- 
tion^ *^a  romance  of  New  York,  intended  to  illus- 
trate the  influence  of  certain  prejudices  of  society 
and  principles  of  law  upon  individual  character 
and  aestiny.*  In  1851,  he  published  Meditations 
tn  Americ€^  and  other  jPoems,  They  are  mostly 
marked  by  a  certain  grandeur  of  thought  and 
eloqnenoe  of  expression. 

or  TBim  OWN  oommT  suro. 

I  met  the  wild-eyed  Genius  of  our  Land 

In  Huron's  forest  vast  and  dim ; 
I  saw  her  sweep  a  harp  with  stately  hand ; 

I  heard  her  solemn  hymn. 

She  sang  of  Nations  that  had  passed  away 
From  her  own  broad  imperial  clime ; 

Of  Nations  hew  to  whom  she  gave  the  sway: 
She  sang  of  God  and  Time. 

I  saw  the  Past  with  aU  its  rhjrthmio  lore: 

I  saw  the  Prbsknt  olearly  glow ; 
Shapes  with  veiled  fibces  paced  a  far  dim  shore 

And  whispered  "  Joy  "  and  "  Wo !" 

Her  large  verse  pictured  mountain,  vnle,  and  bay, 
Our  wide,  calm  rivers  rolled  along. 

And  many  a  mighty  Lake  and  Prairie  lay 
In  the  shadow  of  her  Song. 

As  in  Missouri's  mountiun  range,  the  vast 

Wild  Wind  majestically  flies 
From  crag  to  craff  till  on  the  top  at  last 

The  wild  Wind  proudly  dies. 

So  died  the  Hymn. — *'  O  Genius !  how  can  I 
Crown  me  with  Song  ns  thou  art  crowned  V 

She,  smiling,  pointed  to  the  tootless  sky 
And  the  forest-tops  arouno— 

Then  sang — "  Not  to  the  faiM>ff  Lands  of  Eld 

Must  thou  for  inspiration  go: 
There  Milton's  large  imperii  organ  swelled, 

There  Avon's  waters  flow. 

*•  No  Alien-Bard  where  Tasso's  troubled  lyre 
Made  sorrow  lair,  unchallenged  dwells — 
Where  deep-eyed  Dant^  with  the  wreath  of  fire 
Came  chanting  from  his  Hells. 


•  Oriiwvld's  Poets  of  AoMries,  Art  Wallaee. 


*'  Yet  sometimes  sing  the  old  majestie  themes 
Of  Europe  in  her  song  enshnned : 
These  going  wind-like  o^er  thy  Sea  of  Dreams, 
May  liberalize  the  mind. 

*'  Or  learn  from  mournful  Asia,  as  she  lies 
Musing  at  noon  benenth  her  stately  i>ahns. 
Her  angel-lore,  her  wide-browed  prophecies. 
Her  solemn-sounding  psalms : 

"  Or  sit  with  Aprio  when  her  eyes  of  flame 

Smoulder  in  dreams,  beneath  their  swarthy  lids, 
Of  youthful  Sphynz,  and  Kings  at  loud  acolaiin 
On  new-built  Pyramids. 

"But  know  thy  Highest  dwells  at  Home:  there 
Art 
And  choral  Inspirations  spring ; 
If  thou  would'st  touch  the  Universal  Heart, 
Of  Think  Own  Countey  Sino. 


CHABLE9  ASTOR  BRI8TED, 

Ths  only  son  of  the  late  Rev.  John  Bristed  and 
Magdalen  Bentzon,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late 
John  Jacob  Astor,  was  bom  in  New  York  in 
1820.  He  entered  Yale  Collese,  where  he  took 
the  first  Berkeleian  prize  for  Latin  oomposition 
mluM  in  the  freshman  and  sophomore  years,  and 
divided  the  Berkeleian  classicd  prize  of  the  senior 
year  with  A.  R.  Macdonough,  a  son  of  Commo- 
dore Macdonough.  He  was  a  frequent  oontriba- 
tor  at  this  time  to  the  Yale  Literary  Magazine. 
Having  completed  his  studies  at  Yale,  he  went  to 
England,  and  passed  five  years  at  the  University 
of  Cambridge,  taking  his  B.A.  degree  at  Trinity 
College  in  1845.  At  Trinity  he  gained  a  dasacJl 
prize  the  first  year,  the  under-graduate  and  ba- 
chelor prizes  for  English  essays,  and  the  first 
prizeM^up  for  an  English  oration.  He  was  also 
elected  foundation-scholar  of  the  college  in  1S44. 
In  the  university  he  gained  the  uiider>gradnate  a 
Latin  essay  prize  in  1843,  and  waa  placed  eighth 
in  the  Classical  Tripos  of  his  year. 

Having  returned  to  America,  he  waa  married 
in  1847  to  the  daughter  of  the  late  Henry  Bre- 
Yoort,  one  of  the  earliest  firienda  and  colbboratois 
of  Washington  Irving. 


Mr.  Bristed  was  at  this  time  and  aiterwanU  s 
frequent  contributor  of  articles,  poetical  tnuu^Ln- 
tions,  critical  papers  on  the  classics,  and  sketches 
of  society,  to  the  Literary  Worid,  Knickerbocker, 
the  Whig  Review,  and  other  joumala.  Mr.  Bris- 
ted edited  in  1849  SeUetions  from  CatuUui.  s 
school  edition,  by  G.  G.  Cookesley,  one  of  the 
assistant-masters  of  Eton,  which  be  revised,  ^idi 
additional  notes. 

In  1850  he  published  A  Letter  to  the  An.  Ho- 
race  Mann^  in  reply  to  some  reflections  of  the 
latter  on  Stephen  Girard  and  John  Jacob  Astor. 
in  a  tract  entitle<l  *^  Thoughts  fivr  a  Yonng  Man.^ 

In  1852  appeared  The  Upper  Ten  Tkoutand^  s 
collection  of  sketches  of  New  York  society,  con- 
tributed to  Eraser's  Magasdne;  which  being  writ- 
ten for  an  English  periodical,  were  minute  in  dt^- 
scription  of  matters  familiar  at  home,  but  tiii< 
particularity  gave  interest  to  the  life-like  nana* 
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tjon  in  America  as  well.  A  oertun  personal  pi- 
quancy added  to  the  attraction. 

At  the  same  time  Mr.  firistcd  published  two 
Yolnmes  of  a  graver  character,  Fke  Years  in  an 
English  University^  in  which  he  described  with 
spirit,  in  a  knowing,  collegiate  style,  the  man- 
ners, easterns,  stodiesi  and  ideas  ot  a  complex  or- 
ganization and  mode  of  life  bnt  little  understood 
in  America.  In  a  nither  extensive  appendix  to 
the  first  edition  of  this  work  tbe  author  added  a 
series  of  his  college  orations  and  prize  essays,  and 
of  the  examination  papers  of  the  university.  The 
work  was  an  acceptable  one  to  schoWs,  and  those 
interested  in  the  educational  discipline  on  this 
side  of  the  Atlantic,  as  weil  as  to  the  general 
reader. 

Of  late  years  Mr.  Bristed  iias  passed  much  of 
hb  time  in  Pans,  and  in  the  summer  at  Baden- 
Baden.  In  a  frequent  correspondence  with  the 
New  York  Spirit  of  the  Times  he  has  recorded 
the  life  of  Europe  passing  under  his  eye,  in  mat- 
ters of  art,  literature,  the  drama,  and  the  social 
aspect  of  the  times.  He  has  also  resumed  his 
contributions  to  Fraser's  Magazine  on  American 
topics.  An  article  in  the  number  for  July,  1855, 
from  his  pen,  treats  of  the  relation  of  the  English 
press  to  the  United  States. 

The  writings  of  Mr.  Bristed  exhibit  the  union 
of  the  man  of  the  world  and  of  books.  His  pic- 
tures of  society  are  somewhat  remarkable  for  a 
vein  of  freedom  and  candor  of  statement.  As  a 
critic  of  Greek  and  Latin  classical  topics  he  is  dili- 
gent and  acute,  displaying  some  of  the  best  quali- 
ties of  the  trained  English  university  man.  He 
has  also  published  numerous  occasional  clever 
poetical  translations  of  classical  niceties  frt>m 
Theocritus,  Ovid,  and  such  modems  as  Walter 
deMapes. 

HENBT  B.  JACKSON 

Was  bom  at  Athens,  Georgia,  in  1820.  He  is 
the  son  of  Dr.  Henry  Jackson,  formeriy  professor 
of  natural  philosophy  in  Franklin  college  in  that 
state.  He  waa  educated  to  the  bar,  and  early 
held  the  office  of  United  States  district  attorney 
for  Greoiigia.  At  the  commencement  of  the  war 
with  Mexico  he  raised  at  Savannah  a  company 
of  one  hundred  men,  called  Uie  Jasper  Greens ; 
marched  to  Columbus  to  form  a  regiment;  was 
elected  colonel,  proceeded  to  Mexico,  and  served 
with  distinction.  On  his  return  he  was  appoint- 
ed Judge  of  the  Superior  Ck)urt  of  the  Eastern 
District  of  Georgia.  He  is  at  present  Resident 
Minister  at  Vienna,  to  which  he  was  appointed 
in  1858. 

In  1850  Mr.  Jackson  published  a  volume,  a 
collection  of  fugitive  verses,  TaUidah  and  other 
Poems,  Its  themes  are  chiefly  local,  and  of  a 
patriotic  interest,  or  occupied  with  the  fireside 
affections.  The  expression  is  spirited  and  manly. 
His  Georgia  lyrics,  and  his  descriptions  of  the 
acenery  of  the  state,  are  animated  and  trathful 
productions. 

rav  LITS-OiAK. 

With  his  gnarled  old  arms,  and  his  iron  form. 

Majestic  in  the  wood, ' 
From  a^e  to  age,  in  the  sUn  and  storm. 

The  Uve-oak  long  hath  stood ; 


With  his  stately  air,  that  grave  old  tree, 

He  stands  like  a  hooded  monk, 
With  the  grey  moss  waving  solemnly 

From  hu  shaggy  limbs  and  trunk. 

And  the  ^aerations  oome  and  go, 

And  sttU  he  stands  upright. 
And  he  sternly  looks  on  the  wood  below. 

As  conscious  of  his  might 
Bnt  a  moarner  sad  is  the  hoary  tree, 

A  mourner  sad  and  lone, 
And  is  clothed  in  funeral  drapery 

For  the  long  since  dead  and  gone. 

For  the  Indian  hunter  beneath  his  shade 

Has  rested  from  the  chase ; 
And  he  here  has  woo'd  his  dusky  maid— 

The  dark-eyed  of  her  race ; 
And  the  tree  is  red  with  the  gushing  gore 

As  the  wild  deer  panting  dies : 
Bnt  the  maid  is  gone,  and  the  chase  is  o'er, 

And  the  old  oak  hoarsely  sighs. 

In  former  days,  when  the  battie's  din 

Was  loud  amid  the  land. 
In  his  friendly  shadow,  few  and  thin, 

Have  gathered  Freedom's  band ; 
And  the  stern  old  oak,  how  proud  was  he 

To  shelter  hearts  so  brave  I 
Bnt  they  all  are  gone — ^the  bold  and  free 

And  he  moans  aboye  their  grave. 

An6  the  aged  oak,  with  his  locks  of  grey. 

Is  ripe  for  the  sacrifice  *, 
For  the  worm  and  decay,  no  lingering  prey. 

Shall  he  tower  towards  the  skies ! 
He  fftlls,  he  falls,  to  become  our  guard. 

The  bulwark  of  the  free. 
And  his  bosom  of  steel  is  proudly  bared 

To  brave  the  raging  seal 

When  the  battie  comes,  and  the  cannon's  roar 

Booms  o'er  the  shuddering  deep. 
Then  nobly  hell  bear  the  bold  hearts  o'er 

The  waves,  with  bounding  leap. 
Oh  I  may  those  hearts  be  as  firm  and  true. 

When  tiie  waiMslouds  gather  dun, 
As  the  glorious  oak  that  proudly  grew 

Beneath  our  southern  sun. 


HENBT  W.  PARKEB. 

The  Rkv.  Henry  W.  Parker,  of  Brooklyn,  New 
York,  is  the  author  of  a  volume  of  poems  pub- 
lished at  Auburn,  New  York,  in  1850.  It  is  a 
delicate  book,  with  many  proo^  of  refinement  and 
scholarship*  while  a  certain  philosophical  texture 
runs  through  it.  An  appendix  contains  several 
ingenious  and  fine-thoughted  prose  papers. 

In  1851  Mr.  Parker  recited  a  poem.  The  Stor^ 
of  a  Soult  before  the  Psi  Up^on  Convention  aX 
Hamilton  College. 

THX  OITT  dV  TBS  OXAOu 

Gk>  forth  and  breathe  the  purer  sir  with  me. 

And  leave  the  city's  sounding  streets ; 
There  is  another  city,  sweet  to  see, 

Whose  heart  with  no  delirium  beats ; 
The  solid  earth  beneath  it  never  feels 

The  dance  of  joy,  the  rush  of  care, 
The  jar  of  toil,  the  mingled  roll  of  wheels ; 

But  aU  18  peace  and  beauty  there. 

No  spacious  mansions  stand  in  stetely  rows 

Along  that  city's  silent  ways ; 
No  lofty  wall,  nor  level  pavement,  glows, 

Unshaded  from  the  summer  rays ; 
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Ko  costly  merehandise  is  heaped  araond. 

No  pictures  Stay  the  passer-by. 
Nor  plumed  soldiers  march  to  music's  sound, 

Nor  toys  and  trifles  tire  the  eye. 

The  narrow  streets  are  fringed  with  living  green. 

And  weave  about  in  mases  there ; 
The  many  hills  bewilder  all  the  scene. 

And  shadows  veil  the  noonday  glare. 
No  clangin|^  bells  nng  out  the  fleeting  hours. 

But  sunlight  gUnmiers  softly  thro\ 
And  marks  the  voiceless  time  in  golden  showers 

On  velvet  turf  and  lakelets  blue. 

The  palaces  are  sculptured  shafts  of  stone 

That  gleam  in  beauty  thro'  the  trees; 
The  cottages  are  mounds  with  flowers  o*eigrown ; 

No  Drincely  church  the  stranger  sees. 
But  aU  the  grove  its  pointed  arches  rears. 

And  tinted  lights  shine  thro*  the  leaves. 
And  prayers  are  rained  in  every  mourner's  tears 

Wno  ror  the  dead  in  silence  grieves. 

And  when  dark  night  descends  upon  the  tombs. 

No  reveller's  song  nor  watchman's  voice 
Is  here  I  no  music  comes  from  lighted  rooms 

Where  swift  feet  fly  and  hearts  rejoice ; 
Tis  darkness,  silence  all ;  no  sound  is  heard 

Except  the  wind  that  sinks  and  swells. 
The  lonely  whistle  of  the  midnight  bird. 

And  brooks  thut  ring  their  crystal  bell& 

A  city  stranse  and  still  I — ^its  habitants 

Are  warmly  housed,  yet  they  are  poor — 
Are  poor,  yet  have  no  wish,  nor  woes  and  wants ; 

The  broken  heart  is  crushed  no  more, 
No  love  is  interchanged,  nor  bought  and  sold. 

Ambition  sleeps,  the  innocent 
Are  safe,  the  miser  counts  no  more  his  gold. 

But  rests  at  last  and  is  content 

A  city  strange  and  sweet  I — its  dwellers  sleep 

At  dawn,  and  in  meridian  light, — 
At  sunset  still  they  dream  In  slumber  deep. 

Nor  wake  they  in  the  weary  night ; 
And  none  of  them  shall  feel  the  hero's  kiss 

On  Sleeping  Beauty's  lip  that  fell, 
And  woke  a  palace  from  a  trance  of  bliss 

That  long  had  bound  it  by  a  spelL 

A  city  strange  and  sad  ^-we  walk  the  g^unds, 

Or  seek  some  mount,  and  see  afar 
The  livinff  cities  shine,  and  list  the  sounds 

Of  throbbing  boat  and  thundering  car. 
And  ve  may  go ;  but  all  the  dwellers  here. 

In  autumn's  blush,  in  winter's  snow, 
In  spring  and  summer's  bloom,  from  year  to  year. 

They  ever  come,  and  never  go  I 

CHABLE8  G.  EABTMAN, 

Of  Vermont,  for  some  time  editor  of  the  Ver- 
mont Patriot  at  Montpelier,  is  the  author  of  a 
t^lume  of  PoerM  published  in  1848.  They  are 
marked  by  &cility  in  the  use  of  lyric  and  ballad 
measures,  and  many  are  in  a  familiar  aportiye 
yeia. 

▲  FIOTUBB. 

The  farmer  sat  in  his  easy  chair 

Smokinff  his  pipe  of  day. 
While  his  nale  old  wife  with  busy  care 
Was  clearing  the  dinner  away ; 
A  sweet  little  girl  with  fine  blue  eyes 
On  her  grandfather's  knee  was  catching  fliea 

ilie  old  man  laid  his  hand  on  her  head. 
With  a  tear  on  his  wrinkled  face. 

He  thought  how  often  her  mother,  dead. 
Had  sat  in  the  self-same  place; 


As  the  tear  stole  down  from  his  hall^lnit  ^a, 
"Don't  smoke  I"  said  the  ehild,  "  how  it  oiakasyoa 
cryl" 

Hie  house-dog  lay,  stretched  out  on  the  floor 
Where  the  shade  after  noon  used  to  steal, 
The  busy  old  wife  by  the  open  door 
Was  turning  the  spinning  wheel. 
And  the  old  brass  dock  on  the  mantel-tree 
Had  plodded  along  to  almost  three, — 

Still  the  fiirmer  sat  in  his  easy  chair. 
While  close  to  his  heaving  breast, 
The  moistened  brow  and  the  cheek  so  fair 
Of  his  sweet  grandchild  were  pressed ; 
His  head,  bent  down,  on  her  soft  hair  lay-* 
Fast  asleep  were  they  both,  that  summer  day  1 

JOHN  OBYHiLB  TEBBT, 

Of  Orient,  a  yillage  of  SuflTolk  oonnty,  Longldand, 
published  in  New  York  in  1850  a  volume  of  cha- 
rocteristio  rural  life,  entitled  Th€  Poema  of  J.  0. 
T.J  eoimating  of  Song,  Satire,  and  PoBtoral  Ik- 
$cription»,  chiefly  depicting  the  Scenery,  and  illw- 
trating  the  Mannen  and  Cuetome  of  the  Ancient 
and  Preeent  Inhdbitante  of  Long  Island,  The 
book  answers  to  its  title.  The  verses  are  written 
with  ease  and  fervor,  though  sometimea  careless- 
ly, and  have  a  genuine  flavor  of  reality  in  the  por- 
traits of  individuals,  the  varioaa  characteristiGa 
of  nature  and  the  seasons,  the  sea,  and  landscape 
In  his  patriotio  and  satirical  effusions.,  the  author 
has  something  of  the  spirit  of  Freneao. 

▲vxT  nnrAB. 

Embowered  in  shade,  by  the  side  of  a  wood. 
The  cot  of  aunt  Dinah  aelightfully  stood, 
A  rural  retreat,  in  simplicity  drest, 
Sequestered  it  sat  like  a  bird  in  its  nest: 
Festooned  with  the  brier,  and  scented  with  roee^ 
Its  windows  looked  out  on  a  scene  of  repose. 
Its  wood  all  in  green,  and  its  grass  all  in  bloom, 
like  the  dwelling  of  peace  in  a  grove  of  perfuma 

Tho'  the  skin  of  aunt  Dinah  was  black  as  a  coal. 
The  beams  of  affection  enlightened  her  soul ; 
Like  gems  in  a  cavern,  that  sparkle  and  blase. 
The  darkness  but  adds  to  the  strength  of  their  rays; 
Or  the  moon  looking  out  from  her  evening  shroud. 
Or  the  sun  riding  forth  from  the  edge  of  a  cloud. 
So  benevolence  shone  in  her  actions  alway. 
And  the  darkness  of  life  became  radiant  with  day. 

What  tho'  she  were  poor,  aunt  Dinah's  estate 
The  world  was  unable  to  give  or  create. 
Her  wealth  was  her  virtues,  and  brightly  they  shoae. 
With  a  lustre  unborrowed,  and  beauty  their  owa ; 
Her  nature  was  goodness,  her  heart  was  a  mine 
Of  jewels,  more  precious  than  words  can  define. 
And  she  gave  them  with  such  a  profusion  and  grace. 
Their  light  gave  complexion  and  hue  to  her  fi^e. 

Aunt  Dinah  has  gone  to  the  land  of  the  good. 
And  her  ashes  repoee  by  her  favorite  wood. 
But  her  lonely  old  cottsji^  looks  out  o'er  the  plain. 
As  if  it  would  welcome  its  mistress  again ; 
And  long  may  it  stand  in  that  rural  retreat. 
To  mind  us  of  her  we  no  longer  may  meet^ 
When  we  go  after  blackberries,  joynxl  and  gay. 
And  forget  the  kind  hostess  who  wdoomed  ns  aye. 

CHARLES  09CAB  DUOU^ 

Thb  author  of  several  volumes  of  poetry  in  the 
French  language,  is  a  native  of  Louisiana,  bo^nai 
New  Orleans,  May  1,  1821.    His  parents  wen 
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boih  AmeriGans  by  birth,  of  French  desoent  He 
was  early  sent  to  France,  where  he  was  educated 
at  Clermont  Ferrand  in  Auveivne,  and  at  the  Col- 
lege of  St.  Louis  in  Paris.  While  a  student,  he 
wrote  TenMs,  which  Chateaubriand  commended 
for  their  noble  and  natural  expression,  without 
affectation  or  eztravaffanoe.  Thus  encouraged, 
on  his  return  to  New  Oneana,  he  published  in  1847 
his  EtiaU  Poetiqueiy  the  topics  of  which  are 
descriptions  of  Southern  scenerv,  sentimental  and 
occasional  poems.  In  1852  he  published  two 
dramatic  works,  on  subjects  drawn  from  the  ro- 
mantic legends  of  Louisiana ; — MUa  ou  La  Mort 
de  La  iSooe,  and  Le  C^gn$^  ou  Mingo^  an  Indian 
plot,  in  which  Tecumseh  is  one  of  the  characters. 
In  the  same  year  he  took  the  field  as  editor  of  a 
daily  paper  in  New  Orleans,  VOrUanaUy  in  which 
be  advocated  the  Compromise  Resi>Iutions.  Mr. 
Dngue  is  now  a  meml^r  of  the  bar  at  New  Or- 
leans. He  has  written  a  manuscript  work,  en- 
titled Philo9ophie  Morale^  which  is  to  be  publish- 
ed in  French  and  English. 

XAYtEB  DONALD  MACLEOD. 

Mb.  MgLeod  is  the  son  of  the  Rev.  Alexander 
McLeod,  a  Presbyterian  clergyman  of  eminence, 
who  emigrated  to  this  country  in  1794,  and  the 
grandson  of  Niel  McLeod,  the  entertainer  of  Dr. 
Johnson  at  Mull  in  the  Hebrides.  Mr.  McLeod 
was  bom  in  the  city  of  New  York,  November  17, 
1821,  and  took  orders  in  the  Episcopal  Church  in 
1845.  After  being  settled  for  a  short  time  in  a 
country  parish,  he  in  1848  visited  Europe,  where 
he  became  a  Roman  Catholic.  Since  his  return 
in  1852,  Mr.  McLeod  has  devoted  himself  to 
authorship,  a  career  which  he  commenced  at  an 
earlv  age,  having  contributed  tides  and  poems 
lo  the.  New  Yorker  in  1841.  He  has  published 
I'yiiushunty  hit  Wcmdsrings  and  hit  Ways  of 
Thinking^  a  romance  of  European  travel,  I%6 
Bloodstone^  a  story  of  talisuianic  influence,  Z«a- 
eure^  or  the  Last  Marquis^  and  the  Life  of  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  prepared  from  the  life  by  Lockhart. 
His  last  work  is  a  biography  of  the  present  effi- 
cient mavor  of  the  city  of  New  York,  Fernando 
Wood.  Mr.  McLeod  has  been  a  frequent  contri- 
butor in  prose  and  verse  to  the  magazines  of  the 
day. 

E.  G.  BQUIEB. 

EpHBAitf  GsoBOB  SgniBR  was  bom  in  the  town 
of  Bethlehem,  Albany  County,  New  York,  June 
17,  1821.  He  is  a  lineal  descendant  of  Comet 
Auditor  Samuel  Squier,  one  of  Oliver  Crom- 
welVs  lieutenants,  who  figures  in  the  Correspon- 
dence, the  ''Thirty-Five  Unpublished  Letters  of 
CromwellJ^  communicated  to  the  historian  Carlyle, 
and  published  by  him  in  Fraser^s  Idlagazine. 

The  younger  sons  of  this  Samnel  Squier  emi* 
grated  to  America,  and  their  descendants  took  an 
active  part  in  the  colonial  events  which  followed 
the  R^toration.  The  great-grandfather  of  our 
author,  Philip  Sqnier,  served  under  Woloott  in 
the  capture  of  Lonisburg ;  and  his  grandfather, 
Ephraim  Squier,  fought  side  by  side  with  Col. 
Knowlton  at  Bunkur  Hill.  He  was  also  witli 
Arnold  in  the  to  rihle  winter  journey  through  the 
wilderness  of  the  Kennebec,  in  the  expedition 
against  Canada.    He  lived  to  be  one  of  the  vete- 


rans of  the  war,  dying  la  1842  at- the  venerable 
age  of  ninety-seven.  The  father  of  the  subject 
of  our  present  sketch  is  a  devoted  Methodist 
minister  in  the  northern  part  of  New  York  and 
of  Vermont.  In  his  youth,  Squier  obtained  hU 
education  according  to  the  New  England  fashion, 
by  working  on  the  farm  in  summer,  and  teaching 
a  common  school  in  winter.  At  eighteen,  we 
find  him  attempting  literature  in  the  publication 
of  a  little  paper  in  the  village  of  Charlton,  Sara- 
toga County,  while  more  seriously  qualifying  him- 
self for  the  profession  of  a  Civil  Engineer.  The 
disastrous  period  of  1837-89,  which  put  a  stop  for 
a  time  to  all  works  of  public  improvement,  ne- 
cessarily diverted  Mr.  Squier  from  the  career 
which  he  had  marked  out  for  himself.  His  know- 
ledge of  engineering,  however,  has  since  been  of 
the  most  effectual  service  to  him,  in  his  investiga- 
tions both  at  home  and  abroad,  and  has  contribut- 
ed nmch  to  their  snccejs.  Diverted  in  this  man- 
ner from  his  profession,  Mr.  Squier  next  made  his 
appearance  in  print,  in  1840,  as  the  editor  of  s 
monthlv  periodical  in  Albany,  entitled  Pitrlor 
Magasine^  which  lasted  a  year,  and  which  was 
succeeded  by  the  PoeVs  Magazine^  based  upon 
the  idea  of  making  a  contemporaneous  collection 
of  American  poetry,  a  sort  of  National  Antholo- 
gy.   But  two  numbers  were  issued. 

His  next  effort  was  of  more  pith  and  import- 
ance, in  his  contributions  to  and  virtual  editorship 
of  the  New  York  State  Mechanic  (1841-2),  pub- 
lished at  Albany,  and  occupied  with  the  interests 
of  the  mechanics,  and  a  change  in  the  prison 
system  of  the  state,  injurious  to  their  callings. 
At  this  time  he  prepared  a  volume  of  infonnation 
on  the  Chinese.* 

In  1843  he  went  to  Hartford,  Connecticut,  and 
for  two  years  edited  the  Hartford  Daily  Journal^ 
an  ardent  advocate  of  Henry  Clay,  as  a  type  of 
American  character ;  and  to  his  duties  as  editor 
added  the  part  of  an  efficient  organi2er  of  the 
Whig  party  in  Connecticut. 

Esrly  in  1845,  Mr.  Squier  accepted  the  editor- 
ship of  the  Seioto  Gazette  published  at  Chillicothe, 
Ohio,  with  which  he  retained  his  connexion  for 
nearly  three  years,  interrupted  only  by  his  elec- 
tion as  Clerk  of  the  Legislutive  Assembly  of  the 
State  during  the  winter  of  1847-S.  Immediately 
upon  his  arrival  in  Ohio,  in  coig unction  with  Dr. 
Davis,  he  commenced  a  systematic  investigation 
of  the  Aboriginal  Monuments  of  the  Mississippi 
Valley,  the  results  of  which  he  embodied  in  a 
voluminous  Memoir,  which  was  published  by  the 
Smithsonian  Institution,  and  constitutes  the  first 
volume  of  its  Contributions  to  Knowledge.i 

Previously  to  this,  the  researches  of  Mr.  Squier 
had  attracted  the  attention  of  the  venerable 
Albert  Gallatin,  at  whose  request  he  prepared  a 
Memoir  on  the  Ancient  Monuments  of  the  West, 
which  was  published  in  the  Dransaetions  qf  the 
American  Ethnological  Society,  and  also  in  a 
parate  form.J 


•  Tbe  ChliMM  as  thej  are,  Ac,  hr  O.  T.  Lay ;  with  IHnatm- 
tlre  and  CorrobonitlTe  Notea,  Addittoaal  Cbapten  on  tba  An- 
dent  and  Modern  History,  AoolenC  and  Modem  Interoonne, 
Ao.    By  E.  O.  8qnler.   8vo.  Albany.    1S48. 

t  Ancient  Monuments  of  ths  Mlastsslppl  Valley,  com- 
prising the  Results  of  Eztonslre  Orlfdnal  Snnreys  and  Ez- 
plorattoDSL  By  E.  O.  Squier,  AM^  and  £.  H.  Darls,  MJ>. 
4to.  Dp.  4M. 

%  ObecrTatloni  on  the  Aboriginal  Momunenta  of  the  Mil- 
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The  work  pnUishecl  bj  tlie  Smithsonian  Instl- 
ttition,  in  the  nnmbcr,  vari«tj,  and  value  of  the 
facts  wliich  it  eiiibodicB,  ie  aiiiluDbtedly  entitled 
to  a  front  rank  in  all  that  relates  to  American 
ArclisoKipT.  The  memoir  of  Mr.  Caleb  Atwattr 
published  in  1820,  in  the  Transactions  of  the 
American  Antiqnarian  Society,  was,  previoiislj  to 
the  appearance  of  this  work,  the  only  authority 
on  the  subject.  In  the  lang:iinge  of  Mr.  Gallatin, 
"  it  is  very  incomplete,  has  many  mistakes,  ami  is 
in  no  degree  cotnparahle  to  the  work  pnblished 
bj  the  Smithsonian  Institution,"  which  lias  been 
accepted  as  a  standard  in  the  department  to 
which  it  relates.  The  results  of  Mr.  SquJer's  in- 
quiries into  our  Western  antiquities  are  briefly ; 

1st.  Tliat  the  earthworks  of  the  West  are  of  a 
high  but  indelemiinnte  antiquity;  one,  neverthe- 
less, sufficiently  great  to  admit  of  physical  and 
natural  changes,  ivhich,  in  historic  regions,  it  has 
required  thoDsands  of  years  to  brin^  al>out. 

2d.  That  the  ancient  population  of  the  Mis-iis- 
rippi  Valley  was  nnmerons  and  widely  spread,  as 
evinced  from  the  number  and  magnitude  of  the 
ancient  monninents,  and  the  extensive  range  of 

8d.  That  this  popnlation  was  esRentitUly  homo- 
geneous in  blood,  customs,  and  habit";  that  it 
was  stationary  and  agricultural ;  and  althou^ 
not  having  a  high  degree  of  civilizution,  was 
nevertheless  possessed  of  systematic  foriDs  of 
religion  and  government. 

4th.  That  the  facts  of  which  we  are  in  posses- 
sion, suggest  a  probable  ancient  connexion  be- 
tween the  race  Mthe  mounds,  and  the  semi-civi- 
lized aboriginal  families  of  Central  America  and 
Mexico,  hut  that  there  eiista  no  direct  evidence 
of  snch  relationship. 

Upon  the  question.  What  become  of  the  race 


w  oT  tb«  Andant  EuttriroTka, 
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sissippi  Valley  to  others  than  a  purely  al 
origin,  as  idle  puerile  fcnciee.* 

The  "Ancient  Monimients"  was  followed  by 
another  publication  from  Mr,  Sonier's  pen  by  the 
Smithsonian  Institution  in'  1849; — Aboriginal 
MonwMaU  nf  the  Slate  of  Sma  York,  from  Ori- 
ginal Swtev*  and  Explorattont,  tmder  the  sn*- 
picea  of  tbe  New  York  Historical  Socie^.  a  worit 
which  waa  afterwards  enlarged  in  a  voltniM 
entitled,  Antiqaitim  of  tK»  State  <^  Nev  York, 
mth  a  Suppfenttnt  on  the  Antiqvitia  of  tie 
Wett.  This  work  established  ihat  the  wnall 
and  irregular  earthworks,  and  other  aboriginal 
remains,  north-east  of  the  great  lakes,  were 
to  be  ascribed  to  a  comparatively  recent  period, 
and  were  probably  dne  to  the  Indian  tribes 
found  in  occupation  of  the  country  at  tbe  tjme 
of  the  dincovery. 

When  General  Taylor  became  President  in  1S48, 
Mr.  Squier  received  the  appointment  td'  Chai^ 
d' Affaires  of  the  United  States  to  tlie  repnblics  of 
Central  America,  in  the  discharge  of  which  he  ne- 
gotiated three  treaties  with  Nicaragua,  Honduras, 
and  San  Salvador  reBi)cctively.  As  an  ardent  ad- 
vocate of  American  rightsnnd  interests,  as  well  as 
of  the  political  independence  of  the  Central  Ame- 
rican States,  he  secured  apersonal  influence  on  the 
Isthmus  which  has  been  directed  to  several  ob- 
jects of  political  and  general  interest,  amimgst 
which  the  opening,  on  most  advantageous  teraiK, 
of  two  new  inter-occnnic  routes.  Is  not  the  lenst. 
His  dispatches,  published  under  order  of  Ci-n- 
gress,  fill  two  oondderable  volnmee.  He  nevei- 
theless  foimd  time,  in  the  short  period  of  his  of- 
flcial  duties,  wliich  were  brou^  to  a  termination 
on  the  death  of  General  Taylor,  to  make  variooa 
explorations  into  the  antiquities  of  the  country, 
an  account  of  which,  aa  well  as  of  his  general 
political  and  social  observoltons,  etc,  is  included 
in  his  two  valualile  volumes  entitled  Niearogva; 
il»  People^  Scenery,  and  3fonnmtnti,  published 
in  1852,  which  in  original  investigation,  spirit  of 
adventure,  and  picturesque  narrative,  is  a  com- 
panion to  Stephens's  Incidents  of  Travel  in  Cen- 
tral America  and  Yucatan. 

Mr.  Squier  had  previously,  in  1861,  publUied 
his  volume,  7^«  Serpent  Symbol,  or  Ike  WerAip 
of^  the  Beci^oeal  Pritteiplm  of  Nature  n  Jne- 
riea,  the  object  of  which  seems  to  have  been  to 
show  that  the  many  resemblauoes,  amountins  in 
some  instances  to  identiliea,  betwe«)  tbe  n: 


cnstoma,  institntJons,  and  eM)eciaity  rcbgions,  <d 
the  great  faroiliee  of  men  in  the  old  and  new 
world,  were  not  necessarily  derivative,  or  the  r»- 
solts  of  comeiions  or  rektionsbip,  recent  or  re- 
mote. On  the  contrary,  that  tb^  resanbiances 
ore  dne  to  like  orgaiiizationa,  influenced  by  eont- 
mon  natural  Bnggeetdons,  and  the  moulding  fiKre 
of  circumstances. 
On  tbe  publication  of  the  wml  ob  Nlcaagtis, 


B  Dtacorm  « 


•  MoBirnienlit  Ertdeneu  -. 

tfa*  NorUnnen.  CrItlcdiT  Emnliwd^-Lo ,._ 

Jourul,  DiMwDilxr.  isilt.  Bavt«v  of -A  HMUoIr  cs  Mm 
Enn>prui  Cohmluttan  ot  AmcrinlnAnti-IUMarfcTlBHs.' 
Bf  Dr.  ZHUrmuiB.    LoDdoo.    1601. 
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Mr.  Squior  visited  Earope,  where  he  was  intro- 
c!tiC3d  to  the  chief  geographical  and  ethnological 
Bxsieties  of  England,  Germany,  and  France ;  made 
the  pergonal  acquaintance  of  Humboldt,  Bitter 
(who  has  introdaced  a  translation  of  his  work  on 
Nioaragna  to  the  ^  German  pnblic),  Lepsins, 
Jomard,  Maury,  and  the  remaining  leaders  of 
archseological  and  geographical  science.  The 
first  diploma  of  the  Geographical  Society  of 
France,  for  1852,  was  awarded  to  Mr.  Squier, 
who  was  at  the  same  time  elected  associate  of  the 
National  Society  of  Antiquarians  of  France,  an 
honor  which  has  been  conferred  upon  only  one 
other  Americao,  the  Hon.  Edward  Everett 

While  in  Europe  Mr.  Squier  kept  up  his  taste 
for  antiquarian  investigations  by  an  examination 
of  tiie  remiuns  at  Stonehdnge,  the  results  of  which 
were  communicated  in  a  paper  to  the  American 
'Ethnological  Society.*  He  also,  in  conjunction 
with  Lord  Londcs borough,  made  some  interesting 
explorations  amongst  the  early  British  barrows  of 
the  north  of  England,  near  Scarborough. 

In  1853  Mr.  Squier  again  visited  Central  Ame- 
rica for  the  purpose  of  investigating  the  line  of 
an  inter-ocdanic  railway,  which  his  deductions  on 
his  previous  visit  had  led  him  to  consider  possi- 
ble, between  some  convenient  harbor  on  the  Gulf 
of  Mexico  and  the  Bay  of  Fonseca  on  tlie  Pa- 
<nfic.    The  result  of  this  special  point  of  investi- 

Sition  has  been  communicated  to  the  public  in 
r.  Squier's  preliminary  report  of  the  Honduras 
Inter-Oceanic  Railway  Company,  of  which  he  is 
Secretary.  His  further  observations  and  adven- 
tures, at  this  time,  ajre  included  in  the  two  works 
which  he  has  prepared,  entitled  Honduras  and 
San  Salvador^  Geographical,  Historical^  and  Sta- 
tistical^ with  original  maps  and  illustrative 
sketches,  and  a  more  personal  volume.  Hunting 
a  PasSy  comprising  adventures,  observations,  and 
iinpreasions  during  a  year  of  active  explorations 
in  the  States  of  Nicaragua,  Honduras,  and  San 
Salvador,  Central  America.  The  numerous  illus- 
trations to  these  works  are  remarkable  for  their 
merit.  They  are  from  the  pencil  of  the  artist, 
Mr.  D.  0.  Hitchcock,  who  accompanied  Mr.  Squier 
on  his  journeys  as  draftsman.  The  various  vo- 
cabularie-t.  plans,  drawings  of  monuments,  and 
other  archasological  materials  collected  during 
this  last  expedition,  it  is  presumed  will  be  embo- 
died in  a  separate  form. 

Besides  the  writings  which  we  have  enumerat- 
ed, Mr.  Squier  has  boon  an  industrious  contribu- 
tor to  the  periodical,  newspaper,  and  scientific 
literature  of  the  day,  on  topics  of  politics  afifect- 
ing  the  foreign  relations  of  the  country  with  the 
States  of  Central  America ;  the  antiquities  and 
ethnology  of  the  aboriginal  tribes  of  the  country, 
in  various  ioumals,  and  in  the  Transactions  of  the 
American  Ethnological  Society,  of  which  he  has 
been  a  prominent  member. 

ELISHA  KENT  KANE, 

Tnx  eminent  Arctic  explorer,  was  bom  in  Phila- 
delphia, Feb.  8,  1822.  Ho  took  his  degree  at  the 
Medical  University  of  Pennsylvania  in  1848  ; 
entered  the  United  States  Navv  as  assistant 
surgeon,  and  was  attached  as  a  physician  to  the 
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first  American  embassy  to  China.  Availing  him- 
self of  the  facilities  of  his  position,  he  visited 
parts  of  China,  the  Philippines,  Ceylon,  and  the 
interior  of  India.  He  is  said  to  have  been  the 
second,  if  not  the  first  perscm,  having  been  cer- 
tainly the  first  white  person,  to  descend  the  crater 
of  the  Tael  of  Luzon,  suspended  by  a  bamboo  rope 
around  his  body,  from  a  projecting  crag,  two 
hundred  and  three  feet  above  the  scoria)  and 
debris.  Upon  this  expedition,  or  one  which  fol- 
lowed it  to  the  Indian  Archipelago,  he  narrowly 
escaped  with  his  life  from  the  Ladrones  who 
assailed  him,  sustained  successfully  an  attack  of 
an  entire  tribe  of  savages  of  the  Negrito  race,  and 
was  exposed  to  hardships  under  which  his  travel- 
ling companion,  Baron  Loe  of  Prussia,  sank  and 
died  at  Java.  After  this  he  ascended  the  Nile  to 
the  confines  of  Nubia,  and  passed  a  season  in 
i^ypt.  He  travelled  througn  Greece  on  foot, 
and  returned  in  1846  through  Europe  to  the 
United  States.  He  was  at  once  ordered  to  the 
coast  of  Africa,  and  when  there,  in  1847,  made  an 
effort  to  visit  the  slave  marts  of  Whydah.  He 
took  the  African  fever,  and  was  sent  home  in  a 
very  precarious  state  of  health,  from  which,  how- 
ever, he  recovered  sufiiciently  to  visit  Mexico 
daring  the  war  as  a  volunteer.  He  made  his  way 
through  the  enemy^s  country  with  despatches  for 
the  American  Commander-in-Chief  from  the 
President,  with  the  notorious  spy  company  of  the 
brigand  Domingiiez  as  his  escort;  and,  after  a 
successful  engagement  with  a  party  of  the  enemy 
whom  they  encountered  at  Nopaluca,  he  was 
forced  to  combat  his  companions  single-handed  to 
save  the  Hves  of  his  prisoners,  Mnyor-General 
Torrejon.  General  Gaona,  and  olhers,  from  their 
fury.  He  had  his  horse  killed  under  him,  and 
was  badly  wounded ;  but  was  restored  to  health 
by  the  hospitality  and  kind  nursing  of  the  grateful 
Mexicans,  particularly  the  Gaona  faouly  of  Puebla, 
by  whom  he  was  thus  enabled  to  remain  on 
service  in  Mexico  till  the  cessation  of  hostilities.* 
When  the  first  Grinnell  Expedition  for  the  re- 
covery of  Sir  John  Frankh'n  was  projected  in  1860, 
Dr.  Kane  was  appointed  senior  surgeon  and 
naturalist  of  the  squadron,  composed  of  the  Ad- 
vance and  the  Rescue,  which  set  sail  from  New 
York  May  22  of  that  year,  under  the  command  of 
Lieut.  De  Haven.  After  traversing  the  waters  of 
Baffin^s  Bay  to  Melvilh  Bay  the  expedition  crossed 
to  Lancaster  Sound  and  Barrow  Straits,  and 
ascended  Wellington  Channel,  where  the  notable 
discoveries  were  made  which  have  given  to  the 
map  of  the  world  the  names  of  Maury  Channel, 
Grinnell  Land,  and  Mount  Franklin.  The  winter 
was  passed  by  the  expedition  imbedded  in  the  ice 
fioe.  From  the  thirteenth  of  January,  1651,  to 
the  fifth  of  June,  the  vessels  drifted  a  distance  of 
six  hundred  miles,  when  the  ice  pack  immediately 
surrounding  them  was  broken  up  in  Bafiin's  Bay. 
At  this  time  Dr.  Kane  met  Lieut.  Bellot,  the 
young  French  ofiicer  whose  melancholy  fate  in  the 
Arctic  Regions  in  August,  1858,  was  so  greatly 
enhanced  to  the  public  mind  by  the  successful 
results  of  the  efR)rts  at  discovery  which  were 
announced  at  the  same  moment  with  his  death. 


*  Wo  And  the  preMdlng  statemunt  of  iketa  In  that  excellent 
contribution  to  contemiKtrary  biography,  '*The  Men  of  tho 
Tline,''p..bUAhedby  Sedfleld. 
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He  WBB  then  attached  to  the  Prince  Albert  of  the 
Engliah  expedition.  After  Tinting  the  Oreenland 
settleiaenta  of  Provea  and  Uppernsvik,  with  an 
nnsnooesaftil  attempt,  a^ost  noes  and  icebergs, 
to  reBume  the  searcn  through  Wellington  Channel, 
theexpeditionretnmedtoNewYorkinBeptember 
The  dntiea  and  BcientiSo  emplovmcnU  of  Dr. 
Kane  daring  the  voyu(^  were  aranouB  and  con- 
stant. After  hia  return  he  employed  himself  upon 
the  preparation  of  his  jonmal  for  pnbUcation,  aad 
bringing  before  the  public  in  lectaree  at  Washing- 
ton  and  the  chief  Atlantic  citief,  hia  tIowb  in  re- 
ferenoe  to  another  attempt  at  Arotio  diaooTerj. 
His  acconnt  of  his  voyage,  Th«  IT.  S.  OrirvMll 
Expedilien  in  Search  of  Sir  John  Franklin;  A 
Pentmal  Karralitr^  was  written  and  left  for  pnb- 
licatiun  in  tlio  hands  of  the  Harpers,  when  he 
sailed  on  hia  aecond  Arctic  expedition  from  New 
York,  on  the  Slst  Haj,  1S63,  m  conunand  of  the 
Advance,  fitted  out  by  the  liberaUtjr  of  Mr.  Grin- 
nell  of  New  York,  and  Mr.  Feabody,  the  wealthy 
brokerof  London.  Hiadeaign  on  this Toyage  was 
to  advance  to  the  head  of  Bern's  Bay,  and  in  the 
winter  and  spring  of  1864  traverse  with  dogs  and 
sJedges  the  npper  portions  of  tbe  peninsula  or 
islanil  of  Greenland,  in  an  endeavor  to  reach  the 


had  left  behind  him  was  delayed  by  the  burning 
of  the  edition.  Just  then  completed,  at  the  grent 
fire  of  the  Mes-Ts.  Harper'a  establiahment  in  Cliff 
and  Pearl  streeta  in  December,  IBfiS.  The  Bt«reo- 
type  plates  were  saved,  and  the  work  n  as  pnb- 
iS^ed  in  the  spring  of  18&4.  It  is  written  with 
great  fidelity  and  spirit,  in  a  atyle  highly  cha- 
racteristic of  the  life  and  energy  of  the  man.  Its 
descriptions  are  vivid,  and  its  felicity  of  expression 
remarkable,  illnminating  to  the  uiiacientiGc  reader 
the  array  of  professional  and  technical  lennswilh 
which  tlie  subject  is  i:ppropriattly  invested.    There 


is  a  ftvaty  crystal!  ization,  oa  it  were,  aboat  tbe 
style,  in  keeping  with  the  theme.  The  scientiGo 
merits  of  the  work  ore  important,  p«rtical«Hy  in 
the  careful  study  of  the  ioe  formationa,  on  which 
eat^eet  Dr.  Kane  has  mentioned  his  intention  to 
prepare  an  elaborate  essay  for  the  Smithsonian 
pDbiicotlona.  Not  the  least  attraction  of  the  bock 
are  the  numerous  careful  drawings  anil  apirited 
illuatrationa  from  the  pencil  of  Dr.  Kane  himt«lf. 
Dr.  Katie  haa  al^  been  a  contributor  to  the 
sdentifio  journals  of  £urope  and  America.  In 
1B43  he  published  a  pnpu-  on  Kyusliiie,  which 
was  well  received  by  the  iiiedicul  irofetaioD. 


ill  of  lewnre  that 
^  tome  Flemiah  por- 
tmitnrea  of  th inn  about  inc.  Tbe  MeiiMthemaclTM 
had  intereat  nt  Uie  time  for  the  partin  who  flinired 
in  tliem ;  nnd  I  believe  that  is  muon  enough,  ac- 
eording  to  the  practJce  of  modem  academic*,  fur  sub- 
tnittiiig  them  to  the  public  eye.  I  copy  them  Iram 
my  Borap-boob,  expurgating  only  a  little. 

"We  have  almost  reach^  llie  aoUtico;  imd  Uiii^g> 
are  lo  quiet  tlintlrosy  aa  well,  before  I  forget  it.  tell 
yon  (omethii^g  about  the  i-old  in  iU  soneibie  effectt, 
and  the  way  in  which  as  setifible  people  we  met  it. 

"  Too  will  see,  by  turning  (o  the  early  part  of  my 
journal,  that  the  season  wo  now  liuk  bock  opoe  u 
Uie  perfection  of  summer  cantniit  to  thii  outrageoiif 
winter  wm  in  fact  no  summer  at  nil.  We  liad  the 
young  ice  farming  ronnd  us  in  Daffin'a  Bay,  and 
ware  meaanrii'g  SDOw-falli,  nhile  yon  were  aweatug 
under  your  grB«a«loth.  Yet  I  remember  it  a*  * 
.- f ?__   _i J  ^jjj  bcora  Dpos 

„     „  fourdiv- 

ig  brute,  I  thooglit  it 
cold  then — I,  who  am  blietercd  if  I  tuaeh  a  hnm 
button  or  a  runrod  without  a  woollen  niit. 

"  The  cold  came  upon  us  gmdunlly.  Tlie  fiM 
thing  thnt  really  struek  me  WM  (lie  fleering  np  rf 
our  watcr-casba,  the  drip-eimdle  appearaur*  of  tb* 
bnng-holee,  and  our  inability  to  lay  the  tin  cap  dowa 
for  a  five-miDntea'  pause  without  hiiving  its  coateats 
mode  Botid.  Kext  came  the  complete  inabililT  to 
obtain  drink  without  monufocturiig  it  For  a  )nt  ■ 
time  ve  hod  collected  our  water  f.um  tbe  bewilifiJ 


tiiea  melt  it  in  tins  for  our  doily  drii-k.'  Tbis'  Vwiu 
Wellington  Chnnnel. 

"By-and-by  the  riiidge  whicli  we  paiaed  thmngli 
Bi  we  travelled  became  pnneskea  nud  snow-baUi> 
We  were  glued  np.  Yet,  even  as  late  as  the  Ilthef 
Beptember,  I  collected  a  fluu  rtit  g  I'lMentUIa  tnaa 
BhvIow's  lidet.  Lilt  cow  en}  thi.  g  moiet  or  wet 
be^n  to  strike  me  aa  somethii  p  lo  bo  looked  at — * 
enHoas,  out-of-the-way  proiluctiun,  like  tbe  bila  i^ 
broken  ice  roniid  a  can  of  mir.ljulep.  Our  dacLi 
became  dry.  and  studded  with  botryoidnl  lump*  nf 
dirty  foot-tiodden  ice.  llie  rigging  liad  nigfitly  ar- 
cumulation!!  of  rime,  and  we  lean.ed  to  be  corefil 
(ibout  coileii  ropes  and  iron  work.  On  the  .1th  of 
October  we  hod  a  mean  temperntiirc  below  lerp. 

"  By  lliis  time  our  little  enterii  g  hatchway  I  arf 
become  so  complete  a  moas  of  icielee,  that  we  had  to 
give  it  Dp,  nud  lerart  to  our  winter  doorvay.  Tlie 
oiwnine  of  a  door  woa  now  the  lignal  for  o  gi»h  if 
Bmokc-like  vnpir:  every  8tove-pi|>e  sent  ant  clou.'t 
of  purple  steam  ;  and  a  mnii'a  breath  looked  UkctLe 
fining  of  a  pislnl  on  n  amall  scale. 

"  All  our  eatables  became  laughably  ronsvlidalnl. 
and  after  diBereut  lashtoDa,  requiring  no  tnjiJ  <i- 
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{>erienc6  before  we  learned  to  nuuMge  the  peouliari- 
ties  of  their  changed  condition.  Thus,  dried  applee 
became  one  solid  breccial  moss  of  impacted  an^- 
larities,  a  conglomerate  of  sliced  chalcedony.  Dned 
peaches  the  sam&  To  get  these  ont  <^  the  barrel,  or 
the  barrel  oat  of  them,  was  a  matter  impossible. 
We  found,  after  many  trials,  that  the  shortest  and 
best  plan  was  to  cut  up  both  fruit  and  barrel  by  re- 
peated blows  with  a  neavy  axe,  taking  the  lumps 
oelow  to  thaw.  Saur-kraut  resembled  mica,  or  rather 
talcose  slate.  A  crow-bar  with  chiseled  edge  ex- 
tracted the  lamina  badly ;  but  it  was  perhaps  the 
best  thing  we  could  resort  to. 

**  Sugar  formed  a  very  funny  compound.  Take 
g,  $.  of  cork  raspings,  and  incorporate  therewith 
another  a,  s.  of  liquid  gutta  percha  caoutchouc,  and 
allow  to  norden:  this  extemporaneous  formula  will 
give  you  the  brown  sugar  of  our  winter  cruise. 
Extract  with  the  saw;  nothing  but  the  saw  will 
suit  Butter  and  lard,  less  changed,  require  a  henyy 
cold  chisel  and  mallet  Their  fracture  is  conchoidal, 
with  hiematitic  (iron-ore  pimpled)  surface.  Flour 
undergoes  little  change,  and  molasses  can  at  — 28* 
be  half  scooped,  half  cut  by  a  stiff  iron  ladle. 

**  Pork  and  beef  are  rare  specime:is  of  Florentine 
mosaic,  emulating  the  lost  art  of  petrified  visceral 
monstrosities  seen  at  the  medical  schools  of  Bologna 
and  Milan:  crow-bar  and  handspike  I  for  at — 30* 
the  axe  can  hardly  chip  it  A  barrel  sawed  in  half, 
and  kept  for  two  days  in  the  caboose  house  at  -1-7  6*, 
was  still  as  refractory  as  flint  a  few  inches  below  the 
Burface.  A  similar  bulk  of  lamp  oil,  denuded  of  the 
staves,  stood  like  a  yellow  sandstone  roller  for  a 
gravel  walk. 

**  Ices  for  the  dessert  come  of  course  unbidden,  in 
all  imaginable  and  unimaginable  variety.  I  have 
tried  my  inventive  powers  on  some  of  them.  A 
Roman  punch,  a  good  deal  stronser  than  the  noblest 
Bonian  ever  tasted,  forms  readily  at  — 20*.  Some 
sugared  cranberries,  with  a  little  butter  and  scalding 
water,  and  you  have  an  impromptu  strawberry  ice. 
Maiiy  a  time  at  those  fiinny  little  jaftis,  that  we  call 
in  Philadelphia  *  parties,*  where  the  lady-hostess 
glides  with  such  nicely-regulated  indifference  through 
the  complex  machinery  she  has  brought  together,  I 
have  thcMi^ht  I  noticed  her  stolen  glance  of  anxiety 
at  the  cooing  doves,  whose  icy  bosoms  were  melting 
into  one  upon  the  supper-table  before  their  time. 
We  order  these  things  oetter  in  the  Arctic  Such  is 
the  '  composition  and  fierce  quality'  of  our  ices,  that 
they  are  brought  in  served  on  the  shaft  of  a  hickory 
broom  ;  a  transfixing  rod,  which  we  use  as  a  stirrer 
first  and  a  fork  afterward.  So  hard  is  this  termi- 
nating cylinder  of  ice,  that  it  might  serve  as  a 
troncheon  to  knock  down  an  ox.  The  only  difficulty 
19  in  the  processes  that  follow.  It  is  the  work  of 
tune  and  energy  to  impress  it  with  the  carvitiff- 
kiufe,  and  you  must  handle  your  spoon  deftly,  or  it 
fastens  to  your  tongue.  One  of  our  mess  was  tempted 
the  other  day  by  the  crystal  transpirency  of  an 
icicle  to  break  it  m  his  mouth ;  one  piece  froze  to  his 
tongue,  and  two  others  to  his  lips,  and  each  carried 
off  the  skin :  the  thermometer  was  at  — 28*." 
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Tms  snthor  of  a  History  of  Liberty^  was  bom  at 
Boston,  tlie  son  of  William  H.  Eliot,  December 
22,  1821. '  He  was  educated  in  Boston  and  at 
Harvard,  where  he  was  graduated  in  1839.  He 
continued  his  studies  in  Europe.  He  formed  the 
idea  of  writing  a  HUtory  of  Liberty  in  Rome, 
ivhero  he  spent  the  winter  of  18-44-5,  and  has 
nnoe  been  engaged  npon  the  work. 
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In  1847,  he  published  in  Boston,  Panages 
from  the  HUtory  of  Liberty^  in  which  he  traced 
the  career  of  the  early  Italian  reformens  Arnaldo 
da  Brescia,  Giovanni  di  Vicenza,  and  others ;  of 
Savonarola ;  of  Wydifie  in  England,  and  the  War 
of  the  Communities  in  Castile. 


The  first  series  of  his  more  elaborate  history  in 
two  volumes,  appeared  in  1849  with  the  title, 
The  Liberty  of  Botm.  In  1853,  this  work  was 
reprinted  in  a  revised  form  as  The  History  of 
Liberty :  Part  L  The  Ancient  EomanSy  and  iu 
the  same  year  appeared  two  similar  volume^i 
relating  to  7*he  Early  Christians,  These  consti- 
tuted two  parts  of  an  extensive  work,  of  which 
three  others  are  projecti-d,  devoted  successively 
to  the  Papal  Ages,  the  Monarchical  Age^,  and  the 
American  Nation. 

The  speciality  of  Mr.  Eliot^s  historic  kbors  is 
fhlly  indicated  in  their  title.  It  is  to  read  the 
past,  not  for  the  porpose  of  curiosity,  entertain- 
ment, or  controversy,  for  tiie  chronicle  of  kings 
and  emperors,  or  the  story  of  war  and  conquest, 
unless  for  their  subordination  to  the  progress  of  * 
Liberty.  His  work  is  therefore  a  critical  analysis 
rather  than  a  narrative.  As  such  it  possessed 
much  philosophiral  acumen,  and  bears  evidences 
of  a  diligent  study  of  the  original  and  later 
authorities.  The  conception  of  the  work  is  a 
noble  one,  and  it  may  without  vanity  be  said  to 
be  appropriately  undertaken  by  an  American. 

As  a  specimen  of  th^  author^s  manner,  we 
present  a  passage  at  the  close  of  the  history  of 
Roman  liberty  with  the  establishment  of  tlu 
Emperors,  and  at  the  dawn  of  the  new  divine 
dispensation  for  all  true  freedom  and  progress 
of  humanity  in  Christianity. 

OLOSS  or  AimQVITT. 

Thus  is  our  Era  to  bo  named  of  Hope. 

Caslylk,  Jf'rtfuch  RttUiMon^  Book  m.  ch.  8. 

The  course  of  the  olden  time  was  run.  Its  gene- 
rations had  wrought  the  work  appointed  them  to 
do.  Their  powers  were  exhausteil.  Their  libert}*, 
in  other  words,  their  nbility  to  exercise  their  powers, 
was  itself  overthrown. 

From  the  outset  there  had  been  no  uoion  amongst 
men.  The  opposite  system  of  centralization,  by 
which  the  many  were  bound  to  the  few,  had  pre- 
vailed at  the  beginning.  Weakened,  indeed,  but 
more  than  ever  developed,  it  prevailed  also  at  the 
enil.  To  renew  and  to  extend  this  systein  had  been 
the  appointed  work  of  the  ancient  Komans.  Not  to 
unite,  not  to  liberate  the  human  race,  hnd  they  been 
intrusted  with  dominion.  It  was  to  reduce  mankind, 
themselves  included,  to  dissension  and  to  submission, 
that  the  Romans  were  allowed  their  liberty. 

To  such  an  end  their  liberty,  like  that  of  the  elder 
nations,  was  providentially  adapted.  As  a  posses- 
sionj  it  was  in  the  hands  not  of  the  best,  but  of  the 
strongest.  As  a  right,  it  wns  not  the  right  to  im- 
prove  one's  self,  but  that  to  restrain  others.  It  was 
the  claim  to  be  served  by  others.  It  was  not  the 
privilege  of  serving  others    Much  less  was  it  the 

Erivilege  of  serving  God.  Struggling  amidst  the 
iws  of  man,  instead  of  resting  upon  those  of  God,  it 
was  the  liberty  of  men  destined  to  contention  until 
they  fell  in  servitude. 
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There  were  exceptions.  Not  every  one  loet  him- 
self ill  the  dust  ana  the  agony  of  strife.  Not  every 
generation  spent  itself  in  conflicts.  The  physical 
powers  were  not  always  the  only  ones  in  exercise. 
At  times  the  intellectual  powers  obtained  develop- 
ment. At  rarer  seasons,  the  spiritual  powers  evinced 
tlieinselves.  A  generation  mi^ht  thus  attain  to  a 
liberty  far  wider  than  that  of  its  predecessors.  An 
individual  might  thus  rise  to  a  liberty  far  higher 
than  that  of  his  contemporaries^  Yet  tliese  were 
but  exceptions.  The  rule,  confirmed  by  them,  was 
the  tendency  of  men  to  a  lower,  rather  than  a  higher 
state.  Indirectly,  they  were  led  towards  the  higher 
state,  for  which  the  lower  was  the  necessary  pre- 
paration. But  the  passage  was  to  be  made  through 
the  lower.  Every  bad  work  that  succeeded,  every 
good  work  that  failed,  brought  mankind  nearer  to 
the  end  of  the  prevailing  evil.  The  advent  of  the 
approaching  good  was  hastened  by  every  downward 
step  towards  prostration. 

From  the  masses  of  the  clouds  the  light  first  fades 
away.  It  presently  vanishes  from  the  patches  in 
the  skies  originally  undimmed.  Then  darkness 
overspreads  the  heavens.  Men  fall  supine  upon  the 
earth.  The  night  of  universal  humiliation  sets  in. 
But  the  gloom  is  not  unbroken.  Ovei'shadowed 
as  is  the  scene,  it  is  not  overwhelmed.  There  still 
remain  the  vales  where  truth  has  descended.  ^  There 
still  exist  the  pciiks  to  which  love  in  its  longing  has 
climbed.  Desires  too  earnest  to  have  been  wasted, 
principles  too  honest  to  have  been  unproductive, 
still  linger  in  promise  of  the  coming  day.  Men 
were  to  be  humbled.  They  needed  to  feel  the  in- 
security of  their  liberty,  of  the  powers  which  made 
it  their  right,  of  the  laws  which  made  it  their 
possession.  But  they  did  not  need  to  be  bereft 
of  the  good  which  their  laws  and  their  powers, 
however  imperfect,  comprehended. 

The  day  of  redemption  followed.  It  was  not  too 
late.  It  was  not  too  soon.  The  human  race  had 
been  tried.  It  had  not  been  annihilatod.  Then 
the  angels  sang  Uieir  song  of  glory  to  God  and 
peace  amongst  His  creature&  We  may  believe  that 
when  the  mornii  g  came,  the  oppression  and  the 
servitude  of  old  had  left  their  darkest  forms  amidst 
the  midnight  clouds.  Before  the  death  of  Augus- 
tus, the  Business  of  The  Father  had  already  been 
begun  in  the  Temple  at  Jerusalem ;  and  near  by. 
The  Hoh  was  increasing  in  wisdom  and  in  stature  and 
in  favor  with  God  and  man. 

The  sea,  as  it  were,  whereon  wave  has  pursued 
wave  through  day  and  night,  through  years  and 
centuries,  before  our  eyes,  is  thus  ilTuinmed^  with 
the  advancing  light  which  we  have  been  wtiitin^  to 
behold.  And  as  we  stand  upon  the  shore,  conscious 
of  the  Spirit  that  has  moved  upon  the  face  of  the 
waters,  we  may  lift  our  eyes  with  more  confiding 
&iUi  to  the  over-watching  Heaven. 

JAMES  T.  FIELDS 

Was  bom  in  Portsmouth,  New  Hampshire,  in 
1820.  His  partnership  in  the  publishing  house 
of  Ticknor  and  Co.  of  Boston,  whose  liberal 
literary  dealings  with  eminent  antliors  at  home 
and  abroad  he  has  always  warmly  secondeil,  has 
identified  him  with  the  best  interests  of  litoratore. 


He  is  the  poets^  publisher  of  America,  as  Mozon 
bas  been  of  England,  and  like  his  brother  of  the 


craft  in  London,  writes  good  verses  himself.  On 
two  oocasiona,  in  1838  and  '48,  Mr.  Fields  has 
deUvered  a  poem  before  the  Boston  Mercantile 
Associadon.  Sentiment  and  point,  in  good  set 
iambics  and  clashing  rhymes,  are  the  approved 
necessities  of  these  affairs.  Mr.  Fields^s  poems 
on  "  Commerce  "  and  "  the  Post  of  Honor*'  are 
wanting  in  neitlier.  An  elegantly  printed  little 
volume,  in  tlie  highest  luxury  of  the  press, 
contains  bis  miscellaneous  poems.  They  are 
truthful  and  unaffected  in  sentiment,  finished  and 
delicate  in  expression. 

WOBDSWOBTH. 

The  gp'ass  hung  wet  on  Rydal  banks. 
The  golden  day  with  pearls  adorning, 

When  side  by  side  with  nim  we  walked 
To  meet  midway  the  summer  morning. 

The  west  wind  took  a  softer  breath, 

The  sun  himself  seemed  brighter  shining. 

As  through  the  porch  the  minsti*el  stopt — 
His  eye  sweet  Nature's  look  enshrining. 

He  passed  alonff  tiie  dewv  sward, 
Tne  blue-bird  sans  aloft  "  good-morrow !" 

He  plucked  a  bud,  tlie  flower  awoke. 
And  smiled  witliout  one  pang  of  sorrow. 

He  spoke  of  all  that  graced  the  scene 
In  tones  that  fell  like  music  round  us, 

We  felt  the  charm  descend,  nor  strove 
To  break  the  rapturous  spell  that  bound  ua 

We  listened  with  mysterious  awe. 

Strange  feelings  mingling  with  our  pleasure ; 
We  heard  that  day  prophetic  words. 

High  thoughts  the  heart  must  alw^nys  tressare. 

Great  Nature*s  Priest  I  thy  calm  career. 

With  that  sweet  morn,  on  earth  has  ended— 

But  who  shall  say  thy  mission  died 
When,  winged  for  Heaven,  thy  sofd  aeecndedl 

DTOOB   fOa  ▲  TOmiO   CIBU 

Underneath  the  soii,  low  lying. 

Dark  and  drear; 
Sleepeth  one  who  left,  in  dying. 

Sorrow  here. 

Yes,  theyVe  ever  bending  o'er  her. 

Eyes  that  weep ; 
Forms  that  to  the  cola  grave  bore  her 

VigiU  keep. 

When  the  summer  moon  is  shining 

Soft  and  fair. 
Friends  she  loved  in  tears  are  twining 

Ghaplets  there. 

Rest  in  pence,  thou  gentle  spirit, 

Throned  above ; 
Souls  like  thine  with  God  Inherit 

Life  and  love  \ 

ITS3fTn>B. 

Tins  cottage  do«r,  this  gentle  srale. 
Hay-scented,  whispering  round. 
Ton  patli-«ide  rose,  that  down  the  vile 
Breathes  imense  from  the  ground, 

Mcthinks  should  fi^>m  the  dullest  elod 
Invite  a  thankful  heart  to  God 

But,  Lord,  the  violet,  bending  low. 

Seems  better  moved  to  praise ; 

From  us,  what  scanty  blessings  flow, 

How  voiceless  close  our  davs ; — 

Father,  forgive  us,  and  the  flowers 
Shall  lead  in  prayer  the  veq>er  hiwA 


DONALD  G.  lOTCHELL. 


701 


SOHALD  Q.  UtTORSLL 

Mb.  Mrmrei-i.  was  bom  in  Norwich,  Conneoti- 
oot,  April,  ISaa.  Hi«  father  -was  the  pastor  of 
the  Congregational  church  of  tliat  plaoe,  and  his 
grandfirther  a  member  of  the  firat  OoDgress  at 
Philadelphia,  and  for  monj  yean  Chief  Jnatioe  of 
the  Supreme  Conrt  of  Connecticut. 

AAfir  being  prepared  for  collt^  at  a  boarding- 
school,  joung  Mitchell  entertMi  Yale,  and  was 
gnidnated  in  due  course  in  1841.  Hu  health  being 
feeble,  he  passed  the  three  following  yeara  on  his 
gTftndfother'a  estila  in  the  country.  He  became 
much  intereated  in  agriculture,  wrote  a  noinber 
of  lettera  for  the  Cultivator  at  Albany,  and  guned 
a  silver  cup  fi«m  the  New  York  Agrioulturot 
Society,  at  a  prize  for  a  plan  of  farm  bnildinga. 

He  next  crossed  the  ocean,  and  spent  half  a 
winter  in  the  island  of  Jersey,  and  the  other 
half  In  rambhng  over  England  on  foot,  visiting 
in  this  manner  every  county,  and  writing  letters 
to  the  Albany  Cultivator.  After  passing  eighteen 
months  on  the  continent  he  returned  home,  and 
commenced  the  study  of  the  law  in  New  York 
city.  He  soon  after  published,  ^reth  OUaningt ; 
or,  A  New  ^uitffrom  tht  Old  Fieldi  tff  Conti- 
nental Europe ;  by  Ik.  Manel^  a  pleasant 
volume  of  leisurely  observation  over  a  tour 
through  some  of  the  choice  places  of  Cen- 
tral Europe.  Mr.  Mitchell's  health  suffering  from 
conilnemcnt  in  a  city  otHce,  he  again  Tisited 
Europe,  and  passed  some  of  the  eventful  months 
of  1848  in  the  capital  Utd  among  the  vineyards 
of  Fruice. 


On  his  Mtom,  Mr.  Mitchell  puWished  in  1860, 
7^  Battle  Summer,  being  Tran»eriptiont  from 
PerwmU  MterBationt  in  Parit  daring  the  year 
1848;  6jr  Ik.  Ma'tel,  a  volume  in  which  ho 
Carried  the  quaint  brevity  of  style,  somewhat  ap- 
parent in  the  Fre«h  Gleanings,  to  an  Injudicious 
extent,  oonpling  with  this  an  unfortunate  imita- 
tion of  Carlyle'a  treatment  of  similar  scenes  in 


the  History  of  the  French  Revolution.  His  next 
production  was  The  Lorgnette,  a  periodical  is 
size  and  style  resembling  Salmagundi.  -  It  hp- 
peored  anonymously,  and  although  attracting  much 
attention  in  fashionable  circles,  the  author'a  in- 
cognito was  for  some  time  preserved.  It  waa 
written  in  a  qnlet,  pnre  stylo,  and  contains  some 
of  the  bed:  passages  in  the  author's  writings. 
During   tne   progress   of  the   Lorgnette,   Mr. 


ofthe  chimney  corner.  Aslight  story  runs  through 
the  volume,  containing  some  pathetic  scenes  ten- 
derly niUTat«d, 

A  volume  of  a  similar  character,  Dream  Life, 
appeared  in  the  following  year.  In  1858  Mr. 
Mitchell  received  tiie  appointment  of  United 
States  Consul  at  Venice.  He  retained  the  office 
but  a  short  iJme,  and  after  passing  several  months 
in  Europe,  engaged  in  the  collection  of  materials 
for  a  prop<ised  history  of  Venice,  returned  home 
the  summer  of  1860.  He  is  at  present  residing 
on  a  country-seat  which  ho  bos  purchased  in  the 
neighborhood  of  New  Haven. 

Mr.  Mitchell's  last  pubhcation,  Fudge  Doingt, 
was  originally  published  in  the  Knickerbocker 
Uagaane.  It  consists  of  a  series  of  sketches, 
in  a  connected  form,  of  city  fashionable  life,  in 
the  vein  of  the  Lorgnette. 


BteMed  be  Utters! — they  are  the  monitor*,  they 
•re  also  the  comforters,  and  Uiey  are  the  oaly  true 
heart-talkers.  Your  speech,  and  their  speeches,  are 
eonveDtional ;  they  are  moulded  by  circumstances ; 

they  are  •uggeeted  by  tbe  observntioTi,  remark,  and 
iaflnence  of  the  pnrties  to  whom  the  ipcakiDg  ii  ad- 
dressed, or  by  whom  It  may  be  overhori 

Your  truMt  thought  a  modified  half  through  ita 
utterance  by  a  took,  a  sign,  a  smiie,  or  a  anecr.  It 
is  not  individual ;  it  i>  not  integral :  it  a  social  and 
mixed, — half  of  you,  and  haif  of  otiiera.  It  beads, 
it  sways,  it  multiplies,  it  retires,  and  it  adTanoea.  as 
the  talk  of  others  presses,  relaxes,  or  quickens. 

But  it  la  not  so  with  Letters: — there  you  are,  with 
only  the  soulless  pen,  and  the  soow-nliite.  irrgin 
paper.  Yourioul  is  measuring  itself  by  itself,  and 
saying  its  own  sayings  :  there  are  no  sneers  to  mo- 
ilily  its  utterance, — no  soowl  to  scare, — nothing  ii 
present,  but  you  and  your  thought 

Utter  it  then  freely- — write  it  down — stamp  it — 
bum  it  in  the  ink  !—Therc  it  is,  a  tme  soui-printl 

Oh,  the  glory,  tlie  freedom,  the  passion  of  a  letter  I 
It  is  worth  all  the  lip-talb  of  tlie  world.  Do  you 
say,  it  is  studied,  made  up,  acted,  rehearsed,  con- 

Let  me  see  it  then  ;  let  me  run  it  over ;  tell  me 
age,  sex,  circumstences,  and  1  will  tell  you  if  it  be 
Studied  or  real ;  if  it  be  tlie  mereet  li]>-sliing  put  into 
worils,  or  hcart^tolk  blazing  on  the  paper. 

1  have  a  little  p«c4^uet,  not  very  large,  tied  up 
with  narrow  crimsoo  ribbon,  now  soiled  with  fre- 

?uent  handling,  which  far  into  some  vinter'a  ni^t 
take  down  from  its  nook  upon  my  shelf,  and  un- 
tie, and  open,  and  run  over,  with  such  sorrow,  and 
such  joy, — such  tears  and  >uch  smiles,  ns  I  am  sure 
make  me  for  weelis  after,  a  kinder  and  holier  man. 

There  are  in  this  little  pocqiiet,  tetters  in  the 
familiar  hand  of  a  mother — what  gentle  admonition 
— what  tender  affection  I — God  have  mercy  on  him 
vho  outlives  the  tears  that  such  admouitioiia,  and 
such  affection  call  up  to  .the  eye  I  There  are  iKhers 
in  thS  budget,  ia  the  delicate,  and  unformed  hand  of 
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■  loved,  and  lost  BiEter; — written  irhen  ihe  and  you 
vers  full  oT  aire,  uid  the  beet  mirth  of  voDtbfal- 
nea;  doea  it  tiarm  jroQ  to  recall  that  mirttifulaCMt 
or  Ifl  trace  again,  for  the  hundredth  lime,  thnt  acrawl- 
iiigpostsori|)t  at  the  bottom,  with  it«  f*  eo  carefolly 
dotted,  and  iti  gigantic  ft  lo  eirefuUy  croaaed,  b; 
the  cliildiiili  hand  of  a  little  brother  r 

I  liave  added  latterly  to  that  pacquet  of  letten ;  I 
■Iniuct  neeil  n  new  and  longer  nbboa  ;  the  old  one 
is  getting  too  siiort  Kot  ft  few  of  these  new  and 
cherishcil  letlen.  n  former  Reverie  has  brought  to 
me;  not  letters  of  cold  praise,  P>)*irig  it  was  well 
done,  artfully  executed,  prettily  iningined — ::o  snch 
thing  :  but  letters  of  sympntliy — of  epiipathy  which 
meaiia  syniMthj — the  iriiU(,:<  and  the  nr. 

It  would  be  cnld  and  dastardly  work  to  copy 
them  ;  I  am  too  selfish  for  that.  It  is  enough  to  say 
that  they,  the  kind  writers,  hnve  seen  a  heart  in  the 
Raverie — haTe  felt  that  it  was  real,  ttue.  They 
know  it  i  a  secret  iuBuence  has  told  it.  What  mat- 
ter* it,  pray,  if  literally  there  was  no  wife,  and  no 
dead  ctiild,  and  no  coffin,  in  the  house  t  Is  not 
feeling,  feeling  and  heart,  heart)  Are  not  these 
fancies  thronging  on  my  brain,  brining  tears  to  my 
eyes,  hringiig  joy  to  my  soul,  ns  living,  as  anything 
human  can  be  living)  VThat  if  they  hare  no  ma- 
terinl  type — no  objective  form  I  All  that  is  crude, 
— n  mere  reduction  of  idenlity  to  sense, — a  transfor- 
mation of  the  spiritual  to  the  enrtliy, — a  levelling 
of  soul  to  matter. 

Are  we  not  crentures  of  thought  sod  pascion  I  Is 
anything  about  us  more  earnest  than  tliat  same 
thought  and  passion  t  Is  there  anythmg  more  real, 
— more  characterietie  of  that  great  and  dim  destiny 
to  which  we  are  burn,  end  which  may  be  written 
down  in  Uiat  terrible  word— Forever  I 

Let  those  who  will  then,  sneer  at  what  in  their 
wisdom  they  call  untruth — at  what  is  false,  because 
it  has  DO  material  presence:  this  does  not  create 
falsity ;  would  to  Heaven  that  it  did  I 

And  yet,  if  there  was  actual,  material  truth,  super- 
added to  Reverie,  would  such  objectort  Bympattise 
the  more  I  Kol-^  thousand  tiuiea,no;  the  heart 
that  has  no  sympathy  with  thoughtsand  feelings  that 
Moreh  the  soul,  is  dead  also — whatever  its  mocking 
tears  and  gestures  may  say — to  a  coffin  or  a  grave  1 

Let  them  pass,  and  we  will  come  back  to  these 
oberi^ed  lettete. 

A  motiier  who  haa  lost  a  child,  has,  she  cays,  ehed 
«  tear — not  one.  but  mony— «ver  ti'e  dead  boy's 
coldness.  And  another,  who  has  not,  but  who  trem- 
bles lest  she  lose,  has  found  the  words  fiuling  as  she 
reads,  and  a  dim,  sorrow.bomc  mist,  spreadmg  over 
the  page. 

Another,  yet  rejoicing  in  all  those  &mily  ties  thai 
make  life  a  charm,  has  listened  nervously  to  careful 
reodins.  until  the  husband  is  colled  home,  and  the 
coflin  IS  in  the  hoiuc — "Stop I"  she  says;  and  a 
gush  of  teat*  tells  Ihe  rest 

Yet  the  cold  critic  wilt  say — "it  was  artfidly 
doDb"    A  enrse  on  faimi — it  was  not  art:  it  was 

Another,  a  young,  fresh,  healthful  girl-raind,  hat 
seen  something  In  Uie  love-picture— albeit  so  weak 
— of  truth ;  and  has  kindly  believed  tliat  it  must  he 
earnest.  Aye.  indeed  is  it.  fuir.  and  generous  one, 
— eameet  as  life  and  hope!  Who  indeed  with  a 
heart  at  all,  tJiat  hoe  not  vet  slipped  away  irrcpara- 
biy  and  for  ever  from  the  shores  of  youth — from 
that  fairy  land  which  young  entliusiasm  creates,  and 
over  which  bright  dreams  hover — but  knows  it  to 
be  real  (  And  so  such  Ibings  will  be  reel,  till  hopes 
are  daiheil,  and  Death  is  come 

Another,  n  father,  has  liud  down  the  book  in  tean. 
—God  bla>  them  aUI     How  far  better  this,  than 


the  eold  praise  of  newtpaper  paragraphs,  or  the 
eritically  ceotriTed  approvaj  of  cddo'  meiidal 

Let  me  gather  np  these  letters  carefiiUy,^ — to  be 
read  when  the  heart  is  Uut,  and  sick  of  oD  that 
the^  is  nnreiil  and  selfish  in  Uie  world.  Let  me 
tie  them  together,  witb  a  new,  and  lowr  bit  of 
ribbon — not  by  a  love  knot,  that  is  too  bard — but 
by  an  easy  slipping  knot,  that  so  I  may  get  at  thrm 
the  better.  And  now  they  are  all  together,  a  «ni  g 
pacquet,  nnd  we  will  label  them  not  sentimentally  <l 
pity  the  one  who  thinks  i(),bQteameetly,  and  in  the 
best  meaning  of  the  tcrm--SouvE)(m  du  Cars. 

'Dianks  to  my  first  Reverie,  which  has  added  ta 
such  a  treasure  I 


THOUAS  BtJCHANAK  ESAD 

Was  bora  in  Chester  county,  Pennnlvuiia, 
Harclvl2, 1822.  His  boyhcxid  was  passed  among 
the  scenes  of  country  lile  until  the  age  of  tievea- 
t€«n,  when,  after  the  death  of  his  father,  he  rooved 
to  CincinnBti,  and  obtained  a  situalion  \a  ibe 
studio  of  Clevinger  the  sculptor.  Deroting  hiii)- 
self  to  the  fine  arl«,  he  soon  obtained  some  li^ol 
Imputation  as  a  portrait  painter,  and  in  I84I  re- 
moved to  Sew  York,  with  the  intention  erf  (leTu^ 
ing  bimself  to  the  art  at  a  professioiL  He  went 
within  a  year  to  Uoston,  where,  in  1812-1  he 
published  in  tlie  "  Courier"  a  number  of  ItTJc^ 
and  in  1847  his  first  volinne  of  Poem*.  It  wis 
followed  by  a  second  of  Layt  and  Balladt  in 
1846,  published  at  Philadelphia,  whither  tie  hul 
removed  in  1646.  In  IB-lS  lie  made  a  coUectJon 
of  Bpecimens  of  the  Female  Poets  of  .Viiicria, 
and  h-ns  piiblislied  an  edition  of  his  own  vers-, 
elegantly  iltastralcd.  He  has  pnssed  eome  tituc  in 
Europe  with  a  view  to  the  study  of  Minting,  owl 
is    now  pursuing  that  object  witii  eocgess  in 


.^^<_ 


Acholce edition ofMr.ltead'spoRna,  ddi^d^ 
ilkstrated  by  Kenny  Meadows,  was  pobBwd 
bv  Delf  and  TrUbner,  in  London,  in  18Si.  >« 
1 863  a  new  niid  enlarged  edition  opp«M«d  at  PU- 
lodelph-iu 
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The  latest  production  of  Mr.  Read,  published 
in  Philadelphia  in  1855,  during  the  author's  resi- 
dence in  Italy,  The  New  Pantoral^  is  the  most 
dahorate  of  nis  compositions.  It  is  a  series  of 
thirty-seven  sketches,  fonning  a  volume  of  two 
hnndred  and  fifty  pages,  mo<ly  in  blank  verse. 
The  thread  which  connects  the  chapters  together 
18  the  emigration  of  a  family  group  of  Middle 
Pennsylvania  to  the  Mississippi.  The  description 
of  their  early  residence ;  the  rural  manners  and 
pursuits ;  the  natural  scenery  of  their  home ;  the 
phenomena  of  the  seasons ;  the  exhibitions  of  reli- 
gious, political,  and  social  life;  the  school;  the 
camp  meeting ;  the  election ;  Independence  Day, 
with  an  elevating  love  theme  in  the  engagement 
of  a  village  maiden  to  a  poetic  lover  in  Europe ; 
the  incidents  of  the  voyage  on  the  Ohio,  with  fre- 
quent episodes  and  patriotic  a^^pirations,  are  all 
handled  with  an  artist's  eye  for  natural  and  moral 
beauty.  The  l)ook  presents  a  constant  succession 
of  ti-uthful,  pleasing  images,  in  the  healthy  vein 
of  the  Goldsmiths  and  Bloonitields. 

The  characteristics  we  have  noted  describe  Mr. 
Read's  poems  in  his  several  volumes,  which  have 
exhibited  a  steady  progress  and  development,  in 
the  confidence  of  the  writer,  in  plain  and  simple 
objects,  in  strength  of  fancy  and  poetic  culture. 


nn  cioBxaQ  mshi. 

Within  this  sober  realm  of  leailefls  trees, 
The  rasaet  year  inhaled  the  dreamy  air, 

like  some  tanned  reaper  in  his  hoar  of  ease, 
When  all  the  fields  are  lying  brown  and  bara 

The  gray  barns,  looking  from  their  hazy  hills 
0*er  the  dim  waters  widening  in  the  vales, 

Sent  down  the  air  a  greeting  to  the  mills. 
On  the  dull  thunder  of  alternate  flails. 

All  sights  were  mellowed,  and  all  sounds  subdued, 
The  hills  seemed  farther,  and  the  streams  sang 
low; 

As  in  a  dream,  the  distant  woodman  hewed 
His  winter  log  with  many  a  muffled  blow. 

Th'  embattled  forests,  erewhile  armed  in  gold, 
Their  banners  bright  with  every  martial  hue, 

Now  stood,  like  some  sad  beaten  host  of  old, 
Withdrawn  afar  in  Time's  remotest  blue. 

On  slumberous  wings  the  vulture  tried  his  flight ; 

The  dove  scarce  heard  his  sighing  mate's  com- 
plaint ; 
And  like  a  star  slow  drowning  in  the  light. 

The  village  church-vane  seemed  to  pale  and  faint 

The  sentinel  cock  upon  the  hill-side  crew; 

Crew  thrice,  and  all  was  stiller  than  before- 
Silent  till  some  replying  wanderer  blew 

His  alien  horn,  and  then  was  heard  no  mora 

Where  erst  tiie  jay  within  the  elm's  tall  crest 

Made  garrulous    trouble  round    the    unfledged 
young; 

And  where  the  oriole  hung  her  swaying  nest 
By  every  light  wind  like  a  censer  swung; 

Where  sang  the  noisy  masons  of  the  eves, 
The  busy  swallows  circling  ever  near, 

Foreboding,  as  the  rustic  mind  believes. 
An  early  harvest  and  a  plenteous  year;  ' 

Where  every  bird  which  charmed  the  vernal  feast 
Shook  the  sweet  slumber  from  its  wings  at  mom. 

To  warn  the  reapers  of  the  rosy  east, 
All  now  was  songlesa,  empty,  and  forlorn. 


Alone,  from  out  the  stubble  piped  the  quail. 
And  croaked  the  crow  through  all  the  dreary 
gloom ; 

Alone  the  pheasant,  drumming  in  the  vale. 
Made  echo  to  the  distant  cottage  loom. 

There  was  no  bud,  no  bloom  upon  the  bowers ; 

The  spiders  wove  their  thin  shrouds  night  by 
night; 
The  thistle-down,  the  only  ghost  of  flowers. 

Sailed  slowly  by — passed  noiseless  out  of  sight. 

Amid  all  this — in  this  most  cheerless  air. 

And  where  the  woodbine  sheds  upon  the  porch 

Its  crimson  leaves,  as  if  the  ycnr  stood  there. 
Firing  the  floor  with  his  inverted  torch — 

Amid  all  this,  the  centre  of  the  scene. 

The  white-haired  matron,  witli  monotonous  tread 
Plied  her  swift  wheel,  and  with  her  jovleas  mien 

Sat  like  a  Fate,  and  watched  the  flying  thread. 

She  had  known  sorrow.     He  had  walked  with  her, 
Oft  supped,  and  broke  with  her  the  ashen  crust, 

And  in  the  dead  leaves  still  she  heard  the  stir 
Of  his  black  mantle  trailing  in  the  dust. 

While    yet    her  cheek  was  bright  with  summer 
bloom, 

Her  country  summoned,  and  she  gave  her  all. 
And  twice  war  bowel  to  her  his  sable  plume ; 

He  gave  the  swords  to  rest  upon  the  wall 

Re-gave  the  swords — ^but  not  the  hand  that  drew. 
And  struck  for  liberty  the  dying  blow; 

Nor  him,  who  to  his  sire  and  country  true 
Fell  'mid  the  ranks  of  the  invading  foe. 

Lon^,  but  not  loud,  the  droning  wheel  went  on. 
Like  the  low  murmurs  of  a  hive  at  noon ; 

Long,  but  not  loud,  the  memory  of  the  eone 
Breathed  through  her  lips  a  sad  and  tremulous 
tune. 

At  last  the  thread  was  snapped,  her  head  was 
bowed: 

Life  drooped  the  distaff  through  his  hands  serene; 
And  loving  neighbors  smoothed  her  careful  shroud. 

While  Death  and  Winter  closed  the  autumn  scene. 


PSlflCSTLTAXZA— ntOM  TUX  mCW  PASTORAL. 

Fair  Pennsylvania !  than  thy  midland  vales, 
Lyin^  'twixt  hills  of  green,  and  bound  a&r 
By  billowy  mountains  rolling  in  the  blue, 
No  lovelier  landscape  meets  the  traveller's  eyeu 
There  Labour  sows  and  reaps  his  sure  reward. 
And  Peace  and  Plenty  walk  amid  the  glow 
And  perfume  of  full  garners.    I  have  seen 
In  lauds  less  free,  less  fair,  but  far  more  known, 
The  streams  which  flow  through  history  and  wash 
The  legendary  shores — and  cleave  in  twain 
Old  capitols  and  towns,  dividing  oft 
Great  empires  and  estates  of  petty  kings 
And  princes,  whose  domains  full  many  a  field, 
Rusthng  with  maise  along  our  native  West, 
Out-measures  and  might  put  to  shame  I  and  yet 
Nor    Rhine,  like   Bacchus  crowned,  and    reeling 

through 
His  hills — ^nor  Danube,  marred  wit!i  tyranny. 
His  dull  waves  moaning  on  Hungarian  shores— 
Nor  rapid  Po,  his  opaque  waters  pouring 
Athwart  the  jfairest,  fruitfulest,  and  wont 
Enslaved  of  European  lands — nor  Seine, 
Winding  uncertain  through  inconstant  France* 
Are  half  so  fair  as  thy  broad  stream  whose  breast 
Is  gemmed  with  many  isles,  and  whose  proud  name 
Shall  yet  become  among  the  names  of  rivers 
A  synonym  of  beauty-^nsqaehannal 
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TIB  TIUJLOB  CHITBCIF-nOlI  IBS  XXW  TAJnOMAl^ 

About  the  chfipel  door,  in  easy  groups. 

The  rustic  people  wait    Some  trim  the  switch. 

While  some  proenostieate  of  hnnrests  foil. 

Or  shake  the  dubious  head  with  arguments 

Based  on  the  winter's  freaueut  snow  and  thaw, 

The  heavy  rains,  and  suduen  frosts  severe. 

Some,  happiiv  but  few,  deal  scandal  out, 

With  look  askance  pointing  their  victim.    These 

Are  the  rank  tares  in  every  field  uf  g^in — 

Tliese  are  the  nettles  stinging  unaware — 

The  briars  which  wound  and  trip  unheeding  feet — 

The  noxious  vines,  growing  in  every  grove ! 

Their  touch  is  deadly,  and  their  passing  breath 

Poison  most  venomous  I     Such  have  I  known — 

As  who  has  not  ? — and  suffered  by  the  contacL 

Of  these  the  liusbandman  takes  certain  note, 

And  in  the  proper  season  disinters 

Their  baneful  roots ;  and  to  the  sun  exposed. 

The  killing  light  of  truth,  leaves  them  to  pine 

And  perish  in  the  noonday  I     'Gainst  a  tree. 

With  strong  nrms  folded  o'er  a  giant  chest, 

Stands  Barton,  to  the  neighbourhood  chief  smith ; 

His  cont,  unused  to  aught  save  Sunday  wear. 

Grown  too  oppressive  by  the  morning  walk. 

Hangs  on  the  droopiug  branch :  so  stands  he  ofl 

Beside  the  open  door,  what  time  the  share 

Is  whitening  at  the  roaring  bellows'  mouth. 

There,  too,  the  wheelwright — he,  the  mngbtrate— 

In  small  communities  a  man  of  mark — 

Stands  with  the  smith,  and  holds  such  argument 

As  the  unlettered  but  observing  can ; 

Their  theme  some  knot  of  scripture  hard  to  solve. 

And  'gainst  the  neighbouring  bars  two  others  fan. 

Less  fit  the  sacred  hour,  discussion  hot 

Of  politics;  a  topic,  which  inflamed. 

Knows  no  propriety  of  time  or  place. 

There  Oakes,  the  cooner,  with  rough  brawny  hand, 

I>eecants  at  large,  ana,,  with  a  noisy  ardour. 

Rattles  around  his  theme  as  round  a  cask ; 

While  Hanson,  heavy-browed,  with  Moulders  bent. 

Bent  with  great  lifting  of  huge  stones— for  he 

A  mason  and  famed  builder  is — replies 

With  tongue  as  sharp  and  dexteroXis  as  his  trowel. 

And  sentences  which  like  his  liammer  fall. 

Bringing  the  flinty  fire  at  every  blow  I 

But  soon  the  approaching  parson  ends  in  peace 
The  wordy  combat,  and  all  turn  within. 
Awhile  rough  shoes,  some  with  discordant  creak. 
And  voices  clearing  for  the  psalm,  disturb 
The  sacred  quiet,  till,  at  last,  the  veil 
Of  silence  wavers,  settles,  falls ;  and  then 
The  hymn  is  given,  and  all  arise  and  sing. 
Then  follows  prayer,  which  from  the  pastor's  heart 
Flows  unpretending,  with  few  words  devout 
Of  humble  thanks  and  askings ;  not,  with  lungs 
Stentorian,  assaulting  heaven's  high  wall, 
Compelling  grace  by  virtue  of  a  siege ! 
This  done,  with  loving  care  he  scans  his  flock, 
And  opes  the  sacred  volume  at  the  text 
Wide  IS  his  brow,  and  full  of  honest  thought-^ 
Love  his  vocation,  truth  is  nil  his  stock. 
With  these  he  strives  to  guide,  and  not  perplex 
With  words  sublime  and  empty,  ringing  oft 
Host  musically  hollow.     All  his  facts 
Are  simple,  broad,  sufficient  for  a  world ! 
He  knows  them  well,  teaching  but  what  he  knows. 
He  never  strides  through  metaphysic  mists. 
Or  takes  false  greatness  because  seen  through  fogs; 
Kor  leads  'mid  brambles  of  thick  argument 
Till  nil  admire  the  wit  which  brings  them  through: 
Nor  e'er  essays,  in  sermon  or  in  prayer. 
To  share  the  hearer's  thought ;  nor  strives  to  make 
Tlie  smallest  of  bis  congregation  lose 
One  glimpse  of  heaven,  to  cast  it  on  the  priest 


Such  simple  course,  in  these  ambitious  timak 
Were  worthy  imitation ;  in  these  days. 
When  brazen  tinsel  bears  the  palm  from  worik. 
And  trick  and  pertness  take  the  sacreil  desk ; 
Or  some  coarse  thunderer,  armed  with  doetjioei 

new. 
Aims  at  our  faith  a  blow  to  fell  an  ox — 
Swinging  his  sledge,  regardless  where  it  strikes, 
Or  whnt  demolishes — well  pleased  to  win 
By  either  blows  or  noise ! — ^A  modern  seer, 
Crying  destruction  !  and,  to  prove  it  true, 
Walking  abroad,  for  demolition  armed, 
And  boldly  levelling  where  he  cannot  build! 

The  service  done,  the  congregation  rise. 
And  with  a  freshness  glowing  in  their  hearts. 
And  quiet  strength,  the  beuison  of  prayer. 
And  wliolesome  admonition,  hence  depart 
Some,  loath  to  go,  within  the  graveyard  loitv. 
Walking  among  the  mounds,  or  on  the  tombs. 
Hanging,  like  pictured  grief  beneath  a  willow. 
Bathing  the  inscriptions  with  their  tears ;  or  here. 
Finding  the  earliest  violet  like  a  drop 
Of  heaven*s  anointing  blue  upon  the  dead. 
Bless  it  with  mournful  pleasure ;  or,  ))ercbance, 
Withjcarefnl  hands,  recall  the  wandering  vine. 
And  teach  it  where  to  creep,  and  where  to  bear 
Its  future  epitaph  of  flowers.    And  there. 
Each  with  a  separate  grief,  and  some  with  tears, 
Ponder  the  seujptured  lines  of  oonsolatioiL 

'*  The  chrysalis  is  here — ^the  soul  is  flown. 
And  waits  thee  in  the  gardens  of  the  blest  T 
"The  nest  is  cold  and  empty,  but  the  bird 
Sings  with  its  loving  mates  m  Paradise  !** 
"  Our  hope  was  planted  here — it  blooms  in  heaven  f 
"  She  walks  the  axure  field,  'mid  dews  of  bliai. 
While  'mong  the  thorns  our  feet  still  bleed  in  this  I' 
*'  This  was  the  fountain,  but  the  sands  are  dry — 
The  waters  have  exhaled  into  the  sky !" 
"  The  listening  Shepherd  heard  a  voice  forlorn, 
And  found  the  lamb,  by  thorns  and  brambles  torn. 
And   placed  it  in  his   breast  1      Then  wherefore 
mourn  f" 

Such  are  the  various  lines ;  and,  while  they  read, 
Methinks  1  hear  sweet  voices  in  the  air. 
And  winnowing  of  soft,  invisible  wings^ 
The  whisperings  of  angels  breathing  peace  1 

FREDERICK  8.  COZZEKa 

The  author  of  numerous  popular  fetches  in  the 
Knickerbocker  and  Piitniun^s  Magazinesis  is  a  Dft- 
tive  of  New  York  City.  He  early  became  engaged 
in  mercantile  life,  and  is  at  present  a  leading  wine^ 
merchant. 

In  1853  he  published  a  volnme  of  sketches  in 
prose  and  vense  entitled  Priamatics^  hff  Jiirhafi 
ffaywardei.  It  was  tastefiiliy  illustrated  fnm}  de- 
signs by  Elliott,  Darley,  Ketisett,  Htcka,  and  Bosr 
siter.  He  has  since  written  a  series  of  sketches 
for  Putnam^s  Monthly,  humorously  descriptive  of 
a  cockney  residence  in  the  country,  under  the  tide 
of  The  Sparraufffraat  Papen^  which  are  annooDced 
for  publication  in  a  volume  by  Derby. 


Mr.  Ck>zzen8  is  also  the  author  of  a  veir  pleik 
sant  miscellany  published  in  oonnexion  With  h^' 
business,  entitled  The  Wine  Preu,    In  addidon  to 
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mucb  information  on  the  important  topic  of  the 
native  onlture  of  the  grape,  it  is  enlivened  by 
many  clever  essays  and  sketches  in  the  range,  of 
practicual  sBSthetios. 

BUincn  xixx ;  ax  OLZMrxm  ballad. 

It  was  a  starry  night  in  June ;  the  air  was  soft  and 

still, 
When  the  "  minute-men**  from  Cambridge  came,  and 

gathered  on  the  hill : 
Beneath  us  lay  the  sleeping  town,  around  us  frowned 

the  fleet. 
Bat  the  pulse  of  freemen,  not  of  slaves,  within  our 

bosoms  beat; 
And  every  heart  rose  high  with  hope,  as  fearlessly 

we  said, 
*'  We  will  be  numbered  with  the  free,  or  numbered 

ifith  the  dead!** 
**  Bring  out  the  line  to  mark  the  trench,  and  stretch 

it  on  the  sward  I" 
The  trench  is  marked — the  tools  are  brought — ^we 

utter  not  a  Word, 
But  stack  our  guns,  then  fall  to  work,  with  mattock 

and  with  spade, 
A  thousand  men  with  sinewy  arms,  and  not  a  sound 

is  made: 
So  still  were  we,  the  stars  beneath,  that  scarce  a 

whisper  fell ; 
We  heard  the  red-coat*s  musket  click,  and  heard  him 

cry,  "  All*s  well  I'* 
And  here  and  there  a  twinkling  port,  reflected  on  the 

deep. 
In  many  a  wavy  shadow  showed  their  sullen  guns 

asleep.    . 
Sleep  on,  thou  bloody  hireling  crew  I  in  careless 

slumber  lie ; 
The  trench  is  growing  broad  and  deep,  the  breast- 
work broad  and  high  :^ 
No  striplings  we,  but  bear  the  arms  that  held  the 

French  in  check. 
The  drmn  that  beat  at  Louisburg,  and  thmidered  in 

Quebec  1 
And  thou,  whose  promise  is  deceit,  no  more  thy  word 

we'll  trust, 
Thou  butcher  6Aaa!  thy  power  and  thee  well  hum- 
ble in  the  dust ; 
Thou  and  thy  tory  minister  have  boasted  to  thy 

brood, 
'*The  lintels  of  the  faithful  shall  be  sprinkled  with 

our  blood  T 
3ut  though  these  walls  those, lintels  be,  thy  zeal  is 

all  in  vain :  ^ 

A  thousand  freemen  shall  rise  up  for  every  freeman 

slain ; 
And  when  o*er  trampled  crowns  and  thrones  they 

raise  the  mighty  shout, 
TUs  soil  their  Palestine  shall  be;  their  altar  this 

redoubt: 
See  how  the  mom  is  breaking  I  the  red  is  in  the 

sky; 
The  mist  is  creeping  from  the  stream  that  floats  in 

nlence  by ; 
The  Lively*s  null  looms  through  the  fog,  and  they 

our  works  have  spied. 
For  the  ruddy  flash  and  roundshot  part  in  thunder 

from  her  side ; 
And  the  Falcon  and  the  Cerberus  make  every  bosom 

thiill. 
With  gun  and  shell,  and  drum  and  bell,  and  boat- 
swain's whistle  shrill ; 
But  deep  and  wider  grows  the  trench,  as  spade  and 

mattock  ply, 
For  we  have  to  cope  with  fearful  odds,  and  the  time 

is  drawing  nighl 
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Up  with  the  pine  tree  banner  I    Oar  gaOaiit  Pan-' 

ooTT  stands 
Amid  the  plunging  shells  and  shot,  and  plants  it 

with  his  hands ; 
Up  with  the  shout  1   for  Putnax  comes  upon  his 

reeking  bay. 
With  bloody  spur  and  foamy  bit,  in  haste  to  join  the 

fr*y; 

And  PoMBBOT,  with  his  snow-white  hairs,  and  &ea 

all  flush  and  sweat. 
Unscathed  by  French  and  Indian,  wears  a  youthful 

gloiy  yet 
But  thou,  whose  soul  is  glowing  in  the  summer  of' 

thy  years, 
Unvanquishable  Wabkbk,  thou  (the  youngest  of  thy 

peers) 
Wert  bom,  and  bred,  and  shaped,  and  made  to  act  a 

patriot's  part; 
And  dear  to  us  thy  presence  is  as  heartTs  blood  to  the 

heart  I 
Well  may  ye  bark,' ye  British  wolves  I  with  leaders 

such  as  they, 
Not  one  will  £sii  to  follow  where  they  choose  to  lead 

the  way — 
As  once  before,  scarce  two  months  since,  we  followed 

on  your  track. 
And  with  our  rifles  marked  the  road  ye  took  in  going 

back. 
Te  slew  a  sick  man  in  his  bed;  ye  slew  with  hands 

accursed, 
A  mother  nursing,  aud  her  blood  fell  on  the  babe  she 

nursed; 
By  their  own  doors  our  kinsmen  fell  and  perished  in 

the  strife ; 
But  as  we  hold  a  hireling's  cheap,  and  dear  a  fire6- 

man*s  life. 
By  Tanner  brook,  and  Lincoln  bridge,  before  the  shut 

of  sun. 
We  took  tiie  recompense  we  claimed — a  score  for 

eveiy  one  1 
Hark  I  from  the  towii  a  trumpet !    The  baizes  at  the 

wharf 
Are  crowded  with  the  living  freight — and  now  they're 

pushing  off; 
With  clash  and  glitter,  trump  and  drum,  in  all  its 

bright  array, 
Behold  the  splendid  sacriflce  move  slowly  o*er  the 

bay! 
And  still  and  still  the  barges  fill,  and  still  across  the  • 

deep. 
Like  thunder-clouds  along  the  sky,  the  hostile  trans- 
ports sweep ; 
And  now  they're  forming  at  the  Point — and  now  the 

lines  advance : 
We  see  beneath  the  sultry  sun  their  polished  bayo- 
nets glanice ; 
We  hear  aruear  the  throbbing  drum,  the  bugle  chal- 
lenge ring ; 
Quick  bursts,  and  loud,  the  flashing  cloud,  and  rolls 

from  wing  to  wing ; 
But  on  the  height  our  bulwark  stands,  tremendous  in 

its  gloom. 
As  sullen  as  a  tropic  sky,  and  silent  as  a  tomlx 
And  so  we  waited  till  we  saw,  at  scarce  ten  rifles* 

length, 
The  old  vindictive  Saxon  spite,  in  all  its  stubborn 

strength ; 
When  sudden,  flash  on  flash,  around  the  jagged  ram- 
part burst 
From   every  gun   the   livid  light  upon   the  foe 

accurst: 
Then  quailed  a  monarch's  might  before  a  free-born 

people's  ire ; 
Then  drank  the  swnrd  the  veteran's  life,  where  swept 

the  yeoman's  flre; 
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TlieD,  ttaggered  by  the  shot,  we  saw  their  serried 

columns  reel, 
And  fall,  aa  falls  the  bearded  rye  beneath  the  reaper's 

steel; 
And  then  arose  a  mighty  shout  that  might  have 

waked  the  dead, 
''Hurrah!  they  run  1  the  field  is  won P    "Hurrah! 

the  foe  is  fled!" 
And  every  man  hath  dropped  his  gun  to  clutch  a 

neighoor's  hand, 
Ab  his  heart  kept  praying  all  the  while  for  Home  and 

Native  Land. 
Thrice  on  that  day  we  stood  the  ehock  of  thrice  a 

thousand  foes, 
And  thrice  that  day  within  our  lines  the  shout  of 

victory  rose ! 
And  though  our  swift  fire  slackened  then,  and  red- 
dening in  the  skies, 
We  saw,  from  Gharlestown^s  roo&  and  walls,  the 

flamy  columns  rise ; 
Tet  while  we  had  a  cartridge  left,  we  still  main- 
tained the  fight, 
Kor  gained  the  foe  one  foot  of  ground  upon  that 

blood-stained  height. 
What  t'nongh  for  us  no  laurels  bloom,  nor  o*er  the 

nameless  brave 
No  sculptured  trophy,  scroll,  nor  hatch,  records  a 

warrior-grave  I 
What  though  the  day  to  us  was  lost!    Upon  that 

deathless  page 
The  everlasting  charter  stands,  for  every  land  and 

age! 
For  man  hath  broke  his  felon  bonds,  and  cast  them 

in  the  dust. 
And  claimed  his  heritage  divine,  and  justified  the 

trust; 
While  through  his  rifted  prison-bars  the  hues  of 

freedom  pour 
O'er  every  nation,  race,  and  clime,  on  every  sea  and 

shore, 
fiuch  glories  as  the  patriarch  viewed,  when  *mid  the 

darkest  skies, 
He  saw  above  a  ruined  world  the  Bow  of  Promise 

rise. 

QE0R6E  WILLIAM  CUKTIB. 

Gbobos  William  Curtis  is  a  native  of  Provi- 
dence, R.  L,  where  he  was  bom  in  1824.  His 
g'andfather,  on  the  mother^s  Ride,  was  James 
orrill,  remembered  as  an  eminent  Khode  Island- 
er, and  for  his  Senator^s  speech  in  Congress  on 
the  Missouri  Compromise  Bill.  He  died  at 
Washington,  and  is  buried  there  in  the  Con- 
gressional cemetery. 

At  six  years  of  age  young  Curtis  was  placed  at 
school  near  Boston,  and  there  remained  until  he 
was  eleven.  He  returned  to  Providence,  pur- 
suing his  studies  till  he  was  fifteen,  when  his 
father,  George  Curtis,  removed  with  his  family 
to  New  York.  In  a  pleasant  article  in  Putnam^s 
Magazine,  with  the  title  Sea  from  Shore,  our 
autlior  has  given  an  imaginative  reminiscence  of 
his  early  impressions  of  Providence,  then  in  the 
decay  of  its  krge  India  trade.*  Of  late  years 
manufactories  and  machine  shops  have  supplant- 
ed the  quaint  old  stores  upon  many  of  the  docks; 
but  the  town,  at  the  head  of  the  Narraghansett 
bay,  is  fortunate  in  its  situation,  upon  a  hill  at 
the  confluence  of  two  rivers,  sloping  to  the  east, 
west,  and  south;  and  the  stately  houses  of  its 

*  Patnain*B  Mafcadne,  July,  1851    Tbs  psflsan  Is  in  tb« 
sathor*B  best  flmcmxl  vein. 


earlier  merchants  upon  the  ascent  towards  the 
south,  form  as  fine  a  cluster  of  residences  as  an» 
seen  in  any  of  our  cities. 

In  New  York  our  author  was  smitten  with  the 
love  of  trade,  and  deserted  his  books  for  a  year  to 
serve  in  a. large  foreign  importing  hou^e.  Thoogh 
not  without  its  advantages,  the  pursuit  was  aban- 
doned at  the  end  of  that  time,  and  the  clerk  be* 
came  again  a  student,  continning  with  tutors 
until  he  was  eighteen,  when,  in  a  spirit  of  idyllic 
enthusiasm,  he  took  part  in  the  Brook  Farm  As- 
sociation in  West  Roxbury,  Mass.  He  remained 
there  a  year  and  a  half,  enjoying  the  novel  ex- 
periences of  nature  and  the  frien£>hip  of  his  cul- 
tivated associates,  and  still  looks  back  upon  the 
period  as  a  pleasurable  pastoral  episode  of  his 
life.* 

From  Brook  Farm  and  its  agricultural  occupa- 
tions, after  a  winter  in  New  York,  being  still 
enamored  of  the  country,  he  went  to  Concord, 
in  Massachusetts,  and  lived  in  a  farmer's  family, 
working  hard  upon  the  farm  and  taking  his  share 
of  the  usual  fortunes  of  farmers'  boys — with  a 
very  imnsual  private  accompaniment  of  his  own^ 
in  the  sense  of  poetic  enjoyment,  unless  the  poet 
Bloomfield's  Farmer's  Boy  be  taken  as  the  stand- 
ard. At  Conconl  he  saw  something  of  Emerson, 
much  of  Hawthorne,  who  had  taken  np  his  resi- 
dence there  after  the  Brook  Farm  adventare,  and 
a  little  of  Henry  Thoreau,  and  of  the  poet  WilHam 
Ellery  Channing.  It  was  at  this  time  that  Emer- 
son tried  the  formation  of  a  club  out  of  the  in£- 
vidual  ^^nnclubable"  elements  of  the  philosophic 
personages  in  the  neighborhood,  which  Mr.  Curtis 
hus  pleasantly  described  in  the  Homes  of  Ameri- 
can Authors.!  * 

During  these  years,  Mr.  Curtis  was  constantly 
studying  and  perfecting  himsdf  in  the  various 
accompBshments  of  literature,  and  after  two  sum- 
mers and  a  winter  passed  in  Coooord,  he  sailed  for 
Europe  in  August,  1846.  He  landed  at  Marseilleft, 
and  mt)ceeding  along  the  coast  to  Genoa,  Leghorn, 
and  florenoe,  passed  the  winter  in  Rome  in  the  so- 
ciety of  the  American  artists  then  resident  there, 
Crawford,  Hicks,  Eensett,  Cranch,  Terry,  and 
Freeman.  In  the  spring  he  travelled  through 
southern  Italy  and  reached  Venice  in  August 
At  Milan  he  met  Mr.  George  S.  Hiflard  and  the 
Rev.  Frederic  H.  Hedge,  and  crossed  the  Stelvio 
with  them  in  the  autumn  into  Geixnany.  There 
he  matriculated  at  the  University  of  fierlin,  and 
spent  a  portion  of  his  time  in  travel,  visiiting 
every  part  of  Germany  and  making  the  tour  of 
the  Danube  into  Hungary  as  far  as  Pesth.  He 
was  in  Berlin  during  the  revolutionary  scenes  of 
March,  1848.  The  next  winter  he  passed  iv 
Paris,  was  in  Switzerland  in  the  summer,  and  in 
the  folio-wing  autumn  crossed  into  Italy,  and  went 
to  Sicily  from  Naples.  He  made  the  tour  of  the 
island,  and  visited  Malta  and  the  East,  retnniing 
to  America  in  the  summer  of  1850. 


*  Borne  ftarth«r  mention  of  this  pecoliar  aihir  vUl  befcvnd 
In  the  notice  of  Hawthorae.  In  the  preboe  to  the  Btltbedrie 
Bomance,  Hawthorne  calls  upon  Curtis  to  become  the  US' 
todan  of  the  settlement— '^Even  the  hrllllaat  Uowadttl  mi^t 
find  as  rich  a  theme  In  his  youthful  reminisornees  «  Brook 
Farm,  and  a  more  novel  one.— clo6e  at  hand  as  It  Ilea,— tbaa 
those  which  be  has  since  made  so  distant  a  pilgrimage  to  e«ek, 
in  Syria  and  along  the  current  of  the  Nile.* 

f  Tlie  papers  of  Mr.  Curtis  in  this  rolnne.  pabltolied  hf 
Pntnam  in  1&A8.  arc  the  sketches  of  Bmcnoa,  Leogfellov. 
Hawthorne  and  Bancroft 
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In  the  antiiiim  of  thnt  ^ear  he  prepared  the 
Nile  NoU*  qfan  Saieadjt,  mach  of  which  was 
wriiten,  as  it  Htaads,  npoD  the  Nile.  Daring  the 
winter  he  was  0ODnect«(1  with  the  Tribane  news- 
paper, and  the  following  season  the  Ifdia  were 
SabUahed  bj  the  Harpers  and  by  Bentlej  in  Lod- 
an.  In  the  sammer  of  1801  a  travelling  tour 
fomisbed  letters  ttom  the  fashionaUo  watering- 
[dscei  to  the  Tribnne,  and  the  antnmn  and  winter 
were  sp«nt  in  Providence,  where  a  second  scries 
of  EasUm  reininiMenoes  and  sketchea — 7^  ffif- 
tea^i  t»  Sjfria — was  written,  which  was  pub- 
lished bj  the  Harpers  the  next  spring,  and  the 
lame  pnbhahing  Reason  the  Tribane  letters  were 
rewritten  and  printed,  with  illustrations  hy  Ken- 
sett,  In  the  Tolume  entitled  Zotvt  Eating, 

Retnmlng  to  New  York  in  the  aatnnui  of 
1862,  he  beoame  one  of  the  original  «diloia  of 
Putnam's  Monthlj,  aad  wrote  the  series  of  satirio 
sketobea  of  sudetj,  the  Potipkar  Papen,  which 
were  oollected  in  a  vdnme  in  18C8.  Besides  the 
Potiphar  Papers,  he  has  written  nnmerooa  arti- 
cles fur  Pntnam's  Magazine,  inoluding  several 
poetical  essava,  In  the  character  of  a  stmple- 
inioded  meronant's  clerk,  with  hie  amiable,  oom- 
mon-sense  wife  Prae  for  a  heroine.  Dinntr 
Time,  My  CTiaUaux,  and  Stafrvm  Shvn,  belong 
to  this  seriM. 

He  has  abo  written  for  Harpers'  Hagadne  a 
ptcturesqne  historical  jMper  on  Newport,*  some 
talea  of  fashionable  society  bj  Bmytba,  Jr.,  and 
otiier  papera. 

In  the  winter  of  18fi8  he  totd:  the  Seld  aa  a 
popniar  teotnrer  with  snooeas  in  difibreot  parta 
of  the  oonntry. 

In  1864  ha  delivered  a  poem  before  a  literarj- 
society  at  Btoivn  Univeraitj,  at  Providence. 

It  IB  understood  that  Mr.  Curtis  is  at  present 
(1855)  engage<l  npon  a  life  of  Hehemet  Ali:  a 
topic  which  will  test  his  diligence  and  poweis  in 
■  new  department  of  ooinpositton. 


Mjibillop  (bnaib  tb*  ■ur^lroini  calm, 
UnUI  ■Botb«i  Blsbt  Ib  Bight 
I  ntamt  tram  ifat  siHnr  UchL 
Imbomnd  null*  ol  plUv'd  Fauo. 

Humboldt,  the  nnly  eosmopotitan  and  a  poet,  di- 
vide* the  earth  bybeautiM,  and  eelebratee  as  deurMt 
to  him,  and  first  fascinating  him  to  travel,  the  cli- 
mate of  plants.  The  pnim  la  the  type  of  the  tropics, 
and  when  the  great  JUeiander  marrhed  trinmphing 
throngh  India,  some  Hindoo,  ■lupeeting  the  sweetest 
secret  of  Bruna,  distilled  a  wine  trma  the  palm, 
the  glorious  phaiitasj  of  whose  int"-!— ""-  -"  -~^ 


it  ovOTmng  the  balcony,  a 
ing,  down  npon  tlio  blue  Mediterranean.  Through 
the  dresm-tnuts  of  loutliera  Italian  noons,  it  looked 
ap  the  broad  bay  of  Naples  and  saw  vagae  Vesuvius 
melting  away;  or  at  euiiart  the  isles  of  the  Byrena, 
whereon  they  aingiig  ant.  and  wooed  UlysMn  as  he 
went;  or  in  th«  full  May  moonlight  the  oranges  of 
Sorrento  shone  across  it,  great  and  golden,  perma- 
nent plaoeta  of  that  delicioos  dark  And  from  the 
Sorre:ito  whera  Tssso  was  born,  it  looked  across  to 
pleasant  Posylippn,  where  Virgil  is  bnried,  and  to 
stately  Isehia  Ihe  palm  of  Capri  saw  all  that  was 
liireat  and  most  (iiiuous  in  the  bay  of  Naples. 

A  wandering  poet,  whom  I  knew — sang  a  sweet 
song  to  the  palm,  as  he  dreamed  in  the  moonli^l 
upon  that  balcoDT.  Bat  it  wsa  only  the  free-mnsonrj 
of  sympathT-  It  was  only  syllabled  maooshine, 
For  the  pthn  was  a  poet  too,  and  all  palms  are 

Yet  when  I  asked  the  bard  what  the  palm-tn« 
•aag  in  its  melancholy  measures  of  waving,  he  told 
me  that  not  Vesuvius,  nor  the  Hyrens,  nor  Sorrent*^ 
norTasso,  nor  Virgil,  nor  stately  Isehia,  nor  all  th« 
broad  bine  beanty  of  Naples  bay,  was  the  theme  of 
that  singing.  But  partly  it  suig  of  a  river  for  ever 
flowing,  and  of  cloudless  skies,  and  green  fields  that 
never  failed,  and  the  mournful  music  of  wateK 
wheels,  and  the  wild  monotony  of  a  tropical  life — 
and  partly  of  the  yellow  silence  of  the  DeMrt,  and 
of  drear  solitadei  inaccessible,  and  of  wandering 
earavank  and  lonely  men.  Then  of  gardens  over- 
hanging rivers,  that  roll  gorgeous-shored  tbroush 
Western  fancies — of  gardens  in  Bagdad  watered  by 
the  Euphrates  and  Uie  Tigris,  whereof  it  was  the 
fringe  and  darling  ornament — of  oases  in  those  sera 
sod  deserts  where  it  overfonntained  fbuntaine,  and 
every  leaf  was  blessed.  More  than  sU,  of  the  great 
Orient  ntuTersallv,  where  no  tree  was  to  abnndant, 
so  loved,  and  so  beautifuL 

When  I  lay  under  that  pnlm-tree  in  Capri  in  th« 
May  moonlight,  my  eon  were  opened,  and  I  beard 
all  that  the  poet  had  told  ms  of  its  song. 

Perhaps  it  was  because  I  came  from  Rome,  where 
the  holy  week  comes  into  the  year  as  Christ  entered 
Jamsalem,  over  palms.  For  in  the  msgnificenoe  of 
Bt  Peter's,  all  the  pomp  of  the  most  pompous  of 
human  irwtitulians  is  on  one  day  charactered  by  the 
palm.  The  Pope  borne  npon  hii  throne,  as  is  no 
other  monarch. — with  wide-waving  Flabella  attend- 
ant, moves,  blesHng  the  crowd  through  the  great 
nave.  All  the  red-legged  cardinals  follow,  each  of 
whose  dresses  would  build  a  chapel,  so  costly  are 
they,  and  the  crimsoo^crowned  Qreek  patriareh  with 
long  silken  black  beard,  and  the  srew  of  motley 
which  the  Roman  clergy  is,  crowded  after  in  shining 
splendor. 

No  ceremony  of  imperial  Rome  had  been  mora 
imposing,  and  never  witneoed  in  a  temple  mora  im- 
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perioL  But  pope,  patriarch,  carclinaU,  bishops, 
ambaaeadore,  and  all  the  leeser  glories,* bore  palm 
branches  in  their  hands.  Not  veritable  palm 
branches,  but  their  imitation  in  tamed  yellow 
wood;  and  all  through  Rome  that  day,  the  palm 
branch  was  waving  and  hanging.  Wno  could  not 
see  ita  beauty,  even  in  the  tamed  yellow  wood! 
Who  did  not  feel  it  was  a  sacred  tree  as  well  as 
romantic  f 

For  palm  branches  were  strewn  before  Jesos  as  he 
rode  into  Jerusalem,  and  for  ever,  since,  the  palm 
symbolizes  peace.  Wherever  a  srove  of  palms 
waves  in  the  low  moonlight  or  stanight  wino,  it  is 
the  celestial  choir  chanting  peace  on  earth,  good- 
will to  men.  Therefore  is  it  the  foliage  of  the  old 
religious  pictures.  Haiy  sits  under  a  palm,  and  the 
saints  converse  under  palms,  and  the  prophets 
prophesy  in  their  shade,  and  cheruba  float  with 
palms  over  the  Martyr's  agony.  Kor  among  pic- 
tures is  there  any  more  beautiful  than  Correggio*s 
Flight  into  Egypt,  wherein  the  golden-haired  angels 
put  aside  the  pnlm  branchy,  and  smile  sunnily 
through,  upon  the  lovely  Mother  and  the  lovely  child. 

The  palm  is  the  chief  tree  in  reliffious  remem- 
brance and  religious  art.  It  is  the  chief  tree  in  ro- 
mance and  |>oetry.  But  its  sentiment  is  always 
Eastern,  and  it  always  yearns  for  the  East  In  the 
West  it  is  an  exile,  and  pines  in  the  most  sheltered 
gardens.  Among  Western  growths  in  the  Western 
air,  it  is  as  unsphered  as  Hafiz  in  a  temperance 
society.  Yet  of  all  Western  shores  it  is  happiest 
in  Sicily ;  for  Sicily  is  only  a  bit  of  Africa  drifted 
westwurd.  There  is  a  soft  Southern  strain  in  the 
Sicilian  skies,  and  the-  palms  drink  its  sunshine  like 
^ew.  Upon  the  tropical  plain  behind  Palermo, 
among  the  sun-sucking  aloes,  and  the  thick,  shape- 
less cactuses,  like  elephants  and  rhinoceroses  en- 
ehanted  into  foliage,  it  grows  ever  gladly.  For  the 
aloe  is  of  the  East,  and  the  prickly  pear,  and  upon 
that  plain  the  Saracens  have  been,  and  the  palm 
sees  tne  Arabian  arch,  and  the  oriental  sign-manual 
stamped  upon  the  land. 

In  the  Villa  Serra  di  Falco,  within  sound  of  the 
Tempers  of  Palermo,  there  is  a  palm  beautiful  to 
behold.  It  is  like  a  Georgian  slave  in  a  pacha's 
horcem.  Softly  shielded  from  eager  winds,  sently 
throned  upon  a  slope  of  richest  green,  fringed  with 
brilliant  and  fragrant  flowers,  it  stands  separate  and 
peculiar  in  the  odorous  garden  air.  Tct  it  droops 
and  saddens,  and  bears  no  fruit  Vain  is  the 
exquisite  environment  of  foreign  fiuiciea.  The  poor 
slave  has  no  choice  but  life.  Care  too  tender  will 
not  suffer  it  to  die.  Pride  and  admiration  surround 
it  with  the  best  beauties,  and  feed  it  upon  the 
warmest  sun.  But  I  heard  it  sigh  as  I  passed.  A 
wind  blew  warm  from  the  Eost,  and  it  lifted  its 
arms  hopelessly,  and  when  the  wind,  love-laden 
with  the  most  subtile  sweetness,  lingered,  loth  to 
fly,  the  pnlm  stood  motionless  upon  its  little  green 
mound,  and  the  flowers  were  so  fresh  and  fair — and 
the  leaves  of  the  trees  so  deeply  hued,  and  the  native 
fruit  so  golden  and  ^lad  upon  the  boughs — ^that  the 
still  warm  garden  air  seamed  only  the  silent,  volup- 
taous  sadness  of  the  tree ;  and  had  I  been  a  poet 
my  heart  wcold  have  melted  in  song  for  the  proud, 
pining  palm. 

But  the  palms  are  not  only  poets  in  the  West, 
they  are  prophets  as  welL  lliey  are  like  heralds 
sent  forth  upon  the  farthest  points  to  celebrate  to 
the  traveller  the  glories  they  foreshow.  Like  spring 
birds  they  sing  a  summer  unfading,  and  climes 
where  Time  wears  the  year  as  a  queen  a  rosary  of 
'diamonds.  The  mariner,  eastward-sailing,  hears 
tidings  from  the  chance  pilms  that  hang  along  the 
soatheni  Italian  shore.    They  call  out  to  him  across 


the  gleaming  calm  of  a  Mediterranean  iMon,  "Thoa 
happy  mariner,  our  souls  sail  with  thee.** 

Tne  first  palm  undoes  the  West  The  Queen  of 
Sheba  and  the  Princess  Shemeelnihar  look  then  upon 
the  most  Solomon  of  HowadjiV  So  fiu*  the  Oneut 
has  come — not  in  great  glory,  not  handsomely,  bat 
as  Rome  came  to  Britain  in  Roman  soldiers.  The 
crown  of  imperial  glory  flittered  yet  and  only 
upon  the  seven  hills,  but  a  smgle  ray  bnd  penetrated 
the  northern  night--— and  what  tlie  golden  house  of 
Nero  was  to  a  Briton  contemplating  a  Roman  soldier, 
is  the  East  to  the  Howadji  first  bc&olding  a  pahn. 

At  Alexandria  you  are  among  them.  Do  not 
decry  Alexandria  as  all  Howadji  da  To  my  eyes  it 
was  the  illuminated  initial  of  the  oriental  chapter. 
Certainly  it  reads  hke  its  heading — camels,  mosques, 
bazaars,  turbans,  baths,  and  chibouques:  and  the 
whole  East  rows  out  to  you,  in  the  turbaned  and 
fluttering-robed  rascal  who  ofiiciates  as  your  pilot 
and  moors  you  in  the  shadow  of  palms  under  the 
pacha*s  garden.  Malign  Alexandria  no  more, 
although  yon  do  have  your  choice  of  camela  or 
onmibuses  to  go  to  your  hotel,  for  when  you  are 
there  and  trying  to  dine,  the  wild-eyed  Bedoae^n 
who  serves  you,  will  send  you  deep  into  the  desert  by 
masqueradinff  costume  and  his  eager,  resUesa  eye, 
looking  as  if  he  would  momently  spring  through  the 
window,  and  plunge  into  the  desert  depths.  These 
Bedoueen  or  Arab  servants  are  like  steeds  of  the 
sun  for  carriage  horses.  They  fly,  girt  with  wild 
fascination,  for  what  will  they  do  next  t 

As  you  donkey  out  of  Alexandria  to  Pompey^ 
Pillar,  yoa  will  pass  a  beautiful  garden  of  palms, 
and  by  sunset  notiiing  is  so  natural  as  to  see  only 
those  trees.  Yet  the  fascination  is  lasting.  Tbe 
poetry  of  the  first  exiles  you  saw,  does  not  perish 
m  the  presence  of  the  nation,  for  those  exiles  stood 
beckoning,  like  angels  at  the  gnte  of  Paradise,  sor- 
Towfolly  ushering  you  into  the  gloiy  whence  them- 
selves were  outcasts  for  ever : — ^and  as  you  curionaly 
looked  in  passing,  yoo  could  not  believe  that  their 
song  was  truth,  and  that  the  many  would  be  as 
beautiful  as  the  one. 

Thenceforward,  in  the  land  of  Egypt,  p^lms  are 
perpetual.  They  are  the  only  foUage  of^the  Kile, 
for  we  will  not  harm  the  modesty  on  few  Mimosas 
and  Sycamores  by  foolish  claims.  They  are  the 
shade  of  the  mud  villages,  markioe  their  site  in  the 
landfcipe,  so  that  the  groups  of  palms  are  the 
number  of  villages.  They  fringe  the  shore  and  the 
horizon.  The  sun  sets  golden  beliind  them,  and 
birds  sit  swinging  upon  their  boughs  and  float 
glorious  amonff  their  trunks ;  on  the  ground  beneath 
are  flowers ;  uie  sugar-cane  is  not  harmed  by  the 
ghostly  shade  nor  the  tobacco,  and  the  yellow 
flowers  of  the  cotton-plant  star  its  dusk  at  evening. 
The  children  play  under  them,  and  the  old  men 
crone  and  smoke,  the  donkeys  graze,  the  surly  bison 
and  the  conceited  camels  repose.  The  old  Bible 
pictures  are  ceaselessly  painted,  but  with  softer, 
clearer  colors  than  in  the  venerable  book. 

The  palm-grove  is  always  enchanted.  If  it  stret<^ 
inland  too  alluringly,  and  you  run  ashore  to  stand 
under  the  bending  boughs  to  share  the  peace  of  the 
doves  swinging  in  the  golden  twiliffht,  and  to  mska 
yourself  feel  more  scripturally,  at  least  to  sarroond 
younelf  with  sacred  emblems,  having  small  other 
nope  of  a  share  in  the  beauty  of  holiness— yet  yon 
will  never  reach  the  grove.  You  will  gain  the 
trees,  but  it  is  not  the  grove  you  fancied— that 
golden  gloom  will  never  be  gained — it  is  an  endless 
£1  Dorado  gleaming  along  these  shores.  The 
separate  columnar  trunks  ray  out  in  foliage  above« 
but  there  is  no  shade  of  a  grove,  no  privacy  of  a 
wood,  except,  indeed,  at  sonset, 
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A  prinar  of  gkrlou  U(ht. 

Eaeh  dngle  tree  htm  n  littl*  cbade  that  tb«  man 
■tanding  at  wide  eaM  caa  never  create  the  ihady 
aoUtade,  without  which  there  a  no  groTe. 

Bnt  the  «j«  nerer  wearie*  of  palmi  more  than  the 
ear  of  uoging  birdi.  SoUtniy  ttiev  itaod  upon  the 
'  land,  or  upon  the  level,  fertile  land  in  gniDpa,  vith 
a  grace  and  dignity  that  do  tree  mrpaaBea.  Very 
aooQ  the  eje  beholds  in  their  forma  the  orifinnl 
type  of  the  oolumna  whioh  it  will  afterward  adniire 
In  the  templeai  Almoat  the  first  palm  ia  arohiteotn- 
rally  et^geetire,  CTen  in  thoee  Weatem  garden! — 
bnt  to  ortuta  liTing  among  them  and  aeeing  only 
them)  Hen'i  hand*  are  Dot  delicate  in  Uie early 
ages,  and  the  fountain  tnirneaa  of  the  palnu  is  not 
very  flowingly  fashioned  in  the  capitals,  bnt  in  tha 
flowery  perfectiun  of  the  Fnrtheoon  the  paltn 
triumjms.  The  fortnsof  those  columns  came  from 
Egypt,  and  that  which  woe  the  suspicion  of  the 
earlier  workers.  wa«  the  success  of  more  delicate 
designing.  So  ii  the  palm  inwoond  with  our  art 
and  poetry  and  religion,  and  of  oil  treea  would  the 
Eowndii  be  a  palm,  wide-waving  peace  and  plenty, 
^d  feeling  it  Ido  to  t^e  Parthenon  and  Bapbad's 


FBAHCIS  PAKKMAH. 

Fbuioib  Parkham,  the  kid  of  on  eetoemed  clergy- 
man of  tbessiuenaime,  v/ai  bom  in  Boston  ootho 
■ixteeath  of  September,  1828.  After  oompleting 
his  ooUegiote  course  at  UnrvaTd  in  ]B44,he  inoila 
a  tour  aorosB  the  Prairies,  the  results  of  which 
ware  given  to  the  pnbtio  in  a  aeriee  of  papers,  Th« 
Oregon  JVail,  pablished  in  the  KnicEerbooker 
Usmnne,  and  afterwards  collected  In  a  volarae 
with  the  title,  Stetehet  of  Prairie  aad  Soeiy 
Jlimntain  L'ft. 


-yP   jaytAa^^co^'^, 


Mr.  Psrkman  next  ooonpied  himself  with  histo- 
rical oompontion.  Familiar  with  actual  Indian 
*"       I  and  beyond  the  frontier,  he  natorally 


■elected  a  snl^eot  of  limited  scope,  and  on  oom- 
parativdy  virgin  gronnd. 

The  Sittorf  of  (A«  Cotwpiraiy  ^i^nttoe,  tmd 


the  War  of  th«  Nbnh  Amerhvi  Tribtt  of/ainit 
the  MtfliAColoa'aaflarthtCotiqtuttofCainith, 
appeared  in  an  octavo  volume  in  1861.  Thewor': 
attracted  attention  by  its  individuality  of  sub- 
ject, respect  by  its  evidences  of  thorongfa  investi- 
gation, and  popularity  by  iti  literary  merits. 
Mr.  Parkmon  at  once  attained  a  foremost  rank  aa 
a  historian.  His  volnine  is  written  in  a  clear, 
anim^iled  tone,  giving  in  its  pages  due  promi- 
nence to  the  picturesqae  Bceneiy  as  well  as  the 
draiiiatie  action  of  its  topic 

Mr.  Pnrkman  is  at  present  occupied  In  the 
preparation  of  a  History  of  French  Discovery  and 
Ooloniiation  in  North  America,  a  subject  well 
adapted  to  bis  powers. 


of  whiflh,  Hi  yet.  we  have 
eanght  but  transient  glimpeei ;  a  region  which  to 
onr  forefbthen  seemed  remote  and  strange,  as  t«  ns 
the  mountain  stron^olds  of  the  Apaches,  or  the 
wastes  of  tartheet  Oregon.  The  ooontry  of  the  Illi- 
nois was  chiefly  embraced  within  the  boundariee  of 
the  state  whiah  now  retains  the  name.  Thitherward, 
from  the  east,  the  west,  and  the  north,  three  mighty 
rivers  rolled  their  tributary  waters ;  while  countless 
smaller  streamt — smaller  only  in  comparison — tra- 
versed the  land  with  a  watery  network,  impregnnting  . 
the  warm  soil  with  exuberant  fecundity.  From  the 
eastward,  the  Ohio — La  Belle  Bivi^ re— pursued  its 
windings  for  more  than  a  thooaand  miles.  The 
Mississippi  descended  from  the  distant  north ;  while 
fnmi  iu  foantaini  In  the  west,  three  thonsaod  miles 
■way,  the  Missoari  poured  ita  torrent  towards  the 
same  common  centre.  Bom  among  mountains,  track- 
except  by  the  adventurous  footstep 


that  wilderness, — it  holds  its  angry  eoarse  tJirongh 
sun-scorched  deserts,  among  lovers  and  palaces,  £o 
architecture  of  no  hnmnn  hand,  among  lodges  of 
barbarian  hordes,  and  herds  of  bison  blackening  the 
prairie  to  the  horizon.  Herce,  reckless,  headstrong, 
exulting  in  its  tumultnoos  force,  it  plays  a  thousand 
freaks  of  wanton  power ;  bearing  away  forests  from 
shores,  and  planting  them,  with  roots  nppermoat. 


pool,  and,  again,  gliding  with  dwindled  c 
along  its  lao^  ctianneL  At  len^h,  dork  with  un- 
curbed fury,  it  pours  its  muddy  tide  into  the  relut- 
taut  MississippL  That  majestia  river,  drawing  Lfe 
from  the  pure  fountun*  of  the  nortJi.  wandering 
among  emerald  prunes  and  wood-crowned  blulli, 
loses  aH  ita  eariier  charm  with  this  nnhollowsd 
nnion.  At  first,  it  shri.-iks,  as  with  repngnanes,  and 
along  the  same  channel  the  two  streams  flow-  side  by 
aide,  with  nnmingled  waters.     But  the  disturbing 

Kwer  prevails  at  length;  and  the  oiiited  torrent 
on  onward  in  its  might,  boiling  op  from  the 
bottom,  whirling  in  many  a  vortex,  flooding  its 
shores  with  a  malign  deluge  fraught  widi  pestilence 
and  fever,  and  burying  forests  in  its  depths  to  insnare 
the  heedless  voyager.  Mightiest  among  rivers,  it  is 
the  connecting  link  of  adverse  climates  and  con- 
trasted races*  and  while  at  its  northern  source  the 
far-clad  Indian  shivers  in  the  cold, — where  it  mingles 
with  the  ocean,  the  growth  of  the  tropics  springs 
along  its  banks,  and  the  panting  n^ro  cools  hn 
limbs  in  its  refreshing  waters. 

To  these  great  rivers  and  their  tributary  streams 
the  country  of  the  Illinois  owed  its  wen  1th.  ilagraMy 

Ssiries,  nnd  the  stately  Woods  that  flourished  on  ila 
ep,  rich  toiL    This  prolific  land  teemed  with  life. 
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It  WM  A  honter^B  paradise.  Beer  ^ased  on  tta 
DMadova  The  elk  trooped  in  herds,  like  aaaadronB 
of  eevnliT.  In  the  still  morning,  one  might  near  the 
elatter  of  their  antlers  for  half  a  mile  over  the  dewy 
prairie.  Countless  bison  roamed  the  plains,  filing  in 
grave  procession  to  drink  at  the  rivers,  plunging  and 
snorting  among  the  rapids  and  quiclnands,  rolling 
their  huse  balk  on  the  grass,  or  rushing  upon  each 
other  in  not  encounter,  like  champions  under  shield. 
Ilie  wildcat  glared  from  the  thicket;  the  raccoon 
thrust  his  fiirry  countenance  from  the  hollow  tree, 
and  the  opossum  swung,  head  downwards,  from  the 
overhangmg  bough. 

With  the  opening  spring,  when  the  forests  are 
budding  into  leaf,  ana  the  prairies  gemmed  with 
flowers;  when  a  warm,  fnint  haze  rests  upon  the 
landscape — ^then  heart  and  senses  are  inthralled 
with  luxurious  beauty.  The  shrubs  and  wild  fruit- 
trees,  flushed  with  pale  red  blossoms,  and  the  small 
elustering  flowers  of  grape-vines,  which  choke  the 
gigantic  trees  with  Laoooon  writhings,  fill  the  forest 
with  their  rich  perfume.  A  *few  days  later,  and  a 
doud  of  verdure  overshadows  the  land,  while  birds 
innumerable  sing  beneath  its  canopy,  and  brighten 
its  shades  with  tiieir  glancing  hues. 

Tet  this  western  paradise  is  not  free  from  the 
curse  of  Adam.  The  beneficent  sun,  which  kindles 
into  life  so  many  forms  of  loveliness  and  beauty, 
fails  not  to  engender  venom  and  death  from  the  rank 
slime  of  pestilential  swamp  and  marsh.  In  some 
stagnant  pool,  buried  in  the  jungle-like  depths  of  the 
forest,  where  the  hot  and  lifeless  water  reeks  with 
exhalations,  the  water-anake  basks  by  the  margin,  or 
winds  his  checkered  length  of  loathsome  fsnuty 
across  the  sleepy  surfitu!^  From  beneath  the  rotten 
carcass  of  some  fallen  tree,  the  moccason  thrusts  out 
his  broad  flat  hea^,  ready  to  dart  on  the  intruder. 
On  the  dry,  sun-scorched  prairie,  the  rattlesnake,  a  * 
more  generous  enemy,  reposes  in  his  spiral  coil. 
He  scorns  to  shun  the  eye  of  day,  as  if  conscious  of 
the  honor  accorded  to  his  name  by  the  warlike  race, 
who.  Jointly  with  him,  claim  lordship  over  the  land. 
But  some  mtrusive  footstep  awakes  him  from  his 
slumbers.  Bis  neck  is  arched ;  the  white  fangs 
gleam  in  his  distended  jaws;  his  small  eyes  dart  rays 
of  unutterable  fierceness;  and  his  rattles,  invisible 
with  their  quick  vibration,  ring  the  sharp  warning 
which  no  man  will  rashly  contemn. 

The  land  thus  prodi^nf  of  ^;ood  and  evil,  so  remote 
from  Uie  sea,  so  primitive  in  its  aspKect,  might  well  be 
deemed  an  undiscovered  region,  ignorant  of  £uro- 
,pean  arts ;  yet  it  may  boast  a  colonisation  as  old  as 
that  of  many  a  spot  to  which  are  accorded  the.scanty 
honors  of  an  American  antiquity.  The  earliest 
settlement  of  Pennsylvania  was  made  in  1681 ;  the 
first  occupation  of  the  Illinois  took  place  in  the  pre- 
vious year.  La  Salle  may  be  called  the  father  of^jie 
colony.  That  remarkable  man  entered  the  country 
with  a  handful  of  followers,  bent  on  his  grand 
scheme  of  Mississippi  discovery.  A  le^ion^f  enemies 
rose  in  his  path ;  but  neither  delay,  disappointment, 
sickness,  famine,  open  force,  nor  secret  conspiracy, 
oould  bend  his  soul  of  iron.  Disasters  accumulated 
upon  him.  He  flung  them  off",  and  still  pressed  for- 
ward to  his  object  His  victorious  energy  bore  all 
before  it,  but  the  success  on  which  he  had  staked  his 
life  served  only  to  entail  fresh  calamity,  and  an  un- 
timely death ;  and  his  best  reward  is,  that  his  name 
stands  forth  in  history  an  imperishable  monument  of 
heroic  constancy.  When  on  his  way  to  the  Missis- 
sippi in  the  year  1680,  La  Salle  built  a  fort  in  the 
eountry  of  the  Illinois,  and,  on  his  return  from  the 
mouth  of  the  great  river,  some  of  his  followers 
remained,  and  established  themselves  near  the  spot 
Heroes  of  another  stamp  took  up  the  work  which 


the  daring  Korman  had  begun.    Jemit  missMmsriei, 
among  the  best  and  purest  of  their  order,  boniiiig 
with  zeal  for  the  salvation  of  souk,  and  the  niaing 
of  an  immortal  erown,  here  toiled  and  saSttA,  wiu 
a  self-saerificing  devotion  whidi  extorta  a  tribute  of 
admiration  even  from  sectarian  bigotry.    Whfle  the 
colder  apostles  of  Protestantism  labored  upon  the 
outskirts  of  heathendom,  these  champioos  of  the 
cross,  the  forlorn  hope  of  the  army  of  Rome,  pierced 
to  the  heart  of  its  dark  and  dreary  domain,  confront- 
ing death  at  every  step,  and  well  repaid  finr  all, 
eould  they  but  sjvnakle  a  few  drops  of  water  oo  the 
forehead  of  a  dying  child,  or  hang  a  gilded  eroeifiz 
round  the  neck  of  some  warrior,  plwed  with  the 
glittering    trinket.      With    the   beginning  of  the 
eighteenth  oentury,  the  black  robe  ^  the  Jesuit  was 
known  in  every  village  of  the  Blinoia    Defying  the 
wiles  of  Satan  and  the  malice  of  hia  emiasaries,  the 
Indian  sorcerers,  exposed  to  the  rage  of  the  dements, 
and  every  casualty  of  forest  life,  they  f<^owed  their 
wandering  proselytes  to  war  and  to  the  chase;  now 
wading  through  morasses,  now  dragging  oanocs  over 
rapids  and  8and*bars ;  now  scorched  with  heat  of 
the  sweltering  prairie,  and  now  diivering  houseleBi 
in  the  blasts  of  January.    At  Easkaskia  and  Cahokia 
they  established  missions,  and  built  frail  churches 
from  the  bark  of  trees,  fit  emblems  of  their  own 
transient  and  futile  labors.    Morning  and  eveniag, 
the  savage  worshippers  sang  praises  to  the  Virgin, 
and  knelt  in  supplication  before  the  shrine  of  Si 
Joseph. 

Soldiers  and  fur-traders  followed  where  thess 
pioneers  of  the  church  hnd  led  the  way.  Forts  wers 
built  here  and  there  throughout  the  country,  and 
the  cabins  of  settlers  clustered  about  the  missioo- 
houses.  The  new  colonists,  emigrants  from  Canads 
or  disbanded  soldiers  of  French  regiments,  bore  s 
close  resemblance  to  the  settlers  of  Detroit,  or  the 
primitive  people  of  Acadia,  whose  sim^e  life  poetir 
has  chosen  as  an  appropriate  theme.  The  Cret^e  of 
the  Illinois,  oontented,.  light-hearted,  and  thriftiess, 
by  no  means  fulfilled  the  injunction  to  increase  end 
multiply,  and  the  colony  languished  in  spite  of  the 
fertile  soil  The  people  laU>red  long  enough  to 
gain  a  bare  subsistence  for  each  passing  day,  sod 
spent  the  rest  of  their  time  in  danoir.g  and  merry- 
making, smoking,  gossiping,  and  hunting.  Their 
native  gayety  was  irrepressible,  and  they  found 
means  to  stimulate  it  witn  wine  ■made  from  the  friot 
of  the  wild  grape-vinea.  Thus  they  passed  their 
days,  at  peace  with  themselves,  hand  and  glove  with 
their  Incuan  neighbors,  and  ignorant  of  all  thewoiid 
beside.  Money  was  scarcely  known  among  then. 
Skins  and  furs  were  the  prevailing  currency,  and  in 
eveiy  village  a  great  portion  of  the  land  was  held  ia 
common.  The  military  commandant,  whose  statioa 
was  at  Fort  Chartres,  on  the  MiasissipDi,  ruled  the 
colony  with  a  sway  absolute  as  that  of  Uie  Pacha  of 
Egypt,  and  judgea  civil  and  criminal  cases  withonl 
right  of  appeal  Tet  his  power  was  exercaed  in  s 
patriarchal  spirit,  and  he  usually  commanded  tiie 
respect  and  confidence  of  the  people.  Many  yean 
later,  when,  after  the  War  or  the  Revx>lntion,  the 
niiuois  oame  under  the  jurisdietioo  of  the  tlpited 
States,  the  perplexed  inhabitanta,  totally  at  a  loss  to 
understand  the  complicated  machinery  of  repablicsii- 
^'^i  begged  to  be  delivered  from  the  intolerable 
burden  d^  self-government,  and  to  be  oooe  mors  sab- 
jeeted  to  a  military  commandant. 

ERABTUS  W.  ELL8W0BTH 

Was  bom  November,  1828,in£astWind8or,Coaii^ 
where  he  is  at  present  a  reaidenL  He  was  edO' 
cated  at  Amherst  Cc^lege,  atudied  IttW*  b«t  was 
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^y«rted  trbm  the  fmifMalon  by  a  taste  for  meoha- 
nical  ingena'tieA,  uid  has  mainly  oocnpied  himself 
as  an  inTentoror  machinist.  A  spirited  poem 
from  his  pen,  Ths  Railroad  Lyric^  is  an  eloquent 
ezpressioa  of  these  tastes. 


_  eontribated  varions  poems  to  Sartain^s 
Magazine,  the  International,  and  Pntnam^s  Month- 
ly, in  1866  he  pabhshed  a  oollection  from  them 
at  Hartford.  The  longest  of  these  is  devoted  to 
that  old  &vorite  theme  of  the  Muse,  the  desertion 
of  Ariadne  by  Theseus.  Others  are  patriotic, 
celebrating  General  PntnaTu,  Nathan  Hale,  and 
Mount  Vernon.  Still  another  class  is  on  familiar 
topics,  in  a  light  sportive  style.  The  following, 
Ia  a  quaint  vein  oi  morality,  is  among  the  ^noet 
soooewfoL 


I  say  a  man,  by  some  accolinted  wise, 

For  some  thbigs  said  and  done  before  their  eyes, 

Quite  orercasC  and  in  a  restiess  muae, 

Fteiug  a  path  about. 

And  often  giving  out: 

"What  is  the  use!" 

Then  I,  with  true  respect:  What  meanest  thou 
By  those  strange  words,  and  that  unsettled  brow  t 
B!ealth,  wealth,  the  fair  esteem  of  ample  views. 

To  these  things  thou  art  bom. 

But  he  as  one  forlorn : 
"What  is  the  use  f 

**  I  have  surveyed  the  sages  and  their  books, 
Man,  and  the  natural  world  of  woods  and  brooks, 
Beeldng  that  perfect  good  that  I  would  choose; 
But  find  no  perfect  good, 
Bettied  and  under8t<x>d. 
What  18  the  use  t 

"  Life,  in  a  poise,  hangs  trembling  on  the  beam, 
Even  in  a  oreath  bounding  to  each  extreme 
Of  joy  and  sorrow ;  therefore  I  refuse 
All  beaten  ways  of  bliss. 
And  only  answer  this : 
What  is  the  use  t 

"The  hoodwinked  world  is  seeking  happinesa 
•Which  way! 'they  cry,  'hereT   'no!*  '.there!' 

'  who  can  guess  ?  * 
And  so  they  grope,  and  grope,  and  grope,  and 
cruise 
On,  on,  till  life  is  lost, 
At  blindman's  with  a  ghost 
What  is  the  use! 

"Love  first,  with  most,  then  wealth,  distinction, 
fame. 
Quicken  the  blood  and  spirit  on  the  game. 
Some  try  them  all,  and  all  alike  accuse — 
'  I  have  been  all,'  said  one, 
'  And  find  that  all  is  none.* 
Whatistheuset 

"  In  woman's  love  we  sweetly  are  undone; 
Willing  to  attract,  but  harder  to  be  won. 
Harder  to  keep,  is  she  whose  love  we  choose. 
Loves  are  like  flowers  that  grow 
In  soils  on  fire  below. 
Whatistheuset 

"  Some  pray  for  wealth,  and  seem  to  pra^r  aright : 
They  heap  until  themselves  are  out  of  sight ; 


Yet  stand,  in  charities,  not  over  shoes, 
-  And  ask  of  their  old  age, 
As  an  old  ledger  page. 
What  is  the  use! 

"  Some  covet  honors,  and  they  have  their  choice, 
Are  dogged  with  dinners  and  the  popular  voice ; 
They  ride  a  wind — ^it  drops  them — and  they  bruise , 
Or,  if  sustained,  they  sigh : 
'  That  other  is  more  higC* 
What  is  theuseT 

'  Some  try  for  fame— the  merest  chance  of  things 
That  mortal  hope  can  wreak  towards  the  wings 
Of  soaring  Time — ^they  win,  perhaps,  or  lose — 
Who  knows  f    Not  he,  who,  dead. 
Laurels  a  marble  head. 
What  b  the  use! 

<'  The  strife  for  fame  and  the  high  praise  of  power. 
Is  as  a  man,  who,  panting  up  h  tower, 
Bears  a  great  stone,  then,  straining  all  his  thews. 
Heaves  it,  and  sees  it  make 
A  splashing  in  &  lake. 
What  is  the  use  \ 

"  Fame  is  the  spur  that  the  clear  spirit  doth  raise 
To  scorn  delights,  and  live  laborious  days. 
Thus  the  great  lords  of  spiritual  fame  amuse 
Their  souls,  and  think  it  good 
To  eat  of  angels'  food. 
What* is  the  use? 

"They  eat  their  fill,  and  they  are  filled  with  wind. 
They  do  the  noble  works  of  noble  mind. 
Repute,  and  often  bread,  the  world  refuse. 
They  go  unto  their  place. 
The  greatest  of  the  race. 
What  is  the* use? 

"  Should  some  new  star,  in  the  fair  evening  sky 
Kindle  a  blaze,  startiing  so  keen  an  eye 
Of  flamings  eminent,  athwart  the  dews. 
Our  tiioughts  wonld  say :  No  doubt 
That  star  will  soon  burn  out 
What  is  the  use? 

"Who'll  care  for  me,  when  I  am  dead  and  gone! 
Not  many  now,  and  surely,  soon,  not  one ; 
And  should  I  sing  like  an  inunortal  Muse, 
Men,  if  they  read  the  line. 
Read  for  their  good,  not  mine ; 
What  is  the  use? 
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And  song,  if  passable,  is  doomed  to  _ 

Common,  though  sweet  as  the  new-scythed  grasa 

Of  human  deeds  and  thoughts  Time  bears  nonews» 

That,  flying,  he  can  lock, 

Else  they  would  break  his  back. 
What  is  the  use! 

"  Spirit  of  Beauty !    Breath  of  golden  lyres  I 
Perpetual  tremble  of  immortal  wires  I 
Divmely  torturing  rapture  of  the  Muse  I 
Conspicuous  wretchedness  I 
Thou  starry,  sole  success  I— 
What  is  the  use  1 

<*  Doth  not  all  struggle  tell,  upon  its  brow, 
That  he  who  makes  it  is  not  easy  now. 
But  hopes  to  be  f  Vain  hope  that  dost  abuse  I 
CoQuetting  with  thine  eyes, 
Ana  fooling  him  who  sigha 
Whatistheuset 

"  Go  pry  the  lintels  of  the  pyramids ; 
Lift  the  old  king's  mysterious  coffin  Iids»> 
This  dust  was  theirs  whose  names  these  stonei 
confuse, 
These  mighty  monumenta 
Of  migh^  mscontents» 
Whatistheuset 


na 


CTCLOP.£DIA  OF  AHERICAK  IJTERATUItE. 


**  Did  not  he  imn  it  all,  whose  Gate  of  Pearls 
Biased  royal  Ophir,  Tyre,  and  Syrian  girls — 
The  great,  wise,  famous  monarch  of  the  Jews  t 
Though  rolled  in  grandeur  yast^ 
He  said  of  all,  at  Inst: 
What  is  the  use  t 

"  O  t  bat  to  take,  of  life,  the  natural  good, 
'  Even  as  a  hermit  cayerned  in  a  wood. 
More  sweetly  fills  my  sober-suited  views. 
Than  sweating  to  attain 
Anylozurious  pain, 
what  is  the  use? 

"  Give  me  a  hermit's  life,  without  his  beads— 
HIb  laiitern-iawed  and  moral-mouthing  creeds ; 
Systems  and  creeds  the  natural  heart  abuser 
What  need  of  any  Book, 
Or  spiritual  crook  f 
What  is  the  use  f 

"  I  love,  and  God  is  love ;  and  I  behold 
Man,  Nature,  God,  one  triple  chain  of  gold«- 
Nature  in  all  sole  Oracle  and  Muse. 
What  should  I  seek,  at  all. 
More  than  is  natural  f 
What  is  the  user" 


Seeing  this  man  so  heathenly  inelined— 
So  wilted  in  the  mood  of  a  good  mind, 
I  felt  a  kind  of  heat  of  earnest  thought; 

And  studying  in  reply. 

Answered  him,  eye  to  eye : — 

Thoa  dost  amaze  me  that  thou  dost  mistake 
The  wandering  rivers  for  the  fountain  lake. 
What  is  the  end  of  living  f — ^happiness  f— 

An  end  that  none  attain. 

Argues  a  purpose  vain. 

Plainly,  this  world  is  not  a  scope  for  bliss, 

But  duty.    Yet  we  see  not  all  that  is. 

Or  may  be,  some  day,  if  we  love  the  light. 

what  man  is,  in  desires. 

Whispers  where  man  aspiresL 

But  what  and  where  are  wef — ^what  now— to- 

dayj 
Souls  on  a  ^lobe  that  spin  our  live^  away — 
A  multitudinous  world,  where  Heaven  and  Hell, 

Strangely  in  battle  met. 

Their  gonfalons  have  set. 

Dust  though  we  are,  and  shall  return  to  dnat, 
Tet  beinff  bom  to  battles,  fight  we  must ; 
Under  wTiich  ensign  is  our  only  choice. 

We  know  to  wage  our  best, 

God  only  knows  the  rest. 

Tlien  since  we  see  about  us  sin  and  dole. 
And  some  things  good,  why  not,  witii  hand  and  soul 
Wrestle  and  succor  out  of  wrong  and  sorrow — 
Grasping  the  swords  of  strife, 
^  Making  the  most  of  lifef 

Tea,  all  that  we  can  wield  is  worth  the  end. 
If  souffht  as  God's  and  man's  most  loyal  friend. 
Naked  we  come  into  the  world,  and  take 

Weapons  of  various  skill — 

Let  us  not  use  them  ill. 

As  for  the  creeds.  Nature  is  dark  at  best ; 
And  darker  still  is  the  deep  human  breast 
Therefore  consider  well  of  creeds  and  Books, 

Lest  thon  mayst  somewhat  fail 

Of  things  beyond  the  veil. 

Natore  wasdaik  to  the  dim  starry  age 
Of  wistful  Job ;  and  that  Athenian  sage, 
Pensive  in  piteous  thought  of  Faith's  dirtress ; 
For  stul  she  cried  with  tears: 
**  More  light,  ye  crystal  spheres !" 


But  rouse  thee,  man  I 

Be  mani  Stand  up  1  Draw  in  a  mighty  breath  1 

This  world  has  ^uite  enough  emasculate  hands, 

Dallying  with  doubt  and  sin. 

Come— iere  is  work — ^begin  1 

Come,  here  is  work — and  a  rank  field— b^n. 
Put  thou  thine  edge  to  Uie  great  weeds  of  am  ; 
So  shalt  thou  find  the  use  of  life^  and  see 
Thy  Lord,  at  set  of  sun. 
Approach  and  say :  **  Well  done  l" 

Thu  at  the  last :    They  duteh  the  saples  fndt 
Ashes  and  dust  of  the  bead  Sea,  who  suit 
Their  course  of  life  to  compass  happiness; 

But  be  it  understood 

That,  to  be  greatly  good. 
All  is  the  use. 

WUJ:aAH  W.  CALDWELL 

Wab  bom  at  Newbnryport,  Mawaohnsetts,  in 
1828.  He  was  educated  at  Bowdoin  oollegA 
where  he  received  his  degree  in  1848,  and  han 
since  resided  in  his  native  place,  engaged  in  the 
bnisness  of  a  druggist.  A  man  of  taste  and  re- 
finement, he  has  pursued  poetry  and  literatnre  as 
the  ornaments  of  life.  '  His  occanonal  verses,  on 
simple  heartfelt  themes,  are  trothfbl  in  expressioa 
and  sentiment,  and  happy  in  poetic  execution. 
He  has  published  also  translations  from  the  Ger- 
man poets. 

bobik's  oom  f 

From  the  elm-tree's  topmost  bough. 
Hark  I  the  Robin's  early  songl 

Tiling  one  and  all  that  now 
Merry  spring-time  hastes  along ; 

Welcome  tidings  thou  dost  bring, 

Little  harbinger  of  spring, 

Robm's  come  I 

Of  the  winter  we  are  weary. 

Weary  of  its  frost  and  snow. 
Longing  for  the  sunshine  cheeir. 

And  the  brooklet's  gurgling  now ; 
Gladly  then  we  hear  thee  sing 
The  reveille  of  the  spring. 

Robm's  oome  I 

Rinff  it  out  o'er  hill  and  plain. 
Through  the  garden's  lonely  bowers, 

Till  the  green  leaves  dance  again. 
Till  the  air  is  sweet  with  flowers  I 

Wake  the  cowslip  by  the  rill. 

Wake  the  yellow  daffodil  1 

Robin's  come! 

Then  as  thou  wert  wont  of  yore. 
Build  thy  nest  and  rear  thy  young. 

Close  besi<M  our  cottage  door. 
In  the  woodbine  leaves  among ; 

Hurt  or  haim  thou  need'st  not  fear, 

Nothing  rude  shall  venture  near. 

Robin's  come  I 

Swineing  still  o'er  yonder  lane, 

Robin  answers  merrily ; 
Ravished  by  the  sweet  refhun, 

Alice  claps  her  hands  in  glee. 
Calling  from  the  open  door. 
With  her  soft  voice,  o'er  and  o'er, 

Robin's  come  I 

WHAT  SAim  THB  WOXnKtAJXf 

What  saith  the  Fountain, 

Hid  in  the  glade. 
Where  the  taU  mountain 

Throwetfa  iti  shade? 
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"Deep  in  my  weten,  reflected  serene. 
All  uie  loft  beaaty  of  heaven  is  seen ; 
Thus  let  thy  boeom  from  wild  paasioos  free 
Ever  the  mirror  of  parity  be  I 

What  saith  the  Streamlet, 

Flowing  eo  bright. 
Clear  as  a  beamlet 
Of  silvery  light  f 
**  Morning  and  evening  still  floating  along, 
Upwstf^for  ever  nscendeth  my  song; 
Be  thou  contented,  whate'er  may  befol, 
Cheerfbl  in  knowing  that  God  is  o'er  aU." 

What  saith  the  Biver, 

Majestic  in  flow, 
Moving  for  ever 
Calmly  and  slow  f 
"  Over  my  sarfaee  the  great  vessels  glide, 
Ocean-ward  borne  by  my  strong  heaving  tide ; 
Work  thou  too,  brother,  life  vanisheth  fast, 
Lsbor  unceasing,  rest  cometh  at  last.*' 

What  saith  the  Ocean, 
Boundless  as  night ; 
Tnmultuoas  in  motion, 
BesisUess  in  might  f 
"Fountain  to  streamlet,  streamlet  to  river, 
All  in  my  bosom  commingle  for  ever ; 
Morning  to  noontide  and  noontide  to  night. 
Soon  will  Eternity  veil  thee  from  sight" 


JOHN  B.  THOMPSON 

Wab  bom  in  Riohmond,  Va.,  October  23, 1828. 
He  waa  educated  at  a  school  at  East  Haven  in 
Connecticut,  and  at  the  University  of  Virginia, 
where  he  received  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts 
in  1845,  having  pawed  an  interval  of  two  years 
in  the  study  of  the  law.  In  1847,  he  became 
editor  of  the  Southern  Literary  Magazine,  which 
he  has  sinoe  conducted. 

Mr.  Thompson,  besides  the  articles  in  his  own 
{onrnal,  has  contributed  numerous  poems  to  the 
Knickerbocker,  Literary  World,  and  International 
Magazine. 

His  editorship  of  the  Messenger,  the  longest 
lived  periodical  of  the  South,  and  always  an  im- 
portant medium  of  communication  of  the  best 
Southern  authors  ^vitb  the  public,  has  been  mark- 
ed by  its  liberality  and  courtesy  towards  authors 
of  all  portions  of  the  country.  His  poetical  writ- 
ings are  finished  with  care,  and  display  a  delicate 
sentiment. 

TBM  WIWDOW  PAim  AT  BBAKIKMr.* 

Ab  within  the  old  mansion  the  holiday  throng 

re-assembles  in  beauty  and  grace, 
And  some  eye  looking  out  of  the  window,  by  chance, 

these  memorial  records  may  tmce— 
How  the  p«8t»  like  a  swift-coming  haze  from  the  sea, 

in  an  instant,  surrounds  us  once  more, 
While  the  shadowy  figures  of  those  we  have  loved, 

all  distinctly  are  seen  on  the  shore  I 


*  Upon  tha  window  panoA  at  Brandon,  on  jAmcs  Rly«r.  «r« 
1iMerlb«d  tbo  luunos,  ont  with  a  diamond  rins,  of  manf  of 
thoaa  who  hava  oomposed  tba  Christmas  and  May  partlea  of 
Ibat  bo^ltabla  msnaion  in  jreara  ^ne  bjr. 


Through  the  vista  of  years,  stretching  dimly  away, 

we  but  look,  and  a  vision  behold — 
like  some  magical  picture  the  sunset  reveals  with 

its  colors  of  crimson  and  gold — 
All  suffused  with  the  glow  of  the  hearth's  ruddy 

blaze,  from  beneath  the  gay  **  mistletoe  bough,^' 
There  are  fiMies  that  break  into  smiles  as  divinely  as 

any  that  beam  on  us  now. 

While  the  Old  Tear  departing  strides  ghoet-like 

along  o'er  the  hills  that  are  dark  with  the 
storm, 
To  the  New  the  brave  beaker  is  filled  to  the  brim, 

and  the  play  of  affection  is  warm : 
Xx>ok  once  more — as  the  garlanded  Spring  re-appears, 

in  her  footsteps  we  welcome  a  train 
Of  fair  women,  wnose  eyes  are  as  bright  as  the  gem 

that  has  out  their  dear  names  on  the  pane. 

From  the  canvas  of  Vandyke  and  Kneller  that  hangs 
on  the  old-fashioned  wainscoted  wall. 

Stately  ladies,  the  favored  of  poets,  look  down  on 
the  guests  and  the  revel  and  all ; 

But  their  beauty,  though  wedded  to  eloquent  verse, 
•    and  though  rendered  immortal  by  Art, 

Tet  outshines  not  the  beauty  that  breathing  below, 
in  a  moment  takes  captive  the  heart 

Many  winters  have  since  frosted  over  these  panes 

with  the  tracery- work  of  the  rime. 
Many  Aprils  have  brought  back  the  birds  to  the 

lawn  from  some  far-away  tropical  clime — 
But  the  guests  of  the  season,  alas!  where  are  theyf 

some  the  shores  of  the  stranger  have  trod. 
And  some  names  have  been  long  ngo  carved  on  the 

stone,  where  they  sweetly  rest  under  the  sod. 

How  uncertain  the  record  1  the  hand  of  a  child,  in 

its  innocent  sport,  unawares. 
May,  at  any  time,  lucklessly  shatter  the  pane,  and 

thus  cancel  the  story  it  bears : 
Still  a  portion,  at  least,  shall  uninjured  remain— 

unto  trustier  tablets  consigned — 
The  fond  names  that  snrvivo  in  the  memory  of  friends 

who  yet  linger  a  season  behind. 

Recollect,  oh  young  soul,  with  ambition  inspired  1-^ 
let  the  moral  be  read  as  wc  pass — 

Recollect  the  illusory  tablets  of  fame  have  been  ever 
as  brittle  as  glass : 

Oh  then  be  not  content  with  the  name  there  inscrib- 
ed,— for  as  well  may  you  trace  it  in  dust, — 

But  resolve  to  record  it  wnere  long  it  shall  stand,  in 
the  hearts  o(  the  good  and  the  just  I 

A  PIOTUBS. 

Across  the  narrow  dusty  street 

I  see  at  early  dawn, 
A  little  girl  with  glancing  feet, 

As  agile  OS  the  mwn. 

An  hour  or  so  and  forth  she  goes. 
The  school  she  briglitly  seeks. 

She  carries  in  her  hand  a  rose 
And  two  upon  her  cheeks. 

The  sun  mounts  up  the  torrid  sky— 

Tlie  bell  for  dinner  rings — 
My  little  friend,  with  laughing  eye, 

Comes  gaily  back  and  sings. 

The  week  wears  off  and  Saturday, 

A  welcome  day,  I  ween, 
Gives  time  for  girlish  romp  nnd  plsy; 

How  glad  my  pet  is  seen ! 

But  Sunday — ^in  what  sotins  great 

Does  she  not  then  appear  I 
King  Solomon  in  all  his  state 

Wore  no  such  pretty  gear. 
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I  fling  her  **>iT  ^'7  *  Un, 
And  eat  the  fling*  to  me : 

I  knov  not  truly  vben  it  is 
She  prettieit  maj  ba. 


I  Mw  her  move  along  the  aiile — 

The  chancel  luBtrei  burned  the  while— 

With  bridal  rotes  in  her  hair, 

Oh  I  oerer  aeemed  ihe  half  ao  lui^ 

A  manly  fonn  etood  by  her  Bide, 

We  knew  him  worthy  euch  a  brido  ; 

And  prayen  went  up  to  Qod  above 

To  bleaa  theui  with  immortal  lore. 

The  TOW  wa*  uid.     1  know  not  yet 

But  aonie  were  filled  with  fond  regret: 

Bo  mueh  a  part  of  n«  (he  seemod 

To  loae  her  quite  we  had  nut  dreamed. 

Like  the  "  fair  Inei."  lored,  enrtaaed, 

Bhe  went  into  the  distant  weet, 

And  while  one  heart  with  joy  flowed  o'er, 

Like  ber  the  saddened  many  more. 

I^y,  though  far  from  childhood's  things 

Thy  fccntle  spirit  folds  its  wing, 

We  offer  now  for  him  and  thee 

A  tearful  Beneilieite  I 

QEOBOB  n.  BOKXS. 

OiOTOi  nKNBY  BoKKR  is  a  native  of  Philadelphia, 
where  he  wu  born  in  the  jear  1824.  In  1S41 
he  wa«  ftnulnnte<l  at  Nassau  liall,  Princetim,  and 
after  a  tour  in  Earope  returned  to  Philwlelphia, 
where  he  haa  since  resided. 

Id  1&47  he  published  The  L^utm  of  Life  and 
etktrPtMmt;  and  in  1848,  Calayiuit,^  U&geAy. 
This  was  received  with  favor,  «nd  in  April,  of 
the  following  year,  acted  with  snccees  at  Sadlers' 
Wolb  Theatre,  London.  The  scene  U  laid  in 
Bpoln,  the  interest  turns  upon  the  hostile  fedjng 
between  the  Bpanicli  and  Moorish  races. 


C^fi.Af/^^/^ 


Mr.  Itokcr's  mmiA  imReily,  Ann*  Boltyn,  was 

won  after  (niblishcl  mul  prtiduced  ujion  the  i-tage. 

He  haa  since  written  7%«  B«tTvthal,  Ltouor  dt 


Ovaman,  and  a  comedy,  AU  t\e  World  «  MaA, 
all  of  which  have  been  produced  with  nKoeaa. 

He  has  abo  coatribnted  several  poetical  ootrt- 
podtiona  of  merit  to  the  petiodicala  at  tifa  day. 

Ur.  Boker  has  wisely  avoided,  in  bis  drsmaQ« 
compodtion,  the  stilted  periods  of  Ihe  cla»ic,  and 
the  vagncDeas  of    the  "  unacted "  drama.     His 

Shtys  have  tlie  action  befitting  the  stage,  and  the 
niah  requisite  for  the  cIuhcL  His  blank  vene  is 
amooth,  and  hi*  dialogue  spirited  and  coOoquiaL 


Calayno*.     What    wonld'st   thon.  Aids) — Cheer 

thee,  love,  bear  npl 
DoHa  Aldn.    Thy  uice  is  dim,  I  cannot  tee  tbioi 


ly,  hide  tl 


Nay,  hide  them  not ;  they  are  mv  giudinK  slan — 
Have  sorrow's  dmpa  tlius  blotted  out  their  light  t 
Ihou  doet  forgive  me,  love — thoult  think  of  meF 
Thuu'lt  not  speak  harahly,  when  I^  'oeMh  the 

earth  t 
Tbonlt  love  my  memory,  for  what  onee  I  was  F 

CofaynoK     Yea,  though  I  live  till  doom. 

Dofia  Atda.  O  liappiness  I 

Come  eloaer — this  thy  hand  I  Unve  mercy,  hcBTOiI 
Yea,  press  ine  clo8eiw.clo« — I  do  pot  feel — 

Cmijriuu.    O  God  of  mercy,  apare  t 

IMa  AUa.  A  tunny  day — 

Oh  \'-iSlufmnU.) 

CWdjnuM.  Bear  her  in — I  am  as  cahn  at 

Come  when  she  wakes — I  cunnotspc  her  thus, 

I£im«it  Otms  iHul  frtault,  brarlitg  DoeA  Auii. 
Tis  better  so ;— bnt  then  the  thoughts  eome  b^k 
Of  the  young  bride  I  welcomed  at  the  gat«. — 
I  kiinnl  her.  yea,  I  kissed  her — was  it  Uierel 
Yea,  yet,  1  kitsed  her  there,  and  in  the  chapd — 
The  dimly  lighted  chapcL— I  see  it  all  f 
Here  was  old  Hubert,  there  tlood  Oliver— 
The    prieat,    the    bridetmoida,   gnHimsmen — every 

All  the  retainers  that  around  ut  thronged, 
Smiling  tor  joy,  with  ribands  in  their  euw. — 
And  shaU  they  all,  all  follow  her  binek  pall. 
With  weeping  eyes  and  doleful,  aullen  weedaT 
For  they  nil  love  her-.— Oh,  she  waa  to  kind. 
Bo  kind  and  gentle,  when  they  stood  in  need  ; 
And  never  checked  them,  if  they  munnured  at  bar, 
Bnt  foond  eicUKa  for  tli«ir  diif  onlenl. — 
They'll  miM  her:  for  her  pnth  was  like  an  aogel'*, 
Ana  everr  place  teemed  holier  where  the  cams. 
Ah  me,  ah  me !  I  would  thia  life  were  patt  I 
Stay,  love,  watch  o'er  me;  I  will  Join  thee  hmml 

Bo  qoiokly  gone  I  And  ere  I  laid  farewell  I 

(Sr-mltr  Ouna.) 
CUiMT.    My  lord— 
Calayui*.        Yea,  yes,  she's  dead — I  will  go  in, 

Olitr.     0,  dreadful  ending  to  a  fearful  nighti 
This  shock  has  shatterei)  to  the  veiT  root 
'The  strci^h  of  faia  great  spirit.     lloamfnl  D%fatl 
And  what  will  dsy  bing  forth  t — but  wo  on  wa 
Ah,  death  may  rest  awhile,  and  hold  hit  hand. 
Having  detUoyed  this  wondrom  nragon. 
And  lapped  a  mind,  «b««e  lightest  thongU  tu 

The  coocentrBted  being  of  a  herd. 

Yet  shall  the  villain  live  who  wnRi|Hit  this  td^ 

Ily  henven  I  swear,  if  my  lord  kill  him  not, 

I.'though  ■  scholar  and  nnnted  to  armt. 

Will   hnnt  him   down-^ay,  should  be  conne  tba 

earth. 
And  slay  him  Uke  a  felon  I 


BAYASD  TATIiO&; 


n» 


If  this  is  sfai,  let  fiendi  tnap  at  my  moI, 
Bat  I  will  do  it  I    Lo,  where  oomes  my  lord. 
Bent  down  end  withered,  like  a  broken  .tree, 
Proetnte  with  too  much  bearing. 

(Be-eni^  CALATiroe.) 
CalaynoM,  Oliver, 

I  stole  to  see  her ;  not  a  soal  was  there, 
Bave  an  old  crone  that  hummed  a  dolefnl  tane, 
And  winked  her  purblind  eyee,  o'errun  with  tears. 
O,  boy,  I  never  knew  I  loved  her  so  I 
I  held  my  breath,  and  gazed  into  her  face— 
Ah,  she  was  wondrous  mir.    She  seemed  to  me, 
Just  as  Fve  often  seen  her,  fast  asleepi 
When  from  my  studies  cautiously  Tve  stole. 
And  bent  above  her,  and  drank  up  her  breath, 
Sweet  as  a  sleeping  infant's, — Then  perchance, 
Tet  m  her  sleep,  her  starry  ej^es  would  ope. 
To  close  again  oehind  their  fringy  doods. 
Ere  I  caught  half  their  glory.    There's  no  breath. 
There's  not  a  perfume  on  her  withered  lips. 
Her  eyes  ope  not,  nor  ever  will  again. — 
But  tell  me  how  she  died. — She  raffered  not  f 
Oliver.    She  scarcely  woke  from  her  first  fisintbg 

here; 
Or  if  she  did,  she  gave  no  sign  nor  word. 
Awhile  she  muttered,  as  if  lost  in  prayer; 
Some  who  stood  close  thought  once  they  caught 

thy  name; 
But  grief  had  dulled  my  sense,  I  could  not  hear. 
Then  she  slid  gently  to  a  lethargy ; 
And  so  she  died — ^we  knew  not  when  she  went 
Calayno:     Here  is  the  paper  which  contains  her 

story: 
I  lain  would  clear  her  name,  fidn  think  her  wronged. 

[Beads, 
O,  double-dealing  villain ! — ^Moor— -bought  her  I 
Impious  monster — false  beyond  belief  1 
But  she  is  guilUees — hear'st  thou,  Oliver  f 

Nay,  read ;  I  cannot  move  thee  as  she  can. 

[OunM,rtad$, 
He  called  me  Moor. — ^True,  true,  I  did  her  wrong : 
The  sin  is  mine ;  I  should  have  told  her  that 
I  only  kept  it  back  to  save  her  pain ; 
I  feared  to  lose  respect  by  telling  her. 
I  see  how  he  could  heighten  that  grave  wrong. 
And  spur  her  nigh  to  madness  with  his  taunts^ 
She  fcb,  was  senseless,  without  life  or  reason — 
Why  tigers  spare  inanimated  forms — 
So  bore  her  off.    Then  lie  on  lie — O  base  I 
The  guilt  idl  mine.    Why  did  I  hide  my  birth  t 
Ah,  who  can  tell  how  soon  one  seed  of  sin. 
Which  we  short-sighted  mortals  think  destroyed. 
May  sprout  and  bear,  and  shake  its  nozions  fruit 
Upon  our  heads,  when  we  ne*er  dream  of  ill; 
For  nought  that  is  can  ever  pass  away! 

Oliver.    And  shall  this  villain  live! 

CalaifMi.  No,  no,  by  heaven  I 

Those  fellows  on  the  wall  would  haunt  me  then. — 
I  hear  your  voices,  men  of  crime  and  blood, 

Bing  in  mine  ears,  and  I  obey  the  call. 

I  [  natekM  a  twordftvm  Ihe  woB, 
How  precious  is  the  blad ;  which  justice  wields. 

To  chasten  wrong,  or  set  a  wrong  to  right! 

[UrcNM. 

Come  forth,  thou  minister  of  bloody  deeds. 

That  blazed  a  eomet  in  the  van  of  war. 

Presaging  death  to  man,  and  tears  to  earth.— 

Pale,  gleaming  tempter,  when  I  clutch  thee  thua. 

Thou,  of  thyself,  dost  plead  that  murder's  right. 

And  mak*st  me  half  believe  it  luzurv. 

Thy  horrid  edge  is  thirsting  for  man  s  gore. 

And  thou  shalt  drink  it  from  the  point  to  hilt — 

To  horse,  to  horse !  the  warrior  blood  is  up ; 

The  tiger  spirit  of  my  warlike  race 

Bums  in  my  hearty  and  floods  my  kindlmg  veina.— 

Mounts  Oliver,  ere  pity's  hand  can  hide 


The  bloody  mist  that  floats  before  mine  ey< 

To  horse,  to  horse!  the  Moor  rides  forth  to  slay ! 

BATASD  TAYLOB. 

Batasd  Tatlob  is  the  son  of  a  Pennsylvania 
farmer,  a  descendant  of  the  first  emigration  with 
Penn,  and  was  bom  January  11,  1825,  in  the  vil- 
lage of  Eennett  Sanare,  Chester  oonnty,  in  that 
state.  He  received  a  conntry  education,  and  at 
the  age  of  seventeen  became  an  apprentice  in  a 
printing-office  in  Westchester.  He  employed  his 
limited  leisore  in  learning  Latin  and  French,  and 
writing  verses,  which  were  cordially  reoeivetl  by 
Willis  and  Griswold,  then  conducting  the  New 
York  Mirror  and  Graham^s  Magazine.  The  suc- 
cess of  these  led  him  to  collect  the  poems  in  a  vo- 
lume in  1844,  entitled  Ximena,  with  the  object  of 
gaining  reputation  enough  to  secure  employment 
as  a  contributor  to  some  of  the  leading  newspa- 

Eers,  while  he  was  making  a  tour  in  Europe  which 
e  projected.    He  succeeded  in  his  object,  pro- 
curing from  Mr.  Chandler  of  the  Philadelphia 
United  States  Gazette,  and  from  Mr.  Patterson 
of  the  Satnrday  Evening  Post,  an  advance  of  a 
hundred  dollars  for  letters  to  be  written  abroad, 
and  with  this,  in  addition  to  fortv  dollars  for 
some  poems  in  Gitiham^s  Magazine,  he  started  on 
his  European  tour.    With  some  further  remit- 
tances from  home  he  was  enabled  to  make  the 
tour  of  Engbind,  Scotland,  Germany,  Switzerland, 
Italy,  and  France,  during  a  journey  of  two  years. 
his  expenses  for  tiie  time  being  but  five  hnndred 
dollars.    How  this  was  accomplished  by  the  fru- 
gal pedestrian  was  told  in  his  account  of  the  tour 
on  nis  return  in  1846,  when  he  published  his 
Vieu^Hi-Foot,    He  next  engaged  in  the  editing 
and  publication  of  a  newspaper  at  Phoanixville, 
Pa.,  to  which  he  gave  his  Lalx>rB  for  a  year  with 
an  unprofitable  pecuniary  result.    At  the  close 
of  1847  he  came  to  New  York  to  prosecute  his 
career  of  authorship,  wrote  for  the  literarv  World, 
and  in  February,  1848,  secured  a  position  as  a 
permanent  writer  for  the  Tribune,  shortly  after 
publishing  his  volume  of  poems,  Bhyme$  of  Tra- 
veL    The  next  year  he  became  proprietor  of  a 
share  of  the  paper  and  one  of  its  associate  editors. 
HiA  literary  labors  have  been  since  connected 
with  that  journal.    He  visited  California  in  1849, 
and  returned  by  way  of  Mexico  in  1850,  writing 
letters  for  the  Tribune,  which  he  revised  and  col- 
lected in  the  volumes.  El  Daradoy  or  Adventures 
in  the  Path  of  Empire,    In  the  summer  of  1851 
he  set  out  on  a  protracted  tour  in  the  East,  leav- 
ing a  third  volume  of  poems  with  his  publisher, 
A  Booh  of  Bomaneee^  Lyrice^  and  Songe. 

In  this  new  journey  he  proceeded  to  SgVPt  by 
way  of  England,  the  Rhine,  Vienna,  and  Tnoiiti«, 
reaching  Cairo  early  in  November.    He  ltnm«<U. 
ately  proceeded  to  Central  Africa,  and  after  pnimi  ng 
thronjgb  Egypt,  Nubia,  Ethiopia,  and  H<iu<hii,  to 
the  kingdom  of  the  Shlllook  negroM  cm  Um  Whiio 
Nile,  reached  Cairo  again  in  April,  lH5'i,  having 
made  a  journey  of  about  f<mr  tliouMatiil  tniu«  tii 
the  interior  of  Africa.    He  Ummi  triaiU  ttie  Umr  <if 
Palestine  and  Syria,  ezt4$nditiK  bi^  Jimnwiy  north- 
wards  to  Antioch  iinl  AUys^,,  ufA  tufmoo  by 


no 
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about  the  mldJIo  of  July.  After  a  month's  rtaj  be 
wiled  for  KsltA  and  Sicily,  reacliine  the  foot  of 
Monnt  ^tna  in  time  to  witness  the  flrat  oatbreak 
of  tbe  eruption  of  18G2.  Thence  he  passed  to 
Italy,  the  Tyrol,  Qcrmony,  nnd  England.  In  Oc- 
tober he  took  n  new  departure  from  England  for 
Gibraltar,  spent  a  montn  in  the  south  of  Spain, 
and  proceeded  by  the  overland  ronte  to  Bombay. 
Ho  set  out  on  the  4th  of  January,  18C8,  and  aft«r 
a  tour  of  twenty-two  hundred  miles  in  the  inte- 
rior of  Indin,  reached  Calcntta  on  the  SSd  of 
February.  lie  there  embarked  for  Hong  Kong, 
by  way  of  Pennng  nnd  Bing^ioro.  Soon  ofter 
his  arrival  in  China  he  was  attached  to  the  Ame- 
rican  l^ation,  ond  accompanied  the  minister.  Co- 
lonel Marshall,  to  Shanghai,  where  he  remained 
two  months.  On  the  arri^'ri  of  Commodore  Per- 
ry's squadron  ho  entered  the  naval  itervice  for 


ploring  the  Loo  Choo  and  Bonin  lal.iiida,  arrived 
ID  the  bay  of  Yedo  on  the  8th  of  July.  The  ex- 
pedition to  which  he  waa  attached,  remwned  there 
nine  days,  enjtnged  with  the  ceremonials  of  deli- 
vering the  President's  letter,  and  then  returned 
to  Loo  Choo  and  China.  Taylor  then  spent  a 
month  in  Macao  and  Canton,  and  sailed  for  New 
York  on  the  9th  of  September.  After  a  voy.ige 
of  one  hundred  and  one  days,  during  which  the 
ve«ael  touclied  at  Angier  in  Java,  and  St.  Helena, 
he  reached  New  York  on  tbe  30t]i  of  December, 
1858,  after  an  abt«nce  of  two  years  and  four 
months,  having  accomplished  upwards  of  fifty 
thousand  miles  of  travel.  His  letters,  describing 
the  Journey,  were  all  this  while  published  in  the 
Tribune.  In  their  enlorged  and  improved  form 
they  furnish  material  for  several  series  of  volumes. 
The  choracferi sties  of  Mr.  Taylor's  writings  are, 
la  his  poeiiis,  ease  of  expression,  with  a  careful 
aetection  of  poetic  capnliilitiee,  a  fiill,  animated 
rtyle,  with  a  growing  attention  to  art  and  wnden- 
sation.  Hi*  prose  is  equable  and  clear,  in  the 
flowing  style;  the  narratiTe  of  a  genial,  healliiy 


observer  ctf  the  many  monnen  of  tbe  world  whid 
be  hai  seen  in  the  meet  remarkable  portioos  of 
its  four  quarters. 

In  person  he  Is  above  the  ordinary  bn^t, 
manly  and  robnst,  with  a  qniek,  reeolnte  way  of 
carrving  ont  his  plans  with  courage  and  inde- 
pendcace;  and  with  great  energy  and  persever- 
anoe,  be  combines  a  happy  natural  temperament 
and  benevolenoe. 


From  the  Desert  I  oome  to  thee 

Oil  a  atallioa  shod  with  fire ) 

And  the  wiad*  are  left  bthind 

Id  the  speed  of  my  denire. 
Under  thy  window  I  stand. 

And  the  midaight  bean  my  ciy  : 
1  love  thee,  1  love  bat  tiiet. 
With  ■  love  that  shall  Dot  die 
nil  Uie  nn  grows  colJ, 
And  the  stars  are  old. 
And  the  leaves  of  Ui«  Jodgmett 
Book  unfold  I 
TjsA  from  thy  window  ond  see 

Hy  panion  and  my  pain ; 
I  lie  en  tiie  sands  below, 

And  I  fsint  in  thy  disdain. 
Let  the  night-winds  touch  ttiy  brow 
With  the  heat  of  my  bomLig  sigh, 
And  melt  thee  to  hear  tbo  vow 
Of  a  love  that  eball  not  die 
nil  the  sun  growa  eold, 
And  the  stars  ore  aid, 
And  the  leav«a  of  the  Jodgmect 
Book  unfold  I 
My  steps  are  nightly  drivBD, 
Ity  the  fever  m  my  breast. 
To  hear  from  thy  lattice  breathed 

The  word  that  shnll  give  me  reft. 
Open  the  door  of  thy  heart. 

And  open  thy  chamber  door, 
And  myliines  shall  teach  thy  lip* 
The  love  that  shall  Cide  no  more 
Till  the  san  grows  cold, 
And  the  stars  ore  old. 
And  the  leavei  of  tbe  Jadgmect 
Book  otifol  J 1 


noil  to  thee,  monarch  of  African  monntain*. 
Remote,  inaccessible,  silent,  and  lone— 
Who,  from  the  heart  of  the  tropical  fervoi*. 
Liftest  to  heaven  (hine  alien  snows. 
Feeding  for  ever  the  fountains  that  moke  thee 
Fnther  of  Nile  and  Creator  of  t'grpt  I 
Theyearsof  the  world  are  engrarcil  on  Iby  fordieadi 
Time's  morning  bluslied  red  on  thy  firstrallcn  soowl; 
Yet  lost  in  the  viiJemeas,  nnmefeea,  annoled. 
Of  man  nnbehulden,  tliou  vert  not  tUl  cow. 
Knowleilge  nlonc  is  the  beioK  of  Katnre, 
Giving  a  soul  to  lier  manifold  feotiirn, 
Lighting  through  paths  of  the  primitive  darhMsi 
The  footsteps  of  Truth  and  the  vision  ofi'jn^ 
Knowledge  has  born  thee  anew  to  Creation. 
And  long-baSled  Time  at  thy  baotiem  r^wea. 
Take,  then,  a  name,  and  be  filled  witL  "^-*— — , 
Yea,  be  exultant  in  sovereign  glory. 
While  from  the  band  of  the  wandering  poet 
Drops  the  first  garland  of  song  at  thy  feet 
Floating  atone,  on  the  flood  of  thy  making, 
Through  Africa's  mvstery.  ulence,  and  fire, 
Lo  I  in  my  palm,  lifie  the  Eastern  enchanter, 
1  dip  from  ue  waters  a  magieal  mimw, 
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And  thon  art  rerealed  to  mj  porifled  *iBian. 
1  IN  thee,  supreme  in  the  midst  of  tliv  co-mates, 
Standing  alone  'tviit  the  Earth  and  the  Heaveiu, 
Heir  of  the  Stinaet  and  Herald  of  Mom. 
Zone  abore  ion*,  to  th;  ebouldere  of  granite, 
The  alimatea  of  Earth  are  displayed,  ns  on  iudez. 
Giving  the  scope  of  the  Book  of  Creation. 
There,  in  the  gorges  that  viden,  deecenJing 
Prom  eluud  and  from  cold  into  summer  eternal. 
Gather  the  threads  of  the  ice-gendereJ  foiuitaios — 
Gather  to  riotous  torrents  of  crystal. 
And,  giving  each  Bhelvy  recess  vhere  they  dally 
The  blooms  of  the  Nortli  and  its  evei^e«n  tnrt^fe, 
Leap  to  the  land  of  the  lion  and  lotus  I 
There,  iu  the  vondering  airs  of  the  Tropin 
ShiTen  the  Aspen,  still  dreaming  of  cold  ; 
There  stretches  the  Oak,  from  the  loftiest  ledges. 
Bis  arms  to  the  far-amy  lands  ot  his  brothers. 
And  the  Pine-tree  looks  down  on  hii  riral,  the  Palm. 

Bathed  in  the  tendertst  purple  of  distance, 
Tinted  and  sha  loved  by  pencils  of  Air, 
Thy  battlementa  hnng  o  er  the  slopes  and  the  tbresta. 
Seats  of  the  Gods  in  the  limitless  ether, 
Looming  sabli  mely  aloft  and  afar. 
Above  Uiem,  like  folds  of  imperial  ermine. 
Sparkle  the  siiow-fielda  thnt  furrow  thy  forehead — 
Iteiolate  renlnis, '"■ ""—='■1"  .;i-.n» 


Sovereign  Honntaia,  thy  brothers  give  welcome : 
They,  the  baptiied  and  the  cniwnud  of  ages, 
Walch-toweps  of  Continents,  altars  of  Earth, 
Welcome  thee  now  to  their  mightv  assembly. 
Mont  Blanc,  in  the  roar  of  his  mad  avalanches, 
Balls  thy  uacession  :  saparb  Orizaba, 
Belted  with  beech  and  ensandalled  with  pahn  ; 
Chimborazo,  the  lord  of  the  regions  of  noonday  ; — 
Mingle  their  sounds  in  magniHoent  chorus 
With  greeting  august  from  the  Pillars  of  Heaven 
Who,  in  the  urns  of  the  Indian  Ganges 
Filters  the  snows  of  their  sacred  dominions. 
Unmarked  with  a  footprint,  unseen  but  of  Ood. 

Lo .  unto  eaeb  is  the  seal  of  his  lordship. 

Nor  i}uestioned  the  right  that  his  majesty  giveth: 

Each  In  his  awful  supremacy  forces 

Worship  and  reverence,  wonder  and  joy, 

Aluolute  alt,  yet  in  dignity  varied. 

None  has  a  elaim  to  the  tionon  of  story. 

Or  the  superior  splendors  of  song, 

'Greater  than  thou,  in  thy  mystery  mantled— 

Tho'i,  the  sole  monarch  of  African  mountains, 

Father  of  Nile  and  Creator  ot  I^pt  [ 


BICHAED  HENBT  STODDARD 

,  Was  boni«tit  HiDKhom,  Mnasachnsetta.  He  has 
of  late  resided  in  New  York,  where,  having  pre- 
viously been  a  contributor  to  the  Knickerbocker 
and  other  magazines,  he  pnblished  in  1649  a  first 
collection  of  pounia,  entitled  Foot  Printt.  In 
18o2  a  collection  of  the  anthor's  maturer  Poem* 
appeared  from  the  press  of  Ticknor  and  Co.  The 
veraca  of  Ur.  Stoddard  are  cotnpoeed  with  skill 
111  a  poetic  school  of  which  Keats  may  be  placed 
at  the  head.  He  has  a  fondness  for  poetic  luxa- 
ries,  and  his  reader  fl«qoently  participates  in  his 
emoyment.  He  La»  achieveil  some  success  in  the 
difficult  province  of  the  Ode,  and  has — an  eonally 
rare  accomplisbment — touched  several  delicate 
themes  in  soag  with  graceful  simplicity. 


^■^AiiU^ci. 


Divinest  Autumn!  who  mny  sketch  thee  beet. 

For  ever  cliaiigefnl  o'er  the  changeful  globe  t 
Who  guess  thy  certain  erown.  thy  favorite  erest. 

The  fashion  of  thy  many-Mlored  robel 
Sometimes  we  see  thee  stretched  Upon  tlie  gronnd. 

In  fading  woods  where  acorns  patter  faat 
Dropping  to  feed  thy  tnsky  boara  around. 

Crunching  among  the  leaves  the, ripened  mast; 
Sometimes  at  work  where  ancient  granary4oora 

Are  open  wide,  a  thresher  stout  Hnd  hale. 

Whitened  with  chuff  upwofted  from  thy  flail. 
While  south  winds  sweep  along  the  dusty  floors ; 
And  Bometimes  fkst  asleep  at  noontide  hours, 

Pillowed  on  sheaves,  and  shaded  from  the  heat, 
With  Plenty  at  thy  feet. 
Braiding  a  coronet  of  oaten  straw  and  floweni 
What  time,  emerging  from  a  low  hung  cloud. 

The  shining  chariot  of  the  Sun  was  driven 
Slope  to  its  goal,  nnd  Duy  in  reverence  bowed 

His  bnming  forehead  at  the  gate  of  Heaven ; — 
Then  I  beheld  thy  presence  ftill  revealed. 
Slow  trudging  homeward  o'er  a  stubble-fiold ; 
Arannd  thy  brow,  to  shade  it  from  the  west. 


Awi 
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A  golden  whcat-ehcaf,  slipping  slowly  down, 
Hugged  tight  against  tliy  waist,  and  on  thy  breast, 
Liaked  to  a  belt,  an  earthen  flagon  swung ; 

And  o'er  thy  shoulder  flung. 
Tied  by  their  stems,  a  bimdle  of  great  pears. 
Bell  shaped  and  streaky,  some  rich  orchard's  pride  j 
A  heavy  bunch  of  grapes  on  either  side. 

Across  each  arm,  tnggad  downward  by  the  load. 
Their  glossy  leaves  blown  off  by  wandering  airs  ; 
A  yellow-rinded  lemon  in  thy  right. 
In  thy  left  hand  a  sickle  caught  the  light. 
Keen  ng  Uie  moon  which  glowed 
Along  the  fields  of  night: 
One  moment  seen,  the  shadowy  mnsqne  w 
And  I  was  left,  aa  now,  to  meditate  alone. 


Shouting  their  bar.  ™ 

Cutting  the  rustled  inniie  whose  creste  are  bowed 
With  ears  o'ertaaselled,  soon  to  b«  laid  low  ; 
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Crooked  earthward  now,  the  orchards  droop  their 
b<fbgh8 
With  red-cheek  fruits,  while  far  along  the  wall. 
Full  in  the  south,  ripe  plums  and  peachee  fall 
In  tufted  grass  where  laughing  lads  carouse ; 
And  down  the  pastures,  where  the  horse  goes  round 
His  ring  of  tan,  beneath  tlie  mossy  shed, 
Old  cider-presses  work  with  creaky  din. 
Oozing  in  vats,  and  apples  heap  the  ground ; 

And  hour  by  hour,  a  basket  on  his  head, 
Up-clnmbering  to  the  spout,  the  ploughman  pours 
them  in  1 

Swectrscented  winds  from  meadows  newly  mown 

Blow  eastward  now ;  and  now  for  many  a  day 

The  fields  will  be  alive  with  wains  of  hay 
And  stacks  not  all  unmeet  for  Autumn's  throne! 
The  granges  will  be  crowded,  and  the  men 

Half-smothered,  as  they  tread  it  from  the  top ; 
And  then  tiie  wains  will  go,  and  come  again. 

And  go  and  come  until  thev  end  the  crop. 
And  where  the  melons  stud  the  garden  yine, 

Crook-necked  or  globy,  smaller  carts  will  wait, 

Soon  to  be  urged  o'erlonded  to  the  gate 
Where  apples  drying  on  the  stages  shine ; 
And  children  soon  will  go  at  eve  and  mom 
And  set  their  snares  for  quails  with  baits  of  com ; 
And  when  the  house-dog  snuffs  a  distant  hare, 

O'errun  the  gorgeous  woods  with  noisy  glee ; 

And  when  the  walnuts  ripen,  climb  a  tree. 
And  shake  the  branches  bare! 
And  by  and  by,  when  northern  winds  are  out, 

Great  fires  will  roar  in  chimneys  huge  at  night, 
While  chairs  draw  round,  and  pleasant  tales  are 

told: 
And  nuts  and  apples  will  be  passed  about, 

Until  the  bouschuld,  drowsy  with  delight, 
Creep  off  to  bed  a-cold ! 

Sovereign  of  Seasons  I  Monarch  of  the  Earth ! 
Steward  of  bounteous  Nature,  whose  rich  alms 
Are  showered  upon  us  from  thy  liberal  palms. 

Until  our  spirits  overflow  with  mirth ! 

Divinest  Autumn  1  while  our  garners  burst 
With  plenteous  harvesting,  and  heaped  increase. 

We  lift  our  eyes  to  thee  through  grkteful  tears. 

World-wide  in  boons,  'vouchsafe  to  visit  first. 
And  linger  last  long  o*er  our  realm  of  Peace, 

Where  freedom   calmly  aits,  and  beckons  on  the 
Yean! 

TBB  TWO  BBiniS. 

I  saw  two  maidens  at  the  Idrk, 
And  both  were  fair  and  sweet: 

One  in  her  wedding  robe. 
And  one  in  her  winding  slieet 

The  choristers  sang  the  hymn, 

The  sacred  rites  were  read, 
And  one  for  life  to  Life, 

And  one  to  Death  was  wed. 

They  were  borne  to  their  bridal  beds. 

In  loveliness  and  bloom ; 
One  in  a  merry  castle,     . 

The  other  a  solemn  tomb. 

One  on  the  morrow  woke 

In  a  world  of  sin  and  pain ; 
But  the  other  was  happier  far. 

And  never  woke  agam ! 

WILLIAM  ALLEN  BCTLEB 

Ib  the  son  of  the  eminent  lawyer  and  politician 
Benjamin  F.  BuUer,  a  member  of  the  cabinet  of 
Jackson  and  Van  Buren,  to  whom,  in  1824^  in 
connexion  with  John  Duer  and  the  late  John  0. 


Spencer,  was  intmsted  the  important  work  qf  re* 
vising  the  statutes  of  the  state  of  New  Yori^  aiwl 
author  of  seyeral  addresses  and  a  few  poetical 
contributions  to  the  Democratic  Review^  and 
other  periodicals.  « 

Wiluain  Allen  Butler  was  bom  in  Albmy  in 
1825.  After  completing  his  conrse  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  the  City  of  New  York,  and  his  law 
studies  in  the  office  of  his  father,  he  passed  a  year 
and  a  half  abroad.  Since  his  return  he  has  been 
actively  engaged  in  the  practice  of  his  professioD. 

Mr.  Butler  is  tlie  author  of  a  number  of  poems, 
and  is  also  a  spirited  prose  writer.  He  has  con- 
tributed to  the  Democratic  Review  several  tzaos- 
lations  from  Uhland;  to  the  Art-Union  Bulletin, 
The  Citiss  of  Art  and  the  Early  Artutt^  a  series 
of  biographical  and  critical  sketches  of  the  OM 
Masters ;  and  to  the  Literary  Worid  a  few  pleasant 
sketches  of  travel,  with  the  title  Out-cf'the-Way 
Places  in  Europe^  and  several  hnmorons  papers 
in  prose  and  verse,  entitled  Th^  ColoneVs  Ulvh. 

In  1850  he  was  the  author  of  BamuvC*  Par- 
naaetu  :  being  Cor^fidential  Dieclomrea  of  the 
Priu  Committee  on  the  Jenuy  Lind  Song^  Kith 
S^eeimens  of  leading  American  Poets  in  the  ha^ 
pvest  effulgence  of  their  genius  ;  a  poetical  squih, 
which  passed  rqiidly  through  several  editions. 
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It  is  the  Poet  Uhland  from  whose  wreathings 
Of  rarest  harmony,  I  here  have  drawn, 

To  lower  tones  and  less  melodious  breathinga^ 
Some  simple  strains  of  truth  and  passion  bom. 

His  is  the  poetry  of  sweet  expression. 

Of  clear  unfaltering  tune,  serene  and  strong ; 

Where  gentlest  thoughts  and  words  in  soft  proe«*> 
sion, 
Move  to  the  even  measurea  of  his  song. 

Delighting  ever  in  his  own  ealm  fancies* 
He  sees  much  beauty  where  most  men  see  naught. 

Looking  at  Nature  with  familiar  glances. 
And  weaving  garlands  in  the  groves  of  Thought 

He  sin^  of  Youth,  and  Hope,  and  high  Endeavor, 
He  sings  of  Love,  (oh,  crown  of  Poesiel) 

Of  Fate,  and  Sorrow,  and  the  Grave,  forever 
The  end  of  strife,  the  goal  of  Destiny. 

He  flings  of  Fatherland,  the  minstrers  glory* 
Hi^h  theme  of  memory  and  hope  divine, 

Twinmg  its  fame  witli  gems  of  antiauo  story. 
In  Suabian  songs  and  legends  of  tne  Rhine ; 

In  Ballads  breathing  manv  a  dim  tradition. 
Nourished  in  long  belief  or  Minstrel  rhymes. 

Fruit  of  the  old  Romance,  whose  gentle  miasioa 
Passed  from  the  earth  before  our  wiser  timesi 

Well  do  they  know  his  name  amongst  the  nMHm- 
tains. 
And  plains  and  valleys  of  his  native  Land ; 
Part  of  their  nature  are  the  sparkling  fountains 
Of    his    clear    thought,    with    rainbow    laneiei 
spanned. 

His  simple  lays  oft  sings  the  mother  cheeHul 
Beside  the  cnidle  in  the  dim  twili^t; 

Hisplaintive  notes  low  breathes  the  maiden  teaiM 
With  tender  murmors  in  the  ear  of  Night 

The  hill-side  swain,  the  reaper  in  the  meadowy 
Carol  his  ditties  through  the  toilsome  day ; 

And  the  lone  hunter  in  the  Alpine  shadows, 
Recalls  his  ballads  by  some  min  gray. 
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Oh  precious  gift  I  oh  ^ondrooB  inspiratioii ! 

Or  all  high  deeds,  of  all  hArmooious  things^ 
To  be  the  Onole,  while  a  whole  Nation 

Catches  the  echo  from  the  sounding  strings. 

Out  of  the  depths  of  feeling  and  emotion 
Rises  the  oro  of  Song,  serenely  brighti 

As  who  beholds  across  the  tracts  of  ocean, 
The  golden  sunrise  bunting  into  light 

Wide  is  its  magic  World — diyicied  ndther 
By  continent,  nor  sea,  nor  narrow  zone ; 

Who  would  not  wish  sometimes  to  travel  thither. 
In  fancied  fortunes  to  forget  his  own? 


JOHN  L.  MoOONNEL. 

Mr.  MoConxel  was  bom  in  Illinois,  Noyember 
11,  1826.  After  stadying  kw  with  his  father, 
Murray  MoOonnel,  a  distingnished  lawyer  and 
politician  of  the  West,  he  entered  and  was  grada- 
ated  at  the  Transylvania  Law  School,  Lexington, 
Ky. 

On  the  sixth  of  Jnne,  1846,  he  entered  the  re- 
gunent  of  Col.  Harding,  as  a  volnnteer  in  the 
ranks.  Before  leaving  the  rendezvous  at  Alton, 
he  was  made  first  lieutenant  of  his  company,  and 
Promoted  to  a  captaincy  at  the  battle  of  Bnena 
Vista,  where  he  was  twice  wounded.  After 
serving  out  his  term  he  returned  home,  and  com- 
menced the  practice  of  the  law  at  Jacksonville, 
Illinois,  where  he  has  since  re4ded. 

In  the  spring  of  1850  Mr.  McOonnel  published 
Talbot  and  Vernon  ;  in  the  autumn  of  the  same 
year  Chciham^  or  Youth  and  Manhood;  and  in 
1851  The  Olenns,  The  scene  of  these  novels  is 
laid  in  the  West;  and  the  author  has  drawn  on 
his  experiences  of  the  Mexican  War  and  his  skill 
as  a  lawyer  in  the  construction  of  hi<«  plots. 

These  were  followed  in  1853  by  We»tem  Cha^ 
raeters,  a  collection  of  sketches  of  the  prominent 
classes  in  the  formative  period  of  western  society. 
It  is  one  of  the  author^s  most  successful  volumes. 

Mr.  McConnel  is  at  present  engaged  upon  a 
continuation  of  this  work,  and  also  upon  a  Higtory 
of  Early  Ejcplorations  in  America^  having  espe- 
dal  reference  to  the  labors  of  the  early  Roman 
Catholic  missionaries. 

▲  wwnsBV  poimoiAii  or  ths  van  oaowfs. 

A  description  of  his  pentonal  appearance,  like 
that  of  Any  other  man,  will  convey  no  indistinct 
impression  of  his  internal  character. 

Such  a  description  probably  combined  more  cha- 
racteristic adjectives  than  that  of  any  other  person* 
ag^e  of  his  time — adjectives,  some  of  which  were  ap- 
pGcable  to  mtrnj  of  his  neighbors,  respectively,  but 
all  of  which  might  be  b<»towed  upon  him  only. 
He  was  tall,  gaunt,  angular,  swarthy,  active,  and 
athletic.  His  hair  was,  invariably,  olaok  as  the 
wing  of  the  raven ;  even  in  that  small  portion  which 
the  eap  of  rocoou'skin  left  exposed  to  the  action  of 
son  and  rain,  the  gray  was  but  thinly  scattered ; 
impartmg  to  the. monotonous  darkness  only  a  more 
iron  character.  As  late  as  the  present  day,  though 
we  have  changed  in  many  things,  light-haired  men 
seldom  attain  eminence  among  the  western  people : 
many  of  our  legislators  are  young  enough,  but  none 
of  them  are  beartUeu.  They  have  a  bihous  look,  as 
if,  in  case  of  illness,  their  only  hope  would  lie  in 
calomel  and  ialap.  One  might  understand,  at  the 
first  glance,  that  they  are  men  of  talent,  not  of  y€- 
niut;  and  that  phyuoal  energy,  the  enduring  vi- 


tality of  the  body,  has  no  inoonsiderable  shore  in 
the  power  of  the  mind. 

Corresponding  to  the  sable  of  the  hair,  the  poli- 
tician's eye  was  usually  small,  and  intensely  black 
— not  the  dead,  inexpressive  jet,  which  gives  the. 
idea  of  a  hole  througn  white  paper,  or  of  a  caver- 
nous socket  in  a  death's  head ;  but  the  keen,  mid- 
night darkness,  in  whose  depths  you  can  see  a 
twinkle  of  starlight — where  you  feel  that  there  is. 
meaning  as  well  as  color.  There  might  be  an  ex- 
pression of  cunning  along  with  that  of  penetration 
— but,  in  a  much  hisher  degree,  the  blase  of  irasci- 
bility. There  eould  be  no  doubt,  from  its  glance, 
that  its  possessor  was  an  excellent  hater ;  you  might 
be  assuied  that  he  would  never  forget  an  injury  or 
betray  a  friend. 

A  stoop  in  the  shoulders  indicated  that,  in  times 
past,  he  had  been  in  the  habit  of  carrying  a  heavy 
rifle,  and  of  closely  examining  the  ground  over 
which  he  walked ;  but  what  the  chest  thus  lost  in 
depth  it  gained  in  breadth.  His  lungs  had  ample 
space  in  which  to  play — ^there  was  nothing  pulmo- 
nary even  in  the  drooping  shoulders  Few  of  his 
class  have  ever  lived  to  a  very  advanced  ase,  but  it 
was  not  for  want  of  iron  constitutions,  tnat  they 
went  early  to  the  grave.  The  same  services  to  his 
country,  which  ^ave  the  politician  his  prominence^ 
also  shortened  his  life. 

From  shoulders  thus  bowed,  hung  long,  muscular 
arms — sometimes,  perhaps,  dangling  a  little  un- 
gracefully, but  always  under  the  command  of  their 
owner,  and  ready  for  any  effort,  however  violeoit. 
These  were  terminated  by  broad,  bony  hands,  which 
looked  like  grapnels — ^their  grasp,  indeed,  bore  no 
£unt  resembUnce  to  the  hold  of  those  symmetrical 
instruments.  Large  feet,  whose  toes  were  usually 
turned  in,  like  those  of  the  Indian,  were  wielded  by 
limbs  whose  vigor  and  activity  were  in  keeping 
with  the  figure  they  supported.  Imagine,  with 
these  peculiarities,  a  free,  bold,  rather  swaggering 
gait,  a  swarthy  complexion,  and  conformable  fea- 
tures and  tones  of  voice:  and — excepting  his  cos- 
tume— you  have  before  your  fancy  a  complete  pic* 
ture  of  the  early  western  politician. 

XCBABOD  OBAVX  BSTOMD  THE  ALUBOHANnSb 

A  genuine  specimen  of  the  class  to  which  most 
of  the  early  schoolmasters  belonged,  never  felt  any 
misgivings  about  his  own  success,  and  never  hesi- 
tated to  assume  any  position  in  life.  Neither  pride 
nor  modeshr  was  ever  suffered  to  interfere  wito  his 
action.  He  would  take  charge  of  a  numerous 
school,  when  he  could  do  little  more  than  write  his 
own  name,  just  as  he  would  have  undertaken  to  run 
a  steamboat,  or  command  an  army,  when  he  had 
never  studied  engineering  or  heard  of  strategy. 
Nor  would  he  have  failed  in  either  capacity:  a 
week's  application  would  make  him  master  of  a 
steam-engine,  or  a  proficient  (after  the  present  man' 
ner  of  proficiency)  in  tactics ;  and  as  for  his  school, 
he  could  himself  learn  at  night  what  he  was  to 
teaoh  others  on  the  following  day  I  Kor  was  this 
mere  "conceit" — though,  in  some  other  respects, 
that  word,  in  its  limited  sense,  was  not  inapphcnble 
— neither  was  it  altogether  ignorant  presumption  ; 
for  one  of  these  men  was  seldom  known  to  tail  in 
anything  he  undertook :  or,  if  he  did  fail,  he  was 
never  found  to  be  cast  down  by  defeat,  and  the  re- 
siliency of  his  nature  justified  lus  confidence. 

Properly  to  represent  his  lineage,  therefore,  the 
schoolmaster  could  be  neither  dandy  nor  dancing- 
master ;  and,  as  if  to  hold  him  to  his  int^rit;^,  na- 
ture had  omitted  to  give  him  any  temptation,  m  his 
own  person,  to  assume  either  of  these  respectable 
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cliAnusteni  The  tailor  that  oonld  shape  a  coat  to 
fit  hia  Bhottldera,  never  yet  handled  ehean ;  and  he 
would  have  been  as  ill  at  ease  in  a  pair  of  fashion- 
able pantaloons,  as  if  they  had  been  lined  with 
ehestnut-bum.  He  was  ffenerally  above  the  me- 
dium height,  with  a  very  decided  stoop,  as  if  in  Uie 
habit  of  oarrving  burthens :  and  a  long,  high  nose, 
with  light  blue  eyes,  and  coarse,  uneven  hair,  of  a 
faded  weather*etain  color,  gave  his  face  the  expres- 
sion answering  to  this  lathy  outline.  Though  never 
very  slender,  he  was  always  thin :  as  if  he  had  been 
flattened  out  in  a  rolling-mill ;  and  rotundity  of  cor- 
poration was  a  mode  of  development  not  at  all  oha- 
racteristio.  His  complexion  was  seldom  florid,  and 
not  often  decidedly  pale ;  a  sort  of  sallow  discolora- 
tion was  its  prevailug  hue,  like  that  which  marks 
the  countenance  of  a  consumer  of  "  coarse**  whkkey 
and  strong  tobacco.  But  these  ikilings  were  not 
the  cause  of  his  cadaverous  look — for  a  faithful  re- 
presentative of  the  class  held  them  both  in  com- 
mendable abhorrence — they  were  not  the  vieet  of  hie 
nature. 

There  was  a  subdivision  of  the  olase,  a  secondary 
type,  not  so  often  observed,  but  common  enough  to 
entitle  it  to  a  brief  notice.  He  was,  generally, 
short,  squnt,  and  thick — ^tbe  latitude  bearing  a 
better  proportion  to  the  lon^tnde  than  in  his  lank 
brother — ^but  never  approaching  anything  like  round- 
ness. With  this  attractive  figure  he  had  a  complex- 
ion of  decidedly  bilious  darkness,  and  what  is  com- 
monly called  a  *'  dish-face."  His  nose  was  depressed 
between  the  eyes,  an  arrangement  which  dragffed 
the  point  upward  in  the  most  cruel  manner,  but 
g^ve  it  an  expression  equally  ludicrous  and  imper- 
tinent A  pair  of  small,  round,  black  eyes,  encom- 
passed— ^like  two  little  feudal  fortresses,  each  by  its 
moat— with  a  circle  of  yellowish  white,  peered  out 
from  under  brows  like  oattlements.  Coarse,  black 
hair,  always  cut  short,  and  standing  erect,  so  as  to 
present  something  the  appearance  of  a  ekevaux  de 
fiite,  protected  a  hard,  round  head — ^a  shape  most 
appropriate  to  his  lineage— while,  with  eaual  pro- 
pnety,  ears  of  corresponding  magnitnae  stood 
Doldly  forth  to  assert  their  claim  to  notice. 

Both  these  types  were  distinguished  for  large  feet, 
which  no  boot  could  enclose,  and  hands  broad  be- 
vond  the  compass  of  any  glove.  Neither  was  elver 
known  to  get  drunk,  to  grow  fat,  to  engase  in  a 
game  of  chance,  or  to  lose  his  appetite :  it  became 
the  teacher  of  "  ingenuous  youth"  to  preserve  an 
exemplary  bearing  before  tnose  whom  he  was  en- 
deavoring to  benefit;  while  respectable  "appear- 
ances," and  proper  appreciation  of  the  ^ood  things 
of  life,  were  the  alpna  and  ome^a  of  his  system  of 
morality. 

J.  M.  LEOAsi, 

A  POST  of  Sooth  Carolina,  and  a  resident,  we  be* 
lieye,  of  Charleston,  and  a  relative  of  the  late  Hugh 
8.  Leffar6,  is  the  author  of  a  volame,  Orta-Unaia 
and  Other  Poems^  published  in  1848.  They  are 
marked  by  their  delicacy  of  sentiment  and  a  cer- 
tain scholastic  refinement. 


▲mr. 

This  is  the  pathway  where  she  walked, 
The  tender  grass  pressed  by  her  feet 
The  laurel  boughs  laced  overhead, 
Shut  out  the  noonday  heat 

The  sunshine  gladly  stole  between 
The  softly  undulating  limbec 
From  every  blade  and  leaf  arose 
The  myriad  insect  hymnSb 


A  brook  ran  murmuring  beoeafh 
The  grateful  twilight  of  the  trees. 
Where  from  the  dripping  pebbles  swelled 
A  beech's  mossy  knees. 

And  there  her  robe  of  spotless  white^ 
(Pure  white  such  purity  beseemed  1) 
Her  angel  face  and  tresses  bright 
Within  the  basin  gleamed. 


The  coy  sweetbriers  half  detuned 
Her  light  hem  as  we  moved  along  I 
To  hear  the  music  of  her  voice 
The  mockbird  hushed  his  song. 

But  now  her  little  feet  are  still. 
Her  lips  the  EvxaLAsmf o  seal ; 
The  hideous  secrets  of  the  grdve 
The  weeping  eyes  reveal 

The  path  still  winds,  the  brook  descends. 
The  skies  are  bright  as  then  they  werei. 
My  Amy  is  the  only  leaf 
In  all  that  forest  sear. 


AUGnSTUS  JX7LIAN  BEQUIEB 

Was  bom  at  Charleston,  South  Carolina,  May  27, 
1825.  He  was  educated  in  that  city,  and  having 
selected  the  law  as  his  profession,  was  called  to 


the  bar  in  1844.  From  a  very  early  age  Mr.  Re« 
qnier  was  a  regular  contributor  to  the  newspapen 
and  periodicals,  and  in  his  seventeenth  year  pub- 
lished Ths  Spanish  JSkile^  a  play  in  blimk  verse, 
which  was  acted  with  success.  A  year  or  two 
after  he  published  The  Old  Sanctuary^  a  ronuuioe, 
the  scene  of  which  is  laid  iu  Carolina  before  the 
Revolution.  He  soon  after  removed  to  Marian, 
Sooth  Carolina,  where,  during  the  leisnre  inter- 
vals which  occur  in  the  life  of  a  country  barrister* 
many  of  his  more  mature  and  elaborate  pieces  in 
prose  and  verse  were  composed.  These  have 
never  been  collected  in  book  form.  The  roost 
prominent  of  them  are  ^'The  Phantasmagoria,^ 
"  Marco  Bozzaris,"  a  tragedy ;  "  The  Dial  Plate/ 
"  Treasure  Trove,"  "  To  Mary  on  Earth,'"  *'  The 
Thomless  Rose,"  "  The  Charm,"  "  The  Image/ 
"  TheBlackbeard,"  "  The  three  Misses  Grimbafl," 
a  sketch ;  the  Farewell  Address  to  the  Palmetto 
Regiment,  delivered  at  the  Charleston  Theatre  by 
Mrs.  Mowatt,  and  mentioned  in  her  ^Autobio- 
graphy ;"  Uie  ^^  Welcome"  to  the  same  regiment 
on  its  return  from  Mexico,  and  an  ^(Me  to 
Shakespeare." 

Mr.  Requier  snbseqnently  removed  to  Mobile. 
Alabama,  where  he  now  resides.  Since  1850  be 
has  ceased  to  write,  being  altogether  engrossetl  br 
his  professional  pursuits,  to  which  he  is  entirely 
devoted,  and  in  which  he  has  attained  distinction. 
He  is  at  present  Attorney  of  the  Uidted  States  for 
the  soutnern  district  of  Alabama,  having  been 
appointed  to  that  office  by  Mr.  Pierce  in  1853. 

ona  TO  SHAKisr&iXB. 

He  went  forth  into  Nature  and  he  sung. 
Her  first-bcvn  of  imperial  sway— the  lord 
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Of  seft  and  oontifient  and  clime  and  tongue ; 
Striking  Uie  Harp  with  whose  sublime  accord 
The  whole  creation  mug ! 

He  went  forth  into  Nature  and  he  sung, 
Her  grandest  terrors  an<i  her  simplest  themes, 
The  torrent  by  the  beetling  orag  o'erhung. 
And  the  wild-daisy  on  its  brink  that  gleams 
Unharmed,  and  line  a  dew-drop  to  the  sun  I 
The  muttering  of  the  tempest  in  its  halls 
Of  darkness  turreted ;  beheld  alone 
By  an  o'erwhelming  brilliance  which  appals-— 
The  turbulence  of  Ocean — ^the  soft  calm 
Of  the  seouestered  vale — the  bride-like  day. 
Or  sainted  eve,  dispensing  holy  balm 
From  her  lone  lamp  of  silver  thro*  the  grey 
That  leads  the  star-crowned  Night  adown  the  moun- 
tain way : 

These  were  his  themes  and  more— no  little  bird 
Lit  in  the  April  forest  but  he  drew 
From  its  wild  notes  a  meditatire  word— 
A  gospel  that  no  other  mortal  knew: 
Bard,  priest,  evangelist  I  from  nature's  eeDa 
Of  riches  inexhaustible  he  took 
The  potent  ring  of  her  profoundest  spellv 
And  wrote  great  Nature's  Book  1 

They  people  earth  and  sea  and  air. 

The  dim,  tumultuous  band. 

Called  into  being  everywhere 

By  his  creative  wand ; 

In  kingly  court  and  sarage  lair. 

Prince,  Feasant,  Priest,  and  Sage  and  Peer, 

And  midnight  hag  and  ladye  &r. 

Pure  as  the  white  rose  in  her  hair. 

And  warriors  that,  on  barbed  steed. 

Bam  to  do  the  crested  deed. 

And  lovers  that  delighted  rove 

When  moonlight  marries  with  the  grove. 

Glide  forth— appear! 

To  breathe  or  love  or  hate  or  fear ; 

Aud  with  most  unexampled  wile. 

To  win  a  soul-enraptured  smile. 

Or  blot  it  in  a  tear. 

Hark!  a  horn. 

That  with  repeated  winding  shakes^ 

O'er  hill  and  glen  and  far  responsive  lakei^ 

The  mantle  of  the  mom  I 

Now,  on  the  mimic  scene. 

The  simplest  of  all  simple  pairs 

That  ever  drew  from  laughter  tears, 

Touchstone  and  Audrey,  nand  in  hand^ 

Come  hobbling  o'er  the  green ; 

While  Rosalind,  in  strange  disguise, 

With  manly  dress  but  maiden  eyes. 

Which,  spite  herself,  will  look  sidewise^ 

Fen  in'tnis  savage  land ; 

And  her  companion  like  the  flower. 

That  beaten  by  the  morning  shower 

Still  in  resplendent  beauty  stoops, 

Lookinff  loveliest  whilst  it  droops. 

Step  famtly  forth  from  weariness, 

All  snowy  in  their  maidenhood ; 

Twin-lilies  of  the  wilderness— 

A  shepherd  and  his  shepherdess. 

In  Arden's  gloomy  woodl 

But  comes  nnon,  with  halting  step  and  paoae, 

A  miserable  man  f 
Revolving  in  each  lengthened  breath  he  draws, 
The  deep,  dork  problem  of  material  laws. 

That  life  is  out  a  span. 
Secluded,  silent,  solitoiy,  still. 
Lone  in  tiie  vale  and  last  upon  the  hill, 
CorapanioiileaB  beside  the  haunted  stream. 
Walking  the  stars  in  the  meridian  beam, 
VOL.  n. — i6 


Himself  the  sha  Ic  of  an  o*ershadowing  dream ; ' 

Blighting  the  rose 

With  his  imaginary  woes. 

And  weaving  bird  and  tree  and  fruit  and  flower 

Into  a  charm  of  such  mysterious  power. 

Such  plaintive  tale 

The  beauteous  skies  grow  pale. 

And  the  rejoicing  earth  looks  wan. 

Like  Jacques — ^her  lonely,  melancholy  maul 

Ring  silver-sprinkling,  gushing  beUs— 

Blow  clamorous  pipes  replying, 

In  tipsy  merriment  that  swells 

For  ever  multiplying  I 

He  comes  f  with  great  sunshiny  face 

And  chuckle  deep  and  glances  warm. 

Sly  nods  and  strange  attempts  at  grace, 

A  matron  on  each  arm ; 

He  comes!  of  wit  the  soul  and  pith. 

Custodian  and  lessor. 

Room  for  him !    Sir  John  Faktaflf  with 

The  merry  Wives  of  Windsor. 

Lo !  on  a  blasted  heath. 

Lit  by  a  flashing  storm. 

The  threatening  darkness  underneath. 

Three  of  the  weird  form! 

Chanting,  dancing  all  together. 

For  a  charm  upon  the  heather. 

Filthy  hags  in  the  foul  weather  I 

The  spell  works,  and  behold ; 
A  castle  in  the  midnight  hour, 
Muffled  'mid  battlement  and  tower. 
Whereon  the  crystal  moon  doth  lower 

AnUrctically  cold  1 
A  blackbird's  note  hath  drilled  the  air 
And  left  the  stillness  still  more  drear ; 
Twice  hath  the  hornud  owl  around 
The  Chapel  flown,  nor  uttered  sound ; 
The  night-breese  now  doth  scarcely  blow* 

And  now,  'tis  past  and  gone ; 
But  the  pale  moon  that  like  the  snow 

Erewhile  descending  shone. 
Encrimsoned  as  the  torch  of  Mars, 
While  cloud  on  cloud  obscure  the  stars 

And  rolls  above  the  trees. 
Cleaves  the  dark  billows  of  the  Night 
Like  a  shot-smitten  sail  on  flight 

Over  the  howling  seas— 
Ood  I  what  a  piercins  shriek  was  there. 
So  deep  and  loud  and  wild  and  drear 
It  bristles  up  the  moistened  hair 

And  bios  the  blood  to  freesel 

Again — ag^in — 

Athwart  the  brain. 
That  lengthened  shriek  of  life-extorted  pain  I 
And  now,  'tis  given  o'er : 
But  from  that  pile  despairingly  doth  soar 
A  voice  which  cries  like  the  uplifted  main, 
'*  Olamis  hath  murdered  sleep—Macbeth  shall  sleep 
no  more  I" 

Thick  and  faster  now  they  come. 

In  procession  moving  on, 

NeaUi  the  world-embracing  dome 

Of  the  unexhausted  one; 

Mark  them,  while  the  cauldron  bubbles, 

Throwing  spells  upon  the  sight, 
And  the  wizard  flame  redoubles 

In  intensity  of  light: 

Here  is  one — a  rustic  maiden 

Of  the  witehing  age; 

Cheeks  with  beisuty  overladen. 

Blushing  like  a  sunset  Aidenn, 

Mistress  Anne  Page  I 

Here  another  that  doth  follow. 
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Kn  of  Btareh  deeorom: 

A  wise  man  this  Cousin  ShaUow, 

Jnstice  of  the  Qnonim ; 

A  third  is  timid,  slight,  and  tender. 

Showing  harmless  Master  Slender; 

A  fourth,  dotti  frowningly  reveal. 

His  princely  mantle  jewelled  o'er. 

By  knightly  spurs  upon  his  heel 

And  eltfigtng  sound  of  martial  steel. 

The  dark,  Venetian  Moor  I 

The  fifth  advances  with  a  start, 

His  eye  transfixing  like  a  dart, 

Black  Richard  of  the  lion-heart! 
And  now  they  rash  along  the  scene. 
In  crowds  with  scarce  a  paose  between. 
Prelates  high,  in  church  and  state. 
Speakers  dexterous  in  debate. 
Courtiers  gay  in  satin  hose. 
Clowns  fimtivstic  and  jocose, 
Soldiers  brave  and  virgins  fiur, 
Nymphs  with  golden  flowing  hair 
And  spirits  of  the  asure  air. 
Pan,  with  solenm  step  and  slow. 
Piss,  but  linger  as  they  go. 

Like  images  that  naunt  the  shade. 

Or  visions  of  the  white  cascade. 
Or  sunset  on  the  snow. 

Then,  then,  at  length,  the  crowning  gloiv  eomes, 
Loud  trumpets  sp^k  unto  the  sky,  and  drums 

Unroll  the  military  chain  I 

From  pole  to  pole. 

Greet  wide  the  wonder  of  the  poet's  soul: 

With  raven  plume. 

And  posture  rapt  in  high,  prophetic  gU 

Hamlet,  the  Dane ! 

Bright  shall  thine  altars  be, 

Firat  of  the  holj  minstrel  band. 

Green  as  the  vue-encirded  land 

And  vocal  as  the  sea ! 

lliy  name  is  writ 

Where  stars  are  lit. 

And  thine  immortal  shade. 

"Mid  archaDgelio  clouds  displayed 

On  Fame's  imperial  seat, 
Sees  the  inseparable  Nine 
In  its  reflected  glory  shine. 

And  Nature  at  its  feet 


PAUL  H.  HATNB 

Ib  A  eon  of  lAeat,  Wmie  of  the  United  States 
Navy,  and  nephew  of  Robert  G.  Hayne  of  sena- 
torial celebrity.  He  was  born  in  Charieston, 
South  Carolina,  in  1831,  and  has  been  a  frequent 
contributor  to  many  of  the  southern  magazines, 
more  particularly  the  Soathem  Literary  Messen- 
ger. He  was  editor  of  the  Charleston  literary 
Gaiette,  and  is  now  connected  with  Uie  editorial 
department  of  the  Evening  News,  adaily  jonmal 
abo  published  in  Charleston.  His  poems,  col- 
lectea  in  a  volume  in  1855,  are  spirited,  and  he 
has  cultivated  the  masic  of  verse  with  effect. 
His  longest  poem  is  entitled  The  Temptation  ^f 
YenuM^  a  Mimkish  Legend. 


The  passionate  Summer's  dead ;  the  sky's  ag^ow 
With  roseate  flushes  of  matured  desire, 
Hie  winds  at  eve  are  musical  and  low. 
As  sweeping  chords  of  a  lamenting  lyre, 
Far  up  among  the  pillared  clouds  of  fire. 
Whose  pomp  of  mnd  procession  upward  rolls 
With  gorgeous  blaioniy  of  pictured  fold% 


To  celebrate  the  Summer^s  past 
Ah  me  1  how  regally  the  heavens  loidt  dowu, 
Cershadowing  beautiiul,  autumnal  woods, 
And  harvest-fields  with  hoarded  increase  brawn. 
And  deep>toned  m^esty  of  golden  floods, 
That  lift  their  solemn  oirges  to  the  slnr. 
To  swell  the  purple  pomp  that  floateth  bjL 

A  rORBAIT. 

L 

The  laughing  Hours  before  her  feat^ 

Are  strewmg  vernal  roaea. 
And  the  voices  in  her  soul  are  sweat. 

As  music's  mellowed  closea» 
All  hopes  and  passions  heavenly-bon» 

In  her  have  met  together. 
And  Joy  difluses  round  her  mom 

A  mist  of  golden  weather. 

n. 

As  o'er  her  cheek  of  delicflte  dyes^ 

The  blooms  of  chfldhood  hover. 
So  do  the  tranced  and  sinless  eyei^ 

All  childhood's  heart  disoover. 
Full  of  a  dreamy  happiness. 

With  rainbow  fimcies  laden. 
Whose  arch  of  promise  ^ows  to  UsM 

Her  spirit's  beauteous  Adenn. 

m. 

She  18  a  being  bom  to  raiso 

Those  undefiled  emotions. 
That  link  us  with  our  sunniest  day*^ 

And  most  sincere  devotions; 
In  her,  we  see  renewed,  and  bright^ 

That  phase  of  earthly  story. 
Which  glimmers  in  the  monung  li^t 

Of  God's  ezeeeding  glory. 

IV. 

Why  in  a  life  of  mortal  cares, 

Appear  these  heavenly  fSMes, 
Why  on  the  verge  of  darkened  yearly 

These  amaranthine  graeca  t 
TIs  but  to  cheer  the  soul  that  iaint% 

With  pure  and  blest  evangds. 
To  prove  if  Heaven  is  rich  with  Saiiilii^ 

Tnat  earth  may  have  her  Angela, 

V. 

Enough  I  *tis  not  for  me  to  pray 

That  on  her  life's  sweet  nvcr. 
The  calmness  of  a  virgin  day. 

May  rest,  and  rest  ror  ever ; 
I  know  a  guardian  Genins  stands^ 

Beside  those  waters  lowlv. 
And  labors  with  immortal  nanda^ 

To  keep  them  pure  and  holy. 

HAIOLTON  COLLEGE,  KEWTOBK.* 

Ths  founding  of  Hamilton  College  b  doe  to 
the  fiiNseeing  generosity  of  the  Uev.  Samnd 
Kirkland,  who  labored  more  than  forty  yeais  » 
a  missionary  among  the  Oneida  Indiana.  Mr. 
Kirkland  was  bom  in  Norwich,  ConneeticQt, 
December  1, 1744,  and  was  graduated  ttom  Nas- 
sau Hall  in  1765.  He  was  the  latlior  of  thive 
sons  and  three  dan^^ters.  The  eldest  daughter, 
who  was  married  to  John  H.  Lothrop,  E^^  (>f 
Utica,  is  the  mother  of  the  Rev.  Samuel  Kirkland 
Lothropj  D.D.,  of  Boston,  whose  recently  poj>- 
lished  life  of  his  grandfather  is  embraced  in 
Sparks^s  library  of  American  Biogra^y.  The 
youngest  daon^ter,  Ella,  was  married  in  1818  tr 
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the  Rev.  Edward  Robinson,  D.D.,  now  a  professor 
in  the  Union  Theological  Seminary  of  New  York. 
One  of  his  sons,  Dr.  John  Thornton  Eirkland, 
was  elected  in  1810  to  the  Presidency  of  Harvard 
Ck)Ilege.  He  and  his  brother^  Georse  Whitfield, 
were  twins,  and  were  bom  at  General  Herkimer's, 
on  the  Mohawk,  while  their  mother  was  journey- 
ing on  horseback  from  Oneida  to  Connecticut. 
Her  retnm  to  Oneida  was  greeted  by  the  In- 
dians with  great  r^oidng.  They  adopted  the 
boys  into  their  tribe,  oafiin^  G^rge  La-go-ne- 
.  oeta,  and  John  Ali-gan-o-wis-ka,  which  means 
fair-&oe. 

Mr.  Ejrkland  died  of  pleurisy,  Febmary  28, 
1808.  He  was  buried  in  Clinton,  in  a  priyate  in- 
ckwure,  near  his  house.  Here  on  one  side  rest  the 
remains  of  his  second  wife  and  youngest  daugh- 
ter; (m  the  other  side,  those  of  the  cdebrated 
SkenandoH.  The  ownership  of  the  Kirkland 
mansion,  has  passed  out  of  the  &mily.  At  the  last 
Annual  Meeting  of  the  trustees  of  the  iostitatiou 
which  he  founded,  they  TOted  to  remove  the  cof- 
finj)  from  these  grounds  to  die  College  Cemetery, 
and  to  erect  over  them  an  appropriate  monument. 

It  was  through  the  influence  of  Mr.  Eirklwid 
that  the  "  Hamilton  Oneida  Academy  ^  was  in- 
corporated in  1793.  In  the  same  year  he  con- 
veyed to  its  trustees  several  hundred  acres  of 
land.  In  the  preamble  to  the  title-deed,  he  states 
that  the  gift  »  made  *^for  the  support  of  an 
Academy  in  the  town  of  Whitestown,  oounty  of 
Herkimer,  contiguous  to  the*  Oneida  Nation  of 
Indians,  for  the  mutual  benefit*of  the  youns  and 
flourishing  settlements  in  said  oounty,  ana  the 
various  tribes  of  confederated  Indians,  earnestly 
wishing  that  the  institution  may  grow  and  flour- 
ish ;  that  the  advantages  of  it  may  be  extensive 
and  lasting ;  and  that,  under  the  smilesof  the  Lord 
of  wisdom  and  goodness,  it  may  prove  an  eminent 
means  of  diffusing  nsefdl  knowledge,  enlarging 
the  bounds  of  human  happiness,  aidmg  the  reign 
of  virtue,  and  the  kingdom  of  the  blessed  Re- 
deemer.^* 

Among  the  teachers  of  the  academy  was  Dr. 
James  Mnrdock,  now  a  resident  of  New  Haven, 
and  translator  of  Mosheim's  ^^  Historical  Commen- 
taries on  the  State  of  Christianity.*' 

The  academy  lived  eighteen  years,  and  was 
largely  patroniased.  At  length  its  guardians  were 
prised  with  a  demand  from  the  surrounding 
community  for  a  higher  institution.  The  char- 
ter for  Hamilton  College  was  obtained  in  1812, 
and  Dr.  Azkl  Baokus  of  Bethlem,  Connecti- 
cut, was  elected  its  first  President  He  was  bom 
near  Norwich,  Connecticut,  October  13,  1765. 
In  early  life  his  companions  were  rude,  if  not  dis- 
solute; and  Ids  youth  was  marked  with  great 
looseness  of  opinion  on  matters  of  religion.  He 
was  graduated  from  Tale  College  in  1787.  After 
leaving  college  he  was  associated  for  a  time  vnth 
his  class-mate,  John  H.  Lothrop,  Esq.,  in  the 
management  of  a  grammar-echool  at  Weathers- 
field,  Connecticut.  He  was  licensed  to  preach  in 
1789,  and  soon  after  succeeded  Dr.  Bellamy 
as  pastor  of  the  church  in  Bethlem,  Connec- 
ticut. Dr.  Backus  died  December  9,  1816,  of 
tyi^us  fever.  One  of  his  chil(hren,  Mary  Ann, 
was  the  first  wife  of  the  Hon.  Gerrit  Smith  of  Pe« 
terton;  another,  the  Hon.  F.  F.  Backus,  is  a  dis- 
tinguiahed  physician  in  Rochester,  New  York*- 


A  volume  of  Dr.  Backus^s  sermons  was  pub- 
lished after  his  death,  with  a  brief  sketch  of  his 
life.  His  biography  yet  remains  to  be  written 
in  a  manner  worthy  of  the  part  which  he  sus- 
tained in  oaring  for  the  first  wants  of  a  collego 
which  has  since  identified  itself  with  the  edu- 
cational  interests  of  Central  New  York.  A  carc- 
fhl  memoir,  written  somewhat  after  the  manner 
of  Xenophon^s  Memorabilia  or  Boswell^s  John- 
son, would  be  welcomed  by  manv  readers.  In  his 
intercourse  with  students,  Dr.  Backus  combined 
affectionate  severity  with  a  seasoning  of  manly 
eccentricity.  The  proverb,  ^^  who  makes  a  jest 
makes  an  enemy,^*  was  reversed  in  his  experience. 
He  was  out-spoken  and  fond  of  a  joke.  When 
speaking  of  that  which  he  disapproved,  his 
thoughts  naturallv  clothed  themselves  in  the 
language  of  ridicule.  He  was  quick  and  pungent 
at  repartee,  as  is  shown  by  the  following  anec- 
dotCj  which  is  only  one  out  of  many  which  mi^ht 
begiven. 

During  the  administration  of  Jefferson,  Dr. 
Backus  preadied  a  Thanksgiving  Sermon  at 
Bethlem,  in  which  his  abhorrence  of  the  politieal 
views  of  the  day  was  expressed  with  character- 
istic freedom  and  severity.  For  thus  daring  to 
speak  the  truth,  he  incurred  a  civil  prosecution, 
and  was  summoned  by  the  sheriff  to  go  with  him 
to  Hartford,  there  to  awiut  his  trial.  As  a  matter 
of  grace,  the  reverend  prisoner  was  allowed  to 
ride  in  his  own  conveyance,  while  the  officer  fb^ 
lowed  behind.  The  parson^s  horse  happened  to 
be  one  of  the  fastest.  He  picked  over  the  miles 
with  a  rapidity  that  astonished  the  sheriff,  while 
it  kept  him  at  a  re^^pectable  distance  in  the  rear. 
At  lenffth,  with  much  ado,  the  latter  managed  to 
bring  himself  within  tongue-shot ;  and  leaning 
forward,  exclaimed,  "  Why,  Doctor  Backus,  you 
ride  as  if  the  very  devil  were  after  you  I" 

^^And  so  he  isV^  replied  the  doctor,  without 
turning  his  head. 

The  second  President  of  Hamilton  College  was 
Dr.  Henbt  Davis,  an  alumnus  of  Yale  College, 
who  had  been  a  tutor  at  Williams  and  Yale,  a 
Professor  of  Greek  at  Union,  and  President  of 
Middlebury.  His  administration  covered  a  pe- 
riod of  sixteen  years,  during  which  the  College 
fluctuated  between  the  extremes  of  prosperity 
and  depre^on. 

In  the  vears  1829  and  1880,  no  students  were 
graduated.  This  was  owing  to  a  long  and  bitter 
quarrel  between  Dr.  Davis  and  a  portion  of  the 
trustees,  growing  out  of  a  case  of  discipline.  Af- 
ter his  resignation  of  the  presidency  in  1888,  Dr. 
Davis  published  a  thick  pamphlet  entitied,  ^^  A 
Narrative  of  the  Embarrassments  and  Decline  of 
Hamilton  College."  This,  with  one  or  two  occa- 
nonal  discourses,  is  all  that  went  from  his  hand 
to  the  printer's.  Dr.  Davis  was  distinguished  for 
his  strength  of  humor,  his  gravity  of  manners, 
unyielding  integrity,  and  strong  attachment  to 
the  pupila  whom  he  had  instructed.  He  died 
March  7,  1852,  at  the  age  of  eighty-two. 

The  third  President  was  Dr.  Seebno  Edwards 
DwiOHT,  a  son  of  Timothy  Dwight  He  was 
elected  in  1838  and  resigned  in  1885.  The  great 
historical  fact  of  his  presidency  was  a  successful 
effort  to  raise  by  subscription  fifty  thousand  dol- 
lars, for  increasing  the  productive  fVmds  of  the 
college.     Dr.  Dwight  was  fitted  by  nature  an4 
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aeqnlred  gjR»  for  the  trimnphs  of  pnlpit  oratory. 
Iliofailara  of  hit  health  at  first  made  him  fitful  in 
the  happy  one  of  his  talents,  and  linallf  forced 
him  to  give  up  addressing  public  bodies  or  dis- 
ohai^Dg  pnblic  doties.  He  died  recentlj,  Novem- 
ber 80, 1-860.  The  last  fifteen  jears  of  his  life 
were  laddeoed  b;  his  iufitmit;,  and  passed  in 
'  oloee  retirement. 

The  fourth  president  was  Dr.  Jos«pb  Pkhhit, 
a  nittire  of  Ireland,  and  edncatcd  at  one  of  its 
bi^cr  institutions.    The  repatation  for  learning, 

eetT,  and  eTecntive  talent  which  he  had  won  by 
s  labors  in  the  ministir  at  Bocheeter,  New 
York,  and  Northampton,  Massachusetts,  led  the 
fKenJs  of  Ilainiiion  to  think  that  he  was  the 
man  to  preaide  successfully  over  its  affairs.  The 
fact  that  he  was  unacqnUQted  wilh  the  internal 
peculinrities  of  an  American  College  caosed  faim 
to  make  some  mistalieti,  disquieting  to  himself  and 
the  institution.  He  chose  to  resign  in  1839.  Dr. 
Penney  still  lives ;  broken  in  health,  jet  enjoying 
the  unabated  esteem  of  his  friends.  His  publica- 
tions are  somev  hat  numerona,  yet  mostly  of  a 
transient  form  and  character. 

The  fifth  Presiilent,  Dr.  Simeon  North,  ib  a  na- 
tive of  Berlin,  Connecticut,  and  a  gradoate  of 
Tale  College,  of  the  class  of  1S3G.  He  served 
his  Alma  Hater  two  years  as  a  tutor,  and  in  182S 
was  elected  to  the  chajr  of  Ancient  Languages  in 
Hamilton  College.  When  he  went  to  Clinton, 
the  embarrassmentA  of  the  institution  were  such 
as  to  threaten  its  life.  The  war  between  Dr. 
Davis  and  the  tmsIeeHwas  raging  fiercely.  There 
were  but  nine  students  in  all  the  clnases.  The 
treasury  waa  empty.  Debt  and  dissension  covered 
the  future  vrith  gloomy  clouds.  The  Faculty  now 
ronsiated  of  the  Presi'dent,  Prof.  Jaraea  Hadlev, 
Prof.  John  11.  Lothrop,  Prof.  North,  and  Tutor  £. 
D.  Mnltbie.  They  engaged  zealonely  and  unitedly 
in  efibrtato  revive  the  institution,  and  to  regain  for 
It  the  public  oonfidenoe.    Thej  were  sncceaafiiL 


In  1833,  when  Dr.  Dftvia  rcrigned,  thegi 
ing  olasB  numbered  twenty. 

In  18Se,  Dr.  North  was  elected  to  the  Prm- 
denoy,  as  the  Bucoeaaor  of  Dr.  Penney,  an  office 
which  he  still  holds.  The  friend  and  pupils  of 
Prendent  North  have  fVoqoentiy  expre^ed  tbeir 
appreciation  of  his  pubhc  effnis,  by  requeeting 


fonn  a  Urge  volume.  The  most  important  at 
these  are  a  series  of  Barcalaareate  Bermons ;  dis- 
coursea  preached  at  the  limerals  of  Profeaw 
Catlin,  Treasurer  D wight,  and  Proddent  Davis; 
an  Inaugural  Disconrse,  a  sermon  before  the  Onei- 
da Coun^  Bible  Society,  and  an  oration  bdbn 
the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  of  Vale  College. 

To  Hamilton  College  is  conceded  a  high  rank 
in  the  culture  of  natural  and  effective  eloctniMi. 
Uuch  credit  is  due,  in  this  respect,  to  the  teach- 
ings of  theBev.Dr.Unndevi  lie,  who  filled  tbe  chair 
of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory  eight  years,  cominotc- 
ing  in  1841.  His  class-book  entitled  "  The  Ele- 
ments of  Beailing  and  Oratory,"  first  published 
in  184B,  is  now  widely  used  in  colleg^  a(*de- 
nuies,  and  high-schools.  Dr.  Handeviile's  system 
of  speaking  is  still  taught  at  Hamilton,  with 
some  decided  improvements  by  Protlsaaor  A.  J. 

Hamilton  CoDege  has  not  been  fbtvotten  by 
menof  liberality  andlargemenns.  TheHon.Wm. 
Hale  Maynard,  a  graduate  of  Willianu  College, 
and  a  gifted  lawyer,  who  died  of  the  cholera  in 
1833,  bequeathct)  to  the  college  the  bulk  of  lus 
estate,  amonnting  to  twenty  thousand  ikdlars,  for 
the  founding  of  a  Law  Department. 

Prof.  John  H.  Lothrop,  now  Chancellor  of  the 
Univenrity  of  Wi  consin,  was  Ibe  first  occupant 
of  this  chair.  It  is  now  worthily  filled  by  Pmf. 
Theodore  W.  Dwight,  whose  able  instructions  in 
l^al  science  attract  students  from  remote  EOctkini 
of  the  oonntry.     The  coU^e  oonfen  the  dcgTea 
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of  LL.B.  upon  those  who  ooxnplete  the  regular 
ooorde  of  legal  BtQdiee. 

Another  of  the  benefSACtors  of  the  college,  the 
Hon.  8i  Newton  Dexter,  resides  at  Whitesboro,  and 
eiyoys  the  satia&ction  of  seeing  a  centre  of  learn- 
ing made  more  thrifty  and  efficient  through  his 
liberality.  What  Mr.  Maynard  did  by  testament, 
Mr.  Dexter  chose  to  do  by  an  immediate  dona- 
tion. In  1886,  when  the  college  was  severely 
crippled  by  debt,  he  came  forward  with  a  gift  of 
fifteen  thoosand  dollars  for  endowing  the  chair 
of  Olassical  Literature.  This  department  is  sup- 
posed to  haTe  been  chosen  as  the  object  of  his 
munificence,  not  more  from  its  aci^nowledged 
importance  in  a  collegiate  institution,  than  on 
account  of  his  esteem  for  the  character  and 
scholarly  attainments  of  its  then  incumbent,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  North,  who  was  afterwards  promoted  to 
the  Presidency. 

The  department  of  Olassical  Literature  is  now 
occupied  by  Professor  Edward  North,  a  highly 
accomplished  scholar  and  man  of  letters,  to  whom 
we  are  indebted  for  this  spirited  notice  of  his 
college.  He  suoceeded  Professor  John  Finley 
8mi£  in  1844.  Professor  Smith  was  a  musical 
artist  of  rare  gifts  and  attainments. 

The  grounds  about  the  college  have  been  recent- 
ly enla^ied  and  improved.  They  now  embrace 
twenty  acres,  which  have  been  thoroughly 
drained,  hedged,  planted  with  trees  and  flowering 
-shrubs,  and  put  into  lawn,  with  winding  drives 
and  gravelled  walks.  Thdse  improvements  have 
been  made  under  the  conviction  that  no  seat  of 
generous  culture  can  be  oalleil  cooiplete,  unless 
it  provides  facilities  for  the  study  of  vegetable 
growths.  Plato^s  College  was  a  grove  of  pla- 
tans and  olives, — philiisophy  end  trees  have 
always  been  fond  of  each  other's  companv.  The 
location  of  the  college,  on  the  brow  of  a  hill  that 
slopes  to  the  West,  and  commands  a  wide  view  of 
the  Oriskany  Valley,  is  healthful  and  inviting.  In 
this  valley  lies  the  village  of  Olinton,  with  a  popu- 
lation of  twelve  hundred.  In  the  distance,  to  the 
left,  the  dty  of  Utica,  the  valley  of  the  Mohawk, 
and  the  Trenton  hills  are  distinctiy  visible. 

The  rural  quiet  of  ti^e  place,  its  elevation,  and 
extended,  unbroken  horizon,  render  it  most  favor- ' 
able  for  astronomical  observations.  An  Observa- 
tory has  been  erected,  and  famished  with  a  tele- 
Bcope,  the  longest  in  this  country  next  to  the  one 
at  Cambridge.  It  was  made  by  Messrs.  Spencer 
and  Eaton  of  Oanastota,  who  are  alumni  of  the 
institution.  A  kirge  Laboratory  has  been  built, 
with  the  new  apparatus  which  the  French  and 
German  chemists  have  recentiy  invented.  A 
stone  building,  originaUy  used  as  a  boarding-haU, 
hasbeenfittd  upfor  a  Cabinet,  and  now  con- 
tains ten  thousand  specimens  in  Geology,  Minera- 
logy, and  Natural  History.  A  Gymnasium  has 
also  been  built  and  attractively  fiiniidied. 

THS  UllIYEBSITT  OF  YIBOINIA.* 

Trk  UNnrcBsmr  of  Yibqinia  is  situated  in  the 
County  of  Albemarle,  Virginia,  about  one  mile 
and  a  half  west  of  the  village  of  Charlottesville, 

*  Wa  hare  nloannre  In  preMntlng  this  view,  from  the  eompo* 
tent  pea  of  tae  former  cniinnMi  of  the  Facnltf,  Dr.  Oesener 
Harrlfton,  of  an  Institatlon  the  peculiar  orgaoiiatioii  of  which 
kae  been  little  nnderttood. 


and  four  miles  in  nearly  the  same  direction  from 
Monticello,  which  was  the  re>idence,  and  contains 
the  tomb  of  Thomas  JefEerdon.  It  is  built  on  mo- 
derately elevated  ground,  and  forms  a  striking  fea- 
ture in  a  beautifm  landscape.  On  tiie  south-west 
it  is  shut  in  by  little  mountains,  beyond  which,  a 
few  miles  distant,  rise  the  broken  and  occasionally 
steep  and  rugged,  but  not  elevated  ridges,  the 
characteristic  feature  of  which  is  expressed  by 
their  name  of  Ragged  Mountains.  To  the  north- 
west the  Blue  Ridge,  some  twenty  miles  off,  pre- 
sents its  deep-colored  outline,  stretching  to  the 
north-east,  and  looking  down  upon  Uie  mountain- 
like hiUs  that  here  and  there  rise  from  the  phuu 
without  its  eastern  base.  To  the  east  the  eye 
rests  upon  the  low  range  of  mountains  that  bounds 
the  view  as  far  as  the  vision  can  extend  nortli- 
eastward  and  south-westward  along  its  slopes, 
except  where  it  is  interrupted  directly  to  the  east 
by  a  hilly  but  fertile  plain  through  which  the  Ri- 
vanna,  with  its  discolored  stream,  flows  by  the  base 
of  Monticello.  To  the  south  the  view  reaches  far 
away  until  the  horizon  meets  the  plain,  embracing 
a  region  lying  between  mountains  on  either  han(\ 
and  covered  with  forests  interspersed  with  spots 
of  cultivated  land. 

This  University  is  a  State  institution,  endowed, 
and  built,  and  under  the  control  of  the  state.  It 
owes  its  origin,  its  organization,  and  the  plan  of 
its  buildings  to  Mr.  Jefferson,  who  made  it  the 
care  of  his  last  years  to  bring  it  into  being,  and 
counted  it  among  his  chief  claims  to  the  memory 
of  posterity  that  he  was  its  founder.* 

The  Act  of  Assembly  establishing  the  University 
of  Virginia  and  incorporating  tne  Rector  and 
Board  of  Visitors,  is  date<l  January  25, 1819;  and 
the  University  was  opened  for  the  admission  of 
students  March  25,  1825. 

It  is  under  the  government  of  the  Rector  and 
Board  of  Visitors,  by  whom  are  enacted  its  laws, 
and  to  whom  is  committed  the  control  of  its 
finances,  the  appointment  and  removal  of  its  offi- 
cers, and  the  general  supervision  of  its  interests. 
The  Visitors,  seven  in  number  at  first,  but  after- 
wards increased  to  nine,  are  appointed  every 
fourth  year  by  the  governor  of  the  state,  and  the 
Rector  is  chosen  by  the  Visitors  from  among  their 
own  number.  The  first  Rector  was  Mr.  Jeffer- 
son, followed  in  succession  by  Mr.  Madison,  Chap- 
man Johnson,  Esq.,  and  Joseph  C.  Cabell,  Esq. 

The  University  of  Virginia  comprises  nine 
schools,  viz.  I.  Ancient  Languages,  in  which  are 
tauffht  the  Latin,  Greek,  and  Hebrew  languages, 
with  ancient  history  and  literature.  II.  Modem 
Languages,  in  which  are  taught  the  French, 
Italian,  Spanish,  and  Grerman  languages,  and  the 
Anglo-Baxon  form  of  the  English  language,  with 
modem  history  and  literature.  III.  Mathematics, 
comprising  pure  and  mixed  Mathematics.  IV. 
Natural  Philosophy,  comprising,  besides  the  usual 
Bubjects,  Mineralogy  and  Geology.  V.  Chemistiy 
and  Pharmacy.    VI.  Medicine,  comprising  Medi- 


*  Amonff  Mr.  JeiAir8on*8  pepers  was  fimnd,  after  hia  death, 
the  foUowuff  epAtapta  :— 

BKItV  Lisa  BUKIBD 

THOMAS  JEFFERSON. 
Ainrno*  ov  nra  dbclakation  or  amekicait  nn>wmn>wxcm, 

or  TBB  STATUTS  OT  TIBOINIA  FOB  BSUQIOUa  nslDOII, 

AKD  VAmsB  or  run  uxivKaarrr  or  tieginia. 

S44  Tucker-a  lift  <^J^«rmm,  IL  tfT. 
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cal  Jnriqniideiioa,  Obstetrioa,  and  the  Prindi^w 
&]id  Prectjoe  of  Medicine.  VII.  ConiparaUve 
Anntomy,  Physiology,  and  Snrgeiy.  VIII.  Moral 
PhiloBopliy,  comprlBing  Rheturic  and  Belles  Let- 
trcs,  Ethics,  Mental  Fhiloaoplij,  and  Folilical 
Economy.  IX.  L>w,  comprising  also  Govem- 
nient  and  International  Law. 

To  each  school  is  asanied  onepTof««Bor,  except 
the  BcLuol  of  Law,  wbicn  ba«  two.  In  the  school 
of  Ancient  Languages,  theprofeeHorisaided  by  two 
assistant  instrnotora,  and  in  Modem  I^ngnagea 
and  Mathemiitice  by  one  each.  In  the  Medical 
department  there  is  a  lecturer  on  Anatomy  and 
Materia  Medica,  and  a  demonstrator  of  Anatomy. 

The  administration  of  the  laws  of  the  Univer- 
sity,  and  their  i[iterpretation,  is  committed  to  the 
Faculty,  coui-isting  of  tlie  profes»or3  of  the  several 
tobooli  and  the  cbainnan  of  the  Faoolty.  The 
profeesoia  are  appointed  by  the  Board  of  Visitors. 
The  chairman,  who  has  ultle  power  beyond  the 
general  superrision  of  the  execution  of  tlie  laws, 
none  over  the  Bcbools,  is  chostn  annually  by  the 
Board  of  Visitors  from  among  tlie  members  of  the 
Facultv,  and  receives  as  such  a  salary  of  five  hun- 
dred dollars.  The  professors  are  responsible  to 
tlio  Board  of  Visitors  alone  for  the  proper  dis- 
chargeof  theirdutiea,  and  have  intrusted  to  them, 
each  in  bis  own  school,  the  conduct  of  its  studies, 
sabjeot  ouly  to  tlie  laws  prescribing  the  snlijecta 
to  be  taught,  thehoura  of  lecture,  and  the  method 
cd*  instruction  generally  by  lecturee,  examinations, 
and  exercises,  according  to  the  nature  of  the 
sabject. 

The  income  of  the  University  is  derived  chiefly 
from  an  aunnity  from  the  state  of  fifteen  thoiuwid 
dollars,  subject  of  late  years  to  a  charge  of  about 
four  tlionsand  five  hundred  dollais  for  the  benefit 
of  thirty-two  slate  students,  who  reoeive  gratni- 
tooB  instruction,  together  with  board  and  room 
rent  free;  from  rents  of  dormitoriea.and  hotels; 
from  matricnladon  fees ;  and  from  surplus  fees  of 
toition  in  the  several  sohoots,  accruing  to  the 
UDivetuty  after  the  professor  anall  hare  received 
* '  vo  ttkonaand  dolhn^ 


Eaoh  professor  is  paid  a  fixed  aalar;  of  om 
thousand  doUaia  a  year,  and  reoeives  the  tuition 
fees  paid  by  students  for  attending  his  lectnrcanp 
to  the  mnxininm  of  two  thousand  dollars.  Aoj 
eicvs.-^ ' '  tees  above  this  sum  is  paid  into  the  tre*- 
Bury  til'  lid  University.  The  fee  paid  by  studenti 
for  tnitioo  is  ordinarily  twenty-five  doUaia  to  each 
professor  attended.  This  mode  of  compensation, 
making  the  income  of  the  profeasor  to  depend  so 
largely  upon  tuition  fees,  was  designed  to  act  ai 
an  incentive  to  activity  and  faithfulneEa  on  th« 
part  of  ihe  professor,  his  own  and  the  prosperi^ 
of  the  e«houl  being  identified  in  the  matter  of 
emolument  as  well  as  of  reputation.  The  maxi- 
mam  limit  of  income  from  fees  received  bv  th« 
profe(>sor  is  a  thing  of  late  adoption,  iiitrodnced 
since  the  number  of  students  attending eome  oi  Ihe 
schools  has  become  very  large.  It  remains  to  be 
seen  whether  ttils  invasion  of  the  priudpla  is'tlM 
wisest  mode  of  disposingof  the  qoeetioii  of  eioi» 
sive  fees;  eepecially  when  no  proviidon  is  madi 
for  a  minimum  income,  and  none,  for  the  most 
part,  for  excess  of  laLior  from  large  DniDbers  &e- 
qutnting  a  school. 

The  method  of  instmction  is  by  kctnrea  and 
eiaiiunattona,  with  the  use  of  text-books  aelrcted 
by  the  professor.  The  profensor  is  expected,  so 
iar  as  the  natnre  of  the  subject  allows  it,  to  deli- 
ver lectures  on  the  subjects  of  instructioD,  aettii^ 
forth  and  explaining  the  doctrines  to  be  taught,  so 
that  by  the  nelp  of  the  lectures  and  of  the  text- 
book, the  student  tuay  not  only  have  the  oppu^ 
tuniW  of  understanding  lliese  doctrines  but  of  hav- 
ing uem  more  vividly  impressed  on  his  attentioa 
and  memory.  The  examination  of  the  olaM  at 
each  meeting  upon  the  preceding  lecture,  embra- 
ces both  the  text  and  the  teaching  of  the  profeasor, 
and  iaumed  at  onoe  to  secure  thestndent'satttfi- 
tion  to  both,  and  to  afford  the  advantage  of  a  re- 
view, and,  when  needed,  of  a  furlher  deanng  np 
of  the  Bulject. 

For  Ihe  purpose  of  accommodating  the  koliira 
to  the  wants  and  previous  attidimients  of  tbestii* 
den^  and  of  giving  a  larger  cotu^e  of  instrDctioB, 
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most  of  the  schools  are  divided  into  olflflses  called 
Junior  and  senior.  In  the  school  of  Mathematics 
there  is  also  an  intermediate  olasa,  and  a  daas  of 
mixed  Mathematios.  In  the  school  of  Law  also 
there  is  an  intermediate  class.  The  lectures  to 
each  class  occupy  an  entire  session  of  nine  months. 
A  student  is  generally  allowed,  except  in  law,  to 
attend,  without  additional  fee,  all  the  classes  in  a 
sdiool  the  same  tession,  so  as  to  receive  instruc- 
tion, if  he  choose  and  be  able,  in  the  whole  course 
in  one  year. 

Two  public  examinations  of  all  the  members  of 
each  school  are  held  every  session,  one  about  its 
middle,  the  other  at  its  close.  These  examinations 
are  conducted  chiefly  in  writing.  A  set  of  ques- 
tions, with  numerical  values  attached,  is  proposed 
to  the  whole  class,  and  its  members  are  distributed 
into  four  divisions,  according  to  the  value  of  their 
answers.  To  insure  fairness  at  these  examina- 
tions, every  student  is  required  to  attach  to  his 
answers  a  declaration  in  writing,  that  he  has  nei- 
ther given  nor  received  aid  during  tiie  examina- 
tion. This  same  certificate  ifl  attached  also  to  ,all 
examination  papers  written  for  degrees. 

Students  are  admitted  at  and  above  the  age  of 
axteen,  and  are  free  to  attend  the  schools  of  thdr 
ohoioe ;  but  they  are  ordinarily  required  to  attend 
three  schools. 

The  sesedon  is  of  nine  months*  duration  conti- 
nuously, and  without  any  holidays  except  Ohrist- 
mas-day.  Lectures  are  delivered  during  six  days 
of  the  week,  and  a  weekly  report  is  made  to  the 
chairman  of  the  Faculty  by  each  professor  of  the 
sabjects  of  the  lectures  and  examinations  in  his 
School,  and  of  the  time  occupied  in  each. 

D^rees  are  conferred  in  each  of  the  schools  of 
the  Imiversity  upon  those  students  who  give  evi- 
dence of  having  a  competent  knowledge  of  the 
subjects  taught  in  the  school.  Oertificates  of  pro- 
ficiency -also  are  bestowed  for  like  knowledge  of 
certain  subjects  that  may  be  attended  separately, 
as  Medical  Jurisprudence,  Mineralogy,  C^logy, 
te.  Examinations  are  held  with  a  view  to  thede 
honors  towards  the  end  of  each  session,  and  are 
conducted  mostly  in  writing.  The  extent  and  dif- 
ficulty of  these  exanunations,  aad  the  strictness 
osedin  judging  of  the  value  of  the  answers,  secure 
a  standard  of  attainment  much  higher  than  usual, 
and  render  the  degrees  in  individual  schoob  ob- 
jects of  ambition  to  all,  and  strong  incentives  to 
diligence  and  accuracy  in  study.  A  register  of 
each  student's  answers  at  the  daily  examinations, 
and  of  his  written  exercises,  is  kept  by  the  pro- 
fessor ;  and,  in  deciding  on  his  fitness  to  receive  a 
degree,  regard  is  had  to  his  average  standing  in 
bis  class.  The  time  of  his  residence  as  a  student 
is  not  counted  among  his  qualifications  for  this 
distinction.  He  may  obtain  a  degree,  whenever 
he  shall  have  proved  that  he  is  worthy  of  it  by 
standing  satisfactorily  the  examinations  proposed 
as  a  test  equally  for  alL 

Besides  the  degrees  conferred  in  individual 
achools,  and  certificates  of  proficiency  in  certain 
subjects,  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  is  be- 
stowed on  such  students  as  have  obtained  degrees 
in  any  two  of  the  literary  schools  (viz.  Ancient 
Languages,  Modem  Languages,  and  Moral  Phi- 
]a>ophv),  and  in  anv  two  of  the  scientific  schools 
(viz.  Mathematics,  Natural  Philosophy,  and  Che- 
iidstry);  besideB  giving  evidence  of  a  certain 


proficiency  in  the  remaining  two  academical 
schools,  and  furnishing  an  essay  or  oration  to  be 
approved  by  the  Faculty. 

The  degree  of  Master  of  Arts  is  conferred  upon 
such  students  as  have  obtained  degrees  in  all  the 
six  academical  schools,,  besides  famishing  on  essay 
or  oration  to  be  approved  by  the  Faculty,  and 
standing  a  satisfactory  examination  in  review  on 
idl  the  studies  of  the  course,  except  those  in  which 
he  has  been  admitted  to  degrees  in  the  current 
session. 

No  honorary  degrees  are  conferred  by  this 
University. 

The  University  of  Virginia  has  been  in  opera- 
tion thirty  years,  and  altboogh  it  has  had  to  con- 
tend with  some  pr^udices,  has  had  a  good  degree 
of  success,  as  well  in  regard  to  the  numbers  fre- 
quenting it  OS  to  the  <jbaracter  for  scholarship 
accorded  to  its  aluumi.  The  number  of  matricu- 
lates entered  for  the  sestiion  of  1854r-6  was  five 
hundred  and  fourteen ;  of  these  three  hundred  and 
twenty  were  exclusively  academical,  one  hundred 
and  fifty-six  exduuvely  profesiiional,  and  thirty- 
eight  pamy  academical  and  partiy  professional. 

The  University  of  Virginia  has  introduced  into 
its  constitution  and  into  its  practical  working  some 
marked  peculiarities ;  and  as  its  apparent  success 
has  called  attention  to  these,  it  may  be  well  to 
notice  some  of  them  briefly,  and  to  state  summa- 
rily the  chief  grounds  upon  which  they  are  ap- 
proved and  justified. 

1.  The  first  and  most  striking  peculiarity  is  the 
allowing  every  student  to  attend  the  schools  or  stu- 
dies of  his  choice^  only  requiring  ordinarily  that  he 
sbiJl  attend  three ;  the  conferring  degrees  in  indi* 
vidual  schools ;  the  suffering  candidates  to  stand 
the  examinations  held  for  degrees  without  regard 
to  the  time  of  residence ;  and  the  bestowing  no 
degrees  as  honorarv  distinctions,  but  only  upon 
adequate  proof  maae  by  strict  examination,  tnal 
they  are  deserved. 

This  at  once  sets  aside  the  usual  college  curri- 
culum,  with  the  attendant  division  into  Freshmen, 
Sophomore,  ^.,  classes,  and^  in  the  opinion  of 
some,  is  followed  as  a  necessary  consequence  by 
the  loss  to  the  student  of  a  regular  and  complete 
course  of  study  and  of  mental  discipline,  which 
they  assume  to  be  given  by  tiie  usual  plan  of  our 
colleges.  It  is  taken  for  granted  b^  such  that  the 
student,  being  free  to  choose,  will  attend  such 
stmlies  alone  as  may  suit  his  spirit  of  self-indul- 
gence, avdding  those  which  are  difficult;  and 
that  tiie  voluntary  system  does  not  admit  of  a  re* 
gular  course.  It  is  said  in  answer,  that  the  records 
of  the  University  of  Virginia  show  that  the  foot 
contradicts  the  assumption  that  the  more  difficult 
studies  will  be  avoided,  the  schools  of  Ancient 
Languages  and  of  Mathematics,  for  example,  hav- 
ing always  had  a  fair  proportion  of  students. 
And  that,  although  no  student  is  compelled  by  lavi 
to  follow  a  certain  defined  course,  yet  in  practice, 
and  by  the  influences  of  causes  easily  seen,  a  very 
large  proportion  do  pursue  a  regular  course ;  and 
that  tiie  University  of  Virginia  holds  out  induce- 
ments to  accomplish  a  complete  course  by  esta- 
blishing for  its  higher  degrees  a  standard  which 
makes  them  objects  of  very  great  desire.  Fur- 
ther, OS  to  the  matter  of  a  comj^ete  course  of  study 
and  of  mental  discipline,  it  is  said  that  it  is  too 
mnch  to  assume  that  the  best  way  of  aeouring 
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tliese  is  by  the  usual  college  cnrrionlnm  and  the 
diviaion  into  freshmen,  &c.,  classes,  this  being  ^e 
veiy  auestion  in  issne,  and  the  system  of  independ- 
ent Bcnools  and  free  choice  of  studies  having  been 
adopted  with  the  very  view  of  giving  what  the 
common  plan  does  not;  that  the  alleged  evil 
effects  of  the  voluntary  system  do  not  and  onght 
not  to  follow ;  and  that,  on  the  contrary,  it  has 
decided  advantages. 

It  is  not  pretended  that  every  one  entering  the 
University  of  Virginia  obtains  a  complete  educa- 
tion. For  some  it  is  not.necessar}^  however  de- 
sirable, that  they  should  become  conversant  with 
all  the  branches  of  a  liberal  education.  And  yet 
It  is  of  great  advantage  to  them  and  to  society  if 
thev  can  be  well  trained  in  even  a  few  departments 
of  knowledge — those  most  suited  to  their  wants 
or  to  their  tastes.  They  should  not  be  excluded 
from  partial  benefits  of  education  because  they 
cannot  derive  the  highest. 

And  then,  if  an  examination  be  made  of  the 
names  of  those  who,  in  our  Colleges  and  Universi- 
ties generally,  enter  the  Freshman  or  Sophomore 
classes,  and  of  those  who  grailuate,  or  pass  through 
the  senior  class,  it  will  be  found  that  but  few  of 
the  former  are  ifound  among  the  latter,  not  more 
than  about  a  fourth.  And  this,  though  it  results 
inevitably  from  the  very  practice  of  admitting  to 
degrees  by  classes,  that  of  those  who  obtain  the 
degree,  much  too  large  a  proportion  have  really 
very  moderate  attainments,  and  could  not  possibly 
stand  a  strict  examination  on  the  whole  or  any 
considerable  part  of  the  course.  So  in  the  Uni- 
versity of  Virginia,  a  very  small  proportion  obtain 
the  highest  degree,  or  fhlly  accomphsh  the  regular 
academic  course,  and  beyond  comparison  a  smaUer 
proportion  than  on  the  usually  adopted  plan ;  and 
this  because  the  standard  is  purposely  made  high. 
Admitting  that  this  very  small  number  is  pro- 
perly educated,  the  question  to  be  answerea  is, 
whether  it  be  true,  as  alleged  by  some,  that  all 
those  who  come  short  of  this  complete  course  fail 
of  obtaining  an  amount  of  knowledge,  and  espe- 
cially a  mental  discipline,  equal  to  that  supplied  by 
the  common  course  ? 

To  reach  a  satisfactory  answer  to  this  question 
it  is  to  be  observed,  say  the  advocates  of  the 
voluntary  system,  first,  tliat  for  the  practical  pur- 
poses of  life,  and  for  a  right  mental  discipline,  a 
small  field  of  knowledge,  thoroughly  cultivated 
with  a  hearty  energy,  and  bv  memods  which  set 
the  student  to  thinking  and  inquiring  for  himself, 
is  of  incomparably  more  value  than  a  large  field 
cultivated  in  a  negligent  and  superficial  way.  A 
man  may  study  many  things  and  have  little  sound 
knowledge  and  less  vigorous  thuning  of  the  mind. 
A  man  maj  so  leum  a  few  things  as  to  be  able  to 
direct  his  mculties  with  their  utmost  power  to  the 
aocomplirthment  of  any  task. 
*  Secondly,  That  to  secure  this  energetic,  self- 
propelling  activity  of  the  student,  which  is  in- 
dispensably necessary  to  the  best  discipline  of 
mind,  and  to  the  acquisition  of  habits  of  thorough 
and  accurate  investigation,  two  things  maiidy 
contribute.  First,  the  waking  up  to  an  earnest 
apirit  of  inquiry  and  of  thoroughness  of  investiga- 
tion on  the  part  of  the  student,  by  exciting  and 
keeping  erect  his  attention,  and  variously  subject- 
ing his  powers  to  the  proof  by  the  lectures  and 
by  searching  oral  examinations;  and;  secondly, 


a  high  standard  of  examinationa  ibr  honors,  tfacas 
being  bestowed  only  upon  satiafiMtory  evidence 
of  good  attainments  and  capacity.  Withont  tho 
former  condition  the  latter  would  be  impossible ; 
without  the  latter  the  former  would  be  insufficient. 

Thirdly,  That  the  voluntary  eystem  ofiera  pe- 
culiar advantages  for  fulfilling  these  oonditi(»s, 
which,  however  able  the  profeesors,  the  common 
system  does  not.  The  several  achoob  being 
wholly  independent,  the -standard  of  examinatiops 
for  degrees  may  be  placed  as  high  as  the  means 
and  mode  of  instruction,  and  what  is  fairly  de- 
manded by  the  true  interest  of  the  student,  may 
allow.  A  person  standing  his  examination  for  a 
degree  in  Latin  and  Greek  will  not  be  passed, 
thou^  undeserving,  for  fear  he  may  not  secore 
his  degree  in  the  Mathematics,  and  ao  on.  The 
honor  being  conferred  upon  reaching  a  oompam- 
tively  high  standard,  and  without  the  qnestioa  of 
giving  or  ref^ingit  being  complicated  by  a  regard 
to  the  regular  progression  of  classes,  it  is  compa- 
ratively easy  to  maintain  the  standard.  It  is  one 
thing  for  a  student  to  fail  and  be  rmcted  npon 
the  studies  of  a  single  school,  the  effect  ceasing 
here,  and  quite  another  to  be  cast  down  in  all  his 
classes  for  fiulure  on  one  stndy,  with  the  resalt  of 
postponing  the  period  of  his  graduation  for  a 
whole  year.  But  the  common  system  allows  no 
good  alternative.  No  College,  upon  this  system, 
can  reflise  to  pass  men  who  ought  to  be  rejected ; 
for  then  it  consents,  under  multiplied  difl&calties, 
to  reduce  the  ranks  of  the  senior  claM  to  some- 
thing like  the  proportion  of  those  who  obtam  the 
Master's  degree  under  the  system  adopted  at  the 
University  <rf  Virginia. 

To  answer,  then,  the  question  above  proposed, 
it  is  alleged  by  its  friends,  that  in  the  system 
adopted  at  the  University  of  Virrania,  the  condi- 
tions for  obtaining  a  good  mental  discipline  and 
accurate  knowledge  ore  in  some  good  degreci,  al- 
thou^  imperfectiy,  fulfilled  by  the  means  of 
lectures,  rigid  examinations  conducted  chiefly  i» 
writing  where  degrees  are  concerned,  and  a  com- 
paratively high  standard  in  conferring  degreca. 
That,  putting  out  of  view  tho  idle  and  tbow 
wanting  capacity,  and  those  who  attend  a  single 
course  of  lectures,  there  remains  a  class  of  students^ 
considerable  in  number,  and  respectable  for  talent 
and  industry,  who  from  lack  of  time  awl  mean«, 
or  for  other  cause,  succeed  in  accomplishing  only 
a  partial  course,  obtaining  degrees  in  soma  twro  or 
three  schools,  and  attending  lectures  profitably  in 
some  one  or  two  more  in  which  they  do  not  stend 
for  degrees.  And  thus  the  number  that  go 
through  such  a  course  of  study  as,  with  the  mode 
of  instruction  employed,  involves  a  nsefhl  extent 
of  knowledge  ana  a  sound  discipline  of  mind, 
would  seem  to  be  in  fair  proportion  to  those  who 
succeed  in  completing  the  usual  Cdlego  com- 
oulum. 

Again,  there  is  a  considerable  daas  of  8tiidetit> 
who  aim  at  completing  the  entire  course  of  lile- 
rary  and  scientific  studies,  according  to  tbe 
scheme  of  the  University  tf  Virginia,  bat  fail  i  f 
entire  success.  But  it  does  not  follow,  becaofie 
they  ML  of  obtaining  the  highest  degree  under  • 
system  with  a  higher  standard  for  degrees,  that 
they  do  not  obtain  as  much  of  knowled^  and  of 
sound  mental  discipline  as  the  same  perapna  would 
have  done  if  they  had  suooeeded  under  a  sybtem 
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with  a  lower  itandard.  Under  the  one  system 
they  fail  because  the  standard  is  high,  under  the 
other  they  would  suooeed  because  the  standard  is 
low.  This  on  the  supposition  tliat  the  grade  of 
instruction  is  the  same.  But  it  may  be  assumed 
that  where  the  standard  of  examinations  for 
degrees  is  higher,  the  grade  of  instruction  also 
wiU  be  higher,  and  the  training  more  vigorous. 
There  must  be  some  just  relation  between  the 
teaching  and  the  requirements  for  degrees.  And 
80  it  may  very  well  occur  that  a  man  shall  be  a 
better  trained  scholar  failing  under  the  one  system 
than  succeeding  under  the  other. 

The  advocates  of  the  system  introduced  at  the 
University  of  Virginia  not  only  deny  that  it  is 
followed  by  the  evil  effects  alleged,  but  urge,  on 
tb»  other  hand,  that  it  avoids,  as  it  was  designed 
to  avoid,  the  obvious  and  acknowledged  evils  in- 
herent in  the  usual  course  adopted  of  conferring 
degrees  upon  those  who  complete  the  curriculum, 
well  nigh  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  with  but 
slight  examination.  They  allege  that  when  the 
standard  is  reasonably  high,  and  maintained  by 
rigid  examinations,  without  regard  to  the  time  of 
residence,  onlv  a  few,  and  those  the  most  dili- 
gent and  capiJ^le,  can  measure  up  to  it.  That  to 
accommodate  the  standard  to  the  measure  of  the 
whole,  or  nearly  the  whole  of  a  class,  it  must  be 
made  much  too  low.  That  bv  admitting  to  the 
higher  degrees  those  alone  who  can  stand  rigid 
examinations,  and  show  good  ability  and  accurate 
attainments,  real  value  is  given  to  the  degrees,  and 
the  best  exertions  securod  of  those  who  seek 
them.  That  the  use  of  lectures  and  oral  exami  na- 
tions, in  the  ordinary  course  of  instruction,  affords 
a  better  means  of  disciplining  the  mind,  of  be- 
getting habits  of  active  and  sustained  attention,  as 
well  as  of  thorough  investigation.  That,  as  a  re- 
sult, there  is  obtained,  under  tliis  svstem,  a  better 
training  and  a  more  thorough  knowledge  on 
the  part  of  many  who  fail  of  success,  than  the 
other  S3*stem  ordinarily  secures  to  those  who  suc- 
ceed. And  that  the  fact  that  only  a  very  few 
obtain  the  Master^s  degree  at  the  University  of 
Virginia — some  seven  in  the  session  of  1854-^  out 
of  850  exclusively  academical  students— only 
shows  the  extent  and*  rigor  of  the  examinations 
for  this  degree,  there  required  by  law  and  enforced 
in  practice. 

2.  A  second  j^eculiarity  of  tlie  University  of 
Virginia  ii  found  in  its  method  of  instruction, 
more  especially  in  tlie  freer  uite  of  lectures,  fol- 
lowed by  oral  examinations.    Text-books  are  by 
no  means  discarded ;  but  the  professor  is  expected 
to  go  before  and  set  in  order  the  truths  to  be 
taught,  marking   their   relations,  stating   their 
grounds,  eidarging  upon,  explaining,  continning, 
correcting,  and  supplementing  the  text,  as  the  case 
may  require.    Every  lecture  is  preceded  by  an 
oral  examination  of  the  class  on  the  preceding 
lecture  and  the  corresponding  text.    And  this  ex- 
amination is  on  the  sulrject  itself,  whether  dis- 
coBsed  in  the  lecture  or  the  text-book,  and  is 
conducted  with  reference  to  what  ought  to  be 
held  in  regard  to  it,  and  not  simply  to  what  may 
have  been  said  about  it  either  in  the  lecture  or  in 
the  text-book.    This  method,  it  is  affirmed,  is  at- 
tended by  two  most  beneficial  resolts.    First,  it 
stimulates  the  professor  to  greater  efit)rto  to  make 
lumself  wholly  master  of  his  subject,  and  to  be 


qualified  to  view  it  on  every  side.  It  can  haidly 
do  less,  seeing  he  is  conscious  that  it  is  expected 
of  him  to  exhibit  himself  as  capable  of  presenting 
the  doctrines  belonging  to  his  subject  with  clear- 
ness and  force,  and  not  merely  of  propounding 
questions  on  a  text-bix)k.  He  must  needs  give 
himself  to  his  work  with  zeal  and  assiduity  if  he 
would  meet  the  responsibility  which  his  position 
imposes,  or  gain  the  reputation  which  it  places 
within  his  rM«h.  Secondly,  it  excites  and  main- 
tams  the  interest  and  attention  of  the  student  a 
hundred  fold.  He  not  only  shares  the  interest  of 
the  lecturer,  which  is  one  advantage  oi  oral  dis* 
course,  but  finds  it  a  necessity  from  which  he 
cannot  esciq)e,  if  he  would  acquit  himself  well  at 
the  examination  to-foUow,  as  his  own  self-respect 
and  a  reganl  for  Uie  good  opinion  of  his  teacher 
and  fellows  oblige  him  to  wish  to  do,  that  he 
should  give  earnest  heed  to  the  words  of  the  pro- 
fessor.  Above  all  he  learns  to  enter,  with  the 
professor  for  his  guide,  upon  tlie  serious  and 
earnest  investigation  of  the  subject  in  hand  in  all 
its  reUtions,  if  not  from  the  simple  love  of  truth, 
yet  still  because  he  knows  that  he  may  be  re- 
quired to  render  answers  not  furnished  by  the 
text,  nor  yet  perhaps  directly  by  the  lecture,  but 
involved  in  the  principles  set  forth  in  either. 
Thus  he  is  aroused  to  a  spirit  of  active  and  manly 
inquiry,  is  kept  awake  to  all  that  he  hears  aiKl 
reads,  and  is  led  to  consider  the  proper  knowledge 
of  a  subleot  to  be  bounded,  not  by  the  partial, 
perhaps  ndse  teachings  of  a  text-book,  but  by  the 
limits  of  the  true  and  real.  Under  the  strong 
impulse  of  such  a  spirit,  and  of  tlie  ambition  to 
meet  the  demands  of  a  standard  of  examinations 
for  degrees  which  more  fail  than  succeed  in  reach- 
ing, it  is  no  wonder  that  he  works,  and  works 
with  an  energy,  with  a  sharpness  of  attention, 
and  with  a  perseverance  of  industry,  which  bring 
a  double  reward  in  stores  of  solid  knowledge  and 
in  invaluable  habits  of  mind. 

8.  A  third  peculiarity  of  the  University  of 
Virginia  is  the  system  of  written  examinations 
for  himors.    This  is  claimed  to  have  the  advan- 
tage of  securing  greater  accuracy  and  fairness, 
and  is  regarded  as  indispensable  for  maintaining 
a  high  standard  for  degrees.     It  was  introducea 
by  the  first  professors  from  the  practice  of  Cam- 
bridge University,  England ;  and  when  supple- 
mented by  some  oral  examination,  as  the  subject 
may  demand,  seems  liable  only  to  the  objection 
of  its  great  laboriousness  to  both  student  and 
professor. 

In  a  word,  whatever  success  the  University 
of  Virginia  has  had  in  giving  intellectual  culture, 
whether  in  the  academical  or  professional  depart- 
ments, is  munly  referred  by  its  friends  to  the 
laborious  industry  and   zeal  in  the  immediate 
work  of  the  lecture-room,  displayed  by  professora 
and  students  alike.     These,  again,  are  very  hirgely 
owing  to  the  use  of  lectures,  and  of  strict  oral  and 
written  examinations,  both  having  reference  to  a 
reasonably  high  standard  for  degrees.     And  for 
the  introduction  of  these,  the  independent  poei. 
tion  of  the  several  schools,  and  the  free  choice  of 
studies,  if  not  absolutely  necessary,  aa  they  ci«\ 
hardly  be  said  to  be,  are  at  least  most  Cavorable 

4.  A  fourth  peculiarity  is  the  abaenoe  of  ^^ 
tarian  inffnenoe  and  control  in  the  ^Mtqi^a^^j. 
Mnch    nralnauiA    did   arise  On   thlB   ix^nt:  ^- 
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Much   prejadioe  did  arise 
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though  the  importanoe  of  man's  religions  dnties 
was  acknowledged  in  a  report  of  the  Rector  and 
Board  of  Visitors,  written  by  lifr.  Jefferson^  and 
although  the  inritation  was  given  by  the  Board 
to  the  various  religious  denominations  in  the 
state,  to  establish  schools  of  theology  on  the 
grounds  of  the  University,  yet  because,  in  tlie 
anxiety  to  sliut  out  the  control  of  any  particular 
sect,  no  provision  was  made  for  religious  instruc- 
tion by  the  Univenit^  itself,  very  many  believed 
that  it  was)  designed  ^together  to  exclude  religious 
influence  from  the  institution.  A  plan,  however, 
was  adopted  early  in  the  history  of  the  University, 
whereby  the  services  of  religion  are  regularly 
performed  in  a  chapel  furnished  by  the  Board  of 
Victors,  yet  without  invading  the  principle  of 
religious  equality.  By  this  plim  it  was  provided 
that  a  Chaplain  should  be  appointed  by  the 
Faculty  every  year,  from  the  prevailing  religious 
denominations  of  the  state,  taken  in  rotation. 
Subsequently  the  appointment  was  made  for  two 
years.  The  salary  of  the  Chaplain  is  provided  by 
the  voluntary  contributions  of  the  professors, 
students,  and  other  residents.  He  holds  divine 
service  twice  every  Sabbath,  and  daily  morning 
prayers  in  the  chapel.  These  services  all  the 
stndenti  are  invited  to  attend ;  but  they  are  not 
compelled  to  be  present  As  many  as  attend  deport 
themselves  with  invariable  order  and  reverence. 
Besides  these  services,  the  students  have  their 
own  public  prayer-meeting,  and  a  society  for 
missionary  inquiry,  and  conduct  the  Sunday 
school  connected  with  the  chapel,  and  others  in 
the  neighborhood.  Nowhere,  it  is  said,  is  more 
respect  paid  to  the  solemn  services  of  the 
Christian  religion,  and  in  no  community  is  more 
effectually  extinguished  the  spirit  of  sectarian 
bigotry. 

5.  A  fifth  peculiarity  relates  to  the  discipline. 
Only  one  point  can  be  noticed,  namely  the  per- 
mitting of  students  to  answer  or  not,  as  tney 
may  choose,  in  their  own  case ;  the  not  compel- 
ling them  to  testify  against  themselves  or  against 
each  other ;  and,  generally,  the  assuming  that  they 
are  incapable  of  falsehood,  and  treating  them 
accordingly.  The  result  is,  that,  as  a  rule, 
hardly  admitting  an  exception,  no  student  can 
yenture  to  speak  fidsely.  He  may  decline  to 
answer,  when  charged  with  an  offence  against 
the  laws,  although  he  very  rarely  does ;  but  if  he 
viswer,  the  public  sentiment,  if  not  his  own  sense 
of  moral  obligation,  will  oblige  him  to  speak 
truly. 

For  carrying  into  execution  the  plan  of  a  Uni- 
yersit^  which  he  had  projected,  Mr.  Jefferson  con- 
sidered it  wisest  to  rely  upon  men  as  little  as  pos- 
sible wedded  to  the  prevalent  system,  and  not 
likely  to  be  cramped  by  its  routine.  A  reform  in 
regard  to  the  extent  as  well  as  the  mode  of  in- 
struction, could  be  had  only  by  seeking  men  of 
marked  ability  in  thdr  several  departments, 
and  who  had  either  enjoyed  the  advantages  of  the 
foreign  universities  of  most  repute,  or  won  dis- 
tinction by  their  talent  and  attainments.  To  this 
view  was  owing  the  selection  fh)m  abroad  of  a 
minority  of  the  ofiginal  corps  of  professors.  This 
policy,  naturally  enough,  excited  some  pr^udice; 
and  althoui^  justified  by  the  necessities  of  the 
case,  as  fiir  at  least  as  a  reform  in  the  course  of 
instruction  was  concerned,  was  attended  by  its 


own  difficulties  touching  the  important  pdnt  of 
discipline.  It  was  not  intended  to  be  continued 
beyond  the  present  exigency,  and  has  not,  in  fact» 
been  followed  in  the  subsequent  appointments  to 
chairs  in  the  University,  although  it  is  admit- 
ted to  be  consistent  with  the  interests  of  the  in- 
stitution to  employ  the  best  talents  and  attain- 
ments, wherever  found  conjoined  with  the  other 
necessary  qualifications.  Of  the  eight  original 
professors,  five  were  from  abroad,  one  from  New 
York,  and  two  from  Virginia.  Of  the  present 
fifteen  professors  and  other  instructorit,  ten  are 
Virginians  and  alumni  of  the  University  of  Vii^ 
ginia,  and  only  two  from  abroad. 

The  first  professor  of  the  school  of  Ancient 
Languages  was  Mr.  George  Long,  of  England, 
a  Master  of  Arts  and  Fellow  of  Trinity  CoDege, 
Cambridge.  A  man  of  marked  ability  and  attain- 
ments, thoroughly  trained  in  the  system  of  hjs 
coll^;e,  having  a  mind  far  more  tlian  most  inen*s 
scrupulously  demanding  accuracy  in  the  results  of 
inquiry,  and  scouting  mere  pretension,  he  aimed 
and  was  fitted  to  introduce  something  better  than 
what  then  passed  current  as  dassical  learning. 
Although  he  had  as  yet  little  knowledge  of  compa- 
rative philology,  and  could  hardly  be  said  to  have 
cultivated  the  science  of  language  with  the  en- 
larged spirit  of  philosophy  which  pervades  his 
writings;  his  uncompromising  exactness,  and  his 
masterly  knowledge  of  his  subject,  inspired  his 
pupils  with  the  highest  conceptions  of  a  true 
scholarship.  After  three  years*  service  he  resigi.- 
ed,  in  onler  to  accept  the  professorship  of  Grvck 
in  the  Lohdon  University.  His  contributions  to 
philology,  Roman  hiw,  criticism,  biography,  ^c, 
have  been  large  and  valuable,  and  have  olJtained 
for  him  a  place  among  the  most  eminent  scholars 
of  his  country. 

He  was  succeeded  by  the  present  incumbent  of 
the  chair,  Gessner  Harrison,  M.D.,  one  of  hia  pu- 
pils, who  has  pubhshed  an  ^^  Exposition  of  some 
of  the  Laws  of  the  Latin  Language.'^ 

Thefinit  professor  of  Uie  School  of  Modem  Lan- 
guages was  George  Blaettermann,  LL  J>.,  a  Ger- 
man, at  the  time  of  his  appointment  residing  in 
London,  and  who  came  recommended  for  his  ex- 
tensive knowledge  of  modem  languages,  and  (cr 
his  ability.  He  occupied  the  chair  until  1840, 
and  gave  proof  of  extensive  acquirements,  and  d 
a  mind  of  uncommon  natural  vigor  and  penetra- 
tion. Li  connexion  more  especially  with  the  k$> 
aons  on  German  and  Anglo-Saxon,  he  gave  to  his 
students  much  that  was  interesting  and  valual  le 
in  comparative  philology  also,  a  subject  in  wbidb 
he  found  peculiar  pleasure.  His  successors  have 
been  Charles  Kraitsir,  M.D.,  who  has  published 
some  curious  and  learned  works  on  philology,  and 
M.  Scheie  de  Vere,  LL.D.,  the  author  of  a  irork 
on  Comparative  Philology,  and  of  a  Spanish  Gram- 
mar and  Exercises. 

The  first  professor  of  Mathematics  was  Mr. 
Thomas  Hewett  Key,  of  England,  a  Ma&ter  c^ 
Arts  of  Trinity  Ct^Uege,  Cambridge.  Besidea  hU 
ability  as  a  mathematician,  he  had  the  advuntage 
of  good  classical  and  general  attainments ,  and  by 
his  earnest  manner,  his  clearness  of  illustration, 
and  his  rare  power  of  anticipating  and  reniov- 
ing  the  learner's  difficuldes,  succeedeil  to  a  re- 
markable degree  in  gaining  the  attention  and  ex- 
citing the  interest  of  his  hearers.    He  resigued  al 
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the  same  time  with  Mr.  Long,  in  order  to  accept 
the  professorship  of  Latin  in  the  London  UniTer- 
sity,  and  has  since  gained  distinction  hy  his  labors 
as  a  philologist. 

He  wa^  succeeded  by  Mr.  Oharies  Bonnycastle, 
of  England,  who,  upon  Mr.  Key^s  resignation,  was 
transferred  from  the  chair  of  Natural  Philosophy 
to  that  of  Mathematics,  which  he  continued  to  tin 
until  his  death  in  1841.  He  Was  educated  at  the 
Royal  Military  Academy  at  Woolwich,  of  which 
his  father  was  a  professor,  and  was  distiugnished 
by  the  force  and  originality  of  his  mind,  no  less 
t'lan  by  his  profound  knowledge  of  mathematics. 
His  fine  taste,  cultivated  by  much  reading,  his 
general  knowledge,  and  his  abundant  store  of 
anecdote,  made  hliii  a  mo^  agreeable  and  instruc* 
tive  companion  to  all ;  and  this,  though  his  really 
kind  feelings  were  partly  hidden  by  a  cold  exte* 
rior.  His  only  published  work  bore  the  titie  of 
Indtdctice  Geometry^  and  this  did  not  meet  with 
success.  Among  his  pupils,  he  left  behind  him 
a  reputation  for  ability  as  high  as  it  was  uni- 
versal. 

His  successor,  Mr.  Sylvester,  of  England  also, 
who  remained  only  part  of  one  year,  was  fol- 
lowed by  Mr.  Edward  H.  Oourtenay,  LL.D.,  a 
native  of  Maryland,  a  graduate  at  West  Point, 
and  who  had  held  a  professorship  in  West  Point 
Military  Academv,  ami  again  in  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania.  He  discharged  the  duties  of  the 
chair  with  eminent  ability  and  faithfulness  until 
his  death  in  1858.  He  left  behind  him  a  work  on 
^Q  Differential  and  Int6gral  (7a/m«/iM,  if  hich  has 
lately  been  published,  and  been  adopted  as  a  text- 
book in  the  University  of  Virginia.  Mr.  Oour- 
tenay^s  clear  and  sagacious  mind,  his  large  and 
thorough  knowledge  ^  his  subject,  and  clearness 
in  communicating  it,  his  laborious  devotion  to  his 
duties,  and  not  less  his  unswerving  integrity,  his 
retiring  modesty,  and  his  amiable  condescennon, 
won  fur  him  the  unbounded  confidence  and  regard 
of  bis  colleagues  and  of  his  pupils. 

The  chair  is  now  filled  by  Albert  T.  Bledsoe, 
XL.D.,  a  graduate  of  West  Point,  fonnerly  a  pro- 
fessor in  the  University  of  Mississippi,  and  the 
author  of  a  work  on  the  WUl^  and  of  one  entitied 
A  Theodiey, 

Upon  the  transfer  of  Mr.  Oharies  Bonnycastle 
from  the  chair  of  Natural  Philosophy  to  that  of 
Mathematics,  he  was  succeeded  by  Robert  M. 
Patterson,  M.D.,  of  Philadelphia,  formerly  a  pro- 
fessor in  the  University  of  Pennsylvania,  and  sub- 
sequently director  of  the  U.  S.  Mint.  He  filled 
the  chair  of  Natural  Philosophy  for  several  years, 
and  had  the  reputation  of  a  clear,  elegant,  and 
able  lecturer,  while  his  refined  manners,  cultivat- 
ed tastes,  and  amiable  disposition,  won  for  him 
the  warm  regard  of  idl  that  had  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  him. 

He  was  succeeded  by  Mr.  William  B.  Rogers, 
LL.D.,  who  filled  the  chair  until  1858 ;  a  gentle- 
man deservedly  eminent  for  hia  ability,  varied 
learning  and  science,  for  his  eloquence  as  a  leo- 
tnrer,  and  for  his  contributions  to  his  favorite 
science  of  Geology.  He  resigned  in  1858 ;  and 
was  succeeded  by  the  present  incumbent,  Mr. 
Francis  H.  Smith,  A.M.,  a  Virginian,  and  an 
ainmnus  of  the  University. 

The  first  professor  of  Chemistry  was  John  P. 
Emmet,  M.D.,  who  was  educated  at  the  West 


Point  Military  Academy,  and  took  his  degree  in 
medicine  in  the  College  of  Physicians  and  Bur- 
geons, New  York  dty.  He  was  bom  in  Dnbhn, 
Ireland,  and  was  the  son  of  Thomas  Addis  Em- 
met, Esq.  His  striking  native  genius,  his  varied 
science,  his  brilliant  wit,  his  eloauence,  his  culti- 
vated and  refined  taste  for  art,  his  modesty,  his 
warm-hearted  and  oheerftil  social  virtues,  won  for 
him  the  admiration  and  lasting  regard  of  his  col- 
leagues and  of  his  pupils.  He  occupied  the  chair 
of  Chemistry  and  Materia  Medica  until  sickness 
and  death  closed  prematurely,  in  1842,  a  career 
not  less  useful  than  honorable. 

He  was  succeeded  by  Robert  £.  Rogers,  M.D., 
of  Philadelphia,  now  professor  of  chemistry  in  the 
University  of  Pennsylvania,  and  by  J.  Lawrence 
Smith,  M.D.,  of  South  Carolina,  now  professor  in 
the  Medical  School  at  Louisville,  Kentucky.  The 
present  incumbent  of  the  chair  is  Socrates  Mau- 
pin,  M.D.,  of  Virginia,  formerly  a  professor  in 
Hampden  Sydney  College,  Virginia,  and  in  Rich-* 
mond  Medical  College,  and  an  ainmnus  of  the 
University  of  Virginia. 

The  fir.'tt  professor  of  Medicine  was  Robley  Dun* 
glison,  M.D.,  of  England,  who  as  a  writer,  and  bv 
his  learning  in  his  profession  and  generally,  as  weU 
as  by  his  ability,  was  pointed  out  as  well  fitted  to 
take  charge  of  this  school,  when  it  was  dedgned 
rather  to  afford  the  opportunity  of  cultivation  in- 
medical  science  to  the  general  student  than  to 
give  a  preparation  for  the  practice  of  the  profes- 
sion. After  eight  years  he  resigned,  and  has 
gained  a  wide  celebrity  by  his  distinguished 
ability  as  a  lecturer,  and  by  his  varied  and  valu- 
able contributions  to  medical  literature. 

His  successors  have  been  A.  T.  MagiU,  M.D., 
of  Virginia,  Robert  E.  Griffith,  MD.,  of  Philadel- 
phia, and  the  present  incumbent,  Henry  Howard, 
M.D.,  of  Maryland,  formerly  a  professor  in  the 
medical  department  of  the  University  of  Mary- 
land, all  men  of  learning  and  ability  in  their  pro- 
fession. 

The  chair  of  Anatomy,  Physiology,  and  Snrgeir 
(now  of  Comparative  Anatomv,  etc.)  has  been  ad(f- 
ed  to  the  original  schooU  of  the  university,  and  is 
now  filled  by  James  L.  Cabell,  M.D.,  a  Virginian, 
and  an  alumnus  of  the  univendty.  lie  was  pre- 
ceded by  Augustus  L.  Warner,  M.D.,  of  Mary- 
land, afterwards  a  professor  in  the  Richmond 
Medical  College. 

Special  Anatomy  and  Materia  Medica  are  taught 
by  John  S.  Davis,  MD.,  an  ainmnus  of  the  Uni- 
versit}'. 

The  chair  of  Moral  Philosophy  was  first  filled 
by  Mr.  George  Tucker,  a  native  of  Bermnda,  bat 
educated  at  William  and  Mary  College,  Virginia. 
He  was  for  many  years  a  member  of  the  legal 
profession,  and  for  some  time  a  member  of  Con- 
gress from  Virginia.  Before  receiving  his  ap- 
pointment to  tiie  chair  by  Mr.  Jefferson,  he  had 
published,  among  other  writings,  a  volume  of  es- 
says, characteri^  by  the  purity  and  elegance  of 
style,  and  by  the  force  and  clearness  of  thought, 
which  have  marked  all  his  writings.  During  his 
residence  at  the  university  he  published  the  Ltf6 
of  Jfffferwm^  an  essay  on  JfoiMy  cayi  Bank^  one 
on  RsnUy  Wdgsiy  and  Profits^  and  another  on  the 
Progren  of  the  United  States  in  Population  and 
Wealth  during  a  Period  of  Fifty  Years,  as  Be- 
hiMed  ky  the  Jkunnial  Cenam^  besides  oontii- 
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buting  to  the  periodicals  of  the  day,  as  he  has 
done  since  his  retirement,  important  articles  on 
questions  of  political  economy,  etc.  To  moral 
philosophy  and  the  other  subjects  originally  as- 
signed to  the  chair,  he  caused  rhetoric,  belles-let- 
tres, and  political  economy  to  be  added,  and  gave 
them  their  jiroper  value  in  the  course  of  study  in 
the  school.  Bringing  to  the  discharge  of  his  du- 
ties a  mind  remarkable  for  clearness  and  accu- 
racy, great  industry  and  thoroughness  of  research, 
and  an  extensive  knowledge  of  men,  and  of  books 
in  ahnost  every  department  of  learning,  he  al- 
lowed no  topic  to  pass  under  review  without  in- 
vesting it  with  the  interest  of  original  and  search- 
ing investigation.  Hence  his  pupils  derived  not 
only  profit  directly  from  his  instructions,  but  an 
impulse  in  the  direction  of  self-culture  of  the  ut- 
most value. 

He  was  succeeded,  upon  his  resignation  in  1845, 
after  a  service  of  twenty  years,  by  the  present  in- 
cumbent, the  Rev.  WiUiam  H.  HcGuney,  D.D., 
LL.D.,  a  native  of  Pennsylvania,  but  for  many 
years  a  popular  professor  in  different  colleges  of 
Ohio. 

The  first  professor  of  Law,  that  entered  upon 
the  duties  of  the  chair,  was  John  Tayloe  Lomax, 
Esq.,  of  Virginia,  who,  after  some  five  years,  re- 
signed the  chair  to  accept  the  office  of  judge  of 
tiie  Circuit  Court  of  Virginia.  He  is  the  author 
of  works  of  much  labor  and  value,  entitled  a  Di- 
ffest  of  the  Law  of  Real  Property  and  the  Law  of 
Executors  and  Administrators, 

He  was  succeeded  by  Jolm  A.  G.  Davis,  Esq., 
of  Virginia,  who  met  an  untimely  end  by  the 
hands  of  a  murderer,  in  the  person  of  a  student, 
in  the  year  1840.  He  was  the  author  of  a  work 
on  the  criminal  law,  and  was  distinguished  alike 
by  his  legal  attainments  and  abihty  as  a  lecturer 
and  by  his  virtues  as  a  man. 

The  chair  of  Law  was  next  filled  by  Judge  Henry 
St  George  Tucker  of  Virginia,  who  had  long  oc- 
cupied with  distinguished  ability  the  place  of  pre- 
sident of  the  Court  of  Appeals  of  the  state,  and 
was  as  remarkable  for  the  elegant  graces  of  his 
well  stored  mind  as  for  his  learniug  and  acumen 
in  his  peculiar  province  of  the  law,  and  for  the 
polish  and  charm  of  his  life  and  manners.  He 
was  the  author  of  two  volumes  of  Commentaries 
on  Blaekstone,  etc. 

The  present  incumbents  of  the  two  chairs  of 
Law,  into  which  the  original  school  has  been  di- 
vided, are  John  B.  Minor,  LL.D.,  and  J.  P.  Hol- 
oombe,  Esq.,  both  of  Virginia,  and  botli  alumni 
of  the  university.  The  ktter  is  the  author  of  a 
work  on  Equity. 


TBINITY  COLLEGE. 

The  charter  of  Washington  (now  Trinity)  College, 
in  Comiccticut,  was  obtained  in  1823.  It  was 
given  at  the  request  of  members  of  the  Protestant 
£piscopal  Church.  At  several  intervals  in  the 
earlier  history  of  the  state,  application  had  been 
made  to  the  Legislature  for  a  charter  without  kuc- 
oeas.  It  was  requisite  that  thirty  thousand  dol- 
lars should  be  subscribed  as  an  endowment.  Fifty 
thousand  were  readily  obtaiaed,  *^  by  offering  to 
the  larger  towns  the  privilege  of  fair  and  lauilable 
oompetition  for  its  location,  when  Hartford,  never 
wanting  in  public  spirit  and  generoua  outlays, 


gained  the  victory  over  her  sister  cities.*'  The 
coUege  buildings  were  oonimenced  at  Hartford  in 
June,  1824,  and  recitations  were  held  in  the  au- 
tumn of  the  same  year.  The  first  president  of 
the  institution  was  the  Bishop  of  the  Protestant 
Episcopal  Church  in  Connecticut,  Dr.  Thomas  C. 
Brownell,  who  held  the  station  for  seven  years 
till  1881.  On  his  retirement  he  was  succeeded 
by  the  Rev.  Dr.  N.  8.  "Wheaton,  who  presided 
over  its  fortunes  for  five  years,  till  1837.  The 
Hobart  Professorship  of  Belles-Lettres  and  Ora- 
tory was  endowed  at  tliis  time  in  tlie  sum  of 
twenty  thousand  dollars,  subscribed  by  memben 
of  the  Episcopal  Church  in  New  York.  In  1835 
more  than  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  bad  been 
raised  for  this  institution,  ninety  thousand  of  which 
had  been  given  by  individnal-^.  The  state  made 
a  grant  of  eleven  tnousan<l  dollars.  The  next  ia- 
cumbent  of  the  presidencT  was  the  Rev.  Dr.  Silas 
Totten  (now  professor  of  William  and  Mary),  who 
at  the  time  of  his  choice  was  professor  of  Mathe- 
matics and  Natural  Philosophy  in  the  college. 
His  administration  lasted  twelve  years,  during 
which  the  endowment  of  the  Seabury  Professor- 
ship of  Mathematics  and  Natural  Philosophy  was 
completed  and  Brownell  Hall  erected.  In  1845 
the  title  of  the  college  was  changed,  by  an  act  of 
the  legislature,  to  Trinity  College.  In  this  period 
statutes  were  enacted  by  the  trustees,  modelled 
after  a  feature  in  the  English  universities,  ^^com- 
mitting the  superintendence  of  tlie  course  of  study 
and  discipline  to  a  Board  of  Fellows,  and  empow- 
ering specified  members  of  the  Senatus  Aeadtmi' 
cus,  as  t^e  House  of  Convocation,  to  ussemble  un- 
der their  own  rules,  and  to  consult  and  advise  for 
the  interests  and  benefit  of  the  college.*^  The 
object  of  this  general  external  organization  was  to 
secure  the  co-operation  and  comisel  of  the  alumni 
of  the  institution,  all  of  whom  are  members  of  the 
House  of  Convocation,  which  includes  the  presi- 
dent, fellows,  and  professors.  The  Board  of  Fel- 
lows is  composed  of  leading  men  in  the  choreli 
specially  interested  in  the  welfare  of  the  coUega 
They  are  the  official  examiners,  report  on  degrees, 
and  propose  amendments  of  the  statutes  to  the 
trustees.  There  are  al^  a  chancellor  and  visits, 
who  superintend  the  religions  interests :  an  office 
which  has  been  thus  far  filled  by  the  bishop  o£ 
the  diocese. 

Dr.  Totten,  on  his  retirement,  was  snooeeded  in 
1849  by  the  Rev.  John  Williams,  a  descendant  of 
the  family  which  gave  the  Rev.  Elisha  WiUiams 
as  a  president  to  Yale.  Two  years  after  Dr.  Wil- 
liams was  elected  assistant  bishop  of  the  diooese 
of  Connecticut. 

In  1854  the  Rev.  Dr.  Daniel  Roger4  Goodwin, 
formerly  professor  of  modern  languages  at  Bow* 
doin,  succeeded  to  the  presidency. 

Many  eminent  men  have  been  connected  with 
the  institution  as  professors  and  lecturers.  Tb« 
Rev.  Dr.  S.  F.  Jarvis  held  a  professorslnp  of  Ot> 
ental  Literature ;  Horatio  Potter,  now  bishop  of 
the  diocese  of  New  York,  of  Mathematios  sad 
Natural  Philosophy-^a  professorship  held  also  by 
Mr.  Charles  Daviea,  author  of  the  extensive  ae- 
ries cf  mathematical  text-books  genendlT  in  tue 
throughout  the  country.  The  Rev.  Dr.Tboiitts 
W.  Coit,  the  learned  author  of  Purt tonw^r,  or  a 
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ChanATOan't  Dtfenee  against  it$  A»p«ni^nt  by 
an  Appeal  to  itt  Oitn  HUlory,  has  been  piufessor 
»t  Ecclosiastical  HUtory;  ami  the  Hon.  W.  W. 
ElUworth,  profeasor  erf  Law  • 

THE  nKIVEBBITY  OP  TBB  CITT  OP  NEW  TOBK. 
TiiH  institution  owes  it^  origin  to  the  eier- 
tictiw  of  a  few  gentlemen  of  the  city  of  New 
York,  among  whom  were  the  Rev.  J.  M.  Mathews, 
afterwards  Chnnoellor  of  the  Univorsity,  anil  tho 
RjT.  Jonathan  M.  Wfunwright,  of  whom  we  have 
already  spolten.  A  pamphlet  wiia  prepared  after 
several  conversational  ilisciiasiona  of  the  plan, 
which  was  printed  with  the  title,  "  Conrfdera- 
tion>  upon  tho  Expediency  and  the  Means  of  Es- 
tablishing a  Univereily  in  the  City  of  New  Yorii." 
This  wa9  read  at  a  meeting  of  the  friends  of  edu- 
cation, held  on  the  sixth  of  Jannary,  ISSO,  in  the 
bailding  since  known  at  the  New  City  Hall,  and 
adojited  as  an  expression  of  the  view*  of  the  as- 
sembly. A  charterof  incorporation  wasohtainod 
in  1831,  by  which  the  aovemment  of  the  Univer- 
sity was  confided  to  a  Conncil  of  thirty-two  mem- 
b  rt,  chosen  by  the  stockholders  of  the  fnstitn- 
tion,  with  the  adilition  of  the  Mayor  and  fonr 
rri'^mbers  of  the  Common  Coanoil  of  the  city. 
The  University  comineneed  its  iintmctiona  in 
Ok'tolier,  1833,  with  seven  professors  and  forty- 
two  student*,  in  rooms  hired  fur  the  parpose  in 
Clinton  Hall.  The  first  olass,  oonsiattng  of  three 
students,  wu  graduated  in  1838,  and   the  first 

Eubho  coiumenoement  held  in  1881  in  the  Middle 
tiituh  Church  in  Xassan  street. 
&[«ps  were  iinme<ltately  taken  for  the  erection 
of  a  -suitable  edifice,  and  the  edifice  was  commenced 
in  July,  1833,  and  so  far  completed  as  to  be  occn- 
pied  in  1830.  It  w»s  formally  dedicated  "  to  the 
purposes    ^    Bcienoe,    literature,    and     Beli- 
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ble  acale,  of  the  English  oollegiatc  style  of  nrchi- 
teoture.  It  contains,  in  addition  to  a  Lu-^ 
and  elaborately  decorated  chapel,  and  spacious 
lecture  halls,  a  nnmber  of  apartments  not  at  pre- 
sent required  for  the  purposes  of  edacation,  a 
portion  of  which  are  now  occupieil  by  the 
vijnable  library  of  the  New  York  Historit^  So- 
ciety and  tJie  American  Geographical  Society. 
The  BTcotion  of  this  building,  and  the  period  of 
oumtnercial  depression  which  followed  its  com- 
mencement, weighed  heuvily  on  tha  fortunes  of 
the  young  institution.  By  the  devotion  of  its 
profewors,  however,  who  continued  tx  ooonpy 
their  reepeotive  cliairs  at  reduced  salatie!^  its  in- 
structions have  been  steadily  tiinintained.  Vari- 
ous nppeiils  to  tho  pablio  for  pecuniary  aid  have 
been  liberally  responded  to,  and  by  a  vigorous 
efibrt  on  the  part  of  the  present  Cluinoellor,  the 
Rev.  Isaac  Ferris,  the  long  pressing  incubus  of 
debt  has  been  entirely  removed. 

The  foundations  of  the  ittstitution  wem  Ivd  on 
a  broad  and  liberal  banis,  contemplating  instruo- 
tion  in  every  department  of  learning^  with  the 
exception  of  a  school  of  theology,  this  omission 
being  madetoBvoid  anychargeofseclarianism.  A 
large  numberof  professors  were  appointed,  among 
whom  the  institution  has  thehonorof  nnmbering 
8.  F.  B.  Morse,  whose  early  experiments  Intliede- 
]iarlments  of  soianoe  which  have  since  given  him 
a  fame  as  enduring  and  extended  as  the  elementa 
he  has  subjected  to  the  service  of  his  fellow  men, 
wero  made  during  his  oonnexion  with  the  Uni- 
versity. The  course  of  instruction  has,  however, 
thus  &r,  with  the  eioeption  of  a  Medical  School, 
been  confined  to  the  nsnal  nudergraduate  od- 
le^t«  course. 

The  first  Chancellor  of  the  Univerdty  was  the 
Rkv.  Jahis  M.  Matoiwk,  D.D.,  who,  for  many 
years  preceding  his  appointment,  had  occupied  % 
prominent  position  among  the  clergy  of  the  Dut(^ 
Keformod  Church  in  the  city  of  t^w  York.  He 
rendered  good  service  to  the  institution  by  his 
unwearying  labors  in  the  p'resentatjon  of  its 
daims  to  public  Btt«ntion,  and  bore  his  full  share 
at  the  difficnlti^  attending  its  early  years.  He 
was  succeeded  by  the  Hon.  Thro-wbc  Frilimo- 
BVTSaii,  now  pretiident  of  Rutgers  College,  in 
which  counerion  he  has  already  been  spoken  of 
in  these  pages.  After  his  removal  &om  the  Uni- 
versity to  Rutgers  in  1850,  the  office  he  had  filled 
remained  vacant  nntil  1653,  when  the  present 
efficient  and  respected  incumbent,  the  Rbv.  Isaao 
F(8Bis,  a  clei^man  of  the  Dutch  Reformed 
Church,  .ind  at  the  head  of  the  Rutgers  Female 
Institute,  was  appointed. 

lu  the  \Ut  of  the  first  prnfessore  we  meet  the 
names  of  the  Rev.  Charles  P.  McHvune,  at  pre- 
sent Bishop  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church 
of  Ohio,  Henry  Vethake,  and  the  Rev.  Heui?  P. 
Tappsn,  both  of  whom  are  now  at  the  head  of 
important  seatsof  learning,  and  the  Rev.  George 
Bnsh,  all  of  whom  have  received  notices  at  an 
earlier  period  of  our  work.  With  these  were 
ossodated  for  a  short  time,  the  distinguished 
inathematidan,  David  B.  Douglas,  LL.D.,  and  Dr. 
John  Torrey,  one  of  the  most  eminent  botanists  of 
the  country,  and  a  leading  member  of  the  Lyceum 
of  Natural  History  of  New  York,  the  American 
Association  of  Science,  and  other  situilar  ItUtUto- 
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Lorenzo  L.  Da  Ponte  was  at  the  same  time  ap- 

E[>mted  Professor  of  the  Italian  Langxiage  and 
iteratare,  and  retained  the  office  until  his  death  in 
1840.  He  was  the  son  of  Lorenzo  Da  Ponte,  an 
Italian  scholar,  forced  fh>m  his  native  conntry  on 
account  of  his  liberal  political  opinions,  and  author 
of  an  agreeable  autobiography,  Memcrie  di  Loreiv- 
wo  Da  I*ont€  Da  Ceneda,  published  in  New  York 
in  three  small  Tolumes  in  1828.  Professor  Da 
Ponte  was  a  man  of  liberal  culture  and  great 
amiability  of  character,  and  author  of  a  histoiy  of 
Florence  and  of  several  elementary  works  of  in- 
struction on  the  Italian  language. 

In  1836,  Isaac  Nordheimer  was  appointed  Pro- 
fessor of  the  Hebrew  and  Grerman  languages.  He 
was  a  man  of  ^reat  learning,  and  author  of  a 
History  of  Florence  and  of  a  Hebrew  Grammar, 
in  use  as  a  text-book  in  our  theological  Semina- 
ries. He  continued  his  connexion  with  the  in- 
stitution until  his  death  in  1842. 

The  Rev.  Cyrus  Mason  was  appointed  Professor 
of  the  Evidences  of  Christianity  in  1 886,  and  occu- 
pied a  prominent  position  in  the  Faculty  and  bu- 
siness relations  of  the  Institution  until  his  retire- 
ment in  1850. 

In  1888  Tayler  Lewis  was  appointed  Professor 
of  the  Greek  Language  and  Literature,  and  the 
Rev.  0.  S.  Henry  of  Moral  Philosophy.  The  first 
of  these  gentlemen  has  already  been  noticed  in 
relation  to  his  present  sphere  of  labor  at  Union 
College. 

Caleb  Spragne  Henry  was  bom  at  Rutland, 
Massachusetts,  and  graduated  at  Dartmouth  Col- 
lege, in  1825.  A^r  a  course  of  theological 
study  at  Andover,  he  was  settled  as  a  Congrega- 
tional minister  at  Greenfield,  Mass.,  and  sub- 
sequently at  Hartford,  Conn.,  until  1885,  when 
be  took  orders  in  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church. 
He  was  appointed  in  the  same  year  Professor  of 
Intellectual  and  Moral  Philosophy  in  Bristol 
College,  Pa.,  and  remained  in  that  Institution 
until  1887,  when  he  removed  to  New  York,  and 
established  the  New  York  Review,  the  first  num- 
ber of  which  appeared  in  March,  1887.  He  con- 
ducted this  periodical  until  1840,  when  it  passed 
into  the  hands  of  Dr.  J.  G.  C<^well,  who  had 
been  associated  in  its  conduct  daring  the  previous 
twelvemonth. 

Professor  Henry  remained  at  the  Uniyersity 
until  1862.  During  this  period,  in  addition  to 
the  active  discharge  of  the  duties  of  his  chair, 
be  published  in  1845  an  I^t&me  of  tho  Hutory 
of  JPhiloaophff,  being  the  work  adopted  by  the 
Uhiteraity  of  France  for  instruetion  in  the 
colleges  and  high  schools,  translated  from  the 
French^  with  additions^  and  a  continuation  of  the 
history  from  the  time  of  Beid  to  the  present 
day* 

The  original  portion  of  this  work  is  equal  in 
extent  to  one  fourth  of  the  whole,  and  con- 
sists, on  the  plan  of  the  previous  portions,  of 
concise  biographies  of  the  leading  philosophical 
writers  of  modem  Europe,  with  a  brief  expo- 
sition of  their  doctrines.  Professor  Henry  ha<» 
executed  this  difficult  task  with  research  and 
exactness.  His  work  is  a  standard  authority  on 
the  subject,  and  has  received  the  commenda- 


tion of  Sir  William  Hamilton  and  other  leading 
philosophers. 

Professor  Henry  is  also  the  author  of  The 
Elements  of  Psychology^  a  translation  of  Cousin's 
examination  of  Locke's  Essay  on  the  Understand- 
ing, with  an  introduction,  notes,  and  appendix, 
published  at  Hartford  in  1834,  and  New  York  in 
1889;  of  a  Compendium  of  Christian  Anti^u- 
ties;*  and  of  a  volume  of  Moral  and  Philosophi- 
cal Enays,\  He  has  also  published  a  number  of 
college  addresses,^  mostly  devoted  to  the  dis- 
cussion of  his  favorite  subject  of  university  edu- 
cation. The  style  of  these  writings,  like  that  of 
his  instructions,  is  distinguished  by  energy,  direct- 
ness, and  fiuniliar  illustration. 

During  the  years  1847-1850  Dr.  Henry  offi- 
ciated as  rector  of  St.  Clement^s  Church,  New 
York.  Since  his  retirement  from  the  UuivendtT, 
he  has  resided  in  the  vicinity  of  the  city,  and 
has  been  a  frequent  contributor  to  the  Church 
Review  and  other  periodicals  of  the  day. 

Beinamin  F.  JosUn,  M.D.,  was  appointed  in 
1888  Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Natural  Phi- 
losophy. He  resigned  his  ^pointment  in  1844. 
He  IS  the  author  of  several  valuable  p«^>ers  on 
philosophical  subjects,  which  have  appeared  in 
Silliman's  Journal.  He  has  also  written  fre- 
quently on  medical  topics,  and  is  a  prominent 
advocate  of  the  ^stem  of  Hahnemann. 

In  1839  Dr.  John  W.  Draper  was  appointed 
Professor  of  Chemistry.  Dr.  Draper  is  a  native 
of  England.  He  came  to  the  United  States  in 
early  Ufe,  and  was  graduated  as  a  phy^^ician  at  the 
University  of  Pennsylvania  in  1836.  His  inaa- 
gural  thesis  on  that  occasion  was  published  bv 
tiie  Faculty  of  the  iuKtitution,  a  distincti«Mi  eoo- 
ferred  in  very  few  cases.  Dr.  Draper  soon  after 
became  Professor  in  Hampden  Sidney  Colkge, 
Virginia.  He  still  remains  connected  with  the 
University,  and  has  contributed  in  an  emiDent 
degree  to  its  honor  and  usefulne^^s,  by  bis  dis- 
tinguished scientific  position,  and  the  thoroii^ 
ness  of  his  instructions.  Dr.  Draper  has  devoid 
much  attention  to  the  study  of  the  action  of  light, 
and  was  the  inventor  of  the  application  of  tlw 
daguerreotype  process  to  the  taking  of  portnlti 
He  is  the  author  of  text-books  on  Chemistry  and 
Natural  Philosophy,  of  a  large  quarto  work  ca 
the  Influence  of  Dght  on  the  Growth  and  Deve- 
lopmtfit  of  Plants,  of  a  laige  number  of  ad- 
dresses delivered  in  the  course  of  hia  academic 
career,  and  of  numerous  articles  on  physiologicaL 
medical,  optical,  and  chemical  subjects,  whidi 
have  appeared  in  the  medical  Journals  of  thii 
country  and  in  the  London  and  Edinburgh  Phi- 
losophical Magazine.  These  papers,  it  is  e^ 
mated,  would,  if  collected,  fill  an  octavo  volmnf 
of  one  thousand  pages.    Several  have  been  trans- 
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lated  in  France,  Qermany,  and  Italy.  He  is 
entitled  from  these  productions  to  high  literary 
as  well  as  scientific  rank,  from  the  purity  of  style 
which  characterizes  their  composition,  and  the  fre- 
quent passages  of  eloquence  and  of  genuine  humor 
to  be  round  at  no  long  intervals  in  their  pages. 

Dr.  Draper  has  been  a  member  of  the  Medical 
Faculty  of  the  UniverBity  since  its  formation,  and 
was  appointed  by  the  unanimous  voice  of  his  aft- 
sooiates  president  of  that  body  in  1851. 

Mr.  Enas  Loomis,  the  author  of  several  impor* 
tant  soientifio  text-books,  was  in  1814  appointed 
Professor  of  Mathetnatics. 

Professor  Loomis  is  a  gradnate  of  Tale  College, 
and  was  appointed  Professor  of  Mathematics  and 
Katnnd  PMlosophy  in  the  University  in  1844, 
having  previously  filled  the  same  professorship  in 
Western  Reserve  College,  Ohio.  He  is  the 
author  of  several  volumes  and  papers  on  mathe- 
matics and  astronomy.* 

In  1846  Mr.  Gtec^ge  J.  Adler  was  appointed 
Professor  of  the  German  language.  Professor 
Adler  was  born  in  Germany  in  1821,  oame  to  the 
United  States  in  1883,  and  was  graduated  at  the 
University  in  1844.  He  is  the  author  of  a  Ger- 
man Grammar  published  in  1846,  a  German 
Reader  in  1847,  and  a  German  and  English  Dic- 
tionary, in  a  volume  of  Uiige  size,  in  1848.  He 
has  since,  in  1851,  published  an  abridgment  of 
^s  work,  and  in  1858,  a  Manual  of  German 
Literature^  with  elaborate  critical  prefaces  on  the 
authors  from  whom  the  specimens  contained  in 
the  volume  have  been  taken. 

In  1850  Professor  Adler  published  an  able 
metrical  translation  of  the  Iphigenia  of  Groethe. 
He  Is  also  the  author  of  several  articles  on  Ger- 
man and  chi«ioal  literature  in  the  Literary  World. 
He  resigned  his  professorship  in  1854,  and  has 
since  been  occupied  in  private  tuition  and  literary 
pursuits. 

In  1852  Mr.  Howard  Crosby  was  appointed 
Professor  of  Greek.  Mr.  Crosby  was  bom  in  the 
dty  of  New  York  and  was  graduated  at  the  Uni- 
versity in  1844.  Visiting  Europe  a  few  years 
after,  he  made  an  extensive  tour  in  the  Levant, 
tilie  results  of  which  were  g^ven  to  the  public  in 
a  pleasant  and  scholarly  volume,  in  1851.t  In 
the  foUowing  year  he  published  an  edition  of  the 
(Edipns  Tyrannus  of  Sophocles. 

The  alumni  of  the  literary  departments  of  the 
University  now  number  over  five  hundred. 

THE  UNIVEESITT  OP  MICHIGAN. 

Thb  Univbbsitt  of  MioniOAN  owes  its  founda- 
tion to  an  act  of  Congress  of  1826,  which  appro- 


ments  of  Analytical  Oeomctry,  and  of  the  DObrantlal  and 
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Aftronomy;  with  a  Collaction  of  Aatronomlcal  Tablaa.  Sto., 

Bi.  487.  Beoeot  Progreaa  of  ABtronomj,  eapeeially  in  the 
alted  8tate«.^He  has  oontrlbnted  to  tb«  Tranaaotlona  <tf 
the  Amertoan  Phlloaophleal  Society,  nine  memoin  relating 
to  Aatronomy,  Magnetjam,  and  Meteorology;  and  to  the 
American  Journal  or  Science  and  Arte  from  twenty  to  thirty 
papen  on  radons  qneedona  of  aelencei  The  Prooeedinga  of 
the  American  Aasoelatlon  for  the  Adrancement  of  Boienee 
alao  contain  a  nnmber  of  his  papers,  andseTeral  hare  appeared 
In  other  pertodieala. 

t  Lana  of  the  Hoalem,  a  Nanatirt  of  Oriental  TzAveL  bj 
XlHnkattem.  ' 


priated  two  entire  townships,  including  more  than 
forty-siz  thousand  acres  of  land,  within  what 
was  then  a  territory,  ^^for  the  use  and  support 
of  a  university,  and  for  no  other  use  or  purpose 
whatever.''  When  Michigan  became  a  state 
the  subject  engaged  the  earnest  attention  of  its 
legislators.  An  organization  was  recommended 
in  1887  in  the  report  of  the  Rev.  J.  D.  Pierce,  the 
first  superintendent  of  public  instruction,  and  the 
first  law  under  the  state  legislation  establishing 
'^The  University  of  Michigan"  was  approved 
Maroh  18th  of  that  year.  In  this  act  the  objects 
were  stated  to  be  ^^  to  provide  tibe  inhabitants  of 
the  state  with  the  means  of  acquiring  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  various  branches  of  literature, 
science,  and  the  arts."  A  b9dy  of  regents  was 
to  be  appointed  by  the  governor  of  tiie  state,  with 
the  advice  and  consent  of  the  Senate.  The  go- 
vernor, lieutenant-governor,  Judges  of  the  bu- 
prenie  Oourt,  and  chancellor  of  the  state,  were 
ez-officio  members.  Three  departments  were 
provided  :  of  literature,  science,  and  the  arts ;  of 
law,  and  of  medicine.  Fifteen  professorships 
were  liberally  mapped  ont  in  the  first  of  these; 
three  in  the  second,  and  six  in  Uie  third.  The 
institution  was  to  be  presided  over  by  a  chancel- 
lor. An  additional  act  located  the  University  in 
or  near  the  village  of  Ann  Arbor,  on  a  site  to  be 
conveyed  to  the  rraents  free  of  cost,  and  to  in- 
dude  not  less  than  forty  acres. 

An  important  question  soon  arose  with  the 
legislature  in  determining  the  policy  of  granting 
charters  for  private  colleges  in  tibe  state.  Opi- 
nions on  the  subject  were  obtained  from  Dr.  Way- 
land,  Edward  Everett,  and  others,  who  agreed  in 
stating  the  advantage  of  forming  one  well  endow- 
ed institution,  in  preference  to  the  division  of 
means  and  influence  among  many.  The  legisla- 
ture did  not  adopt  any  exclusive  system,  though 
the  obvious  policy  of  concentrating  tiie  state  sup- 
port upon  v»  IhiiverBity  has  been  virtually  enn 
nraoed. 

A  system  of  branches  or  subsidiary  schools 
in  the  state,  intermediate  between  the  primary 
school  and  the  coUege,  was  early  organizea.  They 
were  to  supply  pupils  to  the  University. 

The  first  professor  chosen,  in  1838,  was  Dr. 
Asa  Gray,  now  of  Cambridge,  in  tiie  department 
of  botany  and  loology.  Five  thousand  dollars 
were  placed  at  his  dwposal  for  the  purchase  of 
books  in  Europe  as  the  commencement  of  the 
Univernty  library.  This  secured  a  collection  of 
nearly  four  thousand  volumes. 

Dr.  Houghton  was  also  appointed  professor  of 
geology  and  mmeralogy.  The  mineralogical  col- 
lection of  Baron  Lederer  of  Austria  was  purchased, 
and  added  to  the  collections  in  geology,  mineral- 
ogy, botany,  and  zoology,  made  within  the  geo- 
graphical area  of  Michigan  by  the  state  geologist 
and  his  corps. 

The  income  of  the  University,  partaking  <tf 
the  embarrassments  of  the  times,  scanty  and  un- 
certain, and  mainly  absorbed  in  the  erection  of 
the  buildings  and  the  support  of  the  branches, 
was  not  in  1840  sufficient  for  the  full  organization 
of  the  main  institution.  There  were  two  hun- 
dred and  forty-seven  students  in  that  year  in  the 
branches.  In  1842  a  portion  of  the  money  ex- 
pended on  these  schools  was  withdrawn,  and  de- 
voted to  the  &oulty  of  the  still  unformed  nniver* 
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dty.  Professors  of  MadiomatioB  and  of  Latin 
and  Greek  were  appointed. 

In  the  report  of  the  regents  of  1849  it  appears 
that  tiiere  were  thirty-eight  students  in  the  de- 
partment of  hteratnre  and  sciences,  under  the 
charge  of  seven  professors.  No  chancellor  had 
been  as  yet  appointed.  Each  of  the  professors 
presided,  on  a  system  of  rotation,  as  president  of 
the  fiacalty. 

It  was  not  till  December,  1852,  that  Dr.  Henry 
P.  Tappan,  eminent  as  a  writer  on  metanhysical 
salnectSf.t^e  author  of  two  treatises  on  the  Will 
and  a  work  on  the  Elements  of  Logic^  and  for- 
merly professor  of  intellectual  and  moral  philoso- 
phy in  the  University  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
was  inaugurated  the  first  chancellor.  The  sub- 
ject of  university  education  had  long  employed 
his  attention,  and  he  stodied  its  practical  work- 
ing in  England  and  Prussia  during  a  foreign  tour, 
of  which  he  gave  to  the  publio  a  record  in  his 
volumes  entitled  A  Step  from  the  New  World  to 
the  Old,  His  inaugural  address  contained  an  able 
programme  of  the  objects  to  be  pursued  in  a  true 
univcrsitj  course.  He  has  nnoe  again  visited  Eu- 
rope, forUier  studied  the  workings  of  education  in 
Prussia,  and  secured  valuable  aoqnisitioos  for  the 
literary  and  scientific  resources  of  the  University. 
Among  these  were  the  instruments  for  a  first  daas 
observatory,  now  established  at  the  university 
by  the  liberality  of  the  citizens  of  Detroit,  over 
which  an  eminent  foreign  astronomer.  Dr. 
Francis  Brunnow,  the  associate  of  Encke  at 
the  Royal  Observatory  at  Berlin,  is  now  pre- 
siding. 

The  revision  of  the  course  of  studies  engaged 
Dr.  Tappan^s  attention.  It  is  now  symmetrically 
arranged  to  include  every  object  of  a  liberal  edu- 
cation, with  provision  for  expansion  as  the  grow- 
ing needs  and  resources  of  the  institution  may 
demand.  The  liberally  endowed  primary  schools 
of  tiie  state,  a  system  of  associated  or  union  schools 
in  districts,  the  introduction  of  normal  schools 
lead  to  the  ordinary  under-graduate  course  of  the 
nniver>iity,  which  it  is  proposedto  extend  by  the 
introduction  of  lectures  for  those  students  who 
may  wish  to  proceed  further.  A  scientific  course 
may  be  pursued  separately,  and  the  plan  embraces 
instruction  on  agricultural  subjects. 

The  following  passages  from  Chancellor  Tap- 
pan^d  Report  to  the  Board  of  Regents  at  the  close 
of  1858  will  exhibit  the  liberal  spirit  of  the  scho- 
lar which  he  brings  to  his  work : — 

The  ideal  character  of  the  Prussian  system  must 
belong  to  every  ffenuine  system  of  education.  We 
must  always  begin  with  assuming  that  man  is  to  be 
educated  because  he  is  man,  and  that  the  develop- 
ment of  his  powers  is  the  great  end  of  education,  and 
one  which  really  embraces  every  other  end.  Espe- 
eially  is  it  important  to  hold  this  forth  among  a 
people  like  that  of  the  United  States,  where  the  iii- 
dostrial  arts  and  commerce  are  such  general  and 
commanding  objects.  In  the  immense  reach  of  our 
material  proeperity,  we  are  in  dancer  of  forgetting 
our  higher  spiritual  nature,  or,  at  least,  of  preserv- 
ing only  a  dim  and  feeble  consciousness  of  it  We 
are  in  danger  of  becoming  mere  creatures  of  tlie 
earth— earthy,  and  of  reducing  all  values  to  the 
standard  of  material  utility.  And  yet  man  is  good 
and  happy  only  as  his  moral  and  intellectual  nature 
is  developed.  He  does  not  fill  up  the  measure  of 
his  being  by  merely  building  houses  for  his  comfort- 


able aceommodatioo,  and  by  providing  for  htnself 
abundance  of  wholesome  foo<£  He  has  capacities 
for  knowledge,  truth,  beauty,  and  virtue  also :  and' 
these,  too,  must  be  satisfied. 

Besides  philosophy,  science,  poetry,  and  the  fine 
arts,  in  general,  are  no  less  essential  to  national 
existence  and  character  than  agriculture,  mnnufac- 
tures,  and  commerce.  In  the  first  place.  Hie  latter 
could  never  exist  in  a  perfect  form  without  the  for* 
mer,  since  all  improvement  must  be  dependent  upon 
knowledge  and  taste :  and,  in  the  second  place,  great 
principles  widely  diffused,  and  great  men  for  the 
offices  of  the  state  abd  of  society  at  large,  and  great 
deeds  to  signalize  a  nation's  existence,  and  worn  of 
literature  and  art  to  convey  the  spirit  of  a  people  to 
other  nations,  and  to  the  following  generations,  all 
depend  upon  the  spiritual  cultivation  of  the  human 
being  Nay,  further,  there  is  no  country  in  which 
national  existence  and  character  will  so  depend  upon 
this  higher  cultivation  as  in  ours.  Here  are  vast 
multitudes  collected  from  other  nations,  as  well  as 
of  native  growth,  thrown  together  in  a  breadth  of 
territory  whose  resources  dazsle  the  imagination, 
and,  for  the  present,  defy  calculation.  And  these 
multitudes  coustantiy  increasing,  and  with  so  wide 
a  field  to  act  in,  are  m  a  state  of  freedom  such  as  no 
people  has  ever  before  possessed.  We  are  in  a  state 
approximating  to  absolute  self-government.  It  is 
not  the  mere  force  of  laws,  and  the  executive  author* 
ity  of  the  officers  of  government,  which  can  control 
and  regulate  such  a  people.  We  ourselves  make 
and  alter  our  constitution  and  laws.  And  laws  when 
made  become,  in  effect,  null  and  void  tmless  sus- 
tained by  popular  opinion. 

It  is  the  noblest  form  of  government  when  a  peo- 
ple are  prepared  for  it,  and  a  form  which  implies 
that  they  are  prepared  for  it.  It  is  a  form  wWh 
shows  less  of  tne  outward  form  of  government,  be* 
cause  it  supposes  a  people  so  enlightened  and  moral 
that  they  ao  not  require  it  Rational  thought,  tbs 
principles  of  truth  and  virtue,  and  an  ineormptible 
patriotism,  supersede  a  police,  standing  armies,  and 
courts  of  justice.  In  such  a  state,  it  is  at  least  de- 
manded tiiat  the  enlightened  and  the  good  shall 
predominate.  As  all  this  is  implied  in  our  constitu- 
tion and  laws,  so,  as  wise  men  and  true  patriots,  ws 
must  try  to  moke  it  good.  And  to  this  end  we 
require  a  higher  education  of  the  people  than  obtains 
in  any  other  country.  And  on  tne  same  principle, 
we  ought  to  have  morephiloeophers,  men  of  seieuce, 
artists,  and  authors,  and  eminent  statesmen — in  fine, 
more  great  men  than  any  other  people.  We  want 
the  highest  forms  of  culture  multipli'ed  not  marely 
for  embellishmeut,  but  to  preserve  our  veiy  exist- 
ence as  a  nation. 

If  we  eVer  fall  to  pieces  it  will  be  through  a  peo- 
ple ignorant  and  besotted  by  material  prosperity, 
and  because  cunning  demagogues  and  boastful  scio- 
lists shall  abound  more  than  men  of  high  intdli- 
genoe  and  real  worth. 

The  Univenity  is  supported  by  the  sale  of  the 
lands  appropriated  by  the  general  government  and 
by  grants  from  the  state.  Students  are  admitted 
from  all  portions  of  the  country  on  paying  an  ini- 
tiation fee  of  only  ten  doUars  for  permanent  metn- 
bership.  Room  rent  and  the  services  of  a  janitor 
are  secured  by  paying  annually  a  sum  varying 
from  five  to  seven  dollars  and  fifty  cents— so  that 
the  instruction  is  virtually  free. 

A  medical  department  is  in  suooessM  open^ 
tion.* 

e  Full  InfbrmstSon  on  tbo  entire  adiool  9791^111  of  ibio  stnte 
will  bo  found  in  so  oouto  volume,  ontltled  Sjr»t«m  of  Pablle 
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The  number  of  nnder-mduate  Btadents  in  1855 
was  two  hundred  and  eigiity-eight,  inolading  four- 
teen in  the  partiul  course,  nnd  one  hundred  and 
thirty-three  m  tlie  medical  departmeut  Of  these 
one  hundred  and  forty-two  were  from  Michigan ; 
sixteen  other  states  of  the  Union  were  represent- 
ed ;  there  were  five  students  from  Canada  West, 
one  from  England,  and  one  from  the  Sandwich 
Islands. 

THE  NATIONAL  IN8TITUTB. 

Thk  Nattoxal  Institute^  at  tlie  seat  of  govern- 
ment at  Washington,  was  organized  in  May, 
1840,  for  the  promotion  of  science  and  the  useful 
Art«,  and  to  establish  a  National  Museum  of 
Natural  History.  The  first  directors  were  the 
late  Joel  R.  Poinsett,  then  Secretary  of  War,  the 
lion.  James  E.  Paulding,  Secretary  of  the  Navy, 
with  whom  were  associated,  as  "  Councillors,"  the 
Hon.  John  Q.  Adams,  Col.  J.  J.  Abert,  Col.  Joseph 
G.  Totten,  Dr.  Alexander  McWilliams,  and  A.  O. 
Davton.  Francis  Markoe,  Jr.,  was  the  early 
and  efficient  Cor  responding  Secretary.  Sec- 
tions were  planned  of  geiuogy  and  mineralo- 
gy, of  chemistry,  of  the  api)lication  of  science  to 
the  arts,  of  literature  and  the  fine  arts,  of  natural 
history,  of  agriculture,  of  astronomy,  of  Ameri- 
can history  and  antiquities,  of  geographv  and  natu- 
ralphiloai>phy,  of  natural  and  political  sciences. 

Ex-President  John  Quincy  Adams  and  Peter  S. 
Dnponoeau,  among  others,  took  an  active  interest 
in  its  proceedings.  An  address  was  delivered  by 
Mr.  Poinsett  in  1841,  on  its  object  and  import- 
ance. The  Association  was  incorporated  in  1842 
by  tho  name  of  ^*  The  National  Institute  for  the 
Promotion  of  Science." 

Mr.  Levi  Woodbury,  then  a  member  of  the 
Senate,  was  chosen  to  succeed  Mr.  Poinsett  as 
President  in  1845. 

The  first  Vice-President  of  the  Society  was 
Mr.  Peter  Force,  whose  valuable  services  to  the 
country,  in  the  preparation  of  the  Documentary 
History  of  the  Origin  and  Progress  of  the  United 
States,  will  secure  him  the  gratitude  of  future 
ages.  He  now  holds  the  office  of  President  The 
present  Corresponding  Secretary  is  Mr.  Joseph 
C.  G.  Kennedy.  Mr.  William  W.  Turner,  formerly 
instructor  in  Hebrew  in  the  Union  Theological 
Seminary,  New  York,  the  associate  of  Dr.  £.  A. 
Andrews  in  the  American  adaptation  of  Freund^s 
Latin- German  Lexicon,  and  at  present  Librarian 
of  the  Patent  Office  at  Washington,  is  the  Record- 
ing Secretary  of  the  Institute. 

One  of  the  objects  of  the  Society,  as  the  nu- 
cleus of  a  National  Mnseum,  was  soon  attained. 
The  Secretary  of  War  deposited  a  valuable  collec- 
tion of  Indian  portraits  and  curiosities.  The  So- 
ciety fell  heir  to  the  effects,  books,  and  papers,  of 
a  local  ^^  Columbian  Institute  for  the  Promotion 
of  Arts  and  Sciences,"  the  charter  of  which  had 
run  out.  The  collections  were  placed  in  the 
Patent  Office,  together  with  the  objects  of  science 
Bent  home  by  the  United  States  Exploring  Expe- 
dition under  Capt.  Wilkes.      The  Institute  mso 


I  nfi  traction  ud  Primary  School  T^w  of  Michigan,  with  Ex- 
iJanatory  Notes,  Forma,  Regnlatlona,  and  Instractions ;  a  Dl- 
gv»t  of  Decisions;  a  Detailed  History  of  Public  Instrnction, 
«tc.  Prepared  by  Francis  W.  Btaearmao.  Published  by  the 
atatv  in  It^ 
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received  many  yaluablo  additions  to  its  library 
and  Museum  from  France,  through  the  agency  of 
M.  Vattemare;  and  numerous  choice  contribu- 
tions from  various  distant  parts  of  the  worltL 
Donations  from  all  sides  were  numerous. 

A  special  meeting  or  congress  was  held  in 
April,  1844,  to  which  scientific  men  were  gene- 
rally invited.  An  address  was  delivered  by  the 
Hon.  R.  J.  Walker  of  Mississippi.  Ten  doily 
meetings  were  held,  at  which  papers  were  read 
by  men  distinguished  in  science. 

In  1845,  an  annual  address  was  delivered  be- 
fore the  Institute  by  the  Hon.  Levi  Woodbury. 

The  pubHcatiuns  of  the  Institute  have  been 
limited,  for  the  want  of  pecuniary  endowment. 
It  has  depended  on  the  precarious  subscriptions 
of  members,  and  has  languished  with  fimds  inade- 
(mate  for  its  ordinary  business  purposes.  Four 
Bulletins  have  been  issued  in  1841,  1842,  1845, 
and  1846.  These  contain  many  interesting  no- 
tices of  the  growing  aotivitv  of  the  country  in  the 
departments  of  science.  I'lie  meetings  of  the 
Society,  however,  called  forth  many  elaborate 
paper<«,  which  were  read  in  public  from  time  to 
time,  and  printed  in  the  National  Intelligencer. 

The  activity  of  the  Institute  has  lately  revived, 
chiefly  through  the  exertions  of  a  few  of  its  mem- 
bers. The  publication  of  a  new  series  of  Proceed- 
ings was  commenced  in  1855,  and  valuable 
papers  have  been  recently  read  at  the  meeting^ 
which  are  held  once  a  fortnight,  from  October  to 
May,  in  the  Agricnltnral  Room  of  the  Patent 
Office.  The  Library,  which  contains  between 
three  and  four  thousand  volumes,  with  a  con- 
siderable collection  of  maps,  charts,  and  en- 
gravings, occupies  A  room  in  the  same  building. 
To  these  have  been  added  a  large  and  valuable 
collection  of  the  crude  and  raantifactured  pro- 
ducts of  British  Guiana,  embracing  all  the  woods 
of  that  country,  in  specimens  of  longitudinal 
and  cross  sections,  numbering  several  hundred; 
all  the  fhiit-*,  seeds,  medicinal  roots,  barks,  mo- 
dels of  houses,  boats,  furniture,  manufactures  of 
every  kind,  Indian  curio^ties,  and  implements, 
^  fibrous  and  textile  fkbrks,  the  birds  (beautifully 
'  preserved),  and  a  few  of  the  quadrupeds.  This 
collection  was  prepared,  at  very  great  expense,  by 
a  large  nnmber  of  the  British  residents  of  the 
colony,  chiefly,  it  is  believed,  through  the  ex^ 
ertions  of  the'  late  Consul  of  the  United  States, 
Mr.  W.  £.  Dennison,  and  were  designed  first  for 
exhibition  at  the  New  York  Crystal  Palace  and 
afterwards  to  be  deposited  in  the  Federal  Capitol. 

Besides  this,  there  has  been  added  a  large  and 
valuable  collection  of  British  crude  and  manu- 
factured products  made  by  order  of  Her  Mfgesty 's 
Government,  bemg  a  full  duplicate  of  that  ex- 
hibited at  tiie  London  Crystal  Palace  in  1851. 
and  subsequently  at  the  New  York  Crystal 
Palace. 


THE  SMITHSONIAN  INSTITUTION. 

The  liberal  founder  of  this  institution  was  James 
Smitlison,  whose  vriW  making  the  bequest  for  its 
support,  dated  October  23, 1826,  commences  with 
the  following  paragraph : — "  I,  James  Smithson, 
son  of  Hugh,  first  Duke  of  Northumberland,  and 
Elizabeth,  heiress  of  the  Hungerfords  of  Audlcy, 
and  niece  of  Charles  the  Proud,  Duke  of  Somer- 
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Mt,  now  residing  in  Bentinck  street,  Cavendish 
square,  do,  &c."  Mr.  Smithson  was  the  illegiti- 
mate son  of  a  Dnke  of  Northumherknd.  His 
mother  w&s  a  Mrs.  Made,  of  an  old  family  in 
Wiltshire,  of  the  name  of  Hungerford.  He  was 
educated  at  Oxfonl,  where  he  bore  his  mother^s 
name.  He  distinguished  himself  by  his  proficiency 
in  chemistry,  and  received  an  honorary  degree  nt 
the  university  in  1786.  He  subsequently  contri- 
buted a  number  of  papers  to  the  Philosophical 
Transactions  of  the  Royal  Society,  of  which  he 
was  a  member,  and  to  the  Annals  of  Philosophy.* 
Provided  with  a  liberal  fortune  by  his  father,  he 
passed  life  as  a  bachelor,  living  in  lodgings  in 
London,  and  in  the  chief  cities  of  tlie  Continent. 
He  was  of  feeble  health  and  reserved  manners.! 
At  the  time  of  his  death  in  1829  he  resided  at 
Genoa.  His  will  provided  that  the  bulk  of  his 
estate,  in  case  of  a  failure  of  heirs  to  a  nephew, 
should  be  given  ^^  to  the  United  States  of  America, 
to  found  at  Washington,  under  the  name  of  the 
Smithsonian  Institution,  an  establishment  for  the 
increase  and  diifnsion  of  knowledge  among  men." 

By  the  death  of  the  nepliew  witliout  heirs  in 
1885,  the  property  devolved  upon  the  United 
States.  The  testator's  executors  communicated 
the  fact  to  the  United  States  Charge  d' Affaires 
at  London,  by  whom  it  was  brought  to  the  know- 
ledge of  the  State  Department  at  WashingUin. 
A  message  on  the  subject  was  sent  to  Congress  by 
President  Jackson,  December  17, 1836,  A  Com- 
mittee of  the  House  of  Representatives,  of  which 
John  Quincy  Adams  was  chairman,  was  appointed 
to  examine  the  subject.  In  accordance  with  their 
report,  Congress  passed  an  act,  July  1,  1836,  au- 
thorizing the  President  to  assert  and  prosecute 
with  effect  the  right  of  the  United  States  to  the 
legacy,  making  provision  for  tlie  reception  of  the 
iimd  by  the  Treasury,  and  pledging  tlie  national 
credit  for  its  faithful  application,  '•^  in  such  manner 
as  Congress  may  hereafter  direct."  Mr.  Richard 
Rnsh,  the  American  Minister  to  Great  Britain 
from  1817  to  1825,  of  which  service  he  published 
A  narrative,*^  A  Residence  at  the  Court  of  London,^^ 
often  referred  to  for  its  faithful  and  animated  con- 
temporary picture  of  the  Coui*t  and  Parliament, 
was  appointed  the  agent  to  procure  the  fund. 
He  discharged  his  duties  with  such  abihty  that  by 
the  close  of  the  year  1838,  the  American  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury  was  in  possession  of  a  sum 
resulting  from  the  bequest,  of  five  hundred  and 
fifteen  thousand,  one  hundred  and  aixty-ninc 
dollars. 

For  seven  years  the  fund  was  suffered  to  accu- 
mulate without  the  object  of  the  bequest  having 
been  fairly  undertaken.  In  August,  1846,  after 
considerable  agitation  of  the  subject  in  various 
forms,  an  act  was  passed  by  Congress  constituting 
the  President,  Vice-President,  the  Secretaries  of 
State,  the  Treasury,   War,  and  the  Navy;  the 


*  Anftn«cdote  of  Smtthson's  chemical  pnnuitsbas  be«npre- 
■erred  by  Mr.  Davies  Gilb<!rt,  President  of  the  Eoyol  Society, 
In  an  addrees  to  that  body  in  1880.^"  Mr.  Smithson  declared, 
Uiat  happening  to  obscrro  a  tear  gliding  down  a  lady's  cheek 
ho  endearoreif  to  catch  It  on  a  crystal  Tcssel,  that  one-half  of 
the  drop  escaped,  but  having  pfeserred  the  other  half,  he 
•ubmitted  it  to  re-agenta,  and  detected  what  was  then  called 
microcoemic  salt,  with  marlate  of  soda,  and,  I  think,  three  or 
fbnr  more  saline  substances,  held  in  solution.*^ 

t  Letter  from  the  Hon.  Richard  Bush  to  the  lion.  John  For- 
syth,  London,  May  12, 168S.  Eighth  Annual  Beport,  Smith- 
Kmian  Institution,  p^  10& 


Postmaster-General ;  the  Attomey-Genenl ;  the 
Chief  Jusdoe  of  the  Supreme  Court,  the  Com- 
missioner of  the  Patent  Office,  and  Mayor  of 
Washington,  and  such  persons  as  thej  might 
elect  honorary  memhers,  an  *^  establUlimenf 
under  the  name  of  *'*'  tlie  Smithsonian  iDstitution 
for  the  increase  and  diflfusion  of  knowledge 
among  men.^'  The  members  and  faononirv  mem- 
bers hpld  stated  and  special  meetings  for  die  iiQr 
pervision  of  the  affairs  of  the  Institution,  and  fiv 
advice  and  instruction  of  the  actual  managers,  a 
Board  of  Regents,  to*  ^hom  the  financial  aad 
other  affairs  are  iittrusted.  The  Board  of  Ke- 
gents  consists  of  three  members  ex  officio  of  lia 
establishment,  namely,  the  Vice-President  of  tbe 
United  States,  the  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreiiw 
Court,  and  the  Mayor  of  Washington,  together 
with  twelve  other  members,  three  of  whom  m 
appointed  by  the  Senate  from  its  own  body, 
three  by  tlie  House  of  Representatives  from  iu 
members,  and  six  citizens  appointed  by  a  joint 
resolution  of  "both  houses,  of  whom  two  are  to 
be  members  of  the  National  Institute,  and  n- 
sident  in  Washington ;  the  remainder  frt»m  thf 
states,  but  not  more  than  one  from  a  single  stale 
The  terms  of  service  of  the  members  vary  witk 
the  periods  of  office  which  give  theui  thepostion 
Tlie  citizens  are  chosen  for  six  yeurs.  The  Rf 
genta  elect  one  of  their  number  as  Chancellor,  aad 
an  Executive  Committee  of  three.*  This  board 
elects  a  Secretary  and  other  officers  for  coudnctic? 
the  active  operations  of  the  Ins^titution. 

The  Act  of  Congress  directs  the  formation  <rf 
a  library,  a  museum  (for  which  it  grants  the  col- 
lections belonging  to  the  United  States),  and  i 
gallery  of  art,  together  with  provisions  for  T>hy«!- 
oal  research  and  popular  lectures,  while  it  leav« 
to  tlie  Regents  the  power  of  adopting  such  oiIk: 
parts  of  an  organization  as  they  may  deem  be;! 
suited  to  promote  the  objects  of  the  bequftc 
The  Regents,  at  a  meeting  in  Deceml)er,  1847,  r^ 
solved  to  divi(k  tlie  annual  income,  which  K*l 
become  thirty  thousand  nine  hundred  andfittj 
dollars,  into  two  equal  parts,  to  be  a|>porti«»cl 
one  part  to  the  increase  and  diffusion  of  kiH>*- 
ledge,  by  means  of  original  research  and  publio- 
tions ;  the  other  to  be  applied  in  accordance  with 
the  requirements  of  the  Act  of  Congress,  to  the 
gradual  formation  of  a  Library,  a  Musenin,  and  & 
Gallery  of  Art.  In  the  detaiU  of  the  first,  it  "* 
proposed  "  to  stimulate  research,  by  offering  re- 
wards, consisting  of  money,  medals,  &c.,  for  ordi- 
nal memoirs  on  all  subjects  of  investigation  f  thv 
memoirs  to  be  published  in  qnartts  under  tit 
title  of  "  Smitiisonian  Contributions  to  Know- 
ledge," after  having  been  approved  of  by  a  oi«d- 
mission  of  persons  of  reputa.tion  in  the  part>cijl*f 
branch  of  knowle<lge.  No  memoir  on  a  snbjtil 
of  physical  science  is  to  be  publisihed,  **wfcici: 
does  not  furnish  a  positive  addition  to  hvaaat 
knowledge  resting  on  original  research  f'  and  C 
unverified  speculations  to  be  rejected.  It  v* 
also  proposed  "  to  appropriate  a  portion  of  ib» 
income  annually  to  special  objecta*  of  reseirrh 
under  the  direction  of  suitable  persons,"  ^''• 
servations  and  experiments  in  the  natural  s«W»v> 
investigations  in  statistics^  histoiy,  and  etlii^** 
logy,  were  to  come  under  this  head.     The  x^^''^ 

*  Tb*  bodj  if  tbiiB  anrnngfd  Id  ISSft. 
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were  to  be  published  in  qnorto.  For  the  divi- 
sion of  knowleiJge,  it  was  proposed  "  to  publish  a 
■erieii  of  reports,  ei^"?  '^  acconnt  of  the  new 
di:*c(iveriea  in  science,  and  of  the  changes  made 
frbm  jeor  to  year  in  all  branches  of  knowledge 
not  strictly  professioDat,"  and  also  to  publish 
occasionally  separate  treatises  on  anlyects  of 
eeneral  interest. 

Fur  the  library  it  was  proposed  first,  to  form  a 
CompletecollectJonofthetraDsactiona  and  proceed- 
ing!! of  all  th«  learned  oocieties  i>f  the  world,  tlie 
more  imporljint  current  periodical  publications, 
and  a  stock  of  all  important  works  in  biblio- 
graphy. 

The  first  of  the  series  of  original  memoirs  was 
the  quarto  volame  of  Messrs.  Squier  and  Davis, 
on  "The  Ancient  Monuments  of  the  Uisaisaippi 
Valley,"  puUiaheil  in  184S.  Tliis  has  since  been 
followed  by  six  otliers,  composed  of  papers  from 
Tarioos  eminent  Miholara  of  the  country,  on  special 
topics  of  astroniimy,  paleontology,  physical  geo- 
graphy, botany,  philology,  and  other  branches  of 
science.  Among  the  oontributois  are  Mr.  Sears 
C.  Walker,  astronomical  assistant  of  the  United 
Stales  Coast  Survey,  of  Researches  relative  to  the 
rianet  Noptnne;  Dr.  Robert  W.  Gibbes,  of  South 
Carolina,  of  a  paper  on  the  Musosauroa;  Dr. 
liobert  H.ire,  on  the  Eiplosiveness  of  Nitre; 
sereml  papers  on  Paleontology,  by  Dr.  Joseph 
Leiiiy,  Profes-^r  of  Anatomy  in  the  Universiiy  of 
Pennsylwiiiia;  botanical  articles,  by  Urs.  Torrey 
and  Gray ;  a  Grammar  and  Dictionary  of  the 
Dakota  language,  collected  by  the  members  of  the 
Diikota  Hi^-sioii,  and  edited*^  by  the  Rev.  S.  R. 
Ri^^  of  the  American  Board;  and  a  paper  by 
Mr.  S.  F.  llavon,  Lilirarian  of  the  Antiijanrian 
Society,  Worcester,  reviewing,  for  bibliographical 
and  historical  purposes,  the  literature  and  de- 
dnctions  res>pectinff  the  subject  of  American  an- 
tiquities. It  ahonld  be  mentioned,  tliat  though 
from  their  fonn  the  books  are  in  the  first  in- 


stance expensive,  yet  as  no  copyright  is  taXen, 
they  may  be  freely  reprinted,  and  disaeuiaated  in 

nfleen  hundred  coinet  of  each  of  tiie  "Me- 
moirs" forming  the  Contribntions  are  printed, 
which  are  distributed  to  learned  aooietiea  and 
pnblic  libraries  abroad  and  at  home;  states  and 
territories,  colleges,  and  other  institutions  of  the 
United  States.  The  publications  of  these  several 
bodies  are  received  in  return.  A  system  of  tiie 
distritntiun  of  scientific  works  published  by 
the  government  has  become  an  important  pait 
of  the  useful  agency  of  Uie  institution  in  "dif- 
fusing  knowledge  among   men"  throu^iout  tlio 

An  extonsiTesystemof  meteorolt^oal  observa- 
tion^, embracing  the  whole  country,  has  been 
carried  out  by  the  institation.  Several  reports 
of  the  results  have  been  pablished  in  a  series  of 
Temperature  Tables,  Tables  of  Precipitation,  and 
CliartB  of  Temperature,  and  a  manual  of  direc- 
tions  and  observ.itions  prepared  by  Mr.  Arnold 
Gnyot,  author  of  a  volume  of  lectures  on  ooiu- 
nnmtive  physical  gec^raphy,  entitled  "  Earth  and 
Man,"  and  Professor  of  Geology  and  Physical 
Geography  in  the  College  of  New  Jersey,  The 
reduction  of  the  observatiiin«  cuUected  by  the 
Smithsonian  system  was  performed  frara  1851  to 
1854,  by  Mr.  Lorin  Blodget.  Since  bis  rutire- 
ment  fVom  tiie  dutv,  tiie  material  have  been  sent 
for  reduction  to  Professor  J.tmes  H.  Coffin,  of 
Lafayette  College,  Easion,  Pa.  Pnblic  lectures, 
of  a  popular  charaoler,  are  deiivereil  in  a  room 
fbr  the  purpose  in  tlie  Smithsonian  building, 
during  the  winter.  A  small  snm  is  p^d  to  the 
lecturers,  why  have  been  among  the  chief  pro- 
fe*iional  and  literary  men  of  the  comitry. 

An  eitcnaiTe  system  oF  scientific  correspoc 
dencc  is  carried  on  by  the  officers  <if  the  society, 
who  receive  jnd  communicftto  much  valuable  in- 
fbrmatioa  in  this  way.    The  annual  reporla  of 
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the  Regents,  in  their  interest  and  variety,  exhibit 
fully  this  development  of  the  Institation.* 

The  buildinff  occupied  by  the  Institution  was 
completed  in  the  spring  of  1855.  It  is  four  hun- 
dred and  twenty-six  feet  in  length,  and  of  irregu- 
lar width  and  height.  It  was  erected  from  tlie 
designs  of  Mr.  James  Ren  wick,  of  New  York, 
and  is  in  the  Lombard  style  of  architecture.  Its 
cost,  including  furniture,  is  estimated  at  about 
three  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

Tlie  chief  acting  officer  of  the  Institution  is  the 
Secretar}',  who  has  the  general  superintendence 
of  its  iitcrary  and  scientific  operations.  He  is 
aided  by  "  an  Assistant  Secretary,  acting  as  Li- 
brarian." The  former  office  has  been  held  from 
the  commencement  by  Joseph  Henry,  late  Pro- 
fessor of  Natural  PhiU>sophy  at  the  College  of 
New  Jersey,  and  author  of  a  valuable  series  of 
Contributions  to  Electricity  and  Mngnetism,  pub- 
lished in  the  American  Philosophical  Transactions, 
Silliman^s  Journal,  the  Journal  of  the  Franklin 
Institute,  and  other  similar  publications.  He  was 
the  first  to  apply  the  principle  of  magnetism  as  a 
motor,  and  has  made  many  other  valuable  con- 
tributions to  science. 

The  first  Assistant  Secretary  was  Mr.  Charles 
0.  Jewett,  former  Professor  of  Modern  Lan- 
guages and'Literature  at  Brown  University.  In 
his  capacity  of  librarian,  he  prepared  a  valuable 
report  on  the  Public  Libraries  of  the  United 
States  of  America,  which  was  printed  by  order 
of  Congress  in  1850,  as  an  appendix  to  the  fourth 
annual  report  of  the  Board  of  Regents  of  the 
Institution.  He  also  perfected  a  system  of  catar 
loguing  public  or  other  important  libraries,  by 
stereotyping  aepamtely  the  title  of  each  work,  so 
that  in  printing  or  reprinting,  these  plates  may 
be  used  as  type,  securing  both  accuracy  and 
eoonomy. 

Professor  Spencer  F.  Bainl,  editor  of  the  loo* 
nographic  Encyclopedia,  is  now  Assistant  Secre- 
tary, and  has  been  actively  engaged  in  the  ad- 
justment of  the  museum.  The  exchange  of  pub- 
lications and  specimens  with  foreign  and  domestic 
institutions,  a  work  involving  an  immense  amount 
of  correspondence  and  other  labor,  are  also  under, 
his  care ;  besides  which,  he  has  aided  in  fitting 
out  the  natural  history  department  of  nearly  aU 
the  governnient  exploring  expeditions  for  several 
years.  A  report  from  his  yen,  ^^  On  the  Fishes 
observed  on  the  coasts  of  New  Jersey  and  Long 
Ishind  during  the  summer  of  1854,"  is  appended 
to  the  Ninth  Annual  Report  of  the  Institu- 
tion. 

Considerable  agitation  has  arisen  in  the  councils 
of  the  Institution  and  before  the  public,  with  re- 
spect to  the  disposition  of  the  funds  in  the  matter 
of  the  formation  of  a  large  public  library.  Con- 
gress, by  the  act  of  1846,  led  by  the  eloquent 
speech  of  Rufus  Choate  the  previous  year  on  the 
subject  in  the  Senate,  and  the  advocacy  of  George 
P.  Marsh  in  the  House  of  Representatives,  allowed 
an  annual  sum  for  tliis  purpose  of  twenty-five  thou- 
sand doUars.t  The  arrangement  of  the  fund,  how- 


*  We  would  DAitlcolarly  refer  to  the  Ninth  Anniud  Boport 
for  the  vcar  18o4,  for  a  highly  iDterosting  exhibition  of  the 
prftcticai  working  of  the  Institution. 

t  When  tlte  Institution  was  set  In  motion  in  18461,  an  ad- 
ditional sum  of  two  hundred  and  forty-twu  thousand  dollars 
had  accrued  fh>m  Interest,  which  was  allowed  In  the  act  of 


ever,  and  the  views  of  the  managers  which  have 
leaned  ratlier  to  scientific  than  literary  purposes, 
and  promoted  expensive  schemes  of  publication, 
have  thus  far  defeated  this  object,  A  struggle  in 
the  body  of  the  Regents  on  the  library  question, 
and  the  exercise  of  discretion  in  the  inteqiretaliou 
of  the  original  act  of  Congress,  has  ended  in  the 
resignation  of  the  Hon.  RxSn^i  Choate,  member  ns 
citizen  of  Mas8achusett<>,  and  the  withdrawal  of 
Mr.  Charles  C.  Jewett,  the  assistant  secretir}-, 
acting  as  librarian.* 

The  whole  question  is  one  of  much  intricacy 
of  detail,  involving  the  method  of  appropriation 
of  the  fund  for  building  and  the  practical  avail- 
able resources  on  hand,  as  well  as  the  liieoretical 
a<^ustment  of  the  respecdve  claims  of  titeraturc 
and  science ;  and  the  relative  advantages  of  a 
grand  national  librmy,  and  a  Fystem  of  learned 
publications.! 


THE  A8T0R  LIBKAEY,  NEW  YOnil. 

Tnis  institution  was  founded  by  tlie  late  John 
Jacob  Astor  of  the  city  of  New  York,  by  a  be- 
quest which  is  thus  introduced  in  a  portion  of 
his  will,  dated  August  22,  1839:  ^'Desiring  to 
render  a  public  benefit  to  the  city  of  Xew  York, 
and  to  contribute  to  the  advancement  of  u^i\i\ 
knowledge,  and  the  general  good  of  society,  1  do, 
by  this  codicil,  approjHate  four  hundred  thousand! 
dollars  out  of  my  residuary  estate,  to  the  e^t^iblisli- 
nient  of  a  public  library  in  the  city  of  New  York." 
To  carry  out  his  intentions,  he  named  as  tnistees 
the  Mayor  of  the  Cttpr  and  Chancellor  of  the 
State  ex  officio;  Washmgton  Irving,  William  1>. 
Astor,  Daniel  ].«ord,  jr.,  James  G.  King,  Joseph 
G.  Cogswell,  Fitz  Greene  Halleck,  Henry  lire- 
voort,  jr.,  6amue]  B.  Ruggles,  Samuel  Ward,  jr., 
and  Charles  A.  Bristed. 

The  trustees  were  incorporated  by  the  state  legis- 
lature in  January,  1849.  Mr.  Washington  In'ing 
was  innnediately  after  elected  President,  and  Mr. 
Joseph  G.  Cogswell,  who  had  been  long  engaged 
in  the  work,  having  entered  upon  it  previously  to 
the  death  of  Mr.  Astor,  was  confirmed  as  super- 
intendent. In  the  wonls  of  the  Annual  Report 
to  the  Legislature  for  1853,  signed  by  Mr.  Wash- 
ingt<m  Irving:  *^Mr  Astor  himself,  during  his 
life,  had  virtually  selected  Mr.  Cogs^  ell  for  that 
important  post ;  and  it  is  but  due  tdike  to  both 
to  add,  that  the  success  of  the  hbrury  nmst  be 
mainly  attributed  to  the  wisdom  of  that  seleo^ 
tion." 


Consress  for  buildlnfr  purposes,  leaving  the  income  of  tb« 
original  sum,  about  thirty  tntmsand  dollan  a  year,  for  the  sop- 
port  of  the  establishment.  To  incrcaM  this  fiind,  a  portloa  of 
the  aoeumulated  interest  has  been  added  to  the  priiiclpal,  and 
gradual  aDpn>priaUons  made  for  the  buildings.     ITnder  this 

{>Ian  the  objects  of  the  Institution  are  somfwbat  dpiaycd.  bat 
ts  income  will  hereafter  be  inoreaaed,  it  is  calculated,  by  some 
ton  thousand  dollars  per  annum. 

^  Since  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Jewett,  the  Nbrmry  has  been 
placed  temporarily  under  *he  charge  of  Mr.  Charl^  (lirartL  a 
former  pnpti  of  Profesaor  Agassia,  who  is  engaged  on  a  eaia- 
lugne  or  the  publications  of  learned  societies  and  periodicals 
in  the  library,  the  first  part  of  which  la  published  In  VuL  triL 
of  the  Contributions. 

t  Wo  may  refer  for  the  argument*  on  this  subject  to  the 
miOority  and  minority  reports  in  1B54^  of  the  Uoo.  James  A. 
Pearce  and  the  Hon.  James  Meaeham  of  the  Specfai  Com' 
mittee  of  the  Board  of  Kegenta  on  the  Dbtxibutiou  of  the  la- 
eome.  An  article  in  the  North  American  R«tIow  for  October, 
18M,  by  Mr.  Charles  Ualo,  givea  the  ykwa  of  the  ^-ii^vj" 
party. 
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B7  the  temu  of  the  boauest,  Beventf-fiTe 
thoiuanil  dollars  were  al1ow«a  fur  the  ereotion 
of  the  library  boilding;  one  hundred  and  twenty 
tbonsud  for  pnrobasing  books  and  fiiniiture ; 
vhile  the  reauiniog  two  hundred  and  fire  thou- 
sand dollara  were  ta  be  invested  "  as  a  fnnd  for 
pitying  the  value  of  the  site  of  the  building,  and 
for  maintaining  and  gradoally  inoreaiung  the  said 
library,  and  to  defray  the  necessary  expenses  of 
taking  oare  of  the  sanie,  and  of  the  accommoda- 
tion of  persons  consulting  the  library."  A  site 
for  the  building  wna  to  be  chosen  from  property 
of  the  leatator  on  Aator  or  Lafayette  Place.  The 
selection  wa^  made  fronT  the  latter,  a  plot  of 
gronnil,  sixty-five  feet  in  front  and  rear,  and  one 
handred  anil  twenty  feet  in  depth.  Twenty-five 
thousand  dollara  were  paid  for  this  groQnd.  The 
oomer-itone  of  the  building  w&t  laid  in  March, 
1860 ;  the  whole  was  oomploted  for  the  presorib- 
«d  saiD  in  the  summer  of  1858.  The  following 
extract  fh>m  the  Keport  for  that  year  exhibits 
aome  interesting  detiuls  uf  the  exoeUent  financial 
nuuugeioent  which   has   attended   this   under- 

An  additional  expenditure  of  $lseo,  for  groined 
uebea,  which  became  deeirable  to  render  the  build- 
ing more  Mcure  from  flre,  wu  liberally  borne  by 
Ifr.  William  B.  Artor.  It  vu  not  prscticsble  to 
■Dotade  io  thii  |7S,000,  londry  items  of  expense  far 
equipplDg  the  baiUing,  including  appamtiu  for 
wanmns.  ventilating,  and  lighting,  nnd  the  shelves 
needed  for  the  books.  The  running  length  of  the 
■helve*  is  between  twelve  and  thirteen  thousand 
feet,  and  they  have  cost  tll.WO.  The  iig);regate  of 
these  various  itenu  of  ei]uipment  is  (17,141.90.  It 
has  been  pairl  msinly  by  surplus  interest  accmiog 
from  the  funds  while  the  building  was  in  progrces. 
amoauting  to   lS.000.fl3,  and  the  residue  by  a  pre- 


the  fuuds  wae  temporarily  invested ;  to  that,  aft«r 
paying  io  full  for  uie  buuding  and  its  equipments, 
the  fund  of  |180,000  not  only  remains  umTiDuaished, 
bat  hai  been  increased  ^30.8S.  It  is  wholly 
invested  in  mortgi^es,  except  ^900  in  U.  3.  stock, 
charged  at  par,  but  with  122  per  ceuL  la  market. 
There  is  no  iutercst  iu  arrear  ou  auj  of  the  marl- 

The  statement  with  regard  to  the  library  toad 

is  equally  satisfactory. 

or  the  fund  of  tl  20,000.  especially  devoted  to  the 
purchase  of  books,  the  trusli^cs  cannot  state  with 
entire  precision  the  amouut  expended  up  to  Decem- 
ber SI.  1863.  for  the  reason  given  in  the  treasurer's 
report,  that  several  of  the  bills  and  account*  yet 
remain  nnliquidiited.  tie  states,  however,  the 
lot  BcUudly  advanced  by  him  to  be  t91,ai3.88, 
he  unsettled  bills  at  f4auu,  maki[.R 
196,118.83  in  alL  Tliis  will  leave  an  unexpended 
balance  <  '  "" 

ehases  ol 

come  of  the  (180,000  to  be  annnally 'devoted  to  the 
gradual  increaee  of  the  library.  The  number  of 
volumes  now  purchased  and  on  the  shelves  is  about 
B<),000.  The  superintendent  statee  thmb  the  expen- 
diture of  the  remaining  (28,886.17  will  probably 
inerease  the  Qomber  to  one  buudred  thousand. 

It  is  aetdoin  that  the  collection  of  books  of  a 
public  bbrary  is  liiode  with  e>(|ual  opportunities, 
and  with  equal  ability  and  fidelity.  From  the 
outset  the  work  has  been  systematically  under- 
taken. The  snperintendent  begaii  his  labors  with 
the  collection  of  an  extensive  series  of  bibliogra- 
phical  works  provided  at  his  own  coet,  and  which 
ne  has  generously  presented  to  the  library. 
While  the  building  was  in  progress,  Mr.  Cogswell 
was  employed  in  making  the  best  purclia^ea  at 
home  and  abroad,  vieiting  the  chief  book  marts 
of  Earope  persiinally  for  this  object.  When  the 
bnilding,  admirably  adapted  for  its  pnrpoee,  by 
iti  light,  convenience,  elegance,  nnd  stabilily,  was 
ready,  a  symmetrical  collection  uf  bookj  hud  been 
prepared  for  its  uhelves.  The  arrangement 
fulkiws  the  clasafication  of  Brnnet,  in  his  "  Ma- 
nael  <ln  Ubroire."  Theotogj',  Jurisprudence,  the 
Sciences  and  Arts  (incluiling  Medicine,  the 
Natural  Sciences,  Chemicitry  and  Physics,  Meta- 
physics and  Ethics,  the  Mathematics,  und  the 
Fine  Arts,  separately  arranged);  Literature, 
embracing  a  valuable  linguistio  oiUeotion,  and  a 
distinct  gronping  of  the  books  of  the  ancient  and 
modem  tonKues;  History,  with  its  various  acces- 
sories of  Biography,  Memoirs,  its  Civil  and 
EcclenasUcal  divisions  and  relations  to  various 
countries — follow  each  other  in  seauenoo. 

To  these  diviuona  ia  to  be  odaed  "a  spadal 
technological  department,  to  embrace  eve^ ' 
brAnch  of  practical  industry  and  the  mechouio 
arts,"  generously  provided  for  at  an  expense  of 
more  than  twelve  thousand  dollars,  by  a  gift 
from  Mr.  William  B.  Aafor. 

With  respect  to  the  extent  of  the  use  of  the 
library,  we  find  the  following  interesting  statement 
in  the  Annual  Report  of  the  Superintendent, 
doted  Jan.  1B5S. 

One  hnedred  volumes  a  day  is  a  low  average  of 
the  daily  Dse.  making  the  whole  Dumber  which 
have  been  in  the  hands  of  readers  since  it  wsa 
opened  about  80,000,  and  as  these  were  often  single 
Tolumes  of  a  set  of  from  two  to  fifty  volnmes,  it  may 
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be  conridered  certain  that  more  than  half  of  our 
whole  collection  has  been  wanted  during  the  first 
year.  But  this  is  a  matter  in  which  numerical 
statistics  do  not  afford  much  satisfiaction ;  nothing 
short  of  a  specification  of  the  books  read  or  consulted 
would  show  the  importance  which  the  library  is  to 
the  public,  as  a  source  of  information  and  knowledge, 
and  as  this  cannot  be  given,  a  more  general  account 
must  serye  as  u  substitute.  On  observing  the  classes 
and  kinds  of  books  which  have  been  called  for,  I ' 
have  been  particularly  struck  with  tlie  evidence 
thus  afforded  of  the  wiJe  range  which  the  Ameriettn 
mind  is  now  taking  in  tliought  and  research;  scho- 
lastic theology,  transcendental  metaphysics,  abstruse 
mathematics,  and  oriental  philology  have  found 
many  more  readers  than  Addison  and  Johnson; 
white  on  the  other  hand,  I  am  happy  to  be  able  to 
say,  that  works  of  practical  science  and  of  know- 
ledge for  CTery-day  use,  haye  been  in  great  demand. 
Very  few  have  come  to  the  libraiy  without  some 
manifestly  distinct  sim;  that  is,  it  has  been  little 
used  for  mere  desultory  reading,  but  for  the  most 
part  with  a  specific  view.  It  would  not  be  easy  to 
say  which  department  is  most  consulted,  but  there 
is  naturally  less  dependence  upon  the  library  for 
books  of  theology,  law,  and  medicine,  than  in  the 
others,  the  three  faculties  being  better  provided  for 
in  the  libraries  of  the  institutions  especially  intend- 
ed for  them.  Still,  in  each  of  these  departments, 
the  library  has  many  works  not  elsewhere  to  be 
found.  It  is  now  no  longer  merely  a  matter  of  opi- 
nion ;  it  is  shown  by  experience  that  the  collection 
is  not  too  learned  for  the  wants  of  the  public.  No 
one  fact  will  better  illustrate  this  position  than  the 
following:  in  the  linguistio  department  it  possesses 
dictionaries  and  grammars,  and  other  means  of 
instruction  in  more  than  a  hundred  languages  and 
dialects,  four-fifths  of  which  have  been  called  for 
during  the  first  year  of  its  operation.  Our  mathe- 
matical, mechanical  and  engineering  departments 
are  used  by  great  numbers,  apd  they  are  generally 
known  to  be  so  well  furnished,  that  students  from 
a  distance  have  found  it  a  Bufi[icient  object  to  induce 
them  to  spend  several  weeks  in  New  York  to  hare 
the  use  of  them.    The  same  remark  applies  to  natu- 


ral history,  all  branches  of  which  ars  ftodied  bf-. 
In  entomology  we  are  said  to  have  the  best  as !  ■- 
est  collection  in  this  country  to  which  faXzna'' 
have  free  access.     Pasaing  to  the  hi»tohcsl  ri^r  : 
the  library  we  eome  to  a  department  in  vi«t  i 
very  general  interest   has    been   taken— far  i» 
genend  than  could  have  been   auticiosted  is  .- 
country — ^it  is    that  of    heraldry  and  genrilc 
Among  the  early  purchases  for  the  Ubtsn  u  ^ 
were  but  few  books  of  this  class,  ss  it  wa$  ra^f « 
but  few  would  be  wanted ;  a  year  or  two"*  ti:*' 
ence  proved  the  contrary,   aud  the  coUertw  ^■ 
been  greatiy  enlarged ;  it  is  now  sufiicientlj  vL'. 
to  enable  any  one  to  establish  his  amiorisl  U*^^ 
and  trace  his  pedigree  at  least  as  fisr  bsck  tf  >< 
downfall  of  the  Western  ^npire.     From  Oui  iV" 
glance  at  the  library,  it  has  been  seen  that  Uwr^v" 
students  and  readers  in  all  de|>artmenti  of  it  i'^ 
thst  no  one  greatly  preponderates  over  the  re»t:  ^ 
I  think  it  may  be  stated,  that  on  the  whole  tb&  ^ 
the  fine  arts,  taken  collectively,  is  the  one  vts: 
has  been  most  extensively  used ;  practical  areluKcs 
and  other  artists  have  had  free  access  to  it^nanyA 
whom  have  often  had  occasion  to  consult  it 

The  arrangements  of  the  library  afibrd  err 
requisite  faculty  for  the  consultation  of  i^ 
books.    It  is  open  to  visitors  from  all  parts  or  ti^ 
country  or  the  world,  without   fee  or  sj«<- 
introdaction.    All  may  receive  the  benefit  oi  (t 
liberal  endowment.     It  is   simply  to  op(»  ^ 
door,  ascend  the  cheerful  stairway  to  the  vjb. 
room,  and  write  on  a  printed  form  provided^ 
titie  of  a  desired  volume.     As  every  day  fe^ 
the  library  richer  in    books,  and  a  system  d 
special  catiedognes  by  departinents  is  in  prep*-"^ 
tion,  creating  new  facilities  in  the  use  of  tbeit 
the  visitor  will  soon,  if  he  may  not  already,  resBft 
the  prediction  of  Mr.  Georse  Bancroft,  ^  oi  ^^ 
should  and  must  become  the  great  library  of  ^ 
Western  Continent.'*     We  oonld,  at  the  ck^^i 
our  long  journey  in  these  volmnea,  wish  &r  do 
more  cheerful  omen  of  the    bonntifiil  literttj 
ftiture. 
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Carroll,  B.  R.,  Hist  Collections  of  South  Carolina,  l 

131*.  ' 
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Cavaliers  of  Virginia,  by  Wm  A  Carmthers,  ii  436. 
Centenarians  of  Harvard,  i.  69. 
Centralia  Exploring  Expedition,  ii  667. 
Chalkley,  Tuomas,  i.  96. 
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Champe,  Sergeant,  Expedition  of     Henry  Lee,  i 

4ia 
Champions  of  Freedom,  the,  by  S.  Woodworth,  ii 
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Eulogy  of,  by  Wul  C.  Bryant,  a  186. 
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ture, ii.  493. 

Comparison    of  John    Locke    and  William  Penn. 
Oeorge  Bancroft,  ii  806. 
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Connecticut  F.  O,  HalUek,  ii  211. 

Connecticut  Academy  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  ii.  289. 
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PREFACE. 


This  work,  after  having  passed  through  several  editions,  has  been 
for  a  few  years  quite  out  of  print.  It  was  intended  by  the  publisher 
to  meet  the  demand  for  a  new  edition  about  the  time  of  the  outbreak 
of  the  recent  civil  war,  and  some  preparations  were  then  made  for  the 
purpose ;  but  the  engrossing  struggle  which  ensued  necessarily  deferred 
the  contemplated  publication.  There  were  other  considerations  also, 
of  a  more  private  nature,  which  interfered.  When  the  new  edition 
was  projected,  it  was  felt  that  the  numerous  changes  which  even  a 
few  years  had  made,  in  the  removal  by  death  of  many  of  the  most 
important  American  authors,  called  for  some  notice  of  these  events,  with 
others  of  consequence,  in  a  contemporary  literary  chronicle  like  the  pres- 
ent work.  A  Supplement  was  therefore  undertaken.  Though  intended 
to  be  brief,  its  pi*eparation  required  care  and  industry.  In  this,  as  in  the 
original  work,  my  brother,  the  late  George  Long  Dutckivce,  shared 
with  me  its  counsels  and  labors.  He  resumed  the  old  task  which  he 
had  so  earnestly  and  faithfully  performed  with  his  accustomed  spirit  and 
energy;  but  it  was  not  long  before  this  work,  which  he  delighted  to 
pursue,  was  interrupted  by  the  illness  which  early  in  1863,  resulted  in 
his  death.  The  war  was  then  at  its  height,  adding  its  public  calamities 
to  the  burden  of  private  sorrows.  Other  duti^  interposed,  and  the  work 
was  deferred  to  a  more  propitious  season.  As  the  national  struggle 
evidently  drew  to  a  close  it  was  resumed,  and  in  the  present  year  has  been 
pushed  to  a  conclusion. 

It  was  with  a  feeling  of  heaviness  tliat  the  manuscript  notes,  commenced 
and  interrupted  under  such  circumstances,  were  resumed.  To  the  long  list 
of  obituaries  of  honored  authors,  with  many  of  whom  we  had  been  per- 
sonally acquainted,  was  to  be  added  that  of  a  beloved  brother  and  life- 
long partner  in  literary  studies  and  pursuits.  A  notice  of  his  simple, 
useful,  unostentatious  literary  career,  from  the  hand  of  a  friend  who- 
knew  him  well,  will  be  found  on  a  subsequent  page.  His  portrait, 
engraved  by  Burt,  after  an  original  painting  by  another  friend,  the  late 
Paul  Duggin,  is  placed  as  a  frontispiece  to  the  present  Supplement 

Here  I  must  pause,  with  a  brother's  testimony  to  the  manly  sincerity 
of  his  character  and  the  great  worth  of  his  example ;  the  lesson  of  his 
life,  in  the  discharge,  with  rare  self-devotion,  of  every  private,  social, 
and  Christian  duty.  I  owe  much,  more  than  I  can  here  express,  to  his 
constant  affection,  his  principles,  and  his  active  virtues. 
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In  tlie  preparation  of  the  Supplement  added  to  the  present  edition, 
little  more  has  been  attempted  than  to  continue,  in  a  very  brief  manner, 
the  record  of  the  lives  and  works  of  the  individuals  commenced  in  the 
previous  volumes.  The  first  duty  in  our  chronicle  was  to  the  departed : 
alas,  that  these  obituaries  should  include  so  many  whose  virtues  and 
abilities  seem  now,  more  than  ever,  to  be  regretted  amidst  the  unparal- 
leled losses  of  the  nation !  Washington  Irving,  James  Kirke  Paulding, 
William  Hickling  Prescott,  Edward  Robinson,  Edward  Everett,  and,  as 
we  close  these  pages,  Francis  Wayland,  are  but  a  few  of  the  eminent 
authors  who  have  passed  away  during  the  ten  years  since  this  work  was 
first  published.  Happily  others,  veterans  also  of  our  young  literature, 
yet  survive  in  unimpaired  strength  and  vigor,  as  the  record  of  their  recent 
works  will  demonstrate.  We  have  attempted  to  chronicle  the  most  im- 
portant of  these,  and  to  supply  some  omissions  of  the  previous  editions 
in  the  introduction  of  new  names,  both  of  an  earlier  and  later  date.  The 
reader  may  possibly  wish  more  had  been  included ;  but  the  editor  has 
of  necessity  been  governed  by  limited  time  and  limited  space.  It  is  quite 
probable  that  many  names  of  consequence  are  yet  omitted,  so  prolific  of 
late  has  been  our  literature.  Many  new  writers  are  establishing  a 
reputation  in  the  weekly  journals  and  monthly  magazines — the  Atlantic 
MontJih/  might  famish  a  score  of  them  for  our  pages — and  the  fast  devel- 
oping literature  of  the  war,  in  the  poems  of  Brownell,  the  sketches  of  Hal- 
pine,  Edmund  Kirke,  and  the  narratives  of  others,  is  prolific  of  excellence. 
But  no  work  of  this  kind  can  exhaust  a  subject  so  difficult  exactly  to 
define  in  its  limits,  and  which  is  every  day  expanding  with  ever-increasing 
rapidity.     Something  is  even  now  left  for  future  editions. 

It  is  believed,  however,  that  the  present  Supplement,  imperfect  as  it 
may  be,  will  add  much  to  the  usefulness  of  the  previous  volumes.  Here, 
as  before,  we  gladly  acknowledge  our  obligations  to  our  literary  friends, 
who  have  given  important  aid  to  the  undertaking.  Our  thanks  are  par- 
ticularly due  to  Mr.  Buckingham  Smith,  who  has  furnished  us  with  a  series 
of  sketches  of  old  Spanish  writers,  derived  from  rare  materials  in  his  pri- 
vate collections ;  to  Mr.  John  Gilmary  Shea  for  similar  notices  of  the  earlv 
French  writers  who  wrote  of  America  from  personal  observation ;  and  to 
Mr.  John  Ward  Dean,  of  Boston,  for  many  valuable  notices  of  contem- 
porary authors,  particularly  in  the  field  of  antiquarian  and  genealogical 
researches.  The  latter  has  become  quite  an  important  department  of 
American  literature ;  it  is  one  highly  creditable  to  the  country,  and  by 
no  one  has  it  been  assisted  with  more  disinterested  and  praiseworthy 
diligence  than  by  Mr.  Dean. 

EVKKT  A.  DUYCKINOK. 

Nbw  Yobk,  Octolety  1865. 
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GIOVANNI  DA  VERRAZZANa 

A  Fi.oRBNTiNB  mariner  of  this  name  appears  to 
have  been  in  the  service  of  France,  about  the 
close  of  the  first  quarter  of  the  sixteenth  cen- 
tury. Ilis  claim  to  be  remembered  rests  upon 
the  authenticity  and  truth  of  a  letter  bearing  his 
name,  dated  at  Dieppe,  the  8th  day  of  July, 
1524,  addressed  to  Francis  I.,  published  in  the 
Historical  Collection  of  Ramusio,  in  the  year 
1556,  and  is  an  account  of  a  discovery  made  on 
the  eastern  line  of  the  continent  to  the  west, 
from  about  the  83d  to  the  60th  degree  of 
northern  latitude.  Except  in  an  unauthenti- 
cated  paper  which  follows  it,  of  a  gran  eapitano^ 
neither  the  discovery  nor  the  name  of  tne  dis- 
coverer are  mentioned  at  any  time  again  until 
the  year  1642,  when  they  appear  on  a  copper 
globe  of  that  date,  made  at  Venice  for  the  Cardi- 
nal Cervino,  where  is  engraved  the  probably 
unfinished  inscription:  Verrazana  awe  Nova^ 
Gallia  a  Verrazano  eomperta  Anno  sal,  M.D., 
Verrazana  or  New-Gaul,  discovered  by  Verraza- 
no, in  the  year  of  salvation  M.D. 

Nine  years  after  the  publication,  the  authority 
of  this  letter  was  quoted,  and  gradually  from 
Ramusio  it  has  been  received  as  authentic  his- 
tory. The  objections  raised  to  the  statements 
are,  among  others,  that,  while  accurately  de- 
scribing the  character  of  the  soil,  and  many 
particulars  of  the  characteristic  vegetation,  no 
place  is  found  on  the  coast,  though  it  is  run 
only  in  the  daytime,  all  the  way  from  the  lati- 
tude of  Cape  Roman  to  the  entrance  of  New 
York,  where  a  vessel  can  lie  securely;  and  while 
Narraganset  Bay  is  well  described,  Martha^s 
Vineyard,  Nantucket,  and  Cape  Cod  are  not 
observed ;  and  although  the  islands  of  Massachu- 
setts Bay  are  not  overlooked,  with  the  high 
rock-bound  coast  of  Maine,  the  Bay  of  Fundy 
and  the  entrance  to  the  Bay  of  St.  Lawrence 
are  unobserved,  as  well  as  the  fishing-vessels 
that  for  many  seasons  had  begun  to  frequent  the 
coasts  from  Nonnandy  and  Brittany. 

The  letter  may  be  supposed  a  fiction  founded 
on  facts,  the  imperfect  memorial  of  several  voy- 
ages put  in  connection,  such  as  may  have  been 
derived,  about  that  time,  from  accounts  given  by 
some  of  those  persons,  for  instance,  who  in  the 
spring  of  1625,  with  two  caravels,  ran  that  shore 
in  the  interest  of  Ayllon,  for  a  distance  of  two 
hundred  and  fifty  leagues;  or  of  those  who,  in 
the  same  year,  accompanied  Estevan  Gomez  in 
his  search  for  a  strait.  It  has  been  attempted 
to  show  that  the  state  of  vegetation  described 


does  not  conform  to  the  season  of  the  year ;  that 
it  is  three  months  in  advance,  and  points  to 
the  time  when  voyages  were  usually  be^n  in 
that  age,  af>out  the  end  of  March,  or  begmning 
of  April.  The  depth  of  water  is  falsely  stated, 
as  to  what  is  general  on  the  coast;  and  the 
winds  of  the  month  of  March  are  not  those 
that  are  indicated  to  exist  at  the  present  time, 
by  exact  observations  made  for  a  series  of  years; 
but  both  are  such  as  belong  rather  to  the  Euro- 
pean shore.  A  copy  of  a  similar  letter  in  a 
library  of  Florence,  written  in  tlie  character  of 
the  time,  contains  the  substance  of  this  report, 
in  conjunction  with  a  portion  called  Cosmo- 
graphical,  and  is  signed  Janus  Verrazzanus.  Of 
this  part  it  is  remarked  that  the  statements  con- 
tained in  it,  as  to  the  condition  of  discovery, 
codld  not  have  been  made  by  a  navigator  of  that 
day,  nor  by  any  one  acquainted  with  the  then 
state  of  geographical  science ;  as  he  is  ignorant 
of  the  existence  of  the  Pacific,  and  of  the  vast 
distance,  experimentally  proven,  between  the 
continent  of  America  and  Asia,  which  the 
voyage  of  Magellan,  with  the  return  of  Elcano, 
by  the  way  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  in  1522, 
had  disclosed. 

George  V.  Greene,  Esq.,  in  a  volume  of  His- 
torical Studies,  which  contains  an  account  of  all 
that  is  known  of  Verrazzano,  or  that  can  prob- 
ably be  said  in  support  of  the  reality  of  his 
voyage,  with  competent  ability  thus  speaks  criti- 
cally of  the  letters : — 

**  There  is  something  so  peculiar  in  the  style 
of  this  letter,  as  it  reads  in  the  manuscript  of 
the  Magliabecchian,  that  it  is  impossible  to 
account  for  its  variations  from  Ramusio,  except 
by  supposing  that  this  editor  worked  the  whole 
piece  over  anew,  correcting  the  errors  of  lan- 
guage upon  his  own  authority.  These  errors, 
indeed,  are  numerous,  and  the  whole  exhibits  a 
strange  mixture  of  Latinisms  and  absolute  bar- 
barisms, with  pure  Tuscan  words  and  phrases. '' 

With  this  letter  is  another,  which  appears  to 
have  enclosed  it,  from  one  Carli  to  his  father, 
both  of  Florence. 

And  here  it  is  to  be  remarked,  that  the  same 
state  of  composition  exists  in  the  letters  attribu- 
ted to  Vespucio,  found  of  late  in  manuscript — 
Italian  plentifully  broken  with  Portuguese  words 
and  phrases,  as  if  that  educated  Tuscan,  who  left 
Florence  in  the  forty-fifth  year  of  his  age,  at 
the  end  of  ten  years  had  thus  forgotten  how  to 
write  his  mother-tongue. 

Certain  Spanish  authors  assert  that  Verrazzano 
is  the  person  who,  in  the  service  of  France,  was 
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known  to  their  countrymen  as  Juan  Florentine, 
or  Juan  de  la  Rochela,  and  who  for  several  years 
pillaged  the  Spanish  vessels  on  their  return  from 
America,  one  of  whose  acts,  more  memorable 
than  the  rest,  was  the  taking  of  a  treasure-ship 
of  Cortez,  with  the  armor  and  jewels  of  Mocte- 
zuma,  Guatimoc,  and  other  gi*eat  nobles  of 
Mexico,  on  the  way  to  be  presented  to  Charles 
v.,  which  were,  according  to  Bernal  Diaz, 
the  things  of  the  greatest  value  to  be  found 
in  all  that  country.  In  the  next  year,  1524, 
this  nrivateersman  was  taken  at  sea  by  some 
vessels  of  Biscay,  and,  being  brought  to  Madrid, 
he  was  condemned  with  other  captains  for 
piracy,  and  executed  by  order  of  the  Emperor. 
These  facts,  and  others,  which  Barcia  finds  cur- 
rent in  the  books,  as  to  the  career  of  Yerraz- 
zano,  he  admits  are  not  easy  in  point  of  time  to 
reconcile. 

LUI8  HEBNAKDEZ  DB  BISDMA 

This  Spaniard  was  an  ofiicer  in  the  army  of 
Hernando  de  Soto,  which,  in  1688,  took  passage 
out  of  the  mouth  of  the  Guadalquivir,  to  attempt 
the  conquest  of  Florida.  Biedma  was  appointed 
faioT^  or  purveyor,  to  the  expedition,  being  one 
of  the  persons  of  "  account  ^*  with  the  General,  as 
is  said  by  the  Fidalgo  of  Elvas,  who  gives  a  nar- 
rative of  this  enterprise,  ^*  the  offices  following 
by  great  friendship,  because  they  were  desired 
of  many."  Among  others  so  favored  were  Juan 
de  Afiasco,  auditor,  and  Juan  Gaytan,  nephew 
to  the  Cardinal  of  Ciguenza,  treasurer.  After 
the  arrival  of  the  fleet  in  Cuba,  and  on  the  eve 
of  its  final  departure,  the  three  united  in  a  letter, 
still  extant,  to  the  King  of  Spain.  They  had  be- 
fore written  to  His  Miyesty,  when  they  reached 
Santiago  de  Cuba,  giving  an  account  of  the  suc- 
cess of  the  voyage,  and  of  a  beginning  that 
appeared  to  favor  the  plans  of  Soto.  Now, 
writing  from  Havana,  they  speak  of  his  having 
passed  through  the  Island  as  Governor,  visiting 
the  towns;  of  his  great  expenditures  and  his 
toils ;  the  good  provision  f*.  r  the  armament  then 
in  readiness ;  the  number  of  ships,  horses,  and 
men ;  and  of  the  subsistence  in  so  large  amount 
as  could  not  be  drawn  out  of  Spain.  Afiasco, 
they  state,  was  elected  contador^  purser,  and,  as 
such,  being  sent  to  the  coast  of  Florida  in  the 
previous  winter,  1688-9,  he  had  explored  a  har- 
bor, the  most  convenient  for  a  place  of  landing, 
and  brought  back  four  natives  of  the  country, 
who,  to  the  extent  that  they  could  be  understood, 
higlily  encouraged  the  hopes  of  tlie  Spaniards. 

Biedma  wrote  a  brief  narrative  of  the  prog- 
ress of  the  army,  and  the  vicissitudes  attending 
it  from  its  landing  at  Tampa  Bay,  through  the 
march  and  sabsequent  embarkation  on  the  Mis- 
sissippi River,  until  it  again  went  on  shore  at 
the  entrance  of  the  Panuco,  in  New  Spain.  This 
relation  was  presented  by  the  /ator  to  the  Coun- 
cil of  the  Indias,  while  in  session  in  the  year 
1644,  addressed  to  the  king,  and  probably  writ- 
ten in  obedience  to  the  royal  instructions  given 
at  the  time  of  bestowing  his  commission. 

This  *^  Rrlagion  dk  la  Ibla  de  la  Florida  ^* 
was  printed  in  1857,  in  the  "  Coleccion  de  Vario$ 
Doeumento9  para  la  HUtiyria  de  la  Florida  y 
tierroM  adyaeentet^^^  London,  small  folio,  pp.  208, 
with  a  fac -simile  of  the  writer *s  signature,  and  a 


few  notes  of  comment  on  some  words  of  the 
text,  by  Juan  Baptista  Muftoz.  A  translation 
into  French  was  published  at  Paris,  in  1841,  in 
the  ^^Helatiang  et  MemoireB^'^^  by  H.  Temanz- 
Compans. 

LUIS   CAKgSB   DB  BALBASTBO. 

Father  Luis  Cancer,  of  the  Order  of  Santo 
Domingo,  was  a  native  of  the  kingdom  of  Ara- 
gon,  of  good  birth  and  education.  He  came  to 
Espafiola  with  the  intent  of  preaching  to  the 
Indians;  but  their  numbers  had  become  so  re- 
duced, that  he  only  found  room  to  regret  tlie 
past.  By  the  prelates  of  the  province  he  was 
intrusted  with  the  founding  of  a  convent  at 
Puerto  Rico,  of  which  he  was  installed  the  first 
Prior.  He  remained  there  some  years,  until 
conceiving  that  heathen  were  no  longer  to  be 
found  in  that  locality,  the  fervor  of  his  spirit 
drove  him  to  seek  elsewhere  to  moke  convenes. 
He  now  went  to  Guatemala,  where,  having  learnt 
the  language  and  preached  to  the  Indians  for  a 
.time,  he  proceeded  to  Vera  Paz,  on  a  new  mis- 
sion. His  restless  ambition  carried  him  next  to 
Mexico,  where  he  resided  some  years  among  the 
natives  as  a  preacher.  His  attention,  neverthe- 
less, for  a  long  time  had  been  turned  toward 
Florida,  and  he  determined  that  tlie  Gospel 
should  soon  strike  root  there  likewise.  After 
having  kindled  also  with  his  own  desire  tb« 
mind  of  the  friar  Gregorio  de  Beteta,  a  brother 
of  tlie  order,  he  set  out  for  Spain,  to  obtiun  a 
concession  for  the  pious  work.  On  the  way 
thither  he  was  accidentally  taken  by  a  Turkish 
corsair,  engaged  in  the  service  of  France  against 
Charles  V.,  that  threatened  to  cast  the  bud  of 
his  hopes.  But  the  charity  of  a  Frenchman  earl} 
relieved  him  from  captivity.  Returning  from 
Spain  with  authority  for  his  enterprise,  a  small 
vessel  was  placed  at  his  disposal  by  the  Viceroy 
of  Mexico,  with  every  necessary,  at  the  royal 
cost.  Father  Can9er,  with  Beteta,  Diego  de 
Tolosa,  Jnan  Garcia,  and  an  assistant,  Fuentes» 
set  sail  for  Cuba,  with  wind,  however  strong, 
nothing  so  urgent  as  the  spirit  that  animated 
them.  By  superior  orders,  they  were  reiiuired 
not  to  follow  where  other  Spaniards  had  gi>ne, 
because  of  the  enormities  that  had  been  pmr- 
tised  by  them  in  many  places. 

On  the  night  of  the  Ascension,  in  the  year 
1649,  the  little  vessel  arrived,  by  the  way  uf 
Havana,  in  sight  of  the  western  coast  of  Florida. 
in  ten  fathoms  or  less  of  water,  in  latitude  28^, 
or  thereabout ;  and  the  next  day  a  shallop  was 
sent  on  sliore,  with  orders  to  the  sailors  not  to 
land,  but  only  to  take  a  view  of  the  country. 
The  inviting  beauty  of  the  woodland,  however, 
tempted  them  to  disobedience :  startled  at  length 
by  the  appearance  of  a  few  Indians,  the  men 
returned,  through  a  squall,  to  the  ship.  The 
port  of  which  they  were  in  quest  not  being  any- 
where  in  sight,  the  voyagers  sailed  nearly  a  de> 
gree  farther  northward,  and  thence  they  soocbi 
the  land  ;  for  the  vessel  could  not  come  withia 
six  leagues  of  the  shore,  because  ot  the  ahallov- 
ness  of  the  sea.  Running  through  four,  thre«» 
and  two  fathoms  depth  of  water,  in  the  last  half 
of  the  distance  they  came  to  a  small  bay,  and 
at  night  slept  on  an  island  somewhat  distant 
from  the  mam.     In  the  morning  Uiey  ran  three 
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leagues  farther  north,  and  then  went  back  to 
the  vessel,  which  had  followed  them  along  at 
sea.  The  next  da/  a  party  again  went  on  shore, 
and  tbrougli  some  Indians  they  ascertained  that 
the  Bay  of  Espiritn  Santo  they  were  seeking  lay 
behind  them,  a  day  and  halfs  Journey  to  the 
southward.  The  friar  Diego  do  Tolosa,  the  lay 
brother  Fuentes,  with  a  native  woman  brought 
with  them  from  Cnba,  remained  to  take  the 
journey  by  land ;  and  in  the  end  it  was  found 
that  those  persons  were  directly  deprived  of 
liberty.  In  the  morning  no  one  was  to  be  dis- 
covered anywhere  on  shore. 

Eight 'days  were  spent  in  passing  down  the 
coast,  and  as  many  more  in  ascending  the  Bay  of 
Tampa.  On  Corpus  Christi,  mass  was  said  on 
shore,  and  some  Indians  were  observed,  who 
tried  to  draw  the  friars  away  to  them.  Return- 
ing on  board  the  vessel,  they  found  a  Spaniard, 
escaped  in  a  canoe  from  his  Indian  master.  He 
had  come  into  the  country  with  the  army  of 
Soto.  The  news  he  brought  was  sad :  the  scalp 
of  the  friar  had  been  shown  him;  his  companion 
also  had  been  killed,  so  that  of  three  only  a  sailor 
had  been  spared.  Terrible  was  the  blow,  but 
not  altogether  unexpected,  for  it  had  been  calcu- 
lated that  a  mission,  undertaken  by  preference 
oat  from  under  the  cover  of  arms,  could  only  be 
successful  at  the  cost  of  much  blood. 

Thus  far  the  Father  Cancer  wrote  up  the 
full  story  of  all  that  had  occurred.  Discover- 
iog  now  that  his  companions  intended  to  go 
elsewhere,  or  to  return  to  New  Spain,  he  re- 
solved to  cast  his  lot  at  once  on  sliore,  despite 
the  entreaties  of  all,  and  the  certain  death  that 
seemed  to' await  him.  Some  notes,  interlined, 
are  in  the  handwriting  of  the  Father  Beteta ; 
and  the  closing  of  the  relation,  at  the  paragraph 
beginning  with  the  words  *^  Antes  que  d  este 
llegasemos,**  is  evidently  also  written  by  him. 
The  relation  continues: — 

Soon  after  landing,  a  savage  met  the  friar  with 
an  embrace,  and  in  leading  him  away  another 
pulled  olf  his  hat,  while  a  Uiird,  in  that  act, 
with  a  bludgeon  struck  him  on  the  head.  Di- 
rectly he  was  surrounded  by  a  yelling  multitude 
of  men,  who,  tearing  off  his  habit,  held  it  up  to 
the  view  of  his  friends,  who  stood  out  in  the 
little  boat  a  sliort  distance  on  the  water,  in  full 
view  of  all  that  was  passing. 

This  account,  in  nine  pages  folio,  is  published 
in  the  OoUceion  de  Vario$  Documentor  para  la 
ffUtoria  de  la  Florida  y  tierrae  adyaeentee^  and 
the  story  is  chronicled  as  early  as  1596,  by  Fray 
Augustin  Duvila  Padilla,  in  the  Hieioria  de  la 
Fundaeion  y  Diecureo  de  la  Provineia  de  San- 
tiago de  Mexico  de  la  Orden  de  Predicoilorca^  and 
in  the  Vlllth  Decade  of  the  Hietoria  of  the  In- 
diaa,  by  Herrera. 

Other  documents  of  this  early  and  memorable 
undertaking  of  the  Dominicans  exist  unpublished. 
They  are  a  set  of  official  papers,  made  before  a 
notary,  on  board  tlie  Santa  Maria  de  la  Encina, 
previous  to  the  landing  of  the  friars  and  on  com- 
ing to  the  coast  of  Florida.  When  about  leaving 
New  Spain,  it  ap|)ears  that  the  Fatliers  Beteta 
and JTolosa  were  privately  furnished  with  a  patent 
bj  the  Superior  to  elect  a  leader,  which  was  done, 
the  friar  Juan  Garcia  being  chosen.  Without 
hesitation  Oan^r  relinquished  the  charge  which 


he  supposed  to  have  been  conferred  upon  him, 
the  presents  he  had  brought  together,  both  in 
Spain  and  Mexico,  with  much  labor,  for  the  infi- 
del, and  the  sacred  utensils  designed  for  a  con- 
vent to  be  erected,  declaring  himself  at  once  in 
readiness  to  receive  orders.  There  were  some 
matters  of  controversy,  however,  that  appear 
seriously  to  have  disturbed  the  peace  of  the  little 
brotherhood :  one,  the  point  or  place  of  debarka- 
tion; the  other,  the  condition  in  which  they  should 
go  on  shore.  The  Father  Cancer  thought  with 
much  learning  on  the  subject,  and  ho  quoted 
especially  the  authority  of  St.  Tliomas,  that  they 
should  take  gifts  with  them,  which  the  vicar  op- 
posed with  the  reason  that  the  heathen,  in  order 
to  possess  themselves  at  once  of  every  thing  that 
was  brought,  would  immediately  put  them  to 
death;  and  he  thought  it  more  prudent,  when 
they  leaped  on  land,  that  they  should  go  poor 
and  naked,  with  only  a  cowl  on  the  back  and  a 
cross  in  the  hand,  for  it  appeared  to  him  that  so 
went  about  the  saints  in  their  task,  preaching  to 
unbelievers.  These  papers  are  the  key  to  the 
first  document,  and  show  a  transparent  purpose, 
however  ineffectual,  to  put  restraint  on  the  in- 
temperate zeal  of  Cancer,  and,  with  delicate  re- 
gard for  his  feelings,  while  the  power  was  seem- 
ingly in  the  hands  of  Garcia,  to  leave  it  reposing 
through  him  in  those  of  the  more  moderate  com- 
panion, Beteta. 

FB4KCI8C0  PABBJA 

Tliis  friar  of  Saint  Francis  was  born  in  the  town 
of  Auflon  and  kingdom  of  Castilla  la  Nueva. 
He  came  from  Spain  in  1593,  with  ten  others  of 
the  same  order,  under  a  superior,  to  Havana, 
whence  they  proceeded  in  the  next  year  to  Saint 
Augustine,  for  the  conversion  of  the  natives  of 
Florida.  A  part  of  their  number  were  sent 
noithward  immediately  to  pacify  the  Province 
of  Guale,  the  inhabitants  of  which,  at  the  time, 
were  in  such  temper  that  the  soldiers  dared  not 
go  outside  of  the  forts  to  seek  fish  or  game,  lest 
they  might  be  murdered.  Fortunately,  the  Father 
Pareja  was  not  one  of  that  mission,  and  remained 
to  become  a  teacher  of  the  Timuquas,  a  people 
among  whom  lie  resided  nearly  all  the  remainder 
of  his  life,  a  period  of  about  thirty-four  years. 
He  wrote  and  printed  in  their  language  and  the 
Spanish  the  following  works : — 

CATHECIIMOy 

EN  LENGVA 

CAfTXLLANA,   T 

Timuquana. 

En  el  ^ual  (e  contiene  lo  que  (e  let  pue- 

de  enfeSar  a  lot  adultot  que  an 

de  fer  bapdsadot. 

Cmfmefio  Pt  el  P,  F.  Fran^  • 

€if€9  Pareja^  Religiofp  de  la  Orden  del  ferapkie$ 

P,  &  Francifiof  Guardian  del  Conmente  tU 

la  puriffima  COcefchn  de  N.  Seihra  de 

&  Augmflin^y  Padre  de  la  Otfte- 

dia  defanfia  Elena  de  la 

Florida. 

En  Mexico. 

En  la  Impreu  de  la  Viuda  de  Pedro  Balli. 

Por  C.  Adriano  Ofkr.    M,  DC.  XI J, 

Cehpk^M  t — ^Acabofe  de  imprimir  efte  Cacbecirmoy  a 

primero  de  Mar^,  de  mil  y  feifcien- 

tot  y  dose,  a  honor,  y  gloria  de  N. 

ScQora  la  Virgen  Maria. 
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CAtecrismo, 
y  BREVE  EXPO- 

tlCION    Dl   LA   DOC- 

trina  Chriftiana. 

Aitfjr  nftUy  neceffaria^  afi  para  lot  E/faflo/eSf  €9- 

mo  para  los  NaturaUt^  en  Cajitllana^  y  Timu' 

fuanaf  en  modo  de  freruntai^  y  refpueftas,     Cupuefio 

por  el  P,  F,  Francijco  Pareja  de  la  Orden  de  N. 

Serapkico  P,  S.  Fradfco,  Padre  de  la  Cuflodia 

de  S»  Elena  de  la  Florida, 

Colophon : — Con  Licxncia  dc  loi  Svpe- 

riores^  en  Mexico^  en  caja  de  la  vtuda  de 

Pedro  Balli.     jfilo  de  i6l2. 

Por  C.  A.  Ccfar. 

CONrESUONARIO 

EN  LENGUA  CASTELLA- 

na,  y  Timuquana  Con  algunos  con- 

fejot  para  animar  al  penitente. 

(*) 

f  V  affi  mijmo  van  declarados  algunos  effeffos  y 
prerrogariuas  defte  fanSlo  facramento  de  la  Confef- 
fion,      Todo  muy  vtily  proueckojo^  ajji  para  fue 
los  padres  confejfores  Jepan  infiruyr  al  peni- 
tente eomo  para  que  ellot  aprendan  a 


0  pt 

jaberfe  confejfar. 


f  Ordenado  por  el  Padre,  Fr.  Fran- 

cifco  Pareja,  Padre  de  la  Cufto- 

dia  de  fanta  Elena  de 

la  Florida. 

f  Religiofi  de  la  Orden  de  nuehro  Serapkico 
Padre  San  Francijco. 

f  Impreflb  con  Ucencia  en  Mexico,  en  la  £m> 

prenu  de  la  Viuda  de  Diego  Lopez 

Daualos.    Ano  de  1613. 

Cathxchmo,  t 
EXAMBN   Pa- 

Ra  Lot  Que  Comvlqan,  Em 
lengua  Caftcllana,  y  Timuquana. 

En  el  qual  fe  c6tiene  el  refpedlo  que  fe  deue  tener  a 
lot  tcmplos,  con  algunos  Similes  del  Santifiimo  Sa- 
cramento, y  fus  cffcStot ;  y  la  preparacid  para  la  cd- 
rounion  actual  y  efpiritual ;  y  para  quado  fe  d4  a  los 
enfermos.     Las  gracias  que  defpues  de  la  comanion 
fe  deuen  dar  a  Dios,  que  fe  recibe  en  ella.    Y  algunos 
milagros  defte  fantiffimo  Sacramento.     Y  dichos  de 
Santos,  y  de  perfonas  do6tas,  que  aconfejan 
y  exortan  a  Ai  frequencia. 
Aora  en  efta  IL  Impreflion 
cofTegido,  y  enmendado,  y  algo  necelTario  afladido. 
Por  el  Padre  Fr,  Francijco  Pareja^  Religiofi  de 
la  Orden  de  N.  Serapkico  P,  S,  Francifio^  y  Padre  de  la 
Prouincia  de  Santa  Elena  de  la  Florida^  natural  de 
Aufton  diocefi  del  Ar^obifpado  de  Toledo. 

^  Con  PaiTiLXGio. 

En  Mexico,  en  la  Imprenta  de  Juan  Ruyz. 

Alio  de  1627. 

A  copy  of  each  of  the  three  first  books  is  in 
this  country,  and  there  is  also  one  of  the  third 
in  Spain,  all  in  private  libraries.  The  fourth  is 
extant  in  the  British  Museum.  The  friar  also 
made  a  vocabulary  and  grammar  of  the  Indian 
tongue;  the  grammar,  according  to  Nicolas 
Antonio,  has  been  printed,  Mexico,  1613,  but 
no  copy  of  it  is  now  known  to  exist ;  the  vocab- 
ulary mnst  be  supposed  lost.  He  composed  like- 
wise some  devotional  tracts ;  and  in  such  labors 
spent  seventeen  years.    These,  and  a  work  by 


the  Father  Gregorio  de  Mouilla,  printed  still 
later,  are  all  the  works  known  to  have  been 
written  in  Tnmuquana,  or  language  of  Florida, 
as  it  was  sometimes  called,  for  being  the  prevalent 
one  of  the  country. 

In  the  Archives  of  the  Indios,  at  Sevilla,  is  a 
letter  addressed  to  Philip  III.  by  Father  Pareja 
in  1607,  as  custodian  of  the  minor  friars  in 
the  provinces  of  Florida,  and  as  superior  of  the 
convent  of  San  Juan  del  Puerto,  on  the  Saint 
John>  River,  near  its  mouth,  and  by  Father 
Alonzo  de  Pefiaranda,  preacher,  and  superior  of 
the  convent  of  Saint  Augustine,  that  was  writ- 
ten on  the  occasion  of  a  part  of  the  military  force 
being  withdrawn  from  that  place,  to  economize 
the  means  of  the  exchequer.  It  is  in  response  to 
an  inquiry  made  to  their  experience  of  fourteen 
years  on  that  soil,  regarding  the  religions  state  of 
the  natives,  and  to  ascertain,  through  tlie  teach- 
ers, the  disposition  of  the  converted  Indians  to 
be  removed  to  Espaflola,  where  they  could  be 
provided  with  lands  in  places  of  safety,  witli  con- 
veniences suited  to  their  condition.  The  facts 
elicited  are  valuable  to  the  history  of  the  early 
missions.  They  state  that  within  the  last  twelve 
months  there  were  Christianized  in  the  province 
of  Potano  more  than  a  thousand  adults,  who, 
with  the  others  converted  and  the  Spaniards,  give 
mutual  protection  to  each  other  against  the  wild 
Indians.  As  to  the  removal,  tliey  saj  it  is  im- 
possible ;  tliat  their  number  is  six  thousand,  who 
have  not  yet  been  reduced  to  living  in  town?, 
and  that  in  returning  from  visiting  their  terri- 
tories, they  bring  with  them  their  heathen  friends 
to  hear  the  Gospel  preached.  £nc9nraged  bv 
these  examples  of  improved  living,  the  friars  in 
the  province  of  Potano  report  tliat  within  a 
month  the  people  of  Apalache,  the  region  next  to 
that  lying  between  the  Apalachicola  River  and  the 
Ausili,  a  country  of  grain,  having  one  hundred 
and  seven  towns,  were  asking  fbr  instruction. 
They  scorn  that  pusillanimous  spirit,  whether  of 
layman  or  priest,  that  hesitates  to  go  forward 
in  the  great  work  of  conversion,  at  once  loval 
for  the  security  it  affords  to  His  Migesty^s  do- 
minions from  enemies  by  land  and  sea,  and  holy 
for  the  advancement  of  Christian  faith.  Looking 
to  God  for  his  ample  support  to  this  band  of  the 
Church,  they  exhort  the  King  to  strengthen  th<r 
defences  of  the  country  with  men,  and  to  send 
other  religions  teachers,  that  they  may  go  into 
the  many  parts  of  the  land  where  their  service^ 
are  desirea. 

The  Father  Pareja  died  the  25th  day  of  Jnlv. 
in  the  year  1628,  in  Mexico,  not  long  after  h^* 
last  work  issued  from  the  press  of  that  city. 

FBANCISCX)  DE  IXOREKCIA. 

This  priest  was  bom  in  the  peninsula  of  Flor- 
ida, about  the  year  1620.  Not  less  than  five 
persons  bearing  the  family  name  were  owners 
of  houses  and  lots  in  St.  Augustine  as  late  a$ 
1764.  He  studied  at  the  College  of  San  Ilde 
funso,  city  of  Mexico,  and,  in  about  the  twenty- 
third  year  of  his  age,  took  the  cassock  of  the 
order  of  Jesus.  As  a  teacher  of  philosophy  and 
theology  he  became  eminent,  and  not  ieft$  tbr 
pulpit  oratory.  From  the  tribunal  of  the  In- 
quisition, and  from  the  bishops  of  the  kingdotu^ 
in  the  course  of  a  long  life,  he  received  mon) 
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evidences  both  of  trast  and  esteem.  In  1688  he 
was  sent  as  agent  of  the  convents  of  the  order 
in  that  province  to  Madrid  and  Rome ;  the  busi- 
ness of  which  having  been  transacted  by  him, 
he  was  appointed  by  the  general  to  superintend 
that  of  m  the  provinces  of  the  Indias,  and  in 
consequence  he  remaitied  some  years  at  Sevilla. 
He  returned  to  New  Spain,  where  he  died  at  the 
capital,  while  in  the  exercise  of  pious  and  religions 
duties,  in  the  seventy-fifth  year  of  his  age. 

Among  other  works  he  wrote :  Origen  de  los 
doi  Celehre$  SantuarioB  de  la  Nueta  Galieia 
Obupado  de  GuadalaxaTa  en  la  America  Septen- 
trional. Notieia  Cierta  de  loe  milagro$osfav<fres. 
.  .  ,  Afladida  en  esta  reimpreseion^  .  .  . 
Mexico,  1757,  4*>,  28,  219  pp.,  two  plates;  Men- 
ologio  de  lo»  varonee  mas  eeflaladoB  en  perfeecion 
religiosa  de  la  Compaltia  de  Jeeus  de  laprovineia 
de  Nueta-^palUt^  Barcelona,  1661, 4^,  and  Mex- 
ico without  date,  but  about  the  year  1740,  with 
additions  by  the  Padre  Oviedo;  Historia  de 
Nueetra  Seiera  de  los  Remedies^  Mexico,  1686, 
and  Sevilla,  1745,  4'' ;  La  Estrella  del  Norte  de 
Mexico^  historia  de  Ntra,  Sra,  de  Guadalupe^ 
Mexico,  1688,  and  Madrid,  1786,  4**;  Vida  ex- 
emplar^ y  gloriosa  muerte  en  odio  de  la  Fe  del 
Venerable  Padre  Luis  de  Medina^  martyrizado 
en  las  Islas  que  llaman  de  los  Ladrones,  6  Mari- 
anas, Sevilla,  1673,  4°;  and  Historia  de  la 
Provineia  de  la  Compaflia  de  Jesus  De  Nveva- 
BspatUty  Dividida  en  ocho  Libros,  Dedieada  a 
S.  Franeisco  de  Borja,  Fundador  de  la  Provineia, 
y  tercero  General  de  la  Compaflia,  DUpvesta 
Por  el  P.  Franeisco  de  Floreneia  de  la  misma 
Compaflia,  Qualijicador  de  el  S.  Officio  de  la 
Inquisieion,  y  Prefeeto  de  Estudios  Mayores  en 
el  Colegio  de  S.  Pedro  y  S.  Pablo  de  Mexico. 
Tomo  Primero.  Con  Lieeneia  En  Mexico  Por 
Ivan  Joseph Gvillena  Carraseoso,  Afio  de  M,  DC, 
XCIV,,  one  vol.  folio,  17,  204  pp.,  with  addi- 
tional engraved  title-page. 

The  last  book  is  probably  of  more  value  at 
tills  time  than  all  the  rest  he  has  published  to- 
gether. Copies  of  it  are  scarce.  It  contains  an 
account  of  the  early  Jesuit  missions  along  the 
eastern  and  southern  shores  of  the  United  States, 
written  at  some  length  from  original  authorities^ 
such  as  the  enterprise  of  Segura  and  Quir6s, 
with  six  other  fHars,  massacred  by  the  savages 
in  1671,  at  Axacan,  in  the  Chesapeake  Bay. 
The  narrative,  nevertheless,  is  everywhere  dis- 
figured by  tales  of  miracles  and  the  tedious 
recital  of  unimportant  occurrences. 

ALONSO  DE  BENAYIDSS. 

This  friar,  of  the  order  of  Franciscans,  ad- 
dressed a  memoir  to  the  King  of  Spain,  in  the 
year  1630,  concerning  the  temporal  and  spirit- 
aal  affairs  of  New  Mexico,  the  character  of  the 
country,  and  the  nations  inhabiting  it : 

Memorial 

QUE  FRAY  IVAN 

De   Sawtandei   de   la 

Orden  de  San  Francifco,  ComifTario  General 

de  Indias,  pre(enta  a  la  Mageftad  Catolica 

del  Rey  don  Felipe  Qnarto 

noestro  Seikir. 

Hecro  roi  EL  Padeb  Feat  Alonso 
M  Beneuides  CamiffkrU  del  Senu  Ofich^y  Cuftodig  que  kg 


fide  de  hi  Prettincias^  y  eottmer/Sones  del 

Nueuo^McMtee, 
Teatasx  ex  el  de  lm  Tbsoeos  Et- 

pirittialet,  y  temporalet,  que  la  diuina  Magettad  ha  ipaoi- 

feftado  en  aquellai  conuerfionea,  y  nueooe  dercubrimientos, 

por  medio  de  lot  Padret  defta  feiafiai  Religion. 

Con  Licencia 

En  Madrid  en  U  Imprenu  Real.    Alio  M.  DC  XXX. 

This  rare  pamphlet  in  4to  consists  of  fifty-three 
leaves.  The  letter  e  in  the  word  Teoas,  occur- 
ring twice  on  page  21,  and  once  on  81,  is 
changed  into  i  with  the  pen,  in  the  copy  be- 
longing to  the  Biblioteea  Naeional  of  Madrid, 
and  also  in  one  formerly  the  properly  of  the 
Colege  of  the  Company  of  Jesus  in  Cordova. 
The  following  are  the  titles  of  the  chapters: 
Naciones  que  habitan  el  caniino  del  Nnevo- 
Mexico.  Nacion  Mansa  del  rio  del  Norte. 
Principio  de  la  nacion  Apache.  Provineia,  y 
nacion  de  los  Piros,  Senecu,  Socorro,  Seuilleta. 
Minas  del  Socorro.  Nacion  T«oas.  Nacion 
Queres.  Nacion  Tompiras.  Nacion  Tanos. 
Nacion  Peccos.  Villa  de  8anta-Fd.  Nacion 
Teoas.  Nacion  Hemes.  Nacion  Picnries.  Na- 
cion Taos.  Pefiol  de  Acoma.  Nacion  Cufli. 
Nacion  Moqui.  Ritos  desta  Gentilidad.  Quan 
bien  acuden  a  las  cosaB  de  la  Christiandad.  Lo 
que  deue  aquel  Reino  a  V.  Magestad.  Fertili- 
dad  de  la  tierra.  Pescado.  Caza.  Rigor  del 
Temple.  Grandiosa  nacion  Apache.  Principio 
de  la  conuersion  de  los  Apaches.  Conuersion  ' 
de  los  Apaches  de  Xila,  y  Geroglifico  notable  de 
un  Capitan  Apache.  Conversion  de  los  Apaches 
de  Navi^o.  Apaches  Yaqueros  del  ganado  de 
Sibola.  Conuersion  milagrosa  de  la  nacion  Xu- 
mana.  Reino  de  Qnivira  y  Aixaos.  Ocupacion 
Santa,  en  que  los  Religiosos  se  entretienen.  Costa 
del  Sur.  Valle  de  Seflora.  Agastan.  Sibola. 
Tihues.  Ciudad  Penol  maravilloso.  Tuzay- 
an.     Cicuyo,     Qnivira. 

The  introduction  and  conclusion  are  written 
by  the  Commissary  General  of  the  Indias,  Fray 
Juan  de  Santander,  and  contain  a  royal  cedula. 
From  them  may  be  gathered,  that  the  attempt  to 
convert  the  natives  of  New  Mexico  commenced 
more  than  thirty  years  before  the  year  1626,  but 
was  unsuccessful  for  the  dozen  first  years.  In 
about  1621  the  religious  establishment  was 
raised  by  the  provincial  chapter  into  a  eustodia, 
and  Benavides  was  elected  custodian  of  its 
provinces.  An  order  of  the  Commissary  San- 
tander permitted  twenty-six  ministers  to  be 
taken  to  those  conversions.  In  1627,  their  num- 
ber having  been  reduced  by  death  to  sixteen 
friars  and  three  servants,  a  royal  order,  which 
was  carried  to  effect  from  the  province  of  Santo 
Evangelio  of  Mexico,  directed  that  thirty  others 
be  added  with  the  requisite  assistants. 

The  first  five  years  of  the  administration  of 
Benavides  were  attended  with  signal  successes : 
over  five  hundred  thousand  persons  were  con- 
verted to  the  Christian  faitli,  of  whom  over 
eighty-six  thousand  received  baptism.  This  im- 
X>ortant  work,  which  brought  a  numerous  peo- 
ple under  the  royal  authority,  the  prosperous 
condition  of  the  country,  with  the  discoveries  of 
mineral  wealth,  induced  the  viceroy  of  Mexico, 
the  Marquis  of  Cerralvo,  to  order  him  to  report 
thereon  in  person  to  the  king.    In  consequence 
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be  repured  to  court,  and  on  that  occasion  the 
memoir  was  prepared,  as  well  from  the  expe- 
rience and  observation  of  the  author,  as  from  a 
varied  collection  of  authentic  material  afforded 
by  the  repertory  of  the  Commissary  General  of 
New  Spain. 

The  memoir  is  lucidly  and  comprehensively 
written.  The  cause  of  the  destruction  of  many 
towns,  the  ruins  of  which  are  observed  by  trav- 
ellers on  the  Xila  River  and  its  affluents,  may, 
perhaps,  be  discovered  in  the  civil  wars  which 
the  writer  states  have  wasted  many  of  those  of 
the  river  Bravo  del  Norte  and  its  tributaries. 

'*  Such  are  the  inhabitants  we  have  converted 
and  baptized  in  these  parts  we  call  New  Mexico, 
which  is  from  the  first  tow^n  of  the  province  of 
the  Piros,  San  Antonio  Senacn,  upward  along 
the  Bel  Norte  to  that  of  San  Geronimo  of  Taos, 
comprising  in  a  district  of  a  hundred  leagues  the 
towns  situated  on  one  or  the  other  shore,  or  on 
branches  of  that  stream  seven  or  eiglit  leagues 
distance  from  it,  together  containing  a  popula- 
tion of  near  eighty  thousand  souls.  These  peo- 
ple and  nations,  in  the  time  of  their  paganism, 
were  divided  into  two  parties — warriors  and 
sorcerers — ^the  former,  in  opposition  to  the  latter, 
trying  to  bring  the  communities  under  their 
control  and  subjection;  The  sorcerers  per- 
suaded the  people  to  believe,  among  other 
things,  that  they  gave  the  rain  and  brought  the 
crops  to  the  fields,  at  which  the  warriors 
aooffed;  and  thence  they  had  continnal  civil 
wars,  killing  each  other,  and  laying  waste  whole 
towns,  in  which  tlie  devil,  as  usual,  gathered 
bis  harvest.    Their  religion,  although  not  strict- 

a  idolatry,  was  nearly  that ;  for  whenever  any 
ing  was  to  be  attempted,  as  on  the  occasion 
of  going  to  war,  they  made  offering  of  flour  and 
other  things  to  the  scalps  they  had  taken  from 
their  enemies;  or  if  they  went  to  hunt,  they 
made  offering  of  flour  to  the  heads  of  deer, 
hares,  conies,  and  other  animals ;  if  to  fish,  they 
made  offering  to  the  river." 

^'  The  town  of  Sevilleta  (it  is  well  that  your 
Migesty  should  know)  was  depopulated  by  wars 
with  other  communities,  who  burned  it,  and  our 
Spaniards  gave  it  that  name.  The  natives,  who 
wandered  about  dispersed  among  some  ridges, 
I  brought  together  and  founded  the  place  anew, 
congregating  there  also  many  other  people,  so 
that  to-day  the  town  is  one  of  the  best  that 
your  Migesty  holds  in  that  country." 

This  pamphlet  exists  also  in  Latin,  with  the 
title— 

Relatio,  quara  Philippo  TV.  per  modum  memo- 
rialis  exhibuit ;  in  qua  agitur  de  magnis  thesau- 
ris  spiritualibus  et  temporalibus  Deo  adjuvento 
in  Novo  Mexico  detectis.    Salisburgi,  1684,  8vo. 

O^AR  DE  SOCHEFORT, 
(lovu  dx  pourcT.) 

In  the  year  1668  a  history  of  the  Antilles  was 
printed  in  HoUand,  with  the  title  Hktoire  Ndtu- 
Telle  et  Morale  dee  Ilee  Antillee  de  VAmenqne, 
Enrichie  de  pltieieure  belles  figures  dee  Rareiee 
lee  pine  e<mnderablee  qui  y  eant  d^ecritee,  Atee 
en  VoeahulaiTe  Caraihe.  A  Roterdam.  Ckee 
Arnold  Leers,  M,  DC.  L  VIII,  The  dedication, 
signed  C.  de  Rochefort,  is  addressed  to  Messire 


laques  AmprauXj  Seigneur  de  Lome^  &c.,  of  whom 
there  is  also  given  a  portrait.  Subsequently,  we 
learn,  there  came  i^m  the  same  hand  Tableau 
de  Vile  de  Tobago^  ou  de  la  Ifaueelle-OuaUkre^ 
Vune  dee  Antilles  de  VAmerique,  Ley  den,  1665, 
reprinted  under  the  tide  Relation  dPiUy  &c.,  in 
Paris,  and  likewise  some  lesser  works. 

Although  there  lived  a  person  of  the  name  of 
C^sar  Rochefort,  a  native  of  Belley,  bom  about 
the  beginning  of  the  seventeenth  century,  a  jn- 
risconsult,  controvertist,  and  lexicographer,  who 
died  in  1690,  to  whom  these  works  were  at 
one  time  attributed,  he  is  considered  not  to  be 
the  writer ;  but  that,  according  to  a  note,  made 
in  a  copy  of  one  of  the  books,  by  the  satant 
Abeille,  the  author  is  shown  to  be  Louis  de 
Poincy ;  and  the  initials  of  the  name,  it  has  been 
observed,  correispond  with  the  capital  letters 
placed  at  the  foot  of  the  dedicatory  epistle. 

The  last  edition  of  the  Histoire  Katurelle  was 
printed  in  1681,  and,  according  to  O.  Rich,  is 
like  the  second  (1665),  which  contains  nearly 
eighty  pages  more  than  the  first,  1658.  A  third 
edition  was  published  at  Lyon,  with  a  different 
title :  the  three  others  appeared  at  Rotterdam. 
In  1666  the  work  was  printed  in  London,  ^'Eng- 
lished by  J.  Davies,  ^*  as  The  Ilistory  of  Barbadoes, 
St.  Ohristopher^s,  Mevis,  St.  Vincent's,  Antego, 
Martinico,  Monserrat,  and  the  rest  of  the  Caribby 
Islands,  in  all  XXVIII.  It  has  also  appeared  in 
Dutch.  The  seventh  and  eighth  chapters  of  the 
second  book  form  a  strange  feature  in  the  work. 
They  are  a  digression  from  the  subject  of  the 
islands  treated  of,  and  we  learn  that  we  are  in- 
debted for  it  to  an  Englishman,  Mr.  Brigstock, 
"  one  of  tlie  most  curious  and  inquisitive  persons 
in  the  world,  and  of  great  and  singular  acoom- 
plishments,'*  just  come  from  America,  wJio  is 
not  only  acquainted  with  Florida,  but  has  *'  at- 
tained the  perfection  of  the  Floridian  and  Virgin- 
ian languages.**  With  the  aid  of  this  assumed 
circumstance,  the  account  has  been  careftilly 
founded  on  the  best  information  that  could  be 
gathered  from  books;  and  to  such  extent,  in 
knowing  what  the  broadest  idea  of  the  country 
was,  at  the  time,  upon  which  a  fiction  might  be 
successfully  wrought^  we  may  consider  it  instruc- 
tive. 

Apalochia  is  described  as  a  country  between 
dS""  25'  and  87**  of  northern  latitude,  with  ito 
metropolis  Melilot,  at  the  base  of  the  mountains 
that  on  tlie  east  form  an  impassable  barrier  di- 
viding it  from  English  settlements.    From  the 
melting  of  snow  that  rests  the  greater  part  of 
the  year  on  the  summits,  the  water  desc.*ends 
along  the  sides  of  the  sacred  mountain  of  Olairai, 
forming  before  the  city  a  noble  lake,  whence 
flows  out  a  river,  by  the  Spaniards  called  Espiritu 
Santo,  which,  running  southward,  falls  into  tlie 
Bay  of  Tocobaga  (Tampa),  while  another  from 
the  same  source  connects  with  the  river  May 
(St.  John^s)  to  find  its  way  into  the  Atlantic 
Ocean.    The  vale  is   unsurpassed  ^for  beauty, 
breadth,  and  fertility.    The  birds  and  flowers 
vie  in  their  coToring.     Priests  worship  in  caves, 
or,  singing  hymns  in  temples,  cast  peHume  from 
their  altars,  in  adoration,  to  the  sun.     The  in- 
habitants in  ages  gone  by  had  sent  out  colonies 
into  Mexico,  and  also  peopled  with  Carihs  the 
islands  in  the  tropical  seas.    There  could  hare 
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been  no  broader  snggestion  for  Uie  tale  of  the 
Valley  of  Rasselas. 

The  fiction,  perhaps  seldom  critically  exam- 
ined, strange  to  say,  has  come  down  as  pretty 
good  history,  in  some  particulars,  quite  to  the 
dose  6f  the  second  century  from  the  time  it  was 
publi^ed.  To  judge  from  what  others  have 
written,  it  appears  to  have  assisted  Dumont; 
and  a  geographer  of  no  mean  reputation  has 
laid  out  localities  on  a  map  corresponding  to  its 
statements.  The  influence  of  these  fabrications 
is  by  no  means  light,  even  at  present.  Probably 
owing  to  the  infonnation  afforded  by  the  courte- 
ous Englishman,  some  persons  tell  us  now  that 
the  Chatas  came  from  New  Spain  to  the  east  of 
the  Mississippi  at  the  time  of  the  invasion  of 
that  country  by  Cortes;  and  others,  that  the 
Indians  found  in  Florida  were  Caribs  ascending 
from  the  southern  continent;  since  a  better 
knowledge  of  the  history  of  the  natives  has  re- 
moved every  probability  of  migrations  thence 
westwardly  or  southwardly. 

The  jRelafam  of  the  Fidalgo  of  Elvas  has  con- 
tributed the  names  of  territories  to  the  enter- 
prising historian,  the  map  of  Le  Moyne  has  sup- 
plied the  geography,  Laudonier  some  facts,  and 
a  picture  in  De  Bry  the  descriptive  appearance 
of  the  king  and  his  train.  The  work  is  some- 
what deficient  in  one  particular  to  engage  the 
taste  of  the  present  day,  having  neither  an  arte 
nor  a  vocabulai'y,  for  which  it  must  be  seen  that 
Mr.  Brigstock  was  at  fault,  being  for  that  both 
qualified  and  competent.  Some  names,  however, 
of  no  traceable  origin,  are  unfortunate  in  contahi- 
ing  letters  and  syllables,  which,  on  a  comparison 
with  the  words  in  a  fragment  of  the  Apalache 
lately  come  to  light,  are  shown  not  to  exist  in  the 
language.  These  are  no  fewer  than  d,  j  guttural, 
r,  X,  tl,  th  and  e  (a)  Spanish.  The  author  has  no 
thought  of  there  being  more  than  one  tongue, 
existing  in  dialects;  so  that  he  has  freely  taken 
names  all  the  way  down  to  the  Atlantic  and  Gulf 
coasts  quite  to  the  capes  of  Florida,  from  most 
of  the  difierent  nations  inhabiting  the  country, 
Chalaki,  Chata,  Timuqua,  Apalache,  and  Oalosa, 
probably  as  he  found  them  in  books  and  conve- 
nient on  maps.  He  loses  the  requisite  temper- 
ature in  supplying  products  in  American  lati- 
tudes ;  and  at  the  same  time  unsuitably  unites 
in  one  region  the  growing  of  the  apple  with  tlie 
orange,  and  wheat  with  the  citron,  though  he 
observes  that  this  grain  when  planted  has  pro- 
duced no  more  than  stalk,  llis  sacred  bird, 
*^  tonatzuli,"  is  the  confounding  two  of  the  feath- 
ered tribe  in  one,  uniting  the  song  and  size  of  the 
mocking-bird  with  the  plumage  of  the  many- 
tinted  moriposa. 

It  is  conclusive  to  add,  that  at  the  time  of 

E Tinting  this  history,  in  1658,  the  country  in- 
abited  by  the  Apalaches,  lying  east  and  west 
between  the  Ausila  and  Apalachicola  Rivers, 
not  exceeding,  perhaps,  sixty  miles  square,  was 
in  the  hands  of  the  missionaries  and  under  the 
military  control  of  Spain ;  that  in  the  same  year 
the  inhabitants,  complaining  of  their  lot,  both  as 
Ohristian  and  loyal  men,  for  having  to  perform 
compulsory  labor  on  the  fort  at  St.  Augustine, 
fioaght  the  interposition  of  their  religious  teach- 
ers for  relief. 

The  plausible  manner  and  grave  attention  to 


little  &ots,  without  anywhere  ttraining  to  sur- 
prise or  exaggerate,  has  given  the  whole  digres- 
sion the  appearance  of  simple  truth.  The  style 
wins  upon  the  confidence  as  much  as  does  that 
of  De  Foe. 

**The  Carribians  were  originary  inhabitants 
of  the  Septentrional  part  of  America,  of  that 
country  which  is  now  called  Florida.  They 
come  to  inhabit  the  Islands  after  they  had  de- 
parted from  amidst  the  Apalachites,  among 
whom  they  lived  a  long  time;  and  they  left 
there  some  of  their  people,  who  to  tliis  day  go 
under  the  name  of  Carribians.  Bat  their  first 
origine  is  from  the  Cofaohites,  who  only 
changed  their  denomination,  and  were  called 
Carribians  in  the  country  of  the  Apalachites,  as 
we  shall  see  anon.'* 

'*  These  Apalachites  make  it  their  boast,  that 
they  had  propagated  certain  colonies  a  great 
way  into  Mexico ;  and  they  show  to  this  day  a 
great  road  by  land,  by  which  they  afiSrm  that 
their  forces  marched  into  those  parts.  The  in- 
habitants of  the  country,  upon  their  arrival, 
gave  them  the  name  of  Tlatuici^  which  signi- 
fies mountaineers  or  highlanders,  for  they  were 
more  hardy  and  more  generous  tlian  they.  They 
planted  themselves  in  a  quarter  like  that  from 
which  they  came,  situate  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountains,  in  a  fertile  soil,  where  they  built  a 
city,  as  near  as  they  could  like  that  which  they 
had  left  behind  them,  whereof  they  are  pos- 
sessed to  this  day.  They  are  so  united  tliere  by 
intermarriages  and  other  bonds  of  peace,  that 
they  make  up  but  one  people  with  tliem ;  nor, 
indeed,  could  they  well  be  discerned  one  from 
the  other,  if  they  had  not  retained  several  words 
of  their  originary  language,  which  is  the  only 
observable  difiference  between  them.'* 

**  Their  language  is  very  smooth,  and  very 
plentiful  in  comparisons.  That  spoken  by  the 
captains,  and  all  persons  of  quality,  is  more  ele- 
gant and  fuller  of  flourishes  than  that  of  the 
common  sort  of  people.  Their  expressions  are 
very  precise,  and  their  periods  short  enough* 
While  they  are  yet  children  they  learn  several 
songs,  made  by  the  Jonas  in  honor  and  commen- 
dation of  the  sun.  They  are  also  acquainted 
with  several  other  pieces  of  poetry,  wherein 
they  have  comprehended  the  most  memorable 
exploits  of  their  kings,  out  of  a  design  to  per- 
petuate the  memory  thereof  among  them,  and 
the  more  easy  transmit  it  to  their  posterity." 

FBiLNCISCO  DE  ATETA. 

This  friar,  of  the  order  of  Saint  Francis,  is  the 
author  of  several  works.  According  to  Pinelo, 
he  was  a  writer  of  much  energy  of  pen,  and 
little  respectful  of  bishops.  He  wrote  Apologia 
del  Ordm  de  8,  Franeiseo  en  la  America,  says 
Beristain,  printed  in  1690,  without  name  of  place 
or  date.  The  title  of  a  book  by  him,  jierhaps 
the  same  work,  is  given  by  Pinelo,  Verdad  Vin- 
dicada  ;  a  supposed  copy  of  the  utmost  rarity, 
now  present,  bears  the  superscription  on  the 
cover.  La  Verdad  D^endida,  These  different 
titles  may  alone  have  led  to  the  conclusion,  pro- 
bably erroneous,  that  there  are  as  many  differ- 
ent books.  Barcia  {Enmyo  Cro,\  who  calls  the 
work  of  which  he  speaks  Reepueeta  to  the  Memo- 
rial en  Defreoho  of  Juan  Ferro  Machado,  says 
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tliat  it  was  printed  in  Madrid,  which  is  proba- 
ble, and  in  1690,  ttie  year  at  least  it  was  written 
in,  as  appears  on  the  second  page  of  folio  ninety- 
four  in  the  book  at  hand. 

La  Verdad  Defendidu  is  a  folio  volame  in 
parchment  cover,  of  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
seven  folios,  without  title-page,  place  of  publi- 
cation, or  date,  and  is  a  response  to  the  Memo- 
rial of  Machado,  presbyter,  native  and  resident 
of  Havana,  Visitor-General  of  Florida,  by  Fa- 
ther friar  Francisco  de  Ayeta,  Custodian  of  the 
Province  of  Santo  Evangelic,  and  Procurador- 
General  of  all  the  Provinces  of  the  Indias.  It  is 
preceded  by  a  synopsis  of  nineteen  pages,  rela- 
tive to  the  official  papers  and  proceedings  on  the 
misconduct  of  the  Franciscan  missioli  in  Florida, 
as  charged  by  the  Governor  and  Captain-Gene- 
ral, Don  Juan  Marquez  Cabrera,  in  a  letter  of 
December,  1680,  to  the  King,  and  on  the  recom- 
mendation contained  in  a  letter  of  August,  1655, 
addressed  by  the  Governor,  Don  Diego  Rebo- 
lledo,  advising  that  the  religious  establishment 
there  be  changed  into  an  Abadia,  because  of  its 
distance  from  Cuba,  of  which  bishopric  it  formed 
a  part;  and  this  synopsis  is  followed  by  a  DU- 
eurso  of  twenty-six  pages,  by  Machado,  respect- 
ing all  the  matter  contained  in  the  foregoing, 
made  after  his  official  viHta  to  Florida,  and  is 
probably  the  work  styled  Memorial  en  Dereeho. 

It  appears  that  a  newly-appointed  bishop  of 
Cuba  had  arrived  at  that  island  from  Spain, 
with  instructions  to  look  into  the  condition  of 
affairs  in  Florida ;  but  finding  himself  sick,  and 
that  other  duties  nearer  to  his  cathedral  church 
required  his  attention,  he  delegated  that  au- 
thority, with  the  royal  instructions,  to  Ferro 
Machado,  appointing  him  Visitador  and  Vicar- 
General  of  Florida  in  January,  1688,  he  being  a 
civilian,  a  man  of  prudence,  and  of  wealth,  a 
native  of  the  islana,  of  noble  connections,  and 
zealous  in  the  interest  of  religion  and  the  king. 
The  provinces  of  Florida,  the  principal  of  which 
were  Apalache,  Guale,  Timuqua,  San  Antonio, 
Mayaca,  Apalachicoli,  Caueta,  Casita,  and  Mo- 
vila,  had  not  been  visited  by  a  bishop  for  a  period 
of  ninety  years ;  and  the  task  was  now  per- 
formed gratuitously,  the  vicar  bearing  every 
expense,  and  even  dividing  the  few  emoluments 
he  received  on  the  way  among  the  poor  of  the 
country. 

The  response  of  Ayeta  let«  us  very  little  into 
the  actual  state  of  affairs  at  that  time  in  Florida. 
He  does  not  disprove  or  deny  the  allegation  that 
the  Franciscans  inflicted  chastisement  on  every 
grade  of  society  among  the  natives,  and  employed 
them  upon  the  grounds  about  the  convents  and 
in  other  labor  without  recompense,  contrary  to 
the  laws ;  but  he  charges  the  Visitador  with  being 
desirous  of  having  the  appointment  to  the  Abadia 
he  recommends,  and  that  the  Governor,  Mar- 
quez Cabrera,  in  preferring  charges  against  the 
mission,  sought  to  be  avenged  for  the  discoun- 
tenance the  members  had  shown  him  for  his  ex- 
cesses. Machado^s  authority  was  disputed  by 
the  Franciscans  because  he  was  not  of  their 
order;  and,  as  he  says  nothing  of  what  he  saw, 
it  is  to  be  presumed  that  he  was  not  permitted 
to  make  examination  either  of  the  spiritual  or 
temporal  affairs  of  the  natives,  or  of  the  state  of 
the  mission. 


CASLOS  D£  8IG0SNZA  T  Gi^NOOBA. 

The  reputation  that  has  come  to  us  of  tbis 
personage  is  that  he  was  the  possessor  of  taste, 
varied  learning,  and  accomplishment.  His  rasny 
works,  all  of  them  small,  are  known  now  rather 
by  their  titles  than  their  text.  Many  of  them 
perhaps  were  never  published ;  copies  of  others 
that  exist  are  extremely  scarce,  and  some  are  no 
longer  to  be  found.  Among  contemporary 
writers  he  has  the  fame  of  a  poet,  philosopher, 
mathematician,  historian,  antiquary,  and  critic 
A  native  of  Mexico,  in  the  year  1660  he  received 
the  cassock  tliere  of  a  Jesuit  priest  in  the  fifteenth 
year  of  his  age;  in  1770  he  closed  his  career  at 
the  same  city,  where  magnificent  funeral  cere- 
monies were  accorded  to  his  remains  by  the 
members  of  his  order.  For  his  mathematical 
proficiency  he  was  invited  to  Paris  by  Louis 
XIV.,  an  honor  he  modestly  declined,  satisfied 
with  the  dignity  of  professorship  in  the  Univer- 
sity of  his  country,  and  the  title  of  Cosfnografo- 
Regio  conferred  on  him  by  Don  Carlos  II.  An 
ardent  student  of  the  language  and  antiqui- 
ties of  Mexico,  by  industry  he  brought  together 
many  maps  and  memorials  of  her  past  history, 
increased  in  amount  by  the  bequest  made  to  him 
by  Ixtlilxochitl.  These,  which  he  left  at  the 
time  of  his  death  to  the  Col  ego  Maximo  de  San 
Pedro  y  San  Pablo,  were  in  twenty-eight  vol- 
umes, of  which  only  eight  remained  in  1760, 
and  these,  after  the  expulsion  of  the  Jesuits,  al- 
together disappeared. 

In  the  year  1698,  Sigtlenza  was  taken  by  tlie 
Vfceroy  Galvez  frinn  the  stations  he  filled  of 
chaplain  and  of  almoner  to  the  archbishop,  to 
accompany  a  party  that  was  about  to  explore 
the  northern  shore  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  lie 
wrote  an  account  of  this  expedition  under  the 
Admiral  Andres  del  Pez,  printed  in  folio,  pp.  33, 
of  which  an  interesting  epitome  is  preserved 
in  the  Enmyo  eronoldgieo  para  la  ffiMt&ria  de  la 
Florida,  by  Cardenas  (Barcia),  who  gives  the 
title  of  it :  Deeeripeion  de  la  Baiade  Santa  Maria 
de  Oalvey  {antes  Pan^acola)  de  la  Motila^  y  Hie 
de  la  Pali^ada  6  Mieisipi,  en  la  Casta  Septen- 
trional del  Seno  Mexicano. 
*  Of  the  works  by  SigQenza  most  likely  to  inter- 
est the  American  reader  are,  to  judge  from  their 
subjects :  Historia  del  imperio  de  loe  Chiehime- 
caSy  Genealogias  de  los  Reyes  Megieanoe^  Anota- 
Clones  eritieas  d  las  ohras  de  Bemal  Diatdtl 
Castillo  y  Torqvemada,  Historia  de  la  Protintia 
de  Tejas  ;  but  none  of  these  writings  appear  ever 
to  have  been  in  print.  Man^fieeto  filoiofieo  ton- 
tra  las  Cometas,  Mexico,  1681,  4°,  was  drawn 
out  by  an  anxious  state  of  the  public  mind  re- 
specting the  calamitous  portent  of  the  comet 
which  appeared  in  November  of  the  year  before. 
The  Manifiesto,  nevertheless,  found  adveraaries ; 
two  of  them,  the  Father  Kino  and  Dr.  Martia 
de  la  Torre,  he  severally  answered. 

SigQenza  wrote  likewise  (which  was  printed, 
according  to  Pinelo,  about  the  years  1693-4)  aa 
account  of  the  recovery  of  New  Mexico  from 
the  memorable  revolt  of  the  natives  during  the 
administration  of  Don  Antonio  Otermin :  Jtf<T' 
curio  volante  con  lasNotieias  de  la  reevpemeien 
de  las  Protineias  del  nuevo  Mexico  conerg^idn 
por  2>.  Diego  Vargas  Zapata  y  Lnxdn  Ponce  tff 
Leon^  Oobemador  y  Capitan  General  de  aqiul 
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HeynOy  eseribiola  par  especial  Mien  del  Bxmo,  Se- 
lior  Conde  de  Oahcy  Virrey  Gobemador  y  Capitan 
General  del  Eeyno  de  Nueca  Eepalla^  D,  Uarloe 
de  Siguenta  y  Gongora^  Coemhqrafo  de  S,  M,  en 
e»to$  diehoe  keynoe^  Cathedratico  Jubiliado  de 
Mathemdtieai  en  la  Aeademia  Mexieana,  Some 
extracts  traoslated  from  a  copy  in  manascript  of 
this  little  work  may  give  an  idea  of  the  writer *s 
style  and  the  scope  of  his  essay. 

**Tlie  truly  admirable  manner,  seldom  known  in 
history,  by  which  the  extensive  kingdom  of  New 
Mexico  was  subjected  to  the  gentle  yoke  of  the  Gos- 
pel, thrown  off  in  years  gone  by,  and  the  ease  with 
which  it  was  reunited  to  the  royal  crown  of  Castijla, 
to  which  it  shamelessly  refused  obedience,  at  the 
same  time  that  in  its  apostasy  it  denied  God,  requires 
for  its  relation  not  tlie  ephemeral  leaves  that  are  here 
together,  but  many  sheets  of  large  Tolome  for  its  per- 
petual endurance;  but  the  grandeur  of  the  deed,  with- 
out the  heightening  of  rhetoric,  I  thuik  will  be  pre- 
served without  these  desiderata,  while  heroic  resolu- 
tions shall  have  their  due  place,  of  which  number  the 
present  is  one;  and  the  importance  of  the  discourse, 
more  than  the  words,  be  they  few  or  many,  must 
ever  give  it  estimation  in  the  public  memory." 

**  With  sufficient  intercourse  to  pass  life  in  abund- 
ance and  comfort,  to  appearances  the  Catholic  religion 
well  founded,  time  went  on  until  the  Indians,  for 
frivolous  reasons,  took  possession  of  all  their  towns, 
desirous,  perhaps,  of  the  idle  life  led  by  their  Gentile 
neighbors,  and,  more  certain,  because  of  the  innate 
hatred  they  bear  to  Spaniards  (I  suppose  originally 
only  among  some  few),  they  began,  little  and  big,  with 
a  secrecy  Utherto  unknown  in  affiiirs,  to  counsel  an 
insurgency.  For  the  long  period  of  fourteen  years 
this  discussion  lasted,  without  the  Spaniards,  or  the 
religious  teachers  more  intimately  associated  with 
them,  haying  any  knowledge  or  even  a  suspicion  of 
their  design ;  and  universally  agreeiog  in  the  execu- 
tion of  the  treason,  and  to  abandon  Christianity  for 
ever,  they  appointed  the  10th  day  of  August  of  the 
year  1 G80  to  effect  the  purpose. 

**  With  the  pretext  of  attending  church,  as  was  usual 
on  festive  days,  at  sunrise,  the  time  assigned  by  com- 
mon understanding  to  be  the  fatal  hour,  they  were 
found  in  the  oonvente  with  their  arms,  which  they 
discharged  in  the  first  fury  of  their  onset  Thence 
they  went  to  where  the  Spaniards  were  to  be  found, 
and,  in  the  short  period  of  half  an  hour,  they  accom- 
plished the  premeditated  purpose  of  many  years. 
The  least  done  was  taking  the  lives  of  some  five 
hundred  persons  in  that  brief  time,  among  whom 
twenty-one  ministers  lost  theirs  by  violent  igpiomin- 
ies  and  torture ;  the  most,  the  profanation  of  the 
churches,  trampling  on  the  prostrate  images,  and 
treating  with  ridicule  the  sensible  accidents  of  the 
eucharisL  What  more  can  I  add  after  this  abomina- 
tion? There  remains  no  matter  for  astonishment 
that  not  one  stone  of  the  convents  and  temples  re- 
mained lying  on  another;  that  upon  the  fowls,  slieep, 
and  fruit-trees  of  CastUla,  and  even  the  wheat,  they 
turned  their  fury  in  their  detestation  of  the  Spanish 
people." 
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France,  to  which  we  look  for  all  that  has  in 
literature  the  most  exquisite  perfume  of  higli 
polish,  refined  taste,  if  not  chastened  beauty,  en- 
acted around  the  £nglish  colonies  a  drama  of 
wonderfol  interest ;  she  revived  before  the  eyes 


of  the  dull  settlers  on  the  Atlantic  coast  scenes 
of  herpism,  devotedness,  adventure,  magnanim- 
ity, skill,  and  stategy  enough  to  give  us  a  half- 
dozen  epics,  and  she  could  not  do  all  this  with- 
out giving  America  a  place  in  her  literature. 
Yet  we  must  confess  France  always  rather  over- 
looked her  glorious  American  Empire,  and  Can- 
ada, Louisiana,  tlie  Maine  woods  and  tlieir  noble 
tribes,  the  Ohio  and  the  mighty  river  that  gathers 
its  waters  to  a  stream  already  swelled  by  a  river 
mightier  than  itself,  the  wide  prairie,  the  roving 
Indian  of  the  North,  the  more  polished  Natchez 
of  the  South,  the  career  of  the  adventurer  and 
of  the  missionary,  creations  almost  unequalled, 
evoked  little  in  the  literature  of  the  mother 
country.  The  themes  so  favorably  furnished  by 
New  France  were  despised :  The  JumontUle  of 
Thomas  stands  almost  albne,  but  New  France 
had  a  literature  of  its  own.  Its  early  explorers 
were  men  often  of  high  culture:  their  writings, 
ever  unstudied,  have  a  charm,  and  by  their  num- 
ber fonn  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  the  library 
of  early  American  books.  French  America  opens 
with  Yerrazano,  bnt  France  has  never  published 
his  voyage,  and  thus  ignores  or  disowns  him. 
Jacques  Oartier,  of  St.  Malo,  noble  homme,  whose 
first  voyage,  like  Verrazano\  comes  to  us  in  an 
Italian  dress,  begins  the  series  of  French-Ameri- 
can writers.  The  voyage  of  Colnmbus  was 
doubtless  talked  over  by  his  cradle,  and  stories 
told  of  fishermen  who  hod  long  before  known 
this  New  World,  about  which  Spain  was  so  ex- 
ultant. Postel  says  that  they  had  caught  cod 
ofiT  Newfoundland  for  sixteen  centuries  then, 
but  Postel  should  have  been  more  modest. 

Cartier,  born  at  St.  Malo,  in  December,  1404, 
was  first  sent  to  explore  the  New  World  in 
1534.  Hiff  first  voyage  made  known  Newfound** 
land,  Anticosti,  Gaspe,  and  the  Gulf 'of  St.  Law- 
rence.* The  next  year  he  entered  the  river,  and, 
laying  np  his  vessels  in  the  St.  Charles,  near 
Quebec,  began  the  first  French  colony,  explored 
the  river  to  Montreal,  and,  if  seeing  is  discover- 
ing, discovered  New  England,  whose  green  moan- 
tains  he  beheld  fh)ni  the  beautiful  summit  of 
the  mountain  which  is,  as  he  well  termed  it, 
perfectly  royal.  His  colony  hml  the  experience 
of  all  European  attempts.  The  episcopal  blessing 
in  the  cathedral  of  St.  Malo,  given  to  himself 
and  his  crow  by  the  bishop,  did  not  ward  off 
the  evil.  Cartier  sought  relief  from  his  miseries 
in  an  appeal  to  the  Oonsolatrix  Affiictorum,  and 
a  pilgrimage  vowed  to  our  Lady  of  Koo  Ama- 
dour,  in  his  belief,  won  deliverance.  lie,  however, 
abandoned  the  country  in  1536,  and  returning 
published  the  narrative  of  his  voyage :  Brief  Recit 
et  suecinete  narration  de  la  naxiigation  faicte 
^  yslee  de  Canada^  Hochelage  et  Saguenay  et 
autreSy  auee  partieulieres  meure^  tangage,  et 
ceremonies  dee  hahitans  d^icelles  ;  fort  delectable 
d  veoir,  Atee  Priuilege.  On  les  uend  d  Paris 
au  second  pillier  en  la  grand  salle  du  Palais,  et 
en  la  rue  neufte  Nostre  Dame  d  Venseigne  de 
Veecu  de  frdce,  par  Ponce  Roffet  diet  Fauehettr, 
et  Anthoine  le  CUrcfreres.     1545. 


*  This  appfArcd  fbr  the  first  time  in  l{atnn»lfv  but  wm  tnuiii* 
Uted  into  French  and  published  at  Uuuvn  In  l&9d:  a  reprint  of 
this  has  Just  been  issued  by  Truss,  of  Paris,  and  tolls  ua  of  a 
Fruaeb  version  older  than  it,  recentlj  disoorercd. 
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What  a  picture  of  bookselling  at  Paris  have 
we  not  here  1  But,  alas  1  we  cannot  forget  poor 
Etienne  Dolet,  at  this  very  moment  under  sen- 
tence and  soon  to  die  for  publishing  books  he  had 
not  read  too  carefully.  Gartier  is  a  simple, 
charming  narrator,  full  of  piety,  an  attentive 
observer,  telling  what  he  saw  and  giving  what 
he  heard,  for  you  to  sift  it ;  jotting  down  Indian 
words,  and  a  precious  vocabulary.  His  subse- 
quent voyages  have  come  down  only  in  fragments, 
and  this  remains  his  monument,  and  no  unworthy 
one  for  the  faUier  of  New  France. 

The  next  French  colony  had  all  the  essence  of 
romance.  Florida  attracted  the  eye  of  Cohgny, 
who,  unconscious  that  Spain  had  already  pro- 
nounced the  doom  and  planned  the  crafty  exe- 
cution of  the  Frenchman  who  attempted  to  set- 
tle the  Land  of  Flowers,  sent  out  Ribaut,  whose 
narrative,  ^^  The  whole  and  true  Disooverye  of 
Terra  Florida,"  preserved  by  Hakluyt,  in 
his  volume  of  1568,  is  jejune  enough.  There 
was  no  graphic  pen  to  describe  the  revolt  at 
Oharlesfort,  tlie  sufferings,  the  anguish,  the  flight 
attempted  by  sea,  by  men  who  never  thought  of 
making  the  fertile  soil  give  them  a  subsistence ; 
the  horrors  of  life  amid  the  Armament  above 
and  the  Armament  below.  Ren6  Laudonnidre,  or 
more  probably  Laudonini^re,  who  succeeded 
Ribaut,  and  escaped  his  unhappy  doom,  wrote : 
VHiitoire  dcB  Trois  Voyages  aes  Franfou  en  la 
Floridej  which  Basanier  published  in  his  Hutoire 
Notable  de  la  Floride  eituee  it  Indea  Oeeiden- 
tale$y  d  Paris  ekes  Gfiillattme  AwBtay^  1586, 
8vo.  His  style  is  easy  and  graceful,  well  turned 
and  polisheil,  yet  he  impresses  you  with  his 
truth,  and  gives  details  of  the  highest  value  as  to 
the  two  settlements,  the  first  on  the  harbor  of 
Port  Royal,  now  so  familiar,  the  second  at  the 
mouth  of  the  St  John.  The  plain  narrative 
style  of  the  Northern  pilot  is  here  followed  by 
one  who  is  more  of  a  courtier  and  man  of  letters. 
His  three  voyages  are  one  of  the  most  pleasing 
volumes  in  our  collection,  and  no  narrative 
drawn  from  them  at  all  surpasses  them;  he 
never  loses  his  French  self-possession  and 
equanimity,  and  shows  none  of  the  passion  and 
£eal  wliicb  seem  almost  unavoidable.  Le  Chal- 
leux,  the  honest  carpenter,  Histoire  memorable 
du  dernier  Voyage  aux  Indes^  1565-6,  and  Le 
Moyne  de  Morgues,  the  artist  whose  aketches  Des 
Bry  used  so  well,  and  who  wrote  his  Brevis  Nor* 
ratio  to  accompany  the  engravings  in  the  second 
part  of  the  well-known  collection,  with  the  Let* 
ter  of  a  Volunteer  from  Rouen,  and  the  Appeal 
of  the  widows  and  orphans  whom  the  cruelty 
of  Menendez  had  deprived  of  all,  make  up  the 
literature  of  the  French  colony.  As  Le  Moyne 
is  the  artist,  our  pious  Challeux  is  the  poet,  pre- 
facing and  dosing  his  narrative  with  verses. 
Of  the  uncertain  author  of  Gourgues^  Voyage  little 
need  be  said ;  it  is  Sallustian  in  its  conciseness,  its 
philosophical  spirit,  its  speeches  and  its  complete- 
ness as  a  monograph. 

France,  driven  from  the  South,  again  attempts 
to  colonize  the  North,  and  here  it  finds  a  scholarly 
pen  to  narrate  its  doings.  While  Champlain, 
worthy  successor  of  Cartier,  with  all  his  zeal 
and  skill,  with  a  hardihood,  a  spirit  of  explora- 
tion and  adventure  seldom  equalled,  described, 
in  successive  volumes  of  voyages  from  1608  to 


1682,  the  progress  of  his  diseorery  from  Ghat- 
ham  Harbor  and  Cape  Cod  up  the  St.  lawrence 
and  Ottawa  to  Lake  Huron,  striking  southward 
thence  to  Onondaga,  as  he  did  more  eastwanUy 
to  the  lake  which,  in  spite  of  our  fore&thers,  we 
call  by  his  name,  Lescurbot,  a  lawyer  of  Paris, 
who  went  for  a  time  to  Port  Royal,  the  present 
Annapolis,  a  man  of  cultivated  mind,  Catholic  in 
pretence,  Protestant  in  reality,  full  of  resource 
and  activity,  gave  life  to  the  little  colony,  cheered 
it  in  its  trials,  and  wrote  his  Mitses  de  la  Nhutelle 
France,  while  collecting  material  for  his  Mis- 
toire  de  la  Nouaelle  France^  eonttnant  Us  natiffo- 
tionsy  decouvertes  et  habitations  faites  par  Us 
Francis    h    Indes    OeeidentaUs    et    ITouveUe 
France,  sous  Vaveu  et  authoriU  denos  Hoix  tr^ 
Chrestiens,  et  Us  diterses  fortunes  d^iceuat  en 
V execution  de  ees  ehoses  depuia  cent  ans  jusqu'^d 
hui,^^  first  published  at  Paris  in  1609,  and  with 
successive  enlargements  and  alterations  in  1611 
and  1618. 

This  stout  volume  of  888  pages,  containing 
besides  Les  Muses  de  la  NouteUe  France,  pub* 
lished  before  any  one  thought  of  New  Eng- 
land, and  before  the  Dutch  had  gained  a  foot- 
hold on  the  rocky  isle  of  Manhattan,  gives  first 
Cartier's  voyages  and  the  history  of  French 
Florida  before  it  enters  on  the  history  of  the 
colony  which  De  Monts  began  on  Boon  Island,  in 
our  State  of  Mune,  and  then  transferrer!  to  Port 
Royal.  His  cultivated  mind  turned  his  leisure 
to  account :  his  descriptions  of  the  country,  its 
productions,  the  Indians,  their  life,  hnbito,  and 
customs,  are  full  and  highly  interesting.  *  Hak- 
luyt, no  mean  judge,  found  it  so,  and  at  once  in* 
dnced  one  ^*  P.  Erondelle  "  to  translate  and  publish 
the  same  year,  1600,  the  most  important  part  of 
it.  (Nova  Francia:  or  the  Description  of  that 
part  of  New  France  which  is  one  Continent 
with  Virginia.  London,  1609.)  The  later  editions 
enter  into  the  disputes  between  Pontrincourt  and 
the  Jesuits,  in  which  he  sides  warmly  against 
the  latter. 

The  Jesuit  missionary.  Father  Peter  Biard  of 
Grenoble,  for  a  time  at  Port  Royal,  and  subse- 
quently at  Mount  Desert  in  Maine,  where  his 
projected  missionary  colony  was  crushed  by  Ar- 
gal,  wrote  under  the  more  modest  title  of  Rela- 
tion de  la  NouteUe  France,  de  see  terres,  naiurel 
du  pays  et  de  ses  habitans,  item  Du  Voyage  des 
P^es  lesuites  aux  dictes  eontrees  et  de  ee  quHU  y 
ont  faiet  jusques  a  leur  prinse  par  les  AngUis 
(Lyon,  Louis  Muguet,  1616),  an  account  of  his 
labor^  and  of  the  destruction  of  his  most  cher- 
ished hopes,  by  an  English  outrage,  which  left 
one  of  his  fellow-religious  dead  on  the  island, 
and  bore  himself  and  another  off  as  prisoners. 
His  little  work  is  the  first  of  the  series  of  Jesuit 
Relations,  so  well  known  by  the  use  which  our 
historians,  general  and  local,  have  made  of  them, 
and  which  form  one  of  the  roost  curions  and 
valuable  collections  of  historical  matter  that 
we  possess.  **  The  history  of  t.heir  labors  is 
connected  with  the  origin  of  every  celebrated 
town  in  the  annals  of  French  America :  not  a 
cape  was  turned  nor  a  river  entered  but  a  Jesuit 
led  the  way.^'  The  hardy  explorations  of  the 
French,  and  the  adventnroua  rtkissions  of  the 
Jesuits,  penetrated  to  almost  every  part  of  the 
country.    Before  Eliot  had  begun  his  labora  near 
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BoAtoo,  a  Jesuit  was  teaohing  a  kindred  tribe  on 
the  Kennebee ;  another,  a  prisoner  among  the 
Mohawks,  was,  through  the  Huron  langnage, 
which  he  had  mastered,  instmcting  the  Indians 
within  a  day's  mareh  of  Albany,  after  having 
labored  in  Upper  Canada  and  planted  the  cross  at 
Lake  Superior.  Men  of  education,  noting  and  de- 
Bcribinff  as  they  see  matters  before  them,  they 
have  left  us  narratives,  unstudied,  untriromed,  and 
unedited,  which  are  of  the  highest  value.  When 
we  consider  that  Jesuits  proposed  the  first  re- 
ciprocity and  neutrality  treaty,  discovered  the 
Salt  Springs  of  Onondaga,  the  oil  springs  of 
Western  New  York,  the  copper  mines  of  Lake 
Superior,  which  a  lay  brother  worked  a  century 
and  a  half  ago,  made  the  first  wine  in  Canada, 
rused  the  first  wheat  in  Illinois,  and  the  first 
sugar  in  Louisiana,  and  drew  attention  to  the 
ginseng  as  an  article  for  Chinese  trade,  we  may 
form  some  idea  of  the  variety  of  their  wanderings. 
When  the  colony  of  Canada,  seized  by  Kirk, 
was  restored  in  1632,  the  Jesuit  Relations,  as  a 
connected  series,  began,  and  comprise  forty- 
one  volumes,  of  which  few  complete  sets  are 
known.  They  appeared  annually  until  1672, 
when  the  publication  was  suspended.  The  series 
had  become  extremely  rare,  and  of  one  volume 
the  only  known  copy  perished  in  the  destruction 
of  the  Parliament  Library;  but  having  been 
copied  and  reprinted  in  fac-simile  by  Mr. 
James  Lenox,  of  New  York,  Canada  was  enabled 
to  reprint,  in  1868,  in  three  large  octavo  volumes, 
the  series  under  the  title.  Relations  d$$  Ji$nite$y 
eonUnant  es  qui  $*e$t  p(u»i  de  plus  remarqudble 
dans  Us  Missions  des  Feres  de  la  Compagnie  do 
Jesus  dans  la  Nauvelle  France  (Quebec,  Cot^, 
1858). 
''^  Dr.  £.  B.  O'Callaghan  has  given  a  bibliographi- 
eal  account  of  these  volumes  with  sketches  of  the 
several  editors,  the  superiors  of  the  Missions  at 
the  time.  Mr.  James  Lenox,  besides  reprinting 
the  Relation  already  mentioned  and  another  of 
almost  e<f ual  scarcity,  printed,  in  the  style  of  the 
old  Relations,  from  a  manuscript^  a  Relation  for 
the  year  1674,  and  the  Relation  of  the  voyage  of 
Father  Marquette,*  as  well  as  the  narrative  of 
Father  Druillette^s  embassy  to  Boston  and  Ply- 
mouth in  1 650-1 .  Mr.  John  G.  Shea  also  printed, 
from  manuscripts  in  the  same  style,  I>ablon*s 
Belation  for  the  year  1672-8,  and  his  Relation 
embracing  the  years  1673  to  .1679  (since  re- 
printed, witli  additions  from  other  manuscripts, 
at  Paris) ;  the  Relations  of  the  Fathers  Bigot  on 
their  Abnaki  mission  of  Sillery  and  St.  Francis 
for  1684,  1685,  and  1701;  the  curious  autobi- 
6graphy  of  the  aged  Father  Chaumont ;  Miletus 
account  of  his  captivity  among  the  Oneidas 
in  1690-1;  a  Relation  for  the  year  1696,  &c.; 
Father  James  Gravier^s  account  of  his  Illinois 
mission  in  1698,  of  his  voyage  down  the  Missis- 
sippi in  1700,  and  of  affairs  in  Louisiana  in  1708, 
as  well  as  Father  Isaac  Jogues'  account  of  New 
Netherlands,  which  he  issued  also,  as  became  a 
"New  Yorker,  in  a  more  sumptuous  style,  with  a 
iac-stmile  of  the  manuscript.  These,  with  two 
volumes  of  letters  issued  in  Paris  by  Father 
Carayon,  and  the  charming  little  volume,  Les 
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Vmux  des  Burons  et  des  Ahnaquu  d  Notre  Dame 
de  Charlres,  publics  pour  la  premHrefois  d^aprh 
Us  manuecrits  des  Archives  d^Eure-et-Loir  avee  Us 
Lettres  des  Missionnaires  Catholiques  au  Canada^ 
une  Introduction  et  des  notes  par  M.  DoubUt  de 
BoitHUbault  (Chartres,  Noury-Coquard,  1857), 
comprise  the  French  printed  accounts  of  the 
labors  of  these  men  in  the  seventeenth  century, 
to  whH^  may  be  added  the  work  of  the  patient 
sufferer  Fatlier  Bressoni,  who,  returning  to  his 
native  Italy,  issued  his  *'^Brete  Relatione  d^AU 
eune  Missioni  de  PP,  della  Compagnia  di 
OietA  nella  Nuova  Franeia ''  (Macerata,  Grisci, 
1658,  4'',  128  pp.),  of  which  a  French  transi- 
tion was  published  at  Montreal  in  1852  (8^, 
886  pp.)  by  the  learned  Father  Felix  Martin,  and 
the  work  of  Father  Francis  Du  Creuz :  Itistorim 
Canadensis  sen  Nowb  Franeia^  Lihri  Decern^  ad 
annum  usque  Christi  MDCLXYI.  (Paris,  Cra* 
moisy,  1664.) 

The  well-known  Lettres  Ed\fiantes  et  Curieu- 
see  contain  a  few  letters  of  Jesuit  missionaries 
from  America,  but  this  country  occupies  a  very 
small  part  in  that  work.  They  are  letters  of 
Rale  from  Maine,  Marest  from  Huilson^s  Bay  and 
Illinois,  le  Petit  and  others  from  Louisiana. 

Of  Canada  itself  the  Jesuits  were  not  the  mis- 
sionary pioneers.  If  the  supposed  Benedictines 
of  Cartier  have  left  no  note,  tne  Recollects,  as  one 
of  the  stricter  branches  of  the  Franciscan  order 
are  called,  compensate  a  century  later.  Sagard, 
a  brother,  not  apparently  a  lay  brother,  but  one 
intended  for  orders,  enriches  this  part  of  our 
collections  with  his  work,  entitled,  Le  Grand 
Voyage  du  Pays  des  Burons^  situS  en  VAmeriquo 
ters  la  Mer  doueCj  is  demiers  confine  ds  la  JnoU' 
velU  FraneCy  dite  Canada,  <i6c.,  dc,  Avec  iiis 
Dictionnaire  de  la  langue  Huronne  (Paris, 
Morean,  1682),  and  four  years  later  with  his 
HUtoire  du  Canada,  et  Voyages  que  Us  Freres 
Mineurs  Recollects  y  ont/hicts  pour  la  conuersion 
des  It^fidelUSy  divises  en  quatre  liures  (Paris,  Son- 
nius,  1686).  The  works  of  tiie  good  Franciscan 
are  gossipy,  prolix,  naive,  and  full  of  interest* 
ing  matter  as  to  the  Indians  among  whom  he 
lived,  and  whose  manners  and  customs  down  to 
minutiiB  we  scarcely  dare  express,  he  describes 
in  two  goodly  volumes,  some  1,500  pages  in  all, 
consecrated  mainly  to  a  nation  inhabiting  some 
thirty  square  miles  on  Lake  Huron,  and  printed 
at  Paris,  before  Virginia  or  New  England  had 
dreamed  of  a  history,  or  learned  the  language  of 
any  of  their  tribes. 

The  later  volumes  of  Champlain  cover  the 
same  ground  as  Sagord,  more  methodical,  more 
of  the  world,  not  polished,  but  genial,  enterpris- 
ing, interested,  and  interesting. 

The  literature  of  Canada  as  a  colony  was  al^ 
most  a  blank.  With  a  college  at  Quebec,  Can- 
ada, like  New  England  and  its  seminary  of 
learning,  produced  no  writer  who  enters  into 
the  general  field  of  literature.  There  were  no 
poets,  of  course  no  novelists  or  dramatists,  no 
general  historians,  no  writers  on  philosophy, 
science,  or  art ;  and  even  in  the  field  of  religious 
literature,  in  the  French  as  in  the  English  colony, 
religious  history  and  biography  include  almost 
alt,  there  being  no  religious  disputes  in  Canada 
to  call  forth  a  polemical  literature. 

Mother  Mary,  of  thelncarnatioU)  wrote  letters 
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fun  of  onotion,  beauty,  and  vigor  of  thoaght,  as 
well  as  of  great  familiarity  with  all  the  secrets 
of  spiritual  life,  but  her  minor  works  enjoyed 
only  a  cloister  fame — they  were  never  printed, 
and  are  lost.  The  life  of  this  foundress  of  the 
Ursulines  was  written  by  her  son,  Dom  Olaude 
Martin,  and  subsequently  by  Charlevoix  (12°, 
Thomelin,  1724).  The  life  of  Mother  Catharine 
de  St.  Augustin,  a  religious  of  the  Hotel  Dieu, 
by  Father  raul  Ragueneau  (12%  Paris,  Lambert, 
1671) ;  and  the  history  of  the  house  by  Mother 
Juchereaii  (12°,  Montauban,  1728).  Choloneo 
wrote  the  life  of  the  famous  Catharine  Tehgak- 
kwita,  the  holy  maiden  of  the  Mohawk,  abridged 
In  the  LetPres  Ed\fiawtei,  The  early  annals  of 
the  Ursulines  of  New  Orleans  have  been  printed 
from  the  manuscript  in  Mr.  Shears  series ;  the 
Abb6  de  la  Tour  gave  a  brief  biography  of 
Bishop  Laval,  and  the  missionaries  of  the  semi- 
nary of  Quebec,  whose  letters  on  their  Mississippi 
labors  have  been  published  by  Ifr.  Shea,  close 
the  century. 

Toward  the  close  of  the  seventeenth  century 
the  religious  era  had  passed,  and  a  new  school  of 
writers  appears.  As  a  sort  of  link  Joining  the  old 
and  new,  stand  the  Recollects  Le  Clercq  and 
Hennepin ;  the  latter  in  his  voyages,  of  which 
editions  are  numerous ;  the  former  in  his  Pre^ 
mier  JEtablmement  de  la  Foi  dans  la  Nouvelle 
France  (Paris,  1691,  2  vols.  12mo),  and  Ifou- 
wile  Relation  de  la  Qaepene  (Paris,  1691, 12mo). 
The  former,  after  a  brief  history  of  the  early 
Recollects  missions  and  their  restoration,  is  de- 
voted chiefly,  like  the  work  of  Hennepin,  to  the 
discoveries  undertaken  in  tlie  West  by  La  Salle, 
who  followed  up  the  traoe  of  Joliet  and  Father 
Marquette. 

Le  Clercq  writes  agreeably,  is  sometimes  led 
away  by  imagination,  but  never  attained  the 
popularity  of  Hennepin,  one  of  the  most  attrac- 
tive of  raconteurs,  whose  works,  though  full  of 
matters  doubtful  to  the  highest  degree,  still  re- 
tain their  hold  on  the  public  taste.  La  Sailers 
voyage  called  forth,  also,  a  work  by  Joutel, 
Journal  Hietoriqne  du  Dernier  Voyage  que 
feu  M,  de  la  Sale  fit  dans  le  Oolfe  de  Mexi- 
fue^  &c.  (Paris,  1718),  one  ascribed  to  Tonti, 
but  repuaiated,  and  a  work  by  La  Sailers 
brother,  M.  Cavelier,  which  Mr.  Shea  has  of  late 
rescued  from  loss  in  his  collection;  and  a  sin- 
gular imposture,  printed  in  the  same  collec- 
tion, Extrait  de  la  Eelation  dea  Aventure$  et 
Voyage  de  Mathieu  Sagean  (New  York,  Cra- 
moisy  Press,  1868).  In  a  literary  point  of  view 
these  works  are  curious,  if  aJone  for  their 
Bcepticism.  Le  Clercq  doubts  whether  the  Jesu- 
its wrote  any  of  their  Relations;  denies  Mar- 
quette's discovery  of  the  Mississippi ;  Hennepin 
claims  that  most  of  Le  Clercq  was  stolen  from  his 
manuscripts,  that  Membr^'s  journal  Is  his,  that 
Le  Clercq  never  wrote  the  work,  and  that  his 
own  first  work  was  false  in  saying  that  he  went 
straight  up  to  St.  Anthony^s  Falls,  when  he 
really  went  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  J.  Tonti 
disavowed  the  work  under  his  name,  and  Joutel 
cautions  his  readers  against  what  Cavelier  wrote, 
while  Sagean,  by  a  wild  story  of  a  pretended 
discovery  of  an  £1  Dorado,  actually  imposed  on 
the  French  Government,  and  was  sent  out  to 
Louiaana  to  exnlnnkit  atill  further. 


Then  come  tlie  travellers.  La  Hontan— iT^n- 
veaux  Voyagee  de  If,  le  Baron  de  La  Hontoh 
dans  VAmerique  Septentrionale  (3  vols.  12mo,  A 
La  Haye,  1703) — popular,  irreligious,  withoot 
truth  or  patriotism,  somewhat  milder  in  his 
invention  of  his  Long  River  tKan  Sagean,  but 
who,  wanting  to  make  an  Indian,  nick-named 
Grand  Guenle,  look  well  in  print,  and  ignoriot 
of  his  real  name,  transformed  the  Frendi  slang 
by  a  convenient  twist  into  the  somewhat  stately 
Grangula,  whose  eloquent  harangne,  the  para 
coinage  of  La  Hontan  and  GeudreviUe,  we  learned 
and  dedaimed  in  boyhood.  Le  Beau,  Bossa,  and 
other  travellers  then  appear. 

Superior  to  these  in  some  points  ts  the  stnuige 
work  of  Nicholas  Parrot,  a  Western  pioneer, 
Mosun  et  Couetumes  dee  Sautagee. 

Bishop  St  Valier  gave  a  tract,  Etat  Present  d$ 
VEgliee  et  de  la  CoUmie  Franfaiee  dam  la  Sifu- 
velU  France  (Paris,  1687). 

The  next  era  brought  those  who  professed  to 
write  the  history  of  the  colony.  In  1721,  Bac- 
queville  de ,  la  Potherie  gave  a  Uietoire  cU 
VAmerique  Septentrionale^  in  four  volumes,  a 
series  of  letters  in  which  he  draws  freely  from 
Perrot  and  French  official  documents^  but  girei 
nothing  worthy  of  the  name  he  adopts. 

The  field,  open  for  a  good  history  of  the  French 
colony,  was  entered  now  by  Father  Francis 
Xavier  de  Charlevoix,  of  the  Society  of  Jesus, 
whom  we  will  honor  by  the  full  name  and  addi- 
tion to  which  he  so  jealously  adhered  in  life. 
Some  years  spent  in  Canada,  a  journey  throngh 
all  French  America,  by  order  of  the  court,  access 
to  state  papers  and  the  archives  of  the  religious 
order  to  which  he  belonged,  experience  and  skill 
as  a  practised  writer,  a  clear  head,  and  an  abilitj 
to  analyze,  arrange,  and  describe,  fitted  him  for 
his  work.  His  ffistoire  et  Description  Gener<iU 
de  la  Noutelle  France^  atee  le  Journal  Hittoriqui 
d^un  eoyage/ait  par  Vordre  du  Eoi  dans  VAmi- 
rique  Septentrionale  (2  vols.  4**,  Paris,  G  iff  art, 
1744),  a  work  which  beyond  all  doubt  leaves  far 
behind  all  our  colonial  histories,  will  always  re- 
main a  standard  work,  and  the  appreciative  notice 
which  Gibbon  makes  of  it  will  shield  us  from 
any  exaggeration. 

His  work,  and  that  of  Lafiteau,  JfoBurs  da 
Sauwiges  Ameriquains^  compares  aux  Mcevrt  da 
Premiers  Temps  (2  vols.  4^  Paria,  Sangrain, 
1724),  a  work  crammed  with  learning,  but  not 
always  wisely  employed,  in  his  attempt  to  traoe 
American  tribes  from  nations  of  the  Old  World, 
were  both,  in  part  at  least,  so  tradiUon  sajri, 
written  in  the  parsonage  still  standing  at  S&uU 
St.  Louift.  Charlevoix  adds  a  Botany  of  valoe: 
this,  with  Lafiteau^s  tract  on  the  ginseng  and  the 
labors  of  Governor  de  la  Galissoni^re,  show  tbe 
cultivation  of  science.  These  close  the  French 
literature  in  Canad^.as  do  Bumont's  Memoira 
Historiques  sur  la  Louisiana^  eontenanU  ee  qui  sit 
arrite  de  plus  memorahle  d^uis  Vannee  1687  jtu- 

C'd present  (2  vols.  12",  Paris,  Baucbe,  1752),  and 
Page  du  Pratz,  Histoire  de  la  Louisiane  ( Paris, 
De  Bure,  1758),  both  good  books,  close  that  of 
Louisiana  down  to  the  period  when  the  lilies  of 
France,  which  the  Canadian  Iberville  had  Uine 
in  triumph  from  the  equator  to  the  pole.  ccn:$od 
to  kiss  the  breeze  on  the  Western  continent. 
The  final  struggle  found  no  historian  In  France 
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the  modes!;  and  yalQaUe  work  of  Ponohot,  Me- 
wunrei  iur  la  D&mUre  Ouerre  de  VAmhrique 
Septentrioiude  entre  la  France  et  VAngleUrre 
(8  vols.  12^  YverdoD,  1781),  being  the  only  work 
that  appeared  on  the  subjeot,  and  the  only  con- 
tribatiott  to  the  military  history  of  the  French 
colonial  era,  till  the  Jowmal  de  la  Ouerre  du  Mi- 
eieipi  eantre  lee  Chieaehaepar  un  offieier  de  Varmie 
de  M,  de  Noaieilee,  and  icelatione  Dwenee  aur  la 
BaiaiUe  du  Malenguele^  were  recently  published. 

HABYASD  COLLEGE. 
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President  Walker  was  succeeded  on  his  retire- 
ment from  his  office,  at  the  beginning  of  1860,  by 
the  oldest  member  of  the  faculty.  Professor  0. 
0.  Felton,  who  brought  to  the  station  the  pres- 
tige of  distinguished  and  classical  scholarship, 
an  equal  acquaintance  with  modern  letters,  and 
•ooiai  powers  which  were  the  delight  of  his 
friends.  We  have  already*  traced  his  literary 
career.  PreTioua  to  his  acceptance  of  the  pres- 
idency he  had  made  two  visits  to  Europe,  in 
both  of  which  the  classic  land  of  Greece,  the 
favorite  subject  of  his  studies,  engaged  mo^  of 
his  time  and  attention.  The  proceedings  at  his 
inauguration  as  president,  in  July,  1860,  were 
of  much  interest,  his  address  on  that  occasion 
being  distinguished  by  his  sober  and  earnest 
estimation  of  the  duties  of  his  office,  based 
upon  more  than  thirty  years  of  college  life, 
passed  in  the  service  of  the  university,  and  the 
unaii^oted  warmth  with  which  he  commended 
the  influence  of  those  classic  studies  with  which 
he  had  so  long  been  identified.  ^^  To  the  end  of 
time,*^  said  he,  *^the  great  classic  authors  of 
Greece  and  Rome  will  be  the  models  of  idl  that 
is  noble  in  expression,  elegant  in  atyle,  chastened 
in  taste.  Doubtless  the  human  race  advance  in 
general  knowledge  and  culture,  and  in  command 
over  the  facts  of  nature  and  the  laws  of  dy- ' 
namics,  as  they  move  on  through  the  ages.  But 
the  twin  peaks  of  Parnassus  still  rise,  and  only 
one  poet  soars  to  the  side  of  Homer.  The  Bema 
stands  silent  and  solitary  in  Athens,  and  no 
orator  has  ascended  its  steps  and  plucked  the 
crown  from  the  brow  of  Demosthenes.'' 

Dr.  Felton  held  the  presidency  for  two  years, 
till  his  death,  which  occurred  while  on  his  way 
to  Washington,  D.  C,  at  the  residence  of  his 
brother,  in  Chester,  Pa.,  February  26, 1862.    His 
loss  was  much  regretted,  not  only  by  the  universi- 
ty which  he  had  served  so  long  and  faithfully,  but 
by  the  various  learned  and  other  institutions  of 
which  ho  was  a  member.     '^  We  hardly  know," 
aaid  President  Winthrop,  before  the  Massachu- 
setts Historical  Society,  **  which  will  be  most 
missed  in  the  sphere  from  which  he  has  been  so 
prematurely  removed — his    thorough  scholar- 
ship or  his  genial  fellowship."    Amemorid  ser- 
ijQon  was  preached  the  Sunday  after  the  funeral, 
by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Andrew  P.  Peabody,  preacher 
to  the  university,  in  the  Appleton  Chapel,  in 
Tvhich  the  character  of  the  president  was  drawn, 
-with  the  knowledge  and  warmth  of  a  friend. 
President  Woolsey,  of  Yale  College,  also  pro- 
nounced a  eulogy  before  the  members  of  the 
Smithsonian    Institution,  of   which  President 
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Fdton  was  one  of  the  regenta.  In  addition  to 
the  publications  of  Mr.  Felton  which  we  have 
mentioned,  are  to  be  mentioned  a  valuable  series* 
of  articles  on  Athens,  Attica,  Demosthenes,* 
Homer,  and  kindred  topics,  contributed  to  Ap^' 
pleton'e  Oyfilopesdia.  A  posthumous  volume,  & 
record  of  his  foreign  travel,  was  published 
shortly  after  his  death.  It  is  entitled  Familiar^ 
Lettere  from  Europe^  written  with  the  O'eedom 
of  domestic  intimacy.  It  is  an  interesting  me- 
morial of  the  author's  habit  of  mind,  his  powers 
of  observation,  and  favorite  studies,  partidularly 
in  the  sketches  of  his  tour  in  Greece. 

Thomas  Hill,  the  successor  of  Dr.  Felton  in 
the  presidency,  was  bom  in  New  Bnmswick, 
N.  J.,  January  7,  1818.  His  father,  an  English- 
man, came  to  America  in  1792,  and,  in  1797, 
married  at  New  Brunswick  a  lady  of  English 
parentage,  by  whom  he  had  nine  children,  of 
whom  Thomas  was  the  youngest  At  the  age 
of  twelve  the  youth  was  apprenticed  to  the 
printer  of  the  Fredonian  newspaper  in  New 
Brunswick ;  at  the  end  of  three  years  deserted 
the  office,  and  went  to  school  to  his  brother 
William,  who  kept  an  academy  in  Philadelphia 
County,  Pa.  He  continued  there  for  a  year,- 
when  he  returned  to  New  Brunswick,  entered 
an  apothecary  ^s  «tore  in  that  place  as  clerk,  and 
remained  in  this  new  vocation  till  1888.  In- 
spired at  this  time  with  a  desire  of  becoming  a; 
minister  of  the  gospel,  he  went  to  Leominster, 
Mass.,  whem  he  received  his  first  instruction  in 
Latin  from  the  Rev.  Rufus  P.  Stebbins,  after«> 
ward  president  of  the  MeadvjUe  Theological' 
School,  and  now  (1865)  president  of  the  Ameri- 
can Unitarian  Association.  He  passed  two 
months  im  study  at  Leicester  Academy,  and  in 
August,  1889,  entered  Harvard  College.    His 

Eoverty  was  such  that  he  was  obliged  to  eke  out 
is  subsistence  by  teaching  school  during  the 
winter  months  of  the  freshman  year  at  Leicester, 
Mass.,  and  subsequently  by  manual  labor.  He 
also  took  private  pupils.  These  honorable  efforts, 
with  his  proficiency  as  a  student,  gained  him 
friends,  who  assisted  him  through  the  college 
course.  He  graduated  with  distinction  in  1848, 
and  passed  the  next  two  years  at  the  Cambridge 
Divinity  School.  In  I486  he  was  ordained  pas- 
tor of  the  Independent  Congregational  Society 
at  Waltham,  and  held  this  position  for  four 
years,  when  he  became  the  successor  of  Horace 
Mann  in  the  presidency  of  Antioch  College, 
Yellow  Springs,  Ohio.  He  occupied  this  place 
till  June,  1862.  In  October  of  that  year  he  was 
elected  president  of  Harvard  College,  and  imme- 
diately after  entered  upon  the  discharge  of  the 
duties  of  the  office. 

Dr.  Hill  has  published  several '  elementary 
mathematical  publications — &  Treatiee  on  ArUh» 
metie  (1844) ;  Fint  Leeeons  in  Oeametry  (1856) ; 
^  Second  Book  in  Oeametry  (1868) ;  An  Ele-^ 
mcntary  Treatiee  on  Curvature^  also  A  Frag- 
mentary Euay  on  Curtee  (1850).  He  has 
also  published  several  addresses,  devoted  to  a 
philosophical  examination  of  the  true  order  and 
method  of  a  sound  university  education.  One 
of  these,  entitled  Liberal  Education^  was  deliv- 
ered in  1858,  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society 
of  Harvard.  It  is  original  in  thought,  compact 
In  reasoning,  and  a  masterpiece  of  analvsis.    In 
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thiB  difiootme,  bajb  he,  ''I  would  inclade  all 
poflsible  sciences  ander  these  five  heads :  Theol- 
ogy, which  refers  to  the  Divine  Beinff ;  Psychol- 
ogy, using  that  word  to  include  all  that  belongs 
to  the  human  powers  of  thought,  feeling,  or 
perception ;  History,  extending  the  ^gnification 
of  the  term  to  include  all  the  thoughts  and 
achievements  of  men ;  Natural  History,  in  which 
I  place  also  Uie  chemical  and  the  mathematical 
sciences;  and,  fifthly.  Mathematics.^'  The  nat- 
ural sequence  of  these  studies,  according  to  the 
development  of  the  powers  of  the  human  mind, 
he  maintains,  is  in  the  inverse  order  in  which 
ihey  are  named.  He  would  have  the  mathema* 
tics,  as  the  preliminary  studies,  followed  by 
JS^atura]  History,  History,  and  finally  by  Psycho- 
logy and  Theology ;  not,  of  course,  arbitrarily 
and  exclusively  separating  the  studies  entirely 
where  they  assist  each  other,  but  keeping  pace 
with  the  order  of  nature  in  the  development  of 
the  sensational,  emotional,  and  intellectual  fac- 
ulties. Dr.  HiU  has  shown  great  ingenuity  in 
illustrating  these  divisions,  and  in  his  elementary 
school-books,  on  Geometry  in  particular,  has 
hud  the  basis  of  his  system  of  instruction.  His 
address,  entitled  Beligian  in  Puhlie  Instruetion^ 
delivered  before  the  graduating  classof  Antioch 
CSoUege  in  1860,  exhibits  all  arts,  sciences,  and 
literature,  dependent  upon  the  vital  truUis  of 
Christianity.  His  inaugural  address  in  1863,  on 
being  formally  inducted  jnto  the  presidency  of 
Qftrvard,  is  a  plea  for  a  sound  general  education, 
in  an  eloquent  vindication  of  the  thesis  that  *^  the 
capacity  for  profiting  by  special  professional 
Btadies,  and  for  usefulness  in  special  professional 
labors,  is  in  direct  proportion,  other  things 
being  equal,  to  the  extent  and  solidity  of  a  stu- 
dent^s  general  attainments.**  Dr.  Hill  has  also 
published,  among  other  discourses  and  addresses, 
a  treatise  entitled  Geometry  and  Faith  (New 
York,  1849);  Jum  ike  Interpreter  of  Nature^ 
and  other  sermons  (Boston,  1660);  a  sermon  on 
The  Opportunitiee  i(f  Life^  preached  to  the 
graduating  class  of  Harvard  in  1868.  He  is  tlie 
author  of  most  of  the  mathematical  articles  in 
Appleton's  Cydopiedia,  and  of  numerous  papers 
published  in  the  Proceedings  of  the  American 
Association  for  the  Advancement  of  Science. 

A  few  changes  in  the  professorships  during 
the  last  ten  years  are  to  be  noted.  On  his  ap- 
pointment to  the  presidency,  Dr.  Felton  was 
succeeded  as  Eliot  professor  of  Greek  Literature 
by  Willi§m  Watson  Goodwin,  a  graduate  of  the 
university  of  1851,  and  for  the  four  years  pre- 
oeeding  1860  a  tutor  in  Professor  Felton 's  de- 

Sartment.  The  assistant  professor  of  Greek, 
[r.  Evangelinus  A.  Sophocles,  was,  at  the  same 
time,  elected  to  a  newly-established  professor- 
ship, entitled  the  University  Professorship  of 
Ancient,  Patristic  (including  the  Byzantine), 
and  Modern  Greek,  instruction  in  the  latter  hav- 
ing for  many  years  been  constituted  a  part  of 
the  regular  course.  Professor  Sophocles,  a  na- 
tive of  Greece,  and  daring  tlie  revolution  in  that 
country  a  resident  in  Egypt,  came  to  America 
under  the  patronage  of  the  American  Board 
of  Commissioners  for  Foreign  Missions.  He 
studied  at  Amherst  College  in  1829^  agd  was 
subseouently  a  teacher  at  the  Mount  Pleasant 
School  at  that  place,  and  at  schools  at  Hartford 


and  at  New  Haven,  Connecticut.  IVom  ISIOto 
1845,  and  again  from  1847  to  1869,  he  was  tutor 
in  Harvard  College.  He  was  then  appointed 
asustant  professor  of  the  Greek  language^ 
His  publications  are  several  works,  deservedly 
esteemed  by  scholars,  written  to  facilitate 
the  study  of  ancient  and  modern  Greek.  la 
1843  he  published  at  Hartford  a  Romaic 
Grammar,  accompanied  by  a  Chrestomalhy, 
with  a  vocabulary.  This  work,  modified  aad 
improved,  was  published  at  Boston  in  1857, 
with  the  title,  A  Romaic  or  Modem  Greek 
Grammar,  His  other  publications  are  Greek 
Leeeone^  adapted  to  the  author's  Greek  Gram- 
mar, for  the  use  of  beginners  (Hartford,  1843) ; 
Catalogue  of  Greek  Verhefor  the  Uee  ofCoUegee 
(Hartford,  1844) ;  ffietory  of  the  Greek  A^abet, 
toith  Remarks  on  Greek  Orthography  and  Pro* 
nunciation  (Cambridge  and  Boston,  1848  and 
1854);  A  Gloeeary  of  LaUr  and  Byeantime 
Greeks  forming  volume  Y II.  of  the  new  series  of 
Memoirs  of  the  American  Academy  (Cambridge, 
1860,  4to,  pp.  624.) 

In  1855,  Professor  Longfellow,  having  resigned 
his  professorship  of  the  French  and  Spanish 
Languages  and  Literatures,  was  succeeded  by 
James  Kussell  Lowell,  who,  by  his  learning, 
eminent  attainments  in  authorship,  and  accom- 
plishments as  a  lecturer,  maintains  the  high 
reputation  of  the  chair  won  by  his  predecessors. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  F.  D.  Huntington  resigned  the 
Plummer  professorship  of  Christian  Morals  in 
the  university  in  1860,  and  was  succeeded  by 
tlie  Rev.  Dr.  Andrew  Preston  Peabody.  Of  this 
accomplished  scholar  and  divine  we  Imve  pre- 
viously given  an  account  (ante,  vol.  ii.  p.  549- 
60).  Since  that  notice  was  written.  Dr.  Peabody 
has  published  ContermUion^  its  Faaltm  and  it» 
Graeee  (Boston,  1856) ;  The  Immutable  Right, 
an  oration  delivered  before  the  Phi  Beta  Ksoipa 
Society  of  Brown  University  in  1858 ;  four  &r- 
mone  Connected  teith  the  Re-opening  of  the  Chmreh 
of  the  South  Pariah,  Portsmouth.  N.  H.,  1869, 
and  other  occasional  sermons  and  disooursea. 

The  Rumford  professorship  and  lectureship 
on  the  Application  of  the  Sciences  to  the  Useful 
Arts  having  become  vacant  in  1863,  by  the  re- 
signation of  Professor  Horsford,  was  filled  by  the 
election  of  Dr.  Wolcott  Gibbs.  Dr.  Gibbs,  a 
graduate  of  Columbia  College,  New  York,  re- 
ceived the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Medicine,  and 
afterward  devoted  himself  assiduously  to  the 
study  of  chemistry.  He  was  an  assistant  opera- 
tive pupil  in  the  laboratory  of  the  eminent  Dr. 
Robert  Hare,  of  the  University  of  Pennsylvania, 
and  subsequently  pursued  bis  chemical  studies 
and  researches  with  Baron  Liebig  in  Oermanr. 
On  his  return  to  the  United  States  he  was  elected 
to  the  professorsliip  of  Chemistry  and  Physics 
in  the  New  York  Free  Academy.  He  also  con- 
ducted the  physical  and  chemical  tvirifta^  of 
Silliman^s  Journal.  In  1854  he  was  a  candidate 
for  the  professorship  of  Natural  and  Experi- 
mental Philosophy  and  Chemistry  in  Coinmbia 
College,  New  York ;  but  failed  to  receive  the 
appointment,  notwithstanding  the  urgent  solici- 
tations of  a  large  number  of  the  alumni,  and 
extraordinary  testimonials  from  eminefit  mtncf 
science  in  his.  favor.  The  ground  of  his  rejec- 
tion was  understood  to  be  a  pr^udtoe  on  the 
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pari  of  sonM  of  l^e  trnsteeB  in  reference  to  hit 
religiotie  belief ;  but  nothing  was  pnbllolj  stated 
to  warrant  anj  nnfriendlj  assumption  of  this 
nature.  Dr.  Gibbs  retained  his  position  at  the 
Free  Aoademy  till  he  was  called  to  Harvard. 

IVancb  J.  Child  has  held  the  Boylston  pro- 
fessorship of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory  since  the 
death  of  Professor  Ohanning,  in  1851.  He  has, 
daring  the  last  few  years,  rendered  aceeptaBle 
serrioe  to  the  literary  public  by  his  selection  of 
a  series  of  English  and  Scottish  ballads,  with 
Botes  and  an  introduction,  published  by  Messrs. 
little,  Brown  &  €k>.,  in  eight  volumes.  Mr.  Ohild, 
it  is  understood,  has  in  preparation  an  edition 
of  Ohauoer,  the  result  of  a  diligent  investigation 
abroad  of  the  original  text,  which  promises  to 
be  of  great  value  to  the  students  of  English 
literature. 

Qearge  Phillips  Bond,  director  of  Uie  obser- 
vatory and  Phillips  professor  of  Astronomy, 
was  actively  engaged  in  original  observations 
and  investigations  in  this  his  favorite  science,  in 
which  he  acquired  merited  distinction,  from  the 
time  of  his  appointment  in  1869  to  his  death 
in  February,  1865.  Mr.  Bond  was  the  son  of 
William  Craven  Bond,  his  predecessor  in  the 
office  of  director,  who  introduced  various  valua- 
ble improvements  in  the  method  of  recording 
observations  by  electro-magnetism,  and  the  use 
of  the  camera  in  photography,  in  the  observa- 
tory. The  late  Professor  Bond  was  much  aided 
in  his  labors  by  the  assistant  observer,  Mr.  Tru- 
man H.  Safford,  a  graduate  of  Harvard  of  1854. 

On  the  decease  of  the  librarian  of  the  Col- 
lege, Dr.  Thaddeus  William  Harris,  the  assistant, 
the  Bev.  John  Langdon  Sibley,  was  apnointed  his 
suooessor.  Mr.  Sibley,  besides  his  inaefatigable 
labors  in  the  immediate  duties  of  his  office,  to 
which  the  prosperity  of  the  library  is  greatly 
due,  has  other  claims  on  the  gratitude  of  Alma 
Mater,  in  the  preparation,  on  which  he  has  long 
been  engaged,  of  a  biographical  record,  so  far  as 
attainable,  of  all  the  deceased  graduates  of  the 
university  from  its  first  foundation.  This  work, 
when  it  appears,  cannot  ful  to  be  of  great  in- 
terest. From  the  well-known  habits  of  the 
writer  it  may  safely  be  expected  to  be  distin- 
guished for  its  accuracy,  while  it  will  not  be 
wanting  in  candor  of  judgment  and  characteris- 
tic details.  Mr.  Sibley  is  a  member  of  the  Mas- 
oaohusetts  Historical  Society,  and  hift  name  fre- 
quently appears  as  a  contributor  to  its  proceed- 
ings. He  has  now  in  preparation,  at  the  request 
of  the  society,  a  History  of  the  Triennial  Cat* 
alogues  publi^ed  by  Harvard  University.  Mr. 
Sibley  was  succeeded  as  assistant  librarian  by 
Mr.  Ezra  Abbots  a  gentleman  of  Boston,  emi- 
nent for  his  devotion  to  bibliography.  A  signal 
E roof  of  his  devotion  to  this  important  bran(3i  of 
teratore  is  exhibited  in  the  curious  and  exten- 
sive catalogue  of  books  on  the  subject  of  the 
volume  which  he  has  furnished  as  an  appendix 
to  Mr.  Alger's  Critical  History  of  the  Doctrine 
of  a  Fntore  Life.  Mr.  Abbot  has  also  rendered 
an  acceptable  service  to  the  r«*ading  world  by 
Ilia  eareral  revision  and  collation  with  the  origi- 
nals of  the  numerous  learned  quotations  in 
J'ereiny  Taylor^s  Holy  Living  and  Dying.  The 
result  of  these  researches  has  been  given  to  the 
public  in  a  new  edition  of  tliese  worlra,  published 


by  Messrs.  Uttle  &  Brown  at  Boston,  in  18M. 
Mr.  Abbot  has  also  been  a  contributor  to  the 
Bibliotheca  Sacra,  and  other  periodicals. 

In  1857  the  coUege  received  a  valuable  and 
unique  addition  to  its  library,  in  the  presenta- 
tion, by  Mr.  William  Gray,  of  an  extensive  col- 
lection of  choice  engravings,  which  had  been 
formed  by  his  uncle,  tl)e  late  Hon.  Francis  C. 
Gray,  a  former  member  of  the  corporation  of 
Harvard,  and  an  enlightened  friend  and  benefac- 
tor of  the  institution.  By  the  will  of  the  latter, 
this  collection  became  the  property  of  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Gray,  as  residuary  legatee.  It  consisted  of 
three  thousand  engravings,  selected  with  **the  ut* 
most  care,  judgment,  and  taste,"  at  an  aggregate 
cost  of  not  less  than  forty  thousand  dollars,  to- 
gether with  three  hundred  and  fifty  volumes 
Slustrating  the  subjects  of  art,  including  the 
works  of  Rosellini,  Audubon,  Wilson,  and  others. 
The  bequest  was  accompanied  by  a  letter  to  the 
legatee,  in  which  the  donor  expressed  a  desire 
that,  ^*  under  certain  circumstances,''  the  coUec* 
tion  should  be  given  to  Harvard  College,  or  such 
other  institution  as  Mr.  Gray  might  see  fit  to- 
gether with  sixteen  thousand  dollars,  of  which 
one  thousand,  with  the  income,  should  be  ap- 

{>ropriated  in  the  first  place  to  keeping  the  col- 
ection  in  order,  and  publishing  a  catalogue  of 
the  same,  as  it  was  loft  by  the  testator.  The 
legatee,  Mr.  Gray,  promptly  complied  with  these 
suggestions.  The  college  accepted  the  gift. 
The  ^^Gray  Collection  of  Engravings,"  as  it  is 
termed,  now  occupies  an  alcove  of  Gore  Hall, 
under  ^e  especial  charge  of  a  curator,  Mr.  Louis 
Thies,  who  is  also  engaged  in  carrying  through 
the  press  a  carefblly  prepared  descriptive  cata- 
logue of  the  works  in  the  collection.  The  en- 
dowment accompanying  the  collection  will  pro- 
vide means  for  its  gradual  increase.  It  is  stated 
by  Mr.  Thies  that  this  is  the  best  collection  in 
the  world  for  the  works  of  RM^iiael. 

Besides  this  donation,  Mr.  William  Gray  has 
given  twenty-five  thousand  dollars,  in  ^ve  semi- 
annual payments,  for  the  purchase  of  books  for 
the  library.  Other  important  donations  to  the 
library  are  recorded  in  the  annual  reports,  in- 
cluding the  bequest  by  Mr.  Prescott,  the  histo- 
rian, of  the  works,  printed  and  in  manuscript, 
used  by  him  in  writing  his  **  History  of  Ferdi- 
nand and  Isabella ;"  a  donation  by  the  Hon. 
Stephen  Salisbury,  of  a  ftind  of  five  thousand 
dollars,  for  the  purchase  of  Greek  and  Latin 
literature,  and  thatof  a  similar  sum,  the  interest 
to  be  expended  in  books,  by  Mr.  F.  A.  Lane,  of 
New  York.  The  late  George  Hayward  also  be* 
queathed  five  thousand  dollars  for  the  same  pur- 
pose. 

Mr.  Francis  C.  Gray,  by  a  suggestion  in  his 
will,  similar  to  that  resulting  in  tlie  endowment 
of  the  *' Gray- collection  of  engravings, ''  left>fifty 
thousand  dollars,  for  the  purpose  of  establishing 
and  maintaining  a  Museum  of  Comparative 
Zoology.  It  was  not  to  be  appended  to  any 
other  department,  but  to  be  under  the  charge  of 
an  independent  faculty,  and  no  part  of  the  in- 
come of  the  fund,  it  was  enjoined,  was  to  be  ex- 
pended for  res!  estate  or  the  payment  of  salaries. 
Mr.  William  Gray  tendered  this  gift  to  Harvard 
College  and  it  was  accepted.  'Hie  sum,  how- 
ever, not  being  sufficient  to  accomplish  the  in- 
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tended  object,  appHoation  was  made  to  the  Le- 
cislatare  of  ManachnsettB  for  additi6nal  means 
for  the  purpose.  An  appropriation  was  granted 
of  one  hundred  thousand  dollars,  on  condition 
that  a  like  amount  sball  have  been  obtained  hy 
private  subscription.  Seventy  thousand  dollars, 
m  addition  to  the  Gray  bequest,  was  speedily 
raised,  a  suitable  building,  a  portion  of  a  pro- 
jected larger  edifice,  was  erected  on  the  college 
grounds,  and,  in  November,  1859,  the  collection 
^rmed  by  Professor  Agassiz  having  been  placed 
in  it,  the  museum  was  dedicated  with  formal 
ceremonies.  The  collections  at  the  museum  are 
freely  opeu  to  the  public,  and  courses  of  lec< 
tures  are  given  at  the  building  in  the  depart- 
ment of  zoology  and  geology. 

Several  other  new  buildings  have  been  erected 
within  the  last  ten  years.  The  Appleton  Chapel 
was  opened  in  October,  1868,  and  a  gymnasium 
building  was  about  the  same  time  erected, 
which  is  presided  over  by  a  proper  instructor, 
and  largely  attended. 

Louis  John  Rudolph  Agassis^  professor  of 
eulogy  in  the  Lawrence  Scientific  School,  cu- 
rator of  the  Museum  of  Comparative  Zoology, 
Sco.^  was  bom  in  Switzerland  in  1807.  Educated 
at  schools  in  the  cantons,  he  early  acquired  a  ; 
taste  for  natural  history,  studied  medicine  at  the 
medical  school  at  Zurich,  and  subsequently  at 
Heidelberg  and  Munich,  pursuing  especially  the 
study  of  zoology  and  botany.  Before  taking  his 
degree  of  Doctor  in  Medicine,  he  had  obtained 
reputation  as  a  naturalist  by  his  labors  on  the 
ichthyological  portion  of  the  report  of  an  Aus- 
trian and  Bavarian  scientific  exploring  expedi- 
tion to  Brazil.  He  now  devoted  himself  to  the 
preparation  of  an  important  work,  A  Natural 
Mutory  0/  the  Fhvsh-tMter  Fuhsa  of  Eu/tope^  and 
made  extensive  researches  into  the  fossil  species* 
He  was  meantime  studying  the  glaciers  and 
their  geological  phenomena  in  summer  excur- 
rions  in  the  Alps,  and  published  the  result  of  his 
researches  in  his  works  entitled  Etudes  iur  lee 
Olaeiere  and  Syetime  GUteiare.  In  1846  he 
came  to  the  United  States  to  continue  his  ex- 
plorations, and  deliver  a  course  of  lectures  on  the 
Animal  Kingdom  at  Boston,  before  the  Lowell 
Institute.  The  lectures  were  well  received,  and 
he  delivered  otliers  on  Natural  History  for  the 
same  institution  during  the  next  three  winters. 
In  1847  he  accepted  the  professorship  of  Zoology 
and  Botany,  in  the  Scientific  School  founded  by 
Mr.  Lawrence  at  Cambridge.  In  1848  he  was 
enl^agcd  in  an  exploration  of  the  shores  of  Lake 
Superior,  the  results  of  which  were  published  in 
the  volume  written  by  Mr.  Elliott  Cabot  and 
others,  entitled  Lake  Superior.  In  conjunction 
with  Dr.  A.  A.  Gould  he  published,  in  1848, 
Prineiplee  of  Zoology^  for  tne  use  of  schools. 
Continuing  his  natural  history  researches  in 
various  parts  of  the  country,  he  has  commenced 
the  publication  of  some  of  the  results  of  his  ob- 
servations in  a  series  of  volumes  in  quarto,  en- 
titled ContrUmtiane  to  the  Natural  Siatory  of 
ihe  United  Statee,  During  the  winter  of  1862-^ 
he  was  professor  of  Comparative  Anatomy  in 
the  Medical  College  of  Charleston,  S.  C.  Since 
that  time  he  has  been  mainly  engaged  in  yarious 
duties  connected  with  the  Scientific  School  at 
Cambridge.    In  the  summer  ol  1865  he  set  out 


for  Brazil,  at  the  head  of  a  picked  earplorng 
party,  to  make  investigaUons  in  the  iiatofal  his- 
tory of  the  empire. 

Mr.  Nathaniel  J.  Bowditch,  of  whom  tho 
reader  will  find  an  account  on  another  ps^ 
made  a  liberal  and  enlightened  ^ft  to  the  uni- 
versity, by  the  appropriation,  in  1860,  of  seveatj 
thousand  dollars,  as  a  foundation  for  sixteen 
scnolarships,  four  for  each  class,  with  an  ananil 
income  of  two  hundred  and  ^fiy  dcdlars  for  eseh 
scholarship.  This  was  justly  pronounced  by 
President  Felton  *^  not  only  a  most  mnnifioeDt 
act,  but  one  which  will  forever  continue  to  blsH 
the  community.  *  *  In  a  century,  four  hnn* 
dred  men  of  character  and  ability  will  have  been 
added  to  the  liberally-educated  workers  in  the 
community  by  this  timely  and  generous  gift.^^* 

Mr.  Bowditch  also  left  to  the  College  library 
two  thousand  dollars  for  the  purchase  of  books. 
There  are  now  (1866)  thirty*seven  soholanhipi 
attached  to  the  institution.  A  spirit  of  liberil- 
ity  has,  in  fact,  been  awakened  on  all  sides.  In 
1868,  Mr.  Thomas  Lee  gave  five  thousand  del* 
lars  **  for  the  encouragement  of  the  art  of  reed- 
ing  aloud  among  the  nnder^grad nates.*'  The 
Scientific  School,  its  library  and  laboratory, 
have  been  handsomely  provided  for.  The 
school  was  founded  by  the  generosity  of  the  Iste 
Abbott  Lawrence.  His  son,  Mr.  James  Lawrencfl^ 
has  contributed  fifty  thousand  dollars,  as  a  fund 
for  the  support  of  the  Chemical  and  Engineeriiig 
Departments. 

TALB  OOLLEOB. 

[YoL  L,  pp.  85-S8.] 

The  growth  of  Yale  College  from  1856  to  18611 
baa  been  gratifying  to  all  the  friends  of  the  insti- 
tution.  The  number  of  ofiUcers  and  students  bee 
increased ;  important  additions  have  been  msde 
to  the  funds;  some  new  buildings  have  bees 
erected,  and  others  have  been  provided  for;  sod 
the  library,  cabinet,  and  apparatus  have  bees 
steadily  improved. 

From  the  triennial  catalogue  published  is 
1865,  it  appears  that  nine  thousand  one  hundred 
and  twelve  persons  have  been  admitted  to  de- 
grees in  Yale  College.  Of  these,  seven  thoossod 
four  hundred  and  fifty-three  have  graduated 
bachelors  of  arts  in  the  academical  departmeat; 
six  hundred  and  sixty-nine  have  graduated  doo* 
tors  of  medicine  in  the  medical  school ;  one  hoa- 
dred  and  fifteen  have  received  the  d^ree  of 
bachelor  of  laws  in  the  law  school;  eighty-eight 
have  become  bachelors  of  philoaophy  in  the 
scientific  school;  and  seven  hundred  and  sev- 
enty-seven have  received  honorary  degrees,  in- 
cluding a  few  admitted  ad  ewndem.  No  degrese 
have  been  conferred  in  the  theological  wmooL 
The  number  of  graduates  known  to  have  been 
ordained  as  ministers  of  the  gospel  ia  one  thoa- 
sand  eight  hundred  and  seventy-nine.  Of  the 
entire  number  of  graduates,  it  is  supposed  that 
four  thousand  four  hundred  and  ninety-ssvsa 
are  living,  of  whom  three  thousand  five  hundred 
and  fifty-seven  are  graduates  of  the  aeedemicsl 
department. 


*  Dr.  Lathrop*!  memoir  of  K.  J.  Bowdltdt.  KaM.  Blst  C«l- 
leetloDA,  loea 
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The  ftrmnal  caUlogne  for  1864-5  enrolled  six 
bondred  and  forty-four  sfcadentB  as  present  and 
•engaged  in  stndjr,  of  whom  four  hundred  and 
4f^-eight  were  members  of  the  academical  de- 
'partment;  twenty-three  were  students  in  the- 
ology, thirty-two  in  law,  forty-seven  in  medi- 
elne,  and  eighty-fonr  in  philosophy  and  natural 
-floience. 

There  are  now  thirty-two  professors  In  the 
▼arions  departments  of  the  college,  besides  the 
president  and  a  corps  of  tutors  and  instructors. 
There  are  also  two  vacant  professorships.  In 
the  a<^ademical  department  there  are  eleven  pro- 
fessors and  six  tutors ;  in  the  law  department, 
one  professor  and  one  vacant  chair ;  in  the  theo- 
logical department,  three  professorships  and  one 
or  two  vacant  chairs;  in  the  medical  depart- 
ment, six  professors;  and  in  the  philosophical 
^kpartment,  eleven  professors,  besides  those  who 
are  connected  with  the  academical  faculty. 

The  recent  donations  to  the  college  have  been 
munificent- beyond  any  in  its  history;  but  they 
have  for  the  most  part  been  directed  to  specific 
•objects,  leaving  the  general  funds  of  the  institu- 
tion still  inadequate  to  the  pressing  necessities  of 
ihe  college.  Only  the  more  important  of  these 
gifts  can  here  be  enumerated. 

In  1858,  Hon.  Eenrj  L.  Ellsworth  bequeathed 
to  the  college  the  chief  part  of  his  estate,  to  be 
held  in  trust  for  the  benefit  of  indigent  students. 
The  property  was  much  of  it  in  unimproved 
lands,  and  its  amount  has  been  lessened  by  liti- 
gation, so  that  as  yet  the  college  has  received  no 
income  from  this  source.  In  1859,  Rev.  William 
A.  Macy,  a  missionary  in  China,  made  the  col- 
lege his  residuary  legatee,  and  from  his  estate 
several  thousand  dollars  were  received.  In  1864, 
Joseph  Battel!,  Esq.,  of  New  York,  presented  to 
ihe  college  thirty  thousand  dollara,  as  a  subscrip- 
tion for  the  erection  of  a  new  chapel.  8.  B. 
Chittenden,  "Esq.,  gave  thirty  thousand  dollars 
itf  a  fund  for  the  divinity  professorship,  the  in- 
cumbent of  the  chair  being  the  college  pastor. 
Augustus  R.  Street,  Esq.,  made  up  the  sum  of 
thirty  thousand  dollars,  which  he  had  been  for 
•some  time  contributing  as  the  foundation  of  a 
'professorship  of  modern  languages;  and  several 
•gentlemen  united  in  a  gift  of  twenty  thousand 
dollars  for  a  professorship  of  botany.  Pelatiah 
Perit,  Esq.,  also  bequeathed  to  the  college  the 
sum  of  fifteen  thoutond  dollars,  as  the  foundation 
of  another  professorship. 

An  anonymous  donor  proposed  to  erect  a  new 
dormitory  for  the  use  of  students,  at  a  cost  of 
•about  ninety  thousand  dollars,  and  Henry  Far- 
Tiam,  Esq.,  of  Chicago,  gave  thirty  thousand  dol- 
lars for  a  second  dormitory.  For  the  enoourage- 
'ment  of  a  love  of  the  fine  arts,  Mr.  A.  R.  Street 
is  now  erecting  at  his  own  cost,  upon  the  college 
grreen,  a  costly  and  ornamental  building,  in  A*ee- 
stone,  to  be  occupied  as  a  museum  tor  collec- 
tions of  paintings,  statuary,  engravings,  casts, 
models,  and  the  like,  and  as  a  school  for  theo- 
retical and  practical  instruction  in  the  principles 
and  methoQS  of  the  fine  arts.  It  is  supposed 
that  the  collection  of  historical  paintings  be- 

3aeathed  to  the  college  by  the  artist.  Colonel 
ohn  Trumbull,  will  fonn  the  nucleus  of  a  gallery 
of  paintings..  It  is  also  hoped  that,  by  means  of 
carefully  selected  models  and  casts,  procured  in 


the  different  cities  of  Europe,  good  ilhistrations 
will  be  afforded  of  Greek  and  Roman  art,  as  well 
as  of  medinval  and  mo<lem  taste.  The  building 
which  is  now  erecting  promises  to  be  more  suIh 
stantial  and  beautiful. than  any  on  the  college 
square. 

The  funds  of  the  Theological  School  have  been 
increased  fVom  various  sources,  including  a  gift 
of  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  from  Hon.  W.  A« 
Buckingham,  now  Gk>vemor  of  Connecticut ;  a 
legacy  from  Mr.  Wm.  Burroughs,  of  Philadel- 
phia, and  generous  gifts  from  David  Smith,  Esq., 
of  Norwich,  W.  W.  De  Forest,  Esq.,  of  New  York, 
C.  S.  Bnshnell,  Esq.,  of  New  Haven,  and  others. 

The  Sheffield  Scientific  School  has  also  been 
endowed  within  the  period  referred  to.  Joseph 
£.  Shefiield,  Esq.,  of  New  Haven,  has  given  to 
this  department  of  the  college  a  commodious 
building,  fitted  up  with  laboratories,  lecture* 
rooms,  and  recitation-rooms,  costing  no  less  than 
fifty  thousand  dollars ;  he  also  gave  a  fund  of  fifty 
thousand  dollars  for  the  maintenance  of  the 
school.  He  is  now  making  a  costly  addition  to 
the  building,  so  as  to  provide  suitable  accommo- 
dations for  the  increasing  number  of  students, 
and  also  a  library-room  and  a  tower  for-  astro* 
nomical  observations.  Other  gentlemen  have 
made  generous  gifts  to  the  school,  among  them 
O.  F.  Winchester,  Esq.,  of  New  Haven,  a  dona- 
tion of  five  thousand  dollars.  In  1868  the  State 
of  Connecticut  appropriated  to  the  school  the 
income  finom  a  fnna  of  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  thousand  dollars,  derived  from  land-scrip 
given  to  the  State  by  Congress,  for  the  encourage* 
ment  of  instruction  in  applied  and  theoretical 
science. 

The  college  has  been  able,  from  its  own  funds, 
to  construct  a  good  gymnasium  for  phy^cal 
exercise.  The  Medical  6cho<^,  by  the  sale  of 
the  building  which  it  formerly  occupied,  was 
enabled  to  erect  a  new  and  more  convenient 
struotore.  Among  the  more  important  additions 
to  the  library  may  be  mentioned  the  gift  of 
nearly  one  thousand  volumes  In  Greek  litera- 
ture, firom  President  Woolsey,  the  gift  of  one 
thousand  dollars  for  the  purchase  of  musical 
works,  and  valuable  collections  which  were 
bought  fVom  the  libraries  of  Professor  Silliman 
and  Hon.  Chas.  W.  Bradley.  The  last-named 
gentleman,  before  his  death,  had  made  many 
most  generous  gifts  to  the  library  of  the  Ameri- 
can Oriental  Society  (which  is  kept  in  the  col- 
lege library),  on  condition  that  if  the  Oriental 
Society  books  were  removed  from  New  Haven, 
his  books  should  become  the  property  of  the 
college. 

If  we  turn  from  the  material  resources  of  the 
college  to  consider  the  changes  in  the  corps  of 
teachers,  we  shall  find  that  many  of  the  older 
officers  have  been  removed  by  death,  and  their 
places  have  been  filled  by  a  corps  of  younger 
men.  President  Woolsey  is  still  at  the  head  of 
alLthe  affairs  of  Uie  college,  having  entered 
upon  the  twentieth  year  of  his  presidential 
office.  His  predecessor,  the  venerable  Jere- 
miah Day,  now  more  than  ninety-three  years 
of  age,  is  still  a  member  of  the  college  cor^ 

S oration   and   of    the   prudential    committee, 
aving  his  fkculties  unimpaired,  and  his  health 
adequate  to  the  various  oalla  which  are  made 
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vpoa  lum.  His  asBoeiatetf  for  fifty  years,  Pro- 
fessora  Kingalej  and  Silliroan,  are  now  both 
gone.  Three  of  the  professors  whose  names  are 
identified  with  the  foundation  of  the  Theological 
School,  Taylor,  Goodrich,  and  Gibhs,  have  £ed; 
the  fourth,  Rev.  Dr.  £.  T.  Fitch,  has  retired 
fixun  active  duties.  Four  of  the  medical  pro- 
fessors, Ives,  Knight,  Beers,  and  Charles  Hooker, 
are  also  dead.  Professors  Olmsted  and  Lamed, 
of  the  academical  department,  and  Mr.  Herrick, 
i^cently  librarian  and  treasurer,  have  likewise 
been  tiQcen  away.  In  briefiy  referring  to  each 
of  these  gentlemen  we  shall  follow  the  order  in 
which  their  names  have  appeared  on  the  college 
catalogue— the  ord«r  of  academic  age. 

The  venerable  Professor  Silliman,  who  for 
nearly  three-quarters  of  a  century  had  been 
identified  with  tlie  history  and  progress  of  Yale 
College — having  entered  tlie  institution  in  1792, 
and  from  the  time  he  had  graduated  been  employed 
as  tutor  and  profes8or--died  at  hb  residence  in 
New  Haven  the  morning  of  the  day  appointed 
for  a  National  Thanksgiving,  November  24th, 
1864.  Since  1868,  Professor  Silliman  had  been 
rdieved  from  the  active  duties  of  instruction  in 
the  college,  but  he  retained  his  rank  as  emeritus 
professor,  and  his  influence  was,  as  usual,  wide- 
ly and  beneficently  exerted  in  behalf  of  the  seat 
ci  learning  to  which  he  had  been  so  long  at- 
tached. Though  far  advanced  in  life,  dying  at 
the  age  of  eighty-five,  time  had  laid  his  hand 
gently  upon  him ;  his  form  was  erect  and  his 
ftculties  were  unimpaire<l  to  the  last,  adding  a 
new  instance  to  the  many  recorded  of  the 
genial  old  age  of  naturalists  and  men  of  science, 
and  the  favorable  influence  on  mind  and  body 
of  their  pursuits.  His  integrity  and  amiability 
gained  him  the  universal  respect  of  his  friends 
and  associates,  as  his  services  to  the  cause  of 
science,  through  his  well-known  ^'American 
Journal'^  and  otherwise,  made  his  name  re- 
garded with  interest  throughout  the  world. 

The  number  of  this  journal,  which  he  had 
founded  and  conducted,  succeeding  his  death* 
contains  an  obituary  recording  his  services  to 
Tale  College,  and  his  many  honorable  traits  of 
character,  dosins  with  the  following  notice  of 
his  decease.  He  had  been  somewhat  unwell  for  a 
few  days  before,  suflTering  apparently  from  a 
eold,  when,  ''on  the  morning  of  the  24th,  he 
awoke  early,  after  a  night  of  quiet  rest,  feeling 
stronger,  as  he  said,  than  he  had  done  for  some 
days.  He  spoke  with  his  wife  of  the  many 
reasons  there  were  for  thankfulness,  both  public 
and  private,  dwelling  at  length  upon  tlie  causes 
for  national  gratitude,  especially  in  the  recent 
re-election  to  the  Presidency  of  a  man  who  had 
proved  himself  so  true,  .so  honest,  so  upright  in 
conducting  the  affairs  of  the  Government  as  Mr. 
Lincoln.  As  was  his  custom,  while  still  in  his 
bed,  he  offered  up  a  short  prayer,  and  repeated 
a  familiar  hymn  of  praise.  In  resuming  his  con- 
Tersation*  before  rising,  he  spoke  of  the  possi- 
bility of  his  attending  the  public  services  of  the 
day,  of  the  happiness  of  his  home,  of  the  love 
of  his  children,  and,  in  strong  terms  of  endear- 
ment, of  his  wife.  Just  as  these  his  last  words 
of  love  were  uttered,  there  was  a  sudden  change 
of  countenance,  a  slightly  heavier  breath,  and 
he  was  gone,'* 


An  obitoary  notice  In  theLondim  AUieaMin,^ 
communicated  by  an  English  frigid  in  Anerioi^ 
after  noticing  several  incidents  of  this  toochinf 
picture  of  his  decease,  adds,  as  the  testi- 
mony of  a  long  and  familiar  aoqnaintaooe^ 
^'  He  was  a  noble,  generous-hearted  ChriitiaB 
gentleman ;  with  him  science  and  religion  went 
hand  in  hand.  Ever  cheerful  and  hiqipy  him- 
self, he  tried  to  make  others  the  same,  and  died, 
as  he  had  lived,  one  of  the  best  of  men." 

Dr.  Eli  Ives,  one  of  the  founders  of  the  medi- 
cal institution  of  Yale  College,  was  bom  in  New 
Haven,  February  7th,  1779,  and  graduated  tt 
Yale  College  in  1 799.  His  death  oecnned  Octo- 
ber 8th,  1861,  at  the  age  of  eighty-two  yeara 
From  1818  to  1829  he  was  the  professor  of  ma- 
teria medica  and  botany,  after  which  he  became 
professor  of  tlie  theory  and  practice  of  medi 
cine,  and  so  continued  until  he  resigned,  in  1851 
Dr.  Worthington  Hooker,  the  author  of  sevenl 
medical  essays  and  of  a  number  of  school-boob 
in  different  branches  of  natural  science,  was  hii 
successor. 

Rev.  Nathaniel  W.  Taylor,  D.  D.,  one  of  thB 
originators  of  the  Theological  School,  was  born 
in  X^ew  Milford,  Connecticut,  Jane  28d,  178d, 
and  graduated  in  Yale  College  in  1807.  From 
1812  to  1822  he  was  pastor  of  the  First  Cherch 
of  Christ  in  New  Haven.  He  then  entered 
upon  the  professorship  of  didactic  theology 
in  Yale  College.  The  duties  of  this  post  he  dis- 
chaiiged  with  distinguished  ability  for  Uiirty-«x 
years,  during  which  period  about  seven  hniidrad 
young  men  came  unaer  his  instrootion.  Dnrtog 
his  life  he  published  various  essays  and  sermons 
which  attracted  marked  attention  Aroon  the  theo- 
logians of  New  England,  and  since  his  deoesiei 
five  volumes^  containing  his  principal  leotam, 
and  a  selection  of  his  doctrinal  aad  practicsl 
sermons,  have  been  given  to  the  nublie.  Hi* 
death  took  place  in  New  Haven,  March  lOch, 
1858,  in  the  seventy-second  year  of  his  sge^ 
The  instruction  in  systematic  theology  has  been 
given  for  the  last  seven  years  by  his  son-in-hiw, 
Kev.  N.  Porter,  D.  D.,  one  of  the  professors  is 
the  academical  department  of  Tale  College. 
The  death  of  Dr.  Taylor  led  to  commemonUiTe 
discourses  and  notices  from  the  pens  of  Dn. 
Bacon,  Dutton,  and  Thompson,  Professor  Fisher, 
and  others. 

Dr.  Jonathan  Knight,  for  over  fifty  years  S 

{>rofessor  in  the  Medical  School,  and  also  the 
ecturer  on  anatomy  to  tlie  senior  class  in  the 
academical  department  of  the  college,  was  bora 
in  Norwalk,  Connecticut,  September  4th,  1789. 
He  graduated  at  Yale  CoUege  in  1808.  In  I81t 
he  became  the  professor  of  anatomy  and  phyii- 
ology,  and  in  1888  he  was  traaaferred  to  the 
chair  of  surgery.  He  was  preaident  of  the 
American  Medical  As.<M>ciation  in  1858.  As  s 
lecturer  and  public  speaker  he  was  distinguisbed, 
and  as  a  skilful  operator  he  aoqnired  greet 
celebrity.  His  published  writings  were  very  fe** 
in  number.  Dr.  Francis  Bacon  soooeeded  hn  in 
office,  and  published  a  commemoraftlTe  akeidi  of 
his  life  in  connection  with  the  fhsoral  disooone 
which  was  preached  by  Rev.  L.  Bskoon,  D-  D. 
Dr.  Timothy  P.  Beers  was  professor  of  obile- 

*  Janwiy  Sl,  ISSS^ 


TALK  OOLLBQEL 


S8 


trios  in  the  Medioal  Cblleg^  from  1680  to  1656. 
He  was  a  graduate  of  Uie  class  of  1808.  Dr. 
Piinj  A.  Jewett  succeeded  him  in  ofSce,  and 
was  himself  followed  in  1864  by  Dr.  Stephen  G. 
Habbard. 

Professor  Josiah  W.  Gibbs,  LL.  D.,  was  a 
lecturer  and  professor  in  the  Theological  School 
from  1824  until  liis  death,  which  occurred  in 
New  Haven,  March  26th,  1861.  He  was  born 
at  Salem,  Massachusetts,  in  1791.  He  was  a 
man  of  varied  and  minute  learning,  but  his 
published  writings,  though  numerous,  are  scat- 
tered through  so  manjr  periodicals,  that  they  j 
are  with  diffaculty  accessible.  Some  of  them  he 
collected  during  the  closing  years  of  his  life  and 
published  in  three  little  volumes,  which  were 
severally  entitled,  ''Philological  Studies,*^  "The 
Latin  Analyst,"  and  ''Teutonic  Etymology" 
(New  Haven,  1857,  1858,  and  1860).  Biblica] 
literature  was  the  title  of  his  professorship,  but 
bis  studies  and  lectures  covered  a  much  wider 
field.  Prof.  G.  P.  Fisher  published  a  biographi- 
cal discourse  soon  after  the  death  of  Prof. 
Gibbs,  and  Bev.  Timothy  Dwight  succeeded  to 
tiie  vacant  dimr,  having  already,  in  1858,  been 
appointed  assistant  professor. 

Prof.  Cbauncey  A.  Goodrich,  whose  principal 
publications  were  mentioned  in  the  earlier  portion 
of  tills  work,  died  in  New  Haven,  February  25th, 
1860,  at  the  age  of  sixty-nine  years,  lie  grad- 
uated at  Yale  College  in  1810.  At  the  time  of 
bis  death  he  was  engaged  on  a  radical  revision 
of  Webster's  Dictionary,  winch  was  published 
in  1864,  under  the  suoer vision  of  Prof.  N.  Por^ 
ter.  Prof.  James  M.  Hoppin  followed  Dr. 
Goodrich  as  professor  of  the  pastoral  charge. 
President  Woolsey  delivered  a  discourse  com- 
memorative of  Dr.  Croodrich's  life. 

A  sketch  of  Prof.  Olmsted's  career  has  already 
been  given.  In  addition  to  the  publications  be- 
fore enumerated  should  be  mentioned  a  paper 
on  the  Secular  Period  of  tlie  Aurora  Borealis, 
which  was  printed  by  him  in  the  Smithsonian 
Oontributions  to  Knowledge.  He  died  in  New 
Haven,  May  18th,  1859,  aged  sixty-eight  years. 
President  Woolsey  published  an  estimate  of  his 
Hfe  and  character,  and  Prof.  Lyman  printed  in 
the  American  Journal  of  Scienee  a  review  of  his 
scientific  career.  Prof.  Olmsted  has  been  suc- 
ceeded by  Prof.  Elias  Loomis.  I 

I>r,  Charles  Hooker  was  professor  of  anatomy  j 
and  physiology  from  1888  till  his  death,  on  the  \ 
19th  of  March,  1868.    He  was  a  native  of  Ber-  J 
lin,  Connecticut,  and  a  graduate  of  Yale  College 
in  the  class  of  1820.    He  was  the  author  of 
several  well-known  medical  dissertations.    His 
successor  in  office,  Dr.  L.  J.  Sanford,  commenced 
his  lectures  by  delivering  a  eul6gy  of  Dr.  Hook- 
er,  which  was  published.      Dr.  Hookor  had 
reached  the  age  of  sixty-fcmr  years^ 

Bev.  William  A.  I^iamed,  professor  of  rhetoric 
and  English  literature,  was  a  graduate  of  Yale 
College  in  the  class  of  1826.  He  became  pro- 
fessor in  1889.  He  was  one  of  the  most  fre- 
quent contributors  to  the  "New  Englander,^^ 
in  the  pages  of  which  quarterly  there  may  be 
found  an  appreciative  notice  of  his  literary 
career,  by  President  Woolsey.  Prof.  Larned 
printed  (but  did  not  publish)  two  small  volumes, 
one  on  the  "Analysis  of  the  Sentence,^'  and  the 


other  an  Introdnction  to  the  Oration  of  "  De- 
mosthenes on  the  Crpwn."  Prof.  Cyrus  Nor- 
throp was  his  successor  in  office. 

Edward  C.  Herrick,  one  of  the  most  versatile 
and  gifted  officers  of  the  college,  first  the  librae 
rian,  and  then  the  treasurer,  died  in  New  Haven 
June  11th,  1862,  aged  fifty-one  years.  He  was 
an  enthusiastic  observer  in  astronomy  and  me- 
teorology, and  made  important  additions  to  our 
knowledgo  of  shooting  stars,  especially  in  re- 
spect to  their  periodiciEd  appearance.  He  was 
also  interested  in  natural  history,  particularly  in 
entomology,  and  he  printed  various  papers,  of 
lasting  importance,  on  these  and  other  scientific 
sulnects,  in  the  American  Journal  of  Science. 
A  full  and  discriminating  review  of  his  life  was 
given  by  Prof.  Thacher  m  the  New  Englander. 
He  was  succeeded  as  librarian  by  Mr.  D.  O. 
Oilman,  and  as  treasurer  by  Mr.  H.  C.  Kings- 
ley. 

The  professors  of  the  academical  department 
«re  now  Messrs.  Loomis,  Pmier,  Dana,  Thacher, 
SilHman,  Hadley,Clarke,  Packard,  and  Northrop. 
President  Woolsey  is  also  one  of  tlie  regular  in- 
structors of  the  senior  class.  Since  the  early 
portion  of  this  work  was  prepared  he  published 
an  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  International 
Law,  of  which  an  enlarged  and  revised  edition 
appeared  in  1865.  Prof.  Ijoomis  is  well  known 
as  the  author  of  various  mathematical  class- 
books.  We  have  already  alluded  to  the  rerision 
of  Webster's  Dictionary,  which  was  i>erfected 
under  the  guidance  of  Prof.  N.  Porter.  In  this 
work  he  was  aided  by  several  of  his  colleagues. 
Prof.  Dana,  in  addition  to  the  treatises  before 
enumerated,  has  printed  a  Manual  of  Geology 
aiid  a  smaller  sdiool-book  on  the  same  subject. 
He  is  now  engaged  in  preparing  a  new  edition 
of  his  Mineralogy.  Prof.  Silliman  is  the  author 
of  text-books  in  physics  and  chemistry.  Pro£ 
Hadley  has  printed  a  Greek  grammar.  Prof. 
Newton  is  the  author  of  some  original  investiga- 
tions respecting  the  periodicity  and  natnre  of 
meteoric  showers,  tlie  results  of  which  have  been 
given  in  the  American  Journal  of  Science. 

The  changes  in  the  course  of  study  and  in  the 
me^o<ls  of  administration  in  tlie  academical 
department  are  for  the  most  part  too  minute 
and  special  to  be  mentioned  here,  but  there  are 
two  or  three  exceptions  to  this  remark.  The 
hour  for  the  earliest  assembly  of  the  students  in 
tlie  morning,  at  college  prayers,  is  now  about 
eight  o'clock  the  year  round,  instead  of  half-past 
five  in  summer  and  half-past  six  in  winter. 
The  change  has  proved  acceptable  to  every 
one.    Evening  prayers  have  been  g^ven  up. 

In  place  of  the  biennial  examinations  at  the 
close  of  the.  sophomore  and  senior  year,  an  ex-  ^ 
amination  is  hereajfter  to  be  held  at  the  dose  of 
every  year,  and  no  student  can  go  forward  until 
he  has  successfully  passed  it. 

The  Theological  School  of  the  college  is  now 
under  the  direction  of  Profs.  G.  P.  Fisher,  J.  M. 
Hoppin,  and  T.  Dwight.  Prot  N.  Porter  gives 
instruction  in  systematic  theology.  Two  new 
professors  have  also  been  appointed  by  the  cor- 
poration, but  their  acceptance  has  not  been  an- 
nounced. A  new  building  will  probably  be 
erected  for  this  department  at  an  early  day.  . 

In  the  Law  School,  Judge  Henry  Dntton  con- 
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tinnes  to  be  tiie  chief  instnictor.  His  colleague, 
Judge  T.  B.  Osborne,  resigned  his  office  m  1866, 
and  a  successor  has  not  yet  been  appointed. 

The  Medical  School  has  changed  its  entire 
<x>rp8  of  instructors  since  1862.  Drs.  W.  Hooker, 
SiUiman,  Hubbard,  Linddej,  Sanford,  and  Bacon 
are  now  the  professors.  The  establishment  of  a 
Isrge  military  hospital  in  New  Haven  has  greatl j 
facilitated  the  study  of  medicine,  and  the  private 
medical  school,  which  is  under  the  direction  of 
BeveraJ  of  the  professors  and  of  other  resident 
physicians,  is  regarded  with  increasing  favor. 

The  Department  of  Philosophy  and  the  Arts 
is  now  constituted  in  two  sections :  that  of  the 
Sheffield  Scientific  School,  and  that  of  Philology, 
Philosophy,  and  History.  In  the  latter  section 
Professor  Whitney  gives  instruction  in  Sanskrit 
and  in  Comparative  Philology,  and  several  of 
t^e  acadeunc  professors  stand  ready  to  receive 
pupils.  The  Sheffield  Scientific  School,  within 
ten  years,  has  made  most  rapid  growth.  Pro- 
fessors Silliman,  junior,  and  John  A.  Porter 
were  then  in  charge  of  its  affidrs. 

Profisssors  Dana,  Norton,  Silliman,  Lyman, 
Whitney,  Brush,  Johnson,  Gilman,  Brewer,  £a* 
ton,  Rockwell,  and  Verrill,  now  constitute,  with 
President  Woolsey,  the  governing  board  of  the 
adiool.  The  students,  during  the  first  year  of 
their  studies,  form  one  class,  and  are  dnlled  in 
mathematics  and  modern  languages,  and  the 
elements  of  physics  and  chemistry.  During  the 
next  two  years  they  must  select  and  follow  one 
of  several  prescribed  courses,  viz. :  Chemistry 
and  Natural  Science ;  Engineering  and  Mechan- 
ics ;  Agriculture ;  Mining ;  or  a  select  course  in 
various  branches  of  science  and  literature. 

The  legal  interest  of  the  State  of  Connecticut  in 
the  school,  which  arises  from  the  bestdwal  of  the 
income  of  certain  public  funds,  is  watched  over 
by  a  board  of  visitors,  consisting  of  the  Gover- 
nor and  the  Lieutenant-Governor,  the  three 
senior  Senators,  and  the  secretary  of  the  Board 
of  Education  of  the  State. 
•  The  degree  of  Ph.  Dr.  is  now  given  in  this 
depai*tment  to  students  who  have  previously 
received  a  baohelor^s  degree,  and  who  have 
pursued  higher  courses  of  study  for  two  years, 
terminating  in  a  successful  examination. 

Three  periodicals  published  in  New  Haven 
deserve  mention  in  this  connection,  for  although 
the  college  is  in  no  wise  responsible  for  thera, 
the  college  professors,  in  ditterent  departments, 
are  fluent  contributors  to  their  pages.  *^  The 
American  Journal  of  Science,'*  begun  in  1818, 
by  Professor  Silliman,  is  still  continued  by  his 
son-in-law,  Professor  James  D.  Dana,  and  his 
son,  Professor  B.  Silliman,  junior;  Professors 
George  J.  Brush,  S.  W.  Johnson,  and  H.  A. 
Newton  are  also  associated  in  the  management 
of  the  journal.  ^^  The  Journal  of  the  American 
Oriental  Society  '* .  is  also  published  in  New 
Haven.  Professor  W.  D.  Whitney,  the  corres- 
ponding Secretary  of  the  Society,  is  the  principal 
editor  of  this  journal,  and  is  also  a  frequent  con- 
tributor to  its  pages.  *^The  New  Englander,'^ 
a  quarterly  periodical,  of  which  William  L. 
Kingsley,  Esq.,  is  the  editor  and  proprietor,  is 
devoted  to  literary,  theological,  and  political 
articles,  by  the  officers  of  Tale  College,  the 
Congregational  ministers  of  Vew  England,  and 


other  occairiona]  contributors.  '*  The  Tale  liter* 
ary  Magazine,**  tiie  oldest  college  magazine  in  tbtt 
country,  is  still  sustained  by  the  undergradoste 
students.  *^The  Univerrity  Quarteriy,**  main- 
tained by  the  students  of  all  the  principil 
Northern  c<^leges,  was  published  for  two  ywi 
at  New  Haven,  and  was  then  given  up  for  tiie 
lack  of  sufficient  pecuniary  encouragement. 

The  Connecticut  Academy  of  Arts  and  Sci- 
ences, established  in  New  Haven,  near  the  close 
of  the  last  century,  is  about  to  publish  an  octavo 
volume  of  memoirs  which  have  been  prepared 
by  its  members.  ^'The  Tale  Natpral  HistoTy*' 
is  no  longer  active. 

COLLEGE  OF  NEW  JERSEY. 
[Vol  In  pi  270-«7\] 

Princeton  College  has  always  been  pre-em- 
inently a  national  institution,  and  drawn  its 
students  from  all  parts  of  the  country.  Itthere^ 
fore  felt  severely  the  shock  of  civil  war,  and  tt 
the  breaking  out  of  the  rebellion  lost  all  its 
Southern  students — ^nearly  one-third  of  its  whole 
number.  Still  true  to  the  Union  and  the  nationil 
oause,  this  deficit  has  been  rapidly  made  good, 
and  its  numbers  are  up  to  the  average  of  the  last 
thirty  years.  The  temporary  iiyury,  however, 
experienced  iW>m  the  war,  has  led  its  friends  to 
raise  a  large  endowment  for  it,  of  which  it  htd 
long  stood  in  need. 

Among  the  later  benefactors  are  Caleb  L 
Shipman,  Esq.,  who  gave  some  valuable  geolo- 
gical specimens,  and  ten  thousand  dollars;  tke 
late  Silas  Holmes,  Esq.,  who  gave  thirty  thoo- 
sand  dollars,  which  will,  in  due  tune,  come  to  the 
treasury  of  the  college ;  John  J.  Blair,  Esq.,  of 
Blairstown,  New  Jersey,  who  endowed  the 
chair  of  Geology  and  Physical  Geography  by  the 
munificent  donation  of  thirty  thousand  dollars; 
and  James  I^noz,  Esq.,  of  New  Tork  city,  who, 
besides  important  previous  donationa,  has  given 
a  fund  for  the  support  'of  the  president  of  the 
college,  amounting  to  thirty-five  thousand  dol- 
lars. Numerous  other  benefactors  have  latelv 
given,  in  smaller  amounts,  enough,  when  added 
to  the  two  donations  last  named,  to  make  a  total 
aggregate  of  one  hundred  and  thirty-five  thoa- 
sand  dollars  added  to  its  productive  tands  since 
1862. 

This  increase  of  financial  resonrcee,  however, 
has  been  sought  only  as  a  means  to  an  end — for 
the  purpose  of  preserving  and  enlarging  those 
improvements  which  have  marked  the  past  his- 
tory of  the  college,  as  it  has  sought  U>  make  its 
proverbial  conservatism  a  basis  for  a  true  pro* 
gression.  Tenacious  of  those  great  elements  and 
methods  of  high  education  which  have  stood  the 
test  of  ages,  and  still  command  the  supfMNt  of 
the  learned  world,  it  has  yet  been  ea^r  to  stand 
in  the  front  of  sound  educational  progrees,  aad 
to  enlarge  its  course  and  means  of  instruction  in 
a  corresponding  degree.  Hence,  new  professor- 
ships have  been  established  from  time  to  time, 
and  filled  with  men  so  eminent  that  little  ie  left 
to  be  desired,  either  in  the  quality  or  range  of 
instruction,  or  the  array  of  distingviiahed  names 
in  her  catalogue  of  teachers,  profeseors,  and  lec- 
turers. 

At  a  recent  meeting,  the  trusteed  voted  to  r^ 
tabliah  a  special  •  scientific  department  or  scboi>I, 
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for  the  pvrpoie  of  teaching,  more  espeoialljr,  the 
appUcations  of  scienoe  to  mining,  engineering, 
and  the  arts,  so  soon  as  the  requisite  funds  shidl 
be  obtained.  It  is  known  that  this  snbject  is 
now  reoeiving  the  earnest  consideration  of  some 
friends  of  the  college.  Whatever  may  be  done, 
however,  in  applied  sdence,  will  not  be  allowed 
to  compromise  its  ancient  character  as  a  seat  of 
libwal  ednoation  in  the  broadest  sense,  indading 
the  wide  range  of  classical  culture,  elegant  let- 
ters, mathemaldos,  lesthetlos,  physios,  and  meta- 
physics. 

Two  peculiarities  recently  introduced  into  the 
regimen  of  the  college  deserve  notice.  All 
secret  societies  of  the  stndents,  save  the  two 
great  literary  societies.  Whig  and  Oliosophic, 
which  include  the  whole  faculty  and  students, 
are  absolutely  interdicted.  Membership  in  them, 
if  known,  works  immediate  and  perpetual  -dis- 
mission from  the  institution.  Such  combinations, 
so  ii^urions  and  demoralizing  in  many  institu- 
tions, are  nearly  extirpated  from  Princeton. 

It  has  been  resolved,  if  necessary,  to  invoke 
tlie  aid  of  the  civil  authority  in  detecting  those 
who  engage  in  the  barbarous  practice  which  yet 
disgraces  our  American  colleges,  of  abusing  new 
students.  Under  the  energetic  application  of 
rigorous  discipline,  this  evil  has  been  reduced  to 
a  minimum  already  in  Princeton  OoUege.  But 
it  is  determined  that  it  shall  come  to  an  utter 
end,  if  other  means  prove  insnfKcient,  by  the 
aid  of  the  civil  authority.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
all  our  colleges  will  soon  adopt  a  similar  policy, 
if  needful,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  such  out- 
rages, which  have  so  long  been  the  scandal  and 
opprobrium  of  our  higher  institutions. 
•  In  1856,  Arnold  Henry  Guyot  was  appointed 
Professor  of  Physical  Geography.  This  eminent 
naturalist  was  born  in  Switzerland  in  1807.  He 
was  early  acquainted  with  Agassiz,  and  associated 
with  him  in  the  study  of  natural  history.  He 
studied  theology  for  a  while  at  Berlin,  but  his 
•cientific  tastes  detorrained  his  future  career.  He 
made  profound  and  laborious  investigations  into 
the  geology  of  the  Alps,  in  reference,  particularly, 
to  the  transportation  of  boulders,  the  results  of 
whieh  were  published  in  Paris  in  1848.  He  was 
in  the  mean  time  Professor  of  History  and  Physi- 
cal Geography  at  the  Academy  of  Keufchatel. 
The  unsettled  condition  of  the  country  in  the 
political  revolutions  of  the  time  induced  liira  to 
emigrate  to  the  United  States.  He  came  to 
Boston,  and  in  the  winter  of  1848-9  delivered  a 
course  of  lectures  in  the  French  language  on  the 
relations  between  physical  geography  and  his- 
tory, which  were  translated  by  Professor  Felton, 
«nd  collected  into  a  volume,  entitled  Earth  and 
Man  (Boston,  1849).  Mr.  Guyot,  subsequently, 
was  much  engaged  in  a  course  of  tours  for 
Botentific  observation  through  New  England, 
New  York,  and  North  Carolina,  and  in  the  deliv- 
ery of  lectures,  under  the  direction  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts Board  of  Education,  in  the  State  Normal 
Schools.  He  has  been  also  employed  by  the 
8mithsonian  Institution  in  the  organization  of  a 
aeries  of  meteorological  observations. 
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The  rapid  increase  of  the  valuable  property 
owned  by  this  corporation,  with  the  demand  for 
a  further  development  of  its  system  of  education, 
led,  in  1857,  to  important  changes  in  its  affiurs. 
In  January  of  that  year,  the  site  occupied  by  the 
old  college  at  the  head  of  Park  Place,  embracing 
fifteen  lota  of  land,  was  sold  for  the  very  han£ 
some  sum  of  nearly  ux  hundred  thousand  dollars. 
It  had  for  several  years  previous  been  in  contem- 
plation by  the  trustees,  in  anticipation  of  re- 
moval, to  provide  for  the  erection  of  proper  and 
permanent  buildings  on  the  ground  of  the  old 
Botanic  Garden,  on  the  Fifth  Avenue,  formerly 
granted  to  the  college  by  the  Legislature;  but 
difficulties  of  various  kinds  interposed,  when 
the  question  of  a  new  site  was  settled  by  the 
purchase  of  the  buildings  and  grounds  on  Forty* 
ninth  street,  hitherto  occupied  by  the  Deaf  and 
Dumb  Institution.  This  provided  a  sniteble  and 
economical  home  for  the  institution.  The  coU 
lege  apparatus  was  removed  thither,  and  the 
usual  exercises  opened  in  the  new  building  in 
May,  1857.  In  the  summer  of  the  same  year  an 
importont  modification  was  made  by  the  trus- 
tees in  the  course  of  instruction.  Oontinuing 
generally  the  former  curriculum  to  the  close  of 
the  junior  year,  the  studies  of  the  senior  year 
were  enlarged  by  the  creation  of  three  depart* 
ments,  termed  Schools  of  Letters,  of  Science, 
and  of  Jurisprudence,  either  one  of  which  might 
be  pursued,  according  to  his  choice,  by  the  stu- 
dent of  that  year.  The  first  of  these  embraced 
generally  an  advanced  course  of  Greek  and  Latin 
studies,  with  Moral  and  Intellectu^  Philosophy, 
and  a  certain  amount  of  scientific  instruction. 
The  others,  as  their  names  imported,  were  de- 
voted to  specific  oljeotS)  including  Mechanics 
and  Physics,  Astronomy,  Chemistry,  Geology, 
Mining,  and  Metallurgy,  &c,,  and  History,  Polit- 
ical Economy,  the  Principles  of  Natural  and 
International  Law,  Civil  and  Common  Law,  &c 
These  schools  were  also  to  be  continued  under 
the  same  names  for  two  years,  forming  a  post- 
graduate or  university  course  of  the  higher 
studies  in  the  several  departments.  Instruction 
was  to  be  given  by  lectures,  which  were  to  l^e 
open  to  proper  applicants,  whether  graduates  of 
the  college  or  not.  In  accordance  with  these 
new  plans,  special  classes  ^ere  formed  in  Astro- 
nomy and  Analytical  Chemistry,  and  several 
courses  of  lectures  were  delivered  by  Profes- 
sor Lieber  on  Political  Economy,  by  the  Hon. 
George  P.  Marsh  on  the  English  Language  and 
Literature,  and  by. Professor  Guyot  on  Physical 
Geography;  but  the  scheme,  as  a  whole,  was 
found  to  be  inoperative,  while  new  and  distinct 
schools  of  Science  and  Jurisprudence  were  pro- 
vided to  meet  the  demand  for  special  instruction 
in  these  departments. 

The  college  faculty,  meanwhile,  in  1857,  was 
strengthened  by  the  addition  of  four  new  pro- 
fessors and  one  associate  to  the  body  of  in- 
structors. Dr.  Francis  Lieber,  recently  of  the 
College  of  South  Carolina,  was  created  Professor 
of  History  and  Political  Science ;  Dr.  Charles 
Davies,  formerly  Professor  of  Mathematics  at 
the  Military  Acaidemy  at  West  Point,  and  author 
of  an  extended  series  of  mathematical  text- 
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books  in  general  use,  was  made  Professor  of  the 
Higher  Mathematics ;  Charles  A.  J07,  Professor 
of  Ghemistrj ;  and  Charles  Marray  Naime,  Pro- 
fessor of  Intellectual  and  If  oral  Philosophy  and 
of  Ancient  and  Modern  Literature. 

In  the  following  Febmary  inaugural  addresses 
were  delivered  in  public  by  each  of  these  newly 
appointed  professors,  with  an  introductory  dis- 
course setting  forth  the  plans  and  prospects  of 
the  college,  with  the  idea  of  a  true  university 
education,  by  Dr.  William  Betts,  a  learned 
Member  of  the  Board  of  Trustees.  The  ''  Ad- 
dresses^^ were  published  by  the  college  in  an 
octavo  volume.  They  are  of  a  high  degree  of 
ability.  Dr.  Joy  sketched  in  a  rapid  summary 
the  rise  and  progress  of  chemical  science;  Dr. 
lieber  handled  with  equal  force  and  ingenuity 
some  of  the  most  important  topics  of  political 
philosophy;  Dr.  Davies  discussed  the  nature, 
lADS^age,  and  uses  of  mathematical  science ;  Mr. 
Naime  presented,  in  an  eloquent  declamation,  a 
suggestive  review,  in  their  spirit  and  essence,  of 
the  several  branches  of  rhetoric  and  philosophy, 
rising  to  the  higher  conditions  of  the  latter  in 
the  relations  of  man  to  the  Deity. 

Other  professors  have  since  been  appointed. 
On  the  death  of  Professor  Charles  W.  Hackley, 
in  1861,  his  chair  of  Astronomy  was  united  to 
that  of  Mathematics,  held  by  Professor  William 
G.  Peck.  Ogden  N.  Rood  is  at  present  (1866) 
Professor  of  Mechanics  and  Physics,  and  John 
H.  Van  Amringe  Adjunct  Professor  of  Mathe- 
matics. 

At  the  annual  commencement  of  the  college 
in  1864,  President  Charles  King,  after  a  service 
of  fifteen  years,  announced  his  resignation  to  the 
public,  and  introduced  his  successor,  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Freclerick  A.  P.  Barnard.  The  latter  brought 
to  the  office  a  philosophical  acquaintance  with 
the  subject  of  education,  and  a  practical  experi- 
ence in  university  duties^  Born  in  6hemeld, 
Massachusetts,  in  1809,  and  educated  at  Yale  Col- 
lege, where  he  graduated  in  1828,  ho  had  taken 
orders  in  the  Episcopal  Church,  and  passed 
the  best  years  of  his  life  in  the  work  of  educa- 
tion, at  first  as  a  tutor  at  Yale,  and  then  for 
seven  years  as  instructor  in  the  Deaf  and  Dumb 
Institutions  at  Hartford  and  New  York,  ibe 
latter  the  present  site  of  Columbia  College. 
From  1838  till  1854  he  was  professor  in  the 
University  of  Alabama;  for  the  first  ten  years 
of  Mathematics  and  Natural  Philosophy,  and 
subsequently  of  Chemistry.  In  1854  he  became 
Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Astronomy  in  the 
University  of  Mississippi,  and  in  1856  was  made 
president  of  that  institution.  Shortly  after  the 
outbreak  of  the  Southern  Rebellion,  he  chose 
the  side  of  the  nation  and  escaped  to  the  North. 

Dr.  Barnard  had  identified  himself  with  the 
cause  of  education  by  the  publication  in  1835  of 
his  Letten  an  College  Government  and  the  Evils 
ineeparabU/rom  the  American  College  System  in 
its  present  form,  and  his  Report  on  Collegiate 
Education^  made  to  the  Faculty  of  the  University 
{^Alabama  in  1854.  The  formal  inaugnration 
of  President  Barnard  was  held  at  the  College 
Chapel  at  the  beginning  of  the  new  term  in 
October,  1864.  The  exercises  on  that  oocasion, 
the  address  by  the  Hon.  Hamilton  Fish,  chair- 
man of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  by  Professor 


NaSme  on  the  part  of  the  faenlty,  and  by  Dr. 
Henry  J.  Anderson  on  behali  of  the  alumni,  vers 
of  unusual  interest  President  Barnard  in  his 
inaugural,  after  some  special  remarks  respeetiog 
the  coUege  and  the  state  of  public  affairs,  deliv- 
ered an  elaborate  discourse  on  the  reeiprocsl 
beneficent  relations  of  Religion  and  Science. 

In  pursuance  of  the  resolution  to  provide  for 
special  subjects  of  instruction  due  to  a  university 
course,  the  college  has  now  associiUed  with  it, 
or  under  its  direction,  a  Medical  Department, 
being  the  old  well-established  New  York  "Col- 
lege of  Physicians  and  Surgeons,"  immediately 
presided  over  by  Dr.  Edwiuxl  Delafield ;  a  Law 
School,  organized  in  1863,  of  which  Dr.  Theo- 
dore W.  Dwight,  Professor  of  Munidpal  Law, 
is  at  the  head,  supported  by  a  faculty  embra- 
cing Professors  Lieber,  Naime,  and  Ordrooanz, 
in  the  several  departments  of  Political  Science, 
the  Ethics  of  Jurisprudence,  and  Medical  Juris- 
prudence; and  a  recently  establislied  'VSehool 
of  Mines,'*  the  object  of  which  is,  ^'  to  furnish  to 
the  student  the  means  of  acquiring  a  thorough 
scientific   and    practical   knowledge    of  those 
branches  of  science  which  relate  to  mining  and 
the  working  up  of  the  mineral  resoorcee  of  this 
country,  and  to  supply  to  those  engaged  in  mi- 
ning and  metallni^cal  operations  persons  com- 
petent to  take  charge  of  new  or  ola  works,  and 
conduct  tliem  on   thoroughly  scientific    prin- 
ciples.**   The  course  oi  instruction  in  this  last 
department,  which  has  a  speciid  faculty,  tndn- 
ding  Professors  Egleston,  Vinton,  and  Chandler, 
in  addition  to  others  of  the  college  profcttors, 
embraces  three  years,  covering  a  compreltcosive 
system  of  education.    The  course  of  study  of 
the  Law  School  occupies  two  years,  though  a 
third  year  or  post-graduate  course  haa  been  or- 
ganized for  students  who  wish  to  pursne  their 
studies  beyond  the  regular  terms,    ay  a  apecisl 
legislative  provision,  graduates  of  the  Law  School 
are  admitted  to  practise  in  all  the  courta  of  the 
State  on  receiving  the  college  diploma.     The 
number  of  students  in  both  classes  nf  the  Law 
School  the  present  year  (1865)  is  158 ;  in  the 
newly  organized  Schoo.  of  Mines,  29;  in  the 
four  regular  classes  of  college  instruction^  150. 

A  new  general  catalogue,  the  first  of  a  pro- 
posed series  of  triennials,  issued  this  year  (1866), 
enumerates  1,911  graduates  in  arte  aiiioe  the 
year  1758. 

UNIVKESITT  OP  PENNSTLTAKIA. 

[Vol.  L,  p^  88S-«1.] 

{The  University  of  Pennsylvania  haa  bad  very 
few  changes  within  the  last  ten  years.  In  185i 
Professor  Henry  Reed  (of  the  chur  of  History 
and  English  Literature)  was  lost  in  the  ateamer 
Arctic.  In  1855,  Captain  Henry  Copp^  of  the 
U.  S.  Artillery,  then  an  instructor  at  Weat  Point, 
was  elected  to  the  professorship  thua  vacated. 
In  the  same  year,  Professor  £  Otis  Kendall,  of 
the  Philadelphia  High  Schfx)],  was  elected  to  the 
chair  of  Mathematics,  and  Mr.  Franctss  A.  Jaeksoa 
to  the  adjunct  profess^orship  of  the  An«ienl  Lio- 
gu^es.  He  has  since  (1865)  been  uiade  full 
promsor  of  Latin.  The  provost,  Henry  Vetliake. 
LL.  D.,  resigned  in  1860^  and  hm  poet  waa  filled 
by  the  ^pointment  of  the  Bev.  Daniel  R.  I«ood- 
win,  D.  D.,  then  President  of  Trinity  CVUegei 
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Hartford,  who  now  administers  tne  affairs  of  the 
eoDege  ii'lth  sigiud  ability.  The  university  com- 
prises a  department  of  arts,  a  medical  and  a  law 
department,  and  a  school  oif  mines  and  manufac- 
tures, dec. 

The  department  of  arts  was  in  not  only  a 
flourishing,  but  progressive  condition,  when  the 
war  broke  out.  Since  then  it  has  been  station- 
ary, but  not  retrograding,  and  it  is  hoped  that 
ihe  return  of  peace  will  give  it  a  new  start.  The 
number  of  students  is  about  one  hundred  and 
twenty.  The  faculty  is  composed  of  excellent 
material, — ripe  scholars,  good  instructors,  and 
mrudent  but  firm  disciplinarians.  The  provost, 
I>r.  Goodwin,  has  written  much  for  reviews,  and 
is  now  known  as  the  author  of  an  answer  to 
Bishop  Hopkins^s  work  on  slavery — a  very  logi- 
cal and  masterly  treatment  of  the  subject.  Dr. 
Frazer,  the  professor  of  physics  and  chemistry, 
is  most  assiduous  in  the  collection  and  use  of  dia- 
grams and  apparatus,  and  has  printed,  but  not 
published,  text-books  for  his  classes.  Professor 
tk>pp^e  is  the  author  of  treatises  on  logic  and 
rhetoric,  the  compiler  and  translator  of  numerous 
military  works,  the  editor  of  several  collections 
of  prose  and  verse,  and  the  editor  of  the  United 
State$  Service  Magcuine^  a  military  monthly, 
published  by  0.  B.  Richardson,  of  New  York. 
Professor  Kendall  is  tlie  autlior  of  a  work  on 
Uranography,  Tlie  medical  department,  which 
experienced  a  temporary  falling  off  in  numbers  by 
the  seeesiion  of  Southern  students,  is  rapidly  re- 
covering, and  has  now  nearly,  if  not  quite  as 
many  as  before  the  war.  It  is  probably  the 
most  flourishing  medical  college  in  the  country. 
Upon  the  death  of  Dr.  Wm.  Pepper,  in  1865,  Dr. 
Alfred  Stills  was  elected  to  his  chair,  and  within 
a  short  period  an  infusion  of  active  spirit  has 
been  made  by  the  withdrawal  of  the  older  but 
long  distinguished  professors,  and  the  introduc- 
tion of  such  men  as  F.  6.  Smith,  Stills,  and  Pen- 
rose. Dr.  H.  H.  Smith  was  elected  professor 
of  surgery  in  1855.  Most  of  these  gentlemen 
Qse  their  own  published  text-books. 

The  law  department  is  in  a  flourishing  condi- 
tion, and  has  greatly  benefited  the  young  bar  in 
Philadelphia,  as  the  migority  of  law  students  in 
offices  take  the  courses  of  lectures. 

The  department  of  mines,  manufactures,  &c., 
is  still  in  its  childhood,  but  it  has  an  excellent 
faculty,  and  will  soon  be  in  practical  working 
order. 

The  students  of  the  department  of  arts  are 
organized  into  a  military  company,  called  *^  the 
University  Light  Artillery,"  under  the  instruc- 
tion of  Professor  Oopp6e. 

BROWK  XJNIVEBSITT. 
[YoL  L,  pp.  OSA-im.] 

Since  the  publication  of  the  article  on  Brown 
University,  in  former  editions  of  the  Cyclopedia, 
an  important  work  of  much  research  has  made 
its  appearance,  by  Mr.  Reuben  A.  Guild,  the 
librarian. of  the  institution,  entitled,  *^Life, 
Times,  and  Correspondence  of  James  Manning, 
jind  the  Early  History  of  Brown  University." 
Availing  ourselves  of  the  materials  now  first 
brought  to  light  in  this  volume,  we  sliall  briefly 
refer  to  such  points  connected  with  the  origin 


and  early  growth  of  the  college  as  may  seem 
necessary  to  a  full  understanding  of  the  subject. 
In  the  year  1707,  as  it  appears,  the  Philadelphia 
Association  was  formeo,  composed  mostly  of 
Baptist   churches   in    Pennsylvania  and  New 
Jersey.    At  an  early  period  these  churches,  thus 
associated,  projected  plans  for  the  education  of 
a  suitable  ministry,  denominational  restrictions 
rendering  it  diflicult  and  humiliating  for  young 
men  of  their  religious  faith  to  be  educated  in  the 
higher  institutions  of  learning  then  in  existence. 
In  the  year  1756  an  academy  was  established 
at  Hopewell,  New  Jersey,   by  the  Rev.  Isaac 
Eaton.     This  academy  or  school,  which  proved 
to  be  the  germ  of  the  college,  flourished  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Association  eleven  years,  the 
churches  contributing  liberally  toward  its  sup- 
port    Many  of  their  prominent  ministers  there 
obtained  the  rudiments  of  an  education.     In  the 
year  1762,  the  Association,  under  the  guidance, 
of  such  men  as  Eaton,  Hart,  Pelot,  Edwards, 
Jones,  and  others,  formally  entered  upon  the 
work  of  establishing  in  the  colony  of  Rhode 
Island,  ^^  under  the  chief  direction  of  the  Bap* 
tists,  a  college,  in  which,"  says  the  historian 
Backus,  '*  education  might  be  promoted,  and 
superior  learning  obtained,  free  from  any  sec- 
tarian religious  tests."    A  committee,  to  whom 
the  subject  had    been  referred,  had    already 
reported  in  favor  of  locating  the  college  in 
Rhode  Island,  inasmuch  as  that  State  was  then 
mainly  governed  and  controlled  by  men  repre- 
senting the  principles  and  religious  opinions  of 
its  founder,  Roger  Williams.     The  chief  mover 
in  this  enterprise  appears  to  have  been  the  Rev. 
Morgan  Edwards,  a  clergyman  of  some  celebrity, 
who  had  recently  come  to  this  country  from 
Wales.     He  was  active  in  procuring  a  charter, 
and,  after  college  instruction  had  been  com- 
menced, he  visited  England,  Ireland,  and  Wales, 
and  procured  funds  for  the  institution  to  the 
amount  of  nearly  five  thousand  dollars,  a  large 
sum  of  money  in  those  early  days.    The  person 
selected  to  carry  out  the  plans  of  the  Association 
was  the  Rev.  James  Manning,  a  young  man 
of  superior  talents,  who  had  recently  gradu- 
ated at  the  College  of  New  Jersey,  in  Princeton. 
Accordingly,  in  July,  1768,  accompanied  by  his 
friend,  th^  Rev.  John  Sutton,  he  visited  New 
York,  and  proposed  the  subject  of  his  mission 
to  fifteen  prominent  gentlemen  of  the  Baptist 
persuasion.     The  proposal  to  found  or  establish 
a  college  in  this  State  was  received  with  favor, 
and  they  at  once  entered  upon  the  means  neces- 
sary to  accomplish  so  desirable  an  object.     After 
various  struggles  and  difficulties,  in  consequence 
of  the  determined  opposition  of  men  of  a  differ- 
ent religious  faith,  a  cijarter  reflecting  the  liberal 
sentiments  of  the  people  of  Rhode  Island  was 
obtained  from  the  General  Assembly  in  the  month 
of  February,  1764,  and  soon  afterward  Man- 
ning, who  had  already  commenced  instruction  in 
Warren,  was  unanimously  elected  by  the  cor- 
poration to  the  oflSce  of  president.     To  him  the 
college  is  indebted  mainly  for  its  early  growth 
and  prosperity,  if  not  for  its  origin.    The  follow- 
ing extract  from  the  closing  part  of  Mr.  Guild's 
volume  will  serve  to  illustrate  this,  as  well  as  to 
eonvey  an  idea  of  the  character  of  the  work 
itself: — 
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"  We  have  traced  the  e«reer  of  Br.  MBniiiiig>  from 
its  oommencement  to  its  dose,  and,  bo  far  as  our 
materialB  would   admit,  have  made  him  his  own 
biographer.     Our  readers  have  thus  obtained  a  more 
correct  idea  of  his  character  and  life  than  oould  have 
been  obtained  bj  an  j  formal  delineation  of  his  virtues 
as  a  man,  or  of  his  genuis  as  an  educator,  a  statesman, 
and  a  preacher.    lievotion  to  the  interests  of  the  col- 
lege appears  to  have  been  the  animating  motive  of 
his  conduct,  and  the  improvement  and  elevation  of 
tile  Baptist  denomination  through  the  college,  the 
object  and  aim  of  his  entire  pro^ssiooal  life.    The 
sentiment,  so  beautifully  expressed  by  Dr.  Soul^  that 
'the  Spirit  always   guides  and  instructs  before  he 
saves ;  and  as  he  brings  to  happiness  only  by  the  ways 
of  holiness,  so  he  never  leads  to  true  holiDeM  but  by 
the  paths  of  knowledge,'  was  by  no  means  an  universal 
sentiment  it  will  be  observed,  in  the  days  of  Manning. 
The  Baptists  as  a  denomination  were  not  specially 
friendly  to  learning,  and  the  provision  for  the  educa- 
tion of  their  clergy  was  exceedingly  limited.    To  the 
work  of  removing  existing  prejudices  against  colle- 
giate institutions,  and  of  securing  for  the  denomina- 
tion to  which  he  was  attached  the  benefits  of  an 
educated  ministry,   he  devoted  his  best  energies. 
His  mental  acquisitions,  his  distingui^ed  piety,  his 
great  ministerial  ezoellenoe^  whicb,  combined  with  his 
natural  gifts  and  endowments,  gave  him  so  rare  and 
so  extensive  an  influence  over  the  minds  of  men, 
were  all  alike  oonsecrated  to  this  one  cherished  ol  ect. 
For  this  he  declined,  at  the  beginning  of  his  publio 
li&,  the  call  of  the  diurch  ^t  Charleston,  having 
already  committed  himself  to  the  interests  of  the 
college.     For  thi^he  resigned  his  pastoral  charge 
at  Warren,  greatly  to  the  surprise  and  regret  of  his 
people.    For  this  he  perseveringly  labored  amidst 
the  discouragements  of  poverty,  Uie  opposition  of 
enemies,  the  indifference  of  friends,  and  ^e  conflicts 
of  war.  To  benefit  the  college  he  left  its  quiet  shades, 
and  the  pulpit  where  his  labors  had  been  honored  and 
Uest,  and  entered  the  arena  of  political  strife;  and 
when  his  object  was  attained,  so  far  as  it  could  be 
through  his  own  personal  exertions,  be  returned  from 
the  halls  of  Congress  to  his  accustomed  duties,  resist- 
ing all  the  allurements  of  political  life,  and  the  pubho 
distinctions  to  whidi  his  talents  would  naturally 
have  entitled  him:    and  toward  the  close  of  his 
career,  although  in  the  midst  of  gracious  manifesta- 
tions of  the  Divine  presence,  and  enjoying  tlie  emolu- 
ments of  a  large  and  fiourishing  church  and  societ> , 
which  had  been  built  up  mainly  through  his  exer- 
tions, he  again  and  again  requested  his  people  to  pro- 
vide a  successor  in   the   pastorate,  in  order  that 
be  might  give  himself  more  exclusively  to  the  care 
of  the  cc^ege,  and  to  the  great  woilc  of  laying 
broad  and  deep  the  foundations  for  an  educated  Bap- 
tist ministry.      In  all  this  'he  labored,'  says  Pro* 
fessor  Qoddard,  '  not  for  himself,  but  for  others,  and, 
In  language  breathing  a  holier  inspiration  than  that 
of  poetry,  may  be  conveyed  the  grand  moral  of  hi* 
Ufe; 

■■^LoT^tbTtelf  lut; 
Let  til  the  ends  thou  almost  tt  be  thy  eoantryX 
Thy  Ood*B,  and  troth's.' » 

In  1855,  Dr.  Wayland,  wearied  with  the  cares 
of  a  long  and  honored  presidency,  having  inaa- 
gorated  his  cherished  plan  of  collegiate  instruc- 
tion, resigned  his  office.  The  Rev.  Bamas 
Sears,  D.  D.,  a  graduate  of  the  college  in  1825, 
was  immediately  afterward  elected  his  suc- 
cessor. 

Dr.  Sears  was  bom  in  Sandisfield,  Massachu- 
setts, in  the  year  1802.  At  the  time  of  his 
election  he  was  the  secrotary  of  the  Board  of 
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Education  In  his  native  State,  in  which  ofRce  he 
presided  over  the  admirable  pnblic  school  system 
of  that  commonwealth.  For  many  years  he  had 
been  the  president  of  the  Newton  Theological 
Institution.  To  his  new  office  he  now  brought 
the  fruits  of  his  studies  in  this  country  and  in 
Europe,  and  a  long  and  varied  experience  in  the 
work  of  education  and  of  academic  go%'ernnient. 
Under  his  popular  administration  the  system 
introduced  by  his  predecessor  has  been  very 
much  modified.  The  increased  opp(»rtonitie8 
for  practical  education  are  still  offered.  Bnt, 
inasmuch  as  it  was  found  that,  while  the  whole 
nmnber  of  students  in  the  partial  course  in- 
creased, those  who  pursued  a  fbll  course  di> 
mini  shed,  it  was  thought  expedient  to  abandon 
the  three  years'  course  for  the  degree  of  bache- 
lor of  arts,  and  to  diminish  the  prominence  of 
the  partial  course.  The  course  of  study  for 
academic  degrees  has  therefore  returned  to  its 
former  order  and  limits.  The  bach  dor  *s  de- 
gree is  given  at  the  end  of  four  years  of  pre- 
scribed study ;  the  master's  degree  is  conferred 
in  course;  the  baccalaureate  in  philosophy  is 
retained  as  originally  prescribed. 

The  year  1864  completed  the  first  century  of 
the  college  or  university.  The  annual  com- 
mencement was  selected  as  the  time  for  a 
centennial  celebration,  and  an  historical  dis- 
course, appropriate  to  the  occasion,  was  de- 
livered by  President  Sears.  This  discourse  has 
recently  been  published,  making,  with  an  appen- 
dix, and  an  account  of  the  exercises  at  the 
dinner-table,  an  octavo  volume  of  178  pages. 
Dr.  Sears  has  also  published  Nohden^s  Uram- 
mar  of  the  Oerman  Langvage^  with  alterations 
and  large  additions ;  Clasneal  8tudie9^  edited  by 
Sears,  Edwards,  and  Felton ;  Ciceronian^  or  the 
Prussian  mode  of  instruction  in  Latin;  Select 
Treatise  of  Martin  Luther^  in  the  original 
German,  with  philological  notes,  and  an  essay ; 
L\fe  of  Luther^  republished  in  England  under  the 
title  of  The  Mental  and  Spiritual  History  of 
Luther;  Roget's  The$a^true^ English  Words  and 
Phrases^  enlarged ;  numerous  reports  on  educa- 
tion, occasional  addresses,  and  contribntions 
to  the  Christian  Retiexe^  Bibliotheca  Saera^  and 
other  periodicals.  At  present  he  is  one  of  the 
editors  of  the  Btbliotheea  Saera.  Dr.  Sears  is 
best  known  to  the  public  as  a  practical  educator. 
His  annual  reports  as  secretary  of  the  ICasM- 
chusetts  Board  of  Education  embody  facts  and 
principles  of  great  value. 

Professor  Albert  Harkness  has  been  at  the 
head  of  the  department  of  Greek  language  and 
literature  since  1855.  He  was  graduated  at  the 
university  in  1842,  with  the  highest  honors  of 
his  class.  After  teaching  in  the  high  school  for 
about  ten  years,  he  visited  Europe,  and  spent 
several  years  at  the  universities  of  Halle,  Boniu 
and  Berlin.  Upon  his  return  he  was  appointed 
to  the  professorship*  which  he  now  filla  His 
published  works  are,  Amold^s  First  Latin  Booi^ 
Second  Latin  Book^  and  Greek  Lessons^  all  of 
which  manuals  are  deservedly  popular  and  ex- 
tensively used.  He  has  recently  published  a 
Latin  Grammar,  which  is  received  with  marked 
favor  by  classical  teachers  thronghout  the  land. 

The  professor  of  natural  philosophy  and  a^ 
tronomy  in  the  institution  is  Samuel  S.  GreenSi 
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who,  preyions  to  18d4,  filled  the  chair  of  ma- 
thematics and  ciyil  engineering.  Mr.  Greene 
was  gradaated  at  Brown  in  1887,  with  the 
highest  honors  of  .his  class.  He  was  for  some 
time  a  teacher  in  one  of  the  Boston  schools^  and 
for  several  years  was  superintendent  of  the 
public  schools  of  Providence.  His  Introduetian 
to  the  Study  of  Eiiglitih  Grammar^  Fir$t  Leuoiu 
in  EnglUh  Grammar^  The  English  Grammar^ 
and  A7ialy$ia  of  Sentences^  have  been  very  gen- 
erally introduced  into  schools  and  academies, 
and  they  still  enjoy  a  wide-spread  popularity, 

Mr.  Reuben  A.  Guild,  the  librarian  of  the 
university,  was  graduated  in  the  class  of  1847. 
The  year  following  he  was  appointed  to  the 
office  he  now  fills,  as  the  successor  of  Professor 
Charles  G.  Jewett.  In  addition  to  Manning  and 
Brown  Univereity^  to  which  we  have  already 
referred,  he  published  in  1858  a  small  quarto 
volume  of  three  hundred  and  fourteen  pages, 
entitled  The  Mbrarian's  Manual^  which  work 
has  been  favorably  noticed  in  the  London  Athe- 
nsBura,  and  commended  by  the  press  generally. 

By  the  last  triennial  catalogue  it  appears 
that  the  whole  number  of  graduates  of  Brown 
University  during  the  first  century  of  its  history, 
or  from  1769  to  1864,  inclusive,  is  two  thousand 
one  hundred  and  seventy-six.  Perhaps  one- 
half  of  this  number  have,  in  addition,  received 
at  the  Institution  a  partial  education,  making 
three  thousand  as  the  quota  of  educated  men 
which  it  has  furnished  for  the  country. 

DARTMOUTH  COLLS6E. 
[Vol  L,  pp.  S8(M»a] 

The  number  of  professors  and  instructors  in  the 
several  departments  at  the  present  time  (1866; 
is  twenty-two.  The  number  of  students,  two 
hundred  and  thirty.  The  ■  college  has  folt  the 
effects  of  the  dvil  war.  Of  its  classes,  from 
1861  to  1865,  one  hundred  and  thirty  are  known 
to  have*  entered  the  army  as  officers  or  privates, 
a  larger  proportion  compared  with  its  numbers, 
it  has  been  said,  than  from  any  other  New  Eng- 
land college.  Its  libraries  contain  about  tliirty- 
eight  thousand  volumes.  It  has  an  ample  philo- 
sophical apparatus;  a  well-furnished  cabinet  of 
rocks  and  minerals;  an  astronomical  observa- 
tory, admirably  situated,  and  provided  witli  a 
few  excellent  instruments  of  the  best  German 
and  English  manufacture;  and  a  small  gallery 
of  paintings. 

The  whole  number  of  names  on  its  last  tri- 
ennial catalogue  (1864)  is  four  thousand  nine 
hundred  and  forty-two.  The  whole  number  of 
its  alumni,  three  thousand  four  hundred  and 
twenty-three,  of  whom  one  thousand  nine  hun- 
dred and  fifty  are  still  alive. 

In  186S,  the  president.  Rev.  Nathan  Lord, 
D.  D.,  on  account  of  a  difference  of  opinion  be- 
tween himself  and  the  m^ority  of  the  board  of 
trustees,  resigned  the  office  which  he  had  held 
with  great  honor  and  usefulness  for  nearly 
thirty-five  years.  At  a  subsequent  meeting  of 
the  board,  Bev.  Asa  D.  Smith,  D.  D.,  of  New 
Tork,  was  chosen  to  fill  his  place. 

Within  the  last  year  an  attempt  has  been 
nado  to  increase  the  funds  of  the  college,  which 
liave  long  been  felt  to  be  entirely  insufficient. 


It  is  proposed  to  raise,  if  po«dUe,  (200,000,  of 
which  about  $60,000  have  been  already  secured. 

Within  a  few  years  the  college  has  lost  several- 
of  its  officers,  who  were  distinguished  in  their 
departments.  Among  them  were  Professor  Ira 
Toung,  who  held  the  chair  of  astronomy  and 
natural  philosophy;  Professor  Glement  Long, 
from  whose  subtle  and  profound  speculation 
much  was  reasonably  expected  ia  metaphysics 
and  theology ;  and  Professor  John  N.  Putnam^ 
who  died  at  an  early  age  on  his  return  voyage, 
from  Europe,  leaving  an  uneommon  reputalaon* 
for  beautiful  scholarship,  and  remembered  with 
the  deepest  affection  and  reverence  by  his  many 
pupils.  The  Rev.  Dr.  Shurtleff  died  in  1861,  at 
the  age  of  eighty-seven. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Charles  Brickett  Haddock,  a 
native  of  New  Hampshire  and  graduate  of  the 
college,  who  was  employed  in  its  service,  atf 
professor  of  rhetoric  and  subsequently  of  intel- 
lectual philosophy,  for  thirty-five  years,  from 
1819  to  1854,  and  who  was  afterward  Charg^ 
d^ Affaires  at  the  court  of  Portugal,  died  a  few 
years  after  his  return  to  the  United  States,  in 
1861,  in  his  sixty-fifth  year.  A  graceful  tribute' 
to  his  memory,  in  a  portrayal  of  his  character 
as  a  clergyman,*  an  instructor,  in  his  political  re- 
lations, and  in  his  amiable  personal  traits,  has 
been  paid,  in  a  commemorative  address  before 
the  faculty  and  students  of  the  college,  by  Pro- 
fessor Samuel  G.  Brown,  who  fills  the  chair 
which  he  once  occupied  of  iiftellectual  philoso- 
phy. 

Professor  Brown  has  also  paid  a  similar  tri- 
bute to  the  memory  of  Professor  J.  N.  Putnam, 
in  a  collegiate  funeral  discourse  delivered  in 
1864.  Professor  Putnam,  a  native  of  Massachu- 
setts and  graduate  of  Dartmouth  of  1842,  held 
the  professorship  of  Greek  literature  in  the  in- 
stitution from  1849  to  1863. 

The  faculty  of  the  college  have  ever  devoted 
themselves  mainly  to  the  duties  of  their  respec- 
tive chairs  of  instruction.  Some  of  them  have 
appeared  as  authors.  Professor  AlphaBUs  Crosby 
prepared  a  Greek  grammar  and  edited  some 
editions  of  the  Greek*  classics,  including  Xeno« 
phones  Anabasis,  which  had  a  wide  circula- 
tion. Professor  Stephen  Chase  was  the  author 
of  an  algebra,  which  has  been  in  use  for  many 
years. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Nathan  S.  Lord,  the  late  president, 
is  quite  a  voluminous  autiior  of  sermons  and 

Eamphlets  on  important  subjects,  some  of  which 
ave  gained  considerable  notoriety  for  their  in- 
dependence. The  titles  of  some  of  his  articles 
and  pamphlets,  which  have  attracted  a  good 
deal  of  attention,  as  contrary  to  the  generally 
received  opinions,  are :  The  Principle  qfEmulO' 
tion  M  a  Stimulue  to  Academical  Study  (Bibli* 
cal  Repository,  January,  1841);  A  Report  to  th& 
Trustees  of  Dartmouth  College  on  Scholarships 
and  Prizes  (1858) ; — in  both  of  these  he  opposes 
every  thing  like  distinctions  based  on  scholar* 
ship ;  A  Letter  of  Inquiry  to  Ministers  of  the 
Gospel  of  all  Denominations  on  Slavery,  hy  a 
Northern  Presbyter  (1864) ;  A  Northern  Presby- 
ter's Second  Letter  to  Ministers  of  the  Gospel  of 
all  Denominations  on  Slavery  (1855) ;  A  Letter 
to  J,  M.  Conrad^  Esq,^  on  Slavery  (1859) — in 
these  he  defends  slavery  as  a  Divine  institution; 
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The  Belation  hetwsen  Jews  and  Chriatiani,  a 
Sermon  preached  before  the  Society  for  Ameli- 
•  orating  the  Condition  of  the  Jews,  Hay  7, 1648 ; 
The- Millennium^  an  Essay  read  to  the  General 
Convention  of  New  Hampshire,  June,  1858 — 
in  these  he  supports  the  doctrine  of  the  pre- 
millennial  advent  and  reign  of  Jesus  Christ 

Others  connected  with  the  college  have  written 
largely  for  reviews  and  other  periodicals.  Pro- 
fessor Sanborn  has  published  various  pamphlets 
and  articles  in  reviews,  and  contributed  a  sketch 
of  Ezekiel  Webster  to  the  volumes  of  Daniel 
WebaUt^t  LetUrSy  collected  by  Mr.  Fletcher 
Webster. 

BUTGEBS  COLLEGE,  KEW  JEBSET. 
[ToL  I.  pp.  660-561.] 

Mr.  Frelinghuysen  continued  president  of 
Rutgers  College  to  the  time  of  his  death,  which 
occurred  at  New  Brunswick,  April  12,  1862. 
A  memoir  of  his  life  and  character  has  been  pub- 
lished, written  by  the  Rev.  Talbot  W.  Cham- 
bers, a  minister  of  the  Collegiate  Church,  New 
York.  It  exhibits  in  detail  Mr.  Frelinghuy sen's 
life  of  public  usefulness  as  a  statesman,  in  the 
cause  of  education,  and  the  promotion  of  many 
benevolent  institutions  and  wofks  of  reli^on 
and  philanthropy. 

Mr.  Frelinghuysen  was  succeeded  in  the  pres- 
idency of  Rutgers  College  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Wil- 
liam H.  Campbell,  professor  of  Biblical  Litera- 
ture in  the  Theological  Seminary  at  New  Bruns- 
wick. During  Dr.  Caihpbell's  presidency,  the 
permanent  funds  of  the  college  have  received  an 
addition  of  one  hundred  and  thirty  thousand 
dollars,  by  the  liberal  donations  of  its  friends. 
In  1864,  the  Legislature  of  New  Jersey  chose 
Rutgers  College  as  the  seat  of  the  Scientific 
School,  to  be  sustained  by  the  interest  of  the 
money  accruing  from  the  sale  of  two  hundred 
and  ten  thousand  acres  of  the  public  lands  do- 
nated by  Congress  to  the  State  of  New  Jersey, 
for  tlie  establishment  of  such  school.  This  new 
department,  which  promises  to  be  of  great  use- 
fulness, will  be  opened  in  September  of  the  pre- 
sent year,  1865.  A  modd  farm  of  one  hundred 
acres  is  also  connected  with  the  college,  and  is 
now  in  successful  operation.  The  present  fac- 
ulty consists  of  the  President,  who  is  also  Pro- 
fessor of  Biblical  Literature  and  Moral  Philo- 
»  Bophy;  Dl-.  George  H.  Cook,  Vice-President 
and  Professor  of  Chemistry  and  Natural  His- 
tory ;  the  Rev.  Dr.  Joseph  F.  Berg,  Professor 
of  the  Evidences  of  Cliristianity ;  De  Witt  Ten 
Broeck  Reiley,  Professor  of  the  Latin  Language 
and  Literature ;  the  Rev.  David  Cole,  Professor 
of  the  Greek  Language  and  Literature ;  Dr. 
David  Murray,  Professor  of  Mathematics,  Nat- 
ural Philosophy,  and  Astronomy ;  Gustavus  Fis- 
cher, Professor  of  Modern  Languages  and  Lit- 
erature; the  Rev.  Cornelius  E.  Crispell,  Pro- 
fessor of  Ancient  and  Modern  History,  and  Rec- 
tor of  the  Grammar  School ;  and  the  Rev.  T.  S. 
Doolittle,  Collegiate  Church  Professor  of  Rheto- 
ric, Logic,  and  Mental  Philosophy. 

WILLIAMS  COLLEGE, 
[Vol.  II.,  p.  154-166.] 

By  the  triennial  catalogue  of  Williams  Col- 
lege of  1865,  it  appears  that  there  Iiave  been 


two  thousand  and  forty-six  alumni  up  to  thit 
date ;  that  the  average  annual  number  of  gn- 
duates  for  tlie  past  fifteen  years  has  been  about 
fifty,  and  that  these  have  entered  the  learoftd 
and  other  professions  in  about  the  usual  propor- 
tions.   The  departments  of  instruction  are  ten, 
as  follows :  A  department  of  Christian  theology, 
of  intellectual  and  moral  philosophy,  of  natonl 
philosophy  and  astronomy,  of  natural  history, 
of  chemistry,  of  Greek  literature,  of  Latin  liter- 
ature, of  rhetoric,  of  mathematics,  of  history 
and  political  science.    Provision  is  also  mtAt 
for  instruction  iii  the  modern  languages.    The 
late  Prof.  Ebenezer  Emmons,  who  died  in  Oc- 
tober, 1668,  made  the  department  of  nataral 
history  in  the  college  illustrious  by  original  dis- 
coveries in  geology,  which  have  been  especially 
acknowledged  since  his  death,  and  by  a  life-long 
devotion  to  the  interests  of  natural  science.   He 
presented  to  the  college  very  valuable  minera- 
logical  and  geological  cabinets — gathered  partly 
in  the  State  geological  surveys  conducted  by  him 
— which  afiTord  ample  means  of  illustration  in 
this  department.     Prof.  P.  A.  Chadbourne  ii 
his  accomplished  successor  in  the  college,  as  be 
had  been  his  able  coa^utor  for  many  years. 

Prof.  John  Bascom,  who  has  the  department 
of  rhetoric,  has  published  a  work  on  eesthetics, 
and  another  on  rhetoric,  both  of  which  are  used 
as  text-books  in  the  college. 

A  new  revised  edition  of  the  course  of  Lovell 
Leeturei  on  the  Evideneee  of  Chrietianity^  by 
President  Hopkins,  appeared  in  1864.  He  ]m 
also  published,  in  addition  to  the  works  previ- 
ously enumerated,  an  important  series  of  Ltc- 
ture$  on  Moral  Seienee. 

A  very  spacious  and  elegant  building  is  nov 
(1865)  in  process  of  erection,  through  the  ronoi* 
ficence  of  Hon.  J.  Z.  Goodrich,  which  is  to  be 
used  as  a  chemical  laboratory,  and  also  as  a 
gymnasium.  Mr.  Goodrich  has  also  given 
twenty-five  thousand  dollani  to  maintain  a  pro- 
fessor in  connection  with  the  building,  who 
shall  give  his  attention  to  the  physical  oultore 
of  the  students. 

UNION  COLLEOE. 
[Vol.  II.  pp.  1»4-1»T.] 

Union  College,  Schenectady,  New  York,  ha» 
just  celebrated  its  seventieth  anniversary,  and 
looks  back  over  its  threescore  years  and  ten  with 
proud  satisfaction.  More  than  four  thousand 
sons  claim  her  as  their  a^ma  mater,  among  whom 
an  unusually  large  proportion  have  been  distin- 
guished and  prominent  in  public  and  professional 
positions.  A  hasty  glance  over  the  cataUignf 
of  her  alumni  discovers  the  names  of  tliree 
cabinet  ministers,  five  Unite<l  States  6enato^^ 
thirty  members  of  Congress,  four  State  govern- 
ors, twenty  judges  of  Supreme  Courts^  eleven 
college  presidents,  thirty-six  college  prof»^rf. 
five  bishops,  and  so  on.  Thirteen  hundred  of 
her  graduates  have  become  clergymen,  fourteen 
hundred  lawyers,  two  hundred  physicians  aud 
a  hundred  engineers.  Her  military  roll  contains 
five  mf^or-generals,  five  brigadiers,  and  tlire* 
or  four  hundred  other  ofllicers. 

In  our  former  notice  we  sketched  the  lnv 
tory  of  the  college  up  to  1866.  Presidt-nJ 
Kott  still  retains  his  position,  in   tlie  ninety- 
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tfiird  year  of  his  age  and  tbe  flizty-first  of 
his  presidency.  For  some  years  past  he  has 
withdrawn  from  active  service,  owing  to  in- 
ereasing  infirmities,  leaving  the  daily  duties  of 
the  office  to  be  discharged  by  Dr.  Hickok,  the 
former  vice-president,  and  now  the  acting  presi- 
dent. Bat  he  still  retains  his  interest  in  its 
prosperity,  and  his  friends  hope  that  manj 
years  will  yet  elapse  before  he  finally  retires. 

In  the  ten  years  since  our  former  notice, 
several  changes  in  the  faculty  have  taken  place. 

Dr.  Prondnt,  emeritus  professor  of  Greek  and 
Latin,  has  departed  this  life. 

Prof.  EUias  Peissner,  son-in-law  of  Dr.  Tayler 
Lewis,  fell  at  Chancellorsville.  colonel  of  the 
One  Hundred  and  Nineteenth  New  York  Volun- 
teers, lamented  by  all  who  knew  him.  As  pro- 
fessor of  modern  languages  he  not  only  gave  accu- 
rate and  thorough  instruction,  but  prepared  text- 
books which  have  been  widely  adopted  by  other 
institutions.  Such  are  his  >*  German  Grammar,^* 
possessing  several  original  and  valuable  features; 
his  ^* German  Literature,"  and  his  '^Romance 
Languages.^'  He  entered  with  interest  into 
other  and  broader  fields.  His  lectures  on  political 
economy  were  praised  by  authorities  like  H.  O. 
Carey ;  and  his  book  on  **  The  American  Ques- 
tion" had  a  wide  and  well-deserved  circula- 
tion. 

Of  the  other  members  of  the  faculty  at  the 
time  of  our  former  notice.  Professors  Lewis, 
Jackson,  Foster,  Pearson,  and  Gillespie  remain 
at  their  posts. 

In  the  classical  course  a  new  feature  is  a 
oourse  of  daily  lectures  by  Prof.  Tayler  Lewis, 
on  ancient  philosophy,  ancient  poetry,  and  Bib- 
lical literature. 

Dr.  Lewis  also  gives  instruction  in  the  Hebrew, 
Arabic,  Syriac,  and  other  Oriental  tongues. 

The  Latin  chair,  left  by  Prof,  Newman  for 
the  presidency  of  the  Ripley  Female  College,  at 
Poultney,  Vermont,  is  now  well  filled  by  Prof. 
B.  N.  Stanton. 

The  chemical  professorship,  previously  filled  by 
Prof.  0.  F.  Chandler  (who  discharged  its  duties 
with  great  success  till  he  vacated  it  last  year  to 
assist  in  founding  the  New  York  School  of 
Mines),  is  now  occupied  by  Prof.  Maurice  Per- 
kins, a  student  of  Otto,  Wdhlen,  Bunsen,  &o., 
in  Germany,  and  subsequently  professor  in  the 
New  York  University  Medical  College  and  the 
Cambridge  Laboratory. 

A  new  and  long-needed  chair,  that  of  *^  Logic, 
Rhetoric,  and  English  Literature,'*  has  been 
established  and  filled  by  Prof.  N.  G.  Clark,  pre- 
viously of  the  University  of  Vermont.  Abun- 
dant exercises  of  the  students  in  composition 
and  oratory — so  important  in  a  country  where 
most  educated  men  have  occasion  to  influence 
thoee  about  them  by  their' pen  or  their  voice 
— are  now  supplied,  and  with  results  most 
J4>parent  and  striking  at  tbe  end  of^a  single 
year. 

Prof.  William  Wells  succeeds  Prof.  Peissner 
in  the  chair  of  modern  languages.  A  residence 
of  many  years  in  Europe,  part  of  the  time  as 
secretary  of  an  American  legation,  has  given 
liim  peculiar  qualifications  for  the  place.  Since 
Ilia  appointment  the  course  has  been  extended 
A  year;  and  French,  German,  Spanish,  and 
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Italian  now  mn  pari  pasiu  with  the  Latin  and 
Greek. 

These  last  two  professorships,  with  additional 
mathematics,  now  constitute  the  ^'Soientiflo 
Course"  of  the  college,  which  runs  parallel 
with  the  ^* Classical,"  and  is  equally  fhll  and 
disciplinary.  This  course  remains  unchanged^ 
except  by  increased  fulness  and  tlioughtfulness, 
while  the  former  meets  the  views  of  those  who 
wish  a  full  college  course  in  which  the  modern 
languages  take  the  place  of  the  ancient;  a  de* 
maud  of  many  who  think,  erroneously  or  not, 
the  former  more  practical  and  useful. 

Advantage  has  been  taken  of  this  change  to 
increase  tbe  requirements  for  admission,  to  in- 
troduce greater  strictness  in  examinations,  and 
in  every  way  to  raise  tlie  grade  of  scholarship. 

The  civil  engineering  department  (now  occupy- 
ing a  suite  of  five  rooms)  has  received  i^  \aige 
addition  to  its  apparatus  and  models,  obtained 
in  Europe  in  1856  by  its  head.  Prof.  Gillespie. 
Besides  numerous  models  of  geometrical  inter- 
sections and  other  combinations,  of  topographi- 
cal maps,  dec,  working  dynanometer  frames  and 
bridges,  new  surveying  instruments,  dec,  the 
pride  of  the  collection  is  **  The  Olivier  Models." 
They  represent  the  most  complicated  surfaces 
of  the  higher  *^  Descriptive  Geometry  "  by  means 
of  silk  threads  of  various  colors,  stretched  tight 
by  weights,  so  as  always  to  be  straight  lines, 
and  yet  to  form  by  their  combination  curved 
surfaces;  a  paradox  impossible  to  understand 
except  by  seeing  them.  There  are  about  fifty 
of  them.  They  were  bought  from  the  widow 
of  the  distinguished  inventor.  Prof.  Olivier,  of 
Paris.  There  were  then  but  two  more  sets  in 
the  world,  one  at  Paris  and  the  other  at  Madrid. 
Since  then,  copies  have  been  obtained  for  the 
U.  8.  Military  Academy  at  West  Point,  Harvard 
College,  Columbia  College,  the  University  of 
Michigan,  and  the  University  of  Mismssippi. 

The  position  of  the  college  in  every  respect  Ss 
most  gratifying  to  its  friends.  The  ^^Nott 
Trust  Fund"  now  produces  a  revenue  which 
already  supplies  seven  ^*Nott  professorships," 
and  is  constantly  increasing.  Important  im- 
provements are  also  being  made  in  the  college 
buildings.  The  students^  dormitories  are  being 
renovated  and  fitted  up  in  a  style  corresponding 
to  the  advance  of  refined  taste  since  their  first 
erection.  Other  improvements  are  in  progress, 
and  the  authorities  of  the  college  hope  soon  to 
make  it  unsurpassed  by  ny  in  its  material 
beauty,  as  well  as  in  its  educational  complete- 
ness. 

HAMILTON   COLLEGE. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  T2^TS5.] 

The  last  ten  years  in  the  history  of  Hamilton 
College  have  been  fruitful  in  evidences  of 
growth,  of  achieved  usefulness,  and  a  vigorous 
purpose  on  the  part  of  its  officers  to  make  it,  in 
all  respects,  worthj  of  its  central  location  and 
its  religious  origin. 

In  1868,  Dr.  C.  H.  F.  Peters,  a  graduate  of 
the  University  of  Berlin,  entered  upon  his  duties 
as  director  of  the  observatorji*.  One  of  his  un* 
dertakings  has  been  to  detiermine  the  exact 
longitude  of  various  places  in  the  State  of  New 
York,  under  the  direction  of  the  Regents  of  the 
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Univenitj  of  'which  Dr.  S.  B.  Woolworth  10  Mo- 
retary.  These  determinations  have  been  made 
with  great  oare  and  aoooracy  by  means  of  a 
telegraphic  communication  with  the  observa- 
tory at  Cambridge,  Massachusetts.  The  places 
whose  longitude  has  been  thus  far  determined 
are  Buffalo,  Syracuse,  Elmira,  and  Ogdens- 
burgh. 

In  July,  1858,  Rev.  Samuel  Ware  Fiaher,  D.  D., 
a  graduate  of  Yale  College,  in  the  class  of  1885, 
was  called  to  the  presidency,  as  tlie  successor 
of  Dr.  Simeon  North,  who  had  previously  re- 
signed. Dr.  Fisher  was  called  from  the  Second 
Presbyterian  Church  of  Cincinnati,  where  he 
had  won  a  national  reputation  as  a  vigorous  and 
versatile  writer,  an  eloquent  preacher,  and  a 
most  successful  pastor.  His  *^  Three  Great 
Temptations,"  a  volume  of  lectures  to  young 
men,  and  other  occasional  addresses,  had  indi- 
cated a  special  aptitude  for  the  intellectual  and 
religious  duties  of  a  college  president.  In  his 
Inaugural  Discourse^  delivered  November  4thf 
1858,  President  Fislier  foreshadowed  a  new  sys- 
tem of  biblical  study,  that  was  soon  after  intro- 
duced at  Hamilton  College,  and  was  followed 
by  the  founding  of  the  Wtdcott  professorship  of 
the  Evidences  of  Christianity.  This  fund  of 
$20,000  was  given  partly  by  Benjamin  S.  Wal- 
eott,  a  great-hearted  manufacturer,  who  died  in 
New  York  Mills,  January  12t}it  1862,  and  partly 
by  William  D.  Walcott,  his  son  and  worthy  suo- 
cessor  in  the  largest  business  interest  in  Oneida 
County. 

In  January,  1850,  Dr.  N.  W.  Goertner  entered 
«pon  his  duties  as  the  college  commissioner, 
to  which  he  has  since  devoted  himself,  with  re*- 
snlts  equally  honorable  to  himself  and  the  pat- 
rons of  liberal  and  Christian  culture,  who  have 
so  freely  responded  to  his  appeals  in  behalf  of 
the  college.  Among  the  benefaoticms  recently 
received,  in  addition  to  the  Walcott  endowment, 
are  $20,000  for  the  Robinson  professorship .  of 
Greek,  subscribed  in  New  York  and  Brooklyn, 
and  so  named  in  honor  of  Dr.  Edward  Robin- 
son, a  distinguished  alumnus,  who  died  in 
December,  1863;  also  $20,000  for  the  Albert 
Barnes  professorship  of  intollectoal  and  moral 
philosophy,  subscribed  in  Philadelphia,  and  so 
named  in  honor  of  another  distinguished  alum* 
nus;  and  $20,000  for  the  Eingsley  professorship 
of  logic,  rhetoric,  and  elocution,  subscribed  in 
Utica,  and  so  named  in  honor  of  the  largest 
donor,  Mr.  Charles  C.  Eingsley,  a  graduate  in 
the  class  of  1852.  Large  donations  have  also 
been  received  from  Simeon  Beiyamin  Esq.,  of 
Elmira;  Messrs.  C.  R.  Robert,  and  WiUiam  E. 
Dodge,  of  New  York,  and  the  late  Mrs.  Sarah 
Beers  Bates,  of  Ithaca. 

In  other  aspects,  the  college  has  recetred 
handsome  additions  to  its  material  resources  and 
facilities  for  inBtruction.y  The  collections  in  na- 
tural history  have  largely  increased  under  the 
direction  of  Professor  Oren  Root.  The  most 
attractive  addition  in  this  department^  is  the 
Sartwell  Herbarium,  presented  by  Hamilton 
White.  Esq.,  of  Syracuse,  and  well  known  in 
acientifio  circles  ns  a  very  extensive  and  valuable 
exhibition  of  onr  North  American  Flora.  It  con- 
tains eight  thousand  samples  of  plants,  carefully 
cored,  daasified,  and  labelled  by  Dr.  H.  P.  Sart- 


well, of  P«)n  Yan,  during  fitty  yeara  of  bolamc4 
study,  research,  and  correspondence. 

Six  prise  competitions  have  been  endowed  by 
as  many  individuals,  most  of  tliem  alumni  of  tba 
college,  and  have  proved  highly  useful  as  iocea- 
tives  to  industry  and  thoroughness  of  inteHeoitaa^ 
attainment.  These  pri^e  funds  were  given  by  th« 
late  Hon.  Aaron  Clark,  of  New  York ;  Hem.  Joha 
V.  L.  Pruyn,  LL.  D.,  of  Albany ;  Horace  D.  Kel- 
1<^&  Esq.,  of  Bridgewater ;  the  late  Hon.  Geoi^go 
Underwood,  of  Auburn ;  Frank  H.  Head,  Esq.,  of 
Kenosha,  Wis. ;  and  Martin  Haw  ley,  Esq.,  of 
Baltimore,  Md. 

•  The  library  of  Uie  college  has  been  gsmerons* 
ly  remembered.  After  the  death  of  Dr.  Edwttd 
Robinson,  the  disposition  of  hia  private  library 
became  a  matter  of  inquiry  and  interest  to  mvoy 
of  his  friends,  who  were  aware  of  its  great  vakie 
and  ^richness  in  apparatus  for  biblical  study. 
They  thought  it  becoming  that  the  library 
should  go  wher»  Dr.  Robinson  had  graduated, 
where  he  had  served  as  a  tutor,  and  where  he 
had  laid  #he  foundation  of  his  eminence  as  a 
bibMcal  scholar.  This  good  thought  was  quick* 
ly  translated  into  generous  action,  and  tlie  Rob- 
inson library  was  purchased,  i»*esented  to  Ike 
college,  and  removed  to  its  permanent  home  in 
Clinton.  It  embraces  twelve  hundred  rare  books 
and  maps,  such  as  the  biblical  scholar  deligiita 
to  be  surrounded  with.  Apart  from  practicsl 
uses,  the  associations  of  this  unique  collection 
give  it  an  almost  sacred  character. 

After  the  deatli  of  William  Curtia  Noya^ 
LL.  D.,  in  Qeoember,  1864,  it  was  found  that  b« 
had  bequeathed  to  Hamilton  College  his  larfs 
law  library,  valued  at  $dO,000,  and  eontainiag 
nearly  every  work  which  a  lawyer  can  appeal 
to  in  the  history  or  practice  of  his  profe^ea. 
In  making  this  bequest,  Mr.  Noyes  was  iaHa- 
enced  by  a  natural  and  commendable  deaire 
that  his  name  should  be  honorably  aaaodatcd 
with  a  prominent  institution  in  the  cooolj 
where  he  had  spent  his  boyhood  and  won  hii 
first  laurels.  The  possession  of  the  Noyes  li- 
brary rounds  out  the  plan  for  a  ooorae  of  Icpl 
study  in  Hamilton  College,  as  it  lay  in  the  miii4 
of  WiUiam  H.  Maynard,  when  he  endowed  Um 
chair  of  law,  history,  and  political  economy,  to 
the  end  that  the  *  ^graduates  of  Hamilton  Collegt 
might  become  more  useful  as  eitixena  of  this 
republic."  In  this  connection  it  may  be  added 
that  in  the  year  1860,  EUicott  Eyana,  LL.  D.,  s 

Sadnate  of  Harvard  College,  waa  elected  to  tin? 
aynard  professorship,  as  the  ancceaeor  of  Pro- 
fessor T.  W.  :pwight,  LI*.  D.,  wlio  bad  resigned 
to  accept  a  similar  position  in  the  Colnmbii 
College  Law  School. 

The  Fiftieth  Commenoement  of  Hamilton  Col* 
lege  was  celebrated  on  the  16tb  of  July,  1861 
with  an  address  of  welcome  by  Hon.  WiUiam  J. 
Baeon,an  historical  discourse  by  PreaidenI  Fbhci* 
and  a  Jubilee  Poem  by  Professor  A.  C.  Kead- 
rick,  which  were  preceded  and  followed  b) 
other  literary  and  social  festivitiea. 

UNIVKESITY  OP  THB  CITY  OF  KXW  TOKK. 
[YoL  1.,  pp.  T83-T3&.} 

Dr.  Ferris,  the  present  Chancellor,  had  Ut« 
pleasure  of  making  the  last  payment  on  Uic  ilcbi 
of  this  institution,  which  amounted  to  aevenn 
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thovsaild  two  htmdted  and  fifty  dollaira,  on  the 
14th  Jane,  18d4. 

Immediately  after,  the  ooonoil  proceeded  to 
earry  oot  the  great  aim  of  the  institation,  by 
measwes  for  oiiganizing  the  school  of  art»  the 
aohool  of  civil  eDgineering,  and  the  school  of 
analytical  and  practical  chemistry.  The  first 
was  placed  in  charge  of  Pro£  Thoa.  8.  Ooai- 
mings,  N.  A.,  well  known  among  na  as  first  in 
hia  department  of  art ;  the  second  of  Prof.  Rich. 
H.  Ball,  A.  M.,  an  alamnn$ ;  and  the  third  of 
Dr.  John  W.  Draper,  whose  reputation  is  world- 
wide, and  who  has  since  given  to  the  scientific 
world  another  great  work,  prepared  with  great 
labor  and  care,  entitled  Eiitary  qf  the  Intellect, 
tual  Ontehpment  ^  Europe^  and  which  haa 
already  been  translated  into  several  Enropean 
langnages.  This  work,  of  rare  philosophical 
ocnmen  and  singular  felicity  of  style,  has  btfen 
followed  by  another  of  similar  character,  en* 
titled  ThoitghU  an  the  Future  Oieil  PoUey  of 
JLmeriea^  in  which  the  author  develops  and  il^ 
Instrates  his  theories  of  national  growth  and  pro* 
gression.  Subseqaemly,  Dr.  John  0.  Draper 
BfoA  Dr.  Henry  Draper,  the  son8  of  Dr.  John  W. 
Draper,  have  been  associated  with  him,  and  the 
work  of  the  school  is  conducted  acoordiQg  totlie 
best  foreign  modes  of  similar  schools.  The 
sona  brought  with  them  from  a  careful  visitation 
and  examination  of  foreign  laboratories,  made 
in  1856,  an  that  conld  be  of  valne  here,  and 
they  have  accordingly  secured  aa  the  result. un- 
usual facilities  for  their  students.  Dr.  Henry 
Draper  has  at  once  secured  a  high  position  by 
his  photography  of  the  moon,  which  has  called 
out  the  admiration  of  the  scientific.  The  Smith- 
sonian Institution  has  honored  him  by  the  pnb- 
licattoa  of  an  exposition  of  his  work  in  the  vo^ 
lume  of  its  proceedings  for  1864. 

Rev.  Henry  M.  Baird,  A.  H.,  ton  of  the  late 
Dr.  Robert  Baird,  an  alumnus,-  has  succeeded  to 
the  Greek  chair.  Having  spent  some  time  in 
Greece,  he  is  peculiarly  qualified  for  his  depart- 
ment, and  is  enabled  to  illustrate  the  archee- 
ology  and  topography  of  Greece  from  his  stores 
of  original  information.  He  spent  several  years 
in  the  department  of  Greek  instruction  in  the 
College  of  New  Jersey  witli  eminent  success.  He 
has  published  Modem  Greece ;  a  Narrative  of 
a  Reeidence  and  TraveU  in  that  Country^  with 
Observatione  on  it$  Antiguitie$,  Literature^  Lan* 
guage^  Folitice,  Religion  (New  York,  1856). 

George  W,  Goakley,  LL,  D.,  for  sixteen  years 
a  most  successfal  professor  in  the  College  of  St. 
James,  Md.,  has  succeeded  to  the  chair  of  ma- 
thematics. 

In  1858  the  law  school  was  revived,  and  at 
the  head  of  the  faculty  was  placed  his  Hon. 
Thos.  W.  Gierke,  LL.  D.,  Judge  of  the  Court  of 
Appeals,  and  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  of 
the  State  of  New  York.  At  the  present  time, 
JohnN.  Pomeroy,A.M.,  counsellor  at  law,  author 
of  a  work  on  municipal  law,  which  has  met  with 
remarkable  acceptance  among  legal  anthoritiea, 
is  dean  of  the  faculty  and  professor,  and  in  im- 
mediate charge  of  instruction. 

At  the  present  time  efforts  are  in  progress 
to  secure  the  endowment  of  the  university,  and 
so  far  they  have  been  very  successful,  and  pro- 
mise the  best  results.    According  to  the  last 


catidfogne,  there  ^0fe:in  allitiie^d^pArtftMitli(io|k) 
instruction  a  total  of  five  kuuked  and  tw^mty-^i 
eight  8todent&  .        m 

THE  imiVKBSITY  OF  MICHIOAH.    . 

IVoLIL,  pp.  786-787.]  ., 

The  Univenity  of  Michigan,  at  Ann  'Arbor;' 
^ohigan,  has  acquired  a  permanent  prOsperHTf,' 
which  places  it  in  the  front  rank  efuniversit^,' 
it  being  now  the  moat  nunaeroua) j  ^tte»ie^  in 
the  country.  In  ld6S^  the  3tov.  IL  P.  Tappan' 
retired  from  the  presidency,  and  the  Rev.  £.  O.^ 
Haven,  D^  D.,  IJj.  D.,  was  elected  frresident.- 
He  had  several  years  before  been  a  professor  inf 
the  same  university,  and  was  consequently  w^ll 
known  to  the  people  of  the  State,  and  was  at 
the  time  of  hia  election  a  member  of  the  Maesa-' 
chnsetts  Board  of  Education/ and  chairman  of 
the  Joint  Committee  on  Education  in  the  Massa- 
ohnsetta  Legislature. 

In  1868  a  new  and  elegant  buildmg  ibr-  the^ 
department  of  law  was  erected,  costing  $85,000; 
and  in :  1866  the  building  appropriated  to  I3ie 
department  of  medicine  and  surgery  wad-  (^n-^ 
larged,  at  an  ezpenfe  of  $25,000,  of  which  iShe 
city  of  Ann  Arbor  contributed  $10,000;  These* 
additions  to  tlie  property  of  the  university  httv«* 
been  made  without  encroaching  upon  itsperma^ 
nent  funds.  •  *  ^^ 

The  department  of  science,  Kterature,  and'th#> 
arts,  or  the  literary  college,  is  peculiar  In  the^ 
great  variety  of  courses  of  study  allowed^  Whltt»> 
equal  thoroughness  is  required  in  alV  ftud  tio. 
degrees  are  given  eauea  honorii^  bat  only  aftdr< 
examination.    The  claasical  course  ie  like  "l^ei^ 
pursued  by  l^e  oldest  New  England  colleges,* 
and  graduates  in  it  receive  the  d^ree  of  bache^i 
lor  of  arts.    The  scientific  course  requires  more^ 
mathematics  on  admission,  and  also  four  yetam- 
study  in  college,  and  substitntes  Englidi'  lan- 
guage, science,  and  modern  langnages  for  Greek 
and  Latin.    Those  who  complete  it  receive  the 
degree  of  bachelor  of  science.    Courses  -  of  study 
are  prescribedforthedegreesof  master  of  artsand> . 
master  of  science.    There  are  also  spedal  courses 
provided  for  those  who  wish  to  graduate  as  civil 
engineers  and  as  mining  engineers,  and  gradu- 
ates and  others  prepared  for  it  are  aided  by  the 
professors  in  any  special  studies  whieb'  they 
may  wish  to  pursue.    Many  resort  to  the  uni- 
versity to  investigate  thoroughly  chembtry  in 
the  excellent  laboratory,  under  the  charge  of ' 
Prof.  S.  H.  Douglass;  also  mineralogy,  geology, ' 
astronomy,  &c.,  as  great  advantages  are  offered' 
oonnected  with  the  museums  and  astronomical- 
observatory. 

The  department  of  Greek  has  been  under  the 
charge,  since  its  special  establishment  in  1862, 
of  Prof.  James  R.  Boise,  author  of  an  edition  of 
Xenophon^i  Anahaeie^  and  of  a  work  on  Oreeh 
Proee  Compoeition^  and  several  other  works. 

Prof.  Henry  8.  Frieze,  who  has  the  charge  of 
the  department  of  Latin,  is  also  well  known  as  the 
author  of  an  edition  of  Virgil^  and  of  SeleeHotia 
from  Quintiliah^  an  excellent  text-book,  not  only 
for  the  study  of  Latin,  but  also  of  rhetoric.  Prof. 
A.  Winshell,  member  of  the  French  Academy  of 
Geology,  has  published  a  Report,  as  State  Geol- 
ogist of  Michigan,  and  many  scientific  papers. 
Prof.  Andrew  White,  of  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  who^- 
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m  m«mb«r  of  the  SeiiAte  of  New  York,  so  great- 
ly benefited  the  oaaae  of  edncation  bj  his  sao- 
oeesfol  edTOoacy  of  the  CorneU  Univeraitj,  and 
li  also  well  known  for  his  literary  productions, 
has  given  to  large  classes  in  this  university 
oonrses  of  lectures  on  history,  the  professorship 
of  which  he  has  held  in  this  university  for 
several  years.  Prof.  James  0.  Watson,  now 
director  of  the  obsertatory  andprofessor  of  as- 
tronomy ;  Prof.  De  Yolsen  wood,  who  has 
oharffe  of  the  school  of  engineering,  and  other 
membere  of  the  faculty,  are  frequent  contribu- 
tors to  the  periodicals  devoted  to  the  sciences  in 
which  they  are  respectively  interested. 

The  department  of  medicine  and  surgery  in 
this  university  has  been  of  late  the  most  largely 
attended  medical  college  in  this  country.  The 
provision  made  for  it,  in  buildings  and  material, 
18  ample.  The  faculty  are  numerous,  and  four 
lectures  are  given  daily,  with  frequent  examina- 
tions of  the  students,  from  the  first  of  October 
to  the  last  of  March.  The  number  of  students 
has  for  several  years  ranged  from  three  to  four 
hundred  and  upward. 

The  department  of  law  was  opened  in  1860, 
and  has  steadily  increased  in  attendance.  The 
course  of  study  embraces  two  years  (like  the 
medical  department),  f^om  the  first  of  October 
to  the  last  of  March,  and  by  lectures,  examina- 
tions, moot-courts,  the  use  of  the  library,  dec., 
it  aims  to  prepare  the  students  for  the  practice 
of  law  in  any  part  of  the  country. 

The  whole  number  of  students  in  the  univer- 
elty,  in  1866,  was  nine  hundred  and  fifty-three, 
of  whom  two  hundred  and  seventy -nine  were 
in.  the  department  of  science,  literature,  and  the 
arte ;  four  hundred  and  fourteen  in  the  depart- 
ment of  medicine  and  surgery,  and  two  hundred 
and  nxty  in  the  department  of  law. 

THE  BEDWOOD  UfiRABT,  NEWPORT,  B.  I. 

We  have  to  record  a  gratifying  progress  in  the 
prosperity  of  this  old  and  favorite  institution. 
As  early  as  1884,  efforts  were  made  to  induce 
the  proprietors  to  increase  the  number  of  shares 
as  well  as  to  popularize  the  library,  by  having  lec- 
tures delivered  under  its  auspices,  and  by  having  it 
open  daily  instead  of  twice  a  week  as  heretofore. 
In  1847,  as  another  movement  in  the  same  direc- 
tion, the  hundredth  anniversary  of  the  formation 
of  the  library  was  celebrated  by  the  delivering  an 
oration  from  the  Hon.  Wro.  Hunter,  and  a  poem, 
*' Aquidneek,''  by  the  Rev.  0.  T.  Brooks.  But  it 
was  not  til]  1854  and  1855  that  the  spell  of  the  old 
traditionary  belief  that  the  founder  of  the  library 
had  limited  the  number  of  members  to  one  hun- 
dred was  broken.  In  1854  the  president  was  au- 
thorized to  sell  fifty  new  shares,  and  in  the  follow- 
ing year  a  committee  recommended  the  sale  of 
four  hundred  at  twenty-five  dollars  a  share,  a 
measure  which  was  not,  however,  carried  into 
effect  till  the  fall  of  1858,  at  which  time  a  fund  of 
ten  thousand  dollars  had  been  thus  secured.  Of 
this  sum  between  three  and  four  thousand  were 
expended  on  books,  and  the  remainder  was  de- 
voted to  an  enlargement  of  the  building,  under 
the  architectural  direction  of  Mr.  George  Snell, 
of  Boston,  which  was  completed  in  July,  1859. 
The  addition  to  the  old  building  was  so  made  as 


not  to  impair  its- original  nroplicity.  The  two 
wings,  originally  extending  only  a  third  of  the 
length,  were  carried  the  whole  way,  and  a  haO 
fifty  feet  long,  twenty-eight  wide,  and  nineteea 
high,  was  joined  crosswise  to  the  rear,  tfie  old 
facade  on  that  end  being  transferred  to  the  south 
end  of  the  new  building. 

One  great  inducement  to  the  making  of  thets 
changes  had  been  the  long-expressed  desire  of 
the  artist,  Charles  B.  King,  a  native  of  Netrport, 
to  leave  the  library  his  large  collection  of  pic- 
tures, of  which,  soon  after  the  above  enlarge- 
ment, he  presented  eighty -six,  and  at  bis  death, 
in  1862,  bequeathed  the  remainder,  together 
with  many  rare  books  on  art,  and  property 
amounting  to  ten  thousand  dollars.  The  library 
has  also  recently  received  a  bequest  of  ten  thou> 
sand  dollars  fh>m  Dr.  William  J.  Walker. 

A  new  building  is  greatly  n^ded  to  be  devoted 
to  works  of  art;  and  a  valuable  collection  of 
sculpture,  recently  given  by  Edward  King,  Esq. 
(Paul  Aker^s  **  Dying  Gladiator*'  being  one  of  the 
pieces),  is  waiting  for  room  to  contain  it.  In  the 
present  building  shelf-room  for  books  is  exten- 
sively encroached  upon  by  the  museum  of  pictures. 

The  present  contents  of  the  library  are  14,000 
books,  and  8,000  pamphlets.  The  number  of  pro- 
prietors is  advancing  from  800  to  850.  The 
president  is  Hon.  George  8.  King,  and  the 
librarian  B.  H.  Rhoades.  For  several  win- 
ters courses  of  lectures  have  been  delivered  in 
the  library  rooms  or  under  the  name  of  the  asso- 
ciation. 

THE  SMITHSONIAN  INSTITUTION. 
[YoU  IL,  pp.  T87-74a] 

It  is  generally  known  that  much  diver»ty  of 
opinion  originiJly  existed  with  respect  to  tlie 
employment  of  the  Smithsonian  fund,  and, 
among  other  objects,  the  foundation  of  a  gre«i 
national  library  was  regarded  with  &vor  hy 
several  eminent  men.  In  opposition  to  this,  it 
was  contended  that  a  library  is  principally  of 
local  influence,  while  it  is  evident  from  the  terms 
of  the  will,  *^for  the  increase  and  diffiisioD  of 
knowledge  among  men,*^  as  well  aa  from  whit 
is  known  of  the  life  of  the  testator,  that  Soiith- 
son  intended  to  establish  a  cosmopolitan  institn- 
tion  for  advancing  science,  and  for  diffusing  s 
knowledge  of  the  discoveries  which  might  be 
made  by  means  of  his  bequest.  The  latter  in- 
terpretation of  the  will  now  receives  the  genertl 
approval  of  literary  and  scientific  men  in  every 
part  of  the  civilized  world. 

Fortunately  for  the  interests  of  science,  and  ss 
if  with  the  sense  that,  among  so  many  instra- 
mentalities  of  human  culture  as  presented  tliem* 
selves,  no  small  discretion  must  be  left  to  the 
regents  of  adapting  tlioir  policy,  within  certain 
limits,  to  progressive  views  and  contingent  ad- 
vantages, the  act  of  incorporation  authorized 
them  to  make  such  disposal  of  any  moneys 
arising  f^om  the  interest  of  the  fond,  and  mrt 
otherwise  specifically  appropriated,  **as  tliey 
shall  deem  best  suited  for  the  promotion  of  the 
purpose  of  the  testator.'*  Hence  the  plan  adopted 
m  1847,  as  before  noticed,  of  dividing  the  income 
equally  between  the  active  operations  and  the 
museum  and  library,  gave  way  in  1S55  to  a 
resolution,  **that  hereafter  the  annual  apprc>* 
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pHations  shull  be  apportioned  speoificallj  among 
the  different  objects  and  operations  of  tbe  in- 
vitation, in  snch  manner  as  may,  in  the  judg- 
ment of  the  regents,  be  necessary  and  proper 
for  each,  according  to  its  intrinsic  importance, 
and  a  compliance  in  good  faith  with  the  law." 
This  has,  from  the  date  last  mentioned,  con- 
tinned  to  be  the  mle  of  action ;  and,  in  propor- 
tion as  the  terms  of  the  bequest  have  been  bet- 
ter considered,  the  merely  local  nature  of  several 
of  the  original  objects  has  been  more  clearljt  rec- 
ognized, and  the  ever- widening  field  of  scientific 
research  and  discovery  more  diligently  culti- 
vated and  explored,  the  department  of  **  active 
operations"  has  steadily  advanced  in  public 
estimation  and  utility,  and  justified  its  claim  to 
a  proportionably  larger  share  of  the  appropria^ 
tions.  It  would  be  impossible  to  give  here  even 
a  rapid  sketch  of  the  objects  promoted  or  ac- 
complished by  the  efforts  or  ud  of  the  institu- 
tion. Suffice  it  to  say,  that  tliere  is  scarcely  any 
branch  of  science  which  has  not  been  fostered 
by  its  patronage,  stimulated  by  its  influence, 
and  enlarged  by  its  co-operative  exertions;  it 
has  aided  every  Government  expedition  for 
scientific  purposes  by  instructions  or  facilities 
afforded,  and  projected  and  supported,  in  part 
or  in  whole,  many  private  ones  directed  to  the 
extension  of  knowledge  in  various  departments; 
it  has  organized,  from  Labrador  to  Central 
America,  and  is  in  daily  communication  with,  a 
more  extensive  and  better  appointed  system  of 
meteorological,  magnetic,  and  other  observations 
than  is  probably  anywhere  else  in  existence, 
and  it  has  succeeded  in  connecting  these  with 
the  similar  enterprises  which  enlightened  gov- 
ernments are  eraulonsly  extending  over  the 
globe.  It  cannot  be  doubted  that  more  lias 
been  effected  by  the  institution,  during  its  brief 
period  of  activity,  toward  a  knowledge  of  the 
natural  history,  meteorology,  mineralogy,  and 
botany  of  our  country  than  was  accomplished  in 
the  wltole  antecedent  period  of  the  national  ex- 
istence. Tlie  system  of  exchanges,  already  ad- 
verted to,  which  is  conducted  at  the  expense  of 
the  institution,  and  has  been  met  by  a  corre- 
sponding spirit  of  liberality  on  tlie  part  of  for- 
eign governments,  is  now  by  far  the  most  impor- 
tant and  extensive  medium  of  literary  and  scien- 
tific communication  between  the  Old  World  and 
the  New.  There  is  scarcely  a  museum  in  the 
conntry,  public  or  private,  which  has  not  been 
the  recipient  of  some  of  the  vast  number  of  type 
specimens  which  the  institution  has  collected  for 
distribution,  and  no  library  of  consequence  in 
the  civilized  world  from  which  it  has  not  received 
acknowledgments  for  t^e  gift,  and  testimonials 
to  the  value,  of  its  publications.  The  scientific 
influence  and  authority  achieved  for  the  institu- 
tion by  these  means  cannot  but  be  a  subject  of 
Just  pride  to  an  intelligent  people,  and  gratify 
them,  at  the  same  time,  with  a  sense  of  having 
not  unworthily  fulfilled  the  comprehensive  views 
and  satisfied  the  laudable  ambition  of  the  gen- 
erous founder. 

A  fire  which  broke  out  in  January,  1865,  be- 
neath the  foof  of  the  building,  occasioned  by  an 
improperly  directed  stove-pipe,  consumed  the 
upper  range  of  rooms  of  the  centre,  comprising 
the  apparatus-room,  lecture-room,  and  that  con- 


taining Stanley's  Valuable  gaUerj  of  Indian  por^ 
traits  and  scenery,  together  wiUi  most  of  wieif 
contents.  A  fire-proof  floor  here  arrested  its 
progress,  tlins  saving  the  spacious  gallery  be- 
neath, containing  the  national  collections  of  na- 
tural history,  d&o.  The  valuable  library  of  the 
institution,  and  the  specimens  of  art  which  have 
been  acquired,  were  m  tbe  western  wing,  which, 
with  the  eastern,  forming  the  residence  of  the 
secretary,  escaped  uninjured.  In  the  report 
made  to  Congress  respecting  the  canse,  extent, 
and  damage  of  the  conflagration,  the  cost  of 
restoration,  with  improved  construction  and  aN 
rangements,  is  estnnated  at  $100,000;  but,  hi 
consequence  of  a  judicious  parsimony  which  has 
been  exercised  from  the  beginning,  the  expendi- 
ture will  be  met  by  the  funds  without  diminn^ 
tion  of  the  invested  principal  or  an  appeal  to  the 
liberality  of  the  nation,  in  the  mean  time,  the 
onerations  of  the  institution  have  received  no 
cneck  from  this  disaster,  but  proceed  with  tfaehr 
accustomed  regularity  and  activity. 
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HOSEA  BALLOU.  SI 
[Vol  L,  PL  {|0».] 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Ilosea  Ballou,  2d,  was  bom 
October  18,  1796,  in  Guilford,  Vt.  In  early  life 
he  laid  the  foundation  of  a  profound  scholarship 
in  large  classical  attainments.  About  1815  he 
was  settled  as  pastor  of  the  Universalist  church 
in  Stafford,  Ct. ;  and  in  1821,  in  Roxbury,  Mass., 
where  he  resided  seventeen  y^ars.  While  al 
this  place  he  published,  in  1829,  his  Ancient 
HUtcry  of  WnhefBalitm^  from  tke  time  <tf  fh^ 
Aposttet  to  its  CondefMuUion  in  the  Fifth  Qen^ 
eral  Council^  A.  D.  553.  *^An  admirable  work, 
in  the  very  spirit  of  a  true  history/^  says  Mr. 
Richard  Frotningham,  in  a  note  to  his  *^  Memo- 
rial of  Thomas  Starr  King."  Mr.  Ballou  edited 
Sismondi^s  History  of  the  Crusades,  published 
in  Boston  in  1883.  His  editorship  of  the  Ei^ 
pontor  and  Uhicenali$t  Beview  in  connection  , 
with  his  great-uncle,  the  Rev.  Hosea  Ballon,  we 
have  already  alluded  to.  It  was  published  at 
Boston,  1881-40.  In  1888,  Mr.  Ballon  removed 
to  MedfonL  Mass.,  and  in  1853  was  appointed 
to  the  presidency  of  Tufts*  College,  an  institu- 
tion which  was  established  at  that  place  the 
following  year.  After  a  tour  in  Europe,  he  en- 
tered in  1855  upon  the  discharge  of  his  new  duties 
as  president  and  Professor  of  History  and  Intel- 
lectual Philosophy.  He  had  previously  estab- 
lished The  UnitenaliBt  Quarterly  and  General 
Review^  which  he  continued  to  edit.  The  re- 
mainder of  his  life  was  passed  as  president  of 
the  college.    He  died  April  27,  1861. 

There  sre  some  pleasing  notices  of  Dr.  Bsl- 
lou^s  general  character  and  intellectnal  influence 
in  Mr.  Frothing^am's  Memorial  of  King,  already 
cited. 

JOSIAH  QUXVOT. 
[VoLI.,pii.SOS^t] 

The  venerable  patriot  and  exemplary  citizen 
died  at  the  extraordinary  age  of  ninety-two 
years,  at  his  country-seat  in  Quincy,  Massachu- 
setts, July  1,  1864.  Bom  in  1772,  the  son  of 
an  eminent  patriot  of  the  Revolutionary  era, 
and  ever  engaged  tliroughout  his  long  career  in 
some  public  service  to  his  State  or  eonntry,  his 
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Hfe«  coeval  nith  the  nation,  baa  a  peonliar  his- 
ior^al  interest  For  Ave  years  preceding  his 
death  he  was  the  oldest  surviving  alamnns  of 
Harvard  College,  having  graduated  with  the 
highest  honors  in  1790.  The  previous  enumera- 
tion of  his  writings  has  shown  his  devotion  to 
historioal  studies.  In  addition  to  the  w^orks 
fh>ni  his  pen  already  mentioned,  he  published, 
in  1846,  a  Memoir  qf  Jamee  Oraham^  prefatory 
to  that  author's ''  History  of  the  United  States ;" 
and  in  1847,  Ths  Journal  <^  Ma j&r  Samuel  Shav, 
ihejivt  American  Oemul  at  Canton,  toitk  a  Life 
e^  the  AuthoTy  a  work  pronounced  by  Mr.  Ever- 
ett *'a  highly  interesting  contribution  to  the 
history  both  of  the  Revolution  and  of  American 
commerce,  and  a  just  tribute  to  the  memory 
■of  a  man  of  sterling  merit''  This  was  followed, 
in  1852,  by  The  Municipal  Hietory  of  the  Town 
and  City  of  Boeton  during  Two  Centuriee,  a  work 
.which  grew  out  of  a  discourse  delivered  at  the 
aeoond  centennial  anniversary  of  the  city.  In 
this  the  author  has  given  an  account  of  the  im- 
provements carried  on  during  his  own  mayor- 
alty. In  1858,  when  he  was  in  his  eighty- 
seventh  year,  Mr.  Quincy  published  in  an  octavo 
volume  The  Life  i^  John  Quincy  Adame^  in 
which  it  was  his  object  ^^  to  narrate  the  political 
life  of  Mr.  Adams  from  his  published  works, 
from  authentic  unpublished  materials  and  per- 
sonal acquaintance,  and  in  this  way  to  make 
him  the  expositor  of  his  own  motives,  principles, 
and  character,  in  the  spirit  neither  of  criticism 
nor  eulogy."  '*•  A  difiicult  and  delicate  task,'* 
adds  Mr.  Everett,  **  which  was  pertbrmed  by 
the  venerable  author  with  signal  success."  An 
agricultural  pamphlet  of  Euayi  on  the  Soiling 
4if  Cattle,  issued  m.  1859,  completes  the  list  or 
his  publications.  The  recora  shows  that  his 
mental  activity  was  continued  to  the  last. 

The  Massachusetts  Historical  Society,  of  which 
Hr.  Quincy  had  been  a  member  for  sixty-eight 
jrears,  in  common  with  other  institutions  with 
which  he  had  been  connected,  paid  signal  honors 
to  his  memory.    The  president  of  the  society, 
the  Hon.  Robert  0.  Winthrop,  paid  a  deserved 
tribute  to  the  public  and  private  virtues  of  the 
man,  closing  with  this  happy  anecdote  of  his 
last  days:   ''Not  many  months  ago,"  said  he, 
*'and  when  he  was  on  ihe  eve  of  his  ninety- 
second  birthday,  I  met  him  at  the  Cambridge 
Observatory,  coming  to  visit    the    institution 
which  bad  been  a  siiecial  object  of  his  interest 
and  of  his  bounty,  and  to  take  a  last  look,  as  he 
said,  at  the  great  revealer  of  the  stars.    Still 
later,  I  found  him  in  his  own  library,  reading 
Thucydides,  and  applying  the  matchless  periods 
of  Pericles  to  the  dangers  of  our  dear  land,  and 
to  the  heroic  deaths  of  so  many  of  our  brave 
young  man.    Nothing  seemed  wanting  to  com- 
plete the  picture  of  such  an  old  age  as  was 
described  by  the  great  Roman  orator,  and  ex- 
emplified by  the  great  Roman  censor."     The 
Rev.  Dr.  Ellis,  on  the  same  occasion,  added  an- 
other pleasing  incident  to  this  picture.     '*lle 
lived,"  says  he,  ''at  last,  for  simple  rest,  and 
mnsing  on  the  gleanings  of  thought  from  his 
last  readings  of  his  favorite  moralists  and  phi- 
loaophers,  Cicero  and  Lord  Bacon;  trusting  his 
memory  and  his  spirit  for  diviner  nutriment 
To  the  end  he  read  and  wrote ;  and,  because 


they  were  the  laat  transcript  from  his  fjen,  b« 
has  enhanced  the  sweet  and  gracious  piety  of 
the  lines  of  Addison,  which  he  copied  ss  bii 
hand  was  losing  its  cunning: — 

'  When  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God  t 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  Pm  lost 

In  wonder,  love^  and  praise.' " 

Mr.  Richard  H.  Dana,  Jr.,  following  Edward 
Evettltt,  who  briefly  reviewed  Mr.  Quince's 
writings,  commented  on  his  character  ss  sn 
"  heroic,  lofty  gentleman.*'  "  Thackeray,*'  bt 
remarked,  "says  that  the  ^  grand  manner 'has 
gone  out.  It  had  not  gone  out  with  us  while 
Mr.  Quincy  lived.  A  boy  at  school,  when  bt 
came  to  Cambridge,  I  met  a  man  in  the  street, 
who,  I  felt  sure  from  his  etyle,  must  be  Mr. 
Quincy,  and  raised  ray  hat  to  him,  and  received 
a  most  gracious,  bow  in  return.  It  was  he ;.  and 
he  could  be  recognized  anywhere,  by  any  one 
on  the  lookout  for  a  high  character  among  the 
highest."* 

JAMSS  WADDEL  ALEXANDER. 

[ToL  I.,  ^  M&l 

The  Rev.  Dr.  James  W.  Alexander,  the  eldest 
son  of  Dr.  Archibald  Alexander,  was  bom  at  the 
residence  of  his  maternal  grandfatlier,  the  Rev. 
James  Waddel,  on  an  estate  called  Hoi>ewel),  near 
the  present  site  of  Gordonsville,  March  13, 1804. 
A  few  years  later,  in  1807,  his  father  removed  to 
Philadelphia,  and  remained  there,  as  we  have 
stated  in  the  notice  of  his  life,  till  the  organiu- 
tion  of  the  Princeton  Theological  Seminary,  ia 
1812,  when  he  entered  upon  hisduties  as  profes- 
sor in  that  institution.    Tlie  early  years  of  hit 
son  James  were  passed  with  the  family  at  Phila- 
delphia and  Princeton.    He  was,  of  course,  well 
educated,  a  happy  temperament  and  keen  suscep- 
tibility   to  literary  impressions   seconduig  hit 
favorable    opportunities    of    instruction.     At 
Philadelphia  he  was  initiated  into  the  elenieots 
of  the  Latin  language  at  the  school  of  James 
Ross,  a  noted  instructor  of  the  time.    Young* 
Alexander   entered  the  freshman  class  of  the 
College  of  New  Jersey  in  1817,  and  graduated 
there  in  1820.    A  series  of  letters  commencisi 
at  this  period,  and  continuing  for  forty  years, 
mainly  written  by  him  to  his  friend,  the  Re^. 
Dr.  John  Hall,  carefully  arranged,  and  accom- 
panied by  occasional  brief  annotations,  suppli^ 
a  most  interesting  narrative  of  his  literary  and 
theological  career.t  The  outline  is  simple.  After 
leaving  the  college  he  entered  the  tneologicai 
seminary  at  Princeton,  where  ho  continued  tiu 
1824.  when  he  accepted  a  tutorship  of  luatbe- 
raatics  in  the  College  of  New  Jersey,  ihe  duties 
of  which  he  discharged  for  a  year.     He  aas  iben 
licensed  for  the  ministry,  entered  upon  nantoril 
duties  in  Chariotte  County,  Virginia,  and  sub^ 
quently  at  Trenton,  New  Jersey,  whero  he  pasted 
three  years,  from  1829  to  1882,  was  temporarily 
engaged  in  1888  as  editor  of  the  Preebyterian, 

•  Prooeedinrs  of  the  MsMMhiiMtU  UUtorica)  Sw«ft«tr.^al7 

K186*.  ^         _     ^      ^^w^wk 

t  FoHj  Tmn'  FMiri««rL»ttw»«r^iiM  W.  AlMMte  &  ^ 
eonttituUnir,  with  the  notae,  *  menoir  <#  Us  IHb.  W»»«»  ^ 
the  Rttrvivinc  oorrespoiidmit,  Joha  H«KU  U  D  S  ««k.  ««» 
fierilMier,  1800. 
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and  in  the  following  year  accepted  the  appoint- 
ment of  Profeeaor  c?  Rhetoric  and  Belles-Lettres 
In  the  College  of  New  Jersey.  He  fiUed  this 
office,  for  whieh  he  waa  admirably  fitted  by  hia 
tastea  and  learned  acquisitions,  for  eleven  yeara, 
relinqniahing  the  position  in  1844  to  become  pas- 
tor of  the  Dnane  Street  Cburoh  in  New  York, 
fie  waa  occupied  with  this  ministry  till  1849, 
.when  he  waa  called  to  sncceed  the  venerable  Dr. 
l&Oller  at  the  Princeton  Seminary  as  Professor 
of  £cole8iastioal  History  and  Charch  Govern* 
loent.  Two  years  were  passed  at  this  post,  sue* 
eeeded  by  a  visit  to  Europe,  in  which  he  trav- 
elled in  Great  Britain,  France,  and  Switzerland. 
JOn  his  return  he  became  pastor  of  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Presbyterian  Church  at  New  York,  and, 
.with  the  Interval  of  a  brief  second  tour  in 
JEnrope  in  1857,  was  diligently  employed  in  the 
xderical  relation  till  his  death,  which  took  place 
while  on  a  summer  journey,  at  the  White  Sul- 
,phur  Springs,  Virginia,  July  81,  1859. 

In  our  previous  notice,  we  have  spoken  of 
several  of  Dr.  Alexander's  chief  publications,  to 
the  list  of  which  is  to  be  added  a  volume  of  Z>if- 
£Oiurte$  on  Common  Topics  qf  ChrUtian  Faith  and 
Ptaetice^  published  in  1858 — an  admirable  ex- 
hibition in  earnestness,  candor,  simplicity,  and  a 
.scholar'a  eloquence,  of  the  Christian  labors  of  the 
aothor.  Dr.  Alexander  also  published  a  volume 
entitled  Sacramental  JHieotiraei.  We  should  also 
^mention  a  continued  series  of  juvenile  works, 
■written  for  and  published  by  the  American  Sun- 
'^«y  School  Unio^.,  It  is  an  excellent  proof  of 
•the  fine  quality  oi  the  author's  disposition,  that 
his  profounder  studies  never  alienated  him  from 
communication  with  the  simple  minds  of  chil- 
dren. One  of  his  little  series,  Ths  If\fanV$  Li- 
hrary,  is  a  curiosity  among  productions  of  this 
kind,  ^consisting,''  says  his  biographer,  Dr.  Hall, 
**  of  twenty-four  of  the  smallest  size  in  which 
any  thing  in  the  shape  of  a  book  can  be  printed, 
and  In  the  smallest  language.^' 

The  letters  of  Dr.  Alexander,  of  which  we 
iiave  spoken,  are  written  in  an  unafiected,  lively, 
'sketchy  manner,  and  present  topics  and  opinions 
'of  permanent  literary  or  social  interest  on  every 
*page.  Their  value  to  the  young  student  is 
great ;  they  exhibit  the  steps  by  which  the  scholar 
and  divine  ascended  to  an  eminence  in  learning 
and  piety ;  the  facta  of  the  day,  as  they  are  occa- 
sionally noted,  show  the  observation  of  a  sym- 
apathetic  spectator,  while  the  sentiment  of  the 
whole  is  animated  by  a  kindly  glow  of  humor. 
'  A  collection  should  be  made  of  Dr.  Alexan- 
'der's  occasional  contributions  to  newspapers  and 
'periodicals,  for  which  he  was  always  a  diligent 
writer.  Numerous  references  to  them  will  be 
found  in  the  **  Letters  "  and  Dr.  Hall's  memoir, 
commencing  with  **  Student's  Notes  "  fiimished 
to  Walsh's  National  Oatetto  in  1824,  and  con- 
tinued in  the  Newark  Daily  Adrertiier,  the  Bib- 
Heal  Repertory^  and  other  publications.  These 
'essays  were  ever  on  topics  of  permanent  literary 
interest.  Their  good  sense,  pointed  style,  play- 
ful wit,  and  refined  learning,  would  secure  them 
a  welcome  from  the  cultivated  reader. 

A  series  of  Sermons  on  Fiiith^  which  Dr.  Alex- 
ander bad  nearly  ready  for  the  press  at  the  time 
of  his  decease,  has  ainoe  been  published  in  a 
duodecimo  volume. 


JOSEPH  ADDIBOK  ULEXANPSB. 

A  younger  brother  of  the  preceding,  was  bom 
in  Pbili^elnhia  in  1809,  and  was  educated  at  th^ 
College  of  New  Jersey,  at  Princeton,  graduating 
in  1826,  with  a  remarkable  reputation  fbr  scholar^ 
ship  and  his  ready  acquisition  of  learned  lan- 
guages. In  April,  1828,  we  find  this  note  of  hia 
early  literary  progress  in  a  letter  of  his  brother, 
James  W.  Alexander,  to  Dr.  Hall :  *^  Addison  has 
just  completed  the  Koran  in  Arable  (he  com- 
pleted his  nineteenth  year  this  month),  awork 
which  few  have  attempted  in  America.  He  has 
added  Spanish  and  Italian  to  his  list  of  lan- 
guages." 

After  pursuing  his  studies  for  four  years  in 
l>rivate— ^1118  home,  where  he  was  surrounded  by 
the  learned  members  of  hia  family,  was  in  itself 
a  college — he  was,  in  1830,  appointed  Adjunct 
Professor  of  Ancient  Languages  and  Literalnre  in 
the  College  of  New  Jersey,  a  position  whieh  he 
ocoapied  till  1888.  He  now  continued  his  theo- 
logical and  other  studies  with  hia  aeoustomed 
perseverance  and  depth  of  research,  and  in  1888^ 
having  previously  assisted  Dr.  Hodge  in  his  de- 
partment of  Oriental  and  Biblical  Literature  in 
the  Princeton  Theological  Seminary,  waa  ap- 
pointed Professor  of  Biblical  Criticism  and  Ecele- 
siastical  History  in  that  institution.  He  continued 
professor  at  the  seminary  ft*om  this  time  till  hia 
death,  which  occurred  suddenly,  a  few  weeks 
after  the  decea^  of  his  brother,  James  W.  Alex- 
ander, in  the  summer  of  1859.  The  writings  of 
Dr.  Alexander  include  A  Translation  and  Com- 
mentary  on  the  Psalms,  8  vols.  12mo;  A  Grit' 
ieal  Commentary  on  the  Prophecies  of  Isaiah, 
2  vols.  8vo;  also  commentaries  on  Mark  and  the 
Acta,  and  a  volume  on  primitive  church  govern- 
ment. He  also  contributed  variouspapers  to  the 
Biblical  Repertory  and  Princeton  Eetiew.  Since 
his  death  a  commentary  on  Matthew,  which  he 
left  in  manuscript,  has  been  published,  together 
with  two  volumes  of  sermons.  It  is  understood 
that  Dr.  Alexander  left  a  manuscript  diary,  or 
record  of  his  studies  for  a  series  of  years,  a  species 
of  literary,  autobiography,  which  it  is  expected 
will  be  given  to  the  public,  with  other  roeuiM- 
janda  of  his  extraordinary  intellectual  career. 

CLEMEirr  C.  MOOBE 
[Vol  I.,  pp.  662, 668.] 

Dr..  Moore  resigned  his  professorship  in  the 
Generid  Theological  Seminary  of  the  Episcopal 
Church,  New  York,  in  the  summer  of  1850, 
when  he  was  appointed  Emeritus  Professor  of 
Oriental  and  Greek  Literature^  In  the  same 
year  he  published  (Appletons,  New  York)  a 
duodecimo  volume,  entitled  George  Castriot,  sur- 
named  Scanderbeg^  King  of  Albania.  This  was 
an  abridgment  or  condensation  of  the  old 
English  translation,  published  in  1596,  of  Jacques 
Lavardin's  ** Historic"  of  that  celebrated  war- 
rior enemy  of  the  Turks.  Dr.  Moore  had  been 
led  to  this  work  by  reading  KnoUes's  History  of 
the  Turks,  which  he  procured  at  the  instigation 
of  Dr.  Johnson's  encomium  of  the  book  in  the 
Rambler.  He  condensed  the  memoir,  of.  Sean- 
derl>eg  by  various  omissions  of  unhnportant  nar- 
ratives, and  changed  **  the  uncouth,  antiquated 
language  of  the  old  English  translation  to  a  more 
modern  style." 
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Two  pompnlets  are  extant,  published  hj  Dr. 
Koore  in  hisearlj  years:  Oh$ertationM  upon  Cer- 
tain JPa$MgeB  in  Mr,  Jefftfwn^n  Nbtet  &n  Virgi- 
fiid,  which  appear  to  hace  a  tendency  to  mhvert 
religion  and  e$tabli$h  a  faho  philoeopky  (New 
York,  1604, 8vo,  pp.  82) ;  and  A  Letter  to  Samuel 
Oegood,  .Eeq,^  oeeaeioned  by  hie  Letter  upon  the 
JShAjeet  of  Bpieeopaey ;  addreened  to  a  Young 
Gentleman  of  thi$  City^  by  Fhilaletha  (New 
York,  1807,  8vo,  pp.  14). 

Dr.  Moore  continued  to  reside  in  New  York ; 
Imt  paaaed'  hie  time  in  tlie  summer  at  a  residence 
in  Newport,  which  he  purchased  in  1861.  His 
desth  ooonrred  at  the  latter  place,  July  10, 
1868. 

The  lesson  of  the  amiable  life  and  charaeter 
of  this  accomplished  Christian  gentleman  is 
happily  expressed  in  one  of  the  resolutions 
passed  by  the  faculty  of  the  General  Theological 
Seminary,  which  he  had  served  as  a  professor 
for  nearly  thirty  years,  and  endowed  with  a 
mnniflcent  grant  of  land.  '^We  recognize  in 
him,"  is  its  language,  ^^one  whom  God  had 
blessed  with  selecter  gifts;  warm-hearted  in 
fHendship,  genial  in  society,  kindly  and  con- 
siderate to  ail ;  possessed  of  fine  literary  tastes, 
poetic  instincts  and  exnressiveness,  and  of  cheer- 
fid  humor  withal ;  at  the  same  time  well  aocom- 
plidied  in  severer  studies  and  resolute  for  more 
laborious  undertakings,  as  his  learned  works  in 
Hebrew  grammar  and  lexicography  distinctly 
testify." 

JOSEPH  TINKEB  BTTCKXNGHAM. 
[VoL  U.,  p^  19,  20.] 

This  venerable  journalist  passed  his  last  years 
in  retirement,  occasionally  sending  a  contribution 
to  the  newspaners  when  he  drew  upon  the  re- 
miniscences of  nis  long  literary  career.  He  died 
at  Boston,  in  his  eighty-second  year,  April  11, 
1861.  The  following  finely-turned  sketch  of  his 
character,  published  in  the  Boston  IVamcript,  is 
from  the  pen  of  the  Rev.  N.  L.  Frothingham ; 
*'  He  was  made  up  of  strong  elements.  All  his 
points  pronounced  themselves  keenly.  His  tem- 
per was  fervid,  and  his  resolution  indomitable. 
He  certainly  was  not  of  a  meek  or  quiet  spirit 
He  therefore  suffered  in  the  estimation  of  those 
who  looked  at  him  only  from  afar  and  on  the 
outside,  and  so  set  him  down  as  a  hard,  cynical, 
and  choleric  man.  But  he  was  called  to  trials 
that  would  have  ruffled  a  serener  nature ;  and 
had  battles  to  fight  for  which  the  appropriate 
accompaniment  was  not  a  melody  but  a  cry.  *  * 
But  the  main  currents  of  his  will  were  benevo- 
lent. ♦  ♦  He  has  lived  out  all  his  days.  With- 
in a  few  months,  in  his  siok-ohamber,  he  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  a  new  paper,  of  which  he  was 
to  be  the  editor.  He  even  went  so  far  as  to 
write  the  prospectus,  and  was  scarcely  dissuaded 
from  the  hardy  enterprise.  He  adhered  closely 
to  life.    He  would  not  lose, 

*  Though  ftill  of  pain,  this  intellectual  being.* 

More  than  at  any  views  that  could  be  presented 
to  him  of  the  future  existence,  he  shuadered  at 
tiie  idea  of  ^falling  into  naught'  This  vexed 
world,  now  ended  for  him,  was  ended  merciful- 
ly. He  literally  bowed  Jiis  head,  as  if  in  acqui- 
escence, and  slept  into  death." 


BOBSBT  WALAK 

[voi;ii.,pp.t7-».] 

Mr.  Walsh  continued  to  reside  at  Paris  tin  Mi 
death,  which  occurred  on  the  7th  of  Febroarr, 
1859. 

No  adequate  memoir  lias  yet  appeared  of  bis 
career,  which  is  well  worthy  of  being  writt^ 
of  with  minuteness,  for  it  would  embrace  a 
great  part  of  the  political,  literary,  and  social 
history  of  America,  with  much  of  interest  rela- 
ting to  the  aavam  and  statesmen  with  whom  he 
freely  mingled  in  the  French  capital.  Tbe 
clironicle,  which  he  kept  up  with  great  industry 
in  the  latter  years  of  his  life,  of  English  and 
French  art,  books,  and  public  affairs,  in  his  cor- 
respondence with  American  newspapers,  was 
ever  read  by  his  countrymen  with  interest 
It  was  always  painstaking  and  elaborate,  and, 
with  a  vast  array  of  facts,  was  frequently  dia- 
tinguished  by  its  philosophical  spirit 

Mr.  Walsh  continued  those  literary  labors,  to 
which  he  was  ardently  devoted,  to  the  last  days 
of  his  life.  His  love  of  letters  kept  him  com- 
pany to  the  end.  *^  Apt,  quick,  inquiring,  eager, 
omnivorous  in  his  mental  appetite,**  says  a 
newspaper  obituary,  *'for  years  his  fnul  body 
seemed  to  be  kept  alive  by  his  active,  zestftil 
intellect.**  In  another  tributeo  f  the  kmd,  Mr. 
William  Henry  Fry  celebrates  an  amiable  trait 
of  character  in  **  his  readiness  to  advance  young 
men.  No  petty  jealousy  ever  stopped  him  fixwi 
seeing  and  exciting  talent  in  every  form.  His 
judicious  literary  criticism  was,  as  I  can  well 
attest,  never  wanting  to  the  tyroi  nor  any  other 
means  of  success  which  he  ooold  point  out*** 

THOMAS  HART  VSSTOK, 
[VoL  IL,  pp^  tf-ULl 

Two  years  after  his  retirement  from  the 
United  States  Senate,  In  1860,  Mr.  Benton  was 
returned  by  his  constituency  In  Misaoori  to  the 
House  of  Representatives.  He  diatiiigntahed 
himself  in  that  body  by  hia  debates  in  opposi- 
tion -to  the  Kansaih Nebraska  Bill,  as  a  violatioo 
of  the  Missouri  Compromise,  and  hia  services 
were  appreciated  by  the  country ;  bat  owing  to 
the  divided  condition  of  parties  in  his  own  Stats, 
he  was  thrown  out  in  the  next  election  of  mem- 
bers for  Congress.  His  vigorous  canvass  of  the 
State  as  candidate  for  Governor,  in  1856,  will  be 
long  remembered.  He  was  defeated,  but  bii 
speeches  were  read,  and  their  influence  on 
behalf  of  the  Union  felt,  throughout  the  whole 
country.  In  the  same  year  he  supported  Mf. 
Budianan  for  the  Presidency,  in  opposition  to 
his  own  son-in-law,  Colonel  r  remont. 

The  short  remainder  of  his  life  was  maialy 
passed  in  the  preparation  of  a  series  of  histori- 
cal records,  wliich,  in  addition  to  bis  Thirty 
Yeare^  View  <^  the  Senate^  will  remain  a  lastiag 
monument  of  his  devotion  to  the  politics  of  his 
country.  The  first  volume  of  hia  AhridgputU 
of  the  Debatee  of  Congreee,  fr^m  1789  fe  18M, 
carefully  digested  from  Gales  and  Seaton^s 
Annals  of  Congress,  from  their  register  of  debatcti 
and  from  the  ofiicially  reported  debates,  by 


•Letter  to  tbe  New  Tork   TWftwiM,  dftt«d   iHUIadelpUm 
MAroh  1,  ISfiQ. 
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John  0.  Rives,  was  publbhed  in  1857;  the  six- 
teenth and  last  made  its  appearance  in  1861. 
Thus  but  a  portion  of  the  work  was  issned  dur- 
ing the  lifetime  of  the  eminent  compiler,  but  its 
E reparation  was  fnllj  planned  and  directed  by 
im,  and  some  of  his  very  last  moments,  when 
he  was  unable  to  handle  the  pen,  were  given  to 
the  dictation  of  its  concluding  passages.  In  his 
introduction  to  this  work,  fir.  Benton  wrote, 
referrinff  to  the  education  and  experience  of  his 
pofitical  career  *^  The  author  would  here  dis- 
charge an  obligation  of  gratitude  to  the  earlier 
generation  of  our  statesmen.  He  owes  what  he 
is  to  them.  His  political  principles  were  learned 
in  their  school,  his  knowledge  obtained  from 
ibeir  works,  his  patriotism  confirmed  by  their 
example,  his  love  to  the  Union  exalted  by  their 
teachmg.** 

Another  work  of  importance  was  given  to  the 
pnblic  by  Mr.  Benton  in  1857 :  An  HUtorieal  and 
Legal  Examination  of  that  part  qf  the  Decision 
qf  the  Supreme  Court  qf  the  United  States^  in 
the  Dred  Scott  Case^  which  declares  the  unconsti- 
tutionality qf  the  Missouri  Compromise  Act^  and 
the  self-extension  of  the  Constitution  to  Territp- 
.  fies^  carrying  Slavery  along  with  it.  An  appendi x 
contains  passages  from  the  Thirty  Years'  View. 
exhibiting  Southern  opinion  on  this  Territorial 
question,  and  a  review  by  Mr.  Benton  of  that 
portion  of  President  Piercers  annual  message  of 
1866,  relating.to  the  abrogation  of  the  Missouri 
Compromise  Act 

Mr.  Benton^s  remarkable  physical  powers 
were  sustained  nearly  to  the  last,  when  a  aecline, 
which  his  constitution  had  resisted,  brought  him 
to  the  grave  at  Washington,  in  the  District  of 
Columbia,  April  10,  1858. 

WaSHINOTOH  IBVINa 

[Vol  IL,  pp.  4T-A1.] 

The  previous  account  of  the  writings  of  this 
eminent  author  was  closed  witli  the  statement 
that  the  first  volume  of  his  long-promised  Life 
of  George  Washington  was  on  the  eve  of  publi- 
cation. It  made  its  appearance,  with  a  second, 
in  the  year  1855,  followed  by  the  third  the  next, 
a  fourth  the  year  after,  and  the  fifth  and  con- 
cluding portion  early  in  May,  1859.  It  was  the 
closing  labor  of  the  author^s  life,  and  with  what 
faithfulness,, with  what  nicety  of  apprehension, 
with  what  sobriety  of  Judgment,  witli  what  mod- 
est, loving  regard  for  its  great  subject  it  was  per- 
formed, is  known  to  ail.  A  warm  reception 
awaited  the  book,  characterized  by  no  sudden 
outburst  of  enthusiasm — for  the  public  was  too 
familiar  with  the  merits  of  Irving  to  express  any 
unwonted  admiration — bnt  by  a  cdra,  steady, 
growing  appreciation,  as  the  true-hearted  narra- 
tive gradually  developed  itself.  It  proved,  as 
all  anticipptea  who  knew  the  author,  an  emi- 
nently judicious  work,  with  no  excitement  of 
false  heat  or  exaggeration  of  any  kind,  but  with 
a  steady,  patriotic  purpose,  true  to  the  national 
life,  and  an  Instinctive  appreciation  of  character 
responsive  to  every  noble  and  generous  trait,  and 
condemnatory  of  every  unworthy  motive  of  the 
many  personages  of  that  busy  era  who  flocked  to 
his  pages.  The  Life  of  Washington  is  in  fact  a 
history  of  the  Revolution,  which  his  genius  and 
disposition  did  so  much  to  shape.    In  public  af- 


fairs, in  the  arts  of  peace  and  war,  in  gaining 
great  military  results  with  small  means,  in  direct- 
ing the  counsels  of  a  great  nation,  he  was  every 
thing,  and  his  personality  cannot  be  studied  apart 
from  these  vast  ends.  Like  Marshall,  Irving 
saw  and  felt  this,  and  his  book,  in  consequence^ 
partakes  quite  as  much  of  the  character  of  his-, 
tory  as  of  biography.  Nothing  is  sacrificed  to 
those  literary  temptatiops  w^hich  might  be  sup- 
posed to  beset  an  author  whose  natural  disposi* 
tion  led  him  to  the  fanciful  in  composition,  and 
an  easy  indulgence  in  the  picturesque  and  humor« 
ous.  These  were,  indeed,  the  prevailing  traits 
of  some  of  the  author^s  best  writings,  but  even 
these,  in  books  professedly  written  for  popular 
appreciation,  were  controlled  by  an  ever-present 
vein  of  good  sense.  He  often  took  a  humorous, 
never  a  merely  comic  view  of  human  life.  Hia 
mirth  never  condescended  to  idle  laughter,  and 
its  cheerful  pleasantry  was  never  long  unrelieved 
by  the  graver  shades  of  solemnity  and  pathos* 
It  was  uiis  self-knowledge,  this  generous,  bnt  at 
the  same  time  thoughtfuldevelopment,  this  well- 
proportioned  mental  and  moral  growth,  which 
stamped  all  his  writings  with  their  claim  to  pres- 
ent and  lasting  snccess.  No  author  was  ever 
more  vigilant  over  himself;  and  though  all  that 
he  wrote  seemed  'to  burst  forth  from  a  vigorous 
exuberance  of  nature,  it  was  constantly  uttered 
with  anxiety,  and  even  timidity. 

There  is  in  the  Life  of  Washington  the  calm, 
well-tempered  sobriety  of  age,  a  frame  of  mind 
well  befitting  the  sul^ect,  and  not  without  its 
significance  in  characterizing  the  last  labors  of 
its  author.  The  book  was  mainly  written  after 
the  Psalmist's  limit  of  threescore  and  ten  had  been 
passed,  when  growing  infirmities  were  gather- 
mg  about  the  writer.  Asthmatic  difficulties,  at- 
tended by  sleepless  nights,  and  the  anxiety  of  a 
disease  of  the  neart,  were  bringing  his  days  to 
an  end.  Sustained,  however,  by  his  literary  pur- 
suits, the  rural  charms  of  his  delightful  reddence, 
the  attentions  of  his  friends,  the  tender  care  of 
a  most  loving  household,  by  his  own  manly  na- 
ture, and  a  sense  of  the  duties  and  consolations 
of  religion,  he  bore  up  bravely  to  tlie  lost.  H^ 
survived  the  summer  after  the  completion  of  his 
AVashington ;  and  as  the  autumnal  season  of  the 
American  climate,  so  fondly  dwelt  upon  in  his 
writings,  was  drawing  to  its  end,  he  was  sud- 
denly called  away,  as  he  was  retiring  to  rest,  on 
the  night  of  November  28,  1859.  He  died  at  his 
cottage  of  Sunnyside,  having  just  taken  leave  of 
the  family  circle,  which  always  excited  the  cheer- 
ful resignation  of  hb  nature. 

Three  days  after,  on  the  1st  of  December,  a 
day  of  remarkable  beauty,  his  remains  were  taken 
from  his  home  to  repose  in  the  rural  cemetery  at 
Tarrytown,  where  he  had  some  time  before  se- 
lected a  place  for  burial,  and  gathered  the  ashes 
of  his  brother  and  sisters  who  had  gone  before. 
It  was  a  remarkable  assemblage  from  the  city  of 
men  of  worth  and  eminence,  the  friends  of  his 
youth  and  middle  life,  and  universally  of  the 
population  of  the  town  and  ac^acent  country, 
where  he  was  beloved  by  all.  The  area  of  Christ 
Church,  Tarrytown,  where  the  fnneral  services 
of  the  Episcopal  Chnroh,  of  which  he  had- been 
a  member,  were  performed,  was  much  too  limit- 
ed to  contain  the  numbera  which  thronged  to  the 


It 


CYCLOPiBDIA  OF  AKERIGAN  LITERATUKIL 


nmple  ceremony.  The  neighboring  hlDside  was 
covered,  and  the  road  to  the  cemetery  lined  with 
roectators,  Tillagers,  and  others,  clad  in  their 
Eonday  attire.  The  shops  of  Tarrytown  were 
all  closed.  Thus  was  borne  to  the  grave,  with 
simple  but  heart-felt  honors,  all  that  was  mortal 
of  Washington  Irving. 

Enlogies,  resolutions,  and  addresses  from  civic, 
religious,  literary,  and  other  societies  followed 
bis  death.  The  Oity  Government  of  New  York, 
the  Athen»nm  Clnb,  the  New  York  Historical 
Society,  the  Massachusetts.  Historical  Society, 
heaped  these  honors  on  his  tomb,  while  personal 
tributes  in  sermons,  editorial  articles,  and  vari- 
ous reminiscences  were  called  forth  in  great  num^ 
bers.  A  collection  of  these,  entitled  ^^  Irvingiana : 
a  Memorial  of  Washington  Irving,"  was  pub- 
lished early  in  1860,  by  Mr.  Charles  B.  Richard- 
son, and  a  similar  memorial  volume  has  been  is- 
sued by  Mr.  Putnam,  with  various  photographic 
portraits  and  views  of  Sunnyside. 

By  his  will,  which  made  ample  provision  to 
oon&iue  the  home  at  Sunnyside  to  the  brother 
and  nieces  by  whom  Mr.  Irving  had  been  sur* 
rounded,  he  left  his  manuscripts  to  his  nephew, 
Mr.  Pierre  M.  Irving,  who  had  been  his  assistant 
in  some  of  his  more  important  labors  of  research, 
as  his  literary  executor.  A  copious  memoir  has  ' 
been  published  by  this  gentleman,  accompanied 
by  an  extensive  series  of  the  Letters  of  Wash- 
ington Irving,  which,  in  a  simple  but  most  at- 
tractive manner,  displays  the  sound  and  amiable 
elements  of  character  which  have  endeared  the 
Writings  of  Irving  to  countless  readers  in  Eng- 
land and  America. 

JAMES  KIBKE  PAULDING. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  1-1«.] 

Mr.  Paulding  did  not  long  survive  his  old 
'friend  and  early  comj^anion  in  literature.  A 
few  months  after  Washmgton  Irving  was  carried 
to  the  tomb,  he  too  passed  away  from  his  beauti- 
fy rural  residence  on  the  Hudson.  He  died  at 
his  family  seat  at  Hyde  Park,  in  Dutchess  Coun- 
ty, in  the  eighty -second  year  of  his  age,  on  the 
6th  of  April,  1860,  and,  a  few  days  after,  his  re- 
mains were  interred  in  the  cemetery  at  Green- 
wood, near  the  city  of  New  York. 

Mr.  Paulding  retained  his  mental  faculties  to 
the  last,  and  tlie  occasional  productions  of  his 
pen  were  distinguished  by  his  old  ease  and  ele- 
gance of  style.  We  are  not  aware  of  his  hav- 
ing undertaken  or  contemplated  any  writings  of 
length  after  those  recorded  in  our  previous  no- 
tice, nor  have  any  new  editions  of  his  works 
appeared  in  the  interim,  with  tlie  exception  of  a 
.  reprint  of  "  Salmagundi,**  in  the  composition  of 
which  he  was  associated  with  Washington  and 
William  Irving.  This  work  was  passing  through 
the  press  at  the  time  of  his  death.  Its  revival 
was  received  with  favor.  It  carried  the  reader 
backward  a  period  of  more  than  fifty  years,  to 
the  beginning  of  Mr.  Panlding*s  literary  career, 
when  that  first  promise  of  humor,  taste,  suscep- 
tibility, a  genuine  love  of  nature  and  of  man, 
was  eiven  to  the  world,  which  was  amply  sus- 
tuned  tlirough  so  many  subsequent  volumes. 

Tlie  works  of  Mr.  Paulding  were  once  col- 
lected in  a  uniform  edition ;  but  it  has  been  long 
out  of  print    When  the  publication  shall  be  re  • 


vived  a  new  generation  of  readers  win  be  eat* 
bled  to  appreciate  the  intelllgenoe,  the  sympathy, 
the  good  humor,  spite  of  occasional  censnra, 
with  which,  througn  a  long  life  of  letters,  this 
sincere  and  ingenious  author  looked  upon  the 
world. 

XDWARP  TTRRSL  CHANNllTO. 

[VoLIL,p.M.]' 

Mr.  Channing  died  at  Cambridge,  February  8, 
1856,  at  the  age  of  sixty-five.  An  obituary  no- 
tice of  his  career,  from  the  pen  of  his  relative, 
Kichard  Henry  Dana,  jr.,  appeared  in  the  Bos- 
ton Daily  Advertiser,  This  was  extended  into 
the  biographical  notice  which  prefaces  the  sini^ 
published  volame  of  Mr.  Clianuing^s  writings, 
issued  shortly  after. 

.From  this  modestly  written  account  of  the 
career  of  a  man  of  great  worth  and  usefulnefls, 
we  glean  a  few  particulars  in  addition  to  the 
notice  of  his  writmgs  already  given. 

Mr.  Channing,  a  younger  brother  of  the  cele- 
brated divine,  was  born  in  Newport,  Rhode  Isl- 
and, December  12,  1790.    The  family  influences 
by  which  he  was  surrounded  were  eminently 
calculated  for  the  development  of  a  character 
Df  strength  and  refinement    He  entered  Har- 
vard University  in  1804,  at  the  age  of  thirteen, 
but  was  not,  we  are  told,  **  graduated  in  course, 
as  he  was  involved  in  the  famous  rebellion  of 
1807,  one  of  the  few  in  which  the   stndenti 
seem,  on  the  whole,  not  to  have  been  in  the 
wrong.*'     He    received    his  degree,   however, 
some  years  afterward  from  the  college,  in  1819. 
He  studied  law  with  his  eldest  brother,  Frands 
Dana  Channing.    The  turn  of  his  mind  and  bis 
diligent  reading  led  his  friends  to  anticipate  in 
him  a  distinguished  member  of  the  profession 
in  which  his  father  had  attained  such  eminence; 
but  he  was  diverted  from  this  course  by  a  fond- 
ness for  literature,  and  the   club   being  then 
formed  which  gave  rise  to  the  North  Atneritan 
Btoiew,  he  entered  heartily  into  the  schemes  of 
that  society,  and,  in  1818  and  tlie  following  year, 
as  we  have  stated,  edited  the  Betiett^  contrib- 
uting freely  to  its  pages.    His  articles,  already 
enumerated,  were  marked  by  their  spirit  and 
philosophical  discrimination.    The  ability  which 
he  thus  exhibited,  doubtless  had  its  influence  in 
his  appointment,  in  1819,  to  the  Boylston  Pro- 
fessorship of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory,  at  Harvard, 
which  he  held  for  thirty-two  years.     His  influ- 
ence during  this  long  period  was  steadily  ex- 
erted in  the  fonnation  of  sound  habits  of  think- 
ing and  of  a  pure  and  healthy  taste  in  literature. 
"Many,"  says  his  biographer,  "will  recall  ihe 
quiet,  keen,  epigrammatic  satire,  that  I:i5  u%«d 
so  sparingly  and  so  well,  with  which  he  gave  a 
deatn-wouud  to  the  popnlarity  of  some  ill-di- 
serving  favorite  in    oratory  or  jKiet ry.     Vet, 
though  severe  in  his  tastes,  he  was,  on  the  »  hult*. 
a  wide  liker.    He  was  not  fond  of  fault -fimtiog. 
He  was  no  martinet.     Wherever  he  saw  stinwr- 
ity,  earnestness,  and  power,  no  man  made  latger 
allowances  for  faulti*." 

The  published  volume  of  his  writings  to  which 
we  have  alluded,  bearing  the  sim}>le  title.  Let- 
lures  read  to  the  Seniors  in  Barutrd  O^ltft, 
devoted  to  rhetoric,  the  art  of  writing,  and  the 
formation  of  Hterary  opinions,  sustains  the  h^ 
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astiiiiAte  of  his  piipils«  liniBtiier  diMiiatin^  the 
■BcretB  of  ohrAtonoal  eioetten^o,  the  emineDoe 
•f  the  har  or  the  pulpit,  or  the  arts  of  com- 
pofition  and  .the  true  grouBda  of  literary  lune, 
ito  train  of  thought  is  at  onoe  sound,  and  inge- 
nioii8»  At  the  present  time  a  new  impulse  has 
heen  given  to  tne  study  of  the  use  of  language 
in  speech  and  writing  bj  the  labors  of  Aroh-* 
bishop  Whateljr,  Dean  Trench^  Mr.  George  P. 
Marsh,  and  others.  To  the  exoelleni  works  of 
these  authors  the  volume  of  Professor  Ohan- 
Bing  win  be  found  no  unprc^table  companion. 
Its  merit  is  of  a  permanent  character. 

In  his  metaphyncal  studies,  Mr.  Ohanning 
preferred  the  philosophy  of  Reed.  His  politicid 
views,  following  the  traditions  of  bis  femily, 
were  conservative,  with  ^^  strong  instincts  of 
liberty,  his  sympathies  being  always  with  the 
efforts  for  reasonable  and  responsible  systems  of 
freedofn,  at  home  and  abroaa.^*  In  theology  he 
was  a  Unitarian  of  the  old  school,  a  memlwr  of 
the  church  attached  to  the  college  chapel  at 
Cambridge,  and  a  devout  biblical  student. 

LTMAN  BGEGHBB. 
[YoL  In  ^  «44., 

The- last  years  of  Dr.  Beecher  were  passed  at 
Brooklyn,  N.  T.  He  died,  after  suffering  from 
an  attack  of  paralysis,  at  that  place,  in  his  eighty- 
third  year,  January  10,  18(id.  His  AuiohS)gra- 
pky  and  Carretpondmuie^  edited  by  his  son,  the 
Bev.  Gharles  Beecher,  was  published  in  New  York 
4n  two  Tolumes,  1864^,  a  work  valuable  not 
merely  for  its  exhibition  of  a  strongly  marked 
mentid  character,  but  as  a  contribution  to  the 
religious  and  social  history  of  America  during  the 
long  period  o(  Dr.  Beecher^s  active  career. 

JAMES  BBNWIOK. 
[Vol,  L,  p.  88fll] 

•  Prof.  Benwick  survived  his  retirement  from 
his  Professorship  of  Natural  and  £z|)erimental 
Philosophy  and  Chemistry  in  Columbia  Collie 
nine  years.  His  death  occurred  at  his  residence 
in  the  city  of  New  York,  January  12,  1868. 
The  loUowing  resolutions,  passed  by  the  faculty 
of  Columbia  College  at  a  meeting  of  the  board, 
signed  by  Charles  King,  the  president  of  the 
cellege,  and  Professors  John  McVickar,  Charles 
Anthon,  Henry  Drisler,  and  II.  L.  Schmidt,  recall 
•the  principal  incidents  of  Professor  Renwick^s 
career,  and  indicate  the  estimation  in  which  he 
waa  regarded  hy  his  friends  and  the  public : — 

Besobfed,  That  in  the  death  of  Prof.  Renwick,  the 
Faculty  mourn  one  whose  name  for  more  than  fifty 
years  has  been  honorably  enrolled  on  the  catalogue, 
and  identified  with  the  reputation  of  Columbia  Gollege 
-in  the  varied  and  suooessive  rank  and  duties  cf  alum- 
nus, lecturer,  trustee,  and  professor-'-active  and 
emeritus,  graduating  in  1807  at  the  early  age  of  fifteen. 
Head  of  a  class  of  twenty-two,  and  proceeding  in  due 
course  to  his  master^s  deg^ree  in  1810,  he  was,  within 
three  years,  and  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-one,  on 
the  death  of  Prof.  John  Kemp,  called  to  lecture  on 
Natural  and  Experimental  Philosophy  and  Chemistry. 
In  1817,  ag^n,  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-five,  he  was 
^osen  trustee,  and  seated  among  the  aged  governors 
of  the  college:  This  honor,  after  three  years,  Mr. 
Beuwidit  resigned,  on  being  elected  to  the  professor- 
ship of  Experimental  Philowphy  and  Chemistry,  under 
the  wide  and  varied  acope  of  whidi  he  continued  to 


labor  for  ibe  loai^  psiiod  of  tUi^*three  years,  these 
labors  diversUied  yet  increased  Xiiy  occasional  demands, 
during  the  summer  vacations,  by  Government,  for  the 
aid  of  his  acknowledged  skill  and  science:  among  the 
most  honorable  of  such  duties,  as  well  as  perflous, 
was  his  appointment  by  the  General  Government,  in 
1  S3 8,  as  commissioner  for  the  survey  of  the  north- 
eastern bonndary.  In  the  year  1863,  wearied  by  the 
labors  of  instruction  in  such  varied  branches,  wherein 
Srientific  discovery  was  daily  making  such  rapid  pro* 
gress,  and  which  branches  the  trustees  were  not  Uien 
prepared  to  cQvide,  as  they  now  are  divided,  Prot 
Eenwick  resigned,  though  unwillingly,  bis  academical 
charges,  retiring  to  private  life  and  an  independent 
fortune,  though  not  to  an  indolent  ei^yment  of  ik 
Zeal  for  soicBce  was  with  him  ever  uppermost,  and  in 
various  public  duties,  more  especially  as  connected 
with  the  safety  of  steam,  and  in  the  advancement  of 
private  associations  of  science,  becoming  in  some  the 
presiding,  and  in  all  an  influential  manager,  ProC 
Ren  wick  continued  both  active  and  useful  up  to  the 
very  day  of  the  fatal  attack  under  which  he  sank,  at 
the  mature  age  of  seventy-one. 

OHAKLES  JASED   IN6EB80LL. 
[Yol.  II.,  PP.4M9.] 

Charles  J.  Ingersoll  died  at  Philadelphia,  in  his 
eightieth  year,  January  14,  1862. 

WILLIAM  ELUOTT. 
[YoL  IL,  p^  100^108.] 

William  Elliott  died  in  South  Carolina,  Febru- 
ary, 1863,  at  the  age  of  seventy-four. 

WILLIAM  JAT. 
[Vol  IL,  p.  106l] 

Judge  Jay  died  at  his  residence  in  Bedford, 
Westchester  County,  New  York,  October  14, 
1858.  Several  addresses  were  delivered  at  his 
death,  commemorating  his  life  of  eminent  publio 
usefulness,  of  Christian  beneficence,  and  far- 
sighted  patriotism.  A  funeral  discourse  was 
pronounced  at  Bedford  by  the  Rev.  Alfred  H. 
Partridge,  which  has  been  published.  Dr.  Chee- 
ver  delivered  a  discourse  before  the  American 
Peace  Society  on  his  **  virtues  and  public  ser- 
vices,^* which  presents  in  a  clear  and  full  light  his 
important  relations  to  the  anti-slavery  question 
(published  by  the  society  at  Boston,  1860,  8vo, 
pp,  68) ;  and  a  characteristic  eulogy,  delivered 
by  Frederick  Douglass,  on  the  invitation  of  the 
colored  citizens  of  New  York  city,  has  also  been 
published  at  Rochester,  New  York. 

SAMUEL  JACKSON  eABDNEB. 
[Vol.  IL,  p.  106.] 

Mr.  Gardner  continued  his  editorship  of  the 
Newark  Daily  Advertiser  to  the  year  1861, 
when  he  retired  from  this  position,  which  he 
had  sustained  with  signal  ability.  Leaving  a  life 
of  ease  and  leisure  at  the  solicitation  of  his  friend, 
Mr.  Kinney,  he  had  entered  upon ,  this  duty  in 
1860,  at  the  age  of  sixty-two,  and  persevered  in 
it  daily  for  ten  years — ^a  remarkable  instance  of 
literak*y  success,  involving  an  entire  change  of 
habit  at  an  advanced  period  of  life.  But  Mr. 
Gardner's  mental  discipline  was  such,  his  mode 
of  life  so  quiet  and  methodieal,  and  his  temper 
so  nniformly  cheered  by  good  humor,  that  he 
felt  little  inconvenience  from  his  new  vocation. 
On  the  contrary,  it  doubtless  invigorated  his 
po'werji,  and  inspired  new  interest  in  the  daily 
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concerns  of  life,  and  the  grander  movements  of 
society  which  he  chronicled.  He  always  wrote 
with  ease  and  perspicuity,  and  with  perfect 
truthfulness  and  simplicity.  Mr.  Gardner,  after 
retiring  from  the  editorship,  passed  his  time 
mostly  in  the  country,  among  his  friends  and  rel- 
atives. He  was  in  New  York  in  the  spring  of 
1664,  planning  the  publication  of  a  volume  of 
selections  from  his  writings  for  the  press,  to 
which  he  had  given  the  title,  Autumn  Leaoes. 
He  had  made  arrangements  with  the  publishing 
house  of  Messrs.  Hnrd  &  Houghton  for  the 
appearance  of  this  book,  but  before  the  oomple* 
tion  of  the  work  he  was  called  away.  He  died 
July  14, 1864,  a  few  days  after  he  had  completed 
his  seventy-sixth  year,  at  Willett's,  North  Oon- 
wajTiNew  Hampshire,  while  on  an  excursion  to 
the  White  Mountains.  The  volume  which  he  had 
in  preparation  was  subsequently  published,  and 
remains  an  interesting  memorial  of  the  literary 
tastes  and  mental  habits,  the  good  sense  and 
good  humor  of  the  Ohristian  gentleman,  its 
author. 

SAMUEL  UT7LBEAST  TUBNEB. 
[Vol.  n.,  p.  120] 

Dr.  Turner  died  at  his  residence  at  the  Gen- 
eral Theological  Seminary,  New  York,  Decem- 
ber 21,  1861,  in  the  seventy-second  year  of  his 
age»  An  address  was  delivered  at  his  funeral  by 
tiie  Right  Rev.  Horatio  Potter,  Episcopal  bishop 
of  the  diocese,  in  which  he  spoke  warmly  of  the 
virtues  and  labors  of  the  deceased.  A  more 
formal  tribute  was  paid  his  memory  in  a  Com- 
memoTativ0  DUcoune  on  his  Life  and  Serviees 
to  the  Churchy  preached  in  St.  Peter ^s  church, 
Kew  York,  the  following  October,  by  his  friend 
and  associate  in  the  duties  of  the  seminary,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Samuel  R.  Johnson.  In  addition  to  the 
works  of  Dr.  Turner  already  enumerated,  there 
are  several  to  be  mentioned.  His  later  years 
were  chiefly  occupied  with  his  elaborate  Con^ 
mentaries  on  the  BpistUn  to  the  Romania  Hebrewe^ 
Galatytniy  and  Bpheeiam;  works  which  se- 
cured, by  their  diligent,  comprehensive  learning, 
their  critictd  acumen,  and  nicety  of  grammatical 
study,  the  admiration  of  scholars,  abroad  and  at 
home.  ''His  sketch  of  St.  Paul's  life  and  char- 
acter, in  the  imposing  volume,  *  The  Savionr  with 
bis  Apostles  and  Prophets,^  edited  by  Bishop 
Wainwright,"  says  Dr.  Johnson,  "furnishes  a 
specimen  of  his  power  to  succeed  in  the  more 
ornate  and  eloquent  style,  when  he  saw  fit  to 
attempt  it.  The  Chronicon  of  Eueebiue  closed 
the  list ;  and  he  had  several  other  works  nearly 
ready  for  the  press.  Among  his  manuscripts, 
his  full,  exact,  and  elaborate  exposition  of  Mes- 
sianic texts ;  his  large  notes  upon  the  Gospels ; 
his  notes  upon  the  Epistles  to  the  Corinthians, 
with  other  portions  unfolded,, and  single  difficult 
passages  interpreted,  besides  many  elaborate 
sermons,  involving  important  discussions,  with  a 
memoir  of  certain  passages  of  his  personal  theo- 
logical history,  must  all  combine  to  furnish  much 
valuable  material  for  future  publication.*' 

JOHN  WAKEFIELD  FBANGI& 
[VoL  a  pp.  lfX"\%L'\ 

We  have  already,  in  the  previous  notice, 
ohronioled  Dr.  Francis's  devotion  to  the  local 


annals  of  Kew  York,  in  his  anniversary  and  odier 
discourses.    In  1857,  he  was  called  upon  to 
deliver  a  discourse  in  oommemoration  of  the 
fifty-third  anniversary  of  the  New  York  Histori- 
cal Society,  which  that  year  had  a  peculiar  sig- 
nificance, as  it  was  associated  with  the  dedication 
of  the  new  edifice  in  which  the  many  valuable 
treasures  of  the  library  are  now  deposited.  The 
address  was  delivered  at  the  society's  new  ball, 
the  17th  of  November,  the  Mxty-eighth  anni- 
versary also   of  the   nation's   birthday.    The 
snbject  chosen  was  New  Yoric  during  tiie  pre- 
vious half  century,  which  opened  a  wide  range 
of  topics  in  the  material  growth  of  the  dty,  its 
intellectual  and  moral  development,  its  pulpits, 
its  schools,  its  colleges,  ks  literature,  its  theatres, 
its  operas,  its  charitable  and  medical  institutioos 
— in  fine,  all  that  varied  life  of  the  many  higher 
and  refined  circles  of  thought  and  action,  in 
which  the  orator  had  moved  in  company  with 
the  most  enlightened  citizens. 

The  discourse  was,  of  course,  called  for  in 
print,  and,  as  it  passed  through  the  preea,  re* 
ceived,  according  to  the  author's  habit,  many 
additions,  as  the  consideration  of  the  past  sum- 
moned up  fresh  recollections  and  images  of  the 
depart^.  The  manuscript  of  the  evening,  in 
fact,  grew  in  the  printer's  hands  to  more  thsa 
two  hundred  octavo  pages  as  it  was  published 
by  the  society.  Nor  was  this  all.  The  follow- 
ing year,  as  this  edition  was  exhausted,  the 
anthor  revised  the  series  of  sketches,  added  fox* 
ther  matter,  and  published  the  whole  in  a  duo- 
decimo volume  of  nearly  four  hundred  pages, 
with  the  title :  Old  New  York;  or^  Reminmen- 
eea  of  the  Poet  Sixty  Yean.  Among  the  ad- 
ditions were  further  notices  of  ecolesi  asticai  affiurs 
— a  theme  which  always  warmly  enlisted  the 
author's  attention ;  several  pleasing  sketches  of 
the  clubs  of  the  city,  friendly,  social,  patriotic, 
and  literary ;  new  details  of  the  progress  of  the 
fine  arts,  and  important  information  relating  to 
the  medical  department.  A  new  edition  of  this 
work,  accompanied  by  a  highly  interesting  and 
characteristic  memoir  of  the  anthor,  by  his  firiend. 
Mr.  Henry  T.  Tuckerraan,  has  been  published 
the  present  year  (1866)  in  New  York. 

In  September,  185a,  Dr.  Francis  was  asso- 
ciated with  the  late  Benjamin  F.  Bntler,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Bellows,  the  Hon.  Edward  Everett, 
and  other  eminent  persons,  in  the  ceremonies 
at  Bingham  ton,  on  occasion  of  laying  the  cor- 
ner-stone of  the  New  York  State  Inebriate 
Asylum.  The  opening  address  was  delivered 
by  him,  and  is  noticeable  for  the  gravity  of  its 
medical  statements,  and  its  sympathy  with  the 
sufferings  of  a  class  for  whose  misfortunes  he 
looked  farther  than  mere  personal  wilfulness  or 
de»praved  choice  of  evil.  In  the  original  act 
of  incorporation  by  the  Legislature,  Dr.  Francis 
was  placed  at  the  head  of  Uie  board  of  trustees 
and,  shortly  before  his  death,  was  chosen  pre^- 
dent  of  the  institution. 

In  October,  1858,  he  delivered  the  introduc- 
tory discourse  to  the  several  courses  of  clinical 
instruction  at  Bellevne  Hospital,  New  York, 
which  was  published  by  request  As  usual  with 
the  doctor's  orations,  it  contains  much  interest- 
ing biographical  matter. 

In  1859,   Dr.  Francis  enlarged  one  of  the 
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dteidiM  of  character  ia  "  Old  New  York ''  Into 
a  separate  pnblicatioii  of  E^minuemeu  of  Sam- 
uel Latham  MitchiU^  which  majr  he  considered 
one  of  the  moat  appreciative  and  genial  of  his 
nnmerons  essajs  of  the  kind.  Tlie  same  year, 
on  the  4th  of  Jnlj,  he  delivered  a  second  dis- 
conrse  before  the  New  York  Typographical 
Society,  in  which,  with  various  reminiscences 
of  the  printer^s  art  in  the  <nty,  he  enlarged  upon 
the  character  of  Dr.  Franklin.  The  death  of 
Washington  Irving,  in  November,  1859,  exciting 
a  profound  feeling  of  regret  in  the  commnnity 
generally,  called  forth  numerous  tributes  from 
the  members  of  the  New  York  Historical  So- 
dety.  At  the  meeting  of  that  body  on  the  6th 
of  December,  Dr.  Francis  followed  President 
Bradish,  President  King  of  Columbia,  and  Mr. 
Bancroft,  in  a  discriminating  eulogy,  reviewing 
some  of  the  personal  relations  of  Washington 
Irving  in  his  early  years,  when  it  had  happened 
tliat  the  speaker  was  the  schoolfellow  of  the 
future  author  of  the  Sketch  Book«  This  tribute 
appears  somewhat  enlarged  in  the  volume  of 
those  and  kindred  proceedings,  entitled  **  Irving- 
iana.^^  In  I860,  at  the  annual  commencement, 
Dr.  Francis  received  the  degree  of  LL.  D.  from 
Oolnrobia  College,  New  York,  the  venerable 
institution  of  which  he  had  been  a  graduate 
a  half  century  before. 

This  year  saw  his  departure  from  his  old 
home  in  Bond  street,  whidi  has  been  already 
mentioned*  as  the  scene  of  those  gatherings  of 
literary  and  scientific  men,  in  which  nearly 
every  person  of  celebrity  resident  in  or  visiting 
New  York  took  a  part.  These  meetings  were 
not  formal,  or  attended  with  any  display ;  but 
there  was  free  interchange  of  opinion,  the  best 
of  conversation,  and  the  most  cheerful  benevo- 
lence was  always  promoted  by  the  enviable 
temper  of  the  host,  a  solvent  of  all  social  ob- 
structions. In  his  new  residence  in  Sixteenth 
street,  the  old  friends  were  again  beginning  to 
assemble,  when  the  kind  host,  at  the  close  of 
1860,  was  struck  by  a  fatal  illness.  He  lingered 
till  the  8th  of  February,  1861,  when  he  expired^ 
ia  his  seventy-second  year. 

HEKBT  B.  BCHOOLCBATT. 
[Vol  11.,  pp  161-161] 

To  the  tv^  quarto  volumes  of  Mr.  School- 
craft^s  important  work,  published  by  order  of 
Congress,  embracing  the  **  History,  Condition, 
and  Prospects  of  the  Indian  Tribes  of  the  United 
States,'^  a  sixth  was  added  in  1857,  in  wWch 
the  author  presented  **  a  condensed  view  of  the 
post-Columbian,  or  modem  Indian  history," 
including  chapters  on  the  relations  of  the  Euro- 
pean nations  to  the  aborigines,  the  various  tribes 
occunying  the  area  of  Qie  New  England  and 
Middle  States,  together  with  a  dissertation  on 
**  the  economy  and  statistics,  capacity  of  indus- 
trial and  social  development,  and  national  posi- 
tion, illustrated  by  some  notices  of  the  mental 
character  of  the  Hunter  Race,  and  their  ancient 
status  and  archieology."  Mr.  Schoolcraft  had 
prepared  material  for  two  additional  volumes 
of  this  national  work  on  the  Indian  tribes,  but 
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its  farther  publicadon  was  suspended  by  the 
Government. 

During  the  preparation  of  this  work  Mr. 
Schoolcraft  was  confined  to  his  room  by  a 
rheumatic  affection,  wliich  crippled  his  vigor- 
ous frame,  and  compelled  him  to  a  life  of  physi- 
cal inaction.  His  mind,  however,  retained  ita 
customary  force,  enabling  him  for  several  years 
to  triumph  over  oppressive  infirmities,  which 
finally  terminated  in  his  death,  at  his  residence 
in  Washington,  on  the  10th  ^f  Deoemberi  1864. 

EDWA.RD   HITC9C0CK. 
[Vol.  IL,  pp.  16flL  15T.] 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Hitchcock  died  at  Amherst, 
Massachusetts,  February  27,  1864,  at  the  age  . 
of  seventy.  His  health  for  several  years  had 
been  gradually  failing,  but  his  intellectual  activ- 
ity continued  unabated.  He  still  wrote  scien- 
tific articles  for  the  periodicals,  and  in  1860, 
with  the  assistance  of  his  son,  Charles  H.,  and 
Mr.  Hager,  completed  his  laborious  Rep&rt  <m 
the  Oeology  of  Vermont,  When  this  important 
work  was  accomplished,  he  occupied  himself 
with  a  literary  record  of  the  growtn  of  Amherst 
College,  with  which  he  had  then  been  connect* 
ed,  from  its  commencemeQt,  for  thirty-five  years. 
These  sketches  grew  under  his  hands  into  a  vol- 
ume, which  was  published  at  Northampton,  Mas* 
sachnsetts,  in  1868,  with  the  comprehensive  title, 
Reminieeenees  qf  Amheret  College^  ffietorical, 
SeientUie^  Biographical^  and  Autobiographical: 
aleo  4^ other  and  wider  Life  Btperieneee.  This 
work,  including  an  account  of  the  growth  and  de- 
velopment of  the  college,  its  moseums  and  soien- 
tific  resources,  with  much  of  a  personsl  character, 
is  a  most  valuable  contribution  to  the  history  of 
education  in  America.  The  list  of  his  publicationa, 
with  which  the  author  closes  an  interesting  auto- 
biographical chapter,  exhibits  an  extraordinary 
degree  of  intellectual  activity  continued  through 
a  long  life.  The  summary  includes  one  hundred 
and  seventy-one  articles,  twenty-four  being  dis- 
tinct volumes,  mostly  on  topics  of  religion  and 
science ;  and  the  remainder,  contributions  to  re- 
views, pamphlets,  occasional  sermons,  dto.  The 
author  has  curiously  noted  the  number  of  pages 
—eight  thousand — covered  by  these  productions. 
In  reviewing  the  whole  at  the  close  of  life,  he 
records  his  consolation  that  he  knows  of  nothing 
he  has  written  ^^  unfriendly  to  morality  or  reli* 
gion ;  nothing  that  would  lead  men  to  embrace 
error  in  doctrine  or  practice.'*  Most  of  his  writ- 
ings, he  adds,  were  produced  **not  with  the  ex- 
pectation that  they  would  go  down  to  posterity, 
but  to  aid  a  little  in  advancing  present  knowl- 
edge— ^in  adding  some  items  that  should  go  into 
the  general  stock ;  so  that,  although  the  works 
themselves  should  be  forgotten,  some  feeble  in- 
fluence at  least  might  remain  upon  the  great 
cause  of  learning  and  religion.  The  work  which 
I  did  aim  to  make  of  permanent  value,  Provi- 
dence never  allowed  me  to  write.  I  mean  a 
Treatise  on  Natural  Theology.  All  that  I  have 
written  was  but  the  scaftbl<Bng  and  a  few  of  the 
braces  and  pins  of  the  edifice  I  had  hoped  to 
build."  Another  remark  of  the  author  is  worth 
noting.  He  says,  in  allusion  to  a  period  of  ill 
healtli  early  in  life,  ^*  I  feel  bound  also  to  record 
the  fact,  that  nearly  all  the  imi)ortant  works  ok 
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%nf^,t^A.  *A  list  H^^.t^.  Bttf  liirij  be  eoiHidcfed 
of  nu^'naB^e.  N«jr  m  h  itim  ia  be  regarded  m 
tkkm  Uzikt  OS  mxrjnut  of  iu  bctnr  broosbt  for- 
wjnl  «o  pffx«aiiM«u J  «rhho«it  cjtkM^^jo*^  uiumtkm 
of  Mij  fm/-!)  por|>o«c:.  b^fore^iand,  bf  the  satfaor. 
Is  fact,  tbe  onaioo  oa  Wmahinzum  w«  prepared 
br  Mr.  Everett » tbe  onlinerr  frietidlr  dkeharfe 
of  tb^jce  •elfHmpo'ved  ohiicratioos  to  litenitiire; 
•ft,  and  moral  veltare  vbi^h  it  vaa  the  bnsiflieaa 
of  faia  life  geoerailT  to  asaome,  vbcnerer  he 
ooald  nerre  anjof  theae  importaot  iotereata. 
Thia  ia  the  airopie  atorj  of  the  aflUr.  In  tho 
aatamo  of  1855,  3fr.  Everett  waa  invited  by  the 
BoaUm  Mercantile  Library^  AMociation  to  de- 
liver a  lectnre  in  their  approaching  eonrse. 
Looking  aronnd  for  a  t4>pie  at  once  local  and  of 
aeiBdent  general  interest,  it  occarred  to  him  to 
prenent  at  one  view  the  different  vislta  of  Wash- 
m$[Um  to  Boston — a  happy  election  of  a  theme, 
affofding  a  rare  opportunity  for  the  exhibition  of 
tliose  pictnrenqae  hiatorical  groups  always  so  ef- 
fective on  tlie  canvas,  so  to  speak,  of  our  orator. 
The  twenty-secjond  of  Fobrimry,  Wftsliington's 
birthday,  was  chosen  as  a  thno  siil tiible  for  the  do- 
livery  of  this  dincourso.  It  was  thus  delivered, 
and  the  proceeds  wore  appropriately  applied  to 
the  purchase,  for  the  Institution,  of  a  <wpy  of 
Stuart's  folMongth  portrait  of  Washington  at 
Newport.  It  was  about  this  tiino  that  a  plan 
was  put  in  oircolatlon  In  the  newspapers  of  a 
Ladies*  Association,  to  procure  ftmds  by  private 
•nbscriptlon  for  the  purohoso  of  the  oaUte  of 
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it  had  thus  been  deliv«««ii 

nineteen    times,   prod 

the  Amd  of  near!  v  fifty 
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Xor  waa  thia  alL    In 
grossing  occupation,  Mr.  E 
hnrriedly  anatched  from  the  brv^ 
leisure  on  his  jonmey s.  to 
three  Essays  and  Sketches^  tt^  t&«r  ^ 

Sose  of  adding  another  imporcaac 
[ount  Vernon  Fnnd.    TTie 
him  by  Mr.  Bonner,  the  en 
of  a  miscellaneous  weekly 
Ledger^  of  ten  thousand  dollars   fi«r 
tributions.      It  was  the 
secure  a  popular  writer  ftir  his 
shrewdly  connected  his  appeal 
with  a  loud  call  upon  his 
sum  might  be  given  to  the 
The  flattering  though  sonievh>aft 
posal  was  accepted.     Mr.  Ev«t«ts 
entire  sum  in  advance,  and  gav«  is  9> 
and  for  tho  next  year,  1859, 
promised  contribution  missing 
page  of  the  Ledger.    In  I860 
essays  were  published  by 
elegant    volume,   entitled 
Papfr$,    Tho  topics  chosen  by 
thoHo    contributions    fre<]aenthr 
familiar  incidents  in  the  life  of 
his  illustrious  friends  and  cont^mp: 
now  materials  came  to  his  hand 
events  of  contemporary  history 
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tb«  c&apters  on  Italian  NaiUmaUt^^  Mettemieh, 
tnd  Ths  lUuitriouM  Dead  <jflS69;  and  often  to 
remiuiscence^  of  foreign  travel,  when  the  writer, 
in  his  youth,  was  brought  into  contact  with  Hie 
various  political  and  literary  celebrities  of  Europe. 
Certain  passages  of  a  tour  in  Switzerland,  and  an 
interesting  account  of  two  vislta  to  Abbotsford, 
were  of  this  class.  A  sketch  of  An  Excurtian 
into  ths  Empire  State^  descriptive  of  one  of  the 
author's  tours  in  hia  Washington  oration  pro- 
gress, suggests  the  value  of  a  complete  account, 
as  a  picture  of  manners  and  social  life,  of  Mr. 
EveretC^s  various  journeys  with  this  object. 
The  interest  of  fuch  a  record  would  increase 
with  every  year,  and  surely  be  welcomed  by 
posterity. 

Nor  is  the  story  of  these  few  years  of  an 
orator's  life — a  brief  episode  in  the  life  of  a 
statesman — ^yet  exhausted.  To  the  plea  of 
patriotism  was  added  that  of  charity.  The 
financial  distress  of  1867  threw  many  of  the 
laboring  class  out  of  employment,  add  it  became 
Mr.  Everett's  privilege  to  minister  to  their 
necessities.  The  delivery  of  his  eloquent  address 
on  Charity  and  Charitable  InstitutioM,  a  lay 
sermon  of  great  brilliancy  and  fervor,  fifteen 
times  repeated,  reaped  the  rich  harvest  for 
benevolent  purposes  of  thirteen  thousand  five 
hundred  dollars.  Another  oration,  on  TheJEarly 
Days  of  Franklin^  has  in  like  manner  replenished 
the  treasuries  of  various  literary  and  other  bene- 
ficial social  institutions.  The  entire  sum  tlius 
raised  by  Mr.  Everett  in  three  years  for  charita* 
ble  and  patriotic  objects  reached  the  enormous 
aggregate  of  ninety  thousand  dollars.  The  his- 
tory of  literature  has  no  nobler  or  more  pleasing 
record  than  this. 

It  was  Mr.  Everett's  lot,  in  1860,  again  to  con- 
nect his  name  with  the  memory  of  Washington. 
The    late    Lord    Macaulay  having    generously 
undertaken  to  supply  several  lives  to  the  Bncy- 
elopadia  Britannieay  published  by  his  friends, 
Messrs.  Black,  of  Edinburgh,  they  applied  to 
him  for  an  article  on  Washington.     Unable  to 
comply   with    this  request  at  the  tune,  Lord 
Macaulay,   in  a    complimentary  manner,   sug- 
gested Mr.  Everett  as  a  desirable  contributor  of 
this  important  paper.      The    application   was 
made,  accepted,   and  the  biography  prepared 
accordingly.     It  has  appeared  in  the  Encyclo- 
vadia^  and  also  been  published  in  a  volume  in 
New   York,  by  Messrs.   Sheldon  &  Co.      Ne- 
cessarily brief,  it  is  a  remarkably  neat  narra- 
tive   of  the    personal  career  of   Washington, 
which  can  never  be  adequately  related  separ- 
ately  from    the    contemporary  history  of   his 
country.     The  book  is  thus,  in  addition  to  its 
just  eulogium  of  its  subject,  a  valuable  outline 
of  the  revolution  and  eai*ly  constitutional  period. 
A  third  volume  of  Mr.  Everett's  OratioM  and 
Speeches  was  published  in  1859.    Excludiug  the 
author^s  speeches  in  the  Senate  of  the  United 
States,  it  contains  two  orations  on  the  battle  of 
Bunker  Hill ;  various  agricultural,  historical,  and 
other  anniversary  addresses ;  obituary  notices  of 
Abbott  Lawrence  and  Thomas  Dowse;  a  memoir 
of  Peter  Chardon  Brooks,  and  the  eloi^nent  dis- 
course on  The  Uses  of  Astronomy^  delivered  at 
Albany,  New  York,  on  occasion  of  the  inangurfr- 
tioa  of  the  Dudley  Observatory  in  thac  city,  in 


AngQsty  1859.  Hie  vohnne  eointains  also  an 
elaborale  analytical  index,  of  great  rainnteness, 
to  the  varied  contents  of  the  whole  series. 

The  political  events  which  followed,  oolmina* 
ting   in  the  great  rebellfon,  again  drew  Mr. 
Everett  from  retiramenC     He  met  the  crisis- 
with  his  aecnstomed  spirit  of  patriotism,  and* 
dtfvotlon  of  his  time  and  energies  to  the  pnbliO' 
service.    In  the  important  political  campaign  of  • 
18^,  he  was  nominated  by  a  so-called  ^*  Union  '* 
party,  representing  a  certain  moderate  national 
conservatism,  as  a  candidate  for  the  Vioe-Presi- 
dency,  on  the  ticket  with  John  Bell,  of  Tennes- 
see, for  President.    In  accepting  this  nomination, 
Mr.  Everett  coilld  have  had  little  hope  of  success 
in  face  of  the  more  narked  political  organixa** 
tions  of  the  Democratic  and  Repnblioan  parties* 
His  ticket,  however,  received  a  respectable  sup« 
port,  outnumbering  that  of  the  other  candidates 
in  Virginia  and  Kentucky,  and  was  handsomely 
maintained   in  Georgia,  North  Oarolina,  and 
Lonisiana.    The  Bell  and  Everett  ticket  received 
iiearly  six  hnndred  thonsaftd  votes,  about  one« 
eighth  of  the  aggregate  popular  vote,  the  rest 
being  unequally  divided  between  the  Breckin- 
ridge, Dmiglaa,  and  Lincoln  tickets.    The  elec- 
tion of  Mr.  Lincoln  was  the  signal  for  tiie  defec- 
tion of  the  Southem  States,  and  the  commence-* 
ment  of  war  npon  the  nation,  in  the  attack  upoa 
Fort  Bumter.    Mr.  Everett,  having  done  all  diat* 
he  conld  for  conciliation  and  peace,  was  prompt 
to  recogniase  and  accept  the  new  issue.  -  He 
encouraged  the  raising  of  troops  in  Massadin- 
setts  for  the  national  service  in  the  first  months^ 
of  the  war,  and  on  the  4th  of  Jnly,  1861,  re«i 
sponded  to  an  invitation  of  the  citizens  of  New 
York  to  deliver  before  them  an  address  on  the 
oanses  of  the  strng^e,  and  the  great  issues 
before  the  country.    This  oration,  replete  with 
political  wisdom,*  and  the  practical  knowledge 
of  the  statesman,  is  a  masterly  exhibition  of  t£e 
principles  at  stake,  and  die  motives  in  carrying 
on  the  war  for  the  Union.    It  was  followed  from 
time  to  time  by  other  popular  addresses  of  Mr. 
Everett,  in  Massachusetts,  during  t the  progress 
of  the  struggle,  as  the  exigencies  of  the  time 
required ;  and  when  a  memorable  national  occa- 
sion arose,  in  the  consecration,  in  November, 
1868,  of  the  cemetery  on  the  battle-field  of 
Gettysburg,  he  was  called  upon,  at  the  invita* 
tion  of  the  Governor  of  Pennsylvania,  seconded 
by  the  Governors  of  eighteen  other  loyal  States 
of  the  Union,  to  deliver  the  oration  in  the  cere- 
monies of  the  day.     Recalling  the  national  cus- 
tom of  the  Athenians,  immortal  in  the  oration 
of  Pericles,  on  similar  events,  he  detailed   aft 
length  the  incidents  of  the  {rroat  battle  that  day 
commemorated,  and  again  reminded  his  country- 
men of  the  principles  of  the  vast  struggle  for 
national  existence  in  which  they  were  engaged. 
In  public  services  like  these,  extended  to  a  wide 
popular  circle  by  his  continued  presentation  of 
patriotic  themes,  in  contributions  of  articles  to 
the  Kew   York  Ledger^  Mr.    Everett   literally 
ended  his  days;  his  last  appearance  in  publics,  a 
few  days  only  before  his  death,  being  at  a  publio 
meeting  at  Fanenil  Hall,  Boston,  at  which  he 
pleaded  for  a  work  of  charity  and  reconciliation 
in  sending  provisions  to  the  needy  citizens  of 
Savannah,  which  had  just  been  captured  by  the 
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the  preceding  list  were  written  dnringthe  thirty- 
■even  years  of  my  residence  in  Amherst,  that  is, 
■ince  the  time  when  I  supposed  I  had  nearly 
finished  my  earthly  labors.  For  when  I  came 
to  Amherst,  snob  was  my  debility,  that  I  hon* 
estly  thought  I  conld  not  do  mnch  more.  Tet 
since  then  the  great  work  of  my  life  has  been 
accomplished.  All  that  ever  preceded  was  only 
the  preparation.  How  wonderfal  the  ways  of 
God,  and  how  different  from  onrsi  What  en- 
oonragement  does  my  case  offer  to  the  desponding 
invalid  in  the  early  and  middle  periods  of  life. 
Let  him  not  despair  so  long  as  any  stamina  re- 
mains in  his  constitation,  and  his  maladies  are 
only  fbnctioDal,  not  organic.  God  nay  have 
wonders  in  store  for  him  yet." 

SDWABD   EVERETT. 

One  of  the  chief  public  employments  of  Mr. 
Everett,  subsequent  to  the  year  1865,  when  our 
previous  notice  of  his  writings  closed,  was  his 
noble  service  to  the  memory  of  Washington, 
particularly  in  his  successful  efforts  for  the  col- 
lection of  the  fund  to  render  Mount  Vernon  the 
property  of  the  nation.  The  story  of  his  exer- 
tions in  Uiis  matter  is  one  of  the  most  striking 
in  tiie  history  of  popular  eloquence.  It  is  one 
of  those  rare  cases  where  a  simple  individual  aet 
of  a  man  of  letters,  separate  from  political  ac- 
tion, has  been  inwrought  with  the  national  life. 
The  tale  of  the  delivery  of  Mr.  Everett ^s  oration 
on  Washington  may  certainly  furnish  a  very 
striking  and  profitable  chapter  in  the  history  of 
the  country.  Though  perhaps  not  directiy  bear- 
ing upon  the  approaching  struggle  for  national 
existence,  yet  its  incidental  relation  to  that 
great  event,  as  a  test  and  indication  of  the  pa- 
triotism of  the  people,  may  fairly  be  considered 
of  importance.  Nor  is  it  less  to  be  regarded  in 
this  light  on  account  of  its  being  brought  for^ 
ward  so  prominently  without  conscious  intention 
of  any  such  purpose,  beforehand,  by  the  author. 
In  fact,  the  oration  on  Washington  was  prepared 
by  Mr.  Everett  in  the  ordinary  friendly  discharge 
of  those  self-imposed  obligations  to  literature^ 
art,  and  moral  welfare  which  it  was  the  business 
of  his  life  generally  to  assume,  whenever  he 
conld  serve  any^of  these  important  interests. 
This  is  the  simple  story  of  the  affair.  In  the 
autumn  of  1855,  Mr.  Everett  was  invited  by  the 
Boston  Mercantile  Library  Association  to  de- 
liver a  lecture  in  their  approaching  course. 
Looking  around  for  a  topic  at  once  local  and  of 
sufficient  general  interest,  it  occurred  to  him  to 
present  at  one  view  the  different  visits  of  Wash- 
mgton  to  Boston — a  happy  selection  of  a  theme, 
a&rding  a  rare  opportunity  for  the  exhibition  of 
those  picturesque  historical  groups  always  so  ef- 
fective on  the  canvas,  so  to  speak,  of  our  orator. 
The  twenty-seoond  of  February,  Washington's 
birthday,  was  chosen  as  a  time  suitable  for  the  de- 
livery of  this  discourse.  It  was  thus  delivered, 
and  the  proceeds  were  ap(>ropriately  applied  to 
the  purchase,  for  the  institution,  of  a  copy  of 
Stuart's  full-length  portrait  of  Washington  at 
Kewport.  It  was  about  this  time  that  a  plan 
was  put  in  circulation  in  the  newspapers  of  a 
Ladies'  Association,  to  procure  funds  by  private 
subscription  for  the  purdmse  of  the  estate  of 


Mount  Vernon,  with  the  design  of  preservin^r  it 
forever  as  a  memorial  of  Washington.     Ths 
outline  of  this  organization  met  the  eye  of  Mr. 
Everett  in  the  Natianal  Jntelligeneer^  and  hsp- 
pening  to  receive  Just  then  an  invitation  to  ad- 
dress a  society  in  Richmond,  Virginia,  with  his 
accustomed  tact  he  offered  them  the  oration  on 
Washington,  with  the  condition  that  tilie  receipts 
should  be  given  to  the  ^^Ladie^^'  Mount  Vernon 
Association.'*    The  condition  was  of  course  re- 
oeived  as  a  privilege,  and  thus  arose  the  repeti^ 
tion  of  this  discourse,  and  its  first  delivery  for 
this  interesting  national  object    The  affair  thos 
commenced,  it  needed  little  advertising  or  rec- 
ommendation to  make  it  a  matter  of  {general 
concern.     Invitations  multiplied  Mid  thickened. 
The  popularity  of  the  orator,  heighteoe<l  by  the 
welcome  familiarity  of  his  topic,  and  the  mingled 
gallantry  and  patriotism  of  the  particular  design, 
brought  him  everywhere  in  request.     Thede* 
livery  of  the  oration  became  a  systematic  busi- 
ness affair,  involving  a  vast  correspondence,  a 
nice  adjustment  of  time  and  extensive  travel,  as 
the  orator,  in  summer  and  in  winter,  at  every 
suitable  opportunity,  for  three  years,  sped  on 
bis  way  over  the  steamboat  routes  and  railways 
of  the  country,  the  proprietors  of  which  eheer- 
fhlly  assisted  his  progress — from   the  Eastern 
to  the  Western,  through  the  Middle  and  a  con- 
siderable portion  of  the  Southern  States,  |>ro- 
nouncing  the  discourse  before  the  most  nnmer- 
ous  and  intelligent  audiences.    No  oration  was 
ever  so  called  for  before.     It  was  more  than 
once  repeated,  always  to  crowded  assemblies, 
in  the  large  cities — ^four  times  in   New  York, 
and    as   often   in   Philadelphia.      Before   the 
anniversary  of  Washington's  birthday  in  1859, 
it  had  thus  been  delivered  one  hundred  and 
nineteen    times,   producing    an    aggregate   for 
the  fund  of  nearly  fifty-seven  thousand  dol- 
lars. 

Nor  was  this  all.  In  the  midst  of  this  en- 
grossing occupation,  Mr.  Everett  found  time, 
hurriedly  snatched  from  the  brief  Intervals  of 
leisure  on  his  Journeys,  to  write  a  series  of  fifly- 
three  Essays  and  Sketches,  for  the  expre^  pur- 

Sose  of  adding  another  important  sum  to  the 
[ount  Vernon  Fund.  The  offer  was  made  to 
him  by  Mr.  Bonner,  the  enterprising  proprietor 
of  a  miscellaneous  weekly  paper,  the  Ne9§  York 
Ledger^  of  ten  thousand  dollars  for  such  con- 
tributions. It  was  the  publisher  s  object  to 
secure  a  popular  writer  for  his  journal,  and  be 
shrewdly  connected  his  appeal  .to  the  author 
witii  a  loud  call  upon  his  patriotism.  The  large 
sum  might  be  given  to  the  cause  of  Washington. 
The  flattering  though  somewhat  onerous  pro- 
posal was  accepted.  Mr.  Everett  received  the 
entire  sum  in  advance,  and  gave  it  to  the  fund, 
and  for  the  next  year,  1859,  not  a  week  was  bis 
promised  contribution  missing  in  its  customary 
page  of  the  Ledaer,  In  1860  these  sketches  and 
essays  wore  published  by  Messrs.  Appleton  in  an 
elegant  volume,  entitled  7%^  Mount  Vomon 
Papero,  The  topics  chosen  by  Mr.  Everett  in 
these  contributions  frequently  relate  to  le«s 
familiar  incidents  in  the  life  of  Washington  and 
his  illustrious  friends  and  contemporaries,  whirn 
new  materials  came  to  his  hand ;  occasionally  to 
events  of  contemporary  history  or  bi<^raphy,  as 
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A^  4tapterei)n  Italian  Jfaiumalitf^j  Mettemieh, 
tnd  The  IlUutriouM  Dead  i»/ 1859 ;  and  often  to 
remiuiscenced  of  foreign  travel,  when  the  writer^ 
in  \\\B  youth,  was  brought  into  contact  with  ^e 
various  political  and  literary  celebrities  of  Europe. 
Certain  passages  of  a  tour  in  Switzerland^  and  an 
interesting  account  of  two  visita  to  Abbotsford, 
were  of  this  class.  A  sketch  ot  An  Exeunwn 
into  the  Empire  State,  descriptive  of  one  of  the 
author ^s  tours  in  his  Washington  oration  pro- 
gress, suggests  the  value  of  a  complete  account, 
as  a  picUure  of  manners  and  social  life,  of  Mr. 
Evereft^s  vt^'ious  journeys  with  this  object. 
The  interest  of  such  a  record  would  increase 
with  every  year,  and  surely  be  welcomed  by 
posterity. 

Nor  is  the  story  of  these  few  years  of  an 
orator's  life — a  brief  episode  in  the  life  of  a 
statesman — ^yet  exhausted.  To  the  plea  of 
patriotism  was  added  that  of  charity.  The 
finauoial  distress  of  1857  threw  many  of  the 
laboring  class  out  of  employment,  add  it  became 
Mr.  Everett's  privilege  to  minister  to  their 
necessities.  The  delivery  of  his  eloquent  address 
on  Charity  and  Charitable  Inetitutione^  a  lay 
sermon  of  great  brilliancy  and  fervor,  fifteen 
times  repeated,  reaped  the  rich  harvest  for 
benevolent  purposes  of  thirteen  thousand  five 
hundred  dollars.  Another  oration,  on  TheJEarly 
Day»  o/Frankliny  has  in  like  manner  replenished 
the  treasuries  of  various  literary  and  other  bene- 
ficial social  institutions.  The  entire  sum  tlius 
raised  by  Mr.  Everett  in  three  years  for  charita- 
ble and  patriotic  objects  reached  the  enormous 
aggregate  of  ninety  thousand  dollars.  The  his- 
tory of  literature  has  no  nobler  or  more  pleasing 
record  than  this. 

It  was  Mr.  Everett's  lot,  in  1860,  again  to  con- 
nect his  name  with  the  memory  of  Washington. 
The  late  Lord  Macaulay  having  generously 
undertaken  to  supply  several  lives  to  the  Ency- 
elop<Bdia  Britanniea^  published  by  his  friends, 
Messrs.  Black,  of  Edmburgh,  they  applied  to 
him  tor  an  article  on  Washington.  Unable  to 
comply  with  tliis  request  at  the  time,  Lord 
Macaulay,  in  a  complimentary  maimer,  sug- 
gested Mr.  Everett  as  a  desirable  contributor  of 
tliis  important  paper.  Tlie  application  was 
made,  accepted,  and  the  biography  prepared 
accordingly.  It  has  appeared  in  the  Enqfclo- 
v€Bdia^  and  also  l^een  published  in  a  volume  in 
N'ew  York,  by  Messrs.  Sheldon  &  Co.  Ne- 
cessarily brief,  it  is  a  remarkably  neat  narra^ 
tive  of  the  personal  career  of  Washington, 
which  can  never  be  adequately  related  separ- 
ately from  the  contemporary  history  of  his 
country.  The  book  is  thus,  in  addition  to  its 
Just  euloginm  of  its  subject,  a  valuable  outline 
of  the  revolution  and  early  constitutional  period. 
A  third  volume  of  Mr.  Everett's  Orations  and 
Speeches  was  published  in  1859.  Excluding  the 
author's  speeches  in  the  Senate  of  the  United 
States,  it  contains  two  orations  on  the  battle  of 
Bunker  Hill ;  various  agricultural,  historical,  and 
other  anniversary  addresses;  obituary  notices  of 
Abbott  Lawrence  and  Thomas  Dowse;  a  memoir 
of  Peter  Chardon  Brooks,  and  the  eloonent  dis- 
course on  The  Usee  of  Astronomy^  delivered  at 
^\Jbany,  New  York,  on  occasion  oi  the  inaugura- 
tion of  the  Dudley  Observatory  in  that  oity,  in 


Angnsty  1854).    Hie  vohnne  contains  also  an- 
elaborate  analytical  index,  of  great  rainnteness, 
to  the  varied  contents  of  the  whole  series. 

The  political  events  which  followed,  culmina- 
ting  in  the  great  rebellion,  again  drew  Mr. 
Everett  from  retiramanC     He  met  the  crins> 
with  his  accustomed  spirit  of  patriotism,  and* 
darotion  of  his  time  and  energies  to  the  pnbliO' 
service.    In  the  important  political  campaign  of  • 
1860,  he  was  nominated  by  a  so-called  ^*  Union  '* 
party,  representing  a  certain  moderate  national 
conservatism,  as  a  candidate  for  the  Vice-Presi- 
denoy,  on  the  ticket  with  John  Bell,  of  Tennes- 
see, for  President.    In  accepting  this  nomination, 
Mr.  Everett  conld  have  bad  littie  hope  of  success 
in  face  of  tiie  more  narked  political  organisa- 
tions of  the  Democratic  and  Republican  parties* 
His  ticket,  however,  received  a  respectable  sup- 
port, outnumbering  that  of  the  other  candidates 
in  Virginia  and  Kentucky,  and  was  handsomely 
maintained   in  Georgia,  North  Carolina,  and 
Louisiana.    The  Bell  and  Everett  ticket  received 
nearly  six  Imndred  thonsaftd  votes,  about  one- 
eighth  of  the  aggregate  popular  vote,  the  rest 
being  unequally  divided  between  the  Breokin* 
ridge,  Douglas,  and  Lincoln  tickets.    The  elec- 
tion of  Mr.  Lincoln  was  the  signal  for  tjie  defeo- 
tion  of  the  SooEthem  States,  and  the  commence- 
ment of  war  upon  the  nation,  in  the  attack  upon 
Fort  Sumter.    Mr.  Everett,  having  done  all  diat 
he  could  for  conciliation  and  peace,  was  prompt 
to  recogniase  and  accept  the  new  issue.  -    He 
enoonraged  the  raising  of  troops  in  Massadm- 
setts  for  the  national  service  in  the  first  months 
of  the  war,  and  on  the  4th  of  July,  1861,  re^ 
sponded  to  an  invitation  of  the  citizens  of  New 
York  to  ddiver  before  them  an  address  on  the 
causes  of  the  stmg^e,  and  the  great  issnea 
before  the  country.    This  oration,  replete  with 
political  wisdom,*  and  the  practical  knowledge 
of  the  statesman,  is  a  masterly  exhibition  of  the 
principles  at  stake,  and  the  motives  in  carrying 
on  tlie  war  for  the  Union.    It  was  followed  from 
time  to  time  %y  other  popular  addresses  of  Mr. 
Everett,  in  Massachusetts,  during  ithe  progress 
of  the  struggle,  as  the  exigencies  of  the  time 
required ;  and  when  a  memorable  national  occa- 
sion arose,  in  the  consecration,  in  November, 
1868,  of  the  cemetery  on  the  battle-field  of 
Gettysburg,  he  was  called  upon,  at  the  invita- 
tion of  the  Governor  of  Pennsylvania,  seconded 
by  the  Qovemors  of  eighteen  other  loyal  States 
of  the  Union,  to  deliver  the  oration  in  the  cere- 
monies of  the  day.     Recalling  the  national  cus- 
tom of  the  Athenians,  immortal  in  the  oration 
of  Pericles,  on  similar  events,  he  detailed  aft 
length  the  incidents  of  the  {Treat  battle  that  day 
commemorated,  and  again  reminded  his  country- 
men of  the  principles  of  the  vast  struggle  for 
national  existence  in  which  they  were  engaged. 
In  public  services  like  these,  extended  to  a  wide 
popular  circle  by  his  continued  presentation  of 
patriotic  themes,  in  contributions  of  articles  to 
the  New   York  Ledger^  Mr.   Everett   literally 
ended  his  days;  his  last  appearance  in  public,  a 
few  days  only  before  his  death,  being  at  a  public 
meeting  at  Fanenil  Hall,  Boston,  at  which  he 
pleaded  for  a  work  of  charity  and  reconciliation 
m  sending  provisions  to  the  needy  citizens  of 
Savannal^  which  had  just  been  captured  by  the 
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army  of  General  Sherman.  This  meeting  took 
place  on  the  9th  of  January,  1865.  A  day  or 
two  after,  Mr.  Everett  was  taken  with  a  cold, 
which  excited  no  serions  apprehensions.  On 
the  morning  of  Sunday,  the  15th,  he  suffered  an 
attack  of  apoplexy,  which  resulted  in  his  imme- 
diate death.  Kews  of  the  event  was  speedily 
telegraphed  to  Washington,  when  an  official 
announcement  was  made  to  the  country  by  Secre- 
tary Seward,  in  the  name  of  President  Lincoln, 
in  a  few  words  setting  forth  ^*  the  learning  and 
eloquence,  and  unsurpassed  and  disinterested 
labors  of  patriotism  at  a  period  of  political  dis- 
order,*^ of  the  deceased,  and  ordering  appropri- 
ate honors  to  be  rendered  to  his  memory  '^  at 
home  and  abroad,  wherever  the  national  name 
9fid  authority  are  recognized.*^ 

JAMBS  GATES  PEBCIVAL. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  812-<lflk] 

Dr.  Percival  died  in  his  seventy-first  year,  at 
Hazelgreen,  Illinois,  May  2,  1856.  He  was  em- 
ployed in  his  last  y^ars  as  State  Geologist  of 
Wisconsin,  traversing  vast  regions  of  the  West, 
in  an  occupation  which  gave  him  abundant  op- 
portunity to  pursue  his  favorite  natural  history 
and  scientific  studies,  and  even  occasionally  to 
add  to  his  store  of  languages  something  of  the 
speech  of  the  native  Indian  tribes  whom  he  en- 
countered on  his  journeys.  The  Poetical  Warh 
of  Percival  have  been  published  since  the  au- 
thor^s  death,  by  Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Fields,  at 
Boston.  The  volumes  recall  the  early  admira- 
tion for  the  author,  and  place  his  reputation  on 
a  lasting  basis.  The  collection  contains  the  early 
poems  published  with  the  title  *^Glio,"  the 
**  Prometheus,"  instinct  with  classic  imagery 
and  modem  feeling,  and  the  poem  on  ^*The 
Mind,"  read  in  1825  before  the  Connecticut 
Alpha  of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society,  a  passion- 
ate blending  of  the  longings  of  the  soul  with 
visions  of  art  and  nature.  The  volume.  The 
Dream  of  a  Day^  and  Other  Poenu^  first  pub- 
lished in  1843,  is  also  included  with  a  series  of 
CUteeie  Melodiee;  another  of  8ong9  for  National 
Airg;  and  a  few  Po$thumous  Poeme,  These 
collections  exhibit  more  than  one  hundred  and 
fifty  different  forms  or  modifications  of  stanza, 
an  exercise  of  skill  in  which  the  author  tells  us 
he  was  greatly  indebted  to  the  German.  There 
is,  however,  one  spirit  running  through  them  all. 
Whether  the  theme  be  the  domestic  affections, 
social  festivity,  the  emotions  of  nature,  or  the 
call  of  patriotism,  PercivaPs  quick,  impulsive, 
passionate  genius  is  paramount.  Learned  as  he 
was,  he  was  never  trammelled  by  rules  or  ped- 
antry. His  fiery  Pegasus,  in  whatever  armor  or 
dress  the  rider  might  be  clad,  bore  him  rapidly 
onward,  *^  with  full  resounding  march." 

The  recent  collection  of  Percival^s  Poems  is 
prefaced  by  a  biographical  sketch,  partly  prepared 
by  a  friend  of  the  author,  the  late  Erasmus  D. 
North,  M.  D.,  and  on  his  death  completed  by 
Mr.  L.  W.  Fitch.  It  contains,  besides  an  outline 
of  Percival^s  career,  some  interesting  passages  of 
his  correspondence,  showing  to  what  straits  of 

Senury  this  man  of  genius  was  sometimes  re- 
need,  with  several  notices  of  Iiis  rare  talents  by 
those  who  liad  been  intimate  with  him. 
The  private  library  of  Percivd,  a  vast  collec- 


tion of  learned,  scientific,  and  miaoellaneons 
works,  numbering  nearly  thirty-seven  hundred 
lots,  was  sold  by  Messrs.  Leonard  &  Co.,  at 
Boston,  in  April,  1860. 

OBOROE   BUSH. 
[Vol  IL,  PL  tH] 

Professor  George  Bush  died  at  Rochester,  New 
York,  September  19,  1869.  During  the  last  few 
years  of  his  life  his  health  was  much  broken, 
and  he  was  compelled  by  the  progress  of  disease, 
a  consumptive  decline,  to  leave  his  residence  in 
Brooklyn,  New  York,  where  be  preached  to  a 
society  of  the  New  Jerusalem  Church,  for  a  new 
home  in  the  interior  of  the  State.  A  farm  of 
sixteen  acres  at  Rochester,  with  a  well-built 
cottage,  was  kindly  placed  at  his  disposal  by  his 
cousin,  Captain  Harding,  and  there,  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  its  natural  beauties,  his  last  summer  was 
spent. 

In  additipn  to  the  literary  and  theological 
works  from  his  pen  which  we  have  already 
mentioned,  he  published,  in  1855,  a  volume  of 
New '  Church  MieeeUanie^  or^  Euayiy  Beeleeioh 
tieal^  Doctrinal^  and  Ethical^  a  collection  of  ar- 
ticles which  he  had  written  for  the  New  Church 
Rq^oeitory.  In  1857  appeared  his  work  entitled 
Prieethood  and  Clergy  unknown  to  Christianity^ 
OTy  the  Church  a  Community  of  Co-equal  Bre- 
thren^ hy  Compaginator^  which  his  biographer 
pronounces  'Hhe  most  radical  and  unpopular 
work  the  professor  ever  published.''  His  latest 
literary  work  was  An  Expoeition  of  the  Fomr 
Ooepeli  according  to  the  Internal  Senee^  a»  un- 
folded  hy  Swedenborg  and  elaeeified  and  arranged 
hy  Rev,  John  Clowes;  with  additional  notes  and 
illustraticnsy  critical  and  explanatory.  The 
publication  was  commenced  m  numbers,  bat 
three  only  were  issued  when  the  author  was 
compelled  by  ill  health  to  relinquish  it.  His 
last  sermon  was  preached  in  the  city  of  New 
York,  in  the  montn  df  February  of  the  year  in 
which  he  died,  on  occasion  of  the  dedication  of 
the  New  Jeruaipem  house  of  worship  in  Thirty- 
fifth  street. 

In  1860  an  interesting  volume  of  various 
memoranda  of  his  career  was  publislied  at  Bos- 
ton, entitled  Memoirs  and  Reminiscenees  <(f  the 
late  Prof.  George  Bush  ;  being  for  the  most  part 
voluntary  contributions  from  different  friends 
who  have  hindly  consented  to  this  memorial  <{fkU 
worth.  It  is  edited  and  arranged  by  Woodbury 
M.  Fernald,  a  disciple  of  the  New  Jerusalem 
Church,  who  furnishes  a  biographical  sketch, 
written  with  a  feeling  appreciation  of  his  anbject. 
Among  other  notices  of  Dr.  Bush*s  life  in  tlie 
volume,  by  the  side  of  the  testimonies  of  Btudents 
and  parishioners,  there  is  a  characteristic  picture. 
from  the  pen  of  the  Rev.  William  B.  Hayden  of 
Portland,  of  the  amiable  entliusiast  as   be  ap- 

E eared  surrounded^  by  his  books  in  the  very 
eight  of  his  literary  labors.  It  presents  the 
author  in  his  study,  in  the  third  story  of  the 
Obeerver  Building^  erected  by  his  friends  the 
Morse  Brothers,  in  Nassau  street,  New  York  :— 

'*It  was  a  perfbct  den  of  learning,  where  the  prcw 
fbssor  might  be  foimd  at  almost  any  time  of  the  day 
or  night)  as  the  prefefdiog  genius  of  the  place ;  walled 
in  by  booki|  thorou(^ly  fortified  within  ramparts  of 
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iterature.  It  was  shelved  on  botb  aidefl,  and  at  either 
cbd  filled  to  tho  ceiling.  Nothing  was  to  be  seen  but 
Hbfi  backs  bt  voluinea — ^historj^  setenoe^  biblical  criti- 
oisai,  iroyagea  and  travels^  witn  grammars,  chrestoma- 
tfaies,  lezioDiis,  dietionaries  in  all  known  tongaes,  with 
■18117  ^  ^he  shnple-minded  entirely  unknown.  Am 
jou  opened  the  door  upon  the  owner  thus  encamped, 
a  scene  somewhat  unique  and  striking  presented 
itselt  Tott  stepped  at  once  from  the  present  into 
the  past  Things- in  the  roon^  wore,  an  aspect  of  an- 
tiquity. There  sat  before  yoi;  the  professor— his 
hatr  already  white  with  advancing  years,  his  eyes 
dJ6fended  with  large  glasses,  and  only  his  head  and 
ahonldera  visible  above  the  heaps  of  volumea-«in- 
tninehed  behind  the  written  wisdom  of  agea.  In 
finont  he  waa  defended  by  a  breastwork  at  laast  three 
feet  high,  tnm  which  bristled  at  you  ancient  tomes 
^  aU  shees^  and  pointing  in  all  possible  directions, 
fiome  of  them  were  wide  open,  some  entirely  closed, 
others  braced  partly  open;  some  in  vellum  and  red 
edges,  others  in  black  leather.  Ponderous  folios  of 
the  seventeenth  century,  thick  small  quartos  of  the 
eighteenth,  with  octavos  and  duodecimos  of  later  date 
in  unlimited  profusion;  the  whole  forming  around 
him  a  kind  of  literary  Gibraltar,  which  none  but  a 
stout  heart  would  think  of  storming,  and  which  but 
few  might  hope  to  carry.  On  the  outside  of  the  door 
was  the  city  of  New  York,  with  its  rushing  tide  of  ; 
busy,  tumultuous  life;  on  the  inside  .was  this  strong 
castle  of  quiet  and  solemn  study.  Tomr  first  though^ 
probably,  waa  of  the  Middle  Ages,  of  a  monk|  and  of  a 
nonastelry.  But  as  you  dosed  the  door  and  sat 
down,  tliat  impression  soon  wore  away,  and  you 
found  that  you  were  only  in  the  presence  of  what  the 
past  had  worthy  to  record,  and  the  companion  of  one  , 
who^  while  he  knew  Boroetbing  of  the  past,  yet  lived 
in  fibe  moving  and  throbbing  present" 

Urn  fine  library^  rich  in  biblical,  philological, 
dflssic,  and  orientsl  literature,  was  scattered  by 
the  auctioneer's  hammer  in  New  York,  when 
the  owner  took  his  .final  departure  for  Boohester. 

JOHN  HUOHKa 

[ToL1L,PP.2<Ms2S6l] 

Archbishop  Hnghes  died  at  his  residence  in 
l^ew  York,  in  the  sixty -sixth  year  of  his  age 
and  the  twentieth  of  his  episcopate,  January  S, 
1864.  For  the  last  few  years  of  his  life,  his 
health  had  been  much  broken.    His  interest  in 

Sublio  affairs,  as  well  as  in  the  conduct  of  his 
iocese,  continued,  however,  unabated.  At  the 
outbreak  of  the  rebellion,  in  1861,  he  gave  his 
yolce  for  the  Union,  and  was  subsequently  en- 
gaged, during  a  visit  to  Europe,  in  a  semi-olficial 
way,  in  strengthening  by  his  social  influence  the 
oanse  of  the  United  States  abroad.  On  his  re- 
turn, on  o^ccasion  of  the  draft  riots  in  New  York 
in  July,  1863,  he  addressed  a  meeting  of  his  fel- 
low-citizens, from  the  balcony  of  his  house,  in  a 
characteristic  speech,  enjoining  on  the  members 
of  his  flock  quiet  and  obedience  to  the  laws. 
His  funeral  sermon  was  preached  at  8t.  Patrick*s 
Cathedral,  by  Bishop  McClosky  of  Albany,  who 
spoke  with  gratitude  of  the  many  impoftant 
services  the  deceased  archbishop  had  rendered 
to  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  in  America. 

BUFtrS   CHOATE. 

[Voi.n.,pp.s8a-s9.] 

Onr  previous  account  of  the  late  Rofiis  Choate 
dosed  with  a  notice  of  his  delivery  of  his  re- 
VoL.  ia-4 


markable  oration  at  Dartmoiith,  ia  memory  of 
his  friend,  Daniel  Webster — ^an  oratiou  worthy 
to  be  compared  witli  the  consummate  uiaater* 
pieces  of  Greek  and  Latin  eloquence.  It  re- 
mains a  lasting  monument  of  the  speaker^s  bro- 
ken life— for  that  life  was  destined,  not  long 
afterward,  to  dose  in  the  full  meridian  of  hia 
powers.  Some  two  years  later,  in  1855,  he  re** 
oeived  an  iigury  from  a  sprain,  which  led  to  con- 
finement* and  a  surgical  operation.  His  health, 
after  this,  appeared  oftener  interrupted,  and 
finally  became  so  impaired  that,  in  the  summer 
of  1859,  be  sailed  for  Europe,  with  the  hope  of 
mending  his  strength.  He  became  so  ill  on  the 
way  that  he  was  forced  to  discontinue  the,  voy- 
age at  Halifax,  where  he  died,  at  the  age  of 
sixty,  of  an  affection  of  the  heart,  on  the  18th 

of  July. 
In  estimating  the  character  of  Mr.  Choate,  the 

reader  who  studies  him  in  his  political  speeches 
and  literary  addresses  must  remember  how  small 
a  portion  of  the  life  of  the  man  was  given  to 
these  things — that  he  was  first  and  above  all 
things  an  iKlvocate  at  the  bar,  pursuing  the  pro- 
fession of  the  law  in  its  various  forms,  before 
Juries,  before  judges,  in  the  lower  and  the  high- 
er courts,  on  circuits,  in  the  supreme  judicature. 
There  was  his  strenygth ;  the  rehis  energy  was 
displayed.  To  the  court-room  he  brouf^t  all 
the  prodigal  luxuriance  of  his  nature,  occasion- 
ally letting  his  fancy  run  riot  in  the  sweep  of 
his  iDustrations.  His  manner  was  rapid,  fuU  of 
energy  to  violence,  and  he  sometimes  ran  into 
the  grotesque,  shocking  the  sensibilities  of  fasti- 
dious persons,  *^  content  to  dwell  in  decencies 
forerer,*^  though  we  may  suppose  he  had  iilways 
a  sufficient  motive  for  what  he  said  and  for  his 
manner  of  saying  it. 

His  eloquence,  indeed,  was  no  vulgar  blase  of 
an  empty  straw-heap,  to  dazzle  a  crowd  for  a 
moment,  but  a  light  supported  by  a  central  fire 
which  might  be  burnt  steadily.  The  quick  oper- 
ations of  his  mind  were  based  on  eariy  lobonous 
and  profound  reading,  and  he  never  relaxed  his 
application.  Fond  of  books  from  his  youth,  his 
studies  deepened  with  his  years,  till  they  includ- 
ed a  vast  range  of  literature,  art,  and  science.  •  He 
knew  the  lives  of  the  great  men  as  well  as  their 
thoughts  in  the  great  books  of  his  profession ; 
he  was  unwearied  in  his  study  of  the  Greek  and 
Roman  classics.  The  catalogue  of  his  extensive 
librai*y,  which  was  sold  after  his  death,  showed 
how  little  new  or  old  escaped  him.  With  the 
fathers  of  English  tliought,  the  great  masters  of 
English  style  of  the  seventeenth  century,  when 
it  had  more  strength,  if  less  polish,  than  in  the 
so-called  Augustan  age  of  Queen  Anne — with 
Bacon,  Milton,  Locke,  and  even  minor  essayists 
of  that  prolific  era,  he  was  intimately  conver- 
sant, and  they  taught  him  the  music  and  vigor 
of  his  style.'*' 

Since  Mr.  Cheaters  death,  an  interesting  vol- 
ume of  **  Reminiscences^^  of  his  personal  career, 
abounding  in  anecdotes  of  his  practice  at  the 
bar,  has  appeared,  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Edward 
G.  Parker,  a  lawyer  of  Boston;  and  a  more 
elaborate  biography,  from  the  pen  of  the  Rev. 


*  Memoir  of  Kaftu  ChoAte,  Portrait  OaiUfryof  gminmi 
Amwiean$» 
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Dr.  Samnel  Gilman  Brown,  has  been  published, 
with  a  collection  of  Mr.  Ohoate^s  writiogs,  in 

B08t<Hl. 

THEODORE  SEDGWICK. 

[VoL  n.,  p.  «w.] 

Mr.  Theodore  Sedgwick  died  at  his  family 
residence  at  Stockbridge,  Mass.,  December  8, 
1859,  in  his  forty -eighth  year.  He  was  in  early 
life  attached  to  the  legation  of  the  Hon.  Edward 
Livingston  at  Paris,  and  became  thoroughly 
conversant  with  modern  European  literature 
and  society.  On  his  return  from  Paris  he  es- 
tablished himself  in  New  York  as  a  lawyer, 
and  pursued  the  profession  with  eminent  suc^ 
cess.  In  1858  he  was  called  to  the  office  of 
United  States  district  attorney  at  New  York, 
and  held  the  position  at  the  time  of  his  death, 
though  for  several  months  he  had  been  unable 
to  attend  to  its  duties  by  serious  illness. 

In  addition  to  the  literary  works  of  Mr.  Sedg- 
wick already  spoken  of^  we  may  mention  the 
series  of  political  papers  of  the  Democratic  creed 
which  he  contributed  to  the  New  York  Bcening 
Pcit^  under  the  signature  "Veto,"  "papers," 
saya  that  Journal,  in  its  obituary  of  the  i^uthor, 
"remarkable  for  their  noble  and  independent 
spirit,  their  soundness  of  judgment,  and  their 
clearness  and  vigor  of  style."  The  first  volume 
of  Harper'*$  Weekly  contains  also  numerous  lead- 
ing articles  from  Mr.  Sedgwick^s  pen,  on  public 
and  social  topics,  marked  by  their  acute  analysis 
and  freedom  and  clearness  of  statement.  A  sketch 
of  European  travel,  which  he  published  in 
ffarper'$  MagoMine  for  January,  1856,  also  at- 
tracted much  attention.  It  is  entitled  "  English 
Wigs  and  Gowns,  by  a  Barrister  without  Wig 
or  Gown,"  and  gives  a  pleasant  and  instructive 
picture  of  the  writer^s  observation  of  the  prac- 
tice of  the  courts  of  the  summer  circuit. 

In  October,  1858,  Mr.  Sedgwick  delivered  the 
annual  address  .before  the  Columbia  College 
Alumni  Association,  taking  for  his  topic  "  The 
true  relations  of  the  educated  American  to  his 
city  and  to  his  country."  It  discusses  with 
great  candor  the  political  features  of  the  times, 
and  calls  loudly  upon  the  educated  classes  to 
devote  themselves  to  the  preservation  of  a  sound 
nationality  in  consonance  with  the  healthy  de- 
velopment of  the  country.  Mr.  Sedgwick's 
extensive  legal  and  miscellaneous  library,  in- 
cluding many  important  works  in  history,  voy- 
ages and  travels,  biography,  &c.,  was  sold  at 
aactton  in  New  York,  in  May,  1860. 

HENBT  CABY. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  297-399.] 

Mr.  Cary  died  at  Florence,  in  Italy,  while  on 
a  foreign  tour,  in  the  spring  of  1858.  His  death 
was  suffered  to  pass  with  little  notice,  save  an 
article  or  two  of  literary  reminiscence,  in  mem- 
ory of  its  old  contributor,  "  John  Waters,"  in 
the  Knieherboeker  Magoiine*  These  recalled 
the  genial  powers  of  an  author  of  nice  dis- 
crimination and  of  rare  humor  and  pathos.  His 
playful  sketches  of  character  and  sentimental 
essays,  touched  by  the  hand  of  a  gentleman  and 
a  scholar,  are  certainly  worthy  of  collection 
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from  the  fugitive  leaves  of  periodicals  in  which 
tliey  are  scattered.  Of  his  essays,  m  the  scliool 
of  "Elia,"  we  have  already  given  specimeoB. 
His  poems  are  less  known.  They  were  some- 
times of  a  humorous  cast,  but  oftener,  we  be- 
lieve, he  chose  this  form  of  expression  for  the 
utterance  of  religions  emotion. 

SAMUEL  GBISWOLD  OOODBICS. 

[VoL  IL,  pp.  sii-ats.] 

Having  returned  to  America  from  France, 
and  having  made  New  York  his  residence,  Mr. 
Goodrich,  in  1856,  published  a  book,  which, 
probably  more  than  any  of  his  numerous  writ- 
ings, will  preserve  his  name  in  remembrance. 
It  is  a  species  of  autobiography,  entitled,  Rse- 
ollectiofii  of  a  L^fetinUy  or  Men  and  Things  I 
have  Seen :  in  a  eeriee  of  familiar  letten  to  a 
friend^  hiatoriealf  hiographieal^  anecdotieal,  and 
deKriptite,  In  an  easy  colloquial  narrative  tlie 
author  narrates  the  experiences  of  his  boyhood 
in  his  New  England  home,  a  simple,  at  times 
quaint  and  humorous  story,  which  as  a  picture 
of  manners  possesses  much  of  that  kmd  of 
interest  which  Mrs.  Grant  of  Laggan  threw 
over  an  earlier  period  of  history  at  Albany. 
Still,  though  removed  from  the  present  day  by 
only  half  a  century,  the  manners  of  Connecticut, 
in  the  youth  of  the  writer,  present  many  curi- 
ous detuls  of  a  simplicity  which  has  almost 
passed  away.  As.  he  proceeds,  various  New 
England  personages  of  consequence  are  brought 
upon  the  scene,  and  we  have  some  valuable 
notices  of  the  war  with  England  of  1812.  The 
literary  men  of  that  time,  the  Hartford  wits, 
the  poets,  Percival  and  Brainard,  are  introduced. 
Then  comes  the  author^s  first  Journey  to  Eng- 
land, and  his  acquaintance  with  various  celeb- 
rities among  men  of  letters.  His  active  liter- 
ary career  at  home  succeeds,  followed  by  his 
consulship  at  Paris,  which  included  the  period 
of  the  revolution  of  1848. 
.  In  the  appendix  to  this  work,  Mr.  Goodrich 
enumerated  the  books  of  which  he  was  the 
editor  or  author.  The  bare  recital  of  the  titles 
occupies  six  closely  printed  pages.  They  are 
chiefly  school-books,  and  the  various  series  of 
the  reter  Parley  Tales  and  Miscellanies.  ''I 
stand  before  the  public,"  wrote  Mr.  Goodrich, 
*^  as  the  author  and  editor  of  about  one  hundred 
and  seventy  volumes — one  hundred  and  sixteea 
bearing  the  name  of  Peter  Parley.  Of  all  these 
about  seven  millions  of  volumes  have  been  sold; 
about  three  hundred  thousand  volumes  are  now 
sold  annually.*'  Mr.  Goodrich's  latest  prodne- 
tion  was  an  Illuetrated  Natural  History^  com- 
pleted in  1859. 

The  appearance  of  Mr.  Groodrich  was  singu- 
larly vigorous  and  youthful  for  one  of  bis  years, 
and  his  friends  were  surprised  to  hear  of  h» 
sudden  death.  He  was  in  the  midst  of  his  ar- 
rangements for  removal  from  the  city  to  a 
residence  which  he  had  provided  for  his  family 
in  Connecticut,  when  he  was  seized  with  an 
acute  attack  of  heart  disease,  which  ahno«t 
immediately  proved  fatal.  lie  died  at  New 
York,  in  his  sixty-seventh  year.  May  1*,  1860. 

FuANK  Boot  Goodsigh,  a  son  of  the  late 
Samuel  G.  Goodrich,  was  born  in  Boston  lo 
1826.    He  first  came  into  notice  as  a  writer  by 
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his  Paris  letters  to  tbe  ITew  Yarh  Timet,  signed 
''Dick  Tinto/'  which  were  collected  into  a 
yolame,  published  in  New  York  in  1854,  with 
the  title,  Tri-colored  SheUhes^  qf  Paris.  His 
Court  of  I^amleony  or  Society  under  the  First 
Empire^  toith  Portraits  qf  its  Beauties^  Wits, 
ana  Heroines^  appeared  in  New  York  in  1857. 
The  following  year  he  pablished,  in  Philadel- 
phia, an  octavo,  entitled  Man  upon  the  Sea,  or 
a  History  of  Maritime  Adventure,  Exploration, 
and  Discovery.  A  third  illustrated  work  from 
his  pen,  Women  of  Beauty  and  Heroismy  was 
issued  in  New  York  in  1859. 

OBOBOS  P.  MORBIB. 
[VoL  XL,  pp.  847-851.2 

George  P.  Morris  died  in  his  siztj-third  jear, 
in  the  city  of  New  York,  July  6, 1 864.  His  health 
had  been  broken  by  a  serious  attack  of  paralysis, 
and. his  last  years  were  mostly  passed  m  retire- 
ment. A  new  and  complete  edition,  the  latest, 
of  Morris's  Poems,  inclnaing  the  libretto  of ''  The 
Maid  of  Saxony,"  was  published  by  Scribner,  in 
1860.  In  the  following  year,  General  Morris  con- 
tributed an  introductory  memoir  to  an  enlarged 
collection  of  the  poetical  writings  of  his  early 
fnend  and  literary  associate,  Samuel  Woodworth. 

SIJ2A  LESLIE. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  87,  80.] 

Miss  Leslie  died  at  Gloucester,  N.  J.,  January 
S,  1858,  in  her  sixty-first  year. 

EDWABD  R0BIN80V. 
[Vol.  IL,  p^  167-16a] 

In  1856,  Dr.  Robinson  published  Zaf«r  j?i57iea^ 
Researches  in  Palestine^  and  in  the  Adjacent  RC' 
gionSy  a  Journal  of  Travels  in  the  year  1852, 
completing  the  narrative  of  hU  explorations  of 
the  Holy  Land.     He  continued,  however,  while  I 
actively  engaged  in  the  duties  of  his  professor-  ' 
ship  in  the  Union  Theological  Seminary,  to  de-  , 
vote  his  attention  to  this  prominent  study  of  his 
life,  and  employed  himself  in  the  preparation  of 
a  svstematic  work  on  **The  Physical  and  His- 
toncal  Geography  of  the  Holy  Land,"  the  first 
portion  only  of  which  he  lived  to  complete. 
This  was  published  after  his  death,  in  1865,  with 
the  title.  Physical  Geography  qf  tl^  Holy  Land 
(Boston,  8vo,  pp.  899). 

The  later  years  of  Dr.  Robinson^s  life  were 

J>assed  under  some  privations.  He  suffered  from  . 
eeble  health  and  an  affection  of  the  eyes,  which 
led  him,  in  the  summer  of  1862,  to  visit  Ger- 
many for  surgical  relief.  He  returned  to  New 
York,  and,  after  a  short,  severe  illness,  died  at 
his  residence  in  that  city,  January  27,  1868. 

HOBAOE  MAKN. 
[ToL  II,  pp.  894-2MI] 

Horace  Mann  died  at  Yellow  Springs,  Ken- 
tucky, in  his  sixty-fourth  year,  August  2,  1859. 
His  last  years  were  given  to  the  cause  of  educa- 
tiou,  to  which  he  had  mainly  devoted  his  life,  as 
president  of  Antioch  College.  A  posthumous 
volume  of  Twelve  SermpnSy  delivered  by  him  to 
the  pupils,  as  head  of  .this  institution,  bears  wit- 
ness to  the  earnest  spirit  in  which  he  performed 
Ids  work.    They  are  ^*  on  various  subjects  ])er- 


taining  to  Human  Duty,  and  particularly  dissigDed 
to  show  that  the  realization  of  Happiness  can 
alone  come  from  the  performance '  of  Doty.'* 
Among  the  special  topics  are  God*s  Being  and 
Character,  Sin,  The  Prodigal  Son,  Temptation, 
Retribution,  Immortality,  and  Miracles.  * 

Tlie  Lifeqf  Eoraee  Mann,  by  his  Widow,  Mrs. 
Mary  Mann  (8vo,  Boston,  1866),  traces  his  career 
with  minuteness,  and  is  a  valuable  contribution, 
not  only  to  biographical  literature,  but  to  the 
history  of  the  times. 

CALVIlf  COLTOH. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  MS,  S4&] 

The  Rev.  Calvin  Colton  died  at  Savannah, 
Gkorgia,  at  the  age  of  fifty-eight,  March  18, 
1857.  His  health  had  been  for  sometime  failing, 
and  he  had  visited  the  South  with  the  hope  of 
the  ameliorating  influences  of  its  climate.  He 
died  at  the  house  of  his  friend,  the  Rev.  C.  W. 
Rogers,  and  his  renuuns,  in  accordance  with  hia 
dying  request,  were  brought  to  the  North  for 
interment  at  Long  Meadow,  Massachusetts.  Mr. 
Colton^s  last  literary  labors  were  given  to  the 
preparation  of  the  life  and  writings  of  his  eminent 
friend,  Henry  Clay.  In  additkm  to  his  first  p>nb« 
lioation  on  this  subject,  in  ten  volumes,  octavo, 
in  1845,  entitled.  The  Life  and  Times  of  Henry 
Clay,  he  edited,  in  1855,  a  volume  .of  Pnvats 
Correspondence  qf  Henry  Clay ;  in  1856,  another 
of  the  series  appeared,  J%e  Last  Seven  Tears  of. 
^  Life  of  Henry  Cloiy,  and  the  following  year 
two  volumes  of  Speeches  qf  Henry  Clay.  The 
whole  collection  of  "  Life,  Correspondence,  and 
Speeches  "  is  thus  embraced  in  six  volumes.  The 
first  portion  of  the  biography  was  nrepared  with 
the  countenance  and  assistance  of  Mr.  day  him^* 
self.  After  that  statesman's  death,  in  1852,  Mr* 
Colton  passed  some  time  at  Ashland,  and  was 
put  in  possession  of  the  family  records,  enjoying 
every  advantage  for  the  prosecution  of  his  work, 
which,  with  the  ample  material  at  his  command, 
thus  became  not  merely  a  Der8f)nal  biography, 
but  a  collection  of  papers  ana  correspondence  of 
great  vidue  to  the  ftitore  historians  of  the 
country. 

JOBS  OYEBTCHff  GUOULEa. 
[YoL  IL,  PL  8t7.] 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Choules  died  at  New  York 
while  on  a  visit  to  the  city,  at  the  house  of  his 
friend,  Mr.  Nelson  Robinson,  January  5,  1856. 
He  held  at  the  time  of  his  death  the  pastoral 
charge  of  a  Baptist  church  at  Newport,  and  his 
remains  were  carried  to  that  city  for  intermen^ 
Few  persons  were  more  generally  known,  to  thV 
public  than  Dr.  Choules.  His  association  with 
authors,  editors,  and  politicians,  as  an  instructor, 
— for  he  had  a  few  nupils,  generally  the  sons  of 
wealthy  parents,  under  his  charge  at  his  home, — 
and  his  clerical  relations,  together  with  his  IVe- 
quent  visits  to  the  chief  Northern  cities,  brought 
him  into  contact  with  every  thing  that  was  going 
on  of  an  important  character  or  liberal  influence 
in  society.  He  was  eminently  a  social  man,  and 
having  mingled  with  various  English  celebrities 
in  his  youth,  and  been  intimate  with  very  many 
of  the  most  cultivated  publio  men  of  America  in 
his  manhood,  his  conversation,  enforced  by  an 
inexhaustible  fund  of  enthusiasm,  was  always  of 
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ialer«0L  As  a  mediam  of  oommmiication  for 
ftQthors  between  one  another  and  the  pnblio,  by 
hh  activity  with  the  press  and  in  other  channelsi 
lie  exercised  no  nnimportant  influence  in  literary 
•odety.  In  this  way  his  reputation,  which  was 
extensive,  ^ew  ont  of  his  personal  character 
rather  than  from  any  direct  efforts  of  anthor- 
■hip.  He  was  well  read  in  English  literature, 
fond  of  the  theology  and  poetry  of  the  seven* 
ieenth  century,  with  which  he  was  familiar,  and 
an  ardent  student  of  the  Cromwellian  era  in  his 
weU-fbmished  library.  Nor  should  his  kindness 
and  amiability,  his  disposition  to  please  and  be 
pleased,  and  his  serviceable  charities,  be  forgot- 
ten ia  this  notice  of  his  character. 

GEOBGfi  WASHIlirOTON  BURNAP. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  861,  902.] 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Bnmap  died  at  Baltimore,  ICary* 
land,  of  disease  of  the  heart  in  his  fifty -seventh 
year,  September  8,  1859.  His  writings  have  al- 
ready been  enumerated.  We  may  add  the  brief 
tommary  of  his  character  which  appeared  in  the 
IfewT&rk  Tribune^  with  the  notice  of  his  death: 
*^Dr.  Bnmap  was  indebted  for  the  wide  sphere 
€f  influence  which  he  fllled,  more  to  the  earnest- 
ness of  his  <K>nviction8  and  his  force  of  expres- 
■ion  than  to  any  graces  of  manner  or  wealth  of 
iUnstration.  He  was  remarkable  for  his  clear- 
ness of  thought  and  statement,  for  the  logical 
fbrma  in  which  he  loved  to  clothe  his  ideas,  and 
for  the  vigorons  and  rather  homely  phraseology 
which  characterized  his  style.  In  his  persoiud 
bearing  he  was  singularly  frank,  often,  indeed, 
approaching  to  bluntness,  and  delighting  to  en- 
Ibroe  his  opinions  by  strength  of  alignment,  with- 
out aiming  at  suavity  of  manner.  He  was  de- 
fcended  fh>m  the  Pnritan  stock,  and  though 
professing  a  by  no  means  Pnritan  theology,  was 
a  rare  example,  in  recent  times,  of  the  virtues 
and  defects  of  we  Pnritan  character." 

NICHOLAS  MURBAT. 
[VoL  It,  p.  851] 

The  Bev.  Dr.  Murray  died  at  his  residence,  at 
Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  February  4,  1861,  in  the  fifty- 
ninth  year  of  his  age.  An  interesting  narrative 
of  his  active  career  has  been  published  in  a 
volume  of  Memoirs,  by  Sanmel  Irenrous  Prime. 
Though  chiefly  known  to  the  public  by  his  con- 
troversial writings  against  the  Romanists,  he 
carried  his  energy  into  various  departments. 
Beside  the  care  of  his  congregation  at  Elizabeth, 
in  hi$  indefatigable  pastorate,  he  was  very  much 
employed  as  a  popular  lecturer  through  the 
eountry,  was  the  author  of  several  vohimes, 
while  his  .influence  was  exerted  in  promoting 
the  cause  of  common-school  education  in  New 
Jersey,  in  the  formation  of  the  Historical  So- 
dety  of  the  State,  and  the  furtherance  of  other 
Bberal  objects.  He  was  so  diligent  and  syste- 
matic in  the  preparation  of  his  sermons,  to  which 
he  gave  much  attention,  that  at  his  death  several 
recently  prepared,  which  he  had  not  preached, 
were  found  in  his  study.  They  were  shortly 
after  printed,  with  the  title,  A  Dying  Legacy  to 
th^  People  of  hi9  Beloved  Charge.  The  last  work 
which  he  carried  through  the  press  was  a  volume 
entitled  Preaehen  and  Preaching,  intended  to 
define  and  inerease  the  influence  of  the  pulpit. 


BtTFUB  DAWBflw 

[VoL  n^pp.8dB»a6t] 

The  later  years  of  Mr.  Dalres's  lifb  were  passed 
as  a  clerk  in  one  of  the  €k>vemment  departments 
at  Washington,  in  the  District  of  Colombia  He 
died  in  that  dty,  at  the  age  of  flfty-six,  Novem» 
ber  80,  1869. 

0B0B6B  W.  BETHUNK 
(Vol.  IL,  pp.  408, 401] 

Dr.  Bethune  continued  pastor  of  a  congrega* 
tion  of  the  Reformed  Dutch  Church  at  Brook- 
lyn till  1859,  when  he  was  led  by  impaired 
health  to  resign  the  charge.*  He  then  visited 
Italy,  preached  for  a  time  in  the  American  Ohapei 
at  Rome,  returning  to  New  York  in  1860.  He 
then  became  associate  pastor  of  a  choroh  in  that 
dty,  but  was  again  lea  by  ill  health  to  retom  to 
ItiJy.  He  resided  aome  months  at  Florence,  and 
died  at  that  place  on  the  fi7th  of  April,  1 869.  A 
posthumous  collection  of  his  sermons  waa  pnb» 
lished  in  two  volumes,  in  1864^  a  series  entitled 
Expoeiiory  Leeturee  on  the  ffeidelh&tg  €at4ckitm, 
a  subject  upon  which  he  had  bestowed  tnndi  at- 
tention. 

BICHABD  HILDRETH. 
[Vol.  11^  pp.  409-40.] 

In  addition  to  the  works  ennmerated,  Mr.  Hil- 
dreth  edited  in  New  York,  in  1856,  a  doodecirao 
volume  compiled  from  the  writings  of  John  Lord 
Campbell,  entitled  Ztees  <^  Atroeio^  Judges. 
He  was  one  of  the  writers  for  Appleton^s  Amer- 
iean  Cyelopadia,  and  conttnoe<l  his  labors  on  the 
Niew  York  Tribune  till  in  1861  he  was  appointed 
by  President  Lincoln  United  States  Con««l  at 
Trieste.  He  held  this  position  for  a  time,  till  fail- 
ing health  compelled  him  to  relinquish  iL  Be 
still  remained  abroad,  however,  gradually  sink> 
ing,  till  his  feeble  constitution  was  asbausted. 
He  died  at  Florence,  Italy,  on  the  11th  of  July, 
1865. 

HAKVAR  FLAOO  GOULD. 
[Vol  II.,  pp.  4ST,  49&] 

Miss  Gould  died  at  the  age  of  seventy -aeven, 
at  her  residence  inNewburyport,  Masaaohnaetts, 
September  5,  1865.  An  obituary  notice  in  the 
Boston  Traneeriot  pays  this  tribute  to  her  amiable 
career  as  a  Christian  lady  and  author : — 

"  Miss  Gould  led  a  quiet  life  in  the  homestead  where 
she  dwelt  for  half  a  century ;  a  life  which  would  hsTt 
been  as  seduded  as  it  was  unostentatious,  but  for  her 
genial  hospitality,  and  the  many  yisitorF,  amoog  them 
not  a  few  of  our  distinguished  authors,  who  sought 
the  acquaintance  of  a  la^y  widely  known  as  a  chann- 
ing  writer  when  American  literature  waa  in  lla  infancy, 
and  when  hut  few  of  her  own  sex  joined  her  in  con- 
tributing to  its  growth.  The  personal  charBcter  of 
the  decoued  was  of  rare  excellence.  She  united  the 
graces  of  a  Ohristian  to  the  attractions  of  a  cultivaCed 
mind;  and  in  her  pursuit  of  letters  never  neglected 
the  simplest  womanly  duties  or  failed  to  exhibit  the 
womanly  virtues  of  home.  Ah  a  daughter  her  devty 
tion  to  her  venerated  &ther  was  untiring  in  its  respect, 
affection,  and  watcbfVd  care;  and  throughout  her  life 
her  fKendship  was  sought  and  prised  both  by  the 
young  and  the  old.  Her  memory  will  be  tranquilly 
cherished  in  many  hearts;  and  her  pleasant  and  pathe- 
tic lyrics  will  continue  to  be  read  for  their  fine  fMiag^ 
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QttadtetMl  flimplioilyv  aQ&  pstdolto  and  rdigioustMii* 
timenti." 

PABK  »BNJAXIK 

Park  Bei\}amia  died,  after  a  brief  illness,  at  his 
residence  in  the  city  of  New  York,  September 
18,  1864.  In  his  later  years  he  was  mach  before 
the  pnbiio  as  a  popular  lecturer  on  social  and 
other  topics,  his  discourses  on  which  were  varied 
with  the  recitations .  of  humorous  or  satirical 
poems  of  his  own  composition.  Though  a  fertile 
anthor  of  occasional  poems,  and  of  numerous 
prose  contributions  to  periodicals,  no  collection 
of  his  writings  has  been  published.  Bis  styl& 
both  in  prose  and  verse,  was  marked  by  ease  ana 
fluency. 

HBVBT  WILUAM  HEKBSBT. 
[Vol.  II.,  pp.  46<M98.] 

The  latest  productions  of  Mr.  Herbert  were  a 
series  of  works,  of  a  somewhat  elaborate  charac- 
ter, on  hunting  and  fishing,  prepared  for  the  New 
York  publishers,  Messrs.  Stringer  &  Townsend. 
One  of  these  was  entitled,  Frank  Fore^Ur^M  FUh 
and  FUhin^  itf  tks  UniUd  State*  and  BrUi$h 
FnmnMB  df  North  Am$riea^  and  was  illustrated 
from  drawings  by  the  author.  It  was  received 
with  favor  and  has  passed  through  several  editions. 
Another  work  on  theiume  general  plan,  the  last, 
we  believe,  which  engaged  his  attention,  bears  the 
tiUe,  Frank  F^etter'i  Barae  and  Boruman^ip- 
^  tWt  United  Statee  and  British  Prwineee  ^ 
North  Afneriea.  Like  the  former,  it  wasrhand- ; 
somely  illustrated,  though  not  by  the  author. 

Mr.  Herbert's  life  was  marred  by  his  irregulari- 
tiea,  though  in  spite  of  them  he  was  capable  of 
much  continued  literary  exertion,  calling^  not 
only  for  the  exerciae  of  the  finer  suscM>tibilities, 
bat  at  times  for  exact  and  laborious  scholarsliip. 
Sarly  education  and  mental  training  and  a  rugged 
constitution,  proof  against  the  rudest  excesses, 
enabled  him  to  pursue  the  career  of  authorship 
with  credit  and  Success  under  circumstances 
which  would  have  rendered  most  persons  inca- 
pable of  exertion.  His  powerful  will,  however, 
yielded  at  last  to  his  depressing  mode  of  life,  and 
he  fell  by  his  own  hand,  committing  suicide  at. 
a  hotel  in  New  York,  on  a  temporary  absence 
from  the  cottage  which  he  usually  occupied  at 
Kewark,  New  Jersey, 'Kay  17,  1868.  He  left  a 
•'letter"  to  the  press,  imploring  "silence"  over 
his  personal  affairs,  and  another  to  the  coroner, 
assigning  as  a  motive  to  his  act  the  disappoint- 
ments of  a  "long,  sad,  solitary,  and  weaiy  life.'' 

CASOLnnB  LEE  HBinx 

£VoLIL,pp.4S«,48T.] 

This  esteemed  author,  whose  numerous  works 
of  fiction,  drawn  from  incidents  of  American  life, . 
and  endeared  to  a  large  class  of  readers  by  their 
portrayal  of  domestic  feelings,  always  received  a 
kindly  welcome  from  the  public,  died  of  an  at- 
tack of  pneumonia,  at  her  home  at  Marianna, 
Florida,  February  11,  1856. 

Her  later  years  after  1852,  when  she  joined 
her  elder  children,  who  were  settled  in  that  re- 
gion, were  shaded  by  many  cares  and  trials  of 
sorrow  in  the  loss  of  relatives  and  the  illness  of 
her  husband,  yet  she  continued  to  employ  her 


pen  to  tho  last,  seadiag  f<MiK  new  eoHe^ticma  of ' 
ner  writings  and  new  works  of  fiction.  In  ad- 
dition to  the  titles  already  given^  may  be  men- 
tioned Love  e^fter  Marriage^  and  other  Storiee^* 
TheBanuhed  8on4  The  Victim  of  Excitement ;, 
The  Parl&r  Serpent^  and  other  novelettes;  The 
FUwere  of  Elocution^  a  class-book ;  a  collectioa 
of  poems,,  dialogues,  debates,  Ac,  in  1855; 
Robert  Orahalm^  a  sequel  iaXinda^  in  1850,  and 
her  last  volmne,  Emeei  Linteood^  finished  shortly 
before  her  death.  Her  latest  composition,  writ- 
ten five  days  before  her  death,  wasa  little  poenii 
marking  her  pious  resignation,  entitled,  "Na 
Gross,  no  Crown." 

Her  hnsband.  Professor  HentdE,  to  whose  pro* 
tracted  illness  she  had  ministered  in  Florida  with 
great  anxiety,  did  not  long  survive  her,  dying  at 
the  residence  of  his  son.  Dr.  Oharles  A.  Hents, . 
at  Marianna,  November  4,  1856.  He  was 
French  by  birth,  and  a  gentleman  of  many  ac- 
complishments. He  had  held  the  professorship 
of  the  BdlM-Lettres  and  Modern  Languages  $t 
Chapel  HiU,  North  Carolina,  and  is  highly, 
spoken,  of  for  his  devotion  to  the  natural 
sciences  and  his  attainments  as  an  entomologist. 

Since  Mrs.  Hentz's  decease,  a  volume  including  • 
her  somewhat  remarkable  Juvenile  Poems  and- 
her  dramatic  writings  has  been  published  by  Mr. 
T.  B.  Peterson,  of  Philadelphia,  prefaced  by  an 
appreciative  biographical  sketch  £rom  the  pen  of 
the  Bev.  W.  C.  Langdon. 

WUXJAM  HICKLIKO  PBESOOTT. 
proL  IL,  PPL  »5-SST.] 

In  1855,  Mr.  Presoott  gave  to  the  pnblio  the 
first  two  volumes  of  his  fourth  great  historical 
work,  the  Ehtarv  of  the  Beign  of  Philip  11^ 
King  of  iSHpatfi,  of  the  scope  of  which  the  pre^ 
vions  memoir  of  the  author  in  the  Cyctopiedi* 
contains  sn  aooottnt. 

In  the  next  year,  1856,  he  added  a  body  of ' 
notes  and  a  supplement  to  an  edition  of  Robert- 
son^s  History  of  Charles  V.,  embracing  that  por^ 
tion  of  the  eraperor*s  life  which  followed  his  ab- 
dication. 

Mr.  Prescott,  though  interrupted  by  threaten- ' 
ing  attacks  of  illness,  continned  to  labor  at  hla 
history  of  Phflip  II.  with  most  methodical  regu-  > 
larity,  systematizing  his  stndies  by  the  aid  of  his' 
secretary,  pursuing  his  work  with  equal  diligence, 
in  winter  at  his  town  readence  in  Boston,  in 
summer  at  his  marine  villa  at  Lynn,  till  the  dose 
of  1858,  when  the  third  vokune  of  Philip  IL  was 
published,  including  in  the  narrative  the  tattle 
of  Lepanto. 

Scarcely  had  this  last  volume  made  its  appear- 
ance, while  the  public  was  reading  the  first  r 
notices  of  the  critics,  who  received  it  with  great 
favor,  when  its  anthor  was  suddenly  and  fatally . 
stricken  down  by  paralyns.  He  died  at  his 
home  in  Beacon  street,  two  hours  after  the  at- 
tack, on  the  28th  of  January,  1859. 

Hie  death  was  deeply  lamented  by  the  citizens 
of  Boston,  who  knew  the  many  excellencies  of . 
his  character;  while  the  learned  societies  at 
home  and  abroad  of  which  he  was  a  member^ 
expressing  tlie  feeling  of  tlie  public  at  large, 
hastened  to  express  their  sense  of  his'great  liter- 
ary wortli.  The  tribute  of  his  devoted  frienda 
and  associates,  the  members  of  the  Mnwsarihnsetts 
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Historical  Society,  iBolades  addresses  by  the 
Hon.  Robert  C.  Winthrop,  Mr.  George  Ticknor, 
Mr.  Jared  Sparks,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Frothingham, 
Professor  Felton,  and  the  Hon.  Edward  Everett, 
in  which  literary  eulogy  is  tempered  by  a  pre- 
▼iailing  sentiment  of  personal  love  and  admira- 
tion ;  and  like  tributes  were  paid  by  his  brother 
historian,  Mr.  Bancroft,  in  an  address  before  the 
New  York  Historical  Society,  and  the  accom* 
plished  lion.  Henry  D.  Qilpin,  before  the  Historic 
cal  Society  of  Pennsylvania.  The  character  of 
Prescott,  indeed,  was  of  singular  worth.     With  a 

Srofound  modesty  it  united  a  remarkable  self- 
enial  and  lofty  perseverance  in  duty.  Possessed 
of  wealtli,  with  a  deprivation  of  sight  so  nearly 
entire  that  it  might  have  seemed  to  justify  any 
adf-indulgence,  with  elegant  tastes  which  are 
apt  to  withdraw  men  from  earnest  labors,  he 
yet  devoted  his  life  to  one  of  the  most  onerous 
departments  of  literary  research.  By  a  method 
and  concentration  with  few  parallels,  he  produced 
a  series  of  works  of  great  value,  the  ease  and  re- 
finement of  which  are  as  remarkable  as  their  pro- 
found original  investigation.  He  devoted  his  life 
from  youth,  consciously  and  in  set  purpose,  to  the 
ome  great  labor  of  the  historian,  and,  overcoming 
many  difficulties,  achieved  his  brilliant  success. 
The  fidelity  of  his  studies  is  setn  on  every  page, 
and  not  less  marked  is  that  happy,  flowing  narra- 
tive, presenting  every  incident  clearly  and  in 
order,  burdened  with  no  superfluous  matter.  It 
was  an  art,  this  of  narration,  so  frequently  neglect- 
ed by  modem  historians,  to  which  he  had  disci- 
plined his  mind  with  care.  We  read  in  the  rem- 
iniscences of  one  of  his  secretaries  of  his  getting 
his  powers  in  tune  by  listening  to  the  reading  of 
the  novels  of  Sir  Widter  Scott  and  other  great 
masters  of  fiction.  An  hour  thus  spent  in  the 
Booming  was  an  habitual  prelude  to  the  labors 
of  the  day.  '^  He  was  very  fond  of  novels,  and 
thought  they  stimulated  his  imagination,  and 
contributed  to  the  animation  and  picturesqne- 
ness  of  liis  style.*' 

The  life  of  Prescott  has  been  written  by  his 
friend  Mr.  George  Ticknor,  the  historian  of  Span- 
ish literature,  with  a  fidelity  and  pains-taking, 
critical  judgment  and  candor,  an  unaffected  love 
of  letters,  and  an  unprejudiced  personal  affection, 
which  have  given  the  work  a  rank  with  the  best 
productions  of  its  class.  It  was  published  in 
1864,  in  a  4to  volume  of  five  hundred  pages  of  un- 
usual taste  and  elegance,  which  was  immediately 
followed  by  other  editions  in  octavo. 

*  THEODORE  PARKEB. 

[VoL  II.,  pp.  66^-557.] 

In  the  winter  of  1868-9,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Parker, 
having  suffered  an  attack  of  consumptive  disease, 
to  which,  notwithstanding  his  many  years  of 
vigorous  activity,  he  appears  to  have  been  con- 
stitutionally subject,  was  compelled  to  leave  his 
congregation  in  Boston  and  seek  relief  in  the 
milder  climate  of  the  West  Indies.  He  was 
greatly  prostrated  when  he  reached  the  Island 
of  Santa  Cruz ;  but  he  slowly  rallied,  and  was 
enabled  in  April,  1859,  ti>  address  a  letter  of 
Bome  length  to  the  members  of  the  Twenty- 
eighth  Congregational  Society  of  Boston,  to 
which  he  was  attached  as  preacher,  wliich  was 
immediately  published  at  Boston  in  a  duodecimo 
volume,  with  the  title,  Theodore  Parker'e  Expe- 


rience 4U  a  MmisUr,  with  $ome  aeeoufUi^kit 
early  Life  and  Education  for  the  Ministry,  hi 
this  autobiographical  work  the  author  recoonto 
the  infiuences  of  his  mental  cultivation,  and  tbe 
grounds  of  the  opinions  which  he  had  formed 
and  strenuously  advocated  in  lectures  and  in  the 
pulpit  on  topics  of  theology,  politics,  education, 
and  social  welfare. 

Mr.  Parker^s  health  was  sufiiciently  invigor- 
ated by  his  visit  to  the  West  Indies  to  enable 
him  to  make  the  voyage  to  Europe  from  Santa 
Cruz,   with-  a    prospect   of   furtfier    recovery. 
He  passed  the  summer  of  1859  on  the  continent 
of  Europe,  mainly  in  Switzerland,  and  wintered 
in  Italy,  at  Rome.     He  enjoyed  the  beauties  of 
nature,  and  was  keenly  alive,  as  usual,  to  the 
public  questions  of  the  day,  at  home  and  abroad, 
but  there  was  no  armor  in  tlie  brightness  of  his 
intellect  or  his  indomitable  strength    of  will 
against  the  assaults  of  his  insidious  disease,  to 
which  he  succumbed,  on  his  way  to  the  north,  at 
Florence,  May  10,  1860.    He  lies  buried;  with  a 
simple  inscription    on    a  tombstone   recording 
the  day  of  his  birth  and  death,  in  the  cemetery 
outside  the  city. 

By  his  will,  Mr.  Parker  bequeathed  a  valuable 
library  of  some  thirteen  thousand  volumes,  rich 
in  ancient  and  foreign  learning,  to  the  Free  City 
Librarv  of  Boston. 

Of  the  eulogies  pronounced  by  his  friends,  we 
may  refer  to  the  "Tribute"  pronounced  by  the 
Rev.  William  R.  Alger,  who,  in  a  pulpit  discourse 
at  Boston,  while  he  discussed  the  prominent 
traits  which  so  strongly  marked  his  character, 
celebrated  the  kindlier  virtues  of  the  man,  which 
were  less  known  to  the  public.  The  Life  and 
Correspondence  of  Theodore  Parker^  by  John 
Weiss  (2  vols.,  8vo,  New  York,  1864).  is  a  full 
and  elaborate  memoir,  narrative  and  cnUcsl, 
exhibiting,  with  much  force  and  originality,  tbe 
peculiar  habits  of  thought,  cherished  opinioD^ 
and  life-long  studies  of  its  subject. 

ELISHA  KENT  KAHE. 
prol.  IL,  pp.  07-C99.] 

Dr.  Kane  reached  New  York,  on  his  reton 
from  his  second  Arctic  voyage,  as  commander  of 
»'the  Advance,"  October  11,  1865,  nearly  two 
years  and  five  months  after  his  departure  from 
that  port.  His  arrival  excited  great  interest  in 
the  public  mind,  already  stimulated  by  tho  record 
of  his  previous  adventures;  and  when  his  jour- 
nals and  narrative  appeared,  they  were  received 
with  unprecedented  enthusiasm.  This  new  woik, 
towhioh  heat  once  devoted  himself  with  hii 
accustomed  energy,  bore  the  title,  Arctic  Explo- 
rations: the  Second  Qrinnell  Expedition  ta 
Search  of  Sir  John  Franklin,  1853,  '64,  *55.  It 
appeared,  like  his  previous  work,  illustrated  bj 
an  extensive  series  of  animated  eng^ravings  fron 
the  author*s  own  designs,  in  two  volumes  8vo^ 
at  Philadelphia,  in  1856,  and  in  a  short  time 
reached  a  sale  by  snbscription  of  no  less  thss 
sixty-five  thousand  copies.  The  book,  recount- 
ing a  remarkable  series  of  adventures  and  dis- 
coveries, pursued  by  the  author  in  delicate 
health,  under  the  extraordinary  severities  and 
trials  of  a  hitherto  un traversed  Arctic  reinon. 
was  written  in  the  same  terse,  forctl»)e,  yet  un- 
affected style  which  marked  his  previous  murt' 
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tire.  It  relates  the  stoiy  of  the  voyage  accom- 
l^shed  the  first  season  through  the  waters  of 
Baffiil^s  Bi&y,  along  the  coast  of  Greenland,  to 
the  altima^  station  of  the  brig  at  a  spot  in  lati- 
tnde  76**  43'  K.,  named  by  Dr.  Kane,  Benssehier 
Harbor.  From  September,  1858,  to  June,  1865, 
an  interval  of  twenty-one  months,  including  two 
rigorous  winters,  this  ice-locked,  secluded  spot 
was  the  home  of  our  author.  Thence  the  expe- 
ditions of  parties  on  sledges  were  made,  which 
resulted  in  Uie  examination  of  the  far  northern 
ooast-line,  and  the  probable  discovery  of  an  open 
Arctic  sea  surrounding  the  pole.  The  endurance 
of  the  hardships  of  privation,  of  cold  and  disease, 
in  these  two  winters,  called  forth  all  the  skill, 
experience,  and  heroism  of  Dr.  Kane,  who,  feeble 
as  he  was,  struggling  with  as  confirmed  heart 
disease,  bore  up  himself  and  sustained  the  health 
and  spirits  of  his  men.  When  the  party  was 
fitfally  compelled  to  abandon  the  vessel,  in  the 
summer  of  1855,  their  resources,  physical  and 
mental,  were  agiun  severely  tested  in  the  journej 
by  boats  and  sledges  to  the  settled  parts  of 
Greenland.  There  they  happily  met  the  vessels 
sent  out  by  the  United  States  Government  for 
their  relief  and  were  brought  in  safety  to  New 
York, 

Thb  narrative  of  the  expedition  which  esta- 
blished the  author's  high  ran^  in  the  noble  list 
of  Arctic  explorers,  was  barely  finished  when 
he  was  compelled  to  seek  refuge  from  the  ex- 
haustion consequent  upon  its  preparation  in  a 
voyage  to  Europe  for  his  health.  He  embarked 
in  the  steamer  IBaltic,  at  New  York,  in  October, 
1856,  and  reached  London  with  distressing  symp^ 
ioms  of  consumption.  Hurrying  away  fhom  the 
oppressive  November  atmosphere  of  the  metro- 
polis, and  the  scientific  honors  which  awaited 
nim,  he  sailed  for  a  warmer  climate  in  the  West 
Indies.  He  reached  Cuba  by  the  way  of  St. 
Thomas  -on  Christmas  Day.  There  he  was 
joined  by  his  mother  and  brother,  who  came 
from  his  home  to  soothe  his  parting  hours.  He 
died  at  Havana,  having  just  completed  his  thirty- 
seventh  year,  February  16, 1857.  His  remains 
were  brought  with  the  most  distinguished  funeral 
honors  to  the  place  of  his  birth,  by  way  of  New 
Orleans,  Louisville,  Cincinnati,  Columbus,  Balti- 
more, and  were  finally  laid  in  the  tomb  of  his 
family  at  the  Laurel  Hill  Cemetery. 

The  firm,  energetic,  modest,  truthful  character 
of  the  man  is  shown  in  his  writings,  which  will 
survive  not  only  by  the  interest  of  the  stirring 
incidents  which  they  preserve,  but  by  the  style — 
the  bnpress  of  the  man — by  which  they  are  cha- 
racterized. Had  the  author  lived  he  would 
doubtless  have  accomplished  much  in  addition. 
In  rigorous  scientific  investigation,  to  which  his 
attention  in  his  later  years  was  steadily  directed. 
As  it  is,  he  has  left  a  noble  monument  of  the 
conquest  of  mind  and  spiritual  energy  over  ex- 
traordinary difliculties  and  discouragements  of 
ill  health  and  bodily  snfiTering. 

A  biography  of  Dr.  Kane  was  published  by 
Dr.  William  Elder,  of  Philadelphia,  in  1858. 


AUGB  Ik  HATSBT. 

IToL  IL,  p^  «»,  asa.) 

Mrs.  Haven  died  at  her  home  at  Hamaroneck, 
August  23,  1863.  Her  habitual  literary  em- 
ployments, were  much  interrupted  in  her  hist 
years  by  illness;  but  she  found  time,  in  the 
intervals  of  domestic  cares,  and  journeys  under- 
taken for  health,  to  add  to  the  series  of  juvenile 
books  already  mentioned,  the  stories,  Out  of 
Debt,  Out  of  Danger,  and  Where  There'*  a  Will 
There*$  a  Way,  and  to  publish  occasional  poems 
and  sketches  in  the  magazines.  A  deep  feeling 
pervades  these  later  writings,  which  unite  with 
the  graces  of  a  feminine  mind  the  earnest  con- 
victions of  Christian  experience.  These  quali- 
ties are  especially  observable  in  the  portions  of 
her  private  diary  which  have  been  published 
since  her  death,  in  an  instructive  ana  amiable 
biography,  entitled  ** Cousin  Alice:  a  Memoir 
of  Alice  B.  Haven." 

CABOUNS  M.  KIBKLAND. 
[Vol  lU  PP-  M8-«66.] 

In  1857,  Mrs.  Eirkland  published  M€moir9  of 
George  WaehingUm  (New  York,  12mo,  pp.  516), 
an  agreeable  narrative,  in  which  his  personal 
and  domestic  life  is  particularly  set  forth,  with 
original  passages  from  the  diaries  and  papers  pre- 
served in  the  archives  at  Washington.  Subse- 
quently to  this,  Mrs.  Eirkland  compiled  a 
selection  of  poetry,  entitled  The  SehooUOirVe 
GarUmd,  published  by  Mr.  Scribner  in  New 
York.  Her  later  years  were  given  to  the  cauSe 
of  education  and  philanthropy.  At  the  out- 
break of  the  war  of  the  rebellion  she  became 
actively  engaged  in  various  deeds  of  charity  and 
beneficence  connected  with  the  alleviation*  of^ 
the  sufferings  of  the  poor,  brought  on  by  the 
struggle.  It  was  in  prosecution  of  these  dis- 
interested labors,  while  employed  in  the  conduct 
of  the  great  sanitary  fair  in  New  York,  that,  in 
the  midst  of  her  benevolent  exertions,  she  was 
stricken  by  paralysis,  and  died  suddenly  on  the 
morning  of  the  5th  April,  1864. 

In  a  nineral  discourse  at  All  Souls'  Unitarian 
Church,  New  York,  the  Rev.  Dr.  8.  K,  Lothrop, 
of  Boston,  paid  a  deserved  tribute  to  her  merits 
as  a  writer,  her  *^  originality  and  ft-eshness  '*  in 
composition,  and  the  purity,  disinterestedness, 
and  amiability  of  her  character. 

EMMA  GL  EMBT7BT. 
[Vol.  II.,  pp.  4%,  4aA] 

Mrs.  Embury  died  at  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  Feb- 
ruary 10,  1863. 

BmrUB  WILMOT  GBISWOLD. 
[Vol.  IL,  pp.  611.  611] 

Mr.  Griswold  died  at  Kew  York,  August  27, 
1857,  at  the  age  of  forty-two.  His  latest  literary 
employment,  in  addition  to  those  enumerated, 
was  the  preparation  of  the  text  for  an  illustrated 
Life  of  Washington,  which  increaang  ill  health 
compelled  him  to  leave  unfinished. 

Mr.  Griswold  was  a  diligent  collector  of  books 
relating  to  American  history  and  literature, 
and  left  a  large  library  in  these  departments, 
which  was  sold  under  direction  of  his  executor, 
Mr.  George  H.  Moore,  in  New  York,  in  May, 
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1859.  A  small  portkm  of  tliis  librarj  was  be- 
qneathed,  with  several  origiaal  portraits  of 
Amerioan  authoca,  to  the  New  York  Historical 
Sodetj. 

CBASLES  WILKIH8  WBBBKIL 
[ToL  n^  pp.  M6-M9.] 

In  ihe  winter  of  1865-6,  Mr.  Webber  left 
13'ew  York  to  join  the  forces  of  Captain  William 
Walker,  then  endeavoring  to  maintain  himself 
as  a  military  adventurer  in  Central  America. 
He  took  part  with  the  forces  of  Walker  in  the 
battle  of  Rivas,  and  fell  in  some  chance  ren- 
ocmtre  or  ambuscade  incidental  to  that  engage- 
ment. He  was  in  his  thirty-seventh  year.  His 
descriptiona  of  wild  border-life,  and  his  enthu- 
siasm for  natural  history,  exhibited  in  various 
volumes,  we  have  already  fully  set  forth. 

JSDEDIAH  VmCEXT  HUNTIKGTOK. 

[roLiL,ppLeia<ii.] 

Dr.  Huntington  published  a  third  novel,  en- 
titled Batemary^  0r  Lift  and  Deaths  in  1860,  a 
book  of  remarkable  invention,  in  which  the 
author  employed  his  experience  as  a  student  of 
medicine  and  psychology.  He  was  now  suffer- 
ing fh>m  ill  health,  but  bore  up-  against  the 
consumption,  which  waa  making  inroads  upon 
his  life,  with  characteristic  resignation  and 
strength  of  mind.  '*  For  many  years,''  says  the 
writer  of  an  obituary  in  the  New  York  Evening 
Poff,'**I>r.  HunUngton  had  been  an  invalid,  but 
his  pen  was  rarely  idle ;  he  found  rare  comfort 
in  domestic  relations,  constant  happiness  in  the 
society  and  attachment  of  his  friends ;  nature, 
under  every  aspect,  life,  with  its  mysterious 
vicissitudes,  and  art;  with  her  pure  inspirations, 
beguiled  illness  of  its  languor,  and  made  his  ex- 
istence full  of  interest,  while  his  religions  faith 
sustained  and  cheered  him  to  the  last.^'  At 
the  close  of  1861  he  went  abroad,  and  during 
the  winter  was  enabled  to  ei\joy,  in  the  South 
of  France,  the  ildes  and  walks  amid  and  beside 
the  Pyrenees.  There,  in  February,  he  suffered 
a  Hew  attack  of  his  disease,  and,  after  a  fort- 
night's serious  illness,  died  at  Pau,  March  10th, 
1869,  ''  fiill  of  Chrifltian  peace  and  hope." 

HENRY  D.  THOBBAU. 
[ToLIL,p.  608-461] 

Mr.  Thoreau  died  of  consumption,  at  Concord, 
Massachusetts,  May  7,  1862.  Several  volumes 
of  his  writings  have  been  published  from  his 
manuscripts  and  uncollected  essays  since  his 
death :  licurncm*  in  Field  and  Forett^  the  Mains 
Wood*^  Cape  Cod,  Letters  to  Various  Persona,  A 
biographical  notice  of  the  author,  by  his  friend 
Mr.  R.  W.  Emerson,  is  prefixed  to  the  volume 
entitled  '^Excursions"  (Boston,  1868).  It  is  a 
pleasing  sketch  of  the  thoughtful  scholar  and 
original  student  of  nature,  whose  peculiarities 
and  humors  of  chanaoter,  love  of  independence, 
kindly  vein  of  observation,  and  happy  talent  of 
description  will  long  cause  his  wntinga  to  be 
eherisaed. 


HAXBAJSaXL  H4WTflOBn.' 

[VoLiL,rii.  fioa^it] 

Mr.  HawtbDrae  continued  in  the  ei\)<^yaMat  of 
the  lucrative  office  of  Consul  at  liverpool  doriiig 
the  President  of  his  friend  Mr.  Pierce,  at  Ihe 
close  of  which  he  gave  a  year  or  two  to  travel 
in  Great  Britain  and  the  Continent.  Tlie  froU 
of  his  Italian  residenoe-  was  shown  in  his  netl 
work,  written  in  England,  and  published  in  thai 
country  and  America  in  the  'spnng  of  1860:  The 
Marble  Faun^  or  the  Romance  of  Monie  Beni^  % 
work  of  admitted  power  and  subtle  deliiieatioa 
of  character,  resting  upon  a  otrange  theory  of 
transformation,  physical  and  moral,  weaving  the 
influences  of  fiur-distant  heathenism  with  the 
concUtions  of  modern  society  in  the  eternal  dty. 
The  prevalent  tone  of  the  book  is  sombre  and 
melancholy,  and  in  some  measure  revolting,  but 
it  is  redeemed  by  art,  and  relieved  by  many  pas- 
diges  of  delicacy  of  sentiment,  and  by  a  aeries 
of  local  descriptions  of  the  statuary,  gardens,  and 
palaces  of  Rome,  of  great  beauty. 

In  1868;  Mr.  Hawthorne  published  Our  Old 
Home  ;  a  Series  qf  English  JSheteheSy  descriptive 
of  scenes  and  incidents  of  his  residence  in  Great 
Britain.  Like  all  his  writittgs,^  these  papers  are 
marked  by  their  happy  amenity  of  style,  a  rare 
descriptive  talent,  and  peouHar  phikMophio  in* 
trospection.  Though  with  akeen-eigoymeatef 
English  life,  and  particularly  itshlstorio  aasocia* 
tions,  they  occasionally  exhibit  a  caustic  satiric 
vein,  or  candid  critical  spirit,  which  brought 
down  many  animadversions  upon  the  author  in 
England,  where,  however,  his  genius  haa  always 
been  warmly  wpreeiated.  Shortly  after  thn 
publication,  while  engaged  inthecompodtioncl 
a  new  novel  of  New  England  life,  The  IhlUser 
Bomanee,  a  few  chapters  only  of.  which  •  were 
completed,  tiie  author,  whose -health  bad  been 
for  some  months  failing,  died  suddenly,  on  the 
19th  of  May,  1864,  at  Plymouth,  N.  H«,  whUe  on 
a  tour  with  his  fiiend  Mr.  Franklin  Fierce^ 

PLnrr  miles. 

[VoL  IL,  ppw  flS,  STT-l 

Pliny  Miles  died  at  die  Island  of  MaltA,  in  the 
early  part  of  1665.  ''  Of  late  year^**  says  an 
obituary  notice  iu  the  New  York  Times^  *'  he  de- 
voted his  time  and  talents  almost  entirely  to  the 
improvement  of  our  postal  system,  with  a  view 
(until  the  breaking  oat  of  ^  the  war  made  it  for 
the  time  impracticable)  of  achieving  his  grand 
idea  of  one  cent  postage  on  half-ounce  letters 
for  any  distance.  He  was  a  plain  bnt  forcible 
writer,  depending  upon  a  laborious  array  of 
facts  rather  than  rhetorical  effort.  In  person 
Le  was  a  striking  figure — tall,  thin,  of  nervoo*- 
sanguine  temperament,  wearing  a  beard  that 
never  scraped  acquaintance  with  a  razor;  a 
rapid  walker,  keen  observer,  talking  with  won- 
derful volubility,  always  cordial,  open-hearted, 
and  everywhere  welcome  for  his  agreeaUe  social 
qualities.^^ 

LTDU  H.  SfflOUBirSTr 

[ToL  iIm  pik  ua-isi.] 
Mrs.  Sigoumey  died  in  her  seventj-lbiirth 
yearj  at  her  residence  in  Hartford,  June  10^ 
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1865«  The'  nxitabla  li^B  and  dbeerlbl  old  «g6^ 
illumiiiated  by  deeds  of  kindness  aind  dbarity, 
of  Uut  CbrietUn  lady^  will  donblless.  find  aa 
aDdnring.  record  in  Amoricim  bio£^iiapbj«.  Her 
Tirtnes  and  writings  iUustrate  ea^h  other,  for 
she  gare  life  to  .the-  reli^oQs  sentifnt^nts  of  love 
to  God  and  man  wbieh  are  ez^rmseA  in  -ber 
nnmerous  volom^a*  >  J^  iateresting  ivibute  to- 
bar.  personal  eWaoter,  celebrating  ber  deeds 
of  cbarity,  has  been,  paid  by  ber  Mend,  Miss 
Oatherine  £.  Beecber,  in  a  sketob  ai  ber  career, 
in  a  popular  magazine.* 

ABTHUB  BBOWHE. 

Among  the. many  exeeUaiU  men  sent  forth 
fifom  £ngland,  by  the  Soeiety  for  Fsropagating 
the  Gro^>el  in  Foreign  Parts,  on  their  errands  of 
Ohristianityand  civUization, thenameof  Artbar 
Browne  is  here.  eq>ecid^  wortliy  of  mention. 
Of  Scotch  ancestry,  bo  was  bom  of  Irish  pa^ 
rentage,  at  Drogbeda,  in  169ill,;Wa8  educated  at 
Trinity  College,  Dublin,  and,  becoming  a  con- 
Tert  to  the  exalted  missionary  enthusiasm 
of  Bishop.  Berkeley,  was  ordained,  and  reached 
Bbode  Inland,  an .  his  work  •  of  beneTolence,  in 
17^9.  He  was  minister  of  King's  Ohapel  in 
I^vidence  for  siic  years,  iaitlifully  employed 
in  bis  clerical  labors,  wi^n  be  was  called  to  the 
ebarge  of  the  £piscopal  churcb  in  Portsmontb, 
Hr.  H.  For  thirty *8evea  years  he  ministered  at 
that  place,  leaving  an  impression  of  bis  services 
which  is  recorded  by  his  successor,  the  incum- 
bent of  the  parbh,  the  Rev.  Charles  Burroughs, 
in  1857^  in  the  comprehensive  eulogy,  ^^  faith- 
fol,  revered,  and  beloved."  .  He  died  on  a  visit 
to  Cambridge,  Massachusetts,  June  10,  JLT73,  in 
the  seventy-fourtli  year  of  his  age. 
'  Tl\e  mental  capacity  of  Mr.  Browne,  as  ex- 
hibited in  bis  sermons  and  controversial  writingSi 
was  of  a  high  order.  He  was  a  good  scholar, 
Aod  of  a  well-xlisciplined  mind,  a  sound  defender 
of , the  doctrines  of  the.cburch  to  which  be  be- 
longed. His  published  writiogs,  are  a  sermon  on 
the  Excellency  of  the  Christian  Religion,  1738 ; 
a  sermon  delivered  on  the  day  appointed  for  the 
execution  of  Penelope  Kenney,  1730 ;  a  sermon 
on  the  Folly  and  Peijnry  of  the  Rebellion  in 
Scotland,  preached  at  rortsmouth,  1746;  a  ser- 
mon delivered  at  Boston  before  a  lodge  of  Free 
Masons,  1755;  a  sermon,  delivered  on  the  An- 
nual Fast,  1757;  a  sermon  on  the  Doctrine  of 
Election,  preached  at  Portsmouth,  1757;  Re- 
marks on  Dr.  Maybew's  Incidental  Reflections, 
in  bis  Observations  on  the  Charter  and  Con- 
duct of  the  Society,  by  &  Son  of  the  Church  of 
England,  1763. 

The  family  and  descendants  of  Arthur  Browne 
have  been  distinguished  for  worth  and  intellect, 
and  their  discharge  of  various  important  duties. 
His  son,  Marmaduke  Browne,  is  remembered 
with  grateful  respect  at  Newport,  Rhode  Island, 
where  a  tablet  bearing  his  likeness  in  basgo  rs- 
lietCy  in  the  old  Trinity  Church,  of  which  be 
was  rector,  records  the  graces  of  bis  character. 
This  monument  waa  erected  by  bis  son,  Arthur 
Browne,  who,  born  in  America,  after  receiving 
an  education  at  the  school  established  by  Berke- 
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ley  in  Newport,-  went  abroad  to  study  at 
Trinity  College,  Dublin,  and  remained  connected 
with  that  institution,  as  professor  of  civil  law, 
daring  bis  life.  He  also  represented  the  uni- 
versity in  the  Irish  House  of  Commons.  He 
was  the  author  of  several  works  of  reputation, 
including  A  Campendiatu  Vieuf  of  iht  Civil  Law 
and  <tf  ikt  Lata  ^  the  Admiralty^  b^g  the 
substance  of  his  lectures  in  his  professorship ; 
A  Gamp&ndiinu  View  of  the  Ecdekiaetical  Law 
of  Ireland^  with  a  JSketeh  qf  the  Practice  of  the 
JSccleeioitieal  Courts^  and  two  volumes  of  Mi^ 
eeUaueotu  Sketcha  or  Einte  qf  Euay^  wbicli  are 
said  to  be  written  in  the  manner  of  iContaigne* 
The  author  of  these  works  died  in  1805,  leaving 
the  reputation  of  a  liberal  politician,  and  an 
accomplished  scholar  and  jurist.^ 

PELATIAH  WEBSTER. 

Pelatiab  Webster  was  born  at  Lebanon,  Conn.| 
in  1726,  and  waa  educated  at  Yale  Colleges 
where  be  gradnated  in  1746.  He  studieq 
theology,  and  preached  at  Greenwich,  Mass.» 
in  the  winter  of  1746-0.  About  the  year  1755, 
or  not  long  alter,  be  engaged  in  mercantile 
busineaa,  moi^  finom  necessity  Tas  be  states) 
than  from  inclination,  and  established  himself 
in  Philadelphia.  Here  be  accumulated  a  coiir 
aiderable  estate,  but  did  not  lose  bis  love  of 
stady.and  literary  labor.  In  politics  he  was  ai| 
active  whi^,  and  during  the  war  of  the  Bevola* 
tion  snifer^  on  this  account,  both  in  person  and 
estate.  In  F«bmacy,  177S,  the  British  being 
then  in  possession  of  Philadelphia,  he  waa 
seised  at  night  (by  order  of  General  Howe,  aa 
was  supposed),  and  closely  confined  for  one 
hundred  and  thirty-two  days  in  the  city  jaiU 
A  large  amount  of  bis  property  waa  c^onv^ed 
to  the  king^s  stores,  on  whidi  he  suffered  a  final 
loss  of  about  five  hundred  pounds'  value. 

Soon  after  the  commencement  of  the  Revoln* 
tionary  War,  he  directed  his  studies  to  the 
currency,  finances,  and  resources  of  the  country. 
The  rapid  increase  of  the  public  debt^  by  the 
issue  of  bills  of  credit,  commonly  called  Gonti' 
nental  mauey^  elicited  bis  first  essay,  in  October, 
1776,  in  which  he  strongly  uiged  a  speedy  ta^ 
to  provide  for  its  redemption.  In  1779,  he  be- 
gan, at  Philadelphia,  tlie  publication  of  a  series 
of  Eeaaye  on  Free  Trade  and  FinaneOy  of  which 
seven  numbers  were  issued — the  last  being 
printed  in  1785. 

In  1783  be  published  A  JHueertation  <tn  the 
Political  Union  and  Constitution  of  the  Thirteen 
United  Statee  ^f  North  America  (Philadelphia, 
8vo),  an  essay  which  Hr.  Madison  mentions 
(Introduction  to  Debates  in  Convention :  Madi- 
son Papers,  706),  as  one  of  the  eariy  efforts 
toward  directing  the  public  mind  to  the  necea- 
sity  of  a  more  efficil^nt  constitution  of  govern- 
ment. 

Mr.  Webster  having  given  special  attention 
to  the  subject  of  political  economy  and  finances 
of  the  nation,  and  having  great  practical  knowl- 
edge of  business  matters,  it  was  customary  for 
members  of  Congrees,  especially  the  Connecticut 
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delegation,  to  pass  eTenings  with  him,  and  con- 
sult upon  the  money  concerns  of  the  United 
States. 

In  1791,  he  puhlished  a  Yolnme  entitled, 
Political  Euay  on  the  Nature  and  Operation  of 
Money ^  Public  Finaneei^  and  other  eubjecte  pub- 
lishea  during  the  American  ITor,  aTid  continued 
up  to  the  present  year^  1791.  (Philadelphia, 
8vo,  pp.  604.)  These  essays  are  written  with 
much  ahilitj,  and  constitute  an  important  con- 
tribution to  the  political  and  commercial  litera- 
ture of  the  country. 

He  died  at  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  in  September, 
1795,  aged  seventy. 

WILLIAM  SMrrH. 

• 

Mr.  Gulian  C.  Yerplanck,  in  a  contribution 
to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Sprague's  AnndU  of  the  Ameri- 
can Pulpit^  has  presented  an  interesting  notice 
of  a  clergyman  whom  he  justly  pronounces 
*^  worthy  of  memory  for  his  influence  upon  the 
learning  of  the  Episcopal  clergy,  at  a  period 
when  scholarship  was  at  a  low  ebb  in  this  coun- 
try ;  for  his  having  left  a  lasting  monument  of 
himself  in  the  American  Common  Prayer  Book, 
in  the  office  for  the  Induction  of  Ministers,  of 
which  he  was  the  sole  author  or  compiler ;  and 
also  especially  for  his  works  on  church  vocal 
music,  and  their  effects,  certiunly  very  great  on 
his  communion,  and  probably  reaching  to  a  con- 
siderable extent  beyond  that  sphere.*' 

The  person  thus  spoken  of  was  William  Smith, 
a  native  of  Scotland,  bom  about  1754,  who 
came  to  this  country  as  an  ordained  minister  in 
1785.  He  was  well  educated,  and  a  good  classi- 
cal scholar.  He  first  discharged  the  duties  of 
an  Episcopal  minister  in  Maryland,  then  at 
Narraganset,  in  Rhode  Island,  and  next  became 
the  rector  of  the  Trinity  Church,  at  Newport, 
hallowed  by  the  preaching  of  Bishop  Berkeley. 
He  was  afterwards  in  charge  of  a  congregation 
at  Korwalk,  Connecticut,  and  came  thence  to 
the  city  of  New  York,  where  he  opened  a 
grammar  school,  and  acquired  considerable 
celebrity  as  a  teacher.  From  1803  to  1806,  he 
was  in  chaise  of  a  higher  Episcopal  academy 
at  Cheshire,  Connecticut  At  the  expiration  of 
this  period  he  returned  to  the  work  of  classical 
instruction  in  New  York.  He  died  in  that  city 
April  6,  1821. 

The  contribution  of  Dr.  Smith  to  the  Book  of 
Common  Prayer,  already  alluded  to,  was  pre- 
pared at  the  request  of  the  Diocesan  Convention 
of  Connecticut,  and  accepted  by  the  General 
Convention  in  1804.  His  work  on  church 
music,  published  by  Swords,  in  New  York,  in 
1814^  is  entitied.  The  Rtaeonahleneu  of  Setting 
Forik  the  Praieee  of  Qod^  according  to  theuee 
of  the  Pnmitite  Churchy  with  Historical  Views 
of  Metre  Pmlmody,  This  now  rare  volume, 
says  Mr.  Yerplanck,  '^though  full  of  curious 
learning,  and  technical  knowledge  of  music,  is 
written  in  a  very  popular  style,  always  perspicu- 
ous and  entertaining,  sometimes  sprightly  and 
sometimes  earnest,  animated,  and  rhetorical. 
His  main  object  is  to  prove  that  the  prose  chant, 
by  its  simplicity,  dignity,  and  expression,  is  tlie 
true  and  only  proper  musical  vehicle  of  Scrip- 
tural psalmody,  or  of  other  passages  of  prayer,  or 
prayer  from  Scripture,  introdu^  and  used  as 


such  in  our  public  worship.  For  the  ancient 
chants,  used  in  different  ages  of  the  Christian 
church,  he  almost  claims  an  inspired  origin^ 
tracing  them  back  to  the  Hebrew  Psalter  and 
the  temple  worship.  In  the  course  of  these 
arguments  he  ranges  familiarly  fh>m  discussions 
on  the  Hebrew  metres  and  classical  prosody,  to 
the  literature  and  practice  of  modem  mosia 
interspersing  here  and  there  a  curious  and 
ingenious,  though  probably  over-refined  criti- 
cism on  words  or  phrases  of  the  Greek  Testa- 
ment, involving  ideas  of  vocal  music,  together 
with  much  other  singular  and  interesting  mat- 
ter." His  theory,  in  fact,  extends  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  modem  versified  portions  of  the  Scrip- 
tures; not,  however,  to  the  prohibition  of 
hymns  of  professedly  human  composition,  '^  in 
this  spirit  commending  the  Methodist  CoUection, 
but  bitterly  denouncing  Pcpe^s  parody,  aa  be 
terms  it,  of  the  Lord's  Prayer,  wliich  is  found 
in  some  collections. '** 

SLKANAH  WATBON, 

A  descendant   of    one  of  the  early  Puritan 
settiers  of  New  England,  was  bora  at  Ply- 
mouth, Massachusetts,  January  22,  1768.     He 
was  educated  in  boyhood  at  the  common  school 
of  his  native  town,  and  at  the  age  of  fifteen 
went  to  Providence,  Rhode  Island,  where  he  be- 
came apprentice  to  Mr.  John  Brown,  an  eminent 
merchant  of  the  place.     The  opening  scenes  of 
the  Revolution  inspired  the  youth  with  martial 
ardor,  and  he  engaged  with  spirit  in  the  mili- 
tary adventures  of  the  times  in  Rhode  Island. 
In  the  autumn  of  1777  he  was  sent  by  his  em- 
ployer on  a  confidential  overland  journey  to 
Charleston,  South  Carolina,  carrying  funds  for 
a  mercantile  venture.    He  was  more  than  two 
months  on  his  way,  passing  along  the  seaboard, 
through  Yir^ia  and  North  Carolina,  to  the 
successful  accomplishment  of  his  errand.     On 
coming  of  age  he  was   associated    with    Mr. 
Brown  and  others  in  mercantile  transactioDS 
abroad,  visiting  France  in  1779,  the  Netherlands 
in  1781,  and  England  in  1782,  remaining  in  tbe 
latter  country  ^ter  the  conclusion  of  tlie  war, 
till  the  summer  of  1784^  when  he  returned  to 
the  United  States.     During  this  foreign   resi- 
dence he  had  frequent  opportunities,  of  vhi^ 
he    diligently    availed    himself^    of    becomiog 
acquunted  with  Dr.  Franklin,  and  other  Ameri- 
can agents  in  Europe,  and  with  Englishmen  of 
celebrity,  associated  in  various  ways  with  tike 
American  question.      On  his  return  home  ba 
was  the  bearer  of  a  present  of  books  from  Dr. 
Sharp,  a  brother  of  GranviUe  Sharp,  to  General 
Washington,  whom  he  visited  at  Mount  T^rnon. 
He  found  Washington  busily  engaged   in    hb 
plans  for  improving  the  navigation  of  the  Polo- 
mac,  was  instructed  by  him  on  the  subject,  and 
henceforth  was  much  occupied  in   canjJ  and 
other  schemes  of  internal  improvements      In 
1789,  Mr.  Watson  removed  from   Providence, 
Rhode  Island,  to  Albany,  New  York,  and   in 
1791  made  a  tour  through  the  State^  in  coni|>any 
with  Jeremiali  Van  Rensselaer  and  others  to 
examine  into  the  practicability  of  the  schemes  of 
inland  navigation  of  which  ho  was  now  %  per- 
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sifttent  advocate.  In  180T  he  removed  to  a  fine 
residence  and  farm  at  Pittafield,  MaaBachuBetta, 
where  he  engaged  in  the  introduction  of  merino 
aheep  into  the  country,  and  was  otherwise  en- 

Siged  in  promoting  its  agricnltnral  interests, 
e  returned  to  Albanj  in  1816,  continued  his 
devotion  to  agriculture  and  the  canal  system  of 
New  York,  removing  in  1828  to  Port  Kent,  a 
Tillage  on  Lake  Champlain.  There  he  passed 
the  remainder  of  his  days,  chiefly  in  retirement, 
surviving  to  an  advanced  age.  He  died  at  Port 
.Kent,  December  6, 1842,  in  his  eighty-flfth  year. 
The  publications  of  Mr.  Watson  chiefly  relate 
to  canals  and  agriculture.  In  1790  he  pub- 
lished at  Worcester,  Massachusetts,  A  Tour  in 
Holland  in  1784;  in  1820,  at  Albany,  a  Bi$U>ry 
pf  Affrieultural  Societie$  on  the  Modem  Berk- 
Aire  Syttem;  Hiitory  of  the  Ri»e^  Ftogteu^  and 
EsMting  Condition  €f  the  Weetem  Canals,  in  the 
State  of  New  York,  178a-1819;  and  The  Riae, 
ProffreUy  and  Existing  State  of  Modem  Agrieul- 
tural  Soeietiee.  The  most  interesting  of  his 
writings  are  the  series  of  journals  which  he  kept 
during  the  greater  part  of  his  life,  faithfully 
recording,  in  an  agreeable  style,  the  incidents  of 
bis  tours,  his  interviews  with  public  characters, 
and  other  observations  of  a  curious,   intelli- 

fent  traveller  and  enlightened  philanthropist, 
'hese  journals  have  been  edited  by  his  son, 
Winslow  0.  Watson,  in  a  volume  of  great  inter- 
est to  the  historical  student,  entitled.  Men  and 
Timee  of  the  Revolution  ;  or,  Memoirs  ofElhanah 
Watson,  including  his  Journals  of  Tratels  in 
Europe  and  America,  from  the  Year  1777  to 
1842,  and  his  Correspondence  with  Public  Men, 
and  Reminiscences  and  Incidents  of  the  Ameri- 
can Revolution,  Accompanying  the  second 
edition,  published  in  New  York  in  1857,  is  an 
engn*aving  of  Mr.  Watson,  after  a  portrait  painted 
by  Copley,  in  London,  in  1782.* 

WILLIAlf  RAWLE. 

This  eminent  jurist  was  bom  of  Quaker  parent- 
age, at  Philadelphia,  April  28, 1 759.  He  received 
a  liberal  education,  and  was  instructed  in  law  by 
Counsellor  Kemp,  of  New  York.  He  then  went 
to  England,  and  pursued  his  legal  studies  in  Lon- 
ilon,  at  the  Temple,  returning  to  America  in  1783, 
when  he  was  admitted  to  practice  in  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  became  one  of  the  leading  practition- 
ers at  Philadelphia.  Ho  was  appointed  District 
Attorney  of  the  United  States  in  1791,  by  Wash- 
ington, and  held  the  oflice  for  eight  years,  having 
more  tlian  once  refused  the  ofler  of  the  position 
.of  Attorney  General.  He  was  early  associated 
with  the  movements  for  the  abolition  of  slavery 
in  Pennsylvania.  His  published  writings,  are  an 
Address  h^re  the  Philadelphia  Society  for  Pro- 
moting Agriculture,  t»  1819 ;  two  Addresses  to  the 
Associated  Members  of  the  Philadelphia  Bar, 
published  in  1824;  his  chief  work,  A  View  of  the 
Constitution  of  the  United  States  of  North 
America,  the  first  edition  of  which  appeared  in 
1825 ;  and  a  Discourse  on  the  Nature  and  Study 
of  Lavo^  delivered  before  the  Law  Academy  of 
^Philadelphia,  in  1832. 

The  work  on  the  Constitution,  which  passed 
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to  a  second  edition  in  1829,  and  has  been  received 
as  a  standard  authority,  was  introduced  to  the 
public  with  this  modest  preface :  *^If  the  follow- 
ing work  shall  prove  useful  as  an  elementary 
treatise  to  the  American  student,  the' author  will 
be  gratifled.  If  foreigners  are  enabled,  by  the 
perusal  of  it,  to  obtain  a  general  idea  of  the  mer- 
its of  the  Constitution,  his  satisfaction  will  be  in* 
creased.  To  the  American  public  in  general  its 
value  may  chiefly  consist  in  the  exhibition  of 
those  judicial  decisions  which  have  settled  the 
oonstruction  of  some  points  that  have  been  the 
subjects  of  controversy." 

Mr.  Rawle  died  April  12, 1886,  leaving  an  im- 
pression of  a  career  of  public  usefulness,  and  a 
character  inarked  by  singular  personal  worth 
and  even  enthusiasm  of  feeling,  as  the  testimony 
of  one  of  his  pupils,  Mr.  David  Paul  Brown,  wit- 
nesses. The  allusions  are  to  several  unpublished 
writings. 

''  With  Rawle,*'  says  that  gentleman,  in  his 
sketches  of  the  Philadelphia  bar,  ^^the  law  was 
but  one  of  the  elements  in  the  proud  stmcture 
of  his  eminence.  The  whole  circle  of  the  arts 
and  sciences  waa  tributary  to  its  formation.  In 
painting  and  sculpture  his  taste  had  been  mod- 
elled by  the  best  standards ;  and  in  the  former  of 
those  arts  there  were  but  few  amateurs  that 
could  excel  him.  Of  poetry  he  waa  a  devoted 
admirer,  and  he  himself  wooed  the  muses  with 
all  the  grace  and  success  of  a  legitimate  suitor. 
In  philosophy  he  waa  a  zealous  disciple ;  and  his 
beantifhl  translation  from  the  Greek  of  the 
Phflsdon  of  Plato,  with  bis  own  praotioal  commen- 
tary, would  in  themselves,  and  alone,  suflice  to 
protect  his  name  against  oblivion.  Among  the 
most  cherished  of  his  works  are  those  pertaining 
to  the  subject  of  religion.  His  *  Essay  upon 
Angello  Influences '  is  replete  with  the  most 
fascinating  speculation  and  soundest  reflection. 
Nor  is  his  discussion  of  the  subject  of  ^  Original 
Sin  and  the  Virtue  of  Baptism,*  although  less 
elaborate,  undeserving  of  the  highest  regard  and 
encomium.  Added  to  these,  there  is  to  be  found 
among  his  manuscripts  an  argument  of  the  roost 
polished  and '  cogent  character,  the  object  of 
which  is  to  show  that  there  is  sufficient  proof  of 
the  truth  of  Christianity  to  be  derived  from  the 
parables  of  our  Saviour  alone.^** 

WILLIAM  PINKNJBT, 

The  eminent  Maryland  orator,  was  born  at  An- 
napolis, in  that  State,  March  17, 1764.  The  son 
of  a  loyalist,  the  youth  chose  the  patriotic  side  in 
the  war  of  Independence.  His  early  education 
was  imperfect,  in  consequence  of  the  disturbances 
of  the  times,  but  he  had  some  instruction  in  the 
classics  from  a  private  teacher,  and  made  some 
progress  in  the  study  of  medicine  at  Baltimore, 
when  he  fell  in  with  Samuel  Chase,  afterward 
Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court,  who  prepared  him 
for  admission  to  the  bar.  Soon  after  his  admis- 
sion, at  the  age  of  twenty-two,  he  began  to  ac- 
quire distinction  in  the  law  of  real  property  and 
the  science  of  special  pleading,  forming  for 
himself  an  exact,  polished,  labored  diction.  He 
was  drawn  into  the  diplomatic  career,  in  which 
he  became  celebrated  by  preliminary  politloal 
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flervice  in  his  own  8tate,  and  the  appo(ntm«nt  hj 
Washington  in  1796  commissioner  to  England,  to 
determine  certain  claims  of  American  merchants 
under  Jay's  treaty.  His  written  opinions  in 
these  cases  ezhihit  his  powers  as  a  thinker  and 
writer.  In  1804  he  r^nred  to  the  United  8tatea» 
and  practised  law  with  eminent  success  at  Balti- 
more, and  the  following  year  was  appointed 
Attorney  General  of  Maryland.  He  returned  to 
England  in  1806  with  Monroe,  to  treat  with  the 
English  government  concerning  the  rights  of 
neutrals,  and  on  the  departure  of  his  ooTleague 
was  left  Minister  Resident  in  London,  occupying 
that  position  till  1 81 1.  He  was  next  appointed  by 
Madison  Attorney  General  of  the  United  States^ 
and  discharged  the  duties  of  the  office  with  abil- 
ity at  that  critical  period.  He  resigned  this  place 
in  1814.  In  1816  he  represented  Baltimore  in 
Oongress,^  and  before  the  expiration  of  his  term 
was  appointed  by  President  Monroe  Minister  to 
Russia  and  Special  Envoy  to  Naples.  He  was 
two  years  abroad  in  these  relations,  most  of  the 
time  in  Russia.  After  his  return  to  America  he 
waa,  in  1820,  elected  to  tlie  United  States  Senate. 
He  died  of  a  sudden  attack  of  illness,  on  the 
26th  of  February  of  that  year. 

The  ropntation  of  Pinkney  at  the  bar  was  very 
great  The  testimony  to  his  eloquence  by  such 
witnesses  as  Justice  Story  is  unquestionable. 
His  style,  said  that  authority,  had  *^an  air  of 
originality,  force,  copiousness,  and  expressiveness 
which  struck  the  most  careless  observer.'*  His 
biographer,  Henry  Wheaton,  the  eminent  Jurist, 
has  ezhtbitsd  the  secret  of  this  influence  in  the 
volume  which  he  published  in  1826,  entitled, 
Some  Account  of  t&6  Lif&f  Writinoi^  and  Speeekeg 
of  Wiliiam  Pinkney.  It  is  divided  into  two  parts, 
tiie  first  including  a  memoir,  extracts  from  cor- 
respondence, and  an  elucidation  of  the  speeches; 
the  second,  such  speeches  and  arguments  as  have 
been  preserved.  Among  the  latter  Is  the  speech 
before  the  Supreme  Court,  in  1816^,  on  the  case  of 
the  Kereide,  mvolving  various  questions  of  pub- 
lic law  of  importance  and  novelty. 

The  volume  includes  also  Mr.  Pinkney  *s  speech 
in  the  House  of  Representatives  on  the  treaty* 
making  power,  in  1816 ;  his  argument  in  1819,  on 
the  right  of  the  States  to  tax  the  National  bank, 
in  which  he  defended  the  bank  against  the  im- 
position ;  and  his  speech  on  the  Missouri  Ques- 
tion, in  1820,  in  opposition  to  the  slavery  restric- 
tion. 

Pinkney's  mind,  says  Wheaton,  **was  acute 
and  subtle,  and  at  the  same  time  comprehermive 
in  its  grasp — rapid  and  clear  in  its  conceptiona, 
and  singularly  felicitous  in  the  exposition  of  the 
truths  it  was  emnloyed  in  investigating.  He  had 
the  conunand  or  the  greatest  variety  of  the  m<ist 
beautifhl  and  appropriate  diction,  and  the  fac- 
ulty of  adorning  the  driest  and  most  unpromis- 
ing subjects.*'  He  was  a  carefhl  student  of  Eng- 
lidii  literature,  exact  and  even  punctilious  in  bis 
nicety  of  language. 

VATBASAXL  HOWS. 

This  characteristic  divine  of  the  old  New  Eng- 
land school  of  theoretical  and  practical  Chris- 
tianity, 08  we  learn  from  an  interesting  memoir 
written  by  the  Rev.  Elias  Nason,  of  Exeter,  New 
Hampshire,  waa  bom  at  Ipswich,  MassachusettSi 


October  6i,  1764.  After  being  inatrncied  ia 
several  New  England  academies,  he  pasasd.  a 
year  at  the  college  of  New  Jersey,  under  the 
presidency  of  Dr.  Witherspoon,  whose  exampla 
and  sound  homely  precepts  remained  with  hua, 
a  vigorous  encouragement  to  independenea  and 
virtue  through  life.  From  Princeton  ha  passed 
to  Harvard  (Allege,  where  he  graduated  in  1786. 
He  then  tau^t  school  in  his  native  town,  and 
entered  on  a  course  of  theological  studvt  which 
he  completed  with  the  celebrated  Dr.  Emmoos, 
of  whose  Calvinistio  theology  he  became  n  seal* 
ous  expounder.  In  1791,  he  became  minister 
of  Hopkinton,  Massachusettai  and  remained  in 
that  relation  till  his  death,  in  the  aeventyo^thitd 
year  of  his  age,  in  1887. 

He  is  remembered  in  New  England^  bevoad 
the  limits  of  the  town  where  he  labored  ao  loag, 
by  an  extraordinary  sermon,  delivered  at  the 
hundredth  anniversary  of  the  incorporation  of 
Hopkinton,  in  1816.  This  was  printed  at  the 
time,  and  called  forth  a  notice  nrom  the  I^ortk 
American  Review  of  that  day,  recording  its 
**  plainness  and  originality,"  and  pronoanciog 
it  a  *^  unique  specimen,  and  beyond  all  praise.^* 
Its  attractiveness  consists  m  its  quaint  pictures 
of  early  theology  and  manners,  the  downright 
utterance  of  the  speaker's  opinionsi  without  re- 
gard to  polish  or  complaisance,  and  the  light 
which  it  incidentally  throws  on  past  New  Eng- 
land habits  and  opinions.  Its  statistics  ai  town 
life  are  valuable.  The  preacher  is  parUcolarly 
severe  upon  his  con^egation,  for  their  culpable 
lack  of  support  of  his  ministry,  which  had  com- 
pelled him  to  sacrifice  some  of  the  duties  of  liw 
calling  to  extort  a  scanty  subsistence  aa  a  smoll 
farmer  from  the  reluctant  soil.  In  his  religion 
he  was,  as  we  have  stitted,  a  Calvinist,  holding 
^U&e  doctrine  of  personal  electiqn  from  eternity 
to  everlasting  life  as  the  only  doctrine  that  makes 
it  absolutely  certain  that  any  of  our  sinful  race 
will  be  saved,"  and  '^the  doctrine  of  total  de- 
pravity aa  laying  the  only  solid  foundation  for 
regeneration.^*  In  politics  he  was  from  the  start 
a  Federalist,  *^  beHeving  then  as  he  believes  now, 
that  he  ought  to  have  more  regard  to  his  conntry, 
than  to  any  particular  part  of  it." 

This  *^  Century "  sermon  has  paased  throngfa 
several  editions.  The  fourth,  with  the  memoir 
by  Mr.  Nason  prefixed,  was  publbhed  in  Boston, 
in  1661. 

Besides  this  sermon,  Mr.  Howe  published 
several  other  discourses,  and  A  Cateehimn^  «r- 
traeted  chiefly  from  the  Aeeemhly^e  Oa$eehiem^ 
to  iehieh  are  added  MieeeUaneene  Queatiame  een- 
euely  anewered^  and  a  Chapter  of  Ptomethe  for 
Common  Life,  for  the  Children  under  hie  pajjer 
al  care.  From  the  latter,  Mr.  Nason  gives  aoioe 
striking  examples  of  the  proverbs  of  the  practi- 
cal Bemamin  Franklin  school,  Ihiits  df  obaervs- 
tion  and  experience:  for  instance,  *^  To  do  nothing 
is  the  way  to  be  nothing ;"  '^Leisure  is  time  for 
doing  something  useful;*^  "The  careless  man  is 
seldom  fortunate  ;**  "  A  dead  fish  can  swim  with 
the  stream,  but  a  living  one  only  can  swim 
against  it  ;**  **  Great  minds  are  always  oandid  :"* 
and  the  like  wise,  sententious  apboriama  of  a 
sound  understanding  and  good  heart 
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JOHN  OEISCOH. 

John  Griscom,  whose  name  is  bonorabl  j  con- 
nected with  the  history  of  education  in  America, 
>ras  born  at  Hancock^s  Bridge,  Salem  Conntj, 
New  Jersey,  September  27,  1774.  His  family 
was  of  the  Society  of  Friends  or  Quakers.  He 
early  manifested  an  inclination  to  learning,  hav* 
ing  commenced  the  occupation  of  a  teacher  at 
tlie  age  of  seventeen,  while  giving  a  portion  of 
bis  time  to  farm  labor.  After  some  additional 
in^ruction  at  the  Friends*  Academy,  in  Phila* 
delpbia.  be  took  charge  of  the  Friends*  monthly 
meeting  school,  in  Philadelphia,  a  humble  affinir, 
which  he  raised  to  an  establishment  of  consider- 
able importance.  Devoting  his  time  greatly  to 
Obemistry,  he  delivered  a  course  of  lectures  on 
that  science.  In  1807,  he  opened  a  school  in 
New  York,  which  l>ecame  known  in  connection 
with  his  chemical  lectures  and  experitaients.  He 
also  associated  himself  with  a  work  of  reform  in 
tiie  city,  in  the  preparation  of  the  reports  of  the 
Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Pauperism,  whidi 
was  started  with  his  assistance,  and  of  which  he 
was  made  secretary.  Out  of  ibis  grew  several 
reforms  of  the  penitentiary  system,  including 
the  establishment  of  the  New  York  House  of 
Refbge,  *'  the  parent  of  all  the  reform  schools  in 
the  United  States.**  He  was  also  the  projector 
of  the  New  York  High  School,  an  institution  on 
the  Lancaster  or  monitorial  plan  of  instruction, 
which  had  great  favor  in  the  city,  from  1826  to 
1881.  On  the  establishment  of  the  Rutgers 
Medical  College,  in  New  Yqjpk,  be  was  associated 
with  that  Institution  as  professor  of  chemistry. 
In  1882  and  two  following  years  he  was  literary 
principal  of  a  Quaker  boarding-school  at  Provi- 
dence, in  Rhode  Island.  The  latter  years  of  bis 
life  were  passed  at  West  Haverford,  Pennsyl* 
Tania,  and  in  Burlington,  New  Jersey,  where 
he  died  February  26,  1852,  in  bis  seventy-eight 
year. 

The  chief  publication  of  Dr.  Griscom  was  a 
book  of  travels,  the  result  of  a  foreign  tour, 
made  soon  after  his  settlement  in  New  York. 
It  was  published  in  two  volumes  in  that  city,  in 
1824,  and  was  entitled,  A  Year  in  Europe^  earn- 
priiing  a  Journal  of  ObMrtatiaM  in  England^ 
Scotland^  Ireland^  Francs,  Switterland^  the 
North  of  Italy,  and  Holland^  in  1818  and  1819. 
The  ot^ects  which  especially  engage  the  au- 
thor's attention,  in  the  words  of  his  preface, 
were,  *' literary  and  benevolent  institutions, 
prisons,  manufactures,  and  distinguished  works 
of  art,  and,  as  far  as  opportunities  were  afforded, 
tharaeter$  connected  with  such  labors  of  utility 
and  philanthropy.*'  At  Liverpool  he  saw  the 
emineht  merchant  and  scholar,  William  Roscoe, 
visited  the  institutions  of  the  city  in  his  com- 
pany, and  eichanged  with  him  views  of  penal 
reform.  Arriving  at  London,  he  was  introauced 
to  the  weekly  levee  of  Sir  Joseph  Banks,  and 
in  the  great  metropolis  made  the  acquaintance 
of  Wilberforce,  Mackintosh,  Sir  Iluninhrey  Davy, 
Chantry,  Sowerby  the  nnturalist,  anu  others.  In 
the  conntry  he  visited  Hannah  More,  then  at 
the  age  of  seventy-6ve,  at  her  residence  at  Bar- 
icy  Wood,  near  Bristol.  At  Paris  lie  heard  Gall 
lecture  on  the  brain,  and  saw  Berzelius  and  Gay- 
Lussac.  The  institutions  of  cHlncatitm  at  Fri- 
boorg,  and  at  Hofwyl,  where  he  found  Fellen- 


berg,  and  at  Yverdan,  where  he  conversed  with 
Pestalozzi,  engaged  his  particular  attention,  and 
so  throughout  his  Journey  in  Scotland  and  else- 
where he  took  the  most  particular  pains  \o  see 
and  study  the  men  and  objects  of  the  greatest 
interest  and  ntility.,  with  constant  reference  to  his 
scientific  and  edncational  pursuits.  American 
travellers  abroad  were  not  so  freanent  then  aa 
they  have  since  become,  and,  indeeo,  men  of  Dr. 
Griscom*s  disposition  and  turn  of  mind  are 
rarely  to  be  met  with,  so  that  he  enjoyed  un- 
usnal  opportunities  of  observotidn,  of  which  his 
book  furnishes  an  interesting  account. .  A  good 
notion  of  what  was  going  on  of  best  and  worth- 
iest in  Europe,  in  1818,  may  be  gaUiered  from 
his  pages. 

A  memoir  of  Dr.  Griscom  was  published  in 
1869,  by  his  son.  Dr.  John  Hoskins  Gbibooic,  a 
medical  practitioner  of  New  York,  who  has 
been  long  associated  with  the  New  York  Hospi* 
tal,  and  who  is  known  to  the  public  by  several- 
works  connected  with  hia  profession,  including 
a  treatise  on  Animal  Meehanitm  and  PhyHology^ 
Sanitary  Condition  of  the  Laboring  CUumm  qf 
Nom  York,  and  a  volume  on  the  U^ee  and  Abu* 
§ee  of  Air,  and  the  Means  for  the  Yentilation 
of  Buildingi,  He  baa  also  published  an  orationi 
delivered  in  1864,  before  the  New  York  Acade- 
my of  Medidne. 

OONXAD  8PSKGE, 

A  clergyman  of  Virginia,  who  has  left  npon 
the  minds  of  those  who  knew  him  a  lively 
impression  of  his  talents  and  the  general  ex- 
cellence of  his  character,  heightened,  perhaps, 
by  his  singularities,  was  descended  from  a 
grandfather  of  the  same  name,  who  emigrated 
to  this  conntry  from  Germany.  He  was  born 
in  New  London,  Bedford  County,  Virginia,  No- 
vember 7,  1776.  Employed  upon  agricultural 
labors  till  the  age  of  sixteen,  he  was  then  placed 
at  a  grammar  school  near  New  London,  where 
he  enjoyed  the  instruction  of  Mr.  £dward  Gra- 
ham, afterwards  a  professor  in  Washington  Col- 
lege, in  that  8tate.  *^  This  gentleman,*'  writes 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Henry  Ruffber,  in  a  notice  of  Dr. 
Speece,  contributed  to  Dr.  Spragne*s  *^  Annals 
of  the  American  Pulpit,**  *^  beheld  in  his  pnpil 
an  awkward,  uncouth  Dutch  boy,  apparently 
overgrown  for  his  age,  and,  to  a  superficial  ol^ 
server,  of  too  rough  a  material  to  be  polished 
into  any  sort  of  refinement.  But  he  soon  saw 
that  he  was  mentally,  at  least,  a  rough  diamond. 
He  set  him  at  the  Latin  grammar.  The  big 
boy  looked  at  it,  turned  over  the  leaves  from 
beginning  to  end,  and  when  called  on,  said  his 
hie,  hoc,  hoc,  &c.,  very  accurately,  but  rather 
morosely;  saying  that  he  did  not  understand 
what  it  meant,  and  would  rather  learn  some- 
thing else.  Mr.  Graham  persuaded  him  to  go 
on ;  and  so  he  did,  with  such  accelerated  speed 
and  growing  encouragement,  that  he  distanced 
all  his  classmates,  and  was  no  less  distinguished 
for  the  accuracy  than  the  rapidity  of  his  ac- 
quirements.** From  this  school  he  passed  to 
the  Academy  of  Liberty  Hall,  since  changed  to 
Washington  College,  where  he  became  seriously 
impressed  by  the  truths  of  Christianity,  aided, 
it  is  said,  in  the  fonnation  of  his  opinions.  Iiv 
the  reading  of  Soame  Jenyu^s  '^  luteruul  EviUvuce 
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of  the  Christian  Religion ''  and  "Beattie^s  Evi- 
dences/^  He  then  chose  divinity  for  a  profes- 
sion, and  was  pursaing  his  studies  for  this 
object  in  the  Presbjterian  Ohnrch,  when  he 
was  diverted  for  a  time  by  doubts  on  the  sub- 
ject of  infant  baptism.  In  this  interval  he  be- 
came a  tutor  in  Hampden  Sidney  College,  under 
the  presidency  of  Dr.  Archibald  Alexander, 
whose  arguments  brought  him  back  from  the 
Baptist  communion,  in  which  he  had  become 
a  preacher,  when  he  was  regularly  licensed  by 
the  Presbytery*  of  Hanover,  in  1801.  His  life 
after  this  was  devoted  to  the  work  of  the  min- 
istry, first  as  a  general  missionary  in  Eastern 
Yirginia,  afterwards  in  settled  stations  in  Mary- 
land and  Virginia.  In  1818,  he  was  installed 
pastor'  of  Augusta  Church  in  the  latter  State, 
the  scene  of  his  labors  for  the  remaining  twen- 
ty-two years  of  his  life.  His  honorary  title  of 
doctor  of  divinity  was  conferred  upon  him  by 
Princeton  College,  in  1820.  He  died  of  an  at- 
tack of  angina  pectoris,  February  17,  1886. 

The  literary  attainments  of  Dr.  Speece  were 
considerable.  Apart  from  his  usual  pulpit 
efforts,  which  are  described  as  generally  felici- 
tous in  expression,  at  times  impaired  by  a  touch 
of  oddity,  he  published  several  discourses  on 
special  occasions,  was  a  contributor  of  numer- 
ous pieces  in  prose  and  verse  to  the  periodicals, 
and  was  the  autlior  of  a  series  of  essays,  fifty- 
six  in  number,  after  the  manner  of  the  Spec- 
tator, descriptive  of  men  and  things  in  Virginia, 
which  first  appeared  between  the.  years  1813 
and  1816,  in  the  Hwubliean  Farmer^  a  weekly 
paper,  published  by  Mr.  Isaac  Collett,  at  Staun- 
ton, ihese  papers  have  since  been  three  times 
republished.* 

'^I  shall  submit  to  general  attention,^'  says 
the  writer,  *^  from  time  to  time,  something  of 
religion,  and  of  mbrality  as  founded  on  re- 
ligious principles ;  reflections  on  education,  in- 
tellectual and  moral;  recommendations  of  val- 
uable books,  new  or  old,  supposed  not  to  be 
extensively  known ;  remarks  on  prevailing  max- 
ims and  manners ;  in  a  word,  whatever  I  may 
deem  likely  to  be  profitable  to  the  majority  of 
my  readers.^' 

The  essays  are  in  accordance  with  these  re- 
marks, and  are  written  with  ease  and  earnest- 
ness, in  a  simple  spirit,  to  improve  and  educate 
the  people  by  whom  the  worthy  pastor  was 
snrrounaed.  They  inculcated  a  pure  morality, 
a  devotion  to  religion,  and  sought  to  impress 
upon  an  intellectual  people  a  love  of  reading 
and  a  desire  for  mental  improvement. 

JOHN  FAITNIKQ  WATSON, 

The  antiquary  and  annalist  of  Philadelphia 
and  New  York,  was  born  June  18,  1779,  in 
Burlington  County,  New  Jersey.  His  ancestors, 
of  English  origin,  were  among  the  earliest 
settlers  in  America.  They  were  distinguished 
in  the  Revolutionary  struggle,  furnishing  mem- 
bers of  note  both  to  the  patriotic  and  loyalist 
sides.  In  early  life,  Mr.  Watson  was  destined 
for  mercantile  pursuits,  and  was  placed  in  the 


*  A  list  of  them  Is  {riven  by  his  snocessor  nt  Aiurnsta.  the 
Bt'v.  William  Urown.  In  a  biogruphlcal  notice,  In  Dr.  Bpraifne's 
Amerioui  Pulpit,  vol.  It.,  pi».  884-tr89. 


j  counting*hoQ8e  of  James  Vatiuxem,  of  Pliila- 
^  delphia.  Here  he  remained  a  few  years,  when, 
offending  the  French  interests  of  the  firm,  by 
connecting  himself  with  **  MaoPherson^s  Bines," 
the  ^lite  corps  of  Philadelphia  of  1796,  he  left 
this  position  and  accepted  an  appointniMit  in 
the  War  Department,  which  he  held  until  he 
entered  into  a  bosinesa  connection  with  G«Beril 
James  O^Hara,  of  Pittsburg;  which  led  him  to 
establish  himself  in  New  Orleans.  Whi1«  there, 
though  only  twenty-five  years  of  age,  he  was 
appointed  to  the  responsible  oflSoe  of  purveyor 
of  subsistence  for  the  army  in  Lower  Louiaisna. 
He  also  took  part  witli  Mr.  £dward  Livingston  in 
originating  the  first  Protestant  worship  in  New 
Orleans,  in  the  call  of  the  Rev.  Philander 
Chase,  since  the  venerable  Bishop  of  the  Epis- 
copal Church,  for  this  purpose. 

Mr.  Watson  would  probably  have  remained 
at  the  South  had  not  the  death  of  a  loved  father 
and  brother  recalled  him  to  Philadelphia,  to 
the  side  of  his  widowed  mother.  From  thst 
time  he  became  a  permanent  resident  of  that 
city.  The  Bank  of  Qennantown  being  organized 
in  1814,  he  was  elected  cashier,  and  held  thb  office 
for  more  than  Uilrty-three  years.  Late  in  life 
he  resigned  this  position,  and  became  treasurer 
of  the  Philadelphia,  Germantown,  and  Norris- 
town  Railroad  Company.  He  discharged  the 
duties  of  this  ofllce  till  within  two  years  of  bis 
death,  which  occurred  at  tlie  age  of  eighty-one, 
at  his  residence  in  Germantown,  on  the  S3d  of 
December,  1860.      ^ 

His  literary  pursuits  were  the  fruits  of  his 
antiquarian  tastes,  a  labor  of  love,  prosecuted 
in  the  leisure  hours  of  his  mercantile  life.  In 
1830  appeared,  in  an  octavo  volume,  his  An- 
ihali  4^  Philadelphia^  being  a  ColUeticn  tf 
Memoirs,  Anecdotes^  and  InMtnU  of  the  Citf 
and  iU  InhabitanU,  from  the  Daye  4^  the  Fil- 
grim  Foundere^  with  an  appendix  oontaining 
olden  time  researches  and  reminiscences  of 
New  York  city,  which  was  greatly  enlarged 
and  improved  in  a  subsequent  edition,  in  1844, 
entitled  Annale  of  Philadelphia  and  PenneyU 
tania  in  the  Olden  Time,  In  1882,  be  pub- 
lished a  duodecimo  volume,  Hietorie  TaUo  ^ 
Olden  7Vm«,  concerning  the  Early  Settirment 
and  Advancement  i^  New  York  City  and  Siatt, 
'  This  was  followed  the  next  year  by  a  aimilflr 
volume,  Hietorieal  Talee  of  Olden  Timee  con- 
cerning Philaddphia,  In  1846  appeared  hi< 
AnnaU  and  Oeeurreneea  of  New  York  City  and 
State  in  the  Olden  Time,  In  addition  to  thefe 
antiquarian  works,  filled  with  the  most  interest- 
ing details  of  ancient  manners,  Mr.  Watson  edited 
A  Dictionary  of  Poetical  Quotationey  eoAoioting 
of  EUgant  Extracts  on  ecery  Subject,  campiUd 
from  various  authorSy  and  arranged  under  ap- 
propriate heads, 

Mr.  Watson  was  a  most  diligent  collector,  and. 
what  is  not  always  the  case  with  collectors, 
was  liberal  in  placing  his  information  at  the 
service  of  others.  He  left  a  rare  collection  d 
relics,  autographs,  and  other  historical  cari- 
osities. His  manuscript  writing**  are  also 
numerous.  Some  volumes  are  devoTe<1  to  tlte- 
ology,  of  which  he  was  a  diligent  <ttndenl«  and 
others  to  the  vindication  of  Cram  well,  a  enlyeei 
in  which    he   took   especial    interent,   having 
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married  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  Lord  Pro- 
tector, and  having  come  into  poesession  of 
some  curious  facts  concerning  the  first  of  the 
Gromwells  who  came  to  this  country.  His 
public  spirit  and  patriotic  impulses  were  shown 
in  his  successful  efforts  to  remove  the  remains 
of  Godfrey,  the  inventor  of  the  quadrant^  from 
a  neglected  spot  on  an  old  farm  near  German- 
town,  to  Laurel  Hill,  where  an  appropriate 
monument  was  .erected.  He  was  also  the  sole 
instigator  of  the  erection  of  a  monument  <  to 
General  Francis  Nash,  of  Korth  Carolina,  at 
Gennantown,  where  that  gallant  soldier  fell, 
on  the  battle-'grbund  of  1777.  He  was  anxious 
also  to  secure  a  monument  to  mark  the  spot  of 
the  interment,  near  Louisville,  Kentucky,  of  the 
remains  of  that  eminent  mechanical  genius, 
connected  with  the  annals  of  steam  navigation, 
John  Fitch. 

An  interesting  memoir  of  Mr.  Watson,  by 
the  Kev.  Dr.  Benjamin  Dorr,  was  read  before 
the  Historical  Society  of  Philadelphia,  in  Feb- 
ruary, 1861,  and  has  since  been  published. 

ISABELLA  OLIYER. 

In  1805,  a  volume  bearing  the  title.  Poems  an 
Variotts  SuhjeeU,  hy  Isabella  Oliver^  of  Cumber- 
land  County^  Penmyhaniay  was  published  .at 
Carlisle,  Pennsylvania,  '*  from  the  press  of  A. 
Loudon.^'  A  prefatory  letter,  signed  R.  D., 
addressed  **to  the  Editor,"  Mr.  Archibald  Lou- 
don, the  publisher  also,  we  suppose,  gives  some 
particulars  of  the  author,  and  her  performance. 
''She  is,"  says  the  writer,  "the  daughter  of 
James  Oliver,  £sq.,  long  an  inhabitant  of  Cum- 
berland County,  a  worthy  citizen,  an  eminent 
mathematician,  of  whom  she  was  deprived  when 
about  fourteen  years  of  age.  She  never  received 
any  tiling  more  than  a  common  English  educa- 
tion. She  very  early  discovered  a  fondness  for 
rhyme,  and  took  pleasure  in  clothing  her  friendly 
and  pious  sentiments  in  a  poetic  dress.  And, 
what  is  very  remarkable,  though  strictly  true, 
she  composed  her  pieces,  generally,  while  en- 
gaged in  the  common  business  of  life,  or  while 
taking  a  walk,  and  finished  them  without  put- 
ting pen  to  paper ;  and  when  she  was  solicited 
to  make  a  collection  for  publication,  not  being  a 
ready  writer  herself^  she  dictated  them  to 
another  person,  who  wrote  them  down.  These 
poems,  therefore,  have  come,  not  so  properly 
from  the  pen,  as  from  the  memory  and  heart  of 
the  poetess.  The  reader  may  be  assured  (by 
one  who  has  taken  pains  to  be  well  informed) 
that  they  are  published  exactly  as  s]ie  dictated 
them,  except  a  few  words  which  she  thought 
proper  to  substitute  for  others,  or  to  odd  or  trans- 
pose when  she  examined  the  proof-sheets,  and 
a  very  few  lines  which  are  marked  as  quotations. 
As  she  has  always  been  for.d  of  the  exercises  of 
religion,  w^^ell  acquainted  with  the  sacred  writ- 
ings, and  also  with  the  works  of  celebrated 
divines,  this  sufficiently  accounts  for  the  vein  of 
piety  which  runs  through  all  her  poems." 

These  sentences  indicate  the  character  of  the 
volume,  which  contains  hymns,  elegies,  verses 
of  friendship,  and  obituary  memorials.  Among 
the  latter  are  several  of  historic  interest  in  the 
lines  on  the  death  of  General  Washingtpn,  of 
the  Bev.  Dr,  Witherspoon,   of  the    Bev.  Dr. 


Nisbet,  of  Dickinson  College,  and  of  Alexander 
Hamilton. 

BICHABD  BUSH, 

The  son  of  the  eminent  physician,  and  patriot  of 
tlie  Revolution,  Dr.  Bei\jamin  Rush,  was  bom  in 
Philadelphia,  on  the  29th  of  August,  1780.  He 
was  educated  at  Princeton  College,  graduating 
in  1797,  the  youngest  in  a  class  of  thirty- 
three.  He  then  studied  law,  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  at  Philadelphia  in*  1800,  and  became 
engaged  in  practice.  In  1808  he  was  brought 
into  prominent  notice  by  his  professional  defence 
of  William  Dnane,  editor  of  tlie  Aurora^  against 
a  charge  of  libel  upon  Governor  McKean,  of 
Pennsylvania.  In  1811  he  was  anpointed  attor- 
ney-general of  the  State,  but  helu  the  office  for 
only  a  few  months,  when  he  was  called  at  an 
important  period  of  public  affairs,  by  President 
Madison,  to  Washington,  to  the  responsible 
position,  requiring  legal  ability,  of  Comptroller 
of  the  Treasury.  At  the  ensuing  anniversary  of 
the  Declaration  of  Indenendence,  in  1812,  he  de- 
livered an  oration  in  the  hall  of  the  House  of  Rep- 
resentatives at  the  Capitol,  Washington,  which 
was  received  with  favor.  In  1814  he  was  called 
to  a  seat  in  the  Cabinet,  succeeding  Mr.  Pinkney 
in  the  post  of  Attorney-General  of  the  United 
States,  preferring  that  office  to  the  Secretaryship 
of  the  Treasury,  to  which  he  was  invited.  He 
held  it  to  the  close  of  Madison^s  Administra- 
tion, when  he  discharged  the  duties  of  Secre- 
tary of  State  for  some  months  for  his  successor, 
Mr.  Monroe.  He  tlien  received  the  appoints 
nient,  at  the  age  of  thirty-seven,  of  Minister  to 
England,  continuing  to  hold  that  station  for 
eight  years,  till  1825,  when  he  returned  to  the 
United  States  to  occupy  the  office  of  Secretary 
of  the  Treasury,  under  President  Adams,  for  the 
remainder  of  his  Administration.  In  1828,  in 
the  election  which  placed  General  Jackson  in  the 
Presidency,  he  was  a  candidate  for  the  Vice- 
Presidency  on  the  ticket  with  Mr.  Adams.  In 
1847,  in  the  Presidency  of  Mr.  Polk,  Mr.  Rush 
again  returned  to  diplomatic  life,  as  Minister  to 
France.  He  was  for  ten  years  in  that  capacity  at 
Paris,  witnessing  the  closing  scenes  of  the  reign 
of  Louis  Philippe,  and  the  rapid  sequence  of 
influences  which  established  Louis  Napoleon  in 
power.  He  left  a  discriminating  narrative  of 
these  events  in  a  diary,  entitled  A  Olanee  at  the 
Court  and  Oovernment  of  Louie  Philippe  in 
1847-1848;  and  the  French  Retolution  which 
followed^  while  the  author  resided  as  Envoy 
Extraordinary  and  Minister  Plenipotentiary  of 
the  United  States  at  Paris,  This  journal,  ex- 
tending over  two  hundred  octavo  pages,  was 
published  with  an  interesting  collection  of  the 
author^s  miscellaneous  writings  in  a  posthumous 
volume,  in  1860,  entitled  Occasional  Productions^ 
Political^  Diplomatic^  and  Miscellaneous,  Be- 
sides the  French  diary,  this  publication  includes 
a  reprint  of  an  interesting  historical  tract,  of 
whicn  a  few  copies  were  issued  in  1857,  a 
Synopsis  ofafeicFamiliaf' Letters  of  Washington 
to  his  Private  Secretary ^  Colonel  Lear,  illustrative 
of  his  Domestic  Life^  with  some  Ejections.  It 
has  also,  among  other  political  essays,  a  Letter 
referring  to  the  Question  of  African  Slavery^  and 
the  Compromise  Act  ^1850,  and  two  Letters  to 
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WiUiam  ff.  W9M>Uy  of  South  OaroUnoy  upon 
Public  and  Diplomatie  Subjects.  There  are  also 
two  letters  to  Mrs.  Bush,  from  England,  in  1886, 
when  Mr.  Rush  was  on  a  special  mission  to 
aecnre  the  fbnd  left  for  the  foundation  of 
the  Smithsonian  Institution,*  describing  with 
iBonsiderable  minuteness  the  hospitalities  which 
the  writer  received  at  Grove  Park,  the  seat  of 
the  Earl  of  Clarendon,  and  Hagley,  the  seat  of 
Lord  Lyttleton.  These  may  be  taken  as  sup* 
plementary  to  the  publications  by  which  Mr. 
Kush  is  best  known:  Memoranda  qf  a  Ben* 
donee  at  the  Court  of  St  James.  1817-1819, 
published  in  1888,  and  its  sequel,  which  ap- 
peared in  1845,  his  Memoranda  of  a  Rendeneo 
at  the  Court  ofLondon^  comprising  Incidents^  Offir- 
Ml  and  Personal^  from  1819  to  1825,  includinff 
Negotiations  on  the  Oregon  Question,  and  the  Un- 
settled Questions  between  the  United  States  and 
Great  Britain,  These  two  volumes  have  an 
historical  and  social  value,  intermingling,  as  they 
do,  social  with  political  scenes,  introducing  us 
to  public  events,  and  the  great  actors  on  the 
European  theatre,  the  table-talk  of  the  best 
society  of  the  great  metropolis,  and  such  details 
of  American  policy  and  diplomacy  abroad  as 
might  with  propriety  meet  the  public  eye. 
There  was  some  delicacy  in  a  living  ambassador 
writing  such  a  work,  but  the  moderation  of  his 
statements  and  his  general  discretion  almost 
entirely,  we  believe,  disarmed  censure. 

The  dosing  years  of  Mr.  Rush  were  mostly 
passed  in  the  ergoyment  of  his  residence 
called  Sydenham,  a  country  house  in  the 
Neighborhood  of  Philadelphia,  which  had  been 
occupied  by  his  father.  A  most  pleasing  picture 
of  this  retreat  was  given  by  the  late  Henry  D. 
(Gilpin,  in  a  paper  read  before  the  Historical 
Society  of  Pennsylvania,  in  the  proceedings  on 
the  death  of  Mr.  Rush,  an  event  which  took 
place  on  the  approach  of  his  eightieth  year,  at  his 
house  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia,  July  80,  1859. 

'^By  those, ^'  wrote  Mr.  Gilpin,  a  gentleman 
whose  taste  and  culture  rendered  him  keenly 
appreciative  of  the  refinement  which  he  de- 
scribed, "  who  enjoyed  the  twenty  years  of  his 
intercourse  at  Sydenham,  can  its  charms  ever  be 
forgotten?  Can  they  fail  to  recall  the  feast  of 
reason  and  the  flow  of  soul  by  which  a  refined 
nature  doubles  every  charm  of  friendship?  I 
recall  the  low- walled  ancestrid  cottage,  shaded 
by  its  ancient  trees,  and  remember  how  books 
and  works  of  art  adorned  them,  and  especially 
the  memorial  gifts  of  friends,  M'hich  added  pecn* 
liarobjects  of  association.  The  step  and  banis- 
ter brought  fh>ro  Milton^s  house,  and  inserted  in 
his  own  staircase;  volumes  with  some  kindly 
notice  from  Rogers  or  Campbell,  or  Hallam  or 
Lyttleton;  the  pictures  of  statesmen  and  men 
of  letters,  both  in  England  and  in  France,  with 
tokens  of  their  regard ;  all  these  seemed  justly 
to  augment  his  natural  desire  to  linger  to  the 
last  in  the  homestead  which  he  had  inherited, 
until  the  progress  of  ,the  vast  encroaching  city 
took  from  it  the  last  vestige  of  rural  tran- 
quillity." 

The  style  of  Mr.  Rush  exhibits  no  little  care 
and  discipline  of  mind.    It  was  polished  and 
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marked  by  literary  ooltinitioQ,  the  rtading  of 
good  authors,  and  an  evident  desire,  doubtlsas 
strengthened  by  the  writer^s  diplomatic  habits, 
to  present  every  thing  in  an  accurate,  cahn. 
Judicial  spirit,  with  a  due  observance  fk  coat- 
tesy  and  propriety. 

Mr.  Rush  married  a  lady  of  Maryland,  IGm 
Catharine  Elixa  Murray,  daughter  of  Dr.  Jamei 
Murray,  of  Annapolis.  He  outlived  his  wifs  a 
few  years,  and  left  a  family  of  three  sons  and 
two  daughters. 

WILLIAM  0.  BEDFIKLD, 

The  antfaor  of  the  circular  theory  of  storms, 
a  man  of  rare  scientific  observation  and  aittain- 
ment,  was  bom  at  Middletown,  Connectioot, 
March  25,  1789.  His  parents  were  of  pure 
English  descent.  His  fkther,  a  sea-faring  man, 
had  little  means  to  bestow  upon  the  education 
of  his  son ;  he  was  constantly  restricted  to  the 
slender  opportunities  of  learning  offered  by  the 
village  common  school  of  the  thnes.  At  the 
age  of  fourteen  he  was  anprentioed  to  a 
mechanic,  a  saddler,  in  Upper  Middletown,  now 
Cromwell,  who  required  his  services  during  the 
day,  leaving  him  only  the  ni^t  for  improve- 
ment, and  he  was  so  restricted  that  he  had  then 
no  light  for  reading  save  the  light  of  a  common 
wood  fire  in  the  chimney  comer.  The  native 
intelligence  of  the  youth,  however,  broke 
through  these  obstacles ;  he  was  bent  upon  ob- 
taining knowledge,  and  before  the  term  of  his 
apprenticeship  had  expired,  he  had  formed  an 
association  with  the  youth  of  the  village  for 
debate  and  procuring  books.  An  acquaintance 
with  a  learned  physician  o(  the  village,  Dr. 
William  Tully,  established  his  tsstesi  He  bor- 
rowed works  on  science,  and  pursued  his  ob- 
servations of  nature.  On  coming  of  age  he 
travelled  with  a  companion  more  than  seven 
hundred  miles  on  foot,  to  visit  his  mother  in 
Ohio.  The  journey,  an  extraordinary  one  for 
the  time,  through  Western  New  York«  and 
along  the  shore  of  Lake  Erie,  was  accomplislied 
in  twenty-seven  days,  an  average  of  about 
thirty-two  miles  a  day.  The  ob^rvations  of 
Redfield  on  the  route  gave  him  material  for  hi» 
fbture  scientific  plans  of  internal  r^way  im- 
provement. 

Retuming  to  Middletown,  he  was  engaged  at 
his  trade  as  a  mechanic  and  store-keeper,  a  lim- 
ited sphere  of  action  which  he  afterwarda  greatly 
enlarged  by  his  ingenuity  and  philos<^hicfld  pow- 
ers. His  observations  of  the  phenomena  attend- 
ing the  great  September  gale  of  1831  determined 
the  great  discovery  of  the  course  of  storma,  which 
he  perfected  by  fiirther  investigations  and  com- 
parisons, and  distinctly  brought  before  the  worid 
in  an  article  in  SilUman's  Journal^  in  18SL 
Another  claimant,  as  not  uncommon  in  snch 
cases,  was  put  forward;  but,  in  the  words  of 
Professor  Denison  Olmstead,  of  Yale  College,  in 
an  obituary  discourse,  **  the  honor  of  having  «•* 
tablished,  on  satisfactory  evidence,  the  roUry 
and  progressive  character  of  ocean  storms*  and 
determining  their  modes  of  action  or  laws,  it  i» 
due  alike  to  the  memory  of  the  departed  and  to  our 
oountry^s  fame  to  claim  for  William  C.  Redfield.*^ 

Besides  this  leading  discovery,  which  hasi  9«» 
largely  increased  the  safety  of  the  Iravelkr  oo 
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the  ocean,  Mr.  Redfield  conferred  otlier  benefits 
on  Ills  coantrymen  by  his.  furtherance  of  im- 
provemeuta  in  steam  navigation,  and  his  partici- 
pation in  the  constrnction  of  important  lines  of 
railway.  He  anticipated,  as  early  as  1829,  the 
introduction  of  street  railways  into  the  city  of 
New  York,  having  in  that  year  addressed  a  memo- 
rial to  the  Common  Council  of  the  city,  request- 
ing permission  to  lay  an  experimental  track  in 
Canal  street  No  one  saw  or  prophesied  more 
confidently  the  great  and  rapid  development  of 
the  West. 

The  publications  of  Mr,  Redfield,  chiefly  in 
Sillinian^B  Journal^  the  Journal  of  the  Franklin 
Inititute^  and  other  scientific  periodicals,  were 
numerous.  Br.  Olmstead,  in  an  appendix  to  the 
address  which  we  have  cited,  delivered  before 
the  American  Association  for  the  Advancement 
of  Science,  of  which  Mr.  Redfield  was  the  foun- 
der, has  enumerated  sixty-two  distinct  articles 
of  this  description,  chiefly  on  the  aathor^s  en- 
grossing theory  of  meteorology. 

Mr.  Redfield  died  in  the  city  of  New  York, 
February  12,  1867. 

WILLIAM  MEADE. 

Bishop  Meade  was  of  Revolutionary  parentage. 
His  father,  Richard  Kidder  Meade,  was  born  in 
Nansemund  County,  Va.,  in  1750.  In  1775  he 
commanded  a  company  at  the  battle  of  Great 
Bridge,  near  Norfolk.  He  was  soon  after  ap- 
pointed confidential  aid  to  General  Wasliington, 
with  the  rank  of  colonel,  a  position  he  retuned 
throughout  the  war.  He  performed  the  painful 
duty  of  superintending  the  execution  of  Migor 
John  Andr^.  On  the  peace  he  retired  to  his 
estate,  where  he  died  about  the  beginning  of 
the  present  century. 

His  son,  William,  was  born  on  the  paternal 
estate,  in  Frederic  County,  November  11,  1789. 
He  was  graduated  at  Princeton  in  1808,  and  or- 
dained by  Bishop  Madison,  of  Virginia,  in  1811. 
He  entered  upon  the  duties  of  his  profession  in 
his  native  parish,  serving  its  people  as  their  min- 
ister, without  fee  or  reward,  an  act  of  generosity 
which  his  private  means  enabled  him  to  accom- 
plish. He  took  an  active  part  in  the  establish- 
ment of  the  Episcopal  Theological  Seminary,  at 
Alexandria.  In  1829  he  was  elected  Assistant 
Bishop  of  Virginia.  He  devoted  himself  with 
ipreat  energy  to  the  duties  of  his  position,  and 
daring  his  term  of  office  did  much  to  raise  his 
church  from  the  condition  into  whicli  she  had 
fallen  from  the  alienation  of  the  glebes,  the  aban- 
donment of  parishes,  and  other  incidents  of  the 
Revolution.  On  the  death  of  Bishop  Moore, 
in  1841,  he  succeeded  to  the  full  duties  of  his 
office. 

Bishop  Meade  is  the  author  of  a  Manual  of 
Munily  PrayeVj  published  at  Alexandria,  in  1884, 
Lectures  on  the  Pastoral  Office^  and  Lectures  to 
Students  (New  York,  184if).  His  chief  work, 
Old  Churches  and  Old  Families  of  Virginia^  ap- 
peared at  Philadelphia  in  1856,  in  two  volumes, 
8vo.  It  is  a  ]>leasant  gathering  up  of  materials 
accumulated  during  his  many  official  journeys 
through  the  State,  and  is  a  valuable  contribu- 
tion to  local  and  family  history. 

Bishop  Meade  died  at  his  residence  in  Vir- 
grinia,  March  14,  1862. 
Vol.  III.— 5 


HENBT  BOIfD. 

Dr.  Henry  Bond,  a  descendant  of  an  English 
family  which  settled  at  Watertown,  Mass.,  as* 
early  as  1650,  was  born  at  that  place,  March  21, 
1790.  His  grandfather,  William  Bond,  was  a 
lieutenant-colonel  under  Colonel  Thomas  Gar- 
diner, who  was  mortally  wounded  at  the  battle 
of  Bunker  Hill.  Henry  was  educated  at  Dart-* 
month  College,  where  he  graduated  in  1818. 
He  was  then  employed  as  a  tutor  in  the  college, 
and  in  the  study  of  medicine,  till  1816,  when  h& 
received  his  medical  degree,  and  commenced 

Eractic^  in  Concord,  N.  H.  Desiring  to  increase 
is  professional  knowledge,  he  went  to  Philadel- 
phia in  1819,  to  attend  the  lectures  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania,  and  was  presently  in- 
duced to  make  that  city  his  permanent  residence. 
He  soon  became  distinguished  as  a  medical  prac- 
titioner, particularly  in  the  department  of  ob- 
stetrics. His  medical  labors  were  relieved  in 
the  latter  part  of  his  life  by  his  devotion  to  an- 
tiquarian pursuits,  in  the  study  and  investiga- 
tion of  the  family  and  local  history  of  his  native 
Watertown.  Beginning  his  researches  in  1840, 
with  his  own  family,  he  continued  with  that  of 
others,  till  he  completed  his  work  in  a  compactly 
fiUed  octavo,  of  about  eleven  hundred  pages, 
which  he  gave  to  the  public  in  1855.  This  work, 
which  has  given  its  author  an  eminent  position 
among  American  antiquarians,  is  entitled  Oene- 
alogiea  of  the  Families  and  Descendants  of  the 
Early  Settlers  of  Watertown^  Massachusetts^  in- 
eluding  Waltham  and  Weston;  to  which  is  ap- 
pended the  Early  History  of  the  Town,  with  il- 
lustrations^ Mofs,  and  Notes,  A  few  years  after 
its  completion,  Dr.  Bond  died  at  Philadelphia, 
May  4,  1859,  in  his  seventieth  year.  He  left  a 
large  remainder  of  the  edition  of  tlie  ^^  Geneal- 
ogies," by  will,  to  the  New  England  Historic 
Genealogical  Society,  which  has  issued  the  work 
in  a  second  edition,  with  a  prefatory  memoir  of 
the  author,  by  Horatio  Gates  Jones,  Correspond- 
ing Secretary  of  the  Historical  Society  of  Penn- 
sylvania. 

THEODBIC  SOMETN  BECK. 

Theodric  Rom/^yn  Beck  was  born  at  Schpneo- 
tady,  N.  Y.,  August  11,  1791.  His  fanlily  rep- 
resented the  mingled  English  and  Holland  blood 
of  the  early  founders  of  the  State.  His  father, 
who  died  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-seven,  left 
five  sons,  all  of  whom  lived  to  be  persons  of  dis^ 
tinction  at  the  bar,  in  politics,  and  in  science. 
An  elder  brother  of  Theodric,  Dr.  Lewis  C. 
Beck,  was  Professor  of  Chemistry  and  the  Nat- 
ural Sciences  at  Rutgers  College,  N.  J.,  and  sub- 
sequently Professor  of  Chemistry  in  the  Albany 
Medical  College.  He  published  several  works 
on  botany  and  chemistry,  was  a  member  of  the 
New  York  Geological  Survey,  and  prepared  the 
volume  on  Mineralogy  in  the  State  Report.  He 
die<l  in  1863.  Another  brother,  John  Brodhead 
Beck,  also  a  physician,  published  several  medi- 
cal works.  T.  R.  Beck  was  educated  at  Union 
College,  Schenectady,  where  he  graduated  in 
1807,  at  the  early  age  of  sixteen.  He  then  pur- 
sued the  study  of  medicine  at  Albany,  and  sub- 
sequently with  Dr.  Hosack,  at  New  York,  and 
in  1811  he  received  his  degree  of  doctor  of 
medi«ne.    In  1815  he  was  appointed  Professor 
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of  the  Institates  of  Medicine  and  Lecturer  on 
Medical  Jurisprudence  in  the  College  of  Physi- 
cians and  Surgeons  established  at  Fairfield,  in 
"Western  New  York.  Two  years  afterwards  he 
withdrew  from  the  practice  of  medicine,  and  ac- 
cepted  the  position  of  principal  of  the  Albany 
Academy,  which  he  held  till  1638.  The  duties 
of  this  office  did  not  sever  his  connection  with  the 
medical  professorship  at  Fairfield,  where  he  con- 
tinued to  lecture  till  the  abandonment  of  the 
college,  in  1840.  He  subsequently  filled  the  ch^r 
of  Materia  Medica  in  the  Albany  Medical  College. 

Dr.  Beck  wrote  several  works  on  botany  and 
chemistry,  but  the  most  important  of  his  publi- 
cations, on  which  his  fame  rests,  is  his  ElemenU 
^  Medical  Jurisprudence^  published  in  two  vol- 
umes, in  1823,  and  which,  enlarged  and  improved 
by  the  author,  has  since  passed  through  repeated 
editions.  It  has  been  reprinted  in  England,  and 
received  the  signal  honor,  for  a  work  of  this  kind, 
of  being  translated  into  German.  It  is  a  stand- 
ard authority  on  the  subject  of  which  it  treats. 
Its  English  editor.  Dr.  Dunlap,  commends  its 
^^  scientific  accuracy,  philosophical  plainness  and 
precision  of  style,  extent  of  research,  genuine 
scholarship  and  erudition,  pointedness  of  illus- 
tration, and  copiousness  of  detail  and  reference 
to  original  documents:^' 

Dr.  Beck  was  an  active  member  of  most  of  the 
literary  and  scientific  associations  of  the  United 
States,  and  was  an  honorary  member  of  many  of 
the  similar  societies  abroad.  His  devotion  to  the 
cAVLse  of  public  education  in  New  York,  and  par- 
ticularly his  labors  iu  the  formation  of  the  State 
Library,  at  Albany,  entitled  him  to  honorable 
mention  in  the  history  of  the  State.  In  his  later 
years,  he  was  engaged  upon  a  memoir  of  his 
friend  De  Witt  Clinton,  with  whom  he  had  been 
much  associated  in  early  life,  and  for  whose 
memory  he  had  a  great  regard.  He  died  at  his 
residence,  in  Albany,  November  19,  1855,  in  hb 
sixty-fifth  year. 

A  eulogy  on  the  life  and  character  of  Dr. 
Beck,  delivered  before  the  Medical  Sk>ciety  of  the 
State  of  New  York,  by  Frank  Hastings  Hamilton, 
M.  D.,  has  been  published  by  order  of  the  State 
Senate. 

OOOLD  BBOWN. 

Goold  Brown  was  born  at  Providence,  Rhode 
Island,  March  7,  1791.  He  was  of  Quaker  pa- 
rentage, his  family  being  one  of  the  oldest  in  the 
State.  He  was  educated  in  the  public  schools  of 
the  town  and  in  two  of  the  academies  of  the 
State,  when,  after  having  passed  a  short  period 
in  nis  father's  counting-room,  at  the  age  of  nine- 
teen he  began  the  work  of  instruction,  to  which 
he  devoted  his  life.  Beginning  with  the  charge 
of  a  district  school  in  Rhode  Island,  in  1810,  he 
became  the  principal  teacher  in  a  Friends*  board- 
ing-school, in  Dutchess  County,  New  York,  in 
1811,  and  after  two  years'  employment  in  this 
situation,  joined  Professor  Qriscom  in  the  charge 
of  a  high  school  in  the  city  of  New  York.  He 
soon  opened  an  academy  of  his  own  in  the  same 
place,  and  conducted  it  for  more  than  twenty 
yeara  During  this  time  he  produced  his  early 
works,  the  Institutes  of  English  OrMnmar,  and 
First  Lines  of  English  Grammar,  in  1828,  which, 
reappearing  in    successive   editions,  were    fol- 


lowed in  1851,  when  the  author  bad  retired  to 
Lynn,  Massachusetts,  by  his  large  work,  entitled 
A  Grammar  of  Ethglish  Grammars^  an  oetaTO  of 
about  a  thousand  pages.  The  completion  of  this 
work,  and  its  correction  as  it  passed  through  the 
press,  with  the  revision  of  his  **  Institutes  of 
English  Grammar,"  were  the  occupation  of  his 
last  declining  years.  He  had  barely  revised  the 
second  edition  of  his  larger  work  when  he  was 
attacked  by  a  disease  of  the  lungs,  which  termi- 
nated his  life,  at  Lynn,  March  81,  1857. 

ABNEB  MOBSX. 

The  Rev.  Abner  Morse,  a  New  England  anti^ 
quarian,  was  born  at  Medway,  Mass.,  September 
5,  1798.  He  was  descended  from  Captain 
Joseph  Morse,  who  settled  about  1670  in  Bogis- 
tow,  now  Medway.  His  father,  also  named 
Abner,  was  a  volunteer  drummer  at  the  age  of 
sixteen  in  the  Revolutionary  Army.  The  first 
ofiSce,  says  his  son,  that  he  ever  held,  was  to 
hold  a  spyglass  for  Washington  to  look  through 
at  the  enemy,  and  the  second,  to  kindle  so 
unfortunate  fire  on  Dorchester  Point  (now 
South  Boston),  at  which  the  British  directed 
a  shot,  killing  three  valuable  oflScers,  and  barelj 
missing  the  boy.  He  lived  to  be  a  selectmaa 
of  Medway  fourteen  years,  waii  a  representative 
in  the  Massachusetts  Legislature  three  yeara, 
justice  of  the  peace  about  twelve  years,  and  t 
captain  and  migor  of  the  artillery. 

His  son  Abner  was  educated  at  an  academj 
in  Wrentham,  and  at  Brown  University,  where 
he  graduated  in  1816.    He  afterwards  studied 
at  the  Andover  Theological  School,  graduating 
there  in  1819.    He  was  ordained  the  same  year, 
and  became  pastor  of  a  Congregational  church 
at  Nantucket.    After  several  years'  service  thee 
he  was  settled  at  Boundbrook,  N.  J.,  and  rab- 
sequently  removed  to  Indiana,  where  he  pro- 
cured the  charter  for  a  college,  and,  for  a  Urae, 
performed  the  duties  of  a  professor  in  the  in- 
stitution.   He  was  a  man  of  extensive  informa- 
tion, and  was  particularly  interested  in  scientific 
subjects.    He  devoted  much  time  to  geology, 
on  which  he  delivered  courses  of  lectures  in 
various  parts  of  the  country.    The  latter  part 
of  his  days  was  chiefly  spent  in  genealogi<^ 
pursuits.     He  published  Memorial  of  the  Morsa 

2850,  about  four  hundred  and  sixtj  pages); 
eseendants  of  Lawrence  Litchfield  (1855); 
Genealogical  Register  of  Sherbom  and  I/oUisten 
(1856);  Descendants  of  Captain  John  Grwnt 
(1867) ;  Descendants  of  Several  Ancient  PvritaM 
(8  vols.,  1857-1860).  In  1822,  he  edited  Ber- 
ridge's  "Christian  World  Unmasked.'*  pub- 
lished by  Charles  Ewer.  One  pecnliarity  of 
Mr.  Morse's  genealogical  books  is,  that  it  i* 
difiUcult  to  find  copies  that  agree  in  matter,  &» 
he  was  in  the  habit  of  having  additional  psffet 
printed  from  time  to  time,  and  inserted  in  tl^e 
copies  left  unsold.*  He  was  not  particnlar  in 
seeing  that  those  which  had  the  last  addition^ 
had  also  the  first.  It  is  doubtful  whether  thert 
is  a  copy  of  the  Memorial  of  the  Marts  !•»  b» 
found  which  contains  all  the  portraita  and  aH 
the  additions. 

Mr.  Morse  died  May  16«  1865,  in  his  seventv. 
second  year,  at  Sharon,  Mass.,  and  was  buritd 
in  his  native  town  by  the  side  of  his  ance9tor&. 
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where  aeyen  snecessive  generationfl  repose. 
*'He  was,"  writes  his  friend,  Mr.  John  Ward 
Dean,  *^a  deep  thinker,  original  in  his  views 
and  in  their  presentation;  and  of  great  earnest- 
ness and  perseverance.  He  had  a  kind  heart 
and  was  heloved  by  his  associates.  From  re- 
marks made  by  him  at  varions  times,  it  is 
supposed  that  he  had  many  ecolesiastical '  con- 
flicts in  sections  of  the  country  where  he  was 
located.  He  abhorred  bigotry  and  priestcraft, 
and  was  severe  in  his  denunciations  of  hypocrisy 
when  he  saw  it.  Simple  himself,  and  plain  in 
his  manners  and  habits,  he  desired  to  see  open- 
ness and  sincerity  in  others." 

JOSEPH  K.  ANOELL. 

This  eminent  legal  writer  was  bom  at  Provi- 
dence, R.  I.,  April  80,  1794.  He  was  a  lineal 
descendant  o£i  John  Angell,  one  of  the  earliest 
settlers  of  the  town.  Educated  at  Brown  Uni- 
versity, a  graduate  of  the  class  of  1818,  he 
studied  law  in  the  office  of  the  Hon.  Thomas 
Burgess,  and  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1816. 
About  the  year  1820,  says  the  obituary  in  the 
Pnyf^idente  Journal^  from  which  this  notice  is 
derived,  he  went  to  England,  where  he  passed 
several  months  in  the  prosecution  of  a  claim  to 
a  large  estate,  then  in  Chancery,  to  which  it 
was  believed  by  his  legal  advisers  as  well  as 
by  himself  that  he  had  become,  under  the 
devise  of  a  remote  relative,  the  lawful  suc- 
cessor. Failing  to  establish  his  title,  he  re- 
turned to  Providence,  and  passed  his  life  in 
that  city.  He  died  suddenly  of  apoplexy,  while 
on  a  visit  to  Boston,  May  1,  1857. 

His  legal  writings  are  numerous,  and  of  the 
highest  authority  with  the  profession.  He^was 
editor  of  the  United  State»  Law  Intelligencer 
and  ReeieWy  published  at  Providence,  from  1828 
to  1881,  and  was  for  several  years  reporter  to 
the  Supreme  Court  of  Rhode  Island,  being  the 
first  who  received  that  appointment  He  edited 
the  earliest  volume  of  the  Rhode  Island  Reports. 
The  works  by  which  he  is  known  are,  A  Trea- 
tiee  an  the  Eight  of  Property  in  Tide  Waters 
and  the  Soil  and  Shores  thereof;  A  Treatise  on 
the  Common  Law  in  Relation  to  Water  Courses; 
A  Treatise  on  the  Limitation  of  Actions  at  Law 
and  Suits  in  Equity  and  Admiralty  ;  A  Prae- 
tieal  Summary  of  the  Law  of  Assignments; 
A  Treatise  on  the  Law  ofPritate  Corporations^ 
in  the  composition  of  which  he  was  associated 
with  Chief-Justice  Samuel  Ames,  of  Rhode  Isl- 
and ;  A  Treatise  on  the  Law  Concerning  the  Lia- 
bilities and  Rights  of  Common  Carriers^  and  A 
Treatise  on  the  Law  of  Fire  and  Life  Insurance. 
At  the  time  of  his  death,  Mr.  Angell  was  en- 
gaged in  writing  a  treatise  on  The  Law  of  High- 
ways,  which  has  been  completed  by  his  friend,  Mr. 
Thomas  Durfee.  These  works  have  passed 
through  various  editions,  and  have  received  the 
commendations  of  the  best  judgments.  Lord 
Brougham,  while  Lord  Chancellor,  pronounced 
the  Treatise  on  the  Law  of  Limitations  '^  much 
the  best  on  this  very  important  subject,"  and 
Chancellor  Kent  wrote  in  equally  high  priuse 
of  the  Treatise  on  Corporations. 


OOVTEBB  FRANCIS, 

An  eminent  divine  of  the  Unitarian  Church, 
was  bom  in  West  Cambridge,  Massachusetts, 
November  9,  1795.  His  grandfather  was  a 
weaver,  and  his  father  a  baker  by  trade.  The 
latter,  detecting  probably  the  germs  of  future 
scholarship  in  his  son^s  tastes  and  habits,  offered 
him  a  liberal  education.  It  was  accepted.  The 
youth  was  instructed  at  the  academy  at  Med- 
ford,  where  his  parents  now  resided,  entered 
Harvard  College,  and  graduated  at  that  institu- 
tion in  1815.  He  then  pursued  theological  stud- 
ies in  the  Cambridge  Divinity  School,  and  in 
1819  was  ordained  pastor  of  the  Unitarian 
Church  in  Watertown,  Massachusetts,  and  con- 
tinued in  this  office  for  twenty-three  years,  till 
1842,  when  he  was  appointed  "  Parkman  Profes- 
sor of  Pulpit  Eloquence  and  the  Pastoral  Care  " 
in  Harvard  College.  He  accepted  this  position, 
which  he  held  for  the  remainder  of  his  life.  He 
died  in  Cambridge,  Massachusetts,  April  7« 
1868,  at  the  age  of  sixty-seven.  He  was  a  good 
scholar,  a  great  devourer  of  books,  a  diligent  in- 
quirer after  truth,  open  to  new  impressions,  spirit- 
ually minded,  and  earnestly  devoted  to  his  pro- 
fessional duties.  He  was  one  of  the  first  in  Amer- 
ica, says  Dr.  Hodge,  in  an  obituary  address  before 
the  Massachusetts  Historical  Society,  to  engage  in 
the  study  of  German  theology,  of  which  he  be- 
came one  of  the  best-read  scholars  in  the  coun- 
try. ^*  His  retired  habits,^'  remarks  Dr.  Hodge, 
^^his  modesty  and  reserve,  precluded  a  wide 
popularity ;  but  all  who  were  blessed  with  hia 
friendship,  and  all  who  enjoyed  his  near  acquaint- 
ance, will  retain  the  indelible  impression  of  his 
solid  worth  as  a  scholar  and  a  man.^*  The  Rev. 
Dr.  Ellis,  on  the  same  occasion,  thus  spoke  of 
his  latest  days :  '^  When  he  coiild  no  longer  ^ 
to  his  recitation-room,  he  received  his  classes  m 
his  own  study.  He  said  he  could  not  live  unless 
he  did  his  work.  And  so  it  proved.  Work  and 
life  stopped  together.  He  was  spared  all  the 
pains  ana  discomforts  of  a  lingering  decay.  His 
last  conscious  hours  found  him  cheerful  and  so- 
ciable at  his  household  table.  A  few  days  of 
unconscious  truce  with  death  intervened,  and 
his  spirit  passed  away."  * 

A  discourse,  occasioned  by  the  death  of  Dr. 
Francis,  was  delivered  before  the  First  Congre- 
gational Society,  Watertown,  April  19,  1868,  by 
the  Rev.  John  Weiss.  It  has  been  printed  for 
private  distribution,  and  is  a  most  interesting 
record,  replete  with  anecdote,  personal  traits, 
and  characteristic  expressions,  written  with  del- 
icacy and  appreciation  quite  beyond  the  usual 
range  of  such  productions. 

The  occasional  contributions  of  Professor 
Francis  to  literature  and  theology  were  numer- 
ous. Among  his  publications  were  Errors  <^f 
Education^  a  discourse  at  the  anniversary  of  the 
Derby  Academy,  in  Ilingham,  May  21, 1828 ;  Ad- 
dress on  the  Fourth  of  July,  1828,  at  Watertown ; 
An  Historical  Sketch  of  Watertown,  from  the 
first  settiement  of  the  town  to  the  close  of  the 
second  century,  in  1880 ;  a  discourse  at  Plym- 
outh, December  22,  1882;  a  Dudleian  lecture  at 
Cambridge,  May  8,  1888  ;  the  Life  of  R ft,  John 


*  Proce«diiig«  of  the  UuaaehuMtti  Historical  Bodelj,  April 
9,1868. 
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Eliot,  the  apostle  to  the  Indians,  in  the  fifth  vol- 
ume of  tiparks^s  American  Biography ^  1836 ;  the 
Li/e  of  Sebastian  Hale,  missionary  to  the  In- 
dians, in  the  seventh  volume,  new  series,  of 
Sparks's  American  Biography,  18415;  Memoir  of 
Rev,  John  Allyn,  D.D.,  of  Duxbury,  1836;  Me- 
moir of  Dr.  Gamaliel  Bradford,  1846 ;  Memoir 
of  Judge  Davis,  1849  (the  last  tlyee  were 
puhlished  in  the  collections  of  the  Massachusetts 
Historical  Society)  ;  many  articles  in  the  Chris- 
tian  Disciple,  the  Christian  Examiner,  the 
American  Monthly  Eeview,  the  Unitarian  Ad- 
vocate, the  Scriptural  Interpreter,  the  Juvenile 
Miscellany  ;  several  translations  from  Herder  at 
different  times ;  ohituary  notice  of  Miss  Eliza 
Townsend,  1854,  and  a  large  number  of  occa- 
sional discourses.  He  was  a  member  of  the 
Hassachusetts  Historical  Society.  In  1837,  the 
honorary  degree  of  doctor  of  divinity  was  con- 
ferred upon  him  by  Harvard  College,* 

SILAS  PINGKNEY   UOLBBOOK. 

Bilas  Pinckney  Holbrook  was  the  second  son  of 
Silas  and  Mary  [Edwards]  Holbrook,  of  Bean- 
fort,  South  Carolina,  and  was  born  June  1, 1796; 
graduated  at  Brown  University,  1816^  studied 
law  with  the  Hon.  William  Sullivan,  of  Boston, 
and  practised  at  Medfield,  Massachusetts.  He 
married  Miss  Esther  Gourdine,  of  South  Caro- 
lina, and  died  at  Pineville,  in  that  State,  May 
26,  1836.  Although  by  profession  a  lawyer,  his 
time  was  almost  entirely  devoted  to  the  pursuits 
of  literature.  He  read  incessantly  the  produc- 
tions of  the  best  English  authors,  and  lived,  it 
may  be  truly  said,  with  Shakspeare,  Milton, 
Pope,  Addison,  Goldsmith,  Scott,  and  Wilson. 
Nor  was  there  any  little  classic  poem  or  romance 
of  a  Dyer,  Colling  Walpole,  Beckford,  Thrale,  or 
Barbauld,  from  which  he  did  not  draw  the  nec- 
tar. Mr.  Holbrook  wrote  extensively  for  the 
New  England  Galaxy  and  Boston  Courier  ;  and 
Mr.  Buckingham,  in  his  Personal  Memoirs  (vol. 
ii.,  p.  78),  observes,  that  he  was  one  of  the  most 
popular  correspondents  to  these  papers.  He 
contributed  to  them  a  series  of  interesting 
sketches  of  his  own  and  of  foreign  lands,  en- 
titled Letters  from  a  Mariner,  and  TVavels  of  a 
Tin  Pedlar,  under  the  name  of  Jonathan  Far- 
bink,  and  very  amusing  Letters  from  a  Boston 
Merchant,  which  are  from  the  diary  of  his  own 
travels  abroad,  and  Recollections  of  Japan  and 
China,  These  articles,  together  with  the  Last 
of  the  Blacklegs,  the  Schoolmaster,  originally 
published  in  the  Legendary,  and  a  few  poems, 
Mr.  Holbrook  published  in  a  volume  of  315 
pages,  entitled  Sketches  by  a  Traveller,  a  little 
previous  to  his  death. 

Mr.  Holbrookes  mind  was  keenly  alive  to  the 
beautiful,  both  in  nature  and  in  art.  His  man- 
ners were  gentle  and  refined,  his  heart  so  good, 
80  sunny,  so  benevolent,  that  ** everybody,"  in 
the  words  of  a  clergyman,  "loved  him."  His 
description  of  a  "Barber,"  his  "  llaymaking," 
his  "  Dish  of  String-Beans,"  etc.,  are  but  over- 
flowing drops  from  the  cup  of  his  good-nature, 
which  was  ever  full. 

Mr.  Holbrook  wrote  the  European  portion  of 


^  yterUoQy  ttf  Harvard  OolUgt,  for  1862-4,  bj  Nath.  B. 
Shortlefl: 


^^  Peter  Parley's  "  Pictorial  Geography  ;  eeUV- 
lished  and  conducted  for  a  while  an  amuaiog 
paper  called  the  Spectacles,  and  also  the  Boston 
Tribune.  He  was  the  friend  and  travelling  com- 
panion of  Mr.  Horace  Mann  in  Europe,  who  says 
of  him :  "1  had*  known  him  for  many  years. 
Our  intimacy  had  been  unreserved.  My  belief 
in  his  honor,  in  his  truth,  in  his  fidelity,  had 
become  a  part  of  my  being.  A  reliance  upon 
his  abiding  friendship,  his  judicious  counsel,  and 
his  consolatory  support,  had  entered  largely  into 
my  estimate  of  the  value  of  life.  I  had  antici* 
pated  the  pleasure  of  no  prosiierity  in  which  he 
was  not  to  be  a  sharer,  nor  feared  any  adversity 
without  the  quick  association  of  the  relief  with 
which  his  ever-watchful  kindness  would  miti- 
gate it.  He  was  a  man  for  whom,  wherever 
he  moved,  there  sprang  up  a  spontaneous  re- 
gard. His  dramatic  mind  assumed  a  mood  con- 
genial to  every  condition  in  life,  and  adapted  to 
improve  it.  I  have  never  known  a  man  who 
had  fixed  so  accurate  a  scale  of  the  relative 
value  of  all  things  that  pertain  to  hmnan  life. 
His  wit  never  compromised  principle.  He 
threw  a  beauty  and  lustre  around  every  laudable 
and  praiseworthy  aim,  and  none  ever  knew  so 
well  as  myself  hb  exquisite  skill  in  extracting 
anguish  from  a  wounded  breaat." 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Mr.  Holbrookes  writings 
will  be  collected  and  presented  to  the  world  m 
an  appropriate  dress.  They  abound  in  fiatihea 
of  wit,  in  fine  classical  allusions,  and  many  pas- 
sages equal  in  raciness  of  humor  an(l  in  mellow- 
ness of  tone  the  very  best  touches  of  Irving. 

DANI£L  DEWEY  BABNABD, 

Of  ^English  Puritan  descent,  was  born  in  1797, 
in  Berkshire  County,  Massachusetts,  where 
his  parents  were  temporarily  residing.  His  Ci- 
ther, a  native  of  Hartford,  Connecticut,  served 
through  the  Revolutionary  War  in  the  commis- 
sary department.  In  1809  he  removed  to  OnU- 
rio  County,  where  his  son  J)aniel  paaaed  a  por- 
tion of  his  boyhood  at  work  on  the  farm,  but, 
being  of  a  delicate  constitution,  was  more  in- 
clined to  reading  and  literary  composition,  lie 
was  placed  in  the  clerk ^s  ofiice  of  the  county  at 
Canandaigua,  and  at  the  early  age  of  fourteen 
was  employed  as  deputy  clerk.  He  waa  neit 
sent  to  a  school  at  Lenox,  Massachusetts,  **  under 
the  charge  of  an  eccentric  genius  of  the  name  of 
Gleason,"  where  he  was  prepared  to  enter  Wil- 
liams College  as  a  sophomore.  He  graduated  at 
the  latter  institution  in  1816  with  credit,  deliv- 
ering a  poem  at  the  commencement.  He  now 
pursued  the  study  of  the  law  at  Rochester,  New 
York,  and  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1821.  In 
1827,  after  filling  the  ofiice  of  county  attorney, 
he  was  elected  to  Congress,  and  became  a  lead- 
ing political  leader  of  the  Republican  party  ot 
that  day.  After  the  expiration  of  bis  tenii, 
1880-1,  he  made  a  tour  in  Europe,  visiting 
France,  Italy,  Switzerland,  Belgium,  and  £nfr- 
land,  and  recorded  his  travelling  impressions  in 
a  series  of  letters,  published  in  one  of  the  Ro<*be»- 
ter  journals.  On  his  return  he  removed  to  Al- 
bany, in  1832,  and  henceforth  bore  a  prominent 
part  in  politics  as  a  member  of  the  Wliig  partr. 
After  serving  in  the  New  York  Assembly,  be  wa* 
again  elected  to  Congress  in  1888,  and  for  the 
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two  succeeding  tevms,  being  for  fonr  years 
chairman  o^he  Jadici&ry  Committee.  In  1889 
he  read  before  the  Albany  Institute  An  Histor- 
ical SheUh  of  the  Colony  of  BeMBeldertDiekj 
which  was  published.  On  the  establishment  or 
the  Whig  Hevieto^  in  1845,  he  became  a  promi- 
nent and  constant  contributor  of  political'  arti- 
cles to  that  magazine,  which  contained  many 
papers  of  signal  ability.  Its  pohtical  character, 
m  fact,  was  for  a  considerable  time  maintained 
by  the  wntings  of  Mr.  Barnard,  who  discussed 
without  reserve,  month  after  mont^,  the  prom- 
inent topics  of  the  day.  In  1849,  Mr.  Barnard 
was  sent  as  United  States  Minister  to  Berlin, 
where,  in  the  words  of  Mr.  Everett,  **  he  was 
welcomed  in  tlie  best  society,  political  and  lit- 
erary, and  especially  ei\ioyed  a  large  share  of 
the  friendly  regard  of  its  great  ornament  and 
head,  the  late  Baron  von  Humboldt.'^  The  latter 
part  of  his  life,  after  his  return  to  America  in 
1853,  was  passed  at  hb  home  in  Albany,  where 
he  died  on  the  24th  of  April,  1861,  in  his  cizty- 
fourth  year. 

BATNABD  BUST  HALL. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Baynard  Rust  Hall,  says  an 
obituary  notice  in  the  New  York  Times  of  Jan- 
nary  27,  1868,  recording  his  recent  decease  in 
Brooklyn,  New  York,  was  born  in  Philadelphia, 
in  1798.  ^^  lie  was  the  son  of  Dr.  John  Hall,  who 
once  held  a  position  upon  the  staff  of  General 
Washington.  He  studied  for  some  time  at 
Princeton  College,  but  graduated  at  Union  with 
high  honors ;  and  although  his  friends  intended 
that  he  should  follow  the  legal  profession,  he 
chose  the  ministry,  and  completed  his  theologi- 
cal course  at  the  seminary  in  Princeton.  At 
tlie  age  of  twenty-two  he  was  married  to  Miss 
Young,  in  Danville,  Kentucky,  and  then  went 
West  to  settle.  He  was  )iastor  of  a  church  and 
president  of  a  college  in  Bloomington,  Indiana, 
for  some  years.  Subsequently  he  removed  to 
Bedford,  Pennsylvania,  where  he  was  pastor  of 
a  flourishing  congregation  and  principal  of  a 
large  academy.  At  various  periods  he  was  con- 
nected with  educational  institutions  in  Borden- 
town  and  Trenton,  New  Jersey,  and  at  Pough- 
keepsie  and  New  burgh.  New  York.  As  an 
author,  as  well  as  teacher,  he  gfdned  a  wide  rep- 
utation. Among  his  works  were  a  Latin  Gram- 
mar, which  he  published  when  but  thirty  years 
of  age ;  a  highly  popular  and  humorous  volume 
entitled  The  Neu)  Purchase  ;  or.  Seven  Years  in 
the  West;  and  a  work  with  the  name  of  Teach- 
ing a  Science  ;  the  Teacher  an  Artist — a  stand- 
ard authority  on  education. 

*^  Dr.  Hall  was  distinguishea  oy  nigh  intellect- 
ual culture  and  refinement,  by  delightful  conver- 
sational powers,  to  which  an  incessant  current  of 
humor  lent  animation  and  brilliancy,  and  to 
which  the  cordial  kindness  of  his  nature  gave 
geniality.  His  life,  influenced  by  the  strongest 
religious  convictions,  as  well  as  by  inherent 
charity,  was  spent  in  labors  of  beneficence,  which 
were  only  interrupted  by  his  final  illness.  Dr. 
Hall  leaves  a  widow  and  two  children.  It  is 
painful  to  know  that  his  closing  days  were  em- 
bittered by  great  anxiety  and  the  serious  press- 
ure of  adversity. 


*' At  the  fymeral  exercises,  which  took  place  on- 
Sunday  afternoon,  January  25,  in  Brooklyn,  a 
worthy  tribute  totthe  character  of  the  deceased 
was  paid  by  Rev.  James  Lefevre,  of  Raritan, 
New  Jersey." 

BOBEBT  BAIBD. 

Robert  Baird  was  bom  in  Fayette  County, 
Pennsylvania,  on  the  6th  of  October,  1798.  His 
father,  a  substantial  farmer,  was  born  near  Lan- 
caster, Pennsylvania,  of  Scotch  parents.  Evin- 
cing at  an  early  age  a  great  partiality  for  study, 
Robert  was,  mainly  through  his  mother^s  exer- 
tions, sent  to  school  at  Uniontown,  where  he- 
was  prepared  for  college.  In  July,  1816,  he 
entered  Washington  College,  Pennsylvania ;  and 
in  November,  1817,  went,  with  a  large  body  of 
his  fellow-students,  to  Jefferson  College,  Can- 
onsburg,  Pennsylvania,  where  he  graduated  in 
the  course  of  the  following  year.  After  another 
year  spent  at  Bellefonte,  as  the  principal  of  an 
academy,  Mr.  Baird  entered  the  Theological  Sem- 
inary at  Princeton,  New  Jersey.  During  the 
last  year  of  his  theological  studies,  he  was  tutor 
in  the  College  of  New  Jersey  (1821>2).  From 
1822  until  1828,  he  was  principal  of  a  classical 
academy  founded  by  himself,  at  Princeton.  In 
1827  he  took  a  prominent  part  in  a  movement, 
which  proved  entirely  successful,  -to  supply 
every  family  in  the  State  of  New  Jersey  that 
might  be  destitute  of  one  with  a  copy  of  the 
Holy  Scriptures.  In  April,  1828,  he  was  or- 
dained by  tiie  Presbytery  of  New  Brunswick, 
and  engaged  in  the  service  of  the  New  Jersey 
Missionary  Society.  The  acquaintance  which  he 
had  obtained  during  his  frequent  tours  with  the 
lamentable  backwardness  of  the  State  in  educa- 
tional matters,  led  Mr.  Baird  to  enter  into  cor- 
respondence with  a  large  number  of  prominent 
men  in  other  States,  and  to  obtain  their  viewa 
on  provisions  for  popular  education.  The  results 
of  his  inquiries  he  embodied  in  a  series  of  let- 
ters, addressed  to  the  people  of  New  Jersey 
(1828),  which  were  extensively  published 
throughout  the  State,  and  which  attracted  such 
attention  to  the  subject  that  the  Legislature  were 
induced  (1829)  to  adopt  a  school  system  with 
all  the  essential  features  advocated  by  him. 
"  The  school  system  lately  adopted  by  our  Legis- 
lature," writes  Rev.  James  W.  Alexander,  D.D., 
March  2,  1829,  ^^  promises  more  for  the  good  of 
New  Jersey  than  any  thing  which  has  been 
known  for  a  long  time  in  our  State.  It  owes 
its  passage  to  the  zeal  and  labor  of  a  single  man, 
Rev.  Robert  Baird,  who  has  been  keeping  the 
subject  before  the  minds  of  the  people,  in  news- 
paper essays,  for  some  months."  {Familiar  Let- 
ters, i.,  123, 124.) 

From  1829  to  1834,  Mr.  Baird  was  general 
agent  for  the  American  Sunday  School  Union,  in 
which  capacity  he  travelled  repeatedly  through 
every  State  o(  this  country.  Some  of  the  results 
of  his  observations  he  gave  to  the  world  in  his 
correspondence  with  the  Sunday  School  Journal 
and  the  New  York  Ohserter,  He  published  in 
1882,  anonymously,  A  View  of  the  Valley  of 
the  Mississippi  (Philadelphia,  H.  S.  Tanner, 
12mo,  pp.  372).  In  1835,  appeared  Memoir  of 
Anna  Jans  Linnard,  by  Rev.  liobert  Baird,  with 
an  introduction  by  the  Hon.  Theodore  fVeling- 
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hnjaen  (Philadelphia,  18mo,   pp.  228).     This 
▼olame  was  translated  into  German. 

In  February,  1835,  Mr.  Baird  sailed  for  Europe, 
where  he  remained  for  three  years,  engaged  in 
religious  and  philanthropic  labors.  Shortly  after 
his  removal  to  Paris,  he  wrote  the  Memoir  of 
the  Rev.  Joseph  Sar\ford^  A.  M,  (Philadelphia, 
1836,  12mo,  pp.  268).  With  the  view  of  con- 
veying to  Europeans  a  just  idea  of  the  progress 
of  the  temperance  reform  in  the  United  States, 
he  wrote  at  Paris  and  had  translated  and  pub- 
lished an  octavo  volume  entitled,  ffistoire  des 
Soeiites  de  Temperance  de»  EtaU-UnU  d^Ame- 
rique  (Paris,  1836,  pp.  263).  This  volume  was 
remarkably  successful  in  accomplishing  its  au- 
thor^s  object.  It  was  translated  into  the  Ger- 
man, Danish,  Swedish  (at  the  expense  of  the 
king,  Charles  XIV.,  Bernadotte),  Finnish,  Buss, 
and  other  languages,  and  contributed  in  a  most 
extraordinary  manner  to  the  movement  in  favor 
of  temperance  in  Central  and  Northern  Europe. 
It  insured  Mr.  Baird  a  very  cordial  reception 
from  the  monarchs  to  whom  he  was  presented 
in  visits  to  Northern  Europe  in  1686  and  1837 
— the  king  and  prince  royal  of  Prussia,  the  king 
of  Sweden  .and  Denmark,  Nicholajs  of  Russia, 
the  kings  of  Saxony,  Bavaria,  and  Wurtemberg. 
In  the  same  year  he  published  also  A  Letter  to 
Lord  Brougham^  on  the  suMeet  of  American 
Slavery^  by  an  American  (London,  1836,  pp. 
44).  In  1887  he  visited  Italy.  The  same  year 
he  wrote  and  published  L^  Union  de  VEgliee  et 
ide  VEtat  dans  la  Nbuvelle  Angleterre,  eonsidS- 
ree  dane  see  effete  eur  la  Religion  aux  Btats- 
VniSy  par  un  Amerieain  (Paris,  1887,  pp.  84). 
In  1838  he  returned  to  the  United  states, 
where  he  remained  a  little  more  than  a  year. 
In  1839  he  published  a  small  biographical  vol- 
ume entitled  Trantplanted  Flowers  (New  York, 
1889) ;  republished  by  the  Religious  Tract  So- 
ciety, London,  1889,  slightly  abridged,  pp.  102. 
In  1839  he  returned  to  Paris,  where  he  contin- 
ued to  prosecute  labors  in  connection  with  the 
newly-formed  Foreign  Evangelical  Society,  and 
in  behalf  of  the  Bible,  tract,  temperance,  and 
missionary  causes.  His  exertions  in  behalf  of 
toleration  m  the  Dutch  Netherlands,  and  with 
Lodis  Philippe  and  Gnizot,  to  obtain  a  change  in 
French  policy  in  the  Sandwich  Islands,  may  be 
mentioned  more  particularly.  In  1840  he  again 
visited  Northern  Europe,  and  in  Sweden  was 
received  with  great  honors  by  both  people  and 
king,  the  latter  presenting  him  a  gold  medal  as 
a  public  benefactor.  This  tour  gave  occasion  to 
the  publication  of  a  couple  of  volntnes  on  the 
Scandinavian  countries :  Visit  to  Northern  Eu- 
rope ;  or  Sketches  Descriptive^  Historical,  Politi- 
cal, and  Morale  of  Denmarh,  Norway,  Sweden, 
and  Finland,  and  the  Free  Cities  of  Hamburg 
and  Luheek,  hy  Robert  Baird  (New  York,  1841, 
2  vols.,  pp.  247,  360). 

In  1841  and  1842,  Mr.,  now  Dr,  Baird,  revis- 
ited the  United  States,  and,  in  the  latter  part  of 
1843,  made  his  home  again  in  this  country.  In 
1842,  while  residing  at  Geneva,  he  wrote  per^ 
haps  his  most  important  work :  Religion  in  the 
United  States  of  America;  or,  an  Account  of  the 
Origin,  Progrees,  Relations  to  the  State,  and  Pres- 
ent Condition  of  the  Evangelical  Churches  in  the 
United  States^  with  Notices  of  the  Unevangelical 


Denominations  (Glasgow  and  Edinburgh,  1848, 
8vo,  pp.  758).  This  work  was  reprinted  at  New 
York,  1844,  and  in  an  improved  form  in  1856, 
and  translated  by  Dr.  Carl  Brandes  and  pub- 
lished at  Berlin,  with  a  short  preface  by  the 
eminent  church  historian,  Au^stus  Neander, 
under  the  title,  **£irchengeschichte,  kircblicbe 
Statistik  und  religiOses  Leben  der  Vereinigtcn 
Staaten  von  Nordamerika.*'  It  was  also  trans- 
lated into  French,  Swedish,  Danish,  Dutch,  and 
Italian ;  in  some  of  these  languages  with  couBid- 
erable  abridgment. 

His  next  work  was  Sketches  of  Protestantism 
in  Italy,  Past  and  Present^  including  a  Xoties 
of  the  Origin,  History,  and  Present  State  of  the 
Waldenses  (Boston,  1845;  2d  edition,  1847 ;  pp. 
418). 

In  1846,  Dr.  Baird  went  to  Europe  to  attend 
the  Swedish  Temperance  Convention  at  Stock- 
holm, and  the  meetings  for  the  organization  of  the 
Evangelical  Alliance  at  London,  as  well  as  to 
superintend  the  operations  of  the  Foreign  Evan- 
gelical Society,  visiting  England,  Scotland,  Swe- 
den,   Denmark,   Russia,  Germany,   Spain    and 
Portugal,  France,  Italy,  Malta,  Athens,  Constan- 
tinople, &c.    He  returned  to  the  United  States 
in  1847.    In  1847  he  was  elected  president  of 
Jefferson  College,  Pennsylvania  (his  alma  mater\ 
and  a  few  years  later  of  Washington  Collepre, 
Pennsylvania.     Both  of  these  appointments  he 
declined.     In  1849  he  became  corresponding  sec- 
retary of  the  American  and  Foreign  Christian 
Union,  in  which  the  Foreign  Evangelical  Society 
was  merged.    In  1847,  and  for  a  year  or  two 
more,  he  edited,  with  the  assistance  of  his  sod, 
Rev.  Charles  W.  Baird,  a  monthly — the  Chrts- 
tian  Union — organ  of  the  Evangelical  Alliance. 
In  1851,  a  volume  entitled  Christian  Retrospect 
and  Register  (New  York,  12mo),  was  publislied 
under  his  auspices — of  which,  however,  only  a 
small  portion  was  written  by  himself,  the  re- 
mainder by  Professor  Benjamin  N.  Martin,  now 
of  New  York  University,  and  Rev.  0.  W.  Baird. 
In  1851  he  sailed  again  for  Europe,  as  delegate 
to  the  World ^s  Peace  Congress  and  the  meeting 
of  the  British  Evangelical  Alliance.     Before  the 
latter  he  delivered  two  carefully  prepared  ad- 
dresses, on  the  progress  and  prospects  of  Chris- 
tianity in  the  United  States  of  America,  and  od 
the  history  of  the  Alliance  in  America  as  influ- 
enced by  the  introduction  of  the  slavery  ques- 
tion, and  the  intercourse  between  British  and 
American  Church^  (London,  1851 ;  pamphlet, 
pp.  78).     The  latter  speech  attracted  much  at- 
tention on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  and  many 
thousands  of  copies  were  printed  in  Englaad. 
While  abroad  he  visited  Ireland,  and  traveller 
on  the  continent  as  far  as  Pesth,  in  Hungary. 

He  attended  the  meetings  of  the  Evangelical 
Alliance  at  Paris  in  1855,  at  Berlin  in  1857,  and 
at  Geneva  in  1861.  In  1857  he  visited  Rusdi, 
and  succeeded  in  the  effort  to  influence  the  got- 
emment  of  the  emperor  to  cause  the  translation 
and  publication  of  the  Bible  in  modern  Russ  at 
the  public  expense  for  popular  use.  From  1M5 
to  1860  he  repeatedly  delivered  oour»e«  of  lec> 
tures  on  Europe,  its  geography,  history,  civil 
and  religious  condition,  which  were  listened  to 
with  interest  by  many  thousands  in  all  the  prin- 
cipal cities  of  the  Union,    Besides  the  works 
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mentioned  above,  lie  was  the  author  of  a  num- 
ber of  pamphlets  on  Clay,  Webster,  and  Cal- 
houn, &c.,  a  frequent  correspondent  of  tbe  Bvan- 
gelieal  Christendom^  News  of  the  ChureheSy 
London  Star,  and  other  European  journals  and 
periodicals,  as  well  as  (at  various  periods)  of  the 
New  York  Observer,  Evangelist,  Commercial 
Advertiser,  Journal  of  Commerce,  &c.  He  also 
edited  the  Christian  World,  the  organ  of  the 
Ameincan  and  Foreign  Christian  Union,  during 
the  whole  period  of  his  connection  with  that 
society. 

Perhaps  no  American  had  a  wider  acauaint- 
ance  in  Europe,  both  witli  crowned  heads  and 
with  the  people  of  its  various  countries.  His 
death  occurred  at  Yonkers,  New  York,  on  the 
15th  of  March,  1868.    His  life  is  about  to  be 

Sublished,  written  by  his  son,  Professor  Henry 
[.  Baird,  of  the  New  York  University. 
The  Rev.  Charles  W.  Baird,  another  son,  has 
written  Eutaxia,  or  the  Presbyterian  Liturgies  ; 
Historical  Sketches,  hy  a  Minister  of  the  Pres- 
byterian Church  (New  York,  1855,  pp.  260). 
Reprinted  at  London,  with  author's  name,  under 
the  title  of  '^  A  Chapter  on  Liturgies,^'  and  edited 
by  Rev.  Thomas  Binney  (1856,  pp.  828);  A 
Booh  of  Public  Prayer,  compiled  from  the  au- 
thorized formularies  of  worship  of  the  Presby- 
terian Church,  as  prepared  by  the  Reformers 
Calvin,  Knox,  and  others ;  with  supplementary 
forms  (New  York,  Charles  Scribner,  1869,  pp. 
406). 

JOHK  FBEDEBICK  SCHBOEDEB, 

A  clergyman  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church  in  New  York,  and  a  miscellaneous  au- 
thor of  some  note,  was  born  in  Baltimore,  Mary- 
land, April  8,  1800.  The  family  was  of  German 
origin.  A  youth  of  precocity  in  the  study  of 
the  languages,  he  entered  Princeton  College  in 
his  fifteenth  year,  and  graduated,  with  the  first 
honors,  in  1819.  He  then  applied  himself  to  the 
study  of  the  Hebrew  with  an  oriental  scholar, 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Banks,  in  Philadelphia,  and  in  1821 
entered  the  General  Theological  Seminary  of  the 
Episcopal  Church,  then  conducted  at  New  Ha- 
ven, lie  was  admitted  to  Holy  Orders,  at  Bal- 
timore, in  1828,  and  had  charge  of  a  parish  on 
the  Eastern  Shore  of  Maryland  for  a  few  months, 
when,  travelling  to  the  North  for  recovery  from 
an  attack  of  fever,  he  received  an  invitation  to 
assist  at  Trinity  Chnrch,  New  York,  during  the 
absence  of  Bishop  Hobart  in  Europe.  His  pop- 
ularity as  a  preacher  was  so  great,  that  he  was 
called  to  a  permanent  position  as  assistant-min- 
ister of  Trinity  and  its  associate  chapels.  He 
held  this  place  for  foarteen  years,  varying  the 
duties  of  his  oflice  with  the  delivery  of  public 
lectures  and  occasional  orations  and  addresses. 
He  delivered  a  course  on  Oriental  Literature  be- 
fore the  New  York  Atheneeum ;  a  discourse  be- 
fore the  New  York  Horticultural  Society  at  the 
annual  celebration  in  1828,  which  was  printed 
and  passeil  through  several  editions,  and  an  ad- 
dress, in  1880,  at  the  opening  of  the  new  edifice 
of  the  New  York  Dispensary.  He  edited  a  vol- 
ume of  original  and  translated  Essays  and  Dis- 
sertations in  Biblical  Literature  by  a  society  of 
clergymen,  his  contributions  to  the  work  being 
a  Treatise  on  the  Authenticity  and  Canonic^ 


Authority  of  the  Scriptures  of  the  Old  Testa- 
ment, and  a  Treatise  on  the  use  of  the  Syrkc 
Language.  On  the  death  of  Bishop  Hobart,  in 
1880,  he  preached  a  sermon  in  St.  PanPs,  which 
was  published  in  a  memorial  volume  of  similar 
funeral  discourses  which  he  edited,  and  to  which 
he  prefixed  a  memoir  of  the  life  and  writings  of 
the  bishop.  He  wrote,  among  other  biograph- 
ical sketches,  the  life  of  Bishop  White  in  the 
Philadelphia  National  Portrait  Gallery.  In  1888« 
he  travelled  in  Europe.  On  his  return,  he  resigned 
his  charge  in  Trinity  Parish,  and  established  an 
institution  named  St  Ann^s  Hall,  at  Flushing,  L. 
I.,  for  the  education  of  young  ladies.  He  sub- 
sequently was  engaged  in  pastoral  duties  in  the 
Church  of  the  Crucifixion  in  New  York,  and  St. 
Thomas^  Church,  Brooklyn,  L.  L 

He  married,  in  1825,  i  daughter  of  the  Hon. 
Elijah  Boardman,  of  the  United  States  Senate 
from  ConnecticDt.  A  memoir  of  his  mother-in- 
law,  Mrs.  M.  A.  Boardman,  was  written  by  him. 
An  oration  which  he  delivered  at  St.  PauPs  Col- 
lege, at  Flushing,  on  the  6th  of  July,  1841,  Re- 
ligion and  the  State;  or,  Christianity  the  Safe- 
guard qf  Civil  Liberty,  is  among  his  published 
writings. 

In  1865, /he  published  an  ingeniously  arranged 
compilation  or  selection,  entitled,  Maxims  of 
Washington,  Political,  Social,  Moral,  and  Reli- 
gious, At  the  time  of  his  death,  which  occur- 
red at -his  residence  in  Brooklyn,  February  26, 
1867,  he  was  engaged  in  the  publication  of  a  se- 
rial work,  which  be  had  only  partly  written,  en- 
titled, Ltfe  and  Times  of  Washington,  contain^' 
inga  Particular  Account  ^National  Principles 
and  Events,  and  of  the  Illustrious  Men  of  the 
Resolution,  The  work,  completed  by  other 
hands,  has  been  published  by  Messrs.  Johnson, 
Fry  &  Co.,  of  New  York. 

The  library  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Schroeder,  con- 
taining numerous  rare  oriental  and  theological 
books,  was  sold  after  his  death,  in  New  York. 

SAMUEL  KETTELL, 

An  author  to  whom  American  literature  is 
much  indebted  for  his  researches  into  its  early 
history,  was  born  in  Newburyport,  Mass.,  in 
1800.  He  was  early  engaged  in  literary  pursuits, 
and  assisted  the  late  Samuel  G.  Goodrich  in  the 
preparation  of  his  Peter'  Parley  series  of  juve- 
nile works.  He  was  a  good  linguist^  and,  it  is 
stated,  in  the  course  of  a  voyage  to  Malta,  trans- 
lated for  amusement  one  of  the  Peter  Parley 
books  into  modern  Greek,  and  it  was  afterward 
published  in  that  language.  The  work  by  which 
fie  is  best  known,  entitled.  Specimens  of  American 
Poetry,  with  Critical  and  Biographical  Notices, 
was  published  by  S.  G.  Goodrich  &  Co.,  in  Boston, 
in  1829.  It  is  in  three  volumes,  contains  an  histo- 
rical introduction,  noticing  various  minor  au- 
thors of  the  seventeentli  century,  and  fairly  opens 
with  Cotton  Mather  and  Roger  Wolcott.  The 
series  is  continued  to  the -author  ^s  own  day.  The 
critical  observations  are  acute,  and  the  whole 
work,  which  embraces  many  minor  writers  not 
noticed  elsewhere,  is  of  an  interesting  character. 
All  subsequent  writers  on  the  subject  are  under 
obligations  to  the  author^s  diligence,  and  much 
aid  has  been  derived  from  his  labors  in  the  pre- 
paration of  the  present  work. 
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During  a  considerable  portion  of  liis  life,  Mr. 
Eettell  was  connected  with  the  new^aper  press 
of  Boston.  He  was  brought  into  notice  in  this 
relation  as  a  contributor  of  occasional  articles  to 
the  Boston  Courier,  Thej  were  chieilj  of  a  hn- 
morons  cast,  as,  satirical  letters  of  ^'  Peeping 
Tom,^*  from  Hull.  When  Mr.  Buckingham  re- 
tired from  the  editorship  of  the  Courier j  in  1848, 
Mr.  Kettell  became  its  principal  editor,  and  so 
continued  till  his  death,  December  8,  1856,  at 
his  residence  in  Maiden. 

*^As  a  writer,*'  says  a  writer  in  the  Boston 
Daily  Advertiser^  in  an  obituary  notice,  ^^  Mr. 
Kettell  was  earnest  and  vigorous,  often  bringing 
his  keen  sense  of  humor  to  the  aid  of  his  logic, 
but  never  losing  in  it  the  main  thread  of  his  ai^ 
gument.  Few  w^riters  for  the  press  are  so  care- 
ful and  correct.  His  style  was  Derspionous  and 
simple.  Mr.  Kettell  was  a  kindly  and  unselfish 
man,  but  of  a  retiring  disposition,  which  caused 
him  to  be  less  known  than  is  generally  the  case 
with  the  leading  editors  (^  influential  journals  in 
this  country.  He  was  persuaded  to  sit  in  the 
Legislature  as  a  representative  from  Boston  in 
the  years  1851  and  1862,  and  his  public  services 
in  that  position  were  honest  and  faithful,  al- 
though he  did  not  take  a  prominent  part  in  any 
debates.  As  a  member  of  the  Committee  on 
Education,  he  wrote  an  elaborate  minority  re- 
port against  the  proposal  to  introduce  the  study 
of  *  phonotypy^  into  the  public  schools,  and  the 
plan  was  voted  down  against  the  report  of  tJie 
majority  of  the  committee.  Mr.  Kettell  was  an 
honest  and  sincere  man,  such  as  the  world  can 
ill  afford  to  lose.''* 

NATHAKIEL  IN0BB80LL  BOWDITCH. 

Kathaniel  IngersoU  Bowditch,  son  of  the  emi- 
nent mathematician  and  astronomer.  Dr.  Na- 
thanid  Bowditch,  was  born  at  Salem,  Massa- 
chusetts, June  17,  1806.  He  entered  Harvard 
University  at  the  age  of  thirteen,  ^  too  young, 
probably,''  says  his  biographer,  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Lothrop,  '^  for  the  full  benefit  to  be  derived  from 
the  course  of  studies  then  pursued  at  Cambridge ; 
and  certainly  too  young  to  be  exposed  to  peril- 
ous snares  and  temptations  incident  to  the  lib- 
erty which,  to  a  certiun  extent,  necessarily  ap- 
pertains to  college  life."  Toung  Bowditch,  in 
fact,  appears  to  have  been  led  into  ^^some  boyish 
follies,'*  for  which  he  was  politely  rusticate<l. 
In  a  memorandum  which  he  prepared  for  an 
alumni  dinner,  more  than  thirty  years  afterwards, 
he  tells  the  story,  with  a  manly  admission  of  his 
delinquencies.  ^^  I  was,"  says  he,  ^*  the  youngest 
and  smallest  of  my  class,  and  was  everywhere 
known  as  Little  Bowditch.  I  was  entirely  ver- 
dant and  unsopliisticated,  and  dmost  immedi- 
ately began  to  pick  up  college  accomplishments, 
which  occupied  more  of  my  time  and  attention 
than  was  consistent  with  a  due  regard  to  other 
studies,  and  which  finally  led  to  my  having  per- 
mission to  visit  my  friends  for  a  few  months  be- 
fore I  had  finished  my  freshman  year.  On  my 
return,  my  old  associations  had  been  broken  up ; 
and  I  have  always  felt  grateful  to  our  Alma 
Mater  for  the  discipline  to  which  I  was  thus  sea- 
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Bonably  and  happily  subjected.^  With  this  new 
impulse  to  his  studies,  Bowditch  pursued  his 
oollege  eareer  with  credit,  and  graduated  in  1829, 
with  distinction.  He  now  applied  himself  lo 
the  study  of  the  law,  made  his  residence  in  Bos- 
ton, and  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1826.  A 
taste  for  genealogical  investigations  led  to  his 
becoming  an  eminent  conveyancer,  so  ^^that 
scarcely  a  transfer  of  real  estate  was  made  in 
the  city  of  Boston,  without  the  title  passing  un- 
der his  examination  and  approval."  In  ad£tioB 
to  his  legal  pursuits,  Mr.  Bowditch  gave  much 
attention  to  the  public  institutions  of  the  city, 
and  was  particularly  employed  in  the  manage^ 
ment  of  the  Massachusetts  General  Hospital,  of 
whidi  he  wrote,  and  published  at  his  own  ex- 
pense, in  1867,  a  minute  and  comprehensive  his- 
tory, from  its  first  foundation.*  As  might  be 
expected,  from  the  character  and  habits  of  the 
author,  it  is  a  work  of  authority  and  permanent 
value.  Mr.  Bowditch  had  previously  published 
a  memoir  of  his  father,  prefixed  to  the  transla- 
tion of  Laplace's  Mwanique  Cele$tey  published  in 
1889. 

Another  work  from  Mr.  Bowditch 's  pen,  pri- 
vately printed,  appeared  in  1867 — a  collection 
of  curious  local  names,  which  had  attracted  his 
attention  in  the  studies  of  his  profession.  This 
was  entitled  ^*  Sufifolk  Surnames."  Hie  interest 
which  it  excited  led  him  to  print  another  and 
enlarged  edition  the  following  year,  and  the 
work,  expanded  to  a  volume  seven  times  the  sire 
of  the  original,  appeared  in  a  third  edition,  a 
few  weeks  before  his  decease,  in  1861.  Obtain- 
ed, primarily,  from  the  names  furnished  by  the 
Registry  of  Deeds  of  Suffolk  County,  and  a  few 
other  sources  at  hand,  the  work  grew,  by  resort 
to  subscription-lists,  catalogues,  and  directories 
of  various  cities.  A  peculiar  interest  is  given  to 
the  whole  by  the  author's  system  of  <Jas6ifica- 
tion,  as  he  discusses,  in  different  chapters,  names 
from  the  passions,  from  heathen  deities,  from 
bodily  peculiarities,  from  articles  of  dress  and 
ornament,  from  animals  and  birds,  from  trees, 
fruit,  and  vegetation,  from  the  elements  and  the 
seasons,  from  music  and  dancing,  from  trades  and 
the  sciences,  from  war  and  fighting,  from  diseases 
and  medicines,  and  other  incidents  or  relations 
of  human  life.  The  index  to  this  sprightly  and 
ingenious  work  occupies  fully  one-third  of  the 
volume.t 

The  preparation  of  this  final  edition  was  the 
employment  and  solace  of  the  last  two  years  of 
the  author's  life,  which  he  was  compelled  to  pass 
in  confinement  to  his  room,  in  consequence  of 
serious  injuries  to  his  thigh,  arising,  in  the  first 
place,  from  slipping  on  the  ice.  '^  My  misfor- 
tune," says  he,  in  the  preface,  *^has  received 
every  alleviation  which  science  could  suggest, 
or  the  kindness  of  family  and  friends  bestow ; 
but  my  bodily  pains  and  weariness  soon  made 
some  fixed  employment  almost  indispensable.  I 
accordingly  commenced  the  printing  of  this 
work  in  the  autumn  of  1869,  and  it  has  enabled 
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me  to  attein  a  state  of  obeerfnl  discomfort.  If 
my  volame  shall  ^sometimes  dispel  the  cload  of 
oare  or  thought  from  the  brow  of  manhood,  ot 
call  forth  a  smile  tipcm  the  face  of  youth  and 
beauty,  I  may  perhaps  hope,  if  not  for  the  sym- 
pathy, at  least  for  the  indulgence  of  my  readers.'^ 
Mr.  Bowditoh  died  April  16, 1661.  In-closing 
the  narrative  from  which  this  notice  has  been 
derived,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Lothrop,  in  reference  to 
Uie  religious  character  of  Mr.  Bowditch,  cites 
two  stanzas — gracefully  connected  '  with  the 
memory  of  his  father — which  he  wrote,  *^  Sug- 
gested by  a  Recent  Discourse  of  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Putnam:^' — 

'*  Sdenoe  long  watched  the  realms  of  space, 
A  planet's  devious  path  to  trace : 
Convinced  of  heaven's  harmonious  law, 
*  A  world  beyond'  Leverrier  saw. 

"Thus  when  he  views  earth's  sins  and  woes, 
With  a  like  faith  the  Christian  knowa 
There  is  '  a  world  beyond,'  to  prove 
Qod's  perfect  wisdom,  power,  and  love."* 

BSNJAMIK  MOORE  HOBMAN, 

The  author  of  several  works  relating  to  the 
geography  and  archaeology  of  America,  was  born 
at  Hudson,  New  York,  December  22,  1809.  His 
father,  William  £.  Norman,  an  Englishman  by 
birth  and  descent,  was  settled  in  that  place  as  a 
bookseller,  and  bore  a  high  character  for  up- 
rightness and  intelligence.  The  name  given  to 
his  son,  that  of  the  estimable  Bishop  Moore,  is 
indicative  of  his  love  of  Episcopacy,  and  of  the 
class  of  society  which  he  cultivated.  He  num- 
bered among  Iiis  friends  many  persons  of  great 
worth,  among  others  Dr.  Groswell,  of  New  Ha- 
ven, and  the  late  William  L.  Stone,  of  the  New 
York  Commercial  AdtertiieVj  who  wrote  of  him, 
in  an  obituary  notice,  that  ^*he  left  to  his  chil- 
dren the  rich  inheritance  of  an  honest  name.^^ 

On  the  father's  death,  the  son  was  called  from 
a  clerkship  in  New  York,  to  take  charge  of  the 
business  o/t  Hudson.  In  1880  be  visited  Europe, 
and  was  present  in  Paris  during  the  Revolution 
of  that  year,  of  his  observations  of  which  he  kept 
an  account,  which,  with  the  journals  of  subse- 
quent visits  to  the  West  Indies  and  to  England, 
were  destroyed  by  a  fire  in  New  Orleans.  He 
became  established  in  the  latter  city,  as  a  book- 
seller, in  1837,  after  conducting  the  business  for 
a  time  in  Philadelphia.  The  loss  of  his  wife,  to 
whom  he  had  been  married  scarcely  a  year,  by 
yellow  fever,  in  New  Orleans,  in  1841,  led  him 
to  an  unusual  sympathy  with  the  sufferers  by 
this  pestilence  in  subsequent  seasons.  He  be- 
came one  of  the  most  devoted  and  self-sacrificing 
of  the  many  philanthropic  citizens  whom  the 
Southern  metropolis  has  always  found,  when  the 
need  arose,  within  her  limits.  It  was  also  ow- 
ing to  this  personal  affliction  that  he  became  a 
traveller  in  Yucatan,  giving  the  results  of  his 
observations  to  the  public  in  an  octavo  volume, 
issued  in  New  York,  at  the  close  of  1842,  en- 
titled Bumbles  in  Yucatan  ;  or^  Notes  of  Travel 
through  the  Peninsula^  including  a  vi*it  to  the 
HemarkahU  Ruins  of  Chi-chen^  Kahaly  Zayiy 
and  Uxwal.    The  volume,  in  octavo,  was  illus- 
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trated  by  numerous  engrarings  in  lithograph, 
from  drawings  made  by  the  author.  A  second 
edition  of  this  work,  with  the  title  slightly  al- 
tered, appeared  in  1848.  Hie  interest  which 
had  been  excited  by  the  explorations  of  Messrs. 
Catherwood  and  Stephens,  in  the  countries  visit* 
ed  by  Mr.  Norman,  was  sustained  by  the  fidelity 
of  his  observations  in  a  new  field,  and  his  unaf- 
fected narrative  of  what  he  had  seen.  A  col- 
lection of  idols  and  remains  of  utensils  and  in- 
struments collected  by  Mr.  Norman  in  Yucatan, 
were  presented  by  him  to  the  New  York  His- 
torical Society.  His  researches  attracted  atten- 
tion abroad,  and  led  to  his  election  as  a  member 
of  the  Royal  Antiquarian  Society  of  Copenha- 
gen. He  was  also  a  member  of  the  Philadel^ 
phia  Academy  of  Natural  Science,  of  the  Ameri- 
can Ethnological  Society,  and  of  the  New  York 
Historical  Society. 

In  1845,  Mr.  Norman  published^  at  New  Or- 
leans, a  little  work  entitlea,  New  Orleans  and 
its  Bneirons;  containing  a  Britf  Historical 
Sketch  of  the  Terrtt&ry  and  State  of  Louisiana 
and  the  Oity  of  New  Orleans^  from  the  Earlieit 
Period  to  the  Present  Time^  presenting  a  Com- 
plete Quids  to  the  Southern  Metropolis.  In 
the  same  year  he  also  published,  at  New  York, 
Bamhles  by  Land  and  Water;  or.  Notes  of 
Travel  in  Cuba  and  Mexico^  the  result  of  a 
tour  the  previous  season.  As  in  his  former 
work  on  Yucatan,  he  presented  various  obser- 
vations of  antiquities,  and  his  book,  like  its  pre- 
decessor, was  well  received  by  his  countrymen. 
With  the  exception  of  an  Essay  on  Agriculture, 
read  before  the  Agriculturists  and  Mechanics' 
Association  of  Louisiana,  at  Baton  Rouge,  in 
1847,  this  completes  the  list  of  Mr.  Norman^s 
publications.  In  the  later  years  of  his  life, 
during  which  he  continued  his  business  as  a 
bookseller  in  New  Orleans,  his  health  was  much 
impaired,  but  he  always  found  strength,  as  he 
had  the  earnest  desire,  to  minister  to  the  neces- 
sities of  others,  being,  as  we  have  intimated, 
foremost  in  his  labors  of  philanthropy,  not  only 
in  the  frequent  seasons  of  pestilence,  but  in  the 
furtherance  of  charitable  and  religious  institu- 
tions for  the  relief  of  destitute  females  and 
others.  In  these  and  kindred  labors  of  love  he 
was  frequently  associated  with  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Hawks,  who  then  held  a  pastoral  charge  in  the 
city,  wliose  warm  friendship  he  gained  no  less 
by  this  disinterested  benevolence  than  by  his 
fondness  for  history  and  antiquities. 

The  last  year  of  Mr.  Norman's  life  was  spent 
with  his  wife,  whom  he  had  married  in  1855,  in 
various  journeys  in  pursuit  of  health,  in  Texas 
and  in  Mississippi.  He  died  of  an  attack  of 
pneumonia,  which  his  broken  constitution  was 
unable  to  resist,  near  Summit,  in  the  latter  Sfate, 
February  1,  1860.  His  remains  were  brought 
to  the  banks  of  his  native  Hudson,  and  ne, 
marked  by  a  simple  stone  with  a  pious  inscrip- 
tion, in  the  cemetery  at  Poughkeepsie. 

G£0B6£  S0BIN8  QLIDDON. 

This  gentleman,  who  was  brought  into  con- 
siderable m>tice  in  the  United  States  by  his  Lec- 
tures on  Egypt,  and  his  devotion  to  ethnological 
studies,  was  a  native  of  Devonshire,  in  England. 
I  He  was  born  in  1809 ;  was  early  in  life  with  hia 
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&ther,  who  held  the  rank  of  United  States  Oon- 
Bnl  at  Alexandria ;  passed  twenty-three  years  in 
Egypt,  part  of  the  time  United  States  Vice-Oon- 
Bul  at  Cairo,  and  from  that  country  came  to 
America,  where  he  hegan  a  literary  career  as  a 
lecturer  on  Egyptian  antiquities.  His  works 
published  in  England  and  the  United  States  are. 
An  Appeal  to  the  Antiqua/riee  of  Europe  on  the 
Destruction  of  the  Monuments  of  Egypt  (1641) ; 
Discourses  on  Egyptian  Arehaology  (the  same 
year) ;  Otia  Egyptiaca  (in  1849) ;  AneventEgypt^ 
her  Monuments^  Hieroglyphics^  History^  and 
Arehaology,  the  substance  of  his  lectures,  a  vol- 
ume which  passed  through  numerous  editions. 
His  ethnological  researches  were  published  in 
coig unction  with  the  labors  of  Dr.  !Nott  of  Ala- 
bama, in  the  two  works  published  at  Philadel- 
phia, in  1854  and  1859,  bearing  the  comprehen- 
sive titles,  7)/pes  of  Mankind  and  Inaigenous 
Baees  of  the  Earthy  the  flippant  tone  of  which  in 
reference  to  the  Sacred  Scriptures  called  forth 
the  strong  animadversions  of  the  Right  Rev.  Dr. 
Potter,  Bishop  of  Pennsylvania,  in  the  introduc- 
tion to  his  lectures  on  the  ''  Evidences  of  Chris- 
tianity.'* Mr.  Gliddon,  at  the  time  of  his  death, 
was  agent,  in  Central  America,  of  the  Honduras 
Interoceanio  Railway  Company.  He  died  at 
Panama,  November  16,  1857.* 

HfiBMAHK   ERNST  LCJDEWIG, 

A  pioneer  in  the  work  of  American  Biblio- 
graphy, was  born  at  Dresden,  in  Saxony,  Octo- 
ber 14, 1809.  He  early  acquired  a  taste  for  bib- 
liographical pursuits,  issuing  at  his  own  ctmt,  in 
1887,  a  publication  entitled,  Lifire  des,Ana,  Es- 
sai  de  Uatalogue  Manuel.  He  also  published  a 
treatise  entitled,  Bibliothekonomie.  A  few  years 
later,  he  contributed  to  Naumann^s  *^  Serapeum,'* 
among  other  articles,  those  on  ^^  American  Li- 
braries," '^  Aids  to  American  Bibliography,"  and 
'^The  Book  Trade  of  the  United  States.'* 

Mr.  Ludewig  came  to  the  United  States,  and 
made  the  city  of  New  York  his  residence,  about 
1842.  Having  studied  law  in  Gennany,  he  de- 
voted himself  to  that  profession  in  his  adopted 
city,  and  soon  acquired  a  profitable  practice 
among  its  German  population.  Pursuing  his 
taste  for  literature,  and  especially  historical 
study,  he  was  enlisted  as  a  member  of  tlie  Na- 
tional Institution  at  Washington,  and  of  the 
American  Ethnological  Society  at  New  York. 
His  valuable  volume.  The  Literature  of  Ameri- 
can Local  History^  a  Bibliographical  Essay, 
was  printed  in  1846,  and  a  ''Supplement  of 
American  Local  History"  was  added  in  a  pam- 
phlet, in  1848.  In  the  preparation  of  these 
works,  Mr.  Ludewig  had  tlie  assistance  of  the 
valuable  collection  of  Mr.  Peter  Force,  of  Wash- 
ington, and  of  Mr.  George  Brierly,  of  Hartford. 
He  was  also  a  special  student  of  antiquities  and 
of  philology,  and  was  about  publishing,  with 
Tuebner,  in  London,  a  work  entitled,  Bibliotheca 
Olottica,  when  he  died  suddenly,  at  Brooklyn, 
New  York,  December  12,  1856.  The  volume, 
left  unfinished  in  the  printer's  hands  by  Mr. 
Ludewig,  received  additions  and  corrections  by 
the  late  Professor  W.  W.  Turner,  and  the  whole. 
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edited  by  Mr.  Nicholas  Tuebner,  was  published  in 
1858,  by  the  London  house  of  Tuebner  &  Co., 
in  an  OQtavo  volume  with  the  title,  The  Litera- 
ture of  American  Aboriginal  Languages.  A 
brief  memoir  of  Mr.  Ludewig,  by  the  editor,  pre- 
faces the  work. 

Of  a  vigorous  physical  frame,  his  tempera- 
ment was  warm  and  hearty,  and  his  diligence 
and  unaffected  philanthropy,  combined  wiSi  hii 
prepossessing  appearance  and  manners  to  en- 
dear him  to  his  friends.  His  extensive  biblio- 
graphical and  ethnographical  library  was  sold, 
two  years  after  his  death,  by  Bangs,  Merwin  & 
Co.,  at  their  auction  rooms  in  New  York. 

WILLIAM   WADDEK   TDKHEB. 

This  accomplished  student,  whose  rare  devo- 
tion to  philological  pursuits  raised  him  to  an 
honorable  position  among  the  scholara  of  the 
country,  was  bom  in  England,  in  1810,  and  came 
to  this  country  with  his  parents,  in  1818.    The 
family  settled  in  New  York.    They  were  poor, 
and  the  son,  after  some  brief  instruction  in  the 
school  of  John  Walsh,  in  the  city,  was  appren- 
ticed to  a  printer.     With  singular  energy  and 
self-denial,  the  youth  turned  the  opportunities 
of  this  employment  resolutely  to  the  develop* 
ment  of  his  faculties.    That  he  might  acquire 
the  idiom  of  the  German  language,  he  selected 
a  roller-boy  of  that  nation,  with  whom  he  might 
converse  as  he  plied  the  old  hand-press.     Eager 
in  his  thirst  for  knowledge,  he  now  began  to 
concentrate  his  attention  upon  the   study  of 
languages,  working  his  own  way  into  an  ac- 
quaintance with  the  classics,  and  extending  h» 
researches,    unaided,   into    the    Hebrew.     To 
make  further  advances  in  the  latter  study,  he 
applied  to  Dr.  Isaac  Nordheimcr,  professor  of 
oriental  languages  in  the  University   of  New 
York,  by  whom  he  was  cordially  received.    So 
great  was  his  progress  in  this  study,  that  he  was 
enabled  to  render  important  assistance  to  Dr. 
Nordheimer  in  the  completion  of  his  "Critical 
Grammar  of  the  Hebrew  Language/^     In  the 
preface  to  tliat  work,  published  in  1838,  a  very 
hand  some  compliment  is  paid  to  the  scliolarsLip 
of  Mr.  Turner. 

The  printing-office  was  now  relinqnisbed  for 
the  post  of  librarian  of  the  New  York  •Uni- 
versity, and,  shortly  after,  the  office  of  instructor 
in  the  Hebrew  and  cognate  languages,  in  the 
Union  Theological  Seminary  in  New  York.  Mr. 
Turner  held  this  position  till  1852,  when  he  re- 
moved to  Washington  on  receiving  the  appoint- 
ment of  librarian  to  the  Patent  Ofiice.  He  held 
this  office  till  his  death,  which  occurred  at  the 
seat  of  government,  November  29,  1859. 

The  literary  labors  of  Mr.  Turner  were  of  a 
class  which  bring  more  honor  to  the  ronntrr 
than  fame  to  the  writer.  His  name  was  not 
mentioned  on  the  booksellers*  catalogues,  though 
many  of  the  books  on  their  shelves  were  greatlj 
indebted  to  him.  We  have  mentioned  the  aid 
he  gave  to  Dr.  Nordheimer,  in  the  prepara- 
tion of  his  Hebrew  Grammar ;  he  assisted  that 
scholar  in  his  "Chrestomathy,  or  Grnmniatical 
Analysis  of  Selections  from  the  Hebrew  Scrip- 
tures.** He  was  also  employed  by  the  book- 
sellers in  several  important  translations  fVom  the 
German.    In  conjunction  with  Dr.    Kaufrnaon 
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he  translated  Mackelday's  '*  Oompendinm  of 
Modern  Oivil  Law/'  The  first  volnme  was  his 
work.  In  1846  he  translated  for  the  Langleys, 
a  New  York  pablishing  honse,  Frederick  von 
Ranmer's  ^*  America  and  the  American  People." 
The  elaborate  article  on  the  **Fine  Arts,"  in 
the  Iconographio  Enoyclopsdia,  was  also  trans- 
lated by  him. 

A  large  portion  of  the  translation  of  Dr. 
Frennd's  Latin-English  Lexicon,  edited  bj  Dr. 
K  A.  Andrews,  was  made  by  Mr.  Turner, 
whose  ^^  varied  and  profound  learning,  united 
with  the  most  nntinng  zeal  and  industry,"  are 
duly  acknowledged  in  the  preface. 

His  original  researches  were  in  oriental  litera- 
ture, ethnology,  and  philosophy.  He  was  a  con- 
tributor to  the  ^^Transactions  of  the  American 
Oriental  and  Ethnological  Societies,"  of  both  of 
which  he  was  a  prominent  member.  Among 
his  papers  in  the  former  may  be  mentioned  an 
account  of  a  Japanese  romance,  and  an  essay  on 
a  Phenician  inscription  at  Sidon.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  Ellmological  Society  at  the  time 
its  meetings  were  held  at  the  home  of  its  vener- 
able president,  the  late  Albert  Gallatin,  in  New 
York,  and  he  was  led  by  this  eminent  statesman 
and  savant  to  turn  his  attention  to  the  study  of 
the  languages  of  the  North  American  Indians. 
To  this,  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  Mr.  Turner 
gave  great  attention.  The  "  Grammar  and  Dic- 
tionary of  the  Dakotah  Language,"  published  in 
the  Smithsonian  Contributions  to  Knowledge, 
was  greatly  indebted  to  his  labors,  and  he  em- 
ployed himself  in  making  numerous  manuscript 
vocabularies  of  the  North  American  Indian 
languages,  which  he  left  unpublished.  The 
catalogue  of  his  private  library,  which  was  sold 
in  New  York,  after  his  death,  shows  the  exten- 
sive range  of  his  studies  in  archieology,  history, 
general  philology,  and  especially  the  oriental 
languages.  The  collection  was  carefully  classified 
by  Mr.  Turner's  friend,  Mr.  William  H.  Smith, 
a  gentleman  known  to  and  esteemed  by  many 
authors  of  the  country,  from  his  long  connection 
as  proof-reader  with  the  large  printing-office  of 
Robert  Oraighead.  Mr.  Smith  prefaced  the  cata- 
logue by  a  brief  notice  of  his  departed  friend,  in. 
which  he  celebrated  his  industry,  and  the  moral 
worth  which  was  the  companion  of  his  well- won 
rise  in  the  world — a  rise  due  wholly  to  his  own 
exertions.  He  had  at  no  time  much  help  from 
teachers.  Books  were  his  instructors,  and  the 
strength  of  his  mind  enabled  him  to  seize 
the  principles  of  language  and  work  out  its 
problems  for  himself.  His  manners  were  frank 
and  genial,  with  a  simple  independence  befitting 
the  man  who  had  earnestly  devoted  his  life  to 
the  self-denial  of  long  and  laborious  study,  in  a 
field  where  there  were  few  rewards  beyond  his 
own  conscious  exertion  of  his  powers. 

0RM8BT  McKKIGHT  MITCUBL 

Was  born  of  Virginia  parent^ige,  in  Union  Coun- 
ty, Kentucky,  August  28,  1810.  His  father 
died  when  Ormsby  was  about  three  years  old, 
after  which  the  family  removed  to  Lebanon, 
Warren  County,  Ohio.  There  young  Mitchel 
received  his  first  education,  and  at  the  age  of 
thirteen  began  life  as  clerk  in  a  country  store. 
After  serving  in  several  towns  of  Ohio  in  this 


capacity,  he  secured  an  appointment  in  1825  to  a 
cadetship  at  West  Point,  when  he  was  not  yet 
fifteen  years  old.  He  was  a  bright,  zealous 
student,  and  graduated  with  credit  in  the  class 
of  1829,  with  th€t  rank  of  second  lieutenant  of 
artillery.  He  now  passed  two  years  as  assistant 
professor  of  mathematics  in  the  military  aca- 
demy, and  was  then  stationed  at  St.  Augustine, 
Florida.  In  1832  he  resigned  his  military  com- 
mission, engaged  in  the  study  of  the  law,  was 
admitted  to  the  bar  in  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and 
for  a  time  pursued  the  practice  of  the  profession. 
At  the  end  of  two  years  he  was  led  to  return  to 
his  original  studies,  and  for  ten  years,  from  1834 
to  1844,  held  the  position  of  professor  of  math- 
ematics, philosophy,  and  astronomy  at  the  Cin- 
cinnati College.  During  a  portion  of  this  time 
he  was  also  engaged  as  chief  engineer  of  the 
Little  Miami  Railroad.  In  1842,  having  become 
earnestly  engrossed  in  the  study  of  astronomy, 
he  undertook  the  establishment  of  an  observatory 
at  Cincinnati.  He  prepared  the  way  for  this 
undertaking  by  the  delivery  of  a  series  of  lec- 
tures at  Cincinnati.  The  public  became  inter- 
ested through  his  enthusiasm ;  he  Collected  funds 
by  a  popular  subscription,  visited  Europe  to 
secure  the  necessary  apparatus,  and  personally 
superintended  the  erection  of  the  observatory 
building.  The  corner-stone  of  the  pier,  which 
was  to  sustain  the  great  refVacting  telescope, 
was  laid  in  November,  1848,  by  John  Quincy 
Adams,  who  delivered  an  elaborate  oration  on 
the  occasion.  In  1845,  the  building  was  com- 
plete<l.  Professor  Mitchel  then  began  a  series 
of  astronomical  observations,  in  which  he  was 
assisted  by  a  new  declination  apparatus  of  hia 
own  invention.  In  1845  he  began  and  continued 
the  publication  for  two  years  of  an  astronomical 
journal,  entitled  The  Siderial  Meuenger.  In 
1848  he  published  a  series  of  lectures  which  he 
had  delivered  in  various  cities  of  the  country,  in 
a  volnme  entitled  The  Planetary  and  Stellar 
Worlds,  It  was  written  with  fervor,  and  was 
well  received  by  the  public.  The  same  year 
Professor  Mitchel  was  appointed  chief  engineer 
of  the  Ohio  and  Mississippi  Railroad.  In  1859, 
he  was  made  director  of  the  newly-erected  Dud- 
ley Observatory  at  Albany,  while  he  still  re- 
tained the  supervision  of  the  observatory  at  Cin- 
cinnati. In  1860,  he  published  a  second  volnme 
of  popnlar  astronomy,  A  Goneue  Elementary 
Treatise  on  the  Stin,  Planets^  Satellites^  and 
Comets^  in  which  he  presented  the  result  of  his 
own  observations,  and  the  new  methods  which 
he  had  employed  in  the  observatories  at  Cincin- 
nati and  Albany. 

From  this  successful  prosecution  of  his  favorite 
science.  Professor  Mitchel  was  now  called  by 
the  opening  scenes  of  the  great  rebellion.  His 
whole  nature  was  aroused,  and,  mindful  of  his 
military  education  at  West  Point,  he  hastened 
to  offer  his  services  to  his  country.  He  spoke 
with  his  usual  enthusiasm  at  the  great  public 
meeting  in  New  York  immediately  following 
the  fall  of  Fort  Sumter.  ''  I  only  ask,"  said  he, 
^'to  be  permitted  to  act,  and  in  God^s  name 
give  me  something  to  do."  The  ofi*er  was  ac- 
cepted. In  August,  1861,  he  was  appointed  a 
brigadier-generid  of  volunteers,  and  was  placed 
in  command  of  the  Department  of  the  Ohio,  with 
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his  head-qnarters  at  Oinoinnati.  He  rendered 
distinguished  sendee  in  command  of  a  division 
of  General  Bnell's  army  in  the  adrance  upon 
Bowling  Green,  Kentucky,  the  occupation  of 
Nashville,  Tennessee,  and  the  subsequent  move- 
ments in  Alabama,  in  the  spring  campaign  of 
1862.  For  his  energetic  capture  of  HuntsviUe, 
Alabama,  he  was  made  a  m^jor-general  of  vol- 
unteers. In  the  autumn  of  the  same  year  he 
succeeded  General  Hunter  at  Hilton  Head, 
South  Carolina,  in  command  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  the  South.  There,  while  he  was  en- 
gaged with  his  habitual  ardor  in  the  duties  of 
his  new  position,  he  was  stricken  by  yellow 
fever,  and  died  after  a  few  days*  illness,  at  Beau- 
fort, on  the  30th  October,  1862. 

General  Mitchel  left  a  third  series  of  lectures 
in  manuscript,  which  were  published  in  1868. 
This  volume,  entitled  The  Aatronomy  of  the  Bihle^ 
is  an  eloquent  assertion  of  the  harmony  between 
science  and  revelation,  arranged  under  the  sev- 
eral heads  of  **  The  Astronomical  Evidences  of 
the  Being  of  a  God ;  the  God  of  the  Universe  is 
Jehovah;  the  Cosmogony  as  revealed  by  the 
present  state  of  Astronomy ;  the  Mosaic  Account 
of  Creation ;  the  Astronomical  Allusions  in  the 
Book  of  Job ;  the  Astronomical  Miracles  of  the 
Bible." 

BLIZA  W.  FABNHAM. 

The  maiden  name  of  Mrs.  Farnham  was  Bur- 
hans.  She  was  born  at  Rensselaerville,  Albany 
County,  New  York,  November  17,  1816.  She 
removed  to  IllinoiB  in  J 836,  and  was  married 
there  the  following  year  to  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Farn- 
ham, a  native  of  Vermont,  and  a  lawyer  by  pro- 
fession, who  subsequently  became  known  to  the 
public  by  several  volumes  of  travels  in  Oregon 
Territory  and  California,  the  results  of  his  visits 
to  those  countries  in  1842  and  1846.  Returning 
to  New  York  in  1841,  Mrs.  Farnham  entered 
upon  the  career  of  philanthropy,  in  which  she 
subsequently  distinguished  herself  by  her  lectures 
to  women  and  visits  of  benevolence  to  the  pris- 
ons. In  1844,  she  accepted  the  appointment  of 
matron  of  the  Female  Department  of  the  New 
York  State  Prison  at  Sing  Siog,  the  duties  of 
which  she  discharged  for  four  years.  She  pub- 
lished at  this  time  a  volume,  entitled  Life  in 
Prairie  Land,  and  edited  an  edition  of  Samp- 
son^s  GriminalJurisprvdence.  She  was  connect- 
ed in  1848  with  the  management  of  the  Institu- 
tion for  the  Blind  at  Boston.  She  now  passed 
several  years  in  California,  returning  to  New 
York  in  1866.  A  volume,  entitled  California, 
Indoors  and  Out,  was  the  fruit  of  this  residence. 
In  1869,  Mrs.  Farnham  published  a  work  entitled 
My  Early  Days,  Her  most  elaborate  composi- 
tion appeared  in  a  work  in  two  volumes  pub- 
lished in  1864.  It  is  entitled  Woman  and  her 
Bra.  "The  purpose  of  these  unique  volumes," 
says  a  friendly  reviewer  in  the  JV«r  York  Tribune, 
"  is  to  present  a  scientific  exposition  and  proof 
of  the  time-honored  adage,  that  ^  woman  is  the 
better  half  of  creation.*  Mrs.  Farnham  accepts 
this  proposition  not  only  as  an  undeniable  truth, 
founded  upon  a  deep  and  wide  basis  in  the  men- 
tal and  physical  constitution  of  the  female  sex, 
but  as  a  truth  of  vital  importance  to  the  true 
order  of  society  and  the  eternal  interests  of 


humanity.  She  wonld  redeetai  tbk  oaidSnal 
idea,  as  she  regards  it,  from  the  province  of  ro- 
mantic sentiment,  trace  it  to  a  more  profound 
source  in  human  nature  than  the  enthnaiasm  of 
the  affections,  present  it  in  the  light  of  accurate 
analysis  and  philosophical  argument,  and  exhibit 
its  praoUoal  applications  to  domestic  and  social 
life.  No  on^  can  give  a  candid  pemsal  to  her 
work  without  being  deeply  impressed  with  the 
sincerity  of  her  convictions  and  the  pnrity  d 
her  modves,  whatever  view  may  be  entertained 
of  the  validity  of  her  reaaomng  and  the  sound- 
ness of  her  conclusions.  With  glaring,  and  al- 
most odious  faults  of  execution,  the  trans|>areiit 
earnestness  of  her  book,  the  lofty  standard  of 
womanly  excellence'which  it  sets  forth,  and  the 
faith  in  God  and  humanity  with  which  it  is  in- 
spired, atone,  in  a  great  degree,  for  its  perpetoal 
violation  of  good  taste,  and  stamp  it  as  an  origi- 
nal and  remarkable  production." 

Mrs.  Farnham  died  in  the  city  of  New  York, 
in  December,  1864. 

WILLIAM  8L0AH  GBAHAM 

Was  born  near  New  London,  Cheater  County, 
Pennsylvania,  April  28,  1818.  His  father  was 
pastor  of  a  Presbyterian  church  of  the  place. 
He  was  an  ardent  student  at  Delaware,  then 
Newark  College,  and  afterward  passed  most  of 
his  time  as  a  teacher,  as  tutor  in  hia  college, 
principal  of  the  Academy  in  New  London,  and 
head  of  the  preparatory  school  at  Newark. 
Afterward  he  removed  to  Harrisburg,  Pennsyl- 
vania, and  took  charge  of  an  academy.  He  died 
there  of  consumption,  October  8,  1847^  in  his 
twenty-ninth  year.  An  affectionate  memoir, 
written  by  his  wife,  of  his  religious  and  literary 
life,  is  published  in  the  volume  of  his  Remains^ 
edited  by  Prof.  G^eo.  Allen.* 

His  literary  life  was  full  of  promise  of  the 
finest  fruits  of  sensibility  and  scholarship.  He 
was  a  student  of  Coleridge,  wrote  translatitmi 
from  the  German  and  frequent  verses  to  hit 
friends. 

ISAAC  6.  STRAIN. 

This  gallant  officer  of  the  navy,  whose  early 
death  was  greatly  deplored  by  the  friends  of 
science,  was  a  native  of  Pennsylyania.  He  was 
born  about  the  year  1820,  entered  the  navy  of 
the  United  States,  and  rose  to  the  rank  of 
lieutenant.  He  was  an  accomplished  oflBcer, 
and  acquired  several  modern  languages,  particu- 
larly  interesting  himself  in  the  study  of  the 
Eastern  countries  which  he  vi»ted,  their 
geography  and  ethnology.  His  single  published 
volume  was  a  book  of  travels,  Sketches  of  a 
Journey  in  Chili  and  the  Argentine  Prcrinr^ 
in  1849,  the  result  of  permission  which  he 
obtained  to  leave  his  ship  on  the  Pacific  for  the 
sake  of  making  the  overland  journey  from 
Valparaiso  to  Rio  de  Janeiro,  with  the  intention 
of  rejoining  the  vessel  when  she  ahould 
accomplish  her  voyage  round  Cape  Horn.  The 
book,  published  in  New  York  in  1853,  allowed 
Lieutenant  Strain  to  be  an  intelligent  observer,  and 
brought  him  in  contact  with  the  scientific  men 
of  the  country.    He  was  made  a  member  of  the 
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American  Ethnological  Society,  and  was  wel- 
corned  by  its  members  in  New  York.  Previously 
to  his  jonrney  in  South  America  he  had  explored 
the  peninsula  of  Lower  California.  He  was 
subsequently  engaged  in  the  Boundary  Commis- 
sion for  running  the  dividing  line  between  the 
United  States  and  Mexico.  In  1854  he  was 
placed  in  charge  of  the  Government  expedition 
Bent  to  survey  the  Isthmus  of  Darien.  The 
extremities  to  which  his  party  were  reduced 
in  that  affair,  and  the  heroism  with  which  he 
sustained  his  command  under  extraordinary 
difficulties,  brought  him  prominently  to  the 
notice  of  the  public.  His  observations  were 
embodied  in  a  report  to  the  Secretary  of  the 
Navy,  and  a  paper  read  before  the  Geographical 
Society  at  New  York.  An  interesting  account 
of  his  journey,  from  his  notes  and  original  mate- 
rials, was  also  prepared  by  Mr.  J.  T.  Headley, 
and  published  in  several  numbers  of  Harpers' 
Magazine^  in  1856.  In  the  summer  of  1856,  he 
sailed  in  company  with  Captain  Berryman,  in 
the  Arctic,  on  her  voyage  to  ascertain  by  sound- 
ings in  the  North  Atlantic  the  possibility  of  an 
ocean  telegraph  between  America  and  England. 
Returning  to  New  York  after  the  successful 
performance  of  this  duty,  he  passed  tlie  winter 
m  the  city  in  broken  health,  the  result  of  his 
exposures  on  the  Isthmus  of  Darien.  In  the 
spring  he  sailed  to  overtake  his  vessel,  the 
Cyane,  in  Southern  waters,  but  he  lived  only  to 
reach  Aspinwall,  dying  at  that  place  the  night 
of  his  arrival,  May  15,  1857,  in  his  thirty- 
seventh  year. 

COBTLANDT    VAN   RENSSELAER, 

A  theological  writer,  was  bom  at  Albany,  New 
York.  He  was  the  third  son  of  the  late 
Stephen  Van  Rensselaer,  known  as  **  the 
Patroon."  His  boyhood  was  passed  at  Albany, 
and  at  an  academy  at  Hyde  Park  on  the  Hudson, 
under  the  care  of  Dr.  Benjamin  Allen,  pre- 
viously Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Natural 
Philosophy  in  Union  College.  In  1823  he 
entered  Yale  College,  and  graduated  in  course  in 
1827.  His  first  application  of  his  powers  was 
to  the  law,  a  study  which  he  pursued  in  the 
office  at  Albany  of  the  lat^  Abraham  Van 
Vechten.  He  was  admitted  to  practice  in  1880, 
but  his  thoughts  were  already  directed  to  the 
claims  of  divinity.  Giving  the  preference  to 
the  latter  profession,  he  studied  at  the  Theological 
Seminary  at  Princeton  and  at  the  Union  Semi- 
nary in  Prince  Edward  County,  Virginia.  In 
1833  he  received  his  license  to  preach  from  the 
Presbytery  of  West  Hanover,  in  the  latter  State, 
and  began  his  ministry  by  an  earnest  course  of 
labor  as  a  preacher  to  the  slaves  in  Virginia. 
Uniting  several  plantations  in  this  work,  he 
dedicated  a  chapel  in  their  midst.  His  devotion 
to  this  kind  work  was,  however,  interrupted  by 
"  unwarrantable  suspicions,"  growing  out  of  his 
Northern  relations  and  opinions,  and  he  was 
oompelled  to  abandon  his  favorite  field  of 
exertion.  In  1836  he  became  engaged  in  the 
formation  of  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  in 
Burlington,  New  Jersey,  and  ministered  faith- 
fully in  its  puliMt  for  four  years.  He  afterward 
preached  at  Woshinton,  D.  C,  and  in  1846 
became  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the  Board 


of  Education  of  the  Presbyterian  Church.  He 
devoted  the  remainder  of  hb  life  to  this 
important  work  with  great  assiduity.  His 
labors  included  the  organization  and  support  of 
parochial  schools,  Presbyterian  academies,  and 
synodical  colleges,  with  incessant  occupation  of 
his  pen  as  editor  of  a  monthly  magazine,  and 
the  preparation  of  various  addresses  and  dis* 
courses.  In  the  midst  of  these  toils  he  fell  into 
a  decline,  and  ended  his  days  at  his  residence  at 
Burlington,  on  the  25th  of  July,  1860. 

A  volume  of  his  Miscellaneous  Sermons^  Essays^ 
and  Addresses  has  been  published,  edited  by  his 
son.  It  contains  various  theological  papers, 
among  others  a  series  of  articles  on  Slavehold- 
ing,  in  reply  to  the  Bev.  Dr.  George  D. 
Armstrong,  of  Virginia,  in  which  he  combats 
the  alleged  pro-slavery  Biblical  defence  of  the 
institution,  regarding  the  ultimate  dissolution  of. 
the  relation  as  ^'  a  moral  duty,  from  the  general 
spirit  and  principles  of  the  word  of  God.^'  The 
volume  also  includes  funeral  orations  on  Daniel 
Webster  and  Bishop  Doane,  in  whose  character, 
with  praiseworthy  independence,  he  found  much 
to  admire,  though  he  was  so  widely  separated 
from  him  in  church  relations;  and  two  historical 
discourses,  at  the  centennial  celebration  of  the 
battle  of  Lake  George,  and  a  similar  commemo- 
ration of  the  capture  of  Ticonderoga. 

THOMAS  STARB  KIKO. 

Thomas  Starr  King  was  born  December  17, 
1824,  in  the  city  of  New  York,  where  his 
mother  was  then  on  a  visit  to  her  family.  His 
father,  Thomas  Farrington  King,  was  a  distin- 

?:uished  Universalist  clergyman  of  New  England, 
n  1828  he  became  settled  at  Portsmouth,  N.  H., 
where  his  son  Starr,  as  he  was  always  called 
by  his  friends,  was  taught  at  a  private  school 
not  only  the  elements  of  an  English  education, 
but  acquired  before  the  age  of  ten  a  consider- 
able acquaintance  with  French  and  Latin. 
His  father,  in  1885,  removed  to  Charlestown, 
Mass.,  to  take  charge  of  the  Universalist  Society 
at  that  place,  where  Starr,  a  bright  and  en- 
thusiastic student,  was  instructed  at  the  Bunker 
Hill  Grammar  School,  and  afterwards  at  the 
"Winthrop  School.  The  illness  and  straitened 
circumstances  of  the  father  led  to  the  son  being 
placed  as  clerk  in  a  dry-goods  store  in  Charles- 
town,  a  temporary  arrangement,  which  was  pro- 
longed by  the  father's  death,  in  1830,  which 
left  the  mother  dependent  for  support  upon 
Starr,  then  a  youth  of  fifteen.  By  the  influence 
of  his  father^s  friends  he  was  next  year  ap- 
pointed an  assistant  teacher  in  the  Bunker  Hill 
Grammar  School  at  Charlestown,  and  con- 
tinued in  this  position  till  1842,  when  he  be- 
came principal  of  the  neighboring  West  Gram- 
mar School  of  Medford.  In  the  following  year 
he  increased  his  means  of  support  by  relinqnish- 
ing  this  situation  for  a  clerkship  in  the  Govern- 
ment employ,  at  the  Charlestown  navy -yard. 
He  was  all  this  time  a  diligent  student,  acquir- 
ing various  branches  of  learning,  and  looking 
steadily  forward  to  the  life  of  a  Christian  min- 
ister. In  1846,  having  previously  preached 
before  a  small  Universalist  Society  in  Boston, 
he  succeeded  the  Rev.  Dr.  Chapin  in  the  min- 
istry of  the  church  at  Charlestown  formerly 
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held  by  his  father.  Here  he  continued  till 
1848,  when  he  was  called  to  take  charge  of  the 
HoHis  street  Congregational  Chnrch  in  Boston. 
He  remained  in  this  relation,  enjoying  the 
reputation  of  a  fervid  and  brilliant  preacher, 
till  1860,  when  he  accepted  an  invitation  to 
assume  the  pastoral  charge  of  the  Unitarian 
Church  in  San  Francisco,  Cal.  He  was  received 
there  with  great  favor,  and  for  the  remaining 
four  years  of  his  life  exercised  an  important 
influence  in  the  community.  "  He  completely," 
Bays  one  of  his  friends,  ^*  identified  himself  with 
the  social  interests  of  that  young  and  plastic  State. 
His  simple  and  forcible  eloquence,  his  genial, 
glowing  temperament,  his  overflowing  good 
humor,  his  sparkling  wit,  always  at  hand,  and 
always  benignant,  and  the  kindly  fervor  of  his 
manners,  gave  him  ready  access  to  the  hearts 
of  the  people,  and  clothed  him  with  a  degree 
of  popular  favor,  such  as  is  rarely  eiyoyed  by 
a  public  man  in  any  station.  His  exertions  in 
behalf  of  the  Union  are  well  known  X9  the 
country.  The  decided,  uncompromising  stand 
which  he  took  at  once  against  the  rebellion  had 
a  mighty  effect  on  popular  opinion  in  Cali- 
fornia."* 

In  the  midst  of  this  career  of  usefulness  at 
San  Francisco,  he  was  suddenly  taken  with  an 
attack  of  diphtheria,  which,  in  a  few  days,  termi- 
nated fatally,  on  the  4th  of  March,  1864. 

The  literary  productions  of  Mr.  King  include 
various  review  articles,  published  in  Dr.  Bai- 
louts UniveraalUt  Quarterly^  occasional  ad- 
dresses, popular  lectures,  for  the  delivery  of 
which  he  was  much  in  request,  and  one  elabo- 
rate work  marked  by  his  peculiar  enthusiasm 
and  eloquence.  This  was  entitled,  The  White 
Mille;  their  Legends^  Landscape^  and  Poetry  A 
It  is  a  series  of  descriptions  of  the  mountain 
scenery  of  New  Hampshire,  traced  through  the 
great  valleys,  by  the  lakes  and  waterfalls  and 
grand  summits  of  the  region,  written  with 
the  fancy  of  a  poet,  the  minute  observation  and 
enthusiasm  of  an  ardent  lover  of  nature,  and  the 
spiritual  insight  of  a  philosopher.  The  book,  a 
costly  volume,  was  illustrated  by  pictures  of  the 
scenery  from  the  sketches  of  Mr.  Wheelock,  and 
was  further  enriched  by  two  chapters  on  the 
Scientific  Explorations  and  Flora  of  the  Moun- 
tains, by  Professor  Edward  Tnckerman. 

Immediately  after  Mr.  King^s  death,  a  volume 
of  selections  from  his  review  articles  and  theo- 
logical discourses  was  published  in  Boston, 
bearing  the  title,  Patriotism  and  other  Papers, 
It  was  prefaced  by  a  biographical  sketch  of  the 
author,  by  his  friend,  Richard  Frothingham, 
who  has  since  narrated  Mr.  King^s  career  more 
at  length  in  a  spirited  memorial  volume,  entitled 
A  Tribute  to  Thomas  Starr  King,  The  follow- 
ing lines  by  the  poet  Whittier  appear  as  a  pre- 
lude to  the  posthumous  volume  of  selections : 

The  great  work  laid  upon  his  two-score  years 
Is  done  and  well  done.    If  we  drop  our  tears 
Who  loved  him  as  few  men  were  ever  loved, 
We  mourn  no  blighted  hope  nor  broken  plan, 
With  him  whose  life  stands  rounded  and  approved 
In  the  full  growth  and  stature  of  a  man. 
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Mingle,  0  bells,  along  the  Western  slope. 
With  your  deep  toll  a  sound  of  (kith  and  hope! 
Wave  cheerily  still,  0  banner,  halfway  down, 
From  thousand*masted  bay  and  steej^ed  townl 
Let  the  strong  organ  with  its  loftiest  swell 
lift  the  proud  sorrow  of  ttie  land,  and  tell 
That  the  brave  sower  saw  his  ripened  grain. 
0  East  and  West,  0  morn  and  sunset,  twain 
No  more  forever  I — ^has  he  lived  in  vain 
Who,  priest  of  Freedom,  made  ye  one,  and  told 
Tour  bridal  service  from  his  lips  of  gold? 

OEOBGE  UVEBMORE. 

George  Livermore  was  bom  in  Cambridge, 
Mass.,  10th  July,  1809.  He  received  his  educa- 
tion principally  from  the  public  schools  of  that 
place,  and  at  a  suitable  age  was  placed  in  a 
^*  store,"  to  fit  him  for  a  mercantile  life.  After 
some  business  experience  on  his  own  account,  ia 
different  places,  he  entered  into  the  wool  commis- 
sion business,  in  Boston ;  at  first  with  an  older 
brother,  then  in  other  connections.  For  manj 
years,  and  at  the  time  of  his  death,  he  was  one  of 
the  prominent  merchants  in  this  line  of  business  in 
Boston.  He  took  pnde  to  the  last  in  being  favor- 
ably known  as  a  merchant. 

Mr.  Livermore  very  early  had  a  great  taste  for 
books,  which  continued  through  life.  He  was 
fond  of  historical  and  antiquarian  pursuits,  bat 
the  special  subject  of  his  studies  was  the  Bible 
and  biblical  literature,  concerning  which  he  had 
collected,  with  perhaps  one  exception,  the  finest 
private  library  m  tlie  country.  He  waa  eminent 
as  a  bibliographer,  and  was  especially  curious  in 
collecting  books  to  illustrate  the  history  of  print- 
ing. His  library  was  also  rich  in  large-paper  cop- 
ies and  elegant  illustrated  editions ;  indeed,  ccm- 
tainiug  some  of  the  finest  specimens  of  whatever 
is  recherche  connected  with  the  arts  of  book-print- 
ing or  book-binding. 

Mr.  Livermore  often  wrote  for  the  newspapen 
and  reviews.  His  style  was  pure  and  vigoroQ!»; 
and  whatever  came  from  his  pen  of  an  biatorical 
nature,  bore  the  marks  of  great  thoroughness  of 
research.  In  1849,  he  wrote  a  series  of  articles 
in  the  Cambridge  Chronicle^  on  the  Ne^e  England 
Primer^  which  were  afterward  collected  into  a 
volume,  of  which  twelve  copies  only  were  printed 
for  private  distribution.  In  that  year  he  alMi 
wrote  an  article  for  the  Chrietian  Examiner^  on 
Strickland^s  History  of  the  American  EibU  Soci- 
ety, The  next  year  he  contributed  a  paper  to 
the  Korth  American  PecictD  on  Public  Libraries. 
In  1856,  he  wrote  and  printed,  for  private  distri- 
bution, A  Tribute  to  the  Memory  <^Jamea  John- 
son, a  Merchant  of  the  Old  School.  In  1862,  he 
prepared  and  printed,  at  his  own  expense,  an  im- 
portant paper — making  a  volume  of  215  pages — 
which  he  entitled,  An  Historical  Research  re- 
specting the  Opinions  of  the  Founders  qf  the  Re- 
public on  Negroes  as  Slates^  as  Cititens^  aud  as 
Soldiers — read  before  the  Massachusetts  IHstor- 
ical  Society,  14th  August,  1862.  There  were 
five  editions  of  this  work  printed,  including  the 
edition^  printed  in  the  Historical  Society ^s  pro- 
ceedings. These  were  all  on  superior  paper.  Tlie 
last  edition  w^as  on  superb  large  paper.  In  IStU, 
he  wrote  the  annual  report  of  the  council  of  the 
Antiquarian  Society,  wnich  he  read  at  the  meet- 
ing in  October,  at  Worcester.    In  tliia  he  paid  an 
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admirable  tribute  to  his  venerable  friend,  the  late 
Josiah  Quincy — ^who  hod  died  during  the  year 
— and  gave  a  discriminating  analysis  of  his  wri- 
tings. 

In  1849,  Mr.  Livermore  was  elected  to  the 
lliassachnsetts  Historical  Society,  of  which  he 
was  an  efficient  member.  In  1850,  Harvard  Col- 
lege conferred  on  him  the  honorary  degree' of 
master  of  arts,  and  about  that  time  he  was 
elected  a  member  of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Soci- 
ety, and  also  a  member  of  the  American  Acade- 
my of  Arts  and  Sciences.  He  was  for  many 
years  a  trustee  of  the  Boston  AthensDum,  and 
was  their  vice-president  at  the  time  of  his  death. 

Mr.  Livermore  not  only  claimed  our  respect  as 
an  honorable  merchant  and  a  scholar,  but  he 
won  the  love  of  all  who  had  the  privilege  of 
knowing  him,  by  the  beautiful  simplicity  of  his 
manners,  the  kindness  of  his  heart,  and,  indeed, 
for  all  those  qualities  which  constitute  the  Chris- 
tian gentleman.  He  was  eminently  patriotic, 
and  daring  the  late  rebellion  gave  liberally  of  his 
time,  strength,  and  money  to  the  cause  of  the 
Union  and  to  the  su  pport  of  the  Government.  He 
died  dOth  August,  1865,  after  an  illness  of  about 
three  months,  and  was  buried  at  Mount  Auburn. 

On  the  following  Sunday  a  tribute  was  paid 
to  his  memory  by  the  He  v.  Mr.  Hale,  in  a  dis- 
course on  ^^Tho  public  service  of  a  private 
man,^*  from  the  pulpit  of  the  South  Congrega- 
tional Church  at  Cambridge ;  and  at  a  meeting 
the  following  month  of  the  Massachusetts  His- 
torical Society  at  Boston,  addresses  on  occasion 
of  his  death  were  made  by  the  Hon.  Robert 
O.  Winthrop,  the  president  of  the  society,  and 
by  Mr.  Charles  Deane.  Both  spoke  warmly  of 
his  manly  virtues  and  of  his  love  of  letters,  the 
latter  giving  various  particulars  of  the  formation 
of  his  biblical  library,  of  his  studies,  of  his 
acquaintance  with  Dibdin  on  a  visit  to  England, 
of  his  intimacy  with  Mr.  Dowse,  whose  valuable 
library  he  was  the  means  of  securing  to  the 
society,  and  of  other  incidents  of  his  relation  to 
literature. 

JANE   ERMINA  LOCKE. 

Mrs.  Jane  Ermina  Locke  was  born  at  Worth- 
ington,  Hampshire  County,  Massachusetts,  April 
25,  1805,  the  daughter  of  Deacon  Charles  and 
Deborah  Starkweather.  She  married  Mr.  John 
Goodwin  Locke,  of  Ashby,  Massachusetts,  Oc- 
tober 26,  1829,  and  in  the  following  year  re- 
moved with  her  husband  to  Buffalo,  New  York. 
In  1833,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Locke  returned  to  Massa- 
chusetts, and  settled  in  Lowell,  where  they  re- 
sided till  1849,  when  they  removed  to  Boston,  in 
which  place,  with  her  family,  Mrs.  Locke  passed 
the  remaining  years  of  her  life.  Her  constitu- 
tion was  always  delicate,  and  for  fifteen  years 
before  her  death  she  suffered  almost  constantly 
from  disease,  to  an  extent  which  but  £  r  her 
energy  of.  character  and  power  of  will  would 
have  wholly  precluded  the  discharge  of  her 
household  duties.  Her  disease  gradually  as- 
sumed a  pulmonary  character,  and  she  died  of 
consumption  at  Ashburnham,  Massachusetts, 
whither  she  had  gone  a  few  days  previously  for 
health,  March  8,  1859.  She  had  seven  children, 
four  of  whom  survived  her. 

In  person  Mrs.  Locke  was  small  and  delicately 


formed,  and  considerably  below  the  medium 
stature.  Her  manners  were  refined  and  grace- 
ful, and  partook  largely  of  the  simple  and  child- 
like nature  that  marked  her  mind  and  character. 
Her  literary  tastes  were  early  developed.  She 
began  to  write  when  she  was  fifteen,  and  con- 
tributed to  the  columns  of  the  magazines  and 
newspapers.  In  1842  she  published  a  volume 
of  Miacellaneous  Poemty  which  were  favorably 
received  and  widely  circulated.  In  1844  a 
poem  for  children  appeared,  entitled  Racluul; 
OTy  The  Little  Mourner,  In  1846,  a  poem, 
entitled  Boston^  was  published,  a  production 
of  merit,  descriptive  of  the  moral  and  phil- 
anthropic associations  of  the  city,  and  of  the 
lives  which  have  conferred  honor  upon  it.  In 
1854  she  wrote  and  gave  to  the  public  a  poem 
called  Daniel  Webster^  a  Rhymed  Eulogy^  occa- 
sioned by  the  demise  of  the  great  statesman ;  and 
in  the  same  year.  The  Recalled  in  the  Voicee  of 
the  Pasty  and  Poems  of  the  Ideal^  made  its  ap- 
pearance and  passed  to  a  second  coition.  In 
addition  to  these  poems  she  wrote  many  fugi- 
tive pieces,  both  in  prose  and  poetry,  including 
reviews,  critiques,  essays,  prefaces,  introduc- 
tions, stories,  and  letters.  Among  these  miscel- 
laneous articles  M^as  an  extended  and  carefully 
prepared  historical  and  biographical  preface  to  a 
reprint  of  "  The  Coquette,  or  History  of  Eliza 
Wharton,*^  which  was  republished  in  Boston  in 
1855.  Mrs.  Lockers  writings  were  marked  by 
vigor  of  thought  and  expression,  by  invention 
and  imagination. 

JOHN   OOODWm   LOCKE. 

John  Goodwin  Locke  was  born  April  1, 1808, 
at  Ashby,  Middlesex  County,  Mass.  He  was 
educated  at  the  Academy  in  New  Ipswich,  N. 
H.,  and  studied  law  with  his  father,  Hon.  John 
Locke,  of  Ashby,  who  was  a  member  of  Con- 
gress from  the  Worcester  North  District  from 
1823  to  1829.  Mr.  Locke  relinquished  the  law 
from  defective  vision  and  entered  other  pursuits. 
He  resided  a  few  years  in  Buffalo,  N.  T.,  and  in 
1833  removed  t^  Lowell,  Mass.,  where  he  was 
City  Auditor  of  Accounts  and  Clerk  of  the  Coun- 
cil from  1 840  to  1 849.  He  removed  to  Boston  in 
1849,  and  was  in  the  Custom-House  there  till 
1853,  when  he  was  appointed  General  Agent  of 
the  Massachusetts  Board  of  Alien  and  State 
Pauper  Commissioners,  having  a  general  super- 
intendence of  the  State  charitable  institutions. 
This  ofiice  he  held  till  1861.  The  next  year  he 
was  appointed  a  commissioner  to  take  bail  in 
Suffolk  Cpunty,  which  office  he  still  holds.  In 
1853  he  resumed  the  practice  of  the  law,  making 
the  laws  relating  to  paupers  and  pauper  settle- 
ments and  the  maintenance  of  bastard  children 
a  specialty.  While  at  Lowell  he  twice  revised 
the  ordinances  of  that  city,  and  in  1862-3,  in  con- 
nection with  Hon.  George  P.  Sawyer,  he  revised 
and  consolidated  all  the  city  ordinances  of  Bos- 
ton, and  collated  all  the  State  municipal  laws. 
In  early  life  he  courted  the  muses,  his  poems 
often  appearing  in  the  papers  and  magazines  of 
the  day.  He  took  an  active  part  in  politics  for 
many  years,  being  of  the  old  Whig  school,  and 
wrote  much  for  the  papers  on  this  subject.  In 
1853  he  completed  and  published  a  genealogy  of 
the  Locke  family,  in  one  large  octavo  volume  of 
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«pward  of  400  pages,  entitled  the  Booh  of  the 
Loeket,  This  work  had  been  iu  preparation  for 
nearly  ten  years,  and  has  been  highly  praised 
for  its  researoh,  arrangement,  and  accuracy. 

CTBUS  EATON. 

Oyrns  Eaton,  son  of  Benjamin  Eaton,  who 
fought  at  the  battle  of  Lexington  and  elsewhere 
in  the  American  Revolution,  was  born  at  Fram- 
ingham,  Mass.,  Feb.  11, 1784,  and  was  left  at  the 
age  of  sixteen  in  half-orphanage  and  poverty  in 
his  widowed  mother^s  numerous  family.  Making 
the  best  use  he  could  of  the  slender  advantages 
then  ei^oyed  in  the  common  schools,  together 
with  two  or  three  weeks  at  the  Framingham 
Academy,  to  which  he  had  to  travel  three  miles 
from  his  home,  then  in  Southboro,  and  after 
teaching  in  that  town  one  winter,  he  started  in 
1804  for  the  newer  regions  of  Maine,  where  he 
commenced  his  nearly  forty  years^  career  as  a 
teacher,  in  the  mean  while  industriously  educa- 
ting himself,  as  best  he  might  in  the  classics, 
most  of  the  sciences,  and  the  French  and  Ger- 
man languages.  He  soon  married  and  settled  in 
his  present  residence,  at  Warren,  Knox  County, 
Maine,  of  which  town  he  was  thirteen  years  town 
clerk,  and  five  years  its  representative  in  the 
Massachusetts  Legislature.  After  teaching  the 
Warren  Academy  twelve  years,  he  lost  bis  sight 
and  became  totally  blind ;  but  immediately  com- 
menced, and,  by  aid  of  his  invalid  daugliter, 
wrote  tho  ^^  Annals  of  Warren^^^  in  one  volume 
of  437  pages.  It  was  published  in  the  uutumn 
of  1851,  not  far  from  which  time  Bowdoin  Col- 
lege conferred  on  him  the  honorary  degree  ot 
A.  M.,  and  he  was  elected  corresponding  mem- 
ber of  the  Massachusetts  and  Wisconsin  Histor- 
ical Societies,  and  resident  member  of  the  Maine 
Historical  Society.  This  work  having  met  with 
a  flattering  reception,  he  was  induced,  nine  or 
ten  years  later,  to  undertake  a  ^' history  of 
Tlumaston^^^  including  its  two  offshoots.  South 
Thomaston  and  Rockland  City,  which,  in  two 
volumes  of  about  470  pages  each,  he  has  accom- 
plished the  present  year  (1865).  he  being  in  the 
eighty-second  year  of  his  age. 

Though  he  has  experienced  many  afflictions, 
never  having  been  one  of  fortune^s  favorites,  he 
is  still  in  the  enjoyment  of  health,  and  deeply 
interested  in  his  country^s  trials  and  triumphs, 
as  well  as  in  all  literary,  scientific,  and  religious 
movements  of  the  time,  which  niak^  their  way 
to  his  mind  through  the  surrounding  darkness; 
and  iiis  love  of  nature,  so  keen  in  early  life,  is 
still  unabated, 

JACOB   BIGELOW. 

Dr.  Jacob  Bigelow,  an  eminent  physician  and 
medical  writer,  was  born  in  Sudbury,  Mass.,  in 
1787.  He  was  educated  at  Harvard,  a  graduate 
of  the  class  of  1806,  when  he  applied  himself  to 
the  profession  of  medicine,  and  entered  upon 
that  career  of  successful  practice  at  Boston 
which  be  has  pursued  to  the  present  day.  He 
early  attached  himself  to  the  study  of  botany, 
and  in  1814  published  his  Florula  BottoniensiB  ; 
a  Collection  of  Plants  of  Boston  and  its  viein- 
fiy,  with  their  Generic  and  Specif  Characters, 
Principal  HynonymM^    Descriptions^   Places  of 


Growth  and  Time  of  Flowering,  and  06eanonal 
Remwrks,  a  work  which  has  passed  through  two 
subsequent  editions,  with  numerous  additions,  ia 
1824  and  1840.    In  1816  he  was  appointed  Pro- 
fessor of  Materia  Medioa  and  Medical  Chemistry 
at  Harvard,   and  retained  the  chair  for  forty 
years.    In  1816  he  was  also  appointed  first  Ram- 
ford  Professor,  an  endowment  founded  in  Har- 
vard by  the  will  of  Connt  Rumford,  to  teach  the 
uses  of  science  to  the  arts  and  to  the  welfare  of 
men,  and  held  the  office  till  1827.    His  leotares 
delivered  in  the  institution,  in  this  capacity,  on 
the  relations  of  science  to  the  arta,  wore  publish- 
ed, under  the  title  of  The  Elements  ^  Technology, 
in  Boston,  in  1829,  a  work  subsequently  enkiiged 
by  the  author  in  his  publication  in  1840,  entiSed 
The  Usrful  Arts  Considered  in  Connection  with 
the  Applications  of  Science.    Between  the  years 
1819  and  1820  he  published  in  three  volumes  bis 
work  on  American  Medical  Botany ;  being  a 
Collection  of  the  Native  Medicinal  Plants  of  the 
United    States,   containing  their  History  and 
Chemical  Analysis  and  Properties  and  Uses  in 
MedicinCj  Diet,  and  the  Arts,  This  production  is 
highly  spoken  of  for  its  accuracy  and  perspicuity. 
Dr.  Bigelow  ^s  latest  and  best-known  professions! 
publication  is  a  volume  published  in  1854,  enti- 
tled Nature  in  Disease,  illustrated  in  rarious 
Discourses  and  Essays,  to  which  are  added  Mis- 
cellaneous Writings,  chiefly  on  Medical  Subjects, 
It  contains  his  Discourse  *^  On  Self-Limited  Dis- 
eases,'* read  before  the  Massachusetts  Medical 
Society,  of  which  he  was  president ;  his  lecture 
on  *'The  Treatment  of  Disease/*  before   the 
students  of  the  Massachusetts  Medical  College ; 
an  introductory  lecture  **  On  the  Medical  Profes^ 
sion  and  Quackery,"  in  the  same  institution;  an 
elaborate  paper  on  **  The  Pharmacopoeia  of  the 
United  States  of  America,"  contributed  to  the 
American  Journal  of  Medical  Sciences  in  1831 ; 
and  an  address  before  the  American  Academy  of 
Arts  and  Sciences  in  1862,  of  which  society  he 
has  long  held  the  presidency. 

In  1858,  Dr.  Bigelow  published  a  little  work 
entitled  Bri^  Exposition  of  Rational  Medieinf, 
to  which  is  pr^xed  the  Paradise  of  Doctors,  a 
Fable.  It  was  introduced  to  the  public  by  s 
very  happy  notice  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly, 
which  has  been  attributed  to  the  pen  of  Dr. 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes.  ''  Dr.  Bigelow'a  name,*' 
says  this  article,  '*  is  a  guarantee  that  it  ahall 
contain  many  thoughts  in  not  over-manj  words. 
It  is  a  pledge  that  we  shall  be  emancipated  from 
all  narrow  technicalities  and  ofiicinal  idols  while 
following  his  guidance.  As  a  man  of  rare  sa- 
gacity and  wide  range  of  knowledge ;  a  man  of 
science  before  he  became  a  leading  practitioner 
in  the  highest  range  of  his  profession  ;  a  philos- 
opher whom  his  fellows  have  thought  worthy  to 
preside  over  their  deliberations;  a  pbyaician 
whom  his  brethren  have  honored  with  their 
highest  office,  though  no  man  among  them  ever 
assailed  tlie  pleasing  and  profitable  delusions  of 
his  craft  so  sharply,  he  may  well  be  listened  to. 
even  though  he  has  given  his  life  to  the  aut^t 
on  which  he  writes."  Perfect  candor,  peHect 
clearness,  the  good-nature  of  a  snccessfiil  man 
above  all  petty  jealousies,  the  style  of  a  scholar 
who  has  hardly  an  equal  among  us  in  hia  profes- 
sion, and  few  equals  out  of  it,  the  honesty  which 
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belongs  to  science  and  the  acnteness  which  is 
conferred  by  practice,  mark  this  brief  essay."* 
Among  Dr.  Bigelow'S  services  to  the  public, 
not  the  least  is  his  active  participation  in  the 
establishment  of  tlie  Moant  Auburn  Cemetery, 
near  Boston,  which,  originally  planned  by  him, 
owes  much  to  his  scientific  taste  in  its  improve- 
ments and  decorations.  He  has  occasionally 
also  taken  part  in  general  literature,  in  his  con- 
tributions to  the  Monthly  Anthology  and  other 
jonmals.  In  1811  he  delivered  a  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  Poem  on  '^  Professional  Life,"  which  was 
published  at  Boston.  A  production,  a  volume 
of  hnmorons  poems,  imitating  various  authors, 
entitled  BolopoetiSy  American  Bejeeled  Addresses^ 
now  fint  ptihlithed  from  the  original  manu- 
wripte^  which  appeared  in  New  York  in  1855, 
is  attributed  to  him. 

LEONARD   WITHINGTON. 

The  Bev.  Leonard  Withington,  a  venerable 
clergyman  of  New  £ngland,  and  author  of  nu- 
merons  miscellaneous  writings,  was  bom  in 
Dorchester,  Mass.,  August  9,  1789.  He  was 
educated  at  Yale  College,  where  he  graduated 
in  1814.  He  studied  divinity,  and  in  1816  be- 
came settled  over  the  First  Church  in  Newbery, 
where  he  continued  pastor  for  forty-two  years, 
when  he  asked  and  received  a  colleague,  In  his 
seventieth  year.  His  published  pamplilets,  ser- 
mons, lectures,  and  contributions  to  periodicals 
and  newspapers  are  numerous.  In  the  year 
1886  he  published  in  two  volumes  (Boston,  Per- 
kins &  Marvin)  a  collection  of  papers  entitled 
The  Puritan^  a  Seriee  of  Eeeaye^  Political, 
Morale  and  Miaeellaneoue^  by  John  Oldbug,  Esq, 
This  book,  written  in  a  pleasing  style,  is  a  pic- 
turesque reproduction  of  the  lights  and  .shades 
of  ola  Nenf  England  life,  traced  by  a  practised 
moralist  and  ciUtivated  reader,  whose  birth  in 
the  last  century  enabled  him  to  speak  with 
experience  of  the  manners  and  opinions  of  a 
fast  changing  era.  There  is  a  healthy  home 
flavor,  which  gives  the  work  a  permanent  value 
as  a  contribution  to  the  social  history  of  the 
times  described.  It  answers  to  the  design  of 
the  author  expressed  in  his  preface:  '*!  have 
attempted  to  remember  in  every  page  that  I  am 
an  American ;  and  to  write  to  the  wants  and 
manners  of  just  such  a  people  as  those  among 
whom  I  was  born.  I  have  always  blamed  our 
authors  for  forgetting  the  woods,  the  vales,  the 
hills  and  streams,  the  manners  and  minds, 
among  which  their  earliest  impressions  were 
received  and  their  first  and  most  innocent  hours 
were  passed.  A  sprig  of  white-weed,  raised  in 
our  own  soil,  should  be  more  sweet  than  the 
maijoram  of  Idalian  bowers ;  and  the  screaking 
of  the  night-hawk^s  wings,  as  he  stoops  in  our 
evening  sky,  should  make  better  melody  in  our 
ears  than  the  softest  warblings  of  a  foreign 
nightingale.  If  I  have  sometimes  verged  to  too 
much  homeliness  and  simplicity,  my  only  apol- 
ogy is,  in  the  language  of  Scripture — /  dtotll 
among  mine  own  people J*^ 

In  1861  the  author  published  in  Boston  (J.  £. 
Tilton  &  Co.),  a  volume  entitled  Solomfin^e  Song 
Translated  and  Explained^  in  three  parts.    This 
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book,  the  elaborate  production  of  forty  years* 
labor,  is  designed  not  to  be  a  mere  commeutary  . 
on  the  Song,  but  to  embody  the  laws  of  Hebrew 
literature,  in  its  peculiar  forms,  which  prevail 
throughout  the  Old  Testament.  Though  the 
author  of  various  compositions,  this  is  the  only 
one  which  Mr.  Withington  has  published  with 
his  name. 

JAMES   SAVAGE. 

James  Savage  was  born  in  Boston,  Mass.,  July . 
13,  1789,  his  ancestors  having  resided  in  that 
city  since  the  arrival  of  the  American  founder  of 
the  family,  M^jor  Thomas  Savage,  from  Eng- 
land, in  1635.  He  was  educated  at  Harvard,  a 
graduate  of  the  year  1803 ;  was  admitted  to  the 
Suffolk  bar  in  1807;  in  1812  was  elected  a  Rep- 
resentative to  the  State  Legislature,  and  in  1820 
a  delegate  to  the  convention  for  amending  the 
State  Constitution,  in  the  debates  of  which  he 
took  a  prominent  part. 

Mr.  Savage  early  displayed  a  fondness  for  lit- 
erature and  the  study  of  the  early  history  of  his 
native  State.  He  was,  for  five  years,  associated 
in  the  editorship  of  the  Monthly  Anthology,  a  lit- 
erary periodical,  commenced  in  Boston  in  1803, 
and  continued  till  1811.  It  was  conducted  with 
eminent  ability,  and  prepared  the  way  for  the 
subsequent  establishment  of  the  North  American 
jReeietc,  to  which  Mr.  Savage  was  also  a  contri- 
butor. In  1811,  he  delivered  a  Fourth-of-July 
oration  in  Boston,  at  the  request  of  the  city  au- 
thorities, and  in  1812  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Ora- 
tion at  Cambridge.  In  1825,  he  edited  Governor 
Winthrop*s  History  of  New  England^  from  the 
original  manuscripts,  enriching  the  work  with 
nnmerous  notes,  learned  and  antiquarian,  illus- 
trating ^Hhe  civil  and  ecclesiastical  concerns,  the 
geography,  settlement,  and  institutions  of  the 
country,  and  the  lives  and  manners  of  the  prin- 
cipal planters."  A  second  edition  of  this  work 
was  published  in  1853.  In  1832  he  published, 
in  the  New  England  Magazine^  a  history  of  the 
adoption  of  the  Constitution  of  Massachusetts. 
His  main  literary  undertaking  is  a  work  of  learn- 
ed antiqnarian  diligence,  the  labor  of  twenty 
years ;  it  is  entitled,  A  Genealogical  Dictionary 
of  the  First  Settlers  of  New  England,  showing 
Three  Generations  of  those  who  came  before 
May,  1 692,  cm  the  basis  of  Farmer^ s  Register.  It  is 
in  four  large,  closely-condensed  octavo  volumes, 
the  first  two  of  which  were  issued  in  1860,  and 
the  last  in  1862.  This  work,  the  North  Ameri- 
can Review  pronounces,  "  considering  the-  ob- 
scurity of  most  of  those  whose  names  are  men- 
tioned in  it,  their  number,  and  the  difficulty  of  ob- 
taining information  respecting  them,  the  most 
stupendous  work  on  genealogy  ever  compiled."* 

JOHN  H.  SHEPPABD. 

Mr.  John  H.  Sheppard,  the  librarian,  since  1861, 
of  the  New  England  Historical  and  Genealogical 
Society,  is  a  native  of  England,  born  at  Ciren- 
cester, Gloucestershire,  in  1789.  His  parentn 
emigrated  to  America  about  1793,  settled  in 
Hallowell,  Maine,  where  the  son  was  prepared 
for  Harvard  by  Samuel  Moody,  the  faithful  pre- 

*  N.  A.  Ifevieto,  Jnly,  18da  Mr.  Lnrinflr's  Hundred  Boaton 
Orators,  8d3, 860.  Xeic  England  HUtorical  and  Gsn  ealoffioal 
BegitAtr^  vol  L,  pp.  81-Sl 
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ceptor  of  the  town  academy.  His  coDegiate 
coarse  was  cnt  short  in  the  junior  year  by  lack 
of  pecuniary  means,  when  he  eagerly  engaged  in 
the  stndy  of  the  law,  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in 
Maine,  in  1810,  and  in  1817  was  appointed 
Register  of  Probate  for  Lincoln  County,  Maine, 
an  office  which  he  held  for  seventeen  years.  In 
1842  ho  removed  to  Boston,  where  he  has  since 
resided. 

Mr.  Sheppard,  whose  legal  official  duties  were 
a  useful  training  fur  antiquarian  pursuits,  has 
distinguished  himself  by  his  contributions  to  the 
Keiw  England  Historical  and  Genealogical  Reg- 
uter^  the  valuable  journal  of  the  Society  of 
which  he  is  the  librarian.  An  address,  with  an 
accompanying  ode,  which  he  delivered  at  the  re- 
cent Tercentenary  Celebration  of  the  Birthday  of 
Shakspeare  by  the  Society  at  Boston,  has  been 
publisned.  It  displays  his  taste  and  reading ;  for 
the  author  is  an  accomplished  helles-lettres  stu> 
dent,  and  a  proficient  in  the  ancient  and  modern 
languages.  He  is  a  prominent  member  of  the 
Masonic  fraternity,  and  has  delivered  various 
orations  before  the  lodges  of  Maine,  New  Hamp- 
shire, and  Vermont — including  a  Defence  of  Ma* 
Bonry  in  1881 — several  of  which  have  been  pub- 
lished. 

PETER  FORCE. 

«nis  gentleman,  whose  intelligent  and  long- 
continued  labors  in  a  series  of  publications  have 
laid  the  broad  and  permanent  foundations  of 
American  historical  literature,  was  born  near  the 
Little  Falls  of  the  Passaic,  in  Essex  County, 
New  Jersey,  November  26,  1790.  His  father, 
William  Force,  was  a  soldier  of  the  Revolution, 
and  it  was  in  the  conversation  of  the  veteran  of 
the  war  at  his  fireside  that  the  son  acquired  that 
fondness  for  the  recital  of  the  deeds  of  our  an- 
cestors which  has  stimulated  the  literary  exer- 
tions of  a  long  life.  His  parents,  after  residing 
at  New  Paltz,  in  Ulster  County,  settled  at  New 
York  in  his  childhood.  He  was  placed  at  school 
in  the  city,  but  soon  quitted  it,  choosing  to  place 
himself  in  the  office  of  a  printer,  W.  A.  Davis. 
There  he  was  so  skilful  that  at  the  age  of  six- 
teen he  had  charge  of  the  office  at  Blooming- 
'  dale,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  city.  The  locality  is  pre- 
served in  a  pleasant  anecdote.  Young  Force  was 
engaged  in  setting  up  the  second  edition  of  Ir- 
ving's  KnicherbockeVy  when  it  occurred  to  him  to 
heighten  the  effect  of  the  enumeration  of  Dutch 
names  which  occurs  on  one  of  the  pages  of  that 
book,  by  inserting  a  few  others  in  the  proof, 
caught  up  from  the  old  Dutch  families  of  his 
rural  neighborhood.  Irving  listened  to  the 
proof-reader's  suggestion,  and  years  afterward, 
when  the  humorous  author  had  acquired  new 
obligations  to  Mr.  Force,  in  his  pursuit  of  Amer- 
ican history,  the  incident  was  brought  to  light. 

In  these  early  days,  Mr.  Force's  attention  was 
already  directed  to  the  preservation  of  the  story 
of  the  Revolution.  He  planned  a  book,  the  ma- 
terial of  which  was  derived  from  the  conversa- 
tions he  had  listened  to,  which  he  entitled,  The 
Unwritten  Hittory  of  the  War  in  New  Jersey, 
He  made  some  progress  in  the  affair,  when  the 
manuscript  w^as  lost,  and  the  work  was  not  re- 
sumed. 

At  the  breaking  out  of  the  war  of  1812,  which 


found  him  President  of  the  Typographical  Soci- 
ety, he  entered  the  local  militia  service  as  a  vol- 
unteer ;  in  1816,  receiving  from  the  Governor  of 
the  State  an  appointment  as  ensign,  and  in  1816 
as  lieutenant.  In  the  last  year,  he  took  up  his 
residence  at  Washington,  under  an  arrangement 
w^ith  Mr.  Davis,  who  had  obtained  the  contract 
for  the  printing  of  Congress.     He  there  became 

Suite  distinguished  in  several  appointments  in 
le  military  service  of  the  District,  rising  to  the 
rank  of  colonel,  and,  finally,  msjor-general  of 
artillery,  while  he  was  engaged  in  various  civil 
duties  as  councilman,  alderman,  and,  from  1886 
to  1840,  in  the  mayoralty. 

His  direct  historical  labors  commenced  wi^ 
the  publication,  in  1821,  of  The  National  Calen- 
dar and  Annals  of  the  United  States,  pr^rtd 
from  Official  Papers^  and  from  Ir\formation  ob- 
tained at  the  Proper  Departments  and  Offiea. 
The  work,  embraced  in  thirteen  volumes,  was 
continued  to  the  year  1836.  In  1823  he  estab- 
lished the  National  Journal^  which  subsequently 
supported  the  administration  of  John  Quincj 
Adams.  In  1886,  he  publiriied  the  first  of  a  se- 
ries of  Tracts  and  Other  Papers^  relating  Prin- 
cipally to  the  Origin^  Settlement^  and  Progrm 
of  the  Colonies  in  North  America,  from  ike 
Discotery  of  the  Country  to  1 776.  Fifty-one  rare 
and  valuable  historical  prodnctioDB,  relatiDg 
mainly  to  Virginia  and  New  England^  are  in- 
cluded in  the  four  volumes  of  this  work. 

In  1887,  Mr.  Force,  having  five  years  previ- 
ously given  a  specimen  of  the  work,  the  Historj 
of  the  Stamp  Act,  in  the  Calendar^  began  the 
publication  of  his  great  work,  The  Ameriea^ 
Archives,  consisting  of  a  Collection  of  Autben- 
tic  Records,  State  Papers,  Debates,  and  Letters, 
and  other  Notices  of  Public  Affairs,  tlie  whole 
forming  a  Documentary  History  of  tlie  Origin 
and  Progress  of  the  North  American.  Colonies, 
of  the  Causes  and  Accomplishment  of  the  Ame^ 
ican  Revolution,  and  of  the  Constitotion  of 
Government  for  the  United  States,  to  the  fioal 
ratification    thereof.      It   was    prepared    and 

Sublislied  under  authority  of  an  act  of  Congress. 
iz  series  of  this  comprehensive  collection  of 
documents  are  embraced  in  nine  folio  volumes. 
the  last  of  which  was  issued  in  1858,  when  tb« 
support  of  the  Government  was  withdrawn  and 
the  publication  discontinued.  The  materials  in 
this  work  are  thus  arranged :  First  Series,  from 
the  Discovery  and  Settlement  of  the  North 
American  Colonies  to  the  Revolution  in  Englaad. 
in  1688.  Second  Series,  from  the  Revolution  in 
England,  in  1688,  to  the  Cession  of  Canada  to 
Great  Britain,  by  the  Treaty  of  Paris,  in  1768. 
Third  Series,  from  the  Cession  of  Canada,  in 
1768,  to  the  King^s  Message  to  Parliament  of 
March  7,  1774,  on  the  Proceedings  in  North 
America.  Fourth  Series,  from  the  King^s  Mes- 
sage of  March  7,  1774,  to  the  Declaration  of  In* 
dependence  by  the  United  States,  in  1776.  Fifth 
Series,  from  the  Declaration  of  Independence. 
in  1776,  to  the  Definitive  Treaty  of  Peaoe  with 
Great  Britain,  in  1788.  Sixth  Series,  from  the 
Treaty  of  Peace,  in  1788,  to  tlie  Final  Ratificai 
tion  of  the  Constitution  of  Government  for  the 
United  States,  proposed  by  the  Convention  haU 
at  Philadelphia,  1787. 
This  outline  of  the  work  shows  its  oompre* 
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benidve  obaracter ;  and  when  we  add  that  the 
devotion  of  Mr.  Force  to  the  collection  of  ma- 
terial iias  put  him  in  poneasion  of  a  vast  library 
of  mauascripts  and  original  publications  of  the 
greatest  value,  we  have  only  to  express  the  wish 
of  all  intelligent  persons  in  the  country,  that  the 
sagacity  of  the  Government  may  enable  him  to 
resume  his  undertaking,  according  to  the  scheme 
with  which  he  set  out. 

Besides  these  editorial  labors,  Mr.  Force  is  the 
author  of  two  publications,  in  1852  and  the  fol- 
lowing year,  discussing  the  claims  to  Arctic  dis- 
covery of  England  ana  America,  entitled,  Orhi* 
ndl  Land :  BemarJu  an  the  Engluh  Maps  of  ArC' 
tie  JHscoverits  in  1850  and  1851 ;  and  of  a  scien- 
tific paper  published,  in  1866,  in  the  JSmith$o- 
nian  Ctmtributians  to  Knoyolodge^  entitled,  *^  Rec- 
ord of  Auroral  Phenomena  observed  in  the 
Higher  Northern  Latitudes,"  and  of  an  Appen- 
dix to  the  same.* 

THOMAS  EWBANK, 

The  author  of  several  works  of  value  on  scien- 
tific and  philosophical  topics,  written  and  pub- 
lished in  tiie  United  States  within  the  last  twenty 
years,  is  a  native  of  England.  He  was  bom 
March  11,  1792,  in  the  tower  of  Barnard  Oastle, 
at  Durham,  and  at  ^he  age  of  thirteen  was  ap- 
prenticed to  a  tin  anci  copper  smith,  plumber  and 
shot  maker.  From  an  interesting  biographical 
sketch  published  in  the  Kev>  York  Christian  En- 
quirer j  we  learn  that  Mr.  Ewbnnk^s  employer 
and  his  hands  were  much  engaged  in  their  work 
at  the  neighboring  gentlemen's  country-seats  and 
academies,  from  which  occupation  the  youth, 
when  he  made  his  way  to  London,  at  the  age  of 
twenty,  oarrietl  away  some  lively  impressions  of 
the  numerous  liistorical  places  with  which  that 
portion  of  the  North  of  England  abounds,  and  ai; 
equally  lively  sense  of  the  maladministration  and 
hardships  of  the  provincial  boarding-schools,  the 
management  of  which  came  under  his  notice. 
When  Dickens  long  after  published  his  Nicholas 
Nickleby,  with  its  portraiture  of  Squeers  and 
narrative  of  the  scenes  at  Dotheboys  Hall,  Mr. 
Ewbank  was  so  impressed  with  the  faithfulness 
of  the  sketch,  that  he  wrote  a  paper  recalling 
several  originals  who  might  have  sat  for  the  pic- 
ture. 

At  London,  Mr.  Ewbank  pursued  a  course  of 
industry  and  economy,  which  enabled  him  to 
gratify  a  taste  for  books ;  and  he  appears  also  to 
have  been  somewhat  enlisted  as  a  reformer  in 
one  of  the  political  societies  which  sprang  up  at 
the  time  ih  the  metropolis.  In  1819  he  came  to 
the  United  Htates,  and  was  engaged  as  a  machi- 
nist at  New  York,  occupying  at  the  outset  part 
of  Fulton's  factory  at  Paulus  Hook,  the  tools 
and  machinery  of  which  remained  as  their  pro- 
prietor had  left  them  at  his  death,  including  the 
engine  that  propelled  his  first  boat.  From  1820, 
for  some  sixteen  years,  Mr.  Ewbank  was  engaged 
in  the  business  of  manufacturing  metallic  tubing 
in  New  York.  Retiring  from  this  pursuit  in 
1887,  he  has  since  occupied  himself  with  the 
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philosophy  and  history  of  inventions.  His  first 
publication,  entitled  A  Descriptive  and  Historical 
Account  of  Hydraulic  and  other  Machines  fot 
Raiting  Water^  Ancient  and  Modem,  with  Ob- 
serrations  on  Various  Subjects  connected  with  the 
Mechanic  Arts^  including  the  Progressive  Deve* 
lopment  of  Steam  Engines^  Jtc,^  appeared  in  an 
octavo  Volume,  with  many  engravings,  in  New 
York,  in  1842.  The  fourteenlUi  edition  of  this 
work,  with  a  supplement,  appeared  in  1856. 

In  1849,  Mr.  Ewbank  was  appointed,  by  Presi- 
dent Taylor,  Commissioner  of  Patents  at  Washing- 
ton, and  was  employed  in  the  duties  of  this  im- 
portant office  for  three  years.  His  several  reports 
to  Congress,  besides  the  usual  statistics  of  the 
department,  contained  various  matters  of  scientific 
discussion  and  suggestion.  As  a  member  of  the 
commission  to  examine  and  report  on  the 
strength  of  marbles  offered  for  the  extension  of 
the  National  Capitol,  hts  proposal  to  snbstitdte 
woollen  fibre  for  the  plates  of  lead  usually  placed 
between  the  stones,  in  tlie  testing  process  led  to 
the  disclosure  of  the  fact,  that  '^lead  caused  the 
stones  to  give  way  at  about  half  the  pressure 
they  would  sustain  without  such  an  interposir 
tion,**  a  conclusion  which  established  the  strength 
of  building  materials  to  be  really  much  greater 
than  had  previously  been  supposed  by  European 
and  American  engineers. 

In  1855,  Mr.  Ewbank  published  a  duodecimo 
volume  entitled  The  World  a  Workshop  ;  or^  the 
Physical  Relation  of  Man  to  the  Earth. 

A  visit  made  by  Mr.  Ewbank  to  his  brother* 
in  Brazil,  in  1845-6,  during  which  he  interested 
himself  greatly  in  the  products  and  especially  the 
antiquities  of  the  country,  supplied  him  with  the 
material  for  a  book  of  much  interest^  published  in 
New  York  in  1857,  entitled  L\fe  in  Brazil  ^  or^ 
the  Land  of  the  Cocoa  and  the  Palm,  with  a& 
appendix  containing  illustrations  of  ancient 
South  American  arts,  in  recently  discovered  im- 
plements and  products  of  domestic  industry,  ih. 
works  in  stone,  pottery,  gold,  silver,  bronze,  Ac, 
The  engravings  in  this  work,  of  antiquarian  ob- 
jects, were  made  from  original  sketches  by  the 
author.  Besides  these  volumes,  Mr.  Ewbank  is 
the  author  of  numerous  pamphlets  and  essays 
published  in  scientific  and  other  periodicals,  and 
in  connection  with  the  proceedings  of  the  Amer- 
ican Ethnological  Society,  of  which  he  is«a  pro- 
minent member.  Among  these,  which  include 
various  papers  on  the  practical  applications  of 
mechanics,  we  may  notice  an  ingenious  essay, 
Tkoughte  on  Matter  and  Force,  published  in 
1858,  in  which  a  theory  is  maintained  of  the 
generation  of  heat  at  the  centre  of  the  earth,  and 
of  every  orb,  by  friction  induced  by  the  pressure 
of  gravitation,  which,  in  the  author^s  words,  ^^ia 
the  weight  that  moves  the  clockwork  of  creation, 
and,  by  its  ofifspring  heat,  is  ever  winding  it  up.*^ 
In  1860  he  published  an  essay  originally  read 
before  the  American  Ethnological  Society,  on  the 
Inorganic  Forces  ordained  to  Supersede  Human 
Slavery,  in  which  the  general  topic  is  treated 
irrespective  of  its  political  and  moral  relations, 
with  a  consideration  of  **the  plenitude  of  the 
earth's  store  of  cheap  inorganic  forces  for  raper- 
seding  it,  and  meeting,  at  every  stage  of  progres- 
sive civilization,  fresh  demands  for  agricultural 
and  mechanical  motors.'*    Mr.  Ewbank  has  also 
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published  an  essay  devoted  to  cert4un  cariosities 
of  science,  bearing  the  tlUe,  Oracular  and  Fight- 
ing  EoUpiles, 

BBNJAMUr  DOBB. 

Benjamin  Dorr  was  born  in  Salisbury,  Essex 
Oonntj,  Massachusetts,  March  22,  1796,  of  a 
family  celebrated  among  the  early  founders  of 
Kew  England,  and  which  has  furnished  soldiers 
mentioned  with  honor  in  the  annals  of  the  old 
French  war  and  of  the  Revolution.  He  was 
educated  at  Dartmouth  College,  N.  H.,  where 
he  graduated  in  1817,  passing  thence  to  the  law 
office  of  the  Hon.  Amasa  Paine,  a  prominent 
member  of  the  bar  at  Troy,  New  York.  He 
continued  the  study  of  the  law  for  about  a  year 
and  a  half,  when  he  went  to  New  York  city  to 
prepare  himself  for  the  ministry,  and  was  one  of 
six  students  who  formed  the  first  class  at  the 
organization  of  the  General  Theological  Seminary 
of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church.  On  finish- 
ing his  clerical  studies,  he  was  ordained  by 
Bishop  Hobart,  when  he  was  called  to  the  united 
Churches  of  Lansingburgh  and  Waterford,  a 
charge  which  he  held  for  nine  years.  He  was 
then  rector  of  Trinity  Church,  Utica,  for  six 
years.  He  next  was  appointed  by  the  General 
Convention  of  1885,  General  Agent  of  the  Do- 
mestic Committee  of  the  Board  of  Missions, 
under  the  new  organization  of  the  General  Mis- 
sionary Society  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church.  In  the  discharge  of  this  oflSce  he  made 
a  tour,  visiting  most  of  the  important  churches 
and  missionary  stations  in  the  United  States, 
from  the  Great  Lakes  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico, 
travelling  fifteen  thousand  miles  in  a  year  and  a 
half.  In  1837  he  was  called  to  his  present  posi- 
tion, the  rectorship  of  old  Christ  Church.  Phil- 
adelphia, as  successor  to  the  venerable  Bishop 
White.  The  honorary  degree  of  doctor  of  di- 
vinity was  conferred  on  him  the  following  year 
by  the  University  of  Pennsylvania.  In  1889  he 
was  elected  bishop  of  Maryland,  but  declined 
accepting  tlie  position.  In  1853  he  visited 
Europe,  making  the  tour  of  Great  Britain  and 
the  Continent,  passing  thence  to  Egypt  and  the 
Holy  Land. 

His  published  works  are  mostly  on  Church 
subjects,  and  have  had  a  wide  circulation.  They 
are.  The  Churchman* $  Manual^  an  Etpotition  of 
the  Doctrines,  Ministry,  and  Worship  of  the 
Protestant  Episcopal  Church  in  the  United 
States ;  The  History  of  a  Pocket  Prayer-Book^ 
written  by  itself;  the  Becognition  of  Friends  in 
Another  World;  Sunday-School  Tfacher^s  En- 
couragement ;  Prophecies  and  Types  relative  to 
Christy  for  the  use  of  Sunday  Schools;  An  Affec- 
tionate Invitation  to  the  Holy  Communion.  Dr. 
Dorr  has  also  edited,  with  notes,  a  religious  trea- 
tise on  confirmation,  by  Bishop  Daniel  Wilson. 

In  1841  he  published,  in  a  duodecimo  volume 
of  more  than  four  hundred  pages,  An  Historical 
Account  of  Christ  Churchy  Philadelphia,  from 
its  Foundation,  1695,  to  1841,  and  of  St,  PeUr's 
and  St.  Jameses  until  the  Separation  of  the 
Churches,  a  work  of  much  interest  in  the  public 
and  domestic  annals  of  Philadelphia.  In  1856 
appeared  the  fruit  of  his  foreign  tour,  his  J^otes 
of  Travel  in  Egypt,  the  Holy  Land,  Turkey,  and 
Oreeee.    His  latest  production  is  A  Memoir  of 


John  Fanning  Watson^  the  Annalist  of  Phila- 
delphia and  New  York,  read  before  the  Ilistoricsl 
Society  of  Pennsylvania,  February  11,  1861. 

JOSKPH    PALMEB,       • 

Born  at  Needbam,  Mass.,  in  1796.    His  father 
was  the  clergyman  of  the  East  Parish  in  that 
place  for  nearly  twenty-nine  years.    The  son 
was  educated  at  Harvard,  where  he  graduated. 
He  was  a  proficient  in  Greek,  and  was  employed 
for  several  years  as  a  teacher  at  Roxbury,  and 
the  Latin  School,  Boston.    He  was,  meantime, 
studying  medicine,  and  in   1826  received  the 
degree  of  M.  D.    After  a  residence  in  the  Island 
of  Cuba,  1829-80,  he  returned  to  Boston  and 
became  engaged  as  an  editor.     He  has  since 
been  connected  with    various  newspapers  in 
Boston,  among  others,  the  Centinel  and  Gatette, 
tlie  Transcript,  and  I/aily  Advertiser,  to  the  last 
of  which  he  has  contributed,  since  1851,  au 
annual  series  of  biographical  sketches  of  the 
alumni   of   Harvard   College  deceased    within 
the  year.     He  first  undertook  this  work  at  the 
request  of  the  late  Edward  Everett,  then,  in 
1851,  president  of  the  college.     In  1864  thtfse 
biographical  sketches,  from  July,  1851,  to  July, 
1863,  were  reprinted  in  an  octavo  volume,  un- 
der the  direction  of  a  committee  of  the  Alumni 
Association.    Dr.  Palmer  has  continued  to  pre- 
pare the  necrology  to  the  present  time.    The 
work  is  a  highly  useful  one,  as  an  illustration  o( 
the  social,  literary,  professional,  and    political 
history  of  the  country,  and  we  have  otlen  had 
recourse  to  it  for  information  in  the  preparation 
of  the  present  Supplement. 

0HABLE8   HODOK. 

Dr.  Hodge  was  born  in  Philadelphia,  Decem- 
ber 28,  1797.  He  was  educated  at  the  College 
of  New  Jersey  and  at  the  Theological  Seminary 
at  Princeton,  completing  his  course  at  the  latter 
in  1819.  In  1820  he  was  appointed  Assistant 
Professor,  and  in  1822  Professor  of  Oriental  and 
Biblical  Literature  in  tlie  Seminary.  In  1840 
he  was  made  Professor  of  Didactic  and  Ezege- 
tical  Theology,  and,  in  1852,  also  of  Polemic 
Theology.  He  is  known  to  the  public  as  an 
author  by  his  numerous  contributions  to  the 
Biblical  Repertory  and  Princeton  Betieu,  which 
he  founded;  two  collections  of  which  have  been 
published,  Princeton  Theological  Essays  (2  vols^, 
1846-7),  and  Beviews  and  Essays  (1857).  In 
1835  he  published  a  Commentary  on  Ramans, 
and  in  1840-41,  a  Constitutional  History  of  the 
Presbyterian  Church.  He  has  also  nabli»lied 
Commentaries  on  Ephesians  and  the  JMiistles  to 
the  Corinthians^  and  a  volume  entitled  Way  of 
Life. 

Dr.  Hodge  has  in  preparation  for  publication 
a  System  of  Theology,  the  result  of  bis  profes- 
sional labors  and  studies  for  many  years. 

MORRIS  JACOB  RAPHALL 

Was  born  of  Jewish  parentage  in  Stockholm, 
Sweden,  September,  1798.  He  was  educated  in 
his  boyhood  for  the  ministry,  at  tho  Jewi>h 
College  at  Copenhagen.  At  the  age  of  fourteen 
ho  went  to  England  and  acquired  a  thorou^rh 
mastery  of  the  language.  In  1821,  having  trav- 
elled previously  on  the  Continenti  he  entered 
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the  Umversity  of  Oieesen,  where  he  shidted  fonr 
years.  Retarning  to  England  in  1825,  he  mar- 
ried and  made  that  country  his  home.  He  now 
became  known  to  the  public  by  his  eloquent 
lectures  on  Hebrew  Biblical  poetry,  and  in  18d4 
commenced  the  publication  of  The  Hebrew  Re- 
vieWy  or  Moffozine  of  RahHnieal  Literature^ 
which  he  continued  for  two  y^ars.  This  was 
the  first  Jewish  periodical  ever  published  in 
Great  Britain.  Between  1834  and  1887  he 
translated  into  English  some  writings  of  Mai- 
monides,  the  Sepher  Ikharim^  or  ^^  Book  of  Prin- 
ciples,^* of  the  Rabbi  Joseph  Albo,  and  the  Yain 
Lebanon^  a  work  on  Ethics  of  Rabbi  Kaphthali 
Hirtz  Wessely.  In  1889  he  published  FeetitaU 
of  the  Lord,  a  series  of  essays  on  Jewish  festi- 
vals. About  the  year  1840  he  published,  jointly 
with  the  Rev.  D.  A.  De  Sola,  of  London,  a 
translation  of  eighteen  treatises  of  the  MUhna, 
He  was  subsequently  appointed  rabbi  preacher 
to  the  synagogue  at  Birmingham,  where  he 
became  engaged  in  founding  a  Hebrew  national 
school.  He  was  also  now  much  employed  as  a 
popular  lecturer  on  Biblical  poetry  and  other 
sacred  topics.  In  1849  he  came  to  New  York, 
and  accepted  a  call  from  the  First  Anglo-Ger- 
man Hebrew  Congregation  of  the  city  as  their 
preacher.  He  also  delivered  several  courses  of 
public  lectures  on  the  Biblical  history  and  lite- 
rature, which  were  received  with  great  favor. 
He  published,  in  1852,  Devotional  3eerei$e$  for 
the  Dattghters  of  Ier<ul ;  in  1856,  his  lectures  on 
the  Poet-Biblieal  History  of  the  Jette^  in  2  vols., 
12!no ;  in  1859,  a  religious  treatise.  The  Path  to 
Immortality^  and  in  1861,  a  discourse  entitled 
The  Bible  View  of  Slavery,* 

EMOQT  WABHBDRN 

Was  bom  February  14,  1800,  in  Leicester, 
Mass.  He  was  educated  at  Williams  College, 
Mass.,  where  he  graduated  in  1817;  studied  law, 
was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1821,  and  practised 
the  profession  for  the  next  seven  years  in  Leices- 
ter. He  then  remove<l  to  Worcester,  Mass.  In 
June,  1844,  he  was  appointeil  Judge  of  the 
Court  of  Common  Pleas,  and  held  the  ofiice  till 
1847,  when  he  resigne^l.  In  the  autumn  of 
1853,  he  was  elected  Governor  of  Massaeliusetts, 
and  held  the  ofiice  for  one  year.  In  1855,  he 
was  appointed  lecturer,  and  the  same  year  pro- 
fessor in  Harvard  Law  School  in  the  university. 
Since  1856  he  has  resided  at  Cambridge,  and 
continued  to  discharge  the  duties  of  his  profes- 
sorship. 

The  iinblications  of  Dr.  Washburn  (he  receiv- 
ed the  honorary  degree  of  LL.  D.  from  Harvard 
University  and  from  Williams  College  in  1854} 
are  numei'ous.  Several  of  them  are  occasional 
addresses  delivered  at  various  times  before  the 
Worcester  Agricultural  Society,  the  Massachu- 
setts Temperance  Society,  and  other  public  as- 
sociations; a  number  are  legal  or  political 
pamphlets,  discussing  questions  involving  im- 
portant principles.  The  following  are  of  an 
historical  character:  An  Addrese  Commemora- 
tive of  the  Part  taken  hy  the  Inhabitant*  of  Lei- 
eeeter^  Mom.^  in  the  Events  of  the  Revolution^  de- 
livered July  4,  1849  (8vo,  pp.  48);  Address  at 
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the  Social  Festival  of  the  Bar  of  Worcester 
County,  February  7,  1856,  containing  a  history 
of  the  bar,  and  notices  of  its  meml>er8  for  twen- 
ty-five years  (8vo,  pp  73);  Bri^  Sketch  of  the 
History  of  Leicester  Academy  (I860,  8vo,  pp. 
168) ;  Historical  SkeUhes  of  the  Town  of  Leicester^ 
Mass,j  during  the  first  century  from  its  settle- 
ment  (1860,  8vo,  pi>.  467  ) ;  Sketches  of  the  Judi- 
cial History  qf  Massachusetts  from  1730  to  the 
Revolution  in  1775  (1840,  8vo,  pp.  407),  a  work 
the  result  of  several  years^  research,  and  often 
referred  to  as  an  authority  upon  the  topics  of 
which  it  treats ;  and  an  Address  at  the  Celebrex 
tion  of  the  Tteo  Hundredth  Anniversary  of  the 
Incorporation  of  Bridgewater^  Mass,,,  June  8, 
1856  (8vo,  pp.  68).  Dr.  Wnshbum^s  most  im- 
portant contribution  to  the  literature  of  his  pro- 
fession is  A  Treatise  on  the  American  Law  of 
Real  Property,,  published  in  two  volumes,  8vo, 
1860-61. 

FBANCIS   BBIHLET. 

Francis  Brinley  was  born  at  Boston,  November 
10, 1800.  He  was  educated  at  Harvard  College, 
graduating  in  1818,  when  he  become  a  law 
student  in  the  ofiice  of  the  Hon.  William  Sulli- 
van. He  was  admitted  to  the  bar  before  he 
attained  his  migority.  He  early  took  an  interest 
in  public  afifairs,  advocating  railway  and  other 
internal  improvements,  the  abolition  of  imprison* 
ment  for  debt,  and  was  a  firm  supporter  of  a 
well-regulated  militia,  in  which  he  held  various 
commissions,  being  thrice  elected  captain  of 
**The  Ancient  and  Honorable  Artillery  Com* 
pany.^'  He  was  a  member  of  the  Common 
Council  of  Boston  for  several  years,  and  its 
president  in  1850  and  1C51.  He  was  a  repre- 
sentative from  Boston  to  the  Massachusetts 
Legislature  in  1832,^  1850,  and  1854.  In  1852 
and  1853  he  was  in  the  Senate,  and  in  1853  a 
member  of  the  convention  for  revising  the 
State  Constitution.  In  1857  he  removed  to 
Tyngsborough,  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and 
in  1863  was  a  member  of  the  State  Senate  from 
that  county. 

Mr.  Brinley  was  an  early  contributor  to 
HunVs  Merchants''  Magazine  and  to  the 
American  Jurist,  His  legal  articles  were 
elaborate,  and  those  on  ^*  Dower  ^^  were  cited 
by  Chancellor  Kent  in  his  ^*  Commentaries." 
He  has  also  been  a  frequent  contributor  to  the 
newspaper  press,  and  has  lectured  with  much 
success.  In  1830  he  delivered  an  address 
before  the  Franklin  Debating  Society  of  Boston, 
which  was  published.  He  is  the  autiior  of  a 
Life  of  his  brother-in-law,  William  T.  Porter, 
the  founder  of  the  New  York  Spirit  of  the 
Timesy  which  was  published  by  Messrs.  Apple- 
ton  of  that  city  in  1860 — a  well-prepared  work, 
which  was  favorably  received  by  the  public. 

Mr.  Brinley *s  reports  as  a  legislator  are 
numerous  and  thorough.  His  continual  interest 
in  the  cause  of  popular  education  is  shown  in 
his  annual  reports  (1864-5)  as  chairman  of  the 
school  committee  of  Tyngsborough. 

JONATHAN   a  BBIGHT, 

The  author  of  a  work  of  rare  value  and  interest, 
ti*acing  the  genealogy  of  his  family  in  England, 
is  of  the  fifth  generation  of  the  descendants  of 


£6 


OTCLOPifiDIA  OF  AKBBICAK  LITEBATintE. 


Jr.,  of  Bury  St  Edmunds,  Suffolk, 
England,  who  oame  to  America  and  settled  at 
Watertown,  Massachosetta,  aboat  1680.  Mr. 
Bright,  the  aabjeot  of  this  notice,  was  bom  in 
Waltham,  Massaohnsetts,  April  28,  1800,  on  the 
apot  where  he  now  Uvea  He  reoeived  a  com- 
mon-school education  in  the  town,  according  to 
the  limited  opportunities  of  tl^ose  days,  and  at 
the  age  of  sixteen  removed  with  an  older 
brother  to  Missouri ;  thence,  on  coming  of  age, 
to  Alabama,  where  he  continued  in  business  till 
1828,  when  he  came  to  New  York,  and  was  for 
the  ensuing  twenty-five  years  engaged  in  that 
eity  as  a  cotton  broker.  In  1840  he  retired 
from  business  and  returned  to  his  native  place. 
.  An  acquaintance  and  correspondence  with 
Dr.  Bond,  the  author  of  the  Genealo^es  and 
Histoty  of  Watertown,  led  Mr.  Bright  to  pursue 
the  investigation  of  his  family  history  in  this 
country  and  in  England,  where  he  caused 
various  researehes  to  be  made.  The  result  of 
the  latter  was  the  collection  of  a  mass  of  interest- 
ing material  which  he  arranged  and  printed  for 
private  distribution  in  1858,  in  an  octavo  volume, 
entitled,  The  BrighU  of  Suffolk,  England, 
Repreeented  in  America  by  the  Deeeendants  of 
Henry  Bright^  Jr,  The  narrative  is  confined  to 
the  family  of  John  Bright,  of  Bury  St  Edmunds, 
and  his  descendants.  The  book  includes  much 
interesting  information,  with  numerous  pictorial 
illustrations  of  the  old  churches,  manor  houses, 
and  other  localities  of  the  county  incidentally 
connected  with  the  family  history.  It  is  pre- 
pared throughout  with  great  care  and  method, 
and  may  be  regarded  as  a  model  for  works  of 
its  description. 

Mr.  Bright  has  also  collected  a  harvest  of 
materials  relating  to  the  descendants  of  Henry 
Bright,  Jr.,  in  America.  Those  bearing  the 
name  have  not  been  numerous,  tliough  his 
descendants  in  the  female  line  have  been  more 
largely  represented. 

WAKBE9  BUBTOH. 

Warren  Burton  was  bom  in  Wilton,  New 
Hampshire,  on  the  28d  of  November,  1800.  His 
grand&ther  was  one  of  the  first  settlers  of  that 
place,  having  emigrated  from  Danvers,  where 
the  fiimily  had  lived  from  the  time  of  the  arrival 
of  their  earliest  American  ancestor,  about  the 
year  1688.  Danvers  was  then  a  part  of  Salem. 
Leaving  Danvers  in  early  manhood,  accom- 
panied by  his  young  wife,  he  raised  his  log  cabin 
m  the  wildemess,  and  opened  to  cultivation  the 
farm  still  occupied  by  his  descendants,  in  what  is 
now  one  of  the  most  beautiful  rural  and  moun- 
tain towns  in  New  England.  He  served  as  a 
soldier  in  the  French  war,  and  was  in  the  ezne- 
dition  against  Louisburg.  He  bore  his  part  also 
in  the  war  of  the  Revolution,  in  which  he  was 
a  commissioned  ofiScer.  Subsequently,  during  a 
long  life,  he  was  ever  held  in  honor  by  his  fel- 
low-citizens, having  occupied,  during  the  lapse 
of  a  generation,  those  town  offices  which  are 
bestowed  upon  the  men  to  whom  the  people 
look  for  guidance,  and  in  whom  they  pUce  their 
highest  confidence. 

lonng  Barton's  early  life  was  subject  to  the 
influences  which  have  so  strongly  stamped  the 
New  England  character,  and  given  it  the  force 


with  which  it  has  puahed  forward  tha  dviliia- 
tion  of  the  country  and  the  age.    ffia  niotlMr 
died  not  many  months  after  his  birth.    She  was 
of  the  family  of  Warren^  eariy  eetabliahed  in 
Massachusetts.    For  some  time  before  her  msr* 
riage  she  had  been  a  teacher.    The  son  knew 
her  only  in  the  memory  she  left  behind  her. 
She  was  all  that  is  lovely  and  estimable,  as  eteiy 
one  who  had  known  her  concurred  in  attesting. 
Her  name  was  precious  in  the  recollection  U 
those  who  had  eigoyed  the  privilege  of  being 
her  pupila,  and  was  handed  down  in  tradition  as 
the  ^^  good  teacher.'*    Her  image,  thus  iropreswd 
upon  the  heart  of  her  bereaved  child,  is  drawn 
by  him  on  the  pages  of  his  Dittrict  School  oi  it 
WoM,  in  the  character  of  ''Mary  Smith.''    His 
father,  also,  had  been  a  teacher.    He  than  nato- 
rally  inherited  a  turn  of  mind  that  inclined  him 
to  the  great  subject  which  became  the  predomi- 
nant aim  of  his  life  and  writings.    Upon  the 
death  of  his  mother  he  was  transferred  to  the 
guardian  care  of  his  grand-parenta,  who  wen 
both  adapted  to  make  the  moat  salutary  hnpres- 
sions  upon  his  forming  character.    The  finnnesi, 
dignity,  and  integrity  of  the  one,  oombining  the 
b^t  fruits  of  the  experience  of  a  potriotie  sol- 
dier and  virtuous  husbandman,  and  the  other 
an  embodiment  of  all  domestic  and  nuttemal 
exceUence,  made  the  family  the  abode  of  pietr, 
obedience,  trathfulness,  and  hannonions  order. 
The  law  of  God  and  man  was  held  in  unquestioned 
authority  and  supreme  reverence.    Growing  up 
under  such  circumstanoes,  he  was  led  to  enter- 
tain those  views  and  sentiments  of  the  incalcula- 
ble importance  of  making  the  home  a  school  of 
Christian  wisdom  and  love,  which  have  engaged 
so  large  a  sliare  in  the  labors  of  his  life  and  the 
efforts  of  his  pen. 

From  his  earliest  childhood  he  had  cherished 
the  vision  of  a  collegiate  education,  and  there 
are  few  more  striking  instances  of  the  triumph 
of  a  resolute  purpose  to  accomplish  a  difficult 
end,  in  the  absence  of  aid  and  opportunity,  by 
mere  force  of  energy  and  will,  than  he  exhibited. 
He  never  had  the  benefit  of  any  other  than  a 
district  school.  He  had  access  to  no  academy. 
He  had,  it  is  trae,  the  occasional  instractiims  ii 
the  good  parish  minister,  given,  at  long  Intervals, 

i  at  his  residence,  at  the  distance  of  two  mika 
Solitary  and  alone,  at  periods  spared  from  the 
labors  of  a  farm,  in  days  of  summer  rain,  aad 
often  in  hours  stolen  fh>m  sleep,  besides  the 
more  unbroken  opportunity  of  the  leisure  winter, 
the  young  lad  pursued  his  obiect    He  was,  pe^ 

I  haps,  fls  nearly  self-prepared  as  any  one  ever 
wras,  and  with  as  few  advantages ;  hoX  he  aooom* 
plished  his  object,  and  pas;^  a  fitvorable  exami* 
nation  for  admission  to  Harvard  CoUege  in  1817, 
at  an  age  not  above  the  average  of  thoee  who 
had  eigoyed  all  the  privileges  of  regular  academ- 
ical instraotion.  He  was  honorably  disda- 
guished  in  the  class  that  graduated  'in  Ittl. 
After  keening  school  for  aome  time  he  entered 
the  Theological  Institution  at  Gambridge,  and, 
in  the  summer  of  1826,  received  approbation  as 
a  preacher  from  the  Boston  Association  c^  Min- 
isters, and  was  ordained  in  March,  1828,  at  Esst 
Cambridge,  Massachusetts. 

Mr.  Burton  was  naturally  of  an  indepeiNlMt 
spirits  and  his  feelings  and  tastes  led  Lim  lo  de> 
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•ire  a  freer  and  more  nntrammelledlife  than  was 
oonsistent  with  confinement  to  the  restraints  of 
a  local  settlement  After  a  brief  ministry,  and 
an  amioable  separation  from  his  pastoral  obliga- 
tions, he  deyoted  himself  to  objects  of  compre- 
hensive reform,  still  continuing  to  preach  wher- 
ever a  field  of  usefulness  opened.  In  this  waj 
he  has  inculcated  the  truths  and  precepts  of  re- 
ligion, and  lab(»^  for  the  special  ottjects  of 
philanUiropj,  over  a  wide  surface  of  countrj. 
It  may  be  said  that  the  great  object  of  his  life 
has  been  to  promote  the  true  culture  of  the  peo- 
ple, to  raise  the  condition  of  schools,  but 
chiefly  to  purify  and  deepen  the  sources  of  all 
true  civilization,  by  securing  universal  attention 
to  the  sphere  of  home  education.  For  this  he 
labored  constantly  and  devotedly.  He  has  gone 
forth  to  the  work  self-appointed,  and  sustained 
as  means  were  providentially  afibrded.  By  lec- 
tures extensively  given ;  by  meetings  for  discus- 
sion, held  in  a  continued  series,  under  his  own 
supervision ;  by  similar  proceedings  initiated  by 
himself  but  carried  out  by  others  brought  into 
the  work  by  him,  in  different  parts  of  the  coun- 
try ;  by  courses  of  meetings  at  the  State  House 
while  he  was  chaplain  of  one  or  the  other  branch 
of  the  Legislature,  at  which  distinguished  speak- 
ers were  mduced  by  him  to  advocate  the  cause, 
a  steady  and  efficient  influence  in  its  favor  has 
been  brought  to  bear.  These  meetings  were 
presided  over,  in  several  of  the  States,  by  tlie 
governors,  and  other  eminent  official  personages 
and  leading  men.  Reports  of  them,  inserted  in 
the  newspapers,  have  diffused  ideas  and  interest 
throughout  the  whole  community.  Large  num- 
bers of  printed  documents  have  been  circulated, 
together  with  an  extensive  correspondence,  over 
the  whole  country.  He  has  had  classes  for  in- 
struction in  private  as  well  as  public  meetings, 
and  in  all  these  multiplied  and  diversified  and 
continued  forms  of  effort  and  influence,  he  has 
undoubtedly  accomplisthed  great  and  permanent 
good. 

Mr.  Burton's  publications  are  all  the  natural 
outgrowths  of  the  prevailing  objects  of  his 
thoughts  and  feelings  at  the  time  of  th^r  pro- 
duction, and  are,  theiiefore,  in  a  very  strict  sense, 
a  part  of  himself,  and  mark  the  current  of  his 
mental  history.  While  in  the  Theological  School, 
and  the  early  part  of  his  ministry,  his  specula- 
tions and  studies  were  much  engroesed  in  the 
subject  of  the  Divine  Providence  over  human  des- 
tiny, and  the  result  was  a  series  of  discourses, 
which  afterwards  took  the  form  of  lectures,  and 
finally  of  a  volume,  entitled,  Cheering  Views  of 
Man  and  ProvideneSy  drawn  from  a  cotisideration 
of  the  Origin^  Utes^  and  .Remedies  of  EviL  It 
was  well  received  by  the  public,  although  some 
of  its  theories  did  not  retain  the  author's  ap- 
proval in  the  subsequent  course  of  his  philosophi- 
cal and  spiritual  progress  and  experience. 

When  phrenology  arrested  the  attention  of  the 
most  enlightened  and  reflecting  minds,  Mr  Bur- 
ton explored  the  subject  with  earnestness,  and 
brought  it  int^  the  service  of  his  great  object. 
He  made  it  the  basis  of  a  course  of  lectures  on 
home  and  school  education,  which  were  exten- 
sively delivered.  His  experience  in  this  respect 
impressed  him  with  the  great  importance  of  dis- 
seminating a  knowledge  of  this  science  among 


the  people*  To  this  end  he  prepared  a  work  on 
the  subject,  illustrating  it  in  plain  and  practical 
expresdon,  and  in  a  style  adapted  to  tlM9  appre- 
hension of  the  popular  mind.  It  was  published 
by  the  Harpers  in  1842,  under  the  title  of  Uhele 
tSam^s  Reeommendation  of  Phrenology. 

A  strong  natural  sentiment  of  mental  inde« 
pendence,  strengtliened  into  an  almost  ruling 
passion  by  what  he  had  observed  as  the  evil 
consequences  of  a  want  of  it,  took  expression  in 
a  series  of  lectures,  afterwards  collected  into  a 
treatise  and  published  under  the  title  of  White 
Slavery,  It  was  a  vigorous  attack  upon  party 
domination,  and  was  well  received. 

His  District  School  as  it  Was  has  had  a  wide 
circulation,  and  will  probably  always  retain  its 
hold  upon  the  public  favor,  not  only  from  its 
lively  and  spirited  style,  but  because  it  presents 
a  vivid  picture,  not  elsewhere  perhaps  to  be 
found,  of  a  large  segment  of  New  England  life, 
as  it  then  was,  in  that  very  considerable  part  of 
it  which  was  connected  with  the  action  and  in- 
fluence of  the  school  system  in  the  rural  towns. 
This  work  was  republished  in  England  without 
the  knowledge  of  its  author,  and  without  bdng 
credited  to  him.  It  appears  there  as  an  oriffiufu 
pnblication,  and  purports  to  give  a  view  of  New 
England  life. 

But  Mr.  Burton's  most  valuable  work,  in  the 
estimation  of  many  persons, 'is  his  Helps  to  Edu- 
cation in  the  Homes  of  ovr  Country.  It  is 
written  in  a  finished  and  attractive  style.  The 
Harpers  have  published,  in  a  beautiful  form  of 
typography,  as  a  separate  work,  that  portion  of 
Helps  to  Education  which  relates  to  ^^the  disci- 
pline of  the  observing  facidties." 

His  printed  productions,  as  a  whole,  give  as- 
surance that  his  labors  have  been  useful,  and 
they  display,  in  a  manner  original  and  peculiar, 
moral,  intellectual,  and  literary  powers,  and  pos- 
sess elements  of  interest  that  will  secure  to  his 
name  an  honored  place  among  the  writers  of  the 
country.  They  have,  throughout,  one  feature  of 
attractiveness  which  cannot  fail  to  distinguish 
them.  From  his  childhood  he  had  cultivated  the 
keenest  sensibility  to  all  that  is  beautiful  and 
sublime  in  nature.  As  a  painter  of  nature  in  its 
whole  compass,  from  its  grandest  phenomena  to 
the  minutest  details  of  its  glories  and  delights, 
his  pen  has  achieved  results  which  approach  in 
effectiveness  the  most  successful  works  of  the 
pencil.  His  word  paintings  constitute  one  of 
the  chief  elements  of  the  value  and  interest  of 
his  writings.  In  a  lecture  before  the  American 
Institute  of  Instruction,  he  treated  the  subject  of 
Scenery.  So  much  interest  was  taken  in  it,  that 
he  was  led  to  make  it  the  basis  of  a  publication 
entitled  Scenery  Showing^  or  Word  Paintings  of 
the  Beauttful^  Picturesque^  and  Grand  in  Na- 
ture, The  design  of  this  volume  is  to  extend  the 
sphere  of  education  beyond  the  forms  and  les- 
sons of  the  school,  to  the  broadest  and  liveliest 
exercise  of  the  observing  faculties,  and  to  train 
the  popular  ta^^te  and  thoughts,  from  early  life 
to  its  latest  stage,  to  study  the  text-book  of  na- 
ture, written  in  a  language  equally  intelligible 
and  constantly  open  to  all.  The  extraordinary 
beauty  of  the  varied  scenery  of  the  home  of  his 
childhood  kindled  this  love  of  nature  in  his 
heart  at  the  first  dawning  of  his  observing  facul- 
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ties,  and,  tinited  with  quick  imaginatiye  powers, 
and  the  kindly  and  judicions  influence  of  a  re- 
]igiou8  home  education,  impressed  a  marked  and 
dominating  character  upon  his  life  and  writings. 

In  addition  to  tlie  works  previously  mentioned, 
Mr.  Burton  puhlishcd  a  small  pamphlet  in  1829, 
»en titled,  My  Religiou»  Experience  at  my  Native 
Mome.  It  was  a  story-like  and  graphic  produc- 
tion, and  was  so  well  liked  by  tlie  denomination 
to  which  he  belonged  as  to  bo  adopted  by  them 
as  a  tract  for  gratuitous  circulation. 

In  1884  ho  gave  a  lecture  before  the  American 
Institute,  of  Instruction.  The  topic  was  mainly 
on  emulation,  as  a  motive  to  study  in  schools 
and  colleges.  About  the  same  time  he  published, 
in  the  shape  of  a  book  review,  an  Eeeay  on  the 
Divine  Agency  in  the  Material  Universe.  The 
object  was  to  set  forth,  contrary  to  the  opinion 
of  many  of  our  distiuguislied  scientific  men,  the 
immediate  will  and  activity  of  the  Creator  in  all 
the  operations,  the  mightiest  and  the  minutest, 
of  His  works.  Besides  these,  there  have  ap- 
peared fW)m  time  to  time  from  his  pen,  in  annuals, 
and  other  periodicals,  narrative  and  descriptive 
articles  ilhisrrative  of  human  character  or  of  the 
scenery  of  our  country. 

CHABLE8   CONSTANTINE   PISS, 

An  eminent  clergyman  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Oliurch,  was  born*in  Annapolis,  Maryland,  in 
1802.  After  graduating  at  the  Georgetown 
(D.  C.)  College,  he  was  sent  to  Rome  to  pursue 
his  theological  studies.  Recalled,  at  the  end  of 
two  years,  by  the  deatli  of  his  father,  he  entered 
the  seminary  of  Mount  St.  Mary^s,  Emmetsburg, 
Maryland,  where  he  was  engaged  in  teaching 
rhetoric  and  poetry.  He  was  ordained  priest  in 
1825,  and  became  minister  at  Fredericktown, 
Maryland,  and  shortly  after  was  attached  to  the 
cathedral  at  Baltimore.  His  Mietory  of  the 
Churchy  from  its  Eatablishment  to  the  Rtforma- 
tion  (6  vols.  8vo,  Baltimore,  1830);  Father 
Eowland,  a  tale  in  answer  to  Father  Clement^  a 
popular  Anti-Roman  Catliolic  novel ;  and  a  vol- 
ume of  poetry,  The  Pleasures  of  Religion,  and 
other  PoemSj  were  written  at  this  time.  Subse- 
quently, Dr.  Pise  visited  Rome  a  second  time, 
and  on  his  return  was  engaged  in  clerical  duties 
successively  in  Washington,  D.  C,  New  York, 
and  Brooklyn,  where  he  is  at  present  (1865) 
stationed.  His  later  writings  in  theology,  fic- 
tion, and  poetry,  include  a  poem  entitled  The 
Acts  of  the  Apostles;  Zenosius^  or  the  Pilgrim 
Convert;  Indian  Cottage^  an  Unitarian  Story ; 
Aletheia,  or  Letters  on  the  Truth  of  the  Catholic 
Doctrines;  Letters  to  Ada;  Christianity  and 
the  Church  ;  Lives  of  St.  Ignatius  awl  his  First 
Companions  ;  Notes  on  a  Protestant  Catechism  ; 
The  Catholic  Bride^  a  translation  from  the  Ital- 
ian. 

THOMAS   J.  COKANT 

Was  bom  in  1802,  at  Brandon,  Vermont,  studied 
ut  Middleburg  College  in  that  State,  and  sub- 
sequently gave  particular  attention  to  philologi- 
ciU  investigations.  He  was  tutor  for  a  time  in 
Columbia  College,  District  of  Columbia,  and 
afterward  professor  of  languages  in  Watervillc 
College,  Maine.  In  1833  he  resigned  this  pro- 
fessorship, and  occunied  his  time  in  tlie  critical 


study  of  the  oriental  langnages.  He  became 
professor  of  biblical  literature  and  criticism  ia 
the  Theological  Seminary  at  Hamilton,  New 
York,  and  in  1850  accepted  a  similar  professor- 
ship in  the  Theological  Seminary  at  Rocliester, 
New  York.  He  held  this  till  recently,  when  he 
made  his  residence  in  the  ^ncinity  of  the  oity  of 
New  York.  Dr.  Conant  has  particularly  devoted 
himself  to  the  study  of  the  Scriptures,  with  the 
view  of  preparing  an  improved  English  version 
of  the  Bible.  In  1856,  his  rev^ised  translation  of 
the  Book  of  Job,  including  the  common  English 
version  and  the  Hebrew  text,  with  critical  and 
philological  notes,  was  published  in  a  quarto 
volume  by  the  *^  American  Bible  Union.** 

Dr.  Conant  has  also  pnblished  a  translation  of 
Gesenins^s  Hebrew  Grammar,  with  the  additioDs 
of  Rodiger. 

HANNAU  CUAPLIN  COKANT, 

The  wife  of  the  preceding,  publislied  numerous 
translations  from  the  German  and  several  origi- 
nal works.  She  was  the  daugiiter  of  the  Rev. 
Jeremiah  Chaplin,  president  of  Waterviile  Col- 
lege,  Maine.  She  was  married  to  Dr.  Conant 
in  1882,  at  the  age  of  twenty.  Her  translatioiM 
include  several  of  the  commentaries  of  Neander 
on  the  Epistles  of  John  and  James,  and  the 
Epistle  of  Paul  to  the  Pbilippians,  and  the  New 
England  Theocracy^  an  historical  sketch  by 
Uhden,  pnblished  in  1857.  Mrs.  Conant  also 
wrote  a  biographical  sketch  of  tlie  missionary 
Dr.  Jvdson,  entjtled  The  Earnest  Man,  and  s 
Popular  History  of  English  Bible  Translation 
Mrs.  Conant  died  at  Brooklyn,  New  York,  ia 
February,  1866. 

JOSEPH   LEMUEL   CHESTER 

Was  born  at  Norwich,  Connecticut^  April  30, 
1821.  His  father  dying  when  he  was  a  mero 
child,  his  progress  in  life  w^as  dependent  on  Ins 
own  energies  and  resources.  He  commenced  tbs 
study  of  law  in  New  York  in  1888,  but  abaa- 
doned  it  for  a  branch  of  the  mercantile  profes- 
sion, in  which  he  was  engaged  in  that  city  and 
Philadelphia  until  about  1852,  during  the  whole 
of  which  time  he  was  a  fr^uent  contributor  to 
the  weekly  and  monthly  press,  under  various 
signatures,  that  of  '^Julian  Cramer'^  being tbs 
one  best  known  to  the  community.  He  then  be> 
came  connected  with  the  Philadelphia  pre«k 
both  tliere  and  as  a  corresponding  editor  st 
Washington.  For  a  time  he  was  one  of  the  as- 
sistant clerks  of  the  United  Sutes  Hoase  of 
Representatives.  Since  1858  ho  has  resided  st 
London,  England. 

Mr.  Chester's  publications  include  Oreenwsed 
Cemetery  and  other  PoemM  (12mo,  New  York 
and  Boston,  1843);  A  Preliminary  Trmtise  en 
the  Law  of  Repulsion  as  a  Universal  Lam  rf 
Nature,  dtc.  (8vo,  Philadelphia,  1853,  pp.  64>; 
Educational  Laws  of  Virg^inia,  (he  Ptrm^l 
Narrative  of  Mrs.  Margaret  Douglas,  a  South- 
ern  Woman,  who  was  Imprisoned  for  one  Month 
in  the  Common  Jail i{f  Norfolk,  under  the  Lam 
of  Virginia,  for  the  Crime  ^f  Teaching  Free  Col- 
ored Children  to  Read  (12rao,  Boetim  ind 
Cleveland,  1854,  pp.  65);  John  Hoffers:  iht 
Compiler  of  the  First  A  uthorited  EnoU»h  BiUt : 
the  Pioneer  of  the  English  Rtformattou  and  its 
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First  Martyr^ — embracing  a  Genealogical  Ac- 
count of  hie  Family^  Biographical  Sketches  of 
tome  of  hie  Principal  Deecendante^  his  own 
Writings^  4te,  (8vo.,  London,  England,  1861,  pp. 
452).  The  last-mentioned  work,  one  of  much 
labor  and  research,  has  received  the  unqualified 
commendation  of  the  English  press.  Since  the 
anthor  has  been  in  England,  as  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  the  merits  of  the  work,  as  well  as  of  vari- 
ous contributions  to  the  archsBological  and  gene- 
alogical history  of  the  country,  he  has  been 
made  an  honorary  member  of  several  of  the 
learned  societies  of  Enfsland  devoted  to  such  re- 
searches. He  has  established  a  reputation  as  a 
careful,  thorough,  and  reliable  antiquary.  He 
has  contributed  various  articles  to  the  Gentle- 
man's  Magazine  and  the  Herald  and  Genealogist 
in  England,  and  to  the  New  England  Historical 
and  Genealogical  Register  in  this  /country. 

CHAKLES   WENTWOETH    UPHAM 

Was  bom  in  St.  John,  New  Brunswick,  May  4, 
1802.  His  earliest  years  were  passed  in  the 
depths  of  a  forest,  on  the  very  extreme  out- 
settlements  of  that  province,  partly  in  what  is 
now  the  parish  of  Upham  and  partly  in  Sussex 
Vale,  on  the  banks  of  the  Kennebecasis.  At 
about  eight  years  of  age  he  was  placed  in  the 
Latin  School  at  St.  John.  When  less  than 
twelve  years  of  age,  he  came  near  having  his  lot 
in  hfe  oast  in  a  very  different  direction  from  that 
afterward  assigned  him.  Captain  Blythe,  of  the 
British  sloop-of-wor  Boxer,  stationed  at  St. 
John,  took  a  warm  interest  in  him,  and  was 
making  arrangements  to  procure  for  him  a  mid- 
shipman^s  warrant  in  the  royal  navy  and  take 
him  on  board  his  vessel.  But  in  the  mean 
while  word  was  brought  that  the  United  States 
sloop-of-war  Enterprise  was  off  the  coast. 
Captain  Blythe  slipped  his  cables  and  hurried 
witliont  a  moment^s  delay  to  meet  her.  On  tlie 
4th  of  September,  1813,  off  Portland  harbor, 
after  a  most  sanguinary  and  gallant  action,  in 
which  both  commanders  were  killed,  the  Boxer 
was  captured.  This  put  an  end  to  the  business 
of  the  midshipman^s  warrant. 

Another  circumstance,  occurring  in  his  child- 
hood, singularly  changed  the  direction  of  his 
life.  His  father  had  many  friends  in  eminent 
positions  in  England;  among  them  the  Kight 
Honorable  Spencer  Perceval,  prime  minister, 
who,  on  the  death  of  the  father,  transferred  his 
Mendly  regards  to  the  son.  He  sent  to  him 
from  time  to  time  valuable  presents  in  books  and 
articles  of  dress  suitable  to  a  boy  of  his  age,  and 
a  consideruble  sum  of  money  to  aid  in  his  educa- 
tion. The  assassination  of  Mr.  Perceval  at  the 
door  of  the  House  of  Commons,  on  the  11th  of 
May,  1812,  closcdoll  prospects  of  advancement 
in  ^at  quarter. 

Soon  after  this,  young  Upham  was  placed  in 
an  apothecary's  store,  where,  for  some  time,  he 
was  employed  in  preparing  medicines,  going 
through  the  entire  Edinburgh  Materia  Medica, 
and  waiting  as  an  attendant  upon  the  proprietor, 
who  WAS  a  physician  and  surgeon  in  extensive 
private  practice  and  in  charge  of  hospitals.  The 
death  of  the  physician  broke  up  the  establish- 
ment, and  the  subject  of  this  sketch  was  then 
placed  on  a  fann  in  Nova  i^cotia,  in  the  valley 


of  the  Annapolis,  about  fifteen  miles  above  the 
town  of  that  name,  where  he  performed  the 
work  of  which  a  lad  of  his  years  was  capable. 
On  the  14th  of  June,  1816,  he  left  that  country, 
without  any  companion  for  the  trip,  and,  cross- 
ing the  Bay  of  Fundy  to  St.  John,  made  his 
way  to  Eastport,  then  in  possession  of  the 
British,  and  from  point  to  point  along  the  coast 
to  Boston,  where  he  arrived  on  the  27th  of  June. 

A  benevolent  relative  took  him  into  his 
family,  placed  him  in  his  store  for  a  time,  then 
sent  him  to  school,  under  the  tuition  of  Deacon 
Samuel  Greele,  who  fitted  him  for  Harvard  Col- 
lege, which  he  entered  in  1817.  He  took  his 
first  degree  in  1821,  having  shared  with  a 
talented  and  manly  classmate  the  highest  honors 
of  scholarship.  In  the  winter  of  his  sophomore 
year  he  taught  a  district  school  at  Wilmington, 
in  Middlesex  County,  Massachusetts.  In  the 
winter  of  his  junior  year  he  taught  at  Leomin- 
ster, and  of  his  senior  year,  at  Bolton,  in  Wor- 
cester County,  Massachusetts.  After  spendinff 
the  usual  time  in  preparatory  studies  at  the 
Cambridge  Theological  School,  he  was  ordained 
as  colleague  pastor  to  the  Rev.  John  Prince, 
LL.  D.,  over  the  First  Church  in  Salem',  Massa- 
chusetts, on  the  8th  of  December,  1824.  On 
the  8th  of  December,  1844,  he  resigned  the 
pastoral  office,  in  consequence  of  a  severe  and 
long-continued  bronchitis,  which  pre^nted  the 
use  of  his  voice  in  public  delivery  for  two  or 
three  years.  He  transferred  his  place  from  the 
pulpit  to  a  pew,  and  has  continued  ever  since  to 
worship  in  that  church  and  to  reside  in  Salem. 
On  the  24th  of  March,  1826,  he  was  married  to 
Ann  Susan,  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Abiel  Holmes, 
D.  D.,  of  Cambridge,  and  sister  of  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes. 

Although  born  beyond  the  boundaries  of  the 
United  States,  his  ancestors  had  ever  lived  in 
Massachusetts,  of  which  they  were  among  the 
earliest  settlers.  His  grandfather  was  born  in 
Maiden,  and  lived  and  died  a  physician  in 
Brookfield.  His  father  was  born  and  lived  in 
the  practice  of  law  at  that  place.  He  graduated 
at  Harvard  College  in  1768.  He  was  an  enter- 
prising and  public-spirited  citizen,  and,  in  addi- 
tion to  his  professional  business,  built  the  first 
woollen-mill  in  the  country,  and  started  the  man- 
ufacture of  salt  in  some  of  the  seaboard  towns. 
He  was  a  Judge  of  the  Supremo  Court  of  Now 
Brunswick,  at  the  organization  of  the  judiciary 
of  that  province.  He  died  at  London  in  1808, 
while  engaged  in  public  business  relating  to  the 
affairs  of  the  British  North  American  Provinces. 

During  the  ministry  of  Mr.  Upham  in  Salem 
he  pul)lished  a  considerable  variety  of  discourses 
and  tracts,  and  from  early  life  to  the  present 
time  he  has  been  a  frequent  contributor  to 
periodical  works,  in  literature  and  theology,  as 
well  as  to  the  newspapers.  His  discourses  at 
the  dedication  of  the  present  house  of  worship 
of  the  First  Church  in  Salem,  in  1826,  and  at  the 
completion  of  its  second  century  in  1829,  were 
tiie  result  of  much  research,  as  also  was  an 
extended  treatise,  in  the  form  of  a  discourse,  on 
the  prophetical  argument  for  Christianity.  Ser- 
mons on  special  occasions,  and  on  topics  of 
theological  or  controversial  interest,  were  printed 
at  different  times.    In  1828,  he  publbhed  a 
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work  belonging  to  the  department  of  ScriptaraL 
interpretation,  entitled  Letters  on  the  Logos,  The 
design  of  this  f  olume  was  to  show  that  the  true 
meaning  of  "the  Word,"  in  the  first  chapter  of 
tiie  Gospel  of  John  and  in  the  New  Testament 
Scriptures  generallj,  is  to  be  found,  not  in 
Platonizing  writings  of  a  later  period,  but  in  the 
literature  and  usages  of  language  of  the  Jews 
themselves  at  that  time.  This  work  was  con- 
sidered a  valuable  contribution  to  theological 
literature  by  learned  men  of  the  author^s 
denomination.  In  1882,  he  published  a  volume 
entitled  Lectures  on  Witchcraft^  comprising  a 
history  of  the  delusion  in  Salem  in  1692.  This 
volume  is  considered  a  reliable  and  standard 
account  of  that  wonder  of  the  early  times.  In 
1885,  he  published  in  Sparks^s  American  Biogra- 
phy a  Ltfe  of  Sir  Henry  Vane.  This  work  was 
republished  by  authority  of  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion in  the  School  Library  of  Massachusetts.  It 
also  substantially  reappeared  in  one  of  the 
Volumes  of  an  English  Family  Cyclopaedia. 
Pages  upon  pages  are  taken  without  acknow- 
ledgment, and  the  whole  work  is  vamped  up 
with  scarcely  an  attempt  to  disguise  the  pla- 
giarism, with  the  name  of  an  Englishman  as  its 
author.  Mr.  Upham  delivered  the  Municipal 
Oration  at  Salem,  on  the  Fourth  of  July,  1842. 
In  1846,  on  the  22d  of  December,  he  delivered 
the  oration  before  the  New  England  Pilgrim 
Society,  in  the  city  of  New  York.  On  the  18th 
of  July,  1850,  he  delivered,  at  the  request  of  the 
city  government  of  Salem,  a  eulogy  on  President 
Taylor.  He  had  delivered,  some  years  before, 
discourses  on  President  Harrison,  Timothy 
Pickering,  and  Rev.  John  Prince,  LL.  D.  All 
these  several  discourses  were  published,  at  the 
times  of  their  delivery,  and  several  of  them  re- 
published. In  consequence  of  repeated  solicita- 
tions made  to  him  by  gentlemen  acting  for  the 
Board  of  Education  of  Massachusetts,  he  was 
induced  to  prepare,  especially  for  school  libra- 
ries, a  Life  of  Washington.  In  accordance  with 
suggestions  in  some  of  his  published  letters, 
Washington  was  allowed  to  tell  his  own  story, 
in  extracts  from  his  own  writings.  This  could  : 
only  be  done  for  some  period  of  his  history,  but 
so  far  as  his  published  writings  afforded  the 
material  it  was  done,  partly  in  deference  to  his 
expressed  wishes,  and  partly  because,  so  far  as  it 
went,  it  gave  to  the  work  the  authority  and 
interest  of  an  autobiography,  and  distinguished 
it  from  all  the  biographies  of  Washington.  An 
injunction  was  obtained  against  its  publication, 
on  the  ground  that  it  was  an  encroachment 
upon,  and  would  affect  injuriously  the  sale  of, 
the  "Writings  of  Washington,"  edited  by  Jared 
Sparks,  in  twelve  large  octavo  volumes.  The 
work  accordingly  was  not  issued,  ancj  its  author 
never  beheld  it  except  in  parcels  as  they  came 
to  him,  from  time  to  time,  for  correction  and 
revision,  in  proof-sheets.  More  than  ten  years 
afterward  he  was  surprised  to  learn  that  it  was 
having  a  large  circulation  in  England.  By 
whose  agency,  and  in  what  way,  it  got  there, 
remains  a  mystery  to  this  day.  It  purports  to 
be  published  in  London,  at  the  office  of  the 
National  Illustrated  Library,  Strand,  227,  1852. 
It  is  in  two  volumes,  duodecimo,  pp.  443,  423. 
Without  alteration,  by  addition  or  subtraction 


of  a  word  or  letter,  it  is  precisely  the  same  as  it 
was  prepared  here.  It  was  evidently  put  to 
press  in  England ;  whether  the  identical  stereo- 
type plates  east  here  were  got  over  there,  is  not 
known  to  the  party  who  would  seem  to  hft?e 
some  right  to  be  informed  in. the  premises. 

In  1866,  Mr.  Upham  published  the  Z(/«, 
Explorations,  and  Public  Services  of  John 
Charles  Fremont,  From  If  arch,  1846,  to  March, 
1846,  he  edited  the  Christian  Register.  Fh>m 
August,  1851,  to  August  1852,  he  was  emplojed 
in  the  service  of  the  Board  of  Education  of 
Massachusetts,  and  visited  the  schools,  addresauig 
the  people  in  public  assemblies  in  furtherance  of 
that  cause,  in  more  than  a  hundred  towna  Id 
1862,  he  was  electe<l  Mayor  of  Salem,  anj 
during  his  administration  reorganized  the  police, 
introducing  the  system  upon  which  it  has  since 
operated  efficiently,  and  also  secured  the 
requisite  appropriations  and  arrangements  for 
the  establishment  of  a  Stat«  Normal  School  in 
that  city.  He  was  a  member  of  the  House  of 
Representatives  of  Massachusetts  in  1849,  1869, 
and  1860.  He  reported  and  carried  the  measures 
that  made  education  a  regular  department  of 
the  State  Government,  with  permanent  accom- 
modations within  the  walls  of  the  State  Hoose. 
He  was  a  member  of  the  State  Senate  in  185Q, 
1857,  and  1858,  and  chosen  president  of  that 
body,  by  unanimous  election  in  each  instance, 
the  two  last-named  years.  His  efforts  in  the 
State  Legislature  were  chiefly  directed  to  the 
interests  of  education  in  the  district  and  high 
schools,  and  the  endowment  of  the  colleges,  and 
to  the  improvement  of  the  language  of  the  statute 
law  of  the  commonwealth.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  Massachusetts  Constitutional  Convention 
in  1868. 

He  represented  the  Sixth  District  of  MasM- 
chusetts  in  the  Thirty-third  Congress  of  the 
United  States,  from  1853  to  1855.  He  was 
chainhan  of  a  select  committee  raised  to  inves- 
tigate the  affairs  and  condition  of  the  Smithso- 
nian Institute,  and  in  an  elaborate  report  advo- 
cated the  policy  of  making  it  the  foandataon  of 
a  library,  on  a  scale  to  which  its  means  are  fullj 
adequate,  worthy  of  a  nation  already  acknowl- 
edged as  a  first-rate  power  in  the  world,  and 
whose  strength  and  glory  are  in  tl»e  diffusion  of 
universal  knowledge  among  all  its  people. 

Mr.  Upham^s  political  life  was  distinguished 
by  the  utmost  fidelity  to  those  interests  uf  his 
constituents,  whether  public  or  private,  for  which 
they  had  any  claim  on  his  attention.  His  cours^ 
moreover,  was  marked  by  several  Important 
services  of  a  more  general  nature,  and  some  of 
national  bearing  and  utility. 

JOHN  ADAMS  TINTON 

Was  born  in  Boston,  Mass.,  February  5,  1801. 
His  father  was  a  dry-goods  mercliant  of  tb« 
city,  in  whose  store  his  son,  after  acr|Qirlng  the 
elements  of  education  in  a  country  school  \m»- 
ed  the  early  years  of  his  life.  Being  of  a 
thoughtful  turn  of  mind,  he  employed  liis  Msqk 
in  reading,  and  became  well  acquainted  with 
history,  biography,  and  geography.  He  wa* 
also  seriously  impressed  with  the  obligations  of 
religion.  On  coming  of  age  he  formed  the  r»- 
olution  to  obtain  a  college  education,  and,  being 
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aaiisted  with  the  means  of  rapport  by  his  famjly 
and  fHends,  entered  Phillips  Academy,  in  Exeter, 
If.  H..  in  188S.  After  fourteen  months*  special 
preparation,  he  entered  Dartmouth  College  in 
1824,  and  graduated  with  distinction  at  tliat  in- 
stitntion  in  1828. .  After  spending  three  years 
at  the  Theologic^  Seminary  at  Andover,  he  was 
ordained  to  the  work  of  the  ministry  in  1882. 
He  continued  in  the  active  discharge  of  his  clerical 
duties  in  Maine,  Vermont,  and  Massachusetts  for 
twenty  years,  when  the  failure  of  his  health 
compelled  him  to  seek  retirement.  He  is  now 
(1865)  a  resident  of  South  Boston,  Mass. 

The  publications  of  Mr.  Vinton  embrace  va- 
rious occasional  discourses ;  a  series  of  articles 
on  *^  Capital  Pnni^nient,^'  in  the  Vermont 
Chronicle^  in  1848;  on  the  *^  Condition  and 
Prospect  of  the  Jews^^^  in  the  same  journal  and 
the  Portland  Christian  Mirror^  in  1846;  and 
eight  papers  of  *^  Reminiscences  in  Relation  to 
Park  Street  Church,  Boston,"  contributed  to  the 
Boston  Recorder  in  1849.  The  last  series  forms 
a  valuable  contribution  in  its  personal  and  criti- 
cal notices  to  the  religious  history  of  the  pericMi. 
Id  1858,  Mr.  Vinton  published,  in  an  octavo 
volume,  the  result  of  extraordinary  labor  and 
industry,  The  Vinton  Memorial^  comprising  a 
Genealogy  of  the  Descendants  of  John  Vinton  of 
Lynny  1648;  also^  Qenealogieal  Sketches  of  Sev- 
eral Allied  Families^  interspersed  with  notices 
of  many  other  Ancient  Families^  tcith  an  Appen- 
dix containing  a  History  qf  the  Braintree  Iron 
WorkSy  and  other  Historical  Matter,  In  1864 
Mr.  Vinton  published  a  similar  volume,  The  Giles 
Mefnfirial^  embracing  not  only  three  Giles  fami- 
lies, but  numerous  other  genealogies,  including 
the  Robinson  family,  the  descendants  of  the  cel- 
ebrated Leyden  divine,  with  much  other  valuable 
historical  matter  relating  to  ancient  settlements 
and  Indian  warfare. 

Mr.  Vinton  is  nt  present  (1865)  engaged  upon 
a  Memoir  of  Deborah  Sampson,  a  heroine  of  the 
American  Revolution,  which  is  designed  to  be  a 
satisfactory  account  of  tliat  remarkable  woman. 

LORENZO  SABmE, 

A  New  England  historical  writer,  was  born  at 
Lisbon,  New  Hampj^hire,  February  28,  1808. 
The  story  of  his  life,  looking  to  the  valuable 
results  of  authorship  in  his  writings,  in  a  de- 
partment of  literature  requiring  great  diligence 
and  much  nicety  of  preparation,  is  somewhat 
reinai'kable.  It  is  the  narration  of  a  self-edu- 
cated man,  adding  another  to  the  memorable 
instances  of  the  distinguished  pursuit  of  knowl- 
edge under  peculiar  difficulties.  At  fifteen 
years  of  age,  on  ^the  death  of  his  father,  the 
youth  was  lett  in  utter  poverty,  and  w^ithout 
even  the  rudiments  of  knowledge,  to  make  his 
own  way  through  tlie  world  as  he  best  could. 
In  1821,  after  seeking  employment  in  Boston 
until  his  little  stock  of  money  was  nearly  ex- 
hausted, be  went  to  Eastport,  Maine,  where  he 
entered  a  retail  shop  at  ten  dollars  a  month, 
sleeping  in  the  unfinished  attic,  filled  with  old 
barrels,  boxes,  and  other  rubbish — an  elevation 
which  he  reached  by  a  ladder.  This  humble 
mode  of  life  was  dignified  by  a  love  of  literature. 
The  shopkeeper^s  assistant  soon  obtained  a  few 
books  on  credit,  and  devoted  his  entire  leisure 


to  study.  His  activity  then  displayed  itself  in 
his  opening  a  small  store  on  his  own  account 
while  yet  a  minor,  an  undertaking  which  result- 
ed in  bankruptcy  in  less  than  a  year.  He  then 
engaged  with  a  merchant  who  owned  ships  and 
transacted  a  large  business ;  kept  the  books  of 
the  **  Passamaquoddy  Bank;'^  and,  by  making 
the  best  of  his  assets  and  earnings,  settled  with 
his  creditors.  Such,  briefly  told«  is  his  early 
history.  For  the  fifteen  years  that  followed  he 
was  a  mere  frontier  trader.  From  1837  to  1838 
he  served  in  various  capacities  as  a  bank  officer. 
Meantime  the  acqubition  of  information  was  his 
paramount  olject ;  and  the  weariness  of  business 
was  relieved  not  by  amusements,  but  by  his 
books  and  his  pen.  His  ability  and  usefulness 
also  led  to  his  employment  in  public  affairs. 
While  at  Eastport  he  was  elected  to  the  Legisla- 
ture of  Maine  ihree  successive  years,  and  held 
the  office  of  Deputy  Collector  of  the  Customs. 
He  returned  to  Massachusetts  in  1849;  was 
appointed,  in  1852,  a  secret  and  confidential 
agent  of  the  Treasury  Department  of  the  United 
States,  with  reference  to  the  operation  of  the 
Ashburtun  Treaty  as  connected  with  our  com- 
merce with  the  British  Colonies ;  and  was  elect- 
ed to  the  Thirty-second  Congress  to  fill  the 
vacancy  occasioned  by  the  decease  of  the  Hon. 
Benjamin  Thompson.  He  was  afterwards  ap- 
pointed secretary  of  the  Boston  Board  of 
Trade.  Bowdoin  College  conferred  upon  him 
the  degree  of  A.  M.  in  1846,  and  Harvard  Uni- 
versity in  1848. 

His  published  writings  are,  The  Life  of  Com- 
modore Edward  Preble^  U.  S,  i^T.,  an  18mo 
volume,  in  1847;  and  the  same  year  his  elabo- 
rate work.  The  American  Loyalists^  or  Biograph- 
ical Sketches  of  Adherents  to  the  British  Crown 
in  the  War  of  the  Bevolutiony  Alphabetically 
Arranged^  with  a  Preliminary  Historical  Essay, 
A  new  edition  of  this  work,  greatly  enlarged, 
has  appeared  in  two  volumes,  dvo,  the  present 
year  (ld^^)>  In  the  elaborate  preface  to  this 
work,  Mr.  Sabine  presents  various  conclu- 
sions of  his  own  deduction,  drawn  from  his 
study  of  the  details  presented  in,  tlie  lives  which 
follow.  The  work  has  taken  its  place  as  an  in- 
dependent and  original  contribution  to  the 
American  historical  library. 

In  1852,  Mr.  Sabine  published  Suggestions  to 
Young  Caehiers  on  the  Duties  of  their  Profes- 
sion^ originally  a  prize  essay  in  the  Bankers^ 
Magasine,  In  1853  appeared  his  Report  on  the 
Principal  Fisheries  of  t/ie  American  Seas^  pre- 
pared for  the  Secretary  of  tlie  Treasury,  an 
octavo  of  over  three  hundred  pages.  The  same 
year  he  published  an  Address  before  the  Mid^ 
dlesex  County  Agricultural  Society,  In  1855 
appeared  his  Notes  on  Duels  and  Duelling^  a 
work  of  curious  biographical,  social,  and  histori- 
cal interest.  The  material,  unhappily  too  well 
stocked  with  American  examples,  is  alphabetic 
cally  arranged,  and  is  prefaced  by  a  general  his- 
torical essay. 

On  the  13th  of  September,  1859,  the  hun- 
dredth anniversary  of  the  death  of  Migor-Gen- 
eral  James  Wolfe,  he  delivered  an  Address  btfore 
the  New  England  Historical  and  Genealogical  So- 
ciety,  in  the  hall  of  the  House  of  Representatives 
6f  MaasaohusettSi  which  was  published  the  same 
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T«ar,  with  passages  omitted  in  the  delivery,  and 
illustrative  notes  sod  docnments.  This  discourse 
presents  a  minate  examination  of  the  incidents 
preceding  and  attending  the  siege  of  Quebec, 
with  an  impartial  investigation  of  the  part 
borne  by  Wolfe  in  that  memorable  transaction. 
It  is  something  beside  a  enlogy  of  the  great 
hero ;  it  is  an«imporrant  stady  of  an  extraordi- 
nary historical  epoch. 

Mr.  Babine,  in  discharge  of  his  official  dnty, 
has  written  The  Fourth^  F{fth^  Sixths  and  Sev- 
enth Annual  IfeporU  of  the  Government  of  the 
Boston  Board  of  TVade^  and  is  also  the  author 
of  a  number  of  articles  in  rhe  North  American 
BevievD  and  the  Christian  Examiner, 


FBEDEBIC  KIDDEB. 

Frederic  Kidder  was  born  April  16,  1804,  in 
the  town  of  New  Ipswich,  New  Hampshire,  on 
the  borders  of  Massachusetts,  and  fifty  miles 
ftom  Boston,  where  his  grandfather  was,  till  the 
Revolution,  a  prominent  citizen,  having  par- 
chased,  about  1745,  a  large  part  of  the  township. 
His  father,  Isaiah  Kidder,  a  man  of  enterprise 
and  note,  was,  as  early  as  1805,  interested  in  the 
first  cotton  manufacturing  in  that  State,  and  had, 
at  great  expense,  commenced  the  manufacture 
of  goods  not  before  produced  in  this  country. 
His  early  death,  and  the  change  of  national 
policy  caused  by  the  peace  of  1815,  which  swept 
away  the  property  of  our  infant  manufacturers, 
left  his  family  with  small  resources,  de]iendent 
for  their  education  and  support  uuon  his  widow, 
a  woman  of  much  energy.  Frcaeric,  who  had 
early  shown  a  decided  taste  for  books,  had  been 
kept  at  an  academy  in  his  native  town,  and  was 
intended  for  college ;  but  the  change  of  affairs 
on  the  death  of  his  father  caused  him  to  look 
around  him  for  some  employment  that  would 
sooner  prove  remunerative.  Accordingly,  at 
the  age  of  seventeen,  he  went  into  a  store  in 
Boston,  and,  after  remaining  there  a  few  years, 
removed  to  the  South,  and  engaged  in  mercan- 
tile business.  Here  he  remained  about  ten 
Tears,  for  the  most  of  the  time  in  business  with 
Lis  brother.  He  then  returned  to  Boston,  where 
he  established  himself  in  the  Southern  commis- 
sion business.    He  was  married  in  1841. 

He  has  devoted  much  of  his  leisure  to  the  read- 
ing and  investigation  of  American  history.  In 
1^9,  he  became  a  member  of  the  N.  £.  Historical 
and  Genealogical  Society,  to  the  prosperity  of 
which  he  has  devoted  much  time  ana  considerable 
money.  As  early  ns  1835,  he  had  made  researches 
relative  to  the  liistory  of  his  native  town;  and 
fVom  1849  to  1851,  ho  devoted  most  of  his  time  to 
the  collection  of  materials  for  a  volume  on  the 
subject,  and  in  preparing  them  for  the  press.  In 
the  latter  part  of  the  work  he  had  the  assistance 
of  an  uld  school-fellow,who  had  some  experience 
as  an  author,  though  in  a  different  line.  The 
book  was  brought  out  in  an  elegant  style.  Mr. 
Kidder  was  one  of  the  first,  if  not  the  first,  to 
introiluce  illustrative  engravings  into  an  Ameri- 
can town  history.  The  work  was  a  decided 
anccess.  Although  New  Ipswich  was  not  a  very 
old  town,  and  therefore  did  not  possess  the  anti- 
quarian interest  which  some  places  do,  the  his- 
tory proved  quite  interesting;  it  showed  tlie 


rise  and  progress  of  a  New  England  town  for 
the  first  century  of  its  existence. 

Mr.  Kidder  has  contributed  valuable  histori- 
cal articles  to  the  Historical  and  Geoealogicil 
Register  and  to  other  periodicals.  He  hss 
given  much  time  to  the  history  of  the  New  Eng- 
land Indians,  particularly  to  tiieir  language  and 
religion.  He  has  published  a  brief  history  of 
the  Abanaki  Indians,  and  has  prepared  for  hit 
own  use  several  vocabularies.  He  has  now  in 
preparation  three  books,  two  of  which  will 
probably  soon  be  put  to  press,  namely.  The  Ex- 
peditions of  Captain  John  Loveitell  and  the  In- 
dian  Wars  of  1726;  Tht  Journal,  Letters,  <fe., 
of  Colonel  John  Allan,  of  the  Betolutionarf 
Army  in  Maine  and  Kete  Brunewiek,  The 
third  is  a '  work  on  the  early  history  of  North 
Carolina,  to  which  he  has  formerly  devoted 
much  time. 

WILLIAM  BLAKE  TBASK 

Was  born  at  Commercial  Point,  in  Dorchester, 
Mass.,  November  25, 1812.  He  is  of  the  seventh 
generation  in  descent  from  Captain  'William 
Trask,  who  came  probably  from  Somersetshire. 
England,  and  who  settled  in  Salem,  Maf«.,  prior 
to  the  arrival  of  Endicott,  in  1628.  He  was  a 
deputy  to  the  General  Court,  was  an  intimate 
friend  of  Governor  Endicott,  and  was  com- 
mander of  a  company  in  the  Pequod  wars.  On 
the  maternal  side  he  is  descended  from  Robert 
Pierce,  one  of  the  early  settlers  of  Dorchester. 

After  receiving  a  good  common-school  educa- 
tion, he  was  apprenticed,  at  the  a^e  of  sixteen,  to 
the  cabinet-making  business,  in  his  native  town. 
In  1835,  at  the  age  of  twenty-two,  he  went  to 
Lockport,  New  York,  where  he  remained  s 
short  time  working  at  his  trade,  proceeding 
thence  to  Johnston,  Pennsylvania,  where  b« 
continued  about  nine  months,  thence  to  Phila- 
delphia, where  he  tarried  nearly  a  year,  and  re- 
turning to  his  home  at  Dorchester  in  the  sprinf 
of  1837.  He  was  for  three  years,  until  1K45,  a 
member  of  the  school  committee  in  Dorchester, 
and  assistant  assessor  in  1850.  He  was  obliged 
to  quit  his  occupation  on  account  of  ill  health, 
when  his  attention  was  drawn  to  historical  and 
antiquarian  pursuits,  a  taste  for  which  he  in- 
herited from  his  maternal  ffrandfiither,  John 
Pierce,  father  of  the  late  Rev.  John  Pierce,  D.  D., 
of  Brookline.  He  assisted  S.  G.  Drake,  the  his- 
torian, in  collecting  material,  in  the  shape  of 
notes,  for  his  valuable  history  of  Boston,  br 
making  copies  of  the  ancient  town  records  ojf 
Boston,  fac-similes  of  autographs,  &c.,  cop? inf 
some  of  the  records  ahuo>t  entire.  He  assisted 
General  W.  H.  Sumner  in  the  preparation  of  bii 
History  of  East  Boston.  He  prepared  nianv 
articles  for  the  Keto  England  Historical  and 
Genealogical  Register,  copying  for  it  inany  eo- 
tire  documents  from  the  Massachusetts  archives 
and  making  for  it  indices  of  names  from  1851  to 
1865  inclusive,  fideen  volumes,  besides  aeveral  ct 
the  general  indices.  He  furnished  to  the  work 
more  than  one  thousand  pages  of  matter,  com- 
mencing in  1848,  in  the  form  of  abstracts  of  wiIU 
biographies,  copies  of  old  letters,  burial-groand 
inscriptions,  genealogies,  copies  of  «»ld  records^* 
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&o,y  iec.  He  has  edited  parts  of  yolames  of  the 
Register  from  1852,  and  for  the  year  1866  was 
sole  editor. 

When  the  JEfistory  of  Dorchester^  puhlished  in 
1859,  was  in  progress,  he  wholly  prepared,  with 
much  labor,  for  that  work,  chapters  xxii.  and 
xxiii.,  on  the  public  schools  and  teachers  of  that 
town,  making  one  hundred  and  thirty-seven 
pages  octavo,  or  more  than  one-fifth  of  the  book. 
He  is  the  author  of  a  Memoir  of  Andrew  H, 
Ward  (1863),  and  editor  of  The  Journal  of 
Joseph  Ware  (1852),  and  Baylies^ s  Remarks  on 
General  Cobb  (1864) — three  pamphlets  origin- 
ally published  in  the  Register,  He  has  assisted 
many  gentlemen  in  the  preparation  of  their 
genealogies. 

He  has  been  a  member  of  the  Historical  Genea- 
logical Society  since  1851,  has  been  librarian  of 
the  society,  and  has  served  on  the  publishing 
committee.  Since  the  withdrawal  of  l)r.  Joseph 
Palmer,  at  the  close  of  1861,  he  has  been  the 
historiographer. 

ASHBEL  WOODWABD. 

Ashoei  Woodward,  M.  D.,  was  born  at  Welling- 
ton, Connecticut,  June  26, 1 804.  He  graduated  at 
the  medical  department  of  Bowdoin  College,  in 
1829,  and  received  the  honorary  degree  of  M.IX 
from  Yale  College  in  1855.  He  has  been  presi- 
dent of  the  Connecticut  Medical  Society,  and 
was  surgeon  of  one  of  the  Connecticut  regi- 
ments in  the  late  war  for  the  Union.  He  has 
contributed  numerous  articles  to  the  New  Eng- 
land Historical  and  Genealogical  Begister,  among 
them  a  ^^  Memoir  of  Colonel  Thomas  Knowlton/* 
1861,  and  a  sketch  of  the  Fillmore  family,  1857. 
He  lias  also  been  a  contributor  to  the  American 
Journal  of  Medical  Sciences,  Philadelphia;  Me- 
dical Examiner,  Chicago;  New  York  Observer, 
dsc.  llis  publications  in  separate  form  are: 
Vindication  of  General  Putnam^  printed  at 
Norwich,  1841 ;  Historical  Account  of  the  Con- 
necticut Medical  Society^  an  address  (Hartford, 
1859,  870);  Medical  Ethics^  an  address  (Hart- 
ford, 1860,  8v<)) ;  Histary  of  the  Early  Physi- 
cians of  Norwich^  Ct.  (Norwich,  1859,  8vo); 
!(/•<?,  an  address  (Hartford,  1861,  8vo);  L\fe  of 
General  Nathaniel  Lyon^  several  editions  (Hart- 
ford, 1862,  12mo);  Vindication  of  Army  Sur- 
geons (Hartford,  1863,  8vo). 

HENBT   A.  BOARDMAN. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Boardman  was  bom  in  1808,  at 
Troy,  Now  York.  He  was  educated  at  Yale 
College — a  graduate  of  the  class  of  1829.  Ap- 
plying himself  to  theology,  he  was  ordained, 
and  in  1833  became  pastor  of  the  Tenth  Presby- 
terian Church  in  Philadelphia.  He  has  held 
that  position  from  that  day  to  the  present  time 
(1861). 

His  published  writings  are  chiefly  of  a  theo- 
logical character,  and  mostly  on  tlie  practical 
applications  of  Christianity  to  life.  In  1839  he 
published  a  treatise.  The  Scriptural  Doctrine 
of  Original  Sin.  In  1841  appeared  his  Letters 
to  Bishop  Doane  on  the  Oxford  Tracts^  followed 
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in  1844  by  The  Prelatieal  Doctrine  of  the  Apos- 
tolical Succession  Examined, 

The  first  of  the  series  of  works  by  which  Dr. 
Boardman  is  popularlv  known  appeared  in 
1851,  entitled.  The  BibU  in  the  Family,  It  in- 
cluded a  previous  pamphlet  of  the  author,  in 
which  a  somewhat  novel  subject  was  handled 
with  ability,  a  sermon  first  published  two  years 
before,  bearing  the  title.  The  Importance  of  Re- 
ligion to  the  Legal  Profession^  a  Sermon  before 
the  Philadelphia  Bar,  with  some  Remarks  on  the 
Charctcter  of  the  late  Charles  Chauneey^  Esq, 
Following  the  volume  just  mentioned,  came,  in 
1853,  The  Bible  in  the  Counting  House;  A 
Course  of  Lectures  to  Merchants,  Both  these 
works  have  been  republished  in  England  and 
Scotland,  the  latter  with  an  extended  and  ap- 
preciative introduction  by  the  present  Bishop 
of  Ripon,  Dr.  Biokersteth.  A  Pastor^ $  Counsels 
and  The  Great  Question  are  other  works  of  the 
author,  urging  the  claims  of  personal  religion. 

On  one  or  two  occasions,  Dr.  Boardman  has 
entered  the  field  of  politics.  In  1850,  when  the 
compromise  agitation  was  deeply  affecting  the 
country,  he  delivered  a  Thanksgiving  Day  dis- 
course in  Philadelphia,  on  The  American  Union. 
It  was  published,  and  passed  through  several 
editions.  It  eigoined  the  full  performance  of 
all  constitutional  obligations,  and  deprecated, 
with  earnest  eloquence,  the  tlireatened  dangera 
of  disunion.  The  eulogy  of  the  Union,  and  its 
claim  upon  the  affections  of  all  good  citizens, 
has  been  shown  by  subsequent  events  not  to 
have  overstated  the  emotions  deeply  cherish- 
ed in  the  depths  of  every  true  American  heart. 
Dr.  Boardman,  in  1852,  published  a  pamphlet 
entitled,  Kossuth  or  Washington  f  An  Enquiry 
into  the  New  Doctrine  of  Intervention,  in  which 
he  took  the  conservative  ground  in  reference  to 
our  foreign  policy  set  forth  by  the  father  of  his 
country  in  his  Farewell  Address.  A  Discourse 
on  the  Low  Value  set  upon  Human  Life  in  the 
United  States,  published  in  1853,  may  be  singled 
out  from  a  number  of  theauthor^s  occasional 
productions  by  its  candid  treatment  of  an  im- 
'fK)rtant,  though  neglected  social  trait.  On  the 
death  of  Webster,  Dr.  Boardman  delivered  a 
eulogium  on  the  great  statesman,  of  whose  prin- 
ciples he  is  an  ardent  admirer. 

NATHAN   COVINGTON    BROOKS 

"Was  born  in  Cecil  County,  Maryland,  August 
12,  1809.  He  was  educated  at  St.  John's  Col- 
lege, Annapolis,  and  became  early  engaged  as  a 
teacher,  pursuing  the  calling  in  the  conduct  of 
various  schools.  In  1839,  he  was  chosen  prin- 
cipal of  the  Baltimore  High  School,  and  in  1 848 
organized  the  Baltimore  Female  College,  char- 
tered by  the  Legislature  of  Maryland,  of  which 
he  is  now  (18(55)  the  president.  Mr.  Brooks's 
publications  have,  for  the  most  part,  grown  out 
of  his  experience  of  the  wants  of  his  pupils. 
They  embrace  an  elementary  series  designed  to 
facilitate  the  study  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  lan- 
guages by  youthful  students,  including  a  course 
of  First  Lessons  in  both  languages,  and  several 
editions  of  classic  authors.  Among  these  is  an 
original  adaptation  of  the  style  of  an  old  school 
favorite,  the  Viri  Romcs,  to  American  history, 
in  a  volume  entitled,  Vita  Virorum  Illustriuin 
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America^  a  Columbo  adJaei»onum»  More  than 
fifty  worthies,  chiefly  of  the  period  of  the  Amer- 
ican Revolation,  are  celebrated  iq  this  book, 
which  is  abundantly  illastrated  with  wood  outs, 
portraits,  medals,  &c.  Mr.  Brooks^s  Selections 
from  Ovid^s  Metamorphoies  and  his  edition  of  d^- 
aar^s  Comfnentaries  are  also  presented,  with  va- 
riooB  pictorial  aids  of  maps,  plans  of  battles,  and 
clJier  devices  calculated  to  arrest  the  attention 
and  assist  the  youtbfhl  pupil. 

Besides  this  classical  series,  Mr.  Brooks  has 
published  a  popular  Hut&ry  of  the  Mexican 
War,  and  various  contributions  in  prose  and 
▼erse  to  periodicals. 

WILUAM    S.    BABTLET. 

The  Rev.  W.  8.  Bartlet,  a  clergyman  of  the 
Protestant  Episcopal  Church,  was  born  in  1809, 
at  Newburyport,  Mass.  He  was  educated  for 
the  ministry  at  the  General  Theolo^cal  Semina- 
ry in  New  York,  graduating  at  that  institution 
in  1889.  He  is  at  present  (1865)  rector  of  St. 
Luke's  Church,  Chelsea,  Mass.,  having  been 
formerly  rector  of  Immanuel  Church,  Little 
Falls,  N.  Y.,  and  of  St.  Andrew's  Church,  Prov- 
idence, R.  I. 

In  1853,  Mr.  Bartlet  published  an  octavo  vol- 
ume, entitled,  7^  Frontier  Mieeionary^  a  Me- 
moir of  the  Life  of  the  Rev,  Jacob  Bailey^  A, 
jr.,  Miseionary  at  Pownalborough^  Maine, 
Comwallis  and  Annapolie^  ^V.  S.,  with  Illustra- 
tions, Notes,  and  an  Appendix.  This  work  is  of 
rare  historical  and  antiquarian  value,  being  large- 
ly composed  of  the  diaries  of  Mr.  Bailey,  who 
was  born  in  Massachusetts,  in  1781 ;  became  a 
clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England,  was  em- 
ployed by  the  Society  for  Propagating  the  Gos- 
pel in  Foreign  Parts  as  a  missionary  in  Maine, 
whence  he  was  driven  by  the  war  of  the  Revo- 
lution, and  took  refuge  as  a  royalist  in  Nova 
Scotia,  w^here  he  dischan^  the  duties  of  his  pro- 
fession till  his  death,  in  1808,  at  the  age  of  sev- 
enty-six. 

Mr.  Bailey  was  a  ^lan  of  much  force  and  hu- 
mor of  character,  and  both  these  traits  are  im- 
pressed upon  his  diaries,  which  preserve,  with 
some  causticity,  many  picturesque  and  interest- 
ing incidents  of  his  times.  The  original  bio- 
graphical and  historical  portion  of  the  work  by 
Mr.  Bartlet,  is  written  with  ability  and  most 
praiseworthy  industry  in  the  collection  of  many 
facts,  relating  not  only  to  Mr.  Bailey,  but  to 
other  contemporary  loyalists,  and  of  great  value 
to  a  fair  appreciation  of  the  period  before  and 
during  the  Revolution.  Few  more  valuable  con- 
tributions of  the  kind  have  been  made  to  Amer- 
ican history. 

In  March,  1863,  Mr.  Bartlet  contributed  an 
article  on  **  Vocal  Culture "  to  the  National 
Quarterly  Review — a  subject  to  which  he  has 
given  much  attention.  In  1864,  he  delivered  an 
oration  before  the  citizens  of  Lowell,  Mass.,  on 
occasion  of  the  tercentenary  celebration  of 
the  birth  of  Shakspeare.  This  oration  has  been 
published,  with  an  account  of  the  other  proceed- 
ings of  the  day.  It  is  an  impartial  and  thought- 
ful exhibition  of  the  genius  of  Shakspeare  in  its 
prominent  traits,  enforced  from  the  resources  of 
a  cultivated  mind,  and  bearing  unmistakable 
marks  of  original  study. 


Mr.  Bartlet  has  also  contribnied  bisiorieal  pa* 
pers  to  various  pnblicaitiona,  and  la  a  member  of 
the  Maasachnaetts  Historical  Society,  and  of  n- 
riona  other  leading  institutions  of  the  kind. 

6EOBOB    H.  CLABK. 

Mr.  Clark  is  the  author  of  a  collection  of  poems, 
sentimental  and  humorous,  oftener  inclining  to 
the  latter,  the  product  of  many  aprigfatly  and 
serious  occasions,  which  he  has  brought  together 
in  a  sumptuously-printed  volume,  bearing  the  pe- 
culiar title,  Under-  Tow  of  a  Trade-  Wind  Surf.  A 
native  of  Massachusetts,  bom  at  Northampton^  in 
1809,  he  has  for  a  long  time  been  a  resident  of 
Hartford,  Connecticut,  pursuing  there  the  busi- 
ness of  an  iron  merchant,  and,  as  the  occasion 
inspired,  writing  poems  for  the  magazines  and 
newspapers.  Like  a  genuine  New  Englander, 
he  has  a  love  of  fun  in  his  compositioi!  which 
frequently  gets  into  his  verses.  Many  of  theni, 
written  anonymously,  have  been  favorites  with 
the  public,  where  the  author^s  nnme  is  un- 
known. They  are  on  many  themes  of  the 
lighter  humors  and  vanities  of  man,  and  their 
mirth  is  gay  and  innocent.  Besides  the  volome 
first  mentioned,  Mr.  Clark  has  pnbliafaed  two 
poems  of  about  a  thousand  lines  each,  entitled 
*'Now  and  Then"  and  "The  News,"  both  of 
which  have  long  been  out  of  print. 

JAMES  FREEMAN  CLARKB. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Clarke  was  bom  at  Boston,  Masi^ 
April  4,  1810.  He  was  educated  at  the  Bos- 
ton Latin  School  and  at  Harvard  College,  wher» 
he  graduated  in  1829,  with  a  class  eminent  for 
the  subsequent  distinction  of  its  memben,  in- 
cluding in  the  list  the  poet  and  noTeliat,  Dr. 
Holmes,  Benjamin  Pierce,  the  eminent  mathe- 
matician, Benjamin  R.  Curtis,  Justice  of  the 

,  Supreme  Court  of  die  United  States,  George  T. 
Bigelow,  Chief-Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  of 
Massachusetts.  Mr.  Clarke  studied  for  the  min- 
istry at  the  Cambridge  Divinity  School,  and  has 
been  settled  as  a  Unitarian  clergyman  in  Lonis- 
yille,  Ey.,  Meadville,  Pa.,  and  Boston,  Mass. 
The  Church  of  the  Disciples,  in  Boston,  of 
which  he  is  the  minister,  held  a  memorial 
meeting  on  the  fiftieth  birthday  of  of  their  pas* 
tor,  at  which  poems  were  read  by  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  and  Mrs.  Julia  Word  Howe,  and 
speeches  were  made  by  Governor  John  A.  An- 
drew and  other  members  of  this  society. 

^^Mr.  darkens  career  as  a  preacher  and 
writer,"  says  the  author  of  the  biographical 
sketch  in  Appleton's  Cyelopadia,  ^^has  recon- 
ciled within  itself  some  features  supposed  to  be 
at  variance,  as  transcendentalism  in  philosophy, 
supematuralism  in  religion,  and  earnest  devotion 
to  practical  reforms  in  real  life.  He  beliere* 
heartily  in  tlio  Church,  and  his  labors  have  been 
much  devoted  to  the  improvement  of  the  forms 
of  worship  and  fellow^ship.  ♦  ♦  ♦  Jhe  wor- 
ship of  the  Church  of  the  Disciples  combines 
the  features  of  responses  on  the  part  of  the 
congregation,  as  in  the  English  Church,  the 
extempore  prayer  of  the  Congregatinnalist«.  a^^ 

I  the  silent  prayer  of  the  Friends.  In  faith  Mr. 
Clarke  inclines  to  the  Evangelical  party,  9i> 
called,  in  the  Unitarian  dcnominofion.**  I*r. 
Clarke's  writings  are  numerous  in  theology.  ht>- 
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t0X7,  oriticiszn,  and  general  literature.  From 
April  1886,  to  May,  1839,  he  edited  TheWesU 
em  Meuenger^  a  monthly  joamal  of  religion, 
morals,  and  literature,  ptiblished  at  Lonisville, 
Kj.,  contributing  many  of  its  articles.  In  1841 
he  translated  from  the  German  of  De  Wette, 
Theodorty  or  the  Sheptie*$  Converaion^  published 
in  Georjre  Ripley's  **  Specimens  of  Foreign  Lit- 
erature.'^  He  has  also  translated  from  the  Ger- 
man Hase's  Life  of  Je&uSy  published  in  Boston 
in  1860.  In  1848  he  published  in  an  octavo  vol- 
ume, in  New  York,  a  HUtory.  of  the  Campaign 
of  1812,  and  Surrender  of  the  Fo»t  of  Detroit 
In  185^he  was  associated  with  the  Rev.  W.  H. 
Channing  and  R.  W.  Emerson  in  the  preparation 
of  the  Memoirs  of  Margaret  Fuller  Oeeolij 
each  author  contribnting  an  independent  portion 
of  the  work.  He  has  also  written  various 
devotional  works :  A  Service  Booh  for  the  Ute 
of  the  Church  of  the  Disciples  ;  Book  of  Worship 
for  the  Congregation  and  Home  ;  The  Christian 
Doctrine  of  the  Forgiveness  of  Sins;  the  Chris- 
tian Doctrine  of  Prayer^  besides  numerous  ser- 
mons and  discourses  published  at  different 
times,  and  many  articles  in  the  Christian  Exam- 
iner^ the  Dialy  North  American  Bevieuf,  &c.,  on 
literary  and  theological  topics.  In  1846  he 
delivered  a  poem  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa 
Society  of*  Harvard  University,  and  has  con- 
tributed poems  to  various  periodicals.  In  1864 
he  delivered  a  discourse  in  Boston  at  a  tercen- 
tenary celebration  of  the  birth  of  Shakspeare. 

ELIAS  KASON. 

The  Rev.  Elias  Kason  was  bom  at  Wrentham, 
If  ass.,  April  21,  1811.  His  parents  removing 
shortly  after  to  Hopkinton,  the  years  of  his  boy- 
hood were  passed  in  that  romantic  town,  and 
several  of  them  at  the  celebrated  ^^Frankland 
Place,"  the  history  of  which  he  has  lately  writ- 
ten. Many  of  his  early  days  were  spent  in 
braiding  straw,  in  hunting,  in  fishing,  in  setting 
traps  for  rabbits,  quails,  and  partridges,  and  in 
studying  Perry's  Spelling  Book,  Adams's  Arith- 
metic, and  Morse's  Geography,  at  the  common 
schools,  then  kept  by  Mellen  Chamberlain,  Dan- 
iel Fames,  Abijah  Ellis,  and  others.  His  taste 
for  reading  was  developed  early;  his  scanty 
means  were  carefully  invested  in  such  books  as 
he  could  find  for  sale  in  the  village  store  where 
his  parents  traded.  By  good  fortune,  Thomson's 
Seasons,  Addison's  Spectator,  Goldsmith's  Vicar 
of  Wakefield,  and  the  Life  of  Dr.  Franklin  early 
fell  into  his  hands.  They  were  read  and  re-read 
with  avidity;  and,  afterward,  Scott's  Lady  of 
the  Lake  and  Marmion ;  the  poems  of  Bnrns 
and  Dryden's  Virgil  gave  him  irrepressible  de- 
light. Indeed,  ere  the  age  of  twelve  had  been 
reached,  these  and  many  other  of  the  English 
classics  had  been  obtained  and  read  beneath  the 
elm  and  chestnut  trees  of  Magnnco,  on  the 
southern  slope  of  which  the  Frankland  House 
stood.  He  also  found  a  stock  of  well-selected 
books  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Daniel  Ilolbrook,  a 
relative,  in  Wrentham,  where  he  spent  many 
hours  in  reading  and  listening  to  stories  of  the 
Bevolntion,  in  which  the  father  of  the  family 
had  borne  a  part.  Two  of  the  sons,  Dr.  John 
£.  and  SUas  P.  Holbrook,  were  intense  lovers  of 
nature,  and,  through  their  influence,  Mr.  Nason's 


mind  was  early  tamed  to  the  atudy  of  natural 
history. 

At  the  age  of  fifteen  be  began  to  learn  the 
trade  of  paper-making,  with  Daniel  Bigelow  & 
Go.,  of  Framingham,  and,  while  engaged  in  this 
employment,  continued  to  read  the  Engli^ 
poets  and  historians,  and  in  part  prepared  him- 
self for  college.  He  also  learned  the  art  of 
music  from  the  fragmentary  music-books  which 
were  gathered  from  the  paper-rags,  and  from 
which  he  copied  carefully  the  notes  of  every 
song  he  found  into  a  book  prepared  especially 
for  the  purpose.  His  final  preparation  for  col- 
lege was  made  under  tlie  Rev.  Mr.  Colton,  of 
Amherst,  Mass.,  from  whose  kind  instruction  he 
entered  Brown  University,  then  under  tlie  fos- 
tering care  of  Dr.  Wayland,  in  1881.  His  room- 
mate in  college  was  Leonard  Bliss,  author  of 
the  History  of  Rehoboth,  who  was  sliot  inhu- 
manly in  Louisville,  Kentucky,  some  years  after- 
ward. Mr.  Nason's  favorite  study  in  his  college 
course  was  Greek,  in  which  he  always  had  the 
mark  of  ^^  excellent ;"  and  he  also  acquired, 
while  at  the  University,  a  knowledge  of  the 
French  and  the  Italian.  On  graduating,  he 
taught  an  academy,  for  a  season,  at  Lancaster, 
Mass.,  and  at  that  period  spent  six  or  seven 
hours  each  day  in  the  study  of  music  and  the 
modem  languages. 

In  Fehraary,  1886,  he  visited  Charleston, 
S.  C,  and,  after  spending  some  time  in  that  then 
delightful  city,  enjoying  the  society  of  his  rela- 
tive, Dr.  John  E.  Holbrook,  distinguished  as  a 
naturalist,  he  engaged  in  the  study  of  the  South- 
em  flora,  and  gave  lectures  before  many  South- 
em  audiences  on  this  subject.  The  next  year 
he  had  the  charge  of  the  Georgia  Courier,  a 
daily  paper  published  in  Augusta;  and,  after 
th\8j  served  for  three  successive  years  as  princi- 
pal of  the  academy  at  Waynesboro,  Georgia. 
Here  he  studied  Hebrew,  continued  his  botanic 
rambles,  and,  in  one  winter,  as  books  were 
scarce  in  that  locality,  read  entirely  through, 
article  by  article,  the  original  edition  of  the  cel- 
ebrated French  Encydopffidia,  by  Diderot  and 
his  friends. 

On  returning  North,  in  1840,  Mr.  Nason  went 
to  reside  at  Newburyport,  Mass.,  where  he  was 
engaged  in  teaching  the  Latin,  Iiigh,  and  other 
schools  until  the  close  of  1849.  During  this 
period  he  acquired  a  knowledge  of  the  German, 
Spanish,  and  Syriac. languages,  edited  for  a  while 
the  Watchtower,  lectured  before  many  lyceums, 
and  wrote  many  articles  for  the  magazines.  He 
also  studied  theology,  and  was  licensed  as  a 
preacher  in  the  summer  of  1849.  In  1850  he 
was  invited  to  the  mastership  of  the  high 
school  in  Milford,  and,  in  1852,  to  the  pastor- 
ate of  the  church  at  Natick,  Mass.,  both  of 
which  he  accepted.  In  1858  he  was  called  to 
the  Mystic  Church,  in  Medford,  a  church  that 
receives  its  name,  not  from  its  doctrines,  but 
from  the  river  that  flows  through  the  town.  In 
1861  he  was  installed  pastor  of  the  First  Con- 
gregational Church  in  Exeter,  N.  H.  He  be- 
longs to  the  Orthodox  Oongregationalist  denom- 
ination. 

Mr.  Nason's  own  publications  are :  Songs  for 
the  School  Boom  (1842) ;  Chrestomathie  Fran- 
caise  (1849) ;  Memoir  of  Bet,  2f,  Mowe^  of  Hop- 
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hintan  (1861);  Th(m  Shalt  not  Steal  (1852);  | 
Strength  and  Beauty  of  the  Sanctuary^  a  Dedi- 
cation Sermon  (1854);  Congregational  Hymn 
Booh  (1857) ;  Congregational  Tune  Booh  (1858) ; 
Congregational  uymn  and  Tune  Booh  (1859) ; 
Our  Obligations  to  Be/end  Our  Country  (1861) ; 
Sermon  on  the  Wanr  (1861) ;  Songe  for  Social 
and  Public  Worship  (1862) ;  Eulogy  on  Edward 
Everett  (1865);  Fountains  of  Salvation  (1865); 
Eulogy  on  Abraham  Lincoln  (1 865) ;  Sir  Charles 
Henry  Franhland^  Baronet;  or ^  Boston  in  the 
Colonial  Times  (Munsell,  Albany,  1865). 

The  style  of  Mr.  Nason  is  marked  by  its  im- 
passioned fervor.  A  genuine  lover  of  literature, 
he  has  cultivated  his  imagination  by  the  study 
of  the  best  authors.  His  writings  show  the 
man  of  reading  and  reflection.  The  Eulogy  on 
Everett,  recently  delivered  before  the  New 
England  Historical  Oenealogical  Society,  is  one  of 
the  most  eloquent  tributes  paid  to  the  character 
and  labors  of  the  departed  scholar,  orator,  and 
statesman.  The  Eulogy  on  President  Lincoln, 
delivered  before  the  same  society,  is  equally 
marked  by  its  earnest  patriotism  and  nice  appre- 
ciation of  individual  character.  The  Memoir  of 
Nathanael  Howe,  noticed  on  another  page,  is 
a  felicitous  specimen  of  antiquarian  local  biogra- 
phy. The  Memoir  of  Frankland,  also  of  this 
class,  is  a  volume  of  unusual  interest,  not  only 
in  its  graphic  style,  but  the  historical  and  roman- 
tic incidents  which  it  records.  Mr.  Nason,  we 
understand,  is  preparing  for  the  press  a  life  of 
Mrs.  Susannah  Rowson,  which  cannot  fail  to  be 
a  valuable  addition  to  the  social  and  literary  his- 
tory of  the  country. 

DANIEL  COLLINS  COLESWOBTRT. 

Mr.  Oolesworthy  is  a  descendant  of  an  ancient 
fiunily  of  Boston,  having  among  his  immediate 
ancestors  one  of  the  celebrated  ^*  Boston  Tea- 
Party.^'  He  was  born  in  Portland,  Maine,  July 
14, 1810.  He  established  ih^  Portland  Tribune^ 
a  weekly  paper  devoted  to  literature,  biography, 
history,  ^.,  in  that  city,  in  1841,  and  continued 
to  edit  and  publish  it  for  four  years.  He  left 
Portland  in  1850,  and  established  himself  in 
Oornhill,  Boston,  in  the  bookselling  business, 
which  he  has  since  pursued.  He  is  the  author 
of  several  volumes.  His  writings  in  prose  and 
verse  are  adapted  to  the  people,  and  are  gene- 
rally on  topics  of  familiar  domestic  interest. 
His  tales,  of  which  he  has  composed  many,  illus- 
trate the  moralities  of  common  life  somewhat  in 
the  school  of  Franklin  ;  while  his  poems,  written 
with  ease  and  simplicity,  embrace  the  ever-en- 
during themes  of  the  affections.  The  titles  of 
Mr.  Colesworthy^s  writings  are:  Common  Inci- 
dents^ My  Teacher  (1833)  ;  Sabbath- School 
Hymns  (1833) ;  Address  to  the  People  of  Color 
n8d5);  Advice  to  an  Apprentice  (1836);  Open- 
ing Buds  (1839);  Touch  at  the  Times,  Happy 
Deaths  {\%A0)  \  Chronicles  of  Casco  Bay  (1860) ; 
The  Old  Bureau,  and  other  Tales  (1861);  A 
Group  of  Children,  and  other  Poems  (ISQ5), 

HENBT  JAMES. 

Henry  James  was  born  at  Albany,  N.  Y., 
June  8,  1811.  His  education  was  interrupted 
by  an  accident  in  his  boyhood,  resulting  in  the 
amputation  of  a  leg.    He  graduated  at  Union 


College,  Schenectady,  and  passed  two  or  three 
years  in  the  Theological  Seminary  at  Princeton, 
N.  J.    He  never,  we  are  told  by  a  writer  veil 
acquainted  with  Mr.  Jameses  literary  productioos, 
*^  applied  for  a  license  to  preach,  because  of  a 
conviction  that  the  gospel  which,  as  a  minister 
of  any  of  the  regular  churches,  he  would  bo 
bound  to  set  forth,  was  not  in  accordance  with 
apostolic  standards.    During  a  tour  in  Europe, 
he  became  interested  in  the  views  of  Robert 
Sandeman,   of  whose  Letters  on    Theron  and 
Aspasia  he  prepared  an  edition,  with  an  original 
preface   (New  York,  1839).    In   1840  he  pub- 
lished a    pamphlet,   entitled  Remarks  on   the 
Apostolic  Gospel,  in  which  he  maintained  the 
absolute  divinity  of  Jesus  Christ,  while  denying 
the  doctrine  of  the  Trinity.     On  another  visit  to 
Europe,  in  1848.  he  became  acquainted  with  the 
works  of  Swedenborg,  which  have  ever  since 
exercised  a  great  influence  upon  his  opinions  and 
writings.     In  1846   he  published    What  is  the 
State f  a  lecture  delivered  in  Albany;  and  in 
1847,  A  Letter  to  a  Swedenborgian,  in  which, 
while  asserting  the  doctrine  of  Swedenborg,  he 
argued  against  the  ecclesiastical  organization  of 
the  New  Jerusalem  Church.     In  the  winter  of 
1849-50,  he  delivered  in  New  York  a  course  of 
lectures  which  were  collected  into  a  volume, 
under  the  title  of  Moralism  and  Christianity 
(1852),  and  excited  much  attention.     The  lead- 
ing idea  of  this  volume  is  the  distinction  between 
the  moral  and  the  religious  life  of  man;  the 
former  being,  according  to  the  author,  mere  obe- 
dience to  the  law  of  human  society,  while  the 
latter  is  the  product  of  divine  love   and  light 
flowing  into  the  soul ;  consequently  the  one  is 
outward,  formal,  and  temporary,  while  the  other 
is  inward,    spontaneous,  and    permanent.      A 
second  course  of  lectures,  delivered  in  1851-2, 
setting  forth  the  same  general  views,  was  pub- 
lished, togeUier  with  several  articles  written  for 
magazines  and  reviews,  in  a  volume  entitled 
Lectures  and  Miscellanies,  in   1852.     This  was 
followed  by  The  Church  of  Christ  not  an  Eeclesi- 
astieism  (1854) ;  The  Nature  ofEtil  (1855) ;  and 
Christianity  the  Logic  of  Creation  (London  and 
New   York,    1857).      In  all   these   works  Mr. 
James  advocates,  with  exceeding  beauty  of  style 
and  fervor  of  argument,  a  body  of  religious, 
philosophical,  and  social  doctrine,  w^bich  in  its 
theological  affinities  is  most  related  to  Sweden- 
borg, and  whose  humanitary  tendencies  accord 
with  the  teachings  of  the  modern  socialists.    Mr. 
James  is,  however,  rather  a  theologian  than  a 
metaphysician;  the  absoluteness  of  the  Divine 
Being  and  the  Divine  Ilumanity  of  the  Saviour 
forming  the  starting  point  of  all  hia  specula- 
tions."* 

WEimELL  PHILUFS. 

Wendell  Phillips  was  born  in  Boston,  tfass., 
November  29,  1811.  His  father,  John  Phillips 
was  mayor  of  the  city.  Wendell  was  educated 
at  Harvard  College,  graduating  in  1831,  where 
he  pursued  his  studies  at  the  Cambridge  law 
school,  and,  at  the  conclusion  of  his  course  of 
study  in  1883,  was  admitted  to  the  Suffolk  bar. 
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In  18S5  he  became  a  prominent  member  of  the 
rifling  Abolition  party,  and  from  that  time  has 
devoted  himself  earnestlj  to  the  canse.  A  col- 
lection of  his  writings,  entitled  8peeche$^  Lecture$^ 
and  Letters  hy  Wendell  Phillips^  was  published 
at  Boston  in  1868.  The  yolume  is  exclusively 
occupied  with  the  anthor^s  discussion  on  Tarious 
occasions  of  prominent  questions  relating  to  the 
aalyect  of  slavery  and  the  aggressions  of  the 
slave  power.  During  the  progress  of  the  war 
ibr  the  suppression  of  the  g^reat  rebellion  of 
1861,  Hr.  Phillips  delivered  numerous  ora- 
tions, and,  though  occupying  an  ultra  position 
on  many  points,  with  great  populair  influence. 
As  a  rhetorician,  he  possesses  nigh  merits.  His 
slyle  is  polished  and  pointed ;  the  matter  of  his 
discourses  learned  imd  philosophical,  frequently 
enlivened  by  wit  and  sarcasm ;  his  delivery  calm, 
melodious,  and  effective.  As  a  lecturer  on  mis- 
cellaneous subjects,  Hr.  Phillips  also  ex^joys  a 
high  reputation. 

FBBDSBIO  WBST  HOLLAKD. 

The  Rev.  Frederic  West  Holland  was  born  June 
22, 1811,  on  Fort  Hill,  Boston,  Mass.  He  grad- 
uated in  1881,  at  Harvard  College,  in  the  same 
class  with  Wendell  Phillips  and  John  Lothrop 
Motley.  After  pursuing  divinity  studies  under 
Drs.  Palfrey  and  the  two  Wares  (Henry  and 
Henry,  Jr.,)  at  the  Divinity  School,  Cambridge, 
where  he  graduated  in  1834,  he  devoted  himself 
to  missionary  labor,  chiefly  at  the  West,  and  at 
first  gratuitous.  From  Rochester,  N.  Y.,he  was 
called  to  the  secretaryship  of  the  American  Uni- 
tarian Association,  which  he  held  for  two  years 
and  a  half.  He  then,  in  1850,  sought  refresh- 
ment from  overwork  in  foreign  travel,  visiting 
Egypt,  Palestine,  Turkey,  and  Greece,  as  well  as 
the  continent  of  Europe  and  England.  On  his 
return,  he  published  a  little  book  for  children  on 
Palestine,  and  a  long  series  of  descriptive  letters 
in  OlecLtorCe  Pictorial,  He  also  lectured  exten- 
sively, on  the  Holy  Land,  the  Nile  Territory,  and 
the  Turkish  question,  in  New  England  and  New 
York — destitute  of  means  of  his  own,  minister- 
ing all  the  while  without  interruption  to  socie- 
ties which  could  not  bear  the  burden  of  support- 
ing a  minister.  He  has  been  the  means  of  call- 
ing ten  religious  societies  into  life.  He  has  offi- 
ciated besides,  for  several  years,  to  criminals, 
and  at  every  favorable  opportunity  to  benevo- 
lent institutions.  Though  his  life  has  been  large- 
ly active  and  out  of  doors,  he  has  written  much. 
He  has  furnished  articles  to  Putnam' b  Magazine^ 
to  the  Monthly  Miscellany^  to  the  Continental 
Monthly^  and  to  the  Christian  Examiner, 

He  is  an  active  member  and  a  director  of  the 
New  England  Historical  and  Genealogical  Socie- 
ty, and  has  read  several  valuable  papers  at  its 
meetings.  His  remarks  at  the  Shakspeare  Ter- 
centenary and  his  Eulogy  of  Everett  have  been 
published  by  the  society.  He  is  also  a  member 
of  the  American  Oriental  Society. 

HENBT  BABNARD. 

Henry  Barnard,  a  gentleman  most  honorably 
associated  by  his  devoted  labors  with  the  great 
cause  of  American  education,  is  a  native  of  Con- 
necticut.   He  was  born  at  Hartford,  January 
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14^  1811,  of  a  family  which  had  lived  on  the  spot 
from  the  first  settlement  of  the  colony.  His 
father  was  a  wealthy  farmer,  who  gave  to  hia 
son  every  advantage  of  education.  Beginning 
with  the  usual  New  England  preliminary  tnun- 
ing  of  the  common  school,  he  advanced  through 
the  higher  course  of  an  academy  at  Monson, 
Massachusetts,  and  th%  Hopkins  Grammar 
School,  in  Hartford,  to  Tale  College,  which  he 
entered  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  in  1826.  His  col- 
lege career  of  four  years  was  marked  by  his  dil- 
igence and  success  in  classical  studies,  with  a 
greater  devotion  to  English  literature  than  gen- 
erally enters  into  the  subgraduate  course.  He 
especially  availed  himself,  also,  of  the  opportu- 
nities of  intellectual  intercourse  with  his  fellow- 
pupils,  and  of  the  prompt  use  of  his  faculties 
offered  by  the  discussions  and  the  exercises  of 
the  college  literary  societiea. 

Leaving  college  with  honor,  in  1830,  Mr.  Bar- 
nard devoted  five  years  to  a  systematic  oonrse 
of  reading  and  preparation  for  the  law,  Joining 
to  the  usual  preliminary  study  of  the  profession 
a  diligent  reading  of  the  best  English  authors, 
including  the  works  of  Bacon,  Gibbon,  Warbur- 
ton,  Burke,  Barrow,  Taylor,  and  other  great 
masters  of  thought  and  expression.  Following, 
too,  as  we  are  told,  the  advice  of  Presid^it  Day 
of  Yale,  he  kept  up  and  improved  his  acquaint- 
ance with  the  classics,  by  reading  every  day 
something  of  Homer,  Virgil,  or  Cicero.  Hia 
mental  habits  as  a  scholar  were  also  strengthen- 
ed by  taking  charge  for  a  time  of  a  school  in 
Willsboro,  Pennsylvania. 

In  1885,  having  pursued  his  special  legal  stud- 
ies in  the  office  of  the  Hon.  Willis  Hall,  after- 
ward Attorney-General  of  the  State  of  New 
York,  and  of  Mr.  William  H.  Hungerford,  of 
Hartford,  he  was  admitted  as  attorney  and 
counsellor  at  law  in  Connecticut.  Before  en- 
tering on  the  practice  of  his  profession,  he  was 
enabled,  by  the  liberality  of  his  father,  to  visit 
Europe,  having  previously  travelled  with  the 
earnestness  of  a  diligent  observer  through  the 
Western  and  Southern  portions  of  the  United 
States.  For  the  purpose  of  a  more  intimate 
knowledge  of  life  and  nature  abroad,  he  made 
extensive  journeys  on  foot  in  England,  Scotland, 
and  Switzerland.  He  also  made  the  acquaint- 
ance of  some  of  the  most  eminent  literary  per- 
sonages of  Great  Britain.  Thus  fortified  by  in- 
telligent travel,  he  returned,  after  an  absence  of 
eighteen  months,  to  the  United  States,  with  in- 
creased power,  and  a  confirmed  resolution  to 
make  his  life  useful  to  his  countrymen. 

In  1837,  he  was  elected  to  represent  Hartford 
in  the  Legislature  of  the  State,  and  served  in 
that*body  for  three  years,  devoting  himself  to 
measures  relating  to  the  social,  intellectual,  and 
moral  welfare  of  the  people.  Various  humani- 
tary  objects  enlisted  his  attention,  as  the  educa- 
tion of  the  deaf  and  dumb,  the  care  of  the  poor 
and  insane,  public  libraries,  &c. ;  but  he  was  es- 
pecially engaged  in  originating  and  securing  the 
passage  of  an  ^*  Act  to  Provide  for  the  Better 
Supervision  of  Common  Schools.^'  A  board  of 
commissioners  was  created  by  this  act,  of  which 
Mr.  Barnard  was  made  the  secretary.  The  du- 
ties of  this  office  were  of  the  most  responsible 
character,  and,  in  fact,  threw  upon  the  secretary 
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the  guidance  and  working  of  the  whole  system. 
It  became  his  doty  to  ascerUdn,  either  by  com- 
manication  or  by  personal  inspection,  the  actual 
condition  of  the  schools ;  to  address  at  least  one 
meeting  of  parents,  teachers,  and  school  officers 
hi  each  connty ;  to  edit  and  superintend  tlie  pub- 
lication of  a  journal  devoted  to  education,  and 
to  present  to  the  board  and  the  Legislature  a  re- 
port of  his  various  observations,  with  sugges- 
tions as  to  the  management  of  the  great  interests 
intrusted  to  him. 

His  first  annual  report  was  presented  in  1889, 
exhibiting  a  vast  array  of  facts,  the  result  of  a 
diligent  and  intelligent  performance  of  these 
various  duties.  It  called  forth  the  admiration  of 
the  late  Ohancellor  Kent,  who  pronounced  it,  in 
his  Commentaries  on  American  Law,  **  A  bold 
and  startling  document,  founded  on  the  most 
painstaking  and  critical  inquiry,  and  containing 
a  minute,  accurate,  comprehensive,  and  instruct- 
ive exhibition  of  the  practical  condition  and  op- 
eration of  the  common-school  system  of  educa- 
tion/** Four  reports  of  this  character  covered 
the  period  of  Mr.  Barnard^s  secretaryship,  when 
the  board  was  abolished  by  some  untowiu^  po- 
litical action,  in  1842.  During  this  period,  Mr. 
Barnard  also  issued  four  volumes  of  the  Connec- 
ticut Common  School  Journal,  The  compensa- 
tion allowed  by  the  State  for  these  services, 
nearly  four  thousand  dollars,  was  generously  ex- 
pended by  the  secretary  in  promoting  the  work 
of  education. 

Mr.  Barnard  next  made  a  tour  throiu^hout  the 
country,  collecting  material  for  a  HUtory  of 
Public  Schools  and  the  Meam  of  Popular  Educa- 
tion in  the  United  States^  from  the  preparation 
of  which  he  was  withdrawn  to  the  work  of  set- 
ting on  foot  a  comprehensive  system  of  school 
education  in  Rhode  Island.  He  was  instrument- 
al in  introducing  a  bill  providing  for  the  i^point- 
ment  of  an  agent  or  commissioner  to  examine 
into  and  further  this  work  of  instruction  in  the 
State;  and,  on  the  act  being  passed,  became 
such  commissioner.  He  performed  these  new 
duties  from  1848  to  1849,  creating  a  system  of 
organization,  exact  in  detail,  thorough  and  effi- 
cient in  all  its  regulations.  His  published  writ- 
ings during  this  time  include  A  Beport  on  the 
Public  SehooU  of  Rhode  Island  (1845) ;  Docu- 
ments Relating  to  the  Public  Schools  of  Rhode 
Island  (1848) ;  Documentary  History  of  the  Pub- 
lic Schools  of  Providence^  from  1800  to  1849,  and 
Journal  of  the  Rhode  Island  Institute  of  In- 
struction, 3  vols.  (1845-49).  At  the  close  of 
his  services,  which  he  was  compelled  to  relin- 
quish from  ill  health,  Mr.  Barnard  received  the 
unanimous  thanks  of  the  Senate  and  House  of 
Representatives  of  the  State  for  **  the  ab]e,*faith- 
ful,  and  judicious  manner  in  which  he  had,  for 
live  years,  fulfilled  his  duties  as  Commissioner  of 
Public  Schools." 

Returning  now  to  his  home  in  Connecticut^  and 
the  enjoyment  of  the  mansion  which  be  had  in- 
herited from  his  father,  he  resisted  various  offers 
of  professorships  and  other  responsible  situations 
connected  with  education,  to  advance  this  good 
work  in  his  own  State.    In  1849,  he  saw  his  fa- 
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vorite  project  success^  of  the  establishment  of 
a  State  Normal  School,  and  he  was  placed  at  the 
head  of  it,  in  its  general  conduct,  with  the  dutiai 
added  to  this  office  of  principal,  of  Superintend- 
ent of  Common  Schools.  On  the  4tb  of  June, 
1851,  he  delivered  the  dedicatory  address  on 
the  completion  of  the  building  provided  by  the 
citizens  of  New  Britain  for  the  acoommodatioa 
of  the  State  Normal  School. 

In  1852,  he  published  a  Discourse  in  Com* 
memoration  of  the  Life,  Character,  and  Sertieet 
of  the  Reo.  Thomas  ff.  Gallaudet^  delivered  at 
the  request  of  the  citizens  of  Hartford,  with  an  ap- 
pendix, embracing  a  ^*  History  of  Deaf-Mute  In- 
struction and  Institutions  in  Europe  and  tbe 
United  States,  and  particularly  of  the  American 
Asylum  at  Hartford.  ^^  He  again  edited  the  Coih 
necticut  Common  School  Journal  from  1850  to 
1855.  In  1854,  he  published  a  volume  of  near- 
ly nine  hundred  octavp  pages,  an  elaborate  view 
of  National  Education  in  Europe^  a  repository  iA 
valuable  facts,  which  was  declared  by  the  West- 
minster Rooiew  *'  to  group  under  one  view  the 
varied  experience  of  nearly  all  civilized  conn- 
tries." 

Mr.  Barnard  resigned  his  official  dnties  as  Su- 
perintendent in  Connecticut  in  1854;  bat  lie  did 
not,  however,  relinquish  the  purpose  of  his  life 
in  his  devotion  to  the  cause  of  education.  He 
began  the  publication,  at  Hartford,  of  a  quarter- 
ly review,  the  American  Journal  of  Education, 
in  1856,  and  it  has  since  been  continued,  and 
conducted  by  him.  Its  pages  embrace  all  that 
relates  to  the  history,  the  philosophy,  and  prac- 
tice of  the  work  of  instruction. 

One  of  the  latest  and  most  important  distinct 
publications  of  Mr.  Barnard  is  a  volume,  the  first 
of  a  projected  series,  entitled,  Educational  Bio- 
ffraphy,  or  Memoirs  of  Teachers,  Educators^  and 
Promoters  and  Benefactors  of  Education^  Litera- 
ture, and  Science,  One  of  its  subjects,  the  precur- 
sor of  a  long  line  of  American  worthies,  has  also 
furnished  a  separate  theme  for  the  author  in  his 
Biographical  Sketch  of  Ezekiel  Cheeter ;  iriU 
Notes  on  the  Early  Free  Schools  and  School  Boots 
of  Nets  England,  of  which  a  second  edition  waa 
published  at  Hartford,  in  1856. 

There  are  other  works  of  Mr.  Barnard  relat- 
ing to  the  topic  of  education,  of  which  we  may 
mention  a  volume,  of  which  the  large  number  of 
one  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  copies  have 
been  sold,  entitled,  Practical  Illustrations  of  tks 
Principles  of  School  Architecture.  The  ralue  of 
such  labors  speaks  for  itself.  It  is  of  a  practi- 
cal character,  and  a  reputation  like  that  of  Dr. 
Barnard — ^he  has  received  the  degree  of  doctor 
of  laws  from  Yale  College,  from  Union,  and 
from  Harvard,  founded  upon  it — can  only  be 
supported  by  manifest  ability.  Dr.  Barnanl,  in 
1855,  was  elected  president  of  the  American 
Association  for  the  Advancement  of  Education. 

SAMUEL  IBENJEDB  PBDCX 

Was  born  in  Ballston,  Saratoga  County.  New 
York,  November  4,  1812.  He  graduated  at 
Williams  College,  Massachusetts,  in  1829,  stml- 
ied  at  the  Princeton  Theological  Seminary,  and 
became  a  minister  of  the  Presbyterian  Church. 
In  1840,  being  induced  by  ill  health,  he  retired 
from  the  ministry,  and  has  since  been  engaged 
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in  the  editorship  of  the  New  York  Oh»efner, 
He  has  pablished  TVateU  in  Europe'and  the  E<uiy 
the  result  of  his  observations  on  a  foreign  toar 
(1856) ;  Letten/rom  SwiUerland^  another  rec- 
ord of  travel  (1860) ;  and  several  works  of  a 
devotional  oharacter,  among  which  may^  be  men- 
tioned ThoughU  on  the  Death  of  Little  ChiU 
dren,  and  The  Power  of  Prayer^  a  sketch  of  the 
Fulton  Street  (New  York)  prater-meeting. 

WILLIAM  OOWPSB  PBIMS» 

A  brother  of  the  preceding,  was  bom  in  Cam- 
bridge, Washington  County,  New  York,  Octo- 
ber 81, 1825.  He  was  educated  at  the  College 
.  of  New  Jersey,  at  Princeton,  studied  law,  was 
admitted  to  the  bar,  and  has  since  pursued  the 

Cfession  in  the  oitj  of  New  York.  His  writ- 
i  are  numerous,  including  the  Owl  Creek 
Lettere^  a  series  of  papers  contributed  to  the 
New  York  Journal  of  Commerce;  The  Old 
Mouse  by  the  Rker^  a  volume  of  tales  and 
sketches,  published  in  1858;  and  Later  Years 
(1854).  Mr.  Primers  more  recent  works,  by 
which  he  is  chiefly  known,  relate  to  his  travels 
in  the  £ast  in  1855-6.  He  has  published  Boat 
Life  in  Egypt  and  HTubiOy  and  Tent  Life  in  the 
Moly  Land.  He  has  also  lectured  before  the 
New  York  Historical  Society  on  subjects  of 
Egyptian  antiquities.  In  1860  he  edited  an  il- 
lustrated work  on  Coine^  MedaUy  and  SeaU^ 
subjects  on  which  he  has  bestowed  much  atten- 
tion. 

Mr.  Prime's  latest  publication  is  a  small  vol- 
ume entitled,  O  Mother  Deary  JerueaUm  ;  The 
Old  Mymnj  its  Origin  and  Genealogy,*  In  this 
a  venerable  hymn,  derived  from  the  Apocalypse, 
and  many  an  invocation  of  subsequent  Christian 
writers,  is  presented  in  the  version  of  David 
Dickson,  a  Scottish  clergyman  of  the  seven- 
teenth century,  supported  by  various  poems  of 
the  Latin  Church,  of  similar  import.  The  au- 
.thor  in  the  preface  expresses  his  mdebtedness  in 
the  work  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Bonar,  of  Scotland, 
who  has  edited  the  hymn  in  a  volume  of  curious 
research,  published  in  Edinburgh  in  1862. 

CHABLES   DEANS, 

The  son  of  Dr.  Ezra  Deane,  a  physician- of  Bid- 
deford.  Me.,  was  born  in  that  town  in  1813. 
Educated  chiefly  at  the  public  schools  and  at  the 
neighboring  academy,  he  early  entered  a  coun- 
try store  as  a  preparation  for  mercantile  life, 
and  at  the  age  of  nineteen  came  to  Boston, 
where  he  was  for  many  years  a  prominent  mer- 
chant. Having  retired  from  business,  he  is  now 
(1865)  a  resident  of  Cambridge.  Many  years 
ago  he  formed  a  taste  for  the  study  of  American, 
and  particularly  of  New  England  history.  His 
collection  of  books  formed  in  this  period  is  one 
of  the  most  valuable  libraries  in  New  England 
relating  .to  its  early  history.  Mr.  Deane  has  re- 
ceived the  honorary  degree  of  master  of  arts 
from  Harvard  College ;  is  a  member  of  the  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  Society,  and  also  a  member  of 
the  chief  historical  and  kindred  societies  of  the 
country.  He  has  printed  several  works  for  pri- 
vate distribution,  including  Some  Notices  of  Sam- 
uel Gorton  (1850);  The  First  Plymouth  Patent 
(1854) ;   A  Bihliographical  Essay  on  Governor 
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Mutehinson's  Mtstorieal  Puhlieations  (1857); 
Wingfield^s  Discourse  on  Virginia  (I860);  Let- 
ters of  Phillis  Wheatley,  the  Negro-slate  Poet 
of  Boston  (1864).  Mr.  Deane  has  lUso  edited 
Bradford's  Mistory  of  Plymouth  Plantation 
(1856),  and  several  volumes  of  '*  Collections  ** 
for  the  Massachusetts  Historical  Society,  of  which 
he  is  recording  secretary. 

s.  T.  &  LOWELL. 

Bobert  Trail  Spence  Lowell^  an  elder  brother 
of  James  Russell  Lowell,  was  born  in  Boston^ 
October  8,  1816.  He  passed  his  schoolboy  days 
at  the  celebrated  establishment  at  Bound  Hill, 
Northampton,  and  was  graduated  at  Harvard  in 
1833.  After  studying  medicine,  he  changed  hia 
plan  of  life  for  theology,  and  was  ordained  a 
minister  of  the  Church  of  England  by  the  Bishop 
of  Newfoundland  and  Bermuda.  He  was  firrt 
stationed  at  the  last-named  group  of  islands  as 
the  bishoD^s  chapliun.  He  next  removed  to 
Newfoundland,  where  he  became  rector  of  the 
village  of  Bay  Robert  Here  he  remained  until^ 
in  consequence  of  overwork  as  a  commissioner 
for  the  distribution  of  food,  during  a  season  <^ 
famine,  he  was  forced  to  remove  to  a  more 
genial  clime,  and,  returning  to  the  United  States, 
became  rector  of  Christ's  Church,  Newark.  Hia 
next  parochial  charge  was  at  Duanesburg,  New 
York,  where  he  still  (1865)  remains. 

Mr.  Lowell  published  in  1858,  at  Boston,  a 
novel  in  two  volumes,  bearing  the  title,  The 
New  Priest  in  Conception  Bay,  It  is  an  original 
work,  forcible  in  style,  philosophical,  picturesque^ 
and  humorous.  The  few  lines  of  prelude  or 
preface  indicate  its  temper  and  quality  :  *^  Re- 
ligions novels  there  are  many :  this  is  not  one  of 
them.  These  Figures,  of  gentle,  simple,  sad  and 
merry,  were  drawn  (not  in  a  Day)  upon  the 
Walls  of  a  House  of  Exile.  Will  the  great  World 
care  for  them  V 

The  scene  of  The  New  Priest  is  placed  in  a 
Ashing  village  on  the  coast  of  Newfoundland. 
The  main  interest  of  the  story  turns  on  the  ab- 
duction of  a  young  girl  by  some  over-zealous 
Roman  Catholics,  and  her  subsequent  recovery. 
The  new  priest  is  a  convert  from  the  (church 
of  England,  who  had,  before  the  commencement 
of  the  book,  abandoned  his  wife  to  take  up  the 
ministry  of  his  new  faith.  Comiuff  to  Peter^ 
port  in  the  exercise  of  his  vocation,  he  finds  his 
wife*  living  in  retirement,  and  is  so  influenced 
by  her  arguments,  and  by  his  disgust  at  the 
double-dealing  of  his  associates  in  the  conduct 
of  the  abduction,  that  he  Anally  returns  to  the 
Anglican  communion.  He  leaves  for  the  main- 
land to  make  a  public  recantation  to  the  bishop 
of  the  diocese,  and  on  his  return  has  to  make  an 
overland  journey  in  the  depth  of  winter.  The 
time  of  his  expected  arrival  having  passed,  his 
friends,  accompanied  by  his  wife,  go  out  in 
search,  and  find  him,  near  his  journey's  end, 
frozen  to  death.  The  generally  grave  character 
of  the  narrative  is  relieved  by  the  introduction 
of  a  comic  character,  Mr.  Bangs,  of  the  United 
States,  an  impertinent  Yankee. 

In  1861,  Mr.  Lowell  published  a  smsll  volume 
of  poems,  with  the  fanciful  title,  Fresh  Mea/rU 
that  Failed  Three  Thousand  Tears  ago  ;  with 
Other  Things,  Many  are  suggested  by  incidents 
in  the  author's  career,  and  all  are  in  a  senoua, 
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reflective  rein.  The  poems  are  vigorons  in 
thought,  haimonionp^  and  suggestive.  A  later 
edition  of  these  poems,  with  additions,  appeared 
from  the  press  of  Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Fields,  in 
1864 

8AMUEL  OILMAN  BROWN 

Was  bom  in  North  Yarmouth,  Kaine,  in  Janu- 
ary, 1818.  His  father,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Francis 
Brown,  was  president  of  Dartmouth  College, 
New  Hampshire,  from  1815  to  1820.  The  son 
entered  that  cyllege  in  1827,  and  graduated  in 
1881.  He  studied  theology  where  he  completed 
his  course  in  1887.  He  then  passed  nearly  two 
years  in  travelling  in  Europe,  extending  his  tour 
to  Greece,  Egypt,  and  Palestine.  While  abroad, 
he  was  elected  professor  of  oratory  and  belles- 
lettres  in  Dartmouth  College,  which  office  he 
held  from  1840  to  1868,  when  he  was  transferred 
to  the  chair,  which  he  still  occupies  (1865),  of 
intellectual  philosophy  and  political  economy. 

Prof.  Brown  is  the  author  of  numerous  ora- 
tions and  addresses,  review  articles,  lectures, 
&c.,  characterized  by  their  philosophical  tone 
and  genuine  Ifterary  spirit.  In  the  notice  of  Dart- 
mouth College,  we  have  spoken  of  his  commem- 
orative discourses  on  Professors  Haddock  and 
Putnam.  He  has  also  published  an  interesting 
address,  reviewing  the  history  of  the  college,  de- 
livered before  the  society  of  the  alumni,  in  1855, 
and  several  otJier  college  addresses,  including 
The  Studies  of  an  Orator  ;  A  Eulogy  on  Henry 
Clay;  The  Spirit  of  a  Scholar;  The  Functions 
and  Privileges  of  a  Scholar  in  the  Crisis  of  the 
State,  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society  of 
Bowdoin  College,  in  1863.  His  review  articles, 
contributed  to  the  Biblical  depository,  are :  *^  Dr. 
Chalmers  as  a  Pt^naeher  '*  (1837) ;  ^^  Ancient  and 
Modem  Greece "  (1842) ;  "  John  Wesley'^  (1848) ; 
and  in  the  Bibliotheea  Sacfa,  ^The  Ottoman 
Empire  "  (1859).  He  has  written  for  the  North 
American  Review,  on  "Dante"  (1846);  "Bart- 
lett's  Dictionary  of  Americanisms*'  (1849); 
" Winckelman's  Ancient  Art"  (1850);  *^Dana's 
Poems  and  Prose  Writings"  (1851);  ** Buskin's 
Seven  Lamps  of  Architecture"  (1851);  ^De 
Quincey's  Works  "(1852) ;  "  Dr.  Clialmers's  Life  " 
(1852);  "Travellers  in  France"  (1853);  "Life 
and  Writings  of  B.  B.  Edwards"  (1853);  "Life 
and  Writings  of  Fisher  Ames"  (1855);  "Sir 
Walter  Scott"  (1858). 

Professor  Brown  is  also  the  author  of  a  volume 
of  Biography  of  Self-Taught  Men,  published  in 
Boston,  in  1 847 ;  and  of  an  elaborate  Memoir  of 
the  Life  of  Rufus  Choate,  prefixed  to  the  stand- 
ard edition  of  his  works,  also  edited  by  hira, 
published  by  Messrs.  Little  &  Brown,  in  1862. 

In  addition  to  these  publications,  Professor 
Brown  has  written  ten  Courses  of  Lectures, 
which  are  unpublished.  One  of  these  embraces 
"The  Earlier  English  Literature;"  the  other,  on 
"British  Orators,"  was  delivered  before  the 
Lowell  Institute,  in  Boston,  in  1859,  and  has 
been  repeated  in  New  York  and  elsewhere: 

The  style  of  these  various  productions  is  full 
and  equable.  They  are  marked  by  a  close  analy- 
sis, an  air  of  literary  refinement,  are  candid  and 
comprehensive,  and  are  illustrated  by  the  read- 
ing of  a  scholar  and  gentleman. 


WILLIAM  WUITIHO. 

The  Hon.  William  Whiting  was  bom  at  Con 
cord,  Massachusetts,  March  3,  1813.  He  is  de- 
scended from  Rev.  Samuel  Whiting,  who  was  a 
clergyman  at  Boston,  England,  and  was  a  gentle- 
man of  fortune  and  culture.  He  came  to  this 
country  in  1686,  and  was  soon  after  settled  at 
Lynn,  Massachusetts.  Mr.  Whiting  was  gradu- 
ated at  Harvard  University  in  1838,  studied  his 
profession  at  the  Cambridge  Law  School  under 
Judge  Story  and  Professor  Greenlea^  and  com- 
menced practice  in  Boston  about  the  year  1638. 
He  soon  rose  to  a  high  rank  at  the  bar,  and  for 
many  years  has  had  an  extensive  practice  in  the 
courts  of  the  United  States  in  several  of  the 
Korthem  States.  Many  cases  in  which  he  has 
been  engaged  have  been  of  great  importance,  and 
have  involved  large  interests.  Althongh  he  was 
always  averse  from  taking  any  active  pmrt  in 
politics,  and  had  repeate<11y  declined  ofiSce,  yet 
he  was  strongly  opposed  to  slavery;  and,  in 
1860,  he  made  several  public  addresses,  and  ar- 
dently advocated  the  election  of  Mr.  Lincoln  to 
the  Presidency.  After  the  war  broke  oat,  Mr. 
Whiting^s  speeches  show  that  he  was  occupied 
in  discussing  the  great  questions  of  the  day.  He 
advocated  an  entire  change  in  the  policy  of  the 
country  in  carrying  on  the  war.  He  claimed 
that  the  Government  had,  under  the  Constittitiony 
full  belligerent  rights  against  those  who  inhabit- 
ed the  States  declared  in  rebellion — ^the  right  to 
emancipate  their  slaves,  to  capture  their  proper- 
ty, and  to  use  all  other  rights  of  war  against  the 
public  enemy.  These  views  were  not  at  first  ap- 
preciated by  the  members  of  Congress,  to  whom 
they  were  communicated  in  4861,  but  were 
received  with  respect,  and  Mr.  Whiting  was 
urged  to  put  his  opinions  in  writing ;  and  aooa 
after  he  published  his  first  work  on  these  rabjects, 
entitled,  The  War  Potters  of  the  President  amd 
the  Legislative  Powers  of  Congress  in  RelaHen 
to  Rebellion,  Treason,  and  Slavery.  The  book 
soon  attracted  the  attention  of  the  leading  states- 
men of  the  country,  and  was  received  by  them 
w  ith  profou  ud  satisfaction .  The  principles  therein 
set  forth  were  very  soon  fully  sanctioned  and 
adopted  by  President  Lincoln  and  by  the  De- 
partments. This  work  first  formulated  the  war 
powers  of  the  country.  •  It  was  called  for  from 
all  quarters,  and  more  than  one  edition  was  sent 
for  from  England,  France,  and  other  foreign 
countries.  It  has  passed  through  ten  editions  in 
Boston  and  seventeen  in  New  i  ork,  and  is  still 
the  hand-book  of  the  American  statesman.  The 
later  editions  are  printed  with  other  more  recent 
writings  on  the  same  class  of  subjecta,  vis. :  Miii- 
tary  Arrests  in  Time  of  War  ;  Reeonstmeti&n 
of  the  Union,  or  the  Return  of  the  Rebellious 
States ;  and  Military  Government, 

In  1862,  Mr.  Whiting  was  summoned  by  the 
Government  to  Washington,  where,  for  nearly 
three  years,  his  strong  powers  have  been  devoted 
to  aid  the  President  and  some  members  of  the 
Cabinet  to  decide  the  great  and  novel  questions 
of  law  which  have  grown  out  of  the  war.  Many 
of  his  opinions,  as  solicitor  of  the  War  Depart- 
ment, and  relating  to  the  military  laws,  have, 
from  time  to  time,  being  published  by  the  Gov- 
ernment. His  public  services  at  Washington 
have  been  in  the  highest  degree  labonons  and 
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responsible.  Bnt  Le  has  refosed  to  receive  any 
salary  or  compensation  fojr  all  he  has  done.  For 
five  years  he  was  president  of  the  N.  £.  Historical 
and  Genealogical  Society,  and,  thongh  much  in- 
terested in  historical  matters,  he  hak  not,  so  far 
as  we  can  learn,  published  any  extended  work 
relating  to  that  class  of  subjects. 

HSKBT   WHITNKY  BELLOW& 

Dr.  Bellows  was  bom  in  Boston,  Mass.,  Jnne 
1l,  1814,  was  ednoated  at  Harvard  College  and 
at  the  Divinity  School  at  Cambridge,  where  he 
completed  his  course  in  1887.  At  the  opening 
of  the  following  year  he  was  ordainedpastor  of 
the  First  Congregational  Church  in  iftw  York. 
In  1846  he  was  one  of  the  principal  originators 
of  the  ChriMtian  Inquirer^  a  weekly  newspaper 
of  the  Unitarian  denomination,  published  in  New 
York,  to  which  he  has  been  a  frequent  contri- 
butor. His  occasional  publications  of  pam phlets, 
articles  in  the  ChrUtian  Examiner^  and  dis- 
courses, are  numerous.*  In  1867,  Dr.  Bellows  de- 
livered a  course  of  lectures  before  the  Lowell 
Institute,  in  Boston,  on  The  Treatment  of  Social 
Dieeaees.  In  the  same  year  he  delivered  an  ad- 
dress at  the  Academy  of  Music,  New  York,  be- 
fore the  American  Dramatic  Fund  Society,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  fund.  This  was  published  with 
the  title,  The  Relation  of  Public  Amueements  to 
Public  Morality^  eepedallyof  the  Theatre  to 
the  Higheet  Intereete  of  Humanity.  This  ad- 
dress was  at  once  a  plea  with  the  serious  or  re- 
ligious portion  of  the  community  for  tolerance 
and  support  of  a  well-conducted  stage,  and  an 
appeal  to  the  theatrical  profession  for  the  im- 
provement and  moral  responsibility  of  the  acted 
drama.  In  1860,  Dr.  Bellows  published,  in 
New  York,  a  volume  of  discourses,  entitled,  Re- 
etatemente  of  OhrUtian  Doctrine^  m  Twenty -fiw 
Sermons,  In  a  review  of  this  volume  in  the 
Christian  Bxaminer^  the  writer  remarks:  *^The 
literary  style  of  Dr.  Bellows  is  his  own,  the  very 
tyt>e  and  weapon  of  an  individualized  power. 
It  is  the  style  of  a  worker,  an  entirely  business 
style,  not  very  compact,  classic,  or  finished,  but 

Eointed  and  effective,  ever  seeking  its  end,  re- 
eved from  all  drvness  by  a  per]>etua]  dew  of 
sentiment,  open  as  the  dawn,  and  often  lifted  up 
with  gleams  of  unsought  brilliance.'* 

During  the  ''  War  for  Ijie  Union,''  Dr.  Bellows 
has  filled  an  important  position  as  the  head  of 
the  United  States  Sanitary  Commission  for  the 
relief  of  the  wants  of  the  army.  In  1864  he 
visited  California,  to  supply  for  a  time  the  Uni- 
tarian pulpit,  suddenly  vacated  by  the  death  of 
his  friend,  the  Rev.  Thomas  Starr  King. 

JOSEPH  E.  D.  COliBTOCK. 

Joseph  £.  D.  Corostock  was  bom  at  Sonth 
Kingston,  Rhode  Island.  He  is  the  son  of  Dr. 
Joseph  Comstock  and  Sarah  Robinson  Perry, 
and  a  lineal  descendant  of  quaint  Fhinois  Qnarles, 
author  of  the  EmhUme^  &c. 

His  father,  Dr.  Joseph  Comstock,  now  living 
(1864),  has  been  a  contributor  to  the  press, 
principally  on  medical  and  scientific  subjects,  for 
more  than  sixty  years,  writing  in  1808  for  the 
late  Dr.  Samuel  L.  Mitchill,  of  New  York,  who 
there  established  the  first  medical  Journal  pub- 
lished in  the  United  States.    Dr.  Comstock  was 


the  author  of  The  Tongue  of  TVim,  a  large  vol- 
ume crowded  with  curious  and  useftil  sdentlfio 
facts.  I 

Mr.  Comstock's  articles,  in  prose  or  verse—* 
usually  without  signature,  or  with  a  fictitious 
one — ^have  been  published  m  LittelVa  Living  Age, 
Hogg's  (Edinburgli)  Instructor^  Eeleetk  Maga- 
zine^ Graham's  Magaeine,  the  New  York  Dai- 
ly Times,  and  various  other  daily  and  weekly 
journals.  One  of  his  poems,  The  Door ^  is  writ- 
ten with  delicacy,  and  is  familiar  to  many  readers. 
Another,  NatureU  Sweet  Monosyllables^  is  a 
quaint  and  pleasing  poem  of  fifty ^erses,  express- 
ing in  each  the  sentiment  involved  in  some  such 
object  as  tree,  star,  bird,  brook,  &c. 

ELIZABETH   A.  COMSTOCK. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  A.  Comstock,  wife  of  the  pre-> 
ceding,  was  born  in  1817,  in  New  York  city,  and 
died  1860.  Her  parents  were  Quakers.  Her 
father  was  for  many  years  a  merchant  of  the  old 
school  #in  New  York,  and  one  of  the  foremost 
^members  of  the  sect  to  which  he  belonged. 

Her  earliest  productions  were  published  by 
Mrs.  Child ;  later  ones  by  Mrs.  Kirkland,  in  the 
Union  Magazine^  sonietimes  with  the  signature 
of  Elizabeth  Emmet,  which  was  the  maiden 
name  of  her  mother. 

Tite-d'Ute  at  Heidelberg  appeared  in  the 
Knickerbocker  Magazine^  where  other  passages 
from  her  pen,  with  various  signatures,  were 
printed.  Her  articles,  in  prose  or  verse,  have 
also  been  published  in  many  daily  and  weekly 
journals,  indnding  the  New  York  Evening  Post^ 
Independent^  and  LittelVs  Living  Age.  Her 
Hymn  to  the  Cross,  Snow  Thoughts^  and  St^f' 
fering  have  been  especially  admired. 

LUTHEE  rABNHAM. 

'  The  Rev.  Luther  Famham,  descended  from 
ancestors  among  the  first  settlers  of  the  town 
of  Concord,  New  Hampshire,  was  born  in  that 
tqwn  in  1816.  He  was  educated  at  Dartmouth 
College  and  at  Andover  Theological  Seminary, 
where  he  graduated  in  1841.  In  1844,  he 
became  pastor  of  the  Congregational  Church  at 
Northfield,  Massachusetts.  In  the  following 
year  he  resigned  his  office  and  removed  to 
Boston,  which  has  since  been  his  residence. 
Soon  after  this  removal  he  devdted  much  of  his 
time  to  literary  pursuits,  as  one  of  the  editors 
of  the  Christian  Alliance^  and  also,  of  the 
Massachusetts  Ploughman.  For  twelve  years 
he  was  a  regular  correq>ondent  of  the  New 
York  Journal  of  Commerce;  writing  also  for  the 
New  York  Observer^  HunVs  Magazine^  and  other 
periodicals.  In  1855,  he  published  A  Glance  at 
Private  Libraries,  in  an  8vo  pamphlet  He 
has  also  ready  for  publication  (1865)  a  History  of 
the  Massachusetts  Horticultural  Society.  From 
1865-61,  he  was  secretary  of  the  Southern  Aid 
Society,  a  home  missionary  association  to  aid 
especially  in  preaching  the  gospel  to  the  poor 
whites  and  blacks  of  the  South  and  South- 
west. In  1862,  he  was  elected  secretary  of  the 
**  Qeneral  Theological  library/'  a  peculiar  insti- 
tution, founded  in  Boston  that  year,  *^to  benefit 
all  religious  denominations,  and  to  promote  the 
interests  of  religion  and  the  increase  and  diffu- 
sion of  theological  learning." 


lot 
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JOHir  WAXD  DBAir. 

John  Ward  Dean  is  the  son  of  Charles  Dean, 
and  was  born  at  Wiscasset,  ICidne,  March  13, 
1816.  He  was  brought  up  in  Portland,  and 
resided  there  till  1886.  From  1839  to  1843,  he 
resided  at  Providence,  Bhode  Island,  and  since 
then  in  Boston,  Massachusetts,  and  vicinitj. 
He  has  contributed  considerable  matter  to  the 
Ifew  England  Hiiiorieal  and  Genealogical 
Register,  and  his  name  is  recorded  among  the 
editors  of  that  journal.  He  edited  the  first  and 
a  portion  of  the  second  volume  of  the  Historical 
Magazine,  H9  has  been  recording  and  corre- 
roonding  secretaries  and  treasurer  of  the  New 
England  Hi|torical  and  Genealogical  Society, 
and  is  now  recording  secretary  of  the  American 
Statistical  Association. 

Among  the  papers  which  Mr.  Dean  has  edited 
for  the  New  England  Historical  and  Genealogical 
Society,  is  a  curious  piece  of  ancient  writing,  a 
quaint  picture  of  manners  of  a  bygOQe  day, 
*<  A  Declaration  of  Bemarkable  Providences  in 
.the  Course  of  my  life,  by  John  Dane  of  Ipswich,' 
1682  ;**  and  a  complete  and  valuable  annotated 
account  of  the  celebrated  author  of  that  remarka- 
ble poetic  relic.  The  Bay  of  Doom^  "  The  Rev. 
Ificnad  Wigglesworth,  his  Memoir,  Autobi- 
ography, Letters,  and  library,**  a  few  copies  of 
which  were  printed  separately  for  private  circu- 
lation by  Munsell,  of  Albany,  in  1 863.  At  present 
Mr.  Dean  is  engaged  in  preparing  a  memoir  of 
the  Rev.  Natlianiel  Ward,  author  of  the  ^^  Simple 
Cobbler  of  Aggawam  in  America,"  with  notices 
of  his  family,  for  which  he  has  made  most  dili- 
gent research.  Endowed  by  nature  with  a 
ready  and  retentive  memory,  having  an  ardent 
thirst  for  knowledge  and  a  discriminating  taste, 
Mr.  Dean  has,  by  consecrating  every  moment  he 
could  spare  from  a  laborious  cidling  to  his. 
favorite  studies,  acquired  an  amount  of  historical 
information  such  as  few  men  of  his  age  possess. 
The  accuracy  of  his  writings  is  acknowledged  by 
those  best  acquainted  with  the  subjects  on  which 
he  employs  bis  pen ;  while  he  is  ever  ready  to 
communicate  to  others  the  information  derived 
from  his  diligent  researches  and  the  advantages 
of  his  choice,  well-selected  library. 

ABEL   6TEVSBB, 

An  eminent  historian  of  the  Methodist  Church, 
was  bom  in  Philadelphia,  January  19,  1816.  He 
was  educated  at  the  wilbraham  Academy,  Mas- 
sachusetts, and  at  the  Wesleyan  University, 
IGddletown,  Connecticut.  He  was  early  settled 
as  pastor  of  a  Methodist  church  in  Boston.  He 
travelled  in  Europe  in  1837,  and  on  his  return 
to  the  United  States  was  stationed  for  about 
three  years  in  Providence,  Rhode  Island.  In 
1840  he  removed  to  Boston,  and  edited  a  reli- 
gious newspaper — Zum's  Herald,  In  1862,  he 
became  editor,  at  New  York,  of  the  National 
Magatine^  published  by  the  Methodist  Book 
Concern  in  that  city.  He  visited  Europe  again 
in  1866,  and  on  his  return,  in  1866,  was  elected 
editor  of  the  Chrutian  Adtoeate  and  Journal, 

The  editorial  duties  of  Dr.  Stevens  made  him 
acquainted  with  various  fragments  and  materids 
of  Methodist  church  history,  which  he  wrought 
into  a  regular  narrative.  The  first  volume 
which  he  published,  devoted  to  this  sabjeet,  was 


entitled.  Memorials  of  the  IniroiueHM^  ef 
Methodism  into  the  United  States^  comprising 
Biographical  Notices  of  its  ^flff  PreaAert, 
Sketches  of  its  First  Churches^  and  Jteminiaeaicm 
of  its  Early  Struggles  and  Successes,  Tliis  was 
followed  by  a  second  series,  entitied,  Memoriab 
iff  the  Early  Progress  of  Meihodism  ta  the 
Eastern  States.  Tlieee  two  vDlnmea  of  Memori- 
als were  preliminary  to  a  more  elaborate  wofk 
from  the  anther's  pen,  pvUished  in  three 
Tolumes  (New  York,  186IM2X  The  History  of 
the  Religums  Moeoment  of  the  Eigkteemth  Cen* 
tury  ealUd  Methodism^  contidered  in  its  Differ^ 
ent  Dtnifminational  Forme  and  its  Reluiions  te 
British  and  American  Protestantisn^  This 
work  is  devoted  to  a  survey  of  genesal  Method- 
ism, centralinng  in  the  British  '' Wedeyan  Oob- 
nection."  As  a  complement  to  this  history, 
Mr.  Stevens  has  nndertaken  a  Hietory  of  dU 
Methodist  Epieoopal  Church  in  the  United  States 
of  Ameriooy  two  volumfc  of  which,  embraeing 
''the  Planting  and  Training  of  American  Mctii- 
odism  **  in  the  times  preeeding  and  daring  the 
Revolutionary  War,  to  the  Epiaoopal  organi- 
sation of  Methodism  in  1784^  were  imbliahed  ia 
1864.  The  style  of  these  worka  is  emineiitly 
graphio.  They  are  replete  with  anecdote  and 
interesting  biographical  detaila,  and  are  writtea 
with  unflagging  industry  and  enthoaiasm. 

In  addition  to  these  historical  worka,  Dr. 
Stevens  has  pablisbed  several  vohunea,  antiUed 
Church  Polity;  The  Preaching  Beguired  hy  the 
Times;  JSSbetdkes  and  Jneidente,  a  Budget  from 
the  Saddle-Bags  of  an  Itinermnt;  The  Great 
B^orm, 

The  ''Memoirs'*  and  oUier  writings  of  the  kiad 
by  Dr.  Stevens  have  led  to  the  prodnetioo  of 
▼ariona  otiiers  iUostrating  the  Mstory  of  M«lh> 
odism  in  America.  "They  have  been  followed,** 
says  he,  "by  one  effect  for  which  I  ba?e 
especially  to  congratulate  myself:  thej  vers 
the  first  in  that  nnmerons  series  of  local  narra- 
tives iji  the  denomination  which  have  sines 
enriohed  us  with  our  best  historical  meteriala 
'Memorial  of  Methodism  in  New  Jersey,*  by 
Atkinson;  'Annals  of  Sonthera  Melho^am,' 
by  Deems;  'Sketehes  of  Weslem  MethodiaB,' 
and  several  similar  works,  by  Huley;  *  Method- 
ism witiiin  the  Troy  Gonferenee,'  by  Parika; 
'  Eariy  Methodism  within  the  Bomida  of  the  Oli 
Genesee  Conteenoe,'  by  Peck;  'Sketohea  aed 
OoUeetioBS,*  by  Oarroli;  'Lost  Chapten,*  and 
'  The  Heroes,'  by  Wakdey ;  '  The  HerMnea,*  by 
Ooles;  'Methodism  in  Canada,*  by  Playtar; 
'Methodism  in  Amerioa,'  by  Lednvm ;  'Genase 
Methodist  Preachers,*  by  Miller,  and  manjaimilsr 
and  eoually  vahiable  works,  besldea  almoet  iiiBtt- 
merable  biographical  contributions  to  oar  hialory, 
have,  since,  been  inceesantiy  issoing  ft^on  the 

Sress,  and  it  seems  probable  that  ibw  remerkabto 
ocuments  or  reminiscences  of  o«r  eerlj  tnass 
will  now  be  allowed  to  perish.*** 

HE9RT  HARBAUOB, 

An  eminent  divine  of  the  Crermaa  Reformed 
Church,  was  born  near  Waynesborow  Franklia 
County,  Pennsylvania,  October  28,  1817.  Bis 
great-grandiather  emigrated  from  Switaerlaad 
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in  1786.  Ss  father  was  a  farmer,  and  Henrj 
worked  on  the  farm  till  he  was  nineteen  years 
of  age.  Tlie  latter  went  to  Ohio  in  1886,  where 
he  futemately  lahored,  tanght  school,  «nd  stadi- 
ed  at  an  academy  till  18^ ;  he  then  went  to 
Mercershnrg,  Pennsylvania,  and  carried  on  his 
atndies  in  Marshall  College  and  the  Theological 
Seminary  till  the  fall  of  1848,  when  he  was  li- 
censed and  ordained^  and  hecame  pastor  of  the 
Gherman  Reformed  Congregation  in  Lewishurg, 
Pennsylvania.  In  April,  1860,  he  was  called  to 
the  pastorate  of  the  First  (>erman  Reformed 
Congregation  in  Lancaster,  Pennsylvania,  where 
he  lahored  till  Octoher,  1860.  He  then,  having 
received  the  degree  of  doctor  of  divinity  fh>m 
Union  College,  Schenectady,  was  called  to  he 
pastor  of  St.  John^s  Reformed  Clmrch,  at  Leba- 
non, Pennsylvania.  In  October,  1868,  he  was 
elected  by  the  Synod  of  the  German  Reformed 
Church  professor  of  systematic  and  practical 
tiieology  in  tiie  Theological  Seminary  at  Mer- 
cershnrg, Pennsylvania,  and  entered  upon  his 
dnties  January  1,  1864. 

The  writings  of  Dr.  Harbangh,  chiefly  on  snb- 
Jeots  of  devotional  and  practical  theology  and 
Christian  biography,  are  nnmeroas.  His  style 
is  at  once  pointed,  warm,  and  animated.  The 
fervor  of  his  compositions,  supported  by  his 
habits  of  thought  and  extensive  reading,  with 
his  Indicious  choice  of  subjects,  have  given  his 
books  a  widely  extended  popular  support.  The 
following,  exdusive  of  a  number  of  pamphlets 
on  various  subjects,  and  articles  of  a  theological 
character  contributed  to  the  Meroert^rg  Retiew^ 
is  a  complete  list  of  his  productions  to  the 
present  time: — 

Meaoen;  or^  An  Bameit  and  Scriptural  In* 
quirtf  into  ^ie  Abode  of  the  Sainted  Dead  ^90 
pages.  Philadelphia,  Lindsay  &  Blakiston.  The 
first  edition  published  1848.  The  twelfth  was 
a  revised  edition,  published  1855.  Up  to  the 
present,  eighteen  editions  have  been  issued). 
This  work,  as  also  the  two  following,  is  practi- 
cal in  its  desiffu ;  bat  aims  to  develop  practical 
views  from  a  deeper  theological  and  philosophi- 
cal substructure  than  is  generally  the  case  in 
practical  religious  works,  with  a  view  of  giving 
greater  definiteness  to  our  thoughts  and  reflec- 
tions in  regard  to  our  future  life.  It  discusses 
the  questions:  Is  heaven  a  place?  Where  is 
heaven  ? — reviewing  the  various  theories  on  this 
subject.  Do  the  saints  pass  immediately  at  death 
into  heaven? — with  a  review  of  all  the  theories. 
Nearly  the  whole  latter  half  of  the  volume  is 
devoted  to  the  sympathy  between  heaven  and 
earth,  under  the  general  heads  of  Divine,  Ange- 
lic, and  Saintly  Sympathy. 

The  Heavenly  Recognition;  or,  An  Bameat 
and  Scriptural  Diecueeion  of  the  Qneetion,  Will 
190  Know  our  Friende  in  Hea/een  f  (288  pages* 
Philadelphia,  liudsay  &  Blakiston,  1851.  Twen- 
ty-two editions  published.)  This  work  traces 
the  history  of  the  doctrine  of  heavenly  recogni- 
tion in  heathen  religions,  exhibits  its  Scripture 
foundations,  presents  its  history  in  the  think- 
ing of  the  Church,  and  develops  and  applies  its 
practical  uses,  especially  in  the  way  of  consola- 
tion to  the  bereaved  and  sorrowing. 

The  EeaeonUfffome  ;  or.  The  Employmente  and 
Fnjogmenti  of  the  Sainte  in  ffeaten  (865  pages. 


Philadelphia,  Lindsay  &  Blakiston,  1853.  Thir- 
teen editions  have  been  published).  This  work, 
after  showing  how  the  undertones  of  the  heaven- 
ly life  are  discernible  in  the  substructure  of  the 
present  life,  as  exhibited  both  in  pagan  ideas  of 
future  happiness  and  in  Christian  foretastes  of 
it,  proceeds  to  discuss  the  degrees  of  happiness 
in  neaven,  exhibits  the  harmony  of  Scripture 
and  astronomy  in  relation  to  the  heavenly  place, 
discusses  the  relation  of  this  place  to  the  bliss 
of  the  saints,  develops  at  length  the  doctrine 
of  the  glorified  body  and  glorified  spirits,  en- 
larges on  the  beatific  vision  and  heavenly  wor- 
ship, and  concludes  with  a  discussion  in  relation 
to  infants  in  heaven.  These  three  volumes  to- 
gether constitute  one  work  on  the  Future  Life, 
and  are  also  published  under  this  title  ina  uni- 
form edition  as  well  as  separately. 

Union  teith  the  Church,  the  Solemn  Duty  and 
the  Bleeeed  Pritilofe  of  All  who  would  he  Saved 
(127  pages,  Philailelphia,  Lindsay  &  l^lakiston, 
1858.  Throe  editions  have  been  published). 
The  object  of  this  work  is  to  meet  the  case  of 
that  class  of  persons  who  are  well-meaning  and 
favorably  disposed  towards  Christianity,  but 
who  do  not  go  forward  to  make  a  profession  of 
religion  by  union  with  the  church.  The  objec- 
tions and  difficulties  that  present  themselves 
before  them  are  removed,  and  the  reasons  why 
union  with  the  church  is  necessary  are  presented. 
The  book  is  not  written  in  the  interest  of  any 
particular  denomination,  but  is  catholic  in  spirit. 

The  Birds  of  the  Bible  (800  pages,  4to.  Phila- 
delphia, Lindsay  &  Blakiston,  1854.  Illustrated^ 
two  editions!.  In  this  work  the  birds  mention- 
ed in  the  Bible  are  described;  and  the  passages 
relating  to  them  illustrated  from  their  nature 
and  haUts.  A  large  amount  of  ancient,  quaint, 
and  curious  literature  concerning  birds  is  inter- 
woven with  the  descriptions. 

The  Life  of  Rev,  Michael  Schlatter;  with  a 
Full  Account  of  his  Travels  and  Labors  among 
the  Germans  in  Pennsylvania^  New  Jersey^ 
Maryland,  and  Virginia;  including  his  Services 
as  Chaplain  in  the  French  and  Indian  War^  and 
in  the  War  of  the  Revolution,  1716  to  1790 
(875  pages.  Philadelphia,  Lindsay  &  Blakiston. 
1857).  This  is  an  account  of  the  first  German 
missionary  sent  to  this  country  by  the  Reformed 
Synods  of  Holland,  to  organize  and  provide  for 
the  rising  German  Reformed  congregations  in 
the  United  States.  It  is,  to  some  extent,  also  a 
history  of  the  early  German  settlements  in  Uie 
Middle  States. 

The  Fathers  <^  ike  Rtformed  Church  in 
Europe  and  America  (in  two  volumes.  Lan- 
caster, Sprenger  &  Westhaeffer,  1857-1858),  a 
biographical  work,  containing  the  lives  of  the 
most  prominent  reformers  on  the  Reformed  side 
of  the  Reformation,  together  with  those  who 
labored  in  the  Reformed  Church  in  America 
from  1726  to  1856. 

ne  True  Glory  of  Woman,  as  Portrayed  in 
the  Beautiful  Life  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  Mother 
of  our  Lord  and  Saioiour  Jesus  Christ  (268  pages, 
Philadelphia,  Lindsay  ft  Blakiston,  1858.  Three 
editions).  The  life  of  the  Virgin  Mother  of 
Christ  is  held  up  as  a  model  life  for  woman.  In 
this  view  she  is  exhibited  in  the  character  of 
virgin,   betrothed,  wife,   mother,  disdple,  and 
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Baint;  after  which,  the  claim  that  she  is  entitled 
to  worship  is  reviewed  and  combated,  and  the 

Jaestion  of  her  peq^etnal  virginity  discussed, 
n  regard  to  the  character  and  dignity  of  the 
Virgin  Mary,  the  tone  of  the  book  throughout 
Is,  that  while  Romanism  has  unduly  exalted 
her,  Protestantism  has  fallen  short  of  appreciat- 
ing her  full  dignity,  exaltation,  and  honor,  as 
being  so  intimately  and  deeply  associated  with 
the  mystery  of  the  Incarnation. 

A  Plea  far  the  LorcTi  Portion  of  a  ChrUtian^i 
Wealth,  in  Life  hy  Gift,  at  Death  hy  Will  (128 
pages.  Chambersburg,  Pa.,  M.  Kieifer  &  Co., 
1858).  This  book  treats  on  Christian  benevo- 
lence. It  discusses  the  subject  of  giving  to 
charitable  objects  under  various  aspects. 

Poeme  (285  pages.  Philadelphia,  Lindsay  & 
Blakiston,  1860). 

The  Oolden  Cenaer;  or,  DeiDotione  for  Young' 
Chriitiana  (419  pages.  Philadelphia,  Lindsay  & 
Blakiston,*  1860:  three  editions).  This  book 
contains  prayers  for  the  various  circumstances 
of  life,  together  with  meditations  and  counsels — 
designed  as  a  devotional  manual  for  the  young. 

Hymns  and  Chants ;  with  Offices  of  Devotion 
for  Use  in  Sunday  Schools,  Parochial  and  Week- 
day Schools,  Seminaries  and  Colleges,  arranged 
according  to  the  Church-year  (884  pages.  Leba- 
non, Pa.,  published  by  St.  John^s  Sunday  School, 
1861,  four  editions). 

The  Child's  Catechism;  containing  a  Lesson 
for  Every  Sunday  in  the  Tear,  with  Prayers 
and  Hymns  for  Little  Children;  the  whole  adapt- 
ed to  the  use  of  Parents  and  Sunday  Schools 
(80  pages.  Chambersburg,  Pa.,  M.  Kieifer  <&  Co., 
1861). 

The  Guardian;  devoted  to  the  Social, Literary, 
and  Religious  Interests  of  Young  Men  and  La- 
dies (a  monthly  magazine,  sixteen  volumes,  each 
volume  containing  888  pages,  oonunenced  Janu- 
ary 1,  1850,  and  is  still  published  by  S.  R. 
Fisher  &  Co.,  Philadelphia). 

Christological  Theology,  Inausural  Address 
(75  pages.  Philadelphia,  8.  R.  Fisher  &  Co., 
1864),  exhibiting  the  christological  principle 
as  the  fundamental  want  of  the  present  age  in 
dogmatic  theology,  and  for  the  practical  Chris- 
tian life,  and  as  l^ing  necessarily  the  ruling  prin- 
dple  for  all  true  theological  thinking. 

JAICKS   JACKSOK   JABYES. 

Kr.  Jarves  was  bom  in  the  city  of  Boston, 
August  20,  1818.  A  delicate  constitution  inter- 
fered with  his  plans  of  professional  life,  and 
compelled  him,  on  arriving  at  man^s  estate,  to 
become  a  traveller  in  southern  climes.  After 
visiting  Brazil,  Chili,  and  Peru,  in  the  years 
1887  and  1838,  he  established  himself  in  the 
Sandwich  Islands,  receiving  the  appointment  of 
United  States  Consul  at  Honolulu.  He  turned 
his  opportunities  of  observation  in  this  region, 
interesting  in  its  romantic  scenery  and  contrasts 
of  recently  established  civilization,  to  account 
by  the  preparation  of  a  History  of  the  Hawaian 
or  Sandwich  Islands^  published  at  Boston  in 
1843,  in  an  octavo  volume.  He  has  present- 
ed in  this  book  a  careful  narrative  of  the  early 
history  of  the  Hawaians,  so  far  as  it  can  be 
obtained  from  the  scant  hints  of  tradition.  With 
the  arrival  of  Captain  Cook,  a  lai^r  field  is 


of  course  opened,  and  varioiis  namfeiTeB  offer 
picturesque  and  authentic  details.  We  have  the 
account  of  Cook^s  intercourse  with  the  natives 
fully  set  forth,  with  a  careful  discussion  of  the 
vexed  question  as  to  how  far  his  unfortunate 
fate  was  due  to  his  own  imprudence.  Mr.  Jarves 
inclines  to  the  opinion  that  the  navigator  acted 
rashly,  and  with  a  culpable  disregard  of  the  re* 
spect  entertained  by  the  natives  for  their  rude 
divinities.  The  early  efforts  of  American  com- 
merce at  the  island  ports  follow  next  in  mder, 
with  the  arrival  and  rapid  success  of  the  mission- 
aries, to  whose  exertions  Mr.  Jarves  attribntss 
in  a  great  degree  the  good  order  and  enlighten- 
ment now  prevalent.  A  new  edition  of  this 
work,  continuing  the  narrative  to  the  present 
time,  has  been  called  for  from  the  author. 

Mr.  Jarves  published  in  the  same  year  with 
his  history,  a  volume  of  sketches  of  travel,  en- 
titled. Scenes  and  Scenery  in  the  Sandwich  Isl- 
ands, and  a  Trip  through  Central  America, 
1887-1842. 

In  1840  he  contributed  to  the  Americanization 
of  the  islands  by  establishing  the  Polynesian 
newspaper  at  Honolulu.  It  became,  after  a 
while,  the  official  organ  of  the  government,  its 
editor  receiving  the  title  of  **  Director  of  the 
Government  Press.**  He  continued  in  this  posi- 
tion until  his  final  departure  from  the  islanas,  in 
January,  1848.  A  recent  Hawaian  journal  gives 
emphatic  testimony  to  the  zeal  and  efiiciency  of 
this  early  newspaper.  After  referring  to  the  ne- 
cessity that  then  existed  for  a  ''  newly  formed 
and  tongue-tied  government"  to  avail  itself  of 
the  power  of  the  press,  he  continues :  ^*  Under 
its  first  director,  J.  J.  Jarves,  talented,  witty, 
and  keen,  yet  unscrupulous  withal,  a  literary 
Talleyrand,  the  Government  organ  convinced  or 
crushed  out  opposition  at  home,  and  sncoeeded 
in  making  itself  heard  abroad.  Thoee  who  suf- 
fered from  its  errors  will  attest  that  its  manly 
and .  free-spoken  voice,  its  talents  and  industry, 
and  its  unswerving  support  of  the  Hawafian 
cause,  were,  in  a  moral  point  of  view,  worth  more 
to  the  government  then  than  all  the  other  new- 
made  and  still  untried  institutions  together.** 

On  his  return  home,  in  1849,  Mr.  Jarves  re- 
ceived the  appointment  of  the  king^s  special 
commissioner  to  negotiate  treaties  with  the 
United  States,  France,  and  Great  Britain^  a  sig^ 
nificant  recognition  of  his  previous  services  to 
the  Hawaian  government. 

In  1851,  he  visited  Europe  on  a  tour  of  health 
and  study.  His  first  halt  was  at  Paria,  where  he 
remaineil  a  year,  turning  the  time  to  good  ac- 
count by  the  production  of  a  pleasant  work, 
published  in  New  York  by  the  Harpers,  entiUed, 
Parisian  Sights  seen  through  American  Speeta- 
cles.  It  was  reprinted  in  England,  and  circala- 
ted  largely  in  France,  until  interdicted  by  the 
government,  on  account  of  its  free  eonunent  oo 
Uie  stirring  events  transpiring  in  the  oi^ital  sx 
the  time  of  its  composition.  The  work  is  illos- 
trated  by  clever  designs  on  wood,  selected  from 
recent  French  publications  on  the  inezhanslibis 
topic  of  the  gay  metropolis.  It  preeents  a  pleas- 
ant picture  of  Parisian  interiora,  from  premisrt  Vs 
einquihne,  the  out-door  life  of  street  and  ganka^ 
the  humors  of  e^n/e  and  ball-room. 

In  1862,  Mr.  Jarves  removed  to  FloreBee, 
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where  he  passed  several  years,  making  frequent 
ezcarsions  in  varioas  parts  of  Italy,  and  employ- 
ing his  time  in  the  pleasant  study  of  art.  In 
1855,  he  published  a  volume,  Italian  Lights  and 
Papal  Principl€$^  a  coUection  of  sketches  origi- 
nally contributed  to  Harper's  Magakine.  Anoth- 
er volume,  Art  JffintSj  appeared  in  London  in  the 
same  year,  and  was  afterwards  republished  by 
the  Harpers.  This  work  expanded,  with  the 
increasing  zeal  and  experience  of  the  author,  in- 
to ^r^  Studies^  a  beautifully  printed  quarto  vol- 
ume of  five  hundred  pages.  The  volume  is  prin- 
cipally devoted  to  a  history  of  Italian  art,  clos- 
ing witli  the  career  of  Michael  Angelo  and  Ra- 
phael. Hie  author  has  turned  his  rare  opportu- 
nities of  study  to  excellent  account,  describing 
from  personal  observation  the  great  works  of 
the  early  fresco  painters,  on  mouldering  and 
nun-stained  walls,  in  quiet  old  out-of-the-way 
Italian  towns.  It  is  by  far  the  most  elaborate 
work  on  the  subject  which  has  yet  been  pro- 
duced in  America.  It  is  illustrated  by  outline 
drawings  from  the  author^s  gallery  of  works  by 
the  early  Italian  masters,  collected  during  his 
residence  in  Italy,  and  now  offered  to  the  citi- 
zens of  our  chief  cities  on  liberal  terms,  as  the 
foundation  of  a  great  public  gallery,  an  offer 
which  we  trust  will  find  timely  acceptance. 

In  1857,  Mr.  Jarves  published  at  Boston  a 
volume,  entitled  Ths  Confessions  of  an  Inquir- 
er^ being  the  first  part  of  a  projected  reply  to 
the  question,  **  Why  and  What  am  I  ?"  This 
portion  is  described  as  ^*  a  narrative  of  educa- 
tional experiments  and  conclusions,  embracing  a 
wide  and  varied  field  of  adventure,  erratic,  and 
often  at  war  with  commonly  received  opinions, 
but  earnest,  sincere,  and  thonghtful.**  The  same 
year,  Mr.  Jarves  published  Kiana,  a  Tradition 
of  Hawaii. 

HENRY  WABD   BS£CH£R 

Was  born  June  24, 1818,  in  Litchfield,  Connecti- 
out,  where  his  father,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Lyman 
Beecher,  was  at  the  time  engaged  in  his  pastoral 
duties.  Henry  graduated  at  Amherst  College, 
Massachusetts,  in  1884,  and  studied  divinity  at 
the  Lane  Theological  Seminary,  at  Cincinnati,  of 
which  his  father  had  become  president.  His  first 
ministerial  charge  was  in  1887,  of  a  Presbyterian 
congregation  atLawrenceburgh,  Indiana,  whence 
he  removed  to  Indianapolis  in  1889,  where  he 
remained  till  1847,  when  he  accepted  the  pastor- 
ate of  the  Congregational  Plymouth  Church, 
Brooklyn,  New  York.  His  oratory,  ranging  frota 
the  usual  themes  of  moral  and  theological  dis- 
cussion over  the  vast  field  of  social  and  political 
reforms,  with  frequent  reference  to  negro  slave- 
ry and  the  national  agitations  which  have  grown 
out  of  this  question,  has  given  his  pulpit  a  wide 
celebrity.  This  influence,  exerted  upon  an  al- 
ways crowded  congregation,  drawn  from  the 
population  of  Brooklyn  and  New  York,  and  the 
throng  of  visitors  from  all  parts  of  the  country, 
constantly  assembling  in  these  large  cities,  has 
been  still  further  greatly  extended  by  the  preach- 
er's  popularity  as  a  public  lecturer.  He  is  also 
in  the  enjo3rment  of  an  extensive  reputation 
through  his  contributions  to  the  religious  press, 
chiefly  the  Independent  newspaper  of  New  York, 
a  journsl  of  which  he  was  one  of  the  founders. 
The  first  of  the  publi^ed  volumes  of  his  wri- 


tings, bearing  the  title.  Lectures  to  Young  Men  on 
Various  Important  Subjects^  such  as  idleness, 
dishonesty,  gambling,  dissipation,  popular  amuse- 
ments, was  printed  at  Inaianapolis,  Indiana,  in 
1844.  The  style  is  terse  and  vigorous,  in  an 
earnest  vein  of  expostulation.  Several  scores  of 
thousands  of  this  work  have  been  published  in 
America,  and  there  have  been  two  reprints*  of  it 
in  England.  In  1855  appeared  a  volume  enti- 
tled, Star  Papers;  or,  JBxperienees  of  Art  and 
Katursy  being  collections  of  articles  from  the 
Independent,  originally  signed  wi^  a  star.  A 
second  series  of  these  contributions  has  been  is- 
sued, called  New  Star  Papers;  or.  Views  and  Ex- 
periences of  Religious  Subjects,  which  has  been 
republished  in  England  with  the  title,  "  Summer 
in  the  Soul.''  These  productions  are  marked  by 
an  easy,  familiar  tone,  eloquent  and  often  poetic^ 
with  a  practical  knowledge  of  life,  its  duties  and 
its  privileges,  which  is  Uie  secret  of  much  of 
their  interest.  Following  the  Star  Papers  came* 
two  volumes  of  fragments  taken  down  from 
extemporaneous  discourses  at  the  Plymouth 
Church.  They  were  prepared  by  ladies  of  the 
congregation :  the  first  by  Miss  Edna  Dean  Proc^ 
tor,  having  the  title,  L\fe  Thmtghts  ;  the  second, 
by  Miss  Augusta  Moore,  called,  Notes  from  PXym- 
outh  Pulpit,  Both  of  these  works  have  had 
a  large  circulation  in  America,  and  have  been 
republished  in  England.  A  few  disconnected 
sentences  from  the  latter  will  indicate  something 
of  the  spirit  and  style  of  those  happy  sayings  in 
the  pulpit  which  have  doubtless  greatly  assisted 
the  preacher's  popularity:  **6he  was  a  woman, 
and  by  so  much  nearer  to  God  as  that  makes 
one."  **  A  man's  religion  is  not  a  thing  made 
in  heaven,  and  then  let  down  and  shoved  into 
him.  It  is  his  own  conduct  and  life.  A  man 
has  no  more  religion  than  he  acts  out  in  his 
life."  *^When  men  complain  to  me  of  low 
spirits,  I  tell  them  to  take  care  of  their  healthi 
to  trust  in  the  Lord,  and  to  do  good,  as  a  cure." 
^*  Men  are  not  put  into  this  world  to  be  everlast- 
ingly fiddled  on  by  the  fingers  of  joy." 

Besides  these  ** beauties"  of  lir.  Beecher's 
discourses,  an  extensive  series  of  the  sermons 
has  appeared  in  a  regular  weekly  re|K>rt  of  them 
taken  from  his  lips,  morning  and  evening,  at  the 
Plymouth  Church,  and  published,  the  one  in 
New  Y'ork,  the  other  in  Boston,  respectively  in 
the  columns  of  the  Independent  and  the  Traveller, 

There  is  another  volume  of  Mr.  Beecher's 
writings,  made  up  from  a  series  of  early  articles 
contributed  to  a  newspaper  in  Indiana,  tlie 
Western  Farmer  and  Guardian.  It  relates  to 
horticulturf^l  topics,  and  has  the  title.  Plain  and 
Pleasant  Talk  about  Fruits,  Flowers,  and  Farm- 
ing, The  papers,  the  author  tells  us,  were  first 
suggested  by  the  multifarious  knowledge  on 
these  subjects  to  be  found  in  the  works  of  the 
English  gardener  Loudon ;  but  the  naked  facts 
in  Mr.  Beecher's  mind  spring  up  a  living  growth 
of  ideas,  ornamented  with  cheerful  and  profitable 
associations.  He  always  writes  of  the  country 
with  a  lover's  minuteness  and  a  healthy  enthu- 

si  asm. 
Another  series  of  papers,  originally  contributed 

by  Mr.  Beecher  to  the  New  York  Ledger,  with 

the  title,  "Thoughts as  they  occur;  by  One  who 

keeps  his  Eyes  and  Ears  open,"  was  published. 
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the  title,  Eye9  and  Btu%  in  Boston,  in  1868, 
like  bis  other  writings,  they  are  of  an  ingenions, 
praotieal  tarn,  teaching  the  art  of  profit  and  en- 
joyment in  familiar  ol^ects. 

In  186S  Mr.  Beecher  visited  England,  and 
rendered  an  important  service  to  his  country  by 
bis  eloquent  vindication  of  the  policy  of  the 
American  government  in  the  war  which  it  was 
maintaining  for  the  preservation  of  the  Union. 
A  collection  of  bis  discourses  on  topics  sug- 
gested by  the  times,  entitled  Freedom  and  War^ 
was  published  the  foUowing  year  in  Boston.  As 
the  war  was  approaching  its  conclusion,  in 
April,  1865,  Mr.  Seecher,  at  the  request  of  the 
government,  delivered  an  oration  at  Fort  Sumter, 
on  the  anniversary  of  its  fall,  and  the  formal 
restoration  of  the  national  fiag  by  Migor  Ander- 
son. 

Of  Mr.  Beecber^s  many  lectures  or  addresses, 
few  if  any  have  compared  in  interest  with  his 
oration  at  New  York,  in  January,  1809,  at  the 
oelebration  of  the  centennial  anniversary  of  the 
birthday  of  Robert  Bums.  It  was  rather  bio- 
sraphical  than  critical,  balancing-  with  a  kind 
but  impartial  treatment  the  virtues  and  failings 
of  the  poet^s  character. 

Mr.  Beecher  has  edited  the  Plymouth  Gollec- 
Han  qfBymns  and  Tuneiy  a  work  largely  in  use 
in  the  churches  that  practise  oongregationid 
linfi^g. 

HABBIET  BSBGHKB  8T0WB. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  iOfl^  609.] 

In  1865,  Mrs.  Stowe  published  The  Mof  Flower 
and  MUeellaneoMi  Writinf^  a  new  edition,  with 
additions,  of  her  series  of  New  England  Sketches, 
previously  collected  under  this  title.  After  a 
second  visit  to  Europe,  she  published,  the  fol- 
lowing year,  Dred;  a  Tale  of  the  Great  Dismal 
/Skoan^  in  which  she  again  presented,  under  a 
thin  veil  of  romance,  the  relations  of  freedom 
and  slavery  in  the  Southern  States.  In  her  pref-' 
aoe  she  wrote,  prophetically :  "  The  issues  pre- 
sented by  the  great  conflict  between  liberty  and 
slavery  do  not  grow  less  important  ftx>m  year  to 
year.  On  the  contrary,  their  interest  increases 
with  every  step  in  the  development  of  the  na- 
tional career.  Never  has  there  been  a  crisis  in 
the  history  of  this  nation  so  momentous  as  the 
present.  If  ever  a  nation  was  raised  up  by  Di- 
vine Providence  and  led  forth  upon  a  conspicu- 
ous stage  as  if  for  the  express  purpose  of  solving 
a  great  moral  problem  in  the  sight  of  all  man- 
kiad,  it  is  this  nation  T' 

In  1859,  Mrs.  Stowe,  having  turned  her  atten- 
tion to  another  field,  published  The  MiniUor^e 
Wooing,  a  Tale  of  New  England  Life  in  the  Eigh- 
teenth Century,  which  had  appeared  in  succes- 
sive chapters  in  the  AUantie  Monthly,  She  now 
became  a  constant  contributor  to  this  Journal, 
writing  for  its  pages  another  work  of  fiction,  Ag- 
nee  qf  Sorrento^  completed  In  1862,  and  publish- 
ing fljso  in  the  same  year,  Tlie  Pearl  of  Orr^e  hi- 
and:  A  Story  of  the  Coaet  of  Maine,  from  the 
columns  of  the  Independent,  Mrs.  Stowe  still 
continues  her  contributions  to  the  Atlantic 
Monthly,  being  engaged  at  present  in  furnishing 
a  series  of  essays  and  sketches  of  domestic  life, 
entitled  The  Chimney  Comer. 

A  volume,  Houee  and  Home  Pa^ere^  from  this 


source,  was  published  by  her  in  1864.  Her  pub- 
lishers, Messrs.  Ticknor  and  Fields,  advertise  the 
present  year  (1865)  the  three  hundred  and  elev- 
enth thoueand  of  her  Uncle  TomU  Cabin. 

BEHB09  J.  JJOeSlSQ, 
CVoLIL,p|i.MS.aO.] 

In  1867,  Mr.  Lossing  published  a  Hietory  ef 
the  United  Statee  for  use  in  schools,  and  in  1859 
an  interesting  volume  of  anecdote  and  personal 
history,  amply  illustrated  by  designs  from  his  own 
pencil,  entitled,  Mount  Vernon  and  ite  Aeeocio' 
tione. 

This  was  followed  in  1860  by  the  first  volume 
of  The  Life  €md  Timee  of  Philip  Schuyler^  pre- 

Sared  from  a  mass  of  original  manuscripts  and 
ocuments  preserved  by  the  family  (New  York, 
12mo,  pp.  504).  The  same  year  Mr.  Lossing 
edited,  with  illustrative  and  explanatory  notes, 
ReeoUeetione  and  private  Memoirs  of  Waeh- 
ington,  by  his  Adopted  Son,  George  Washington 
Parke  Custis  (New  York,  8vo,  pp.  644).  Mr. 
Lossing  also  at  this  time  contributed  a  valuable 
series  of  papers  to  the  London  Art  Journal,  1859, 
entitled.  The  ffudeon,  from  the  WiWtmem  te  the 
SeOj  illustrated  IVom  his  own  drnwings. 

During  the  last  few  years,  Mr.  Loosing  has  pub- 
lished an  illustrated  series  of  articles  iu  ffarper^i 
Magaeine,  on  the  characters  and  incidents  of  the 
War  of  1812,  and  is  at  present  (1865)  engaged  in 
the  preparation  of  an  ample  iUustrated  Hi8t<»7 
of  tne  late  Southern  Rebellion,  in  the  general 
manner  of  his  Field  Booh  of  the  devolution, 

SAliyEL  O.  DRAKE. 
[Vol  L,  p^  «6T,  M&] 

In  1866,  Mr.  Drake  completed  the  publication, 
in  a  royal  octavo  of  840  pages,  of  his  important 
work,  The  History  and  Antiquities  of  Boston,  ike 
Capital  i^  Massa^usetts  and  Metropolis  of  Nets 
Bngland^from  its  Settlement  in  1630  to  the  yeer 
1770.  Also,  an  Introductory  Hietory  (fthe  Biseot* 
ery  and  Settlement  of  New  England,  with  NoUs, 
Critiealand  lUustratite.  Though  written  within 
a  period  of  four  years,  this  bo6k  embraces  the 
result  of  twenty-five  years  of  diligent  attention 
and  study  of  the  public  historical  and  local  an- 
nals of  Boston ;  among  other  materials,  tlie  as- 
thorns  series  of  pamphlets,  town  and  city  doco- 
ments,  Ac,  illustrative  of  his  subject,  and  con- 
tributing to  the  work,  numbering  more  tlian 
five  thousand.  The  History  of  Boston  is  written 
with  acumen  and  learned  diligence,  every  page 
amply  re-enforced  with  notes,  displaying  dhe 
faiUifol  labors  of  the  genuine  antiquarian.  In 
1857,  Mr.  Drake  contributed  to  the  EneyeUh 
pmdia  Britanniea  an  account  of  the  Common- 
wealth of  Massachusetts ;  and  the  following  year 
delivered  an  address  before  the  New  England 
Historic-Grenealogical  Society,  of  which  he  was 
one  of  the  founders. 

Having  long  contemplated  the  preparation 
of  a  work  on  the  early  history  of  New  Eng- 
land, Mr.  Drake,  in  1858,  visited  England  to 
add  to  his  researches  on  the  subject.  He  wst 
absent  nearly  two  years,  being  occupie<i  most 
of  the  time  in  diligent  study,  in  London,  of  the 
manuscripts  laid  up  in  the  British  Moseom 
and  State-Paper  oflice.  On  his  return  to  Bos- 
ton, in  1860,  he  published  a  small  4tg  volame, 
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entitled,  BetuU  of  i&ms  Retear^et  among  the 
Britiih  Arehweifor  It^ormation  relaHw  to  tho 
Founders  of  JTow  Engfamd^  which  has  been  re- 
ceived with  favor  and  passed  to  a  third  edition. 
In  addition  to  these  publications,  Mr.  Drake  has 
written  and  edited  a  Memoir  of  Sir  Walter  Ra- 
leigh (186S);  Mather's  Hietery  of  PhUipU  Waft, 
with  Introdfiction  and  Notes  (1862);  Mather^s 
Sarlp  History  of  New  England  (1864) ;  and  an 
edition  of  Hnbbard's  Indian  Wars  (1866). 

An  interesting  memoir  of  Mr.  Drake,  narra- 
ting many  incidents  of  his  early  career,  written 
bj  Mr.  John  H.  Bheppard,  Librarian  of  the  N.  E. 
Historic-Genealogical  Society,  with  a  portrait, 
was  printed  by  Mr.  Mnnsell,  of  Albany,  for  pri- 
8te  distribution,  in  1868.  It  contains,  in  an  ap- 
X>endiz,  a  list  of  Mr.  Drake's  chief  pablications. 

HENRY  a  CABET. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  1&T,  108.] 

Since  the  date  of  our  first  edition,  Mr.  Carey 
has  published  The  Slave  7¥ctde,  Domestic  and 
Foreign  ;  why  it  Etists^  and  how  it  may  he  Ex- 
tinguished (1  vol.  12mo,  1856);  Letters  to  the 
President^  on  the  Foreign  and  Domestic  Policy 
of  the  Union^  and  its  Effects  as  exhibited  in  the 
Condition  of  the  People  and  the  State  (1  vol. 
12mo,  1868)  ;  Principles  of  Social  Science  (S 
vols.  8vo,  1868-69);  A  Series  of  Letters  on 
topics  of  political  economy,  addressed  to  W.  0. 
Bryant,  Esq.,  1860 ;  and  another  series  addressed, 
in  1866,  to  the  Hon.  Schuyler  Colfax,  Speaker  of 
the  House  of  Representatives,  on  similar  topics, 

growing  out  of  the  financial  and  industrial  con- 
ition  of  the  country,  generated  by  the  continu- 
ance of  the  war  for  the  suppression  of  the 
rebellion.  To  these  should  be  added,  The  Har- 
mony of  Interests^  Agricultural^  Manufacturing^ 
and  Commercial  (1  vol.  8vo,  1852) ;  Letters  on 
International  Copyright  (1858) ;  and  The  North 
and  the  South  (1854),  omitted  in  our  former 
article.  In  the  aggregate  these  productions  ex- 
tend to  about  four  thousand  pages  in  book  form, 
while  the  author^s  contributions  to  T^e  Plough^ 
Loom  and  Aneil^  and  essays,  in  pamphlet,  upon 
the  various  topics  in  the  range  of  economical 
science  applied  to  the  current  events  of  the 
times,  amount  to  quite  as  much  more. 

Mr.  Carey's  earlier  publications  were  prompt- 
ly translated  into  Italian  and  Swedish,  and  have 
long  been  familiar  to  the  economists  of  the  Con- 
tinent. The  Principles  of  Socia I  Science^  his  latest 
and  completest,  has  commanded  much  attention 
in  Russia,  Italy,  Germany,  Sweden,  and  France, 
and  is  now  in  course  of  publication  in  French. 
His  Letters  to  the  President  were  translated  in- 
to Russian  and  Swedish  immediately  upon  their 
publication  in  the  principal  newspapers  of 
Philadelphia,  New  York,  and  Boston.  In  his 
last  great  work,  the  doctrines  of  all  his  previous 
publications  and  the  fruits  of  a  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury's studies  are  digested,  systematized,  and 
condensed.  We  present  a  view  of  some  of  its 
leading  points,  by  a  writer  who  has  studied  the 
system : — 

"Economists  have  not  agreed  upon  the  defini- 
tion, the  objects,  or  the  limits  of  their  science. 
Archbishop  Whately  says  :  *  The  terms  of  this 
science  are  drawn  from  common  discourse ;  they 
are  seldom  careftdly  defined  by  the  writers  who 


use  them ;  hardly  one  of  them  has  any  settled 
or  invariable  meaning,  and  their  ambiguities  are 
perpetnally  overlooked.'  He  quotes  Adam 
Smith,  Ricardo.Malthus,  Say,  McCnlloch,  J.  S. 
Mill,  Torrens,  Senior,  and  Sismondi,  for  half  a 
dozen  variant  and  contradictory  significations  of 
the  familiar  terms  value,  wealth,  labor,  capi- 
tal, rent,  wages,  profit.  The  provinoe,  aims, 
and  limits  of  the  science  are  in  similar  nneer- 
tunty.  The  best  known  authorities.  Smith, 
Ricardo,  MoCulloch,  Mill,  and  ihew  followers  of 
lesser  Dune,  treat  it  as  concerned  only  with  the 
production,  distribution,  and  consumption  of 
wealth,  regarding  even  the  subject  of  popula- 
tion as  an  interpolation.'  With  them  wealth 
is  every  things,  man  nothing ;  or,  as  an  eminent 
French  critic  justly  describes  them:  'They 
speak  as  if  men  were  made  for  products,  not 
products  for  men.'  The  most  recent  and 
worthiest  of  the  continental  authors  take  a 
more  liberal  view  of  this  subject:  Storch, 
Sismondi,  Droz,  and  Rossi,  would  give  it  a  place 
among  the  moral  sciences,  and  extend  its  pur-* 
view  to  all  the  interests  of  men  in  society. 
Mr.  Carey  regards  and  treats  political  economy 
not  merely  as  a  science  of  wealth,  but  of  human 
well-being — ^its  subjects,  man  and  the  external 
things  which  minister  to  his  welfare — ^its 
objects,  the  physical,  moral,  and  social  interests 
of  the  individual  and  the  community.  In  his 
own  language,  it  treats  of  man  in  his  efforts  for 
the  maintenance  and  improvement  of  his  condi* 
tiouj  and  unfolds  the  laws  which  rule  his  growth 
in  mdividuality,  and  promote  the  necessary 
association  with  his  fellow-men.  This  worthier 
apprehension  of  his  subject  is  felt  in  all  his 
definitions  of  the  terms  of  art,  and  in  the  drift 
and  issues  of  all  the  topics  discussed  in  the  work. 
Thus : 

**  Utility  is  the  measure  of  man's  power  over 
Nature. 

**  Value,  the  measure  of  Nature's  resistance  to 
the  satisfaction  of  his  wants. 

^*  Wealth  consists  in  the  power  to  command  the 
services  of  Nature. 

**  Production  consists  in  directing  the  foroes  of 
Nature  in  the  service  of  man. 

^*  Capital  is  the  instrument  by  help  of  which 
the  work  b  done — lands,  implements,  ideas, 
food. 

''  Money,  the  great  instrument  of  association. 

'*  Contumpti&n^  the  last  stage  in  the  circuit  of 
productive  processes,  and  tlie  first  in  a  new 
round  of  changes  in  the  conditions  of  matter 
used  in  the  service  of  man. 

'*  Distribution,  the  division  of  the  products  be- 
tween the  parties  concerned  in  obtaining  them, 
under  laws  as  positive  as  any  that  rule  the 
affairs  of  human  life. 

*^  This  law  of  distribution,  first  announced  by 
our  author,  gives  character  to  bis  entire  system. 
It  may  be  stated  thus:  Labor  gains  increased 
productiveness  in  the  proportion  that  capital 
contributes  to  its  eflSoiency.  Every  improvement 
in  the  productiveness  of  labor  is  so  much 
increased  facility  of  accumulation;  the  in- 
creased power  of  accumulation  lessens,  pro 
tanto,  the  value  of  existing  capital,  bringing  it 
so  much  the  more  within  the  purchase  of 
present  labor.    This  law  governs  alike  the  rent 
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of  land,  the  interest  of  monej,  and  the  market 
price  of  oommodities.  In  other  words,  there  is 
a  determinate  relation  between  Uie  guatUitf 
of  capital  in  nae  and  tlie  guMty  of  labor,  con- 
necting the  increase  and  diminution  of  capital 
with  a  corresponding  improvement  or  deteriora- 
tion of  labor,  thns  linking  the  active  and 
passive  agents  of  production  together,  'for 
better,  for  worse.*  This  doctrine  of  distribu- 
tion makes  the  wages  of  labor  the  index  of 
productiveness,  which  its  author  demonstrates 
both  by  logic  and  the  facts  of  history,  traced 
through  all  modem  states  during  the  past  ten 
centuries — a  vindication  of  Providence  against 
the  theories  of  the  popular  economists — a  doc- 
trine of  reconciliation  between  capital  and  labor 
— a  system  of  harmony  between  man  and 
Kature. 

**  The  argument  of  every  subject  embraced  in 
the  work  is  corroborative  of  and  corres])ondent 
to  the  leading  principles.  In  the  discussion  of 
the  laws  of  the  vital,  chemical,  and  mechanical 
changes  of  matter,  or  agricultural  and  manu- 
facturing production,  it  is  demonstrated  that 
every  improvement  in  production  and  con- 
version results  in  a  proportionate  approxima- 
tion of  the  prices  of  the  raw  material  and  of 
the  finished  commodity;  land  and  labor  ever 
rising  in  exchangeable  value,  while  all  their  prod- 
ucts as  constantly  decline  in  price,  increasing 
and  improving  the  provision  for  human  w^ants, 
and  dbtributing  them  more  and  more  equally  to 
the  capitalist  and  the  laborer,  respectively. 

*^  Again,  in  the  matter  of  population,  and  the 
natural  relations  of  population  and  subsistence, 
a  like  happy  and  hopeful  adjustment  is  estab- 
lished. In  all  improving  conditions  of  society, 
the  substitution  of  the  vegetable  for  the  ani- 
mal, and  of  the  mineral  for  the  vegetable  and 
animal,  resources  of  life  and  comfort,  pro- 
gressively from  the  hunter  state  up  to  the  high- 
est civilization,  passing  from  scarcity  to  abun- 
dance, from  the  slavery  to  the  mastery  of  Nature, 
reads  like  a  hymn  of  praise  to  the  Creator,  and 
a  prophecy  of  the  beatitudes  to  the  human  race. 

**Our  author^s  doctrine  of  the  laws  governing 
the  cultivation  of  the  earth,  first  given  to  the 
world  in  the  year  1848,  and  the  migration  and 
oolonization  of  man  under  strict  conformity 
to  climatic  laws,  which  he  announced  in  Novem- 
ber, 1859  (since  the  publication  of  his  latest 
work),  seem  to  complete  his  system  as  to  its 
essentials,  and  to  extend  its  capabilities  indefi- 
nately.** 

It  will  appear,  even  from  this  exceedingly  brief 

Sresentment  of  the  pivotal  points  of  Mr.  Carey  ^s 
ootrine,  that  it  is  not  merely  another  work  on 
political  economy,  but  a  true  endeavor  for  the 
construction  of  a  sooietary  science,  worthy  of 
the  subject,  and  answering  for  the  direction  of 
social  policy,  and  the  explication  of  its  philoso- 
phy. The  works  of  which  we  are  speaking 
are  necessarily  controversial,  because  they  are 
new  and  revolutionary  in  substance,  doctrine, 
and  aim,  but  they  are  not  so  largely  speculative 
or  abstract  as  our  condensed  statement  may 
seem  to  indicate.  They  are  rich  in  philosophic 
theory,  indeed,  but  it  grows  out  of  the  abun- 
dance and  the  systematic  array  of  the  practical 
data  employed;  their  argument  might  be  de- 


as  statiatioal,  historical,  or  indnetive,  for 
it  has  all  these  qualities  in  an  eminent  degree. 

WnXIAM  CUIJLEir  BBTA5T. 

[Vol.  IL,  p^  i8S-i9a] 

In  1857  and  the  following  year,  Mr.  Bryant 
made  the  tour  of  Europe  wiUi  his  £unily,  visit- 
ing France,  Switzerland,  and  various  proviaccs 
of  Spain,  where  he  passed  the  winter,  extending 
his  journey  thence  to  Algiers,  and  passing  soom 
time  in  Italy  previous  to  his  return  home.  The  ob- 
jects of  interest  which  he  met  with  on  his  route, 
were  occasionally  made  the  topics  of  correspon- 
dence with  his  journal,  the  Eiiening  Pmt;  and  a 
collection  of  these  letters  was  published  in  1858, 
entitled, Zet^^rs  /ram  Spain  and  otksr  CauiUnm, 
being  a  second  series  of  the  author *s  Letten  4>fa 
Traveller,  The  style  is  marked  by  the  neatnesi 
and  simplicity,  accuracy  of  thought^  fidelity  of 
statement;  and  purity  of  expression,  which 
characterize  all  to  is  author^s  writings^  whether 
in  prose  or  poetry. 

At  the  request  of  the  New  York  Historical 
Society,  Mr.  Bryant,  in  the  spring  of  186(),  de- 
livered an  address  at  the  Academy  of  Music,  ia 
New  York,  on  The  L\fe^  Character^  and  Gtuimt 
qf  Washington  Irving,  The  time  chosen  f<»r 
this  celebration  was  the  dd  of  April,  the  first 
recurrence  of  Mr.  Irving^s  birthday,  a  few 
months  after  his  decease.  Mr.  Bryant,  in  this 
production,  reviewed  his  friend  Mr.  Irving*s 
career,  with  occasional  illustrations  from  his  owa 
recollections  of  the  earlier  history  of  literature 
in  New  Yorlu  It  was  a  genial  tribute  to  the 
merits  of  the  author  and  Hie  man.  In  a  glowing 
passage,  at  the  close,  he  predicted  the  lasting 
fame  of  his  subject.  ^*  Other  hands,"  said  he, 
**  will  yet  give  the  world  a  bolder,  more  vivid, 
and  more  exact  portraiture.  In  the  mean  time, 
when  I  consider  for  how  many  years  he  st4>od 
before  the  worid  as  an  author,  with  a  still  in- 
creasing fame  —  half  a  century  in  this  most 
changeful  of  centuries — I  cannot  hesitate  to  pre- 
dict for  him  a  deathless  renown.  Since  he  be- 
gan to  write,  empires  have  risen  and  parsed 
away;  mighty  captains  have  appeared  on  the 
stage  of  Uie  world,  performed  their  part,  and 
been  called  to  their  account ;  wars  have  been 
fought  and  ended  which  have  clianged  the  desti- 
nies of  the  human  race.  New  arts  have  been 
invented  and  adopted,  and  have  pushed  the  old 
out  of  use ;  the  household  economy  of  half  man- 
kind has  undergone  a  revolution.  Science  has 
learned  a  new  dialect  and  forgotten  the  old ;  the 
chemist  of  1807  would  be  a  vain  babbler  among 
his  brethren  of  tlie  present  day,  and  would  in 
turn  become  bewildered  in  the  attempt  to  ondtf- 
stand  them.  Nation  utters  speech  to  nation  in 
words  that  pass  from  realm  to  realm  with  the 
speed  of  light.  Distant  countries  have  been 
made  neighbors ;  the  Atlantic  Ocean  has  become 
a  narrow  frith,  and  the  Old  World  and  the  Nev 
shake  hands  across  it ;  the  East  and  the  West 
look  in  at  each  other's  windows.  The  new  in- 
ventions bring  new  calamities,  and  men  perish 
in  crowds  by  the  recoil  of  their  own  devices. 
War  has  learned  more  frightful  modes  of  havoe, 
and  armed  itself  with  deadlier  weapons;  armies 
are  borne  to  the  battle-field  on  the  wings  of 
the  wind,  and  dashed  against  each  other  and 
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destroyed  with  infinite  bloodshed.  We  grow 
giddy  with  this  perpetnal  whirl  of  strange 
events,  these  rapid  and  ceaseless  mutations ;  the 
earth  seems  to  reel  under  our  feet,  and  we  tnm 
to  those  who  write  like  Irving,  for  some  assu- 
rance that  we  are  still  in  the  same  world  into 
which  we  were  bom ;  we  read,  and  are  quieted 
and  consoled.  In  his  pages  we  see  that  the 
language  of  the  heart  never  becomes  obsolete; 
that  Truth  and  Good  and  Beauty,  the  offspring 
of  God,  are  not  subject  to  the  changes  which 
beset  the  empire  of  man.  We  become  satisfied 
that  he  whose  works  were  the  delight  of  our 
fathers,  and  are  still  ours,  will  be  read  with  the 
same  pleasure  by^hose  who  come  after  us." 

A  new  volume  of  poems  was  published  by  Mr. 
Bryant  in  1864.  It  was  simply  entitled.  Thirty 
PoetM.  These  poems  are  varied  in  manner  and 
subject,  and  exhibit  the  author^s  powers  in  the 
several  departments  which  he  long  since  made 
his  own.  Foremost  among  these  are  the  poems 
descriptive  of  nature,  taking  some  simple  scene 
or  incident  of  rural  life,  and  associating  it  with 
the  human  feelings  to  which  it  ministers,  or  of 
which  it  is  typical.  The  reader  will  remember 
various  instances  of  this  in  the  author's  previous 
volumes,  in  "The  Fountain,"  "The  Winds,"  and 
other  poems.  Here  it  is  very  happily  illustrated 
in  the  poem,  "  The  Planting  of  the  Apple-Tree," 
in  "A  Rain -Dream,"  "The  Snow  -  Shower," 
"The  Night  Journey  of  a  River,"  and  particu- 
larly in  "  The  Song  of  the  Sower,"  a  truly  Ameri- 
can  poem,  honoring  the  wide  extended  labors 
of  the  husbandman,  by  linking  them  with  the 
beauty  and  utility  which  reside  in  them  and  fiow 
from  them,  in  a  thousand  channels  of  benefi- 
cence. The  poem  is  full  of  imaginative  sym- 
pathy, and  abounds  with  lofty,  heroic  expres- 
sion. Here  is  exhibited  the  beauty  of  natural 
scenery,  which  is  sown  in  Autumn  under  the 
wintry  clod,  and  appears  in  the  effulgence  of 
Spring : 

"Fling  wide  the  generous  grain:  we  fling 
0*er  the  dark  mould  the  green  of  Spring. 
For  thick  the  emerald  blades  shall  grow, 
When  first  the  Mardi  winds  melt  the  snow, ' 
And  to  the  sleeping  flowers  below 
The  early  blue-birds  sing. 

"Fling  wide  the  grain:  we  give  the  fields 
The  ears  that  nod  in  Summer's  gale, 
The  shining  stems  that  Summer  gilds, 
The  harvest  that  overflows  the  vale, 
And  swells,  an  amber  sea,  between 
The  full-leaved  woods,  its  shores  of  green.'' 

Presently  a  stirring  suggestion  of  a  battle-field, 
for  to  that  fierce  contrast  to  liis  pursuits  the 
sower  is  ministering : 

Fling  wide  the  golden  shower:  we  trust 
The  strength  of  armies  to  the  dust ; 
This  peaceful  lea  may  haply  yield 
Its  harvest  for  the  tented  field. 
'Ha!  feel  ye  not  your  fingers  thrill, 

As  o'er  them,  in  the  yellow  grains, 
Glide  the  warm  drops  of  blood  that  fill 

For  mortal  strife  the  warrior's  veins; 
Such  as,  on  Solferino's  day, 
Slaked  the  brown  sand  and  flowed  away; — 
Fk>wed  till  the  herds  on  Mincto's  brink 
Snuifed  the  red  stream  and  feared  to  drink  ?— 


Blood  that  in  deeper  pools  shall  lie 

On  the  sad  earth,  as  Time  grows  gray, 
When  men  by  deadlier  arts  shall  die, 
And  deeper  darkness  blot  the  sky 

Above  the  thundering  fray; 
And  realms,  that  hear  the  battle-ory, 

Shall  sicken  with  dismay ; 
And  chieftains  to  the  war  shall  lead 
Whole  nations,  with  the  tempest's  speed, 

To  perish  in  a  day ; — 
Till  man,  by  love  and  mercy  taught, 
Shan  rue  the  wreck  his  fiiry  wrought. 

And  lay  the  sword  away. 
Oh,  strew  with  pausing,  shuddering  hand, 
The  seed  upon  the  helpless  land. 
As  if,  at  every  step,  ye  cast 
The  pelting  hail  and  riving  blast" 

Then  we  have,  in  succession  the  vast  tribes  of 
the  artisan  and  the  manufacturer,  for  whom  the 
husbandman  is  unconsciously  at  work — a  glimpse 
of  the  tempest-tossed  mariner  seeking  food  on 
the  shore ;  of  the  lost  wanderer  escaping  from 
the  desert ;  of  the  charity -nurtured  poor  of  great 
cities,  and,  holiest  of  all,  of  man,  longing  for 
immortality : 

"  The  mystip  loaf  that  crowns  the  board. 
When  round  the  table  of  their  Lord, 
Within  a  thousand  temples  set. 
In  memory  of  the  bitter  deaUi 
Of  Him  who  taught  at  Nacareth, 

His  followers  are  met 
And  thoughtful  eyes  wiUi  tears  are  wet, 

As  of  the  Holy  One  they  think, 
The  glory  of  whose  rising,  yet 
Makes  bright  the  grave's  mysterious  brink.'^ 

In  another  of  these  poems,  "  An  Invitation  to 
the  Country,"  there  are  two  stanzas  most  felici- 
tously expressed,  wortliy  to  be  taken  as  a  motto 
of  the  author's  volumes  in  his  interpretation  of 
Nature.  They  follow  an  animatea  picture  of 
the  writer's  rural  home  In  spring-time,  addressed 
to  his  daughter : 

"  Yet  these  sweet  sounds  of  the  early  season, 
And  these  fair  sights  of  its  sunny  days, 
Are  only  sweet  when  we  fondly  Usien, 
And  only  fair  when  we  fondly  gaze. 

"  There  is  no  glory  in  star  or  blossom, 
Till  looked  upon  by  a  loving  eye; 
There  is  no  fragrance  in  April  breezes, 
Till  breathed  with  joy  as  they  wander  by." 

This  is  one  class  of  poems.  Another  is  more 
purely  personal,  revealing  the  author's  feelings 
in  periods  of  trial  or  suffering,  as  in  "The 
Cloud  on  the  Way,^'  and  "The  Life  that  Is," 
which  seem  to  refer  to  the  sickness  and  recovery 
of  one  dear  to  him  as  life.  We  can  only  refer 
to  them  here;  the  thoughtful  reader  will  not 
pass  them  over,  or  fail  to  observe  their  passion- 
ate history.  Then,  again,  we  have  several  of 
those  national  and  patriotic  lyrics  which  no  one 
has  written  with  more  strength  and  delicacy, 
with  more  of  conscious  power,  with  less  of 
vain  glory.  "  Not  Yet,"  and  "  Oar  Country's 
Call,"  are  poems  of  the  present  war,  well  known 
to  our  readers.  "Italy"  fully  deserves  to  be 
ranked  with  them — a  noble  lyric,  instinct  with 
life,  which,  on  its  appearance,  was  translate<l 
into  the  language  of  the  country  it  celebrates, 
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and  dotibilesB  has  aided  to  foster  the  geniua  of 
Italian  libertj. 

There  are  other  poems  in  this  collection 
which  we  would  not  willingly  pass  over.  Two 
we  must  mention :  **  The  Rains  of  Italica,"  a 
spirited  translation  from  the  Spanish  of  Ri€ja, 
full  of  the  eloquent  melancholy  of  departed 
historic  greatness ;  and  an  elaborate  version  of 
the  entire  fifth  book  of  the  Odys$ey.  The  lat- 
ter is  in  blank  verse,  and,  the  writer  tells  us,  is 
an  attempted  improvement,  in  simplicity  at  least, 
upon  the  translation  of  Cowper,  in  which,  he 
says,  *^almo8t  every  sentence  is  stiffened  by  some 
clumsy  inversion,  and  stately  phrases  are  used 
when  simpler  ones  were  at  hand.*'  A  few  lines 
of  each  version  will  illustrate  this.  In  the 
opening  of  the  book,  it  will  be  remembered, 
Ifioerva  calls  the  attention  of  Jupiter  to  the 
detention  of  Ulysses  by  Calypso,  in  her  en- 
chanted island.  Sovereign  Jove  is  aroused,  and 
sends  Mercury  with  a  message  for  his  release. 
Here  is  the  messenger  on  his  Journey,  first 
Oowper: 

"  He  ended,  nor  the  Argidde  refused, 
Messenger  of  the  skies ;  his  sandals  fliir, 
Ambrosial,  golden,  to  his  feet  he  boood,. 
Which  o'er  the  moist  wave,  rapid  as  the  wind, 
Bear  him,  and  o*er  the  illimitable  earth. 
Then  took  his  rod,  with  which,  at  will,  all  eyes 
He  doses  soft,  or  opens  them  wide  again. 


'*  So  armed,  forth  flew  the  valiant  Argidde. 
Alighting  on  Iberia,  down  he  stooped 
To  ocean,  and  the  billows  lightly  skimmed 
In  form  a  sea-mew,  such  as  in  flie  bays 
Tremendous  of  the  barren  Deep  her  food 
Seeking,  dips  oft  in  brine  her  ample  wing." 

And  now  Bryant : 

*'He  spake ;  the  herald  Aigidde  obeyed, 

And  hastily  beneath  his  feet  he  bound 

The  fair,  ambrosial,  gdden  sandals,  worn 

To  bear  him  over  ocean  like  the  wind. 

And  o'er  the  boundless  land.    His  wand  he  took, 

Wherewith  he  softly  seals  the  eyes  of  men, 

And  opens  them  at  will  from  sleep.    With  this 

In  hand,  the  mighty  Argos-queUer  flew. 

And  lighting  on  Pieria,  from  the  sky 

Plunged  downward  to  the  deep^  and  skimmed  its 

face 
Like  hovering  sea-mew,  that  on  the  broad  gnlfli 
Of  the  unfmitftil  ocean  seeks  her  prey, 
And  often  dips  her  pinions  in  the  brine. 
So  Hermes  flew  along  the  waste  of  waves.** 

Mr.  Bryant  here  certainly  keeps  hia  word ;  he 
gets  rid  of  the  inversions,  and  uses  simpler  lan- 
guage. The  book,  as  a  whole,  in  his  version, 
runs  very  smoothly,  and  tempts  us  to  wish  that 
he  would  extend  his  labors  further.  If  Homer 
cannot  be  reproduced  with  all  his  original  spirit 
in  this  way,  of  which  we  may  despair — for  he 
is  really  untranslatable  in  any  way — still  a  very 
delightful  poem  might  be  added  to  our  literature 
with  a  satisfactory  addition  to  Mr.  Bryant^ 
reputation.  There  is  a  general  stir  in  this 
direction  among  his  brethren  abroad.  Alfred 
Tennyson  lately  published  a  choice  specimen  of 
the  Iliad  in  blank  verse,  a  celebrated  passage 
of  the  eighth  book,  which  may  be  studied  in  his 
version  for  the  nicety  and  beauty  of  his  picked 
phraseology,  and  the  portion  of  Homeric  strength 
infused  into  it;  and  Lord  I>erby  has  just  given 


to  the  world  a  translalion  of  the  entire  poem, 
also  in  blank  verse,  remarkable  for  its  spirit, 
ease,  simplicity,  and  general  fidelity.  It  is  mach 
to  Mr.  Bryant^s  credit  that  he  1^  the  waj  in 
this  work,  which  promises  a  revival  of  the 
study  of  Homer,  with  a  higher  popular  appreci- 
ation of  his  great  and  peculiar  merits. 

Mr.  Bryant,  we  may  add,  still  directs^  with  bis 
accustomed  ability  and  energy,  the  editorisl 
columns  of  the  Eoening  Po$t,  The  duties  of  this 
office,  in  the  political  crisis  through  which  the 
country  has  just  now  passed,  required  equal 
forethought,  nerve,  and  prudence ;  qoalitiea,  ss- 
sociated  wiUi  high  principle,  which  Mr.  Brysnt 
always  brings  to  his  responsible  employment 
As  a  leader  of  the  party  which  triumphed  in  the 
election  of  Mr.  Lincoln,  his  services  and  is- 
flnence  were  undoubtedly  groat,  and  he  was 
worthily  chosen  to  head  the  ticket  of  elMlan  of 
the  State  of  New  York.  During  the  war,  and  at 
its  dose,  his  muse  has  pointed  the  moral  of  ths 
conflict,  and  animated  the  hearts  of  his  country- 
men in  several  poems,  marked  by  his  character- 
istic simplicity  and  force  of  tiionght,  natural 
illustration,  and  purity  of  diction.  The  fdlow- 
ing  bears  date  July,  1861  : 

MOT  Txr. 

''O  coontiy,  marvel  of  the  earth! 

O  realm  to  sudden  greatness  grownl 
The  age  that  gloried  in  thy  birth, 

Shall  it  behold  tliee  overthrown  T 
Shall  traitors  lay  that  greatness  k>wT 
No,  Land  of  Hope  and  Blessings  Not 

"And  we  who  wear  tiiy« glorious  name. 
Shall  we,  like  cravens,  stand  apart, 
When  those  whom  thou  hast  trusted  aim 
The  death-blow  at  tfiy  generous  heart  T 
Forth  goes  the  battle^ry,  and  lol 
Hosts  rise  in  harness,  shouting,  No  I 

"And  they  who  foundel,  in  our  land, 
The  power  that  ndes  fkom  sea  to  ae^ 
Bled  they  in  vain,  or  vainly  planned 

To  leave  their  country  great  and  free? 
Their  sleeping  ashes  from  below, 
Send  up  the  tiirilling  murmur,  Kot 

"  Knit  they  the  gentle  ties  whidi  long 
These  sister  States  were  proud  to 

And  forged  the  kindly  Hnks  so  strong 
For  idle  hands  in  sport  to  tear — 

For  scornful  hands  aside  to  throw? 

No,  by  our  fathers*  memory,  Kol 

"  Our  humming  marts,  our  iron  ways, 

Our  wind-tossed  woods  on  mountain 
'    The  hoarse  Atlantic,  with  his  bays, 
The  calm,  broad  ocean  of  the  West, 
And  Mississippi's  torrent-flow, 
And  loud  Niagara,  answer,  No  I 

'*  Not  yet  the  hour  is  ni^  when  they 
Who  deep  in  Eld's  dim  twilight  ait, 
Earth^s  ancient  kings,  shall  rise  and  aaj, 

'Proud  country,  welooo^  to  the  pit  I 
So  soon  art  thou,  like  us/broughtlowf* 
No,  sullen  group  of  shadows,  No! 

**For  now,  behdd,  the  arm  that  gave 

The  victory  in  our  fathers'  day, 
Strong,  as  of  old,  to  guard  and  save> — 

That  mighty  arm  which  none  can  ati^ — 
On  doods  above  and  fields  bekm, 
Writes,  in  men's  sighli  the  answer,  KoP 
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irroOBXEXTB  HALLEOK. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  207-212.] 

In  1864^  Mr.  Halleok  broke  his  long  poetioal 
■ilenoe  by  the  pnblioation  of  Yihtng  Ameriea, 
It  is  a  poem  of  some  three  hundred  lines,  or 
rather  a  series  of  lyrics  in  yaried  measure,  held 
together  by  a  mnnmg  comment  in  airy,  rhymed 
iambics.  The  story,  if  such  the  thread  of  narra- 
tive may  be  called,  is  simple.  **Tonng  America^^ — 

"A  boy  whom  fourteen  years  have  seen, 

Smiling,  with  them,  on  Spring's  returning  green,*' 

lies  asleep  at  dawn  in  **a  summer  home,''  a 
couch  of  roses  by  the  wayside.  The  soenery  of 
the  morning  is  exquisitely  painted : 

"The  sentry  stars  in  heaven^a  blue  above, 

Sleep  their  sweet  daybreak  sleep,  their  watch  with 

dawn. 
And,  lovely  as  a  bride  from  dream  of  love, 
Blushing  and  blooming,  wakes  the  summer  dawn: 
Winia—wtoda—aindfoaien  o/fhe  brook  and  bay^ 
Wak6  at  the  fanning  of  the  wings  ofda^^ 
And  hirdB  otui  htSa  ta  goarden  Anee,  mkd  iowir 
Bow  to  the  bidding  of  the  wakealng  honr, 
And  breathe,  the  hamlet's  happy  homes  among, 
Horn's  fragrant  music  from  their  lips  of  Song. " 

Observe  the  breadth,  the  expanse  of  the  land- 
scape in  the  first  line  we  have  italicised,  with 
the  sense  of  motion  in  the  second,  wakening,  hur- 
rying into  life  the  various  objects  in  the  third, 
to  the  resonant  music  of  the  close.  It  is  an  art 
this,  a  feeling  of  melody  which  Tennyson  alone, 
of  living  writers,  practises  in  its  perfection 
in  England,  and  of  which  Halleck  is  faciU 
prineepSy  the  greatest  master  In  America. 

The  youth,  that  Sunday  morning,  was  seen,  as 
he  lay  in  his  wayside  bower,  first  by  a  clergy- 
man, returning  with  thoughts  fiill  of  thegracioas 
time  from  the  service  of  his  church,  ne  listen 
with  the  congregation  to 

"The  intoning  organ's  inoense-beoring  breath, 
That  aids  their  hymning  voices,  and  around 
Moves  in  the  might  and  majesty  of  sound  " — 

hear  the  pages  of  the  Holy  Book,  reoeive  the  sol- 
emn blessing,  and  accompany  the  pastor  on  his 
homeward  way.  The  face  of  the  youth  arrests 
him  with 

"  The  memorial  beanty  of  his  own  lost  boy/' 

and  he  is  led  to  fancy  him  the  companion  of  his 
home,  brought  up  to  the  service  of  the  altar,  and 
succeeding  him  in  imparting  the  hope  of  mercy 
to  a  fallen  race,  when  thisrevery  is  suddenly, 
sharply  invaded  by  a  burst  of  martial  music : 

"  Hark  I  a  bugle's  echo  comes, 
Hark  t  a  flfe  is  singing, 
Hark  1  the  roll  of  far-off  drums 
Through  the  air  is  ringing  1" 

It  is  Captain  Sword,  with  whom  we  are  all 
now  so  familiar,  who  is  on  his  way  with  his  gal- 
lant troop;  and  never  was  warrior  introduced 
on  the  scene  with  a  happier  flourish,  as  the  old 
stage  directions  phrase  it : 

"  Kearer  the  bugle's  echo  comes, 
Nearer  the  fife  is  singing, 
Near  and  more  near  the  roU  of  dmms 
Through  the  air  is  ringing. 


"War I  itiathymuaicpnMid, 
Wakening  the  brave-hearted, 
Memories— hopes— a  glorious  crowd, 
At  its  call  have  storted. 

"Memories  of  our  sires  of  old. 
Who,  oppression-driven. 
High  their  rainbow  flag  unrolled 
To  the  sun  and  sky  of  heaven.  • 

"  Memories  of  the  true  and  brave, 
Who^  at  Honor's  bidding, 
Stepped,  their  Country's  hifo  to  save^ 
To  war  as  to  their  wedding. 

"Memories  of  many  a  battle-plain. 
Where,  their  lifo-blood  flowing. 
Made  green  the  grass,  and  gold  the  grain, 
Above  their  grave-mounds  growing. 

"  Hopes— that  the  children  of  their  prayers, 
With  them  in  valor  vying, 
May  do  as  noble  deeds  as  theirs^ 
In  living  and  in  dying; 

"And  moke,  for  children  yet  to  come^ 
The  land  of  their  bequeathing, 
The  imperial  and  the  peerless  home 
Of  happiest  bemgs  breothhig. 

"For  this  the  warrior-path  we  tread, 
The  battle-path  of  duty, 
Anddumge,  for  field  aivl  forest  bed, 
Our  bowers  of  love  and  beauty. 

"Music!  bid  thy  minstrels  play 
No  tunes  of  grief  or  sorrow, 
Lot  them  cheer  the  living  brave  to-day, 
They  may  wail  the  dead  to-morrow." 

A  description  of  the  true  warrior  succeeds: 

"  Such  were  the  words,  unvoioed  by  lip  or  tongue, 

The  thought-enwoven  themes,  the  mental  song 

Of  One,  high  placed,  beside  the  slumberer's  bower, 

In  the  stem,  silent  dueftaioship  of  power, 

A  War-king,  seated  on  his  saddle-throne, 

A  listener  to  no  counsels  but  his  own, 

The  soldier  leader  of  a  soldier  band. 

Whose  prescient  skill,  quid^  eye,  and  brief  command, 

Have  won  for  him,  on  many  a  field  of  fame. 

The  immortality  of  a  victor's  name. 

His  troops,  in  thousands,  now  are  marching  by, 

Heart-houMge  seen  in  eaidi  saluting  eye, 

And  sword,  and  lanoe,  and  banner,  bowing  down, 

In  tributary  grace,  before  his  bright  renown. 

And  on,  and  on,  as  rank  on  rank  appears, 

Gome,  fast  and  loud,  the  thrice-repeated  dieeni 

From  voices  of  brave  men,  whose  life-long  ay 

Has  been  with  him  to  Uve,  for  him  to  die. 

Their  plumes  and  pennons  dancing  in  the  breeie^ 

With  leaves  and  flowers  of  over-arching  trees, 

Timing  their  steps  to  tunes  of  flute  and  fife. 

And  trump  and  drum,  the  joy  of  soldier  life, 

WbUe  o'er  them  wave,  proud  banner  of  the  free  t 

Thy  sky-bom  stars  and  glorious  colors  three, 

All  beauteous  in  each  interwoven  hue 

Of  Summer's  rainbow,  spanning  earth  and  sea, 

The  rose''s  red  and  white,  the  violet's  heavenly  blue, 

Emblems  of  valor,  purity,  and  troth, 

liong  may  they  charm  the  air  in  ever-smiling  youth." 

The  soldier  is  followed  by  a  peacefhl  contrast 
— ^a  picture  of  a  group  of  children  huddling 
forth  from  a  village  school-house : 

"Merrily  bounds  the  morning  bark 
Along  the  Summer  sea. 
Merrily  mounts  the  morning  lark 
The  topmost  twig  on  tree ; 
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Merrily  smiles  the  morning  rose 

The  morning  sun  to  see, 
And  merrily,  merrily  greets  the  rose 
The  honey-seeking  hee. 
But  merrier,  merrier  &r  are  these, 
Who  bring,  on  the  wings  of  the  morning  breeze^ 
A  music  sweeter  than  her  own, 
A  happy  group  of  bves  and  graces, 
Graoefid  forms  and  lovely  faces, 
All  in  gay  delight  outflown — 
Outflown  from  their  school-room  cages. 
School-room  rules,  and  school-room  pages, 
Iiorely  in  their  teens  and  tresses, 
Summer  smiles,  and  summer  dresses, 

Joyous  in  their  dance  and  song^ 
With  sweet  sisterly  caresses, 

Arm  in  arm  they  speed  along 
Now  pursuing,  now  retreating, 

Now  in  circling  troops  they  meet. 
To  brisk  notes  in  cadence  beating, 
Glance  their  many  twinkling  feet. 
Slow  melting  strains  their  Queen^s  approach  declare, 

Where'er  she  turns  the  Graces  homage  pay, 
With  arms  sublime,  that  float  upon  the  air,) 

She  comes— the  gentle  Lady  of  my  Lay, 
Well  pleased  that,  for  her  welcome  to  prepare, 
I  barrow  music  from  the  muse  of  Gray.** 

Young  America  was  first  published  in  the 
Jfew  York  Ledger^  in  January,  1864,  and^  has 
since  been  issued  in  a  volnme,  with  illastrations, 
by  Messrs.  Appleton. 

BOBBBT  C.  WnVTHBOP. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  fi00-508w] 

Our  previous  notice  closed  with  the  lecture 
on  **  Archimedes  and  Franklin,"  which  Mr.  Win- 
throp  delivered  in  Boston,  in  1868,  before  the 
Massftchusetts  Charitable  Mechanic  Association. 
The  spirit  of  the  whole  oration,  as  well  as  its 
final  recommendation,  appealed  to  the  people  of 
Boston  to  erect  in  their  city  a  suitable  statue  or 
monument  to   their  early  representative  and 
benefactor,  Franklin.    The  suggestion  was  not 
suffered  to  pass  unheeded.    It  was  immediately 
tiJcen  up  by  the  society,  and  seconded  by  liberal 
contributions,  and  ended  in  the  erection  of  the 
beautiful    bronze    statue   of    Franklin    which 
now  graces  the  city  of  Boston.    Mr.  Wintbrop 
was  appropriately  called  upon  to  deliver  the 
address  at  the  *^  inauguration  "  of  this  work  of 
art,  which  was  celebrated  by  one  of  the  most 
interesting  and  imposing  processions  ever  wit- 
nessed in  the  city.     The  ceremonies  took  place 
on  the  17th  of  September,  1866,  the  anniversary 
of  the  original  foundation  of  the  city,  and  of 
the  adoption  of  the  Constitution  of  the  United 
States.    Mr.  Winthrop^a  oration,  in  a  philosophic 
vein,  presented  Franklin  in  the  leading  positions 
of  his  life  and  aspects  of  his  character,  as  me- 
chanic,   philosopher,    statesman,   and    patriot, 
diplomatic  agent  abroad,  and  true  philanthro- 
pist.    It  was  published  separately,  and  is  in- 
cluded in  the  handsomely  printed  *^  Memorial  of 
the  Inauguration,"  published  by  the  city  of 
Boston.     A  year  previously  to  this,  on  the  same 
anniversary  day,   Mr.   Winthrop  delivered  kn 
address,  instinct  with  a  genuine  love  of  litera- 
ture, on  the  occasion  of  the   laying    of   the 
comer-stone  of  the  public  library  of  the  city  of 
Boston,  which,  as  in  the  case  of  the  Franklin 
statue,  was  supplemented  by  another,  on  the 


opening  and  dedication  of  this  noble  institntion. 
He  also,  in  May,   1867,  delivered  an  address, 
genial,  aneodotical,  and  historical,  At  the  open- 
ing of  the  grand  musical  festival  at  the  Boston 
Music  Hall,  the  first  ever  held  in  the  United 
States.    Two  addresses,  not  the  least  thoughtM 
and  interesting  of  Mr.  Wintbrop's  occasionil 
orations,  were  delivered  in  the  spring  of  1859; 
the  one  entitled,  Ohrutianitif^  neither  Seetarian 
nor  Sectional,  the  Great  Remedy  for  Social  and 
Political  Evils,  before  the  Young  Men^s  Chris- 
tian Associations,  of  Boston  and  Richmond ;  the 
other,  Luxury  and  the  Fine  Arte,  in  some  of  their 
Moral  and  Historical  Relatione,  in  aid  of  a  fund 
for  the  erection  of  Ball's  equestrian  atatne  of 
Washington  in  Boston.     These  eloquent  ad- 
dresses,  replete  with  historical  anecdote  and 
illnstration,  may  be  classed  together  for  their 
exhibition  of  the  orator^s  views  on  the  religiou 
and  moral  needs  of  the  country  and  times. 

Subsequently  to  this  period,  the  course  of  Mr. 
Winthrop 's  public  services  of  this  dasa  was,  for 
a  time,  interrupted,  by  a  visit  to  Europe,  at- 
tended by  severe  domestic  affliction,  in  the  sick- 
ness and  death  of  several  members  of  his  familj. 
These  events,  with  his  own  ill  health,  also  pre- 
vented his  tdcing  that  active  part  in  rallying  the 
country,  at  the  outbreak  of  the  rebellion,  which 
might  have  been  anticipated  from  his  patriotie 
public  career,  however  he  may  have  differed  in 
opinion  from  the  existing  administration.  In 
the  summer  of  1862,  he  folio w*ed  Governor 
Andrew  and  Edward  Everett  in  an  address  at  s 
mass  meeting,  held  on  Boston  Common,  in  aid 
of  recruiting  the  army  in  the  field.  In  tha 
IVeaidential  political  campaign  of  1864,  he  ad- 
vocated the  election  of  General  McClellaiL 
When  the  hearts  of  all  true  patriots  were  ap- 
pealed to  by  the  assassination  of  Lincoln,  Mr. 
Winthrop  regarded  with  deep  admiration  and 
reverence  the  character  of  the  martyred  Pre^- 
dent. 

Returning  to  Mr.  Winthrop's  literary  services 
of  the  last  few  years,  we  find  them  centring 
mainly  about  the  Massachusetts  Historical  So- 
ciety, of  which  he  still  holds  tlie  presidency.  In 
1861,  he  prepared  for  the  society  ^  Memoir  rf 
the  Hon,  Nathan  Appleton  (8vo,  79  pp.),  which 
has  been  published  separately,  as  well  as  in  a 
volume  of  the  proceedfngs  of  the  society.  In 
July,  1864,  he  paid  a  special  tribute  in  the 
society  to  the  memory  of  the  late  Josiah  Qnincy, 
which  has  been  published  in  like  manner.  Is 
January,  1865,  he  paid  a  like  tribute  to  bis 
friend,  the  late  Edward  Everett,  at  the  meeting 
of  the  Historical  Society,  and  at  a  gathering  of 
citizens  at  Faneuil  Hall.  All  of  the  addresses 
which  we  have  mentioned  have  been  published. 

Mr.  Winthrop^s  most  elaborate  recent  work 
is  the  volume  of  L\fe  and  Lettere  ^  Jokn 
Winthrop  the  elder,  his  eminent  ancestor,  tli« 
founder  of  Massachusetts  (Boston,  Ticknor  & 
Fields.  8vo,  pp.  462).  This  indndea  the  period 
of  Winthrop^B  life,  his  yontli  and  early  nisn- 
hood,  passed  in  England,  down  to  the  pertcid  of 
his  emigration  to  America.  It  is  largely  com- 
posed of  original  materials,  drawn  from  diarirt 
and  private  correspondence,  which,  as  they  dis- 
play the  domestic  and  family  history,  and,  to  a 
great  degree,   the  religions  experiences,  an^ 
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finally,  the  motires  of  Winthrop^s  coming  to 
America,  are  of  the  utmost  value  to  an  appre- 
ciatioa  of  the  /obaraoter  of  thia.  founder,  and  of 
the  nature  of  the  first  settlement  of  New  £ng- 
hind.  The  memoir,  among  other  notable  inoi- 
.dente,  KuppUea  an  item  of  interest  to  be  added 
to  onr  previoQS  notice*  of  Governor  Winthrop, 
'in  the  tact,  for  the  first  time  fully  set  forth,  of 
hit  studies  at  the  Universit}'  of  Cambridge, 
wbere^  it  appears,  lie  was  an  attendant  for  some 
eighteen  months,  entering  Trinity  College  at  the 
.age  of  fonrteen,  and  leaving  the  university 
about  tlid  time  of  his  early  courtship  and  mar- 
riage, at  seventeen*  Another  volume  whioli  Mr. 
WinlJbron  has  ia  preparation  will  exhibit  Gov- 
ernor Wmtiirop's  subsequent  career  in  America 
to  his  death. 

WIIXIAM  JBKKBT  8SWASD. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  8M.4I8&] 

In  1859,  Kr.  Seward,  after  the  adjournment 
of  the  Senate,  made  a  second  and  extended  tour 
in  Europe,  remaining  abroad  about  eight 
months,  visiting  Egypt  and  the  Holy  Laud.  At 
the  convention  of  the  Republican  party,  held  at 
Chicago,  in  May,  1860,  he  received  on  the  first 
ballot,  on  the  nomination  of  a  Presidential 
candidate,  one  hundred  and  seventy-three  votes 
out  of  the  whole  number  of  four  hundred  and 
sixty -five  cast,  including  the  votes  of  nine 
States,  Massachusetts^  New  York,  and  Califor- 
nia being  of  the  number.  On  the  third  ballot. 
Mr.  Lincoln  was  chosen,  and  in  the  popular 
canvass  which  ensued,  Mr.  Seward  gave  him  his 
hearty  support  in  an  extended  tour  through  the 
West,  during  which  he  advocated  his  election 
in  a  series  of  occasional  speeches,  setting  forth 
the  principles  of  the  Bepublican  party  with  his 
accustomed  readiness  and  resources  of  ]>opn]ar 
eloquence.  When  Mr.  Lincoln  became  Presi- 
dent, the  following  March,  Mr.  Seward  was 
appointed  Secretary  of  State.  The  eminent 
services  he  rendered  to  the  country  in*  this 
capacity,  during  the  war,  are  familiar  to  the 
public  in  the  daily  progress  of  events,  watched 
with  so  much  anxiety,  in  the « upholding  the 
national  honor  abroad  and  the  preservation  of 
peace  with  foreigh  countries,  when  peace  was 
sorely  assailed;  while  an  enduring  literary 
record  of  his  labors  has  been  given  to  the 
world  in  the  ample  published  volumes  of  his 
Diplomatic  Correipondence^  issued  by  order  of 
Congress,  at  Washington.  In  these,  as  in  his 
other  writings  and  speeches,  Mr.  Seward  exhibits 
a  command  of  language,  a  facility  and  copious- 
ness of  illustration,  an  inexhaustible  fertility  of 
resources,  which,  with  the  importance  of  the 
situation  which  called  them  forth,  will  render 
them  memorable  among  the  state  papers  in  the 
American  archives.  Nor  are  the  services  of 
Mr.  Seward  to  his  country,  at  this  crisis,  likely 
to  be  less  regarded  by  the  personal  sacrifices 
which  he  has  made  at  the  helm  of  state,  where 
his  independence  and  force  of  character  drew 
upon  him  the  dagger  of  a  conspirator  in  the 
revolting  tragedy  of  the  murder  of  President 
Lincoln,   and  the    attempted    assassination    of 
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other  leading  members  of  the  Government 
Mr.  Seward^s  strength  of  mind  and  fortitude 
were  displayed  to  an  admirable  degree  through- 
out this  melancholy  period  of  sufiTering,  when 
in  hours  of  extremity  his  life  seemed  to  be 
maintained  by  his  devotion  to  the  public  wel- 
fare. Happily,  his  strength  was  restored,  enabling 
him  still  to  fulfil  tlie  cabinet  and  otlier  duties  of 
his  onerous  position  as  Secretary  of  State.  In 
addition  to  the  Diplomatic  Correspondence  just 
alluded  to,  and  vanous  public  speeches,  a  fourth 
volume  of  Mr.  Seward^s  works  has  been  issued, 
entitled,  Reeent  Speeehee  and  Writingn  of  Wil- 
liam H.  Seward,  1864>1861  (New  York,  1861, 
8vo,  pp.  696).  Like  its  predecessors  of  the 
series,  it  is  edited  with  a  prefatory  memoir 
and  notes,  by  Mr.  George  E.  Baker.  Besides 
various  important  speeches  before  popular 
assemblies  and  in  the  Senate  ot  the  United 
States,  it  contains  a  Biography  of  De  Witt 
Clinton,  and  several  orations  and  addresses  .on 
The  Destiny  of  America,  at  Columbus,  Ohio,  in 
1868;  7^  True  Basis  of  American  Independr 
cnee,  before  the  American  Institute,  New  York, 
the  same  year;  The  Physical,  Moral,  and 
IntelleftuaJ,  Deftelopment  of  the  American 
People,  before  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  of 
Yale  College,  in  1864 ;  and  The  Pilgrims  and 
Liberty,  an  oration  at  Plymouth,  Massachusetts, 
December  21,  1866. 

FRANCIS  LIEBEB. 
[Vol.  IL,pp.2M-80i] 

In  1866,  Dr.  Lieber  retired  from  his  Pro- 
fessorship of  History  and  Political  Economy  in 
the  College  of  South  Carolina,  and  came  with 
his  family  to  New  York,  where,  in  1867,  he  was 
appointed  Professor  of  History  and  Political 
Science  in  Columbia  College.  He  delivered,  in 
February,  1868,  an  inaugural  address  en  enter- 
ing upon  the  duties  of  this  new  pobition.  In 
this  discourse,  which  was  printed  by  order  of 
the  trustees,  he  passed  in  review  the  elements 
of  political  economy  and  political  philosophy, 
showing  the  tendencies  of  modern  tliought, 
and  handling  with  great  acumen  the  theories  of 
the  day  on  these  subjects,  and,  in  particular, 
illustrating  the  '^true  and  ever  active  princi- 
ples'^ of  individualism  and  socialism,  the 
maintenance  of  which,  in  their  proper  degree 
and  relation,  he  considered  essential  to  the  well- 
being  of  the  state.  On  the  organization  of  the 
law  school  attached  to  the  college,  in  1869,  Dr. 
Lieber  was  also  appointed  in  that  department 
professor  of  political  science.  An  introductory 
discourse  to  a  course  of  lectures  on  the  State,  in 
the  winter  of  1869-60,  before  the  students  of 
this  institution,  has  been  published.  It  is 
entitled  The  Ancient  and  Modem  Teacher  of 
Politics,  and  is  an  earnest  vindication  of  the 
paramount  utility  of  the  philosophical  pursuit 
of  statesmanship  in  modern  communities.  The 
topic,  as  usual  with  the  author,  is  illustrated 
by  a  variety  of  pregnant  illustrations,  the  argu- 
ment being  constantly  enforced  by  authority 
and  example.  In  1861,  two  other  lectures 
delivered  by  Dr.  Lieber,  on  the  Constitution  of 
the  United  States,  concluding  a  course  on  the 
Modem  State,  were  published  by  direction  of  the 
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board  of  trastees.  Th«  lectares  were  aeoom- 
panied  with  a  series  of  notes  on  the  text  by 
Horace  Binney,  of  Philadelphia,  and  appended  to 
them  was  an  address  ^*  On  Secession/'  written  by 
Dr.  Lieber  in  1851,  and  read  before  a  mass 
meeting  of  the  Union  men  of  Sonth  Carolina 
in  that  year,  at  Greenville.  The  title  given  by 
the  anthor  to  the  lectures  indicates  his  argu- 
ment :  What  is  our  Oonstitution-Leaguey  Fact,  or 
Government  t  He  maintains  the  last,  and  estab- 
lishes, by  precedent  and  authority,  the  grounds 
of  an  established  American  nationality.  It  was 
a  period  when  such  labors  were  of  the  atmost 
importance,  as  a  basis  of  action  by  the  people 
and  authorities  of  the  land  in  snppressing  the 
rebellion,  which  was  every  day  assuming  greater 
magnitude  in  its  efforts  to  destroy  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  United  States.  Dr.  Lieber,  not 
only  in  this,  but  constantly  during  the  civil  war, 
by  speeches  at  popular  meetings,  by  learned 
arguments  and  publications,  encouraged  the 
people  and  supported  the  state  in  its  gigantic 
struggle  for  existence.  As  president  of  the 
Loyal  Publication  Society,  at  New  York,  his 
efforts  were  particularly  influential.  Among  its 
issues  are  numerous  tracts  from  his  pen :  No 
Pa/rtyN<nB^htitAllfor  our  Country,  an  address 
read  at  the  meeting  of  the  Loyal  National 
League,  at  a  meeting  in  Union  Square,  New 
York,  in  1868  ;  Slavery,  Flantatione,  and  the 
Yeomanry  ;  The  Arguments  of  the  Seeeeeion- 
tits;  Lincoln  or  AfcClellan;  Amendments  of  the 
Constitution  Submitted  to  the  Consideration  of 
the  American  People — the  last  providing  the 
most  stringent  securities  against  any  attempts 
at  '*  secession  ^'  or  treason,  abolishing  slavery,  and 
securing  the  privileges  of  citizens  to  all  native 
or  naturalized  inhabitants,  whether  born  free  or 
made  free,  without  any  exception  of  color,  race, 
or  orgin. 

At  the  request  of  Mi^or-General  Henry  W. 
Halleck,  the  General-in-Chief  of  the  Army  of 
the  United  States,  Dr.  Lieber,  in  1862,  prepared 
an  essay  on  Guerrilla  Parties  Considered  with 
Reference  to  the  Law  and  Usages  of  War,  which 
was  printed  for  distribution  in  the  army,  by 
order  of  the  Department  of  War;  and,  in  1863, 
was  appointed  by  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment to  draw  up  a  code  for  the  conduct  of 
belligerents,  of  which  he  had  suggested  the  idea 
and  showed  the  necessity.  The  latter,  revised 
by  a  board  of  officers,  under  the  presidency  of 
Mi^or-General  £.  A.  Hitchcock,  was  published 
"for  the  information  of  all  concerned,"  by  order 
of  the  Secretary  of  War,  in  a  pamphlet  entitled 
Instructions  for  the  Government  of  the  Armies  of 
the  United  States  in  the  Field,  Dr.  Lieber,  at  the 
close  of  the  war,  in  1866,  was  appointed  superin- 
tendent or  head  of  a  bureau  at  Washington  for 
the  preservation  of  the  manuscripts  and  the 
official  papers  of  the  Confederate  Government, 
to  be  preserved  as  a  poi*tion  of  the  national 
archives.  He  resigned  at  the  same  time  his 
professorship  in  Columbia  College,  thouffh  he  is 
still  retained  as  a  lecturer  in  the  law  school  of 
that  institution. 


GEOBOfi   WASHIBTOTON  DOAKB. 
[Yol.  IL,  pik  iSS^Ol.J 

Bishop  Doane  died  at  his  episcopal  residenoe, 
at  Burlington,  N.  J.,  April  27,  1850,  in  the  siz- 
tieth  year  of  his  age,  and  twenty-seventh  of  his 
episcopate.  His  life  has  been  written  by  bis 
son,  William  Croswell  Doane,  who  has  also 
edited  his  Poetical  Worin,  Sermons,  and 
Miscellaneous  Writings  (5  vols.,  8vo,  Appleton, 
1860).  The  series  contains  his  episcopal  writ- 
ings, charges;  ordination,  institution,  oonfirma- 
tion,  missionary,  and  convention  diseoiines;  his 
])arochial  and  special  sermons  on  the  church, 
the  Christian  year,  the  saoramenta,  and  the 
prayer-  book ;  his  orations  and  general  addresses. 

SAMUEL   8EABUBT. 
[Vol  IL,  p.  SIT.] 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Seabnry,  in  1868,  sacceeded  the 
late  Dr.  S.  H.  Turner  in  the  professorship  of 
biblical  learning  and  the  inteqiretation  of 
Scripture  in  the  General  Theological  Seminary 
of  the  Protestant  Epistsopal  Church,  New  Yoric. 
In  addition  to  the  writings  previously  noticed, 
Dr.  Seabury  has  published  a  volume  of  Dis- 
courses on  the  Supremacy  and  Obligation  ofC(m- 
science;  American  Slavery  DistinguiMhed  ftem 
the  Slavery  of  English  Theorists,  and  Justified 
by  the  Law  qf  Nature  (12mo,  New  York,  1861); 
and.  Witness  unto  the  Truth,  a  sermon  preached 
in  Trinity  Church,  in  May,  1861,  at  the  fViDeni 
of  the  Right  Rev.  Beigamin  T.  Onderdonk. 

OEOROE   HENRY   CALTEBT. 

[VoL  IL,  pp.  8n-8T&] 

In  1856,  Mr.  Calvert  published  An  Introdw- 
tion  to  Social  Science^  a  Discourse  in  three  parts. 
In  this  work  the  author  gives  a  succinct  exposi- 
tion of  the  doctrines  of  Fourier,  and  advocates 
with  much  feeling  and  faith  the  amelioration  of 
mankind  by  fraternal  co* operation  and  wise  one 
of  the  resources  of  nature.  Originally  delivered 
as  lectures,  the  style  and  sentiment  of  the  author 
gave  this  little  treatise  mudi  interest,  even 
among  those  who  did  not  agree  with  his  tlieorie«. 
Another  new  publication  by  Mr.  Calvert  is  a 
volume  entitled  The  Gentleman  (Ho»ton,  Tick- 
nor  h  Fields,  1868).  This  is  a  diacriunnating 
and  forcible  essay  on  the  character  which  that 
familiar  word  truly  designates.  Counterfeits  ut' 
the  true  gentleman  are  admirably  exposed,  and 
ancient  and  modern  history,  fiction,  and  societt, 
are  felicitously  drawn  upon  for  illustration.  Tbe 
tone  of  the  work  is  high,  and  the  insight  juct 
while  the  style  is  terse  and  often  impressdve.  In 
Cahiro  (Little  dc  Brown,  1864),  Mr.  Calvert  haa 
added  two  cantos  to  his  early  {loeiu  of  that 
title,  carrying  on  its  vein  of  narrative,  humor, 
and  argument  through  other  scenes  of  social 
life,  much  after  the  manner  of  Beppo  in  familiar 
blending  of  rhyme  and  reason. 

Mr.  Calvert  has  also  published  new  and  revtiwil 
editions  (Little,  Brown  &  Co.,  Boston,  1863-51 
of  his  Scenes  and  Thoughts  in  Europe^  and  hb* 
early  historical  drama«  Arnold  and  Andrt.  Hit 
latter,  a  version  of  Arnold^s  treason,  the  frai;- 
ment  of  a  play  rather  than  a  complete  work, 
has  much  beauty  and  dramatic  enipha.sis.  ond 
brings  out  the  idea  of  Washington  with  elTvct, 
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without  introducing  him  personally  on  the  stage. 
The  two  volumes  of  Scenes  and  ThoughU  in 
Europe  are  not,  in  the  ordinary  sense,  books  of 
travel,  but  discriminative  and  jthilosophical  es- 
says on  topics  suggested  by  nature,  art,  and  so- 
eiety  abroad,  interspersed  with  passages  of  ani- 
mated and  vivid  description 

JOHN   MILTON   MACKIE. 
[Vol  IL,  p.  680.] 

Mr.  Mackie,  in  1856,  published,  in  Boston,  a 
Hfe  of  Sehamyly  and  a  Narrative  of  the  Otr- 
eaeeian  War  of  Ind^endenee  against  Russia. 
The  interest  of  this  well- written  volume  of  ex- 
tensive research,  clear  in  its  statement  and 
picturesque  in  its  details,  may  be  judged  of  fVom 
the  brief  preface  of  the  writer.  **  The  principal 
authors,"  he  says,  ^*  who  have  recently  written 
on  Circassia,  are  Bodenstedt,  Moritz  Wagner, 
Marlinski,  Dubois  de  Montpereuz,  Horamaire  de 
Hell,  Taillander,  Marigny,  Golovin,  Bell,  Long- 
worth,  Spencer,  Knight,  Oameron,  Ditson ;  and 
from  their  pages  chiefly  has  been  filletl  the 
easel,  witli  the  colors  of  which  I  have  endeavor- 
ed to  paint  the  following  picture  of  a  career  of 
heroism  nowise  interior  to  that  of  the  most 
famous  champions  of  classical  antiquity,  of  a 
war  of  independence  such  as  may  not  improper- 
ly be  compared  with  the  most  glorious  struggles 
recorded  in  the  annals  of  liberty,  and  of  a  state 
of  society  perhaps  the  most  romantic  and  the 
most  nearly  resembling  that  described  in  the 
songs  of  Homer  which  the  progress  of  civiliza- 
tion has  now  left  for  the  admiration  of  man- 
kind." The  following  year,  in  1856,  Mr.  Mackie 
was  attracted  by,  another  hero,  of  a  region 
farther  to  the  East,  whose  somewhat  shadowy 
career,  uniting  personal  enthusiasm  with  a  great 
national  movement,  offered  a  piquant  subject 
for  the  imagination.  A  Ltfe  of  Tai-Ping-  Wang^ 
Chief  of  the  Chinese  Insurrection,  published  by 
Messrs.  Dix,  Edwards  &  Co.,  in  New  York,  was 
the  result  of  this  new  study.  The  book  was,  of 
course,  dependent  upon  such  materials  as  were 
at  hand  at  the  time.  These,  which  were  dili- 
gently employed  by  the  author,  were  the  Eng- 
lish journals  published  in  China  and  the  offi- 
cial Pekin  Gazet^ ;  the  letters  of  missionaries, 
Protestant  and  Roman  Catholic ;  tlie  correspon- 
dence of  Mr.  H.  Marshall,  Commissioner  of  the 
United  States  to  China,  published  by  Con^press; 
and  other  incidental  sources  in  foreign  religious 
journals  and  other  quarters.  The  result  of  all 
this  reading  was  an  attractive  volume,  marked 
by  the  interesting  qualities  of  the  anthor^s  style, 
a  neatness  of  expression,  and,  where  tlie  topic 
admits  of  it,  an  undercurrent  of  quiet  humor. 

In  1864,  Mr.  Mackie  published  a  series  of 
sketches  of  travel  in  the  Southern  portions  of 
the  United  States  and  the  West  Indies,  entitled. 
From  Cape  Cod  to  Dixie  and  the  Tropics.  The 
style  is  graphic,  and  loot^ly  covering  a  vein  of 
serious  and  profitable  reflection.  In  his  preface, 
the  author  says,  in  reference  to  the  time  of 
publication,  the  third  year  of  the  war  of  the 
rebellion,  *^  It  may  not  be  ill-timed  to  give  to  the 
press  an  account  of  .a  pleasure  journey,  made,  in 
part,  through  the  Southern  States;  and  a  por- 
tion of  which  may  serve  as  a  memento  of  the 
happy  days  when  there  existed  between  the 


inhabitants  of  the  Northern,  and  Southern  sec- 
tions of  the  country  a  free  interchange  of  ser* 
vices  and  hospitalities.  It  is,  indeed,  the  great 
business  of  the  nation,  at  the  present  crisis,  to 
bring  back  to  the  Union,  by  force  of  arms,  its 
erring,  misguided  members;  but,  while  we  of 
the  North  are  intent  on  subduing  them,  there  Is 
a  satisfaction  in  showing  that  we  neiUier  hate 
nor  despise  them ;  and  I  am  happy  to  contribute 
my  humble  mite  in  proof  that  we  cherish  pleas- 
ant reminiscences  of  our  former  friendship,  and 
shall  be  ready,. on  the  restoration  of  peace,  to 
give  to  the  returning  States  every  right  and 
privilege  consistent  with  the  safety,  dignity,  and 
welfare  of  the  united  Republic.^* 

EDMUND  FLAQO. 
[YQLIL,pik61S,61tL] 

In  1853,  Mr.  Flagg  was  called  to  the  head  of 
a  bureau  in  the  Department  of  State  at  Wash- 
ington, by  the  late  Secretary  Marcy ;  and,  in 
1856-7,  as  Chief  of  Statistics,  prepared  a  **  Re- 
port on  the  Commercial  Relations  of  the  United 
States  with  all  Foreign  Nations,"  by  order  of 
Congress,  of  which  20,000  copies  were  publish- 
ed; in  four  quarto  volumes,  by  that  body.  The 
character  of  this  work  may  be  inferred  from  the 
fact  that  the  *^  Cyclopeedia  of  Commerce,"  since 
published  by  the  Miessrs.  Harper,  gives  credit 
to  Mr.  Flagg's  report  for  some  400  pages  of  its 
valuable  contents.  Reports  on  the  Cotton  Trade, 
and  on  the  Tobacco  Trade,  as  also  numerous 
Annual  Reports  on  Foreign  Commerce,  and  on 
Emigration  to  the  United  states,  prepared  by  Mr, 
Flagg,  have  made  his  name  familiar  to  merc4in- 
tile  and  commercial  interests  not  only  through- 
out the  country,  but  in  Europe.  Ronher,  the 
French  Minister  of  Commerce,  has  pronounced 
the  *'•  Commercial  Relations  "  unequalled  by  aoj 
work  of  the  kind  ever  published ;  and  the  **  An^ 
nales  du  Commerce  BxtSrieur^''  and  the  ^^  Jour- 
nal des  Bconomistes^^  have  indorsed  this  judg- 
ment. 

Mr.  Flagg  is  understood  to  have  in  manuscript 
ready  for  the  press  a  work  on  Italy  since  1849, 
and  an  historical  novel  ntitJed  **The  Last  of 
the  Military  Templars.'' 


71 


CHAHLES  ULSUAS 

Was  bom  in  Monroe,  Michigan,  June  14,  1819. 
He  was  educated  chiefly  at  PUunfield  Academy, 
Connecticut.  After  passing  ten  years  as  a  mer- 
chant's clerk  in  New  York,  he  became  engaged  in 
literary  pursuits.  In  1842  he  published  a  vol- 
ume of  miscellanies,  entitled  Essays  for  Summer 
Hours,  which  has  passed  to  a  third  edition.  In 
1846  he  was  editor  of  the  Monroe  (Michigan) 
Oasette,  and,  later,  associate  editor  of  the  Cin- 
cinnati Chronicle,  In  1847  he  was  connected 
with  the  Ncio  York  Express,  and  published  the 
same  year  A  Summer  in  the  Wilderness  (New 
York,  Appleton  &  Co.).  This  was  followed  the 
next  year  by  A  Tour  to  the  River  Saguenay^  ^ 
(Phila.,  Carey  &  Hart),  and  in  1849  by  a  volume 
of  Letters  from  the  Alleghany  Mountains  (New 
York,  Putnam).  His  Records  ^  a  Tourist,  a 
similar  descriptive  volume  of  American  travel, 
appeared  in  1850  (Phila.«  Lipoincott  &  Co.).    In 


lie 


CTCaX)P.£DIA    OF  AICK3I0AN   LTrRRATUBB. 


166a»  h«ds^  eqjoyed  pflriiciilar  opfiortiiiiitiM  at  | 
bis  private  aecretaty  of  aaiuftintanoe  with  the  , 
great  ctatesmais  Hr.  lAnman  published  a  vol»  i 
une  of  mnch  aneodotieal  interest^  J^itaU  L\f^ 
^Darnel  WA§ter  (New  York,  Uarpe»).  This 
was  sooceeded  in  1856  by  AdnenturMin  tJu 
WUd»  of  America  {%  vols.  Svo^  Phila^  J.  M. 
MooreX  a  work  whidi  eqjojed  the  commendatioii 
of  WaahiDgUw  Irving,  aqd  was  repabllahed  in 
Eni^and. 

In  19i9,  Mrs  Ijonnan  was  appointed  librarian 
of  ^e  War  Department  at  Wasliington ;  of  the 
eppjrright  bnrean  of  the  8tate  Department  in  | 
1857 ;  of  the  Interior  Department,  in  1857,  and  I 
of  the  House  of  Representatives  in  1860.  In 
1859  he  published  in  an  octavo  volume  Dietion- 
ary  of  tie  United  States  Congrtae^  a  useful  work 
of  biographj,  which  has  been  adopted  by  the 
Government  aa  a-pnUio  document. 


This  energetic  and  successful  statesman  was 
bom  in  Farmington,  Xew  Hampshire,  on  the 
16th  day  of  February,  1812,  and  is  most  em- 
phatically a  self-made  man.  His  parents  being 
poor,  he  was  early  apprenticed  to  a  neighboring 
farmer  by  the  name  of  Knight,  and  his  hand 
and  heart  were  early  brought  to  battle  with 
hardship  and  adversity.  Mr.  Wilson^s  educa- 
tional advantages  were  as  limited  as  those  of 
Abraluun  Lincoln ;  but,  like  liim,  he  made 
amends  for  this  in  spending  his  evenings  in 
poring  over  useful  books.  He  most  fortunately 
had  access  to  the  well-stored  library  of  a  sister 
of  the  late  Judge  Woodbury ;  and  so  well  did 
he  make  use  of  it,  that  on  reaching  the  age  of 
one-and-twenty,  he  had  read,  and  sometimes 
re-read,  nearly  a  thousand  volumes  of  English 
and  American  lustory,  together  with  the  then 
published  numbers  of  the  North  American  Re- 
fiew.  On  completing  his  minority,  Mr.  Wilson 
eame  to  Boston,  and  thence  to  Natick,  Massa- 
chusetts, where  he  began  to  work  at  making 
shoes,  occupying  every  leisure  moment,  how- 
ever, m  storing  his  retentive  memory  with  the 
legislative  history  of  the  country,  for  even  then 
**  coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before."  In 
1838  he  visited  Washington,  and  observing  there 
the  sale  of  some  slaves  at  auction,  swore  eternal 
hostility  to  the  peculiar  institution  of  the  South. 
This  is  the  whole  secret  of  his  political  life,  and 
.io4hi8  every  thought  and  word  and  deed  of  it 
hnve  been  most  true.  On  returning  home,  Mr. 
Wilson  attended  school  some  time  in  New 
Hampehira,  where  he  studied  rhetoric,  mental 
philosophy,  and  Euclid ;  but  his  means  becoming 
eibanated  through  the  failure  of  a  friend,  he 
returned  to  Katick,  taught  a  ^^  winter  school,*^ 
and  then,  in  1838,  commenced  the  manuiactm^ 
of  shoes  for  the  Southern  market,  in  which 
business  he  continued  for  ten  successive  years. 

In  1840  he  began  his  political  career,  as  a 
public  speaker  in  the  Harrison  campaign,  during 
which  he  made  more  Uian  mxty  addresses,  most 
of  which  were  of  telling  effect  against  his  oppo- 
nents. On  his  election  to  a  seat  in  tlie  Massa- 
ehosetts  Legislature,  the  same  year,  Mr.  Wilson 
gave  his  attention  at  once  to  the  rules  of  parlia- 
mentary practice,  and  to  the  questions  before 
the  Boose ;  and  by  unwearied  devotion  to  bnsi* 


neaa,  8o6n  came  to  atand  in  the  front  nnkeCtht 
advocates  of  freedom  and  a  liberal  fiolicy.  Tint 
years  later,  he  was  elected  to  the  State  Scaate; 
and  in  the  HooM,  two  yea»  after,  made  one  d 
the  aUest  speeobes  against  slavery  e««r 
by  that  body.  In  1848  he  purchased  the 
S^ubliean^  which  he  conducted  widi 
ability  for  twenty-seven  montlis.  The 
year,  1849,  he  was  made  chairman  of  the  Free- 
soil  State  Committee,  and  became  the  acknowl- 
edged leader  of  that  party.  He  Wm  speaker  of 
the  State  Senate  in  1850  and  1851;  W  was 
nominated  for  Congress  and  defeated  in  ISSd; 
and  in  the  ensuing  year  he  was  aeot  aandekgaie, 
by  the  towns  of  Xatick  and  Bedin.  to  the  Stale 
Constitutional  Convention,  where  he  jnadenboet 
one  hundred  and  fifty  apeechea,  and  wae  ahscei 
from  his  seat  but  once — and  that  to  attend  the 
funeral  of  a  friend— ^luring  the  whole  of  ths 
protracted  session.  In  ISb^  Mr.  Wilaoii  was 
elected  to  ser^^e,  during  the  unexpired  term  of 
Edward  Everett,  as  United  States  Senator;  and 
in  the  summer  and  antunm  of  this  year«  he 
visited  tliirteen  of  the  States;  addressbig  maay 
large  audiences  on  the  questions  then  at  iaanc. 
The  year  following,  he  delivered  his  impertaat 
Kansas  speech,  in  the  Senate,  hot  made  &high« 
record  even  in  his  admirable  reply  tondbaUcnia 
from  Preston  S.  Brooks,  of  South  Garoiiaa. 
Re-elected  almost  unanimoosty  to  the  Senate  ia 
1859,  he  made,  in  March  of  that.year,  in  answer 
to  Mr.  Hammcmcl,  his  celebrated  speech  in  de- 
fence of  Northern  labor,  than  whidi  nothing 
more  effective  had  been  given  on  die  sulgcct 
since  Wehster^s  masterly  reply  to  Ookmel  HaynCb 
But  though  never  idle,  it  was  not  nntil  the 
opening  of  the  great  drama  of  the  lehcUwn 
that  Mr.  Wilson  fairly  b^an  to  set  hMnarff  at 
work.  He  introduced  the  acta  for  the  enploj- 
ment  of  Ave  hundred  thousand  voiuntee»;  for 
the  purchase  of  arms  and  ordnanoe;  for  in- 
creasing the  pay  of  privates,  &c.,  &e.  In  view 
of  his  untiring  industry  and  effective  labor  in 
this  national  crisis,  Mr.  Cameron  said  of  hhn«  in 
1862 :  **  Xo  man^  in  my  opinion,  in  the  whcAe 
country^  has  done  more  to  aid  the  War  Depart- 
ment in  preparing  the  mighty  army  now  ander 
anns.'^  Some  idea  of  the  oa^  and  reeponaibility 
of  his  position  may  be  inferred  ftvm  the  Inct 
that  as  many  as  ten  th<>usand  ei^^t  hundred  and 
ninety-one  military  nominations  came  before 
him  for  decision  during  the  war.  In  additioa 
to  his  senatorial  duties,  he  enlisted  two  thomaad 
three  hundred  men  in  the  autumn  of  ]8<U 
organized  the  Massachusetts  Twenty-secuod 
Regiment,  and,  as  its  colonel,  condneted  it  te 
Washington.  But  during  these  inoesaaat  lahoc^ 
Mr.  Wilson  did  not  for  a  moment  lose  aght  of 
the  great  question  to  which  his  politieal  USt  had 
been  consecrated.  In  1861  he  introdnced  tht 
bill  for  the  abolition  of  davery  in  the  Dwtrict 
of  Columbia ;  in  1862,  the  bill  for  the  emploT- 
ment  of  the  colored  soldiers ;  in  1864,  the  biil 
for  paying  them,  and  also  that  for  freeing  thdr 
wives  and  children. 

In  additicw  to  a  vast  number  of  speechea.  «f 
which  the  most  remarkable  are  Permmmhiim 
and  AgoremumM  ^  Mr.  ButUr  (1866) ;  H^frtt 
of  the  RepuhUean  Party  (1856);  Are  Wm^H^r 
men    Sla^f    (1858);    The  Paeifio   R^Hr^ 
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S8M);  ThelfMkof  3Uvi>erifUik6  Life  €f  ike 
aiion  (1864),  Afr.  WUauii  has. just  nuide  t 
▼aluable  oontributioa  to  onr  literature  in  bis 
Hiitory  of  the  AntUSk^erf  Meaeuree  of-  the 
Thiriy^meeMk  and  TMrty-eighth  UniUd  8taUi 
O&tiff^em  (Boston,  1666,  |[>p.  434),  in  wMsh  he 
presents  a  Tivid  sketcti  of  the  progress  of  the 
Tarioas  bills  referring  to  slavery,  from  their 
introdactidtt'  to  the  find  ilnne — eking  the  ip- 
nmima  verba  of  the  speaken,  whether  favoring 
^  opposing  them.  }Lr,  Wilson  has  also  an > 
other  work  ready  for  the  press,  on  \\\e  legtii- 
lationi  of  Congress  in  respect  to  the  army  during 
the  rebellion,  which  is  a  valnable  record  of  the 
noble  part  our  civil  leaders  bore  in  the  mighty 
eonfiict  we  have  just  passe<l  through.  He  has, 
also,  other  important  works  in  view. 

CALEB  BPBAGUB  HXNBT. 

[VoLIL,p.784.] 

In  1860,  a  work  was  published  anonymously 
by  the  Messrs.  Appleiton,  the  authorship  of 
which,  after  some  little  discussion  of  the  sub- 
jeet  in  the  newspfipers,  was  admitted  to  rest  with 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Henry.  It  was  a  genial  book  of 
home  humors  and  out-of-door  opinions,  -de 
emnihue  rebue  et  gwh/edam  aliii,  muoh  after 
the  manner  of  Southey^s  *^ Doctor,"  and  was 
entitled,  Doetor  Oldham  at  Oreyetone\  and  Hie 
Talk  There.  The  book  was  lively,  impulsive, 
and  amusing  in  its  discussion  of  social  and 
political  topics  of  the  day,  and  brought  the  pub- 
lie  in  a  conversational  relation  with  the  antbor, 
previously  shared  only  by  his  mo^t  intimate 
friends.  The  humors  of  Dr.  Oldham  are  kindly, 
and  bis  thoughts  suggestive  and  profitable. 

In  1861,  this  production  waa  followed  by  a 
c<»l]eotion  of  the  author's  graver  philosophical 
essaya,  in  a  volume  bearing  the  title,  CaneHera' 
tione  on  Some  of  the  ElemerUe  and  Conditiene  of 
Social  Welfare  and  Human  Progreee^  being 
Aeademie  and  Oeeoiional  Dieeoureee  and  other 
FUoee,  Tlie  topics  treated  of  are  the  impor- 
tance of  elevating  the  intellectual  spirit  of  the 
nation ;  the  position  and  duties  of  the  educated 
men  of  the  country;  the  true  idea  of  the 
university;  the  historical  significanoe  of  the 
actiuisiUon  of  California ;  the  Providence  of 
Ood  ;  the  genius  <^  human  history ;  Young 
America  and  the  true  idea  of  progress ;  the 
destination  of  the  human  race ;  President-mak- 
ing,  in  three  letters  to  the  Hon.  Josiah  Quincy, 
and  the  relations  of  poliUos  and  the  pulpit.  The 
temper  oif  thie  v<dume  is  conservative,  but  it  is 
a  ooMB^^rvatism  A*ee  from  pedantry,  and  allied 
with  progress  in  the*  future,  according  to  tifke 
I>ivine  gov  eminent  of  the  world,  which  is  con-* 
stantly  bringing  order  out  of  confusion,  and 
leading  the  nice  onward^to  a  higher  d««tiny. 
In  the  letters  on  ^*  President  Making,"  Dr. 
Henry  points  out  the  frustration  of  the  plan 
under  the  Constitution  of  choosing  the  Presi- 
dent, by  the  aubstitution  of  tiie  direct  vote  of 
the  peojde  in  place,  of  the  unfettered  selection 
of  a  proper  person  by  the  body  of  electors •; 
exhibits  some  of  the  prominent  evils  of  this 
departure,  and  suggests  as  a  remedy  a  diminu- 
tion of  the  Government  patronage,  and  the 
choice  of  the  President  by  lot  from  the  list  of 


senators  of  the  ITliited  fltates,  ^der  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Chief *Jn9ttee  of'  the  /Supreme  Court 
and  his  associates.  In  the  essay  on  ^*  Polittca 
and  the  Pulpit,^^  he  asserts  the  duty  of  the  Chris* 
tian  ministry  to  instruct  the  people  in  those 
higher  principles,  and  their  application,  which 
affect  *'  the  just  exercise  of  their  poliUoal 
rij^ita."  "  It  is  infinitely  important,^'  he,  main- 
tarns,  **  that  tlie  sacred  duties  ai)d  the  immense 
responsibilities  inseparable  from  the  possession 
of  those  rights,  should  be  taught  and  practically 
enforced  from  the  highest  moral  and  Christian 
point  of  view,^*  and  the  pulpit  he  finds  the  only 
adequate  means  of  popular  instruction  in  this 
light. 

Dr.  Henry  is  at  present  rector  of  an  Epis- 
copal congregation  at  Hew  burgh,  on  the  Elnd* 


son. 


(YoL  II,  >  78RJ     • 

•  •  *  •  • 

Since  the  retirement  of  Professor  Adler  from 
the  New  York  University,  in  1854,  he  has  beea 
acjtively    engaged    as.  a    classical  ■  instructor, 
lecuirer,  and  author,  and   in  the   pursuit  -of. 
various  departments  of.  learned  study.  .  In  1858, 
he  published  at  Boston  A  Practical  Grammar 
^  the  Latifh  Langnage,  leith  Perpetual  JSkeer^ 
cieee  in  Speaking  and  Writing^  for  the  uee  ^. 
Schoole,  Colleges^  and  Private  Leamef\$,    In  this 
work,  which*  was  well  received  and  passed  to  n 
second  edition  the  following  year,  the  author 
has  applied  the  principles  and  method  of  hia 
edition  of   OllendorjgTe^  German  Grammar  to 
instruction  in  th^  Latin  tongue,  by  a  progressive, 
series  of  oral  exercises,  supplying   an  ample 
vocabulary,  and  educating  the  student  at  once  in 
the  speaking,  writing,  and  construction  of  the^ 
litfiguage.      With  the  advantages  of  the  new 
method,  the  work  combines  instruction  in  the 
old  analytical  rules.    In  186t^,  Professor  Adler 
published  in  New  York,  by  subscription,  in  aa 
octavo  volume,  a  translation  from  the  French, 
7%«  Hietory  of  Proten^l  Poetry^  by  C,    C, 
Faurielj  late  Member  of  the  Institute  of  France, 
This  was  prefaced  by  an  original  critical  introduc- 
tion, from  the  pen  of  Professor  Adler,  With  Ihe 
addition  of  various  learned  notes.     It  was  an 
attractive  snbjeeb  to  the  editor,  this  study  of 
medifBval  romance,  and  he  was  happily  enabled  to 
pursue  it  to  advantage,  amid  the  recently  acquired 
European  stores  of  ^e  Astor  Library  in  New 
York.    In  1861,  Professor  Adler  published,  in 
pamphlet  fonn,  A  Fragment  of  Teaet  Nbtee  on  the 
Agamemnon  qf  ASkehfflne,  and  in  1862  deiivered  in 
New  York  a  course  of  biographical  and  critical 
Lectures  on  Roman  Literature,  including  a  survey 
of  the  origin  of  the  language,  and  a  general  re* 
new  of  the  severld  departments  of  authorship; 
During  the  last  few  years.  Professor  Adler  has, 
among  other  studies,  devoted  himself  to  a  critical 
study  of  Goethe's  life-long  work,  his  great  poem 
of  Faust,  ihvestigating  its  literary  history,  iiud 
elucidating,  particularly  in  th^  second  part,  ita 
learned  and  pliiloaophiciil  difllculties.    In  18ft4, 
he  delivered  a  series  of  lectures  on  this  anbjeofc 
in  New  York,  which  would  form,  if  published, 
an  interesting  contribution  to  the  slreaay  con- 
sideraUe  store*  «tf  /Utiat  Bteraiur4* 
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PAKKB  GODWnr. 

[ToL  IL,  ppL  618,  aV.t 

ICr.  Godwin  published  in  1858  a  Tolume  of 
Political  E»ay$  from  cootribntions  to  Patnam's 
Magazine,  to  which  we  have  already  made  allu- 
sion. Since  the  discontinuance  of  that  periodi- 
cal he  has  been  employed  in  the  preparation  of 
a  Hi$iory  of  France^  the  first  volume  of  which, 
treating  of  *' Ancient  Gaul/*  appeared  in  the 
spring  of  I860.  The  author^s  plan  contemplates, 
he  informs  us  in  the  preface,  a  narrative  of  the 
principal  events  in  French  history,  from  the  ear- 
nest recorded  times  to  the  oiUbreak  of  the  great 
Revolution  of  1789.  That  a  work  to  be  publish- 
ed at  intervals'may  possess  a  certain  unity  in  the 
several  portions,  it  is  to  be  divided  into  periods — 
namely,  Ancient  Gaul,  terminating  with  the  era 
of  Charlemagne ;  Feudal  France,  closing  with 
St.  Louis ;  France  during  the  national,  civil,  and 
religions  wars :  France  nnder  the  great  ministers 
(Sully,  Mazarin,  Richelieu) ;  the  Reign  of  Louis 
aIV.;  and  the  Eighteenth  Century.  In  the 
preparation  of  the  first  portion  the  author  has 
found  ample  materials  in  the  publications  of  the 
Benedictines  and  the  late  eminent  French  histo- 
rians, of  which  he  has  availed  himself  with  tact 
and  industry.     ** Fortunately,*'  he  says,  'Hhe  re- 

S roach  addressed  to  America  by  the  late  Justice 
tory,  I  believe,  that  it  contained  no  library  in 
which  a  student  might  verify  the  notes  of  Gib- 
bon, is  no  longer  deserved.  There  i^  now  many 
libraries  here,  both  public  and  private,  in  which 
this  could  be  done,  and,  chief  among  them,  the 
Astor  Library  of  New  York,  to  which  the  schol- 
arship of  our  country  owes  a  debt  of  endless 
gratitude.'*  The  style  of  Mr.  Godwin's  work  is 
eminently  picturesque  and  animated.  It  is  writ- 
ten in  a  philosophic  spirit,  with  minute  attention 
Id  details  in  the  illustration  of  all  that  is  impor- 
tant in  the  progress  of  a  nation  from  barbarism 
to  civilization. 

At  present  (1865)  Mr.  Godwin  is  again  asso- 
ciated with  Mr.  Bryant  in  the  editorship  of  the 
New  York  Evening  Po§t 

AUGUSTUS  K.  OABDirSS.    ' 
[YoL  IL,  pw  10&] 

Dr.  Gardner  contributed,  for  many  years, 
various  literary  articles  to  the  newspapers  and 
magazines  of  Uie  day,  including  the  Newark 
Daily  Adtertiuty  New  Worlds  Literary  World, 
The  Knickerboeker  Magazine^  d^c.  He  soon, 
however,  became  engrossed  by  his  medical  prac- 
tice, and  his  later  writings  have  been  generally 
of  a  professional  character.  He  has  edited,  with 
important  additions,  The  Modern  Practice  of 
Midwifery^  by  Tyler  Smith  ;  has  translated 
from  the  French  A  Practical  Treatise  on  the 
DieeoMS  of  the  Sexual  Organs  of  Women^  by 
Scanzoni,  and  has  published  several  original 
essays  on  kindred  subjects.  In  1861,  he 
delivered  before  the  New  York  Medico- 
Chirurgical  College  an  obituary  eulogy  on  his 
friend.  Dr.  John  W.  Francis,  and  in  1862,  before 
the  New  York  Academy  of  Medicine,  a  similar 
eulogy  on  Dr.  Richard  S.  Kiseam.  He  has  also 
published  several  works  on  hygiene,  including 
elaborate  reporU  on  Swill  Milk,  The  Meat  of 
New  York,  and  The  Hygiene  of  the  Sewing 
Machine,  read  before  the  Academy  of  Medicine. 


He  has  read,  before  the  New  York  Historicd 
Society,  papers  on  the  History  of  the  Flags  thai 
ha^e  waised  c/eer  New  York^  and  the  Histsrg  of 
the  Shijfs  and  Shiphuilders  of  New  York,  The 
former  has  been  published  in  a  eondenaed  form 
in  Valentine's  Manual  for  1868 ;  the  latter  the 
author  ia  now  preparing  for  the  press. 

HXHBT  THSODOBE  TUCKERMABL 
nroLII.,ppi88tS-MLl 

Mr.  Tnckerman  published,  in  1857,  in  a  crown 
octavo  volume  of  nearly  five  hundred  page«,  a 
series  of  Essays^  Biographical  and  OritieaK  or 
Studies  of  Character,  the  selection  includinf 
prominent  representatives  of  the  varions  classes 
of  men  who  have  in  a  particular  manner  infia- 
enced  modem  society :  as,  ^^  George  WashingtoD, 
the  Patriot,**  ''  Robert  Southey,  the  Man  of  Let- 
ters,'* "Francis  Jeffrey,  the  Reviewer,**  "John 
James  Audubon,  the  Ornithologist,"  and  a  score 
of  others  similarly  characterized.  This  is  s 
species  ^f  writing  in  which  the  author  excels, 
and  he  has  treated  the  various  subjects  with 
much  discrimination,  various  illustration,  and  a 

fenial,  imaginative  sympathy.  In  1859,  Mr. 
'utnam  published,  in  an  elegant  quarto  volume, 
Mr.  Tuckerman's  essay  on  Washington,  from  the 
work  last  mentioned,  with  the  addition  of  sn 
elaborate  and  interesting  paper  on  "The  Por- 
traits of  Washington,"  by  the  same  author,  ac- 
companied by  numerous  valuable  illustrations. 
This'  work  was  sold  by  subscription,  only  one 
hundred  and  fifty-six  copies  of  it  being  printed. 
A  portion  of  it  is  published  as  an  api>endix  to 
Mr.  Irving's  Life  of  Washington. 

In  1861,  at  an  early  stage  of  the  "War  for  the 
Union,"  Mr.  Tuckerman  published  a  noticeable 
pamphlet,  entitled.  The  Pehellion:  Its  Latent 
Causes  and  True  Significance,  In  a  series  of  let- 
ters, addressed  to  a  friend  abroad,  he  reviews 
the  incidental,  social,  industrial,  and  other  influ- 
ences growing  out  of  the  great  political  evil 
which  alienated  the  two  portions  of  the  conntry. 
The  essay  is  written  in  a  patriotic  vein,  with 
firmness  and  candor,  and  will  remain,  a  thought- 
ful memorial  of  the  times,  to  be  consulted  by  the 
philosophical  historian.  Associated  with  this, 
m  its  national  object,  we  may  mention  a  publi- 
cation by  the  author,  in  1864:  A  Sheaf  of  Verse 
hound  for  the  Fair,  a  contribution  to  the  great 
fair  of  the  Sanitary  Commission,  held  that  year 
in  the  city  of  New  York.  It  includes  a  select  ton 
of  previously  uncollected  poems  on  Italy,  me- 
morial verses  on  the  artist  Crawford,  and  Ir%'ing, 
and  other  occasional  productions.  The  same 
year,  Mr.  Tuckerman  published  an  elaborate 
work,  entitled,  America  and  her  ComnuntatorSf 
with  a  Critical  Sketch  of  Travel  in  the  Cmited 
Stales,  In  this  well-filled  octavo  volnuie.  the 
various  travellers  who  have  written  works^of 
importance  on  the  country  are  appropriately 
classified  according  to  their  several  nationalities 
and  objects,  their  character  noticed,  and  tiieir 
leading  views  presented,  with  their  obeervations 
on  the  rapidly  ohan^ng  scenes  which  they  io 
turn  descnbed.  The  whole  subject  Is  treated  io 
a  philosophical  spirit,  while  its  pictores  of  so- 
ciety, at  different  periods,  present  a  mnKtsat 
succession  of  anecdote  and  topics  of  intervft 
It  is  an  eminently  instmotive  and  entertaiaiag 
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barlor-table  book,  from  which  much  may  be 
lesraed  on  every  page  of  the  progress  of  man- 
nere  at  home,  the  history  of  opinion  of  the  coun- 
try in  Europe,  and  generally  of  the  development 
of  American  nationality. 

The  latest  production  of  Mr.  Tuckerman  is 
entitled  John  Wak^fiM  Franeu^  a  Biographieal 
Euay^  prefixed  to  a  new  edition  (Widdleton, 
New  York,  1865)  of  Dr.  Francis's  "  Old  New 
York,*'  a  memoir,  in  fact,  of  the  late  eminent 
physician,  with  whom  the  author  was  on  the 
most  intimate  personal  relation.  He  has  drawn 
his  friend's  character  in  its  various  lights  with 
tact  and  acuteness,  recording  a  variety  of  anec- 
dotes, and  with  no  little  ingenuity  presenting  a 
complete  picture  of  the  man  with  truthfulness 
and  candor.  A  few  years  previously,  in  1866, 
Mr.  Tuckerman  wrote  a  similar  Memorial  of  the 
Hfe  and  Charaeter  of  John  TT.  FraneU^  Jr,^  in  a 
Letter  to  hie  Father,  which  was  privately  printed. 

JAMES  BUSSELL  LOWELL. 
[YoL  IL,  pp.  ftSa-MiL] 

In  the  winter  of  1864-5,  Mr.  Lowell  deliver- 
ed, in  the  course  at  the  Lowell  Institute,  in 
Boston,  a  series  of  twelve  lectures  on  the  Bri- 
tish Poets,  which  were  received  with  enthusiasm 
by  large  audiences,  and  doubtless  liad  their  in- 
fluence in  the  author's  appointment  the  same 
season  as  the  successor  of  Professor  Longfellow 
in  the  chair  of  the  modern  languages  and  belles- 
lettres  in  Harvard  College.  According  to  cus^ 
tom,  he  passed  a  year  in  Europe  in  study,  chiefly 
in  Germany,  to  qualify  himself  for  these  new 
duties,  returning  home  in  the  summer  of  1856. 
In  1864,  Mr.  Lowell  published  Fireeide  Travel*^ 
a  series  of  papers  graphic  in  description  and  of 
a  high  vein  of  philosophical  humor,  including, 
"  Cambridge  Thirty  Years  Ago,"  '*  A  Moosehead 
Journal,"  *^ Leaves  from  my  Journal  in  Italy  and 
Elsewhere."  A  new  series,  from  his  pen,  of  the 
Biglow  PaperSj  published  in  the  Atlantic  Month- 
ly during  the  late  civil  war,  attracted  much 
attention,  both  at  home  and  abroad,  by  their 
wit  and  humor,  and  practical  philosophy  ap- 
plied to  the  topics  of  the  day.  Mr.  Lowell,  in 
1863,  in  connection  with  Mr.  Charles  E.  Norton, 
undertook  the  editorship  of  the  North  American 
SoeieWy  to  which  he  is  now  a  constant  contribu- 
tor of  political  and  otlier  papers.  His  pen  is 
also  readily  to  be  traced  in  the  literary  criti- 
cisms. 

BATABD   TATLOB. 
[YoLIL,pp.n»-Tn.] 

Mr.  Taylor's  journeys  in  the  East,  previously 
noticed,  furnished  the  material  for  several  books 
of  travel,  published  on  his  return :  A  Journey 
to  Central  Africa  ;  The  Lands  of  the  Saracen,  or 
Pieturee  of  Paleetine,  Aeia  Minor,  JSieily,  and 
Spain  ;  and  A  Vieit  to  India,  China,  and  Japan, 
These  volumes  were  succeeded,  in  1858,  by 
Northern  Travel,  Summer  and  Winter  Pictures 
of  Sweden,  Denmark^  and  Lapland^  a  narrative 
of  a  journey  in  the  countries  named,  performed 
in  the  winter  of  1856-7.  Mr.  Tavlor  lias  alao 
published  TrareU  in  Greece  and  IiLttssin^  leithan 
Exewreion  to  Crete.  The  succean  of  these  works 
was  immediate.  The  writer's  talent  at  descrip- 
tion, the  ease  and  cultivation  of  his  styte,  his 


manly  views,  and  a  certain  disposition  to  be 
pleased,  which  rendered  him  an  unprejudiced 
observer  of  what  he  saw,  received  the  favor  of 
the  public,  and  edition  aifter  edition  was  called 
for  of  the  works  we  have  enumerated.  As  a 
consequence  of  his  popularity  in  this  depart- 
ment of  writing,  Mr.  Taylor  was,  in  1856,  called 
upon  to  edit  a  Cyclopadia  of  Modern  Travel,  an 
octavo  volume,  published  in  Cincinnati,  and 
which  has  had  a  wide  circulation.  In  1862,  Mr. 
Taylor  was  appointed  Secretary  of  Legation  to 
Russia,  while  Mr.  Cameron  was  Minister  in  that 
country.  On  his  retirement  from  the  office,  the 
ensuing  year,  he  published  Hannah  Thurston,  a 
Story  of  American  Life,  which  was  succeeded, 
in  1866,  by  John  Godfrey^ s  Fortunes^  related  by 
Himself  These  works  are  original  in  their 
material  and  treatment;  the  characters  and  inci- 
dents are  drawn  from  the  writer^s  observation 
and  experience ;  tliey  exhibit  town  and  country 
life  in  America,  with  the  opinions  and  ideas  of 
the  day,  and  are  pervaded  by  a  healthy  natural 
sentiment.  Mr.  Taylor  has  also  published  several 
new  volumes  of  poetry :  Poems  of  the  Orient; 
Poems  of  Home  and  IVa/vel;  and  The  PoeVs 
Journal  (1868).  A  general  collection  of  his 
Poetical  Works  has  recentiy  been  published  by 
Messrs.  Ticknor  dc  Fields. 

JOEL  TTLEB  HEADLET. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  eOft-«OBil 

In  1855,  Mr.  Ileadley  was  chosen  Secretary 
of  State  of  New  York,  and  held  the  office  for 
the  ensuing  two  years.  In  1859  ^e  published  a 
Life  of  General  HavelocM,  and  in  1861,  The 
Chaplains  and  Clergy  qf  the  Retolution  (12mo, 
pp.  402).  In  the  latter  work  the  author,  in  the 
words  of  his  preface,  designed  **  not  merely  to 
give  a  series  of  biographical  sketches,  but  to 
exhibit  the  religious  element — in  other  words, 
present  the  religions  phase  of  the  Revolution. 
Individual  clergymen  might  have  been  devoted 
patriots,  and  rendered  efficient  service  to  their 
country,  and  yet  the  pulpit,  as  such,  deserve  no 
more  prominent  place  in  the  struggle  than  the 
profession  of  law  or  medicine,  because  many  of 
its  members  bore  a  distinguished  part  in  it.  The 
clergy,  however,  wiehled  a  twofold  power — as 
individuals,  and  as  representatives  of  a  profession 
which,  in  New  England,  dominated  the  state.'' 
Mr.  Headley  has  illustrated  this  subject  by 
numerous  examples,  extending  through  forty-six 
chapters.  lie  is  at  present,  we  understand, 
engaged  on  a  work  of  military  biography,  en- 
titied  Grant  and  Sherman,  their  Campaigns  and 
Generals. 

The  Rev.  P.  C.  IIeadlet,  a  brother  of  the 
preceding,  is  tiie  author  of  biographies  of  Na- 
poleon, the  Empress  Josephine,  Mary  Queen  of- 
Scots,  and  Lafayette,  and  a  series  «>f  Boys 
Lives  of  Heroes  of  the  War,  including  Generals 
Grant  Mitchel,  Admiral  Farragut,  and  others. 

RICHARD    IIKNRT    STODDARD. 
[VoL  11^  pp.  TIT-Tiai 

Mr.  Stoddard  has  published,  since  the  prevW 
ous  notice,  Songe  of  Summer  (Jick^^  ^ 
Fields.    1857);    Town    and    Country,    artd  the 

Tht  King"*  Bdl  (i^ew  York,  1868).     me  mw 
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is  a  narraliTe  poem  in  rhyme,  exhibiting  with 
much  felicity,  in  a  series  of  picturesqae  iUustra- 
tions,  the  search  after  happiaeiss  of  a  monarch 
of  the  Middle  Ages,  in  whose  palace  a  bell  was 
raised,  to  be  mng  only  when  he  was  perfectly 
happy.  The  osnal  pursuits  of  a  sovereign  are 
depicted  in  love,  and  war,  and  affairs  of  state; 
but  the  bell,  pointing  the  moral  of  the  in- 
sufficiency of  life,  is  rung  only  at  the  last,  or  the 
hour  of  death.  "Thua,^'  in  the  words  of  one 
of  the  poef  8  critics,  **  tlie  pursuit  of  pleasure — 
the  inward  history  of  almost  every  mortal — is 
allegorically  expressed  in  this  poem;  and  not 
only  does  the  author  depict  in  this  guise  the 
aspirations  and  hopes  of  the  future,  but  also  the 
memory  of  past  joys.  To  our  mind,  there  is 
nothing  in  the  work  more  touching  than  the 
king^s  fond  remembrance  of  his  young  queen, 
whom,  while  living,  he  endured,  but  whom, 
when  dead,  he  loved.  Mr.  Stoddard  has  given 
to  tlie  public,  in  the  King^$  Bell,  a  series  of 
most  delicate  suggestive  pictures,  which  will 
cause  the  reader  to  often  pause  and  wonder 
whether,  after  all,  he,  like  King  Felix,  is  not 
also  awaiting  the  blissful  moment  when  he  can 
bid  bis  *•  happy  bell '  to  sound,  and  whether  he 
too  will  only  hear  its  tones  upon  his  death-bed.^* 
Mr.  Stoddard  has  also  published  Tk6  Lift, 
Traveh,  and  Book$  of  Alexander  Von  Hum- 
holdt    (New  York,   Kudd  &  Carleton,  1859), 

fablished  anonymously,  with  an  introduction  by 
(ayard  Taylor ;  The  Lacee  and  Beroinee  of  the 
Poet9(Sew  York,  Derby  dc  Jackson,  royal  8vo, 
1861),  an  illustrated  holiday  book,  biographical, 
critical,  and  descriptive,  written  with  a  poet^s 
appreciation  of  the  subject;  and  Adventuree  in 
Fairy  Land^  a  Book  for  Young  People.  Mr. 
Stoddard^s  latest  publication  is  a  felicitous  poem 
in  memory  of  President  Lincoln. 

WILLIAM  ALLEH   BUTLSR. 
(yoLIL,p^71^Tl».] 

Since  1855,  Mr.  Butler  has  been  actively  en- 
gaged in  the  practice  of  his  profession  of  the 
law,  in  New  York,  especially  in  connection  with 
the  more  important  mercantile  interests  of  the 
city.  Though  almost  wholly  engrossed  by  these 
duties,  he  has  yet  found  time,  however,  occasion- 
ally to  contribute  to  the  literature  of  the  day, 
and  always  with  marked  success.  Tlie  poem  by 
which  he  is  most  widely  known  as  an  author, 
Nothing  to  Wear^  originally  published,  anony- 
mously, in  Harper'^ $  Weekly^  in  February,  1857, 
achieved  a  remarkable  popularity.  It  passed 
through  the  usual  ordeal  of  successful  anonymous 
works.  Like  Mackenzie's  **Man  of  Feeling," 
the  production  of  a  lawyer  in  active  practice, 
whose  literary  efforts  w^re  aside  from  his  ordi- 
nary pursuits,  it  was  made  the  subject  of  a  claim 
which  compelled  the  poet  to  the  course  adopted 
by  the  English  novelist,  the  avowal  of  his  au- 
thorship in  self-defence,  to  prevent  the  appro- 
priation by  others  of  the  productions  of  his 
pen.  It  was  followed  by  numerous  kindred 
effiirts,  imitating,  if  not  adopting,  its  new 
style  of  versification  and  poetical  treatment  of 
current  topics  and  popular  ideas.  The  editions  of 
the  poem  were  more  numerous  in  England  than 
in  the  United  States.    Besides  the  liandsomely 


printed  edition  of  SampMii  h  Co.,  a  ^btvp  i 

had  an  immense  circmation  there,  and  a  broad 
sheets  with  colored  outs  exhibiting  the  ealieai 
points  of  the  satire,  was  first  issued  in  London, 
and  afterward  reproduced  in  Philadelphia.  U 
was  translated  into  French  prose  by  one  of  the 
Paris  feuilletonista,  and  into  German  verse,  some- 
what paraphrased,  and  with  adaptations  to  the 
meridian  of  the  translator. 

*^  Nothing  to  Wear  "  was  followed  by  a  poem 
of  similar  character,  entitled  T^o  Millionth  As 
the  former  hod  exhibited  the  fashionable  ex- 
travagance of  the  day,  and  its  moral  had  been 
accepted  by  the  {>ublio  with  the  interest  with 
which  it  listened  to  Hood's  plea  in  "Tlie 
Bong  of  the  Shirt,''*  so  the  latter  was  directed 
against  the  social  immoralities  attendant  upon 
the  accumulation  of  wealth  in  the  prevaleat 
rapid  development  of  material  interests.  ^'  Two 
Millions  **  was  written  at  the  request  of  the  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  Society  of  Yale  College,  and  de- 
livered before  them,  July  28,  1858.  In  1859, 
Mr.  Butler  delivered  an  address  before  the  New 
York  BiUe  Society,  ne  Bible  by  Itmlf,  which 
was  published  at  the  request  of  the  society  (New 
York,  Carter  ^  Brothers,  1860,  18mo^  pp.  82). 
In  1860,  and  subsequently,  he  pnhKshed  a  series 
of  papers,  Real  Life  in  New  York^  and  other 
sketches ,  in  the  Now  York  Independent.  One 
of  his  articles,  printed  in  this  jonmal,  written  on 
the  decease  of  President  Van  Bnren,  with  whom 
he  had  been  intimately  acquainted,  was  pnblisb- 
ed  separately,  with  the  titlei  Martin  Van  Buroh: 
Lawyer^  Stateoman^  and  Man  (New  York,  Apple- 
ton  k  Oo,^  16mo,  p|i.  47). 

DONALD  O.   MITGHSLL. 

[ToLIl,]>|kT<n,n2.] 

• 

During  the  last  few  years,  Mr.  Mitchell  has 
varied  the  routine  of  fiurm  life  at  his  country 
seat  in  Connecticut,  by  his  contributions  to 
Harper^ »  Magazine  and  the  Atlantic  Monthly^ 
where  his  articles  have  constantly  api>eared,  and 
the  occasional  publication  of  a  volnme.  Several 
of  his  recent  works  owe  their  origin  to  hia  mral 
pursuits. 

My  /brm  ofJBdgeteood  appeared  in  1868,  a 
book  pleasantly  descriptive  of  the  advcntnres 
of  a  gentleman  in  search  of  a  farm,  and  hb  ad- 
ventures in  maintaining  it,  r&-enforced  by  ^  vari- 
ous and  valuable  information,  founded  on  tba 
results  of  actual  experience,  and  in  wise  sugges- 
tions which  indicate  a  mind  of  earnest  purpose 
and  acute  observation.^' t  A  sequel  to  tliis, 
Wet  Day  a  at  Edgeteood  (New  York,  1864),  is  a 
series  of  sketches  reviewing  the  poetical  az^ 
other  literature  and  past  history  of  gentleman 
farming  and  agriculture.  Seten  Storiee^  uitk 
Basement  and  Attic^  is  the  title  of  another  of 
Hr.  Mitcheirs  recent  volumes.  He  has  at  present 
a  novel  of  New  England  life  and  manners,  en- 
titled Doctor  Johne^  in  course  of  publication  in 
the  Atlantic  Monthly, 


•  In  London, '♦Nothing  to  W«r*'wi«  pnUlibeil  ^rltt  % 
•tfttement  of  fiMhtonabli*  •ztniTspaiiw^  tik^o  ftooi  ia»  piawtl 
logB  offt  Bankruptcy  i'Mtrt,  And  flfdv«rtl»«d  vltk  kauBMitarta 
tracts  on  th«  **  £vtls  (if  tb<i  DrvM-Maklnr  SjMciu.* 

t  Kew  York  Tribmn€,  NuremUr  t,  iMl 
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The  descendant  of  an  old  N^w  Edgiand 
ftmily,  which  traces  its  linieage  to  the  eaHy 
years  of  the  colony,  was  the  son  of  M^or  Job 
Bnuiner,  ^^of  the  Massachnsetts  Hoe  of  the 
Army  of  the  Hevolution/*  He  was  educated  at 
Harvard,  and,  on  taking  his  degr^,  in  1T96, 
delivered  a  commencement  poem  entitled  Tiine^ 
which,  with  a  valedictory  poem  delivered  before 
his  classmates  on  the  same  occasion.  Is  preserved 
in  the  library  of  the  college.  A  poem  of  the 
previoas  year,  Ths  Compass,  a  Poetical  Perform" 
anee  at  the  Literary  EsehibiHon  in  Septemberj 
1796,  at  Jtartard  Utiivemitpy  was  pnblished  by 
subscription,  Boston,  William  Spotswood,  ISmo., 
pp.  IS.  After  celebrating  the  trimnphs  of  dis- 
covery, he  concludes  with  a  picture  of  the  Ne\«^ 
World,  of  Columbia  and  its  rising  features. 
Deprecating  the  ruin  that  threatens  M  empires, 
he  adds,    - 

"  More  true,  inspired,  we  antedate  the  time 
When  futile  war  shall  cease  thro'  every  dime; 
Kg  sanctioned  slavery  Afric's  sons  degrade, 
But  equal  rights  sliall  equal  earth  prevade.'^ 

Mr.  Sumner  subseouently  studied  law  in 
Boston,  was  admittea  to  the  bar,  but  wM 
never  much  engaged  in  practice.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  Democratic  party,  served  in 
the  Massachusetts  legislature,  and  for  many 
years  held  the  office  of  sheriff  of  Suffolk 
county,  till  his  death,  in  1889.  Of  his  writings, 
we  may  mention  a  poem,  in  1796,  before  the 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  of  Harvard  ;  a  eulogy  on 
Washington,  delivered  at  Milton,  February  29, 
1800;  a  Fourth  of  July  oration,  before  the 
yonng  Republicans  of  Boston,  in  1808,  and  A 
Letter  on  Speeulati^ee  Free  Maeonry^  hHng  an 
Answer  addressed  to  him  on  that  Subject^  by  the 
Suffolk  Committee  (Boston,  1829).  Mr.  Smnner 
was  a  man  of  mark  in  his  day,  much  esteemed 
for  tlie  integrity  and  independence  of  his 
character.  He  left  a  family  of  several  children, 
of  whom  Charles  Sumner,  the  preseht  United  ' 
States  Senator  from  Massachusetts,  and  the  late 
George  Sumner,  are  honorably  distlngoished'.'*  ' 

CHABLBS    BUICNEIL 
[Vol.  XL,  pp.  fi45-Mr.] 

Mr.  Sumner^s  political  course  since  1880,  has, 
in  accordance  with  the  principles  with  which  he 
set  out,  been  consistently  in  nivor  of  a  national 
policy  setting  the  country  ft^e  from  the  evils  of 
slavery  and  its  attendant  corruptions.  His 
publications  of  speeches  and  orations  mostly 
turn  on  this  question.  In  May,  1855,  he  de- 
livered an  address  before  the  jieople  of  ^ew 
York,  The  Anti-Slavery  Enterprise;  its 
Neeessityy  Praeticahility,  and  Dignity,  teith 
Glimpses  at  the  Special  Duties  of  the  North 
(Boston,  8vo,  1855).  In  the  following  year,  his 
speech  in  the  United  States  Senate,  to  which  he 
had  been  elected  in  1850 — The  Crime  against 
Kansas  ;  the  Apologies  for  the  Crime  ;  the  True 
Bemedy — led  to  the  criminal  and  cowardly 
assault  upon  his  person  in  the  Senate  chamber, 
by  Preston  S.  Brooks,  of  South  Carolina,  which 

*Lorlxig*6  Handred  Boston  Omtors,  pp.  885-888. 


was  followed  by  a  aevere  illn^  and*  the  prostra^ 
tioa  of  *his  strength  lor  se^^eral  years.  Re« 
eleeted  to  the  Senate  in  1857,>  he  was  compelled 
twice  during  his  tiew  term,  in  that  and  the  fol^ 
lowing  year,  to  visit  Europe,  and  finally  to  sub^ 
mtt  to  rigorotis  treatmidht  for  the  restoration  of 
his  health.  Returning  home  at  the  dose  of 
1859,  at  the  next  session  of  tlie  Senate,  on  June 
4, 1880,  he  delivered  one  of  his  most  th<irongh 
and  exhaustive  speeches,  The  Barbarism  of 
Siaieeryj  on  the  hill  for  the  admission  of  Kansas 
as  a  Free  State.  Ob  the  outbreak  of  tlie  war, 
during'  its  oontinoanoe,  and  its  .elose,  Mr. 
Sumner,  in  bis  seat  in  the  Senate,  and  by 
various  additesses  at  meetings  of  citizens,  has 
pursued  the  object  of  his  political  calmer  in 
advocating  emandpation,  cheeking  at  evely  turn 
the  slave  power,  and  gnai^lng  against  any  of  iSa 
fotor^  attempts  at  supremacy  or  inflnenoe  as^  a 
politioal  organizati(Hk  Among  his  speeches  hi 
the  Senate,  which  have  been  separately  pub* 
liahed,  wemay  notioe  thoto  on  the  bill  for  the 
Abolition  of  Slavery  in  the  District  of  Colnm- 
hia  (March,  18«8)';  on  the  bill  to  Authorize  the  * 
Appointment  of  Diplomatic  Representatives  to 
the  RepnbKcs  of  Hayti  and  Liberia  (April, 
186d);  on  the*  bill 'providing  for  Emancipation 
in-  Missouri  (February,  1868) ;  on  Reoonstrne* 
tion  in  the  rebel  States  (June,  1864) ;  on 
Treatment  of  Prisoners  of  War  (January, 
1865).  As  chairman  of  the  Senate  Committee 
on  Foreign  Relations,  Mr.  Sumner- has  held  a 
position  of  the  highest  importance,  which  he 
has,  from  time  to  time,  illustrated  by  speeches 
in  the  Senate,'^  of  signal  ability,  on  various 
international  questions  which  have  arisen,  as, 
7%e  Trent  Difficulty  ;  on  the  issuing  Of'  Letters 
ef  Mwrque  and  Beprisals ;  The  Canada  Rie^ 
proeity  Treaty,  &c. 

-  Of'  Mr.  Snmner*s  recent  publicattons,  We  may 
mention,  as  oontahiing  a  summary  of  his  views 
on  important  nationil  questions  ol^he  day.  Our 
Foreign  Belatians,  an  elaborate  address  before 
the  citizens  of  New  York,  in  September,  1863 ; 
Security  and  Beconeiliation  for  the  Future; 
Propositions  and  Arguments  on  the  Beorganiza- 
tion  of  the  Rebel  States  (Boston,  Rand  &  Avery, 
8vo,  pp.  82) ;  The  National  Security  und  the 
National  Faith  ;  Guarantees  ^fi^r  the  National 
Freedman  and  the  National  Creditor,  a  speech 
at  the  Republican  State  Convention,  in  Worces- 
ter, September  14, 1865 ;  and  IVie  Promises  of  the 
Declaration  of  Independence,  a  candid  and 
eloquent  eulogy  on  Abraham  Lincoln,  delivered 
before  the  municipal  authorities  of  the  City  of 
Boeton,  June  1,  1865,  marked  by  the  aUthor^s 
habitual  literary  cultivation,  exact  method,  and 
force  of  expression. 

6E0B0B  fitJlnmn. 

[Yot  Iln  pu  646i] 

George  Sumner  was  born  February  5,  1817; 
died  at  Boston,  October  6,  ld68.  He  was 
educated  at  the  Boston  High  School,  and  oft 
coming  of  age  visited  Europe,  where  he  resided 
a  number' of  years,  travelling  through  Russia 
and  the  £ast,  mlikiog  himself  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  tlie  state  dt  central  Europe,  and 
the  counties  bordering  on  the  Mediterranean. 
He  passed  much  of  his   time   in  Paris,  and 
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became  aoquainted  with  the  leading  pablio  men 
of  Europe.  A  't  picked  man  of  countries," 
on  his  return  to  the  United  States,  he  from 
time  to  time,  in  lectures  and  contributions  to 
leading  journals,  gave  to  the  public  the  results 
of  his  observations  in  Europe.  His  published 
writings  are :  Memoin  of  the  PUgriim  at  Ley- 
den  (Cambridge,  1845),  which  appeared  also  in 
tiie  collections  of  the  Massachusetts  Historical 
Society,*  where  are  also  several  letters  elucidating 
the  same  subject;  A  Letter  to  the  Mayor  of  Boe- 
tony  on  the  Subject  of  Prison  Dueiplinein  France 
(December,  1846),  published  originally  as  a  docu- 
ment by  the  city  government  of  Boston,  and  after- 
ward republished  as  a  tract  in  Philadelphia ; 
A  Letter  on  Institutions  for  Idiote  in  France^ 

Snblished  as  a  document  by  the  legislature  of 
[assachusetts ;  and  an  Oration  before  the 
Municipal  Authorities  of  the  City  of  Boston, 
July  4, 1859,  in  which  he  discussed  our  national 
obligations  as  Americans  to  various  European 
nations  and  ideas.  Mr.  Sumner  also  published 
several  occasional  papers  or  articles :  Reminis- 
eences  of  Washington  Irting ;  on  the  Practical 
Uees  of  a  Conservatory  ;  on  the  French  Bevolu- 
tion  of  1848,  on  Hungary,  on  Greece^  in  the 
Democratic  Beviete  for  September,  1840 ;  and  in 
the  North  American  Beview  for  July,  1842,  on 
The  English  in  Afghanist^tn,  He  has  left  un- 
published lectures  on  France,  Spain,  Bussia, 
Old  Europe  and  Young  America,  and  a  mass  of 
notets  journals,  and  manuscripts  on  Russia,  the 
Levant,  and  other  countries  in  which  he  resided. 

OEOBOE   W.  PECK. 
[Vol.  IL,  pii.  6I»-6S1.] 

George  W.  Peck  died  at  Boston,  in  his  forty- 
third  year,  June  6,  1859.  He  was  an  accom- 
plished writer,  a  critic  of  much  force  and  origin- 
ality, well  trained  in  the  best  schools  of  thought. 
At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  engaged  upon 
an  essay  on  Shaknpeare,  a  portion  of  which  was 
printed  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly, 

JOHN   OORHAM   PALFREY. 
[Vol.  II.,  pp.  288,221.] 

Since' 1855,  the  main  literary  occupation  of 
Mr.  Palfrey  has  been  the  preparation  and  publi- 
cation of  his  important  work,  Jlie  History  of 
New  England,  three  volumes  of  which  have  ap- 
peared (Boston,  1858-^60>^64).  It  was  the  au- 
thor^s  declared  intention  to  write  the  history 
of  the  people  of  New  England ;  of  the  physical, 
social,  and  political  conditions  which  have  indu- 
enced  their  growth  and  progress.  He  has  pur- 
sued the  subject  with  a  wider  scope  and  greater 
detail  than  previous  writers ;  with  a  force  and 
vivacity  of  style  which  hold  the  attention  of  the 
general  reader,  and  with  a  patient  investigation, 
diligent  and  literal  study,  and  a  candid  and  dis- 
criminating spirit  of  inquiry,  which  have  secured 
the  admiration  of  scholars  who  have  entered  the 
same  field,  and  are  bent  acquainted  with  the  sub- 
jects of  which  he  treats.  In  the  preface  to  the 
third  volume,  dated  Boston,  November,  1864, 
which  closes  with  the  English  revolution  of 
1688,  and  the  end  of  the  provincial  government 
of  Sir  Edmund  Andros,  Mr.  Palfrey  thus  char- 


•  Third  8«rleB,  toL  Is. 


acterizes  the  periods  of  New  England  history: 
*^  The  cycle  6f  New  England  is  eighty-six  years. 
In  the  spring  o(  1603,  the  family  of  Stuart  as- 
cended the  throne  of  England.  At  the  end  of 
eighty-six  years,  Massachusetts  having  been  be- 
trayed to  her  enemies  by  her  most  eminent  and 
trusted  citizen,  Joseph  Dudley,  tlie  people,  on 
tlie  19th  day  of  April,  1689,  committed  their 
prisoner,  the  deputy  of  the  Stuart  king,  to  the 
tort  in  Boston,  which  he  had  built  to  overawe 
th^m.  Another  eighty-six  years  passed,  and 
Massachusetts  had  been  betrayed  to  her  enemies 
by  her  most  eminent  and  trusted  citizen,  Thomas 
Hutchinson,  when,  at  Lexington  and  Ck>ncord, 
on  the  19th  of  April,  1775,  her  farmers  struck 
the  first  blow  in  the  war  of  American  Independ- 
ence. Another  eighty-six  years  ensued,  and  a 
domination  of  slaveholders,  more  odious  than 
that  of  Stuarts  or  of  Guelphs,  had  been  fastened 
upon  her,  when,  on  the  19th  of  April,  1861,  the 
streets  of  Baltimore  were  stained  by  the  blood 
of  her  soldiers,  on  their  way  to  uphold  liberty 
and  law  by  the  rescue  of  the  National  Capital. 
In  the  work  now  finished,  which  is,  accordingly, 
a  whole  in  itself,  I  have  traversed  the  first  of 
these  three  equal  periods,  relating  the  history 
of  New  England  down  to  the  time  of  her  first 
revolution.  If  my  years  were  fewer,  I  should' 
hope  to  follow  this  treatise  with  another,  on 
the  history  of  New  England,  under  the  Whig 
dynasties  of  Great  Britain.  But  I  am  Dot  so 
sanguine  as  I  was  when,  six  years  ago,  I  pro- 
posed ^  to  relate,  in  several  volumes,  the  hist(»ry 
of  the  people  of  New  England.^  Nor  can  I  even 
promise  myself  that  I  shall  have  the  resolution 
to  attempt  any  thing  further  of  this  kind.  Some 
successor  will  execute  the  inviting  task  more 
worthily,  but  not  with  more  devotion  than  I 
have  brought  to  this  essay,  nor,  I  venture  tv 
think,  with  greater  painstaking.  As  I  part  from 
my  work,  many  interesting  and  grateful  memo- 
ries are  awakened.  I  dismiss  it  with  little  appre- 
hension, and  with  some  substantial  satisfkcUon 
of  mind;  for  m,ere  literary  reputation,  if  it 
were  accessible  to  me,  would  not  n6w  be  highly 
attractive.  My  ambition  has  rather  been  to  con- 
tribute something  to  the  welfare  of  my  conn- 
try,  by  reviving  the  image  of  the  ancient  virtue 
of  New  England ;  and  I  am  likely  to  persist  in  the 
hope,  that  in  that  honest  undertaking  I  shall  not 
appear  to  have  altogether  failed." 

GEORGE   PERKINS    MARSH 
[VoL  IL,  pp.  «n,  818.] 

In  1856,  Mr.  Marsh  published,  at  Boston,  a 
volume  entitled,  The  Camel:  his  Organisation, 
Habits,  and  Uses,  considered  with  riferencs  to 
his  Introduction  into  the  United  States,  This 
volume,  which  embraces  the  results  of  extensive 
reading  on  the  subject,  in  the  works  of  the  roost 
eminent  naturalists  and  geographers,  was  pre- 
pared to  throw  light  upon  an  attempt,  at  the 
time  in  progress  by  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment, to  introduce  the  camel  into  this  coontrj, 
for  the  purpose  of  traversing  the  vast  desert  plains 
west  of  the  Mississippi.  Tht>  volume,  in  brief 
compass,  exhibits,  in  the  extent  and  accuracy 
of  its  information,  the  author's  accustomed  can? 
and  thoroughness.    A  portion  of  its  matter  was 
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previonsl  J  deliyered  hj  Mr.  Marsh,  in  a  lecture 
before  the  Smithsonian  Institution*  and  printed 
with  one  of  the  reports  of  that  Institution. 

In  1857,  Mr.  Marsh  was  appointed  by  the  gov- 
ernor of  Vermont,  to  make  a  report  to  the  legis- 
lature in  regard  to  the  artiflciid  propagation  of 
fish.  He  had  been  previously  appointed  one  of 
the  commissioners  to  rebuild  the  State-house 
at  Montpelier.  From  1857  to  1869,  he  held  the 
post  of  railroad  commissioner  for  Vermont. 

Mr.  Marsh,  having  steadily  pursued  the  life  of 
a  laoorions  scholar,  was,  in  1B58,  called  upon 
by  the  Trustees  of  Columbia  College,  New  York, 
to  deliver  a  series  of  lectures  in  the  post  gradu- 
ate course  of  instruction  then  first  organized  by 
that  institution.  He  accordingly,  in  the  autumn 
and  winter  of  1858-59,  having  chosen  for  his 
subject  a  topic  upon  which  he  had  already  be- 
stowed much  study,  delivered,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  the  college,  in  New  York,  thirty  Lectures 
an  the  Engluh  Language^  which  were,  the  year 
after  their  completion,  published  in  an  octavo 
volume  with  that  title,  by  Mr.  Scribner.  In  this 
work,  the  author  supplies  the  reader  rather  with 
the  results  of  his  original  study  than  attempts 
any  formal  recapitulation  of  the  labors  of  au- 
thors. The  book  is  thus  eminently  suggestive, 
as  it  traces  the  sources,  composition,  and  ety- 
mological proportions  of  the  English  tongue,  and 
adduces  various  peculiarities  of  its  structure,  in 
its  grammatical  inflections,  its  changes  of  pro- 
nunciation, its  usages  of  rhyme,  with  some  of 
the  accidental  influences  which  have  left  their 
traces  upon  its  character.  The  examination  of 
the  Anglo-Saxon  element  of  the  language  is 
throughout  a  leading  topic,  pursued  with  great 
nicety  and  perseverance,  yet  without  pedantry. 
This  is  a  rare  quality  in  one  who  has  brought 
such  exactness  to  his  work,  and  it  is  pleasing  to 
see  in  his  pages  how  the  just  claims  of  authority 
may  consist  with  desirable  freedom  and  liberality. 
*^  So  far  as  respects  English  or  any  other  uninflect- 
ed  speech,'^  he  writes,  ^^  a  knowledge  of  grammar 
is  rather  a  matter  of  convenience  as  a  nomen- 
clature, a  medium  of  thought  and  discussion 
cibout  language,  than  a  guide  to  the  actual  use 
of  it,  and  it  is  as  impossible  to  acquire  the  com- 
plete command  of  our  own  tongue  by  tiie  study 
of  grammatical  precept,  as  to  learn  to  walk  or 
swim  by  attending  a  course  of  lectures  on  ana- 
tomy. When  language  had  been,  to  use  an  ex- 
pressive Napoleontsm,  once  regimented^  and  in- 
struction had  grown  into  an  art,  grammar  was 
Iield  with  the  Greeks,  and  probably  also  with 
the  Romans,  so  elementary  a  discipline,  that  a 
certain  amount  of  knowledge  of  it  was  consider- 
ed a  necessary  preliminary  step  towards  learn- 
ing to  read  and  write ;  but  in  English,  grammar 
has  little  use  to  systematize,  and  make  matter  of 
objective  consideration,  the  knowledge  we  have 
acquired  by  a  very  difl^rent  process.  It  has 
not  been  observed  in  any  modern  literature,  that 
persons  devoted  chiefly  to  grammatical  studies 
were  remarkable  for  any  peculiar  excellence,  or 
even  accuracy  of  style,  and  the  true  method  of 
attainmg  perfection  in  the  use  of  English  is  the 
careful  study  of  the  actual  practice  of  the  best 
writers  in  the  English  tongue.*'*     The  lectures 
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of  Mr.  Marsh  are  in  aoeordanoe  with  this  re- 
mark. His  investigations  are  based  on  careful 
examination  of  the  recorded  facts  of  the  lan- 
guage in  its  early  literature,  while  his  subtilty  is 
brought  to  bear  in  detecting  analogies  and  tlio 
secrets  of  development.  At  times  even  .curious 
in  his  researches,  he  is  always  at  once  -acute  and 
philosophical. 

In  the  winter  of  1860-^61,  Mr.  Marsh  pursued 
the  subject  thus  entered  upon  at  New  York 
by  a  second  series  of  lectures,  occupied  with  the 
grammatical  history  of  English  literature,  de- 
livered before  the  Lowell  Institute,  at  Boston, 
which  was  published  in  a  volume  entitled,  The 
Origin  and  ffietary  qf  the  English  Language, 
and  of  the  Early  Literature  it  embodies  (New 
York,  1862,  8vo,  pp.  574).  Mr.  Marsh  has  also 
undertaken  a  work  of  considerable  labor  in  the 
preparation  of  an  American  edition  of  Mr.  Hens- 
leigh  Wedgwood's  ''  Dictionary  of  English  Ety- 
mology,^* to  which  he  has  made  large  additions 
and  annotations; 

In  1861,  Mr.  Marsh  received  from  Preaident 
Lincoln  the  appointment  of  first  Minister  to  tha 
new  kingdom  of  Italy — ^a  sphere  of  duty  for 
which  he  was  admirably  aaapted  by  his  pre- 
vious  diplomatic  occupations  abroad,  in  Greece 
and  Turkey.  An  honorable  testimony  to  his 
qualifications  in  this  respect  is  borne  by  the 
Earl  of  Carlisle,  who,  in  his  ^^  Diary  in  Turk- 
ish and  Greek  Waters, ''  published  in  1855, 
records  an  interview  with  Mr.  Marsh  at  Con- 
stantinople, at  the  table  of  the  British  ambassa- 
dor: '^Mr.  Marsh,  the  Minister,**  writes  that 
nobleman,  *'*•  is  one  of  the  best  conditioned  and 
most  fully  informed  men  it  is  possible  to  find 
anywhere.  Ho  would  be  the  best  successor 
they  could  send  to  London.**  In  a  note  to  this 
passage,  Professor  Felton,  who  edited  the  Diary 
for  the  American  publishers,  adds :  ^*  All  who 
know  Mr.  Marsh  will  be  gratifled  by  this  testi- 
mony to  his  worth,  from  a  man  so  competent  to 
measure  his  talents  and  acquirements.  He  filled 
the  place  of  minister  to  Constantinople  with 
great  ability  for  four  years,  and  left  a  reputation 
honorable  not  only  to  himself  but  to  the  char- 
acter of  his  country.  Besides  his  diplomatic 
duties  there,  he  was  sent  to  Athens,  under  the 
instructions  of  Mr.  Webster,  and  afterwards 
of  Mr.  Everett,  to  a4}ust  the  difiiculties  that  had 
arisen  between  the  Greek  government  and  the 
liev.  Jonas  King,  acting  vice-consul  of  the 
United  States.  Mr.  Marsh  addressed  himself  to 
the  task  with  a  thoroughness,  vigor,  and  talent 
which  surprised  the  diplomatists  of  Athens, 
showing  a  masterly  knowledge  of  the  Greek 
constitution  and  legislationf  as  well  as  of  inter- 
national law.** 

In  1864,  Mr.  Marsh  published  Man  and  Na- 
ture; oTy  Physical  Geography  as  Modified  by 
Human  Action^  (New  York,  Scribner,  8vo,  pp. 
560).  The  object  of  this  work,  as  stated  by 
the  author,  is  *^  to  indicate  the  character,  and, 
approximately,  the  extent  of  tlie  changes  pro- 
duced by  human  action  in  the  physical  condi- 
tions of  the  globe  we  inhabit;  to  point  out  the 
dangers  of  imprudence  and  the  necessity  of 
caution  in  all  operations  which,  on  a  large  scale, 
interfere  with  the  spontaneous  arrangements  of 
the  organic  or  t|^e  inorganio  world ;  to  suggest 
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tbe  poMiblliQr  and  tiM  importniioe  of  the  restora- 
tion of  disturbed  harmomes^  and  the  material 
improvetiiene  of  waste  and  ezhaasfeed  regioai ; 
and.  incidentally,  to  iUuatrate  the  doctrine  that 
man  is,  in  both  kind  and  degree,  a  power  of  a 
higher  order  tjian  any  of  the  other  forma  of 
animated  life,  which,  like  him,  are  nourished  at 
the  table  of  bounteons  nature."  The  author 
has  pursued  this  subject  with  great  ingenuity 
and  research,  exhibiting,  as  he  unfolds  the  pria- 
oiple  of  tlie  work,  a  most  interesting  mass  of 
yaiuable  matter,  drawn  from  the  stores  of  a 
retentive  memory  and  extensive  reading. 

Mr.  Marsh  was  married,  in  1827,  to  Harriet 
Buel,  daughter  of  Colonel  Bnel,  of  Burlington, 
Vennont.    This  lady  died  in  1832,  leaving  one 
son.     In  1888,  Mr.  Marsh  was  married  to  his 
second  wife.  Miss  Caroline  Crane,  a  lady  who 
has  acquired  some   distinction  as  an  author. 
Bhe  was  bom  in  Berkeley,  Bristol  County,  Mas- 
sachusetts, in  1816.  Iler  published  writings  are  r 
The  Stallig;  or^  the  Sheejffold  in  th4  Waters: 
a  Tah  of  Humble  Lip  on  the  Coatt  of  Sehles- 
wig,  translated  from  the  German  of  Biernatzki, 
with  a  biographical  sketch  oi  the  author,  issued 
at  Boston,  in  1856 ;  and  a  volume  entitled  Wo\fe 
of  the  Knoll,  and  other  Poeme,  from  the  press 
of  Scribner,  at  New  York,  in  1860.    The  chief 
poem,  which  gives  its  name  to  the  latter  colleo- 
tion,  *Ms  a  narrative  in  verse  of  the  fortunes  of  a 
native  of  Amrum,  a  sandyand  barren  island  of 
the  North  Bea,  who  becomes  a  captive  to  the 
Arabs  of  Tunis,  on  the  coast  of  Africa,  and  is 
afterwards  restored  to  his  home  and  his  kin- 
dred.   The  story  is  well  imagined,  and  tbe  inci^. 
dents  skilfully  connected.    The  contrast  between 
life  in  the  north,  close  upon  the  Arctic  circle,  and 
life  in  the  south,  close  upon  the  line  of  tbe  tropics 
— between  tbe  habits  of  those  who  dwell  on  the 
sands  of  the  Frisian  Islands,  almost  bare  of 
vegetation,  and  exposed  to  the  constant  assanlts 
ana  occasional  overflowing  of  the  ocean,  and 
those  who  roam  the  sands  of  Northern  Africa, 
swept  by  the  simoom,  is  exceedingly  well  man- 
aged, and  is  made  the  occasion  of  much  strikinff 
description,  and  what  a  dramatist  would  call 
many  Interesting  situations.    The  Frisian  father, 
watching  day  after  day  from  his  sandy  knoll  for 
the  return  of  his  captive  son,  is  an  affecting 
picture ;  but  not  less  so  Is  the  Arab  fWther,  whose 
child  perishes  in  the  flower  of  her  youth  and 
beauty.    The  Christian  captive  owes  his  deliver- 
ance to  the  love  of  the  daughter  of  the  chief 
whose  slave  he  hod  been  made,  but  the  author 
has  had  the  good  Judgment  not  to  make  her 
the  companion  of  his  return  to  the  north. '^  The 
language    of    the   ^oem,    which,   written    in 
several  metres,  but  mostly  in  the  octosyllabic 
iambic  measure,  varying  with  the  trochaic,  we 
may  add,  is  singularly  pure  and  expressive  in 
the  use  of  the  Saxon  element.     Among  the 
added  shorter  poems,  is  a  translation  from  the 
8^'edish  of  Bishop  Tegner*s  stirring  and  pathetic 
ballad  ]ioem,  **  Axel/'  in  which  scenes  of  war,  of 
the  era  of  Charles  XII.,  alternate  with  passages 
of  idyllic  beauty.    This  tender  and  romantic 

£  reduction  may  be  read  with  pleasure  in  Mrs. 
[arsh's  version. 
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« 

■la  1858,  Mr.  Bancroft  continued  ^e  pobliea- 
tion  of  his  If ietory  of  the  United  StaUB^from  the 
Ducatery  <rf  the  Amoriean  Oontimentt  with  a 
seventh  volume,  opening  the  era  of  the  War  of 
Independenccw  It  commencee  with  the  year 
1774i,  the  review  of  the  foreign  political  reUtk>ns 
of  the  struggle  in-  Great  Britain  aiid  France; 
traoes  the  growth  and  progress  of  the  spirit  of 
resistance  in  the  several  colonies,  with  the  con< 
temporary  parliamentary  history,  and  termi- 
nates with  a  vivid  recital  of  the  battle  of  Buiker 
Hill^  June  17,  1776.  An  eighth  volamev  the 
second  devoted  to  the  Revolution,  appeared  in 
1860,  uursuing  the  story  with  great  fidelity 
throngli  the  windings  of  state-cralt  and  diplo* 
macy,  at  home  and  abroad,  to  the  final  stand 
taken  by  the  country  ia  the-Dedaraticui  of  Inde- 
pendence. 

•  In  tlie  prosecution  of  this  work,  Mr»  Bancroft 
spares  no  labor  or  diligence  of  -researeb.  Grest 
stores  of  manuscripts,  coUeoted  by  bimsell^  or 

SneroQsly  placed  at  his  dispoaal;  the  material 
rived  from  his  privileged  examlaalion  of  the 
archives  of  England  and  France;  tbe  vast  re- 
sources of  his  valuable  historical  library;  the 
fruits  of  his  philosophical  and  political  stadies 
of  the  books  of  ancient  and  modem  writers,  are 
all  brought  to  bear  in  the  cooipomtion  of  this 
standard  work.  It  inclades  in  its  field  the  pi^i- 
tics  of  Europe  as  well  as  of  AmerioML  The 
number  of  incidents  multiplies  as  the  narrative 
proceeds,  and  the  activity  of  a  wb<^  continent 
ia  poured  into  the  historic  page.  But  the  seal 
and  enthusiasm  of  the  author  keep  pace  with 
Uie  work.  His  condensation  ia^  if  possible, 
more  spirited  as  his  vivid  geniua  marshals  his 
vast  array  of  facts  into  order,  force,  and  beauty. 
New  opportunities  of  character-painting  arise  as 
the  action  becomes  more  complicated,  and  tliese 
are  met  with  great  aenteness,  nioety  of  discrimi* 
nation,  and  power  of  expression.  Tha  European 
portion  of  these  later  volumes,  written  fVoia 
original  materials,  is  of  peculiar  interest.    * 

In  October,  1855,  Mr.  Bancroft  took  part  ia 
the  celebration  of  the  battle  of  King*»  Mban- 
tain,  on  the  site  of  tbe  conflict,  in  South  Casolinsi 
delivering  a  brief  address,  which  has  bewi  pub- 
lished by  the  side  of  that  of  the  orator  of  tbe 
day,  tlie  Hon.  John  S.  Preston,  in  a  narratke 
of  the  proceediugs.  He  was  also  called  upon 
to  deliver  the  address  at  the  innugOMtlon  of  the 
statue  of  Oliver  Haaard  Perry,  at  Qevelaad, 
Ohio,  on  the  anniversary  of  the  battle  of  Lake 
Erie,  September  10,  1860. 

On  the  death  of  the  historian  Presoott,  ia 
1859,  Mr.  Bancroft  read  a  eulogtum  of  hie. friend 
before  Uie  New  York  Historic^  Soeiety,  and  at 
the  ckise  of  the  same  year  paid  a  similar  tribute, 
in  the  same  hall,  to  the  memory  ef  Waahingtua 
Irving. 

A  paper,  read  by  Mr.  Bancroft  before  the  New 
York  Historical  Society,  on  Uie  lifo  and  genins 
of  Jonathan  Edwards,  the  metaphysician  and 
divine,  attracted  much  attention.  It  ia  pnblisb- 
ed  in  Appleton's  Cyelopfedia,  as  a  memoir  of  tlie 
eminent  divine. 

In  1865,  Mr.  Bancroft,  at  the  request  of  the 
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authoritiea  of  Kew  York^  driivered  a  eulogy  oa 
Abraham  Unooln,  on  oooasion  of  the  reception  of 
the  remaioa  of  the  deceased  President  in  the  city. 

HEK&T  Hfr APSI^OETU  LONQFJCIXOW. 
[VoL  11^  pp.  44S^4M.] 

Li  1855,  Kr.  Longfellow  published  The  Song 
tf  Hiawath(h  It  was  an  attempt  to  embalm  in 
verse  various  shadowy  fables  ana  legends,  which 
had  from  time  to  time  been,  gathered  by  travel- 
lers and  antiquarians  from  the  lips  of  the  Indians 
of  ^orth  America.  A  wild,  fanciful  ajr  of 
poetry  ran.  through  these  traditions,  which  fro- 
quenUy  displayed  a  pure  and  simple  vein  of  feel- 
ing, linked  witli  a  sen&e  of  awe  and  wonder,  in 
the .  conteoaplation  of  the  powers  of  nature. 
They  were,  however,  vague  and  remote  from 
ordinary  life,  and  the  attempt  to  ingraft,  them 
upon  our  popular  literature,  by  Hr.  Schoolcraft 
and  others,  had  met  with  but  little  success. 
They  liad.  been  occasionally  introduced  into 
poetry,  but  Indian  poems  had  not  proved  favo- 
rites with  the  public,  and.  they  rested  for  the 
most  par^  in  their  original  pros^  settings.  Mr. 
Longfellow  cast  a  scholar^s  and  a  poet's  eye 
upon  them,  and,  doubtless,  led  by  the  example 
of  the  learned  author  of  the  ^^Kalevala,''  a  col- 
lection 9f  poems  similarly  built  on  the  traditions 
of  a  mythical  Finnish  hero,  selected  the  legends 
best  adapted  for  his  purpose,  and  choosing  the 
Indian  deity,  Hiawatha,  a  species  of  Apollo,  for 
the  central  personage,  grouped  about  him  vari- 
ous  picturesque  incidents  of  the  manners  and 
superstitions  of  the  aborigines.  The  measure 
of  the  ,p9e9i  was  as  novel  as  its  subject-matter» 
a  trochaic  octosyllabic  stanza.  At  first,  the 
public  seemed  disposed  to  resent  the  experiment. 
Overlooking  the  exceeding  skilfulness  and  deli- 
cacy with  which  the  author  had  conquered,  the 
difficulties  of  his  almost  impracticable  matfsrial, 
the  novel  measure  was  censured,  jeered,  laughed 
at,  and  parodied  everywhere'  In  the  newspapers 
in  ludicrous  applications.  The  ridicule  once  so 
freely  heaped  upon  Wordsworth's  Lyrical  Bal- 
lads appeared  to  be.  revived,  to  be  poured  upon 
the  head  of  the  devoted  American  author.  The 
facile  measure,  the  strangely  sounding  Indian 
names  sprinkled  over  the  work,  with  the  gen- 
eral oddity  of  the  whole  thing,  favored  these 
sportive  efforta.  Some  were  even  disposed  tq 
censure,  as  if  some  violent  outrage  had  been  com^ 
mitted  on  the  English  language  and  literature. 
But  it  was  only  for  a  few  days  that  the  witlings 
had  their  pleasant  amusement  to  themselves. 
Th^  Judgment  of  the  judicious  crept  in,  a  full 
measure  of  praise  was  awarded  for  the  art,  the 
refinement  and  grace  of  the  work,  and  what  had 
been  at  first  pronounced  its  absurdity  became  a 
new  means  of  swelling  the  reputation  of  the 
poem.  The  parodies  were  multiplied  on  all 
hands,  in  newspapers,  magazines,  in  pamphlets 
and  in  volumes ;  the  jingling  trochaics  got  into 
the  very  advertisements,  and  a  tradesman's 
wares  were  hardly  thought  to  be  properly  set 
before  the  public  without  an  echo  of  ''  Iliawatha.  '* 
All  this  added  to  the  social  excitement,  and 
edition  after  edition  of  the  book  was  swept 
from  the  publisher's  counter,  which  at  the  out- 
set seemea  to  groan  under  the  novel  infliction. 


The  verses  ware  recited  in  pnblic,  by  ladies,  to 
admiring  audiences.  Hiawatha,  in  faot^  became 
established  with  every  mark  of  favor.  Now 
that  the  battle  of  the  critics  has  become  a  mat- 
ter of  mere  literary  curiosity,  it  is  admitted  that 
Mr.  Longfellow  has  rendered  an  Important  ser- 
vice to  an  inteiresting  epoch  of  American  history, 
happily  praserving,  in  verse,  the  quaint  faJQcies, 
the  humors,  the  social  and  domestic  traits,  the 
simplei.  affections  and  religious  aspirationj^  of  a 
pathetic  race. 

Three  years  after  th#  publication  of  ^^  Hiawa- 
tha,^^  Mr.  Lon^ellow,  in  185B,  again  made,  his 
appSearance  before  the  public  with  a  new  octavo 
containing  a  narrative  poem,  Th^  CourUhip  <if 
MiU/i  StandUK  Like  ^vnngeline^  it  is  written 
in  the  hexameter  measure,  and  like  that' poem 
derives  its  interest  from  its  representation  of 
loDg-past  scenes  of  American  history.  The 
stalwart  soldier  who  gives  name  to  the, poem,  is 
brought  before  us  in  the  midst  of  his  old  New 
England  Indian  battles  and  early  perils  of  settle- 
ment in  the  New  World ;  but  the  main  incident 
of  the  poem  is  oi  a  gentler  aspect  in  the  wooing 
of  Priscilla,  the  juodest  maiden  of  the  Puritan 
time.  The  grim  warrior  intrusts. his  courtship 
to  the  more  persuasive  lips  of  a  young  friend, 
whose  arguments,  faithfully  delivered,  prove 
only  how  much  more  captivating  an  elegant 
youthful  messenger  may  be  on  such  an  errand, 
than  the  veteran  whose,  cause,  he.  is  sent  to 
pl^ad.  The  old  soldier,  of  course,  entraps  himself 
by  this  unhappy  strategy,  and,,  with  a  true  sol- 
dier *s  magnanimity,  gracefully  yields  to  his  fate. 
The  poem  has  many  pleasing  passages  of  descrip-. 
tion,  and  has  secured  its  ahare  of  popularity,  but 
it  may  be  questioned  whether,  on  the  whole,  ita 
hexamet^ri(  have  not  been  unfriendly  •  to ; its  re- 
ception. 

As  with  the  auUior's  previous  poems,  ^^  Hia- 
watha^* and  '^  Miles  Standish**  have  afforded 
favorite  su^ects  for  illustration  to  the  artists. 
Elegant  and  costly  editions  of  both  have  ap- 
peared in  London,  the  former  with  a  series  of 
choice  engravings  from  designs  by  George  H. 
Thomas,  the  latter  with  a  similar  good  service 
by  the  facile  pencil  of  John  Gilbert,  who  has 
been  employed  in  tlie  decoration  of  several  other 
books  of  Mr.  Longfellow, 

In  1864,  Mr.  Longfellow  published  a  new. 
volume  of  poems,  entitled.  Tales  of  a  Wntynde 
Inn,  Varied  in  subject,  this  volume  connects 
tlie  nature  of  the  New  World  with  the  pathetic 
romances  and  stirring  Northern  legends  of  the 
Old.  The  *^  Birds  of  Killing  worth  "  is  happy  in 
conception  and  execution,  and  thoroughly  Amer- 
ican in  its  incidents.  The  tales  of  Southern 
Europe  are  quaint  and  picturesque,  with  amoral 
supplying  food  for  the  heart  as  well  as  the 
fancy.  The  "  Saga  of  King  Olaf,"  which  fills  a 
large  part  of  the  book,  is  the  story  of  a  race 
matured  amidst  the  grandeur  of  nature — ^men  of 
strong  passions,  fierce  loves,  and  quick  resent- 
ments, walking  hand  in  hand  with  destiny,  fa- 
miliar with  magic  and  incantations,  ruling,  as 
the  winds  and  waves  rule,  despotically,  with 
wild  energy. 

Besides  these  longer  works,  Mr.  Longfellow 
has  of  late  been  a  frequent  contributor  to  the 
Atlantic  Monthly  of  occasional  poems.       His 
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long-promised  translation  of  Dante  is  said  to  be 
nearly  ready  for  the  press. 

JOHN   OBEENLKAF  WIIITTIEB. 
[Vol.  IL,  pp.  4X8-476.] 

Wo  have  the  pleasant  duty  of  adding  to  the 
enumeration  of  Mr.  Whittier^s  writings,  a  col- 
lection of  papers  in  prose,  entitled,  Literary 
Reereations  and  Miscellanies,  and  three  volumes 
of  verse,  entitled  The  Panorama  and  other  Poems^ 
and  Home  Ballads  and  Poems ;  In  War  Time, 
and  other  Poems,  the  last  bearing  date  1864. 
8ome  of  the  most  striking  of  these  poems  were 
first  published  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly.  It  is 
not  enough  to  say  of  these,  that  they  sustain 
the  author's  previous  reputation.  Several  of 
them  may  be  said  to  surpass  his  previous  efforts. 
His  verse  has  not  lost  in  power  as  it  has  been 
mellowed  by  age  and  experience.  Tliere  is  the 
same  eye  for  nature,  love  of  the  historic  inci- 
dents of  the  past  of  New  England ;  the  same 
devoted  patriotism  and  ardor  for  human  love 
and  freedom  in  the  present ;  and  there  is  perhaps 
greater  condensation,  and  a  fiery  energy,  all  the 
more  effective  for  being  constrained  within  the 
bounds  of  art.  , 

OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES. 
[VoL  IL,  pp.  511-617.] 

Since  our  previous  notice  was  closed,  in  1855, 
Dr.  Holmes  has  struck  out  an  entirely  new  vein 
of  popular  literature,  in  his  admirable  series  of 
prose  articles  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly,  Boston 
had  been  for  a  long  time  without  any  journal 
of  a  general  literary  interest,  to  serve  as  a  repos- 
itory for  the  miscellaneous  writings  of  its  many 
men  of  wit  and  refined  scholars,  when  that 
periodical  was  commenced,  at  the  end  of  the 
year  1857.  Fortunately  for  its  success.  Dr. 
Holmes  was  enlisted  at  the  start  as  a  contribu- 
tor. His  reputation  with  the  public  was  chiefly 
that  of  a  poet  and  lecturer ;  few,  perhaps,  were 
prepared  to  anticipate  his  rapid  development  in 
A  new  walk  of  composition.  He  began  his  arti- 
cles with  the  revival  of  a  title  which  he  had  given 
twenty -five  years  before  to  a  couple  of  pleasant 
papers  in  Buckingham's  New  England  magazine, 
The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast  Table,  At  first 
the  device  appeared  a  mere  vehicle  for  the 
delivei*y  of  various  opinions  and  observations, 
wittily  expressed,  on  the  conversational  topics 
of  the  day ;  but  as  the  author,  encouraged  by 
the  applause  of  the  public,  proceeded,  his  work 
assumed  something  more  of  a  dramatic  nature, 
and  the  slight  sketches  of  charncter  took  form 
and  consistency.  Before  he  got  through  even 
with  this  first  series,  it  was  evident  that  the 
humorous  essayist  was  fast  crystallizing  into  a 
sufficiently  profonnd  novelist.  By  a  few  simple 
touches,  he  brought  out  in  strong  relief  several 
characters  about  the  breakfast  table,  who  some- 
how became  present  to  our  minds  when  they 
had  served  their  immediate  purpose  as  interloc- 
utors, in  breaking  and  giving  new  Impulse  to 
the  stream  of  the  autocrat's  monologue.  The 
divinity  student,  the  schoolmistress,  the  poor 
relation,  the  landlady's  dangliter,  "  our  Beivja- 
min  Franklin,"  and  especially  "  the  young  fellow 
called  John,"  were  as  distinct  as  if  they  had 
been  introduced  to  our  notice  with  the  formal 


regularity  of  Mr.  Jameses  two  horsemen,  or  anj 
other  duly  authenticated  heroes  of  romance. 
In  fact,  the  Doctor's  essays  had  become  a  book 
of  more  unity  and  felicity  of  construction  than 
ninety-irine  out  of  a  hundred  of  the  volumes 
laying  claim  to  that  title.  When  it  was  pub- 
lished, at  the  end  of  the  year,  with  illustrations 
of  the  dramatis  persona,  by  Hoppin,  the  public 
read  it  with  avidity,  and  naturally  asked  for 
more.  To  the  Autocrat  then  succeeded  m  the 
magazine  7%«  Professor  at  the  Breahfast  Tahhy 
a  thought  graver  in  its  matter,  with  a  decided 
leaning  to  theological  discussion,  with  an  infa- 
sion  of  liberal  principles,  and  a  deeper  pathos 
and  interest  in  the  romance  of  *^Iris,"  and  a 
quaint  personage  entitled  **  Little  Boston,*' a 
creation  dedicated  to  the  pride  and  antiquity  of 
that  renowned  city.  Some  of  the  prexions 
characters  of  the  *^  Autocrat "  appeared  in  com- 
pany with  the  "Professor,"  and  the  monthly 
instalment,  as  usual,  was  enlivened  or  rendered 
pathetic  by  a  humorous  or  serious  copy  of 
verses. 

This  second  series  of  papers  having  run  their 
annual  course  in  the  magazine,  and,  like  their 
predecessors,  been  gathered  into  a  volume,  the 
author  next  commenced,  in  the  same  journal, 
The  Professor*s  Story,  which,  on  its  conclusion, 
was  published  with  the  new  title,  ElsieVenner: 
a  Romance  of  Destiny,  It  was  an  advance  of 
the  writer  into  the  regular  domain  of  the  novel- 
ist, with  a  greater  dependence  upon  plot  and 
character  than  in  any  of  his  previous  writings. 
The  story  turns  upon  a  curious  physiological 
condition.  A  daughter  inherits  tlie  traits  of  the 
rattlesnake,  infused  into  her  system  from  her 
mother,  who  had  been  bitten  by  that  poisonous 
reptile  when  the  birth  of  the  child  was  ex- 
pected. The  development  of  the  strange,  way- 
ward impulses  consequent  upon  this  taint,  in 
the  midst  of  the  society  of  a  Kew  England 
village,  the  seat  of  a  ladies'  academy,  and  filled 
with  the  usual  employments,  religious  and  social, 
of  such  assemblages  of  country  people,  supplies 
the  material  of  the  tale.  As  a  shrewd  sketch 
of  social  life,  in  the  region  where  the  scene  is 
laid,  the  book  has  extraordinary  merits  \U 
characters  are  clearly  perceived  and  discrim- 
inated, and  strongly  drawn.  The  style  is  emi- 
nently bright,  yet  pure  and  simple,  excellent 
in  straightforward  narrative,  idiomatic  in  dia- 
logue, and  an  admirable  vehicle  for  the  fre- 
quently witty  or  half-satirical  turn  of  observatioa 
and  reflection.  Like  all  the  great  novelists,  the 
author  is  a  bit  of  a  reformer  in  his  work.  He 
has  been  a  close  student  of  human  nature,  and 
particularly  of  New  England  human  nature; 
he  brings  also  a  professional  microscopic  in^iirlit 
into  his  study  of  manners  and  character.  Tlte 
result  is,  that  his  pictures  have  an  air  of  truth 
and  originality.  In  spite  of  the  allowance  for 
the  problematical  condition  of  the  heroine,  it 
may  be  questioned  whether  America  has  pro- 
duced a  more  real,  life-like  work  of  fiction  than 
Elsie  Ftfnn^r— certainly  none  which  has  been 
more  happily  relieved  by  wit  and  humor. 

Shortly  after  the  publication  of  this  last  work. 
Dr.  Holmes,  in  1861,  issned  a  collection  of  his 
professional  writings,  with  the  title,  Cnrrenf* 
and  Counter'&arrtnts  in  Medical  Science^  tftfA 
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otksr  Addreues  and  £uay$.  Its  leading  paper  is 
an  address  bearing  the  name,  '*  Currents  and 
Oounter-ourrents  in  Medical  Sciencef'^  which 
was  delivered  before  the  Massachusetts  Medical 
Society,  at  the  annual  meeting,  in  May,  1860. 
This  witty  essay  alarmed  some  of  tlie  faculty, 
who  mistook  its  candor  for  an  attack  upon  their 
venerable  profession,  as  if  any  calling  were 
strong  enough  to  take  upon  its  shoulders  and 
sustain  like  an  infallible  church  all  the  errors  of 
the  past.  Dr.  Holmes,  in  fact,  belongs  to  a  new 
and  happily  increasing  race  in  medicine,  who 
are  for  throwing  off  the  incrustations  of  habit, 
false  theory,  or  interest,  alias  quackery,  to  fol- 
low nature  in  the  simplicity  of  her  processes. 
He  makes  quick  work  with  a  large  part  of  tlie 
pharmacopGBia,  and  would,  for  the  sake  of  man- 
kind, throw  the  greater  part  of  physio  to  the 
sea,  were  he  not,  as  he  intimates,  too  tender- 
hearted to  poison  the  fishes.  He  would  increase 
the  power  of  his  art  by  narrowing  its  applica- 
tions. There  is  no  heresy  in  all  this,  and  the 
cause  ought  hardly  to  have  needed  the  Doctor's 
wit  to  have  brought  him  off  triumphantly.  The 
lectures  on  ^'  Homoeopathy  and  its  Kindred  Delu- 
sions," includes  notices  of  the  royal  cure  of  the 
king^s  evil,  tlie  weapon  ointment,  and  the  sym- 
pathetic powder,  famed  by  Sir  Kenelm  Digby^ 
Bishop  Berkeley's  much  beloved  tar  water,  and 
our  own  Perkins's  metallic  tractors — provocative 
topics  for  the  lively  pen  of  the  author.  A  palter 
of  original  study  on  Ths  MechanUm  of  Vital 
Aetiom^  also  appears  in  this  volume,  a  con- 
tribution to  the  North  American  Beview  of  1857. 

In  February,  1862,  Dr.  Holmes  communicated 
to  the  Massachusetts  Historical  Society  a  paper 
commenting  upon  and  illustrating  a  curiooa 
manuscript — ^a  collection  of  recipes,  written  in 
1643,  by  £<lward  Stafford,  a  London  physician, 
(or  the  use  of  Governor  Winthrop,  and  preserved 
among  the  papers  of  the  latter.  In  this  com- 
munication to  the  Society,  Dr.  Holmes,  in  a 
lively  commentary  on  Stafford's  recipes,  sport- 
ively reviews  some  of  the  absurdities  of  the 
medical  practice  of  the  serenteenth  century, 
with  his  accustomed  learning  and  good  humor. 
This  entertaining  and  instructive  article  is 
printed  in  the  volume  of  the  society's  proceed- 
ing published  m  1862. 

During  the  recent  civil  war.  Dr.  Holmes  wrote 
a  number  of  spirited  war  lyrics,  which  did  much 
to  animate  the  national  heart  in  the  prolonged 
struggle.  He  has  also,  from  time  to  time,  pub- 
lished other  occasional  poems,  which  have  been 
incorporated  in  several  new  editions  of  his 
poetical  works,  recently  issued  by  Messrs.  Tick- 
nor  &  Fields. 

JOHN    LOTHBOP    MOTLEY. 
[VoL  IL,  p^  6«8,  M4] 

Mr.  Motley^s  prominent  historical  work,  The 
R%$e  qf  the  Dutch  Republic^  was  published  in 
three  volumes  in  1856.  The  subject  was  one  of 
peculiar  interest,  and  of  remarkable  novelty  to 
English  readers.  It  had  been  little  cultivated 
by  historians,  and  of  late  several  collections  of 
original  materials  presented  new  opportunities 
to  the  coming  historian.  Mr.  Motley  brought  to 
the  work  great  industry,  a  spirit  of  candor, 
an  enthusiasm   for   tlie    theme,  and    a   style 


practised  in  the  arts  of  picturesque  narration. 
A  passage  from  his  preface  displays  the  extent 
of  the  resources  at  his  command.  *^  I  have,'* 
says  he,  '^faithfully  studied  all  the  important 
contemporary  chrohiclers  and  later  historians — 
Dutch,  Flemish,  French,  Italian,  Spanish,  or 
German.  Catholic  and  Protestant,  monarchist 
and  republican,  have  been  consulted  with  the 
same  sincerity.  The  works  of  Bor,  whose 
enormous  but  indispensable  folios  form  a  com-* 

{>lete  magazine  of  contemporary  state  papers, 
etters,  and  pamphlets,  blended  together  in  mass, 
and  connected  by  a  chain  of  artless  but  earnest 
narrative — of  Meteren,  De  Thou,  Burgundius, 
Heaterus,  Tossis,  Viglius,  Hoofd,  Haroens,  Van 
der  Hoer,  Grotius — of  Van  der  Vynckt, 
Wagenaer,  Van  Wyn,  De  Jon^he,  Eluit,  Van 
Keropeu,  Dewez,  Kappelle,  Bakhuyzen,  Groen 
Vau  Prinsterer — of  Rauke  and  Raumer,  have 
been  as  familiar  to  me  as  those  of  Mendeso, 
Oaruero,  Cabrara,  Herreva,  Ulloa,  Bentivoglio, 
Peres,  Strada.  The  manuscript  relations  of 
those  Argus-eyed  Venetian  envoys,  who  sur- 
prised so  many  courts  and  cabinets  in  their  most 
unguarded  moments,  and  doguerreotyped  their 
character  and  policy  for  the  instruction  of  the 
crafty  republic,  and  whose  reports  remain  such 
an  inestimable  source  for  the  secret  history  of  * 
the  sixteenth  eentury,  have  been  carefully 
examined,  especially  the  narratives  of  the 
caustic  and  accomplished  Badovaro,  of  Suriano, 
and  Micfaele.  It  is  unnecessary  to  add  that  all 
the  publications  of  M.  Gaehard,  particularly 
the  invaluable  correspondence  of  Philip  II.,  and 
of  William  the  Silent,  as  well  as  the  Architee 
et  Correepondanee  of  the  Orange-Nassau 
family,  eclited  by  the  learned  and  distinguished 
Groen  Van  Prinsterer,  have  been  my  constant 
guides  through  the  tortuous  labyrinth  of  Spanish 
and  Netherland  politics.  The  large  and  most 
interesting  series  of  pamphlets  known  as  The 
Duncan  Collection^  in  the  royal  library  at 
the  Hague,  has  also  afforded  a  great  variety  of 
details,  by  which  I  have  endeavored  to  give 
color  and  interest  to  the  narrative.  Besides 
these  and  many  other  printed  works,  I  have  also 
had  the  advantage  of  perusing  many  manuscript 
histories,  among  which  may  be  particularly 
mentioned  the  works  of  Pontus  Payen,  of 
Renom  de  France,  and  of  Pasqnier  de  la  Barre ; 
while  the  vast  collection  of  unpublisheil  docu- 
ments in  the  royal  archives  of  the  Hague,  of 
Brussels,  and  of  Dresden,  has  furnished  me 
with  matter  of  new  importance." 

Nor  was  the  author's  conscientiousness  in  the 
use  of  this  vast  material  less  remarkable  than 
the  perseverance  with  which  he  brought  it  to- 
gether. His  work  delighted  the  general  reader 
by  its  animated  style  and  attractive  illustrations 
of  manners  and  character,  while  its  judgment 
gained  the  admiration  of  profound  historical 
critics.  The  foreign  reviews  admitted  tlie 
author  at  once  to  the  band  of  distinguished 
modern  historians ;  he  received  the  degree  of 
LL.D.  from  Harvard,  and  of  D.O.L.  from  the 
University  of  Oxford,  and,  on  the  death  of  Mr. 
Prescott,  was  chosen  his  successor  as  a  corre- 
spondmg  member  of  the  Institute  of  France. 
The  Rise  of  t?te  Dutch  Repfiblie  was  translated 
into  Dutch,  under  the  supervision  of  the  histo- 
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rian,  M.  Bakhnfzen  Van  der  Brink,  who  prefixed 
an  introdticlorjr  chapter.  It  was  also  pablished 
in  a  Grermaa  translatioB,  at  Leipsio  and  Dres* 
den,  and  appeared  in  a  French  dresa,  wiUi 
an  introduction  by  the  eminent  M.  Guizot. 

Tlie  Biu  of  the  Dutch  Eepuhlia  opens  with 
an  extended  historical  introdaction,  tracing  the 
rise  and  progress  of  the  nation,  from  its  first 
foundation,  to  the  introduction  upon  the  scene  of 
Philip  II.,  at  the- middle  of  the  sixteenth  centnry. 
The  story  of  his  administration  of  the  Nether- 
lands forms  the  subject  of  the  first  part.  This 
is  succeeded  by  the  rule  of  the  Ducliess 
Margaret,  terminating  wit4i  the  inauguration  of 
the  military  despotism  of  Alva*  in  1567.  To 
Alva  succeeds  Reqnesens,  in  turn  followed  by 
Don  John  of  Austria^  who  gives  place  to 
Ale^Ander  of  Parma.  This  is  the  outline  of  the 
foreign  rule.  Within,  we  have  the  wonderful 
exertions  and  influence  of  William  of  Orange  and 
his  family,  and  noble  efibrts  of  policy  and  of 
arms  seconding  the  heroic  self-sacrifices  of  the 
nation,  encountering  all  privation  and  enfiering 
to  maintain  its  liberties.  The  civil  history  of 
the  period  in  the  conflicts  of  diplomacy  is 
unwound  with  masterly  skill  and  sagacity ;  the 
narrative  of  military  exploits,  the  siege  of  Ley- 
den,  the  *'  fury  '*  of  Antwerp,  and  a  score  of 
other  lengthened  recitals  of  extraordinary  cour- 
age and  endurance,  are  alive  with  living  inci- 
dents ;  while  the  spirit  of  the  whole  drama  is 
gathered  up  in  the  central  character  of  William 
the  Silent.  The  work  doses  with  that  great 
statesman's  death,  in  1684. 

Resuming,  the  narrative  with  the  second  por- 
tion of  his 'great  work,  The  HUtory  of  the 
United  Netherlands^  in  two  volumes,  published 
in  1861,  Mr.  Motley  traces  the  progress  of  events 
from  the  death  of  William,  a  period  of  six  years, 
to  the  year  1690.  This  division  of  his  history  in- 
cludes the  story  of  the  relations  of  the  republic 
with  Spain,  France,  and  England,  of  the  mutual 
political  and  diplomatic  relations  of  which 
countries  a  masterly  view  is  presented.  As  in 
his  previous  book,  the  author  had  at  his  disposal 
a  vast  supply  of  original  material  in  his  free 
access  to  the  English  state-paper  oflUce,  and  to 
the  manuscript  department  of  the  British 
Museum ;  In  his  researches  amidst  the  royal 
archives  of  Holland,  and  esi>ecially  the  Spanish 
archives  of  Simanoas,  preserved  at  Paris,  and 
copies  of  the  original  correspondence  between 
*  Philip  II.,  his  ministers  and  governors,  relating 
to  the  afiairs  of  the  KetherUinds,  derived  from 
the  same  source,  by  order  of  the  Belgian 
government,  under  tlie  direction  of  M.  Gachardi 

The  result  of  this  study  has  been  to  present 
the  reader  with  an  entirely  new  view  of  the 
policy  and  acts  of  the  parties  engaged  in  the 
great  drama  enacted  in  the  Netherlands.  The 
motives  and  counsels  of  Philip  II.  are  laid  bare 
with  anatomical  accuracy,  from  the  authentic 
revelations  of  his  own  daily  correspondence. 
With  like  accuracy,  we  are  introduced  to  the 
court  of  France,  and,  with  still  greater  particu- 
larity, to  the  diplomacy  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  of 
Walsingham,  and  of  Leicester.  The  military 
genius  of  Parma  is  displayed  in  the  siege  of 
Antwerp — a  narrative  filled  with  picturesque 
incident  and  adventure;  while  the  story  of  the 


Spanish  armada,  its  origin  and  destruction,  is  for 
the  first  time  related  with  fulness  in  its 
varied  circumstances  and  relations.  Much  new 
light  is  also  thrown  upon  the  character  of  Queen 
Elizabeth. 

The  judgment  passed  upon  tills  work  by  the 
highest  En^ish  critical  authorities,  confirms  the 
impression  made  by  the  autiior  in  his  preeeding 
work.  It  is  freely  admitted  that  he  writes  with 
judgment  and  insight;  that  his  devotion  to 
research  gives  his  book  the  value  of  an  original 
narrative,  and  that  the  interest  of  the  whole  is 
sustained  by  a  copious  and  happy  selection  of 
circumstances,  and  a  well-maintained  brij^tness 
of  style. 

It  is  the  author's  intention,  in  two  additional 
volumes,  to  carry  the  history  of  the  republic 
down  to  the  Synod  of  Dort;  and  he  expresses 
the  hope  that  he  may,  at  some  future  day,  con- 
tinue the  narrative  through  the  Thirty  Years* 
War  to  tiie  Peace  of  Westphalia.  Previous  to 
undertaking  his  historical  work,  Mr.  Motley 
contributed  several  articles  of  interest  to  the 
American  reviews.  One  on  Bahae  appeared  in 
the  sixty -fifth  volume  of  the  North  Amvriean^ 
and  another  on  Peter  the  Greats  in  1846,  in  the 
same  journal.  Ue  wrote  for  the  New  York 
Beneffiy  articles  on  De  Toeauecille^e  Demoeraeff 
in  Amerie^  ^d  Goethe  and  hie  Writing, 

In  1861,  Mr.  Motley  rendered  an  important 
service  to  his  country  abroad,  by  his  pabiieation 
in  the  London  Timee  of  an  elaborate  essay, 
entitled,  Cattaee  of  the  Ameriean  Oieil  War^ 
whidi  wasrepnblishedin  numerous  editions.  The 
same  year  he  was  appointed  Minister  Pleni- 
potentiary to  Austria,  and  has  since  resided  at 
Vienna. 

RALPH   WALDO  EMKBSON. 
[Vol.  IL,  pp.  SS^^TS.] 

Mr.  Emerson  has  added^  within  the  last  few 
years,  two  volumes  to  the  series  oi  his  writing^ 
published  by  Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Fields.  The 
first  of  these  productions,  bearing  the  simple 
title,  Englieh  Traite^  appeared  in  1856.  It  is  a 
book  both  of  observation  and  reflection,  with 
occasional  anecdotes  of  a  traveller's  tour, 
introduced,  however,  rather  for  the  purpose  of 
criticism  than  narrative.  The  author,  in  fact« 
employs  the  manners  and  customs  of  England 
as  tlie  tests  or  illustrations  of  his  previously 
formed  philosophic  opinions — ^a  proceeding 
which  by  no  means  detracts  from  the  animation 
or  vitality  <tf  his  pictures.  Content  to  take  roan 
as  he  finds  him,  fully  satisfied  whenever  lie  can 
find  something  substantial  and  real,  he  writes 
with  enthusiasm  of  the  strong  qnalities  of  race, 
aristocracy,  education,  wealth,  morals,  and  maQ- 
ners,  which  have  given  the  English  nation  its 
distinctive  position  in  the  affairs  of  the  world. 
With  the  virtues  of  the  race  and  its  social 
organization,  he  sees  also  its  corresponding 
defects,  marking  both  with  cool  philosophical 
discrimination  ;  but  his  picture,  on  the  whole,  is 
a  genial  one.  The  sharp,  earnest  tone,  the 
novelty  given  to  familiar  facts  by  the  author^ 
insight  and  classification,  the  shrewdness  of  the 
deductions,  and  the  pervading  dry,  intellectnal 
humor,  render  this  a  book  which  canm»t  be 
taken  up  without  delight  and  profit    Like  all 
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Hr.  Emenon^s  writings,  it  stirs  the  mind,  and, 
one  of  the  rarest  benefits  to  the  reader  at  the 
present  day,  vitalizes  important  circamstances 
in  danger  of  being  lost  to  ns  as  commonplace. 
JSnglMTraiti  is  the  bright  suggestive  book  of  a 
traveller  of  the  school  of  old  Montaigne,  with  a 
like  speculative  tone  and  keen  appreciation  of 
facts,  and  perhaps  less  personal  warmth  of  feel- 
ing— a  cooler  shade  of  egotism. 

Mr.  Emerson^s  other  pablication  in  1860,  The 
Conduct  of  Life^  is  a  series  of  essays  of  a  more 
metaphysical  cast  on  snch  topics  as  fate,  wealth, 
culture,  behavior,  worship,  beauty.  On  these 
threads  of  speculation,  fully  exhibiting  the 
author^s  power  of  analysis,  are  strung  various 
anecdotes  of  life,  shrewdly  picked,  in  a 
utilitarian,  humorous,  and  sometimes  satiribal 
vein,  from  the  doings  of  men.  Each  discourse  is 
introduced  by  a  brief  passage  of  verse,  a 
harmonious  prelude  to  the  philosophical  dis- 
cussion. 

In  addition  to  these  volumes  Mr.  Emerson 
has,  of  late,  written  various  articles  for  tlie 
Ailantie.  Monthly,  and  has  been,  from  time  to 
time,  engaged  in  the  delivery  of  new  courses  of 
lectures.  Of  his  occasional  addresses  we 
may  mention  an  eloquent  and  characteristic 
speech  on  Farmers  and  Farming,  at  the  annual 
celebration  of  the  Agricultural  Fair  in  Middle- 
sex County,  Massachusetts,  in  October,  1856. 
An  address  delivered  at  Concord,  Massachusetts, 
on  the  Death  of  President  Lincoln,  in  1865,  in 
point  and  characterization,  is  one  of  the 
happiest  productions  of  the  many  elicited  by 
the  occasion. 

ALFRED  &  BTREET. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  6&4-fil»i] 

In  1859,  Mr.  Street  published  The  Council  qf 
Semeion  of  the  State  of  New  York  ;  its  History  ; 
a  History  of  the  Courts  with  which  its  Members 
are  Connected;  Biographical  Sketches  of  its 
Members,  and  its  Vetoes  (Albany,  royal  8vo,  pp. 
678).  This  council  was  created  by  the  constitu- 
tion of  1777.  The  section  creating  it  was 
introduced  by  Robert  R.  Livingston  (afterward 
chancellor),  in  the  convention,  the  original  draft 
being  in  his  handwriting.  The  governor  (for 
the  time  being),  the  chancellor,  and  Judges  of 
the  Supreme  Court,  or  any  two  of  them,  to- 
gether with  the  governor,  were  constituted  the 
council  to  revise  all  bills  about  to  be  passed  into 
laws  by  the  legislature,  and  for  that  purpose 
were  required  to  assemble  from  time  to  time  at 
the  sessions  of  the  legislature,  without  salary 
or  consideration.  All  bills  were  required  to  be 
presented  to  them,  and  their  objections  to  be 
returned  in  writing  to  the  branch  of  the  legisla- 
ture in  which  the  bills  originated,  who  entered 
the  objections  in  their  minutes,  and  reconsidered 
the  bills.  If,  then,  two-thirds  of  tlie  Senate  or 
House  passed  the  bills,  notwithstanding  the 
vetoes ;  that  is,  if  the  branch  originating  the 
same  passed  the  bill  by  two-thirds,  the  vetoes 
were  sent  to  the  other  branch,  and  if  two-thirds 
passed  it  there,  the  bill  became  a  law.  The 
council  was  abolished  by  the  convention  of 
1821.  These  vetoes,  written  by  eminent  men 
of  old,  George  Clinton,  Jay,  Kent,  Lansing, 
Livingston,  De  Witt  Clinton,  Spencer,  Thompson, 
V0L.nL— 9 


Hr.  Street  collected,  and  wrote  biographies 
of  the  old  governors,  George  Clinton,  Jay, 
Lewis,  Tompkins,  Clinton  (De  Witt),  Yates,  and 
Lieutenant-Governor  Taylor ;  Chancellors  R.  R. 
Livingston,  Kent,  and  Lansing;  Chief- Justices 
Richard  Morris,  Robert  Yates,  Smith  Thompson, 
and  Ambrose  Spencer ;  and  Justices  John  Sloss 
Hobart,  Egbert  Benson,  Jacob  Radoliff,  Brock- 
hoist  Livingston,  W.  W.  Van  Kess,  Jonas  Piatt 
and  John  Woodworth ;  and  histories  of  the  old 
Court  of  Chancery,  Supreme  Court,  Court  of 
Errors,  Surrogate  Court,  Court  of  Exchequer, 
and  Court  of  Admiralty,  from  their  commence- 
ment. The  history  of  the  Supreme  Court  is 
quite  extended.  Many  of  these  biographies  had 
never  before  been  written,  and  materials  were 
collected  with  great  labor.  In  1860,  Mr.  Street 
published  a  graphic  narrative  of  adventures  in 
the  Saranac  lake  region  of  the  Adirondacks, 
entitled  Woods  and  Waters  ;  or.  Summer  in  the 
Saranacs  (8vo,  pp.  350).  A  new  and  revised 
edition  of  this  work  appeared  from  the  press  of 
Hurd  ds  Houghton,  in  1865.  A  companion  to 
this  volume  appeared  in  1864,  Forest  Pictures  in 
the  Adirondack's,  a  holiday  publication,  in  small 
4to,  consisting  of  sixteen  engravings,  as  the  title 
describes,  from  designs  by  Mr.  John  A.  Hows, 
with  an  equal  number  of  original  poems,  by 
Mr.  Street,  illustrative  of  the  drawings,  the 
whole  composing  a  single  poem  in  unity  of  de- 
sign. Mr.  Street  has  also  ready  for  the  press  a 
sequel  to  Woods  and  Waters,  entitled  Lake  and 
Mountain;  or,  Autumn  in  the  Adirondacke,^^  and 
Fagle  Pine;  or.  Sketches  of  a  Kew  York  Frontier 
village,  which  will  probably  appear  at  an  early 
day.  He  has  also  compiled  a  Digest  of  Taxation 
of  all  the  States  of  the  Union,  published  in  1868. 

CHASLES  T.  BROOKS. 
pToL  IL,  pp.  686-B8a] 

In  1856.  Mr.  Brooks  completed  an  important 
literary  enterprise,  in  the  publication  of  a  poeti- 
cal translation  of  Goethe^s  tragedy  of  FausU 
He  was  led  to  this  work  by  the  desire  to  render 
the  poem  into  **the  exact  and  ever-changing 
metre  of  the  original,"  an  undertaking  which 
the  numerous  previous  translators  had  neglected 
or  set  aside  as  impracticable.  What  they  failed  to 
accomplish,  it  was  admitted  by  critics  that  Mr. 
Brooks  performed  with  a  degree  of  success 
entitling  him  to  an  honorable  place  among  the 
English  scholars  and  poets  who  have  tasked 
their  powers  in  the  illustration  of  tliis  wonder- 
ful poem.  His  long  practice  in  rendering  the 
niceties  of  expression  of  the  German  language, 
in  his  versions  of  poems  of  sentiment  and 
humor,  facilitated  his  labors  on  Faust,  and  the 
result  is  a  volume  which  is  equally  admired  by 
the  student  and  general  reader  for  its  idiomatic 
felicity.  The  rare  mental  training  and  poetic 
susceptibilities  which  Mr.  Brooks  has  brought 
to  this  work  will,  doubtless,  be  still  more 
strikingly  displayed  should  he  give  to  the  world, 
as  we  believe  it  is  his  intention  to  do,  a  transla- 
tion of  the  more  difficult  second  part  of  Faust. 

The  translation  of  Faust  was  followed,  in 
1863,  by  two  others  of  peculiar  interest,  from 
the  German.  The  first  of  these  was  a  version 
from  the  quaint,   humorous  collegiate    poem, 
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The  Life^  Opinums^  Actions^  and  Fate  of  Hiero- 
nimu$  Joha^  the  Candidate^  a  Man  who  Whilom 
Won  Great  Renown^  and  Died  as  Nigkt-wateh 
in  Sehildeburg  Town  (Frederick  Leypoldt,  Phil- 
adelphia). This  production,  a  pleasant  and 
ingenious  satire  on  learned  and  other  officials, 
and  their  ways,  developing  a  character  of  great 
humor  in  the  **  Candidate,"  has  been  a  constant 
favorite  in  Germany  since  its  first  appearance, 
in  1784.  The  author  was  Dr.  Karl  Arnold 
Kortujn,  a  physician  of  Westphalia,  of  whom 
little  is  known.  Mr.  Brooks  has  entered  into 
the  spirit  of  the  author^s  kindly  and  grotesque 
humors,  reproducing  his  quaint  rhymes,  or 
rendering  them  by  as  laughable  equivalents,  and 
accomplishing  the  very  difficult  task  of  accepta- 
bly introducing  to  a  foreign  public  a  work  of 
peculiarly  distinctive  local  traits.  The  volume 
published  ^y  Mr.  Brooks  embraces  the  first  por- 
tion of  the  entire  poem.  It  is  complete  in  itself; 
but  the  author  added  other  adventures  in  two 
subsequent  ^^  parts,"  which  Mr.  Brooks  has  also 
translated,  and  has  now  ready  for  the  press. 

The  other  translation,  published  about  the 
same  time,  by  Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Fields,  in- 
volved much  greater  labor,  from  its  difficulty 
and  extent.  This  was  the  celebrated  philosophic 
romance,  Titan^  from  the  German  of  Jean  Paul 
Friedrieh  Richter.  Mr.  Brooks  had  devoted 
the  leisure  of  many  years  to  this  work,  in  the 
study  of  which  he  had  been  encouraged  and 
sustained  by  his  friends,  both  excellent  German 
scholars,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Furness,  of  Philadelphia, 
and  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hedge,  of  Providence,  ^fter 
seeking  at  home  and  in  England  for  a  publisher 
in  vain,  it  was  left  to  the  enterprise  and  sagacity 
of  the  Boston  publishers  to  bring  the  work  out 
in  a  style  commensurate  with  its  merits.  Though 
issued  in  the  period  of  the  early  struggles  of  the 
country  with  the  great  Southern  rebellion,  when 
the  minds  of  all  were  engrossed  by  topics  of 
immediate,  and  unprecedented  interest,  the  book 
was  a  success  from  the  start.  It  was  eagerly 
sought  for,  and  soon  passed  to  a  second  edition. 
Translations  of  other  works  of  Richter  were 
called  for,  and  Mr.  Brooks  was  led  to  undertake 
a  version  of  the  ffespertu;  or^  Forty-Jive  Dog-post 
Days^  the  companion  of  Titan,  as  a  leading 
romance  by  the  author.  This  has  just  appeared 
from  the  press.  Here  again,  in  these  transla- 
tions, Mr.  Brooks  had  an  opportunity  for  the 
display  of  his  native  turn  for  numor,  his  favorite 
*^cnaracter"  studies,  and  his  intimacy  with  the 
intricacies  of  German  expression.  So  happy 
was  the  result,  that  his  work  was  readily  appre- 
ciated by  all  thoughtful  readers,  and  elicited 
from  the  historian,  Carlyle,  perhaps  the  most 
accomplished  and  profound  student  of  Jean  Paul, 
the  warmest  eulogium.  Besides  these  important 
works,  Mr.  Brooks  has  published  a  volume  of 
pulpit  discourses,  and  various  translations  of 
minor  German  works  of.  interest,  including 
Hearty  and  Humorous  Things  from  the  Chil- 
dren's World  ;  The  Spark  that  went  a  Sparking  ; 
and  The  Stairway  of  Human  L\fey  a  series  of 
poems  (Willis  P.  Hazard,  Philadelphia).  He 
nas  also  written,  not  as  yet  published,  transla- 
tions of  Hans  Sach's  play,  The  Unlike  Children 
of  Ete,  acted  originally  in  1563;  the  Juhel 
Senior  of  Jean  Paul ;  Grillparter^s  Ahf\frau^  a 


melodrama,  in  Hiawatha  metre;  and  The  Auto- 
biography  of  Klans  Harms^  a  Lutheran  clergy- 
man of  Kiel,  who  celebrated  the  three  hundredth 
anniversary  of  the  issue  of  Lnther*B  celebrated 
theses  against  popery,  by  issuing  a  like  number 
of  propositions  versus  Rationalism,  of  which  he 
was  an  ardent  opponent. 

WINTHROP  8ABOSNT. 
[Vol.IL,p.«IL] 

Mr.  Sargent  published,  in  1857,  7^  Loyalist 
Poetry  of  the  devolution  (small  4to,  ,218  pp.), 
to  which  he  added  a  supplementary  volume^  in 
1860,  7^  Loyal  Verses  of  Joseph  StanAuryand 
Doctor  Jonathan  Odell,  Relating  to  the  Ameri- 
can Revolution  (Munsell,  Albany,  small  4to,  pp. 
199).  These  books  were  carefully  edited,  and 
the  limited  editions  in  which  they  appeared 
speedily  exhausted.  Mr.  Sargent  has  also  pub- 
lished, from  the  original  manuscript,  a  Journal 
of  the  General  Meeting  of  the  Cineinnatiy  in  1784, 
by  Major  Winthrop  Sargent,  a  Delegate  from 
Massachusetts  (FhWfkdelphitL,  8vo,  1858;  oontun- 
ed  Also  in  Memoirs  of  the  Historical  Society  of 
Pennsylvania,  vol.  vL).  In  1861,  he  issued  his 
most  elaborate  work,  7^  L\fe  and  Career  ^ 
Major  John  Andre  (Boston,  12mo,  pp.  471). 
Tins  is  a  highly  interesting  volume^  attractive  in 
style,  abounding  with  personal  anecdote  and 
illustration  from  contemporary  events,  and  of 
•sterling  value  as  a  contribution  to  American 
history.  The  author,  in  his  pre&ce,  acknowl- 
edges his  obligations  to  Mr.  Sparks,  Mr.  Ban- 
croft, and  Mr.  John  Carter  Brown,  for  the  use 
of  original  materials  in  their  important  collec- 
tions. Mr.  Sargent  is  a  resident  of  New  York, 
engaged  in  the  practice  of  his  profession,  the 
law. 

JOHN  o.  8AX1L 
pToL  II.,  pp.  S2ft,  080.] 

A  new  volume  of  poems  was  published  by 
Mr.  Saxe,  at  Boston,  in  1860,  entitled.  The 
Money-King,  and  other  Poems,  Its  chief  con- 
tents are  the  Phi  Beta  KaPpa  poem,  delivered 
at  Yale  College,  in  1854,  wnich  gives  name  to 
the  book  ;  a  poem,  **  The  Press,"  recited  before 
the  literary  societies  of  Brown  University,  the 
following  year;  several  humorous  narratives, 
and  a  collection  of  those  pleasant  lyrics,  for  the 
production  of  which  the  author  is  so  well  known 
to  the  public.  This  volume  is  dedicated  to  Mra. 
George  P.  Marsh.  ^'  a  lady  endowed  with  the 
best  gifts  of  nature  and  culture,  and  adorned 
with  all  womanly  graces.^*  From  the  prefaoei 
we  learn  that  Mr.  Saxe^s  previous  collection  of 
his  poems,  published  ten  years  before,  had 
passed  in  that  time  through  sixteen  ediUons^  Mr. 
Saxe  has  since  published  Clever  Stories  of  Many 
Nations,  Rendered  in  Rhyme  (small  4to,  illustrs- 
ted),  a  volume  of  Humorous  and  Satirical  Poems^ 
and  a  complete  cabinet  edition  of  his  Poetic^ 
Works. 

HENRT   NOBM AN  HUBSOX. 
[Tol.  II.,  pp.  W7-aw.] 

Mr.  Hudson  completed  his  edition  of  the 
works  of  Shakspeare  with  the  eleventh  volume* 
in  1856.  In  addition  to  the  carefully  annotated 
text,  marked  by  diligent  reading,  judicious 
selection  of  the  most  intelligent  labors  of  the 
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best  oommentatora,  and  original  dednction,  this 
work  is  valuable  for  an  elaborate  presentation 
and  discussion  of  all  the  facts  bearing  upon  the 
poet^s  biography  in  a  *^Life  of  Shakspeare,'^ 
and  a  painstaking  "Historical  .Sketch  of  the 
English  Drama  before  Shakspeare."  In  the 
merit  of  philosophical  discrimination  and  ex- 
haustive analysis  of  character,  Mr.  Hndson^s 
edition  of  Shakspeare,  among  the  many  which 
have  appeared  of  the  dramatist,  has  its  especial 
claims  upon  public  attention. 

From  January,  1857,  to  June,  1858,  Mr.  Hud- 
son edited  at  New  York  a  periodical  devoted  to 
the  interests  and  doctrines  of  the  Protestant 
Episcopal  Church,  entitled  The  AfnerieanChurth 
Monthly,  A  large  portion  of  this  journal  was 
written  by  the  editor  who  brought  to  theology 
the  same  candid,  earnest  spirit  which  had  dis- 
tinguished his  labors  in  literature.  He  had 
important  assistance  in  this  publication  from 
Mr.  Hugh  Davy  Evans,  of  Baltimore,^  a  writer 
of  marked  ability  in  the  discussion  of  theologi- 
cal, political,  and  social  topics.  On  the  close  of 
this  publication,  in  its  third  volume,  Mr.  Hudson 
accepted  a  call  to  a  parish  at  Litchfield,  Connec- 
ticut, where  he  passed  the  years  1859  and  1860. 
In  the  winter  of  the  year  1860-^61,  he  delivered 
a  new  course  of  Shakspearian  lectures  in  New 
York  and  other  cities.  On  the  Fast-day  ap- 
pointed by  President  Buchanan,  January  4^  1861, 
he  delivered  a  sermon  in  New  York,  entitled 
Christian  Patriotism,  which  has  been  published. 
During  the  late  civil  war,  Mr.  Hudson  served  as 
chaplain  in  the  army,  and  was  for  some  time 
stationed  with  his  regiment  in  South  Carolina; 
he  was  subsequently  in  Oeneral  Butler^s  army, 
on  the  JaracS)  when,  in  consequence  of  the 
publication  of  a  letter  in  the  New  York  Boening 
Post,  reflecting  on  that  officer,  he  was  placed 
under  arrest.  He  has  recently  published  an 
account  of  this  affair,  entitled,  A  Chaplain^ 
Campaign  with  General  ButUr  (New  York, 
printed  for  the  author,  1865,  8vo,  pp.  66). 

JOHN  WnrGATS  THOBNTON. 

John  Wingate  Thornton  was  bom  at  Saco, 
Maine,  August  12,  1818,  and  is  a  descendant  of 
Bev.  Thomas  Thornton,  of  Yarmouth.  Bie 
studied  at  Thornton  Academy,  Saco  (an 
institution  named  in  honor  of  his  grandfather), 
and  at  the  Law  School,  Harvard  College,  where 
he  graduated  LL.B.,  in  1840.  He  studied  law 
with  his  uncle,  Hon.  John  Fairfield,  governor 
of  Maine,  and  United  States  Senator  from 
that  State.  For  more  than  twenty  years, 
he  has  practised  his  profession  in  Boston.  He 
was  one  of  the  founders  of  the  New  England 
Historic-Genealogical  Society,  and  was  its  first 
recording  secretary.  He  is  now  (1865),  one  of 
the  vice-presidents  of  the  American  Statistical 
Association,  and  of  the  Prince  Society  for 
Mutual  Publication.  His  publications,  all  rela- 
ting to  American  history  and  antiquities,  are 

*  BIr.  Evftna,  besides  his  contributions  to  ebareh  Joamnls,  is 
the  author  of  several  lesal  works :  an  Bnay  an  Pleading^ 
(Baltimore  1887);  Maryktiid  Cammtm  Law  Pnteiice  (1S39); 
and  of  several  publications  relating  U*  Epi»co|>acy  Emtayt  to 
Prove  ths  ValidUy  of  An^Ucnn  OrdinatioM  (1844  and 
1851 ):  and  an  Essay  on  tks  EpUoopaU  qf  th€  Firtd  Episco- 
pal Church  qfth*  United  Statu  iff  America  (Philadelphia, 


Lives  of  Isaae  Heath,  John  B^wlee,  and  Be$, 
John  Eliot,  Jr,  (1850)  ;  Landing  at  Cape  Anne 
(1854);  Ancient  Pemaquid  (1857);  First 
Records  of  Anglo-American  Colonteation 
(1859);  Peter  Oliver's  Puritan  CommonuieaUh 
Reviewed  (IS6T);  The  Colonial  Schemes  of  Pop- 
ham  and  Gorges  (1868). 

In  addition  to  these  tracts  and  dissertations, 
which  have  been  warmly  welcomed  for  thdir 
judicious  and  exhaustive  treatment  by  the  sta^ 
dents  of  American  history,  Mr.  Thornton  is  the 
author  of  a  volume  of  more  general  interest^ 
which  has  attained  a  wider  circulation — The 
Pulpit  qf  the  American  Resolution;  or,  the 
Political  Sermons  of  the  Period  of  1776,  teith  a 
Historical  Introduction,  Notes  and  illustrations 
(Boston,  Gould  it,  Lincoln,  1660,  19mo,  pp.  587). 
It  contains  nine  disconrses,  delivered  between 
1750  and  1783,  beginning  with  Dr.  Mayhew's 
discussion  of  the  thesis  of  Unbounded  Submis- 
sion and  Non-resistance  to  the  Higher  Powers, 
in  particular  relation  to  the  trial  and  ezecation 
of  Charles  I.,  including  varions  assertions  of  the 
right  of  self-government,  elicited  by  the  war  of 
the  revolution,  by  Gordon,  Langdon,  West,  and 
others,  and  ending  with  Dr.  Stiles's  election  ser- 
mon. The  United  States  Exalted  to  Glory  and 
Honor,  The  reprint  of  these  forcible  dis^ 
courses  is  marked  by  critical  exactness;  the- 
style  of  the  curious  original  pages  is  preserved 
to  the  letter,  while  Mr.  Thornton's  ample  pre- 
fatory matter  and  notes  display  extensive  read- 
ing sjid  research,  and  are  always  of  interest  and 
importance. 

WILLIAM  O.  T.  SHEDD 

Was  bom  in  Acton,  Massaohusetta,  Jnne  21, 
1820.  He  received  his  collegiate  education  at 
the  University  of  Vermont,  where  he  graduated 
in  1889.  He  then  pursued  a  course  of  theolo- 
gical studies  at  Andover  Seminary,  graduating 
at  that  institution,  in  1843  ;  next  became  pastor 
of  a  congregation  in  Brandon,  Vermont,  and  at 
the  expiration  of  two  yeara»  in  1845,  was  ap- 
pointed Professor  of  £nglish  literature  and 
History  in  the  University  of  Vermont.  He 
held  this  situation  for  seven  years,  when  he 
became  Professor  of  Sacred  Rhetoric  in  Aubnm 
Theological  Seminary.  At  the  end  of  two  years, 
he  was  appointed  Professor  of  Ecclesiastical 
Hbtory  in  the  same  institution,  and  was  so  em- 
ployed for  eight  years,  when,  in  1862,  he  was 
called  to  New  York,  as  associate  minister  with 
Dr.  Spring,  of  the  Presbyterian  Brick  Church. 
In  1864,  he  became  Professor  of  Biblical  Litera- 
ture in  the  Union  Theological  Seminary,  in  the 
City  of  New  York. 

Besides  contributing  articles  to  the  Eiblio- 
theca  Sacra,  and  publishing  various  occasional 
discourses.  Dr.  Shedd  has  edited  CoIeridge^s 
works,  with  an  introductory  essay  (New  York, 
1853) ;  Augustine's  Confessions,  with  an  intro- 
duction (Andover,  1860);  translated  from  the 
Grerman,  Therenius's  Rhetoric  (New  York,  1860, 
and  Andover,  1859),  and  Gucricke's  Church 
History  (Andover,  1857).  He  has  also  published 
a  volume  of  Discourses  and  Essays  (second 
edition,  Andover,  1862) ;  Lectures  upon  the 
Philosophy  of  History,  which  have  also  reached 
a  second  edition  (Andover,  1862),  and  A  His- 
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iitry  pf  dkriMan  Doetrin&f    in   two   octavo 
volmnes  (New  York,  1864). 

Of  thisy  his  last  and  important  work,  an 
aocompliahed  reviewer  gives  the  following  ac- 
oonnt: — 

"  In  the  introduction  to  thefie  volnmee,  Pro- 
fessor Sbedd  presents  a  careful  survey  of  the 
ground  which  he  intends  to  traverse,  marking 
out  its  boundaries  and  limitations,  defining  its 
exact  position  in  regard  to  historical  science  in 
general,  and  explaining  the  methods  which  he 
shall  follow  in  the  composition  of  his  work. 
According  to  his  preliminarj  statements,  the 
history  of  Christian  doctrine  presents  a  very 
transparent  and  beantiftil  specimen  of  an 
historic  evolution.  The  germ  of  the  process 
18  the  dogmatic  material  contained  in  the  S<»ip- 
tures  of  the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  which  set 
forth  the  entire  rudimental  substance  of  Chris- 
tian the<dogy ;  but  this  body  of  doctrine  was  by 
no  means  fuUy  comprehended  by  the  thinking, 
speculative  minds  in  the  primitive  Church.  The 
aoientifio  comprehension  of  the  essential  faith  is 
a  gradual  process ;  the  expanded  creed  bursts 
out  of  the  narrower,  by  natural  methods  of 
growth;  each  generation  of  believers  oontri- 
bntes  its  share  to  the  formation  of  the  common 
creed;  and  hence  dogmatic  history  describes 
the  development  of  revealed  truth,  through  the 
successive  acts  of  the  universal  Church  to  under- 
stand its  meaning,  and  to  demonstrate  its 
integral,  harmonious,  and  consistent  character,  in 
opposition  to  critical  suggestions  and  inquiries, 
and  to  the  open  assaults  of  scepticism.  With 
this  idea  of  history,  the  investigation  possesses 
all  the  advantages  that  arise  from  the  theory  of 
organic  connections,  while  it  is  protected  from 
the  naturalism  which  often  infects  this  branch 
of  inquiry  in  connection  with  the  thoughts  and 
judgment.  Preserving  the  distinction  between  a 
creation  and  an  evolution,  the  historical  is 
called  to  do  justice  both  to  the  supernatural 
and  the  natural  elements  of  his  subject — ^to  the 
creative  energy  which  is  the  cause  of  all 
exbtence,  and  to  the  finite  development  which 
is  the  condition  of  progress.  In  pursuance  of 
these  principles,  Professor  Shedd  arranges  his 
matter  into  several  divisions :  the  first  comprising 
the  influence  of  philosophical  systems  upon  the 
construction  of  Christian  doctrine ;  the  second, 
embracing  the  history  of  apologies,  or  defences 
of  Christianity;  tlie  third,  devoted  to  the 
history  of  individual  doctrine ;  the  fourth,  to 
the  history  of  creeds;  and  the  fifth,  to  bio- 
graphic history  in  relation  to  the  history  of 
doctrines.  Without  pretending  to  philosophical 
impartiality,  or  indifference  tc  the  various 
theories  wliich  he  brings  under  review,  Pro- 
fessor Shedd  has  accomplished  his  task  with 
fairness,  learning,  and  ability,  and.produced  an 
instructive  work,  which  will  command  the  re- 
spect of  scholars,  however  widely  they  may 
differ  fh>m  his  conclusions.*'* 

DAVID  A.  HAB8HA. 

David  Addison  Harsha  was  bom  in  Argyle, 
Washington  county,  New  York,  September  16, 
1827.     After   receiving  a   thorough   classical 
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education,  his  attention  was  turned  to  the  study 
of  theology  ;  but,  in  consequence  of  a  chronic 
bronchial  affection,  he  never  entered  the  minis- 
try. He  has  passed  the  most  of  his  time,  thus 
far,  among  the  beautiful  rural  scenery  of  hb 
native  town,  engaged  in  the  quiet  pursnita  of 
literature.  In  1851  he-commenced  authorship,  by 
the  publication  of  a  small  work  entitled  ncMgktB 
en  the  Lote  of  OhriU,  This  was  followed,  in 
1852,  by  Ohriit  and  Oruc\^,  and  IwmanuerM 
Land,  Two  years  afterwards  he  published 
WanderingB  of  a  Pilgrim^  In  1856,  these  reli- 
gious treatises  were  collected  and  published  under 
the  title  of  The  Ewtenly  Token,  a  Gifi-Booi 
for  Ohri&tianty  of  which  more  than  fifty  thou- 
sand copies  have  been  sold.  In  1854^  his  lAtee  of 
Eminent  Oraten  and  8iate$men  was  published 
by  Mr.  Scrifaner,  New  York,  in  an  o?tavo  vol- 
ume. This  work  has  been  widely  used,  e»- 
pecially  as  a  text-book.  In  1866,  Hr.  Harsha 
published,  in  a  duodecimo  volume,  a  sketch  of 
the  Hff  of  Charlei  Sumner^  wiik  hie  great 
Speech  on  Kaneae.  This  volume  was  hastily 
prepared  and  published  a  few  months  after  the 
brutal  assault  on  Mr.  Sumner  in  the  Senate 
chamber ;  eight  thousand  copies  of  the  work 
were  speedily  sold.  In  1857,  was  f&nbliahed,  by 
Messrs.  Derby  ft  Jackson,  the  first  volume  of  Mr. 
Harsha's  Library  of  Christian  Authors,  contain- 
ing The  Life  mnd  Choice  Worke  of  leaae  Watte^  D. 
2>.  The  stereotype  plates  of  this  work  have  since 
passed  into  the  hands  of  Messrs.  J.  B.  lippin- 
cott  ft  Co.,  Philadelphia.  The  series  is  proposed 
to  be  continued  to  four  volumes,  to  comprise  the 
best  works  of  eminent  divines,  from  the  period  of 
Jeremy  Taylor  to  Robert  Hall,  of  the  present 
century.  In  1864,  Mr.  Harsha  published  another 
devotional  work.  The  SUur  of  Bethlehem^  a  Guide 
to  the  Saviour  (Chicago,  12mo,  528  pages), 
which,  like  its  predeoessors,  has  been  well 
received  by  a  large  class  of  readers.  The 
latest  work  of  Mr.  Harsha  is  The  Life  of 
Philip  Doddridge,  D.D,,  with  NoOeee  of  eome 
of  hie  Contemporariee,  and  Specimene  of  hie 
Style  (12mo,  Sheldon  ft  Co.,  New  York). 
This  is  to  be  speedily  followed  by  the  Lieee 
of  Bunfon  and  Baxter,  in  two  volumes,  uni- 
form witli  the  Life  of  Doddridge.  Mr.  Harsha 
is  also  author  of  a  Life  of  Ret,  George  WhiU- 
field,  with  hie  Select  Worke  (12mo);  a  Life 
of  Bet.  Jamee  Herrey,  with  hie  Select  Writinge 
(12rao) ;  a  Life  of  Bee.  Abraham  Booth,  wiik  hie 
Select  Worke;  a  Manual qfEnglieh Sacred  Liiera- 
ture,from  the  period  of  John  Knox,  to  thepreeent 
time  (12mo) ;  and  editor  of  Deeotional  Hkoughte, 
eeleotedfrom  the  heet  Chrietian  Authore,  ftc, 
all  of  which  (1865)  are  in  presa.  Mr.  Harsha 
is  at  present  also  engaged  in  writing  a  work  on 
The  Golden  Age  of  Englieh  Literature  ;  or,  the 
Life  and  Timee  of  Joeeph  Addieon;  bendes,  he  is 
a  regular  correspondent  of  one  or  two  leading 
republican  newspapers,  and  a  fireqnent  contribu- 
tor to  magazines,  reviews,  ftc 

FBEJDSBICK  DAH  HUNmrOTOH. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Huntington  was  bom  in  Hadley, 
Massachusetts,  May  28,  1819.  His  father  was  i 
clergyman.  The  son  was  educated  at  Amherst 
College,  where  he  graduated  with  the  first 
honors  of  his  class,  in  1839.     He  then  passed 
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yonng,  but  in  the  army.  **■  Allerton  Pariflh"  was 
published  by  the  Charoh  Book  Society,  in  1864. 
In  1860,  H.  Hooker,  of  Philadelphia,  published 
Mr.  Norton^s  Leeture$  an  the  Life  of  Datid^  and, 
not  long  afterwards,  his  Short  Sermoju.  The 
last  have  jnst  gone  to  a  third  edition  (1865). 
The  Life  of  Doctor  Franklin  appeared  in  1861, 
designed  to  vindicate  the  name  of  the  patriot 
and  philosopher  from  the  charge  of  infidelity. 
In  1864,  £.  P.  Button  k  Co.  published  Mr. 
Norton's  Life  of  Arehbiehop  Laud^  in  which  he 
has  endeavored  to  do  simple  justice  to  tiiis 
unpopular  and  much  abused  prelate.  A  number 
of  addresses  and  sermons,  delivered  on  various 
occasions,  have  been  published ;  but  it  is  hardly 
necessary  to  enumerate  them.  In  1863,  Mr. 
Norton  received  the  degree  of  D.  D.  from  his 
Alma  Mater. 

BAMUJEL  MOSHEIli  SCHHUCKEB 

Was  bom  at  Newmarket,  Virginia,  in  1828. 
His  father  was  a  Lutheran  clergyman,  who,  in 
1826,  was  called  to  preside  over  the  Theological 
Seminary  of  that  denomination  at  Gettysburg, 
Pennsylvania.  His  son  received  a  liberal  edu- 
cation at  a  college  at  that  place,  and  at  Wash- 
ington Ck>llege,  in  the  State,  where  he  graduated 
in  1840.  He  then  studied  theology  at  the 
Gettysburg  Seminary,  was  licensed  to  preach, 
and  became  pastor  of  a  Lutheran  church  at 
Lewistown,  and  subsequently  at  Germantown, 
Pennsylvania.  In  1848,  he  resigned  the  pulpit 
for  the  bar,  studied  law  in  Philadelphia,  and 
was  admitted  to  practice  in  1860.  After  several 
years  in  the  profession,  he  developed  a  taste  for 
literary  labor,  which  he  has  steadily  pureued. 
His  publications,  which  are  numerous,  are 
chiefly  in  history  and  biography.  He  has  writ- 
ten a  ffietory  of  the  Court  and  Beign  of  Cath- 
erine IL^  Emprese  of  Rueeia ;  The  Ltfe  and 
Beiffn  of  the  Emperor  Nicholas  /.,  of  Bueeia; 
The  L^e  and  Timet  of  Alexander  Hamilton; 
also  of  Thomae  Jeffereon  ;  lives  of  Henry  Clay, 
Daniel  Webeter,  and  John  C,  Fremont,  published 
at  intervals;  Arctic  Brploratione aiul  Discoveriee 
in  the  Nineteenth  Century  ;  A  Life  of  Dr.  E,  K, 
Kane,  and  other  Dietinffuished  American  Ex- 
plorers; A  History  of  the  Mormons,  Religious, 
Social,  and  Political ;  A  History  of  the  Modem 
Jews;  The  Public  and  Private  History  of  Napo- 
leon IIL,  Emperor  of  the  French  ;  The  History 
of  the  Four  Georges,  fings  of  England,  These 
subjects  have  been  well  selected  to  suit  the 
wants  of  the  public,  and  the  long  list  is  proof 
of  the  favor  with  which  they  have  been  re- 
ceived. 

JOHN   JAY. 
[Vol  II.,  p.  io«.] 

Mr.  Jay  studied  law  in  the  City  of  New  York, 
and  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1889.  He  en- 
gaged in  the  practice  of  his  profession,  and  has 
from  time  to  time  employed  his  pen  in  the  dis- 
cussion of  questions  of  public  interest,  in  which 
he  has  maintained  the  traditional  reputation  of 
his  distinguished  family.  His  residence,  of  late 
years,  has  been  at  the  old  homestead  built  by 
his  grandfather,  Chief  Justice  Jay,  of  the  Revo- 
lution, at  Bedford,  New  Turlc;  but  he  has 
passed  much  of  hb  time  at  the  City  of  New 


York,  and  at  the  national  CapitaL  He  is  a 
prominent  member  of  the  Union  League  Club, 
founded  at  New  York,  for  the  support  of  the 
government,  early  in  the  late  straggle  for  na- 
tional existence. 

Among  Mr.  Jay's  earlier  addresses  and  pam- 
phlets bearing  on  slavery  at  the  South,  and  the 
condition  of  the  colored  people  at  the  North, 
were :  Thoughts  on  the  Duty  of  the  Episeopal 
Church  in  Relation  to  Slavery — a  speech  deliT* 
ered  in  the  New  York  Anti-Slavery  Convention, 
February  12,  1889 ;  The  Dignity  of  the  Aboiir 
tion  Cause,  as  compared  with  the  Political 
Schemes  of  the  Day — a  speech  delivered  at  the 
Fourth  Anniversary  of  the  New  York  City 
Anti-Slavery  Society,  May  8,  1839;  The  Pro- 
gress and  Rnults  of  Emancipation  in  the  En^ 
lish  West  Indies—A  lecture  delivered  before  the 
Philomathean  Society  of  New  York,  1842; 
Ceute  and  Slavery  in  the  American  Church,  by  a 
Churchman  (New  York,  1848).  This  pamphlet 
supplied  the  Bishop  of  Oxford  with  many  of 
the  facts  quoted  in  the  closing  chapter  of  his 
History  of  the  American  Church,  and  it  is  re- 
ferred to  by  the  bishop  as  ^*  a  noble  and  heart- 
stirring  protest  ;**  Address  h^ore  the  New  York 
Color  A  Orphan  Asylum,  in  1844.  In  the  same 
year,  Mr.  Jay  defended  the  Episcopalian  mansr 
gers  of  the  New  York  Bible  Society  against  the 
assaults  of  the  Churchman  newspaper,  and 
published  his  reasons  for  opposing,  in  the  New 
York  Historical  Society,  a  vote  of  thanks  to 
Dr.  Beakley,  for  his  paper  On  the  Progrees  of 
the  Caucasian  Race  in  Science  and  Civilieatum^ 
on  the  ground  of  the  injustice  of  its  aspernons 
on  all  persons  of  African  descent. 

Among  his  occasional  pamphlets  on  matters 
connected  with  the  Episcopal  Church,  were: 
The  Progress  of  Puseyism — a  Review  of  the 
Apologies  of  Dr,  Seahury  and  Mr.  Haight  for 
the  Ordination  of  Mr.  Arthur  Carey,  with  Re- 
marks on  the  Attempt  now  Making  to  Unproteet- 
antiee  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church  in  the 
United  States  {IB4S) ;  FacU  connecUd  with  the 
Presentment  qf  Bishop  Onderdonk^  a  Reply  to 
Parts  qf  the  Bishop's  Statement  (1845);  A  Re- 
view ^  a  Pamphlet  hy  the  Hon,  John  C.  ^pew- 
cer,  entitled.  Report  to  the  Vestry  <(f  St.  Peter's 
Church,  Albany,  on  the  Proeeedinmof  the  Dio- 
cesan  Convention   touching   the  BSpiecopate  of 
the  Diocese  {\^%)',  Remarks  on  the  Treatment 
of  St.  Jude'*s  Free  Church  by  the  Corporation  of 
Trinity,  and  the  Assaults  of  the  Churchman  on 
the  Character  of  the  Rector  (1847).      Mr.  Jay 
published    two    pamphlets,    some  years  later 
(1859),  bearing  on  the  American  Tract  Society, 
and   its   treatment    of   the    slavery  question, 
entitled,  The  Proxy  Bill  and  the  Tract  Society, 
a  reply  to  the  Christian  InteUigeneer  and  Jevtr^ 
nal  of  Commerce  upon  the  bill  passed  by  the 
Assembly,  giving  to  life-members  of  charitahls 
societies  the  right  to  vote  by '  proxy  ;  SpeeA  rf 
Mr.  Noodle  against  the  Assembly  BUI  empam- 
ering  Members  of  Benevolent  and  other  Sodeiiet 
to  Vote  by  Proxy.    The  preface  to  tills  speeeh 
stated  that  Mr.  Noodle  was  an  Americsan  cousin 
of  the  distinguished    English  Noodle,   whose 
well  known  ^'littie. oration^*  was  reported  by 
Sidney  Smith.      To  these  are  to  be  added  s 
series  of  annual  reports^  printed  by  order  of  the 
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Episcopiil  Convention,  on  the  insuffioient  pro- 
yisifon  made  for  the  clergy,  and  in  behalf  of  the 
l^arocbia]  Fund  established  to  remedy  the  evil 
by  a  grand  diocesan  endowment. 

Among  Mr.  Jay^s  pablished  legal  arguments, 
are  those  in  the  matter  of  George  Kirk,  a  fugi- 
tive slave,  in  1847 ;  in  the  case  of  Da  Costa,  two 
Brazilian  slaves,  who  subsequently  escaped  from 
the  Eldridge  Street  Prison ;  and  in  the  celebrated 
Lemmon  case,  on  the  original  hearing  before 
Mr.  Justice  Paine,  where  eight  Virginian  slaves, 
who  had  been  brought  to  New  York  to  be 
shipped  to  Texas,  were  declared  free.  To  these 
may  be  added  an  argument  on  contingent  re- 
mainder, in  Williamson  vs.  Field,  one  of  a  series 
of  cases,  some  of  which  were  subsequently 
argued  by  Mr.  Jay  before  the  Supreme  Court  of 
the  United  States,  with  Mr.  Webster  among  the 
opposing  counsel;  and  an  argument  for  the 
French  heirs  in  the  noted  Du  Lux  case,  involv- 
ing the  question  of  the  marriage  of  a  peasant  girl 
in  the  lower  Pyrenees,  about  the  beginning  of 
the  nineteenth  century — a  question  which,  after 
dividing  the  judges  of  the  New  York  courts,  is 
now  pending  on  appeal  before  the  Supreme 
Court  at  Washington.  Mr.  Jay  was  for  many 
years  a  manager  and  corresponding  secretary  of 
the  New  York  Historical  Society,  and  addressed 
a  letter  in  pamphlet  to  its  building  committee, 
shortly  before  the  erection  of  their  present 
edifice.  He  was  also  associated  with  the  Amer- 
ican Geographical  and  Statistical  Society,  before 
whom  he  delivered,  in  1858,  an  address  entitled. 
A  Statistical  View  of  American  Agricaltwre^  its 
Home  Resources  and  Foreign  Markets^  with  Sug- 
gestions/or the  Schedule  of  the  Federal  Census  in 
1860. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  his  more  recent 
writings,  from  a  date  shortly  before  the  com- 
mencement of  the  rebellion :  America  Free^  or 
America  Slate,  an  address  on  the  state  of  the 
country,  delivered  at  Bedford,  Westchester 
County  (New  York,  October  8,  1865);  The 
American  Church  and  the  American  Slave 
Trade,  a  speech  in  the  Episcopal  Convention  of 
New  York,  September  27,  1860.  This  speech 
created  no  little  excitement  at  the  time,  and 
was  subsequently  made  the  'apology  for  unseat- 
ing the  author  as  a  delegate  to  the  Convention, 
by  the  parish  which  he  had  ^represented.  This 
led  to  a  spirited  newspaper  correspondence,  in 
which  two  other  parishes,  with  rectors  who 
objected  to  reading  the  bishop^s  prayers  against 
the  rebellion,  became  involved.  The  most 
elaborate  of  the  publications  in  this  controversy 
were  two  entitled.  The  Church  and  the  Rebel- 
lion,  Mr.  Jay^s  Letter  to  the  Rector  and  Vestry 
of  St,  Matthew's  Church,  Bedford,  with  a  Pre- 
face  in  Reply  to  the  Rector^s  Speech  from  the 
Chancel,  on  Sunday,  June  21,  1863,  touching  the 
visit  of  a  clergyman  of  doubtful  loyalty ;  and 
Judge  Jay^s  Portrait  at  White  Plains,  a  corre- 
fipondence  in  reference,  to  its  original  acceptance 
by  the  County  of  Westchester,  and  the  recent 
attempt  to  remove  it  tvom  the  Court-House, 
1863.  To  these  are  to  be  added,  The  Rise  and 
Fall  of  the  Pro-Slavery  Democracy,  and  the 
Rise  and  Duties  of  the  Repuhliean  Party — an  ad- 
dress to  the  citizens  of  Westchester  County, 
•New  York,  delivered  at  the  Bedford  Court- 


House,  on  the  eve  of  the  Presidential  election, , 
November  6,  1860;  The  Great  Conspiracy, 
and  England* s  Neutrality,  an  address  delivered 
at  Mount  Eisco,  Westchester  County,  New 
York,  on  the  4th  of  July,  1861,  the  day  fixed 
by  Mr.  Lincoln  for  the  assembling  of  Congress: 
this  address  was  widely  published,  and  among 
the  reprints  was  one  at  Honolulu;  The  New 
York  Flection  and  the  State  of  the  Country,  an 
otldress  to  the  citizens  of  Westchester  County, 
on  the  approaching  State  election  (Seymour  and 
Wadsworth),  delivered  at  Morrisania,  New  York, 
October  BO,  1862 ;  Letter  on  the  Recent  Relin- 
quishment qf  the  Monroe  Doctrine,  to  Dr,  H, 
Edmund  J,  Koch,  Chairman,  dec,  March  80, 
1868 ;  The  Constitutional  Principles  of  the  Abo- 
litionists, and  their  Endorsement  by  the  American 
People,  a  letter  to  the  American  Anti-Slavery 
Society,  on  the  thirtieth  anniversary  of  its  foun- 
dation, in  Philadelphia,  the  80th  of  December, 
1888;  Two  Letters  on  Dawson* s  Introduction  to 
the  Federalist^  with  a  note  on  the  unfriendly 
policy  of  France  towards  the  United  States  at 
the  time  of  the  treaty  of  peace,  1864;  The  Great 
Issue,  an  address  delivered  before  the  Union 
Campaign  Club  of  East  Brooklyn,  New  York, 
October  26,  1864;  Our-  Triumph  and  Our 
Duties,  remarks  at  the  celebration  dinner  of  the 
East  Brooklyn  Union  Campaign  Club,  at  the 
Pierrepont  House,  Brooklyn,  Thursday  evening, 
December  22, 1864 ;  and  Our  Duty  to  the  Freed- 
men,  remarks  at  the  inaugural  meeting  of  the 
American  Freedman^s  Aid  Union,  at  the  Cooper 
Institute,  New  York,  May  0,  1865. 

The  writings  above  referred  to  do  not  include 
various  political  addresses,  reports,  and  resoln- 
tions,  from  the  same  pen,  issued  by  the  anti- 
slavery  organization  of  the  city  and  State  of 
New  York,  under  the  party  names  tliey  have  ^ 
successively  borne.  Some  of  these  date  back  to 
the  earlier  years  of  the  abolition  struggle  for 
free  si>eech  and  the  right  of  petition,  extending 
to  the  protest  of  New  York  against  the  annexa- 
tion of  Texas,  and  their  later  defiance  of  the 
repeal  of  the  Missouri  Compromise,  resulting  in 
the  establishment  of  the  Republican  party.  As 
a  fitting  conclusion  to  the  anti-slavery  protests 
and  appeals  of  the  past,  we  may  allude  to  two 
recent  papers  of  Mr.  Jay,  made  on  behalf  of 
the  Union  League  Club  of  New  York — one  an 
address  to  the  Twenty-sixth  regiment  of  United 
States  colored  troops,  on  their  departure  for  the 
seat  of  war,  to  defend  the  Constitution  and  flag 
of  their  country ;  and  the  other,  the  Report  of 
the  Club  Committee  on  the  passage,  by  the 
House  of  Representatives,  of  the  Constitutional 
amendment  abolishing  slavery. 

EICHABD  a   DANA,  Js. 
[Vol  IL,  pp.  «l»-fl28.3 

In  1859,  Mr.  Dana  published  a  descriptive 
volume  of  travel,  To  Cuba  and  Bach,  a  Vaca- 
tion Voyage,  a  narrative  of  a  brief  journey  in 
the  island,  made  in  the  early  months  of  the 
year  (Boston,  12mo,  pp.  288).  It  is  a  life-like, 
spirited  account  of  what  the  writer  saw,  com- 
bining the  results  of  thought  and  study  with 
the  vivid  impressions  of  the  hour.  The  follow- 
ing year  he  was  again  abroad,  on  an  extended 
tour  for  the  benefit  of  health,  vbiting  California 
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and  the  islands  of  the  Pacific,  thence  by  China 
and  the  route  through  the  East  to  Europe.  An 
occasional  private  letter,  describing  some  of  the 
more  prominent  incidents  of  his  journey,  found 
its  way  to  the  press,  among  which  was  an 
account  and  vindication  of  the  missions  in  the 
Sandwich  Islands,  published  in  the  New  York 
Tribune  of  May  26,  1860. 

Mr.  Dana  has  from  time  to  time  published 
yarious  legal  opinions  and  addresses,  delivered 
in  the  course  of  his  practice  at  the  bar,  or  in 
fulfilment  of  the  public  duties  of  an  accom- 
plished citizen.  The  former  include,  in  addition 
to  those  already  mentioned,  a  Defence  of  Charlee 
&,  DavUy  Esq.j  Charged  with  Am^ting  in  the 
Reeeue  of  Shadrach,  a  Fugitive  Slave  (1851) ; 
Speech  on  the  Judicial  Tenure^  in  the  Conetitu- 
tional  Convention  of  Massachusetts  (July  13, 
1853) ;  Speech  on  the  Eemoval  of  Judge  Loring^ 
htfore  a  Committee  of  the  Legislature  of  Momso- 
ehusetts  (Boston,  March  5, 1855) ;  D^ence  of  the 
Bev,  Isaac  ff.  Kalloek  (1857),  tried  in  the  Supe- 
rior Court  of  Massachusetts  on  a  charge  of 
adultery ;  Argument  in  the  Dalton  Divorce  Case^ 
in  the  Supreme  Court  of  Massachusetts  (1857) ; 
and  Enemy  Territory,  what  the  Supreme  Court 
Decided  in  the  Prise  Causes  (1864).  Mr.  Dana's 
published  political  discourses  or  speeches  are: 
A  Speech  at  Cambridge^  Massachusetts^  June  2, 
1856,  upon  the  Outrage  on  Charles  Sumner ;  A 
£h}eech  at  Manchester,  New  Hampshire,  on  the 
mate  of  National  Affairs  (February,   1861) ; 

Speech  at  Faneuil Hall,  on  the  Seconstruetian  of 
e  Rebel  States  (June  21, 1865),  and  The  Faneuil 
Hall  Address  to  the  People  of  the  United  States, 
of  the  same  date.  In  1864  Mr.  Dana  published 
a  Tribute  to  Judye  Sprague,  and  on  the  22d  of 
February,  1865,  delivered  An  Address  upon  the 
L\fe  and  Services  of  Edward  Everett,  before  the 
municipal  autliorities  and  citizens  of  Cambridge 
(Cambridge,  8vo,  pp.  70).  The  latter  is  in  every 
way  a  noble  and  interesting  performance,  wor- 
thy of  the  distinguished  occasion.  Mr.  Everett 
10  presented  in  this  eloquent  address,  in  the  most 
important  aspects  of  his  character  and  services, 
with  admirable  candor  and  fidelity.  The  orator, 
who  had  differed  from  Mr.  Everett  at  periods  of 
his  political  course,  does  justice  to  the  motives 
and  principles  which  had  governed  his  conduct ; 
while  in  a  series  of  picturesque  illustrations, 
drawn  from  the  history  of  his  times  and  points 
in  Mr.  Everett ^s  writings,  he  exhibits  his  subject 
in  the  most  effective  light. 

Mr.  Dana^s  long  continued  and  consistent 
devotion  to  the  cause  of  national  freedom,  set 
forth  in  the  political  speeches  we  have  enumera- 
ted, is  well  known.  He  is  a  leading  member  of 
the  Republican  party,  and  was  appointed  under 
the  administration  of  President  Lincoln  to  the 
ofiSce  which  he  now  holds,  of  United  States 
Attorney  for  tiie  District  of  Massachusetts. 

WILLIAM  BSED  DEANE 

Was  bom  August  21,  1809,  in  Mansfield,  Massa- 
chusetts, originally  a  part  of  the  first  purchase 
of  Taunton.  He  is  the  son  of  Jacob  Deane, 
Esq.,  who  now  resides  there.  He  is  the  seventh 
in  descent  from  John  Deane,  who  came  from 
Charo,  near  Taunton,  in  the  County  of  Somer- 
set, England,  about  1636,  and,  with  others  from 


that  vicinity,  settled  at  Cohannet,  changing  tb« 
Indian  name  to  Taunton,  in  regard  to  tAeir 
*^dear  native  country."  The  homestead  apoa 
which  Mr.  Deane  was  born  has  been  the  resi* 
dence  of  the  family  for  several  generationSb 
Rev.  Samuel  Deane,  his  uncle,  author  of  the 
History  of  Scituate,  Massachusetts,  who  was  pas- 
tor of  the  second  parish  in  that  town  from  his 
first  settlement  there  till  the  time  of  his  death, 
was  also  born  on  this  old  homestead. 

Mr.  Deane  is  in  mercantile  life,  and  was  for 
many  years  of  the  firms  of  Cushing,  White  & 
Co.,  and  Deane,  Bradstreet  &  Co.,  of  Boston. 
For  several  years  previous  to  1855,  he  was  the 
Boston  correspondent  of  the  Christian  Inquirer^ 
of  New  York,  and  is  an  occasional  writer  in  tho 
Christian  Begister,  and  other  periodicals  in 
Boston  and  vicinity.  He  has  published  a  Gene- 
alogical History  qf  t?ie  Leonard  Family,  tk^ 
Watson  Family,  and  the  Deane  Family,  tho 
latter  in  connection  with  John  Ward  Dean. 
He  is  one  of  the  earliest  members  of  the  New 
England  Historic-Genealogical  Society,  has  held 
various  ofidces  in  that  society  since  its  forma- 
tion down  to  the  present  time,  and  is  an  occa- 
sional contributor  to  its  Register. 

AMOBT    DWIOHT    HATO. 

The  Rey.  A.  D.  Mayo  was  bom  in  Warwick, 
Mass.,  January  81,  1823.  He  was  for  a  time  a 
student  at  Amherst  College,  which  he  was  com- 
pelled by  ill  health  to  leave  before  he  had  finish- 
ed the  usual  course  of  instruction.  He  subse- 
quently studied  theology  at  Medford,  Mass., 
under  the  personal  direction  of  the  late  Dr. 
Hosea  Bidlou,  the  President  of  Tufla  College. 
Mr.  Mayo  was  ordained  a  preacher,  in  Boston, 
July,  1846.  He  then  was  established  as  pastor 
of  an  independent  Christian  society  in  Glouces- 
ter, Mass.  There  he  continued  eight  years,  till 
1854,  when  he  removed  to  Cleveland,  Ohio^ 
where  he  remained  for  two  years,  in  a  similar 
pastoral  charge.  In  January,  he  accepted  a  call 
to  Albany,  New  York,  as  pastor  of  the  First 
Congregational  Unitarian  Society  at  that  place. 

He  has  published  several  works,  including 
two  volumes  of  sermons,  entitled,  The  Moral 
Argument  for  the  Universal  Salvation  of  Man- 
kind (1847),  and  Graces  and  Powers  of  iks 
Christian  Life  (1852).  Mr.  Mayo  married  Misa 
Sarah  C.  Edgarton,  alady  of  New  England,  great- 
ly esteemed  for  her  intelligence  and  piety  ;  and 
after  her  early  death,  published,  in  1848,  a  me- 
morial volume,  entitled.  Memories  ^  Mrs.  S  C, 
Mayo,  with  Selections  from  her  Writings,  The 
Reverend  Starr  King  spoke  of  this  lady  in  a 
sermon,  as  ^^the  gifted  and  the  good,  whose 
genius  was  attuned  with  every  force  and  har- 
mony of  nature ;  whose  friendship  was  one  of 
the  choicest  pleasures  of  existence. ^^* 

In  1859,  Mr.  Mayo  published  a  volume  enti- 
tled. Symbols  of  the  Capital;  or,Citiligati&n  in 
New  York.  In  this  ingenious  work,  which  Is 
written  in  a  spirited,  efiective  style,  the  aatbor 
presents  in  a  series  of  chapters  his  views  oa  the 
chief  influences  at  work  in  modern  society,  as 
the  topics  are  suggested  ^*  by  the  institutioiia  of 
the  chief  State  in  the  Republic*'     ^^It  b  a  an- 

*  IVotblaahAm^t  IVflmte  to  ThomM  Starr  Ktug  p.  T4 
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eere  endeavor/^  he  adds,  in  bis  preface,  ^^  to  aid 
the  yoang  men  and  women  of  onr  land  in  their 
attempt  to  realize  a  character  that  shall  justify 
onr  professions  of  republicanism,  and  to  estab- 
lish a  civilization  which,  in  becoming  national, 
shall  illustrate  everj  principle  of  a  pure  Chris- 
tianity." 

Besides  these  volumes,  Mr.  Mayo  has  been  a 
contributor  to  the  UhiventaliH  Quarterly  Re- 
view ;  has  published  various  ocoasional  sermons 
and  addresses,  and  numerous  articles,  literary 
and  religious,  in  the  Ohio  Farmer^  the  Chrutian 
Inquirer^  the  Century,  and  other  newspapers  of 
the  day. 

WILLIAM  B0UK8EyiLLB   ALO££. 

The  Rev.  William  Rounseville  Alger  was  bom 
!n  1828,  in  Freetown,  Mass.  He  became  a 
graduate  of  the  Harvard  Theological  school  In 
Oarabridge  in  1847,  and  settled  the  same  year 
as  minister  of  a  Unitarian  society  at  Roxbury, 
removing  thence  to  a  similar  post  in  Boston,  in 
1866.  He  received  the  honorary  degree  of 
Master  of  Arts,  from  Harvard  University,*  in 
1862. 

He  published  A  Symbolic  Hietory  of  the 
Cross  of  Christ,  in  an  eighteen-mo  volume,  in 
Boston,  in  1861.  In  1866,  he  became  widely 
known  to  the  literary  world  by  his  work  enti- 
tled The  Poetry  of  the  Bast  This  is  a  series 
of  more  than  four  hundred  original  metrical  ver- 
sions of  the  thought,  sentiment,  and  fancy  of 
the  East,  derived  from  the  materials  presented 
in  the  records  of  the  different  Asiatic  Societies 
and  other  English,  Latin,  and  German  sources. 
The  volume  is  prefaced  by  a  general  essay,  "  An 
Introduction  to  Oriental  Poetry  " — an  interesting 
and  elaborate  dissertation,  describing  the  char- 
acteristics of  Sanscrit,  Arabic,  and  Persian  poet- 
ry, and  presenting  an  account  of  all  the  chief 
translations  hitherto  made  from  those  ancient 
tongues  into  French,  German,  and  English.  A 
new  and  enlarged  edition  of  this  book  has  just 
been  published  by  the  author. 

Mr.  Alger's  chief  work,  the  result  of  much 
study  and  painstaking,  is,  A  Critical  History  of 
the  Doctrines  of  a  Future  Life,  with  a  Complete 
Bibliography  of  the  Subject.  In  its  patient 
thoroughness  of  research,  and  condensed  and 
exhaustive  arrangement  of  material,  it  may 
fairly  be  pronounced  a  monument  of  learned  in- 
dustry. The  bibliographical  appendix  contains 
descriptions  of  some  five  thousand  publications, 
arranged  in  chronological  order ;  and  is,  as  nearly 
as  possible,  a  i)erfect  repertory  of  the  literature 
of  its  great  theme. 

Mr.  Alger  has  also  edited,  with  an  Introduction 
^oston,  1868),  Studies  of  Christianity;  or, 
Timely  Thoughts  fo^r  ReligUms  Thinkers,  by  the 
Rev.  James  Marti neau. 

HORACE    BUSHNELL. 
[Vol  1L,  pp.  89T-8M.] 

In  1868,  Dr.  Bushnell  published  Sermons  for 
the  New  Life  (12mo,  pp.  466),  a  series  of  twen- 
ty-three discourses,  dedicated  to  his  *^  dear  flock 
.  in  Hartford,"  marked  by  the  spirituality,  eleva- 
ted views,  ingenious  illustration  and  fervent  elo- 
qnence  which  characterize  all  his  productions  of 
this  class,  and  his  writings  generally.    The  same 


year  he  published  Nature  and  the  Supernatural, 
as  together  Constitutina  the  one  System  of  God 
(12mo,  pp.  628),  a  theological  treatise  ^^  undeiv 
taken  mainly  to  establish  the  credibility  and 
historic  fact  of  what  is  supernatural  in  the  Chris- 
tian Gospels ;"  a  subject  pursued  with  the  au- 
thor's accustomed  acumen  and  originality  of 
treatment.  In  1860,  appeared  Christian  Nur- 
ture (12mo,  pp.  407),  an  enlargement  and  de- 
velopment of  a  brief  work  previously  issued  by 
him  under  this  title,  and  now  extended  by  the 
introduction  of  thirteen  new  essays  or  discourses, 
arranged  under  the  two-fold  heads  of  '^  The  Doo- 
trine ''  and  *^  The  Mode,''  or  the  theory  and  prac- 
tice of  Ohristianity,  the  latter  with  especial  re- 
lation to  the  family.  In  1864,  he  collected  a 
number  of  essays  and  addresses,  under  the  title 
of  the  first  of  the  series,  Work  and  Flay,  or 
Literary  Varieties  ri2mo,  pp.  464).  Several 
of  these  are  of  an  historical  character,  as  the 
**  Historical  Estimate"  of  Connecticut — a  speech 
delivered  before  the  Legislature  of  that  State,  at 
the  inauguration  of  a  Normal  School  in  1861, 
and  others  of  much  ingenuity  of  illustration  on 
social  affairs,  as  ^*  The  Age  of  Homespun,"  ''  The 
Day  of  Roads,"  &c.  This  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  in  subject  of  the  author's  books,  being 
of  a  purely  literary  and  philosophical  character. 
The  same  year  he  published  Christ  and  his  Sal- 
vation, in  Sermons  variously  related  thereto 
(12mo,  pp.  466),  a  series  of  twenty-one  dis- 
courses. He  has  now  (1866)  in  press  anew  the- 
ological work,  The  Vicarious  Sacrifice^  Ground- 
ed on  Principles  of  Universal  Obligation. 

JOSIAH    QILBEBT    HOLLAND. 

Dr.  Holland  was  bom  in  Belchertown,  Mass., 
July  24,  1819.  He  commenced  life  as  a  physi- 
cian, but,  after  a  short  experience  of  praotioe,  re- 
moved to  Yicksburg,  Miss.,  where  ,he  remained 
a  year,  filling  the  position  of  Superintendent  of 
Public  Schools.  In  May,  1849,  he  became  asso- 
ciate editor  of  the  Springfield  Eepubliean,  Un- 
der his  guidance  this  daily  paper  attained  a  high 
position  of  influence  throughout  New  England 
and  the  country  at  large.  In  1866,  Dr.  Holland 
published,  at  Springfield,  a  History  of  Western 
Massachusetts,  in  two  12mo  volumes.  This  was 
followed,  in  1867,  by  The  Bay- Path,  a  Tale  of 
New  England  Colonial  Life  (12mo,  pp.  418), 
written  *^  with  the  belief  that  the  early  colonial 
life  of  New  England,  though  cramped  in  its 
creeds,  rigid  in  its  governmental  policy,  formal 
in  its  society,  and  homely  in  its  details,  was 
neither  withont  its  romantio  aspects  nor  its  he- 
roes, in  high  and  humble  position,  with  whose 
full  hearts,  independent  wills,  and  manly  strug- 
gles, the  largest  spirit  of  this  age  may  fully  sym- 
pathize." 

Bitter  Sweet,  first  published  by  the  author  in 
1868,  and  since  in  numerous  illustrated  and  oth- 
er editions,  is  a  poem  of  New  England  life.  It 
is,  for  the  most  part,  in  blank  verse,  of  a  some- 
what rugged  character.  The  book  opens  with 
a  picture  of  a  wild  November  storm,  raging 
around  a  country  homestead.  The  horrors  of 
the  night  are  however  alleviated  by  the  bright 
firelight  glowing  through  the  windows  of  the 
*'old  red  farm-liouse,"  and  we  have  pleasant 
glimpses  of  some  of  its  inmates,  as  they  look  oat 
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from  the  raddy  backgroand  to  watch  and  spec- 
ulate on  the  elemental  strife.  We  are  soon  in- 
troduced within,  where  the  old  patriarch  Israel 
has  gathered  his  sons  and  daughters,  with  their 
children,  to  the  Thanksgiving  festival.  The 
chief  characters  are  sketched  and  named  in  a 
few  lines.  The  key-note  of  the  coming  argu- 
ment is  given  in  two  **  Songs, ^'  introduced  in  a 
prelude.  The- composition  now  assumes  a  dra- 
matic form :  Ruth,  the  young  daughter  of  the 
ancient  bouse,  is  troubled  with  doubts  respect- 
ing the  existence  of  evil.  David  sets  forth  the 
need  of  discipline  to  strengthen  character,  and 
nerve  the  soul  for  the  execution  of  high  pur- 
poses, and  Ruth  is  gradually,  convinced.  A 
*^  First  Episode"  follows — a  scene  between  David 
and  Ruth  in  the  farm-house  cellar,  whither  they 
have  descended  in  quest  of  cider  and  apples. 

"  Sixteen  barrels  of  cider 
Ripening  all  in  a  row  " 

suggest  pleasant  pictures  of  the  orcliard  and  the 
mill.  Ruth  describes  and  David  moralizes,  in  a 
pleasant,  quaint  octosyllabic  measure.  From 
the  cider,  they  pass  to  the  brine-casks  and  the 
potato-bin  ;  and  the  contents  of  these  are  in  like 
manner  eulogized  and  moralized.  We  have  next 
a  ** Second  Movement,"  in  a  quiet  room  of  the  old 
house,  to  which  Grace  and  Mary  have  retired  to 
put  the  baby  to  sleep.  This  accomplished,  by  a 
pleasant  lullaby,  the  two  indulge  in  mutual  con- 
ndences.  Grace  confesses  to  doubts  of  the  phi- 
losophic David,  who  she  suspects  to  have  ne- 
glected her  for  the  blandishments  of  a  *^  strange 
woman."  Mary^s  story  is  longer.  She,  years 
ago,  has  married  a  man  who  turns  out  a  drunken 
reprobate,  and  after  a  long  course  of  ill  treat- 
ment and  ill  influences,  which  taint  to  some  ex- 
tent the  yielding  mind  of  the  wife,  deserts  her 
by  going  off  in  a  balloon  with  a  courtesan  on  a 
Fourth  of  July  afternoon.  Mary  has  to  take  the 
usual  city  lodgings  and  needlework,  which  seem 
the  unfailing  fate  of  oppressed  womanhood  in 
American  stories.  She  is  here  visited  by  a  gen- 
tleman in  quest  of  embroidery,  whom  she  wick- 
edly endeavors  to  fascinate.  He  resists  man- 
fully, bat  her  wiles  are  overpowering,  when  a 
sudden  recollection  of  the  old  teachings  of  the 
&rm-house  home  return,  and  save  the  pair.  Next 
follows  a  livelier  scene  of  boys  and  girls  at  play, 
and  a  new  rhymed  version  of  Blue-Beard  for 
their  benefit.  In  the  ^*  Third  Movement, "  a  way- 
farer is  described  feebly  contending  with  the 
storm  without.  He  is  brought  in,  and,  after 
carefnl  treatment,  revives.  He  is  recognized  by 
Mary  as  her  husband,  now  penitent,  but  dying 
from  a  recent  shock  of  delirium  tremens.  In  a 
conversation  with  him,  she  reveals  the  name  of 
her  benefactor,  who  turns  out  to  be  the  moral- 
izing David.  This  of  course  produces  an  hum- 
ble apology  from  the  haughty  Grace,  and  ends 
the  story.  The  "keeping"  of  the  whole,  inci- 
dents and  description,  with  the  scene  and  char- 
acters, is  admirable,  and  gives  the  book  a  place  in 
the  select  company  of  really  indigenous  Ameri- 
can productions. 

In  1860,  Dr.  Holland  published  his  novel, 
''Miss  Gilbert's  Career."  Miss  Gilbert  is  the 
only  daughter  of  Dr.  Gilbert,  a  bustling  villafre 
physician,  who  has  transmitted  an  energetic 


temperament  to  his  offspring.  The  young  ladj*s 
ambition  takes  the  usual  form^  and  she  produces  & 
novel.  Her  father  tries  the  New  York  pub- 
lishers, and  has  his  patience,  and  finally  hit 
pocket^  sorely  tried  in  return.  He  guarantee* 
the  bills,  and  the  book  iQ)pears. 

Miss  Gil  berths  book  has  merits,  but  they  do 
not  overbalance  its  fatal  crudities.  HI  success 
gives  her  the  first  great  lesson  of  life.  Suocesaive 
experiences  gradually  teach  her  that  her ''  ca- 
reer" is  but  an  idealized  selfishnesa.  Success 
itself — for,  after  the  publication  of  a  more  mature 
wc^'k,  this  is  achieved  to  the  fullest  extent — ^ia 
found  unsatisfactory.  The  f^ted  authoress  re- 
tires from  city  soirles  to  her  quiet  home  to  find, 
in  care  for  the  sick,  and  ministration  to  the 
genialities  of  the  household,  and  of  course  at 
last  in*  a  lover,  the  happiness  individual  success 
could  not  afibrd.  A  woollen  factory  play  san 
important  part  in  the  story.  A  second  heroine 
emerges  from  its  dirty  recesses  to  become  the 
friend  and  counsellor  of  all  parties.  She  turns 
out  to  be  the  daughter  of  a  rich  man  who  has 
refhsed  his  consent  to  her  union  with  his  clerk. 
The  young  lady  breaks  off  with  father  and  lover, 
neither  of  whom  hear  from  her  until  her  retreat 
is  disclosed  by  a  knavish  youth  employed  at  the 
mill.  The  father  comes  to  the  village  in  search 
of  the  daughter,  who  has  in  the  mean  time  be* 
come  the  \illage  schoolmistress.  Foiled  in  his 
attempts  to  see  her,  he  is  so  overcome  by  rage 
that  he  falls  in  a  fit.  Nursed  through  his  dan- 
gerous illness  by  his  daughter,  ho  relents;  the 
lover  is  sent  for,  and  the  pair  made  happy. 

The  character  of  the  coarse  and  avariciouK 
owner  of  the  mill  is  powerfully  drawn.  Hia 
household,  consisting  of  a  vulgar  wife,  and  a 
daughter  educated  at  a  boarding-school  up  to 
the  point  of  despising  the  plain  ways  of  her  pa- 
rents who  have  spoiled  her,  forms  an  equally 
repulsive  and  truthful  picture.  Tlie  humorous 
characters  of  the  book  are  true  to  American  vil- 
lage life,  and  are  well  sustained. 

Titcomb^$  Letten  to  Young  People^  Single  and 
Married  (12mo,  pp.  251),  were  first  publi:$lied 
in  1858,  dedicated  to  the  Rev.  Henry  Ward 
Beecher,  and  designed  in  an  easy,  familiar  way, 
to  benefit  the  persons  to  whom  they  were  ad- 
dressed, by  practical  suggestions  on  subjects  of 
daily  life  and  experience.  Eminently  successful 
in  its  manner  and  adaptation  to  the  wan t^  of  the 
country,  the  book  has  in  a  few  years  passed  to  a 
fortieth  edition.  Oold  Foil  Hammered  from 
Popular  Proterbe^  issued  the  following  year 
(12mo,  pp.  358),  has  a  wider  scope  in  its  treat- 
ment of  social  subjects,  but  is  of  the  same  gen- 
eral charac^r  as  the  preceding,  with  which  may 
also  be  classed  Letters  to  the  Joneeee  (18($, 
12mo,  pp.  847);  LeeeonB  in  Lifey,  a  Seri€$  ff 
Familiar  Euaye  (1861,  12mo,  pp.  344>,  and 
Plain  Talk  on  Familiar  Subjeete  (18<»5,  12mo, 
pp.  360).  Mr.  Holland  is  at  present,  we  under- 
stand, engaged  upon  a  Life  of  Preaideni  LioooU. 

TIMOTHT   FABRAR,    * 

Son  of  Hon.  Timothy  Farrar,  LL.D.,  of  New 
Hampshire,  graduated  at  Dartmouth  CtJlegr, 
1807,  studied  law  with  Daniel  MTebstcr^  at 
Portsmouth,  N.  H«,  and  was  his  law  partner 
there  from   1818  till  Mr.  Webster  moved  Co 


JAMBS  PARTON. 


189 


Boston,  in  1816.  He  was  Secretarj,  Treasurer, 
and  Librarian  of  Dartmouth  College,  from  1822 
to  1826 ;  and,  with  Judges  Butler  and  liver- 
more,  was  on  the  bench  of  the  Court  of  Com- 
mon Pleas,  in  New  Hampshire,  from  1824  to  1888. 
He  now  resides  in  elegant  leisure  in  Dorchester, 
near  Boston.  He  published,  in  1819,  the  Dart- 
mouth College  Case,  which  contains  the  only  re- 
port of  the  great  argument  of  Jeremiah  Mason, 
— ^perhaps  his  greatest,  and  the  only  one  ever 
drawn  up  and  reported  in  full.  The  formal  case, 
in  the  form  of  a  special  verdict,  was  drawn  by  Mr. 
Farrar,  as  counsel.    Among  his  contributions  to 

E^riodical  literature  were  the  ^^  Review  of  the 
red  Scot  Case,''  in  1867,  and  the  ''  Trial  of  the 
Constitution,'*  1868,  in  the  North  American 
JReview  ;  articles  on  the  "  adequacy  of  the  Con- 
stitution," "  State  rights,"  and  **  Power  of  Con- 
gress over  the  Territories,"  in  the  Neto  England- 
er,  1862 — most  of  which  were  published  sepa- 
rately. From  1858  to  1858  he  was  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  the  New  England  Historio-Genealogioal 
Society. 

BICHABD    COK 

Richard  Coe,  the  autlior  of  several  volumes  of 
occasional  poems,  turning  chiefly  upon  themes 
of  the  affections  and  domestic  life,  was  born  in 
Philadelphia,  February  13,  1820.  His  father 
was  a  supercargo,  and  sailed  several  times  round 
the  world,  making  his  principal  voyages  to  Can- 
ton and  Calcutta.  The  care  of  the  son^s  educa- 
tion devolved  upon  the  mother,  by  whom  he  was 
brought  up  with  a  view  to  professional  life. 
The  youth,  however,  preferred  entering  into 
mercantile  employments,  and  has  pursued  a  busi- 
ness career.  Mr.  Coe^s  publications  are  a  first 
volume  of  Poems^  in  1850;  followed  by  a  book 
of  Poems  and  Stories  for  Children^  in  1863,  and  a 
third  volume  of  PoemSy  published  in  1862.  The 
poems  in  this  last-mentioned  volume  are  classi- 
fied under  the  several  heads,  **  Bible  Pictures," 
'*  Voices  of  Home,"  "  Lyrics  of  Love,"  "  Songs 
for  the  Times,"  &c.  They  are  written  with 
ease  and  simplicity,  and  characterized  by  the 
truest  tenderness. 

THOMAS    DUNN    ENQLISH 

Was  bom  at  Philadelphia,  June  29,  1819,  of  a 
Quaker  family,  which  came  to  America  with 
William  Penn,  and  settled  in  what  is  now  Bur- 
lington County,  New  Jersey.  The  subject  of 
this  notice  was  early  engaged  in  literary  occu- 
pations, writing  for  the  leading  Philadelphia 
papers  as  far  back  as  1886.  In  1839  he  received 
the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Medicine,  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania.  After  a  short  practice, 
he  commenced  the  study  of  law,  and  was  called 
to  the  bar  in  1842.  About  1848  he  wrote  for 
the  New  York  Mirror  the  song  of  "  Ben  Bolt," 
which  obtained  considerable  popularity.  After- 
wards, a  partisan  lyric,  entitled  '^  The  Gallows- 
goers,"  a  vigorous,  but  coarse  invective  against 
the  punishment  of  hanging,  attracted  attention ; 
and,  during  the  agitation  of  the  death-penalty 
question  in  the  Northern  States,  from  1845  to 
1850,  was  much  quoted  and  declaimed,  as  well 
as  reprinted  by  hundre<ls  of  thonsands  of  copies. 
In  1855  a  coUeotion  of  Dr.  English's  poems  was 


printed  in  New  York,  but  the  edition  was  sup- 
pressed. 

In  1844  Dr.  Unglbh  made  his  residence  in  New 
Yorkf  and  edited  a  daily  paper ;  and,  in  the  fol- 
lowing year,  commenced  the  publication  of  The 
Arietidean — a  literary  magazine,  which  lived 
through  only  a  single  volume.  In  1848  he  edited 
a  humorous  periodical  of  the  school  of  Punch, 
entitled  the  John  Donkey — a  publication  which 
was  conducted  with  much  ability.  In  the  same 
year  he  wrote,  in  conjunction  with  Mr.  G.  G. 
Foster,  a  work  on  the  French  Revolution  of  that 
time.  Shortly  after  this.  Dr.  English  removed 
to  Virginia,  where,  witli  some  intermissions,  he 
continued  to  reside  until  1856.  There  he  pro- 
duced "the  Logan  Graader"  and  other  poems 
descriptive  of  life  and  character  in  that  region. 
After  the  last-mentioned  year  he  came  to  the 
North,  and  has  since  resided  in  New  Jersey,  In 
the  vicinity  of  the  City  of  New  York,  engaged 
in  the  practice  of  his  profession  as  a  physician, 
and  employing  his  leisure  in  writing  for  the 
leading  magazines  and  journals.  His  mo^t  no- 
ticeable recent  productions  are  a  series  of  na- 
tional ballads,  illustrating  the  history  of  the 
country,  which  have  appeared  in  Harper^e  Magch 
tine.  They  are  mostly  simple  narratives,  in 
which  an  attempt  is  made,  in  easy,  sometimes 
peculiar  metre,  to  tell  the  story  of  a  battle  or 
noted  event,  with  a  close  attention  to  detail  and 
the  characteristics  of  the  time  and  place  where 
the  scene  is  laid.  Of  these  we  may  enume- 
rate: ''The  Battle  of  Bennington,"  "The  Battle 
of  New  Orleans,"  "The  Battle  of  Cowpens," 
"  The  Death  of  Walter  Butier,"  "  The  Fight  at 
Lexington,  Sullivan's  Island." 

Dr.  Englisb  has  written  numerous  dramas, 
mostly  anonymously,  several  of  which  still  keep 
possession  of  the  stage.  The  only  one  which 
has  been  printed  is  entitled  "The  Mormons." 
These  plays  owe  their  success  more  to  spright- 
liness  of  dialogue,  diversity  of  character,  and 
the  author's  knowledge  of  stage  effect,  than  to 
novelty  of  subject  or  construction  of  plot.  Of 
other  acknowledged  writings  of  Dr.  English,  we 
may  mention  Walter  Wo\fey  a  novel ;  and  a  satir* 
ical  political  novel,  entitled  "  1844." 

JAMES    PAKTON. 

Mr.  Parton,  a  resident  of  New  York,  is  a 
native  of  England.  He  was  born  at  Canterbury, 
February  9, 1822.  Brought  to  the  United  States 
when  he  was  but  five  years  old,  he  received  his 
education  at  New  York  and  its  vicinity,  chiefly 
at  a  school  at  White  Plains,  in  Westchester 
County.  He  was  for  seven  yeai*s  a  teacher,  when 
he  became  known  as  a  writer  by  his  editorial 
emplo3rment  in  the  columns  of  the  Home  Journal 
at  New  York.  His  first  published  work,  which 
appeared  in  1855,  was  The  L\fe  ofBoroM  Oree- 
Uy^  Editor  of  the  New  York  Tribtttke^  a  remark- 
able book  of  contemporary  biography,  noticeable 
for  its  extraordinary  research,  the  minuteness  of 
its  statements,  its  picturesque  incidents,  and  a 
certain  dashing  enthusiasm.  It  is  a  curious  and 
interesting  contribution  to  the  history  of  Ame- 
rican journalism.  The  work  was  eminently  suo- 
oessful ;  and,  gaining  the  author  a  name  with  the 
trade,  he  was  next  employed  on  a  compilation : 
The  Mumorotu  Poetry  qfthe  EngUeh  Language*^ 
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a  spirited  seleotion  which  was  alsa  reoeiyed  with 
favor.  This  work  appeared  in  1867|  and  was 
followed  in  1859  by  the  Life  and  Timet  of  Aaron, 
Burr,  In  this  book  the  author,  a  hearty  ad- 
mirer of  the  briUiant  qualities  of  Burr,  attempts 
a  vindication  of  his  character  from  the  whole- 
sale reproaches  cast  upon  him — a  task  which 
was  not  to  be  undertaken  without  exciting  hoe* 
tile  criticism. 

The  Life  of  Burr  led  the  way  to  another  ez* 
tended  biographical  undertaking  in  the  L{fe  of 
Andrew  Jaekion^  which  was  published,  in  1860, 
in  three  volumes  octavo.  The  critical  judgments 
which  have  been  passed  upon  this  work  ac- 
knowledge its  unfailing  spirit,  its  industrtona  re- 
search, and  its  air  of  candor  and  impartiality  in 
handling  the  perplexing  facts  of  the  hero's  ca- 
reer, llie  accounts  of  Jackson  by  previous 
writers  had  been  somewhat  meagre,  and  gener- 
ally didactic' in  their  exposition  of  military  and 
political  affairs.  Mr.  Parton,  with  unwearied 
radustry,  sought  out  the  details  of  the  story  in 
the  newspaper  and  other  original  memorials  of 
the  times.  He  sifted  interests  and  contra- 
dictory testimony;  he  visited  localities,  and 
made  the  acquaintance  of  living  witnesses  who 
were  intimate  with  his  subject.  The  Catalogue 
RaUonnee  of  authorities  prefixed  to  his  work 
shows  the  extraordinary  fidelity  of  his  investi- 
gations. The  style  is  easy  and  flowing,  warmly 
colored  witliont  extravagance,  carrying  the 
reader  with  pleasure  through  nearly  two  thou> 
sand  pages,  filled  with  striking  incidents  and 
events. 

Mr.  Parton  has  recently  published  A  L\fe  of 
Benjamin  Franklin  (2  vols.  8vo.),  in  which  he 
displays  his  accustomed  skill,  industry,  love  of 
anecdote,  and  perception  of  character ;  and  also 
a  memoir  of  the  career  of  General  Benjamin  F. 
Butler  in  Louisiana. 

HENBY  a  DAWSON. 

Mr.  Dawson  was  born  at  Qosberton,  near 
Boston,  Lincolnshire,  England,  June  8,  1821. 
fie  came  to  New  York  in  his  boyhood,  in  1834, 
and,  for  a  time,  attended  the  public  schools  in  the 
city.  After  several  years  of  farming  occupations 
in  the  country,  he  returned  to  the  city  in  18d8, 
and  was  employed  at  first  in  a  book-store,  then 
as  bookkeeper.  For  more  than  two  years, 
while  engaged  at  the  desk  by  day,  he  gave  his 
evenings  to  the  editorship  of  a  weekly  news- 
paper, published  in  New  York.  His  first  com- 
position in  the  department  of  historical  litera- 
ture, to  which  he  has  since  been  devoted,  was 
The  Hietory  of  the  Park  and  its  Vicinity — ^a 
sketch  from  the  revolutionary  annals  of  the  city 
of  New  York,  which  was  published  in  the  Cor^ 
poratian  Manual  of  1855.  It  occupies  some 
sixty  closely  printed  pages  of  that  work.  The 
patient  investigation  of  original  authorities,  and 
minute  research,  which  mark  this  essay,  are 
characteristics  of  the  anthor^s  numerous  histori- 
cal tracts,  and  other  publications  which  have 
followed  at  intervals.  Mr.  Dawson  has  read 
papers  befbre  the  New  York  Historical  Society, 
on  Military  Retreate  through  Weeteheeter  Ooun" 
ty,  yew  York,  in  1776;  The  Sone  of  Liberty  in 
Kew  York,  printed  for  private  circulation,  in  an 
octavo  of  118  pages,  in  1859 ;  The  BaUle  itf 


HarUtem  Heighte^  September  16,  1776;  The 
Aeeault  on  Stony  Point  hv  Genirnl  Antkomy 
Wayne^  July  16,  1779,  pvblished,  with  a  map 
and  several  fae-^imilee^  in  a  volume  of  156 
pages ;  and  The  City  of  New  York  in  Ayril, 
1776.  He  has  aho  read  papers  belore  the  Lcmg 
Island  Historical  Society,  on  The  Battle  ^  Lomg 
Idand  ;  before  the  Vermont  Historical  Society, 
on  The  Battle  of  Bennington  ;  and  before  the 
Baptist  Historical  Society,  on  The  Life  and 
Timee  of  Anne  Hutehineon.  Two  of  these 
papers,  as  we  have  indicated,  have  been  pub- 
lished :  all  are  in  preparation  by  the  author  for 
the  press.  Mr.  Dawson  has  also  publiahed  a 
tract,  entitled,  Major- General  lerael  Putnam, 
being  a  correspondence  with  a  writer  in  the 
Hartford  Baily  Poet,  discussing  tlie  military 
history  of  that  officer  of  the  Bevolntion. 

Mr.  Dawson  is  also  the  author  of  an  exten- 
sive work,  in  two  vols.,  quarto,  published  by 
Messrs.  Johnson,  Fry  &  Ck>.,  in  New  York, 
entitled,  Battlee-tif  the  United  Statee  by  Sea 
and  Land.  The  plan  of  this  work  includes 
notices  of  the  war  of  the  Revolution,  of  181S, 
and  the  Mexican  war,  with  official  documents 
and  biographies  of  the  most  distinguished 
military  and  naval  commanders. 

Mr.  Dawson  is  engaged  in  editing,  in  the  most 
painstaking  manner,  an  edition  of  The  FctderaU 
iet,  the  first  volume  of  which  has  been  pub- 
lished by  Mr.  Scribner,  of  New  York.  The 
essays  are  printed  from  the  original  text,  with 
an  elaborate  introduction,  embracing  a  review 
of  the  political  condition  of  New  York  in  1787; 
a  notice  of  the  causes  which  led  to  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  work;  an  account  of  the  persons  who 
wrote  it,  and  the  effect  of  its  publication, 
together  with  a  biographical  description  of  the 
several  editions.  In  connection  witli  this  work, 
Mr.  Dawson  has  in  preparation  The  And- 
Foederalist:  a  collection  of  Beeayt,  and  other 
Publications,  written  in  Opposition  to  the  Nine 
Constitution  ;  and,  A  History  of  the  Constitu^ 
tionfor  the  United  States  of  Amsriea. 

In  addition  to  these  publications  which  we 
have  enumerated,  Mr.  Dawson  has  edited,  fh>m 
the  original  manuscript.  The  Diary  of  Darid 
Howe,  a  Soldier  in  the  Massadtusetts  line,  1775- 
77;  Recollections  of  the  Jersey  Priaon-Ship, 
by  Captain  Thomas  Bring,  one  of  the  Pristmen  ; 
W.  Grcnes^s  Letterson  the  Operations  ^Admiral 
Oraees  in  America;  and,  The  Cam  Ghmse,  by 
Major  Andri. 

EDWABD  BUTfiBT  UUIIPHSETB, 

Now  well  known  in  Boaton,  Maasaehoaetti, 
where  he  resides,  as  a  ckaaioal  teacher  and 
author,  is  the  son  of  a  distinguished  chergy- 
man  of  the  Ohnrch  of  £ngland,  and  was 
born  March  1, 1820.  After  passing  throogfa  the 
usual  public-school  education  of  Englaiid,  he 
entered  the  University  of  Cambridge^  whare  he 
attained  distinction  as  a  daasacal  adbolar.  Alter 
leaving  the  university,  he  studied  sumryavd 
medicine,  but  soon  devoted  himself  to  the  occu- 
pation of  his  lifo^that  of  an  edaoator  and 
edacational  writer.  At  the  age  of  t  venty-fbor 
he  was  appointed  to  the  directorship  of  the 
education  of  the  British  Colonial  Prinoa  Edward 
Island,  where  he  succeeded  in  greatly  raising  the 
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■tandard  of  instruotion.  He  pablUhed,  daring 
this  period,  an  edition  of  Horace,  and  some 
minor  olaasical  works,  for  the  use  of  the  Central 
Aoademj^  and  an  finglish  series  of  books  for 
the  District  Schools.  In  184$,  he  was  appointed 
to  the  head  dassioal  mastership  of  the  Jierohis- 
ton  Castle  Academy,  near  Edinburgh,  in  Scot- 
land ;  and  in  1852,  to  the  head-mostership  of 
^e  ancient  Grammar  School  of  Cheltenham, 
both  of  which  he  superintended  with  eminent 
ability.  In  the  latter  he  introduced  various 
reforms,  successfully  abolishing  the  *^  fag  '*  sys- 
tem, and  ingrafting  a  thorough  course  of  English 
education  upon  the  old  classical  curriculum. 
His  services  in  thus  raising  the  standard  of 
*^ public  school"  education  in  England,  were 
acknowledged  by  the  highest  authority.  While 
in  Scotland  and  at  Cheltenham,  besides  contri- 
buting to  the  reviews  and  magazines,  he 
published  Lyra  Latina^  or  Trarulati&ns  from 
Modem  EnglUh  and  American  Poets  into  va- 
rioue  hinds  of  Latin  verse;  Lyra  Helleniooy  or 
Translations  from  Modem  Poets  into  Greek 
Jambie  nerse;  Exereitationes  lambiea^  or 
Original  Exercises  in  Greek  lamhie  Comr 
position^  now  a  standard  text-book  at  Eton 
and  Harrow ;  Tke  Third  Decode  of  Livy,  with 
copious  Kotes  and  Illustrations  (London,  Long- 
mans, 1857);  Manuals  of  **  Latin  and  Greek 
Prose  Composition,"  of  "Civil  Law,''  "Politi- 
cal Science,"  "Moral  Philosophy,"  etc.,  mostly 
pobiished  by  Longmans  in  sevenil  editions. 

As  the  school  at  Cheltenham  increased  under 
Dr.  Humphreys'  mastership,  new  buildings  were 
required,  which  were  erected  at  his  own  ex- 
pense ;  and  it  was  owing  to  embarrassments 
from  this  source  that,  in  1859,  he  resigned  his 
position  and  came  to  America.  He  settled  with 
his  family  in  Boston,  and  was  soon  recognized, 
not  only  as  an  accomplished  classical  scholar  and 
teacher,  but  as  an  able  speaker  and  writer.  He 
becaine,  and  continued  for  three  years,  an 
assistant  editor  of  the  Boston  Post,  and  has  ac- 

2nired  a  high  reputation  as  Principal  of  "  The 
lollegiate  School "  in  that  city.  Smce  his  resi- 
dence in  the  United  States,  Dr.  Humphreys  has 
published  Lessons  on  the  Liturgy  4^  the  Protes- 
tant Episcopal  Church — a  work  of  learning,  and 
variety  of  information  (Boston,  1860) ;  an  Essay 
on  tJie  Education  qf  Military  Officers  (Boston, 
1862) ;  and  has  been  a  prominent  contributor  to 
the  National  Quarterly  Review  of  articles  on 
"The  English  Language,"  "The  Greek  .Tra- 
gedians," "Plato,"  "Aristotle,"  and  other 
prominent  topics.  He  has  also  contributed 
various  articles  to  the  Monthly  Masonic  Maga^ 
sine,  and  the  Church  Monthly, 

HEKBT  GOPPifi. 

Henry  Copp^e  was  bom  in  Savannah,  Georgia, 
on  the  15th  October,  1821.  He  entered  the 
Sophomore  class  of  Yale  College  in  1836 ;  left  it 
in  1837 ;  was  for  three  years  a  student  of  civil 
engineering,  and  employed  on  the  construction 
of  the  Central  Bailroad  from  Savannah  to 
Macon,  Georgia.  Admitted  to  the  West  Point 
Military  Ac-ademy  in  1841,  he  graduated  in  the 
artillery  in  1845,  served  through  the  Mexican 
war,  and  was  brevetted  captain  "far  gallant 
and  meritorious  services  in  the  battles  of  Con* 


treras  and  Ohurnbusco,  August  20,  1847."  At 
the  conclusion  of  the  war,  he  was  ordered  to 
West  Point,  where  he  remained  as  instructor  in 
French,  and  Principal  Assistant  Professor  of 
"Ethics  and  English  Studies,"  until  1855.  In 
that  year  he  resigned,  to  accept  the  Professor- 
ship of  Belles-lettres  in  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  which  he  now  holds. 

Professor  Copp^e  is  the  author  of  various 
works,  educational,  in  military  science,  and 
general  literature.  His  Elements  ofLogie  (1858X 
and  Elements  of  Rhetoric  (1859),  and  Select 
Academic  Speaker  (1861),  have  passed  through 
numerous  editions,  and  are  extensively  used  in 
our  colleges  and  Jiigher  seats  of  learning.  His 
military  works  include.  Field  Manual  qf  Evolu" 
tions  of  the  Line  (1861) ;  Field  Manual  of  Bat- 
talion Drill  (1861);  Field  Manual  ^  Courts- 
Martial  (1868) ;  and  a  translation  of  MarmonVs 
Esprit  dec  Institutions  Militaires,  "  The  Essence, 
or  Essential  Principles*  of  the  Art  of  War" 
(1862>.  In  general  literature,  Professor  Copp^ 
has  edited  the  Gallery  of  Famous  Poets,  and 
Gallery  ((f  Famous  Poetesses^  published  in  Phila* 
delphia,  in  1859  and  1860,  in  a  style  of  unusual 
typographical  excellence  and  pictorial  illustra- 
tion. 

In  1864,  Professor  Copp^e  became  the  editor  of 
the  United  St<Ues  Service  Magasine — a  military 
and  naval  monthly,  published  by  Mr.  C.  R 
Richardson,  in  New  York.  He  is  also  the  anthor 
of  numerous  lectures,  and  articles  in  reviews 
and  magazines. 

WILLIAM  HXNBT  MILBURN 

Was  bom  at  Philadelphia,  September  26,  1823. 
In  1837,  his  father,  having  suffered  in  the  finan- 
cial disasters  of  that  year  tlie  wreck  of  the 
fortune  which  he  had  acqnired,  moved  to 
Jacksonville,  Illinois.  His  son  William,  who 
had  irretrievably  lost  the  sight  of  one  eye,  and 
partially  that  of  the  other,  in  early  childhood, 
exhibited  in  his  youth  a  passion  for  learning,  ana 
in  his  new  home  devoted  his  time  between  the 
humble  duties  of  his  father's  "store,"  and  such 
reading  as  he  could  accomplish  with  his  imper- 
fect vision.  He  read,  or  spelled  out,  various 
authors,  and  became  sufficiently  accomplished  in 
Latin  and  Greek  to  pursue  his  studies  in  the 
Illinois  College  in  the  vicinity.  He  was  com- 
pelled, however,  by  failing  health  in  1848,  at  the 
age  of  twenty,  to  give  up  his  routine  of  study, 
when  he  was  led  by  the  religious  associations  of 
his  father's  family  to  engage  in  the  service  of 
the  Methodist  Church,  as  an  itinerant  preacher. 
The  travel  and  change  of  habit  which  this  re- 
quired appears  to  have  had  a  favorable  effect 
upon  his  health,  for  he  was  enabled  to  continue 
on  the  various  Western  circuits  for  twelve  years. 
Having  been  for  some  time  a  regularly  ordained 
clergyman  of  the  Methodist  Church,  and  made 
many  friends  in  his  travels,  he  was,  in  1846, 
chosen  chaplain  to  Congress,  in  which  capacity 
he  was  engaged  at  Washington  for  ten  sessions. 
In  1848,  he  became  established  in  Alabama, 
as  a  settled  preacher ;  at  first  at  Montgomery, 
and  afterwanls  at  Mobile.  He  passed  about  six 
years  in  that  State,  when  he  removed  to  the 
City  of  New  York,  and  became  much  engaged 
as  a  popular  lecturer ;  his  nearly  total  loss  of 
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it  exhaasti^e  in  those  lines  of  state  pajier  and 
genealogical  research,  which  are  now  so  mach 
more  accessible  than  they  have  been  to  former 
explorers  in  the  same  field. 

BICHABD    EDDY 

Was  bom  in  Providence,  R.  I.,  June  21,  1828. 
He  was  apprenticed  to  the  book-binding  busi- 
ness at  the  age  of  fifteen.  In  1848  he  went  to 
Clinton,  N.  Y.,  and  studied  theology  with  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Thomas  J.  Sawyer,  He  was  subse- 
quently settled  as  Universalist  preacher  in  Rome 
and  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  and  in  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
He  became  pastor  of  the  Universalist  Ghnrch  in 
Canton,  K.  Y„  in  1856,  and  so  continued  until 
September,  1861,  when  he  was  commissioned 
by  Governor  Morgan,  Ohaplun  of  the  60th  Regi- 
ment New  York  State  Volunteers.  He  left  the 
army  in  March,  1868,  and  is  now  (1865)  pastor 
of  the  First  Universalist  Church,  Philadelphia, 
and  librarian  of  the  Historical  Society  of  Penn- 
sylvania. 

Mr.  Eddy  has  published  an  interesting  volume, 
detailing  his  camp  observations  and  experiences, 
entitled,  HUtory  of  the  60tA  Regiment  New 
Tarh  State  Volunteered  from  the  eommeneement 
qf  ite  organization,  in  July^  1861,  to  ite  public 
reception  at  Ogdensburg,  as  a  veteran  command, 
January  7,  1864  (12mo,  pp.  860,  Phila.,  1864). 
The  various  statistics  of  the  regiment  are  given 
with  care,  from  its  first  gathering,  through  its 
career  with  the  army  of  the  Potomac;  the  hn- 

Sortant  engagements  in  which  it  took  part  are 
^  escribed,  and  numerous  characteristic  minor 
incidents  preserved,  which  will  be  of  value  to 
the  future  historian,  and  of  interest  to  posterity. 
Hr.  Eddy  has  also  published  several  discourses, 
including  three  sermons,  entitled,  The  Martyr 
to  Liberty,  preached  in  Philadelphia  on  occasion 
of  the  death  of  President  Lincoln. 

MABT  W.   JANORIN. 

This  lady,  the  author  of  various  tales  and 
sketches,  and  other  contributions  to  popular 
literature,  which  have  been  received  with  favor 
by  the  public,  is  of  French  ancestry,  grafted  on 
the  sturdy  New  England  stock ;  the  family  hav- 
ing emigrated  from  the  Isle  of  Guernsey  to 
America,  prior  to  the  Revolution.  She  was 
bom  at  Exeter,  N.  H.,  in  1830.  There  she  was 
educated  at  a  Female  Seminary  in  the  town,  and 
there  she  has  since  continued  to  reside.  Early 
developing  a  taste  for  composition,  she  won  a 
prize  in  her  eighteenth  year,  offered  by  the  pub- 
lishers of  a  leading  Boston  journal,  by  the  pro- 
duction of  a  tale  entitled,  Uhildren'e  Vows;  or, 
the  Cornelian  Ring,  which,  being  well  received 
by  the  public,  induced  her  to  turn  her  attention 
to  literature  as  a  profession.  Her  pen  was  im- 
mediately in  request  for  the  literary  papers  of 
the  day,  not  only  in  New  England,  but  in  the 
South  and  West,  to  which  she  became  a  constant 
contributor.  She  also  published  various  articles, 
tales,  sketches,  and  poetry,  in  the  Philadelphia 
popular  magazines;  and  in  1858  commenced  an 
engagement,  which  still  continues,  as  a  regular 
contributor  to  Godey^e  Ladv^e  Book. 

In  1856,  Miss  Janorin  edited  and  wrote  bio- 
graphical articles  for  Cypreee  Leaves^  published 
by  James  Usher,  of  Boston ;  in  1857,  Peace;  or. 


the  Stolen  Will,  published  by  French  &  Co.,  Bos- 
ton; and,  in  1858,  compiled  for  the  same  pub- 
lishers a  series  of  books  entitled  The  Juttnile 
Miecellany,  In  1860,  An  Hour  with  the  ChiU 
dren,  from  her  pen,  was  published  by  the  Ameri- 
can Tract  Society,  Boston. 

DBAir    DUDLET. 

Dean  Dudley,  a  New  England  antiquarian  and 
miscellaneous  writer,  was  born  May  23,  1823,  at 
Kingfield,  a  small  new  town  in  Maine,  named 
from  Hon.  William  King  (half-brother  of  Hon. 
Rufus  King,  of  New  York),  the  first  Governor  of 
that  State,  under  whose  auspices  the  town  was 
settled. 

Mr.  Dudley  is  descended  from  the  Hon.  Thymas 
Dudley,  one  of  the  early  Colonial  Governors  of 
Massachusetts,  tliroogh  his  eldest  son.  His 
paternal  grandfather.  Judge  John  Dudley,  one 
of  the  first  settlers  of  Kingfield,  and  his  maternal, 
Capt.  Dean  Bangs,  from  whom  he  was  named, 
both  lived  to  great  ages— one  to  80,  and  the 
other  90  years.  His  father,  Edmund  Dndlej, 
was  a  farmer  and  school-teacher. 

At  the  age  of  twelve,  he  was  left  to  his  own 
resources;  but  by  industry  and  economy'  was 
able  to  obtain  a  sufiicient  education,  when  he 
was  eighteen  years  old,  to  procure  a  certificate 
of  his  ability  and  qualification  to  teach  a  corn- 
mop  school  from  the  preceptor  of  the  Waterville 
Liberal  Institute,  and  another  from  the  school 
committee  of  the  town  of  Union,  Me.,  where  he 
was  to  keep  his  first  school. 

He  succeeded  well  in  teaching,  and,  in  1843, 
went  to  Massachusetts  as  a  teacher ;  slso  study- 
ing at  academies  in  that  State  and  New  Hamp- 
shire. 

Some  of  the  papers  of  his  grandfather  Dudley, 
upon  the  genealogy  of  the  family,  coming  into 
his  possession,  he  became  interested  in  the  sub- 
ject and  undertook  to  prepare  a  biographical 
account  of  the  family.  As  an  introduction  to 
this,  he  published,  in  1848,  an  outline  sketch, 
under  the  title  of  The  Dudley  Genealo^iee^  an 
8vo  of  144  pages.  In  1849  he  visited  England, 
for  the  purpose  of  making  antiquarian  and  gene- 
alogical researches,  and  spent  a  year  there,  trav- 
elling from  town  to  town,  examining  old  records 
and  monuments,  and  consulting  rare  printed 
works  in  the  libraries  at  London  and  elsewhere. 
While  he  was  absent  he  was  a  corresnondent  for 
some  of  the  Boston  newspapers ;  and  selections 
from  his  letters  have  been  published  in  two  dif- 
ferent volumes,  one  in  1851,  and  the  other  in 
1862.  In  1860,  he  published  a  Eietor^  ^f  tht 
Firet  Council  ^Niee^  an  octavo  of  86  pages.  His 
next  work,  entitled  Officere  ofowr  Uni^m  Army 
and  Navy,  containing  brief  biographical  sketches, 
with  portraits,  was  publish^  in  1862.  One 
volume  only  was  published,  in  a  moderate  sized 
32mo.  We  understand  that  it  is  Mr.  Dndley't 
intention  to  complete  the  work  by  one  or  more 
additional  volumes.  . 

He  was  admitted  to  the  Suffolk  bar  in  1854 
and  for  five  or  six  years  practised  his  profession 
in  Boston.  His  health  not  being  sufficiently  ro- 
bust for  close  application  to  the  law,  he  quitted 
it,  and  is  now  engaged  in  publishiag  dtrectoriee. 
and  similar  works. 
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'   ALOFSO   HALL    QUIBT. 

The  Rev.  Alonzo  Hall  Qaint  was  born  at  Barn- 
atead,  K.  H.,  March  22,  1828.  He  gradnated  at 
Dartmouth  College  in  1846,  and  at  Andover 
Theological  Seminary,  1852.  He  was  ordained 
at  Jamaica  Plain  village,  in  the  town  of  West 
Roxbnry,  Dec.  27,  1868,  and  was  settled  as  pas- 
tor of  the  Mather  Chnrch,  a  newly  formed  church 
at  that  place,  the  same  date. 

He  was  chosen  chaplain  of  the  2d  regiment 
of  Massachusetts  infantry,  and  entered  on  its 
duties,  June  1,  1861 ;  and  after  several  weeks 
service  was  coniraissioned,  June  20.  After  serv- 
ing three  years,  he  was,  at  his  desire,  mustered 
but  of  service,  June  1, 1864  (his  health  being  im- 
paired), though  the  regiment  had  re-enlisted  and 
oontinned  to  serve  during  the  war.  He  had 
leave  of  absence  for  two  years  from  the  Mather 
Church ;  and  though  he  sent  in  his  resignation 
some  time  before  the  expiration  of  that  term,  it 
was  not  accepted  till  near  its  close,  May,  1868. 
After  he  left  the  army  he  was  settled  over  the 
North  Congregational  Church,  New  Bedford, 
Mass.,  where  he  was  installed,  July  21, 1864,  and 
remains  pastor. 

"While  at  Andover  Seminary  he  commenced 
his  contributions  to  the  New  England  HUtorieal 
and  Genealogical  Jte^isteVy  and  in  1860  was  ad- 
mitted a  member  of  the  Historic-Genealogical 
Society.  From  1866  to  1866  he  was  a  member 
of  the  publishing  committee  of  that  society.  In 
1860  he  commenced,  in  the  Dover  (N.  H.)  Enqui- 
rer^ the  publioation  of  a  series  of  historical  and 
genealogical  articles,  relative  to  that  town  and 
m  settlers.  These  articles  are  still  continued. 
In  January  of  1859,  he  commenced,  in  corgunc- 
tion  with  the  Rev.  Ilenry  M.  Dexter  and  the  late 
Rev.  Joseph  S.  Clark,  D.D.,  the  Congregational 
Quarterly^  of  w^hich  he  is  still  one  of  the  editors, 
and  which  has  just  completed  its  sixth  annual 
volume. 

Besides  the  New  England  Historical  and 
Genealogical  Society,  he  is  a  member  of  the 
Massachusetts  Historical  Society,  and  has  been 
on  tlie  publishing  committee.  He  is  also  a 
corresponding  member  of  the  New  Hampshire 
and  New  York  Historical  Societies.  From  1866 
to  1861  he  w^as  a  member  of  the  Massachu- 
setts State  Board  of  Education,  and  in  1866  was 
chosen  Secretary  of  the  General  Association  of 
Massachusetts. 

In  September,  1861,  he  commenced  writing  for 
the  yeie  England  CongregationalUt  (newspaper). 
Boston,  as  an  army  correspondent,  and  ended 
bis  letters  from  the  army  when  he  left  service. 
He  still  contributes  to  the  paper.  A  selection 
from  this  correspondence  was  published  in  1864, 
by  Crosby  &  Nichols,  tinder  the  title  of  The  Po- 
tomac and  the  Rapidan^  in  a  duodecimo  of  about 
400  pages.  He  has  nearly  or  quite  ready  for  the 
press  a  HiUory  of  the  Second  Mgiment. 

GBOBGE    HUGHB8    HKFWOBTH. 

The  Rev.  George  Hughes  Hepworth  was  born 
at  Boston,  Mass.,  February  4, 1833.  He  entered 
the  Cambridge  Theological  or  Divinity  School 
when  he  was  eighteen  years  old,  and  graduated 
in  1855.  In  September  of  that  year,  he  was  set- 
tled as  pastor  of  a  church  in  Nantucket,  Mass., 
where  he  continued  two  years,  and  then  rengn- 
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ed.*  He  then  spent  one  year  at  Cambridge  as  a 
resident  graduate.  In  the  summer  of  1868,  he 
beeame  the  pastor  of  a  new  Unitarian  church, 
formed  at  the  south  end  of  Boston,  under  the 
name  of  the  Church  of  the  Unity.  In  De- 
cember, 1862,  he  was  appointed  chaplain  of  the 
47th  r^ment  of  Massachusetts  Volunteers,  and 
aoeompanied  that  regiment  to  Louisiana.  In 
January,  1868,  he  was  transferred  to  the  staff 
of  Mi^or-General  Banks,  and  went  through  the 
campaign  of  the  T^he,  and  was  present  at  the 
siege  of  Port  Hudson.  He  returned  to  his  par-* 
ish  duties  at  the  Church  of  the  Unity  in  the 
autnma  of  1868. 

Mr.  Hepworth  has  issued  one  volume,  entitled 
the  Whipj  Bbe,  and  Sword,  being  a  sketch  of  ex- 
periences in  the  Army  of  the  SoothVest.  He 
has  issued,  from  time  to  time,  pamphlet  sermons 
on  the  topics  of  the  day,  which  have  met  with 
great  favor  firom  the  public.  He  is  one  of  the 
most  prominent  and  eloquent  preachers  in  Bos- 
ton, and  draws  very  large  audiences  whenever 
he  spe&ks.  He  has  a  powerful  and  well-modn'- 
lated  voice,  and  is  one  of  the  best  readers  in  the 
city. 

HOBATIO  ALGER,  Ji. 

The  Rev.  Horatio  Alger,  Jr.,  was  bom  in  that 
part  of  Chelsea,  Mass.,  since  inborporated  as  the 
town  of  North  Chelsea,  January  18,  1834,  and 
graduated  at  Harvard  College  in  1862.  From 
1862  to  1867  he  was  occupied  in  teaching,  or  in 
writing  for  the  Boston  and  New  York  press.  In 
1860,  he  completed  a  three  years  course  at  the 
Cambridge  Theological  School,  defraying  his 
expenses  in  the  mean  time  by  contributions  to  a 
variety  of  periodicals.  He  spent  the  greater 
part  of  the  year  succeeding  his  graduation  at  the 
Theological  School,  in  a  European  tour.  From 
1861  to  1864,  he  was  established  at  Cambridge 
as  a  private  instructor.  On  the  8th  of  Decem- 
ber, 1864,  he  was  ordained  over  the  Unitarian 
Church  at  Brewster,  Mass. 

His  publications  in  book  form  are :  Bertha^i 
Christjnaa  Vision,  an  Autumn  Shea^  (Boa- 
ton,  Brown  &  Bazin,  1866);  Kothing  to  Do^ 
a  Tilt  at  our  Beet  Society,  a  Poem  (Bos- 
ton, James  French  &  Co.,  186*7);  FranV^ 
Campaign;  or,  What  Boye  can  Do  (Boston, 
•A.  K.  Loring,  1864) ;  Paul  Preston's  ChargB 
(1866). 

He  wrote  verses  before  he  entered  college, 
was  appointed  to  deliver  one  or  two  anniversary 
poems  at  college,  and  has  since  published  a  con- 
siderable number  of  his  poems,  which  have  ap- 
peared in  Harper'^s  Weekly,  and  other  period- 
icals. 

ROBBST  8HKLT0N   MACKENZIEL 

Dr.  Mackenzie  was  bom  in  Drew's  Court, 
Limerick  County,  Ireland,  June  22,  1809.  His 
father  was  at  the  time  an  officer  in  the  British 
army.  Young  Mackenzie  was  educated  at  a 
school  in  Fermoy,  and  at  the  age  of  thirteen  was 
apprenticed  to  a  surgeon  apothecary  in  Cork, 
with  whom  he  remained  three  years.  After 
passing  his  medical  examination,  he  opened  a 
school  in  Fermoy;  and  in  1829,  having  been  a 
newspaper  reporter,  became  editor  of  a  county 
Journal  in  Staffordshire,  England.  In  1880-31, 
he  was  engaged  in  London  in  writing  biogra- 
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phtes  for  the  Georgian  Era  (4  vols^  8vo),  and 
sabaequently  as  a  newspaper  oiMtor  of  the  Liver- 
pool Journal  and  other  papers ;  while  he  was  a 
diligent  correspondent  on  political^  literary,  and 
social  topics  of  the  Evening  Star^  a  daily  paper 
in  New  York,  pnblished  by  the  late  M.  M.  Noah. 
In  1845,  he  was  editor  and  part  proprietor  of  a 
railway  journal  in  London,  and  in  1847  was  an  ac- 
tive member  of  Lord  Broagham^s  Law  Amend- 
ment Society.  He  published  in  England,  Lay%  of 
Palatine  (1820) ;  Titian^  an  art  novel  (3  vols., 
8vo,  1848);  Partner$hip  on  CommandiU^  a 
legal  treatise  (8vo,  1847);  Moming$  at  Mat- 
lock^ a  collection  of  fugitive  pieces  (3  vols.,  8vo, 
1860). 

In  1852  Dr.  Mackenzie  came  to  America,  and 
made  his  residence  in  New  York,  where  he  be* 
came  immediately  a  contributor  to  the  newspa- 
pers, and  engaged  in  various  literary  underta- 
kings. He  edited,  with  aitintroduetion  and  notes, 
Shell's  Sketehu  qf  the  IrUh  Bar  (New  York, 
Bedfield,  1854) ;  The  Noetee  Ambroeiana^  a  very 
complete  edition,  with  nnmerons  notes,  and  bio- 
^apnies  of  Professor  Wilson  and  other  writers ; 
iite  of  Blarney y  a  collection  of  Irish  homorous 
anecdotes ;  an  edition  of  Currants  L\fe  by  his 
son,  and  an  original  collection,  with  notes  and 
prefaces,  of  the  writings  of  Dr.  Maginn  (^  vols., 
12mo). 

In  1867,  Dr.  Mackenzie  became  literary  and 
foreign  editor  of  the  Philadelphia  Prese^  having 
taken  up  his  residence  in  that  city,  where  he 
also  edits  the  Ptiblishert^  Circular.  In  addition 
to  the  books  whose  titles  we  have  given,  the 
record  of  a  life  devoted  to  literature,  and  the 

fenial  furtherance  of  the  literary  labors  of  others, 
>r.  Mackenzie  has  published  Treeeilian  and  hi$ 
Friends  (12mo,  1869);  and  edited  ifef9k^ir«  qf 
Eobert  Hondin  (1859;.'*' 

WnXIAH  HSKBT  WHITICOBB. 

Mr.  Whitmore,  the  son  of  a  merchant  of  Bos- 
ton, was  bom  at  Dorchester,  Mass.,  September 
6,  1836.  He  studied  at  the  English  High  and 
Latin  Schools,  Boston,  having  previously,  in  1847, 
received  a  Franklin  medal  at  one  of  tiie  gram- 
mar schools  of  that  city. 

He  is  the  author  of  various  works  relating  to 
American  genealogy.  He  has  published,  Register^ 
qf  Familiee  settUd  at  the  Town  of  Medford^ 
Mam,y  origindly  contributed  to  the  Hutcry  of 
Medfordy  by  the  Rev.  Charles  Brooks,  with 
portrait  and  other  illustrations  (Boston,  1855) ; 
A  Record  qf  the  Deecendante  of  Francis  Whit- 
more^  of  Cambridge^  the  same  year  ;  An  Account 
of  the  Temple  Family ^  with  Notes  and  Pedigree 
of  the  Family  of  Bowdoin  (1856) ;  Memoranda 
relating  to  the  Lane^  Reyner^  and  Whipple  Fam- 
ilies^ Yorkshire  and  Massaehusetts  (1857);  A 
Genealogy  qf  the  Norton  Family ^  with  Miscella- 
neous Notes  (1859) ;  A  Handbook  of  American 
Geneaiogy^  completed  on  a  voyage  to  Mauritius, 
and  published,  during  the  author's  absence 
abroad,  by  Munsell,  of  Albany,  in  1862 ;  Notes 
on  the  Winthrop  Family  and  its  English  Con- 
nections hrfore  its  emigration  to  New  England^ 
(1864) ;  The  Cavalier  Dismounted  (1864).  In 
January,  1865,  The  Heraldic  Journal;  record- 
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^American  Families,  was  commenced  by  the 
Oommittee  of  Heraldry  of  the  New  England 
Historic- Genealogical  Society.  Mr.  Whitmore 
is  chairman  of  this  committee,  and  has^  during 
the  year  (1865),  edited  Uiis  journal. 

On  the  organization  of  the  Prince  Society  for 
Mutual  Publication,  in  1858,  Mr.  Whitmore 
was  chosen  one  of  its  officers,  and  in  October  of 
that  year  delivered  an  oration  before  the  socie- 
ty on  the  Centennial  Anniversary  of  the  death 
of  Thomas  Prince,  the  antiauary,  after  whom  the 
society  was  named.  He  has  also  edited  The 
Hutchinson  Papers^  the  first  volume  of  the  So- 
ciety's publications.  Mr.  Whitmore  is  an  active 
member  of  the  New  England  Historic-Qenealo- 
gical  Society,  in  whose  periodical  Register  manv 
of  his  genealogical  publications  first  appeared. 
When  the  Historical  Magasine  was  projected,  in 
1856,  he  was  engaged  as  the  editor,  and  wrote 
the  prospectus  for  that  work ;  but  business  en- 
gagements obliged  him  to  relinquish  the  editor- 
ship. In  1860,  he  edited  the  fourth  American 
edition  of  The  Poetical  Works  qf  Winthrop  Mac- 
worth  Praedy  adding  various  poems  to  former 
editions,  and  contributing  a  biographical  intro- 
duction. Mr.  Whitmore  has  contributed  to  the 
North  American  Review  articles  on  "  American 
Genealogies"  (April,  1856);  **Life  and  Labors 
of  Thomas  Prince"  (October,  1860);  **Jane 
Turell  "  (July,  1861) ;  and  "New  England  Her- 
aldry "  (January,  1866). 

Son  of  the  late  Dr.  John  W.  Francis,  was  bom 
in  New  York,  in  1835,  graduated  at  Colnrabia 
College  in  1860,  studied  medicine,  and  received 
the  degree  of  M.  D.  from  the  University  Medical 
College,  in  1860.  He  has  published  several 
works,  including  Autobiography  of  a  Latin 
Reader  (1859);  Report  ofProfessor  Valentine 
MotVs  Surgical  Clinics  in  the  University  qf 
New  Fork,  Session  1859-^60  (1860) ;  Watrr:  iU 
History,  Characteristics,  Hygienic,  andT%erape%- 
tic  Uses, — a  philosophic  essay,  illustrated  by 
much  ancient  and  modern  reading,  and  a  variety 
of  anecdote  (1861) ;  Inside  Out — a  curious  Bool, 
a  novel  described  by  a  journalist  of  the  day  as 
"  Carlyle  made  into  a  syllabub"  (1862) ;  a  series 
of  Biographical  Sketches  of  Living  New  York 
Surgeons;  and  A  Memoir  of  the  L\fe  and  Char- 
acter qfProf  Valentine  Mott  (1866).  The  last 
is  mainly  a  series  of  personal  reminiscences,  an 
affectionate  tribute  of  a  friend  and  pupil  to  the 
memory  of  the  late  eminent  surgeon.  It  con- 
tains a  variety  of  anecdote,  and  is  enriched  by 
an  original  memorandum,  given  by  Dr.  Mott  to 
tlie  author,  of  his  most  important  surgical  oper- 
ations and  contributions  to  the  literature  of  his 
profession. 

XBWABD  8PRAOUX  RASI>,  JR. 

Edward  Sprague  Rand,  Jr.,  waa  bom  in 
Boston,  October  20,  1836.  He  is  the  son  of 
Edward  Sprague  Rand,  a  distinguished  lawyer, 
of  Boston,  and  the  grandson  of  the  Hon.  Edward 
8.  Rand,  of  Newburyport  Mr.  Rand  graduated 
at  Harvard  in  1856,  and  from  Cambridi^e  law 
School  in  1857.  He  then  passed  examination 
for  admission  to  the  bar  of  Suffolk  County,  and 
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oontinned  stndy  &nd  began  practice  in  the  office 
of  the  Hon.  Richard  H.  Dana,  Jr.,  and  Franoia  IL 
Parker.  Remaining  with  Mr.  Dana  for  eighteen 
months,  he  then  weat  into  partnership  with  his 
fiither,  with  whom  he  still  continnes  practice. 

Mr.  Rand^s  first  published  work  was  a  collec- 
tion of  poems  (Boston,  1859),  which  had  pre- 
yionsly  appearea  in  the  magazines  and  news- 
papers of  the  day.  It  was  a  small  volnme,  of 
aboat  two  hundred  pages,  entitled  L\fe  Memo- 
ries. The  book  was  very  favorably  received 
and  noticed,  the  edition  was  speedily  exhausted, 
aud  the  volume  has  never  been  reprinted.  Mr. 
Rand  has  been  a  frequent  poetical  contributor 
to  the  periodical  literature  of  the  day,  and  has 
also  written  extensively  on  horticultural  sub- 
jects. In  1868,  he  published  an  elegantly  illns- 
ffcrated  volume  on  floriculture,  called,  Flowere 
for  the  Pttrlar  and  Garden,  which  has  had  a 
large  circulation.  He  has  now  (1866)  in  course 
of  preparation,  or  ready  for  the  press,  a  volume 
of  poems ;  and  a  Botany  of  the  Neva  England 
States — an  elaborate  treatise  on  the  Culture  of 
Orchidaceous  Plants,  illustrated  with  colored 
plates — will  soon  be  pnbllshed.  Mr.  Rand  re- 
sides npon  his  farm  of  **  Glen  Ridge,'*  on  the 
banks  of  Gharles  River,  in  the  town  of  Dedham,^ 
about  nine  miles  from  Boston,  where  he  devotes 
the  hours  not  occupied  by  the  practice  of  his 
profession  to  floriculture  and  literature. 

LOUISS  CHANDLEB  MOULTON. 

The  maiden  name  of  this  popular  writer  was 
Ellen  Louise  Chandler.  She  was  born  about 
1885,  in  the  town  of  Pomfret,  in  the  eastern 
part  of  Connecticut,  a  hilly  and  romantic  region, 
the  natural  influences  of  which,  in  the  cultiva- 
tion of  a  poetic  sensibility,  were  impressed  upon 
her  childhood.  Fond  of  books  in  her  youth, 
she  early  displayed  a  talent  for  composition, 
writing  for  publication,  over  the  signature  of 
^*  Ellen  Louise,**  at  the  age  of  fifteen.  Her  first 
book,  a  collection  of  miscellanies — stories,  essays, 
reveries,  and  poems— entitled,  7%m,  That,  and 
the  Other,  was  published  by  Messrs.  Phillips, 
Sampson  &  Co.,  in  Boston,  in  1854,  when  the 
author  was  nineteen.  It  was  well  received  by 
the  public,  reaching  a  sale  of  from  thirteen  to 
fourteen  thousand.  In  1855,  Miss  Chandler  was 
married  to  Mr.  Moulton,  a  Boston  publisher. 
Her  second  book,  a  novel,  Juno  Clifford^  was 
issued  anonymously,  at  the  close  of  that  year, 
by  Messrs.  Appleton  &  Co.,  of  New  York,  and, 
like  its  predecessor,  met  with  a  favorable  recep- 
tion. In  1856,  Mrs.  Moulton  commenced  writ- 
ing for  Harper^s  Magazine,  to  which,  and  to 
ffarper^s  Weekly,  she  has  since  been  a  frequent 
contributor  of  tales,  poems,  and  sketches.  A 
new  collection  of  tales  from  her  pen  was  pub- 
lished by  Messrs.  Harper,  in  1859,  entitled  Jfy 
Third  Book,  containing  *^  The  Pride  of  Moses 
Grant,**  "No.  101,'*  "My  Inheritance,'*  "The 
Tenant  of  the  Old  Brown  House,**  and  other 
stories  of  well-deserved  popularity.  The  sub- 
sequent magazine  stories  of  this  author,  pub- 
lished by  the  Harpers,  would  fill  several  vol- 
umes ;  among  others,  we  may  mention  "  Twelve 
Years  of  My  Life,*'  "  A  Wife*s  Story,"  "Out 
of  Nazareth,*'  and  "Three  Lives**  (ffarper's 
Magazine,  1860-'64).      No    collection    has  yet 


been  made  of  Mrs.  Monlton's  poems,  whiohi 
like  her  prose  sketches,  are  of  a  refined,  senti- 
mental, imaginative  character.  One  of  them, 
"  The  House  in  the  Meadow,"  was  published, 
with  illustrations,  in  the  London  Art  JoumaL  - 

IfABT  L.  BOOTH, 

An  aooomplished  author,  and  translator  of 
numerous  valuable  works  from  the  French,  waa 
bom  April  19,  1881,  at  Milville,  now  Yaphank, 
a  village  of  Sntfolk  County,  L.  I.,  in  the  State 
of  New  York.  She  received  her  early  educa- 
tion at  home,  and  at  the  district  school  of  her 
birth-place,  of  which  her  father  was  the  teacher. 
From  this  she  passed  to  several  academies  'and 
seminaries  on  Long  Island,  where  she  acquired 
the  elements  of  a  liberal  education  in  the  clas- 
sics and  mathematics,  and  an  acquaintance  with 
the  French  language,  which  she  afterwards  per- 
fected, under  competent  instruction,  at  Wil- 
liamsburg, L.  I.,  to  which  place  her  father  re- 
moved in  1844,  to  take  charve,  as  principal,  of 
one  of  the  public  schools.  There  sbe  became 
engaged  as  a  teacher  in  her  father's  school ;  but, 
after  two  years  employment^  was  obliged,  from 
ill  health,  to  relinquish  the  pursuit.  Her  lite- 
rary tastes  now  led  her  to  become  a  contributor 
of  tales  and  sketches  to  various  journals  and 
magazines.  In  1856,  she  translated,  from  the 
French,  The  Mttrhle- Worker's  Manual  (Sheldon 
ft  Blakeman,  N.  Y.),  which  was  followed  by 
translations  from  the  French  of  Mary's  Andre 
Chenier,  and  Abont*s  King  of  the  Mountains^ 
for  Bmerson'^s  Magaaine,  to  which  she  also  con- 
tributed original  articles.  In  1859,  her  transla^ 
tion  of  the  Secret  History  of  the  Freneh  Court^ 
or  Hfe  and  Times  of  Madame  do  ChewreusOf 
from  the  French  of  Victor  Cousin,  was  pub- 
lished by  Delisser  &  Procter,  New  York.  Miss 
Booth  had  been,  meanwhile,  engaged  in  the  pre- 
paration of  an  original  work  of  much  labor  and 
reading,  a  History  of  the  City  of  Kew  Yorh^ 
which  was  issued  in  1859,  in  New  York,  in 
an  octavo  volume,  with  numerous  engravings. 
After  the  publication  of  this  work.  Miss  Booth 
assisted  Mr.  O.  W.  Wight  in  his  series  of  trans- 
lations of  the  French  classics,  and  also  translated 
Qermaine,  from  the  French  of  About,  for  a 
Boston  publisher. 

The  breaking  out  of  the  Southern  Rebellion, 
in  1861,  supplied  Miss  Booth  with  new  material 
for  translation  in  several  important  works  by 
French  authors  of  distinction,  who  employed 
their  pens  in  influencing  public  opinion  in 
Europe  in  behalf  of  the  Government  of  the 
United  States.  She  translated  in  rapid  succes- 
sion. Count  de  6asparin*8,/^mn^  o/'a  Cheat 
People,  and  America  Before  Europe  (New  York, 
1861);  Paris  in  America,  by  M.  Laboulaye 
(New  York,  1868);  The  Results  of  Emancipa- 
tion and  the  Results  of  Slavery,  by  Augustin 
Cochin  (Boston,  1862).  She  also  translated, 
during  this  period,  Human  Sorrows,  and  Ve^er, 
by  the  Countess,  and  Happiness,  by  the  Count 
de  Gasparin.  While  these  works  were  in  pro- 
gress. Miss  Booth  maintained  a  constant  corre- 
spondence with  the  Count  de  Gasparin,  Messrs. 
Laboulaye,  Cochin,  Martin,  and  other  friends  of 
America  in  France,  and  translated  many  of 
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their  artiolea  and  papers  for  the  journals  and 
reviews. 

Miss  Booth  is  at  present  (1806)  engaged  npon 
a  translation  of  Henri  Martin's  Bistory  ofFranu^ 
of  which  she  has  pnhlished  two  volumes,  embra- 
cing the  Age  ofLouii  XI F.  (Boston,  1 864).  These 
will  be  immediately  followed  by  two  others,  the 
last  of  the  original,  under  the  title,  The  Decline  of 
the  French  Juanctrehy,  and  in  regular  snccession 
the  previous  volumes  of  the  work  from  the  begin- 
ning; this  mode  of  division  and  publication 
having  been  sanctioned  as  the  most  practicable 
bj  the  author,  who  has  highly  complimented 
the  translator,  in  a  letter  which  has  been  nub- 
Hahed,  on  the  fidelity  and  spirit  of  her  work. 

6E0BQE  £.  BAKER 

•Was  bom  in  Dedham,  Mass.,  1816.  He  has  pass- 
ed much  of  his  time  in  public  life.  In  1858,  he 
^ted,  with  an  amnio  introductory  Memoir,  an 
edition,  in  three  volumes,  octavo,  of  the  Worhe 
ef  Wm,  H,  Sewardy  to  which  a  fourth  has  been 
recently  added,  and  a  fifth,  including  portions  of 
Mr.  Seward's  diplomatic  correspondence,  is  near- 
ly ready  for  publication.  In  1854  Mr.  Baker  pre- 
pared and  published  an  elaborate  pamphlet  on  7^« 
J^ebraeka  Queetian.  While  a  member  of  the  Ke  w 
•York  legislature,  in  1851,  he  made  an  extended 
Beport  onithe  State  Prisons,  their  theory,  man- 
agement, discipline,  &c.  He  also  made  an  argu- 
mentative Report  on  Capital  Punishment. 
Both  of  these  documents  were  published  in 
extra  numbers  by  the  friends  of  the  principles 
advocated.  Mr.  Baker  has  edited  several  peri- 
odicals, and  has  been  a  frequent  contributor  to 
magazines  and  newspapers.  He  is  at  present 
engaged  at  Washington,  D.  C,  in  on^  of  the 
chief  clerkships  in  the  Department  of  State. 

OHABLSS  LORING  BBACS 

Was  bom  in  Litchfield,  Connecticut,  in  18^6. 
He  graduated  at  Yale  College  in  1846,  studied 
theology  at  Yale  and  the  Union  Theological 
Seminaries.  After  his  ordination,  he  made  a 
pedestrian  tour,  in  1850,  through  England  and 
Dootland  and  portions  of  the  Continent,  in  com- 
pany with  Mr.  F.  L.  Olmsted,  who  has  given 
the  results  of  the  journey  in  his  work  entitled, 
Walks  and  Talks  of  an  American  Farmer  in 
England,  In  the  following  year,  Mr.  Brace 
travelled  in  Germany,  Hungary,  and  Itidy,  pay- 
ing particular  attention  to  the  condition  of  the 
laboring  classes,  and  to  the  institutions  of  charity 
and  penal  reform.  During  his  journey  in  Hun- 
gary he  was  arrested  aa  a  revolutionary  agent 
by  the  Austrian  Government,  and  imprison^  in 
the  fortress  of  Groswardein,  until,  after  some 
weeks'  incarceration,  he  was  liberated  at  the 
demand  of  the  Hon.  C.  J.  MoCurdy,  the  American 
Charge  d^Affdires  at  Vienna.  The  observations 
made  in  these  journeys  were  embodied  in  two 
different  works,  published  by  Mr.  Brace  in 
1851  and  1858,  entitled,  Hungary  in  1851,  and 
ffame  Life  in  Germany. 

Mr.  Brace  now  devoted  his  time  and  labors 
to  philanthropic  efibrts  among  the  street  chil- 
dren of  New  York,  and,  with  others,  inaugu- 
rated the  Childrens'  Aid  Society,  News-Boys' 
Lodging  House,  Boys'  Meetings,  Industrial 
Schools,  and   oUier   charitable   agencies  of  a 


similar  nature,  the  results  of  wluch  have  been 
to  reform  or  place  in  good  circumstances  large 
numbers  of  destitute  and  abandoned  children. 

In  1854  Mr.  Brace  visited  Great  Britain,  for 
the  purpose  of  studying  its  ragged  schools  and 
institutions  of  juvenile  reform.  In  1856,  he 
spent  a  few  months  in  travelling  over  Sweden 
and  Norway ;  and  the  following  year,  published 
The  Norse  Folh^  being  a  narrative  of  bis  obser- 
vations upon  that  journey,  and  a  comprehennve 
account  of  those  two  countries.  Since  that  time 
he  has  been  engaged  in  an  extended  organization 
of  charitable  effort  among  the  poor  children  of 
New  York.  During  the  last  few  years,  he  has 
also  been  employed  upon  a  literary  work  on  a 
somewhat  new  plan,  being  a  compact  treatise 
on  ethnology,  based  on  the  classifications  of  lan- 
guages, to  be  entitled,  IT^e  £aces  ^f  the  Old 
World;  or,  a  Manu€U  of  Ethnology. 

ITBBDEBICK  LAW  OLMSTED 

Was  bom  in  Hartford,  Connecticut,  November 
10,  1822.  He  became  in  early  life  a  scientific 
student  of  agriculture,  pursuing  the  studies  of 
engineering  and  chemistry  at  Yale  College,  and, 
subsequently,  being  practically  engaged  in  farm- 
ing operations  in  Central  New  York,  and  on 
Staten  Island,  where  he  carried  out  his  plans  on 
land  of  his  own.  In  1850,  he  made  a  pedestrian 
tour  through  Great  Britain,  and  parts  of  the 
Continent  of  Europe,  with  a  view  of  gaining  a 
practical  acquaintance  with  tlie  modes  of  agri- 
culture, laying  out  grounds,  etc.,  practised  in 
those  countries.  On  his  return  to  the  United 
States,  he  published,  in  1852,  an  account  of  a 
portion  of  this  journey,  in  a  duodecimo  volume, 
entitled.  Walks  and  Talks  of  an  American 
Farmer  in  England,  '*I  have  most  desired," 
he  states  in  the  preface,  **to  bring  before  my 
brother  farmers,  and  their  families,  such  things 
that  I  saw  in  England  as  have  conveyed  practi- 
cal agricultural  information,  or  useful  sugges- 
tions, to  myself,  and  such  evidences  of  simply 
refined  tastes,  good  feelings,  and  enlarged 
Christian  sentiments  among  our  English  breth- 
ren, as  all  should  enjoy  to  read  of."  The 
volume,  written  in  a  lively,  spirited  manner, 
displayed  uncommon  powers  of  refiection,  and  a 
rare  talent  at  dialogue  and  description. 

In  1858,  Mr.  Olmsted  made  a  journey  through 
the  Slave  States  of  the  South,  from  Virginia  to 
Louisiana,  communicating  incidents  and  obser- 
vations, on  his  route,  to  the  public,  in  a  series 
of  travelling  letters,  published  in  tlie  New  York 
Timis.  These  he  subsequently  revise<1,  incor- 
porating the  results  of  a  second  tour  in  a  volume 
published  in  New  York,  in  1856,  entitled,  A 
Journey  in  the  Seaboard  Slate  States^  with  Be- 
marls  on  their  Economy,  In  this  work  he  took 
a  dispassionate  view  of  the  system  of  slave- 
labor,  exhibited  its  defects  in  an  economical 
point  of  view,  and  its  unfavorable  influence  in 
checking  the  growth  and  prosperity  of  the 
country  where  it  prevailed.  The  same  year,  Mr. 
Olmsted  undertook  a  journey  on  horseback 
through  Texas,  with  a  view  of  strengthening  his 
health.  He  studied  the  country  with  his  osoal 
acumen  and  diligence ;  and,  in  1857,  pnblisbed 
the  result  of  his  observations  in  a  volume  en- 
titled, A  Journey  Through  Texas;  or^  a  Saddle- 
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IVip  on  the  S&uthtffettern  IhmUer  ;  with  a  Sta- 
tistical Appendix.  A  tiiird  volame  of  this 
series  of  travels  in  the  Slave  States  appeared  in 
1860,  A  Journey  in  the  Bach  Country,  ^^  This 
Yolnme)"  sajs  the  author,  in  his  preface,  "  oon- 
dudes,  and  somewhat  focalijses,  the  obseryationa 
of  the- former  ones,  its  narrative  being,  in  part^  of 
the  IKH^oonntry  people,  and  mainlj  of  those  who 
are  engaged  in,  or  are  most  directly  affected  by, 
the  great  business  of  the  South — the  production 
of  cotton.  Facts  of  general  observation,  and 
eonolnsions  of  judgment,  form  a  larger  part  of 
this  volume  thui  of  the  others,  because  they  are 
appropriately  deduced  from  all  preceding  de- 
tails." A  rlsnm^  of  the  entire  series  waa  pub- 
lished by  the  author  in  1861,  in  two  volumes, 
bearing  the  title,  The  Cotton  Kingdom:  A 
Traveller'* $  Oheervationeon  Cotton  andSlaoery  in 
the  American  Slave  Statee^  based  upon  three 
former  volumes  of  Journeys  and  Investigations, 
oy  the  same  Author,  The  rebellion  originating 
in  the  South,  and  directly  traceable  to  the  slave 
power,  had  now  given  increased  interest  to  Mr. 
Olmsted's  studies  of  its  character  and  develop- 
ment in  these  volumes,  which  will  remain  per- 
manent landmarks  of  a  most  important  and 
significant  era  in  the  history  of  the  country. 

In  an  interval  between  his  Southern  tours,  Mr. 
Olmsted,  in  1855,  had  made  a  second  visit  to 
£urope,  journeying  through  France,  Italy,  and 
Germany,  and  paying  particular  attention  to 
landscape  gardening  on  pis  route.  His  acquaint- 
ance with  this  subject  readily  led  to  his  appoint- 
ment, on  his  return  to  N,ew  York,  in  1857,  as 
architect  and  chief  engineer  of  the  Central  Park, 
the  successful  prosecution  of  which,  with  its 
early  splendid  results  in  utility  and  beauty,  are 
largely  owing  to  his  experience,  energy,  and 
go^  taste. 

C0ABLE9  p.  DALT 

Was  born  of  Irish  parentage,  in  the  city  of  New 
York,  October  81,  1816.  In  very  early  life  he 
went  to  sea  as  a  common  sailor,  was  afterwards 
apprenticed  to  a  mechanical  business;  then 
studied  law,  and,  in  1839,  was  admitted  to  the 
bar  in  New  York.  In  1843,  he  was  elected  a 
member  of  the  Legislature  for  the  city  of  New 
York.  In  1845,  he  was  appointed  Judge  of  the 
Court  of  Common  Pleas  of  the  city,  which  posi- 
tion he  has  held  for  the  last  twenty  years, 
having  been  three  times  re-elected.  In  1857, 
he  was  made  First  Judge,  or  Chief-Justice  of 
the  Court.  In  1860,  the  degree  of  Doctor  of 
Laws  was  conferred  upon  him  by  Columbia 
College.  In  1855,  he  published  an  elaborate 
Historical  Sketch  of  the  Judicial  Tribunals  of 
Kew  York,  from  1628  to  1846  (royal  8vo,  pp. 
68).  This  was  written  and  first  published  as  an 
introduction  to  the  first  volume  of  £.  Delafield 
Smith's  Reports  of  the  New  York  Court  of 
Common  Pleas.  Judge  Daly  has  also  delivered 
various  lectures  on  legal  subjects  before  the 
Law  School  of  Columbia  College.  He  has  pub- 
lished, in  pamphlet  form,  A  Comparison  between 
the  Ancient  Feudal  and  Modem  Banking  Sye- 
terns  ;  The  Past  History  and  Present  State  of 
the  Law  (^Naturalization  in  the  Different  Coun- 
tries of  the  World  (8vo,  pp.  48,  1860);  Are  the 
Southern  Privateersmen  Pirates? — ^a  letter  to 


the  Hon.  Ira  Harris,  United   States  Senator 
(870,  pp.  13,  1862);  Origin  and  History  qf  In^ 
stitutionsfor  the .  Promotion  of  the  Cs^fulArts 
— a  discourse  delivered  before  the  American  In- 
stitute, of  the  City  of  New  York,  in  1863  (87o, 
pp.  85) ;  The  Nature,  Bztent,  and  History  ^  the 
Jurisdiction  t^  the  Surrogates^    Courts  ^  the 
State  of  New  York  (8vo,  pp.  54,  1868) ;  and. 
When  was  the  Drama  introduced  in  America  f 
An  Historical  Inquiry  anterior  to  Dunlap^ 
History  of  the  American  Theatre,  read  before 
the  New  York  Historical  Society,  in  1863.    In 
addition  to  these  publications.  Judge  Daly  has» 
written  reviews,  critical,  historical,  dramatic^' 
and  literary  articles  in  AppleUm^s  Cyelopadia^ 
and  in  various  periodical  publications.    He  also 
delivered   numerous   speeches   and   addresses 
during  the  recent  civil  war;  .and  addresses  at 
the  celebration,  in  the  city  of  New  York,  of  the 
centennial  anniversary  of  the  birth  of  Schiller; 
and  upon  laying  the  corner-stone,  in  tlie  Central 
Park,  of  the  monument  to  Shakspeare,  at  the 
tercentenaiT'  cdebration  of   the   poet's  birth. 
Judge  Daly  is  President  of  the  American  Geo- 
graphical and  Statistical    Society,   and  Vice- 
President  of  the  American  Ethnological  Society. 
He  is  at  present  engaged  in  the  preparation  of 
A  Memoir  of  the  late  Chancellor  Kent 

JOHSr  BiLVAGE. 

John  Savage  was  bom  December  13th,  1828, 
in  the  city  of  Dublin.  He  was  educated  at  a 
leading  academy,  with  a  view  of  entering  Trinity 
College,  but,  having  displayed  a  taste  for  the 
fine  arts,  entered  instead  the  Schools  of  Art  of 
the  Royal  Dublin  Society,  with  the  intention  of 
becoming  an  artist.  He  here  won  marked  dis- 
tinction, taking  three  prizes  in  1845,  for  water- 
colors  and  original  designs  in  ornamentation,  and, 
in  1847,  the  silver  medal  for  studies  of  animals, 
in  oils,  from  nature.  His  grandfather  having 
been  a  United  Irishman  in  '98,  it  was  but  naturiu 
that  the  Irish  agitations  of  1843,  under  O'Con- 
nell  and  the  new  school  of  *^  Young  Ireland" 
writers,  should  kindle  his  feelings.  The  Euro- 
pean events  of  1847,  and  the  French  Revolution 
of  February,  1848,  added  to  the  flame,  and  in 
the  latter  year  he  made  an  appeal  to  the  students^ 
through  the  columns  of  the  Nation,  which  was 
heartily  responded  to.  The  events  of  the  year 
turned  the  Royal  Society  into  a  barrack.  Mr. 
Savage  became  active  in  the  clubs,  started  a 
couple  of  revolutionary  journals,  which  the 
Goveqiment  suppressed,  and  in  the  autumn, 
organized  with  O^Mal)ony,  and  led  the  armed 
peasants  in  the  south,  at  Portlaw,  Rathgormuck, 
and  other  places  on  the  Commeragh  mountains. 
But  the  cause  was  lost,  and,  disguised  as  a  sailor, 
Savage  made  his  escape,  and  landed  in  New 
Y'ork  before  he  had  completed  his  twentieth 
year.  His  life  now  became  one  of  arduous 
labor  and  unremitting  study.  His  first  employ- 
ment was  proof-reader  on  the  TVibune,  from 
which  he  retired  in  about  a  year.  He  followed 
art  for  some  time,  but  his  exigencies  compelled 
him  to  seek  the  more  ready  resource  of  journal- 
ism, while  his  nature  and  feelings  found  ezprea- 
sion  in  poetry  and  the  critical  analysis  of  art 
and  literature.  In  1850,  Redfield  published  his 
Lays  of  the  Fatherland,  which,  notwithstanding 
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many  defects  incident  to  youth,  met  with  a 
generous  reception. 

From  1850  to  1858,  he  wrote  chiefly  in  the 
American  Whig  JReview  and  Demoeratie  Retiew. 
In  the  former,  a  seriea  on  "  Evenings  with  aome 
Female  Poets,"  in  dialogue,  and  a  review  of 
"Death  Verses,"  Tennyson's  In  Mem&riam,  and 
the  chief  English  monodies ;  and  in  the  latter, 
articles  on  "Foe"  and  "  Margaret  Fuller  "  at- 
tracted attention.  In  1854  he  became  literary 
editor  of  7%«  Citizen,  and  in  the  fall  of  this  year 
married  Louise  Gonvemenr  Reid  (youngest 
daughter  of  the  naral  hero,  Oaptain  Samuel  0. 
Reid),  and  removed  to  a  cottage  on  Long 
Island,  where,  during  the  next  few  years,  be- 
sides Journalistic  labor,  he  wrote  '98  and  *48,  the 
Modern  Revolutitmary  ffittory  and  Literature  of 
Ireland,  which,  published  in  New  York  in  1856, 
went  to  three  editions  in  ten  months ;  **  Wait- 
ing for  a  TFi/fe,"  a  comedy,  produced  1859; 
and  "  i%WI,"  a  tragedy,  produced  1858.  The 
latter  had  a  very  remarkable  success  on  the 
stage.  He  resided  in  Washington  from  1857  to 
1861,  chiefly  connected  with  The  States,  the 
leading  organ  of  the  views  held  by  Stephen  A. 
Douglas,  with  whom  Mr.  Savage  was  on  terms 
of  dose  friendship.  During  this  period,  Mr. 
Savage  also  wrote  Under  the  Roee,  a  comedy, 
not  yet  produced,  and  Our  Living  Bepreeentative 
Men,  published  by  G.  W.  Childs,  Pa.  On  the 
breaking  out  of  the  rebellion,  inducements  were 
held  out  to  Mr  Savage  to  take  his  paper  South. 
He  indignantly  refused,  and,  moving  his  family 
to  New  York,  volunteered  into  the  69th  Regi- 
ment, under  the  late  General  Corcoran.  At 
this  time  he  wrote  one  of  the  earliest  and  most 
popular  national  songs,  7%€  Starry  Flag,  and 
soon  after  the  ballad  of  The  Mueter  of  the  North, 
the  usefulness  of  which  was  acknowledged  by  a 
Government  appointment.  He.  took  a  promi- 
nent and  active«part  in  the  organization  of  the 
"Irish  Brigade"  and  "Irish  Legion,"  and, 
during  the  first  year  of  the  war,  was  one  of 
a  commission  of  four  (with  Hiram  Barney. 
Judge  Daly,  and  R.  O^Gorman),  sent  to  Wash- 
ington to  urge  upon  President  Lincoln  and 
Cabinet  the  humanity  of  initiating  an  exchange 
of  prisoners,  which  was  snccessful. 

About  Christmas,  1868,  T.  B.  Kirker  published 
a  collection  of  Mr.  Savage^s  poems,  entitled 
Faith  and  Fancy,  which  was  very  cordially  re- 
ceived, and  reached  a  second  edition  in  five 
weeks.  The  principal  poems,  besides  the  patri- 
otic effusions  alluded  to,  are  of  an  imaginative 
and  contemplative  character. 

He  paid  a  visit  to  Cuba  this  year  (1864),  and 
subsequently  found  editorial  work  on  the  New 
Orleans  Daily  Times,  which  has  become  the 
leading  journal  of  the  South.  In  1864  he 
wrote  a  campmgn  life  of  Andrew  Johnson ;  and, 
on  his  elevation  to  the  Presidency,  devoted 
the  summer  of  *65  to  an  extended  Life  and 
Public  Services  of  Andrew  Johnson,  in  which 
the  career  of  the  President  is  thoroughly 
presented  from  authentic  documents.  Mr. 
Savage  has  also  written  a  poetical  romance, 
entitled  Eta^  a  Goblin  Romance,  in  Five  Parts, 
the  publication  of  which  is  announced  for  the 
present  season. 


THSODOBE  WiNTUKOP. 

There  has  been  perhaps  no  loss  to  the  litera- 
ture of  the  nation  from  die  war  so  severe  as  thai 
of  Theodore  Winthrop.  It  is  at  the  same  time^ 
and  it  is  one  of  the  remarkable  occurences  which 
mark  a  period  in  every  respect  exceptional — al- 
most  certain  that  we  owe  the  gift  of  his  writings 
to  the  public  to  the  war.  Th^  saorifioe'vf  the 
soldier  secured  the  fame  of  the  author. 

Theodore  Winthrop  was,  on  the  father^s  side,' 
a  member  of  one  of  the  most  distinguished  New 
England  families,  a  direct  descendant  of  the 
younger  John  Winthrop,  the  first  Governor  of 
Connecticut,  and  on  the  mother's  of  a  not  less 
memorable  kinship  with  the  descendants  of  Jon* 
athan  Edwards.  He  was  bom  in  New  Haven, 
September  22,  1828.  We  are  not  presented  with 
the  details  of  his  education  until  his  admission 
to  the  Freshman  class  of  Yale  College,  in  his  six- 
teenth year.  He  was  a  thorough  student,  carry- 
ing ofiT  at  his  graduation  the  Clark  scholarship, 
and  declared  one  of  two  equal  oompetitORS  for 
that  founded  by  Bishop  Berkeley.  The  judges 
unable  to  decide  between  the  two,  the  matter 
was  decided  by  lot,  and  the  lot  fell  to  his  oppo- 
nent. 

Winthrop  left  college  in  ill  health,  and  wisely 
sought  a  re-establishment  of  strength  in  foreign 
travel.  His  books  show  that  he  was  no  indiflbr- 
ent  lonnger  from  place  to  place,  but  that  he 
everywhere  stored  his  brain  with  the  rich  treas- 
ures of  art  and  nature.  ,  At  Rome  he  met  Mr. 
W.  H.  Aspinwall,  well  known  as  one  of  the 
founders  of  the  Panan|a  Railroad.  He  became  a 
tutor  to  this  gentleman's  children,  and,  on  the 
return  of  the  party  home,  an  occupant  of  a  desk 
in  his  office.  However  desirable  the  position,  it 
was  probably  too  sudden  a  dropping  down  to 
monotony  from  the  constant  change  of  travel ; 
and  we  are  not  surprised  to  hear  of  the  •transfer 
of  his  services  to  the  Isthmus  and  the  Pacific. 
He  passed  some  time  at  Panama,  and  became 
familiar  with  the  entire  range  of  our  western 
coast  in  the  picturesque  days  of  its  eariy  settie- 
ment.  He  had  a  hard  conflict,  not  only  with  the 
local  fevers  but  with  the  small-pox,  which  pros- 
trated him  at  a  remote  settlement  on  the  Pacific 
As  soon  as  he  was  able  to  leave  his  room  he  was 
in  the  saddle,  starting  on  the  long  over-land 
journey  home. 

He  returned  to  New  York,  was  admitted  to 
the  bar,  and  opened  an  office ;  but  the  love  of 
adventure  carried  him  off  again  to  the  tropics 
a^  a  member  of  the  expedition  of  Lieutenant 
Strain.  Again  in  New  York,  we  find  him  ma- 
king his  home  at  Staten  Island,  a  near  neighbor  of 
his  friend  Greorge  William  Curtis. 

Winthrop's  first  appearance  in  print  was  as 
the  author  of  a  description  of  the  famous  land- 
scape, ^*  The  Heart  of  the  Andes.*'  An  intimate 
friend  of  the  artist,  he  had  sat  by  the  easel  and 
seen  the  picture  as  it  grew  to  completeness  under 
his  rapid  but  sure  touch,  and  the  work  so  warmed 
his  brain  that  he  sought  utterance  for  Ms  ad- 
miration in  words  as  glowing  as  the  tropic  soii- 
shine  of  the  picture. 

In  the  spring  of  1860  he  offered  two  at  least  of 
his  novels  to  two  publishers.  OecH  Dreeme  feH 
into  the  hands  of  an  appreciative  ^  reader.*^  who 
oonflBSsed  in  a  few  days  to  having,  for  tiie  first 
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time  in  his  Tooation,  become  so  interested  in 
the  MS.  as  to  sit  np  nearly  all  night  to  finish 
it.  He  recommended  it  if  armly  for  publication. 
It  was  accepted,  but  the  publication  deferred,  in 
consequence  of  the  preoccupation  of  the  public 
mindf  until  after  the  eleotioB.  The  other  novel 
was  also  laid  aside  for  the  same  reason. 

He  next  sent  the  sketch,  L&9€  and  SkaU$^  to 
the  Atlantic  Monthly.  It  met  a  cordial  wel- 
come, but  was  also  laid  aside  until  *^  the  ball  was 
up.'*  It  created  so  favorable  an  impression,  how- 
ever, on  the  mind  of  the  editor,  that  on  hearing 
of  the  author^s  departure  for  the  seat  of  war,  he 
at  once  engaged  him  to  write  a  series  of  sketches. 
The  March  <tf  the  Seventh  was,  of  course,  ton 
stirring  a  subject  not  to  find  its  way  at  oncc'into 
print,  and  the  magazine  containing  it  was  scarcely 
VOL  the  hands  of  all  its  subscribers  before  the 
author's  reputation  was  made. 

Winthrop  had  always  taken  a  warm  interest 
in  the  welfare  of  his  country,  and  in  1856  made 
a  vigorous  electioneering  tour  tlirongh  the  rural 
districta  of  Pennsylvania,  in  advocacy  of  Oolonel 
Fremont  The  state  of  his  health  prevented  him 
from  rendering  like  service  in  1860.  He  was 
following  the  usual  pleasant  course  of  his  life, 
visiting  studios,  taking  country  walks^  including  a 
spring  over  every  five-barred  gate  met  by  the  way- 
side, and  giving  further  vent  to  his  enthusiasm 
as  a  fearless  rider  of  fiery  steeds,  when,  after 
chafing  over  the  long  period  of  inaction,  the  news 
arrived  of  the  fall  of  Sumter. 

Mr.  Curtis  has  furnished  an  interesting  record 
of  the  way  in  which  this  news  was  talked  over 
in  his  study.  At  the  call  of  the  proclamation,  on 
the  morrow,  he  obeyed  the  summons  as  quickly 
as  his  own  Don  Fulano,  '^  to  slay  and  to  save." 
His  subsequent  career  is  vividly  before  us  in  his 
sketches,  animated  as  the  music  to  which  he 
marched,  and  a  few  fragments  of  private  letters 
published  by  Mr.  Curtis.  He  left  the  Seventh 
at  Washington  to  accompany  Greneral  Butler  to 
Fortress  Monroe  as  secretary,  with  the  rank  of 
nugor.  He  planned  with  his  commanding  ofiicer 
the  attack  on  the  Bethels,  and  took  part  in  the 
action.  At  a  critical  time  on  that  disastrous 
morning  of  the  10th  of  June,  1861,  he  sprang  upon 
a  log  to  rally  his  men,  in  full  sight  of  the  euemy. 
A  rebel  shot  pierced  his  heart,  and  he  fell  dead 
on  his  face.  His  remains  were  brought  to  Kew 
York.  The  fbneral  service  was  read  at  the  ar- 
mory of  the  Seventh,  and  the  body  was  carried 
in  funeral  procession  on  the  howitzer  which  he 
had  helped  to  drag,  only  two  months  before, 
tlirough  the  same  Broadway. 

Cecil  Dreeme  was  published  soon  after  Win- 
throp's  death,  and  of  course  at  once  attracted 
the  attention  of  the  public.  High  expectations 
were,  however,  more  than  gratified  by  the  work. 
Cecil  Dreeme  is  in  its  plot  a  romance^  in  its  char- 
acters and  dialogue  a  novel  of  society.  Its  scenes 
are  for  the  most  part  in  the  studios  of  the  New 
York  University.  He  has  Invested  this  building 
wiUi  a  mysterious  romantic  interest  far  beyond 
any  thing  liitherto  attained  by  our  local  writers. 
We  must  protest  against  some  of  the  charges 
of  shabbiness,  decay,  and  fiimsiness  he  has 
brought  against  an  edifice  of  very  fair  architec- 
tural pretensions.  The  marble  staircase  would 
be  a  very  respectable  flight  of  steps  in  any  col- 


lege edifice  of  the  Old  World,  and  yon  can  ascend 
without  any  fear  of  flakes  of  whitewash. .  The 
studios  are  not  recitation-rooms  deserted  for  lack 
of  student^,  never  having,  to  our  knowledge,  been 
occupied  as  such,  the  second  floor  of  the  building 
affording  ample  accommodation  for  hundreds  of 
students  and  a  score  of  professors.  Mr.  Win- 
throp  should  also  have  linown  that  the  boys  did 
not  mob  their  professors  ;  and  that  instructors 
like  Dr.  Henry,  Tayler  Lewis,  Dr.  Draper,  and 
Howard  Crosby,  were  not  '^  mullein -stalks."  An 
occasional  injustice  must,  however,  be  pardoned 
to  the  satirist.  His  hits  are  in  the  main  as  well 
deserved  as  they  are  sharp. 

The  main  incident  of  the  story  turns  upon  the 
disguise'  of  a  woman  as  a  man,  and  we  are  bound 
to  say  that  we  remember  no  instance  of  a  like 
success,  perfectly  pure,  modest,  and  spirited, 
short  of  Viola  and  Kosalind.  The  secret  b  also 
wonderfully  well  hidden  from  the  reader. 

There  is  a  shade  of  gravity,  almost  of  sadness, 
thrown  over  many  parts  of  the  work,  a  warning 
of  impending  evil,  a  submission  to  fate,  that  re- 
minds us  of  a  similar  atmosphere  in  the  stories 
of  Charles  Brockden  Brown.  We  are  almost 
sure,  from  the  similarity,  that  Winthrop  had  been 
a  reader  of  this  almost  forgotten,  but  most  gifted 
writer,  and  our  conviction  is  confirmed  o  nmeet- 
ing  the  very  striking  and  musical  name  of  Clith- 
eroe,  one  of  Brown^s  characters,  in  the  pages  of 
John  Brent,  The  indefinable  tone  which  we 
have  ventured  to  style  the  atmosphere  of  the 
book,  is  also  a  characteristic  of  Hawthorne.  It 
is  an  evidence  of  kindred  genius,  not  of  imitation, 
for  it  is  too  subtle  an  influence  to  be  imitated. 

John  Brenty  his  second  novel,  carries  us  across 
the  Plains  from  California  in  a  style  such  as  pen 
has  never  crossed  them  before.  The  book  should 
have  been  called  Bon  Fulano^  in  honor  of  the 
matohlesa  steed  who  so  faithfully  bears  his  master 
to  the  redressal  of  wrong  and  setting  up  of  right, 
at  eventAil  crises.  A  horse  has  seldom  been  so 
admirably  described,  so  sharply  individualize. 
It  is  a  work  to  rank  with  the  great  masters  of 
the  chisel  and  the  palette  as  well  as  of  the  pen. 
The  descriptions  of  prairie  life,  of  the  mountain- 
passes,  the  wavy  landscape,  the  far-off  approach 
of  caravans,  are  admirable.  So  too  is  the  indi- 
vidualization of  the  characters,  the  fresh,  vigorous 
over-land  mail-carriers,  the  Oregon  frontiersman, 
the  disgusting  rabble  of  Mormons  from  Lanca- 
shire. 

The  exchange  from  trail  to  rail  must  be  a  sad 
fall  from  the  picturesque  to  the  prosaic.  It 
would  have  been  as  well  if  the  story  had  ended 
at  Independence.  There  is  a  sort  of  flfth  act  in 
civilization,  which,  excellent  in  itself,  suffers  by 
contrast  with  what  has  gone  before.  Readers, 
we  fear,  will  skip  as  remorselessly  as  audiences 
turn  their  backs  on  the  moonlight  rhapsodies 
of  Lorenzo  and  Jes^ca. 

Other  writings  of  Winthrop,  drawn  from  his 
copious  stores  of  manuscript,  followed  in  rapid 
succession, — Edwin  Brothertoft^  another  novel, 
and  two  graphic  volumes  of  travelling  sketches. 
The  Canoe  and  the  Saddle ;  Adventures  among 
the  Northwestern  Elvers^  and  Forests^  and  Isth- 
muses, the  last  relating  to  Panama;  and  Li/e  in 
the  Open  Air,  and  other  Papers^  including  his 
war  SKetches,  '^  The  Heart  of  the  Andes/^  and 
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CHARLES  GODFREY  LEUUfD 

# 

Was  bom  in  Philadelphia,  Angost  16, 1824.  He 
gradnated  at  Princeton  College,  at  the  age  of 
twentj-two,  and  then  continued  his  studies 
abroad,  at  the  UniTersities  of  Heidelberg,  Mu- 
nich, and  Paris,  appljring  himself  especiidly  to 
modem  languages,  ssthetics,  history,  and  phi- 
losophy. Returning  to  Philadelphia  in  1S48, 
after  witnessing  the  revolution  of  that  year  at 
Paris,  he  Btudi^  law  in  the  office  of  John  Gad- 
wallader,  and  was  admitted  to  the  bar.  His 
tastes,  however,  soon  led  him  to  the  literary 
career  which  he  has  since  pursued.  He  began 
to  write,  while  in  college,  for  the  Ehiekerhocker 
Magazine,  and  was  a  contributor  to  3artain*$ 
Magatiney  Oris  wold's  Intemationaly  Graham'i 
Magagine,  the  Philadelphia  Bulletin,  and  other 
periodicals.  In  1855,  he  published  at  Philadel- 
phia a  volume  entitled  The  Poetry  and  Mystery 
of  Dreame,  a  work  of  curious  research,  display- 
ing much  reading  in  out-of-the-way  authorities. 
Mr.  Leland  has  succeeded  in  the  accomplish- 
ment of  a  work  of  much  difficulty.  He  has 
felicitously  rendered  in  English  verse  the  fine 
idiomatic  poems  of  the  German  wit  and  philoso- 
pher Heine,  in  a  volume  entitled  Heine*$  Booh 
of  Song,  and  has  translated  with  equal  success 
that  author's  Pieturee  of  IVavel, 

THOMAS   BAILEY   ALDRICH. 

Mr.  Aldrich  was  born  at  Portsmouth,  Kew 
Hampshire,  November  11,  1886.  He  passed  the 
early  part  of  his  youth  in  Louisiana,  and  was 
preparing  to  enter  college,  when  the  death  of  his 
&ther  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  relinquish 
the  design.  He  then  entered  a  mercantile  house 
in  New  York ;  but,  becoming  impatient  of  pur- 
suits so  far  removed  from  the  bent  of  his  mind, 
retired  from  the  counting-house  after  three 
years'  experience.  Mr.  Aldrich  then  procured 
a  situation  as  '*  reader  "  for  a  large  publishing 
house  in  New  York,  and  afterwards  became 
attached  in  an  editorial  capacity  to  the  Net» 
York  Evening  Mirror,  the  Home  Journal,  and 
Saturday  Preee, 

Many  of  Mr.  Aldrich 's  writings  have  been 
contributed  to  the  magazines,  Putnam's  Monthly, 
the  Knickerbocker,  Harper^e  Monthly,  and  the 
Atlantic.  He  has  published  several  volumes: 
The  Bells,  a  collection  of  juvenile  verses  (1854); 
Daisy^s  Necklace,  and  what  Came  of  It  (1856) ; 
The  Ballad  of  Baby  Bell,  and  other  Poems  ; 
The  Course  of  True  Love  never  did  run  Smooth 
(1858) ;  Pampinea,  and  other  Poems  (1861) ; 
Out  of  his  Mead,  a  romance  in  prose  (1862) ; 
and  a  new  collection  of  Poems,  with  several 
never  before  published,  in  1868.  Still  another 
'•  new  and  complete  edition  "  of  Mr.  Aldrich's 
poeius  is  announced  by  Messrs.  Ticknor  ^ 
Fields  for  publication  the  present  year  (1865). 

THB  BUrX-BELU  OF  MEW  SMOLAlflk 

**  The  roses  are  a  regal  troop, 
And  humble  folks  the  daisies; 
But,  Blue-bells  of  New  England, 
To  you  I  give  my  praises — 


To  you,  fiur.phastoma  in  the  sun, 
Whom  merry  Spring  discovers, 

"With  blue-birds  for  your  laureates, 
And  honey-bees  for  lovers. 

"  The  soQtii*w{nd  hnsHhn,  and  lot  ya 
This  rugged  land  of 


I  think  the  pale-Uue  doods  of  Umy 

Drop  down,  and  tnni  to  flowers! 
By  cottage  doors  along  the  roads, 

You  bEow  your  winsome  faces, 
And,  like  the  spectre-lady,  haunt 

The  lovely  woodland  plaoea 

'*  All  night  your  eyes  are  dosed  in  stoep^ 

But  open  at  the  dawningj 
Such  sim]^  ftltfa  as  yours  can  see 

Qod's  coming  in  the  morning  i 
Ton  lead  me,  by  your  holiness, 

To  pleasant  wi^  of  duty : 
Tou  set  my  thoughts  to  melody. 

Ton  fill  me  wiUi  your  beauty. 

"  And  you  are  like  the  eyes  I  lore. 

8o  modest  and  so  tender, 
Jnst  touched  with  daybreak*s  glorious  lig^ 

And  evening's  quiet  splendor. 
Long  may  the  heavens  give  yon  rain. 

The  sunshine  its  oareases ; 
Long  may  the  woman  that  I  love 

Entwine  you  in  her  tresses.'* 

JOHN  S.  BAKTLTTT. 

proLIt,pp.418»419.] 

In  1865,  Mr.  Bartlett  was  elected  Secretary  of 
Btate  of  the  State  of  Rhode  Island,  to  which 
office  he  has  been  chosen  annually  since,  on  one 
occasion  receiving  every  vote  polled  in  the  State, 
upward  of  25,000  in  number. 

His  contributions  to  literature  during  this  pe- 
riod have  been  chiefly  of  a  local  nature,  connected 
with  the  State.  ^Upon  assuming  the  duties  of  his 
office,  he  made  an  examination  of  the  records^ 
which  extend  back  to  its  foundation  by  Koger 
Williams,  in  1636.  Finding  them  in  aperishskble 
condition,  he  recommended  the  General  Asaem- 
bly  of  the  State  to  have  them  printed.  His  plan 
met  the  approval  of  that  body,  and  authoritj 
was  given  him  to  arrange,  edit,  and  print  the 
State  records.  He  began  his  labors,  and  has 
brought  out  &  volume  every  year  since,  the  tenth 
and  last  ending  with  the  adoption  of  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  United  States  by  the  State,  in 
1792.  The  work  is  entitled,  Becords  nf  the  Col- 
ony of  Rhode  Island  and  Providence  Plantatums 
in  New  England,  1686^1792  (10  vols.,  8vo, 
Providence,  1856-1865). 

These  records  commence  with  the  agreemeai 
entered  into  between  Roger  Williams  and  hia  as- 
sociates when  they  founded  the  city  of  ProTi> 
dence,  in  1636,  also  the  laws  agreed  upon  by  thena 
for  their  government,  and  the  division  of  their 
lands.  Soon » after,  the  great  apostle  of  religiooa 
liberty  went  to  England  and  obtained  Uie  first 
charter,  or  *^  Patent,^*  as  it  is  called,  of  Provi- 
dence Plantations,  which  bears  date  of  1647.  Four 
towns  were  tlien  associated,  viz.,  Newport,  Prov- 
idence, Portsmouth,  and  Warwick.  All  were 
united  under  a  general  charter,  granted  by 
Charles  II.,  in  1668,  which  charter  governed  the 
colony  and  State  until  the  year  1842,  when  a 
new  constitution  was  adopted. 

The  records  contain  the  proceedings  of  the 
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oolonj  from  its  foundation,  aoeompanied  by  the 
correspondenoe  with  the  home  goverament,  bio> 
graphioa]  and  hiBtorical  notee.  The  docnmenta 
relating  to  the  French  and  the  Revolndonary 
Wars  are  rery  complete  and  of  much  importance, 
and  the  colony  was  one  of  the  most  aotiye  in 
these  great  erents. 

Mr.  Bartlett  has  also  pnbtliflhed  the  following : 
Bibliography  of  Rhode  uland^  with  Notes^  Hie- 
torietUy  Biographical^  and  Critical  (Proridence, 
1864.  8to,  pp.  287) ;  A  Bittory  of  the  Destruction 
of  Hie  Britannic  Majetty^e  Schooner  Gaepie,  in 
Karraganeett  Bay^  on  the  IQM  June^  1772,  with 
accompanying  Doeumente,  and  the  Official  Jour' 
nala  of  the  Commiaeion  of  Inquiry y  appointed  by 
George  III,  (ProTidence,  1862,  pp.  188);  Index 
to  the  Printed  Acte  and  Reeolvee  of  and  Petitione 
and  Reports  to^  the  General  Aesembly  of  the  State 
of  Rhode  Island^  from  the  Year  1758  to  1862 
(Providence,  1868,  8vo,  pp.  424  and  104). 

Mr.  Bartlett  has  in  press  a  work  entitled  The 
Literature  of  the  Rebellion^  being  a  catalogue  of 
books  and  pamphlets  relating  to  the  late  civil 
war.  With  few  exceptions,  the  works  described 
are  in  the  collection  of  Mr.  Bartlett. 

He  has  also  nearly  ready  for  the  press  a  work 
entitled,  Memoirs  of  Rhode  Island  Officers  who 
hate  rendered  Distinguished  Service  to  their 
Country  in  the  Contest  with  the  -Great  Rebellion 
of  the  South,  This  work  is  in  4to,  and  illnstrated 
with  portraits. 

We  may  mention  also  another  work  upon 
which  Mr.  Bartlett  has  been  for  some  time  en- 
gaged. This  is  a  catalogue  raieonne  of  the  vain- 
able  library  of  Mr.  J.  Carter  Brown,  of  Provi- 
dence, in  the  collection  of  which  Mr.  Bartlett  has 
rendered  important  aid.  The  first  part  of  this 
catalogne  is  already  printed,  namely,  of  books 
printed  from  1408  to  1600.  The  second  part, 
from  1601  io  1700,  is  in  the  printer^s  hands,  and 
will  be  ready  next  year  (1866).  The  third  will 
embrace  books  printed  in  the  eighteenth  century. 
The  work  is  a  royal  8vo,  beautifully  printed  at 
the  Biverside  Press,  for  private  ^cironlation.  It 
is  entitled,  Bihliotheea  Americana  ;  A  Catalogue 
of  Books  Relating  to  America^  in  the  Library  of 
John  Carter  Brown,  of  ProvidencCy  R.  /.,  with 
Notes  by  John  R.  BiarUett. 

EDMUND  R   OTAiLAGHAN. 

Edmund  B.  O'Oollaghan,  M.  D.,  LL.  D.,  a  na- 
tive of  Ireland,  was  at  one  time  prominent  in 
Lower  Canada  as  a  member  of  the  Provincial 
Parliament,  and  editor  of  the  Vindicator^  the 
national  organ  at  Montreal.  lie  was  active  in  ' 
the  agitation  in  1837,  which,  though  failing  to 
secure  Canadian  independence,  resulted  in  such 
modifications  as  make  it  one  of  the  best  gov- 
erned of  colonies. 

Since  his  removal  to  the  State  of  New  York, 
in  1887,  he  has  devoted  himself  to  the  study  of 
the  history  of  the  State,  and  done  much  to  bring 
to  light  the  real  facts  as  to  the  Dutch  period. 
For  several  years  he  has  been  connected  with 
the  office  of  Secretary  of  State,  giving  his  pe- 
culiar learning  to  the  proper  editing  of  Kew 
York  State  papers. 

He  has  published,  Bistory  of  New  Nether- 
land  ;  or.  New  York  under  the  Dutch  (two  vols., 
8vo,  New  York,  1846-48) ;  Jesuit  Bclations,  a 


Ittblioflpranhical  account  (Svo,  New  York,  1847 ; 
issued  in  French  at  Montreal,  12mc,  1850) ;  DoeU" 
mentary  Bistory  qf  the  State  of  New  York 
(4  vols.,  4 to  and  8vo,  Albany,  1849-51) ;  Docu* 
mente  Relating  to  the  Colonial  Bistory  qf  the 
State  qf  New  York  (11  vols.,  4to,  Albany,  185^ 
-61) ;  two  volumes  of  Dutch  and  two  of  French 
documents,  being  translated  by  Dr.  O^Callaghan ; 
Remonstrance  of  New  Nctherland  (4to,  Albany, 
1856)  'j  Commissary  Wilson^s  Orderly  Book, 
edited  by  Dr.  O'Callaghan  (4to,  Albany,  1857, 
xi.  220  pp.)  ;  Orderly  Book  of  Lieutenant- Gen", 
eral  John  Burgoyne  (4to,  Albany,  1860,  xxiv. 
221  pp.) ;  Names  of  Persons  for  whom  Marriage 
Licenses  were  lesued  previous  to  1784  (8vo,  Al- 
bany, 1860,  ix.  480  pp.) ;  Journals  of  the  Legist 
lative  Council  of  New  York  (2  vols.,  8vo); 
Origin  of  the  Legislative  Assemblies  of  the  State 
of  New  York  (4to,  Albany,  1861,  87  pp.) ;  A  List 
of  Editions  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  Parts 
thereqf.  Printed  in  America  precious  to  1860 
^vo,  Albany,  1861,  Ix.  416  pp.) ;  Woolley^s  Two 
Xears^  Journal  in  New  York  (4to  and  Svo,  New 


York,  1860,  97  pp.);  The  Register  of  New  Ncth- 
erland, 1626-1674  (8vo,  Albany,  1865,  198  pp.); 
Calendar  to  the  Land  Papers  (Svo;  Albany, 
1864) ;  Calendar  qf  Historical  Manuscripts  in 
the  Office  qfthe  Secretary  ofStaU  (4to,  Albany, 
1865,  xi.  428  pp.). 

JOHN  OILUABT  SHEA. 

John  Gilmary  Shea,  LL.  D.,  was  bom  in  New 
York  city,  in  1824,  educated  at  the  Grammar 
School  of  Columbia  College,  and  admitted  to 
the  bar.  The  third  volume  of  Bancroft's  His- 
tory drew  his  attention  to  the  former  French 
colonies  in  North  America,  and  their  romantic 
interest,  and  he  has  since  cultivated  that  field, 
knd  incidentally  the  Spanish  colonies,  with 
true  antiquarian  zeal.  A  period  of  six  years 
spent  in  the  Society  of  Jesus,  enabled  him  to 
develop  more  especially  studies  into  tlie  history 
of  that  order.  Although  constantly  engaged  in 
business,  and  devoting  only  leisure  moments  to 
his  studies,  he  has  published,  The  Discovery  and 
Exploration  qf  the  Mississippi  Valley  (Svo,  New 
York,  1858);  History  of  the  Catholic  Missions 
among  the  Indian  Tribes  of  the  United  States 
(12mo,  New  York,  1854),  of  which  a  German 
translation  appeared  at  Wurzburg ;  Perils  of  the 
Ocean  and  Wilderness  (12mo,  Boston,  1857); 
Bibliography  qf  American  Catholic  Bibles  ana 
Teetaments  (24mo,  1859);  Early  Voyages  up  and 
down  the  Mississippi  j[4to,  Albany,  1862);  The 
Fallen  Brave,  a  series  of  biographies  of  officers 
fallen  in  the  war  for  the  Union  (4to,  New  York, 
1861) ;  and  The  Catholic  Church  in  the  United 
States  (12mo,  New  York,  1856),  partly  written, 
and  in  part  translated  from  the  work  of  a  friend, 
whose  labors  he  had  aided. 

He  has  written  several  histories  for  the  use  of 
Catholic  schools,  and  compiled,  translated,  and 
arranged  two  popular  prayer-books,  the  St. 
John^s  Manual,  and  the  Seraphic  Manual,  be* 
sides  compiling  and  translatmg  a  number  of 
works  circulating  among  Catholics,  and  contrib* 
uting  largely  to  their  periodicals.  A  series  of 
biographies  of  Catholic  missionaries  killed  on  the 
Indian  missions  in  the  United  States,  which  ap- 
peared in  the  United  States  Catholic  Magaeine^ 
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were  revieed  by  liim,  and  bare  been  issned  in  a 
JTolome  in  Germany;  another  series  included 
the  history  of  all  the  religious  orders  of  women 
having  convents  in  the  country.  In  regard  to 
the  history  of  the  Catholic  Church  in  the 
United  States,  he  has  made  most  extensive 
researches  and  collections.  He  was  for  sev- 
eral years  collecting  materials  for  a  life  of  Arch- 
bishop Hughes,  but  another  forestalled  him 
in  the  task  which  he  had  proposed  to  him- 
self. He  has  for  several  years  eaited  the  Cath" 
die  Almanae. 

Among  works  edited  by  Dr.  Shea  are :  Wagh- 
ington*$  Prinate  Diaries  (12mo,  New  York, 
1861) ;  MillerU  New  Torh  in  1695  (8vo,  New 
York);  Novum  Belgium;  an  Aee&unt  of  New 
Netherland  in  1643-44,  translated  with  notes 
r4to.  New  York,  1862) ;  The  Operatiwu  of  the 
iVeneh  Fleet  under  the  Count  de  Orasee  in  1781 
-82,  translated  with  notes,  &c.  (8vo,  Bradford 
Club,  New  York,  1864);  27ie  Lincoln  Memorial 
(8vo,  New  York,  1864). 

From  his  studies  and  researches  in  the  history 
of  French  colonization,  he  gathered  many  manu- 
aoripts,  from  which  he  published  a  series  of 
twenty  volumes  in  antique  style,  with  the  type, 
tul-pieces,  initials,  and  heads  of  Cramoisy,  the 
French  printer  of  the  seventeenth  century.  He 
also  was  led  naturally  to  the  study  of  Indian 
matters,  and,  besides  contributing  several  papers 
to  Schoolcraft's  Government  work,  issued  a 
aeries  of  grammars  and  dictionaries  of  Indian 
tribes  within  tlie  United  States,  which  has 
reached  the  thirteenth  volume.  He  edited  for  a 
time  Frank  LeeWe  lUuetrated  Paper,  and  for 
about  seven  years  has  conducted  the  Hietorieal 
Maganne  (4to,  New  York,  1859-1865). 

HENET  C.  MUBPHT 

Was  bom  m  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  in  1810.  He  was 
edacated  at  Columbia  College,  New  York,  where 
he  graduated  in  1880 ;  in  1888  was  admitted  to 
the  bar,  and  became  a  practising  lawyer  in  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.,  and  was  attorney  to  the  city ;  in  1842 
was  elected  to  the  mayoralty,  and  from  1848  to 
1849  represented  his  district  in  Congress.  He 
was  a  member  of  the  Convention  which 
formed  the  Constitution  of  the  State  of  New 
York  in  1846.  From  1857  to  1861  he  was  min- 
ister of  the  United  States  to  Holland.  On  his 
return,  he  was  elected  to  the  New  York  Legisla- 
ture, and  is  now  (1865)  a  member  of  the  New 
York  State  Senate.  Previously  to  his  departure 
for  the  Hague,  in  the  summer  of  1857,  a  compli- 
mentary dinner  was  given  to  him  by  the  citizens 
of  Brooklyn,  an  account  of  which  has  been  pub- 
lished in  a  volume  of  much  interest.*  In  the 
course  of  some  remarks  on  this  occasion,  Mr. 
Gulian  C.  Yerplanck,  one  of  the  speakers,  sup- 
ported a  former  declaration  he  had  made,  "  that 
the  ancient  blood  of  the  United  Netherlands  had, 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  nearly  or  quite  as 
many  descendants  as  owned  the  allegiance  of  the 
mother  country  in  Europe/' 

In  early  life  Mr.  Murphy  was  a  contributor  to 
the  American  Quarterly  Review^  and  other  pe- 
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riodicals  of  leas  note.  He  haa  written  mneb  in 
illustration  of  the  eariy  Dutch  history  of  New 
York,  and  haa  translated  a  number  of  tracts  and 
other  publications  by  the  first  settlers  from  Hoi- 
land.  To  the  volume  of  Collections  of  the  New 
York  Historical  Society,  published  in  1857«  he 
contributed  translations  of  Voyagee  from  Hol- 
land, A.  D,  1632  to  1644,  hy  David  PetmonDe 
Vries,  with  an  Introduction  and  Notee  (8vo,  pp. 
186),  and  of  the  tract  attributed  to  Cornelia  Me- 
lyn,  Broad  Advice  to  theUhited  Netherland iVoe- 
tneet,  a  Dialogue  about  the  Trade  of  the  West 
India  Company,  <kc,  (8vo,  pp.  47).  In  1865  he 
published   Analogy  ^  Neiw  Netherland,   or 


Translationefrom  the  Early  Dutch  Poete  ofNx 
Torh,  with  Memoirs  ef  their  Lives.  A  limited 
edition  of  this  work  was  published  by  the  Brad- 
ford Club  (royal  8vo,  |>p.  206).  The  poeto  of 
whom  we  have  memoirs  and  translations  in 
this  volume  are  Jacob  Stoendam,  who  was  a  resi- 
dent in  the  colony  from  1652  to  1660;  Henricus 
Selyns,  a  native  of  Amsterdam,  who  was  the 
only  clergyman  settled  in  the  ministry  in  Brodk* 
lyn,  N.  Y.,  before  the  Revolution ;  and  Nicaains 
de  SiUe,  first  councillor  in  the  administration  of 
(xovemor  Stuyveaant  Steendam^s  poem,  The 
Praise  of  New  Netherlands  is  chiefly  devoted  to 
the  agricultural  products  and  natural  history 'of 
the  region,  while  Selyns  is  a  homely  moralist 
and  writer  of  occasional  verses.  De  Sillers  few 
stanzas  are  found  in  the  manuscript  records 
which  he  began  of  the  town  of  New  Utrecht,  L.  I. 

CHARLES  J.  BU8HNELL. 

Mr.  finshnell  is  a  native  of  the  city  of  New 
York,  of  New  England  parentage  on  the  father's 
side,  and  descended  on  the  motiber^s  from  an  oM 
Knickerbocker  stock.  His  father's  fiunily  resi- 
ded in  Saybrook,  Connecdout^  and  numbered 
among  its  members  the  ingenious  mechanician 
Captain  David  Bushnell,  whose  invention  of  a 
torpedo,  *'  The  American  Turtle,"  is  remembered 
witfi  the  history  of  the  American  Revolution. 

Mr.  Bushnell  studied  law  in  the  oflioe  of  the 
late  Theodore  Sedgwick,  in  New  York,  but  hai 
not  pursued  the  practice  of  the  profession.  His 
attention  was  early  directed  to  the  study  of  Amer- 
ican history,  and  particularly  to  the  sntiquities 
of  his  own  city,  of  which  he  has  collected  many 
curious  literary  and  other  memorials.  He  is 
also  a  diligent  and  experienced  collector  of  coins 
and  medals.  He  has  published,  in  limited  edi- 
tions, or  "  privately  printed,"  An  Arrangement  of 
Tradesmen'^ s  Cards^  Political  Tokens,  also  Eht- 
tion  Medals,  Medalets,  de. ;  current  in  the  Uni- 
ted States  of  America  for  the  last  Sixty  Temrt, 
described  from  the  Originals,  chiefly  in  the  Col- 
lection of  the  Author  (1858,  8vo,  pp.  126);  and 
a  series  entitled  Crumbs  for  Antiquarians,  in- 
eluding  an  Historical  Account  of  the  First  Three 
Business  Tokens  issued  in  the  City  of  New  York; 
Memoirs  of  Samuel  Smithy  a  Soldier  iff  the  Per- 
olution  ;  Journal  of  Solomon  Nash,  a  Soldier  ^ 
the  Revolution;  Memoirs  <if  Tarleton  Brown^  a 
Captain  in  the  Revolutionary  Army  ;  Life  and 
Adventures  of  Levi  Hartford,  a  tidier  of  the 
Revolution;  Journal  (^  the  Expedition  to  Que- 
bec in  1775,  by  Major  Return  J.  Meigs;  Narre- 
tite  of  the  Exertions  and  Sufferings  of  Lieut. 
James  Moody  in  the  Cause  of  the  Government 
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tines  ihs  Tear  17761,  with  an  ImtrodnUion  and 
2Me§.  Mr.  BnrimellluM  ftlso  edited  J2Mo;2«0«i0fU 
of  the  Jeneff  Pruan-Shipy  by  Captain  I%ama$ 
iMng,  and  the  Ad'eenturee  of  Ghrietopher  Haw- 
hinSy  containing  DetaiU  of  hie  Captivity  a  Firet 
andSeeond  Time  on  the  High  8eae  in  theBoeolu- 
tionarff  War  6y  the  Britieh^  and  hit  eoneequent 
Baffleringe  and  Eeeape  from  the  Jereep  Prieon- 
JSBkip^  thin  lying  in  the  Harbor  ofjfew  Torky  by 
Swimming^  now  firet  printed  from  the  Original 
Mamueerifty  written  by  Himeelf  with  an  Intro' 
dnetion  and  Notet,  This  latter  work,  an  octavo 
of  about  three  hundred  pages,  is  annotated  with 
iiiiich  diligenoe,  and  the  hunse  body  of  notes 
wMoh  the  editor  prepared,  pariionlarlj  in  refer* 
ence  to  the  nayal  incidents  of  the  Revolntion, 
cannot  fail  to  be  of  Talne  to  the  student  of  earlj 
American  history. 

FBAKKUN   B.   HOUQH 

Was  bom  at  Martinsbnrg,  New  Yorl^  Jnly  20« 
1882.  His  father,  Dr.  Horatio  G.  Hough,  emi- 
grated from  Boathwick,  Massachusetts,  in  1707, 
and  was  the  first  physician  who  settled  in  Lewis 
county,  New  York.  He  resided  there  till  his 
death,  September  8,  1880.  F.  B.  Hough,  his 
youngest  son,  graduated  at  Union  Oollege, 
Schenectady,  in  1848,  and  at  the  Oleveland 
Medical  College  in  1848.  He  was  several  years 
engaged  in  teaching^;  practised  medicine  from 
1848  to  1852,  at  Somerville,  New  York;  resided 
at  Albany  ft*om  1864  to  1860;  and  is  now  (1865) 
firing  at  Lowville,  Lewis  county,  New  York, 
chiefly  engaged  in  literary  nursuits.  He  has 
been  a  diligent  student  of  tne  history  of  the 
State  of  New  York,  and  is  a  proficient  in  her 
statistics  and  antiquities.  The  following  is  a  list 
of  his  publications:  A  Catalogue  of  Plante 
growing  without  CuUieation  in  Lewie  County^ 
If.  F.  (Albany,  1847,  8yo,  pp.  86,  in  the  Re- 
gent's Report  and  separately) ;  A  ffietory  of  St. 
Lawrenee  and  Franklin  Countiee,  N.  i,  (AU 
bany,  1858,  8vo,  pp.  720,  with  ^ve  maps,  nine 
steel  plates,  and  numerous  wood-cuts) ;  A  Hie^ 
tory  of  Jefferaon  County^  If.  Y.  (Albany,  1854, 
8to,  pp.  602,  with  six  steel  plates  and  many 
wood-cuts) ;  Beeulte  <^a  Seriee  of  Meteorological 
Obeertationoy  made  at  sundry  academies  in  New 
York,  from  1826  to  1850  (Albany,  1854,  4to,  pp. 
502,  with  maps  and  four  steel  plates  of  aia* 
grams;  published  by  legislative  authority) ;  7%s 
Ifow  York  Citil  Liet^  containing  the  names  and 
origin  of  the  civil  divisions,  and  the  names  and 
dates  of  election  or  appointment  of  the  prin- 
cipal State  and  county  officers,  firom  the  Revolu- 
tion to  the  present  time  (Albany,  12mo,  Weed, 
Parsons  h  Co.).  This  has  passed  through  five 
editions,  viz.,  1855,  pp.  446;  1867,  pp.  480; 
1868,  same  as  1857,  with  appendix  of  14  pp. ; 
1860,  pp.  474,  and  1861,  pp.  480.  From  its 
being  bound  in  green  morocco,  it  is  often  called 
the  "  Green  Book."  It  has  been  ordered  by  the 
State  Legislature  seven  successive  years ;  Cetteue 
of  the  State  of  New  York  for  1855  (Albany, 
1857,  foL,  pp.  526,  by  legislative  authority); 
also,  InatruUume  and  Oiroulare  for  taking  the 
Ceneue,  and  the  Preliminary  BepoH  (8vo),  of 
which  two  editions  were  issued ;  A  History  of 
Lewie  County,  K  Y.  (Albany,  1860,  pp.  820, 
with  twenty-two  plates,  mostly  portraits) ;  Man- 


eelVe  Guide  to  the  Hudeon  Bhar  TAlbany,  1851^, 
12mo,  pp.  58,  with  eight  colored  maps) ;  The* 
Compreheneiee  Ihrm  Heeord,  with  iHrectiona 
for  ite  Uee  (New  York,  Saxton,  Barker  h  Co., 
1860,  4to,  pp.  160).  An  annotated  translation 
of  Banden's  **  Guerre  de  Orim^,"  under  the 
title.  On  Military  and  Camp  Hoepitale^  and  the 
Health  of  Troope  in  the  Field;  being  the  Be- 
eulte  qf  a  Commieeion  to  inepect  the  Sanitary 
Arrangemente  of  the  French  Army  in  the  Oru 
mican  War  (12mo,  pp.  260,  New  York,  Bailli^re 
Brothers,  1862).  In  the  same  year  Dr.  Hough 
entered  the  United  States  volunteer  service  as 
regimental  surgeon,  and  served  nine  months  in 
the  campaigns  in  Viiginia  and  Maryland.  A 
record  of  this  service  has  appeared  from  his  peUf 
in  a  luxuriously  printed  volume,  entitled,  nie^ 
tory  of  Duryea^e  Brigade  during  the  Campaign 
in  Virginia  under  General  Pope,  and  in  Mary- 
land under  General  McCleUan,  in  the  Summer 
and  Autumn  of  1862  (8vo,  pp.  200,  small  sub- 
scription edition,  1864).  In  January  of  the 
present  year  (1865)  Dr.  Hough  agi^n  took  charge 
of  the  New  York  State  census,  preparing  the 
pamphlet  of  instructions,  te.,  by  authority  of 
the  Legislature. 

Of  books  nartly  written  or  edited  by  Dr. 
Hough,  in  aduition  to  the  foregoing,  the  follow- 
ing is  a  list  to  the  present  time :     Oatetteer  of 
^  State  of  New    York  (published  under  the 
direction  of  J.  H.  French,  by  R.  P.  Smith,  of 
Philadelphia,  1860,  large  8vo,  pp.  740) ;  nearly 
hidf  of  this  volume  was  written  by  Dr.  H.,  in- 
cluding most  of  the  general  articles;  Papere 
Relating  to  Nantucket,    *    *    *    while  under 
the  Government  of  New  York  (Albany,   1856, 
large  4to,  pp.  164,  with  map,  privately  printed 
for  gifts)  ;  Papers  Relating  to  Pemaquid,  *  ♦  * 
whue  under  the  Government  of  New  York  (Al- 
bany, 1856,  printed  for  the  Maine  Historical 
Society,  and  included  in  vol.  5  of  their  collec- 
tions) ;   Narrative  of  the  Caueee  which  led  to 
Philip's  Indian  War,  by  John  Easton,  with  in- 
troduction, &c.  (Albany,  1858,  cap  4to,  pp.  208, 
Munseirs  Historical  Series,  No.  2) ;  Proclama- 
tions for  Thanksgiving  issued  by  the  Continental 
Congress,  President  Washington,  the  National 
and  State  Chvemments  on  the  Peace  of  1815, 
athd  by  the  Governors  of  New  York,  from  the 
Introduction  of  the  Custom,  with  those  of  the 
several  States  in  1858,  with  an  Introduction 
(Albany,  1858,  large  8vo,  pp.  182) ;  Diary  of 
the  Siege  of  Detroit,  in  the  War  with  Pontiac, 
with  notes  and  introduction  (Albany,  1860,  cap 
4to,  pp.  804,  Munseirs  Historical  Series,  No.  4); 
Life  of  Tehoraguanegen,  aliae  Thomas  Williams, 
by  Rev.  Eleazer  Williams,  the  reputed  Bourbon 
(Albany,  1859,  8vo,  pp.  92,  privately  printed) ; 
Papers  concerning  the  Attack  on  Hatfield  and 
Deerfield,  by  a  Party  of  Indians  from  Canada^ 
September  19,  1677  (New  York,  1859,  8vo,  pp. 
82;  printed  by  Munsell,  of  Albany,  No.  1  of 
Bradford  Club  series) ;    Plan  for  seizing  and 
sending  to  New  York  Colonel  William  Goffe, 
the  Regicide,  by  John  Loudon  (historical  tract, 
privately  printecl) ;  Washingtoniana,  a  Collection 
of  Memorials  upon  the  Death  of  General  Wash- 
ington, and  the  Honors  paid  to  his  Memory  (two 
volumes,  royal  8vo  and  4to).    The  chief  merit 
claimed  for  this  is  a  bibUographical  list  of  tracts, 


166 


CYOLOP^DU.  OF  AJCBKHUN  LETEBATURB. 


dBC,y  pablishedin  1709-1601,  embracing  orationa, 
eulogies,  ^.  It  also  contains  a  list  of  ooins 
and  medals  bearing  Washington's  portrait.  ^ 

JOEL  MUNSELL. 

Mr.  Mnnsell  vas  born  in  Northfield,  Mass., 
April  14,  1808.  He  established  himself  as  a 
printer  in  Albany,  N.  Y.,  in  1887.  From  1841 
to  1843  he  published  and  edited  the  Ileu>  Ywrh 
State  Meehanie,  His  Annal»  o/Alhany^  a  curi- 
ous and  useful  historical  compilation^  extends  to 
ten  volumes,  published  in  the  years  1860^8. 
In  1857  he  published  a  Chronology  of  JPaper  and 
Paper  Making^  a  third  and  enlarged  edition  of 
which  appeared  in  1864  (8vo,  pp.  174).  In 
1856  he  published  a  volume,  The  .Efoery  JDof 
Book  o/HUtory  and  Chronology:  embracing  the 
Anniveroariee  itf  Venerable  Ptreone  and  Events 
in  eeery  Period  and  State  ^  the  World,  from  th€ 
Creation  to  the  Preeent  Time  (New  York,  Apple- 
tons,  8vo,  pp.  587).  Mr.  Mnnsell  has  also  ren- 
dered an  acceptable  service  to  American  histori- 
cal literature  by  the  ^^  Historical  Series  '^  which 
he  projected,  in  which  appeared  various  original 
works  ci  interest,  edited  by  Dr.  F.  B.  Hough, 
Winthrop  Sargeant,  and  others.  Besides  tibia 
series,  many  choice  historical  publications  of  the 
day,  of  the  ^^  Bradford  C^ub,^'  and  others,  owe 
their  elegance  to  the  press  of  Mr.  Munsell,  who 
has  established  a  reputation  for  his  office  in  this 
department  of  literature.  Mr.  Munsell's  latest 
publication,  of  which  the  first  volume,  in  royal 
8vo,  has  Just  appeared,  is  of  much  interest.  It 
is  entitled,  ColUetione  on  the  Hietory  of  Albany, 
from  ite  Dieeovery  to  the  Preeent  Timoj  with 
Notices  of  ite  Ptiblie  Inotitutiont,  and  Biogra^ 
phieal  Sketches  of  CUieens  Decease, 

HEKBY  JAKVIS  BATMOXD. 

Mr.  Rajrmond  was  born  in  Lima,  Livingston 
County,  K.  Y.,  January  24,  1820.  His  father 
was  a  farmer,  and  the  son  in  his  childhood 
shared  in  his  rural  labors*  The  latter  was  edu- 
cated at  the  academy  at  Lima,  and  was  suffi- 
ciently instructed  to  become  a  teacher,  at  the 
age  of  fifteen,  of  a  district  schooL  He  subse- 
quently entered  the  University  of  Vermont, 
and  graduated  at  that  institution  in  1840.  He 
came  to  New  York,  studied  law  in  the  office 
of  Mr.  Edward  W.  Marsh,  supporting  himself 
meanwhile  by  teaching  the  classics  in  a  young 
ladies^  seminary,  and  by  contributing  to  the 
Neu>  Yorker,  a  literary  journal  of  merit,  edited 
by  Horace  Greeley.  When  tlie  latter,  in  1841, 
established  The  New  York  Tribune,  Mr,  Ray- 
mond became  its  assistant  editor,  and  contrib- 
uted much  to  its  success  by  bis  ability  as  a 
writer,  and  particularly  by  his  skill  as  a  re- 
porter, in  the  more  intellectual  requirements 
of  the  profession.  In  1843,  he  became  asso- 
ciated witli  James  Watson  Webb  in  the  con- 
duct of  his  journal.  The  Courier  and  Enquirer, 
writing  largely  for*  its  pages,  and  discussing 
political  and  other  questions  in  a  liberal,  philo- 
sophical spirit.  By  temper  and  education  a 
conservative,  he  distinguished  himself  by  his 
advocacy  of  well-founded  religious  and  social 
principles,  in  opposition  to  such  social  theories 
and  experiments  as  those  of  Fourier  and  others. 
A  series  of  controversial  articles  on  *^  socialism  "  | 


from  his  pen,  called-  fortii  by  a  newspaper  £i^ 
ooancm  with  Horace  G^reeloy,  were  publidied 
in  pamphlet  form. 

Mr.  Raymond  was  elected  by  the  Whigs  a 
member  of  the  New  York  State  Legislature  te 
1849,  and  again  in  1850,  when  he  was  chosen 
speaker  of  the  Assembly.  After  a  brief  visit  to 
Europe,  at  the  dose  of  the  season  he  returned 
to  New  York,  and  in  September,  1861,  cook 
menced  thepublicatiou  of  Ths  New  York  Timm, 
which  he  has  since  edited.  He  was  ^ected 
Lieutenant-Governor  of  the  State  of  New  York 
in  1854,  and  discharged  the  duties  9i  this  oflloo 
to  the  expiration  of  the  term,  at  the  dose  of 
1867«  He  was  in  the  mean  time  engaged  in  tiie 
organization  of  the  .Republican  party,  drew 
up  ITie  Addrem  to  the  People,  sent  forth  by  ifta 
first  national  convention  at  Pittsburgh,  in  18M^ 
and  has  continued  a  leading  member  of  its 
councils.  In  1864  he  was  elected  a  Representa- 
tive to  Congress  from  the  city  of  New  York. 

In  addition  to  his  editorial  labors,  Mr.  Rnj* 
mond,  who  is  one  of  the  most  acconif^islted 
orators  of  the  day,  has  published  numerous 
political  speeches  and  addresses  in  pamphlet 
form,  and  is  the  author  of  a  Life,  Administra' 
tion,  and  State  Papers  of  Presiimt  Lineoin^ 
finom  Official  Documents  and  Private  Papors 
(New  York,  8vo,1865). 

wiLUAM  swnrroN. 

Mr.  Swinton  was  born  in  Edinburgh,  Soot* 
land,  April  28,  1888.  He  came  in  early  life  to 
America,  and  was  educated  at  Amherst  CoUego, 
Massachusetts.  He  has  been  a  frequent  oontri- 
butor  to  periodical  literature  in  Putinam^s  Mof^^ 
mne,  the  Atlantic  Monthly ,  ^.,  and  htts  written 
much  for  the  New  York  Times.  He  penned 
many  of  tlie  literary  articles,  which  attracted 
much  attention  in  that  Journal,  in  1858-^9 
During  the  war  which  ensued,  he  was  military 
editor  of  the  Times,  and  its  special  correspond* 
ent  with  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  describing 
most  of  its  campaigns  and  battles  in  elaborate 
articles,  distinguished  by  skill  in  narration  awl 
a  critical  estimate  of  men  and  events.  In  1869, 
Mr.  Swinton  published  in  New  York  a  work  of 
English  literary  criticism,  entitled,  BambUs 
among  Words,  in  which  he  traced  their  history 
and  commented  upon  their  peculiar  force.  The 
book  was  well  received  at  home,  and  was  re- 
published in  London.  Mr.  Swinton  has  jnst 
published  The  Campaigns  of  the  Army  qf  tho 
Potomac  (8vo,  C.  H.  Richardson,  New  York)v 
and  has  in  preparation  an  elaborate  Hisiorjf  ^ 
the  War  of  Secession  in  the  United  States, 

BUCKmOHA^  SMITH. 

For  the  Spanish  .period  or  portion  of  onr 
history,  no  one  has  rendered  greater  services  to 
the  cause  of  American  literature  than  Bocking- 
liam  Smith,  of  Florida,  whose  name  happily  car- 
ries down  to  the  extremitor  of  the  Atlantic  coast 
the  name  of  Smith,  already  identified  with 
Canada,  New  England,  New  York,  New  Jerseji 
Pennsylvania,  and  Virginia. 

Mr.  Smith  was  born  on  Oumberland  Island, 
Georgia,  in  1810,  but  was  a  resident  of  Florida 
when  it  passed  into  the  hands  of  the  United 
States.    He  was  educated  at  the  Cambridge  law* 
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school,  and  began  the  practice  of  his  profession  in 
Maine.  Entering  the  field  of  politics,  he  became 
a  member  of  the  Assembly,  where,  with  the  keen 
foresight  and  sound  Judgment  characteristic  of 
the  man,  he  battled  manfully  against  the  mad 
policy  which  was  overwhelming  the  Territory 
and  State  with  debts,  incurred  without  reflection 
or  judgment,  and  for  things  useless  to  the  people. 
At  a  later  period  he  became  Secretary  of  Lega- 
tion to  Spain ;  and  in  this  congenial  land,  with  all 
around  to  recall  the  heroic  pioneers  of  civiliza- 
tion in  Florida,  he  sought  in  libraries,  public  and 
private  archives,  in  maps,  globes,  monuments, 
and  family  history,  whatever  bore  any  relation 
to  the  State  to  which  he  so  entirely  belonged. 

A  similar  position  in  Mexico,  where  he  was 
for  a  time  Charge  d* Affaires^  was  similarly  im- 

S roved,  and  he  acquired  an  immense  mass  of 
ocuments,  books,  portraits,  and  monuments  of 
every  kind,  with  that  undetinable  knowledge  of 
sources  and  accessories  that  make  a  man  roaster 
of  an  historic  field.  His  freedom  ft>om  all  jealousy 
or  literary  avarice  made  this  knowledge  acces- 
sible to  all;  and  Sparks,  Bancroft,  Parkman, 
and  others  who  have  touched  the  field  of  Span- 
ish-American history,  have  been  indebted  to  him 
for  researches,  which  no  other  could  have  made. 
He  has  published :  The  Narrative  of  A  Ivar  Nufiet 
Cabeta  de  Vaca  (translated,  4to,  Washington, 
1851) ;  Letter  qf  Hernando  de  Soto  and  Memoir  de 
Hernando  de  Esealante  Fontaneda  (same,  1854), 
each  issued  in  100  copies,  at  the  expense  of  Geo. 
W.  Riggs,  Esq. ;  Ooleeeion  de  Varios  Doeumen- 
toi  pata  la  jaietoria  de  la  Florida  y  tierraa 
adjaeentee  (4^,  Madrid,  1857);  Rudo  Ensayo^ 
Tentativa  de  una  Preteneional  Deeeripeion 
Oeogrc^fiea  de  la  Provineia  de  Sonora^  ms  Ter- 
minos  y  Confines;  6  mejor,  Coleecion  de  Mate- 
rialee  para  hacerla  quien  lo  eupiere  fnejor^ 
5^  San  Aguetin  de  la  Florida,  1868 ;  An  In- 
quiry into  the  Authenticity  of  Documents  eon- 
eerning  a  Discovery  in  North  America,  claimed 
to  have  been  made  hy  Verrauano  (New  York, 
1864) ;  Grammar  of  the  Pima  or  Nevome,  a  lan- 
guage of  Sonora,from  a  Manuscript  of  the  X  VII 
Century  (New  York,  1862);  Doetrina  Chris- 
tiana y  Confesionario  en  Lengua  Nevome  6  sea  la 
Pima  (San  Agustin,  1862).  He  has  now  in 
press,  to  be  issued  by  the  Bradford  Club  of  New 
York,  Narratives  of  the  Career  of  Hernando  De 
Soto  in  Florida^  with  a  number  of  documents 
not  before  published.  These  narratives  consist 
of  a  new  translation  of  the  Rela^am,  written  by 
one  of  the  company  of  Portuguese  knights*  and 
gentlemen  who  joined  in  the  expedition,  covering 
a  period  from  the  time  of  their  departure  from 
Elvas,  in  1538,  to  the  arrival  of  the  relics  of  the 
army  at  the  city  of  Mexico,  in  1543 ;  and  a  first 
direct  translation  in  English  of  the  Relacion  of 
Biedma,  a  Spanish  ofiicer. 

GEORGE   LONG  DUTCKINCK. 

Creorge  Long  Duyckinck,  an  author  and  man 
of  letters,  was  born  in  the  city  of  New  York, 
October  17,  1828,  where  his  father.  Evert  Duy- 
ckinck, was  a  leading  book  publisher,  his  name 
being  found  on  the  title-page  of  most  of  the 
standard  literature  issued  in  the  city  during  the 
first  quarter  of  the  present  century.    George, 


the  younger  of  two  sons,  was  educated  at 
Geneva  College,  New  York,  and  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  the  City  of  New  York,  graduating  at  the 
last-named  institution  in  1843.  His  tastes  and 
associations  inclined  him  to  a  literary  life,  and 
an  extended  tour  in  Europe  in  1847  and  1848, 
after  the  completion  of  his  legal  studies,  gave 
him  an  opportunity  of  cultivating  in  a  high 
degree,  and  by  a  diligent  study  of  the  works  of 
the  best  schools,  his  natural  love  of  art.  On 
his  return  home,  he  found  a  congenial  field  of 
labor  in  the  editorship,  in  conjunction  with  his 
elder  brother,  Evert  A.  Duyckinck,  of  the  Lit- 
erary World,  a  weekly  journal,  which,  from 
1848  to  1853,  was  an  influential  organ  of  opin- 
ion and  criticism,  numbering  among  its  contrib- 
utors many  of  the  best  writers  of  the  country. 
At  the  close  of  this  publication,  with  its  thir- 
teenth volume,  Mr.  Duyckinck  engaged  with  his 
brother  in  the  preparation  of  the  Cyclopasdia 
of  American  Literature,  the  first  edition  of 
which  appeared  in  1856,  and  to  which  lie  con- 
tributed many  of  its  most  thorough  and  elabo- 
rate articles.  In  the  same  year  he  revisited 
Europe,  and  upon  his  return,  in  1857,  he  en- 
tered upon  a  separate  career  of  authorship,  in  a 
department  most  congenial  with  his  habits  of 
thought  and  his  matured  convictions.  He  was, 
by  early  education  and  by  deliberate  choice, 
wannly  attached  to  the  Liturgy  and  Order  of  the 
Episcopal  Church,  and  especially  interested  in 
its  biographical  literature.  To  this  literature  he 
devoted  himself,  and,  having  been  elected  Treas- 
urer of  the  Sunday-School  Union  and  Church 
Book  Society,  he  commenced  and  prosecuted 
the  task  of  contributing  to  the  works  published 
by  that  useful  society  a  series  of  biographies  of 
the  worthies  of  the  Church  of  England,  written 
in  a  fre^  and  attractive  style,  so  as  to  present 
their  lives  in  a  form  calculated  to  interest 
readers  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  and  espe- 
cicdly  iJiose  whose  religious  training  would  in- 
cline them  to  their  perusal  The  first  of  these 
biographies  was  the  life  of  George  Herbert,  fol- 
lowed, in  quick  succession,  by  biographies  of 
Bishop  Ken,  Latimer,  and  Jeremy  Taylor. 
These  memoirs,  though  unpretending  in  form, 
and  not  extended  beyond  the  limits  of  condensed 
narrative,  belong  to  the  best  class  of  biogra- 
phies, reproducing,  with  singular  fidelity  and  a 
rare  sympathy,  the  best  traits  of  the  pure  and 
noble  characters  which  they  portray.  They 
were  received  with  warm  commendation  by  the 
most  competent  critics,  and  are  contributions 
of  high  value  to  the  class  of  works  to  which 
they  belong,  being  characterized  throughout  by 
the  marks  of  patient  and  thorough  investigation, 
and  by  a  tender  and  elevated  tone  of  thought 
and  piety.  This  well-chosen  path  of  literary 
labor  invited  Mr.  Duyckinck  to  further  efforts 
in  Uie  same  direction,  including  a  life  of  Arch- 
bishop Leighton ;  but  before  entering  upon  its 
preparation,  he  was  seized  with  the  illness 
which  terminated  his  life.  He  died  at  New 
York,  March  80,  1868,  in  the  fortieth  year  of 
his  age.  Tlie  volumes  to  which  this  supplement 
is  added  bear  ample  testimony  to  the  patience 
and  fidelity  with  which  he  pursued  his  literary 
labors* 
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